
THE CHARLOTTETOWN HERALD — — — WEDNESDAY, MARCH 8, 1916.

It «Always Pays.

Be happy ; Gather, on life’s 
road,

The sweetest flowers you find ! 
Some pleasures are for you be- 

sowed,
But choose the proper kind. 

How fair a face temptation has, 
How joyous seems her ways ; 

Look not therein, but bravely 
pass ;

You’ll find it always pays !
Though here on earth, or there 

above,
Be now that heart we prize, 

Remember that a mother’s love 
Is one that never dies ;

So heed the council she would 
give,

That good attend your days ; 
And let them guide you while you 

live ; >r
You’ll find it always pays.

Honor the aged as you should, 
And give, them reverence due ; 

And “ do to others as you would
that they should do to you !”

A kind word here, a good deed 
there.

Like sunshine casts its rays, 
And make the world more pure 

and fair,
You’ll find it always pays !

Be honest in your dealings all— 
In every word you say ; •

Then you may never fear to fall, 
Nor shun the light of day. 

Stick to the truth, ray cheerful 
friend,

And hold the word that strays ! 
Begin in youth, and in the end 

You’ll find it always pays !

Get the Most 
Out of Your Food
You don’t and can’t U yeer Woman 

li weak. A weak stomach dose not di­
gest all that is ordinarily taken Into it 
It gets tired easily, and what It fails t. 
digest is wasted.

Among the signs of a'weak store act 
are uneasiness after eating, fits of ne> 
roue headache, and disagreeable held 
tug.

“ I hare been troubled with dyspepsia ft 
rears, and tried every remedy 1 heard o 
but never got enythlns thet geve me rell. 
iintil I took Hood's Sarsaparilla. 1 rann, 
praise this medlflne too highly for ttie go­
lf has done me. I always take It In tl 
i pring and faU and would sot be wither 
it." W. A. Noohtt, Belleville, Ont.

Hood's Sarsaparilla
Strengthens and tones the stosnach am 
the whole digestive system.

Ttye Sister;

In the darkened room, amid the 
awful hush that precedes a great 
sorrow,seventeen-year-old Joseph­
ine knelt beside her mother’s bed 
A roll of soft flannel represented 
the newly born for whom hii 
mother was 'dying ; between 
Josephine and him all the other 
children had died. Now the mother 
was following them, and Josephine 
waited dully for this grief to come 
and engulf her* tier father did 
not-count for much ; the strong- 
hearted noble mother had been all 
in all to her children, but she
could be nothing to them more, 
because for this last child she was 
laying down her life.

Feebly her hand went to the 
baby and rested on the opening 
at the upper end of the blanket 
where his indefinite face lay. Very 
feebly, at intervals, she whispered: 
“Jo, dearest, this-is your baby. 1 
give him to you. It may cost you 
part of your youth to have this 
responsibility, but he will comfort 
you. You will be less lonely. 
Make him a good man, darling- 
Guard him against his father’s 
weakness. Take care of this baby 
to the end, Josephine. I know you 
will. Do for him always what you 
know I would have done. Name 
him as you please. He was my 
baby, dear, but now he is yours. 
My best, my dearest, my one 
treasure, you have been my com­
fort, my good child. Perhaps this 
baby may help you to guess a little 
of how I love you.” .

Josephine quivered, but forced 
herself into quiet. “ I will live for 
the baby, mother,” she said. Then 
the mother and daughter kissed 
each other, binding the promise 
and soon Josephine was left alone 
with -her grief and her responsi 
bility, a woman who had been so 
young a girl a week before.

