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Peccavi.

Down the valley of death I
strayed

In misery and gloom,

With burdened soul,
dismayed—

A gilded lie—a fool outcast,

My sin had borne its fruit at
last,

The Nemesis of doom

Hung like a pall that banned the
lig}it,

And darker round me pressed the

: night—

The shadow of the tomb.

Behind, the door of hope was
slammed;

Down, down the vale I sped—
My thoughts a cauldron of the
damned,

The virtuss cherished
youth—

The fear of God, the ‘love of
truth,

Reproached me as I fled,

Until I crushed what hght they
gave—

I flung them in a coward’s grave

And trampled on the dead.

I shunned the grace contrition
brings—

Unto myself I lied,

And honor fled with
wings;]

For I had made the wilful choice,

Nor heeded the appealing voice

Of Him I crucified.

But still His pleadings followed
me,

Upbraiding, yet entreatingly,

That I might turn aside.

I knew not peace—I knew not
rest,

His trust I had betrayed !

And Satanas'the bond possessed

That bound my soul with chains
of fire—

That bowed my will to His de-
sire—

That mocked me as I prayed;

_ In vein I fought the evil sway-

That lured me down the Stygiap
way

To death’s eternal shade.

Despair stalked _grimly by my
side,

A curse pursued my name,

The gates of Hell were opened
wide—

I stumbled down the steep'ning
road’ :

While conseience piled its leaden
load.

And fiercer glowed the flame

That fed the furnace of remarse,

Fear dogged me on that dismal
course

And triumphed o’er my shame.

When lo! a Christian croased my
path—

He heard my wretched plea,

Nor answered me with scorn or
wrath,

But took my hand in his, dear
God,

From that abyss that I had trod

He led me back to Thee!

Thou who dost know¢ my guilt,
my loss,

Who died for me upon the Cross,

I ask Thy clemency.

=0 happy days! O pcb.ceful

nights !

And joys for ever flown !

I know no share of pure delightss

The folly of the past begets

The bitterncss of vain regrets—

I reap as I have sown!

And, haunted by & sinner’s fears

In penance must I walk the
years

Thats\I may yet atone.

—“Culas.” In New Zealand Tablet.

oo Squares A Day.

and - heart

in my

bruised
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"Nota—-ﬂlm story. by Mary E.|.
Prim, was  awarded the  prize in
the recent contest by the Catho-
Tlic Press Association.)
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then,  with shop talk ?” She
pushed rumpled black hair from
a face like a naughty boy's. " It's
‘gettin those letters from Peter
makes me think of war, dear,”
she went on, suddenly serious,

passes brings the thing home, I
tell you.
“tof
mine grow up. He' went to
France to drive an ambulance be-
cause some of his classmates
were going and because he want-
ed to see the thing at first hand
—but now—crazy daredevil !”
She choked, her glance seeking
his picture on the opposite wall.
Julie’s look followed and she

togs, whose wide grin was like a
shaft of light across his ugly,
adorable face. “Nice boy,” she
sighed.

At that instant the telephone
burred sharply. “A-ah,” Julie
said, darting toward it, “Nicky
Rinn at last.”

Kathleen settled to her draw-

light banter into the phone.
Julie’s telephone conversations
~were too nurmerous and compli-
cated for her artist roommate to
féllow. Onlywhen the receiver
clicked to its hook did she raise
her eyes. Julie’s telephone con-
versations were too numerous

roomate to follow. Only when
the recciver eclicked to its hook
did she raise her eyes. Julie
dashed toward her. ~“Dearest!”
she said tragically, “will you
come to the dance—please?
Nicky is bringing a; friend—I

him apartner

Kathleen, lazy among the
cushions, happy with her pencil
and drawing pad, spoke indul-
gently: “Ju-Ju, dear, Ican’t. I
must _finish this = magazine
cover—"

this once,” pleaded Julie, tearful.
“Nicky says his friend is nice
and fearfully handsome. You
can draw him - afterwards.
Please !” -

Kathleen . laughed at, the
wheedling and ‘got up. “Have I

{anything to wear ?” she queried.

