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Jacqueline.

e

(1n 1835 Henry Wadsworth Loog-
fellow published his ¢ Oatre Mer’
skotohes. Our readers will appres
oiated a reprint of this aweet,
thoronghly Catholic desciiption of &
typical deathbed scene from the pen
of the favorite Amerioan. poet)

Dezath lies on her like an uutimely
frost,

Upon tbe sweetest flower of all the
field.

*Dear mother is it not the bell I
hear.’

‘Yes my obild; the bell for morn.
ing prayers. Itis Sundsy todsy.

‘I bad forgotten it, Bat now sl
days are the same to me, Harkl il
sonuds agsin—Iloader—londer, Open
the wiodow, for I love the sound.
The sunshine and the fresh morning
air revive me. And the oburoh bell
—O, motber—it reminds me of the
holy Sunday morniogs by the Loire
—s80 calm, so hushed, so beantiful !
Now give me my prayerbook snd
draw the ourtain back, that I masy
see the green trees andthe charch
spire. 1 feel better today, dear
mother,

It was a bright clondless morning
{n August. The dew still glistened on
the trees; and a slight breezs wafted
to the sick chamber of Jacqueline
the songs of the birds, the rustle of
the leaves, and the solemn chime of
the churoh bells. She bad been
raised up in bed, and, reclining up-
on the quiet socene witbout, Her
mother gave her the prayerbook, and
then turced away to bide a tear that
stole down her cheek.

At leogth the bells ceased. Jacque
Jine crossed berself, kissed a pesrl
crucifix that hung around ber neck,
and opened the silver olaeps of her
mis:al, For a time she seemed
wholly absorbed in her devotions.
Her lips moved, but no sound was
aadible. At iotervals the solemn
voice of the priest was heard ata
distance, and then the confused re-
sponses of the ocopgregation, dying
away in inartionlate murmurs. Ere
long the thrilling chant of the
Oatholio service broke upon her ear.
At first it was low, solemp, and in-
distinot ; then it became more earnest
and entreating, as if ioteroeding and
imploring pardon for sin; and then
arose louder and louder,full ; harmoa-
ions, majestio, as it watted the songs
of praise to heaven—und suddenly
ceased, Then the sweet tones of the
organ were heard—trembling, thrill-
ing and rising higher and higher,
and filling the whole air with their
rich, molodios music, What exquaisite

To health and happi:

a3 ugly as eversinos time immemorisk
It esusés-bunches in the neck, dis-
figures the skin, inflames the mucous
membrane, wastes the muscles, weak-
ens the bomes, reduces the power of
resistance to disease and the capacity

sumption,.

Ointments and medicines did no good until
[ began giving them Hood's

Hood'’s Sarsaparilla

manently, 88 it has rid thousands.

bood of Toars. Tney had left the

the benefit of the pura air.

olosing scese-was drawiog vear. -

~ Of this Jacquelioe herself seemed
oonecious; and toward evenming she
sacraments of the church.
was sent for; and ere long she tinkl
ing of a
announoed his approach, (e bore in

extreme unotion hung from his neok.

little bell, whose sound aomnounced

tapers, formed a short and melanc-
boly proocession, They soon en'ered

well rays ‘hrongh the open window.

threw themselves upon their knees.
and solemn tone:

thy epirit ready to receive Him ?’
¢ It is father.’ .
‘ Hast thon confessed thy sins ?'
‘ Holy father no."

recorded in the book of life,’

around, he waved his rand for them

for recovery, and develops into con-

“Two of my children had scrofula sores
which kept growing deeper and kept them
from going.$e sthool for three months.

This medicine caused the sores to heal, and
the children have shown no signs of scrof-
ula since.” J. W. MoGmvr, Woodstock, Ont.

will rid you of it, radically and per

Baoks of the Loire to comsult the
more experienced physioians of the
metropolis, and had beeu directed to
the ‘ Maison de saint’ at Auteuil for
Bat ell 1
in vain, The health of the nncomplain
ing patient grew worse and worse,
and it soom became evident that the

expressed & wish to receive the last
A priest

little bell in the street

bis band a silver chalice containing
the { consecrated Host, and a small
vesgel filled with the boly oil of the

Before him walked a boy carryiog a

the passing of these symbols of the
Catholio faith. In the rear, a few of
the villagers, bearing lighted wax

the sick chamber, and the glit'er of
the.tapers miogled with the red light
of the setting sun that shot his fare-

