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PSALM XXX

IN TB, DOMINE, SPERAVI.

(Written for The Oatholie Bulletin 
by Helen Hughes HieUober.)

In Thee I plane my trust, O j Lord, 
Let not my soul be put to ibame ;
My hope ii in Tby holy name,
My plane of refnge la Tby word.

And Thou will save me from the 
mare

Which they have spread before my
way ;

Redeem me, Lord, to Thee I pray,
I give my spirit to Tby care.
Thou hai’at the vain and purposeless, 
Bat gladly I rej >ioe in Thee ;
Regard Thou my humility,
And save my soul from out distress

Thou hast not given me to defeat,
Nor shut me fast within the hahd 
Of foemen, bat upon the land 
In firmness hast Thou set my feet.

Have mercy, lord, my spirit cries, 
Affl o‘ioo makes mine eyeeo’er flow. 
My life is wsi ed with my woe,
My years are passed away in sighs,
And poverty has drained my 

strength,
Pain sits in all my aching bones ;
The neighbors pass with scoffs and 

groans,
Even my friends fear me at length.

For when they met me on the way, 
They turned and qaiokly from me 

fled ;
I am accounted with the dead —
A broken onp to fling away.

I’ve heard the blame of those who 
met ^

Where slander’s tongue did stir np 
strifj ;

And they btve planned to take my 
life

As in a oooncil they have set.
But I have pnt my trnst in Thee,
I stand, Ob Lord at Tby command 
Then save me from the foeman’s 

hand,
And make Thy face to sh oe on me
Oh let me not be put to shame,
Bat roll the wicket la the dust 
Whose lips have lied sgainst the

jasf,
For 1 have nailed upon Tby name.

What treasures, Lord ere stored 
away,

For those who fear Thy m> jaety ; 
For those who pat their trust in 

Thee
Before men’s eyes, and own Thy 

sway Î

Thou hidest them within Ttty breast 
From all disturbances of men,
Within Thy tabernaole when 
By tying tongues they are oppressed.
Now let God’s praises be my song, 
His wond’rous mecry unto me ;
In days of my adversity 
He led me to a oily strong.

And when dispair possessed my 
heart,

My supplication reached His ear ; 
Oh praise the Lrrd, ye, saints, in 

fear,
And manfully do each one your 

part.

Aching Joints
In the Angers, toes, arms, and otii.i 
parta of the body, are joints that art 
Inflamed and swollen by rheumatism— 
that acid condition of the blood whirl 
affects the muscles also.

Sufferers dread to move, especially 
after sitting or lying long, and theii 
condition is oommomy worse in wei 
weather.

•• I suffered dreadfully from rheumatism 
but have been completely cured by Hood’i 
Sarsaparilla, tor which I am deeply grate 

." Miss PlAMcas Sxtth, Prescott. Ont:ac Surra, P 
c of tbs grip i

luL‘
« I had an attack of the grip which left mi 

weak and helpless and suffering from rbeu 
matiim. I began taking Hood’s Sanapa 
tills and this medicine has entirely enrec 
me. I have no hesitation In Baying it saved 
my Ufa." M. J. McDoiald, Trenton, Ont

Hood's Sarsaparilla
Removes the cause ef rheumatism—no 
sutward application erne. Take it.

am Michael Cullen. I want to go to 
confession.’

And twenty minutes lator the 
priest had heard all tven of the death 
of Cormic, which Micheal Cullen 
bad beard in Vera Ornz.

O healing and kindly sacrament 
that can forgive sill, bind up the 
bruised and broken, and bid the 
stricken heart rise to new life again 1

It use » different man who later 
bade Father Martin goodby,

■ You are going home, my son ?’
1 Yes, 1 sm going home Father. 

Ooe ol my sisters is coming to live 
with me. I have seen her, and told 
her all.’

• It is well, my eon God bless you,’
Left alone, Father Martin walked

slowly across the nave of the great 
ohurob. He felt suddenly very old 
snd feeble as he thought of ihe boy 
he bad bapi zid and whom he had 
seen set off across the shining waters 
in the soft glow of the early morn
ing light—the boy n full of youih 
and hope, whose work was so soon 
done.

