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Deatfy. Get the Most 
Out of Your Food

Ah, fool ! Ah, fool ! Tis time to 
go

Thy sun has set. Its fading 
beams

Are lighting up thy years.
There are no flowers, no flash of 

wings,
Along thy life çf tears.
You spent your days with idle 

things,
The bubbles of the hour.
You had no hearth. No baby 

face;
No love was thine. No broken 

heart
Is bleeding, mourning at thy 

grave.
You played the thoughtless, 

clownish part—
Thou fool ! Thou wast a slave !
When light of life is burning low, 
Mine eyes are growing dim, - 
I pray an honest tear will flow, 
Some voice cry, “Pity him !”
I fear no death, I fear no life,
I fear no fears of men,
If I but have a friend or wife 

<To kiss my eyelids when 
I sail across the seas of night 
Unto the shores of dawn,
Where Angels with their wings 

of light
Will greet me in the morn.
—Walter J. McIntyre, in The 

Missionary.

You don’t and can’t U your etomael 
it weak. A weak stomach does-notd» 
gest all that Is ordinarily taken into it.
It gets tired easily, and what it tails to 
digest is wasted.

Among the signs of a'weak stomach she took care she often did, his

h^ppy man ! If he fould not, and 
would not, hear this small talk, 
all would be well. But Katie 
had the gift of teaip, and Father 
Algernon that of sympathy. 
When he found her sobbing, as

Tfye Fisherman’s Will

(Continued)
“I’ve heard, Monsieur le Rec

teur,” and his voice now was 
quite respectful, “I’ve heard that 
there are plenty of others be 
sides myself in sickness and in 

- misery just now. If that’s the 
case your time must be filled up. 
What is it then that makes you 
come to a hardened old renegade 
like me ? If it is to try to get 
me to go to Confession, I tell 
you once for all it’s no good. If 
it’s not that, then you are wel 
come to come and stay and come 
again.”

There was a prayer of thanks 
in the Abbe’s heart at even such 
a reception as this, and he did 
not fail to profit of the leave that 
it gave. He did not speak of 
Cdnfession, or even of approach
ing dfeath, but after doing what 
he could to make the old man 
more comfortable, he proposed 
the saying of one of those pater
nosters, the use of which old 
Yves had not denied.

Arc uneasiness after eating, fit* of ner 
vous headache, and disagreeable belch
ing.

“ I hare been troubled with dyspepsia foi 
/ears, and fried every remedy I heard of. 
ent never got anything that gave me rellel 
tntilltook Hood’s Sarsaparilla. 1 cannot 
oralsqjthla medicine too highly tor tbe good 
■t lu» done'*merx I always take It In the 
spring and fall and would not be without 

W. A. Nuesgrr, Belleville, Ont

flood’s Sarsaparilla
Strengthens and tone* the riomifih ini’ 
the whole digeatfcre

wrong. We want priests—we 
want as many as we can have.” 
He w.ould have written more but 
his hand could no longer guide 
the pen. And thus death over
took him, his cold fingers hold
ing fast the lasting testimony of 
repentance and faith.

Annals of Our Lady of the 
Sacred Heart.

Yves had never been really 
bad, only ' careless, fltit of his 
prayer?, and later, after liis wife’s 
death, of the practice of his re
ligion. Ho had got out of the 
habit of going to Mass, and from 
that the neglect of the Sacra
ments had followed. Then 
knowing himself to be in bhe 
wrong, he had first merely 
shunned, and then turned bitter
ly against the priests. His son, 
as boy and as young man, had 
been brought up to hear the 
Church abused and the priests 
insulted. Now when the last 
day’s of the old man’s life were 
eased and calmed by the visits» 
the son-like care of the young 
priest, whom he had driven from 
his door with insults and abuse, 
he began gradually to realize 
Something of the love of the 
Divine Master which prompted 
such return for injury. Before 
the end came he made the re 
quest the Abbe longed to hear, 
and asked of himself to be recon
ciled to the God he had insulted, 
to the Church he had reviled.

* He went to confession, and 
once again he received the Holy 
Eucharist, but there still remain
ed" something "to bë done.

