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June.

(Written for The Catholic Bulletin 
by TERESA M. BROWN.)

Roses, roses, everywhere—
In the garden cm the stair, 

Through the house in vases rare 
Perfumes sweet distilling.

Red and yellow. pink> and white 
An elysian delight,

Charming us from morn till night, 
All our senses thrilling.

Earth is loveliest in June,
Soft winds sing a witching 

tune
When at night the summer moon 

Spills its silvery shower ;
Or when breaks the blushing 

morn
Through the amethystine dawn 

As another day is born 
In June’s rosy bower.

Tlje Finest «71 ge.

(EDGAR A. GUEST, in Detroit 
Free Press.

When he was only nine months 
old

And plump and round and pink 
of cheek,

A joy to tickle and to hold,
Before he’d even learned to 

speak
His gentle mother used to say : 

“It is too bad that he .must 
> grow,

If I could only have my way 
His baby ways we’d always 

know.”
And then the year was turned, 

and he
Began to toddle round the 

floor
And name the things that he 

* could see
And soil the dresses that he 

wore.
Then many a night she whispered 

low :
“ Our baby now is such a joy

I hate to think that he must 
grow

To be a wild and heedless boy.
But on he went and sweeter 

grew,
And then his mother, I recall

Wished she could keep him always 
' two,

For that's the finest age of all.
She thought the self-same thin 

at three,
And now that he is four she 

sighs
—^To think he cannot always be

The youngster with the laugh
ing eyes.

O little boy, my wish is hot 
Always to keep you four years 

old,
Each night I stand beside your 

cot
And think of what the years 

may hold,
And looking down on you I pray 

That when we’ve lost our baby 
small,

x The mother of our man will say 
“ This is the finest age of all."

JWapyarm’s Voeation. *

'(Continued)
Maryann Donnelly was twenty- 

five years old when she first con
ceived the idea Of her vocation, 
and, to her own mind, at least 
fast becoming aged. She was 
attractive and popular, but she 
had failed, so far, to find the 
young man who measured up to 
her ideal among her many friends. 
Matrimony did not seem to her a 
possible solution to her problem, 
and, with the sad realization that 
she had no “call’’.to the .religious 
life, she found her purposeless 
existence hard to bear. Her 
friends noticed that she had grown 
strangely quiet and pre-occupied. 
Having caught a vision of her 
life as a useful, purposeful thing, 
it was unutterably hard to be 
satisfied with it, as she had pre
viously lived. She recalled the 
missionary's words now and then, 
and tried to believe, as he had. 
that the ciicumstances of her life 
would lead her, quietly and 
naturally, into that place in the 
world which God would have her 
fill. But only those who have 
experienced it can appreciate the 
agony of soul with which, day by 
day, she faced again and again 
the same problem, no nearer 
solution than it had been at first

Under the stress of her desire 
for a useful existence, Maryann 
made a visit to the motherhouse 
of an order of Sisters> whose 
acquaintance she had* ’ made 
through a mutual friend. But 
though she enjoyed the visit and 
loved the Sisters, she ^returned 
more convinced than ever that the 
life of the cloister was not for her.
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An Ancient Foe
To health and happiness is Scrofula— 
as ugly as ever since time immemorial 

It causes bunches in the neck, dis
figures the skin, inflames the mucous 
membrane, wastes the muscles, weak
ens the bones, reduces the power ol 
resistance to disease and the capacity 
for recovery, Mid develops into con
sumption.

“Two of my children had scrofula sores 
rhlch kept growing deeper and kept them 
rom going to school for three months 
Hntments and medicines did no good until 
began giving them Hood’s^areaparilla 
his medicine caused the sores to heal, and 
he children hare shown no signs of ecrof 

ala since.” J. W. McGkcs, Woodstock, Ont

Hood's Sarsaparilla
will rid yon ol it, radically and per
manently, as it has rid thousand*.

