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Care and Worry.

You have heard of Care and 
Worry—dark visitors they 

say,
Who stalk about familiar as 

Hamlet’s ghost at play,
They come and tarry with you;

unbidden and unasked,
And flaunt their gaunt arms o’er 

you—add weight to every 
task.

They watch the rays of sunshine, 
- and guard your open door, 

Lest Light and Hope may enter 
and sing the songs of yore,

Close friends are Care and Worry, 
they laugh and dance with 

glee,
And pile the faggots high at each 

white lock they see.
They glory in the shadows their 

black robes fling about,
And while the cloud is o’er you 

they laugh and dance and 
shout,

They ever walk before you, for 
should they fall behind, 

Their forms would vanish from 
you like mist before the 

wind.

But over on the other side wait 
Love and Hope and Joy, 

Mother and wife and sister, and 
little Bob, your boy.

The robin sings in the hollow 
and the skylark chants his 

lay,
And flowers blossom about you 

from the morn till close of 
day.

Fling back at Care and Worry 
their black robes of dispair, 

And know as the years pass 
swiftly God’s hand has rested 

there.
Smooth out the great deep furrows 

cut wide on brow and cheek 
For trouble lies in the valley— 

you are nearing the moun­
tain peak,

—S. H. Review

Ttye Passing of Pius X

the angel at 

follow ; he

No more a “prisoner,” his eager 
soul

Has answered to 
the gate

Bidding him rise and 
need wait

No more while prudence, world- 
wise, shall dole

To him the mite of freedom, or 
control

Impulses bom of heaven ; but 
cleaving strait

The fogs of earth, he seeks the 
high estate

Of souls elect, for whom God 
the goal.

For him ’tis well. But what of 
ns the flock ?

Left shepherdless the while upon 
the lea,

Where storms of war and 
passion wildly rock

The earth about us ! Brothers, 
bend the knee,

Add, as of old, to ward tempta­
tions shock,

Say softly—“Holy Father, pray 
for me.”

Mary A. Bishop.
St. Paul, Minn.

JI Brave Woman.

Jin JIndent Foe
To health and happiness is Scrofula— 
as ugly as ever since time immemorial 

It causes bunches in the neck, dis­
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 con­
sumption.

"Tiro of my children had scrofula sores 
which kept growing deeper and kept them 
from going to school tor three months 
Ointments and medicines did no good until 
I began giving them Hood's Sarsaparilla. 
Tills medicine caused the sores to heal, and 
the children have shown no s'gna of scrof­
ula since.- ,1. W. MiGlsh, Woodstock, Ont

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
frill rid you of it, radically a ad fner- 
manenlly, as it has rid thousands.

door, which grew 
approached.

in size as v e l

After an eternity, it seemed to 
me, we reached it. I put out my 
hand and pushed it half way 
open. Ah ! then I thought we 
were surely lost. The rusty hinges 
creaked and the sharp grinding 
sound pierced to the very marrow 
of my bones.

“What’s going on up there ?” 
growled a half-wakened soldier.

I stood motionless, hardly dar­
ing to breathe, My followers did 
the same. Just then a strong gust 
of wind shook the tower, and a 
voice replied angrily :

“It’s nothing but the wind. Go 
to sleep, you fool j”

The -first soldier listened -a 
moment, but, hearing nothing, 
settled himself back, and was soon 
breathing heavily.

The door was only partly open, 
but there was room 'to pass 
through. No one ventured to 
touch it. You can scarcely imagine 
the joy of the poor fellows when 
at last they found themselves in a 
place where they could have a 
little repose. They fell on their 
knees and actually kissed the hem 
of my dress. One would have 
thought I had saved them. Alas 
the danger was still there, menac­
ing and terrible.

I left them, and groped my way 
back to my apartment, where my 
companions were anxiously await­
ing me. Mme. Maréchal cold and 
severe, Ioadnd Hie with reproaches. 
In her opinion I had done a very 
foolish act : I had needlessly 
risked my own life ^as well as 
those of the men. It would have 
been far better to let them go on 
their way. Mine, Bedouillet de­
fended me. She pressed me to her 
heart and said I was brave and 
good.

We sat down before our fire 
once more, and in low tones dis­
cussed the events of the night. 
Our situation was A" critical one. 
Supposing those hostile forces 
should clash ? What would be­
come of us ? Mine. Maréchal was 
in favor of stealing out and going 
across the fields to Corbeil, leav­
ing the men to “fight it out for 
themselves.” Mme. Bedouillet and 
I would not consent to such a 
course ; so we sat there" and 
whispered and dozed and prayed 
at intervals through the seemingly 
endless hours.

By Jacques Normand.

(Translated for The Ave Maria, 
by H. Twitchell.)

