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Peast, of the A ssumption
of the Blessed Virgin
Mary.

Rejoice, O ye Spirits and Angels
on high !
This day the pure Mother of
Love
By death was set free;and as-
cending the sky,
Was welcomed by - Jesus, with
triumph and joy,
To the Courts of His Glory
above.

O Virgin divine! what treasures
are thine !
What power and splendor un-
told !
With flesh thou hadst clothed the
Lord of all might:
He clothes Thee in turn with His
infinite light,
And a vesture of radiant gold.

He,- who on thy breast found
nurture and' rest,

Is now thy ineffable Food ;
And He, Who from Thee in the
flesh lay conceal'd,

Now gives thee, beholding His
glory reveal'd,
To drink from the fulness of
God,

Through thy Virginal womb what
graces have come !
What
throne !
‘Where mext to thy Son, thou
sittest a Queen,
Exalted on high, above Angels

and men !

glories encompas thy

Inferior to Godhead alone !

Then hear us, we pray, on this
blessed Day ;
Remember we also are thine ;
And deign for thy children with
Jesus to plead
That He may forgive us, and
grant us in need
His strength and protection
divine.

All praise to the Father, Who
chose for His Son
A Mother, the daughter of Eve ;
All praise to the glorious Child of
her womb ;
All praise to the infinite Spirit by
Whom
Her glory it was to conceive !
—From the Roman Breviary.
Translated by Fr. Caswell.

The Going Op of The
Queen.

By Eleanor C. Donnelly.

A golden glory, skyward borne
thro’ space,
A dazzling fleece of wind-blown
drapery—
Majestic form and rapt, uplifted
face
Rising from out a rose and
sapphire sea !

Past virgin moon and silent,
sparkling star,
Life’s fetter'd dove set free—in
glad release,
With outstretched arms, our Lady
floats afar,
Crowning - the August night

with radiant peace !

Below, an open tomb with lilies

strewn
Where Love will, later, seek a

vanish'd corse ;

Above, the walls of glitt'ring jas-
per stone,

The Gates of pearl—each one a
splendor-source

When glows the Vision of the
Mighty Three,
The wounded King amid His
court sublime ;
Anna and Joachim—grave Zach-
ary,
Elizabeth—the Baptist in the
prime

’Ol heav'nly beauty; and the
baby-choir
Of Holy Innocents, with gar-
lands red,
Circling the martyred Stephen—
or with lyre
Of dulcet tones (blest Gabriel
at their head)

".l‘hronging the wake of Josepl,
; Mary’s spouse,
With thro' their midst his Bride
""" at last, doth bring,
Bidding her welcome
glorious “ House

Neot ‘made with hands,” where

" "-Christ her Son is King !
O happy hour! when all life’s
sorrow ends,
And every cross receives its
fadeless erown ;
QO blessed day ! when all the old-
time friends

Before the’ footatool”of the

to the
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Itching Skin

Distress by day and night— b

That's the complaint of those whe
ere so unfortunate as to be afflicted
with Eczems or 84t Rheum—and out-
ward applications do not cure.
They ean't.

The sourcéd of the trouble is in the
blood—make that pure and this scal-
ing, burning, itching skin disease will
Jisappesar.

“1 was taken with an itching on my
arms which proved very disagreeabls, 1
soncluded it was salt rbeum and bought »
bottle of Hood's Sarsaparilla. In two days
after I began taking it I felt better and 1t
was not long before I was cured. Have
never had any skin disease since.” M gs
Ipa E. Warp, Cove Point, Md.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
rids the blood of all impnrities and
cures all eruptions.

Queen bow down !

O rapturous feast! when our
humanity
Is lifted up to reign beyond the
skies:
And one pure Maid, in meek
humility,
Is sovereign crown'd of earth

and paradise !

LOTHAN, THE LEPER.

A tale of the halowed time when
the God-Man went about the
Holy Land doing good
to all.

(Continued from last wee.)

