2

-

Thelll HOME CIRCLE

THE VISION OF THE WOUNDS.

Two Hanlis have haunted me for days
Two Ha\ds of slender shape;
All crushe' and torn, as in the press
Is bruisea the purpie grape,;
At work or meals, at prayer or play,
Those mangled Palms I see;
And a plaintive Voice keeps whisper-
ing:
“These Hands
thee.”
For me, sweet Lord, for me?
“Yea, even so, ungrateful thing,
These Hands were pierced tcr thee!”

were jierced for

Thro' toils and dangers pressing on
As thro' a fiery flood,
Two slender Feet, beside mine own,
Mark every step with blood
The swollen veins so rent with nails
It breaks ry heart to see;
While the same sad Voice cries
afresh:
“These Feet were pierced for thee.”
For me, dear Christ, for me?
“Yea, even so, rebellious flesh,
These Feet were pierced for thee.”

out

As on the journey to the close
Those wounded Feet and mine,
Distincter still the Vision grows,
And more and more divine;
For in my Guide's wide-open Side,
The Cloven Heart I see,
And the tender Voice is moved
moan:
“This Heart was pierced for thee.
For me, great God, fot me?
“Yea, enter in, My love, Mine own,
This Heart was pierced for thee.”
—Eleanor Donnelly.
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RECEIVED THE GOLDEN ROSE.

Pope Pius X. has conferred the

a Scotch doctor, neither of whom is
much of a credit to the profession of
their time. One humbly admits the
superiority of the king's miraculous |
touch to all the resources of his art |
for the cure of scrofula, a remedy
practised for the king's evil in Eng-

(HILDRENS
CORDER

SYD, THE STRENUOUS.
When Syd is six,
Who now is only five,
No more display of any baby tricks,
He's going to shed his kilts, as I'm
alive,
When he is six.

{land as late as in the reign of Queen
{Anne. The other is worse than con-
{founded by the somnambulism of Lady
Macbeth in the sleep-walking scene,
and admits that ‘“‘this disease is be-
yond my practice.” ‘When appealed |
{to for aid by Macbeth in the sonor- |
ous period beginning ‘‘Canst thou not |
{minister to a mind diseased?”’ the dm‘-'
(tor lamely and impotently repllrﬂ,:
:“Therem must the patient minister
{to himself."” |

This is an unusually frank a«.-know-'
ledgment of incompetency, and shows |
an inexcusable lack of familiarity |
with the ordinary sedatives and hyp-
|notic drugs which would have given |
llady Macbeth at least temporary re-
lief in her disturbed sleep and dis- |
| tressed nervous state. Such (lIUESI
|were numerous even in Shakespeare's
lday, as shown by the powerful
|kncekout drops of Friar Laurence in
““Romeo and Juliet,” which werc‘
|administered (o the youthful hvrnim'l
with such fine effect. Henbane, ther-
|iac, opium, and probably also \'alerlani
were well known, and it seems a ;m_v?
|that Macbeth could not have *ad in‘L
|consultation the physician of King|
Lear, who was far more resourceful, |
(and would have been quick to pu--[
|scribe for the unfortunate lady nm'I
(of the many simples which he knew |
““‘whose power will close the eye of |
anguish.” |
Dr. Caius, the irascible French phy-|
sician in the ‘“‘Merry Wives of Wind-|

1S

When Syd is six
What wonders will arrive!

A really, truly nickel watch that
ticks;

A cart and pony, too, fcr him to
drive,

When he is six.

When Syd is six
He's going to swim and dive
And shoot—in fact, my brain is in a
fix
To think of anything he won't con-
trive
When he is six,

When Syd is six—
I hope we will survive,
I hope we won't be turned to luna-
tics
From hearing of the strenuous way
he'll strive
When he is six!
—Rose Mills Powers.

TOMMY'S WARM WEATHER.

Tommy's father owned an orange
grove in the lake region of Florida.

