Calendar for Nov., 1906,
Moon's Pxasss.

Fall Moon 1d. 0b, 40wm. 8. m.

Last Quarter 9d. 4h. 45m. a.m.

New Moon 164, 4b. 36me . f0. ~ -

First Quarter 283, Th. 30

Fall moon 30d. 85. Tm. p. m.

2 | Weok|Rineo | Sob| Bota | -
{b.m.lb.m.] - w,| b.m|5 m
1{Tho |6 55[5 06 551!10 2210 19
Fri |6 56[5 04 6 22{11 00{10 5O
$|Sat {8 585 03| 6 53|11 36{11 16
4}San |6 595 01] 7 35[12 4411 38
5{Mor {7 00f5 00f 8 19| ......|12 54
6|Tae {7 02]4 59| 9 08} O 167
¥|Wec |7 03j4 57/10 02{ 0 2 21
8|Tha |7 05}4 56|11 00f 1 317
9|Fri ;7 06{4 55{ a.m.| 2 4 22
103.‘74)9*4540023 5 26
11{San {7 09}4 52| 1 07] 4 6 22
12{M |7 00{4 51} 2 14/ 6 712
13[Twe |7 124 50| 3 25| 7 7 59
14|Wec|7 13}4 49| 4 38| 8 8 42
15|Thu |7 15/4 48| 5 54| 9 9 28
16{Fri |7 16}4 47| set:|10 16| 9 59
17Sat |7 17|14 46| 6 23 0 33
18Sun |7 19/4 45| 7 16 10
19|Mor|7 20/4 448 18|
20|Tae |7 21|14 43} 9 25
allwg7 2214 43/10 31
23|Fri {7 25/4 41{ a.m.
24/Sa\ |7 264 41| 0 45 5 23
25(San {7 27]4 40| 1 6] 6 20
26| Moc|7 294 39| 2 82 7 10
27|Tae |7 30/4 38| 3 53 7 53
28(Wed|7 31|4 38 4 33 ‘8 32
29|Fri |7 81[4 37| 5 53 9 09
80[Sat |7 32/4 37| 6 51 9 00

The Power of Prayer.

There is an eye that never sleeps
Beneath the wing of night ;

There is an ear that never shuts
When siok tbhe beams of light.

There is an arm that never tires
When human strength gives way ;
There is a love that never fails
When early loves decay.

But there’s a power which man can
wield
When mortal aid is vain,
That eye, that arm, that love to reach,
That listening ear to gain,

That power is prayer, which soars op
high,
Through Jesus, to the throne,
And moves the hand which moves
the world,
To bring salvation dowa.

The Duke of Welling’
ton's Nephew.

The Hon. Captain Charles Reg-
inald Pakenbam was one of the most
brilliant and prominent cfficers in
the Guards. Amid that gay, glitter-
ing London world, with all ite splen-
dors and dissipations and tempta-
tions, he has “ kept the whiteness of
his soul,” and was beloved with &
oertain gentie awe by all who knew
him for the rare angelic amiability
and modesty of his nature, His
uncle, the Duke.of Wellington, even
evinced a degree of sffection for him
whioh the great General was slow to
show to his other relations—for the
old Marshal had bis own particular
iostivot of the true and stsunch
heroic metal. l

When the late Queen ocame over
to Ireland io 1849—* all olinguant,
all in gold,” in the splerdid scarlet
of the Housebold" Troops, and the
rioh aiguillettes of the royal steff, he
came in her train as one of her ma-
jenty’s Aidesde Camp; and all the
house of Longsford, from the Earl to
the Dean, welcomed their kinaman
to his native city—welcomed the
Honorable Oaptain Charles Reginald
Pakenham, of her Masjesty’s Qold-
stream Guoards, who in s few short
years became known in the world ae
the Very Rev. Fatber Paul Mary
the Pssrionist, and Rector of the
house of his Order at Mount Argus,
Dablin.

