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Ttye Sefteel Of Sorrow;

I sat in the school of sorrow 
The master was teaching there; 

But my eyes were dim with 
weeping

And my heart was full of care.
Instead of looking upward 

And seeing His face Divine,
So full of the tenderest pity 

For weary hearts like mine.
I only thought of the burdens, 

The cross that before me lay, 
So hard and heavy to carry,

That it darkened the light of 
day.

So, I could not learn my lesson, 
And say, “Thy will be done;’ 

And the Master came not near 
< me
As the weary hours went on.

At last, in my weary sorrow,
I looked upon the cross above; 

And saw the Master watching 
With a glance of tender love.

Re turned to the cross before me 
And I thought...I heard Him

say:
«'My child thou must bear thy 

burden
And learn thy task today.

I may not tell the reason,
‘Tis enough for thee to know 

That I, the Master, am teaching, 
And give this cup of woe.”

So I stooped to that weary 
sorrow

One look at that face Divine 
Had given me power to trust 

him,
And say, “Thy will, not mine.”

And thus I learnt my lesson 
Taught by the Master alone; 

He only knows the tears I shed 
But he has wept His own.

And from them comes a bright
ness

Straight from the Home above, 
Where the school of life will be 

ended,
And the cross will show His 

love.
—Alice Pierce Murphy.

Pains in the Back
tre symptoms of a weak, torpid or 
tagnant oondition of the kidneys or 
iver, and are a warning it is extremely 
lazardous to neglect, so important 6 

* healthy action of -them organs 
They are commonly attended by loss 

if energy, lack of courage, and eome- 
imes by gloomy foreboding and de
pendency.
“I waa taken 01 with kidney trouble, and 

•ectrae so week I could scarcely get around, 
took medicine without beneflt, and Anally 

leclded to try Booffis. Sarsaparilla. Alter 
he first bottle I felt so modi better that I 
•ontinued Its use, and six bottles made ms 
i new woman. When my little girl was i 
iaby, she could not keep anything on her 
tomach, and we gave her Hood’s Sareapa- 
ille which cured- her." Mas. Teonas le
ns, Wallaceburg, Out

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Dures kidney and liver troubles, re
lieves the back, and builds up the 
erbols system.

«Magdalen.

“She hath done 'what she could.’
It was thus that eHe spoke of 

her
Trembling and pale as the peni

tent stood.
“And this she hath^ done shall 

be told for the sake of her,
Told as embalmed in the gift that 

I take of her.
Take, as an earnest of all that 

she would
Who hath done what she could.
«'She hath done what she could.”

Lo, the flame that hath driven 
her

Downward, is quenched ! and her 
grief like a flood

In the strength of a rain- 
swollen torrent hath 
shriven her:

Love in the longing fulfills what 
it would—

“She hath done what she 
could.”

—Rev. John D. Tabb.

He? Day In Busiess

(By Margaret McM. Hughes.)

3

E- -/.

(Continued.)
He kissed Bimpkins, then, in 

the foolish way of fathers, tossed 
him high in the air, bnt not a 
word of protest came from the 
mother’s lips. He, carried the 
boy inside, Hilda following 
through the cool, sweet rooms 
with their vases filled with June 
flowers. .What a pleasing con
trast it was - to the , tired man 
after a day spent in a hot, stuffy 
office. He had been a brute to 
aecuse his wife of extravagance 
when it produced results like 
this: But that was hours, ages 
—before his life had fallen into 
ways of pleasantness. He would 
not have to worry over a little 
expense after this.

The dinner was perfect. After 
Returning from her city experi
ence, Hilda had changed the oft- 
rehearsed mena that she had 
ordered before departing to take 
up a business career. She had 
also done some serious thinking, 
and its results she meant to try 
on him as he lay back in hie 
easy chair with his paper and 
pipe. She had decided not to tell 
him of her day in business—not 
even of Daniels’ duplicity.

