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Good 01d Major
Everywhere that Bobbie goes 
There old Major is. He knows 
Just how far the little feet 
May be trusted down the street; 
Just how near the hallway stair 
Little feet may safely fare;
Just how many steps in fun 
Little feet may safely run.
Guarding ever, Major keeps 
Close by Bobbie when he sleeps. 
When he wakes, the two are one 
In the frolic that’s begun,
When they seek adventures far, 
Where the garden pathways are 
Then old Major Sniffling goes, 
Tracing every scent of foes.
Once When Bobbie sought the 

light
Where the fire was burning 

bright,
Then old Major stepped between 
Made himself a bar and screen 
Till the others at his call 
Hurried back into the hall.
Safe was Bobbie, but the air 
Told of Major’s singeing hair !
Oh, could Bobbie have a friend 
Like old Major to the end !
One to watch the winding ways 
That will call in coming days; 
One to guard him when he goes 
Into danger from his foes;
One to save him from the burns 
While he gropes along and learns !

—John C. Minot.

Ttye Immemorial Part.
(Mary Synon, in Extension 

Magazine.)
On every other day in Novem

ber the town had been so bleak 
and dull that Isabel Carling, 
looking down upon it from the 
shabby little house that topped 
one of its few and wandering 
streets, had been wont to shudder 
in dread of its soul-seeping 
dreariness. Sprawled against a 
spur of railroad in one of the 
shallow coal pockets of the mid
dle West, unlovely as a slattern, 
hopeless as only stagnant villages 
are, it had seemed to the girl 
ever since she could remember 
having a feeling about it, the 
barrier between her and her de
sire. Barren, restricted, re
strained, a prison-house of youth, 
the ugly little place had grown 
day by day and year by year 
hateful to her until, in the rain
swept autumn, it had become al
most unbearable. Yesterday, 
starting at it with the sombre 
eyes of rebellion, she had blazed 
impotent wrath against its petti
ness, its poverty of outlook, its 
paucity of life. Today, with the 
knowledge that she need no long
er be part of it, she gazed on the 
town with the contemptuous 
leniency which those about to 
depart give their unloved habi
tations.

For in her hand she held the 
key to the world outside, the 
money to give her those years at 
the Art Institute which she so 
firmly believed would equip her 
in the struggle for the fame she 
believed her birthright. Ever 
since her childhood Isabel Car 
ling had held to her faith in her 
power. Through poverty, through 
ridicule, through indifference and 
neglect, she had clung to the 
spark of ambition that should 
one day carry her to the shore 
of success. She could draw with 
an ease and surety that marked 
her talent, and she possessed that 
other concomitant of ability, 
utter faith in her own power, 
that held her unfalteringly to 
her work.

Had it not been for that faith 
she would have rebelled long 
since against the town of her 
birth; but the power it gave her 
to live within berse.lf had soften
ed her life until she had realized 
that, for success, she needed a 
training that nothing but skill 
could give her. Chicago, that 
Mecca of the soul-hungry boys 
and girls of the Missippi Valley, 
Chicago of the institutes and 
galleries, of the operas and con 
certs, of the schools and colleges, 
of the surging streets and the 
wide boulevards, Chicago, living, 
throbbing, called her through the 
bugles of newspapers and the 

, drums of catalogues. Toward it 
she had journeyed over plough
shares of loneliness, for any of 
her companions in the town, 
could understand her determin
ation.

They had laughed, she re
membered, at* her attempts to 
find the way out Father Ken- 
non alone, struggling himself in 
the little mission parish, gave 
her the slightest encouragement 
in her endeavours. Had he 
realized how much his under
standing of her desire to achieve 
expression meant to the solemn-

Get the Most
Out of Your Food
You don't and can’t U your stomacl 

le weak. A weak stomach does not di> 
gest all that is ordinarily taken into it. 
It gets tired easily, and whai it tails to 
digest is wasted.

Among the signs ot s’weak stomach 
are uneasiness after eating, fits of ner
vous headache, aad disagreeable belch
ing. ,

•• I bare been troubled with dyspepsia lot 
rears, and tried every remedy I heard of 
rat never got anything that gave me relie mtn I took Hood's Sarsaparilla. 1 canno 
-raise this medicine too highly tor the goo- 
t has done me. I always take It In th 

spring and tall and would not be wtthou 
it." W. A. Nuonrr, Belleville, Ont.