The vessel of oil and the silver chalice
were placed upon the table in front
of a orucifix that hung upen the wall,
and sll present, excepting the priest,

‘The priest than approached the bed
of the dying girl, and said, in a slow

' The King of kings and the Lord
of lords has passed thy thresbold, Is

‘ Confess thyself, thep, that thy
sios may be forgiven, and thy name

And, turniog to the knesling crowd

custodiat animsm tmam in vitan
eternsm,’

And the koecling crowd smote
their breasts and resfonded in one
solemn voioce :

‘ Amen |

The priest then anoiated the inva-
lide When these eeremonies were
oompleted, the priest and his attend-
ants retired, leaviogithe mother alone
with ber dyiog child, who, from the
exbaustion caused by the preced-
ing scepe, sark into a death like
uleep,

Be ween two worlds life hovered
like a star, 3

‘Twixt pight and morr, upon the

horizon’s verge,’

The long twil'ght of the summer
evening ttole on ; the shadowe deop-
eped withont, and the night lamp
glimmered teebly in the sick chamber
but still she slept. “8he was lyiag
with her hands olasped upon her
breast her pallid obesk resting upon
the pillow, and hcr  bloodless lips
apart, but motiovless and eilent as
the sleep of death. Not s bresth
interrupted the silence of her slambe
er, Not a movemeuotof the heavy
and sunken eyelid, not a trembling of
the lip, cot 8 shadow on the marble
brow, told when the spirit took its
flight. It passed to a better weorld
than this.

‘ There's prepetual spring perpetaal
youth ;

No jrint benumbing cold, nor scorch
beat,

Famine, nor age, have any being
there,’

Henry Watterson on Votes
For Women.

fo bis Liouisville*Courier Journal
Henry Wattersor, the last of the
journaliste of the old school bas the
following to eay sbout * Votes for
Women :' ' The laast of objeotion to
the suffragette and soffragism is
*Yotes for Women,’

‘If by miracle all women could be
invested with .the ballot overnight,
without farther sgitation cr ado, the
franchise would quickly adjaost itselt
to 1ts present conditions, the women
generally dividing like the mep, with
perhaps a larger proportion of women
than men remaining away from the
polls.

‘ The notion that the ballot is 8
cure sll—or a cure for ary single
evil—is a figment of the fancy ol
dreamers snd the flippanoy of de-
msgogues. To those capable of vot-
ing intelligently and conscientiounsly

‘'Had Leaking Valves

Of The Heart.
Thought Nothing But Death
Wouid End Her Misery.

Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pills Cared Her.

Mzs. J. D. Tateor, 1776 3rd Ave.,
7 > Sound, ites:—*‘1 have

sotirce to every kind of treatment I could
think might help me, including the skill
of several doctors. I suffered so for
years that at times I have felt that noth-
ing but death could end my misery. I
was advised by a friend, who had suffered
untold pain end misery, just as I had,
and been cured by MILBURN'S
HEART AND NERVE PrLLs, to give them
a trial, so I decided to do so. I am de-
lighted with the result, as I am now com-
pletely cured, and can eat and sleep as I
have not done for years. You are at
liberty to use my mname at any time
as I am convinced they are the best pills
on the market for any form of heart
disease.”

Price 50 cents per box or 3 boxes for
$1.25 at all dealers, or will be mailed
direct on receipt of price by The T.
Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

s

Revolations never go backward:
They go forward. The myrisds of
good women enlisted reckon mnot
what they do, e

* It is full time that the real issues
behind th> demand of ‘votes for
women’ should be made fully known
aod be plainly discussed. The man
baters and the suffrage leaders do
aot pretend to conoeal their opinions
and attitude, The sex line must be
obliterated. Onoce passed—according
to the logic of these Robespierres in
petticoats and Dantors with dyneae
mite—then she will show that he
who’s who' and what's what ; that is,
they will ride a whiil #'nd of hysteria
antil they have wreoked the vld
world and established a new world
ooly without balance, or benefit of
olergy, but without my limitations
and restraints of the laws of nation
and God. Thaither they are driving
furionsly and fast, and if a balt is oot
seoured they will get there I’

Digby, N. S.
Mixarp's LinmmenT Co , LiMiTeED

GENTLEMEN, — Last August my
borse was badly cut in elsven places
hy a barbed wire fence, Three of the
onts, (smsll ones) jhealed soon, but
the others beocame foul and rotten,
and though I tried many kinds of
medicine they had no beneficial re-
ault, At last & doctor advised me to
use MINARD’S LINIMENT and in
four weeks time every sore was
hesled avd the bair has grown over
each one in fine condition, The Lini-
ment is certainly wonderful in its
working.