“You have called Me Master !
now, Lothan, believe the Master !
In an instant He had turned and,
leaving Lothan astonished at His
words, walked away through the
fields below and out upon the
highroad.

“Believe the Master!” The
words kept ringing in Lothan’s
ears as he watched Him cross the
hillside and stop to look and gaze
upon the city.
get the voice that beprayed such
depths of kindly Tove ; those eyes
that seemed to see beyond and
far away and read what was in-
visible ; he could not forget those
words that proclaimed avthority

He could not for-

and kingship, and through it all
he heard His voice saying, “Loth-
an, believe the Master.”

Lothan sat down behind the
spring. - No ‘longer mow was the
Master in sight, but His words
lingered with incessant force. He
tried to think and reason, but hig
thoughts were all upon the Mas-
ter. Why had He said, “ Believe
the Master 2 But Lothan could
not tell,

“ What if mother is dead?
Dead !” The thought almost erag-
“Why did he bid me
to go to her, disregard the law,

ed him.

and drown that awful voice with-
in 7" But Lothan only looked
afar off and shook his head # Byt
did he not call me by name, with-
Did He not take
me by the hand—me, a laper?
Did- not His heart seem to burn
within Him when He spoke the
name of mother 7 And why was
His shadow a great, huge cross
when he spoke of death? Ah,
Master, I dot know, I can not
know; but, Master, I believe”
And Lothan still thought on.

A lonely figure slowly crosses
the fields, seeks the city walls
and, once within, hurries onward
to a little dwelling,
lamp burns like a gnide for the
angel of Death. Lothan has be-
lieved; noiselessly he approaches,
for people are moving about with-
in. The little window of the
sick-room is ajar, and thrusting
aside the vines he looks inside.
His mother is breath‘ing her ‘last.
There is a neighbor-woman there
ministering to her, but she sees
the end has come. Eli, at his
mother’s side, is flooded with
tears, and with childish protesta-
tions is forbidding her to die—at
least till Lothan comes. “Ah!
Why does he not come?” And
the little eyes, turning to the kind
old neighor, see the figure of his
brother at the door: * Lothan !
Lothan !”

Lothan, the words of the Master
ringing in his ears, hastens to his
mother’s side. The awful words,
“Uneclean !” “ Unclean |” are hush-
ed forever, for Lothan has beliey-
ed. He falls upon his knees,
presses his quivering lips to the
fevered brow, and with a cry of

out me telling ?
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lterror rises and staggers back ;

“My mother—Eli! Oh, my God,
my Master! I believe! See,
mother ! Eli, I am clean!” And
Lothan, kissing the cooled, unfev-
ered cheeks he loved, eried, “ And
thou, too, my mother "—F. X,
Downey, S. J., in Benziger's
Magazine.
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The Art of Conversation.

Conversation is as old as time
but like all -else, it changes
with the times. Not many gen
erations ago a good conversation-
alist was simply a good monolo-
gist, and those who cherish that
the art of conversation. The day
of the brilliant talker, who mon-
opolizes the field; and
other people to admiring nonen-
tity, is- indeed past. It is now
customary to give~your neighbor
a chance, but there are still sin-
ners who offend against courtesy
in that respect,

who “improves the occasion,” and
harangues you tirelessly on his
pet theories. If religion or mor-
als he his theme, he lectures you
with ponderous solemnity. Good
talkerstouchseriousthemeslightly,
although never irreverently,

Long and intricate stories also
cast'a gloom over conversation, as
for example, the life history of
some pm‘s‘ons whom no one pre-
sent knows or cares ahont, “I
knew a-woman in Tompkinsville,’
begins one of these ardent analysts
of character ; and then follows a
caveful description of her ap-
pearance, her aneeatry, her
peculiar ways, her tastes, her
virtues, and her limitations. Her
case might have been amusing or
mstructive if sketched in a few
lively sentences, huf hefore the
narrator is done with her ths
listener is willing that Tomp-
kinsville and all its inhabitants
should be wiped from the face of
the egrth

There are many other ways iy
which a talker can offend, most
of which are well enough under-
stood ; the duty of the listener has
not been so- often pointed out.
Whatever the 1;1'“\‘~»cutiun may
be, there is no excuse for in-
It is
astonishing how little courtesy in

attention or interruption.

this matter is shown by persons
otherwise well-bred. What if the
demand upon the listner's patisnce
is severe ? Because you are a bove,
shall Ibe a bore ? The wandering
eye,'the inattentive manner, the
irrelevant reply—all these are
blame-worthy, but mt«-;‘rul;ting 18
the cardinal sin.

