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Tfye First Communicants

(Sister M. Rosina, St. Cecilia 
Academy, Scranton, Pa.)

In the old cathedral kneeling, 
While the sacred music stealing 
Through the arches was appealing 

To my heart,
There I watched the sunlight 

steaming
Through the colored glass, and 

gleaming
On the marble altar, seeming , 

To impart
Warmth and softness with the 

blending
Of a light, sunset transcending. 
All thesky’s brightbeauty lending 

To the stone.
There God waited mid the flow’rs 
Waited for these hearts of ours 

On His Throne.

Others knelt with me adoring, 
All our hearts great gvief out

pouring,
Every kind of grace imploring 

From our King,
While the organ tones, still swell

ing,
To our eager hearts were telling 
How within their Father’s dwelling 

Angels sing ;
But they spoke of God.slove solely 
As a band of young and holy 
First communicants came slowly 

Up theraisle.
Boys, subdued, all downward 

glancing,
Joy their innocence enhancing, 
Were with reverence advancing, 

Void of guile.
Like a denizen of Aiden 
Seemed each timid little maiden. 
With her fair head, flower laden, 

Bending low.
Watching that pure band, I thought 

then
Of the ones whose mothers 

brought them
To the arms of Him who sought 

them
Long ago:

How disciples, over-zealous,
Or perhaps a little jealous,— 
Which the scriptures do not tell us 

Said, “ Depart ! ”
But the Master still caressed them 
Still more lovingly He blessed 

them,
And more tenderly He pressed 

them
To His Heart.

Changeless is that heart forever; 
And shall we likewise endeavor 
Little ones from Him to sever ?

Or shall we
Send Him those He has invited, 
That His love may be requited, 
That they be with Him united 

Perfectly ?
From these|little children learning 
Trusting to Jesus turning,
Are our hearts with pure love 

burning,
Undefiled ?

Let ns go like them to meet Him, 
Unaffected let us greet Him,
For He hears when we entreat 

Him
As a child.

MARY ROSE.

From Twilight Land Tfee

(By Chroline D. Swan.)

While the stars of evening shim
mer

Through the wraith-like willows’ 
glimmer—

Oh, the night-mist cold ?— 
Weary with the day’s dejection,
Doubting e’en our hearts’ affection 

We are looking towards the 
Fold.

Hearken, bending low above us ? 
Mary, Virgin, hear and love us !
We have journeyed far, sweet 

Mother,
Feebly cheering one another 

Through the Twilight land. 
Have we found the Fold ? And 

ended
Longing deep ?—Or but ascended 

Heights where disappointments 
stand ?

Bid us welcome ! Bend above us 1 
Mary, Virgin, hear and love us.
In the twilight we are crying 
For the light of Love Undying, 

For its Presence sweet !
Daily drawing closer, nearer, 
Fairer still it shines and clearer, 

Bids us enter, bare retreat. 
Guide us from thy throne above us 
Blessed Virgin, hear and love us.
Whisper to us of its splendor;
Of its flame, love-shaded, tender. 

For our souls’ delight.
We are willing ! Onward lead us, 
Strengthen, bless us ! Say God 

speed us;
Change our quivering faith to 

sight.
O Thou Wounded Christ above us 
Bon of Mary, hear and love us 1

Pains in the Éack
Are symptoms of a weak, torpid or 
stagnant condition of the kidncrya or 
liver, and are a warning it ia extremely 
hazardous to neglect, so important i 
a healthy action of these organs 

They are commonly attended by lo.<f 
of energy, lack of courage, and some
times by gloomy lore boding and de
spondency.

“1 was taken 111 with kléney trouble, and 
•ecame so weak I could scarcely get around 
1 took, medicine without benefit, and Anally 
flecldeti to try Hocd’s Sarsaparilla. Af:>. 
the tirst bottle I felt so much better that 1 
eontluucd Its use, and six bottles mane mt 
s new woman. When my little girl vus a 
baby, she could not keep anything on het 
stomach, and wo gave her Flood‘a Sarsay.a 
rilla which cured her.** Mm. Imoüaé La 
sis, Wallaceburg, Ont.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Cores kidney and liver troubles, re
lieves the back, and build* up tbs
whole system.
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-Mostly Ellen.

