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The call of the .
Missionary.

In my youth I dreamed of the
Sacred Heart,
I recall it today‘full well ;
It was not as we in the picture
AR -
Whose beauty
tell.

no tongue can

The setting was that of a thou-
sand dark hands,
Outstretched toward that Heart
Divine ;
“ Help! Help!” they
perish, Lord,
In our darkness, and we are
Fhine.”

cried, “we

The voice of the Saviour went
straight to my soul,
And I knew ’twas the call
Divine,
Till now but a whisper faint in
my heart :
“These, too, would I bring,
they are Mine.”

This saora down' thé“aigle of a
" humble churehy ; :-
As I bore that Heart Divine,
Black Mammy's hand from her
pew touched my cope,
And the faith in her face was
sublime,

She was aged and bent and her
snowy hair,
Formed a erown for her dusky
face ;
“In that casket of jet is a pearl
without price,”

I said’ as I-left the place for the|.

cot,

For the lowly cot of a dying
child !
'Tis her First Communion day :
“ 0 Lord, I am not worthy this.’
I hear the pale lips say.

And the dark-hued mates of this
tender lamb
Sing out the sweet refrain,
“0 Lord, I am not worthy thou
Shouldst come unto me,” again.

Fair roses are wreathing that
sable brow,

The eyes are glistening bright ;

And the radiant face of the Ethiop

maid,
Revealeth her heart’s delight.

Bright drops roll down those ebon
cheeks,
Tears of joy—for her face
doth beam ;
Dark hands round her mother’s
neck are clasped,—
Are thesz the hand
dream ?”
—SISTER MARY CHRISTINA

in the Missionary.

of my

———

The Lost Treasure.

The dream was over, but with
its going Susan’s life had hung in
the balance. Skill, the wonderful
skill which science has attained
saved her. She came back out of
the shadowland to life, but not to
its joy ; to the hahit, of existence
without its hope.
her own, save her husband, had
dreamed that Susan could feel so
intensely. Her sisters, Mrs. Meade
and Mrs. Carter, ‘were astonished.
It was too bad about the child]
but then, they had ‘kept Susan;
For when Susan turned from them,
searching for that which she had
lost, and nearly—oh, very nearly !
—finding it, only then had they
what Susan meant to

No one. among

realized
them all.

“ As for the baby, she will not
miss it; she has never had it,”
they said.

Susan would have laughed
in pure mockery if she heard
these words. But seated in ‘her
low wickerichair on the sunny
porch, a thick shawl about her
and the glory< of her garden
streﬁchmg before - her' eyes, she
heard nothing, said nothing ; she
lived her own inner life and kept
all others shut out from her.

John heart-
broken.

“Talk to her, make her talk to
you,” said Father Perry, of -St,

Harrison was

offered his daily Mass for her
during that' troubled week in
which her life hung by a single
thread. “Let her rid herself of
this brooding spirit by putting
words to her thoughts.”

They tried hard enough, Father
~Perry himself and her husband.
But in the middle of. a sentenee
Susan would pause and her eye-

lids droop wearily. After that.she|

would say nothing. ;

When he could stand 1h no
longer, John Hmaon went to
Dr. Phelps.

Itching Skin

Dmhh:ﬂ-l*—

That's the muu: thc:ﬂ;::
are so unforfunate sa & be
with Eczéma or 8ali Rhéam—and out-
ward applications do wot ecure.
They ean’t.

The source of the trotble is fn the
blood—make that pure and this scal
ing, burning, itching skin disease will
Jdisappear.

ﬂwnhkmﬂthulkhhcenn‘
srms which proved very disagreeable.
concluded it was salt rheum and bought

bottle of Hood's Sarsaparilla. Ia tvo uy-
after 1 began taking it I felt better and It
was not long befors I was cured. Hav.
never had any skin since.,” Mzs
Ipa E. WaRD, Oon Point, Md.

Hood'’s Sarsaparilla
cures all eruptions.

“Today,” hganswered. “T'll go
out today.”

He keptr his word. Reaching
the gate he had grown to know
so well during the past few months,
Susan sat
up with sudden interest on her

he opened it quietly.

face. He was pleased, wondering:
Then he saw that she was not
aware of his presence—her eyes
were fastened on the cool green
rbe&uty stretahmg‘ebemde her. ﬂe
went up the ps’ and ‘stood
beside her. Even then she did not
see him.

