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| Have A Sen

I have a son who goes to France

Tomorrow.

I have clasped his hand —

Most men will understand—

And wished him, smiling, lucky
chance

In France.

My son !

At last the house is still—

Just the dog and I in the garden—
dark—

Stars and my pipe’s red spark—

The honse his young heart used to
fill

Is still.

He said, one day: “I've got to go

To France—Dad, you know how I
feel !”

“Yes,”

You'll go.”

I'd: waited just to hear him speak

Like thab :

God, what if T had had

Another sort of lad,

I said; “I know

I knew.

Something too soft, top meek and

weak
To speak !
And yet—
He could not guess the blow
He'd struck.
Why, he’s my only son !
And we had just begun
To be dear friends.
not show
The blow.

But now- —tonight—

No, no;iit’s right;

I never had a righter thlntr
To bear. And men must fling

Themselves away in the grieving

sight

Of right. §
A handsome boy—but I, who

knew

His spirit—well, they cannot mar

The cleanness of a star

That’ll shine to
true,

Who knew.

1me,

T've given him.

Yes; and had I more

I'd give them too—for there's a

love '
That asking asks above

The human measure of our store—

And more.

Yes; it hurts !
Here in the dark alone—

_No oue tio see my wet-old eyes—

T'll watch the morning rige—

And only God shall hear my

groan
Alone.

I have a son who goes to France

Tomorrow.

I have clasped his hand—

Most men will understand—

And ‘wished him,
chance

In France.

Amy's Alibi

(Hilda Morrison, in Youth’s Com-
panion.)

Tuarning back the collar of

her fur coat, Amy Douglas open-

ed the door of the main office.
The five stenographers were al-
ready in their places, oiling their
machines and arranging  their
desks for the day. As Amy
entered they looked wup with
varying . degrees of interest.
Phoebe Robertson, who was ad-

- justing-a pair of black sateen
cuffs over the plain sleeves of her
shirtwaist, smiled a very friendly
greeting. - Miss Coleman, elderly
and severe, swept Amy’s fur-clad
figure with a glance of disappro-
val, Moille Rhode’s face darkened
with sudden envy.

Good morning !” called Amy to

¢ the-office at large.

= "With #n impersonal smile, she/
rustled on. toward the president’s

private ‘office; she left a' faint
sweet scent in her wake and a

vague impression of expensive

elegance.

“That girl spends every cent

on her back !” said Miss Coleman
to Phoebe Robertson, * as soon as
Amy had closed the president’s
door. 2

“Perhaps,” admitted Phoebe,
smiling. “But doesn’t she look
pretty #’

“H'm!” smiled Mollie Rhodes.
“It’s nothing but clothes. I don’t
see why the president’s secretary

_should be paid so much more than
we, when she doesn’t work any
harder.”

Alone in the president’s hand-
somely ~furnished office Amy
leisurely removed her jaunty hat
and edab, powdered her titled
nose and hummed a “happy little
air. She was well pleased with
life thm ‘morning. = Her work

wa TPt nd agisenble; “she had|

on-g becoming mew frock, and}

shé had begun. the da.y by mak-

mc' an 1mpreeslon

arranged her depk. :

But I dared

always and

smiling, lucky

Still hum-|
ming, she got out her papersand|-

k2 .
Itching Skin

Distress by day and night—

That's the complaint of those wha
are so unfortunate as to be afflicted
with Eczema or Salt Rheum—and oyt-
ward applications do mot cure.
Chey can't.

The source of the trouble s in the
Jlood—make that pure and this scal
‘-ng, burning, ltehlng |kin duouo will
{isappear.

“I was taken with an ltching on my
irms which proved very disagreeabls. 1
:oncluded it was salt rheum and bought »
wottle of Hood's Sarsaparilla. In two daye
«fter I began taking it I felt better and It
yas not long before I was cured. Have
aever had any skin disease since.” Mzs.
ipA E. Warp, Cove Point, Md.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
tids the blood ef -all impurities and
cures all eruftions.