JOHN R. HOLDON.,

Waltham and Regina Watches
Are Splendid Timekeepers

Being accurately timed from
actual observation of the
stars with frandit instru-
ment and chronometer. You
make no mistake in buying
one of these watches

IN OUR OPTICAL DEPARTMENT

Bach 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.

———emcrsm—
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Lot Us Make

Your New Suit

o—

When it comes to the question of buying
clothes, there are several things to be con-

sidered.

You want good material, you want perfect
fitting qualities, and you want your clothes to
be made fashionable and stylish, and then you -
want to get them at a reasonable ptice.

This store is noted for the excellent qual-
ity of the goods carried in stock, and nothing
but the very best in trimmiﬁgs of every kind
is sllowed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and all
our clothes have that smoothe, stylish well
tailored appearance, which is approved by all
good dressers.

If you bave had trouble getting clothes
to smit you, give us ‘a trial.

We will please

you,

MacLellan Bros.

TAILORS AND FURNISHERS,

153 Queen Street.

e

its exercise fs a daly, and often &
most inksome du'y. That is why
milllons of men entitled to vote did
not go to the poles, let us s y in the
lagt presidental election, and in the
aggragate habitually stay at home
or play golf on election days,

/ . Witness, Perry Baker,
to retire, and was left alone with Lhe

sick girl. He seated himself beside
her pillow, and the subdued whisper
of the confessino miogled with the
murmar of the evening air, which
lifted the heavy folds of the curtaing,

. W. TAYLOR,

South Side Queen Square, City.

socords | —what noble harmonies |—
what touching pathos! The Boul of
the siok girl seemed to kindle into
more ardent devotion, and to be
wrapt away to heaven in the fall
harmcnious chorus, as it swelled

Habits.

)

Good babits mark the upgra'e

onward doubling and redonbling,und
rolling vpward io a full burst of
raptarons devotion ! Then all was
hasked again, Oaoce more the low
sound of the bell emote the air, and
snnounced the elevation of the Host
The invalid seemed entranced in
prayer. Her book bad fallen beside
her—her hands were clasped—her
eyes closed her soul retired within
its seoret chambere. Then a more
trinmphant peal of bells arose, The
tears gushed from her ocloaed and
swollen lids ; ber cheeks was flushed ;
she opened Ler dark eyes, and fixed
them with sn expression of deep
adoration and penitence upen an
jmage of tke Saviour on the cross,
which hung st the foot of her bed,
and her lips again moved in prayer,
Her countevance expressad the deep-
est resignstion. She seemed to ask
only thatshe might die in peace, and
go to the bosom of ber Rideemer,

The mother was koeeliog by the
window and her face conoealed in
the folds of the curtain. She arose,
and, going to the bedside of her child,
threw her arms aronnd ber child and
burst into tears,

‘ My dear moiher, I sball not live
Toog ; I feel it bere, Thais piercing
pain—at times it seizas me, and |
oannot—ocannot breathe,’

‘My ohild you will
soon.’

* Yes, mother, I shall bs better
soon. All teare, and pair, and sorrow
will be over, The bymu of adoration
end entresty I bave jast heard, I
shell never bhear again on earth.
N.xt Sunday, mother, kneel again
by that window as today I shall not
be here, upon this bed of pain and
the
folemn bymn of worship, and the
beseeching tones that wivg the spirit
ap to God, th ok, mother, that I am
there, with my sweet cister who has
gone before ns—koeeling at our
Saviour’s feet, and happy—O, how
happy !

Thoe
reply—her
spesk,

‘You remembar, motber, bhow
calmly Amie died. Sbe was s0 youog
and beautiful, I always pray that I
may die a8 she did. I do oot fear
death, ss I did before she was taken
from ws, Bat, O—this pain—this
crnel pain | it seems to draw my
mind back from beaven. When it
leaves me, I shall die in peace ’

¢ My poor child I God’s holy will
be done !’

