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Tfce Comings 0f Tbe Pains in the Back

K

Vikings

The Northmen came about our 
land

A Christless chivalry;
Who knew not of the arch or 

pen,
Great, beautiful, half-witted men.;

From the sunsriae and the sea.
Misshapen ships stood on the 

deep
Full of strange gold and tire
And hairy men, as huge as sin
With honored heads, came wad

ing in
Through the long, low sea-

Are symptoms of weak, torpid ot 
stagnant condition of tbe kidneys or 
liver, and are a warning it ie entree el j 
bazardons to neglect, so important L 
a healthy aetien of these organs 

They are commonly attended by loss 
of energy, lack of courage, and some
times by gloomy foreboding and de
pendency.
“ I was taken m with kidney trouble, and 

ecsme so weak Ioonld scarcely get around, 
took medicine without beneflt, and finally 

tedded to try Hood’s Sarsaparilla. Altci 
i tie first bottle I felt so much better that I 
ontlnoed Its use, and six bottles made me 

> new woman. When my little girl was a 
taby, she could not keep anything on her 
tomach, and we gave her Hood's Sareapa- 
Illa which cored her." Mas. Thomas Is
is, WaUaceburg, Ont,

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Jures kidney and liver troubles, re
levés the back, and builds up tbe 
«hols system.

mire.
shaken of tallOur towns were 

kings
With scarlet beards like blood

The world turned empty where 
they trod,

They took the kindly cross of 
, God

And cut it up for wood !
Their souls were drifting as the 

sea,
And all good towns and lands

They only saw with heavy eyes
And broke with heavy hands.

Their gods were sadder than the 
sea,

Gods of a wandering will
Who cried for blood like beasts 

at night,
Sadly, from hill to hill !

They seemed as trees walking 
tke_çarth,

As witness and as tall;
Yet they look both upon the 

heavens
And no help came at all !

And the great kings of Wessek
Wearied and sank in gore,

And even their ghosts in that 
great stress.

Grew greyer and greyer, less and 
less, ,

With the lords that died in 
Lyonesse,

And the King that comes no 
more !

—Gilbert K. Ghesterion.

Æftep
(Sarah Frances Ashburton, in 

The Ave Maria.)

child might remain in her room 
until the evening, when they 
would return. The villager had 
reported this fact, and it was 
supposed that everything would 
be right.

As the priest approached the 
ruined cottage, he thought he 
saw a face at the window. It 
disappeared, and when he arrived 
at the gate a little boy ran out 
to meet him.

“ Why, George !” exclaimed the 
pastor. “What has brought you 
here ? I thought you were with 
your uncle.”

“The woman turned me out,” 
said the boy; beginning to cry. 
“My uncle was absent, working 
on the river; and she said there 
was no room for me. So I came 
back here.”

“Did she turn you into the 
street ?” asked the pastor.

“Yes, Father,—the next morn
ing.”

“And how did you get here ?”
“I walked, Father ”
“Fifty miles ?”
“Yes, Father. Good people 

gave me bread, and I slept some
times close to a hedge. Once a 
policeman wanted to put me in 
jail; but I told him I was coming 
to you, and he let me go.”

“To me ? But what shall I do 
with you, my boy ?”

“I don’t know, Father.”
“When did you arrive V
“A few minutes ago, Father, 

I was so tired, I thought I would 
rest here awhile before going to 
you.”

The kind priest leoked down 
at the innocent, face, with its 
great blue eyes upturned to his; 
and his heart ached for the poor 
orphan, who stood' so trustfully 
regarding him, his cap in one 
hand, all his worldly goods, tied 
in a red handkerchief, in the 
other. Something would have 
to be done.

Presently the forester was 
seen advancing from the other 
side of the forest The priest 
wert to meet him, engaging him 
in conversation, while the boy 

at a dy- 
the two men

came toward him.
“George dear,” said the priést, 

“how would you like to go and 
live with Mr. Busch ?”

“I think it would be nice, 
Father,” replied the hoy.

“Very well. Let us |ry it, it) 
God’s name,” said the forester, 
‘Come along, my little fellow. 
We will go home.”

“You will be a very good boy.

as stood patiently waiting 
tance. At length

The forester and his wife had 
just returned from a visit to 
Berlin, where their nephew had 
been ordained a few days before.
Prosperity had crowned the 
labours of these worthy people.
They had ouly one drop of bitter 
ness in their cup of happiness 
it was their misfortune never to 
have been blessed with a son.

