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The Sacred Heart.

What wouldst thou, have, O soul
Thou weary soul ?
Lo! I have sought for rest
On the Earth’s heaving breast,
From pole to pole.
Sleep—I have been with her,
But she gave dreams ;
Death—nay, the rest he gives
Rest only seeins.
Fair nature knows it not—
The grass is growing ;
The blue air knows it not=—
The winds are blowing ;
Not in the changing sky,
The stormy sea,
Yet somewhere in God's wide
world
Rest there must be.
Within thy Saviour’s Heart
g Place a'l Il.“\' care,
And learn, O weary soul,
z Thy Rest is there.
What wouldst thou,
somlf; . NI
Strength for the qtnfe— :
Strength for this fiery war
That we call Life.
Fears gather thickly round

Shadowy foes

trembling

L’ke unto armed men
Around me close.
What am I

When grief’s arise
No :’Awf}r from the

Or the eold skies

frail and poor
weak earth,

! I ean find no guards,
No weapons borrow ;

Shrinking alone I stand,
With mighty sorrow.

Courage, thou trembling soul,
Grief thou must bear,

‘et, thou canst find a strength
Will match dispair ;

Within thy Saviour’s Heart—
Seek for it there,

What

soul,

wouldst thou have,
Oppressed with grief— 7
Comfort : I seek in vain,
Nor find relief.
Nature, all pitiless,
Smiles on my pain ;
I ask my fellow men,
They
[ asked the babbling streams,
But they
[ asked the wise

oive disdain.

flowed on ;

and good,
But they gave none.

Though I have asked the stars,
Coldly they shine,

They are too bright to know
Grief such as mine,

I asked for comfort still,
And I found tears.

And I have sought in vain
Long, weary years.

Listen, thou mournful soul,
Thy pain shall cease ;

Deep in His Sacred Heart
Dwells joy and peace,

Yes, in that Heart divine
The Angels bright

Find, through eternal years,
Still new delight.

From thence his constancy
The martyr drew,

And there the virgin band
Their refuge knew.,

There, racked by pain without,
And dread within,

How many souls have found
Heaven's bliss begin.

Then leave thy vain attempts
To seek " for peace ;

The world can never give
One soul release :

But in thy Saviour’s Heart
Securely dwell,

No pain can harm thee, hid
In that sweet cell.

Then fly, O coward soul,
Delay no more ;

What words can speak the joy
For thee in store ?

What smiles of earth can tell
Of peace like thine ?

Silence and tears are blest
For things divine.

—ADELAIDE A. PROCTOR.

The .M_o?her- and her
Boy.

(Concluded.)

“ Sometimes I ask if something
else will not do as well ; and some-
times I endeavor to create a new
interest in his mind. There are
various ways in' which it may be
done, that readily suggest them-
selves to those desirous for the
good of their children. It is affec-
tion that inspires thought. The
love of children always brings a
quick intelligence touching their
good.”

Much more was said, not need-
ful here to repeat. When the
friend went away Tommy’s moth-

er, whose heart convicted- her of| 3

wrong to her boy, went._np to the

room where she had senf him to |

spend four or five lonely hours as
a punishment for what was in
reality, her own fault,and not
his. Three hours of the weary

“fand started - off

All Stuffed Up

Chat's the condition of many sufferers
rom catarrh, especially in the morning.
Great difficulty is experienced in clear
mg the head and throas.

No wonder ecatarrh esuses headache,
impairs the taste, smell and hearing,
pollutes the breath, deranges the stom-
ach and affects the appetite.

To cure catarrh, treatment must be
constitutional—alterative and tonic.

“1 was ill for four months with catarrh
in the head and throat. Had a bad cough
and raised blood. I had become dis-
couraged when my husband bought a bottle
of Hood's Sarsaparilla.and persuaded me
to try it. "I advise all to take it. It has
cured and built me up.” Mas. Huens Ru-
poLrH, West Liscomb, N, 8.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Cures catarrh—it soothes and strength-
¢ens the mucous membrane and builds
ap the whole system.