One evening it seemed to be growing
colder, and he made frequent trips to
the thermometer on the piazza north
of the house,

“I do hope it won't get down en-
ough to do any damage,”” Tommy
heard his father say, as he returned
for the fourth or fifth time from the
piazza

“How

does it get down, papa?”’

Golden Rose upon Princess Elizabeth, [Sor,”" and one of the aspiraats for the |asked Tommy.

wife of Prince Albert heir-presump-
tive to the Belgian throne. The prin-
cess is not only a good wife and mo-
ther, noble woman and devout Catho-
lic, which the Pope requires in her
who shall win this wondrous token,
she is also a skilled physizian, and
one who puts her knowledge to use
the service of the poor in the Brus-
sels hospitals. She cares medically
also for her husband and children
The Golden Rose is a mimic plant of
pure gold, its stem and leaves superb-

(hand of sweet Anne Page, is a good |
'deal of a bufioon, an is made the vie-
(tim of much of the horseplay of the
comedy. Mistress Quickly, in urging |
[Fenton's suit, asks Anne's mother,
[““Nay, will you cast away your child |
‘on a fool and a physician?’’ an argu- |
ment which would imply that doctors |
were not then regarded with much
favgy by ambitious mothers with mar-
[riag®able daughters, a social esti-
|mate which has perhaps not entirely|
|disappeared at the present day.

Mr. Williams explained that the sil-
ver line inside was called mercury,
and that when it got down to a cer-
tain point water would freeze, and if
it kept going down great damage
would be done.

After his ‘ather left Tommy went
o the piazza and climbed up on a
chair to see if the mercury was still
going down. And then a bright idea
came to him

When Mr. Williams returned to ex-

[amine the thermometer once more it |

A CAMPBELLTOWY
BUILDER SPEAKS

HE FOUND NOTHING TO EQUAL
DODD'S KIDNEY PILLS FOR
THEY CURED HIM OF
HIS TROUBLE

Mr. W. H. Wallace is a Well Man
To-Day, But he was Pretty Bad
Before he got Cured by Dodd's
Kidney Pilis.

Campbelltown, N.B., May 7.—(Spe-
lcial.)=It was a cold started my
| trouble,”” says Mr. Wallace, of this
iplaw. “I am a contractor and build-
er and my work causes me to be out
and exposed to all weathers so I sup-
pose it was in that way I got cold.
Anyway it settled in my Kkidneys
and made me pretty sick. [ got
Lumbago in the back, cramp in the
muscles, pains in the loins, shortness
of breath, a dragging pain at the
loins and my urine was thick with a
dark sediment Then I knew the kid-
neys were to blame so I took Dodd’s
Kidney Pills and they soon put me in
shape and cured me so that I have
had trouble with my kidneys
since."”’

no

"Twas a motherly old robin, near at
hand,
Who was busy at her building with
the rest,
And she turned upon the spurrows to
demand
How they meant to hatch their eggs
without a nest
“Such impertinence!’’ half sadly
Said the sparrow,; “‘and yet gladly
I'll impart wo you the knowledge that
you beg.”

Then, with a haughty condescension
He remarked: ‘'I need but mention
That it's possible to obviate the
egg.”’
"Twas a congress of the birds of every
sort,
All indignantly assembled to pro-
test
Their displeasure, when the robin

made report
Of the threatened aholition
nest,
And they spoke of it as “‘awful
“Selfish,”” ‘“‘scandalous,”” unlaw-
ful.”
And they prophesied ‘‘the country’s
speedy fall.”’
| But the sparrows, quite disdaining
{ All this ignorant complaining,

of the

'

of talking about the eurious things he
had been, and Nan never grew weary
ol listening, and the more he talked
the more Jim was resolved that Nan
herself should be a “‘fresh-air.”

But there were a dozen children for
each vacancy, and Nan was undeni-
ably strong and healtLy. Jim tried
again and again, but without
cess. Then he accidentally learmed

become a ‘‘fresh-air” for a month by
the payment of ten hollars
was more money than he and
had ever possessed, and his

Nan
heart

sank at the thought of such an in-
surmountable obstocle.