The baby fulfilled his mother’s 
prophecy ; he helped his sister to 
bear her désolation ; his tiny 
hands lifted-* the-- gloom that 
s irronnded her—the utter misery 
of the young who have not learn­
ed ' how to suffer and wait for 
the healing of time. He was a re- 

-markably handsome child, full of 
life and mischief, ingratiating in 
ail his ways, so charming that 
even unprejudiced strangers 
chanted his praises and fell down 
before his beguiling—no wonder 
that Josephine, to whom he was 
sacred as well as delightful, loved 
him absorbingly.

t Through seven years of lovable 
childhood little Austin grew till 
he was made fatherless. Although 
their father hâd been rather an 
anxiety than a help to Josephine, 
his death made her feel more than 
everther responsibility for Austin. 
With all her might she strove to 
keep.her jdol worthy q£^je;»hrine 
and of the mother who had be-;, 
queathed him to* her j ' eàrnestly 
she battled not to -let her love be 
blind nor weak ; and contre, 
Austin and' seek out his fault*! 
their correction. But while he 
not a disobedient hoy, apparently 
Pe was what might ..be. 
as a slipper^ ode%‘ He dearly

loved his own way, while hating 
a fuss to get it. He often contriv­
ed to slip into his ends and ac­
complished them almost without 
his sister’s realizing they had been 
attained. He was ease-loving and 
luxury-loving by nature and 
what he wanted he wanted con­
sistently and constantly ; and he 
was likely to get it. Josephine 
was very young and inexperienc­
ed ; she did her best with entire 
earnestness and height of aim, 
but sometimes she suspected that 
Austin knew how to manage her : 
she consoled herself by remember­
ing his natural goodness ; that he 
rarely wanted anything un­
worthy.

The dear old parish priest, 
whose keen eyes, used to judging 
men, saw most things, to whom 
Josephine went constantly for 
guidance in her maternal task, 
said that “ Austin was cut out fer 
a diplomat.” The saying vaguely 
troubled Josephine, for she was 
one of those sun-clear natures in 
whom the Spiritual injuction to 
make your speech a simple yea, 
yea and nay, nay, needs no en­
forcing. With great beauty, charm 
that was irresistable, and cleverness 
Austin grew from childhood into 
boyhood, and into a youth to 
whom any mother might have 
been proud. Josephine, gently 
slipped out of her own youth 
without noticing it, lived, breath- 
id, was nourished in and by Austin. 
She was thankful that she had 
not failed in her trust, rejoicing 
ihat every one admired her darl­
ing, proud that he was free from 
baseness, humbly grateful that 
die knew how she loved him and 
why, and needed no other curb ; 
that he would never fail her, but 
try to recompense her for a devo­
tion which needed no other recom­
pense than himself.

Marriage had never crossed 
Josephine’s mind during the years 
when it naturally would have 
sought her. She was a beautiful 
girl, handsome as Austin was, 
with inherited beauty, but lovely 
with her own loveliness, the stamp 
of her self-denial, her earnestness, 
her absorbing love for another 
If men admired her, if they sought 
her out, Josephine scarcely knew 
it ; her indifference was a barrier 
to her own happiness, for few men 
persevere in seeking a woman 
who hardly knows that they exist.

So Josephine was drawn by 
Austin’s little hand through her 
twenties and went into the fourth 
lecade, when he went through 
school, careless of the years’ effect 
on herself. As if to reward her 
for the loss of her girlhood, time 
protracted it, giving her, late in 
the thirties, the girlishness that is

It looked as though romance 
might claim her tardily, for there 
was a lover on whom her dove 
eyes rested with at least a look 
that saw him as Josephine had 
never yet seen any man. The dear 
old priest, who had in ward lj7 re­
plied long at Josephine’s fate, 
doubting that Austin had been 
worth the lives of the two ex- 
[uisite women it had cost, one to 
rear and the other to rear him,
watched the stealino- ioy creep!n 7 Mrs. Garnet Burns, North Augusta, 

7 , J , Ont., writes: "I caught a dreadful cold,
toward Josephine With more than going to town, and about a week after
MonoAtral QL- ram ofîll nnîtp 1 I became all choked up, and could hardly approval. She was still quite breathCf and could Varœiy sleep at
young; enough to be happy and ! night for coughing. I went to the 
„ . . I doctor, and he told me that I was getting
lor a long time ; she was more ^ bronchitis. My husband went to the
lelicately inexperienced and druggists, and asked them if they had a 

J r | cough medicine of any kind that they
freshly attuned to love than many ( could recommend. The druggist brought

Was All Choked Up
Could Hardly Breathe.

