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Sonnet to $e Society 
of Jesus.

Hail, Christ’s own glorious hand 
of champions, hail !

Arise, shake off your impious 
tyrant's fetters ;

Shake off the dungeon dust, gird 
on Faith’s mail ;

Behold your Captian’s flag 
triumphant flutters,

And, hark. His trumpets bid you 
to the fray,—

“ We come we fly, obeying our 
Chief’s command ;

Though godless nations mark us 
for their prey ;

And banish us like outlaws from 
the land ;

Though Persecution’s hell hounds 
hunt us down,

And Slander’s vipers ceaseless 
bite and sting ;

Vain their vile labours—ours the 
palm and crown,—-

We rjse with new born , strength, 
we closer cling.

And more rejoicing rally at his 
call.

As now to serve His cause, and 
serving fall.”

—T. L, in Catholic watchman.

Prom tije Doctor's Diary.

(Concluded)
Ordinarily I’m at death’s head 

at a banquet. Eating is eating 
and talking is talking, and 
don’t believe in mixing the two 
necessary evils. But tonight 
spread myself. I went out of my 
way to dominate that table. And 
before we had finished our oys
ters I had dominafe)||^, The little 
college professor on my right, 
after telling some fool joke about 
a brick-layer and an air-gun lapsed 
into academic silence ; and I had 
things to myself. Here was a row 
of young fowls on my left that 
had to be impressed ; and I was 
old cock enough to know how to 
go about it. The girls laughed 
and talked back and egged me on; 
and I more than met them half 
way.

And so the supper—that’s what- . , , . ,rr are not bad things to fall in love
they call it at the Krodin Sani-
tarium—went gaily on. And all 
the time, at the back of my 
mind, I was fussing over thé case 
of that tall, golden-haired girl 
whose hand I could have touched 
as it rested daintily on the white 
cloth or toyed delicately with fork 
and spoon. Toyed ? Well, yes 
but Miss Carmichael didn’t pre
cisely toy with the eatables. Like 
all nurses I have ever met she 
displayed an ample appetite. This 
candidate for the Sisters of 
Chariy didn’t intend to specialize 
on religious starvation.

A Sister of Charity ! I couldn't 
believe it, really. Why the girl 
was „» wonder. She could keep up 
her end of the conversation no 
matter what topic was broached 
—and I made a point of introduc
ing more topics than the average 
graduate nurses usually hear 
about. Miss Nolan was right. Miss 
Carmichayl was indeed bubbling" 
over with talent

With the coffee came the 
speeches and that brought about 
a slight change at our table. The 
college professor excused himself 
and left early—for which he may 
be pleased to accept my thanks. 
Then the girl sitting next to Miss' 
Carmichael got ft telephone call 
and didn’t come back—bless her 
little heart The result was that 
Miss Carmichael and I were iso
lated from the other diners, and 
in the rather lengthy intervals 
between the formal speeches we 
had a very satisfactory tete-a- 
tete.

Well, I didn’t lose my time. I 
leaned heavily on the table—there 
is a good deal of me and I devoted 
myself to her directly and unspar
ingly. I got right down to brass 
tacks.

“ Miss Carmichael,” I said, "Miss 
Nolan happened to be speaking 
of you this evening. She said ever 
80» many nice tilings, of course. 
But she said ori| thing that isn’t 
nice'at all.”

The girl’s eyebrows went up a 
trifle, though a smile played about 
her Hpe.

“ Yes,” I went on, *• it sounded 
not at all nice to me. Is it true 
that you intend to become a 
Catholic nun V
■ "Yes, Doctor, that is quite true,' 
"Is there anything ao_ very re
markable in that ?** Z * *

“ There is—something mighty 
remarkable ! What business have 
yon to throw away your Hie

Miss Carmichael laugfcwl,; it 
wsS a good, round musical laugh 
at that

“ Dont be, silly, Dr. Farrsdaÿ,

An Ancient Foe
to health and happiness Is Serofnla- 
as ugly as ever sines time immemorial 

It causes bunches in the neck, die- 
figures the skin, inflames the mucous 
membrane, wastes the muscles, weak
ens the bones, reduces the power ol 
resistance to disease and the capacity 
for recovery, and develops into eon- 
sumption.

•Two of my children had scrofula sons 
which kept growing deeper and kept them 
from going to school tor three months 
Ointments and medicines did no good until 
! began giving them. Hood's Sefsaperllla. 
mil medicine caused the sores to heal, and 
.he children bars shown no signs of scrof
ula since.” J. W. McOura, Woodstock, Ont

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
will rid you of It, radically and per
manently. as it has rid thousands

“ Don’t you be silly, young 
woman,” pounded the table vigor
ously with my middle finger 
“ You have no right to shut your
self up in a cloister. You owe the 
world the best that is in you. It’s 
bad enough”—here I discreetly 
lowered my voice and glanced 
apprenhensively over my shoulder 
—“that you should go in for 
nursing at all, ; but you can get 
out of that, I fancy whenever you 
want to, simply by crooking your 
little finger at—well, at anybody 
standing around that happens to 
take your eye. So we wont bother 
about that. But this Sister of 
Charity business is quite another 
matter.”