“What a joy to have a son a 
priest 1” exclaimed the' forester’s 
wife for the twentieth time, 
she sat with her husband in the 
garden on this pleasant afternoon,
“We could have paid for his edu
cation; he would have been our 
offering to the Lord; and, who 
knows, perhaps in time he might 
even have come to serve the 
altar here in our own village ?”

“What you say is true, Kathar
ine,” replied the forester,—that 
is, if it should all come to pass.
But how many are there who
have had sons who disgrace George ?” asHed the priest, 
them and break their hearts !1 
Perhaps it is better so.”

“0 Franz, no son of ours 
would have done that !” cried 
his wife. “How coul.d such a 
thing be posssible ?”

“It has happened -often be
fore,” the forester answered 
gravely. “Let us be thankful 
for the blessings we possess, for 
thëy are many.”

With these words he lit his 
pipe, toute liis stick and went 
Ioithi-4pr a stroll, according to, 
his daily custom.

At the same moment the pastor 
of the village issued from his 
garden, also for a little walk.
Both men, from an opposite 
direction, entered the fringe of 
woods which skirted the village.
Not far from the spot where the 
pastor was slowly walking stood 
a ruined cottage, which, however,

. had been recently occupied by a 
wood-cutter and his little boy, a to you, mother 
child about eight years, of age.
The poor man had died of » 
fever the week before, leaving 
the request that his child be 
eent to a brother ot his wife who 
lived in the city. After the 
funeral, having satisfied himself 
that tiie brother-iu-law was re
spectable, the. prirst sent the 
child, with his few belongings to 
thé home of bis uncle, in eare of 
a neighbour v'no was gding to 
the *éity. The family were 
absent at the time; but a woman 
who lived in the house -said the

a home and hearts toi love him 
He proved to be all they had 

thought him. He was no trou
ble to any one; on the contrary, 
he filled the house with sunshine 
always willing to oblige and 
eager to learn. What he liked 
best, after the house-hold work 
was done, was to sit on Wstool at 
the feet of his adopted mother] 
and her daughters, quite close to 
Lena, the younger girl, who had 
taken a great liking to him. 
He could already read well, aucf 
he delighted in taking up a 
childrens Bible history, which 
Lena had won at a school con- * 
test, and reading aloud the beau- ■ 
tiful narratives it contained. He 
also became quite proticent in 
drawing, never tiling of making 
pictures on his slate, and -later, 
when he grew older, on paper. 

“Georgie, you will never be a

ECZEMA SPREAD 
OVER ENTIRE BODY.

No rest night or day for those afflicted 
with that terrible akin disease, eczema, 
or, as it is often called, salt rheum. With 
its unbearable burning, itching, tortur
ing day and night, relief is gladly wel
comed. . .

It is a blessing that there is such a 
reliable remedy as Burdock Blood Bitters 
to relieve the sufferer from the continual 
torture and who can get n» relief from 
their misery.

Apply it externally and it takes out 
the fire and itch and aids in the healing
Erocess. Take it internally and it puri- 

ca the blood of all those poisons which 
are the source of akin eruptions.

Mr. Andrew Bowen, Highland Grove, 
Ont., writes:—“I must say that Burdock 
Blood Bitters is a wonderful preparation. 

I I had a very bad case of eczema which 
| spread almost over my entire body. I 
■ tried doctors, home treatments and many 
other patent medicines, but with no 
results. A friend advised me to try 

' B.B.B., and after taking five bottles, I 
i am thankful to say they cured me com- 
1 pletely.” .

B.B.B. is manufactured only by The 
T. Milbum Co», Limited, Toronto, Ont.

started when he observed the old
farmer or a forester. I see that people; but saw that they did
already,” said his adopted mother not recognize him, as he wore a

“A very good boy, /Father,” 
echoed the child.

Half an hour later the forester 
entered the living-room of his 
own comfortable home, where his 
wife and two daughters were 
seated. The mother spinning, 
one of the girls sewing, and the 
other engaged in knitting a pair 
qf stockin gs,—for this,though not 
so very-long ago, 1749 before the 
days of machine work, at least 
in ffhe ’Bîàè'k Fordht

“See.here what I have brought 
you-!”' elcl<6tned the big, burly 
forester, ig a cheerful voice; as 
the-child pulled the cap fpqqa his 
curly head and remained un
covered in the presence of the 
three women.

“Oh, what a pretty boy !” said 
the forester’s wife. “Who is he f 

“An orphan, who has neither 
friend nor home,” rejoined the 
forester. “I have brought him 

for a son; and 
now, girls, you will have what 
you have always desired—a 
little brother,’’

With one accord these good 
people arose and embraced the 
boy. Little Georgia had found

to him one day, as he sat con
tentedly among them, bis head 
bent ove* his drawing-book.