“ Mrs. Harrison,” he said.

“Oh, Dr. Phelps! Good after-
noon.”

She was not surprised in any
way.

“ Feeling better ?”
A little tired
but that is nothing.”

He took the empty chair beside
her and picked up her hand, hold-

“ Ever so much.

ing a practiced finger on her
pulse. He did not speak. At last
he put her hand back on her knee,
and swung about, loooking down
the garden path.

“Mrs. Harrison,” he said sharply,
“what do you see down there ?”

She started. A pink flush
touched don’t look away. Listen:
There never was any hope—
never, unless God chose to work a
miracle, and for some wise pur-
pose of His own He didn’t.”

“You mean my baby?’ Her
fingers met suddenly and clung
toge ther.

He nodded.

“You see, He did work one
You were able to have
it baptized. That was a wonderful
Had it lived—by any
possible chance had i
cripple on earth an
heaven. Which would you choose,
if the choice was yours.”

“Oh, I know !” she breathed.
“And I try so hard ! But—"

Her eyes drifted back to the
garden. He felt that he had lost
the thread. But he persisted.

“Come!” His voice was stern_
“ You have not told me what you
see.”

miracle.

thing.

She did not answer.

“Tel me !” he urged.

A frown of annoyance curved
her brows. That stern voice hurt,
but it compelled an answer.

“JI see a little child,” she said
“He is playing in my graden. He
builds houses of stones and
pebbles.” Her voice died off
dreamily, and now she spoke as
it all this were but a dream
“Once in a while he tires of his
play and lies down—beside the
road.” And his hair—his hair
is a patch of light on the ground.
He sits up, rubbing his eyes. Oh:
they are so blue, so bright! They
are like stars !”

She was trembling.

“You are satisfed to sit here
watching him ?° His tones were
gentle now—very, very gentle.

“Yes—I think so. Some day,
when my feet can bearmy weight,

am going down to hun I cannot
do so yet.”

Dr. Phelps said nothing. He
waited ; his brows met.

[« W’by—ivhy dorr't you <laugh
at me?” asked. Susin with a
catch in her throat.

She knew, then ! A quick thrill
of hope shot through the listner’s
heart. Beneath this dreaming
fantasy her sane and sensible self
held sway. But how would it be
later ? How would it be as the
days went by and the vision
seemed more and more the reality ?
Whet then ? .

He reached his office late in the
afternoon ! John Harrison had
been waiting an hour, pacing the
floor for the last twenty minutes
of it. Now he faced the doctor,

almost ﬂmgmg himself ° ixpon
him.

“She’s mnot - getting well,” he[§’

said abruptly. ‘ She must get
well,” he added, with clénched
hands.

“Well—" Dr. Phelps looked
thoughtful. “I'll see.”

“ When ?’ asked John Harrison,

« Well” he demanded.

“I've done—something,” said
"Dr. Phelps. “TI've seen Mrs
Harrison and Father Perry, and
now you go bome and see Father
Perry, too. If you agree, telep-
phone Mrs. Carter to hu.ve her
machine down tomorrow. Your
wife is hardly able to travel, yet
the choice will devolve on her.”
John  Harrison looked his
rewilderment.

ride the blood of all impuritiss and

angel in .

“Tt is this way said the physi-
cian. “Mrs. Harrison imagines
she sees a child playing in the
garden. So we'll give her a real
child to care for—God knows
there are enough of them in this
world that need mdthering. Father
Perry will attend to that part of
it.”

The ring of decision in the
tones reassured John
There was hope for
Susan, help for her. What matter-
ed how that help or hope came:
Later on, after a cownforting ten
minutes with Father Perry, he

 felt better. He telephoned to Mrs

man’s
Harrison.

-‘Cartef‘fot:her car bafore; he left

the rectory ; the priest insisted on
it. Then he went home to Susan.

Father Perry accompained them
the next day to the asylum in the
city. He was one of the brightest
and happiest of mortals, and he
did his very best to keep up a
conversation ; he confessed later
however, that it was one of the
hardest things he had ever done
A look of
relief shot across his countenance
when they drew up before the
red brick building that was thei
destination,

“ Here we are,
he cried,
“ This is- Sister Agnes—I mean
Mother and Mrs
Harrison,

The nun’s blue eyes rested on
Susan’s face. :

“The boys, Father Perry 7" she

in his life, intense

Sister Agnes ”
in his hearty fashion.

asked now.
“Yes, the

answered.
She. led them along the hall

and opened a door at the rear. A

little chaps,” he

clamor
hushed

glancing up, saw visitors.

greeted them—instantly
when the youngsters
Mother
Agnes found chairs for them
around a desk in one corner of
the room.