Hie, perhaps, was the most mirac-
ulous of &ll the English conversiors
to the Churcb. Grace seems to have
fallen upon bim like the flagsh which
smote the Aposties at Damascus.
When Dr. Newman, Father Faber,
Dr. Manping, and tke long series of
clerical and lay converts who were
ioflaenced by their teaching, entered
the Churoh, it was by slow degrees,
after long delays, with tendenocies
whioh gradually developed, and with
predisposiilons manifestly decided.

Their conversion had beem prayed
for in the Catbholio, and predicted as
& certain catastrophe in the Protest-
ant Church. Dr, Pueey, as it was
said, bad constituted himself as the
sigo-post from Oxford to Rome, and
many looked down the road and saw
there, shining beyond sandy tract
and darksome marsh, the fair turrets
of the City of God.

Bat Charles Pakenham was cone
verted by reading the little volume
called ¢ The Spirit of St. Alphonsus
Liguori.” And therein, in hie
Houuelow quarters, he is said to bave
got some glimpaes of a higher truth
than had yet dawned upon his soul,
but coming through sach apparent
incongruities and wuperstitious vu!-
garities as an enlightened young
officer in her Mujesty’s Coldstream
Guards could bardly be expected 10
comprehend.

He determined, bowaver, to trace
this gleam divine, though it did ap-
parently shine like the spsrk that
led Sinbad out of the cave through
dead men’'s bones Lo the clear sky.

A Puseyite minister, whom he
asked for light, could not pene'rate
the mystic meaning of these pass—
ages—thought, perhaps, they were
part of the non-ssseptisl mammery
withoat which the Catholio religion
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“THE OHARLOTTETOW

An Ancient Foe
It causes bunches in the meck, dis-

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
kb e % b e,
e pp——

o the whole, would be rather re-
speotful and graceful.

way to Dr. Wiseman, determined
to search out the trmth, and the
whots 4ratb, manifest or mystery us -
it might be.

‘. The, pad. was fitting rewsed for -
such absolute simplicity and parity
& Cath-
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of intentiop. He

after (this was in the year 1851),

being near tha pountry house.of the

Passionists in Worcestershire, he felt

the osll to Orders. For the last two

days of Lent, prostrate before the

aliar of that community, which com-

memorates in every sot of ita preacb-

ing the Passion of Ohrist orucified,

the neophyte prayed that his oall

might be made clear and bis grace
sufficing. Father Vinoent, tben the

superior of the Order in Eagland,.
endeavored to dissuade bim., He

naturally feared lest the awful aus-

terities of the Passion should be in=

tolerable to one so delicately nur-

tared, and of a frame already fragile -
—tbe outting discipline, the broken

sleep, the severe fast, the stern vow.
ot life-long poverty, and the rough

routine of one of the humblest of all

the Churoh’s ministries.

‘Why not the subtle and chivalrouns
Order of Loyala for a noble and a
soldier—or the simple and genial
rule of St. Vincent—or the air, balf
sscetic, balf poetic, of the oratory ?
But the young soldier had Jabraced
the Church with all its soul and all
its body.

To leave the world and the world’s
ways at onoe and altogether—to bury
every trace of the old Adam,and rise
renewed and regenerate—a noble, a
soldier of the Court, 8 man of fashion,
therefore the ohosen priest of the
meanest of the vulgar and the most
squalid of the poor; one who had
lived a life of inherited opulence, of
customary luxury io sn aimosphere
closed against privation or pain, and
lit the genins, and wit—therefore
bhunger, and thirst, and broken reat,
and the voluntary lash, and the bare
foot, and the shaven crown, and the
contempt and obloguy of all the
world, He deserved to have, sand
‘he had, bhis will, The Passionists at
last consented to receive him. O=
Easter Monday be returned to Lon-
don, sold his commission and all his
otber property, divided the money
among ssylumg, for widows, orphans,
aod female penitents, and then re-
tarned without a penny in his pocket
to Broadway, and was received as a
novice of the Passion of our Lord
Jesus Ohrist, under the invocation of
St. Michael the Arohangel.