In fact,
she had been too deeply interested

away with angry words.
in the new book she was reading
to have heard any noise that was
not of an extraordinary character.

At the door of the chamber she
stood still and listened for a mo-
ment. All was silent within, The
mother’s heart beat with a heavy
motion. On entering she found
the order of the room undisturbed ;
not even a chair was out of place.
Tommy was asleep on the bed,
As his mother bent over him she
saw that tears were upon his
cheeks and eyelids, and the pillow
was wet. A choKing sigh struggled
up from her bosom; she felt a
consciousness of
}lcl‘ L'hlld
ll[ll n  his X‘l,'d

rebuking having
She laid her
cheek, but

; 1t was hot

wronged
hand
drew it back instantly
with fever. She caught up his
hand it was also in a burning
glow. Alarm took the place of
arief for
She tried to awaken him, but he

having wronged her boy.

only moaned and muttered. The
excitement had brought on a
fever.

When the

and laid his hand upon the hot

father came home
cheek of his sleeping boy, he
uttered an exclamation of alarm,
instantly for a
physician. All night the wretched
mother watched by her sick child,
unable, from fear and self reproach,
to sleep. When the morning broke
wnd Thomas looked up into her
face with a gleam of trusting
affection, his fever was gone, and
his pulse was calm. The mother
laid her cheek thankfully
her boy, and prayed to Heaven for

against

strength to bear with him, and
wisdom to guide her feet aright;
and as she did so, in the silence of
her overflowing heart, the lad drew
his arms around her neck, and,
kissing her, said “ Mother I do
love you |”

That tears eame - gushing over
the mother’s face is no cause of
wonder, nor that she returned,
half wildly, the embrace and kiss
of her child.

Let us hope that in her future
conduet toward her ardent, restless
boy, she may be able to control
herself ; for then she will not find
it hard to bring him under subjec-
tion to what is right, —Cathohc
News.

The Carataker,

By Nora Ryeman, in Benziger's
Magazine,

There's a picture I like very
much called “The Seapegoat.” It
depicts a poor, tired, hunting goat
lying down in a drear and desert
land, and the other day I said to
my niece Bessie. “That picture
puts me in mind of my OId
Fiddler. or rather Caretaker.”

“Who was he, Aunt Clare?
Tell me about him,” said Bessie,
and I promised to do so at a con-
venient time.

..So, in.that Jeisyre. hour which

comes betwixt the day and the
darkness, when there were red-
litten windows and all the house
was still, the girl drew her chair
close to mine in a cosy book-room,
and said: “Now that we are
alone, with our feet on the fender,
let me hear your story.”

“So you shall,” said I, “but I
must first tell you that the hero
of my tale was really a violinist,
but your mother (then a child)
used to call him the Fiddler, and
the violin his big fiddle.

“The Caretaker, Merrifisld by
name wag not a professional player;
he was custodian of Overton’s
Warehouse, a large jeweler's
premises not far from Carfa’s

time had passed. She did not{@F

remember to have heard a- sonnd

from him, since she drove him

Bank, in whieh your uncle was at
that time a clerk.

“The tall thin,
man with the stoop in his back
and his faraway look was quite

gray-haired

a familiar figure in our neighbor-
hood ; as familiar a feature, indeed
as the public fountain or the blg
church cloek, and as he lodged in
a small house over the way we
called him “ Our Neighbor,” and
used to take an interest in him,
and watch him going to and fro
to Overton’s and sometimes when
I passed Widow Green’s at noon-
tide or at some holiday season
music would

into -the

the sounds of come

floating out long gray
street and I would say to my-
self “Oar neighbor is giving a
free concert.” He played all kinds
of tunes, both religious and secular
Now
then dance
Adeste
Alleluia,
I knew

because

and played them well, too!
Robin Adair,

music, and yet

it was
again,
Fidelis” at Christmas and
He hath Risen” at Easter.
that he was a Catholis,
I had met him'carrying consecrat
ed palm on Palm Sunday ; and 1
also judged him to be charitable
because I had seen him drop t
poor man’s mite into the hand of
one poorer than himsalf,