(Continued from last week.)
“ And I actually have to go ? ” 

cried Ellen, dropping a fruitless 
discussion with something like a 
groan. “ I always thought that it 
took especial grace to join one of 
the mendicant orders ! But there’s 
no use fussing, if I must go. Isn’t 
there any way but that, mother 
dear ? ”

“ Have you been able to think 
of one ? ” demanded her mother 
with a sort of malancholy triumph 
“Well then!”

So the next day saw Ellen 
start on her journey to her Uncle 
Austin having first prayed for 
success at the early week day 
Mass in the village church, crying 
a little, if the truth must be told 
in her hidden comer, because it 
was hard to be poor and harder to 
beg. Her Mother’s sanguine 
malancholy did not deceive Ellen; 
she knew that the “ loan must be 
a gift and that her Uncle would 
so regard it.

All the young Moores— except 
Benard away at school, sat on the 
fence to see Ellen start They remain
ed sitting there after she had gone 
for lack of a reason for dismount
ing. So it happened that when a 
stranger rode up to the brown 
house—on such a horse that Bob 
Moore almost took a header in 
his delight over it—he saw seven 
Moores, like martins on a tele
graph wire, perched on the fence. 
The seven instantly became six, 
for Moira, mindful of budding 
dignity, quickly slipped off into 
the yard.

“ You look jolly, ” said the 
stranger, a man with merry eyes 
and a close beard much the color 
of his splendid chestnut’s mane. 
“ Might I have a glass of water 
and a restful chat ? ”v_

“ Sure ! ” said Bob, to Moira’s 
horror, for she liked to illustrate 
Moore manners.

“ One of the girls ’ll bring you 
a drink. I’ll get a pail of water 
for that horse. ”

“ I see by the way you say 
‘ that horse ’ that you like my 
friend, Gallant. He’s a horse in a 
thousand ! ” said the rider, patting 
the beautiful neck.

Bob nodded hard and-hastened 
away to fetch the water, arriving 
almost with Moira, who shyly 
offered the rider a steaming glass 
from the brown house’s perfect 
well.

“ Ah ! ” he exclaimed in satis
faction as he finished the draught 
and returned the glass.

He sprang from hie horse and 
threw himself on the grass beside 
the gate.

"Now we’ll get acquainted,” 
he announced.

“ Won’t you come up on the 
porch ? ” suggested Moira.

“ No, thank you. I’ll let Gallant 
graze; he loves to nibble around 
me if I lie down like this: he 
never offers to stray, ” said the 
stranger!-

" He's a peach, ” declared Bob 
with conviction.

“ He’s a whole orchard ! ” re
turned Gallant’s master. “You’re 
a nice lot of youngsters ! My name 
is Hubert Lang; what are you 
called ? ”

Moira, Anne, Dan, Jamie, Snip 
—Imean Virginia—More. And 
I’m Bob, ” said Bob.

“ Pleased to know you, ” said 
Mr. Lang with a humorous salut
ation. “ You must be a lot of help 
to your mother ! ”

“We’re not!” Anne spoke up 
unexpectedly. “ That's mostly 
Ellen. ”

“ Who helps ? ” Mr. Lang be
trayed his accustomedness to 
ysuthful conversational shorthand,

- How can the baby grow 
I strong if the nursing mother I 
is pale and delicate? 1

makes the mother strong I 
and well; increases and en- 

| riches the baby’s food, nriïw.

“ Oh, you must all fete hand carry j 
mend and bake, ”

“ A little, ” said Moria, soberly. ! 
“ but Anne’s right: it is mostly ! 
Ellen who does that. ”

“ Well you probably bring one 
another up; it’s always that way 
with a big family, ” said the new
comer.