Amy prided herself on per-
forming her duties easily and
swiftly. After a few minutes of
rapid filling and typewriting she
found herself with nothing to do
until the president should come
to look over the momiug mail.
Resting her ch;n on her palm,
she dreamed a littfe, "

Only three years: before Amy
Douglas had been a bookkeeper
Uncle Simon’s littlte
grocery store at Oldport. - Then,
with a heavy small sum of mon-
ey, she had come to the city for
further secretarial training, and
after a year of study had obtain-
ed an office position. Now, for
six months she had successfully
held the positlon of private secre-
tary to President Graves of the
International Register Company.

Those months had been the
most luxurious and care-free of
her life, for Uncle Simon’s legacy
had come to her just as she took
the position. To her experience
two thousand dollars had seem-
ed a colossal sum of money. Her
mind had turned towards the
shops, those brilliant. high ways
of allurement through which she
had hardly dared to stray before.
She had bought pretty shoes and
gained a feeling of poise and as-
Much of the money she
had spent for ‘necessaries,” such
as the fur coat -and the Swiss
watch at her wrist, or for “invest
ments,” such as the diamond pin
in her collar. Amy was rather
surprised at the rapidity with
which the money was dwindling.

On this particular
Amys mind was occupied with
the thought of a gold mesh purse
that She had seen  inthe window
of a fashionable .shopi' It would
look very handsome dangling at
She felt that she
must have that purse, and yet
its price-—

“Good morning, Miss Douglas!
‘| the president’s erisp voice from
the ‘doorway behind her. “Is
there anything new in the mail ?”

“Only the Bradley matter,”
said Amy, taking up the mail
tray, “the rest is laken -care of.”

“That can wait,” said he, seat-
ing himself and pushing the tray
back on his desk. “Sit down,
Miss Douglas.”

President/Graveswas an elderly
man,
courteous dignity of which the
girl stood a little in awe. As
she seated herself, she realized
that he was looking at her. ‘She
lifted rather startled eyes to meet
his ~ serious ones. Mr. Graves
had never seemed to take much
personal- notice of her, although
he" treated hér with unfailing
courtesy. But now he was re-
garding her intently.

“Miss Douglas,”- he began,
your work in'my office has been
entirely satisfactory.”

He paused; and Amy -felt a
sudden relaxation, then a sinking
of the heart. Was he going to dis-
eharge her? But Mr.
went on. ;

“I-h&ve a° ‘busimess matter of
some delicacy to be transacted in
Chicago.” For certdin business
reasons I wish you to be the
agent. Mr. Blaud’s secretary,
Miss Allen, will look after you,
[ have already written to Chicago
in regard to the matter, and she
will meet you at the train. Could
you leave at three 5.

“Yes,” Amy, replied in a daze]

“Very well, I will explain
things more fully.” Mr. Graves
turned to his desk,

All through the  half-hour of
instructions that followed, Amy
was conscious of an ecstatic feel-
ing of pride.. To think that he
had chosen her for his mission!
How highly he must think of

ransumpmn

nourishment is necessary.
For 35 years—

Scott's Emulgion

has been the
world-wido treahnent for

in her

suranmce.

morning

hers wrist.

Graves

e

(!

white-haired and with a -

her; what chances of a splendld
career she had! She could afford
the gold purse now, for she had
prospects. She fairly thrilled
with delfight when Mr. Graves
dismissed her with a generous
cheque for expenses.

“Make friends with Miss Allen,”
he advised. She’s quite a level-
headed young woman.”

Amy pocketed the cheque, and
swept through the outer office
with a smile and a nod that
caused Miss Coleman’s eyebrows
to lift supercilliously and_ that
sent a flash of angry discontent
over the face of Mollie Rhodes.

“She isn’t pretty !” Mollie whis-
pered fiercely to Phoebe Robertsen.

President Graves last words
did not recur to Amy until she
was.alone on the train.

“Make friends with Miss Allen,”
he advised. She’s quite a level-
headed young woman.” What
had he meant ?

“Doés he think I'mnot level-
headed ?” Amy said to herself.
She was curious to see what Miss
Allen would be like.