An interruption has an actual
effect,

check or stumble in walking. In

physcial like a sudden
its mentai effcct jt is still more
annoying. If your speech or story
was ()f S0me inl})ﬁrw“(‘(‘. ‘\'()U are
unwilling to have it spoiled, and
if it was unimportant, you feel
rebuked for triviality or banality.
Habitual interrupters will break
in upon anything, from a remark
about the weather to a proposal
of marriage. If any thing or per-
son, in the least unusual, engages
their wandering attention, they
will nudge the person next to
them or turn their baeks foward
you in bland incivility ; if they
have a sudden idea, they will
ingist on talking you down.

A conversation shayld not be a
mere battle of words, in which
one of the combatants is driven
to the field. It should be a good-
huymored exchange of ideas,earried
on with interest and 5}‘11}})&\‘,11)' on
both sides, and above all, with
unselfish courtesy. This is the
conclusion of the whole matter ;
Do not bore, but if necessary be
bored, and bear it gallantly.—
Catholic Bulletin.

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES
NEURALGIA.

LIME!

Landing today per schoonrr
John Millard, 400 Barrels St
John Lime.

COAL!

Acadia Nut,
Inverness Round,
Sydney Run of Mine,
8ydney Round.

Fresh Mined, just receiv
ed at

C.Lyons & (o,

Phone 111

June 10, 1014—tf

ideal often lament the decline of

reduces

One of the worst is the talker

Suffered with I'alpila-
tion of the Heart
and Nervous Trouble

Mrs. John Dennison, Combermere,
Ont,, writes:—*I cannot praise Milburn's
Heart and Nerve Pills too much. For
years I suffered with palpitation of the
heart and nervous trouble, so that I
could not lie down to sleep. I tried al-
’ most all other medicines, and got mno

relief, until I was advised by a friend,
whe had been benefited by your pills, to
try them, I did so, and after taking four
boxes I found I was almost cured, and I
| am going to continue taking them, for 1
never got anything to do me so much
good I would advise any one troubled

with their heart or nerves to do the same
4

as I am doing.”

Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pills are

{ 50 cents a box, or 3 boxes for $1.25;

at all dealers or mailed direct on receipi
of price by

The T. Milburn Co.,

Toronto, Ont.

Limited,

{ My heart leaps up when I behold
A rainbow in the sky,
So was it when my life began
So is it now I am a man,.
So be it when I shall grow 8ld X
Or let me die ! '
The child is father to the man
And I could wish my days to be
Bound each to each by natural
piety
Wordsworth.

-

MINARD'S LINIMENT CO
LIMITED

GENELEMEN —Last Winter

I received great benefit from the

MINARD'S LINIMENT

in a severe attack of

use of
Lagrippe
and I have fpequently ppoved it
to be very effective in case of In-
flammadtion.

Yours,

W. A. HUTCHINSON

The man on the swift-moving
motor car does not smell its odor

The beggar on horseback has
the \}‘lh}»d!h}" of the man In U;;
automobile,

% < OGN

Minard’s

Dandruff,

Liniment Cures

= TP e .
And what do you do for a
living, Alexis ?
“1 write.
“What 7
Letters to my
don Mail,

father,”—Lon-

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 & few days Price
25 cents.”

Forget-me-nots,” answered
Brown as he hurriedly left the

room.,

Minards Liniment Cpres Neu-
ralgia.

