
Seven Wonders in Rlyme

The Pyramids first, which in 
Egypt were laid ;

Next Babylon’s garden, for Amytis 
made ;

Then Mausolo’s tomb, to affection 
endeared ;

Fourth, the Temple of Dian, in 
Ephesus reared ;

The Colossus of Rhodes cast in 
brass to the sun ;

Sixth, the Jupiter’s statue, by 
Phidias done ; „

The Pharos of Egypt, last wonder 
of old ;

Or the Palace of Cyprus, cemented 
with gold.

Tlje Master's Teuefy

own 
mine

My hands were filled with many 
things

That I did precious hold,
As any treasure of a king’s

Silver or gems, or gold.
The Master came and touched my 

hands,
—The scars were in His oWn 

And at His feet my treasures 
sweet

Fell shattered, one by one.
“ I must have empty hands, 

said He,
“ Wherewith to work my works 

through thee."
My hands were stained with marks 

of toil,
Defiled with dust of earth, 

And I my work did oft tiroes soil,
And render little worth.

The Master came and touched my 
hands,

—And crimson were His 
And when, amazed, 

gazed,
“ I must have cleansed hands, 

said He,"
“ Wherewith to work my works 

through thee.”
My hands were growing feverish

And cumbered with much 
care

Trembling with haste and eager­
ness,

Nor folded oft in prayer.
- The Master came and touched my 

hands,
—With healing in His own— 

And calm and still to do His will
They grew—the fever gone.

“ I must have quiet hands,” said 
He,

“ Wherewith to work my works 
for Me,"

My hands were strong in fancied 
strength,

But not in power divine,
And bold to take up taaka at 

length,
That were not Hia but mine. 

The Master came and touched my 
hands,

—And might wea in Hie own— 
But mine eince then have power- 

lees been,
Save Hia are laid thereon.

" And it ia only thus," said He, 
“That I can work my work» 

through thee."
—The Pilgrim.

,<Pieluf-Paely'‘
Well, of course—Mre. McNeil 

bit her thread off thoughtfully 
and jabbed it at her needle—of 
course it doee depend on your 
own feelings a good deal—what 
Father Kelly’d call your disposi­
tions. A retreat can't do you much 
good if you harden your heart 
against grace. But, to my way 
o’thinking, if you once begin the 
retreat you’ve opened the door, 
and Our Lord has mighty coax­
ing ways about Him ; let Him 
a'one to find a way in. Now, 
there was the girt , in'the room 
with me at the retreat last sum­
mer—

She must have been thirty-five, 
but she did ■ not look it—not 
within ten years—except she was 
sort of tired-seeming around her 
eves. Pretty she was, and what 
Helen calls well-groomed. I knew 
she’d come from town the minute 
I set my eyes on her ; for she had 
one of them perky little hats with 
scarcely any trimming, and a 
leather satchel she called “ a bag’ 
'stead of a suitcase. I’d made up 
my mind I was going to keep the 
silence, if I died trying ; so I just 
smiled friendly-like to answer her, 
and went on unpacking. Bat you 
better believe I watched her out 
’o the corner of my eye. My 
Helen’H be nineteen this spring; 
but .she’ll be a deal older than she 
is ’6>re her mother loeee interest ' 
in good olothes. I declare I’ve né ; 
patience with folk that are for- 
ever preaching the " Lord loves,, a 
shabby bonnet ! What'd He dress 
the birds and flowers up for, 
then ?

WdL4Ué|prl did have good 
dothÇ^^^fihÜfy hdd lady­
like, net * lil'iwy4 end by the
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An Ancient Foe
to health and happiness {• Berofal*— 
u ugly ss ever sines time immemorial 

It cause* hunches in the Beck, dis­
figures the skin, inflames the mucous 
membrane, wastes the maflelse, weak­
ens the bones, reduces the poyrer «1 
resistance to disease and the capacity 
tor recovery, and develops into eon- 
sumption.