He also had something to tell 
her—good news, as it happened 
had it not been for their quarrel 
of the morning it would have 
been told as a savory flavoring 
to their dinner talk. Wom*n 
like, hqwever, Hilda had her say 
first.

“Ted,” she began, “I have de
cided to move back to Clover 
street, dismiss the servants, and 
do my own housework. Bimp
kins isn’t much trouble now, so—”

“Not on your life,” he sat up 
with a protesting frown that was 
yet not a frown. “I don’t want 
to go back to Clover street. It’s 
too narrow, the wind hasn’t a 
chance to careen throngh it, and 
the neighbors are a Jot of busy- 
bodies.”

“You have changedNyour^vi$i*S' 
since this morning,” shecouldn’t 
forbear reminding him.

“You bet I have; I feel on 
more of an equality with my 
present neighbors than I did this 
A. M.”

Mrs. Ted Robertson waited.
“I had been investing! a little 

money on the side which I never 
told you about,” Ted leaned back 
contentedly. “It has turned out 
so well that Mr Daniels thinks 
I’m too good a business man to 
be running about loose, so he has 
decided to take me into partner
ship. Now you can have your 
party and your new dresses.”

“I’m delighted at your good 
fortune,” Hilda cried, tears of re
lief and happiness starting to her 
eyes, “but Ted, 'dear, I don’t care 
so much for society and dresses 
as I thought I did. I bought a 
brand new pair of spectacles to
day, and I can now see things in 
their light proportions.”

His face lighted up with 
pleased surprise. Being a wise 
man, however, he did not probe 
too far. He merely said, “Really!” 
with the right touch of interest.

“I can meet you half-way be
tween Clover and King Streets; 
but remember, if you insist on 
living here,” she laughingly 
shook an accusing finger at him, 
“you must cutout a lot of the 
extra frills. I insist upon it.”

“I wonder what has come over 
Hilda,” said Ted Robertson about 
two weeks later as he and his 
chum mother-in-law sat on her 
porch one evening discussing the 
events of the day with all the 
vim of two people who enjoy 
each other’s society. “She’s far 
happier than I have ever seen 
her and, Heaven bless her, she 
hasn’t asked me Jio wear a dress 
suit for' two weeks. If you 
knew what a godsend this is to me, 
mother. I feel like a different 
person in the mornings now.” 
He looked off in the direction of 
a newly risen moon with a smile. 
She’s so happy, too.” He kept 

turning the wonder over in his 
rRind: “something must have 
come to her to make her change 
her point of view so .completely.”

If you cross your heart that 
you won’t ever tell her, said Mrs, 
Trotter, leaning toward him with 
the eagerness of a child who has 
a secret to impart, "I will give 
you the information you crave.”

“Done !” said her son-in-law, 
quickly respondkfg to her mood.

His companion^ then told him, 
as she rocked herself quietly to 
and fro, of Hilda’s; adventure, in 
the city and the fetter she had 
taken down in dictation from Mr. 
Irvin.

She laughed at his face of dis
may. “It hasn’t hurt her a bit 
We cheered her on—Bimpkins 
and I. I told her, to secure a 
position without delay, and to 
‘phone to me when she had land
ed one. I called up our Ned and 
asked his advice, for I was wor
ried although I tried to hide it. 
He happened to know this An
derson Irvin quitp well—at least 
well enough toilet him into our 
secret. Ned told him the kind 
of letter( to dictate to Hilda, and 

think it has worked to per- 
feition. Don’t you ?”

standard

«H Sleeping-Bag Story

He stretched.

I’m hungry,” 
, So he tried

Once there was a little Green 
Worm. His home was in a 
green tree, and he ate green 
leaves every minute that he was 
awake. Whenever he got too 
sleepy to eat any longer, he went 
right to sleep on the leaf that he 
happened to be eating; and when 
he awoke, he went right to eating 
his bedclothes, or mattresses, or 
hammock, or whatever you 
:hoose to call it. So he grew 
plumper and greener all the time 
—eating and sleeping, and sleep
ing and eating.