The next day he followed the
“boss’ of the “‘iresh-airs’’ home with
the desperate resolve of ofiering to

work for him for the 1°st of his life
if he would make Nan a “‘fresh-air.”
But his courage was not vqual to the
proposition, and he lingered outside
the door of the elegant mansion until
the ““boss’’ came out from his dinner.
A servant was sweeping the sidewa'k,
and the gentieman paused at the foot
of the steps

“I wish you could keep this
walk a little cleaner, Tom,"

‘

side-
he said;
it has looked extremely untidy late-
ly.”

“Yes, sir,” Tom answered, “but it
is the garden work, sir; it keeps me
that busy.”

Jim waited until the gentleman had

passed on down the street and then
edged up to Tom

“S'pose  vou let me have the
broom,” he said, insinuatingly; “I'm

a master hand for cleanin’.”

\"Are ye?”’ Tom looked at  him
dubiously. “‘Well, I don't mind. It's
spring time, an’ I'm that drove with
garden work. Sure ye won't run

away with the broom?”

“Me?"” asked Jim, indignantly; “I'm
not that sort. But it's queer your
boss is in the ‘fresh-air’ business
This place looks like he is awful
rich.”

Tom snified disdainfully
he echoed.
business
ity work.”

Jim spent an hour on the sidewalk
with the broom, but was not satisfied
with the result. The next morning he
came again, and asked for the use of
the hose and a scrubbing-brush. While
he was at work the gentleman ap-
peared.

““Ah, so Tom has engaged yom
help him,”” he said, afiably
has certainly made a good choice. It
looks like a different place. How
would vou like to come every morn-
ing and repeat the work, my boy?”’

““Business!”
"“Sure, the master has no
The ‘fresh-air’ is just char-

to
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sSuc- |

Yesterday is mot for you;
Do it gow.

If you have a song to sing,
Sing it now,

Let the tones of gladness ring

Clear as song of bird in spring,

Let every day some music bring;
Sing it now.

that an unsuccessful candidate could If you have kind words to say,

Say them now.

But this  To-worrow may not come your way,

Do a kindness while you may,
Loved ones will not always stay;
Say them now.

If you have a smile to show,
Show it now

Make hearts happy, roses grow,

Let the friends around you know

The love you have before they go;
Show it now.

OH, IF I WAS IN IRELAND!

Oh, if I was in Ireland this blessed
May day,
Walkin® up the chapel hill, sisrin’ on
the way,
Through the turf smoke songs of
birds sweet and glad and gay—
If I was in Ireland in the mornin’!

Oh, if I was in Ireland, afther Mass
I'd stand
Askin' kindly

friendly hand,

Wondherin’ if the dawn was breakin’
for the dear old land—

If I was in Ireland in the morning"!

questions, claspin’

Oh, if I was in Irelard all along the
way,
Neighbors would be
spreadin’ out the tay,
Askin’ for the hoys and girls that
went across the Say—
If T was in Ireland in the mornin’!

welcomin’

»

Oh, if T was in Ireland—whisht, the
sweet old airs!
Soft and plaintive as the wind,

sweet as children's prayers,
Coaxin’ from the mem'ry all the
wrongs and cares— d
If T was in Ireland in the mornin’!

Oh, if T was in Ireland, voung and
glad and true,

And leadin’ in the jig an’ reel as I
used to do,
Lookin’ into dear loved eves of laugh-
in’ Irish blue— ‘
If T was in Ireland in the mornin'!

Oh, if I was in Ireland!
years have flown,

Say not the
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Your faither's comin’ in."” ‘

| They never heed a word I speak.
[ try to gie a {roon,

can do something
The next morning Jim

sctubbing the sidewalk

tleman appeared.,

Jesuits of France, at
Congress at Lille a few
Pere Coube declared that
church

Johnny—A steward is a man
does not mind his own business.

