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Jit Parting

Now must we go our separate 
ways. Beloved.

I may not follow you ’mid shot 
and shell—

Whatever to this hate-racked 
world War means,

To women it must ever mean,
‘ Farewell !”

Unmurmuring must we send you 
forth to death,

The love-locked gates of life 
fling open wide,

Bid you troop out—you dear ones 
whom we’ve kept.

So dose and warm !—and see 
you go, dry-eyed.

From out seared, silent hearts 
must thrust you forth

With no caress, no word, lest 
courage fail—

Crumble beneath the dear, familiar 
touch,

And love, with traitor-tender­
ness, prevail.

Oh, God of Battles 1 is there yet 
some land,

Some happy land, where part­
ings have -surcease ?

Where unwrung heart leans to 
another heart.

And breathes in tranquil 
rapture, "Here in peace I”

—ABBIE CARTER GOODLOE,
in Scribner’s Magazine.

Itching Skin
Diitrew by day aad night—
That's the saesplaint of these whs

in so unfortunate as te be afflicted 
with Eczema or Balt Rheum—and out­
ward applications de net ear*. 
They can't.

The source of the trouble Is In the 
blood—make that pure and this seal­
ing, burning, itching skin ilia a as will 
disappear.

“I was taken with an Itching on my 
arms which proved very disagreeable. 1 
included It was salt rheum and booth! a 
bottls of Hood's Sarsaparilla. In two days 
after I began taking It I felt better and It 
was not long before I was cored. Haye 
never bad any skin disease sines." Mae 
Ida K. Ward, Cots Point, Md.

Hood's Sarsaparilla
rids the blood of all Impurities and 
cures nil eruptions.

wb?
Why will tqen sell their souls for 

earth’s foul dross ?
The days and'years fly by like 

driven wind ;
The span of life allotted to 

mankind
Dwindles like smoke. The soul’s 

eternal loss ;
The awful lesson of , the Lifted 

Cross ;
Time’s warning ; they forget. 

O dull and blind !
The day shall come when ye 

shall gaze behind
And curse the pleasures that your 

life engross !
Each day retire a while and stand

with me
In thought on that far Hill 

whereon He died ;
There in the shadows of the 

Crdtoes Three
Let us bewail our folly and our 

pride.
And while His Blood for us flows 

silehtly
Give Him the contrite heart so 

long denied.
—REV. JAMES B. DOLLARD.

hard, and work he did ; he got a 
job on two weekly papers and 
sold miscellaneous stories and 
poems wherever and whenever 
he could. He rented two 
from a lady who kept a green­
grocer’s store, where you could 
purchase, for a trifle, shiny red­
cheeked apples, heaps of Spanish 
grapes, English hazelnuts, oranges 
which had failed to sweeten on 
their journey from Southern 
lands, brussels sprouts « which 
peeped cheekily out of every 
corner, and golden bananas that 
hung down from the ceiling.

But this was not the only shop 
which turned its tempting front 
upon Chapel Street, for it 
indeed the shopping section of the 
district ; it seemed to Tommy 
that everything necessary for the 
inside and outside of man could 
be found here. There were stores 
which dealt in clothing—hats and 
caps, boots and shoes, dresses and 
Coats. There was glassware and 
hardware ; and further down fish 
—salt and fresh—all smelling to 
the high heavens. There was 
flesh meat of eyery beast in the 
field. In the daytime the gutters 
swarmed with children of all 
ages and sizes, with two points in 
common—their shrill voices and 
their dirty faces.. The boys played 
soldiers and fought and the girls 
held babies—very large some of 
them were, and quite out of pro­
portion to their miniature nurses. 
There were women also, many of 
them, short and stubbed, typically 
cockney, with plain but kindly

“ Ow d yer mean—’uugry ? Oh, 
my Gawd yes, I’m always ’ungry.”

“ Here, take this,” said Tommy 
impulsively, and gave him a coin 
which he could ill afford.

The man looked at it and 
moved off with a quick shuffle. 
He paused and came back hold­
ing out his palm.

“ Did you know what yer was 
given me sir ?” he asked shame-1 
facedly.

Tommy knew. It was his last 
sovereign, and they mean much 
fn those days. He smiled without 

^ speaking. The man nodded his 
thanks.

“ It’s food for weeks, sir,” he 
said,—“ a bed and food for 
weeks.”

Tommy walked away.
In a more sedate and respect- 

room aye though by no means fashion­
able, part of the city stands a 
little grey church with a side 
ally out of .which there streams 
each morning a long thin line of 
people. It is the Church of the 
Carmelite Fathers. Every day 
you may join the file of waiting 
men and women and be served to 

good hot breakfast by two 
brothers in brown habits, white 
aprons and bare, sandaled feet. 
Nobody is ever refused ; you need 
not be good, not even respecable 

was your only recommedation is your 
poverty ; your only passport is 
your hunger. Tommy went into 
the church, wfiere the first Mass 
was about to be said. A little dark 
novice came out and lit the 
candles on tho altar. The calm 
the peace of the place filled 
Tommy’s soul. Here in the heart 
of the world’s greatest city was a 
little spot where a few men lived 
who had sought peace and found 
it. Could there be a faith more 
simple, more beautiful and more 
childlike than theirs ?

