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Betfyleljem Town.

Aa I was going to Bethlehem- 
town,

Upon the earth I cast me down 
All underneath a little tree 
That whispered in this wise to me: 
Oh, I shall stand on Calvary 
And bear what burthen saveth 

thee !”

As up I fared to Bethlehem-town, 
I met a shepherd coming down, 
And thus he quoth : “ A wondrous 

sight
Hath spread before mine eyes this 

night—
An Angel host most fair to see, 
That sung full sweetly of a tree 
That shall uplift of Calvary 
What burthen saveth you and me!”
And as I got to Bethlehem-town, 
Lo 1 wise men came that bore 

a crown.
“ Is there,” cried I, “ in Bethlehem 
A King shall wear this diadem ?"
“ Good sooth,” they quoth, “ and it 

is He
That shall be lifted on the tree 
And freely shed on Calvary 
What blood redeemeth us and 

thee !”
Unto a Child in Bethlehem-town 
The wise men came and brought 

the crown ;
And while the infant smiling 

slept,
Upon their knees they fell and 

wept ;
But, with her babe upon her 

knee,
Naught recked that Mother of 

the tree,
That should uplift on Calvary 
What burthen saveth all and me.
Again I walk in Bethlehem- 

town
And think of Him who wears 

the crown.
I may not kiss His feet again, 
Nor worship Him as I did then ; 
My King hath died upon the tree 
And hath outpoured on Calvary 
What blood redeemeth you and 

me !
—EUGENE FIELD.

Tlje Infant Jesus.

Dear Little One ! How sweet
' Thou art,

Thine eyes how bright they 
shine ;

So bright they almost seem to 
speak,

W7hen Mary’s look meets Thine.

When Joseph takes Thee in his 
arms

And smooths Thy little cheek,
Thou lookest up into his face,

So helpless and so meek.
Yes, Thou art what Thou seemed 

to be,
A child of smiles and tears ;

Yet Thou art God, and heaven 
and earth

Adore Thee with their fears.

Tfye Jiolj Babe.

O Bethlehem l sweet Bethlehem !
We long to sing of thee ;

How royally thy diadem 
Crowns all thy life to be 1 

For heaven hath nothing rarer 
Than the Blessed Babe, who 

lay
Within its walls, nor fairer

Than the dawning of His day.
Oh, Thy tender, mystic splendor, 

Oh, Thy regal, rosy light 1 
Angels on their pinions slender 

Sweep adown the night,
Lo, they come in deathless glory, 

Yet in loving, lowly guise. 
Stoop to tell their gracious story 

To the simple and the wise.
To our shepherds and our stages 

Futiently their carols come, 
And in Bethlehem the ages

Ever find their spirits home. 
“ Sing, oh sing, eternal praises 

To the Blessed Three in One !’’ 
Thus the Church her voice up 

raises
On and on, till time is done. 

—CAROLINE D. SWAN, 
Reg-Ert.

in

Cyid of Beauty Rare.

O Child of beauty rare,
0 mother chaste and fair—
How happy seemed they both, so 

fair beyond compare !
She in her Infant blest,
And He in conscious rest, 
Nestling within the soft, warm 

cradle of her breast !
What joy that sight might bear 
To him who sees them there,
If with a pureand quiet untroubled 

eye,
He looked upon the twain, like 

Joseph standing by.
—GOETHE.

Pains in the Back
Are symptoms of a weak, torpid or 
stagnant condition of the kidneys or 
liver, and are a warning it is extremcl? 
hazardous to neglect, so important i 
% healthy action of these organs 

They are commonly attended by Iosf 
of energy, lack of courage, and some 
times by gloomy foreboding and de 
üpondency.

“I was taken ill with kidney trouble, an 
oecame so weak I could scarcely eet arcnr.»'
[ took medicine without benefit, and finall. 
decided to try Hood’s Sarsaparilla. Aile 
the first bottle I felt so much bcCUer that t* 
continued its use, and six bottles made m,
* new woman. When my little girl was » 
baby, she could not keep anything on Lei 
stomach, and we gave her Hood's Sarsapa 
rills which cured her.*1 Maa. Thomas In 
.vis, Wallaceburg, Out.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Cures kidney and liver troubles, re­
lieves the back, and build/ up the
whole aystem.