“Two of my children had scrofula sores 
which kept growing deeper and kept the» 
from going to school lor three months 
Ointments end medicines did ne good until 
1 began giving them Hood's Sarsaparilla 
This medicine ceased the sores to heal, and 
the children have shown no signs of serof 
ala since." J. W. McQoni, Woodstock, Ont

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
will rid yon of it, radically and per­
manently. as it bar rid thotiaanda.

time we'd went down to break 
fast the second morning. I could 
a-told you how every stitch she 
had made, from her little ribbon 
bed-slippers to the one-piece dress 
of tan linen she’d put on for the 
exercises. My dear, but she was 
the prettiest thing! The frilled 
white lace cap she wore, ’count of 
being in and out the chapel so 
much, made her look like wyoung 
girl. We hadn't talked, but I knew 
her name was Irene Blair from 
the tag on her satchel ; and I 
suspected she was a stenographer 
or business woman of some- sort. 
Yoû can easily tell ’em, thfiÿ’re so 
capable acting.

But she wasn’t happy, Her 
mouth looked like Frankie's does 
when he’s getting ready to say 
“I won’t !” And it,.kept getting 
more so all the time. Father 
Kelly’d said the Mass that morn 
ing, and I saw him stop - her as 
she came out from breakfast. He 
appared to be arguring with her ; 
for at first she shook her head 
stubborn ; and then seemed to 
give in, reluctant-like. He came to 
talk to me afterwards.

“ You look after Irene Blair a 
little," Mis’ McNeil,” be" says. 
" She tells me you and she are in 
the same room, and she’s home­
sick. She never made a retreat in 
a convent before, and she feels so 
out o’ place she’d made up her 
mind to leave today."

“ I knew she wasn’t happy,” I 
says. “ But, Father, what can I
do r

He laughed at that.
“ How should I know V says 

he. “ You womanfolks have your 
own way o’ doing things. Don't 
break the silence too much, and 
say a few prayers for her in the 
chapel. I want her to finish this 
retreat ; her father was- one "o’ my 
school chums."

I was all rufiled up in my mind 
when I went into the chapel for 
the first sermon. But I set by her 
and smiled ; and afterwards I 
said a decade o’ the Beads for her. 
Then I went down to the nursery 
to see how the baby was, and for­
got all about her for a while.

There wag three or for of 'em 
there, and one of the Sisters, and 
two sodality girls that are kinder- 
gartners. They was playing some 
game in a circle, but Dickie just 
naoherly jumped up and run to 
me. I picked him up and cuddled 
him ; and he snuggled hia heed 
into my neck, like a little tot 
will. When I looked up, Irene 
Blair was standing in the door­
way with the hungriest look on 
her face I ever saw.

“ Well," says I to myself, “ she 
likes children, that's one thing.”

The other mothers went back 
to their homes nights, and took 
the young ones ; but my Dickie’d 
been visiting before ; and he’s 
good as a kitten, anway. So he 
had a trundle-bed right beside 
mine ; and I put him to bed just 
before supper, though I generally 
had to eat at second table 'count 
of it ; gave me a chance to say 
the Beads again, though, while I 
was getting him quidk

He’d just got off to sleep, with 
one end o' my Roeary in hia fat 
little fist, when Irene come in,

“ Oh, ain’t you been down yet ?” 
she says. I can’t talk like she 
did. City folks certainly do have 
a way with ’era.

“ No,” says I. “ Did you want 
me ? S pose we go down together?”

“ To supper, yes, but not to 
chapel. If I hear another lecture 
today 111 scream. And she quirk­
ed her mouth as stubborn as any 
kid you ever saw.

Well, I didn’t try to coax her, 
though she did go in with me for 
Benediction ; but you can bank on 
it I didn’t waste any time getting

THIN MILK
Hcw can die baby grew 

strong if the nursing mother 
is pah and delicate?

Scoff’s Emulsion
and' 

[riches thé
mother strong

’stood.

upstairs when night prayers was 
over. She was fiddling with some-1 
thing in her bag.

