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The Crown of Thorns. |

All diadems in one
Are gathered on Thy heaé
While everlasting ages run,
Ruler of quick and dead.

Thy empire all obey,
O Christ, Thou King of Kings!
Imperial graces softly sway
Thy rule o’er swinging things.
“Before Thy blood-brought crown,
Thy angels ery, O Lord,
“We fling our Jew elled glories
down
O Lamb of God adored.”

Great Virgin-Born, we bow
On earth before Thy Light :
O bid us stand rejoicing now,
Absolved and clear and white.

—CAROLINE D. SWAN,

The .Holy Hour.

Oh, little lamp that glowes before
the shrine £
Of Chejst the Lord,*here in the
chapel dim,
I would the tireless constancy
were mine,
Wherewith your radiance serves
and honours Him.

Oh, little lamp!  your steadfast
worship shames
My hours of deep discourage-
ment and doubt.
When' fitully with love my heart
up-flames,
And then in dark forgetfulness
goes out.

—DENIS A. McCARTHY

A Bream of Fashions.

(FATHER GILES, O. F. M, in
The Franciscan Herald.)

“Idon’t care what you say,”
pouted Marion Ribeau, ‘emerging
from Saint Delphine’'s Tertiary
Hall with a number ‘of sister
Tertiaries after the regular
monthly meeting of their fratern-
ity. Father Roch is good and
pious and kind and jovial and all
that, but he's altogether too. striet
and old-fashioned when it comes
to passing judgment-on women’s
styles.’

\“Why, Marion’ Ribeau, I'm
surprised to hear you speak ‘so
disparingly of our Reverend

- Director,” exclaimed Jane Adams
reprovingly, “and I for one think
that Fathsr Roch has very sensible
ideas as to .what we woman and
girls should and should not
wear,” :

“I'm of the same opinion,”
rejoined Jenny Riordan, with
emphasis, “and I think it would
be a real shame if we Tertiaries
did’t have sense enough to dress
decently in spite of the tyrannical
dictates of fashion.”

" *“Oh, yon two needn’t worry,
as you both look charming in the
style of gowns Father Roch waats
us to wear, but I must follow the
fashions if I want to appear
attractiye.”

“That’s all nonsense, Marion,
and you know it,” retorted Jane.
“ You'd look just as well in the
dresses we are accustomed - to
wear and even better than in the
ugly and improper gowns you
persist ia puttingon.”

“I beg your pardon, they’re
not improper,” Marion said quickly
her temper raising, “and my
conscience ig quite at ease on this
score.”

“ Excuse me, Marion, I did not
mean to wound your feelings”
Jane hurried to assure her friend,”

mine,” came Marion’s ; very un-
Tertiary answer. “ And, as I said
, before, you and Father Roch can
say what you please, Fll continue
to follow the fashious, and dress
aceording to my state in life, as
our Rale expressly says we
should.”
-

» *

Three days after, Marion Bibeau
returned late at  night from a

*

* birthday party at the home of one|’

her friends. = Shé was in.  high
spirits, for had she not been voted
the queen of the party ‘and the
most stylishly gowned young lady
present ? “Entering Her bed-room,
she sank into the soft cushions of
a large easy-eHair ‘to live over
agsin in sweet recollection the

happy events of the evening. But, |

thoroughly fatigued-as she was,|
she soon hegan to nod, and before

Jong she was in the land of dresinr,
Shé dreamt she died and im-

mediately after death soared aloft| JI8 a

‘to'seek admittance to the great

golden . gate ' of - Heaven. . She
knoeked rather loud and boldly at
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{rom Eatarrh, especially in the morning.
dreat difficully is oxm in clear
mg the head and #l

Ko wonder uhnbuuu huduho.
impairs the taste, smell and hearing,

pollutes the breath, deranges the stom-
ach and affects the appetite.

To cure catarrh, w must be
commutxonal-—m tonie.
“1 was i1l for four months with catarrh
i the head and threat. Had a bad cough
eanc¢ raised blood. I had become dis
eournged when my mbonchtt botuo
of lloodl smnpuma
to try it. I advise all to It.ltlu
cured and buut me up.” l.. Hvex Ro
voLrH, West Liscomb, N. 8,

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Cures catarrh—it soothes and mength-
ens the mucous membrane snd builds
ap the whole

o

welcome in store for her. In
response to her knocking, the
massive ‘door swung noiselessly
open, and Marion almost lost her
breath as she caught sight of the
wonderful golden streets, and‘
beheld myriads of angles and
saints, clad in garments that
rivalled the rainbow in beauty and
color, moving about from place
place and singing;.fo -the ac-
companiment, of countless harps
the praises of the Most High. He
heart was beating ‘with joy, sh
stepped forward to enter th
dazzlingly beautiful City of God,
when she was startled by a gruff:
“And what's your busin

*| here.”