The old Dake is ssid to have been
the only one of the relations who
could in the dimmest degree com-—
prebend this most sipgnlar step. He
‘“boped Charles would go through
with the regular diecipline, as he had
undertaken it,” and went Lo see him
in his cell, finding him, as every one
elee did who went thither, not the
fiery fanatio you might imagine, but
more genial and graoceful in all his
ways than he used to be in the draw-
ing-rooms of 8t. James'.

And so be lived, the life of a long,
slow agony of tll that was mortal in
him—* knowiog for certain that he
mast lesd a dying life,” as it is said
in the ** [mitation of Christ,” whom
be imitated in all things, and even
noto the end; loving and liviog
among the vulgar sand the equalid
poor, and mortifying even the nat-
aral grace and flow of his rich intel-
leot that he might spesk them in the
plainest and lowliest worde. He
bad one eternal reward only—price-
less to ome of his perfeot bumility,
Fame shuoned him. TUhotil imme.
diately before d eath no one heard of
the sacrifize he had made, of the
sapotity of his nature, of the great
hope in which he was held. Then,
a8 death drow nigh, the last was

Jtoucbing spectacie. When death

s ‘soul ‘80 holy,thers was not ons

Charles Pakenham went straight

N H’Lb

1

made first—the novice became the
,Bcgtor and the Founder,

None who saw Pather Paul in
death will ever forget that most

k bhim in & day, like a tovoip'
virtues became

Eead

who did not acem to feel thet a saizit
bad gone home to the House of God.:
| As be lay there in front of thp
sitar at Mount Angus, sn impreesive
image of the hr,ling_n of deatb, bis
face full of. a:happy. radignoe long
after life bad taded, with ;the oruci-
fix clasped in _his: handg his body
draped. in thelong black Fobe of the
Order, its stern austerity, even ip
deatb, displayed in the rough plank
'Blor, the bare feet and the pillow %
bricks, the most irreverent must
b:E .t,lt,.in; the_presence of one al:

of the mystery plays, scenes from|
the New Testament interspersed.
with tableaux from the Old, a chorus|
licking and interpreting both.

“'The music was very good, the
brass being mercifully confined to &
tew full choruses, and the training of
the singers was exoellent. Scenery

1| and costumes were simple and har

monious with historio facts and good
taste. The color scheme was ex-
tremely effective, and the stage:man-
sgement perfeot, with not a panse or
biteb. Before the play we were
terrified at its length ; afterwards we
wondered that it' seemed o short.
The morning events oarried the
story from the trinmphant entry to
the final interview with Pilate. The
afternoon began with the bearing of
the oroes and ended with the disap-
pesarance into Heaven.” :
Certain crudities in the play grated
somewbat upon the refined sensibilities
of the foreign observer, and Miss
Fuller did oot like the simple- minded’

resdy beatified.

Visible there were the fine fi
fthe arched instep, the delioste, trans-:
parent texture and chiseled featur:

(00, the stamp of bﬁ?w’hﬁorl
life, almost effaced in & mege rigi
dnd ‘militant discipline whose many |
marks might be traced in that mor~
tified figure, bat over all s balo which
was pnot of this earth, and whioch
suffused the grim austerity with
grace, and lifted death itself into the
light of the life beyood—the slow
fading of & glorified soul as of some
grand sunset which, long afterit has
gone below the horizon, still leaves
ite glow on the earth and in the
air.—The Monitor.
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The Passion Play of
Vorder-Thiersee.