Julie flung open her roomate's
closet door. “No,” she announc-

ed with tragic promptitude, “you

havenot! Your evening gown
is crumpled in - a ball in one
corner. Oh, Kath. I'll lend you
my yellow one.”

Her roommate protested help-
lessly o

“It's all right,” Julie insisted,
“it looks best on you, anyway,
Now go wash and do your hair
—and don’t waste any time. T'll
let out one tuck in the yellow
dress and—v'la ! Now—go.”
Obedient, Kathleen snatched
soap, towels, powder, a comb and

frock of misty yellow chiffon
was spread on her head.

3 Twentfmmﬂbs after 4 trans-
formed Kathleen, exquisite .in-
pale yellow that gkilfully called
attention to her creamy skin,
that emphasized the blackness of

Nicky Rinn’s
stranger bowed the artist

‘sthe complaint of those whe
are 0. unfortunate as to be afflicted
with Edzemaior Salt Rheum—aad out-
cure.

The sotirce of the trouble 1s in the
blood—make that pure and this scal
ing, burning, itching skin disease will

“I was taken with an ltching on my
airms which proved very disagreeable. 1
rheum and bought a

n taking it I felt better and It
ong before I was cured. l:lnn
RS

Hood's Sarsaparilla

rids the~blodd of all impurities and

“reading those bits the censor

War is making that
" {nineteen-year-old  brother

smiled up at the boy in football |

ing while the other girl laughed .

and complicated for her artist

said he rmght—and I must get

“Oh, Kath you mlght just

started. When she returned the '

her hair, eame face to - face with
friend. As the
in

'startling good looks.
stant Kathleen became conscious
that the newcomer was not in
uniform. Nicky Rinn wore the
khaki of his college regiment’
Kathleen was irritatedly dis-
appointed in Nicky's “fearfully
handsome friend.” <
The Home Club is opoe of
Greater New York’s many hotels
“for women- only.” It is per-
haps the most homelike of them
all. At any rate it was home to
Kathleen and Julie. Once a
week it held those - dances which
were shining gems in the mosaic
pattern of  eightecn-year-old
Julie's life. She was- a college

wrestle with™ other e»enmo'q
Friday nights she came into her
own and danced away the least
memory of mathematics and the
classics. °
As the four entered the dance
hall a piano, a fiddle and a drum
were already jazzing madly. As
McKeen swept Kathleen along in
a fox trot she lost sight of the
fact that he wore mufti.
easy grace of his dancing obliter-
ated any thought but one of
sheer pleasure.
were panting did they sit outa
dance. About the dance ftoor of
the Home Club were grouped
tiny parlors—each as exquisite
Jas an urban stage setting. To
one of these, done in dim green
Kathleen led her partner: He
velaxed in a wicker chair and
smiledacross at her.. She smiled
back and fairly ached for her
sketching pad.
Too joyfully weary to cope
with the orchestra—to -vhich a
cow bell and a tamborine had
since been added—they sat
- |silent, watching the dancers.
Nicky and Julie were still
bravely at it. There were many
young soldiers on the floor, some
sailors and a sprinkling of older
officers,
“Looks like a bit like a militaty
ball,” Pat McKeen remarked.
“Yes,” agréed Kathleen, who,
at that moment was drawing an
imagnary portrait” of him in
tennis flannels.
“It is funny how young kids
all rush to enlist,” he went on re-
flectively, the soft green wall a
lovely background for his red-
dish hair.