“ Now and
and New Year’s we could see him

again at Yuletide
carrying the big gréen bag in
which the fiddle reposed down th
street, apd correctly judging that
he was going to play at som
public entertainment or children’s

party prior to watching over
Overton’s silverware
He looked what our

.‘t‘ll!l}' called

and jewerly
small” help
‘ An_awful toft” on
these occasions, and often sported

in his buttonhole a petunia, rose
carnation, or even a bunch of early

Widow
lady, informed

violets, Green, his land-
Jenny that he
was a widower and had only one
named

child, a daughter Daisy,

who had married a man who

could spend money as fast as hens

could Irit:k up barley
“And, Missus,” added

“Mrs. Green says she

Jenny
]H Hl‘\l‘~
that poor Merrifield sends all the
over-money he makes at od

times to her. But he's always

worried about her, and wondering
if she's got l'llllll"]l to
her scamp of a husband has got

himself in jail.  He
]ikt;l](:m\'

keeps her

over  the mantel-piece

as if she were dead.”
“I felt very sorry for the Car

Itakux for we can not forsake our
black sheep; on- the contrary a
{ gaod Catholic follows their erratic
course with prayers and tears,
ever hoping for the best. We have
a famous cathedral in our city
which I often
i tion ;

!
|
| £ :

visit ‘for medita-
[ and when I went into it
(one afternoon just before dusk I

<at first thought no other worship- |

‘pel was there. I saw only the
Ismtues of thesaints in their niches,
| themarble tomb of the first bishop
the erimson light hefore the
Tabernacle, but as I passed Our

man kneeling there and heard a
broken voice

praying: “ Re-
member, i

O most gracious Virgin
Mary, that she was once your
child, and cast your mantle over
her.”

“It was Merrifield entreating

him, Could it, I wondered, be his
own ewe lamb—his daughter 7

“Shortly afterwards we gave a

was hired to play, and the melo-
dies he gave us wero passing
'sweet‘

“Don’t talk of the Blue Hungar-

it was over,
hollow.®

“ Then came a dreadful happen-
ing. One November morning the
town woke up to a rare piece of'
news. Merrifield the Caretaker,
who was also errand man on the
push, had been robbed of a parcel
worth £40 as he was taking it to
the post office.
waylaid in Chantry Passage by

“ our fiddler, beats it

who had
forcibly taken it from him in the
fog. The queer part of the affair
was that he refused to give any
definite information respecting
the appearance, voices, ete, of
footpads, and when

two mysterious men

confronted
with some suspicious characters
at the police station, said, simply,
“I can say no more than I
said.”

have

in common
with many others, thought the
whole affair ‘odd and unsatis-
factory, to say the least of it. Had
the Caretaker, in despite of out-
ward appearances, doubtful ac-
quaintances ? Had he some darling
gin, some costly straight
though he seemed to walk—spare,
even ascetic, though his living 7

“The management,

viee,

“ Needless to say. Merrifield wa
8

eat, and IT’;‘ :

ﬂlld lluk\ at it f\)l‘ all the \\‘\I"Mi,‘

Our Lady to protect one dear to|

birthday party and Ben Merrifield |

ian Band,” said your uncle when

He had been)

HAD CHOLERA
MORBUS.

SO BAD COULD
NOT SIT UP.

Attacks of cholera morbus are caused
mostly by indiscretion in diet, the use
of unripe fruit and new vegetables, and
usually occur during the hot” suminer
months

On the first sign of this very weakening
trouble Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild
Strawberry should be taken

Mrs. George Lee, Ruthven, Ont.,
writes “I was taken» with cholera
morbus, and I was so bad I could not
sit up any more than five minutes at a
tim My husband said I looked as if I
had been sick a month: he got me a
bottle of Dr. TFowler's 1 wet of Wild
Strawberry 1d I ¢ook whole of it
in one day, and it completely cured me.
We are ver \nth yut it in the house for
I<S-'|~ 1,‘. it can be beat.”

When you ask for Dr. Fowler's Extract
»f Wild ‘lrw\‘ rry see that y
Fowler’s,” as ators have
as to imitate our wrapper 1
and 3 1 adopted sit il
naines, such as Strawberry Compound,
Wild Strawberry Compound, Extract of
Strawberry, ete.