“ That is the first sensible thing 
you’ve said for some time, Doctor.” 
Though her eyes danced her voice 
grew grave. “ It is, indeed, quite 
another matter.”

“ Go on, go on !” I snapped.
" Explain what you mean by 
that.”

“ That is what I mean, Doctor, 
since you are so good as to wish 
to know. You said a few moments, 
ago that I owe the best that I 
have in me to the world. Now, I 
dispute that statement. I main
tain that I owe the best that is 
in me to God.”

That came on me like a blow 
between the eyes. This girl and I 
were talking two different langu
ages ! God ! She meant the Un- 
knowable. And how can we owe.

“ Look here,” I insisted, tersely.
‘ I know what’s the matter with 
you. You’ve fallen in love with 
an idea. This thing—”

Spiritual ideas, Dr. Farraday,

with.”
“ Spiritual grandmothers ! Let 

me tell you something, young 
woman, even if you do think that 
I’m an old fogy who ought to be 
taken out and Oslerized. I'm a 
specialist on the insides of the 
human animal. I’ve cut up more 
men, women and children than 
you could stack in this room. I’ve 
found a lot of strange things in 
them, from gall stones to live 
rats, but I’ve never seen any 
spiritual ideas.”

“ That is doubtless because 
your eyesight is not sufficiently 
keen, Doctor,” she said softly,

I gasped ; I had to. The auda
city of it !

“ I don’t mean to be offensive 
Dr. Farraday,” she continued, 
“ but it is so difficult for you to 
appreciate my point of view 
You argue do you not, that be- 

"4»cause I appear to possess—well, 
the promise of worldly success— 
I should strive in some way or 
other to make myself a shining 
mark in the world ?"

I nodded—e mphatically. 
Shining mark—that golden hair 
—phew I

"If I were to tell you that I 
decided to take up nursing be
cause I wish to be of service to 
humanity, you probably would 
understand me.”

I’d understand that you are 
lying I snapped, hotly. That 
hnmanitarianism is all bunk.

I thought that would rile her 
but she just beamed.

I could just love you for 
saying that I” she exclaimed. “ So 
very few of us has the courage to 
acknowledge it Why even dur
ing the time I've been here in the 
eanitarium I’ve seen enough of 
humanity to sicken me with it all. 
I’m sure I’d be an out-and-out 
pessimist—”

“ Like me—”
A burst of applause brought us 

both to a realization of the fact 
that we had talked right on dur
ing the oratorical effort of the 
senior surgeon—hang him ! Miss 
Carmichael, blushing guiltly, be-

EMULSION
remedy.

feet m as m winter.

gan vigoriouly to clap her hands.
merely shifted about in the 

direction of the speakers’ table 
and nodded to Grimwald—curtly 
enough. Then I turned once more 
to the girl.

“That one thing that keeps 
you from being a pessimist.” I 
asked, “ what’s that?”

Slowly, unflinchingly those 
blue eyes were raised ; I felt 
them scrutinizing -my mind. The 
silence was heavy, exasperating.

“ I’m afraid to tell you,” she 
faltered. " You’ll just grunt or 
something, and call it a cant. It’s 
so hard for you to—to see.”

“ Look here, young woman, I’ve 
had about enough of this, That’s 
the second time to-night you’ve 
spoken disparagingly of my eye
sight. You owe me an explanation. 
In the the ordinary cours of events, 
what you intend to do with your 
life is no concern of mine. You 
can become a nun or go and 
drown yourself or elope with a 
chours man for all I care. But I’m 
interested in you professionally. 
You’re a case ; and I’ll be ding- 
bated if I know how to diagnose 
you. Come now ; what is that one 
thing ?”

Well, then she spoke. I can 
hear the melody of her tones still 
running in my brain. Her words 
—well, I can’t remember her 
words ; they didn’t matter. But 
there was something elusive— 
behind—them.

I was conscious of many things 
■a girl down the table patting 

her black hair, an idiot behind her 
saying something about- the fall 
elections, a burst of laughter at 
the speakers’ table, a carnation 
was pulled to pieces by thumbs 
and forefingers that seemed oddly 
like my own. But distinctly and 
unequivocally, I was preeminently 
conscious of something great and 
sweet and soothing something 
coming from the girl to me; of an 
explanation that made her pro
cedure ratational, even necessary ; 
of an impulse to get down on my 
knees and bow my head as in the 
presence of a sacred thing.