“M—mm,” said Kathleen.-~

“The draft will - get _them
eventually,” he continued. “They
say draftees get treated far bet-
ter than enlisted men.” :
Kathleen 'laid - aside the im-
aginary portrait. *“What did you
say?” crisply she questioned.
He repeated the remark, a
charming smile about his merry
lips.
“ O-oh,” returned Kathleen,
whose red-brown eyes could be
danger signals on occasion. Her
companion, unconscious of this,
hummed a bar with the orchestra
before he spoke again.
“I may be gone for a long, long
time. A long—long—time.”
Again he smiled across at her.
Though her lips returned the
smile. ‘her eyé®~narrowed. I
couldn’t enlist if I wanted to,” he
disclosed to heér. “I'm with a big
motor truck concern: We do
practically all government work
now. Business fairly zipps along.
The head manager said the other
day that he never could spare
me.” Polite disparagement-in his
tone.
“1 see,” said Kathleen; you
|make the motgrs.”
He laughed delightfully. “Lord
no, he answered; “ I'm not in the
| factory.”
“You inspect them for the gov-
ernmenti” she essayed then,
Once more he laughed at the
girl's ignorance of big business.
“No, Miss O’Connor,” he con-
fessed, “not that either. I, well—"
Her glance was piercingly in-

~

terested.

At that in-!

I
TWO MONTHS OLD BABY

HAD BAD COLD.

DR. WOOD’S
NORWAY PINE SYRUP
SAVED HIS LIFE.

It takes the life out of a mother to see
the child—the idol of her heart—slipping
away, succumbi to the eruel cough that

freshman and had lessons tov

The ' }

Only when both | gp¢.

»|stamp up and down on him,”

all the remedies she has tried won't cure.

Thiere is nothmg so good for children’s
coughs, or colds crou whoo ing cough,
gr bronchitis as Dr Norway Pine

up

It is pleasant to take, and it cures so
qh uickly and thoroughly that the heart of
e mother is dellghwd

Mrs. Angus McKmnon, Richmond,
PE.IL, writes:—“Last winter m bab
g badu“ two months old, when

cold. He could not kee

ou his stomach with the co! tri

doctor’s medicine, but it gave 1o relief.
lmldmyhubmdlwuﬂdtryDr Wood's
Norwa{ume Syrup, and I must say it
saved life. 1 just used four bottles
and now he is perfectly cured, and I can’t
help but express my thanks to you for

curing my baby.
Two gean ago I used it for one of my
he had a cold and cough, but the
ocmr’s medicine was no good for her.
I got gix bottles of Dr. Wood's Norway
Pine Syrup, and it gave hera rfect cure.
I can not praise it eno!
. The genuine Dr. Wood’s Norwa Pine
Syrup has been on the market for the
past 30 Don’t accept a substitute
and perga.ps endanger your child’s life.
Price 25¢. and 50c. Put up only by
The T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto,

.

Julie shi\?ered at’ the scorn in
her companion’s voice, and drew
the drift-of-apple-bloosoms kim-
ona closely about her. Don’t
she
pleaded. “Nicky says he's very
clever, He's only twenty-six
and has worked his way up to a
very good position. It's hard to
give it up.”

“Give ‘up,” Kathleen _flashed.
“What have some given ? Eyes,
life itself! .Pat McKeen
has a face like St. George of

arms,

-| England and he stays here, sell-

ing motors! He's so secure so—
smug, when the whole world is
fighting super-devils.”

*  To be Continued.

\
MINARDS LINIMENT CURES
DISTEMPER

“Biggin’s small boy uttered
his masterpiece the other even-
iag in the presence of a large
company.”

“What was it ?”

“He said, ‘Father, where ¥do
you get all the funny things you
tell people I say 2" :

W H. Q. 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
25¢. a box.

Mary Ovington, Jasper Ont
writes:—*“My mother had a badly
eprained 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.”

MINARD'S LINIMENT.CURES
DIPTHERIA

She—What* is the correc
translation of the motto of that
lovely ring you gave me ?

He Faithful to the last.

She—The last : How horrid !
And you always told me before
that I was the very first !

MINAKD'S LINIMENT CURES
DANDRUFF

Public Noticse

Notice is hereby given that
under the Imperial Army Act, a
soldier of the Regular Forces can
not. be pla.ced under ‘stoppages of
pay for a private debt.

If the inhabitants resident
within this district suffer soldiers
of the Permanent Force or Cana-
dian Ex peditionary Foree to gon-
tract debts, they do so at thelr

The Bank will trust you:

' Perhaps you never had an account in a bank—maybe you’ ve
“never done business in a bank—hardly even cashed 4 cheque in

one. But—

that is no reason why you cannot go to a bank and borrow

money to buy Victory Bonds.