“You see, M. le Recteur,” he 
explained, “I • have -not only 
offended God and injured myself, 
I have also injured my boy; for 
he has always heard me deny the 
truth, and mock at Church and 
priests, especially priests. Oh ! 
it was the devil’s work that 
made me feel such hatred to
wards the ministers of God. 
When he comes back from the 
fisheries I want you to tell him
this. Tell him------No,” the old
man broke off, “you are too hum- 
"ble; you would not tell him in 
the way I wish. I am weak, but 
still I think I could hold the 
pen. Give me writing mater 
ials, M. le Recteur, and let me 
make my will for my boy.

The old man shook and trem
bled. It was only with a su 
preme, last effort that fie feebly 
held aqd guided his pen, and this 
is how his last will ran:

,lMy dear boy,” wrote the 
trembling l$|gers, “my last 
thoughts go tO you. I was

Hdv Father JUgeronn 
Lost Jiis «Hôusekaeper

*Srjj ---- -----
“When a pastor has office un

said, return* t8 his hotel, from a 
long country call and finds that a 
drummer has dropped into his 
room to pass the time, he yearns 
for the quiet of a parochial resi
dence. Father Algernon had the 
residence, but not its presiding 
genius. The work of taking a 
census of his extensive parish 
had made him acquainted with 
several women, whose outward 
appearance fulfilled all , the re
quirements of the Council of 
Trent. Mary was his first choice 
—for there were, and perhaps 
will be, others. Age—supera- 
dulta; but the rest, even in the 
minds of the venerable Fathers 
of Trent, was guess work, as it 
has always been about every im
portant woman since Evp ans
wered the first door-bell. To 
tell the truth after age qualifi
cation, Father Algernon selected 
her for her cooking. He had 
sampled the good Mary’s viands 
when he arrived unexpectedly at 
her place of employment, and she 
became his housékterer for a 
brief time. Her downfall came 
about in this way: < ,

One day, her tErd, sh* drew 
a chair to the table, when Father 
Algernon was breakfasting, and 
placing her arms thereon for an 
extended talk, began:

“I thought I would put you on 
your guard against Katie G. 
She is very gossipy and' tells 
§verything you say to her. She 
told Mrs. Casey about Jhe fine 
prayerbook you gave her, and 
Mrs. Demers told Lizzie Duggan 
that Katie told her aunt, who 
told it back to’ me, that you 
tipped your hat to her, but didn’t 
to Mary McIntyre; and Mrs. 
Casey told me that if I only knew 
what a talker Katie .G. is, that 
I’d -bell you and not have you 
making a fool of yourself.”

“Woman, silence! ” interrupted 
Father Algernon, 
anger. “It is you 
gossip. And to 
criticise the action 
ployer yes, of your pastor—”

Some heated words followe^ 
this righteous indignation, and 
Mary discharged herself.

Father Algernon was a 
Ballerini in his knowledge of 
theology, but a ' Simple §imon in 
the ways of women. Poor man ! 
Thinking that restitution was 
due Katie G. for the slanderous 
remarks of his late' housekeeper, 
he engaged her to succeed to 
Mary. SpeedilyJhere developed 
two factions in the parish, the 
“Alaryw” andJJie “jCstias.”. Katie 
always peeked out ithe parochial 
windows until she saw Mary 
coming to Mass on Sunday. 
Then she ran as far as the door, 
thence timed her gait to encouu- 
ter Mary at the entrance of the 
church, where each Sunday an 
exchange of sweet sarcasm took 
place between the two.

This worthy interchange be
fore Mass was nothing to the 
gossip after, the “Katies” got to
gether, criticised the “Mary's” 
and praised the pastor; the 
“Marys” criticised the “Katies” 
and abused tha pastor. Un

heart went out in pity to her; 
ind on these occasions Katie 
managed to let glide into-Father 
A’gernon’s unsuspecting ears all 
the sayings of the “Mary’s.” 
Again he made the unfortunate 
mistake of noticing in his re
marks from the altar this temp
est in the parish teapot. .Result, 
all the children of “Mary” faction 
were withdrawn from the in
tended entertainment on St. 
Patrick’s Day. [The “Katie ’ 
faction were long on talk, but 
short on children, so the next 
parish was asked to send its 
choir to give a conceit and save 
the day. Now, if there is otie 
thing wor^e than another, it is 
to insult home talent by the im 
portation of foreign,genius. The 
receipts showed this. Bet Katie’s 
hour was approaching . fast and 
furious. |

