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Ttye Optimist

Never know a thing so bad 
But what somehow I could be glad 

y It wasn’t worse;
Always when my troubles come 
And I am sitting, sick and dumb, 

About to curse,
Somebody whistles, jogging by, 
That is ten times worse off than 1 
Lord, when I think about them all, 
Most of my troubles hereare small 

And petty things;
I don’t believe I really know 
(Save one or two real bits of woe) 

Life’s bitter stings.
For I can hear and wai^k and see 
And health is §till a part of me
Cripples and blind men and insane 
And invalids on beds of pain 

Are all about;
I daily meet the deaf and dumb 
ind I that still can talk am glum 

•* And wear a pout.
And' nçw a smiler passes by

is top times worse off than I-
Each daytr'5f/ self I’m more 

ashamed,
To think with rage I am inflamed 

When plans go wrong 
So many joyç-belong to me 
My life upon this earth should be 

One round of song.
Why should I now my woes re

hearse
When many pear me suffer worse? 

—Detroit Free Press.

All Stuffed Up
rbaf'i the condition ot many «offerer* 
h oi catarrh, especially in the morning. 
G: e»t difficulty it experienced In clear
ing the head and throat.

No wonder catarrh carnet headache, 
impairs the taste, smell and hearing, 
pollutes the breath, deranges the stom
ach and affects the appetite.

To core catarrh, treatment must be* 
:m: stitutional—alterative and tonic.

•• l was 111 for four months with catarrh 
n I tie head and throat Had a bad cough 
met raised blood. I had become die- 
ninmged when my husband bought a bottle 
,f H(tod’s Sarsaparilla and persuaded ms 
to try it. I advise all to take It It has 
;ured and built me up." Mas. Boon Be- 
oolp*, West Llsoomh, N. 8.
Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Cures catarrh—it soothes and strength
en* the mucous membrane and builds 
ip the whole system.

flower of a lily”—yet it was far 
lovelier when broken, for then its. 
fragrant unguents anointed and 
consoled the feet of him who binds 
tip the bruised and broken lilies 
of His Garden, refreshing them 
w.ti-Heaven’s own gentle dews— 
mercy and benediction.

Bm 0‘ Tlje Logging

Broken Lilies

soldiers
v

(Continued.)
Among the wounded 

was one whose eyes were attract 
ed to the child and mother. Ever 
and again he wiped this palid 
brow, beaded with perspiration 

qrhaps having been most se- 
ely injured, he still- suffered 

pain. This officer had lately 
been received into the Church by 
Father Andre, who took much 
interest in his convert. At the 
conclusion of the service the sol 
dier took up his station dose to 
the chapel door; leaning upon 
crutches, he waited whilst the 
congregation passed by. Ail 
pitied the disfigured and muti
lated sufferer.
: Father* Andre usually chatted 
with the soldiers after^ Benedict 
ion. He was moving down the 
almost empty chapel*', from the 
sacristy when Dolly’s- mother 
threw herself in his way.

“Father!” she panted, clutching 
at his cassock. I want you to 
hear my confession now—at 
once! Of course you don’t, you 
can’t, remember, but I am Ellen 
Clare whose first coafession you 
heard years ago in the Rouen 
Convent. . . Oh Father.

“The confessional is in the 
sacristy, my child; follow me,’ 
said the old priest quietly. 
Raising his hand lie checked her 
flow of agitated speech.

Left all alone, • the startled 
Dolly was momentarily uncertain 
what to do. Turning, she glanced 
towards the chapel door. Should 
she not return to the enchanting 
garden, where birds still sang 
and evening sunshine lingered ?

Just then a well-remembered 
yet strangely altered, figure 
arrested her attention. Her heart 
came to a standstill, then bound
ed, beating time to waves of 
ecstatic joy that surged within it 

“Daddy! Why did you not 
twdte and tell me where you 
were ? I’ve been most miserable 
about you, darling daddy 1”

“I am a horrid sight; too brok
en up for you to mend or care 
for any more, but I was going to 
write to you—and to mother— 
this very evening.”