She turned toward the speaker,
and saw St. Peter seated near the
door at a table of the most preciou
marble studded with costly jewels
of every hue. Before him lay al
number of ponderous tomes, while
numerous angels stood by ready]
to do his bidding.

“ Oh, dear St. Peter,” Marion
began in her most winning tones
although she wondered why her
voice quivered and why St. Peter,
wore such a forbidding coun-
tenance, “don’t you know me?
Why, I'm Marion Ribeau. I just
died a few minutes ago and I beg'
you kindly to admit me iato the’
joys and glory of Heaven.”

“In such a dress 7’ asked the
holy door-keeper with a frown. |

Marion noticed now for the
first time that she was still clothed
in her party gown, and she was
much grieved that, in her hurry
to leave the earth she had for-
gotten to take her coat with her
—the one she had been-aiccustom-
ed to wear when she used to visit
Father.Roch at the convent. But
it ‘was now too late; for St. Peter
had already preceived how she
was dressed: Still it would never
do to give up at once her en-
deavours to enter Heaven, so she
thought she would gain the good-
will of St. Peter by ‘counting up
all the good works she had done.

*“I led a good and pious life on
earth; dear St. Peter,” she began,
folding ‘' her hands devoutly and
assuming as pious.an appearance
as she could “and I used to go to
holy Mass every morning.”

““In such adress ?” repeated St.
Peter, his face growing darker.

Marion acted as if she had
heard nothing.

- “And = almost daily to Holy
Communion.”

“In such a dress?’ came the
same question with mcrea.slng
sterness.

“And I often visited the poor
and sick and—"

“Iasuch & dress?” thundered
St. Peter, for the fourth time.

“Well, how could I have
dressed otherwise ?* she asked,
somewhat piqued at the Saint’s
persistent questioning. “It was
the style. I merely followed the
fashion.”

“I know no style but modesty,”
was St. Peter’s crut reply.

: T}ns was too wich for poor

»ﬁﬂnm to.- weep |

intter]y saying:

“Is this the way to treat a
child of Mary ?”

“A child of Mary ?” reiterated
the ~heavinly janitor, bringing
down his clenched fist with a
tremendous thud on the volumes
before him and frightened the
little cherubs thathovered near.
“You a child of Mary, the . para-
gon of all that is pure and modest?
You dqre to tell me this to my
face, dressed as you are in that
immodest gown ? A child of Mary,
forsooth, that went about on earth
to church, to the theatre, to the
parks, to parties, and on. the
public thoroughfares dressed: in
the garments of sin and shame !”

the glittering portal, in the as-
nrmtha&S&MMﬁm

; lxumbly than before,

covering her face with her hands.

“And don’t think that T'm
making things worsethan they
are,” he continved, taking up one
of the great boeks and turning to
Marion’s record. “dJust listen to
what the Recording Angel has
written about you.”

While he was adjusting his
hig broad-rimmed spectacles and
jerking nervously at his fine
white beard, Marion noticed that
all the records in the book he
held were written in ugly black
ink, and her heart with fear sank
over the outcome of her inter-
view with the stern Apostle. At
last St. Peter found a place and
began to read slowly and solemnly:
“Unchaste thoughts and looks
and desires — all in countless
number.”

“ No, no, that can not be!”
interrupted Marion excitedly.
“My thoughts and looks and
desires were not immodest.”

“Your thoughts and desires
may have been -pure; vbut- not
those that you ‘caused in others
by your immodest attire,” replied
St. Peter stifly. “Or do you
suppose for a moment*$hat people
on earth go about blind-folded ?
And were you not taught in
school that one may sin when
oue is the cause of the asins of
others ? And do you imagine that
all men are angels in the flesh, so
that temptations have no effect on
them ? Nonsense "

Then the Saint went on read-
ing from the records: “Irreverences
innumerable against Jesus in the
Blessed Sacrament.”

“Impossible !” cried Marion, 1
was always so devout and re-
collected in church.”

“But was it not a crying sin
of irreverence to appear in such a
costume in-church, in the presence
of your Lord and God, where,
instead of directing the minds of
the faithful to Him in the taber-
nacle, you invited the immodest
glances to some of your bare
shoulders,” and scandalized others
by your lack of propriety ?”

By this time Marion had almost
given up all hopes of mo]hfymg
her judge, when suddenly she]
thought of the many travelling
bags, band-boxes and trunks the
angels ‘had : brought”with them
when she departed from the earth.
Surely * they must contain the
numerous good :works she had
performed during life, since these
were not to be found in the book
of the Recording Angel.

“Perhaps my good ‘works are
in there ?” she suggestéd humbly,
pointing to the great pile of boxes
and valises.

“Open them,”
grufily.