“ That’s mostly Ellen, too, ” 
said Bob. “ She’s the one who 
makes us decent—where we are 
decent”

“ Who is * mostly Ellen ’ ? ” 
laughed Mr. Lang. That’s thé 
funnist name I ever heard ! Mary 
Ellen is common, but Mostly 
Ellen is a new one ! ”

“ Say, you’re kiddin, us ! ” cried 
Dan, rapturously at home on the 
instant with a person capable of 
doing it.

“ Oh, Dan ! ’’ Moira reproached 
him. “ Of course you didn’t think 
it was really her name, ” she 
added to Mr .Lang. “ Ellen is the 
oldest of us: she’e the loveliest 
tiling in all the world, and the 
best ! She’s pretty and—they say 
you mustn’t praise up your own, 
Moira checked herself with sudden 
primness.

“ Don’t you believe them ! ” 
said Mr. Lang, regarding Moira 
with pleased eyes and speaking 
gently. •• Who could know your 
sister as you do ? ”

Who ought to praise her more 
than you ? ”

“ That’s what I say j ” cried 
Moira, throwing shyness to the 
winds. She flushed and went on 
rapidly. “ Ellen’s on!y twenty, but 
she’s been mothering us all her 
life. Bernard’s only two year’s 
younger than she is; he’s at col
lege; the Jesuits ’ ; but Ellen help
ed mother even with him; mother 
says so ! Ellen never once thinks 
of herself; she dosn’t get a chance 
there’s such a lot of us! She’s never 
cross, though she doesn’t have fun 
and she loves fun, and she’s tired, 
I guess, all the time. She sews 
and helps us with lessons, and she 
looks out for us when we’re in 
scrapes, and she tries to get us 
what we want. She can’t much 
but she makes good times for us 
anyway. And she’s as funny ! You 
wouldn’t believe what funny 
things she does and says ! And 
she sings like a bobolink. She 
mends and sews for us. I wouldn’t 
have half I have-—none of us 
girl Moores would— if it weren’t 
for her. Mother is too tired to 
make pretty clothes; it’s mostly 
Ellen that fixes us up. And she 
teaches us catechism and explains 
things. The priest says we are 
always prepared for our First 
Communion before we come to 
his class—its mostly Ellen that 
does it ! And she’s pretty, too, 
she’s not a pokey girl, even if she 
is a saint ! She’s just as merry 
and pretty and bright—Oh good
ness ! When she hates anything 
she has to do—and she hates lots 
of things !—you never know it. 
She just pitches in and does it 
the same as if she liked it—some
times she whistles I ” “ Why
even today—” began Bob, as 
Moira paused for breath.

“ Bob I ” Moira hastily warned 
him. “ Never mind about today. I 
suppose you’ll think we’re crazy 
to talk about our sister this way, 
not knowing you either, but, we 
were sitting on the fence seeing 
her off—she’s gone away and ita 
a hard time to go; there’s no 
harm in saying that !—so we’re 
full of her, more than usual, and 
it’s mostly Ellen any time we’d 
rafter talk about Moira added to 
the stranger.

“ My dear little girl, ” said the 
stranger, gently, “ you surely need 
not apologize. It’s quite the -sweet
est thing I’ve heard in years to 
hear you describe your sister so 
glowingly. I’m glad that you 
appreciate her. You must be a 
pretty nice lot of youngsters, 
which I thought you were when 
I saw you to rate your Ellen as 
she deserves. You have drawn the 
picture of a rare girl, a girl that 
you could not love enough.”

“ You can’t love her enough I ’ 
cried Bob. “ There’s no end te how 
nice she is; we’re not able to love 
her half, but we know it, anyhow 
What do you think ? Ellen ought 
to have luck, so we imagine a 
prince coming along, like in Cin
derella, you know, falling in lôve 
with Ellen and hanging grandeur 
all over her. ”

“ I dont believe Ellen would 
like grandeur much, ” said Anne, 
“ I’m making a novena to St, 
Joseph to give her the best he’s 
got to give away I’m just going 
to let him choose what it’ll be. I 
began it today, I’m so sorry for 
darling Ellen, going away like 
that to ask Uncle Austin------”

‘ Anne ! ” warned Moira again. 
“ But Ellen certainly ought to 
have the best there is. We might 
all join in Anne’s novena. ”

" you seem to be Catholiç chil
dren, ” observed the stranger,

(To be continued next week.)