“I never heard such nonsense!1 
exclaimed the little girl, with 
trembling lips, "too broken up, 
indeed I ... I love my 
broken toys the best, and mother 
made more fuss today over some 
broken lilies than she’s ever made 
over any other flowers. Why, 
she was crying all through 
Benediction. . . • Perhaps
you’d bettor go after her—she s 
in the sacristy—and cheer her up. 
The old priest is in there, too, 
and he looks kind.” - 

“Presently I will go and see 
them both,” replied the soldier. 
For, he thought, “perhaps we can 
begin our lives anew, leaving the 
past behind us. Maybe 
forgive my hardness

By Caroline D. Swan.)
The great bell of-- the Megantic 

Mills was clanging out over the 
poor little settlement, whereof the 
Mills seemed the first cause and 
ultimate conclusion. Everybody in 
Duck’s Creek worked in the Mills, 
or outside, except the one or two 
men who owned them and whose 
families-dwelt in French-roofed 
houses, the high' strata of its so
cial formation. One of these 
proprietors, a middle-aged man, 
whose iron-gray hair had began 
to thin and his brow to show 
1 in® of care, was slowly striding 
down the shabby highway. He 
seemed much displeased with 
himself and his somewhat strik
ing countenance bore marks of 
recent irritability.

I didn’t like doing it !” lie 
muttered. “I didn’t want to do 
it.”

Now, Sylvester Peters rarely 
did anything that as Jem Brace 
would have said, “went agin 
him” or “agin the grain.” Jem 
was the oracle of the mill-hands 
and evolved most of their sh$irp 
sayings. In this case it was true 
that Squire Peters had suc
cumbed to domestic pressure 
His enable wife, Mrs. Sopbronia 
felt thé ; wgight of society obli
gation, even .existent in Duck’s 
Creek, as consciously as any lady 
in the charmed circles of Washing
ton. *

These things are but ^relative; 
as Mrs. Peters herself would have 
said, “Surely ! Why not ?”- - 
Duck’s Creek was her little world.

This pressure, as of mill
stones, had been brought to bear 
on the bead of the house. Mrs 
Peters was going forth from 
Duck’s Creek; a calculated eclipse 
was to take place and the bright
ness of her. glory to be removed 
therefrom for a season. Mrs. 
Peters was going to Montreal. A 
relative had invited her for some 
weeks’ stay; the railway fare 
would lfe slight, bqt how could 
she coax from, her reluctant 
spouse the cash needful for due 
stateliness of apparel ? For Mrs. 
Peters read the papers and learn
ed thereby of unattainable* and 
glorious attire ''suitable, and in
deed, [indispensable," so the 
fashion editor declared, "for the 
Carnival season." Poor Mrs So- 
phronia lost her head altogether 
and made such tempestuous de
mand for these necessities that 
the Squire had yielded the point, 
"BOrSIyitgahiBt ftia* better judg
ment. -

Sooth to say, Squire Peters 
was temporarily embarrassed. 
Some notes were falling due 
which he would be forced to 
meet; new machinery at the 
Mille seemed imperative; and hie 
son at college sent exaggerated 
term-bills not to be postponed 
So the harassed husband had 
done what he disliked doing, cut 
down the pay at the mills. He 
had also dismissed six or eight 
men, whom he did nbt actually 
need, but whom he had kept on 
the pay-rolls in " hope of easier 
times. None knew better than 
Squire Peters the consequences 
of his action.

“I hated to do it. They will 
Men always do, thrown

she will 
and swift

retribution, my violation of ^the 
law of Christ, even as I have 
utterly pardoned her frailty and 
fall under dire temptation.”

The alabaster box whieb-Mary 
Magdalen brought to Jesus was 
doubtless beautiful, Perhaps, 
like the ornaments in Solomon’ 
temple, it was “wrought like the

out so,”/murmured he. “There’s 
Jem Brigee, for one. I like him 
first-ratÇî. And what he will do 
is more than I know. Big fam
ily on tile hands and the dead o’ 
winter 1 Dear, dear !—You see 
spring will bring them out in 
debt, every one of the poor lads 
—and in bad sledding for next 
summer !—Confound the women 
uid their fashion magazines !”