And what was it ? Ah, that’s 
what puzzles me now, what puz
zled me as I shook hands with 
Miss Carmichael a few minutes 
later, what puzzled me as I sat 
in the tonneau during that long, 
cold ride along the estuary. 
Fragments of her speech re
mained with me, but they are 
of themselves absurd, and uncon
vincing. “ The love of souls.” 
“ God’s ways,” “ the imitation of 
Christ,” “ His boundless love,” 
and that seems trivial to me and 
uttearly meaningless, now ; but 
as that girl leaned ever the table 
and spoke—

They say there’s no fool like an 
old fool and I know it’s true ; but 
I pride myself that I’m not the 
sort of man to be bamboozled by 
a pretty face. No, no ; of one 
thing I’m certain : It was not a 
cause of my being hypnotized by 
what is called feminine charm. It 
was not that sort of appeal at all. 
It was a totally new sensation— 
something, thrilling, refining, 
energizing. I seemed to be stand
ing on the brow of a hill and 
looking over a valley à wonderful 
valley fair to the eye and tilled 
with fragrance and with pro
mise.

“ Bah ! this sounds awfully like 
rot, it is rot aq I have set it down. 
Let me look at itall calmly, pro
fessionally. The girl is an en
thusiast, a dreamer, in love with 
an idea. !

That explanation somehow 
dosent explain. She’s not the. 
s^ft of #girl to dream dreams— 
it isn’t her temperament at all. 
She has no quivering at the 
cornera of the mouth, no shifting 
of the eyes, no fidgeting hands. 
Her color is natural, her akin is 
firm. She is in perfect health.

Auto-suggestion ? Of course. 
But thkt’a only a name, not an 
explanation. Here is something 
that seemingly baffles science. Is 
there an answer ?

Rothberg must know : Both 
berg knows everything in abnor
mal psychology. But is this an 
instance of abnormal psychology ? 
I feel that some factor—the all- 
important factor—I have failed 
to grasp. There must be some
thing in her peculiar condition 
that I did not see. Her woman’s 
intuition tok^, her so when she 
reflected on my eyesight.

That something—that nameless, 
impalpable, elusive something 
—that I experienced as she spoke 
those forgotten words and looked 
through me with that unforget- 
able gaze—will Rothberg gasp 
that ?

—Will Scarlet in “Extension.”

Had a Bad Attack of 
Diarrhoea and 

Vomiting
Had the Doctor Eleven Times
sut sa. rowing ixtbact or woo 

ituvmut rosier cum*»
Mrs. Wesley Pringle, Robtin, Ont., 

writes:—"It is with great pleasure that 
I can recommend Dr. Fowler's Extract 
of Wild Strawberry. When our tittle 
boy was three years old, he had the 
worst attack of diarrhoea and vomiting 
I ever saw. We called in our doctor, and 

Use came eleven times from. Tuesday 
morning until Saturday night, but still 
no change. We expected each moment 
to be the last of his suffering, as the 
doctor said he could do nothing more. 
Mr. Pringle was going up town ou Satur
day night, and was advised to try your 
great and wonderful medicine. He got 
a bottle and about 9 o'clock the first 
dose was given, and "was kept up, as 
directed, and when the doctor came on 
Sunday, he said, -What a wonderful 
change; why! your tittle boy is going 
to get better.' Then I told him What 
we had been giving him, and be said, 
'Keep right on, he is doing well.' 'I 
often think, as I look at my boy, growing 
to be a man, what great thanks 1 owe 
to Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild Straw
berry."

" Dr. Fowler’s" has been on the market 
for close on to seventy years, and has 
been known from one; end W Canada 
to the other as a certain cute for a” 
bowel complaints.

When you ask for "Dr. Fowler's" be 
sure you get it, as any substitute is liable 
to be dangerous to your health.

The genuine preparation is manufac
tured by The T. Milburo Co., Limited, 
Toronto, Ont.

Price, 35 cents.

“ Bobby, I suppose you say 
your prayers every night."

“ Yes’m.”
“And what are the things you 

pray for.”
“ Mostly that pop won’t find 

out what I’ve been doing through 
the day.

MIN ARDS LINIMENT CO.
LIMITED

GENELEMEN—Last Winter 
I received great benefit from the 
use of MINARD'S LINIMENT 
in a severe attack of Lagrippe 
and I have frequently proved it 
to be very effective in case of In
flammation.

Yours,
W. A. HUTCHINSON.

“ Paw !”
“Well”
“ When I promise to marry 

him, do you want him to come 
and ask your consent,”

“No : not my consent- but I 
would like to have him trot in 
and tell me the good news, I sort 
of feel like I needed cheering up.