Tfye King's Catspaw.

Somebody had said of the small 
kingdom that “ it was a hornets 
nest ruled by a devil in person.” 
The court was composed of men 
of all nationalities. There were 
wars without and rebellions with­
in. Nicholas understood his posi­
tion thoroughly. Utterly unscrupu­
lous, a born tyrant, cool, calculat­
ing, nothing stopping him in his 
mad desire for power. He loved to 
feel that he held men in the hollow 
of his hand, and did not care that 
his rule was founded on fear and 
hate only.

Otto Van Anden turned wearily 
in the direction of hissuiteof rooms. 
To reach them, the shorter route 
led through the chapel. Utterly 
absorbed in his thoughts he 
entered the room set apart for 
worship in a palace where crime 
and corruption were rampant. 
The irony of it all ! Otto’s glance 
rested on the superb bronze lamp 
which was always burning, on 
its quaintly carved, bejewelled 
chains, and then his eyes fell on a 
figure motionless, watchful. Surely 
the events of the past hour had 
turned his brain ! A page in 
strange livery stood by the lamp, 
but in the shadow. It was how­
ever, the eyes turned directly on 
Von Anden which so startled him. 
There was but one pair of eyes 
like them in the universe, and 
they were a woman’s and she was 
in a prison far out at sea.

As he came nearer, the page 
spoke hurridely : “ Come, we must 
go where we cannot be overheard 
or seen. Familiar with the palace, 
he led the way into a side corridor. 
With a dexterous movement he 
slid a wide panel in the wall, and 
they had stepped through the 
space into a small room, musty 
and damp, lighted only by moon­
beams through its own high win­
dow.

“ My time is preeious, Van 
Anden—we must be brief.” As 
the page spoke he removed his 
cap, and Van Anden saw that his 
hair, a mass of burnished copper, 
was piled high on his head. 
He smiled at the count.

“ Helene !” Van Anden’s voice 
was lost in amazement.

“ Yes, I’ve come back where I 
never thought to set foot again. 
Word came to me that my friend, 
whom I had known from child­
hood was Nicholas’ tool. I refused 
to believe it, and when I could no 
longer refuse I knew that some­
thing lay back of it—some of the 
King's lies. For a man who all 
his life has been high-minded and 
upright cannot become the op­
posite in a few months. Tell me, 
Otto, what has Nicholas told 
you ?’”

“ That you were in his sea- 
prison, and that one word from 
him would end your life in a 
horrible manner, as it has ended 
others as innocent. He wanted my 
services. Money couldn’t buy them, 
but when he told me that your 
life would be spared only so long 
as I was his—”he hesitated.

“ Slave,” supplied the woman. 
Her glance swept the big hand­
some fellow before her and she 
smiled maternally.

“ You always would believe 
people, Otto 1 How you must 
have suffered ! Did you not know 
that Nicholas is the devil incar­
nate ?"

“ I’m learning it fast enough,” 
Van Anden declared grimly.

“ And while you have been in 
the inferno I have been at the 
Czar’s court, gay and frivolous.- 
Nicholas told me if I returned, 
your life paid the forfeit.”

“ And you believed him ? Who 
was credulous in that instance ?

SCOTT’S
EMULSION
is the only emulsion imi­
tated. The reason is plain— 
it’s the best. Insist upon 
haring Scott*t—it’s the 
world’s standard flesh and 
strength builder. ^

ALL DRUGGISTS

Helene de Kaza did not smile. 
She shook her head.

“ He had you in his power. I 
I knew him. He hated you. Oh, 
it was true enough.”

Von Anden laughed, a boyish 
lighthearted laugh.

“ Nicholas has hypnotized even 
you, Helene. Why should he hate 
me ? He has every reason to love 
me for the services I’ve rendered. 
It’s the other way round.” Von 
Andeü’svoice dropped its lightness. 
“We have neither of us cause for 
gratitude. I cannot fathom such 
a character, .1 confess that at times 
he frightens me, sitting there 
brooding, plotting—ugh !”