One evèning, after waiting 
over an hour for a delayed train, 
Father Algernon postponed a 
visit and returned to his house» 
It was brilliantly illuminated. 
He slipped in quietly, and saw 
the parlor and his study filled 
with Katie’s friends playing 
‘forty-five.” As he entered the 
room he found Miss Quinn vainly 
trying the door, of the safe in 
search of the baptismal records to 
find out if Mary Murphy was not 
over twenty-five, and to satisfy 
Mrs. Murray’s curosity as to the 
date of Jariies White’s father’s 
uncle’s marriage. After a few 
moments of gasping suspense, 
Katie recovered hgr pose and in
vited Father Algernon to have a 
hand.

“Is there any one I can trust ?” 
angrily exclaimed Father Alger
non. “Is this the respect shown 
your pastor—to make a club 
room of his house ?” Father 
Algernon’s voice failed him. He 
opened wide the door and

HAD WORST CASE OF

CONSTIPATION
DOCTOR EVER KNEW.

Although generally described a* a 
disease, constipation can never exist 
unless some of the organs are deranged, 
which is generally found to be the liver. 
It consists of an inability to regularly 
evacuate the bowels, and as a regular 
action of the bowqla is absolutely es
sential to general health, the least irregu
larity should never bo neglected.

Milbum’e Laxa-Liver Pills have no 
equal for relieving and curing constipa
tion am all its allied troubles.

Mrs. V. Martin, Prince Albert, Saak., 
writes:—“I had one of the worst cases of 
constipation my doctor said he had ever 
known, and Milbum’s Laxa-Liver Pills 
cured me of it. My father-in-law had 
used them, in fact he was the one who 
gave them to me. A number of people 
around here us* them, and, they all say 
that they are. the best pills they ever 
used.”

Milbum’s Laxa»-Liver Pills are 25c. a 
vial at all dealers or mailed direct on 
receipt of price by The T. Milbum Co., 
Limited, Toronto, Ont.
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the only e£ritzki>n ini- ] 
j tated. The reason is plain—
? it’s the best Insist upon 

having Scott*s—It’s the 
world’s standard fieth end 

buHdor. '•
ALL DRUGGISTS

tioned them to be gone. There 
was no delay to see if hats were 
on straight.

The next Perpétua, by name 
Margaret, came from a distance, 
which** fact, however, did not 
prevent a speedy acquiring of all 
parish knowledge. She ’was of 
middle age, her epoking was 
superlative, as were also the 
grocer’s bills,'- her reticence was 
pleasing to the pastor; her pru
dence was evident in her minis
trations in "answer to the door
bell, which now rang less fre
quently than before. Father 
Algernon attributed this to the 
chiHy feeling occasioned, by the 
difference between the “Marys” 
and the “Katies,” but grew wiser 
one day when he overheard this 
conversation at the door:

“Is the priest in ?” asked 
man.

“Maybe he is and maybe he 
isn’t,” answered Margaret.

“I’d like to see him.”
“What do you want with 

him.”
“I don’t think that’s any of 

your business.”
“It is. I’m the housekeeper, 

and it’s my business to know 
what you want before I’ll trouble 
the pastor.”

“Suppose I want to ask him 
about marriage ?"

Who’s going to, be married ?”
“I’ll not.tell you. But you’ll 

be sorry if any one dies without 
the priest.”

“Who’s sick ?”
“I’ll tell the pastor.”
“Tell me first.”
“All right- It was pot a mar

riage, nor it wasn’t a sick, call, 
but it was about a matter of 
$500 that my aunt was going to 
leave Father Algernon in her 
will, and she sent me to ask him 
would he take it and how does 
he spell his name; and now,” 
said the man, as he turned to go, 
“you’re the cause of his losing it.”

“(|ome back !" called Margaret, 
“I have that way with me> just 
joking like. Come in and 111 
call Father Algernon.”