“We must pretend not to
notice.” she said, with a whimsieal
smile. “Children are neyer at
their best with strangers. = We
will show them we are quite busy
and you will see how soon they
beeome used to us.”

But Father Perry had no inten-
tion of appearing busy. There
were about fifteen children in the
room, and these particular child-
ren were his particular hobby, in
spite of the fact that he had been
pastor of St.

and away

Anne’s five years
the city that
length of time. He knew each by
name, and soon was the centre of
the entire group, listening, talk-
ing, laughing, scolding.

“ Boys, be quiet | Boys, Mother
will put me out! Honestly ! She
won’t allow me to come in again

from

quiet now.”
At which they
roariously, for he was their idol,

laughed wup-

and they knew well they had free
rein when he came.

One by one he managed to
place the children before Susan,
She did not lose her listlessness:
her indifference, and he saw it
with an odd sinking of the heart
—just looked at them calmly
and made no sign.

“ They are very good children,”
said Mother Agnes at last, sorry
for the disappointment she saw
on Father Perry’s mobile face.
< -John Harrison turaed to Susan,

“Well, Susan ?’ he asked. Then
he sat up quickly, and followed
her glance. “ What is it ?”

For Susan, trembling visibly,
was looking over the heads of
the children. A little fellow had
just entered the room and was
now comingas fast as two crutches
would permit toward the priest.

“Oh, Father! Oh, ho, Father
Perry !” he shouted. “I'm coming
Father ! Look out for me! “I'm
coming !”

“Yes, yes !” cried Father Perry
in turn. “ Make way for the little
Prince, boys—Make
Prince David.”

The children laughed good-
naturedly and opened a line to
Father Perry’s knee. The crippled
boy reached him, panting with
excitement, and was perched up
as if on a throne, laughiag a

room for

- |joyous laugh ‘and set all the others

giggling. He was not a pretty boy.
His hair was a bright red and his

4 8kin was drawn and trausparent.

But his eyes were surely the big-

gest and brightest and bluest that
!"ever shone in mortal face.

HAD CHOLERA
HORB“

SO BAD COULD
NOT SIT UP.

Attacks of ¢holera morbus are caused
mostly by indiscretion in diet, the use
»f unripe fruit and new vegetables, and
usually occur during the hot summer.
months.

Ofi the first sign of this very weakening
trouble Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild!
Strawbeérry should be taken.

Mrs. George Lee, Ruthven, Ont.,
writes: ‘I was taken with cholera-
smgorbus, and I was so bad I could not;
sit up any more than five minutes at a
time. My husband said I looked as if E
had been sick = month; he got me =2
bottle of Dr. Fowler’s Extract of  Wild'

in one day, and it completely cured me.
‘We are never without it in the house for
I don’t think it can be beat.”

When you ask for Dr. Fowler's Extract
of Wild Strawberry see that you get ‘“ Dr.
Powler's,” as imitators have gone so far
as to imitate our wrapper both in celor
and style, and have adopted similar
names, such as Strawberry Compound,
Wild Strawberty Compound, Extract of
Strawberry, étc.

“Dr. Fowler’s’’ has been on the market
for the- 70 years, and is acknowledged
by all who have used it to be a’sdre Qurd
for all bowel complaints.

Price, 35 cents.

Manufactured only by The T. Milburn
Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont,

“John,” said Susan, “I want
that boy—that one.”

She was trembling had not Dr.
Phelps said that her baby weuld
have been a cripple ? And here
was one crippled and motherless
and with eyes—oh, those blue,
blue eyes that had laughed up at
her from her vision child in the
garden !

“I want that boy,”

“ Whatever you please, Susan.”

He turned to Father Perry,
who stared at him without eom-
An odd look ecrept
across Mother Agnes’ face. Her

she said

perhension.

eyer rested on the cripple child
with such meaning that the priest
Wt once understood why a sudden
hush had fallen on the entire
group.

(Concluded next week.)
—_—— - —

This is to certify that I have
used MINARD'S LINIMENT in
my family for years, and I con-
sider it the best liniment on the
market. I found it excellent for
horse flesh.