“ You are no match for such a 
creature. You must get away 
from here as soon as possible. 
Promise me. Leave at once.”

“ I cannot do that but I shall 
not stay one hour longer than is 
necessary. Helene, I cannot trust 
my eyes ; I shall waken and find 
that my interview in this old 
room with a strange page is one 
of my many queer dreams. And 
what a risk you have run ! I am 
so slow-witted besides you ; it has 
just dawned on me. Let me escort 
you where you will.”

“ That would be my undoing !” 
Helene exclaimed : “ No, I have
an escort awaiting me. I shall see 
you again.” And even as he spoke 
the wall back of her opened and 
swallowed her up.

Van Anden sprang forward, 
tugging at the closed panel in 
vain. He could do nothing. 
Then he thought of the other 
entrance. Perhaps he could not 
open that ! Was it, after all a. 
trap ? And was Helene—? Otto 
banished the unworthy suspicion 
with scorn, It is living in this 
vile court which poisons the mind 
and makes one suspicious of every 
one !” he thought accusingly.

He hurried to the side from 
which he had entered. He drew 
back the heavy curtain and his 
hand, groping along the wall, 
found the panai slightly ajar. He 
pushed it back, stepping carefully 
into the corridor, closed the open­
ing, and hurried to his room.

His head was in a whirl. Helene 
here ! He would know her in any 
disguise—the pose of her head, 
her carriage her eyes. She was 
not beautiful as the world judges 
beauty ; rather her face was lovely. 
Nobility shown in her expression; 
a subtle dignity was ever beneath 
her laughing manner, and .made 
the Countess de Kaza respected 
as well as admired, even in the 
most corrupt of all Europe’s courts 
She carried with her her own 
weapons. Not a breath of slander 
had smirched her name. _Yet she 
had dared to come to meet him 
alone at night under the King’s 
very nose ! Was it merely for the 
oldtime friendship ? Van Anden’s 
usually level head reeled at the 
mere hint of another solution. 
Bah ! had he not fought that out 
long since ? Helene de Kaza was 
not for him ! Had not Nicholas 
said that her heart had been given 
to a Russian noble ? But Nicholas 
lied always. The bells rang out 
the hour and the man came td 
himself with a start. He was free ! 
He need never again stoop to 
Nicholas’ bidding, never again 
need he meet glances of contempt 
and coldness from his fellow 
courtiers I Even the thought of 
the countess gave place for the 
time to the relief and joy of his 
emancipation. He would stay in 
his room and await events. Milan’s 
friends would rescue him—poor 
fellow. He need not fear a skulk­
ing assessin, thank Heaven!

Van Anden stretched out his 
arms as if awakening from a sleep 
full of ugly dreams. There was 
a tap at his door. Van Anden 
answered it.

Oppenheim went back to his 
watch, Van Anden did not for a 
moment delude himself as to the 
result of that interview. But his 
mind refused to dwell on that 
aspect of the case—his deliverance 
was so unexpected and welcome, 
the sight of Helene, her presence, 
her voice had all gone to his head. 
Tomorrow must take care of 
itself.

And then came the sound he 
expected ; the tramp of men in 
the court beyond, cries from the 
gaurds ; then silence.

The moments passed ; to Van 
Anden they seemed hours. Then 
a second rap on his door this time 
a blow.

“ An attack on the tower prison 
—report at the armory at once,’’ 
cried a voice sharp, imperative.

(To be continued.)

YOU SHOULD 
BE AFRAID

OF * COUGH 08 COLD.
Coughs and colds do not call for a 

minute recital of symptoms as they are 
well known to everyone, but their dangers 
are not so well known. All the most 
serious affections of the throat, the lungs 
and the bronchial tubes are, in the be­
ginning, but coughs and colds.

Many people when they contract 
a slight cold do not pay any attention 
to it, thinking perhaps that it will pass 
away in a day or two. The upshot is 
that before they know it, it has settled 
on their lungs.

Too much stress cannot be laid on the 
fact that on the first sign of a cough or 
cold it must be gotten rid of immediately, 
as failure to do this may cause years ot 
suffering from serious lung trouble.