“ Do you mind if I leave the 
light burning a little longer ?" 
says I. “ Helen" (that’s my oldest 
girl) “ is going to stop by to­
morrow for these socks, and they 
ain’t darned yet.”

“ I wish you’d let me help you," 
she answers coaxing-like. “ And 
do you mind if I talk j”

So I got out my darning and 
straightened the covers over 
Dickie, and we settled down as 
cosy as you please ; and the first 
I knew she up and told me the 
whole thing.

“ I’m * Pitchy-Patchy’ all right, 
says I, laughing a little. “ But 
three boys make a heap o’ darn 
ing. And that ain’t saying Helen 
can’t darn, for she can ; but she’s 
young yet, and she ain’t learned 
to slack. She’d take a whole 
morning darning one pair o’ her 
father’s socks ; and then where’d 
Leo and his brothers be ? There’s, 
a heap in knowing when.te slack 
on things."

“ Pitchy-Patchy ?" says she 
darning away.

“Yes. That was one o" my 
grandmother’s stories—'bout the 
old man that had had three wives 
and oueof ’em patched and mend 
ed, and one tied the wholes up 
any old way, and one did nothing 
at all. Well, he used to go and 
pray at their graves on dark 
nights, and he’d say real fervent •
* Lord rest Pitchy-Patchy ! Lord 
rest Knitty-Knotty !' An’ then, 
just as ugly as ever he could :
‘ Old Scratch take Rend-all !’

She laughed at that.
“ Well,” she says, “ I must have 

been Pitchy-Patchy most o’ my 
life then. Father died when I was 
real little, and mother and me 
brought up my twosisters. They’re 
married now and she’s dead. 
But seems to me there never 
was enough. We patched and 
patched and patched, and darned 
and darned and darned. Oh, how 
I hated it ! Never had any good 
times nor any pretty clothes like 
a young girl has a right to have. 
When I got my first job and got 
started, I gave the girls a little 
better than I had though, and 
made mother’s last days easy. 
Now, they’re gone, and a year 
ago I met the Man. He’s the 
moat wonderful man in the world, 
Mis’ McNeil ; the biggest and the 
sanest and the kindest-hearted. 
He’s made his own success ; but 
he’s so big he wants the other 
fellows to succeed, too. There’s 
millionaires in this country proud 
to have him for a friend. And 
he’s been the making o' me, I was 
just an ordinary stenographer 
when I went into hia office, You 
wouldn't believe the things he’s 
taught me. And now"—her face 
got all pink and tender and 
eparkly—*' now he loves me."

“ My dear," I says, " I can see 
you love him, too,"

"Oh, Idol Oh, Mis' McNeil, 
don't you believe every woman 
has a right to her happiness, to 
love and a home and — and 
children ?"

She stopped, and the tiredness 
come in her eyes again, and the 
'* I won’t 1" look to her mouth.

" He’s divorced," she says. "He’s 
not a Catholic and he's divorced,"

" My dear," I begun.
“ Oh," eays she, all fierce in 

minute, “ it wasn't his fault 1 Hie 
wife was a eat. He's the finest, 
truest man, and she almost broke 
his heart. Then she wanted her 
freedom and he gave it to her, 
and took the world’s blame him­
self. He’s never had a home or 
happiness or children."

Well, I said nothing to that, 
know such things do happen ; the 
man ain't always to blame when 
a family goes to pieces that way. 
So I kep' 'on darning, still saying 
nothing. After a minute or two 
she began again.

“Idunno what I’m here foil 
’cause I've made up my mind to 
marry him. I shouldn’t have come 
at all if I hadn’t met Father Kelly 
on the street last week. He made 
me promise I’d make this retreat. 
But it’ll be the last. The man is 
coming for me Friday morning in 
his car, and we’re going to drive 
out to G —and be married by the 
Justice of the Peace. I don’t care!” 
She jabbed her needle vicious into 
Frankie’s stocking, “ I had enough 
o' religion and poverty when I 
was a girl. I won’t go hack to it.
I got a right to my happiness. 
And, Ô Mis’ McNeil, surely I got 
a right to give him his !"