- If you are a steady, industrious, thrifty citizen, working and
saving a part of your income, you are just the kind of person
Canada’s chartered banks stand ready to help to-day.

Any bank will lend you as much money as you can save
during the next twelve months with which to buy chtory

Bonds.

All you have to do is to pay ten per cent. of the amount you
want to buy and deposit the receipt for that ten per cént. in the

bank.

The bank will fend you the 90 per cent. balance at &34 per
cent. interest and will give you a year to repay if, the interest
you get on your bond being just the same as the bank charges

you.

This is a fine opportunity for you to begin a real savings
(account to make a first class investment and 6 help your

country at the same time.

Why not see a banker to-day—he will tell you all about it
and you will be glad of the advice and help he can give you.

\Borrow and Buy Victory Bonds

Issued by Canada’s Vi 1ctoﬁ
m co-operatlon with the Mi

PLEISGH

of the Dominion of Canada

Loan Committee
nister of Finance

YEAST
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'TO MAKE GOODBREAD

You must ha,ve Good Yeast

(‘1 00D BREAD is, without question, \he most im-
portant. article of food in_the catafog}of man’s diet ;

surely, it is the- “staff of life.”

Good breai 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 commereial Yeast et
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 thie vexation and
worriment she secessarily suffers from the use of an in-

ferior or unreliatle leaven,
with the use of Fleischmann's Yeast more -loaves of'
bread of the same weight can be produced from a gvea

Ivis, moreover‘ a fact 1bat

quanuty ol flour than can' be produced with the use ot

any other kind of Yeast.

This is explamed by the more thorough fermentation
and expansion which the minute particles of flour

undergo, thereby i increasing the sme ol the mass.and at
the same time adding to the nutritive properties of the

bread, - This fact may be clearly'and easily demonstrated
by any who doubt that there is economy in using -

Flensrhmann s Yeast.

If you have never used this Yeast give it a trial.’

Ask your Grocer for a- Fletschmann

Book.

Recipe.

R. F. MA DJ)IGAN & Co.
Agentﬂ tor P.E. 1s slnnd.

i

—

lee Stock Breed

List of Pure Bred Live Stock for Sale.

; :O;dcrs

{ﬁusiyouhoﬁthebuk
«phpdrntamdengthto
get the proper focus,
¢ If s0; you will be “far
sighted ™ in & proper sense
if you come to-us af ewce

ALY
Near Sjghted
People

See tlearly- close by, and
for this reasen try to ge!
along without gla_sses,
ther¢by suﬂ‘enng endless
misery, and sometimes
blindness - follows, =~ We
are eompeteat to: exam-
ine and fit Yog;,e‘)‘es with
th: proper,. glasses, and
guarantee satisfaction.
‘by’ < mail pfompgly

o hlied

E W Tayjor

Opﬂcin; W;mnlaker,an&
- Jeweler -

Soubfx Side of Queen Square

cmni.onm*own . PEL

SEALED TENDERS addressed
to the und%rsx ed, and endorsed
‘ Tendet for ea.tmg, ‘Main Build-
ing, Mﬂxtary Hospm.l Charlotte-
town, &

el'S. tained Bt

until 12 ¢'clock, noon, FRIDAY,
Novembeér 8,1918, for the heating
‘apparatus to main bm Char:
lottet.owﬁ P. E Island, g['ht,ary
‘Hos i

P&ns tidepociﬂmonsm be
seen - forms .of . tender:; o

Archxtdct Department of Pubhc
Works, Ottawa, the Superingend-
ént of Déminion Buildings ‘and{:
the 'Superintendent of - Military|,
Hospitals, . Charlottetown; P.E.L;} .
the Superintendent of Dominion,
Buildings, St. John, N. B, and

fmade on certain conditions

PEI’W:IIberecelved‘

We have on hand 2
- quentity of

5. Jofin

Tn Barrels and
Casks.

PRONISE 111

|C.LEONS & Co.