“No, indeed,” said Lena, pull
ing his curly hair. “For my 
part I believe George is going to 
be something great,—perhaps a 
priest.”

“A priest !” cried the boy. “I 
could never be good enough for 
that, but maybe I can learn 
enough to be a teacher some 
day.

“If George continues to be an 
industrious lwy, I shall not 
mind spending something on his 
education,” said the forester, 
“lie may learn Latin if he wishes. 
I am going to speak to the priest 
about it.”

So it came to pass that at last 
Georgie went to the seminary, 
and, after the requisite studies, 
was ordained priest. It seemed 
to the good couple who had 
adopted him, and to their daugh
ters—one of whom was now 
married,—that the day on which 
they assisted at the celebration 
of his first Mass, in the village 
church, was the happiest of their 
lives; Their joy-was moderated, 
however, when they learned that 
the young priest had offered 
himself as a missionary to the 
Chinese,—something which would 
remove him from' them forever. 
But, good Christians as they 
wore, they made the sacrifice; and 
for several years they heard only 
at Jong intervals from their 
adopted son.

In the meantime misfortune 
had fallen upon this good family. 
Mr. Busch had grown old; he 
had been removed from his posi
tion as forestor, and was thus 
obliged to give up the comfort
able,-pleasant house where all 
his married life had been spent. 
The husband of Martha, the elder 
girl, had a mania for inventions; 
he persuaded his father-in-law to 
lend him all his savings, in order 
that he igight perfect a wheel 
on which he had been engaged 
for many years. It proved a 
failure, and the money was lost. 
'ph$ young man began to drink, 
and soon died. His wife did not 
long survive him; and a little’ 
later Lena, the younger girl, died 
of a fever.

The old people were left alone, 
their only subsistence being 
whatever Mr. Busch could earn 
by an occasional day’s work. 
Farmers do not like to employ 
old men; thus their poverty be
came externe. Their good friend 
the pastor was long dead. Tfiey 
had not heard from George for 
more than two years; and in 
their letters to him they care
fully Retrained from speaking 

vjof the «hangs iu ti)ejr pipcun}- 
stances, as they did ndt wish ot 
cause him pain, whfen they knew, 
he could not assist them. ’

At last they realized ^tliat 
there was no refuge for them 
but the aimshouse. The fiqy 
came. Without saying a word 
of their purpose to their neigh
bours, they set out, hand in
fianfi, fqp t|)e town where hence 
forth they were to reside. 4gti 
and sorrow bad dimmed their 
sight. With bent shoulders and 
feeble limbe they entered the 
forest which lay between the 
village they were leaving and 
the town to which they were go
ing. Fatisjqg bqskje « l)eap of 
stones, the old man said:

"Here, wife, once stood the

MIN ARDS LINIMENT CURES 

DANDRUFF.

turn time to store up 
and vitality for tbe

Georgie by the hand.”
“I feqr he ig dead. He must 

have been murdered by the 
heathens or he would not have 
been so long without writing to 
us,” replied his wife.

tbet) « (All slemjer mao 
came out of the brushwood. He

MINARD’S LINIMENT 
ÇALE EVERYWHERE.

FOR

beard, after the custbm of miss
ionaries in ..spme , jiyts^pf the 
Orient. ; r

“Franz, he is dressed like a 
priest,” whispered the old woman.

1 ‘Yes, he is a priest,” answered 
Franz, glancing at the Roman 
collar.

‘ Father, your blessing !” said 
the old woman, falling on her 
knees, followed by her husband.

The priest made the Sign of 
the Cross above them; and then; 
raising themfrom the ground 
with his own hands, he cried out 
in faltering tones:

“Father, mother ! Don’t you 
know me ? And why are you so 
far from home, so feeble, so poor
ly clad ? Tell me what has 
happened.”

Together they sat upon the 
pile of stones; and on the ruins 
of the poor home which once had 
sheltered the priest, and -from 
which the good forester had led 
him by the hand to the comfort 
of his own home, now ruined al
so, they told their pitiful story.