Now, laws are cruel things— 
they have to be sometimes or 
they wouldn’t be laws. But you 
can’t say that to a young thing 
with her mouth all twisted up 
with pain. And, thinks I to my­
self, what if it was my Helen ? 
So I got up to put my mending

Had Severe Cold
ON HER LUNGS.

RAISED PHLEGM AMD BLOOD.

Never neglect what at first seems to be 
but a slight cold. You think perhaps 
you are strong enough to fight it off, but 
colds are not so easily fought off in this 
northern climate, and if they are not 
attended to at once will sooner or later 
develop into some serious lung trouble 
such as bronchitis, pneumonia, and per­
haps that dreadful disease, consumption.

Miss Kasye McDonald, Sydney Mines, 
N.S., writes: "Last winter I contracted 
a severe cold, and it settled on my lungs. 
I would cough and raise phlegm and 
blood. I had the cough for a month, 
and had medicine from the doctor, but k 
did not seem to do me any good. I 
really thought I had consumption.

My friends advised me to use Dr. 
Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup, which I did, 
and it gave me great relief. I am very 
glad I used 4 Dr. Wood's,* and would 
recommend it to every one."

You can procure Dr. Wood's Norway 
Pine Syrup from any druggist or dealer, 
but be sure and get "Dr. Wood’s," when 
you ask for it as there arc a number of 
imitations on the market, which some 
dealers may try to palm off on you as 
the genuine.

See that it is put up in a yefîbw'wrajp- 
per; three pine trees is the trade mark; 
price 25c. and 50c.

Manufactured only by Thk T. Mil- 
burn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

away, and patted her shoulder 
soft like. She caught my hand 
and held it tight.

“ I wish you’d let me finish 
those stockings for you,” says she, 
kind of laughing and crying to­
gether. “ I promised Father Kelly 
I’d stay to the end, and I’m going 
to ; but I’m near crazy thinking. 
It’d be a relief to have something 
to do."

“ You poor child !" says I. “ Of 
course you’re going to stay. And 
it’s glad enough I’ll be not to 
have ’em on my hands."

But the last thing before we 
went to sleep, she calls to me real 
soft :

“ Mis’ McNeil, don't pray for 
me. I’m past that."

(To be continued.)

Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited.
Gentlemen,—I have need MIN­

ARD’S LINIMENT on my vessel 
and in my family for years, and 
for the every day ills and accidents 
of life I consider it has no equal.

I would not start on a voyage 
without it if it cost a dollar a 
bottle.

CAPT. F. R. DESJARDIN, 
Sohr. “Stroke," St Andre, Kamou- 

raska.

W, H. 0, Wilkinson, Strat 
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 
50o, a box,

Truth crushed to earth will 
rise again, but food prices as well 
as other kinds continue to rise 
without any crushing process 
whatever,

MINARD’S LINIMENT CUBES 
DIPTHERIA,

11 No," said the editor, 11 we can­
not use your poem,"

" Why," asked the poet ! !! is it
too long ?"

“ Yes," hissed the editor, 11 It’s 
too long, and too wide and too 
thick," ___________

Mary Ovington, Jasper Ont 
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."
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, MENDS Oro.nitewe.re 
Tin - Copper — Bra,*»

Aluminium Enajmelledw&re •*#
* Coat Vi t Per Mend

PRICE !5CepA(?KAGE

VOL-PEEK’ mends holes in all kinds of Pots, Pai » 
Boilers and all other kitchen utensils, in two minutes, at a 
cost of less than |c. per mend. Mends Graniteware, Iron 
Tinwares, Copper, Brass, Aluminum, etc.

Easy to ueev requires no to.Is and mends quickly 
Every housewife knows what it is to discover a hole in a 
pan, kettle or boile^j^st vüçn she want* to use ihàrhïtRjlç. 
Few things are more provoking and cause more incon­
venience, t little leak in a much wanted pot or pan will 
often spoil a whole mornings work.

