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The Boy dJesus

BY MABLE EARLE.

On the hills of Nazareth,
When the summer dawn grew
l‘vd\
And the wind with wandering
breath Thrilled the thin clouds
U\'l’l'hL‘LMl.
Did a Lad with eager feet
Pass the silent doors and sills,
Leave the sleeping straggled street
For the temple of the hills?
Kneeling on the mountain grass,
While the solemn }_flwl‘_\' grew,
Did he watch the shadows pass
From the slopes His boyhood |
knew? ’
And while light from light was
born,
Sanctifying sky and sod,
Did his heart rise with the morn
Homeward to the heart of God;

When the noon at Nazareth
Smote with blinding, cloudless
heat
On the roofs, and scarce a breath
Fanned the white glare of the
sstreet—
Did he gaze across the lands,
Wistful of earth’s grinding toil;
esting from the plane His hands,
Baoyish, marred with sweat and
soil?
Did He raise them so, outthrown,
Half-unconscious that He bless-
ed
All the race He made His own,

And their toiling, and their rest?

On the hills of Nazareth,
When the long night-rains came
down.
And the mist lay still as death
Over all the

Did He

Looking, while the rain-gusts

sleeping town

lie with wakeful eyes,

beat
ywn the years which yet must
rise
With their bitter sweet?
id the ache of earth’s old pxlill
Urge his heart with voiceless
tears,
And the soil of earth’s old stain
Cry for cleansing in His ears?
Did the night foreshade His tomb,
And its hush foretell his death,
Through the rain-swept hours of
gloom
On the hills of Nazareth?
—Youth’s Companion.

A Hymn of Spring

The voice of spring awaking,
The voices of the wood,
The leaves upon the branches,

The world’s rejoicing mood—

The breeze amongst the roses,
The roses radiant hue,

The blossom in the orchard,
The sky’s unclouded blue—

The thrush upon the lilac,
The daisy on the lea,
The sunbeam on the water,
The sparkle of the sea—
The lamb upon the mountain,
The mountain’s purple height,
The bee amidst the cowslips,
The lark’s ascending flight—

The music of the fountain,
The murmur of the rill,
The waving of the fallow-grass,

The nodding daffodil—

All sing aloud Thy praises,
In one triumphant chord !
My soul, with all creation,
Unites to bless Thee, Lord!}
—XKirke Brampton.

————

The Resary.

Not on the lute, nor harp of many

strings
Shall all men praise the Master

of all song,

Qur life is brief, one saith, and
art is long;

And skilled must be the laureates
of kings.

Silent, O lips that utter foolish
things!

Rest, awkward fingers striking

all notes wrong !

How from your toil shall issue,
white and strong,

Music like that God’s chosen poet
sings?

There is one harp that any hand
can play,

And from its strings what har-
monies arise !

There is one song that any mouth
can say,—

A song that lingers when all sing-
ing dies,

When on their beads our Mother’
children pray :

Immortal music eharms the great-
ful skies.

—Joyee Kilmer, in the

—
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An ARncient Foe

Do health and Lappiness is Berofula—

12 ngly a8 ever gince time immemorial

It causes bunches in the peck, dis-
igures the skin, inflames the mucous
nembrane, wastes the muscles, weak-
>ns the bones, reduces the power of
resigtance to disease and the capacity

for recovery, snd develops into com- l

sumption.

“Two of my children had scrofula sores
vhich kept growing deeper and kept them
rom going to school for three months
Jintments and medicines did no good untll

began giving thenr Hood's Sarsapariila.

‘his modicine caused the sores to hea), and

e children have shown no signs of scref-
la since.” J. W. McGixw, Woodstock, Ont

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

#ill rid you of it, radically and pes
manently, as it bas rid thousands.

Short Story

The Dawning Of The Day

(By Hamilton Bogart Dex.)
(continued from last week)

He stretched out his empty arms
in the darkness; there was no one
never

to come to them—there

would be any one. He had given
Celia her freedom; that was over
Perhaps after a time he would be-
come inured to that agony, per-
haps his Faith would give him
strength to bear it.