(Signed)
W. S. PINEO,

« Woodlands,” Middletown, N. S.

W. H. O. Wilkinson, -Stra
ford says:— Tt affords me much
pleasure to say that I experienced
greab relief from Muscular Rheu-
matism by using two boxes of
Milburn's Rheumatic Pills. Price
50c abox.

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES
DIPTHERIA.

Thoughts are much greater
than things. They are vital forces
and have endless effects. What

you think today determines what

if we make such a racket.~ Befyou will bein years to come.

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 cured
mother’s arnr in a few days Price
25 cents.”

“ The lawyers can’t split hairs
over that case.”

“ Why not ?”

“ Nothing in it but the bald
facts.

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES.
DANDRUFF.

Youth comes but once in a life-
time ; therefore let us so enjoy it

as to be still young when we are
old.—Longfellow.

WAS SO WEAK

WOULD HAVE TO
STAY IN BED.

——

Milburn’s Heart aad Nervs Pilis
Cured Her.

—

Mss.. J. Day, 234 John St. South,
Hamiltou, Ont., writes: “I was so run
down with a weak heart that I gould not
even sweep the floor, nor could I sleep at
night. I was so awfully sick stmetimses
I had to stay in-bed all day as I.was so
weak. I used three and a half. boxes
of Milburn’s Heagt and Nerve Pills,
and I am a cured woman to-day, and as
strong as any one could be, and am doing
my own housework, even my owd wash-
ing.

“I doctored for over two yd'l but
got no help until I used your pi

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve are
30c per box, 3 boxes for $1.25, st all
dealers or iled direct' on receipt of
price by The T. L(llbum Co., Eimited,
Toronto, Ont.

Stﬂwberry and I took the whole of it

Expenences of Mr. and Mrs.

UY ANY KIND!

—— i by 0 e cemamen

ﬁ(issed our train ;
Had to stay over night ;
Watch was slow.

Get a Regina Watch

You can depend ou it for timekeeping,

Out late last night ;
Overslept this morning ;
Diduo’t hear the alarm.

Get one of our Alarm
Cloeks

They are reliable

Suit ruined, leaky fountain pen
. Never wag any-good; .
Scratched nnd did not feed.

Get an Imperial Self=
filling Pen.

;&4‘! a-mm

Smoke and Chew
Hickey s- Twis
TOBACCO

Millions of Plués sold

yearly because it is the
best.

} Hickey &

5

Nicholson

1 ,Co,, Ltd,, Manufacturae

Phone 345
I A A A e P

Ashamed of our table tools
When particular company comes

Get Our Standard makes
of Silverware.

Could not read the news last night,
These cheap glasses hurt my eyes.

Get your eyes tested by us

And have a pair of our fine eyeglasses fitted.

Watch nearly always
Slow, fast or stopping,

Get it repaired and timed
by us.

Wish 1'd known it was going to be wet,
Might have saved a roaking, and also the hay,

Get one of our Reliable
Barometers.

E.W. TAYLOR

Watchmaker - . Optician

The Old Stand, 142 Richmond St
Charlottetown.

IMIEINIDIS]
GIOLES I
POT8 a8 PANS
. YW
M N GATEESS

{ Tin - Copper — Brass
§1 Aluminium Enamelledwaress
Cost /2 ¢ Per Mend

15¢, PEr -

g " PACKAGE
“YOL-PFEK" mends holes in all kinds of Pots, Pans

Boilers and all other kitchan utensils, in two minutes, at a

cost of less than—=c. per mend. Mends Graniteware, Iron
Tinwares, Copper, Brass, Aluminum, etc.

Easy to use, requires mo tools and mends quickly
Every housewife knows what it is to discover a hole in a
pan, keule or boiler just when she wants to use that artieles:
Few things are more provoking and cause more incon¢
venience, a4 little leak in a much wanted. pot or pan will
often spoil a whole mornings work.

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

What basbeen needed is a mender like “ VOL-PEEK," |

that will repair the article neatly and quickly and at the

same time be always at hand, easily applied and inexpen-
sive.

A package of “ VOL-PEEK" will mend from 30 to 50
air sized holes.

“VOL-PEEK" is in the form of a still ;uty, simply cut
off a small piece enough to fill the hole, then Burn the
mend over the flame of a lamp, candle or open fire for two
minutes, then the article will be ready for use,

Sent Post Paid to any address ou receipt of 15 cents in
Silver or Stampr.