Tommy tioticed for the first 
time that at the other end of his 
pew there knelt a lady. She was 
young and pretty and she wore a 
little grey hat with violets tucked 
in the corner. You could see a 
glint of her pale golden hair 
under the brim of her hat. Tommy 
felt interested.

After Mass she rose and went 
over to the altar where the statue 

Anthony stood. This, as 
every one knows, is the saint to 
whom you go .when you have

DIARRHOEA
Was Caused By 
Change of Diet, Etc.
Diarrhoea arises from many causes 

such as, change of diet, change of water, 
change of climate, catching cold, the 
eating of unripe fruits, or anything that 
will cause or induce an excess of bile.

On the first sign of any looseness of the 
bowels it should not be neglected, but 
should be looked after immediately, for 
if not diarrhoea, dysentery or some other 
serious bowel complaint may ensue.

Mr. Geo. Smith, Victoria, B.C. writes: 
"It is five years ago since I first tried 
Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry.1 
I was then on a timber survey, and suf­
fered greatly from diarrhoea, caused by 
change of diet, etc. A friend in the 
party gave me a few doses which gave 
me great relief. Since then I have been 
in survey work, and would as soon think 
of starting out on a trip without my 
compass and blankets as without my 
supply of Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild 
Strawberry, which I consider the woods­
man’s best friend.”

Dr. Fowler’s Extraçt of Wild Straw­
berry has been on the market for the 
past seventy years, and is universally 
imown as a positivecure for all complaints 
arising from any looseness of the bowels.

When you ask for "Dr. Fowler's" be 
jure you receive what you ask for as 
dicre are many rank imitations of this 
iterling remedy placed on the market to 
try and fool the unsuspecting ptttm*. ;

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

Price,' 35 cents. .rÜ

ing blasts of the automobiles and 
the roar of the omnibuses. Indeed 
London is a pleasant place in 
spring.

(Concluded next week).

If You Like Good Chewing 
Tobacco

TRY HICKEY’S TWIST
•:o:-

We believe MINARD’S LINI­
MENT is the best :
Mathias Foley, Oil City, Opt., 
Joseph Snow, Norway, Me, 
Charles Whootney, Mulgrave 
N. S.
Rev, R, O. Armstrong, Mulgrave, 
N. S.
Pierre Landers, Sen., Pokemouche 
N. B.

Hickey's Famous Twist has 
every quality claimed or pos­
sessed by other chewing tobac­
cos, with a score of individual 
points of merit that has made it 
the bestselling 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 
'Association

-:o:

STALLION ENROLLMENT

There is no such organization as 
the Ancient Order of Bluffs, but, I 
says the Sacred Heart Review, 
there are a good many people who 
might well be charter members if I 
anybody could be found to start I 
it.

Every Stallion standing for service in Prince Edward 
Island, must be enrolled at the Department of Agriculture, 
andjall Certificates oi Eniollment must be renewed annually.

Every bill, poster and newspaper advertisement adver­
tising a stallion must show^ his enrollment number anl itste 
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

Blessings

The sweetest blessings falling] 
from above

Are human sympathy and 
human love,

One strengthens hope with 
stimulating cheers,

The other softens sorrow with 
its tears,

And both together form the 
golden tie

That spans the borders of 
eternity.

—CHARLES BABSON SOULE.

St. Jlntl^eny —
Maker

Tommy got out of bed and 
went over to the window, raised 
the yellow blind in a futile effort 
to see what sort of a day it was, 
and finding that it was no day at 
all, but pitch dark night, as it 
naturally is early on an April 
morning in London, lit a stumpy 
candle and, started to dress, fif 
had spent a wretched night and 
felt that all he wanted was a good 
walk in the fresh air, which 
would blow away the memories 
of disagreeable dreams. Having 
dressed,-he went Into the next 
room and dived under a dilap 
dated sofa in search of his shoes, 
one of which he found subse 
quently in an empty biscuit tin. 
The Honorable Tommy Dexter 
was twenty-four years old, a 
writer of story and verse, poor in 
purse but rich in talent and youth. 
His father had died when he was 
eighteen years old, and at that 
moment his career at Harrow 
came to an abrupt end, and with 
it all future dreams at Oxford. 
He had returned to his old home, 
where the grey stone walls, if 
endowed with the gifts of speech, 
could have tofcb kirn the history 
of his grandparents and their 
grandparents and so on, for many 
hundreds of years—he had ar­
rived there to find it no longer 
his, atid himself alone m fhe 
world and almost pwaileu. But 
Tommy fine young. He saw there 
was nothing to do but to work

common faces, which told that 
their hearts were in the right" 0f St. 
place even if their aspirates were 
not. * -