Marion’s Guardian -Angel - pro-
duced a bunch of keys and pro-
ceeded to carry out St. Peter’s
directions. This done, he had the
various trunks and band-boxes
placed before him, so that he
could easily view the contents.

“Qood works, did you say ?”
asked St. Peter, laughing sar
castically as the Guardian Angel,
assisted by several others, began
to take out the various articles—
dresses, hats, perfumes, face
powder, hand mirrors, powder
puffs, rouge, false curls, rings,
brooches, and a thousand and one
other toilet articles, “ Good works,
did you say?’ he asked again
and Marion utterly dumbfounded
on beholding the contents of her
baggage, saw his face twitch
angrily, “ N@ng but dresses
and hats and vanity articles
galore! Oh, had you but takend
few of these superfluous ribbons
(and laces from the hats a.nd placed
them on-your dréases those Boxes |
might have contained a few good
works. As it is, you have nothing.
You may go!”

St. Peter waved his hand to-

\

said: thé Saint

the blessed.

Third - Order scapular and cord
from the bottom of the last trunk.

the climax, A young lady, claim-
ing no doubt, to be a child of St.
Francis, and unable to wear his
scapular and cord on account of
her dress. Indeed, this surpasses
all my experience at the gate of
Heaven,” and the aged saint shook
his great white head in evident
preplexity. Then, of a sudden. “Is
this really your scapular, young| s
lady.?” he asked.

. “Yes, dear St. Peter,”
Marion shamefacedly.

“ And you claim to ba ‘member

replied

of the Thied Order of St Fraacis 7"

“Yes,. 'dear St. Peter,” more

“ Well, this is' a unique case,

Jand I soppase I will have to ‘lay
 [the matter before St. Francis him-

self.”
(Conctuded next week)

“ Oh, my God !” moaned Marion, '

ward the door, and Marion tarned |
sadly to quit the glonous city of

Marion looked a.bout and saw |

her Guardian Amngel take the ments.

WAS WEA
“Well, well, well! That caps| "

WHOOPING
"COUGH
The Infant’s Mest
Dangerous Disease.

Whooping Cough, although spesially &
disease of childhood, isby ito means com-
fined to that period but may occur at
any time of life. It is one of the most
dangerous diseases of infancy, and yearly
causes more deaths than scarlet fever,
typhoid or diphtheria, and is more
common in female than in male children.

watering of the eyes, irritation of the
throat, feverishness and cougl The
coughing attacks. occur frequently but
are generally more severe at night.

On the first sign of a “whoop,” Dr.

Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup should be |

administered, and weeks of suffering
prevented, as it helps to clear the bron-
dnal tubes of the collected mucous and
phlegm.
Mrs. Nellie Barley, Amherst,¥N.S,

Woods Norway Pine Syrup.

girl took whooping cough from a little
girl who bas since died with it. I tried
lots of things but found ‘Dr. Wood's'
to give the greatest relief. It helped her
to raise the phlegm, and she is now better,

M brother is also
eung{,'ud !
work again.”

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pime Syrup is
put up in a yellow wrapper: 3 pine trees
the trade-mark; price 25c.

Refuse substitutes.

Manufactured only by Tax T. M-

BURN Co Lmarreo, ‘Toronto, Ont.

Mrs. Yeast— That is a very
nice cake. Did you get the recipe
out of a cook book!”

Miss Fussanfeather—
made it out of my head.”

Mrs, Yeast—* You don't say so !
It is certainly very light.”

“No 1

Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited
Have used MINARD'S LIN-

IMENT for Croup; ‘found noth-
equal to it ; sure cure.

CHAS. E. SHARP,
Hawkshaw, N. B., Sept. 1st, 1905,

Father—“ How do you like the
new baby the doctor has just
brought ?” 2

Tommy—*“ Why, he's bald; and
he hasen’t any teeth. You've been

ran old one.”

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES
COLDS, ETC.

Wife—Charles, dear, yod are
growing handsomer every day. -

Husband—I'm sorry, Isabel,
but I'm rather hard up at present.

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 Oiland it cured
mother’s arm in a few days Price
25 cents.”

She—Why are all the vessels
spoken of as “she?” Because
they all ghde 80 bemutlfullyl isn’t
it?

s _He—No ; it's because their
rigging costs so much.

W. H. O. Wilkinson, Strat.
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
50c.a box.

‘I say, doetor, did" you -ever
doetor another doctor ?”

« Oh, yes.”

“«Well, tell me this. Does a
doctor doctor a doctor in the way

the doctared doctor. wants to. be

doctored, or does the doctor doing

doctor ia hxs own w@lu Sgasex

e B
MINARD’S LIN [MENT mw
DANDRUFF

R

“That man irritates me [

“ Why 2"

“He knows so much that-isn’t
iso—and he can prove all his state-

‘and RUN DOWN

'UFFERED WITH & Nnm:s."