The tramp got the price of 
a lodging from Father Algernon 
for his wit, if not for his needs 
and Margaret/ received a severe 
reprimand. Shortly after, as 
Father Algernon sat in Lis study, 
Margaret announced Mr. Mc
Kenna. Bidding his visitor to

“What ?” gasped Father Alger
non.

“You shut the door in my face, 
and before John McKenna !”

Quite proper,” answered
Father Algernon in an iqy tone. 
“He came on business) that did 
not concern you.”

“That makes no difference. I 
was insulted before him. Do 
you think I can’t be .trusted ? 
If I was in the habit of listening, 
well and good. But to shut the 
door so that I could not hear 
what j ou were saying was just 
as bad as to say to John Mc- 
Konna ‘that woman is a gossip.’ ” 

Father Algernon’s astonish
ment was mistaken for weakness 
by Margaret, who waxed bolder- 
and suggested that she should be 
treated'as “one of the family.”

Father Algernon sprang up 
from his chair and, with suppress
ed anger, exclaimed, “But you 
are not one of the family ! You 
are a servant.”

I’m not a servant,” indignantly 
exclaimed Margaret.

“And what are you, pray ?”
I’m the housekeeper !” And 

Margaret’s regal chin ; pointed 
heavenwards. “A housekeeper,’ 
she continued, “is no servant.. 
She is as good as any one in the 

m0" pariah, and just as well brought 
up. Shg’ll go behind none of 
them, she’s the equal of any of 
them, even of John McKenna 
and she’ll not be pushed aside by 
priest or people.”

(To be coriEmued

MINARD’S LNINIMET CURES
dandruff!

There is nothing harsh about 
Laxa Liver Pills. They cure 
Constipation, Dippepsia, Sick 
Headache and Bilious Spells 
without griping, purging or 
harshness. Price 25 cts.

A SENSIBLE MERCHANT

x- - - - -
#

Milbum’s Sterling Headache 
Powders give women prompt re
lief from monthly (pains, and 
leave no bad after effects what 
ever. Be sure you get Milbum’s 
rice 25 and 50 cts.

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 tv\4> boxes of 

Milbum’s Rheumatic Pills. Price 
25c. a box.

The publisher of the best Far
mer’s paper in the Maritime Pro
vinces in writing to us states:

“I would say that I do not 
know of a medicine that has 
stood the test of time like MIN
ARD’S LINIMENT, It has been- 
an unfailing remedy in our Rouse- 
hold ever since I can remember, 
and has outlived dozens of JWQjfld- 
be competitors and imitatofe.”

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
DIPTHERIA.

SHARP PAINS
SHOT

THROUGH HEART.
Thousand* of people go about their 

daily work on the verge of death and 
yet don’t know it.

Every once in a while a pain will 
shoot through the heart, but little at
tention is paid to it at the time, and it 
is only when a violent shock comes that 
the weakness of the heart is apparent.

There is only one cure for the weak 
heart and that is Milbum’s Heart and 

, , Nerve Pills. •
be seated, Father Algernon closed Mr. H. A. Young, 83
the door opening into ' the din- Toronto, Ont., writes:-r-“I 
1,1 ic uwi saarp pains shoot 'through my. heart.
ning room, where Margaret was suffered from shortness of breath, and
mdto* wu th= .«ta*, su- Tgna&tztvg
pM, .Hm rap on the dining 
room door preceded the majestic boxes completely ci 
entrance of Margaret. “I have] Milbum’s 
been insulted for the -last time,”

I Havter St., 
; used to have

me.

FOE. TJHZZE

\

Buy now and save. Our stock 

of Winteg Footwear is complete and 

the prices are right. See our lines in 

Felt Boots, Lumber and Rubber Over

shoes, Knitted and Felt Socks, Am

herst Boots, (Rubberst Gaiters and 

Leggings,

The time to buy your summer shoes 

is now. Everything poinis to higher- 

priced footwear—so \buy now .

ALLEY & CO.