R. B. Maddigan & Co.

Charlottetown

o

Umbrellas

300 Umbrellas in Ladles and
Gents at 25 to 35 per cent.

lower than usual prices.

Ladies’s and Men’s Rain
-Coats

Men's Rain Coats Regular
$10 to 213. now $7.50 and
$0.76. Ladies’ Rain Coats at
a special cut, making every
coat in stock a real bargain.

Ladie’s Dresses
Serge Dresses usually sold
at 256.25 to $6.00, now $4.59
ABOVE GOODS ARE ALL NEW STOCK.

{Men’s and Boys’ Suits

You will make no mistake
».in looking over our special
lot ot Men’s and Boys’ Suits.

* Men's ‘_S}}}_t‘g, made. of, good
} ma.terlal. $9 50 to 212.50.
Boys’ & Youths’ do. $250 to

Six Dollars.

Men’s Pants

Heavy Workmg ‘Pants, all -
wool, guaranteed to wear
like iron at reasonable prices.

Men’s Shirts, Braces, &ec.

We offer a specml lme of
Shirts and Braceg—85 cent

. Shirts for 89c., :3_,50. Braces
now 28c¢.

L. J. REDDIN

117 Queen Street.

Agents for P, E. Island,

The Store that always has Sna;;', to offer.

7 ~
nome- 0y

J/

The
shoes 1s a i:/:ce
Jor everybody i4
We believe  ve card
and satisfy the
requivements of §
Joot that ‘comes :

“The vight shol
aljexent purposesy
the best shoe for di
ent prices. That
endeavoy ‘and
achievemenit of the
Make us 4

iwt. We can and

Alley & (

135 Qneen Street,

Store.
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Synopsis - of Capadian
West Land Regulations

Any person'who is the sole hea
family, or any male over 18 yearil
may homeestead s qoarter sect
available Dominion land in Man
Saskatchewan or Alberta. The
cant moet appear in person st th
minion Lands Agency or Sub-
for the district. Eolry by prox
be mede at any sgency, on o
conditions by ruhor.' mother,
daughter, brother or si ter of in
bomeetender.

Daties—8ix months’ residence
sand cultivation of the land in
three years. A homesteader ms
within nine miles of his homest
s Iumd-t'hnl 80 s¢res sclely ¢
nd oceupied by bim:er By his

"Ta urtnln diatricts & bonidstesd
good standing may pre-empt a q
section slongside his homestead.
$3.00 per gere - :

Daties—Muast reside upon the h
stead or pre-empfion six month
oxch of fix'years from data of b
stead entry (including the time reg

& homestead patent) and cultivat
aAcres extra.

A homesteader who has oxha
his bomestesd right and cannot o
& prs-emption may enter for a p
d homestead in certain districts::

$3.00 per acre. Dnties.—Muat
#ix months in each of threa
cultivate fifty mcres and erect a

worth $30.00.
W. W. Cok!
Peputy Minister of the 14

T A S
arnemmTyem (1 u>

Mail Contrag

SEALED TENDERS addressed ¢
Postmaster Genera!, will be.regei
Oitawa until Noon, on Friduny, the
Oct, 1915, for “the conveyance d
Majesty’s Mails, on & prcposed C
for foar years, six times per weck

Over Raral Msil Roate No. 1 fi

Cornwalt P. E. Islsnd -
from the Postmaster Genersls yl‘

Printed notices containing farthe
formstion as o conditions of p
Contract may: be seen and blapks
of Tender may be obtaiued atth

Officeof Corgwall and st the ofif
ﬂu Felt Oﬁeg rntpoelov. ST

~ JOHKRF. m

i Pbet Offive Tosp

Post Office Inspector's Office.
Ch'town, Sept. 11th 1915+

8apt, 15th 1916—8i,

53 A—5,000-22-4-14-

Fire Insuranc
J( ol BRRL T
j’p.f.nbl)f from an o
7 wani of thou
‘Rave pui of ins
.ing, or placing aa
lional m.mr*anco o a
guak’l}' pmkcl Pours
againsi Iu.f.f b jfie.
“ACT NOW : . CALL UE
DeBEOIS BROS §
-,_ £ Charlottct ,
WaterStreet :Phone 52!. :
* June 305 1915—3m
All kinds of_ Job_ Prin@iiE
done at the Horaid [
- «,95.3" ‘