A

Ober-Ammergau and its Passion
Play are well known, but: there are
other little remote villages in the
Tyrol where the Catholi¢ pesesotry
piously perform plays showing the
psseion and death of our Lord and
His resurrection from the dead
May Breese Fuller describes, in the
Coogregationalist, the Passion Play
as given at Yorder-Thiersee, “ a wee
bamlet tucked under the shoulder of
the great Kasiser—berg whioh dom-
inates the valley of the Inn before it
leaves Austria and becomes Bava-
rian.” A play similat to that per.
formed at the far more familiar Ober-
Ammergsu is given at this little
village every ten years. Miss Fuller
desoribes the one given in 1905.
The great body of tourists, it may
be esaid, have not yet discovered
Vorder-Thiersee and its play, so the
people are utterly unspoiled by ont-
side influences. 8o little is known
of the village that Miss Faller had
some difficulty in finding it. Bat
she and her party persevered and
succeeded. So one September Sat-
urday afternoon they slid down into
one valley and olimbed up into an-
other, as is the way of the Tyrol
wanderer, and corkescrewed aronnd
hills thickly wooded, and hills* alf
green pasture. They paased little
shrines that were only the oross and
ite figure oarved simply and with
feeling ; they passed others whioh
were little chapels filled with ornate
and gilt decorations. One sirange
combination of the medieval and
modern stared at them—a board out
and painted so that at one angle the
face of the Virgin appeared, while a
step further ochanged it to the face of
the 8avionr. The haymakers in the
field, aH tossed the toumrists g pherry
and pious greeting. “It was all as
we had hoped” writes Miss Faller,
“in naturslness and freedom from
show, this litsle plaoe, its people and
its play. In the hollow by the lake,
80 amall it seems just s green reflec-
tion with no color of its own, is our
ion and two or three other housee.
On the hill beyond, the chyreb and
the theatre draw and another little
group of buildings about them ; but
the other homus-are-scattered; ag is
# New Eogland farming: -ceuntry,
far and wide,”

‘THE PLAY,

“The theatre—simply a rectangu-
lar barp with raised seats——was filled
at eight o'clock,” says the writer,
“ and soon after the orchestra began
the overture. This year's perform-
anoce is the ope bundpedth anniver-
sary of the :Vorder Thiersee -play,
It was written by a Bavarisn carver
in the seventeenth century, and with
the oostumes lent to its Austrian
neighbor, when for some political
reason its plsying was stopped in
Oberandorf, its original home. The
form follows the usual development

- ... Rapid ehanges of

body so that it can

ALL DRUGQISTS;
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en the toughest constitution.

The conductor passing from the heated
inside of a trolley car io the icy temperature
of the platform—the canvasser spending an
hour or so in a heated building and then
walking agalnst a biting wind—know the
difficulty of avoidiag cold.

Scor?’s Emulsion strengthens the

danger of coid from changes of temperature.
It will help you to avoid taking cold.

temperature are hard

better withstand the

B0c. AND $1.00.

{{way in which the peasantry arranged

the sublimity of the Resurrection
scene, although the play as a whole

.nothing . to offend - even critical
ﬁ I l l i % et ol s

In fact so excellent did the early
part of the play as performed by these
untutored peasants seem to Miss Ful-
ler that she “ wished constantly that
the play had begun earlier in the three
years of ministery—that the scenes
with the woman at the well, with the
children in blessing, with the blind
man — countless others could have
been pictured, as were shown in the
interview with Mary Magdalen in
Simon’s bouse, the feet-washing of the
disciples, the Last Sapper and the
partiog of Jesus with his mother, The
remorse of Peter, the perplexity of
Pilate, the relentless insistence of
QOaiaphas, came home to one with a
simple vividoess which showed great
character or great art. Aad it is diffi
cult to distinguish the two. We car~-
ried away from the play a better under
standing of the human Christ, but only
because the actors were always true
to themselves and because they repre-
sent a type of life peculiarly similar to
the type pictured in the Gospels.”

THE PEASANT PLAYERS.

Describing the players Miss Fuller
says that most of them were carpent-
ers or wood carvers or herdsmen.
““At noon, when they changed their
clothes and mingled with the crowd,
there was no sense of real change,”
she says. * It would bave mattered
little, I believe, if they bad acted in
those same every=day clothes. There
was practically no make-up on the
stage. 'The face of the Christus kept
its warm color and its wrinkles from
beginning to end. The brown hands
of the chorus against their gold and
purple garments, the simple straight-
torwardness of their looks, the clear-
oess of their eyes, the fresh beauty of
the women, all belonged to the peas-
aot—as did his pleasure and his ability
in singing and in acting,

“ Judging from what the front row
weans in the ordinary theatre, we
were horrified to find our seats in_its
very middle. Before the day was over
we were more thao satisfied. The
study of the faces in the orchestra was
as rewarding as those on the stage :
the head of the flrst violinist—a lad of
fourteen—as much suggested Ohrist
in the temple as did the mature man
on the stage suggest the mature Jesus.