Three weeks must escape before
he could look for a 1'«'p]_\' To
Jerry, in the prison of the dark,
they seemed, as they dragged
thémselves past his bed, like an
eternity. In a fortnight he was
able to make a first essay in walk-
ing about, with the aid of a nurse
and a cane. It seemed very strange
to Mr. Costigan, in the prime of
his young manhood, to tap his
way along so sightlessly, to sit
by the window and feel the sun-
light on his face and yet not see
it. He must get used to stranger
things than that, he realized
life without Celia, for one.

He had many visitors, Billy
was indefatigable in his atten-
tions, and even the general man-
ager of the lef.‘t«)l“‘.' 41«‘ignml to
call.

“You must hurry and get
about, Costigan.” said the latter
worthy, a puffy individual of
whom Jerry held no high opin-
ion, “we need you back at the
shop.”

Jerry smiled grimly.

“ Oh I mean it,” continued the
other, conscious of Jerry’s skepti-
cism. “ We can’t afford to let you
go. We're all agreed that nobody
but you can advise us on some
points. And there’s .a hundred
shares of stock to your credit on
our books. We paid twelve per
cent last year. There's no thanks
about it It's strictly business,”
and the puffy one, in a frenzy of
embarrassment, hurriedly took his
departure.

Two letters came from Celia,
but they had evidently been writ-
en before the arrival of his so
Jerry did not open them. He
made Billy put them away. He
would have them read to him
some day, when they would not
so tear his wound.

Then
might look for the awaited ans-

the time came when he

wer, and Jerry took to counting
the visits of the postman. But no
letter with a European postmark
arrived. Billy’'s worst suspicious
were soon confirmed.

“She never cared for him—or
any body else. She thought he
was a good catch, and now she
isn't At
might have the decency to write.”
Such was the general tenor of Mr.
Paters’ self-communings. If Jerry
had any such thoughts he kept
them resolutely suppressed. Pro-
bably henever doubted her loyalty.
He invented a hundred reasons,
more for Billy’s benefit than his
own, why the answer might have
been delayed, but as the three
weeks became four he came to
believe in them less and less. Per-
haps she had thought it was better
not to write, he gnally reasoned,
or perhaps she had found it too
cruelly hard, He did not want her
to write if it hurt her too much
to do so, yet had she known how
he longed for even a word ,surely

assumes he that, she

she would have sent some mes-
sage. But no word came.

Jerry sat at his favorite post
by the window, with the morn-

a winter remedy. It}
the same invi:orati::f :
and strength-producing ef-
fect in summer as in winter.
Try it in a lttfle cold mik or §
water.
ALL DRUGGISTS
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ing sunlight in his scarred facel}
He bhad been blind a month, a
month of horror and grief, light-
ened by the indomitable power of
'the Faith that was his, the Faith
that rose undaunted to strengthen

'and sustain him in his tral.

Through it he was learning to

bear his burden without flinching

This morning he was humm
ing a tune, the old Irish song he
had whistled so joyously on the
Celia loved

night he first knew

him. Fragments of the words
| came back to him, and he fitted
them into the m-‘].u'i‘\'
I left the town, and wondered on

Through fieldsall green and gay
And whom should I meet but my

Colleen-dhas

By the dawning of the day

He was far from \(']ffpil‘\' but
help thinking that

the dawning

he eould not
he could never see
that his Coleen-dhas was lost to

him forever. He

]
sweet old tune over and over, as|

|
|

hummed the

if there were a kind of comfort in

its simple cadences; '
And whom should I meet but my

Colleen-dhas—-
The door opened |

and closed very softly, and then

behind him
as “he turned, Somebody’s arms |
were round his neck, Someb i\l
voice spoke in his ear |
Jerry !
“Celia!” he
with wonder
Celia did not heed hi

ation.

Oh, Jerry

choked,

stricken

‘Jerry, I took the first boat
Didn’t you get my letter? Or my
cablegram ? Oh, my dea:

e

Celia had determined to be

very brave indeed for his sake

but the tears would force them-
selves into eyes and voice, despits
her. And Jerry, caught unawares
rallied his strength during their
swift mutual explanations, to
battle for honor’s sake and Celia’s
She was making his duty terribly
hard as she told of the letters he
never received, of her wild rush
across three thousand
reach him.