“Thank God that is all over 
now !” said the priest, when it 
was finished. “My health could 
no longer stand the Chinese 
olimate; the Bishop obliged roe 
to return, and I have been given 
a very good parish ip C., on the 
other side of the forest. There 
is also a school there,, in which 
I shall help teach. My stipend 
if very good indeed, I was 
coming to tell ypu about 
it, little thinking them 
you had been so unfortunate, 
I stopped a few moments to look 
at the place from which you took 
me, a poor orphan; and it seems 
to me, Providential that we should 
meet here on this very spot. Come 
back now with me to tbe village 
inn, and to-morrow we will all 
sit out again for my new home! 
and yours as well, dear father, 
and mother,—the home where 
you shall end your lives in peace 
and comfort.”

Weeping tears of joy, the q1<J 
couple leaned upon the arms of 
their adopted son as they retrac
ed their steps through the forest 
happy in the thought that for. the 
little time left them on earth 
they would not be forced to eat 
the bread of charity, but would be 
fed with that of gratitude re
turned to thepa “after many days”

I consider MINARD.S LINI
MENT the ®BEST Liniment in 
use.

I got my foot badly jamed 
lately. I bathed it well with 
MIN4RDS LINIMENT, and it
was as well as ever next day. 

Yours vefry truly,
T. G. McMULLEN.

TWO MONTHS OLD BABT 
«D 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, succumbing to the cruel cough that 
all the remedies ghe has tried won’t cure.

There is nothing so good for children’s 
coughs, or colds, croup, whooping cough, 
or bronchitis as JDr. Wood’s Norway Pine 
Syrup.

It is pleasant to take, and it cures so 
quickly and thoroughly that the heart of 
the mother is delighted.

Mrs. Angus McKinnon, Richmond, 
P.EJ., writes:—“Lest winter my baby 
was juat two months o|(J, when ftp topk 
a bad oold. • He could not keep anything 
on his stomach with the cough. I tried 
doctor’s medicine, but it gave no relief, 

cottage from which lied ourf ^“y^andïwouU try Dr. Wood’siy Fme Syrup, and I must say it 
saved bis life. I just used four bottles 
and now he is perfectly cured, and I can’t 
help but express my thanks to you for
curing gytofey,

Two years ago I used it tor one of my 
giris. She hada oold and cough, but the 
doctor s medicine was no good far heir. 
I got six bottles of Dr. Wood's Norway 
Pine Syrup, and it gave her a perfect curt 
I cannot praise it half enough.”

The genuine Dr. Wood’s Norway Pioc 
Syrup has been on tbe market far 
past 30 years. Don’t accept a substitute 
and perhaps endanger your child’s life. 
.Price 26c. and 60c. Put up only by 
The T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto 
Ont.

nfrnjfmnt
SIM"
1EE! Footwear

-FOR-

SPUING and SOW
Our new Stock is here, ready 
for your inspection. Many new 
lines this year, showing the 
styles that are worn in larger 
cities.

WOMEN’S BROWN BOOTS, high tops, with 
leather or rubber soles, ~f......................... $5.95 and up

BLACK HIGH TOP BOOTS, same as above, 
made onhig pr low heels............................ $4-95 and up

GREY KID BOOTS, newest styles............. $7.25

MEN’S BOOTS
This year we have many special lines in Brown 

and Blacks.

Browns—$6.50, 7.00, 9.50 | Blacks -$3.75 to $8.50

Misses’, Boys’ and Children’s Shoes—We sel 
the Amherst, Crosby and Classic Lines —the best in 
Canada.

gEÿ* We Prepay all Mail Orders 

----- TRY US-----

ALLEY &D CO. Ltd
135 QUEEN STREET.

• • I •

Oabs,pressed Hay,Pressed Straw 
Feed Wheat for poultry, Chicken 
Feed, Scratch Feed, Ground
Oyster Shells, Cotton Seed Meal, 
Sugar Beet Meal, Crocked Grain, 
Milk Mash and Egg Mash for 
laying hens, Flax Seed, Pipre 
Linseed Meal, Charcoal for poul
try, Alfalfa Meal, Bird Seed, Bird 
Gravel, Ground Poultry Bone 
Beef & Bone Scraps, Leg Bands 
Wire Hen’s Nests, Drinking 
Fountains, £^c , &c., all at 
LOWEST PBCfi

WHOLESALE and RETAIL

Txj

Seed Warehouse, Queen Street

List of Pure Bred Live Stock for Sale,

Boy Wants
2I? wo CU..-Ü Liois j-t-j

l mi

Live Stock Breeders

NAME <
Geo. Annear 
Wm. Aitken 
M. McManus 
W, F. Weeks 
David Reid 
Ramsay Auld 
Frank Halliday 
Ramsay Auld 
J.A.E.McDonald

x . ! - h
ADDRESS BREED AGJ£

Ayrshire ball calves (3 yrs,8 inoe 
(3 yra,6 mos)