BRONCHITIS
Was The Caese ; The Cure Was

DR. WOOD’S 
Norway Pine Syrup.

out a bottle of Dr. Wood's Norway Pine 
Syrup. I started using it, and it com­
pletely cured me of my cold. I cannot 
tell you how thankful I was to get rid of 
that awful nasty cold. I shall always 
keep a bottle of Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine 
Syrup on hand, and I shall only be too 
glad to recommend it to all others.”

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup is a 
remedy that has been on the market for 
the past twenty-five years, and we can 
recommend it, without a doubt, as being 
the best cure for coughs and colds that 
you can possibly procure.

There are a lot of imitations on the 
market, so when you go to your druggist 
oi dealer see that you get “ Dr. Wood’s;” 
put up in a yellow wrapper; three pine 
trees the trade mark; the price, 25c and 
63c.

The genuine is manufactured by The 
T. Milbum Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

“My wife's been 
grouch all the week.”

“ Been laid up, have you ?’

The way to gain a good reputa­
tion is to endeavor to be what you 
desire to appear.—Socrates.

11 must give you pain. Please ex- 
you gave

jeept by some women who never 
1 live emotionally. She was youth­

ful, because her own experience 
in life had been the legacy of her 
dying mother, her love for her 
little brother. Thus she reached 
thirty-seven, a woman of rare 
sweetness and beauty, young in 
face and figure, maiden in heart 
and mind.

Austin was twenty.„He had not 
proved studious, and objected 
strongly to Josephine’s desire that 
he should go to college, so she had 
wisely yielded to his bent, and he 
had begun his business career in 
the office of a brokerage firm 
where Josephine’s pride in him 
was confirmed by his application 
and quick mastery of the business. 
And, now that his object in life 
was nearly attained and Austin 
was beginning to take his place 
among men, needing her less, she 
drew her breath, figuratively, 
after her long battle to keep him 
stainless and make him strong, 
daring for the first timç since 
that day when her mrother had 
died to rest a little on her oars.

plain the check that 
your brother.” The stranger spoke 
rapidly, looking sharply at Jo­
sephine as he did so, to surprise 
whatever expression might cross 
her face. The only one he 
was blank amazement.

Check I gave my brother ? 
When ? What check is it ?” she 
asked.

“ Blackwell & Hersey’s check 
for two hundred dollars, payable 
to your order, endorsed by you to 
Austin Ivison. He presented it at 
the City Bank. I am from the 
bank. Blackwell & Hersey never 
saw the check, though it is on

SCOTT'S
EMULSION
•1» taken by people in tropi- I 
cal countries, all the year I 

aond. It stops wasting and [ 
cep* up tbé strength And I 

vitality in sumtnrir as well | 
as winter. r

ALLMtUCCSTS

■■ mmm——
I “Forgery!” gasped Josephine. 
Then, in spite of her inexperience,

I her trust in Austin, suddenly she 
saw with entire clearness, the 
awful truth. It came over her so 
engulfingly that it brought with 

( it its own certainty that it was 
^ the truth. It seemed to her numb­
ing horror that everything the 
boy had ever done was wrong, 
above all the “ diplomcy” of 
which the old priest had always 
accused him, ■ stood out before 
her.

She sank back into her chair, 
lips parted, no sound coming from 

| them, the terror of death in her 
staring eyes.

“ Where is —he ?” She tried 
to call the boys name but c&uld 
not. . .

“ In custody, Miss Ivison,” said 
the bank agent.

•' Josephine groaned, then she 
started to her feet.