Schoolmaster—Why, where did
{get the idea?

the Catholic
weeks ago
“‘outside the
there is another pulpit from

that | possible growing stronger as the real-
{ity slipped farther and farther away.
You He was fourteen and Nan was eleven
and they and their mother, who took
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IN ASTHMA AND BRONCHITIS IS

PROMPTLY RELIEVED BY

DR. CHASE'S &**

OF

LINSEED AND

TURPENTINF

e

Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine in
relieving the terrible paroxysms of
asthma and the hard, dry cough 'of
bronchitis, and in positively curing
these ailments, is the best proof that
it is far more than a mere ‘' cough
mixture.”’ ,

This well-known medicine is compos-
ad of a number of simple vet power-

ful ingredients, which are of proven

walue in the cure ‘of diseases of the
‘throat, bronchial tubes and lungs. It
is prepared by a long and ledxoys
process, that cannot be carried out in
filling a prescription at a drug store.

The ingredients are always fresh
and of the best quality obtalnable,
jor the reputation which Dr. 'Chase‘s
Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine has
built up in years ot success must l_)('
maintained by every bottle thut is
sold

Persons who have sufiered
asthma for vears tell us that they
wover found anvthing to bring such
prompt and lasting n'livf‘ Sufferers
from bronchitis have a similar experi-
ence. aid, while this medicire is not
recommended as a cure far consump-
tion, it does bring wonderful relief
from the dreadful cough that so tor-
tures the weakened patient.

Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and
Turpentine, 256 cents a bottle, at all
dealers

Insist on seeing the portrait and
signature of Dr. A. W. Chase, the
famous receipt book author, on the
bottle you buy.

from

|
The wonderful success of Dr. Chase's “Hae a' the weans been guid?”

|

|

| But ere five minutes gang wee Rab |
Cries oot frae 'neath the claes,

“Mither, mak’ Tam gie ower at once,
He's kittlin® wi’' his taes!”

The mischief’s in that Tam for tricks, |
He'd bother half a toon;

But aye I hap them up and cry,
“Oh, bairnies, cuddle doon!”

3

|

| |

|

\t length they hear their faither’s fit, |
An’ as he steeks the door ’

They turn their faces to the wa’, ‘
While Tam pretends to snore

he |
asks,
As he puts aff his shoon;
“The bairnies, John, are in their

|
‘ An' lang since cuddled doon.”

'\
beds, 1
|

[An’ just afore we bed oorsel's,
We look at oor yee lambs,
|Tam has his airm roun’ wee Rab’s
| neck,
An’ Rab his airm round Tam's.
I lift wee Jamie up the bed,
And as I straik each croon,
I whisper, till my heart fills up,
“Oh, bairnies, cuddle doon!"

The bairnies cuddle doon at nicht
Wi’ mirth that's dear to me; |

But soon the big warl's cark an' care
Will quaten doon their glee.

Yet, come what will to ilka ane,
May He who rules aboon

Aye whisper, though their pows be
bald,
““Oh, bairnies, cuddle doon'”’
Some persons have periodical at-

tacks of Canadian cholera, dysentery
or diarrhoea, and have to use great
precautions to avoid the disease
Change of water, cooking, and green
fruit, is sure to brifing on the at-|
tacks. To such persons we would re-|
commend Dr. J. D. Kellogg's Dysen-
tery Cordial as being the best medi-
cine in the market for all summer
complaints. If a few drops are
taken in water when the symptoms
are noticed no further trouble will be
experienced.

|I'd hire a giant to drop the box

"Twould open, I know, for me.

Then over the land and the
broadcast,

I'd scatter the smiles to play,

sea,

them fast
For many and many a day.

If T knew a box that was large en-
ough

To hold all the frowns I meet, {

[ would like to gather them,
one,
From the nursery, school and street
Then, turning the monster key,

every

To the depths of the deep, deep sea

A GREAT SECRET.

Gertie is only four, but she
keep a secret very well indeed. The
other day she almost told about a
nice surprise, but remembered in time
not to mention it. It happened like
this: Gertie was writing a letter all
by herself, and was hard at work up-
on it when mother came in.