She—Sir, you forget yourself
He—Possibly ; but I can think
of myself any old- time, —Simpli-

cissimus,
e ——————————————

W. H. O. Wilkinson, Strar
ford says:—TIt affords me much
pleasure to say that I experienced
great relef from Museular Rheu-
matism by using two  boxes of
Milburn’s Rheumatic Pills. Price
a box 50¢,

)

Silence is a great peacemaker,
—Longfellow,

Had a Bad Attack of
Diarrhoea and
Yomiting
Had the Doctor Eleven Timesa

BUT DR. FOWLER'S EXTRACT OF WILD
ETRAWBERRY FINALLY CURED

Mrs. ngsley Ptr;ngle, Rxl>blin, Ont.,
writes:—‘‘ It is with great pleasuzre t
I can recommend Dr. Fowler's E’xt‘r-%.?:f
of Wild Strawberry. When our little
Joy was three years old, he had the
worst attack of diarrhoea and ypmiting
[ ever saw. We called in eur doctor, and
he came elgven times from Tuesd
morning until Saturday night, bfit st
no change. We expected each moment
to be the last of his suffering, as the
joctor said he could do mothing more.
Mr. Pringle was going up town on 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
Sunday, he said, ‘What a wondcﬂo\n
change; why! your little boy is going
to get better.' Then I told him what
we had been giving him, and he 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 I owe
to Dr.'Fowler‘s Extract of Wild Straw-

“ Dr. Fowler's' has been on the market
for close on to seventy years, and has
been known {rom one end of Capada
to the other as a certain cure for a'l
bowel complaints.

When you ask for “Dr. Fowler’s' be
sure you get it, a3 any substitute is liable
to be dangerous to your health.

The genuine preparation is manufac-
tured by The T. Milburn Co., Limited,
Toronto, Ont. 5

Price, 35 cents,

UGUST
ock Reduction
Sale

Jotton

20 Pieces unbleached Cotton,
marked 6¢c. now 4 1-2 cents.

12 Pieces fins long cloth 13c.
for 10 1-2 cents.

Men’s Tweed Pants

100 Pairs men’s Pants in nice
patterns, offeringat 20 p. c. be-
low regular prices.

Ladies’ Rubber Coats

A lot of ladies’ all rubber
coats to eclear 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
walsts at Half price,

L. J. REDDIN

MANUFACTURED BY

R. F. MADDIGAN & CO.

CHARLOTTETOWN, P, E, 1,

108

TRY OUR
Home-Made Preserves |

Made from home grown fruit. We have a large

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

HGGS & BUTTHER

We want EGGS and BUTTER for CASH,
or in exchange for GROCERIKS.

House Cleaning Supplies!
We Have a2 Full Lins in Siocch
§& QGive us a call. .of

RUREKA

A THA.

If youhavejnever]tried our Eureka Tea[Jitfwill pay you

w do so, It is blended especially for our trade, and out
sales of it show a continued §increase.” Price 25 cents
der 1b.

R. F. Maddigan & Co.

|

On the merit of their performances alons are
we willing to have them iUdzﬁed' Simplicity of
construction, combined with a skill in mane
facture. which is the inheritance of geners-

tions,

good time keepers and
consequently comfortable watches to carry.
Therr efficiency is assured by a guarantee which enables
the owner to have any constructional defect remedied free o
charge by the nearest agent in any part of the world. They.
are not made in grades which cannot be fully g

MANY NEW

W atches,
Rings, .
Chains,
Liockets,
Byeglasses,
Clocks and
Timepieces
Just received.
Others to arrive.

E.W. TAYLOR

CAMERON BLOUCK,
Charlottetown.

Investigate the Connaught
Fox and Fur Proposition

Siemmarel 4 (0L

" 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 wiite, call or phone for a ro-
spectus and information,

Comnanght Pedicrasd Black Foxes, Limiled.

Phone 484 Cameron Block Box 54

March 11, 1914 —tf.
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Smoke and Chew

| 4

lekey's Twis
Tobacco

Millions of Plugs sold
yearly becausge it i3 the
best.

Hickey & Nicholson

Co. Litd. Manufactures
Phone 345.
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