Serves Were
Unstnmg.

tfOSLB ALMOST GO OUT OF 
HER MISS. v

Many women become run down and 
worn out by household cares, and duties 
lever ending, and sooner or later Snd 
themselves with sliattered nerves and 
weik, hearts.

On the first sign of any weakness of 
the heart or nerves you should avail 
vorrself of a perfect cure by using Mil* 
burn's Heart and Nerve Pills.

Mrs. Archie Goocine, Tilley. N.B. 
writes;—" When I was troubled with ray 
iieart, two years ago, I was very bad. 
My nerves were so unstrung, sometimes 
\ would almost be out of my mind. I 
doctored myself with everything I 
ton Id get, until at last I got four boxes 
d Milo urn’s Heart and Nerve Pills, and 
they have curccL, me. I cannot speal 
■oo highly of this wonderful remedy, 
nd will recommend it to all sufferers.”

M;T>ùfîVs Heart and Nerve Fills are 
<)c. per box, or 3 boxes for SI.25, at all 
dealers, or moiled direct on receipt of 
urice by The T. Milburu Co.*. Limited, 
Toronto.'Out.*

Soitow is a kind of rust of 
the soul, which every new idea 
halts in ita passage to scour away 
It is the petrification of stagnant 
life, and is remedied by exercise 
and motion.

W. H. O. Wilkinson, Strat- 
fordsays:ont—“It affords me much 
pleasure to say that I experienced 
great relief from Muscular Rheu
matism by using two boxes of 
Milbum’s Rheumatic Pills. Price 
a box 5Cc.

When the average man drops 
into poetry he drops clear through

You can’t tell a man anything 
if he knows it all.

Minard’s Liniment Cures 
Dandruff.

Cold cash often melts marble 
hearts

Money is man’s greatest trouble 
if he hasn’t any.

Wit is the cream of intellect 
that ill nature sours.

CoMINARD’S LINIMENT 
LIMITED

GENTLEMEN—Last Winter I 
received great benefit from the use 
of MINARD’S LINIMENT in a 
severe attack of Lagrippe and I 
have frequently proved it to be 
very effective in cases of Inflamm
ation.

Yours,
W. A. HUTCHINSON.

Which is the greatest nuisance 
our neighbor's piano or our dog ?

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 arm in a few days Price 
25 cents.”

The more patience thou show- 
est, the more wisely thou dost, 
the more favor thou shalt bear 
adversity, being both prepared 
thereunto,—Thomas a Keropis,

Minards Liniment Cures Nue- 
ralgia.

A proper study of the text 
books will prove that there is no 
war where there is war, and that 
there is war when there is no war

Is it always better to boast of 
your cash than your credit,1

A COLD
Developed Into

BRONCHITIS.
However slight a eold yqy fcaye, you 

should never neglect it. In alj pqgr 
sibility, if you do not treat it in time it 
will develop into bronchitis, pneumonia, 
or some other serious throat or lung 
trouble.

Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup is 
particularly adapted for all colds, coughs, 
bronchitis, pneumonia, asthma, whoop- 
,ng cough and all troubles of the throat 
and lungs. Tbros points in favour of 
Dr. Wood's Norway §yrup are;
\. Its action is prompt. 2. It invigorates 
is well as heals, and soothes the throat 
and lungs. 3. It is pleasant, harmless 
and agreeable in taste.

Mrs. Albert Vait, Brockvillc, Ont., 
Writes:—"Just a line to let you know 
about Pf. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup. 
Our oldest little gir} 75 now six years old. 
When she was four months phj ,shç got 
a cold which developed into ÈroncfiUf*, 
and we tried everything we could tiling 
of and had two doctors attending her, 
but it was no good. One day I read 
in your almanac about Dr. Wood’s 
Norway Pine Syrup, se I tried it, and 
before she had finished one bottle of it, 
the dry hacking cough had nearly all 
gone. There is nothing equal to it, 
and we are never without it in the house.”