“That’s Jem, now, over yon- 
l .r,” he added a moment-later, as 
a dark figure loomed up against 
the snow. “I declare there’s no 
end of fuss; this world’s boiling 
over with it. Think of our Law
rence just infatuated with that 
girl ! She is pretty as a pink, I 
know, t Jem is as proud of her as 
two peacocks !—But he knows, 
too, that a girl of his can’t have 
a son of mine. He ought to tell 
her so and put a stop to ,"

Meanwhile, Jem Brace went 
his way philosophically, whistling 
to keêp his courage up. His dis
charge did not entail upon him or 
his immediate financial ruin; for 
this he was thankful. Unlike 
many of his mates, he had a neat 
sum laid by for just such con
tingencies. Of Scotch ancestry 
on his mother’s side, Jem Brace 
understood thrift and practised | ^y68^burst into 
it. Yet the tinj' hoard would 
last but a few months, should it 
bacome a sole resurce. Besides, 
he had other plans; it was one 
day to dower his daughter,
Elspeth, who with the * name of 
her Scotch grandmother had in
herited some of her canny traits,
These did her essential service, 
making her a favovrite. with all 
and helping to vivify her some
what grave bpauty. Even Syl
vester Peters, angry as he was at 
his-sons misplaced attachment, 
had open eyes Elspeth ward and 
full comprehension of the love 
liness which accounted for it.
Not so, Mrs. Peters. She shut 
herself up in wilful blindness 
yriin as a Gorgon and would 
"have no such plea entered.

“Utter stilliness, the whole of 
it !” she declared, without a ghost 
of compromise—and lier indig 
nation was at bottom half jealousy 
of Lev sober spouse—“How a 
man of your age can have so 
little sense is beyond iae I Law
rence had no business to be 
dangliqg after any ldw-bred girl, 
pretty or not ! Prettiness has- 
nothing to do with it; he " is sim
ply inexcusable.”

But beauty has always swayed 
the world from the days of Hom
er and Helen of Troy to the 
modern reign of the village belle.
Even the crass community where
in Elspeth’s lot was cast did her 
homage in its rough way. _ The 
friendly greeting of the mill 
hands, as she passed, had it.- 

I touch of reverence. Had they 
been courtiers, with dolled hats, 
they* would have bowed at her 
approach, sweeping the earth 
with trailing plumes; but,

HAD A VERY BAD

COLD and 
COUGH

DR. WOOD'S 
NORWAY PINE SYRUP 

CURED HER.

Mrs. C. Dresser, Bayfield, Ont., 
writes:—“I want to tell you of the bene
fit I got from your medicine.

Last winter I had a very bad cold and 
cough, but after taking two bottles of Dr. 
Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup I was cured.
I think it is about one of the best cough 
syrups that I know of. I always keep a 
bottle of it in the house ao I can have it 
when I want it.

The other week I told an old lady 
about “Dr. Mood’s.” She had been 
sick for three weeks’with bronchitis, and 
had been getting medicine from the doc
tor, but did not seem to be getting much 
better. She got one bottle of Dr. Wood's 
Norway Pine Syrup, and she says it has 
done her more good than ftW the doctors 
medicine she had:been taking.’’

Dr. Wood’* Norway Pine Syrup is 
rich in the lung healing virtues of the 
Norway pine tree, and mis makes it the 
best remedy for coughs and colds.

The genuine is put up in a yellow 
wrapper; 3 pine trees the trade mark; 
price 25c. and 60c; manufactured only 
by The T. Milbum Co., Limited, Toronto, 
Ont.

Boots and Shoes
At Reasonable Prices As well as Ourselves "

For you to call in and seo our 
assortment of

blaze. He was 
touched on his sorest spot. His 
love of Elspeth swallowed up all 
else; his own misfortunes he could 
bear, but this blow aimed at her 
roused the latent fire of a calm 
nature.

Scott Bennett, the bookkeeper 
at the mills, was a cunning man, 
who often urged the Squire to 
scale down wages and dismiss 
extra hands. Not once did he 
fall to mention Jem in bis con
nection.
-“No, no !” the Squire would 

ejaculate. “Not Brace ! • We 
must keep Brace, any way.”

Still Bennett saw that the 
notion was slowly entering the 
Squire’s brain, as a wedge starts 
a cleavage. One day he read 
over to the latter a list of hands 
to be discarded, putting Jem’s 
name last.

“Brace ? ’ said Peters, interro
gatively.