Hood’s Sarsaparillc
Strengthens and tones the stomach am 
the whole digestive gystesa.

eyed girl of his Sunday-school 
classes, he might have given her 
heed ^more attentively; but in a 
parish stretched over" a" half- 
dozen rough mining towns, he 
had but little time for the con
sideration of such embryonic 
problems as Isabel’s. And it fell 
out that the only one in the place 
who could' have reached out to 
her a helping hand knew her 
only as the little Carling girl 
who could draw cartoons better 
than she could .remember her 
catechism.

He had not laughed at her 
efforts, however, as others of the 
town, she remembered now with 
a bitterness that persisted for all 
her joy, had laughed. Her trials 
at the thousand and one contests 
advertised in those periodicals 
over which she had pored th the 
liberty, had become a town joke. 
That she had picked berries and 
nuts, and made candy, and ped
dled magazine subscriptions- in 
order to buy postage stamps for 
the sending of her sketches, was 
a source of never-failing mirth 
for the boys and girls of her 
class in high schools. Well, 
they wouldn’t laugh now when 
they saw the cheque with which 
her labour had won reward. 
They wouldn’t laugh when they 
bade her good-bye at the train. 
For Chicago, and the Institute 
and the way of work, and the
heights of glory lay on her road.

es*
For the twentieth time she 

scanned the piece of paper that 
was paving the thoroughfare. 
There was something animate to 
her in its message, and she re
garded it as’ a prisoner might 
look on a freezing hand. The 
impulse to caress the pinkish slip, 
that had come to her when she 
had opened the letter at the post- 
office, grew as her thoughts of 
the future expanded. With it 
there sprung up the desire to 
impart her news, and she waited 
her mother’s return from the 
Wednesday afternoon sewing 
circle at the church with im
patience that rushed into head
long 'enthusiasm as Mrs. Carling 
came up the street.

As she watched her mother the 
girl realized for the first time 
how much of the dreariness of 
the town Margaret Carling had 
absorbed in the years she had 
sîpent in it. With her artist’s 
gift of visualization Isabel recall
ed the mother of her childhood 
blithe, cheerful, even merry, as 
different from the weary woman 
who was coming homeward, as 
sunshine was from cloudhung 
dusk. A great gladness that she 
had been freed from the sentence 
of environment that held her 
mother prisoned swept over her, 
and sent her forth exultantly to 
meet the older woman.

•‘You don’t know what I 
have !” she cried, running to open 
the gate for Margaret, her face 
glowing with delight that trans
formed its usual sullen power. 
“You’ll never guess !” Then to 
the puzzled wonder in her moth
er’s sagging face she made ex
planation. “I’ve won the prize, 
the Tenner prize, for the- best 
charcoal by an amateur who's 
never been to an art school !”

“What does it mean ?” Her 
mother's tone, colourless as her 
old gray dress, overcast the girl’s 
triumph for an instant.

“Mean ?” she repeated, then 
with a'returq of her unaccustom
ed exuberance flung her arms 
around the faded woman. 
‘ Mean ? It means one thousand 
dollars cash ’ It means Chicago 
for me, and the Institute. It 
means, oh, it means my chance in 
the world.

“One thousand dollars ?” Mar-
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ALL DRUGGISTS

garet Carling studies the cheque
unbelievingly. Oh, Isabel, is it- 
real ? It’s not a joke ? And 
it’s yours ?”

All Ay own. Isn’t it a inir- 
acle^.

“Yes/i^s that.” She gave it 
back to the girl, who danced up 
the path beside her, and flung 
open the door of the run-dowi 
house for her entrance. Ouct 
nside she sank down on the ol< 
laircloth sofa, leaning forwarc 
o watch Isabel as if her chili 
lad suddenly developed some 
nysterious quality of appearance 
is well as of power. “One 
chousand dollars !” she repeated.

“It’s a lot of money, isn’t it ?” 
Isabel, hunched up in the old 
rocker, hugged her knees ecstati
cally. “I suppose, if-I weren’t so 
crazy to go to Chicago, I’d be 
thinking of all the things I could 
buy for you and me. Just thiuk, 
I didn’t accept the Wade’s invi
tation for the dance at Peach 
Tree Valley because I haven’t a 
decent dress to my name. That 
was just last week, and now we 
could buy out the store, couldn’t 
we ? But I’m not going to, I’m 
not going to ! I’m going to 
Chicago !”

She rocked back and forth 
with childish vigour, wingedly 
exuberant, until there came to 
her sudden realization that her 
mothers silence held in it some 
aspect of opposition. She looked 
over to her wonder!ngly. “Don’t 
you want me to go ?" she asked 
with that directness she had 
learned in her struggles.