She learned many things in 
those days of waiting. Maryann’s 
family had never made great pre
tences to piety, any more than 
had Maryann herself in the days 
before the mission. It was a 
wonderful and new experience to 
know the-joys of frequent Com
munion, of occasional visits to the 
Blessed Sacrament, of the things 
included in that idea of being a 
Christian. Maryann’s family 
smiled at first and wondered how 
long the transformation would 
last, but as a year wore away and 
Maryann continued her practices 
of devotion, they grew to have 
some respect for her steadfastness 
and to-be almost unconsciously 
influenced by her example. And 
it was at the end of the year, 
quietly and naturally, as the 
missionary had predicted that the 
call came. X '

Passing down the street one 
afternoon at some distance from 
her home, Maryann tripped and 
almost fell over two small urchins 
scuffling on the sidewalk in front 
of her, Recognizing the smaller of 
the two, she dexteriously extracted 
him from the clutches of the 
antagonist and holding him by a 
tom collar at arm’s length, 
surveyed him with a cvltioal and 
disapproving eye.

“Jack Westbrook,” said Mary
ann, in her gravest acpents, 
that you

The culprit rubbed a rapidly 
swelling bump on his forehead.

“ 1 essum, Miss Donnelly,” he 
said ruefully.

“ Aren’t you ashamed of your 
self ?” demanded Maryann struggl
ing to keep down the rising tide 
of pity that threatened momen
tarily to overwhelm her.

The/little boy studied the tips 
of his shoes in rebellious silence.

“ Aren’t you asked Maryann 
again, punctuating her remarks 
by a vigorous shake. There was 
no response. The other boy, who 
had been watching the proceèdings 
from a distance, turned and trotted 
away down the street to safer 
regions.

Maryann fell again upon her 
prisoner, and, because her inclina
tion was to pity the child while 
she felt she should blame him 
gave him another determined 
shaking.

“ Answer me'-you little sinner,’’ 
said Maryann. “ Don't you know 
that you are a disgrace to your 
family, fighting on the street like 
this ?”

Thereupon the culprit—he was 
a particularly handsome lad— 
raised great, appealing brown eyes 
to her face. There was a world of 
unuttered scorn in their depths— 
the scorn that one sees occasionaly 
in the eyes of a child who dis
pares of all grown-ups' compre
hension and justice.

“ Hump ! I should worry about 
the family.”

Maryann bit her lip.
“ Why V she inquired.
“ Oh, nothing," responded the 

child, with the air of one who 
knows himself to have said too 
much already.

Something caused Maryann to 
loosen her grasp on ,the tattered 
collar and rest her hand lightly 
on the small shoulder beneath it. 
Something also caused her to 
ask :

“ Where’s Josephine ?”
“ I dunno. Off somewhere,"
“ And Mary ?”
“ Gone to the Sunday school 

picnic.”
“ Gone—where ?" asked Mary

ann, incredulously.
“ To xthe Methodist Sunday 

school picnic with Lillian Frank
lin."

“ Oh, Well, isn’t Tom home V
“ Naw. He’s gone to Charley’s 

playing pool, I guess.”

“ Maggie is there, isn’t she ?”
“It’s Maggie’s day off. She nYQFMTCDV 

won t be back till tonight some- U I 3tll I En I

Nearly Lost Little Girl from

How can the he by grow 
strong if the nursing mother 
is pale and delicate?

|ç. P____1. •

makes the mother strong I 
asd well; increases and en» I 
riches the baby’s food, i in

time."
" Oh,” said Maryann again.
“ Aunt Sarah’s' at our house,” 

the little boy added, sending a 
mischievous flash of his dark 
eyes in Maryann’s direction. “But 
she’ll be upstairs sayin’ her 
prayers’ till dinner time.”

Maryann’s eyes betrayed an 
answering twinkle. The West
brooks had been close friends of 
the Donnelly’s for too long a time 
for her to lack comprehension of 
the domestic affliction implied in 
the news of Aunt Sarah’s visit. 
Aunt Sarah, she knew, was a 
peculiar person, famous for mak
ing long visits to the various 
members of her family with the 
purpose of laboring for the welfare 
of their Souls. She never, during 
the extent of these visits, made 
the least effort to assist her 
relatives in any material way, 
but she performed for their edifica
tion most alarming practices of 
austerity, and had been known to 
insist upon sleeping on the 
floor and eating only crusts of 
bread throughout an entire visit, 
The knowledge that Aunt Sarah 
was a visitor to the Westbrook 
home helped -to explain the 
absence of the entire household.