The housewife has, for many years been wanting 
omeihing with which she could herself, in her own home, 

mend such leaks quickly, easily and permantly, and she has 
never found it.

What has been needed is a mender like ‘VOL-PEEK. 
that will repair the article neatly and quickly and at the 
same time be always at hand, easily applied and inexpen 
sive.

A package of “ VOL-PEEK" will mendTfrom 30. to 50 
air sized holes.

“ VOL-PEEK £is in the form of a still puty, simply cut 
off a small pie e enough to fill the hole, then Burn the 
mend over the flame of a lamp, candle or open fire for two 
minutes, then the article will|be ready for use.

Sent Post Paid to any address on[receipt of 15 cents in 
Silver or Stamps]

R. F. Maddigan & Co.
Charlottetown

X

Agents lor P. E. Island.

“ I suppose you know of «Ay 
family tree ?" said Baron Fnsoaeh, 

“ Yep," answered Mr. Cumrox 
" It may have been a good tree, al 
right, but it looks as if the crop 
was a failure,"

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
COLDS, ETC.

Had Weak and 
Dizzy Spells.

WAS CURED BY
MILBURN’S 

HEART AND NERVE PILLS.

Mn. J. S. Nicholls, Listowel, Ont. 
writes: I was weak and run down
my heart would palpitate, end I would 
take weak and dizzy spells. A friend ad­
vised me to take your Heart and Nerve 
Pills, so 1 started at once, and foundtilat 
I felt much stronger, and my heart was 
ever so much better in a short time. I 
cannot praise your medicine too hjjUy 
for It has done me a world of stood 
My husband has also been bothered wUk 
heart trouble ever since childhood and 
fmd3,_quick relief by using your valuable

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills have 
been on the market for thé past twenty- 
five years, add are universally known as 
the very best remedy for all troubles 
arising from the heart or nerves.

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are 
50c. per box. 3 bozes for 1125, *t ^ 
dealers, or mailed direct on receipt of 
"rice by Tun T. Miubukn Co., Lnutgo 

orouto. Ont. '

It Is Not Too Early
TO SELECT OR ORDER

Jewelry or Watches
If you are planning to procure 

something very special, tasty 

and original, as even the large

stores in the big cities cannot 
carry everything in stock* All 

kinds of icombinations of pre 

oious stones can be used in mak' 
ing Pendants, Rings, Brooches, 

Initials on Watches and other 

articles. Then again certain pat- 
terns and sizes of .Clocks, Silver­
ware and Jewelry that we have

now in stock might be hard to
duplicate if the selection was
left as late as other years, in fact
might not he procurable at any 
price.

E. W. TAYLOR,
JEWELER.........................OPTICIAN

142 Richmond Street.

LET US MAKE

Your New Soil
When it comei to the question’of tbuying 

clothes, there we several things to le cm 

sidered.

You want good material, you want perfect 

fitting qualities, and you want your clothes to 

be made fashionable and stylish, and then you 

want to get them at a reasonable price.

This store is noted for the excellent qual 

ty of the goods carried in stock, and nothing 

but the very best in trimmings of every kina 

si lo wed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and all 

our clothes have that smoothe, stylish, well- 

tailofed appearance, which ia approved by all 

good dressers.j

If you have had trouble getting clothes 

to suit you, give us ra trial. We will please

you.

MacLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

158 Queen Street.

If You Like Good Chewing 
Tobaeco

TRY HICKEY’S TWIST
Hickey's Famous Twist has 

every quality claimed or pos­
sessed by other chewing tobac- 
obi, with a score of individual 
points of merit that has made it 
the beat sellipg chewing tobacco 
sold on this Island.

HICKEY’S TWIST is the fa­
vorite of all experienced chew- 
ers- Try it and you will find the 
reason why.