Yes.”
It’ll be hard on him.”
“I don’t know ” replied the 

other, in a carefully assumed tone 
of indifference. “He is pretty 
fore-handed, they Ray.„ Able to 
take his family and move out of 
this.” And he east a sharp 
glance at the Squire on whom 
this new idea fell with force. If 
Jem 'would only leave Duck’s 
Creek and take his daughter with 
him—Away out of sight and 
hearing—Lawrence would soon 
forget her and one, at least, of the 
Squire’s anxieties be set at rest. 
The temptation was a strong one, 
as Bennet had foreseen.

(To be continued.)

About a yeti ago teeliug the advance coitilAg 
in all-lines of Footwear, we. bought iargv quantities 

of all our staple Hues.
- - - - - TODAY"-----

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

- - - -TRY TTS-----

ALLEY & CO.
Agents for Amherst, Invictua and Queen Quality.

Pure Bred Live Stock for Sale
-:o:

NAME
Dàn. G. McCormack 
Dan. G. McCormack 
Dan. A. McNeill 
J. Leslie Poole 
Joseph Carmichael 
Col. G. Crockett 
G. W. Wood 
À. P. Ings 
Jos. L. Cameron 
C. B. Clay 
John Hewlett,

ADDRESS 'BREED
Launching York
Launching “
Village Green “
Lower Montague 
Peake’s Sta., R.R. 2 
York . *

Hazelbrook - Berk
Pownal, Lot 49 *'

MALES
1 (2 yrs. old) 
i (4 mos. old) 
1 (2 yrs. old) 
1 (5 mos. old) 
1 (1 year old) 
1 (2 year old) 
1 (4 yrs. ol d 
1 (1 y ear old 
1 (3 yrs, old)

and Other Watches
*

(For- Ladies and Gents)
From Six Dollars up 

SOLID GOLD RINGS
* From $150 up to*, any price 

you wish to pay
Diamond Rings $15 tip.
It Would also pay you to lojk. 
over our Combinations, in Dia
mond and Ruby, Sapphire and 
Binerald Rings

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

Necklets, Lockets, Pendants* 
Bracelets and Scarf Pins.

WEDDING RINGS always -

Ellis River “ -
Bridgetown,.Shrop, lambs, 10 rams and 7 ewes 
Annandale " “ 7 rame-

AA.Farquharson, 259 Queen St., Ch’town, for Island Stock breeding 
Company. Shrops—1 mature and 4 .ram lambs

Cheviots—1 mature apd 2 ram lamb 
Leicesters—1 ram lamb *

DEPARTMENT OF AGRIOTtrUR E

‘ Your husband, madam, is 
being|8U®er*ug from voluntary inertia.’

suffer.

- jr*
rt V ”

em’ul
winter
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as well I 
remedy. It |

. M -winter. | 
a little cold milk m |

ALL DRUGGISTS

plain New Englanders and work 
ingmen at that, they only gaze 
at her witl^grave admiration- 

I quiet tribute of respect.
No wonder Jem Brace was I 

I proud of his only daughter— 
willing to risk the future of his j 
boys even, if heirs, thereby, could 

| be made more certain.
“The lads can fend for them

selves 1” hf would say, "but the] 
is n$ going to saw cross- 

I grained logs for her living. No 
1 sir !”

So Mis. Peters had this one 
I bitter element in her cup of! 
I bliss—sodh to overflow with the 

iT^all visit—there would be j 
no one to keep.Lawrence in order 
during her absence. His father 
was too easy, altogether ! His 
vacation would occur before her 
return and his arrival home; for 
no persuasion would lure him else
where, while Elspeth was at 
Duck’s Creek.

As for# Jem Brace, it did take 
more whistling than usual to 
keep up his spirits. Like the 
cool yeomen of the braes, his first 
idea was to investigate the puz
zling but crushing blow.

“Something’s gone wrong with 
the Squire,” be muttered. “He 
wouldn’t come down on us unless 
he had to!” Then his brow 
darkened. “But what ever made 
him light on me ? He knows I’m 
an old hand and a good one. 
he’s said so, scores o’ times ! 
That white-livered scamp, Ben
nett, would have turned me off| 
any day the past three years, if 
he could ! Tisn’t likely he’s 
any more influence now.” The| 
frown on his set face dee] 
into'dangerous significance as he 
found himself nearing a conclus
ion. “Jem Brace,” the other me»| 
Isaid, “was pure grit/

"It’s the lass—and Lawrence \ 

eeel” The wrath in his dark

“ Poor fellow J And here I’ve 
been telling him he’s just lazy.”