Margaret Carling’s hands 
twisted nervously, but her weary 
face changed not at all as she 
spoke. “Do you—do you think 
the school will take all the mon
ey ?” she asked. “Don’t you 
think that perhaps you could 
get along on half of it ?”

“Why, do you need it ?” 
Fear crept into Isabel’s voice.

“Not for myself.”
“But couldn’t you live easier, 

on the income when there’s just 
Terry and you than if I stayed 
home ? You wouldn’t have to 
buy anything for me, you know 
I can go through the school and 
take care of myself on this. 1 
know I can, I’ve figured it all 
out. And I can live with Ella 
Wallace’s aunt. You know you 
said once that if you only had 
the money you’d let me go to the 
Institute and live with her. And, 
when I finish I’ll find work. I 
know I will !” Indomitable 
courage rang out in her cry. 
“And it’ll be better for you, and 
for Terry, and for all of us.”

“How long will it take ?”
“A couple of years. I’ll work 

summers and nights. I don't 
mind hard work. It’s just the 
chance* of it I’ve prayed for. 
Isn’t it great that it’s come ?”

11 You,re twenty, aren’t you, 
Isabel ?”

“Twenty-one in June.”
“And Terry’s eighteen.”
Again silence lay between 

them. Margaret Carling, op
pressed by it, but not anxious to 
break it arose, lighted the oil 
lamp on the centre table, then 
went back to the sofa. Isabel, 
watching her with a queer little 
sense of growing hostility, spoke 
first. “You don’t want me to 
go, do you ?’"

“I wish we could all go away 
from here, Isabel.”

“So do I. But we can’t yet.”
“I know.”
“But I can go, can’t I, mother ? 

You know how I have always 
wanted this. I’ve never cared 
for anything else. I don’t care 
for boys the way the other girls 
do. You know that.”

“I wish sometimes that you 
did It might make it easier for 
you.”

“Make what easier ?‘”
“Life, The sparrow doesn’t 

fly as high as the eagle, but it 
gets on somehow, and it’s not al
ways battling the storms.”

The girl laughed scornfully. 
“But the _ eagle soars.” She 
studied her mother frowingly in 
the circle of yellow light from the 
lamp “Why don’t you want me 
to go ?” she demanded, with a re
turn of her old sullenness.

“I—It’s hard to explain.” 
Margaret Carling’s mouth twitch
ed nervously. “I want to know 
before I say anything else, that 
I love you just as well, just as 
well, I tell you, as I love Terry. 
You know that, don’t you V

“Why, I suppose so,” the girl 
answered, startled by her mother’s 
vehemence.

“Then I can tell you what'I 
believe I should say, I believe 
that you should send Terry to 
college with that money.”

“Why, mother 1 You can’t 
mean that. Why should I ?

SUFFERED WITH 
HACKING COUGH

COSIR ROT SLEEP AT NIORT.

The constant hacking cough that sticks 
to you in spite of everything you have 
lone to relieve it, is a source of danger. 
The longer thç cough stays, the more 
icrious menace it is to your health.

It is easy to check a cough at the out
set with Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup. 
If you have let it run though, it takes a 
while longer to cure, but Dr. Wood’s 
Norway Pine Syrup will cure it even 
then after other remedies have failed.

Mr. J. Henry Landry. South River, 
Burgeois, N.S.. writes:—“I received such 
great benefit from Dr. Wood’s Norway 
Pine Syrup that I cannot help expressing 
my thanks. I suffered with a hacking 
cough for over a month, and could not 
sleep at night. I used many kinds of 
remedies, but they didn't do me any 
good, until I used ‘ Dr. Wood’s,’ and 
found great relief right from the start. 
I only used two bottles, and was com
pletely cured. I will never be without 
it as long as I live.”

There are a number of substitut* op 
the market for Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine 
Syrup, so when you ask for it see that it 
is put up in a yellow wrapper; three pine 
trees the trade mark; price 25c. and 50o., 
and that it bears the name, The T. Mil- 
bum Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

Terry’s just—just ordinary.”
“That’s it. Yo u’re not. You 

will get along somehow. You’ve 
won one prize. You may win 
another.”

“But I can’t wait. Don’t you 
see that this is the time for me to 
study? I won’t be able to go on 
if I keep waiting. Something’ll 
die in me. It’s almost dead al
ready. This came just ie time to 
save it. Oh, don’t you under
stand ? Can’t you see that this 
is my chance that I’ve won all 
by myself for myself ? It isn't 
fair to ask nie to give it upTor 
Terry. It isn’t just.”