“Why? How ûrijust! He—he 
ir-is hè to blame for presenting 

ïtiié .check 7 Lying was difficult 
!kx Josephine.
! “ Miss Ivison, no one could
suspect you of the crime,” said the 
detective quietly.

“ It is not necessary to suspect

i girl half her age. He hoped 
that JSsephine was to find her 
own life after all, and he watched 
it coming prayerfully.

One day Josephine sat sewing 
alone in her sunny sitting room.
She was singing to herself and 
her lips wore the smile of one 
who dreams. She had been slightly 
troubled about Austin of late ; he 
had seemed morose, unlike his 
usual charming self, but that 
morning and the night before, the 
cloud—if there had been one— 
had disappeared ; he was droll, 
more than usually demonstrative 
of affection to his sister, calling 
her “ Materino,” as he sometimes 
did ; then “Materette,” suggesting 
that it should be spelled “ Martyr 
ette,” for she had been a martyr 
all her life for the boy bestowed 
on her when she was a slip of a 
girl. Then he kissed her and ran 
away, his cheeks red, his eyes 
bright. Perhaps, if the old priest 
had been there, he would have 
seen that the color was too high, 
the eyes too dilated, Austin’s 
gaiety and demonstration forced ; 
but Josephine’s faith in her darl 
ing was flawless it never occurred 
to her to suspect him, and she 
thought none of these things.

As she sat sewing and singing, 
at peace, and more—entirely 
happy with a prophetic feeling of 
greater happiness to come in her 
brooding heart—a caller, a man 
whom she did not know, entered 
unannounced into in her sitting- 
room.

Josephine arose to greet him.
He bowed his acknowledgement 
of her invitation to a chair, look­
ing at her searchingly, with 
amazement mounting in his eyes.

“ Is this Miss Josephine Ivison? 
he asked, taking in every detail W. H. 0. Wilkinson, Stra- 
of the refinement, the transparent : ford says:—“It affords me much 
goodness of Josephine’s lovely pleasure to say that I experienced 
face-, then the good breeding that great relief from Muscular Rheu- 
every article in the raom reveal- ' matism by using two boxes of 
ed. j Milburn’s Rheumatic Pills. Price
- “ Yes,” said Josephine. “ Was 50c a box. 
it I whom you wanted to see ?”

| “ Miss Ivison, it is hot easy to
state my errand. The idea with 

I which I was filled in coming here 
j must be a mistake. If it is my 
task will be no easier, for I fear I

Josephine. “ I—I did not expect 
—’’She trailed oft into silence and 
fell to trembling.

“ You did not expect to be 
accused ? Indeed, I believe that ! 
said the detective gently. “ What 
was your motive ?”

“ To—.to get money,” cried 
Josephine.

(Concluded next week).

We have been using MINARD’S 
LINIMENT in our home for a 
number of years and use no other 
Liniment but MINARD’S and we 
can recommend it highly for 
sprains, bruises, pains or tightness 
of the chest, soreness of the throat, 
headache or anything of that sort. 
We will not be without it one 
single day, for we get a new 
bottle before the other is all used. 
I can recommend it highly to any­
one.

JOHN WALKFIELD. 
LaHave Islands, Lunenburg Co., 

N.S.

nursing a

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
DIPTHERIA.

A little girl, when asked by her 
teacher to distinguish between 
the human and the animal families, 
replied : “ A brute is an imperfect 

saw beast ; man is a perfect beast.

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 fèw days Price 
25 cents.”

Life’s evening will take its
their own bank. The check, Miss character from the day which has 
Ivison, is a stupid forgery.” ! preceded it ; and if we would

close our career in religious .hope 
we must prepare for it by con­
tinued religious habit.

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
DANDRUFF.

She—Do you think the food in 
this restaurant is healthful ?

He—Maybe ; but the prices are 
sickening.

when .1 acknowledge it,” cried Toronto, Ont.

Heart Would Beat Viekatfy. 
NerVes Seemed to Be Out el Order.