Mr. Bland’s secretary
to be a tall and pleasant-faced
girl, trimly dressed in a plain-
tailored suit. She took Amy to
the family hotel where she her-
self lived, and the two at once
became friends. Amy discover-
ed, that  Elizabeth
Allen was very different from
anyone whom she had ever
known. She was a college-bred
girl, and the walls of her little
room were lined with books of
travel, poetry and art. She had
prints of pictures by old masters,
and could tell delightful stories
of trips abroad. Amy spent her
first evenings in Miss Allen's
roows and listened to the other
girl’s talk with surprised interest.

“You remind me a little of
Phoebe Robertson, a girl in our
office,” Amy said. “She’s always
reading books like these, and on
Saturdays she goes to art galler-
ies and concerts.”

“And where do you zo?”

“I? Oh, I shop, or "gn to a
matinge.” Then, a little shame-
faced, she added, “I’ve mnever
been to an art gallery.”

“No ? Well, T shall take you to
the Art Institute and perhaps we
can go to a museum. There.are
a great many wonderful things
besides the shops-in chicago.”

During the busy two weeks of
her stay Amy found that there
was, indeed, a good deal more to
see than she could ever have
imagined. She found an un-
expected interest in pictures, and
made a list of books to read
when she had leisure. When at

proved

however,

for Mr. Graves, and took leave of
Miss Allen and her pleasant
group of friends, Amy was full
of new enthusiasms and new in-
terests. .

“Why,” she thought suddenly,
as she watched the landscape
slip past the train - window, “I
never bought a gold purse, aslI
meant to, and now the money’s
spent for books and that Madonna
picture; but I don’t know that I
mind—much. >

On the morning after her re-
turn Amy entered the office just
as the stenographers were tak-
ing their places. She was much
surprised to seea new girl at
Mollie Rhodes’ desk. Phoebe
Robertson looked up and smiled
as usual.

“Did you have a
trip #’ she asked.

Amy stifled a desire to linger
for a moment and talk.
never made friends with any of
the girls in the office, although
she-had- dlways likéd Phoebe.
The little stenoorapher reminded
her of Miss Allen; she dressed in
the same trim manner, she even
spoke like her.

“I had a fine -time,” Amy said
to her, as she went on toward the
private office.

The president was already at
his desk, and he grected Amy
with a kindly warmth _that sur-
prised the girl.
~ Do you wish my report first,
Mr. Graves ?” she asked, when
she had removed her wraps. The
president laid down his letters
and regarded her with the same
searching glance that 'he had
turned upon her the morning be-
fore she went away.

“No,” he said “I  wish first to

pleasant

talk with you. Sit down, Miss

Douglas.”

Feeling strnngely frightened,
Amy {sat down. Had she done
something wrong? Had they
found mistakes in her work ?

s 4] have & confession - to make
to you,” ‘the president -began
with & smile. “I sent you to
Chicago on a wild goose chase—
that is, on an ‘utterly unnecess-
ary piece of business.”

(To be Continued®

‘ -

last she had finished the busj'ness‘

She had }

SHARP PAINS |-

SHOT
THROUGH HEART.

Thousands of people go about their
daily work on the verge of death and
yet don’t know it.

Every once in a while a
shoot through the heart, but little at-
tention is paid to it at the time, and it
i3 only when & violent shock gomes that
‘he weakness of the heart js apparent.

There is only one cure for the weak
deart and that is Milburn’s Hea.rt and

Nerve Pills,
Ha: ter St.,
use«i t,o have

pain will

Mr. H. A. Young, 83
Coronto, Ont., writes:—“I
Harp e({nms shoot through my
uffered from shortness of breath, a.mi
vas s0 mervous I could not sleep at
iight. A friend advised me .to try
Vviilburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills, an
\fter one box I found great relief. Jl‘hx‘ee
»oxes completely cured me.”

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills m
i0c. per box at all dealers, or mail
lirect on receipt of price by The T. Mil- !

wirn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

Catholic Journalist Dead.