“Have you ever thought of 
what Terry will be if he stays 
here ?”

But he can go to work in 
Chicago. Boys can always get 
work.”

“At what ?”
“Oh, at something.”

(To be Continued)

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
DIPTHERIA

There is nothing harsh about 
Laxa Liver Pills. They cure 
Constipation, Dispepsia, Sick 
Headache and Bilious Spells 
without griping, purging or 
harshness. Price 25 cts.

Had ship’s anchor fall on my 
knee and leg, and knee swelled 
up and for six days I could not 
move it or get help. I then 
started to use MIN ARD’S LINI
MENT and two bottles cured me. 

PROSPER FERGUSON.

A SENSIBLE MERCHANT

Milburn’s Sterling Headache 
Powders give women prompt re
lief from monthly pains, and 
leave no bad after effects what 
ever. Be sure you get Milburn’s 
rice 25 and 50 cts.

He (just to make conversation) 
—Do you think opals are un
lucky ?

She—I should prefer a dia
mond if it’s all the same to you

W H. O. 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 
Milburn’s Rheumatic Pills. Price 
25c. a box.

Edith—How does Fred make 
love ?

Marie- - Well, I should define 
it as unskilled labour.

MIN ARDS LINIMENT CURES 
DISTEMPER

Dizzy rr< Fini Spells
Are Warnings of Heart Trouble 

That Should Bo Heeded.

Those feelings of weakness, those dlssy 
spells and “all gone” sinking sensations, 
which come over some people from time 
to time are warnings that must not go 
unheeded. They indicate an extremely 
weakened condition of the heart and a 
disordered state of the nerves.

Those who are wise will start taking 
Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills before 
their case becomes hopeless. They have 
no equal for strengthening the heart 
and invigorating the nerves.

Mrs. Emil Brooks, Upper Gagetown, 
N.B., writes:—“All last summer. and 
winter I had dissy and weak spells, 
headaches and fainting and blind spells 
A friend recommended Milburn’s Heart 
and Nerve Pills to me. I had only 
taken two box* when I found great re
lief. I highly recommend them to all 
who suffer from heart trouble.”

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Kile are 
50c. per box at all dealers or mailed 
direct on receipt of price by The T. MU. 
bum Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

LET US_ MAKE

Your New Suit
When it comes to the question'ot buying 

clothes, there are [several things to be con

sidered.

You want good material, you want perect 

fitting qualities, and you want your clothes to 

be made fashionable and stylish, and then you 

want to get them at a reasonable ptice.

This store is noted for the excellent qual

ity of the goods carried in stock, and nothing 

but the very best in trimmings of every kino 

tai lo wed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and all 

tur clothes have that "smooth, stylish, well- 

tailored appearance, which is approved by al 

good dresers.

If you have had trouble getting clothes 

to suit you, give us a* trial. We will please 

you.

MacLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

153 Queen Street.

FlEISCEiNNS
YEAST

TOMAKEGOODBREAD
You must have Hood Yeast

GOOD BREAD is,|without~question, ihe most im
portant article of food in'the catalogjof man’s diet ; 

surely, it is the “staff"of life.” Good bread is obtainable 
only by using the Best Yeast, the best flour, and adopt 
ing the best method of combining the two. Compressed 
Yeast is in all respects the best commercial Yeast yet 
discovered, and Fleischmann's Yeast is indisputably the 
most successful and best leaven known to'the world. It 
is uniform in quality and strength. It saves time and_ 
labor, and relieves the housewife of the vexation and 
worriment she secessarily suffers'from the use of an in
ferior or unreliable leaven. It is, moreover, a fact that 
with the use of Fleischmann’s^Yeast, more loaves of 
bread of the same weight can be produced from agven 
quantity oi flour than can be produced with the use ox 
any other kind of Yeast. -

This is explained by the more thorough fermentation 
and expansion which the minute pirtie’es of flour 
undergo, thereby increasing the size ol the m t>s and at 
the same time adding to the nutritive prop- rtier of the 
-bread. This fact may beclearly and|easily demonstrated 
by any who doubt that _there is economy in using 
Fleischmann’s Yeast.