The heart always works in sympathy 
with the nerves, and unless the heart is 
working properly the whole nerve system 
is liable to become unstrung, and the 
heart itself become affected.

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills will 
build un the unstrung nervous system, 
and strengthen the weak heart, so that 
the sufferer will enjoy the very best of 
health for years tp .come.

Mrs. John N. Hicks, Huntsville, Ont., 
writes: “I am sending you my testimony 
for the benefit I have received from using 
Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills. As a 
nerve and heart builder they have done 
wonders for me. At tizpes my heart 
would beat violently, and toy nerves 
seemed to be all put of order, but after 
using a few boxes of Milburn’s Heart and 
Nerve Pills. I feel like..recommending 
them to others that- they might receive 
benefit as I did.”

Milburn’s Heart .and Nerve Pills have 
been on the market for the past twenty1 
five years, and are universally considered 
to be unrivalled as a medicine for all 
disor. ers pf the heart or nerves.

Mübtten'xHeatt:$nd Nerve Pills are 
60c per oak,* boxes for $1.25, at all 
dealers or mafler adirtfct on' receipt of 
price by The T. Milbum Co., Limited, 
T. - ~ *

LET US MAKE

Your New Suit
—o-

When it cjmes to the question of buying 

clothes, there s-re several things to he con 

sidered.

You want good material, you want perfect 

fitting qualities, and you waut your clothes to 

be made fashionable and stylish, and then you 

want to get them at a reasonable pi ice.

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 kind 

sllowed 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. We will please

AT-

L. J. REDDIN’S.
NEW SERIES

LUlU'Ll C

you,

MacLellan Bros,
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

153 Queen Street.

f

1

ISLAND SOLDIERS 1
I

dt tie Front Are Asking Fer
Hickey’s Black Twist
CHEWING- 

TOBACCO
BECAUSE IT IS THE BEST

Hickey & Nicholson
Tobacco CoV Ltd. r

FHDNS 345, |

Ladies’ Cloth Coats
About 40 in all to be cleared at 
26 to 33 1-3 per cent discount.

Furs
A lot of sample Neck-Purs, 

half price. 1 only Rat Coat, $65 
for $44. Fur Sets in Fox, Wolf, 
Sable, Coon, Persian Lamb, Op- 
posum, etc.

Also
Separate Muffs in above Furs. 
Men’s Coon Coats, $60 for $50. 

a “ “ $85 “ $70.

Overalls.
A special line of Overalls at 

90c* ana $100.

Dress Goods.
All lines of Dress Goods sell- 

ingjat cut rates.

L. J. REDDIiN
117 Queen Street.

The Store that always has Snaps to offer.

1916

For the New Year
We have quite a lot of

NEW GOODS
-:o:-

We include plain and fancy Rings, Wrist Watches — 
some with luminating dials.

Ladies’ Watches in handsome designs.

Young Men’s Watches in the popular sizes.

Watches for the MEN and boys ; also some very fine 
and close timekeeping ones among them.

Solid Gold and Rollplate Pendants, Necklets, Bracelets, 
Fobs, Cuff Links, Styds, Brooches, fancy and useful Clocks.

The latest and" Best in Eyeglasses, Silverware, etc. etc;

E. W. TAYLOR

Central Seed Fair
March 7th, 8th and 9th

■ — :o:-
Special trains on Wednesday, March 8th,

Leaving Murray Harbor 7.30# returning 4.45 p. m. 

Leaving Summerside 8 00 a. m, returning 5 o’clock.

THEODORE ROSS,
Secretary, Charlottetown, P.E.I.

142 Richmond Street.

FOOT WEAR 
FOR WINTER I

Our Slock of Winter Foot Wear 
is complete. We have everything 
you require to keep you dry and 
comfortable. ?