“ Who gets dinner ?” she 
inquired.

“Josie, if she gets back in 
time. If,she don’t I s’pose we’ll 
have whatever we ean find in the 
pantry, and Aunt Sarah ul eat 
all the crusts in the bread box 
cause we’re all so bad.”

Maryann laughed.
“ Why don’t you ask me home 

to dinner with you, Jack ? Maybe 
I could help find something to 
eat—I’m quite a cook, you know ; 
and for some strange reason Aunt 
Sarah has always been quite fond 
of me,”

Jtick so far forget his; grievance 
as to dance delightedly up and 
down. “ You bet I’ll ask you 
he cried. “ If you’ll only come.”

The Westbrook family, exclusive 
of the visitor, numbered five. 
Their parents were dead and the 
task of keeping the family to
gether had fallen-upon Henry 
the oldest son, who had also taken 
charge of bis father’s business 
Besides Henry, there were the 
girls, well-meaning but rattle
brained lassies of high-school age; 
Tom, a boy just old enough to be 
unmanageable, and brown-eyed 
Jack, the baby,

Maryann wondered, as she 
walked down the street by the 
side of the dishevelled wrestler,, 
why she had neglected them for 
so long's time,

She wondered the more when 
she had reached the house. Signs 
of the careless household regime 
of the Westbrooks were every
where. The front rooms were 
strewn with tennis rackets, golf 
sticks and articles of wearing 
apparel. The kitchen, dining
room and pantriSs tore evidence 
of the hurried hand of a maid 
who knew no supervision. She 
felt, suddenly sympathetic under
standing of the causes that drove 
Tom to the pool hall and little 
Jack out on the streets to play with 
any companion that might come 
his way. She thought of Henry 
comiqg to that disordered house 
at the close of a hard day at the 
office, of the girls, whose un
tutored efforts to keep house were 
both laughable and pathetic, and 
whose need of a mother or an 
older sister had never been greater 

with mingled wrath and 
amusement, she thought of Miss 
Sarah Westbrook, whose presence, 
she knew, must be rather an 
added burden than a help. Sfie 
had, she decided, done well to 
come. Here, indeed, was an after
noons* work even more effective 
than the making of jellies.

When, at six o’clock, Josephine 
burst breathlessly into the kitchen, 
she found a palatable dinner 
cooking on the range, and Mary
ann Donnelly, whom she secretly 
idolized, bending over the stove 
with her sleeves rolled up to her 
elbows and her cheeks pink with 
heat and excitement.

“Jack invited me home to 
dinner,” said Maryanu, “ and I 
thought I’d see what I could find 
for the occasion. I’ve been having 
loads of fun.”

“ You dear thing,” gushed 
Josephine, “I had just been 
wondering what in the world I 
could find for them to eat.”

Maryann, who had been secretly 
worried over the reception of her 
kindly offices, smiled in blessed 
relief.

Together the-two girls finished 
the preparations for dinner, and, 
at Josephine’s suggestion, wrought 
some semblance of order in the 
house. Then sat, with Jack, on

She Was Cured By Using
DR. FOWLER’S 

Extract el Wild Strawberry.

Dysentery manifests itself with varying 
degrees of intensity, but in well marked 
cases the attack is commonly preceded by 
loss of appetite, and some amount of 
diarrhoea, which gradually increases in 
severity, and is accompanied with griping 
pains in the abdomen. The discharges 
from the bowels succeed each other with 
great frequency, and the matter passed 
from the bowels, which at first resemble 
those of ordinary diarrhoea, soon change 
their character, becoming scanty, mucous 
or slimy, and subsequently mixed with, 
or consisting wholly of, blood.

Never neglect what at first appears to 
be a slight attack of diarrhoea or dysen
tery may set in. Cure the first symptoms 
by the use of Dr, Fowler's Extract of 
Wild. Strawberry.