The invalid soon sank into a quiet
glumbzr, The excitement waa over,
and exhausted nature sought relief
in eleep,

The persons betw e~ wiom this
gcene passed were a widow and her
sick dauoghbter, from the re’'ghbor-

be better

sickoess ; but when you hear

¢fflicted mother made no
heart was too full to

and stols 1n upon the holy scene.
Poor Jacqueline bad few

of the world—a wish to live, unutter

heart is soon made. The door wa
again opened ; the attendants entered

priest prooeeded :

Dost thou believe that our

May ?
‘I believe.

i8 God, that tho Son is God, and tha

sons aod one God,
‘I beliove,’

seated on the right hand of
Majisty on bigh, whence he
come to jadgs the quick and
dead ¥’

I believe,

“Dost thom believe that by
boly Sscraments of the church thy
sina, are forgiven thee, and that thus
thou art made'worthy of eternel life ?’

I belfeve.* bttt

*Dost thou pardon, with sll thy
beart, all who have offended thee in
thought, word, or deed ?'

‘I pardon them."

¢ And dost thon ask psrdou of God

and thy neigbbor for
thou hasi committed against them,
either in thought, word, or deed ¥
‘1 do.’
‘Then repeat after me: O, Lord
Jesus, I am not worthy, nor do I
werit,that Thy divine majesty should
enter thig poor tenement of clay ; bat,
according to thy holy promises, be
my 8ins forgiven,and my soul washed
white from all transgressions,’

ghal

all offeocos

from the vase, he placed it between
tbe lips of the dying girl, and, while
the assistant sounded the little ¢ilver
bell, ss8id ;

‘Corpus Domini nostri Jesu Chrigt{

CONSUMPTION

fl In the cure of consumpti

concentrated,easily digest
§ nourishment is necessary.
H For 35 years

 Seatf's Emulsion

B world-wide treatment for §

consumption. All Druggists 8
FNL et ‘ iR

sins to
confese—a secret thougot or two
towards the pleasures and delights

ed, but which to the eyes of her self-
acousing s8pirit, seemed to resist the
wige providence of God—no more.
The oonfession of a meek and lowly
and koelt around the bed, and the
‘Anod pow prepare thyself to
receive with contrite heart the body
of our blessed Lord and Redeemer.
Lord
Jesas Christ was conceived by the
Holy Spirit and born cf the Virgin
‘ Dogt thou believe that the Father
the Holy Spirit is God—three per-
“ Dost thou believe that the Son-ie]

the

the

the

Then taking & consecrated Host

‘The ignoranco of the average
voter is appslling. Buot the mor«
igonorant of voters, along with the
positively corrupt who are paid for
* | their votes, are always around the
bow much more deleterious it
likely to be with women? Io close
and bot ocntests we may be gure that
S | tbe purchasable women, the bad wo-
s | men, will be coralled and deployed
by the machine io full force. It is
the good and gentle, the pure and
chaste, who will refuge to be dragged
through the dirt and contaminated,
Yet this is by no means the worst of
it

* The end, if not the aim, of the
tuffragette leaders, is to make the
women 8s rough and toogh as the
men, society already breaking dowr
the barriers of sex tbat mark &
t | proper distinction in evil knowledge
between women and men,

‘The scheme involves a revolation,
and revolations never go backward,

is

frege shriekers plead for sex juatice
| |and disowns the law bresking and
crime breeding of the Pankburet
crowd—albeit sympathizing with
them, if not in their viclenos, yet io
the woes they bring upon themselves
—whilst in gnite another voice (hey
extol their character ard proceed-
ings,and demand ‘ Votes fcr Women,'

‘ Revolutions never go backward.
Io tbe revolutions of the world tke
female of the species has been more
deadly than the male, Within (wucr
threa deoades society, dominated by
women, has grown 8o rank that at
length ell disguise iz throwxn off.
Women talk freely to men of things
gentlemen 30 years sgo would no
have talked to one ancther. Weak
and foolish women, not otherwise
wioked and course, think it witty to
be lewd., The shameful darcers
emanpate direotly from sweldom, Toe
divorce conrts are crowded with
‘society ladies’ and reek with scandal,
We are hearing of * tiial marrisges,’
What are they but precursors of ‘ free
love ? Bubies have gone ount of
fashion., Suffragette leaders are be-
ginniog to pooch pooh the very idea
of motherhood snd to relegate the
home to things that wers,

‘These things seem merely the
prelude to the repudiation of religion.
The ory sgainst man made laws pre-
cedes a cry fgainst a8 man made
Bible, Already these women intimate
the ministry so dependent npon wo-
men in the material aftairs of the
churob. Ioa word, ‘ votes for women'
is the least psrt of it, It is a move-
ment to abolish womanbood—meen-
ing the wife the mother and the
bhome—and to sct up a government
of virrgnes. The finality of t!is is
infidelism, aparchiem and barbarism, (

polls, And, if be true,ss it is, of men,

With one voice a certain claes of suf-

bad habits the decline,

Break cff the bad habita at once,

Dou'c attempt it by degrees,

Good babits will grow in the plave
of bad ones,

The field that is left unsown will
throw up a orop of weeds.