1 He saved Michael’s soul,’ thought 
Father Martin. And then as he knelt 
in ihe shadow of the oruoifix in the 
Presence of the one who died to save 
others, becaose Himself He would 
not save, it seemed as if a whisper 
sounded in his ear :

• Greater love than this no man 
hath, that a man lay down bis life 
for bis friends.’ And tbe heart of 
the priest was comforted.
—Gorgia Pell Curtis in tbe Magni- 
fioat.

How Their Prayers Were 
Answered.

The Last Redoubt.

(Concluded.)

The commander’s voioe rang out :
* Bind him to the tree.’

They bound him with his face to 
tbe tree and bis back to them. 
Strangely they did not take away 
his dram. It hang over his back and 
down the left side, just over the 
heart.

‘Stand back and fire.*
There was a flash and a report the 

ballet tore the drum. The victim 
neither moved or uttered a ory.

Five minutes later tbe Mexicans 
were on tbeir way. Fi.teen minutes 
after a company of American soldiers 
arrived on the spot. They bad met 
Michael Galien who without reveal
ing his own identity, bad told them 
that an American soldier waaio great 
danger, and they had been pursuing 
the Mexicans for half an boor.

They out the cords that bound the 
hero and reverently laid him on the 
ground. And because tbe doctor of 
their regiment was with them, the 
Colonel gave orders that be should 
be embalmed, wrapped in the 
American flag, and takeu to Mexico 
City for Christian burial.

* He is a hero,’ be said, * We will 
not leave him here.’

And so, it was on tbe fourteenth of 
September, or Holy Gross day, that 
he who had died that others might 
live was carried into the Cathedral In 
the city, where a Solemn Requiem 
Mass was oelebraled, the while his 
own company, ranged around the 
channel, knelt and presented arms all 
through tbe Mass. He was buried in 
the CathoRc cemetery, and by order 
of the commanding ofHoer the pre
cious drum was interred with him.

It was on the Feast of tbe Holy 
Gnardisn Angel that Father Martin 
making his way to bis confessional 
in tbe Cathedral of San Fernandon 
in San Antonio, encountered a tall 
stalwart young man with dark eyes 
and red hair, whose face was bsg- 
gard with grief and remorse.

•You know me, Father,’he said, ‘I

This is a serions story. People 
who do not like serious stories need 
not read it. It is a true story, and 
yet it is fiction—which is a paradox. 
It ia true in the sense ibat it con
tains a great truth, one ol the most 
consoling of all truths, namely that 
oar prayers are always answered, not 
always in the way we look for when 
we pray, for in our ignorance we 
often ask for a stone and God in His 
mercy sends us bread : but no prayer 
to God or His saints, offered in faith 
ia ever rtj;Oted. It may be refused 
at tbe time, but granted afierwards ; 
refused in the way it was intended 
to be answered, but granted in a far 
better way. In this sense then this 
story ia true, aod yet as we said be
fore it is' fiction.

In the nonth of May, at a certain 
church in London a certain man and 
a certain girl heard a seimon at High 
Mass, preached by a certain priest. 
The name of the mao was John 
Murray, the name of the girl Mary 
Luttrell ; tbe names of the preacher 
and the church are immaterial. The 
sermon was on prayer and the gist 
of it is contained in the above re
marks, but the tbeme was elaborated 
and tbe truth it contained brought 
out in tbe most convincing manner 
with great oratorical skill.

The preacher was an elderly man : 
ndeed it is doubtful if a young man

in: Heaven than that a cablegram 
sent that day would teach Australia, 
or a message by wireless telegraphy 
be signalled from ship to ship on 
tbe ocean ; yet no eene person 
doubled either of these things.

Men y preeent wore much struck 
by the sermon, aod among others 
the two people just mentioned— 
John Murray, who was a young 
stockbroker, and Mary Luttrell who 
was a convert of only a few years 
standing. Her father was the rco'.oi 
of a country parish ; be had a largi 
family of whom Mary was the eldest, 
and when she came home from a 
convent in Belgium at which she had 
been educated and announced her 
intention of becomiog a Catholic, a 
not'nnlikely sequel to having been 
brought up by the boos, he was very 
angry, and refused bis consent unless 
she left home and earned her own 
living as a governess. This course 
Mary elected to pursue She loved 
her home dearly but she loved 1 the 
home of tbe ssius’ more 1 She wt« 
now living as governess with a 
Citbolio family in Lmdon, at whose 
house John Murray was a frequent 
viailor.