Tommy walked along the dark I logfc thjiigs, and as Tommy had 
streets with a swinging step. He lost something he felt that he 
cared little where he was going waa doing quite right when he 
and was conscious only of the followed the lady and went over 
pleasant glow of exceraise and the to ask St. Anthony to find things 
feeling of adventure which coraes|f0r him, too. Presently she stood 
to those that are out at an unusual ! Up and opened a little violet hag, 
hour. Soon the streets began to 1 took out a silver threepenny bit 
stir; the smooth pavement re-hntending to put it in the box for 
echoed to the sound of passing! gt,. Anthony’s poor. But either 
feet. There were workmen with gt. Anthony or fate was with 
their tools; milkmen with their Tommy that day. The coin slipped 
clattering carts and shining cans ! an(j fell out of her hand with 
men and women returning from gentle tinkle on to the floor. 
Convent Garden, their hand-1 Tommy rose and came to her 
barrows laden with fresh fruits I assistance. He saw the wretched 
and sweet country flowers—blue ! thing at once, glinting at him 
hyacinths, mysterious violets, spitefully and unnecessarily out 
flaring tulips, and snowdrops so of a dark corner, but, aqual to 
fragile that a breath of wind or a I the occasion he placed a firm foot 
touch of your hand would carry I Upon it and went on searching, 
them away. They brought with <. please don’t bother ; it really 
them visions of quiet country doesn’t matter,” she said at last, 
paths, lonely places and ploughed rather distressed. Tommy saw 
fields, long white roads and gorse her face distinctly for the first 
and heather, mossy hollows in time and removed his foot. “We 
the woods, and fields of rustling I mu8t find it he said hypocritically, 
corn. “it really can’t have gone far

At the corner of a square stood Why, here it has been all the 
a little knot of men and women time. How stupid of me ?" What 
round a coffee vendor’s stand—itlgt. Anthony- thought of it all we 
was the morning breakfast of the don’t know. Tommy-handed it to 
poor. Tommy felt in his pocket her and she thanked him prettily, 
and took out a sixpence, the third Then they left the church, each 
part of which would buy for him I hoping that some extraordinary 
a great cup of coffee and a hunk 0hancb might bring them together 
of bread and butter. He was again.
hungry and enjoyed it. Suddenly I it did. They met in Kensing 
his eyes fell upon a very dirty I ton Gardens, on a day late in 
and very greasy man ins, green I gpring or early in summer. The 
overcoat and a dingy hat. He was I leaves were in their silken fulness 
fumbling with some coins, and as|and the trees stood densely and 
Tommy drew closer he discovered darkly rounded in the soft sun 
that the man was miserably try- shine; the pink and white haw­
ing to make two ha’pennies into thorn blossems gave to th 
two pennies, Tommy was touched. grey 0id town an air of appealing 

“'Have a cup with me, mate !”|charm. Joy was in the air. Was 
he said," it will keep the cold there ever morning so beautiful ? 
out.” The waters of the Serpentine

The man nodded and shuffled danced in the sunlight; it was 
his feet uneasily. But when the 1110 longer merely a sheet of water, 
food was his, all reserve left him ; but a gentle -mass of flickering 
he devoured it as if he was a lights. Yes, it was beautiful, 
starving animal. It was a piteous tendon was in a holiday mood 
sight. Tommy regardeddiim open- and nothing could look really 
mouthed and distressed. Ugly. The great houses had

“ Are you often like thisj” he clothed themselves grandly for

W. H. O. 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 
Milbum’s Rheumatic Pills. Price | 
50e. a box.

“ What are the duties of 
American soldier in Mexico ?

“ If the press-dispatches can be 
relied on, a days work consists of 
hunting for Villa one hour, hunt-! 
ing for water five hours, and the 
rest of the time hunting for lost] 
American aviators.”

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
DIPTHERIA.

Though I prefer learning joined 
with virtue, to all the treasures! 
of kings, yet renown for learning 
when it is not united with a good | 
life is nothings else than splendid 
and notorious infamy. — Sir | 
Thomas More.

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.”

“ You know a little learning is | 
a dangerous thing.”

“ I ain’t worried,” replied I 
Farmer Corntossel. “ The pro­
fessor says Josh isn’t even getting I 
that much.”

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
COLDS, ETC.

Agent—is the boss of the house 
in ?

Proud Father—Yes ; he’s asleep 
up stairs in his cradle.

COULD NOT SLEEP
Nerves Were So Bad.

said.