DR. WOOD'S 
NORWAY PINE SYRUP

will cure the cough or cold and prove 
a preventative from all throat and lung 
troubles, such as bronchitis, pneumonia 
and consumption.

Mrs. B. B. Druce, Brighton, Ont, 
writes: "I am sending you my testi­
mony of your Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine 
Syrup, telling you what it did for my 
little girl. The doctor had given her up 
as she was, as we thought, going into a 
decline with the cough she had. I was 
told by a lady friend to try "Dr. Wood’s'* 
and when she had taken two bottles she 
was on her feet again, and four bottles 
cured her.”

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup is the 
best cure for coughs and colds. It is 
put up in a yellow wrapper; three pine 
trees the trade mark; the price, 25c and 
60c; manufactured only by The T. 
Milbum Co., Limited. Toronto, Out.

She (sighingly) I wish I had 
been born a man.

He (gloomily)—So do I.

Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited.
Gentlemen,—Theodore Dorais, 

a customer of mine was com­
pletely cured of rheumatism after 
five years of suffering, by the 
judicious use of MINARD’S 
LINIMENT.

The above facts can be vertified 
by writing to him, to the Parish 
Priest or any of his neighbors.

A. COTE, Merchant. 
St. Isidore, Que., 12 May, ’96.

Mary Ovington, Jasper Out 
writes:—“My mother had a badly 
sprained arm. Nothing we used 
did her any good. Then father got 
Hagyard’s Yellow Oil and it cured 
mother’s arm in a few days Price 
25 cents.”

Customer : “Have you any 
apples ?”

Grocer ; “ Do you want them 
to cook or to eat V 

Customer: “Both.”

MINARD’S UNIMENT CURES 
NEURALGIA.

Wigg—at the first night of 
Scribbler’s new play I understand 
there was a big house.

Wagg—Yes, but most of the 
audience left early to avoid the 
rush.

W. H. 0. Wilkinson, Stra- 
ford says:—“It affords me much 
pleasure to say that I experienced 
great relief from Muscular Rheu­
matism by using two boxes of 
Milbum’s Rheumatic Pills. Price 
a box 50c.

" Why is a clock like a pretty 
and vain young lady ?”

“ I fail to see any resemblance. 
Why?”

“Because it is all face and 
figures, has no head to speak of, 
is hard to stop, when once it is 
wound up and has a striking way 
of calling attention to itself every 
hour of the day,"—London TiL 
Bites.

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
DANDRIFF.

We are going to give up hav­
ing Johnny get a education.

For what reason ?
Well, we can’t get him sterilized 

every morning in time to get to 
school.

“ Miss Bellam,” said a six- 
year-old boy to a visitor who was 
waiting for his mother, “will you 
take one of your shoes off a
minute ?”

“ My shoes !” exclaimed the 
caller in amazement. “Why ?"

“ Well, I heard mother say you 
were getting crows' feet awfully

Men’s Suits and 
Overcoats

AT A BARGAIN
-:o:-

r • 7 !
A recent purchase of a lot of Men’s Suits and Over­

coats as part of a Bankrupt Stock has enabled me to put 
these Goods on the market away be ow regular retail price?.

Men’s Suits
Style single breasted Saque—in assorted Tweeds— 

Medium Brown—Dark Brown and Grey—sizes 34, 36, 38, 
39, 40,42 44 Sold regularly at tg an! 16 dollars —our 
rice $10.00 and $10 50.

Men’s Overcoats
In Brown and Grey Tweeds—sizes 37, 38, 39, 40. 

Regular 15 and 16 dollars—our price $10.00.

Also
Men’s Blk Beaver Coals with Persian Lamb Collars, 

$15. for $12.—and a lot of boys’ and youths’ overcoats and 
suits at reduced prices.

Men’s Underwear
10 dozen Suits Men’s all wool Underwear double back 

and front and unshrinkable, worth $2.50 per suit. Price 
now $1.79.

Men’s Waterproof Coats
The good kind that will keep you dry in a regular 

downpour—Regular price $9.85 and $10.50, but selling now 
at $7.00 ar.d $7.50.

Men’s Dnek Coats
Sheep lined and cloth Ened at special prices.