‘And howdared you suggest break
1

ing ourengagement!” stormed “the

girl who didn’t care
“Why sweetheart, it's the only
thing to do,’ replied Jerry. I can't
have you tied down to a helpless
blind—"
'Sllll}mx’v I chose to be tied
cried Celia, with

o 2 g
down great

spirit. “A gentleman has no right
to brake an engagement. It's the
lady’s privilege,”
“But dearest girl be reasonable
Don't you know, sir,” retort

ed Celia, chocking back the tears
that when a man tells a woman
makes her

indeed! I'm

going to stay right here with you

to be serious it simply

furious? Reasonable

that people may know that we
are

“Listen Sweetheart, he in
terrupted, “it’'s not just that I'm
helpless. It's because—you see 1
know what blindness looks like
I know I'm repellant, physically
I know—"

He got no further. Celia’s hands
bent his head forward, and on his
*e{lrul f'}‘~‘1i11.~ he felt the soft
warmth of her lips in tenderest
caress. Such was her answer,

Speechless, beaten, he drew her
close, and Celia, with her victory
won, sobbed out her sympathy
and love.

“Oh, Jerry,” she asked, “is it
very dreadful—the dark?”

She felt his arm tremble about
her, but his voice rang with
triumph, as if the dawning of the
day had come at last.

“There’s no such thing as the
dark!” he whispered,

Nine Nuns in Family.

An English Catholic paper re-
porting a lecture on the foreign
missions given recently in London
by Father Farmer, rector of St
Peter’'s College, Freshfield, says
that the lecturer told of a convent
in Madras, India, in which the
revererid mother has eight of her
own sisters as nuns under her
charge. These nine nuns, sisters n
blood as in religion, are members
of a familynamed Murphy, belong-
ing to Newmarket, County Clare,
Ireland. This is perhaps the most
remarkable case on record. There
is another Irish family named
Rogan which has supplied five
priests to the St. Joseph’s Foreign}
Missionary Order, and has also
given a daughter to a religious
order in Dublin. The Irish are
certainly a missionary race.

Policéman: “Stand back, there!”
Reporter: “But I'm a newspaper
man and want to,find outabout this
fire.” Policeman: “Stand back, I

miles to]

and put my arms around you, so|ve

COULD RGT STRAIGHTENR ©OP
For Lame Back.

Women are corming to understand that
weak, lame, and aching backs Irom
which they sufier are due to wrong action
f the kidneys

The kidneys are overtaxed—given more
work that they can do, and when the
»ack aches and pains it is almost im-
possible to do ber housework, for every
move and turn means pain,

On the first sign of any weakness in
the back Doan's Kidney Pills should
be taken,” and thus do away with any
suffering {rom kidney trouble

Mrs. A. J. Lalonde, Kingston, Ont.,
writes —*“1 am wrting to tell you what
a wonderful cure Dosn’'s Kidney Pills

f 2 I was suffering with a lame
for about seven days could
ten up for the pain. I
¢ a few of other kinds of
eived no relief. Just then
ister came and told me about Doan'’s
Pills, and what they had done for
led to try them
11

I used
n eompletely cured,

hesitate to recommend

per x, 3 boxes for $1.25,
rm 1 direct on receipt
ke T ilburn Co., Limited,

I{ erdering direct specify ““Dosn's.”

The young lady exhibited her
works of art to her newest friend:

“They are quite ingenuous, my

|

dear,” she was told. And she liked |

the compliment very mueh*until

she looked up the.word in the |

dictionary and found it meant

artless. Then she put that newest

on the cutting list.

. : :
Minard’s Liniment Cures

Dandruff.

Lucky that the longest days
are followed by the
nights, and longest nights by the
shortest days. If this were not so
1

what would we do

calendar, and for licht econvers
ation ?

W H O

fordsays:ont—

Wilkinson, Strat-
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
a box 50¢

ion—~charitable

forgiving indul-
"!xl'i~1i;klxll}' is the great-
ornament and the greatest
essing that can dwell in the
nd of Sydney Smith

Cuares Neu

Mniards Liniment
ralgia

—_— e o

The way to rest depends less

upon the knowledge where to
begin that on the proper appreci-
ation or wiere o stop
MINARD'S LINIMENT Co
LIMITED
CENTLEMEN—Last Winter I
eived oreat benefit from the use
f MINARD'S LINIMENT in a
severe attack of Laggrippe and I
ave frequently proved it to be
effective in cases of Inflamm-
Yours
W. A. HUTCHINSON

The really

y polite man is the
me who has just forced down the
last morsel of some dietetic night-
his hostess

take home

mare and then asks
for the recipe of it to
to his wife.