Mary was plain; she Wae tall and 
thin and graceful but undeniably 
plain featnred, and Mary loved and 
admired beauty, she coveted beauty : 
her sisters were all pretty and she 
envied them; she was clevsr aod 
strong and healthy, amiable and 
sweet tempered, endowed with a 
warm heart and a great capacity for 
loving ; but all these gifts the would 
have txihangad willingly for the 
fatal gift ol beauty. Yet there was 
one thing that not in her worst snd 
most foolish moments would she 
have bartered fer beauty, and that 
was her faith. She was silly no 
doubt to desire so passionately to be 
beautiful, but she was not so mad 
as to be willing if it were possible to 
risk her salvaitoo for it.

As she listened to ihe sermon she 
made up her mind that she would 
try if it was really (rue that no 
prayer made in faith was ever left 
unanswered, but sooner or later 
granted in some way. Only by a 
miracle could tbe prayer abe meant 
to pray be granted, as she thought, 
for only by a miracle could her plain 
face be changed to a beautilul one.

When Maes was finished, Mary 
went to the altar of the Sacred 
Heart to pray for beauty ; to no or e 
else, not even to our Blessed Lady 
could she tell this secret desire of her 
heart, at any rate at this early stage 
of her conversion. She wai asham
ed to write her request and put it 
into the box that stood by tbe altar 
for petitions, but she knelt there for 
a quarter of an hour, praying with 
all her soul that He Who waa the 
most beautifnl of the sons of men, 
and Who was also Almighty Go 
would make her fair aod comely.

John Murray was also deeply im
pressed by the sermon ; he bad come 
to Mass that morning a prey to dis- 
traotiog thoughts. He had recently 
embarked upon a financial scheme 
which if inooessful would make bis 
fortune, but which if it fulled won d 
probably cripple him from a mone
tary point of view for some time; 
for he had invested ill his available 
capital in it. It was a great risk that 
he was running, but the prizi if he 
were successful was so large that he 
had determined to moke the venture 
It was undoubtedly a great specula
tion, but he wae an unmarried mm 
with no one dependent upon him, 
aod he had persuaded himself that 
be wae justified in his action. If he 
succeeded he would rest content 
with his gains, he thought, but for 
this once he would let himself go. 
So he stood to win a large fortune, or 
to lose all his savings, and mean
while he was in a fever of excite
ment.

LITTLE BOY 
WAS SO SICK

Did Not Think He 
Could Live.

CHOLERA INFANTUM WAS 
THE CAUSE.

This trouble Is the most dangerous of 
all the summer complaints of children. 
It begins with a profuse diarrhoea, the 
stomach becomes irritated, and the child 

soon reduced to great languor and 
prostration.

Cholera Infantum can be speedily 
cured by tbe use of Dr. FowlBr's Ex
tract of Wu.n STRAWBBRRY.

Mrs. John Foots, Hantsport, N.S., 
writes :—111 can recommend Dr. Fowlbr's 
Extract of WtLD Strawberry for 
Cholera Infantum My little boy was 
so sick, I did not think he cquld live, as 
he was out of his mind, and did not know 
any one. I gave him "Dr. Fowler’s," 
and the first dose helped him, and one 
bottle cured him I recommended it to 
a friend whose children were sick, and it 
cured them too."

Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild 
Strawberry is a remedy that has been 
on the market for over sixty-five years 
and has bçen used in thousands of fam
ilies during these years, so you are not 
making any experiment when you buy 
t, but be sure and get "Dr. Fowlbr's" 
when you ask for it. as there are many 
mirations of this famous remedy on the 
.narket.

The price is 35c., and it is manufactured 
only by the T. Milburn Co., Limited. 
Toronto, Ont.

from her kneoe and cams towards 
him, her usually pale cheeks were 
flushed, her eyes shone with a new 
light, and Jobe is he looked at her 
experienced a new feeling overwhelm
ing hia troubled ip’rit, a feeling that 
wae at one. pain and pleasure, joy 
end sorrow, hope and fear, blended 
intaxtrioebly together.

(Concluded next week.)

A Well-Known Man.

Minard’s Liniment Co , Limited.

Dear Sirs —I can recommend 
your MINARD’S LINIMENT for 
Rbenmatiem and Sprains, as I have 
used it for both with excellent rej 
oelleot result,I

Yours truly,
T. B. LAYERS.!

S’. John.