*The center of this feeling of unity
and reverent bharmony, which is so
difficult to put into words, because it
is the simplest and yet the most mys-
terious law of life, was in the person-
ality of Christus, He is a peasant
builder, a man of nearly fifty, who is
playing Christus for the third time,
He is director of the Passion Play,
and has written many of the comedies
and patriotic plays which were given
in YVorder-Thiersee in other years,”

The “ Journal Patriote,” of
Bratasels, states thet the great Trap-
pist abbey at Achel has been totally
destroyed by fire, The damage
amounted to 150,000 franos.
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Our store has gained a re-
putation for reliable Grocer-
ieg. Qur trade during 1904
has been very saiisfactory.,
We shall put forth every efe
fort during the present year
to give our customers the best

possible service.—R. F. Mad-
digan. o

Our mail order depart-
ment is growing rapidly—
every mail brings us orders

country,and we have invari-
ably given the utmost satis-
faction. If anything by any
possibility might be wrong,
we are always here to make
it right. Stanley Bros. The
Always Busy Store; Char-
lottetown.

any time, and cannot eome
yourself ; just drop us a postal,
and we shall be pleased to
send you samples and give
you any inforwation of any
line of goods offered in s
first class store like ours.
Stanley Bros,

Mina'r‘d’n' -I‘ihimont for sale
evcryyvhero. :

from different parte-of thef

If you want anything at)

MILBURN'S

.n-na.-m-nd wmfs, and are s perfect
egul of the system.

LAXA-LIVER|
PILLS

W A
They gently unlock the secretions, clesr
system, and give tone and vitality to the
whole intestinal tract, curing Constipa-
tion, Bick Headsche, Biliousness, Dyrpep-
sis, Costed Tongue, Foul Breath, Jaun-
dioce, Heartburn, and Water Brash. Mra
R. 8. Ogden, Woodstock, N.B., writes:
“My husband and ﬂ!lolf have used Mil-
burn’s Laxa-Liver Pills for a number of
years. We think we caanot do without
them. They are the only pills we ever
take.”

Price 25 cents or five bottles for $1.00,
at all dealers or direct on reo:{tcf prioce.
g’: T. Milburn Co., Limi Toronto,

o

MISCELLANEQOUS.

Once 2. Scotchman was visiting
New: York, ‘and ‘comiag “dcross™ a
statue of Washington stood gazing at
it. Just then a Yankee came up and
said to Sandy, “ There’s 2 good man ;
a lie never passed his lips. ”

“No,” said the Scotchman, “I
suppose he talked through his nose,
like the rest of you. ”

Muscular Rheumatism.

Mr. H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Ont,
says:—* It affords me much pleasure
to say that I experienced great re=
lief from Muscular Rheumatism by
using two boxes of Milburn’s Rbeu-
matic Pills,” Price soc n(l;ox.

“Well, I secured an order all
right, ” said the new salesman, glow-
ing with pride and smiling content-
edly

“ But you lied to her.” protested
the proprietor.  “ You told her they
were genuine old Irish laces—"

“No, I dido’t, Sbe simply said
she dido’t want any ¢ bogus imita-
tions, ’ and I agsured her ours were
geouine. "

A druggist can obtain an imitation
of MINARD'S LINIMENT from a
Toronto house at a very low price,
and bave it labelled hls own pro-
duct.

This greasy imitation ig the poorest
one we have yet seen of the many
that every Tom, Dick and Harry has
tried to introduce.

Ask for MINARD'S and you will
get it.

A visiting Protestant bishop in
Washington was arguing with a
friend of his on the desirability of
attending church, At last he put
tbe question squarely: ** What Is
your personal reason for not attend-
ing?" Thbe geatleman smiles ina
noo-offense-intending way, as he
replied:  “ The fact is, one finds s0
many bypoctites there. * Returning
tbe smile, the bishop said; *Don’t
let that keep you away ; there is al-
ways room for one more, ”’

Sprained Arm.