The Live Stock Breeders

STALLTON ENROLLMENT
Every Stallion standing for service in Prince Edward 

Island, muet be enrolled at the Department of Agriculture, 
andydl Certificates^ Emollmentjnust be renewed annually.’

Every bill, poster and newspaper advertisement adver­
tising a stallion must ehow’t his enrollment number and state 
whether he is a pure bred, a grade or a cross bred.

For further particulars apply to the

DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE,
Charlottetown, P. E. Islan

À. 1- ïeUa, 1. C. VVW DotiM Mclasui

McLean 4 McKinnon
Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law. 
pue(sj ‘g 3 ’UMOianoiChar

w.j. p. McMillan, m d.
PHYSICIAN 4 SURGEON

orricx iND axsiDKKCZ
20S KENT STREET

CHARLOTTETOWN,

B- C. MeLKOD L G. — W l EINTLSY

HcLBOD & BENTLEY
Barristers, Attorneys and

Solicitors. *

MONEY TO LOAN I* 
Offices-Bank of Nova 

Scotia Chambers.

NEW SERIES

Mail Ccn ti
SEALED FENDER9, sddrers 

Postmaster Grneral, »ill be 
Ottawa until Noon on Friday, 
Nov. 1916, for the conveyano. 
Mejeety’e Welle, on s proposed i 
for four yeare six times per we

Over Rural Mill Route No <|
Wellington Ktslion, P. E. Is 

from the Poetmuler General’» |
Printed notice» containing fnj 

formstlon e« to condition# ol pi 
Contract may be «ten end bien] 
of Tender may be obteioed .11 
Office of Wellington Station 
fonte office», »cd at ibe cffic 
Poet Office I aspect! r.

1 ÏOdN F WHI 
Poil Office, 

Poet Office Inspecter Office.'
Ch’iowo, On*. lïrt>, 1916.

Oet. 181b, 1918—31

WT

ni kinds of Job Printing
donc at the Herald 

Office

Synopsis of CaoadMi 
West Land Reflation!

Any pt-rsoL wbo il Ibe »ole be» 
family, or any mal» orer 18 yea 
may home» te ad a qoarter «eel 
available Dominion land In Mai 
Saskatchewan! or Alberta. The 
cant non appear In person at ll 
minion Land» Agency or Bnb- 
for tb# district. Entry by pro* 
be made at any agency, on 
eonditione by father, mother 
daughter, brother or ileter of int 
homesteader.

Doties—Six months’ residency 
and cultivation of the lend In i 
three years. A homesteader mi 
within nine miles of bis Lomest 
a farm of at lesst 80 acres solely
and occupied by -<= 1m or by bis 
mother,;ajn, denghter, bro ber 
ter.

Io certain districts s bomeste# 
good standing may pre-empt a q 
Motion alongside bis homestead. 
$8.00 per acre

Dalle# - Most reelde upon the
stead or pre emption six mon 
each of eix yeare frong date of 
lead eatfy-Üachldlng tbe time i 

a home#teed patent) and cnllivi 
acres extra.

A homesteader who hss oxl 
bis honaestesd right and cannot 
• pre-emption may enter 1er • pi 
•A homestead In certain districts. 
♦100 per acre. Putina —Wait 
Mx months I» each of three 
cnltlrete fifty ecru end rtiet e 
Worth 1300 00.

W W. CORY 
Deputy Minister of tbe 1

Fire Insnrancl
‘Possibly ft'om an ot 

siff At or want of Ihou 

you have pul off ins

ing, or placing at 
lional insurance to a 
quatety prolecl your.

against le ss by fit e. 
ACT NOW : CALL ÜI

DeBLOIS BROS
Charlotteti 

Water Street, Phone 52 t. 

June 30, 1915—301

JOB WO!
Executed with Neatness 

Despatch at the Herah] 

Office}

Chariot (clown P. E. Isis

Check Books 

Dodgers

Note Books of Harj

^Letter Heads 

Receipt Books

Posters 

Tickets 

B|ll Heads

\