How cep thy baby -grow I 
strong if the noning mother ] 
is pale aed delicate?

inahas the mother strong I 
and well; increases and en-■teSSiSi

the summer in creamy white and 
delicate tints, while the humble 
lodging-houses did their share in 

I smartening up the dear city with 
I clean coats of green paint on 
their front doors and window 
sills. Even the windows did their 
best to add to the general gaiety 
by showing boxes of brilliant 
hued flowers to rejoice the public 
eye. Birds were heard every­
where trying to drown with tljeir 
singing -the incessant 
the cab-horses’

clatter of 
hoofs the deafer

To the thousands of people who are 
tossing On sleepless beds night after night, 
ind to whose eyes sleep will not come, 
Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pills offer 
the blessing of sound, refreshing slumber, 
oecause they restore the equilibrium of 
the deranged nerve centres, thus restor­
ing strength and vitality to the whole 
system.

Mr. Arthur McCutcheou, Mt. Pisgah, 
N.B., writes: "I have been much troubl­
ed with my nerves, and could not sleep 
ior hours after I would go to bed. I 
would toss and turn from one side to the 
Dtherlbefore 1 could go to sleep. I would 
then wake1 up in the night, and lie awake 
i long time before I would get to sleep 
igain. I thought I would try Milbum’s 
Heart and Nerve Pills, as they were 
recommended so highly. I now get to 
deep without any trouble; my nerves 
$eem quieted, and when I lie down I go 
to sleep quickly. Anyone who is both­
ered with their nerves should Jteep s 
box on hand.**

Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pills are 
50 cent} per box, 3 boxes for $1.25 ■ gt 
dealers or mailed direct 
price by The T. Msbànx 
Toronto, Ont]

Cd.,

LET US MAKE

Your New Sui
When'ifcomes to the questioned |buying 

clothei>, there ftre several things to be ccn 

sidered.

You want good material, you want perfect 

fit^ng qualities, and you waut 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 beet in trimmings of every kina 

sllowed to go into a suit.

We guirantee^o 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 ra trial. We will please

Be Careful
OF YOUR EYES. Don’t let 
them become strained or 
overtaxed when the use of 
glasses will obviate zany 
weakness or difficulty of vis­
ion. If you need spectacles 
the sooner you will get them 
the greater service they will 
render you. If you will let us

examine your sight, we can 
determine the ^question of

' <• X

what you need, and supply 

the proper glasses.

By procuring from us you * 
save the exorbitant charges 
too often made by agents and
avoid the possibility of gett­
ing a wrong glass with no 
chance of changing.

If not convenient to come 
in, and you send us some par­
ticulars of your require­
ments we could mail a pair 
of eyeglasses or spectacles 
out for you to try, but a visit 
to us would be "more satis­
factory.

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

142 Richmond Street.

you.

MacLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

153 Queen Street.

1 i Helen, L C- riW l ocalj Mil bod

McLean & McKinnon
Barristers, Attorneys-al-Law.

pue[sj *3 'u-ttoianoiChar

W.J. P. MILLAU D.
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON

----------------- 1
OmCI AND KE8IDIKCX

206 KENT STREET
CHARLOTTETOWN.

[tc-fflioD ul-w.l mmi

M5LE0D & BENTLEY
Barristers, Attorneys 

Solicitors.
and

032333 
00333 $33 

e>0?3 a $as33, 
883 7OT0 

03530738 
W37G3007. 
7®08»8

MENDS -v- Ora.nltewa.re 
Tin — Copper — Bra.se 

AluminiUm EnB.meHedwi.re-» 
Coat Vi <t Pet Mènd

PRICE !5c.PERPACKAGE
VOL-PEEK” mends holes in all kinds of Pots, Pans 

toilers and all other kitchen utensils,rin two minutes, at a 
cost of less than £c. per mend. Mends Graniteware, Iron 
Tinwares, Copper, Brass, Aluminum, etc.

Easy to use,. requires no tools and mends quickly 
Every housewife knows what it is to discover a hole in a 
pan, kettle or boiler just when she wants to use that article. 
Few things are more provoking and cause more incon­
venience, a little leak in a much wanted pot or pan will 
often spoil a whole mornings work.

the housewife has, fbr many yearsyears been waiting
something 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. 
hat 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 mendgfrom 30 to 50 
lir sized holes.

“ VOL PEEK His in the form of a still puty, simply cut 
off a small piece enough to fill the hole, then Burn the 
mend over the flame of a lamp, candle cr open fire for two 
minutes^then the article wiUube ready fpr use.

Sett Pcs' Paid to any adJress’ori|receipt of 15 cents in 
Sihrer or StamppJ

%S~ MONEY TO LOAN 

Offices—Bank of Nova 
Scot's Cham!era

All kinds of Job Printing 
done at the Herald 

Offlee

Charlottetown 
A gents tor P. E. Island.

t