(Concluded.)
Thereupon I ascended the steps’ 

opened the door and looked down. 
The soldiers were lying about in 
groups on the flagging, asleep, their 
heads pillowed on their knapsacks. 
The winR howled around the tower, 
drowning the sound of their 
heavy breathing. Rays of moon­
light illumined one side of the 
wall leaving the other in the 
shadow, ^Fortunately, the pro 
jectidn along which we were to 
creep was on the dark side. It 
Stretched out before us, straight 
and narrow, about forty feet 
above the sleepers. ,

I signalled to the men, and in a 
moment they ♦ere on the stairs ; 
then I set out on the perilous 
passage. Ah, what a trip ! Never 
ahall I forget it. I crept along on 
tiptoe, one hand clinging to the 
wall, the other waving in empty 
apace, fearful at every step of 
taring my balance or of stumbling 
over a lose stone or other object. 
Behind me came my mute fol­
lowers, who were risking their 
lives with mine. The eyes of 
eadh were on the man just ahead, 
and the hopes of all on that sma 1

in spring and summer, it’s 
the natural time to store up 
health and vitality ‘for the 
year.

1,

e’s best and quick* 
aa

With the first rays of dawn, 
we hoped that our anxiety would 
soon come to an end ; but, instead, 
a fresh excitement awaited us. 
We heard down the road the 
po1 lading of hoofs, and the sounds 
grew louder as we listened, A 
body of horsemen was approach­
ing. What could it mean ?

The men drew rein in front of 
the Abbaye, and soon there was 
a loud rapping at the door. As 
before I went to open it. A man, 
stout and florid, stood there, and 
with him some hussars, who had 
dismounted.

“Are they here, citizeness ?” 
he asked. He was a civil official, 
and he was out of breath from his 
unwonted exercise.

I trembled in every limb, but 
soon recovered my outward com­
posure.

“Here ? Who ?” I replied, 
apparently surprised,

“Those dpgs of Girondins.”
“There are some soldiers here, 

quartered in the chapel,” I said 
evasively. ' •

“We'll find out” said the big 
man.

Calling a hussar, he bade him 
hold his horse while he dismount­

ed, which he did most awkwardly. 
At first sight his face seemed 
kindly, but a second glance showed 
that his- eyes were crafty and 
cruel.

He and his companions entered 
and walked straight into the 
chapel. Tlieir appearance caused 
a flurry among the men, who 
were soon on their feet and 
accoutred. Their leader came 
for ward and saluted ceremoniously. 
Evidently, the newcomer was a 
personage of some importance.

From the outside, we could not 
hear what was said, although we 
strained our ears. After the 
colloquy, the man came out and 
began his questioning again. 
Addressing me, he said.

“The peasants around here told 
us that a party of Girondins took 
refuge last night in the Abbaye. 
Are you sure they are not here­
abouts ?”

“You can see for youpself who 
are here,” I replied.

He then put the same question 
to Mme. Maréchal, who answered 
as I did. Mme. Bedouillet hesitated’ 
and I was afraid she was about to 
betray us. I gave her a stem 
look, and she stammered out :

“I don’t know : I was asleep 
and didn’t hear anything.”

“Remember your lives are at 
stake !” said the formidable in­
quisitor.

We knew that, and it was 
indeed a terrible moment. It 
seemed as if the prying eyes 
around us could read our very 
thoughts.

“I am certain they are here,” 
added the official,. looking around. 
How I hoped be would not raise 
his eyes to the half-opened door 
above the chapel ! But this is 
exactly what he did, “Aha !” he 
exclaimed. “There’s a door up 
there. We will see where it leads. 
Lead the way to it, citizeness.”

There was nothing to do but to 
obey. With faltering steps, I 
mounted the little staircase, 
followed by the man «and two 
hussars. I had nothing to hope 
for. Only a miracle could save 
the Girondins now. But I had 
struggled thus far. and I resolved 
to struggle to the end.

Little Boy Was Not 
Expected to Live

ias taken Sick with Diarrhoea 
They Were 39 Miles From a Doctor 

SO GOT

DR. FOWLER'S

Extract of
WILD STRAWBERRY, 

Which Cured Him
Mrs. Fred Schopff, Pennant, Sask., 

writes:—"I used Dr. Fowler's Extract 
of Wild Strawberry when my little boy 
was not expected to live. We were thirty 
niles from a doctor, when the little 
fellow took sick with Diarrhoea. He at 
first would sleep nearly all day, and at 
night would be in pain, would have 
a passage every five or ten minutes. This 
went on day and night until he began to 
pass blood. I gave him “ Dr. Fowler’s,” 
bift without any good effect at first, so 
I began to give him a larger dose, and 
soon he began to get relief. It was 
the only medicine I had in the house at 
the time, and I always keep it now for 
inside of three days my .boy was out play­
ing, and was as well as ever.”