Men’s Oilskin Coats
Some good ones just received from England—double 

to the waist and buttons reinforced with leather $3.50.

Sweaters
We are well stocked in Men’s and Ladies’ Sweaters 

You will save money by buying from—“ My Store.”

L.J. REDDIN
117 Queen Street.

Was All Rua Dowa
WITH HEART TROIBLE

AID NERVOUSNESS,
When the heart does not do its work 

properly and the nerves become unstrung 
the whole system becomes weak and 
run down, and needs building up before 
you can feel fit again.

Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pills will 
do this for you.

Mrs. Hugh Mosher, Chester Basin, 
N.S., writes: “Just a few lines to let 
you know what Milbum’s Heart and 
Nerve Pills have done for me. I have 
suffered greatly with heart trouble and 
nervousness, and was all run down. I 
used lots of medicine, but received no 
benefit until I was advised to try your 
pills, and did so, and before I had finished 
the first box I felt so much better I 
got 5 boxes, and am now well and strong. 
I can truly say they arc the best medicine 
I have ever used. I cannot praise them 
too highly. I recommend them to aay* 
one suffering from heart trouble.”

Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pills are 
50c per box, 3 boxes for $1.25, at all 
dealers, or mailed direct on receipt of 
price by The T- Mtfbyjn Co., Limited. 
Toronto, Ont.

A

YEAST CAKES!
If you have never used 

FLEICHMAN’S YEAST 

CAKES it will be to your 

advantage to do so.

SOLD by all GROCERS
IN THE CITY.

The trade supplied by

B. F. Maddigan & Co.
Agents tor P. E, Island.

LET US MAKE

Your New Sui new series

When it cime» to the question oi buying 

gclothes, there we several things to be con- 

idered.

You want good material, you want perfect 

fitting qualities, and you want your clothes to 

be made fashionable and stylish, anl then you 

want to get them at a reasonable pride.

This store is noted for the excellent qua! 

ity of the goods carried in stock, aud nothing 

but the very best in trimmings of every kind 

s silo wed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and all 

our clothes have that smoothe, stylish well 

tailored appearance, which ;is approved by all 

good dressers.'

If you have had trouble getting clothes 

to suit you, give us a trial. Wd will |please

Cam

PRINCE
TII

Trains Outward,
P.M.
Mon.
Wed. E, 
Fri. Su; 
2.45 2.0l 
4.07 2.5l 
A50 J 
-, 3.4

4.l(

you.

MacLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS,

153 Queen Street.

4.55 
5.45

Mon.l 
W,-d. I 
Fri. 
3.001
4.55
5.39 
6.12 | 
7.45
8.55
4.40 
5.52 
6.20 
7.05

Dly. Ex. 
Sat. & Sun. 

3.10 
4.57 
7.00 
P.M.

f
Smoke and Ohew

Hickey’s Twist
Tobacco
Millions of Plugs sold 

yearly because it is the 
best.

Hickey & Jlicholson
Co. Ltd* Manufactures 

Phone 345,

f

Every BUj 
MAN will

Now, we 
full range

ADVERTISEMENT OF THE

Live Stock Breeder’s 
Association

The following Stock are offered for Sale :

1 Clydesdale Stallion.
3 Ayrsh’re Bulls, Aged, Yearling and Calves.
2 Ayrshires, Cow and Heifer.
1 Guernsey Bui*.
9 Shorthorn Bulls, Aged, Yearling, and Calves.
^ Holstein Bulls, Aged, Yearling, and Calves.
5 Southdown Hams aud Ram Lambs,
8 Leicester Rams,
2 Shropshire Rams.
1 Lincoln Rain
3 Berkshire Sow*,
3 Berkshire Bra's, 
j Yorkshire Ega's.

WANTED TO PURCHASE.

Shropshire and Lincoln Rami.
Chester and Berkah re B ar ,
For further ioformatun ap ily to tie Department ot 

Agriculture, Charlottetown, P. E. I,
Dec. 23. 9th, 1914. ^ j

ot all kin< 
Books, Let] 
als, Cash 
stock

OneM
all sizes, 
Cases, Ini 
School Bo< 
prices are

C