The two women were disoueiing 
the fashions,

• Did you say that your hatband 
waa fond of clinging gowns V 

1 Yes, indeed ; he likes one to cling 
tome lor about ten years.’

Minard’s 
Neuralgia.

Liniment cures

It would take a mighty lot of pull 
for some fellows to pall themselves 
together.

W. H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Ont. 
says:—“It affords me much pleasure 
to say that I experienced great relief 
from Muscular Rheumatism by using 
two boxes of Milburn’s Rheumatic 
Pilla. Price a box 50c.

oonld bave done equal justice to tbe 
subjiot. It needs the experience of a 
lifetime to speak so surely, so con
solingly, so confidently as this priest 
did on the eEoaey of prayer.

The young may believe it, but tbe 
old know it. The preacher knew by 
long experience,by muob prayer, by 
much watching, in great faith, in 
great hope, in great patience, that 
what he waa saying was true, and he 
had Ibe power to impress this truth 
on some at least of his hearers. His 

n great faith seemed to raise and 
support the weak and wavering faith 
of bis audience, as the great fluted 
colmuns of tbe aielee supported the 
vaulting roof of the church. Some 
there were who felt that they could 
lean on his confidence, rest on his 
assurance and allow tbeir souls to be 
raised to heaven by bis fervor.

He spoke as though he bad no 
more doubt that God was in His 
Heaven, and that oar Lidy, and Hi 
his saints were with him, than that 
he was standing in tbe pulpit and 
ihe congregation sitting before him ; 
tbe unseen was as real to him as the 
seen. He was as be said in the course 
of bis sermon, more certain that 
their prayers and praisei were beard

For beauty I am not a great star, 
Others to me are superior by far, 

My face I don’t mind it, 
Because I’m behind it;

It’s the people in front that I jar.

SCOTT'S
EMULSION
b taken by people in tropi
cal countries all the year 
round, k stops wasting and 
keeps up tbe strength and 
vitality in summer as weti | 
as winter.

ALL MUCCBT3

As be listened to the sermon, some 
thing in him was kindled by the 
preacher’s words ; perhaps tt was 
faith, perhaps it was a fixed determi
nation to leave no possible stone un
turned to gain this prize, and after 
Mass he went to our Lady’s altar and 
prayed, as be bad never prayed be
fore in his life, for the suooess of his 
sobeme.

The anxiety he was enduring, tbe 
vacillation between hope and fair 
which every rise and fall of the stock 
in which he waa so deeply interested 
caused him to feel, was telling on his 
physical strength, and resoling on 
hia spiritual nature, as our bodies ire 
wont to ant and react on our souls, 
and weigh them down or ia:se them 
up without our suspecting their ieflu 
enoe.

John Murray, though usually a 
’calm, collected, and not particularly 
fervent Worshipper, was today in a 
high emotional frame of mind as he 
knelt before our Lidy’s statue and 
repeated the Memorare with passion 
ate terror, almost 00mminded her 
to grant hie request. 1 You oao, you 
will, you must grant my petition. 
I believe that never was it known 
that you refused to help your clients 
Here my prayer, ob gracious Virgin, 
and grant me the suocess I covet.’

John’s prayer waa not so long as 
Mary Luttrell’s bnt after be had fin. 
ished be Broiled slowly ronnd the 
chnrob, and presently reoogn z>d her 
graceful figure bent in deep and 
bumble supplication at the feet of 
the Sacred Heart. His prayer had 
been like the storming of a citadel, 
tumultuous, vehement, violent; 
Mary’s was ealmer, deeper, geDtle^ 
bumbler; her form wae motionless ; 
she was absorbed in devo'ioo.

John stood s little way off, watch
ing her, and when at last she arosj

Minard’s 
Dandruff.

Liniment cure

Live sometimes starves to death 
trying to demonstrate that two can 
live as cheaply as one.

Alas! the love of woman I it is 
known

To be a lovely and a fearful thing.
— Byron

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

Minard’s
Neuralgia.

Let lis Make 
Your New Suit
When it comes to the question of buying 

clothes, there «re several things to be con

sidered.

Ton want good material, you want perfect 

fitting qualities, and you want your clothes to 

be made fashionable and stylish, and then you 

want to get them at a reasonable piice.

This store is noted for the excellent qual

ity of the goods carried in stock, and nothing 

but the very beet in trimmings of every kind 

is sllowed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and all 

our clothes have that Jsmoothe, stylish well 

tailored appearance, which is approved by all 

good dressers."