Minard’s
Dandruff,

Liniment Cures

Mrs. Cross—Are you a man 
or a mouse ?"

Husband—“ The question is 
superfluous, my dear. If I were a 
mouse you’d be up on a chair 
screaming:

Minards Liniment Cures Neu
ralgia.

He—V‘ Girls are queer creature*; 
they marry the first fool who 
asks them, as a rule. I suppose 
you would do the same, wouldn’t 
you ?”

She—“ Suppose ^you ask me 
and find out.”

______ ?

Mary Ovington, Jasper Oat 
write*i—“My mother had a badly 
sprained arm. Nothing we need 
did her any good. Then father got 
Hagyard’s Yellow Oil and it cured 
mother’s arm in a few days Price 
25 cents.”

Bix—You may depend upon it 
that your friends won't forget you 
aa long as you have money.

Dix—That’s right ; especially if
you have borrowed it from them.

W. H. 0. Wilkinson, 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’e Rheumatic Pilla, Price 
a box 50c,

Had Pail Around Her 
Heart for Three Yeart
Was Nat Safe te Leave Her Aim

Day after day one reads or hear* of 
many sudden' deaths through heart 
failure, and many people are kept in a 
state of morbid fear of death, become 
weak, worn and miserable, and are un
able to attend to either their -~-~i or 
business duties, through this unnatural 
action of the heart.

To all such sufferers Milbum’s Heart 
and Nerve Pills will give prompt and 
permanent relief.

Mrs. Norman H. Bsan, Ship Harbor. 
NS., writes:-" For three years ! have 
been troubled with a pain, around my 
heart. I took medicine from my doctor 
until I found it was of no use, as it only 
seemed to help me while I was r-C-g it. 
I got so bad at last that it was not 
safe for me to be left alone, so having 
heard of Milbum’s Heart and Nerve 
Pills, I took five boxes of them, and I 
can say they helped me so much that 
I feel like myself again.”

Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pills art 
50 cent* per box, or 3 boxes for $1.25. 
For sale at all druggist and genera) 
stores, or trill be mailed direct f. 
of price by The T. Milburo Co.,
Toronto. Ont

Yeast Cakes !
If you have never used 

FLEICHMAN’S YEAST 

CAKES it will be to your 

advantage tç do so»

SOLD by all GROCERS
IN THE CITY.

The trade supplied by

R. F. Maddigan k Co.
Agents tor P. E. Island,

LET US MAKE

Your New Suit

ADVERTISEMENT OP THE

Live-Stock Breeder’s

When it come? to the question oi buying 

clothes, there ?.re 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, anl then you 
'"•rr x

watt to get them at a reaahdkble price.

This store is noted for the excellent qual

ity of the goods carried in stock, and nothing 

but the very best in trimn ings of every kind 

b allowed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and all 

our cloth» have that smoothe, stylish well 

tailored appearance, which is approved by all 

good dressers.J

If you have had trouble getting clothes 

to suit you, give us a trial. Wejwill please

you.

MaoLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS,

158 Queen Street.

Th» following Stock are offered for Sale i
i Pure-Bred Cljdesdale Stallion,
Pure-Bred Ayrshire HefTers,
1 Holstein Bull Calf,
4 Shorthorn Bulls,
2 Bull Calves,
6 Leicester Rams,
Hampshire, Shropshire an 1 Southdown Sheep,
8 Pure Bred Ram Lambs,
8 Yearling Lamb,
I Oxford Ram,
3 Berkshire S ws,
3 Yorkshire Boar Pigs,

WANTED TO PURCHASE.
1 Ayrshire Bull.
2 Leicester Rams,
For further Information apply to the Department ol 

Agriculture, Charlottetown, P. E. I.
Sept, qth, 1914.

Smoke and Chew

Hickey’s Twist
Tobacco
Millions of Plugs sold 

yearly because it is the 
best.

Hickey & flicholson
Co. Ltd. Manufactures 

Phone 345. f

their work
«V1

a the merit of their perforata 
s witting to hew them judged
astruction, combined with • «I

On the merit of I 
wet
construction, 1______________ ______
facture, which » die inherit#** <f, 

bons, make

food time keepers and 
consequently comfortable watches to cany.

Their efficiency is assured by a which
the owner to have any condructiosial defect remedied fnt 1 
charge by the nearest agent in any part of the woridL ) 
am not made » grade* which cannot be fatty

MANY NEW

Watches,
Rings,

i Chains,
Lockets.

Clocks and „
• Timepieces 

Just received.
Others to arrive.

. W. TAYLO/.
CAMERON BLOCK, 

Charlottetown.