Mrs. John Peterson, Radville, Sask., 
writes: “I cannot speak too highly for 
Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry. 
I nearly lost my little girl, aged three 
years. I took her to the doctor, and he 
told me her temperature was 104, and 
forbid me taking her out to our home, 
six miles from town, but I was forced to 
go on account of leaving my small baby 
home. We managed to get her home, 
but the fever did not go any lower, 
and we thought we would lose her sure, 
as she was so bad with dysentery she 
even passed blood. A neighbor came 
in and brought Dr. Fowler’s Extract of 
Wild Strawberry, and told me to give 
her a few doses. This we did, and the 
next day she took a change for the better, 
>ut it was quite a time before she was 
dn her feet again. I do believe, if it 
had not been for ' Dr. Fowler’s,’ my little 
me would have died.”

The genuine “Dr. Fowler’s” is manu
factured only by the T. MÜbum Co., 
Limited, Toronto, Ont. Price, 35 cents.

ofthe porch to await the arrival 
the rest of the family.

One by one, the other members 
straggled in. Henry, a quiet, grave 
young man, some five or six years 
Maryann’s senior, came first- 
Maryann noticed that his face 
lost something „of its careworn 
look when he saw the changed 
appearance of the bouse and 
beheld his sm»ll brother, scrupul
ously washed and brushed, con 
tentedly reading a book on his 
own front porch. He greeted the 
caller with pleased surprise.

(To be continued.)

I was cured of Bronchitis and 
Asthma by MINARD’S LIN
IMENT.

MRS. A. LIVINGSTONE 
Lot 5, P. E. I.

I was cured of a severe attack of 
Rheumatism by MINARD’S LIN
IMENT.
Mahoné Bay, JOHN MADE!?.

I was cured of a severely sprain
ed leg by MINARD’S LINIMENT.

JOSHUA A. WYNACHT, 
Bridgewater,

“ My voice is for war.” ,
“ But are you willing to 

the rest of yourself ?”
offer

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 
Milburn's Rheumatic Pills. Price 
50c a box.

“ True friendship is scarce,” 
said the man who frowns.

" It only seems so,” said" the 
man who smiles, “ to those who 
do not know how to deserve it."

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
COLDS, ETC.

James J. Hill, the great railroad 
genius, did much and talked but 
little. When he did talk however 
people listened.

Mary Ovington, Jasper On 
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 

Another’s arm in a few days Price 
25 cents.”

It is the fruit of good works 
and not the mere blossom of good 
thoughts and good feelings which 
God requires.

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
DANDRUFF.

Don’t take life too seriously ; 
life dosen’t take you that way.

Heart Palpitated
Weuld Have to Sit Up In Bed. 
FELT AS IF SMOTHERING.

Mrs. Francis Madore, Alma, P.E.I., 
writes: “My heart was in such a bad 
condition I could not stand any excite
ment, and at times when I would bt 
talking my heart would palpitate so 
that I would feel like falling. At night, 
when I would go to bed and be lying 
down for a while, I would have to sit tip 
for ten or fifteen minutes, as I would 
feel as though I was smothering. I read 
in the daily paper of a lady who had been 
in the same condition as I was, and was 
cured by using Milburn’s Heart and 
Nerve Pills, so I bought a box, and they 
did me so much good, my husband got 
another, and before I had used half of 
the second box I was completely cufkd. 
I feel as though I can never say enough 
in favor of your Heart and Nerve Pills?*

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills art 
composed of the very best heart and 
nerve tonics and stimulants known to 
medical science, and are for sale at all 
dealers, or will be mailed direct by The 
T. Milbum Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

Price, 50 cants per box, or 3 boxes for 
*105

Hickey’s Black Twist
The Choice of Critical Chewers

Because it is the beat of all Chewing Tobaccos

It is made in a sanitary factory, is absolutely 
clean and has a satisfactory “targy” flavor that 
cannot be found in any other kind.

Buy HICKEY'S BRACK TWIST and 
you’ll be sure of the best.