LET US MAKE .i

1

in stock,
In our Optical Department we 

can test your eyes and fit the 
right lenses in any style of 
mounting you may desire.

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

f-'jiif1 =5=

BEWARE OF
----L

WORMS.

Don’t let worms gnaw at the 
vitals of your .çhiidren Give 
them Dr. Low’s Pleasant Worm 
Syrup and they’ll poon he rid of 
these parasites. Pf-ico 23 c.

She—Who would you rather 
bo if you were not yoqrselt ?

He—-I can’t saÿ that I have 
any second choice.

W. H. 0. 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 
25c. a box.

Doctor—What you need le a 
vacation.

Patient—I've just come baok 
from one. Another one would 
kill me.

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 pain will 
shoot through the heart, but little at
tention ie paid ty 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 MübtBrn’a Heart and 
Nerve Pills. ' . '

Mr. H. A. Young, 83 Hayter St., 
Toronto, Ont., write*:—“I used to have 
sharp pains shoot through my heart, 
suffered- from shortness of breath, and 
was so nervous I could not sleep at 
night.' A friend advised me to try 
Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Fills, and 
after one box I found meat relief. Three 
boxes completely,cured me.”

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are 
SOo. per box at ell dealers, or mailed 
direct on ■■ 
burn Co.,

Dox at all dealers, or mailed 
receipt of eriee by The T. Mil- 
Limited, Toronto, Ont

X

When it comes to the question ol buying 

clothes, there are several things to he con

sidered.

You want good material, you want peractf 

fitting qualities, and you want yourj^oibea to 

be made fashionable and stylish, nod then you 

want to got them at a reasonably price.

This store is noted for the 1 x cell cut qual 

ity of the (goods carried in- stock, iv d nothing 

but the very «Bat in trimiringB of $*v^n x;*e 

aitoeq^o go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perf*cll/» an<* * 

our clothes have that smooths, stylish, well 

tailored appearance,'which is approved by al 

good dresers.

If you have had trouble getting cloths 

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

yqu.

MaoLeHan Bros.
TAILdHS AND FURNISHERS

153 Queen Street.

You must have Good Yeast
unmitmnm

rSN

(i

Advertise in 
Herald

XOOD BREAD i», without question, the most im
portant article of food in’the Catalog of man’s diet ; 

eureüy, it is the “ataff of life.’’ Good bread is obtainable 
only by using thé Best Yeast, the best floor, and adopt 
ing the best method of combining the two. Compressed 
Yeast la in all respects the best commercial Yerist yet 
discovered, and Fleiechmann'a Yeast is indisputably the 
most successful and beat 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 secessarily suffers from the use of an in« 
ferior or unreliable leaven* It is, moreover^ a fact that 
with the use of Flekchmann’s Jfejutt, more loaves of 
tfféàd of the same weight can be prpduced from agven 
quantity of flour than can be prodireed with the use 01 
any other kind of Yeast. 4

i'l l _ explained.by themorethorough fermentation 
and expansion which the ntinute particles of flour 
undergo, thereby Increasing the size ol the mass and at 
the same time adding to toe nutritive properties of the 
bread, This fact may bp clearly and easily demonstrated 
by any whq doqbt that there is economy in using 
Fleisphmann's Yeast,

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

Ask your Grocer for a 0 Fleischmann ” Recipe. 
Book.

R. F. MAD DIG AN & Co. 
Agents tor P. E. Island^
P-C-ïcIeod K.C.—-ï.f. tolej, K.C.

McLEQD & BENTLEY
Barristers, Attorneys and 

. . Solicitors-

*g- MONEY TO LOAN 

Offices ^ Nova

Scotia
— Mi .

Chambers.

W.J. P.MILLAtULD.
PHTSICUN 6 8DR6B0N,

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE
* - -f '

106 KANT STREET
G HAftLOirBCOWN,

P.E. ISLAND