“Why, what a beautiful letter!”
said mother. ‘“Whg is it for?”

“Oh, I can't tell you, the little
maiden answered, hastily, ‘‘because
it’s a secret and a surprise, but—but
vou'll know when you get it.”

THE WISDOM OF THE SPAR-

ROWS.,
"Twas a city sparrow, wise and de-
bonnair,
Idly loafing through the country

with his mate.
Stupid country
everywhere,
For the nesting-time was growing
very late.
But the sparrow with his lady
In a tree-top, cool and shady,
Gazed with scorn upon the work and
twittered: ‘‘Stuff!”
To his mate he chirruped shrilly:
“Isn’t all this labor sillyi
When a roosting-place at night
quite enough?”’

birds were building
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can |

[try experience, and of his intention of
living in the woods when he got rich
{ And Nan always listened with big,
| rapturous eves and with little gasps

{That the children's faces might hold of wonder coming from between her

full, red lips. Jim never grew weary
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thoughtfully.

FHow would you like to go into the
country and be a ‘iresh-air’ all the
time?”’ he asked

Jim looked at him with incredulous
wonder,

‘““An’

Nan an’ he

mother?”’
when she was a bit of a girl,
often wishes she could go back.”
“Yes, all of you. I have a
on the Hudson, and my gardencr
writes that he wants a bov to assis
him, and that his wife needs help ix
the house. There is a nice little
cottage in the place where vou can

live. Do vyou think your mother
would like to go?”
“Like to go!” Jim could say no

more, but his glowing face was suffi-
cient answer.

“Very well, you may come down to
my office this afternoon, and we will
make all the arrangements.”

As the gentleman turned awav Jim
threw his cap into the air, and then
indulged in a series of handsprings
and cartwheels and somersaults that
made all the children of the neighbor-
ing windows clap their hands with
delight.

NOW.

If you have work to do,

Do it now.
To-day "the skies are clear and blue,
To-morrow clouds may come in view

Known to Thousands.—Parmelee’s

the secretions, purify the blood and
keep the stomach and bowels free
from leleterious matter. Taken ac-

cording te direction they will over-
come dyspepsia, eradicate biliousness
and leave the digestive organs heal-
thy and strong to perform their func-
tions. Their merits are well-known
to thousanis who know by experience
how beneficial they are in giving tone
to the system.

Vegetable Pills regulate the action of'

an’ she |

place |

fpreparntion sold in Canada.

further advantage, that it is an arm

of which the enemy cannot deprive us.

Suppose  you build ten schools, and

al the same time found ten journals;
what will happen? A Combes will
come who will close

vour schools,

asked. | but he will not dare touch your news-
“Mother used to live in the country ‘|I'n¥’l‘1\'-

Is it
said 1

not Combes who one
have swept awav 17.000
religious establishments whose dark
silhouette was cast on the town halls
of our commune?” i we had 17,000
journals, or even less, well edited and
widely read, Combes would not have
swept them away; it is they that
would have swept away Combes and
his band.” .

-1‘1\

It is Good for Man and Beast.—Not
only 1s Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil of
incomparable value in the household,
but the farmer and stockman will find
it very serviceable in the farm yard
and on the cattle range, often saving
the services of a veterinary surgeon.
In injuries to stock and in cases of/
cough and pains it can be used with
good effect.

HIS BEARD GREW SO FAST.

Obe morning, one of twin brothers
went to a barber to pet shaved, and
a new barber shaved him. In the al-
ternoon other twin-brother went
to the same shop and placed himself
in the new barber's chair. The bar-
ber looked at the man and then went
over to the master of the shop, and
said, “I think I'l go home. I
guess there's something the matter
with qme.”” ‘“‘What's the matter?" in-_
quired the master. ‘‘See that man in
my chair, I shaved him only this
morning and now he's got a two-
days growth of beard. 1 guess I'll
quit.”

vat(

Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator
has the largest sale of any similar
It al-
ways gives satisfaction by restoring
health to the little folks.