5 Mnny women become run <down
worn out by their household cares
duties never ending, and soonér or la
find ‘themselves with llnttued
and weak hearts,. ;

When ' the heart becong
the nerves unstrung it is img
woman to look after h.
social duties.

Onthefmti an

cither the heart ‘Lvu ywem‘
Heart and Nerve Pills njm'm
that,(ntvuy:horttium'm' o
strong and well agaift, <\ - 0 _or
¢ Mfs. J. A, Williams, * v

¢ “I cannot

Milburn’s Heart 'and.

Whooping Cough starts with sneezing, |

tiking the
am getting ‘Br. Wood's’ to.

took in, futher He's broughb you.

the  doctering. docter the -other |
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Clocks,

' E W, ’FAYLQ

LET US MAKE
Your New Sui

e\

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 atyluh and then yon
want fo get them at ;mlonnhle price, .

Tlm store ismoted for the excellent qual-
ity of the goods carried in stock, and nothing
but the very best in trimmings of every kina
allowed to go into a uuit; .

‘We guarantee to ﬁt'you perfectly, and al
our clothes have that smoothe, stylish; well
tailored ap[;e’;a"l'ahce',ﬁ}lich is.approved. by all
good d'rcesers. ;

If - you have had' trouble ge,ttivn;g} cloths
to smt you, give us a lrial. We will please

you.

MacLsllan Bros.

TAILORS AND | FURNISHERS
158 Quee;jl Street.

s

$

We have a mcbassortment
of the following lines

terns, Bracelets in extensmn and.
clasp, ,Wa.tch wnstlets in''gold

links in both plain and engraved-

posts, Chains with and vnthout
Pendant.\s and Lockets, Genta

3 ’:i-& 1,,{ Lids i ,/»x e 1..‘.(

s, Byeglass

e l“‘w"rb

ﬂblocksﬁn& ‘

Iwe clean and repalr Watche

J ewelfy-;

Brooches in atable and new pat— ;

and with leather strap, Cuff

Collar studs Wlth short and long :

chams in a va;mety of styles.
also fobs, Spoont Forks, Kmves"“

Lol

Barometer. i
Musical Boxeé Size and ﬂti':-'"
lenses. Stones tb ngs, ect. etol -

TO MAKE GOODBR_EAD

You must have Good Yeast

. 00D BREAD is, without quéstion, vhe most im-
portant atticle of food in the catalog of man’sdiet ;
surely, it is the “staff of life;”? Good breai ix obtairable
. only by using the Best Yeast? the best flour,and adopt-
mgﬂﬂbeat method of combining the iwo, . qu
" Yeast is in all réspectsthe hest tommercial Yeast yet
' discovered, and Fleischmann'§ Yeast is indisputably the
most successful and best leaven known 1o the world. It
is upiform in quality and strength. = It saves time and
labor, and relieves the housewife of the vexation and
wortiment she secessarily suffers from the use of an in«
ferior or unreliatle leaven, - ;It-is, moreover, a fact that
_with the use of Fleischmann's Yeast, more loaves of
bread of the same weight can be produced from a gven
quantity ol flour than can be produced with the use of
any ‘other kind of Yeast. 7
"~ This s explamed by the more thorough fermentatxon
and expansion which the minute partieles ‘of - flour
' undérgo, thereby increasing the size of the mass and at
the same time adding to the nutritive properties of the
[ bread This fact may be clearly and easily demonstrated

)| by Jany’ who doubt that there is economy m usmg:

_Fleischmann’s Yeast.
IIyOu hive néver used this Yeast gufe it'a triak-

Ask your Grocer for a/ ¢ Fletschmann Recxpe.

-Charlbttetown
gents for P E. lalalld.

The Live St.éck Breeders'
Association

STALLION Ei«RoLLMENT .
Every Stalhon standmg for service in Princ‘e Edv.(rard

Island, niust be enrolled at th Departmentof ~Agriculture,

and all Certificates of hmollmqnt must be renewed annu&llfy

&

A

Every Hill, poster and newspa_:pe; advcrtlsement aduer-
tising a stallion must show his enroltmeni pumber and state
whether beis a pu;e bred, a grade ot cross bred. -

For further particulars apply to the
' DEPARTMEN‘d;OF AGRICULTURE

1 ( (.harlottetown, P. F_ lsland
e b .

] ;,wsf

R e Wﬁ?“‘

%Speotacles In our work Dept"

JIHBLIR................OP'I'IDIIN

_ sive Agents tor; Nlly-mde Rnbbeu_
Anbent, bmcm ad Qmaullty Shoes.

142 Rllhmond Stroot. .,

, Ogr shoes for. every |