But one day he grew sleepier 
than ever before, and the first 
thing he knew he was making a 
nice little silken sleeping-bag for 
himself, spinning and spinning, 
is nicely, as if he had taken 
ipinning lessons all his life !

He spun so fast and so well 
that soon his sleeping-bag was 
finished. It clung safely to a 
twig. Then he stretched himself 
ind went to sleep, snug as h bug 
IP a rug.

It was well that he had made 
himself such a nice warm cover
ing, for soon afterward it grew 
cold; oh, so cold ! The wind 
blew, and the snow fell deep. If 
the little Green Worm had not 
made that sleeping-bag, he would 
surely have had a very hard time. 
But being so warm, he slept very 
soundly; and, sleeping so soundly, 
he never knew one thing about 
the snow or the wind or the hit
ter cold, as he rocked to and fro, 
safe and warm.

Finally the snow melted, the 
trees began to grow green, and 
the merry sunshine crept right 
inside the little Green Worm’s 
sleeping-bag, to tell him that 
spring has come.

Then he awoke.
He yawned.

“I must get up. 
he said to himself, 
to get up, just as he used to do. 
But he found that he was fasten
ed tightly, in his sleeping-bag !

“Dear me !” he said to himself. 
‘This was a very nice thing to 
stay inside of, but not so nice to 
get out of ! But I must do it !”

Then how he stretched and 
pushed. Oh, how hard he did 
try ! Sometimes he was almost 
discouraged; and often he had to 
stop and rest. But he kept on 
bravely. It made his heart go 
thumpety-thump, and his breath 
come very hard. But he 
kept on. „

“This time I’ll do it !” he said 
fb himself at last. “Now—here 
goes, Ah, it’s opening, it’s 
opening !”

-Sure enough with that last 
push and twist he could see the 
bright sunlight through the rent 
he had made.

“One more try !” he said, “and 
I’m out !”

How glad he was !
“But what are these things 

sticking to me ?” he cried. T 
didn't have those before I took 
that long nap !”

He looked oyer his shoulder 
rather glumly. Then he laugh
ed.

“Why, they’re wings !" he 
cried “Wings ! I’m a butterfly— 
a butterfly, a lovely yellow but
terfly! I can fly! I can fly ! 
Oh, oh, oh !”

Then he spread his wings care
fully, a little at a time, so as not 
to tear them, though it was hard 
to be patient, and do it slowly 
enough. But presently they 
were all ready. And then away 
he went through the sunny air, 
to the waiting flowers I 

“Oh, how glad I am,” he whis
pered to himself, “that I did not 
get discouraged and give' Up try
ing to get out ?”
—Minnie Leona Upton, in S. S. 

Times.

Had Pneumonia
DR. WOOD’S 

NORWAY PINE SYRUP 
CURED HIM.

. A cough is an early symptom of pneu
monia. It is at first frequent and 
hacking, and is accompanied with a little 
tough, colorless expectoration, which 
soon, however, becomes more copious 
and of a rusty red color, the lungs be
come congested and the bronchial tubes 
filled with phlegm making it hard for the 
sufferer to breathe. Males are more com
monly attacked than females, and a 
previous attack seems to give a special 
liability to another.

On the first sign of a cold or cough you 
should get a bottle of Dr. Wood’s Nor
way Pine Syrup and thus prevent the 
cold from developing into some serious 
lung trouble.

Mrs. B. Charles, North Toronto, Ont., 
writes: (“Two years ago my husband had 
a very bad attack of pneumonia, and the 
doctors said he was getting consumption. 
A friend came in to see me and told me 
to get Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup. 
I got three bottles, and they seemed to 
quite clear his chest of the phlegm, and 
now he is fine and well.

I shall never be without it in the 
house as it is a very valuable medicine.'1

Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup is put 
up in a yellow wrapper; three pibe tree» 
the trade mark ; price 35c. and 50c.