Mary Ovington, Jasper, Ont.
writes :—“My mother had a badly
sprained arm. Nothing we used did
her aog goodi  Thenfather got Hag-
yard’s Yellow Qil and it cured

asc.

Dr. Ends. —There is nothing seri-
ous the matter with Freddy, Mrs.
Blakly. I thinka little soap and
water will ‘do him as“much good as
anythin.

Mrs Blakly—Yes, doctor ; and
will I give it to him before or after
his meals ?—Christian Register,

Mrs Fred Laine, St George, Ont..
writes :—“ My little girl’would cough
80 at pight- that neither she .nor <L
eould get any rest. I gave her Dr.
Wood's Norway Pine Syrupand sm..
thaokful to say it cured her cough
quickly. ”

Aspirant—Whbat do you - think of
my little pnem, '* He Aliways Refused
to Smile ' P
Bditor—Well, I think if you had
given him the poem to read you
would have broked thespell. =

Dr. Wood’s

Norway Pine |
Syrup
e aeae:
Rais or Tightaess in the
Chest, Ete.
It stops that in

away all effete and waste matter from the |

mother's.arm in.a. few days.”  Brice -

L. W Taylor

WATCHMAKER
JEWELER a OPHCLAN.

" ESTABLISHED 1870, -

ANDSOME LADIES

WATCHES (Reliable)
$10.00, $14.00, $20.00 and
$60.00.

HAINS — $2.50, $3.50,
$5.00, up to $20.00.

ATCHES for Men, Re-

gina or Waltham—

(Reliable) — $7.50, $10.00,
$20.0Q and $35.00.

INGS, for Wedding or
Birthday, plain or set
with precious stones.

PECTACLES, in rimless

or mounted. Lenses ad-
apted by testing to each eye
separately.

E.W. TAYLOR

I AM IN THE

Ready-Made Clothing

BUSINESS.

cheaper than it was ever sold .
before. '

I will save every Man or Boy
that wants to buy a Suit or an
Overcoat this fall anywhere from
80 cents to $1.50.

“I want your trade.”

“No doubt you want to save
money.”

H. H. BROWN,

The Young Men’s Man.

FIRE

INSURANGE.

Royal Insurance Company of
Liverpool, G. B.

Sun Fire offices of Loudon.

Pheenix Insurance Company
of Brooklyn.

Combined Assets
$100,000,000

Lowest rates and prompt set-
tlement of Losses.

JOHN  MACEACHER,

AGENT.
Mar. 22nd, 1905.

haaie aa ol
ALL KINDS OF

JOB WORK

Executed with Neatness and
Despatch at the HeraLb
Office,
Charlottetown, P, E, Island

Tickets

Dodgers

Posters

Check Books

Receipt Books

Note Hoads

Note Books of Hand

Letter Heads

e e e o
Montague

Denta,l_‘farlors

We guarantee all our plate
to give perfect satisfaction or
money refunded. '

Teeth pulled and € xtracted
absolutely painles-;

A. J. FRASER, . D. 8.

Souvenir Gards
26.000 ]

N STOCK

07

ALL BEAUTIFUL VIEWS QOF

Charlottetown and Prince Edward Island

| WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

Souvenir Books
Prince Edward Island.

Nothing finer in this line published in AMERICA
30 View Books 25 cents, 160 View Books 50 cents. '

Algo a great variety of

Souvenirs in Chinaware, &c:, &c.

:0:

CARTER & CO. 14

Oppusite New Murket, Queen Street, Booksellers, &c.

Are You Satistied

With Your Present Position.

Do you want to earn mo- , money ? If so you want
. o secure a_ practical y,5iness education—a sound

training that wil g for business life. B
attending the e .

Union Gommercial College

You will fit yourself for a better position. Remem-
ber.there is no waste time, no unnecessary delays.
The-only college on P. E. Island giving final exam
inations the last three days of every month. Write
for prospectus and full particulars.

W. MORAN,

Aug. 15 1906—3m

JCh town, P. E. I., July 11th, 1906.

Principal,

I am going to Sell Clothing |
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