Fire fosarance

- ——

Possibly from an over
$3g /e? or wani of thoughi
vou have pui 0f insur-

tng, or placing .adds-

lional insurance 2o ade-

qualely : proiect yoursey
against loss by fire.
ACT NOW. CALL UP

DEBLOIS BROS.,

Water Street, Phone 251

ns:m Cmﬁal llﬂl
West mnmmnm

The sole head of a family, or apy male
ver 18 years old, who was at the com-
nencement of the ‘present war;, and
%bo has .hn}ununud to be a British
atject.or 8 sobject of an allied or nen~
ral eountry. ‘msy homestead a ‘quarter
section of available Dominion Land im
Manitobaf-Saskatchewan or- Alberts,
Applicsnt must sppear in person at
Dominion Lands Agency orSab-Ageney
tor Distriet, Eotry by proxy may be
° Doties—
3ix monthd residence uponand eulfiva-
tion: of lnd«lnmh of three years.

Ia, eoﬂd\ districts bomesteades
nny secure nn.djohin' quttﬂ-loction
as pn-énplioo ‘Price $3.00 per scre
Dutln-npﬂo six months-in each of
1ree- years after ‘eurning hmund
patent and . culiivate B0 lexu extra
May obtain pmqution patent &9 2ooR
ss howestead pcmu on eormu com
litions; -+ -

-A sattler. after obh.lnlng hnmenud
pnent llbo ocanunot ‘gechre & pre-emps
tlon, May take &' pnichased homestesd’
i ;certaia districts, . Price - $3.00 . per
acre. Must reside six monthain each
of three years, cultivate 50 scres and
erect & honee worth $300.00.. °
.Halders of entriés may connt-time of
omploynunt ss farm l-boanuq Can=
ads “during 1917, a¢ residence Aubl 4
ander certain conditione,

- ‘Woen' Dominion® [sods urndgm

4 ﬂml crpoated for entry, returpod ;80

dorls. who bave nrqu overdgss and
have been homourably dischzrged, res
#eive one’ dsy priority in ‘applyivg for
sufry ailocal Agent's: Office’ (but mok
Sub-Agency). - Diwhyge pspon lnln
be pmonhd to Agent.

W, W CORY. {
_ Depaty llinmuﬂn.l pdo ofr

N. B —Unsutborizsd lpnbl[enlon of
thie ad vertisentyns will wot be'paid for.
e L% \ ),

the offices of ,the Clnefieﬁu b d

RMLWAYS

\ Ohan‘ge- in Time Table
“I tuke ordets for cars,” Lo : \

; own risk.
he finished very lamely.

E. C. ASHTON,
Major-General,

Kathleen experienced a thrill of
quick pleasure. He was hand-
some !  Sunburned, fair com-
plexion, sleek reddish-brown

the Inspector of Dominion Build-
ings, Halifax, N, §,

Tenders Will not be conidered Co s S :
unless made on the. forms sup- SR Molidey. ' Rugeat

dance in a girl's calendar.
Blonde Julie Allen, lovely in
pink chiffon and silver, piroutted

ADDRESS BREED AGE

Montague Ayrshire bulléalves (3 yrs.8 mos,
Lower Montacrue Ayrshlre Bulls (3 yra.8 mos)

NAME

(Geo. Anpear
Wm.” Aitken

Her smile, as they rose to
dance, was enigmatical,

before a totally inadequate mir-
ror. From the least cluttered of
the two beds, her roommate re-
garded her with mocking, tender
eyes. : :

“Ju Allen,” she spoke, “pea-
cock some more! I want to
draw a = war poster and
call it “Make the World Safe for
Sweet-and-Twenty.’ ”

Reluctantly, Julie turned,

twisting her little face into an}}
“Kathleen |
O'Connor ! “You never thinkoi*_‘

enchanting grimace.

notbor thing but drawing tnd—a-v

war.” 2
.- Kathleen, lolling eomfortlbl,\g

in worn - dressing gown

- down-at-the-heel slippers, twi

“the inevitable drawing pcnoll lnd

i Jadet D 1 et

N

hair, firm, merry lips—
“Miss O’Connor—Pat

hotel page.