- bot

" lr Fowler's” has been on the market
yast 70 years, and isacknowledged

1 it to be a sure cure

", Milburn

hown the cold shoulder, and of
course lost his position. - Indeed
rumors averred that proceedings
would have been taken against
i

him by the firm were it not foy
his long and faithful servics
(Concluded next week.)
S s s
I fell from a huilding and re:
doctor called a
and told
walk on it for
weeks. I got MINARD'S
LINIMENT and in six days 1

was out to we

ceived what the
very bad sprained ankle
that I must not
thres
K again I think it
the best Liniment made

ARCHIE E. LAUNDRY.
Edmonton,

A Vir

publish the

_*‘i:xi:l editor threatenad to
name oOIf a eertain
oung man wh 1
N
and Kkissing

1
ns

en called and
while two

en paid a yearin advance

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES
DIPTHERIA

What book is

reading Jim ?”

that you are

“ The Sorrows of Satan.”

“Well, Tll say this for you,
Jim; you always do take con-
siderable isterest in the troubles
of your friends.”

W. B B Stra-
ford says:—“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
{ box a 56c.

Wilkinson,

Lady's altar I saw a groy-}mired’

“I don't seem to recognize your
{sister. Is this a likeness?’
[ ' Of course, not. This is a’high
{art photograph.”

Mary Ovington, Jasper Ont
writesi—“My mother had a badly
gprained 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,”

“When I was a young man I
worked twelve hours a day,”
the sire,

“1 admire your youthful energy,”
replied the son, * but admire stil}
more the mature wisdom which
|lbd you to stop it,”
| MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES
DAN DRL FF.

That load becomes light which
is cheerfully borne,

Was Troubled With

Smothering Spelis,
Would Wake Up With Breath All Gone,

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills
Entirely Cured Her.

Mrs. Wm. McElwain, Temperance
Vale, N.B., writes: ‘I am not much of a
believer in medicines, but I must say
Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are ail
right

Some years ago I was froubled with
smothering spells. In the night I would
be sound asleep but would waken up with
my breath all gone and think I never
would get it back. ‘I was telling a
friend of my trouble, and he advised me
to try Milburn's Heart arnd Nerve Pills,
He also gave me a box which I tried, and
I had only taken a few of them when I
could slegp all night without any trouble,
I did not finish the Fox until scme years
after when I felt my trouble coming
back, so I took the rest of them and they
entirely cured me.”

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are
50c per box or 3 boxes for $1.25, at all
dealers or mailed direct on receipt of
price by The T. Milburn Co., Limited,
Toronto, Ont.

said ~

l
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LET US MAKRE
Your New Sui

When it esmes to the qnestion of baying

clothes, there are several things to be con

sidered.

You want good material, you want perfec

fitting qualities, and you want your

clothes to

be made fashiona

ble and stylish, an1 then you

want to get them at a reasonable price.

TLis store is noted for the excellent qual
ity of the gocds carried in stock, and nothing
Lut the very best in trimmings of every kind

gllowed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and all

our clethes have that smoothe, stylish, wel
tailored appeararvce, which is approved by all
good dressers.

If you have had trouble getting clothes
irial. We

give us’‘a will pleag

MacLellan Bros.

TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

to suit you,
J

153 Queen Street.

Experlences of Mr. and Mrs.

UY ANY KIND!

& ‘o

Missed our train ;

Had 1o stay over night ;
Watch was «low.

Get a itegina Watch

You can depend ou it for timekeeping,

Out late lust night ;
Overslept this mornirg ;
Didn't hear the alarm.

Get one of our
Clocks

They

Alarm

are reliable,

Buit ruined, leaky fountain pen ;
Never was any good |

Scratched and did not feed.

an Imperial Self=
filling Pen.

Ashamed of our table tools
When particular company comas

Get Our Standard makes
of Silverware.

Gel

Ceuld not read the newa 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
Blow, fast or stopping,

Get it repaired and timed
by us.