LET US MAKE

Just Received into Warehouse 
1000 bags |Bran, best quality 

300 bags Middlings
400 bags Cracked Corr>

^\. x :

?50 bags Cornmeal 
600 bags Oilcake

Meal fold process)^ Several cars 
' Good Hay 

500 bushels Feed Oats 
Cracked Grain, &c.ï &c- 

Lowest Prices
Wholesale and Retail

Carter &tio. Ltd,
Queen Street Warehouse.

she began with dignity.

fOc. per ____________  ,

Your Soldier Boy Wants

HICKEY’S
No matter where he is, pr ^rhat other iobneru he can 

gel, the Island soldier who chews tobacco is hex er satisfied 

with anything but HICKEY’S T\\ 1ST.
r , ,

In hundreds of letters from the boys inT Linde.rs, France,

England and the training camps, they ai k for IIICKPITS 

TWIST—and the 105th took along 20,00c fi,;s with them 

-Send your soldier boy a pound of HICKEY’S with the 
next parcel.

Hlckcy& Nicholson, Ltd,
CHARLOTTETOWN.

When it comes to the questioned huj ing 

clothes, there p-re several things tc l.e dbn- 

sidered.

You want good material, you want peract

fitting qualities, and you want your clothes tv
>>

be made fashionable and stylish, and then yon 

want to get them at a reasonable pi ice.

Ttijh store is noted fot the excellent qual
" A '

ty ol the goods carried in stock, and nothing 

but the very best in trimmings of every kina 

tai!ovfred to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and all 

our clothes have that ^smooth, stylish, well- 

tailored appearance, which is approved by a 

goal dresdi-s.

If you have had trouble getting clothes 

to suit you, give us a trialWe will please 

you.

|MacLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

t
i

153 Queen Street.

f
m
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Pure- Sied Live Stock Male
NAME

Dan. G. McCormack 
Dan. G. McCormack 
Dan. A. McNeill 
J. Leslie Poole 
Joseph Carmichael 
Col. G. Crockett ’
G. W. Wood 
A. P. Ings 
Jos. L. Cameron 
G B. Clay 
John Howlett,

ADDRESS BREED 
Launching York
Launching “
Village Green ‘
Lower Montague ‘
Peake’s Sta., R.R. 2 *
York ( I ■
Hazelbrook Berk
Pownal, Lot 49 *

MALES 
1 (2 yl-s. old) 
1 (4 mos. old) 
1 (2 yrs. old) 
1 (5 mos. old) 
1 (1 year old) 
1 (2 year old) 
1 (4 yrs. old) 
1 (1 year old) 
1 (3 yrs. old)Ellis River “

Bridgetown, Shvop. lambs'TO rams and 7 ewes 
lAnnandale p « 7 rams

A.A.Farquhârson, 259 Queen St., Ch’town, for Island Stock Breeding 
Company j Sfirops-i-1 mature and 4 ram lambs

Chéviohs—1 mature and 2 ram lamb, 
Leicesters—1 ram lamb

L MPARTMENT OFAGRICUL7URE

YEAST
TOMAKEGOODBREAD

You must have Good Yeast

a
OOD 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.’’ Good brea 1 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 jet 
discovered, and Fleischmann’s Yeast is indisputably the 
mqst successful and best leaven known to the world. It 
is uniform in quality and strength. It saves lime and 
labor, and relieves the housewife of the vexation and 

■£ worriment she secessarily suffers from tly$ 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 dl 
any other kind of Yeast. /

This is™explained by the more thorough fermentation 
and. expansion which the minute' particles of flour 

I uhjergo, thereby increasing the siyt ot_the jmass ahd at 
;’tne tame time adding" fo"fhe Viutriuve properties of the 

bread. This fact may be clearly and'easily demonstrated* 
t>y 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. K

R. F. MADDIGAN & Do
‘ . ; ■. ' ‘ ■ ' ■ - X

Agents tor P. E. Island.
J. D. STSWART

Barrister, Solicitor and 
.. Notary Public.

office :

XTSCTSOXT BLOCK
■ ■ ■

■* Charlottetown.

Branch Office, Geurgetwo n. 

iMoney to Loan on Real 

- E tate
Deo] 13, 1916 -ylv,

SPECIAL

Ooinmencmg Wednesday, No
vember 28th, and until farther 
lotice, the Train for Murray 
Harbor will go back to the old 
time and leavti, Charlottetown at 
3 pi m., as advertised in news
papers and shown in foldtre.

District1 Passenger Agent 

Ch’tQwn, November, 27 

November 28th, 1917— &