. Mr. William F. Dennghey, edi-
tor of The Irish Catholic of Dub-
lin, Ireland, for thirty years past,
and its sole proprietor for the last
six years of his life, died in that
city on Saturday, March 2, after
a long illness. He was a promin-
ent figure in Dublin. His father
had been an alderman and Jus-
tice of the Peace and a personal
friend of O'Connell. The de-
ceased was secretary to the late
T. D. Sullivan when Lord Mayor
of Dublin in 1886-7, and was
chosen secretary of the Citizens’
Committee on the occasion of the
reception in Dublin of beth the
present and the late Sovereign.
He was also secretary of the
Irish Institute of Commerce and
Industries. in which
grat interest.

he took a

——e® g @y

MINARD'S LNINIMET CURES
DANDRUFF,

Editor—-I can’t use your poem.
but you might leave your ad-
dress. '

Bard—If you don’t take the
poem I shan’t have any address.

cwo

There is nothing harsh about

Pills. They -cure
Constipation, Dispepsia, Sick
Headache and Bilious Spells
without griping, purging or
harshness. Price 25 cts.

Laxa Liver

-

'MINARDS LINIMENT CURES

DISTEMPER

Guard—Who goes there ?
Pompous Colonel—Fool !
Guard—Advance, ° fool,,
give the countersign.

and

-

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.

“Didn’t I see you out in your
new car today ?”

“Yes; I was out for a trial.”
“Was the trial satisfactory ?”
“No; the judge fined ‘me $10.”
Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited
Gentlemen, T had my leg badly
hurt, the pain was very severe
and a large swelling came above
the knee. I expected it would
be: serious—I rubbed it with
MINARD'S LINIMENT, which
stopped the pain and reduced the
swelling very quickly. I cannot
speak too highly of MINARD'S
LINIMENT.

AMOS T. SMITH.
Port Hood Island.

pleasure to say that I experienced
great relief from Muscular Rheu-

matism - by using two boxes of

Milburn’s Rheumatic Pills. Price
25¢. a box. .

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES

DIPTHERIA.,

Dughter, SOUR STOMACH

FLOATING SPECKS
Mether, BEFORE EYES

BOTH CURED BY
MILBURN'S LAXA-LIVER PILLS.

They stimulate the sluggish liver,
clesn the coated tongue, sweeten the
breath, clean away all waste and poison-
ous matter from the system,-and prevent
as well a8 cure all sickness arising from
a disordered condition of the stomach,
liver and bowels.

Mrs. Joseph H. Theriesu, Saulner-
ville, N.8., writes:—*“]I was troubled
with a sour stomach, and took five vials

of Milburn’s Laxa-Liver Pills, and they
cured me.

My mother also used them for floating

ks before the eyes. They cured her
also after having t.aken four-vials. We

sufferers from .liver troubles.”
Milburn’s Iaxa-Liver ‘Pills are 25¢.
per vial at all dealers or mailed direct on
recexpt of 'Ipnce by The T. Milburn Co.,
Limited, Toronto, Ont,

-~

LET US

|

- W. H. O. Wilkinson, Strat--
ford says:—“It affords me much J

both  highly recommend them to all”

sidered.

This store is noted

ity of the goods carried

good dresers.

you.

TAILORS AND

e

fitting qualities, and you want your clothes t.

to sut you, give s a_ trial.

MAKE

Your New Suit

s s« e OV s e

When it comes to the question’of buying

clothes, there are ‘several things te be ccn-

You want good material, you want peract

be made fashionable and stylish, and then you

want to get them at a reasonable price.

for the excellent qual-

in stock, and nothing

but the very best in trimmrings of every kina

tailowed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfactly, and all
tur clothes have that smooth, stylish, well=

tailored appearance, which is approved Ly al

If you have had trouble getting clothcs

We will please

MacLellan Bros.

FURNISHERS

153 Queen Street.

ferior or unreliable leaven.

any other kind of Yeast.

and expansion which the
undergo, therehy increasing

Fleischmann’s Yeast.

Book.

L

T0 MAKE GOODBREAD

You must have Good Yeast

BRI AT N

(J_OOD BREAD isjwithout”question, the most im-
portant article of food in’the catalog of man’s diet;
~ surely, itis the “staff of life,”
only by using the Best Yeast, the best flour, and adopt-
ing the best method of combining the two.
Yeast is in all respects the best commercial Yeast: jet
discovered, and Fleischmann’s Yeast is indisputably the
most successful and best leaven known tojthe world.
is uniform in quality and strength.