AGENTS FOR 
Amherst Sho^ 
Inviotue Shoes 
Queen Quality Shoes

rA

Fire Insurant
Possibly from an 

sight or rvatit of thoi 
you have ptil off im 
ing, or placing a\ 
ltonal insurance to 
quately protecty out 
against loss by fi/ e.
ACT NOW: CALL ü:

h DeBLOIS BROS
Charlottel

I—*"wX*fc - ---
Water Street, Phone 521
Junre 30, 1915—3m «1

Syiiepsis of Canadian Nor 
West Land Eolations

Any person who is the sole bead I 
family, or any aisle over 18 yesrq 
may - homestead a qosrter eectio 
available Dominion l*od in Manl| 
Saskatchewan or Alberta. The 
cant most appear in person at the| 
minion Lands Agency or 8nb-ag 
for the district. Entry by proxy 
be made at sny agency, on cea 
onditiens by father, mother, 
daughter, brother or sister of inteo 
homesteader.

Duties—Six months’ residence 
and cultivation of the land in eadj 
three years. A homesteader may 1 
within nine miles of his hcmestes| 
a farm of at least 80 acres solely < 
and occopied by Æim or by bis fal 
mother, son, daughter, brother oif 
ter.

In certain districts a bomesteac 
good standing may pre-empt a q 
section alongside hie homestead. 
$3.00 per acre

Duties—Must reside upon the ! 
tead or pre emption six monti 
each of six years from data of 1 
stead entry (including the time re. 
a hqmestead patent) and cultivai 
acraa extra.

A homesteader who has oxh 
bis homestead right and cannot 
a pre-emption may enter for a pi
ed homestead in certain districts. 
S^.tDTper acre. Doties.—Most 
six months in each of three 
cultivate fifty acres and erect a 
worth $300 00.

W W. CORY 
Deputy Minister of the Ii

Mortgage | Sa
THEBE WILL BE SOLD by Poj 

Aootiorr'et tbe Lew Courts Baildin 
Charlottetown oo F. idey II* tw*d 
fourth day of Mirch Drxt A, D. 19l| 
be boar of twelve o’ulo k noun sU i 

trsec piece sod parcel of Und eittj 
lying and being on township non 
Fifty ip Queen's County afore 
bounded and described is follows, 
lb# East by' lands in possession! 
Thomas Tweedy apd George McMil 
on the Nor b by land in pos-eesioi 
Damien McMillan on tbe West 
ninety apres of lend In posseasio^ 
said Joseph McDonald end on the I 
by lands of the said Mrs Gather] 
McDonald containing ninety see 
land a little more or lees being 
firm of grbieh tbe ssld James Mel 
aid died seised and which he devi 
by Tils will to the said Catherine- 
Donald and bring tbe Eastern ni^ 
acres of a trsot of two hand red 
twenty acres of land conveyed 
Andrew McDonald and Flora Mot 
bit wife to laid Ronald McE 
James McDonald and Joseph Met 
by indenture dated tbe twenty-ej 
day of December A. D. 1886 wj 
lend* were divided tnsny years 
betaken the grantee, mentioned 
laid deed—ninety acres thereof 
nllothfd to tbe eeld Joseph McDona 
ninety acres lo said Jkmea Met 
nodrferty acres In e.id Ronald 
Pooalo.

Tbe above ante la made under i

an indenture of mortgage made boV 
Celfierlne McDonald of Oloneoe 
Fifty In Qaeeu'e C anty, wide* 
Jsmoe EoDooaid of the one port 
Catherine McPberroo of Charlotte»! 
widow of the otbsjjr part for 
f.ult In payment .of principal 
Interest.

For farther particulars apply 
Messrs McLean A McKinnon. ■
lotie town, '

Dated this twenty-third day of 
rnary A . D, 1016.

CATHERINE MoPHEMOX,
Mortgagee,

Febyi 23 1918 4!.

20 B WOR]
Executed with N eaLoess 

Despatch at the Herai. 
Office

Çjharlatietown P. E. hh

Lette - Heads 
Receipt Books

Posters 
Tickets