If you have had trouble getting clothes 

to suit you, give'us ra trial. We'will please

you.

MacLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS,

153 Queen Street.

a nr Jig

Liniment cures

* I heard that her reUtives were 
boasting of her marriage in high life 

1 Yes she married an aviator.*

HER BLOOD WAS 
TURNED TO WATER.

She Doctored For Three Years But 
Wa* Finally Cured By Milbum’s 

Heart and Nerve Rills.

Mrs. Josbph Smith, Box 25, Creel- 
man, Sask., writes:—“I write you these 
few lines hoping they will be a help to 
someone suffering from heart and nerve 
trouble. I doctored for three years but 
continued to get worse. I tried three 
different doctors, and got no relief, and 
tried all the drugs I could find but all 
failed. 1 became very weak, and my 
blood was turned to water. I tried 
Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills, 
and after taking five boxes, 1 got great 
relief. I was so thin, I only weighed 
90 lbs., but after taking five boxe» I 
was completely cured, and I am well and 
strong "to-day, and weigh 159 lbs., and I 
can now work all day, and do not feel 
tired or fagged out. If anyone would 
like to hear more of my case, I would 
be pleased to answer any questions.”

Price, 50 cents per box or 3 boxes for 
$1.25 at all dealers or mailed direct on 
receipt of price by The T« Mil burn Co., 
Limited, Toronto, Ont. K

Reasons Why The 
G. B. C. Is The Best

The Charlottetown Business College’s claims of 
superiority are not based on hot air, bombast or 
broadside bragosity.

The equipment of this college is complete in 
every respect. There are enough typewriters, forms, 
etc , for every student, and therefore none are kept 
back and none especially favored. The teachers are 
the best that can be secured and the location ideal— 
right in the heart of the business district—the courses 
plain, practical and full of “ usable ” knowledge.

Students who graduate from this institution are 
QUALIFIED to cope with any problem that is placed 
before them in actual practice. This institution is the 
only one in the Province to turn out succeseful 
verbatim reporters.

The courses cover bookkeeping, auditing type 
writing, shorthand, brokerage, banking, business cor 
respondence, navigation, engineering and Civil Service 
preparatory exams.

Write today for free prospectus [and full infoY- 
mation.

Charlottetown Business College
1 —AND INSTITUTE OF—

! SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING

; L. B. MILLER, Principal,
VICTORIA ROW.

.1

Waltham and Regina Watches 
Are Splendid Timekeepers
Being accurately timed from 
actual observation of the 
stars with transit instru
ment and chronometer. You 
make no mistake in buying 
one of these watches

IN OUR OPTICAL DEPARTMENT
Bach eye is tested separately 
and fitted with the special 
lense that is required and 
mountings wished for.

I THE JEWELRY AND SILVER DEPARTMENT
Is supplied with many rings, 
brooches, lockets, chains, 
studs, spoons, trays, baskets, 
tea pots, novelties, etc, etc.

KING MAKING
Gilding and expert repair
ing done on the premises.

E. W. TAYLOR,
South Side Queen Square, City.
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Spring & Summer Weather
-.•o:

Spring and Summer weather calls for prompt attention
to the

impairing, Cleaning and dating ol Clotting
We beg to remind our numerous patrons that we

have REMOVED from 23 Prince Street 

to our new stand

122 DORCHESTER STREET,
Next door to Dr. Conroy’s Office, where we shall be 

pleased to see all our friends.

All Orders Receive Strict Attention.

Onr work is reliable, and our prices please onr customers.

t h. McMillan

/#<?mi c/<
ui

V--J

MANUFACTURED BY

R. F. MA8D2QAK & CO,
CH1BL0TTET6WS, P. E. I.

-to:-

TBY OUR

Home-Made Preserves !
Made from home grown fruit. We have a large 

steck on hand. Sold In Bottles, Pails, and by

tbe lb.
-:o:-

EGGS & BUTTER
We want EGGS and BUTTER for CASH, 

or in exchange, for GROCERIES.

House Cleaning Supplies!
Wa Hava a Full Lina in Stook

8^ Give us a call.
-:o:

EUREKA TEA
If you have never tried our Eureka Tea it will pay yea 

L> do so. It is blended especially for our trade, snd our 

sales of it show a continued increase. Price 26 cents 

per lb.

R F. Maddigan & Co