The genuine is manufactured only by 
Thb T. Milbuxn Co., Locitkd, Toronto, 
Ont.

or mend stockings or do anything 
Oh, dear, dear, dear !” and Beth 
hid her curly head in the duster 
and sobbed.

“Well, I never did !" exclaimed 
grandmother. “Suppose you do 
Bobby’s work today and he will 
do yours. I know that he will 
be delighted to exchange with 
you.”

But would you believe it ? 
Grandmother was mistaken, for 
Bobby shook his head.

“I’m going to feed the hens 
myself,” he said decidedly.

Beth wiped her eyes in a 
hurry.
x “Girls never will fill wood- 
boxes,” she murmured.

Then they both laughed and 
stopped grumbling for that day

I cured a horse of the Mange 
with MINARD’S LINIMENT.

CHRISTOPHER SAUNDERS. 
Dalhousie.

I cured a horse, badly torn by 
a pitch fork, with MINARD’S 
LINIMENT..

EDW. LINLIEF. 
St. Peter’s, C. B.
-, I cured a horse of a bad swell
ing by MINARD’S LINIMENT.

THOS. W. PAYNER. 
Bathurst, N. B.

Sunday - School Teacher — 
VVhat is the outward, visible 
sign of baptism ?

Johnny—The baby, mum.

Bobby .Hod Betty

“Girls don’t have to do any
thing !” declared Bobby, as he 
sat down with a thump on the 
shoe box in grandmother’s room, 
“Girls don’t have to feed hens or 
fill the wood-box. I wish I was 
a girl, so I do,”

“Girl’s don’t have to do any
thing !" exclaimed Grandmothèr 
Stone, in surprise. “Well, well, 
well ! You come with me a 
minute, Bobby, and we’ll see if 
you are right.”

Jlobby followed grandmother 
into the sitting-room. But when 
they got there both were sur
prised, for sitting in the big 
rocker was Beth, her eyes full of 
tears,

“I wish I was a boy, same as 
Bobby,” she said sorrowfully. 
“I’m tired as anything dusting 
rooma Boy’s don’t have to dust

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 
50c. a box.

Georgia lawyer has offered to 
serve half his client’s sentence in 
jail. Seems to feel a commend
able amount of responsibility for 
the result of the trial.

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
DANDRUFF.

Spokane boasts of a man who 
has eaten hardware for thirty 
years. Benedicts the world over 
are doing the same, but with 
them it’s no boasting matter.

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.”

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
COLDS, ÈTC.

WAS WEAK 
and RUN DOWN

OFFERED WITH “NERVES.”

Many women become run down and 
worn out by their household cares and 
duties never ending, and sooner or later 
find themselves with shattered nerves 
and weak hearts.

When the heart becomes weak and 
the nerves unstrung it to impossible for • 
woman to look after her household of 
social duties. * .

On the first sign of any weakness of 
either the heart or nerves, take Milburn’s 
Heart and Nerve Pills, and you will find 
that in a very short time you will become 
strong and well again, M

Mrs. J. A. Williams, TUtoonburg, Ont, 
writes: “I cannot speak too highly of 
Milburn’s Heart and Nerve PiUs. I 
suffered greatly with my nerves. I was 
so weak and rim down, I could not stand 
the least excitement of any kind. I 
believe your Heart and Nerve Mb to be 
a valuable remedy for all sufferers from 
nervous trouble.” i

Milbum’s Heart and Nerve PiUs are 
50c. per box,'8 boxes fer 81.35, at all 
dealers, or mailed direct on receipt of 
price by Tug T. Muburn Co., Limit*», 
Toronto, Ont _ _ J
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We have a nice assortment 
of ttye following lines

Brooches in staple and new pat- 
terns, Bracelets in extension and 
clasp, Watch wristlets in ^old 
and with leather strap, Cuff 
links in both plain and engraved 
Collar studs with short and long
posts, Chains with and without 
Pendants and Loqkets, Gents 
chains in a variety of styles,
also fobs, Spoons. Forks, Knives, 
Clocks and Watches, Eyeglasses, 
Spectacles. In our work Dept, 
we clean and Jrepair Watches 
Clocks, Jewelry, Barometers^
Musical Boxes, Size and fit 
lenses, Stones to Rings, ect etc