Me-
Keen,” the flustered Nicky was
repeating in the ‘manner of a
Kathleen blushed
to realize she 'had ~ been staring.
The keen blue eyes that saw her
discomfiture seemed coolly, hum-
orously aware of their owner's

At one the next morning the
two girls still chattered about the
dance. Julie, wrapped in a ki-
mona like a drift of apple blos-
soms, sat cross-legged on her bed.
In a chair, before her drawing-
board, Kathleen was putting. final
touches to an ultra-modern maga-
zine cover,- She had kicked off
|the primrose-yellow slippers, but
still wore the dance-frock with a

3 paint-smirched “apron above: it.

- | Her brush flew no faster than her
ftongue. “, , , and, my dear,
I had bright hopes for him when
I heard his.nameé was Pat—gen-| ¥°

common, ordlnaty Job-hound !
| Won't enlist for feat of losing
uppty dollsrs s weele

mlly_tbey change it .to Parker} d
or Piérce!—but from his conver-|
sation I deducted that he’s justa|

HEART PALPITATED

FAINT AND DIZZY SPELLS.
WOULD uu. DOWN IN ulm'.

Palpitation of the Keart is
accompanied by weak, faint and dizly
spells, and is generally -caused by some
sudden fright, or associated with condi-
tions of a nervous breakdown, but Wh&'r
ever the cause, it ig of eons)demble
portance thatthe heart should bestrengt!
;l;:d and brought back to its regulu

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve lels are
just the remedy to do this for you.
Mr. Henry Fawcett, Klllnm

N.B., ‘writes:—"I have
Heart and Nerve Pills {or heart §
I was v;av weak md Tup down,

dizzy 5
down in &

Mxlll

and lometunel l WOl
lunt 1 started to take

for" your Hesn nd ern

Milburn’s Heart and N
50c. & box at all dealomn ormlm

unrmr o:';;:ieeb&'l‘ho'l‘ MllbunCo

h .

5::;.”

New Haven
Fredericton
Victoria Cross

M. McManus
W. F. Wecks
David Reid
Ramsay Auld
Frank Halliday

Ramsay Auld
o X A.E.McDonald Litile Pond

3 €

Eldon

West Covehead (
"8 Yorkshire Pigs

West Covehead Yorkshire Hog

Shortharn Ball

(5 years)
(2 years) - -
(2 years)

¢ ol

# “ calf s
(5 weeks
(2 years) |
Duor Jersey Boar (2 years) ..
5 Sows (4 weeks)

DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE

WP MMA“B
PRYSIOLAN & SURGEO,

Y s
OFFICE AIID nanmtc: |

105 KENT smgh
CBARLOTTITOWN.

PE. ISLAND

I.D. STEWART

. OFFICE :
o :Locx
Qbarlottowwm} e

kb

Bar,nster. Solicilor andr" :
+ Notm Publie. °

Bratich Office; Georgetwo .|

plied by .the Department. and in
accordance with the ' conditiona
set‘forth thergin, =

Each tender must be accom-
pamed mg.n .accepted cheque on
a chartered bank payable to the
order of the Minister of Public
Works, equal to "10 p. c. of the
amount of the ténder. ~ War Loan
Bonds of the  Dominion will also
ke aceepted -as security, or war
bonds and cheques.if required to
make up an,odd a.mount

By order, :
R.C, DEanooaﬂns
Settetary

:Dey,mnent of- Publﬁ“Works,
,y Oet. 28,1918, -
Nov 8, 918—11

19th; 1918, the Car Ferry; Prince
{Bdward ' Island, will resame
[servies - between 'Borden ’and
Tormentine; and the time table
will'be the same ag was in effect
when she was withdrawn, giving
two return trips to the Mains.
land daily, 'The service between
Snmmermde and Pt. Du Chene
will. be discontinied after Saturs
day, August 17th, 1918,
District Passouger Ageut’s Office
August A0th, 1918,°
Aug\utl&ii)

| ummmmum

W&Wn

Barmkn. &mﬂuym-m

{om Alml’x‘OW‘N P.E.‘l.