See that you get “Dr. Wood’s” when 
you ask for it, as there are numerous 
imitations on the market. The genuine 
is manufactured by The T. Milbum 
Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont,

Price, 25c.; family size, 50e.

April Showers
OWBFS

-:o:-

And also bring to mind the 
need of a new RAIN COAT.

We are offering for a short 
time, our entire Stock of Ladies’ 
Men's and Childrens Raincoats 
at 20 and 30 per cent discount.

REMEMBER
When looking for W ALL 

PAPER for any room in the 
house, that we can furnish just 
what you need.

NEW GOODS
Arriving Daily in All Depart
ments—Special Bargains on Fri
day and Saturday.

Spring Millinery Opening
Thursday 9th April

Buktheir work .A

’ Bt|tn
#

On the merit of their performances atofe 
we willing to have them judged. Simplicity cA 
construction, combined with a «Ml o mam> 
facture, which is the inheritance of geo#* 

bons, make

My Store” 117 Queen St,

good time keepers and 
consequently comfortable watches to carry.

Their efficiency is assured by a guarantee which enables 
the owner to have any constructional defect remedied free 
charge by the nearest agent in any part of the world. They1 
are not made m grades which cannot be fully gv'

NEW
W atcb.es,

Rings,
Chains,

Lockets,

Clocks and
Timepieces 

Just received.
Others to arrive.

E. W. TAYLOR
CAMERON BLOCK, 

Charlottetown.

MANUFACTURED BY

B, f\ MÀXTOIOAN & CO,
CHARLOTTETOWN, P, E. 1.

-101-

TRY OUR

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

stock on band. Sold in Bottles, JPails,|and by 

the lb,

-!o;-

EGGS & BUTTER
We want EGGS and BUTTER for CASH,j 

or in exchange for GROCERIES.

-io>

House Cleaning Supplies I
We Have a Full Lina in Stook

Give us a call.
-:o:-

EUREKA TEA.
If you have'nevei juried our Eureka Tea it will pay you 

w do bo, It ia blended especially for our trade, and oui 

sales of it show a continued increase. Price 2Ô cents 
der lb,

R, F. Maddigan à Co.

Investigate the Connaught 
Fox and Fur Proposition

- :oi-

The Connaught Company is founded on the future— 
they are sure that the present prices of pelts will always be 
high and that the company that can produce valuable and 
desirable pelts will always earn a pleasing profit.

The company owns 15 pairs of pedigreed Island Black 
loxes and negotiations are under way for the purchase of 
marten, fisher, mink and skunk.

If you are interested write, call or phone for a pro
spectus and information.

Coiiatil Mipsi Black Fans, Liiilel
Phone 484 Cameron Block B 

March ji, Ï914—tf.
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GOOD REPORT!
will be made by "discriminating 

smokers after a trial of our .

RIVAL AND MASTER MARINE :
Sm°hing Tobaccos. Cool, sweet snd 

fragrant. Burns cleanly and freely 

but NOT THE TONGUE. Try 

our Combiuation Twist Chewing 

Tobacco also. It’s worth the money 

every time . . , ,

•:o:- I

HICKEY 4 NICHOLSON To&acco Co.
***1» é«i «u *.i pfJf^

NEW SERIES

Caul

PRINC]
Commencing

Trains Outwart 
Daily Exceptl

A.M.

7.10
7.55
8.30

P.M.
5.00
0.15
7.00

Da

Sat.Only Dlv.l 
Natl 
Su

P.M.
5.15 
6,04 
6.25 
7.00

">.2|

Daily Excep

P
Numlii
Numbi

Extra 
grown W| 
Peas, Vi 
Flax Seed.

We wish to be I 
SEED -THE BEST P 
the past was largely clue 
In buying and selling SI 
it is quality of seeds hat

CARTER'S SEI 
as to growing qualities, 
tests each season, which 
cannot be sold by meref 
must be marked so. 
Ontario of SEED WHEi 
ETC. Our stock of 
also a supply of choice 
prices.

Our Steel 
Vegeta bl

Wholesale al 
Street