This grand remedy has been on the 
Canadian market for nearly seventy 
years, and is without a doubt, the best 
known remedy for all Bowel Complaints.

Refuse to take any other preparation 
when you ask for "Dr. Fowler's:*'

There is nothing else that can be
"JUST AS GOOD.”

Price, 35 cents.
See that the name of The T. Milbunt 

Co., Limited, appears on the wrapper,

I soon reached the projection 
leading to the door. I started out 
followed by the official, who had 
difficulty In walking along the 
ledge because of his corpulence 
He was evidently ill at ease 
but the soldiers below were 
watching H.s, and his pride urged 
him forward. He advanced 
cautiously, his broad back braced 
against the wall. He certainly 
cut a sorry figure ; but no one 
WS# jl) the mood for smiling, 
can assure yon,

I crept along fearful every 
moment of seeing the door pushed 
shut, in a last attempt of desperate 
men to defend themselves.

We had reached the middle of 
the distance when the official 
halted, looked ahead, and, fopnjng 
to those behind him exclaimed ' 

“Spider webs !”

Lawyer—“Did you examine 
this lady carefully before certify­
ing that she was insane ?”

Physician—‘‘Yes, I asked her 
age and she made herself two 
years older than she was.”—Boston 
Transcript,

MIN ARB’S. 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.

A dead letter may be one she 
gave her husband to mail.

The Sitter—But surely my eye­
brow is not blue ?

The Futurist Portmit-Puiuter
—That’s not your eyebrow ; that’s 
your character !—Sketch.

Minards Liniment Cures Neu­
ralgia.

Many a young lady is celebrat­
ing the tenth anniversary of her 
twentieth birthday.

Minard’s Liniment 
Dandruff,

And, in truth, by a providential 
good fortune, a great web, which 
liad been torn apart the night 
before when we opened the door, 
had been partially repaired, the 
threads stretching entirely across 
the opening.

With evident relief the official 
said :

“There’s no use in going any 
farther. Surely no one has passed 
through that door very lately.’’

All agreed, and we slowly re­
tracted our steps.

There is little more to tell. The 
Girondins were saved,—-for the 
time being at least, and we with 
them, The soldiers left in the 
Course of an hour or so, and the 
men rested quietly until nightfall, 
We gave them food and bade 
them Godspeed.

I never knew their fate, but %]} 
my life there has remained with 
me the memory of—that spider 
web !

“Going to a summer cottage 
this year.” “No. I’ve decided to 
stay at home and get the same 
result by cooking fish for the men 
three times* a week.”—Detroit 
Free Press.

Our store has gained the re­
putation for reliable Groceries. 
Our trade'during 1913 has been 
very satisfactory. We "shall put 
forth every effort during the pre­
sent year to give our customers 
the best possible service.—R. F. 
Maddigan.

one,-

Cures

The man who climbs far 
gupujounts one fear each day.

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 
mothers afro in a few days Price 
25 cents."

You cannot dream yourself into 
a character. You must hammer 
and forge yourself into 
Fronde.

Dcçasionaly a girl- marries a 
pian just to keep him from hang­
ing around the house every even­
ing.

W, H, O, Wilkinson, fstrar- 
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 
a box 50c,

Disappearances are deceptive 
when due to a sleight of hand 
preformer.

AUGUST
Stock Reduction 

Sale
-:o:-

their work

' Bzgt*
On the merit of their performance* y—„ 
we willing to have them judged Simplicity cl 
construction, combined with a skill h mano 
facture, which is the inheritance of genet* 

dons, make

Had a Weak Heart 
and Bad Shaky 
Nerves for Years

Milborir's Heart aed Nerve 
Pills Cured Him

Mr. H. Percy Turner, Marie Joseph 
N S, writes:—“I have had a weak heart 
and bad, shaky nerves for years, and 
have tried almost everything, but noth­
ing did me any good till I was advised 
.to try Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills 
I was surprised to find how one box 
helped me, so I tried two more and am 
now completely cured. You may use 
my letter as an aid to others suffering 
from heart or nerve trouble?.”
• Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are 

a specific for all run down men and women 
troubled with their heart or nerves 

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are 
50 cents per box, or 3 boxes for *1 25 
at all dealers or mailed direct on receipt 
of once by The T. Milburn Co., Limited 
Toronto, Ont.

Colton
20 Pieces unbleached Cotton, 

marked 6c- now 4 1-2 cents.
12 Pieces fine long cloth 13c. 

for 10 1-2 cents.

Men’s Tweed Pants
100 Pairs men’s Pants in nice 

patterns, offering at 20 p- c. be­
low regular prices.