Plant thess things daily ;

A new thought,

A new effaotion

A noble purpose.

A high ides],

A good deed.

A good friend,

W. H. Wilkioson, Stratford, Ont.
says :—*‘ It affords me much pleasure
o say that I experienced great relief
‘rom Muscular Rheumatism by using
‘wo boxes of Milburn's
Pills. Price a box 50c¢.

Rheumatic

The brightness of many a younng
man consists largly of waistooats
and neckties.

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.”

Face To Face
WITH A

Serious Problem.

BAD WATER WAS THE CAUSE.

Mrs. EpwaArp KingsroN, Mirror,
Alta.,; writes:—" Coming to the North-
west from B.C., in the summer of 1910,
we were face to face with the serious pro-
blem of being able to secure good drink-
ing water; this we could not get, so were
obliged to drink water containing a great
deal of alkali, with the result that
were all troubled with Diarrheea. For-
tunately, we had a bottle of Dr. Fow-
LER'S EXTRACT OF WILD STRAWBERRY
in the house which soon relieved our
sufferings. I have always kept a bottle
in the house since obtaining such bene.
ficial results from its use when my boy
as a baby was similarly troubled. ‘It
has always proved a friend in need.’'"”

"D,
When you ask for the well-
known article, insist on being given it.
It has been on the market for over sixty-
five years,. and has always given the
greatest of satisfaction. It cures when
all others fail

we

There are many imitations of
FowLgr's"”

See that the name of The T. Milburn
Co., Limited, appears on the yellow
Wrapper

Price, 35 cents.
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Spring and Summer weather calls for prompt attention
to the

We beg to remind our numerous patrons that we

have REMOVED from 23 Prince Street

to our new stand

122 DORCHESTER STREET,
Next door to Dr. Conroy’s Office, where we shall be

pleased to see all our friends.

iz All Orders Receive Strict Attention. =3

Our work is reliable, and our prices please our customers,

H. McMILLAN

sl

e
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1 Reasons Why The
{C. B. C. Is The Best |

The Charlottetown Business College's claims of
superiority are pot based on hot

air, bombast or
broadside bragosity.

The equipment of this college is complete in
every respect.. There are enough typewriters, forms,
etc., for every student, and therefore none are kept
back and none especially favored. The teachers are
the best that can be secured and the location ideal—
right in the heart of the business district—the courses
plain, practical and full of *“ usable ” knowledge.

Students who graduate from this institution are
QUALIFIED to cope with any problem that is placed
before them in actual practice. This institution is the
only one in the Province to turn out succeseful
verbatim reporters,

: .The courses cover bookkeeping, auditing, type
writing, shorthand, brokerage, banking, business cor-

respondence, navigation, engineering and Civil Seryice
preparatory €Xams.

Write today for free prospectus .and full infors
mation.

Charlottetown Business Gollege

—AND INSTITUTE OF—
SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING

L. B. MILLER, Principal,

VICTORIA ROW.

SBFing& Summer Weather

Repairing, Cleaning and JMaking of Clothing.

MANUFACTURED BY

BR. F. MADDIGAR & CO,

CHARLOTTETOWN, P, E. I

00—

TRY OUR
ome-Made Preserves!

Made from home grown fruit.

We have a large

stock on hand. Sold in Bottles, Pails, and by
the 1b.

1GGS & BUTTER
1GGS UlLh
We want EGGS and BUTTER for CASH,
or in exchange for GROCERIKS.

0%

House Cleaning Supplies!
We Havs a Pull Lins in Stock
§& Give us a call. .2

TUREKA TEA. -

If you have never tried our Eureka Tea it will pay you

W do so, It is blended especially for our trade, and our

sales of it show a continued increase. Price 25 cents

er 1b.

R. F. Maddigan & Co.

Morson & Duffy

Barristers & Attorneys

A\ Melear, K.C- 4999 Dondld MeRisnon

McLean & McKinncn

P E,

Barristers, [Attorneys-at-Law

Brown's; Blook, Charlottetown, P.F.I

MONEY TO LOAN.
June 15, 1910—tf

Charlottetown, Island