Send Hickey’s Black Twist
TO MB SOLDIER FRIENDS 18 FBAKGL

SJdiers at the front and the boys at home 
all agree that HICKEY’S BLACK TWIST 
is the best good Chewing Tobacc\

Send HICKEYS BLACK TWIST to the 
boy in the trenches — and be sure it is
HICKEY’S.

HICKEY and NICHOLSON
T obacco. Company, Limited,

CHARLOTTETOWN.

Be Careful
OF YOTJR BYES. Don’t let 
them become strained or 
overtaxed when the use of 
glasses will obviate any 
weakness or difficulty of vis
ion. If you need spectacles 
the sooner you will get them 
the greater service they will 
render you. If you will let us 
examine your sight, we can 
determine the question of 
what you need, and supply 
the proper glasses.

By procuring from us you 
save the exorbitant charges 
too often made by agents and 
avoid the possibility of gett
ing a wrong glass with no 
chance of changing.

If not convenient to come 
in, and you send us some par
ticulars of your require
ments we could mail a pair 
of eyeglasses or spectacles 
out for you to try, but a visit 
to us would be more satis
factory.

E. W. TAYLOR

LET US MAKE

Youp New Suit
When itcninei to the question of buying 

clothes, there sre several things to be con 

sidered.

You want good material, you want perfect 

fitting qualities, and you want your clothes to, 

be made fashionable and st} liait, an I then you 

want to get them at a reasonable pi ice.

This store is noted for tit*.excellent qu»|
•5 . f

ty ot the goods carried in stock, and nothing 

but the very best in trimn ings of every kind 

illowed 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 clothes 

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

you.

MacLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

158 Queen Street.
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MENDS - Gre.nitewe.re 
Tin — Copper — Bra.*» 

Aluminium Ertamettedware «*« 
Cost '/» < Per Mend

PRICE ibc. PER
PACKAGE

VOL-PEEK” men Is holes in all kinds of Pots, Pans 
poilers and all other kitchen utensils,Jn two minutes, at a 
post of less than £c. per mend. Mends Granitevar *, Iron 
Tinwares, Copper, Brass, Aluminum, etcic.

Eàsy to use,, requires no tools and mends quickly 
Every housewife knows what it is to discover a bole in a 
pan, kettle or boiler just when she wants to use that article. 
Few things are more provoking and cause more iocon* 
veniaûce, % little leak in a much wanted pot or pan will 
often spoil a whole mornings work .

The housewife has, for many years been wanting 
some!King with which she could herself, in her own home, 
mend such leaks quickly, easily and permantly, and she has 
never found it.

What has been needed is a mender like ",V0L-PEEK. 
that will repair the article neatly and quickly and at the 
same time be always at hand, easily applied and inexpen-

A package of “ VOL-PEEK” 
air sized holes.

will mendflfrom 30 to 50

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

The Live Stock Breeders 
Association

-to:-

STALLION ENROLLMENT
-:o:-

R .
^ “ ÎOL PEEK^is in the form of a still puty, simply.cut

off a small piece enough to fill the hole, their Burn the 
mefld over the flame of a lamp, candle or open fire for two 
m.rlutes, then the article will be ready for use.

Sent Post Paid to any address on receipt of 15 cents in 
Silver or Stamps

R. F. Maddigan & Co?
Charlottetown 

Agents tor P. E. island.
Every Stallion s'anding for service in Prince Edward 

Island, must be enrolled at the Department of Agriculture, 
and all Certificates of Emollment must be renewed annually.

Every bill, poster and newspaper advertisement adver
tising a stallion must show his enrollment number and state 
whether he is a pure bred^ a grade or a cross bred.

For further particulars apply to the

DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE,
Charlottetown, P. E. Island

W,J. P. MILLAU. « D.
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON

omet AND RESIDENCE

206 KENT STREET
CHARLOTTETOWN.

D* CvMcLIOD LC. —W.t. BHTLKY.

McLEOD & BENTLEY
Barristers, Attorneys and 

Solicitors.
tr MONEY TO LOAN

Offices-Bank ofNbva
Scotia Chambers.