E. W. TAYLOK
JEWELER.......................... OPTICIAN

142 Richmond Street.
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YEAST
TO MAKE GOOD BREAD

You must have Hood Yeast
y;mtmranmn:n

GOOD BREAD is, without question, the most im
portant article of food in the catalog of man’s diet ; 

surely, it is the “staff of life.’’ Go id bread 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 commercial Yeast yet 
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 the vexation and 
worriment she secesearily suffers from the use of an in
ferior or unreliable leaven. 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 gven 
quantity ol flour than can be produced with the use of 
any other kind of Yeast,

This si explained by the more thorough fermentation 
and expansion which the minute particles of -flour 
undergo, thereby increasing the size 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 
Fleischmann’s Yeast.

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

Ask your .Grocer for a “ Fleischmann ” Recipe. 
Book.

R. F. MADDIG AN & Co. 
Agents tor P. E. Island.-

LET US MAKE

When it comes to the question ol buying 

clothes, there are several things to be con 

sidered.

You want good material, you want perfect 

fitting qualities, and you want your clothes to 

be made fashionable pnd stylish, and then you 

want to get them at a reasonable pi ice.

- This store is noied for the excellent qual 

ity ol the goods carried in stock, and nothing 

but the very best in trimirings of every kina 

allowed 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 cloths 

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

you.

MacLeUan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

‘ ' \

153 Queen Street.

Mail Contract
SEALED TENDERS, addressed to the 

Poetma.ter General, will be received at 
Ottawa until Noon, on Friday, the 29th 
June, 1917, for the conveyance of 
Hie Mejeety’e Malle, on a proposed 
Contract for four years aix times per 
week

Over Rural Mall route No 1 from 
Viotorla, P, B. Island 

from the Poetmaetor General’s pleeenre 
Printed notleee containing farther 

infarmation as to conditions of proposed 
contract may be seen sod. blank forme 
of Tender mey be obtained at the Poet 
offices of Vtétorle, Crepand, and at the 
office oUhe Poet Office Inspector. 1 

JOHN F. WHE4R.
Post Office Inapector. 

Tost Office Ioapeotor’e Office.
OhTrib», Mar 10th, 1917

toty 16th, 1917-81
■V

Mail Contract.
SEALED TENDERS, addressed to the 

Postmaster General, will be received et 
Ottawa until noon on Friday, the 16tb 
June, 1917, for the conveyance of Hto 
Majeety_'e_ Maile 00 ■ proposed Con
tract for four years, six time* per week

Over Rural Mall route No 1 from 
Ellerelie Static», P. E. Island, 

from the 1st October next.
Printed notioes containing farther le- 

formatlon. as to condition* of propeed 
Contract may be seen and blank form*
of tender may be obtain'd at the' Poet 
Offices of Eileralle Station, Bideford, 
Port Hill, and at tbe Office of the Poet 
Office Inspector

JOHN F. WHEAR,
Poet Office Inspector 

Poet Office Inapector’» office,
Cb’town, May lit, 1917.

May Ï, 1917-31 1

and Shoes
At Reasonable Prices

IhvicilS

About a year ago feeling the advance coming 
in all lines of Footwear, we bought large quantities 
of all our staple lines.
—----------

We can give you shoes at about the same prices as 
a year ago.

-----TBIT TTS.—-

AT iT iEY & CO.
Agents for Amherst, Invictus and Queen Quality.

DOES NOT CRUMBLE
Or fill the teeth. It is the one Chewing Tobacco 

that fully satisfies the demands of the man who 

wants THE BEST. It is V

Always Fresh, Moist and 
Absolutely Clean

Made in a sanitary factory from the choicest of 

fully developed leaves. HICKEY'S is the chew 

with the fine, wine flavor. A big fig for a small 
price. \

Advertise in The
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