If you have never used this Yeast give it a trial.
Ask your Grocer for a “ Fleischmann ” Recipe. 
Book. i ' S

R. F. MADDIGAN & Co. 
Agents for P. JE. Island.

W. J. P. MellLLAfi J.D,
PHYSICIAN 4 SURGEON

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE

105 KENT STREET.
' CHARLOTTETOWN,

P.E. ISLAND

A. A-McLean. K.;W>W MMiiM

McLean 4 McKinnon
Barristers* Atlqrneys-at-Law 
Charlottetown P. E. Island.

J. D. STEWART
Barrister, Solicitor and 

Notary Public.
OFFICE :

XTEWSOH HLOOZ

Charlottetown

Branch Office, Geurgetwo n.

Money to Loan on Real 

Estate
Dec 13, 1916 -ylv.

-AND-

SHOES
AT POPULAR PRICES

This year we have stocked up with many new 
lines of medium priced Footwear : : ;

MEN'S BOOTS 
$4.00, $4.50, $5.00, $5.50 i

EACH LINE [EXTRA VALUE.

■W"03VCH32Sr’S BOOTS
C any lines of Women's Sought at the old 

prices, and selling at the olâ^prices. See cur 
lines at : ; •

$3. 75, $3 95, and $4 5#
lâF LET US SHOW YOU.

ALLEY & CO.
-------AGENTS FOR—

Queen Quality and Amherst Shoes.

Your Soldier Boy Wants

HICKEY’S TWIST
No matterwhere he is, or what other tobacco he can 

get, the Island soldier who chews tobacco is never satisfied 
with anything but HICKEY’S TWIST.

In hundreds of letters from the boys in Flanders, France, 
England and the training camps, they ask for HICKFY'S 
TWIST—and the 105th took along 20,00a figs with them.

Send your soldier boy a pound of HICKEY'S with^he 

next parcel.

Hickcy& Nicholson, Ltd.
CHARLOTTETOWN.

Pure Bred Live Stock for Sale
NAME

Dan. G. McCormack 
Dan. G. McCormack 
Dan. A. McNeill 
J. Leslie Poole 
Joseph Carmichael 
Col. G. Crockett 
G. W. Wood 
A. P. Ings 
Jos. L. Cameron 
C. B. Clay 
John HoWlett,

ADDRESS 
Launching 
Launching 
Village Green 
Lower Montague y 
Peake’s Sta., R.R. 2 
York
Hazelbrook 
Pownal, Lot 49 
Ellis River 
Bridgetown, Shrop. 
Annandale “

BREED MALES 
|York |1 (2 yrs. old) 

1 (4 mos. old) 
l‘ 1 (2 yrs. old)
‘1 1 (5 mos. old)
‘1 1 (1 year old)

1 (2 year old) 
-x Berk 1 (4 yrs. old)

*• 1(1 year old)
1 (3 yrs. old) 

lambs, 10 rams and 7>ewee 
“ 7 rams

A.A.Farquharson, 259 Queen St, Ch’town "for Island Stock Breeding 
Company Shrope—1 mature and 4 ram lambs

Cheviots—1 mature and 2 ram lamb 
Leicesters—1 ram lamb

DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE

hold the book 
length td

sighted

Change of Time

ear Sighted 
People I

See clearly close by, and 
for this reason try to get 
along without glasses, 
thereby suffering endless 
misery, and sometimes 
blindness follows. We 
are competent to exam
ine and fit your eyes with 
the proper glasses, and 
guarantee satisfaction.

Orders by mail promptly 
filled.

E. W. Taylor
Optician, Watchmaker, 

Jeweler
South Side of Queen Square

CHARLOTTETOWN » P.E.J*

f
Ic

Effective 1st of May, chan
ges as follows will be made in 
the time of trains :

Train will leave Borden at 
6.20 tfe m„ arrive Emerald 

-20, Summerside 9.00, Char
lottetown 10.30 a. m.

Train will leave Borden 
3.30 p. m., arrive Emerald 
5.40 p* m., Summerside 7.25 
p.m., and Charlottetown 5. 00 
p. m.

Train will leave Charlotte
town -3 30 p m., arrive Emer
ald 540 p. m., Borden 6.55 
p. m., Summerside 7.25 p. m.

Train will leave Sutpfner- 
side 4,10 p. m., arrive Enter- i 
aid 5.30 p. m., Borden 6.55 ** 
p m , Charlottetown 5.00 p.m.

All other trains are un
changed,

May 1, 1918- 3i

B-C-McLeod 1C.—W,E, Betüej, LC.

KcLBOD & BENTLEY
Barristers, Attorneys and 

Solicitors.

r MONÈY TOLOA.N1 
Offices—Bank of Nova 

Scotia > Chambers