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.”

Know thyself,” is fine advice
For use through life,

But here is something beyond all
price—Study your wife.

Her Cough_
Racked Her
Terribly.

OR. WOOD'S RORWAY
PINE SYRUP

Effected A Cure.

Obstinate coughs and colds yield to
the greatful, soothing and healing power
f Dr, Wood's Norway Pine Syrup, and
for the racking, persistent cough, often
present in consumptive cases, it will be
found exceedingly beneficial and pleasant
to take. The use of it is generally in
dicated wherever symptoms of throat,
r lung troubles appear, but especially
so with all persons of a consumptive
or catarrhal tendency, as its prompt
curative properites speedily remove the
danger, and restore the throat and lungs
to a sound healthy state if used in time.

Mrs. Edward Patterson, Young's Cove
Road, N.B., writes:—“I have had oc-
casion to uwse Dr. Wood's Norway Pine
Syrup, and can say that it is certainly
a good medicine. About a year ago I
contracted a severe cold which settled on
my lumgs, and left them in a very weak
state. The cough racked me terribly,
and I was in despair until a friend ad-
vised me to give Dr. Wood's Norway
Pine Syrup a trial. I got a bottle, and
before 1 had it half gone I found relief.
I used two bottles, and have never been
bothered since. I would not be without
it in the house.”

say, Ye can find out all about it
in the papers in the morning.”

Price, 25c.; family size, 50c. Manu-
factured only by The T. Milburn Co.,
Limited, Toronto, Ont.

True, modest, unobtrusive relig- |

shortest |

|
!
|
|

with the |

{
|
|

|
!

|

pril Showers
Bring May Flowers

0~

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

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

REMEMBER

When looking for WALL
PAPER for any rcom 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

L. J. REDDIN

“My Store” 117 Queen St.

MARUFACTURED BY

R, . MADDIGAN & CO,

CHARLOTTETOWN, P, F. L

—:0i—

TRY OUR
Home-Made Preserves|

Made from home grown fruit. We have a large
stock on hand. Sold in Bottles, {Pails,’and by

be 1b.

e e e 0} e e e

BEGGS & BUTTHR

We want EGGS -and BUTTER for CASII,
or in exchange for GROCERIKES.

e e Y e e e e e

House Cleaning Supplies!
Ws $ave a2 Full Lins in Siook
3 Give us a call. g8

EUREKA TEA.

If youhave never tried our Eureka Tea il will pay you

w do so, It is blended especially for our trade, and ou

gales of it show a continued—increase. Price 25 cent:

per 1b.

R. F. Maddigan & OCo.

Investigate the Gonnaugh
Fox and Fur Proposition

B I § et a—

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

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

It you are interested write, call or phone for a pro-
spectus and information,

Commanght Pedigrsed Black Foxes, Limited.

Phone 484 Cameron Block Box 54

March 11, 1914 —tf,

|
|
|
§
|

A GOOD REPORT!

be made

will by discriminating

smokers after a trial of our . .

RIVAL AND MASTER MARINE

Smoking Tobaccos. Cool, sweet snd
fragranti.
but NOT THE TONGUE. Try

our Combination Twist Chewing

Burns cleanly and freely

Tobacco also. Iv's worlh the money

every time . . . .

0:— i

HIGKEY & NIGHOLSON Tobacco Co.
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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 i

Each eye is tested separately
and fitted with the special
lense that is required and
mountings wished for.

THE JEWELRY AND SILVER DEPARTMENT

Is supplied with many rings,
brooches, lockets, chains,
studs, spoons, trays, baskets,
tea pots, novelties, etc., etc.

RING MAKING
(Gilding and expert repair-
ing done on'the premises.

. W. TAYLOR

South Side Queen 8Square, City.

(
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Num!
Num

Extr:
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Peas, V
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We wish to
SEED -THE BEST
the past was largely d
In buying and selling
it is quality of seedg h

CARTER'S'S
as to growing qualities
tests each season, wig
cannot be sold by ne
must be marked s .
Ontario of SEED W
ETC. Our stock of
alse a supply of cha
prices,
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Vegeta
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Wholesafe
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McLoan & Mck :

Charlottetown, P. H
Barristers, Attorneys