Ladies’ Itnbber Coats
A lot of ladies' all rubber 

coats to clear at a price $4.00 
for $2.49.

Print Cottons
15 Pieces Canadian Print 9c. 

for 7 1-2 cents.

Ladies Dresses & Waists
A lot of ladies’ summer 

dresses, also a lot of white 
waists at Half price.

good time keeper* and 
consequently comfortable watches to cany.

Their efficiency is assured by a guarantee which enables 

the owner to have any constructional defect remedied free el 

charge by the nearest agent in any part of the world. They 

are not made m grades which cannot be fully gv '

MANY NE
W atch.es,

Rings,
Chains,

Lockets,
Eyeglasses,

Clocks and
Timepieces 

Just received.
Others to arrive.

L W. TAYLOR
CAMERON BLOCK, 

Charlottetown.
r/.olYw-

u*

MANUFACTURED BY

R. T. MADDIOAN & CD,
CniBLOTTETOWN, P. E. 1.

-:o:-

TRY OUR

Home-Made Preserves !
Made from home grown fruit. We have a large 

Btock on hand. Sold in Bottles, Pails, -and by 

the lb.
-:o:-

EGGS & BUTTER
We want EGGS and BUTTER for CASH, 

or in exchange for GROCERIES.

-:o:—

House Cleaning Supplies!
We Have a Full Lina in Stock

(fcF Give us a call.
-:o:-

ETJREKA TEA.
If you have never tried our Eureka Tea it will pay you 

u> do so, It is blended especially for our trade, and oui 
sales of it show a continued Jincrease. Price 25 cents 
der lb.

R F. Maddigan & Co.

Investigate the Connaught 
Fox and Fur Proposition

-:o: -

The Connaught Company is founded on the future — 
they are sure that the present prices of pelts will always be 
high and that the company that can produce valuable and 
desirable pelts will always earn a pleasing profit.

The company owns 15 pairs of pedigreed Island Black 
Foxes and negotiations are under way for the purchase of 
marten, fisher, mink and skunk.

If you are interested write, call or phone for a pro­
spectus and information. —

Ciiailt Pipsel Black Fobs, Limited,
Phone 484 

March 11, 1914—tf.
Cameron Block Box 54

ADVERTISEMENT OF THE

Live Stock Breeder’s
• , •nation

The following Stock are offered for Sale :

i Pure-Bred Clydesdale Stallion,
Pure-Bred Ayrshire He fiers,
1 Holstein Bull Calf,
4 Shorthorn Bulls,
2 Bull Calves,
6 Leicester Rams,
Hampshire, Shropshire and Southdown Sheip,
8 Pure Bred Ram Lambs,
2 Yearling Lamb,
1 Oxford Ram,
3 Berkshire Sows.
2 Yorkshire Boar Pigs,

WANTED TO PURCHASE.
1 Ayrshire Bull.
2 Leicester Rams,

For further information apply to the Department ot 
Agriculture, Charlottetown, P. E. I,
Sept. 9th, 1914.

NEW SERIE!

Invictus-I 
the Best 
Good Shoi 
for Men

We are showing 
nice line of I nvict| 
best boot* .*

These are ’ shown 
metal, patents, tan an] 
laced and buttoned 
Some of the new feati 
the new style tongue! 
ed to uppers, wearprl 
ing and many othel 
ideas that dressy men 
see.

Prices range from
r.oo.

Alley &
135 Qneen Street

fir:

INSURAN
Royal Insurance CompJ 

Liverpool, G. B. 
un Fire offices of Lout! 

Fidelity Phénix Fire 
ance Co. of New Y|

Combined As:
$100,000,0!

Li west ra tea and pro 
tlement ol Losses!

John mm
'AGENT. 

Telephone No. 86Î 
Mar. 22nd, 1906

Mïmïm Co. Lt
Commencing Monday lha 

June, the

STEAMER NORTHUH| 
LAND

Leaves Cbarlottetown for 
N. S., Daily (except- Sund 
6.20 o'clock a m,, leaving! 
on return about 4.00 p. m, j 
nections made at Picton j 
points in Nova Scotia,

STEAMER EM PRES

Leave? Summers! le for Po| 
Cbene, N. B., Daily (excep 
day) about 10 o’clock a. rn| 
ing Point-du-Chene on 
about 4 30 p. m., conuectinl 
express drains for Chariot! 
and Tignish. Connection 
at Point-du Cbene for alu 
in Canada and the United 

' G, W. WAKEFOR1 
Man| 

Chariot
June 10th, 1914—tf,

JOB WOE
Executed with Ncatnel 

Despatch at the Her| 
Office

Charlottetown* P, E. I

Tickets 

Dodgers 

Posters 

C’ceck Books 

Note Books of 

Receipt Books 

Ltertt H< ads