Good breai is obtairable

(Compressed

It
It saves time and

labor, and relieves the housewife of the vexation and
worriment she secessarily suffers from ‘the use of an in=

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 a gvea
quantity ol flour than can be produced with the us2 o1

This is explained by the more thorough fermentation

minute partic'es of ﬂour
the size of the mi:s and

the same time addiag’.to the nutritive prop riies of the
bread, This Lact may be clearly and easily demonstrated
by any who doubt that there is economy in using

If you have never used this Yeast give it a trial,
Ask your Grocer for a * Fleischmaon”

Recipe

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

W, J, 2 MeMILLAN, 1.

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON |

OFFICE AND RESIDENOCE

06 KENT STREET.
CHARLOTTETO WN, J

P.E. ISLAND
A, A Mclean.- K. C- ¥y Donald dcKinpen

McLean & McKinnon

Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law
Charlottetowa  P. E, Island,

1.D. STRWART

Barrister, Solichor and
Notary Public.
OFFICE :
NEWSON BLOCE
Charlottetown

Branch Office, Geurgetwo n.

“Money to Loan on Real

: Estate
Dec 13, 1916 —7lv.

As well as Ourselves

For you to call in and see our
assortment of

Wrist and Other Watches

(For Ladies ;and Gents)

From Six Dollars up
e s e e

SOLID GOLD RINGS

From $1.560 up tg¢ anyi price
you wish to pay

Diamond Rings $15 up. ?

It would also pay you to look
over our Combinations, in Dia-
mond and Ruby, Sapphire and
Emerald Ringsa :

BROOCHES, in gold, silver and
nickled plate, including Maple
Leaf and other fancy designs.

Necklets, Locketd, Pendants,
Bracelets and Scarf Pins.

WEDDING RINGS always
in stock,

In our Optical Department we

fcan test your eyes and fit the

richt lenses in any style of

mountmg you may desire.

E. W. TAYLOR

JEWELER................OPTICIAN
142 Richmond Street.

AT POPULAR PRICES.

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

MEN'S BOOTS
$4.00, 84.50, $5.00, $6.50

EACH LINE EXTRA VALUE.

WOMEN'S BOOTS
Maqy lines of Women’s bought at the old

prices, and selling at the old prices.
lines at : ssmg st
$3.75, $3 95, and $4.50
B LET US SHOW YOU.

ALLEY & CO.

——AGENTS FOR=—— .
Qneen Qnality and Amherst Shoes

Noticeto Debtors

All old Accounts, of which
payment has already been
demanded by newspaper ad=
vertisemeént, will now be col-
lected without further notice.

- D. E. MORRIS, M. D.

Dundas, Dec, 26, 1917—4i
A \erbatim_report of the cele-
brated 1888 Millman, Tuplin Mur-
der Case, tried in the Supreme
Court at Charlottetewn, Janhary,
1888, 85 pages in colored cover

sent by mail prepaid on receipt of
twenty-five cents in coin or stamps

The P.E. Island’ News Co.
53 Queen Street, Ch'town, P. E. I

See cur

A e

Mail Contract

SEALED TENDERS, addresed to t}p.
Postmaster General, will be received at
Ottaws until noon, on Friday, the 10th
Mav, 1918, for the conveyance of
His Majesty’s Mails, on a proposed

Contract for four years, six times per
week 4

Over Raral Mail route No 4 from
S'. Peter’s Bay, P, E. Islsnd
lomthe First Jaly next.
Printed potices containing further

information as to conditions of pro

posed
‘Contract miay be seen and blsnk forms
of Tender may be obtained at the Post
Offices of S'. Peter’s Bay, and at the
office of the _Post Office Inpector.

JOBN F. WHEAR,
Post Office In-poctor

Post Office Inspector’s Offics,
Cb’TaWs, March 28; 1918,

Feb. 20th, 1918-31. April 8, 1918—38i