Montague *
Lower Montague Aj’rshire Bulls 
New Haven Shorthorn Bull
Fredericton " ”
Victoria Cross *
West Covehoad 
Eldon "
West Covehead 
Little Pond

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

“ “ calf
6 Yorkshire Pigs (5 weeks 
Yorkshire Hog (2 years) 
Duror Jersey Boar (2 years) ; 

1 5 “ Sows (4 weeks)
DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE

We have some good Herring in stock, by
Pail, Dozen and Half Bajrel........................
If you desire a Half Barrel mail us $6.25 and — 
add Fifty Cents extra for freight if you do 
not receive your freight at a Booking Station.
If Herring are not satisfactory return at once 
and your money will be refunded. Address

R. F. MADDIGAN
----------- CHARLOTTETOWN

No matter where he is, or what other tobacco he can 
get, the Island soldier who chews tobacco! is never satisfied 

with anything but HICKEY’S TWIST.
In hundreds of letters from the boys in Flanders, France 

England and the training camps, they ask for HICKFY’S 
TWIST—and the 105th tookalqng 20,000 figs with them

i
end your soldier boy a pound of HICKEY’S with the 

next parcel.

Hickey & Nicholson, Ltd
CHARLOTTETOWN

OPEflJÏÏING ONE NOUfl EJflLl
------------------»—----------- *

Important daylight Saving Change oj Timo

at 2 a.m. Sunday, March go, 1919

All clocks and watches used in operation of Canadian 
National Railways will at 2 a. m. Sunday, March 30th, be 
advanced one hour. To prevent serious confusion and in
convenience to the public the attention of all concerned is 
directed to the following conditions resulting from the 
important change of time : ^

If cities, towns, villages and other municipal bodies do 
not change their local time to correspond with the new 
Railway time, all concerned should keep in mind that while 
trains continue to leave Railway Stations on present sche
dule, Such schedule will be operated one hour ahead of 
present local time. Therefore any municipality where 
local time is not changed to correspond with the new Rail
way time, passengers mnst reach Railway" Station ONE 
HOUR EARLIER than shown in" current folders and 
public time posters.

Where municipal time is changed to correspond with 
the new Railway time, passengers will not experience 
difficulty growing out of the change.

April 2. 1919—2i

—Ship {to Us Direct—

The Top Market Price Paid 

And Equitable ; Grading Made 

—No Delays a*t Any Point—

We are registered with and recognized by the United 
States War Trade Board and all of the Collectors fo 
Customs under licence P. B. F. 30, and you can send your 
furs to us direct by. our tag or any tag, changed to suit, if 
marked “ Furs of Canadian Origin,’’ and your furs will 
come right through.

The rules and ethics of the exchange do not permit of 
sending out alluring price lists, yet- we give you an exact 
and expert grading and pay you at a rate of five toSwenty- 
five cents more on the dollar than the average advertising 
fur company, as we cut out all middleman’s profit in dealing 
direct with you.

St. Louts Far Exchange
7 th & Chestnut, St Louis, Me, U.SA.

March., 12, 1919—31

• • A LllilVUliVVlUVlU ••

For the information of our many patrons, in both 
town and country, we deem it necessary - to an
nounce that the Goal Business, sdcces$iyity car
ried on. in the past by the Itae Mr^Charles Lyons, 
will be continued by the Estate, under the old firm 
name of C. Lyons & Co. t : ‘ t
By maintaining a high standard of service and by 
courteous and honest treatment of the public, this 

has. for à period of more than a quarter of a 
century, enjoyed a large aid ever-increasing pa. 
tronage ; and in announcing our intention of 
•‘carrying on,” we desire, most earnestly, to give 
expression to our appreciation thereof. We are
deeply grateful to the firm's many patrons for their 
constant manifestation of confidence in it in the 
past, and we assure them that if they favor us 
with a similar evidence of their good-will in 
future there shall be no economy of effort on our 
part to make our intercourse both pleasant and 
profitable to them. : ; ,
As yre possess almost unlimited facilitiesfbr sup- 
plying the coal trade, and as we are desrious o 
extending our already large business, we respect 
fully invite the patronage of new customers ; and «- 
if we succeed in thus increasing our present cOn 
nection, we guarantee that we shall be indefatig
able in our endeavor to justify the confidence of 
our new Mends. J ; ; ;
We again thank our patrons for tKeir past génér
ons patronage, and respectfully solicit a renewal 
of their esteemed custom. t : j

Queen Street
March 19,; 1919J

& GO.
r.E.i.