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

Get one of our Reliable
Barometers.

E.W. TAYLOR

Waichmaker Optician
The Old Stand, 142 Richmond St

i

e —

)i-i'! an ke U S o e s i ol gt o

Smoke and Chew ¥

' B SR b
E Hiekey's Twis |
f TOBACCO |
: Millions of Plugs sold i
| §
!
| |
b

yearly because it ig the
besgt.

Hickey & Nicholson

Co.,, Litd,, Manufactures
Phone 345

}‘-ﬂ‘! S Tt Vot e i Vgt ot it iy iy

Umbrellas

300 Umbrellas in Ladies’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 &13. now @7.60 and
$0.756. Ladies’ REin boats at
a special cut, makmg every
coat in stoek a real bargain.

Ladie’s -DreSS'és

Serge Dresses usually 8old

at £6.26 to $6.00, now §459
ABOVE GOODS ARE ALL NEW.STOOK,

Men’s and Boys’ Suits
You will make no mistake
in looking over our special
lot ot Men’s and Boys’ Suits.
Men's Suits, made of g'ood

material, $9.560 to 12.50.
Boys’' & Youths’ do. $260 to
Six Dollars.

Men’s Pants

Heavy Working Pants, a.ll
wool, guaranteed to Wear
like iron at reasonable prices.

Men N Shlrts, Braces, &e.

We offer a specxal line of
Shirts and Bra.ces—85 cent

Shirts for 590 35e. Bra.cgs
now 25c. i o

L. J. Rlal)DlN

117 Queen Street.

Charlottetown.

The Store that always has Snaps to offer.

NEW SERIES

Invunu3n~
the Best |
Good Shoes|

for Men

We are
nice

sho\\mq nog
line of lavictus
best boots for men.

These are shown in
metal, patents, tan and blE
laced and buttoned sty
Sowme of the new features
the new style tongue at
ed touppers, wearpfoof,
&' "8 and many other n
i!eas that dressy men sho
8ee,

Prices range from $5.00
$7.00.

Alley & O

135 Qneen Street,

;\
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Synupsm of Fanaman Nor
West Land Regnlations’

Any person who is the sole Lead o
tamily, or any male over 18 years i
may homestead s quarter section
avsilable Dominion land in Manlto
Saskatchewan or Alberts. The ap|
cant most appear in person st the I
minion Laude Agency or Bub-sged
for the district. Eotry by proxy m
be made at sny sgency, on cert
conditions by father, mother, »
daoghter, brother or sister of intend
homesteader.

Daties—Bix months’ residence up
and cultigation of the land in eac
tbhree years. A homesteader may 1
within nine miles of his homestead
a farm-of at leagt 80 acres sclaly owd
and occupied by him or by his fath
mother, sop, daughter, brother or
er. X

Ia certain districts a homesteader
good standing may pre-empt a qual
section slongside his homestead. Pr
$3.00 per acre

Daties—Must reside upon the hom
stead or pre-empfion six months
each of six years from date of hom
stead entry (incloding the time requi

& homestead patent) and cultivate
acres extra.

A bomesteader wbo has oxhaust
his homestesd right and cannot obt
& pre-emption may enter for a purch

d bomestead in certain districts. Pr

$3.00 per acre. Duotics.—Must res
#ix monthe in esch of three yea
cultivate fifty acrcs aod erect & bhou
worth $300.00.

W W. (CORY,

Deputy Minister of the luterd

Addressing of Malil

In order to facilitate the hang
ing of mail at the front and ins
it is request

addressed

prompt delivery
that all mail be
follows :—
(a) Rank
(b) Name .
(¢) Regimental number
(d) Company, Squadron, Batte]
or other unit
3attalion. . . ..
Brigade
First (or second) Canadi
Contingent

British Expeditiouary

Army Post Office.
LONDON, ENGLAN
M & E tf

JOB 'WORE

Executed with Nzatness a
Despatch at the HErALD
Office

“harlottetown P, E. Islg

;Tickets

Dodgers
Posters
Check Books

Letter Heads
Note Books of H
yeceipt Books




