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Where are the Cathelie]
Sisters ?

(Dedicated to theSisters of Mercy
Maryland.)

Winds of the world give answer’

North, East and South and West,

Wherever there’s good to accomp-
lish,

Or soul that can be possessed,

Wherever are human races

To educate, nurse or care

Can be seen

wowen.

these devoted

J

The Catholic Sisters are there.

You find them on fields of battle,

Mid volley from cannon and gun,

They labor 'mid fierce persecution,

They are everywheie unCe: the
sun ;

Never was isle so tiny,

Never was state so sall

But was seen a Catholic Sister

To answer a divine call.

In eastern plague stricken hovels,
From whence other humans fly,
They tenderly nurse the afflicted,
And the Sisters often die:

Never the sun arises,

On desert, jungle or state,

But a Sister’s soul goes upward
Who died for mercy’s sake.

The dying have often blessed
Them

With their faltering, gasping
breath.

The sinner has whispered repen-
tance,

As he smiled on their face in
death ;

The desolate poor have known
them,

Sheltered and fed in their need,

And the aged infirm have loved
them

Of every race, color and creed,

Renowned are their seats of learn-
ing,

For culture and knowledge and
truth,

World-wide are
asylums,

their orphan

To care for the homeless youth ;

With no fear of death to harass
them,

With no thought of temporal
gain,

They renounce the world for their
calling,

Their deeds prove they live not
in vain.

Where are the Catholic sisters ?

Go look for the pure and meek,

The worlds brightest jewel and
helpers,

With heaven’s reward to reap;

Go search ye for the loving kind-
ness,

And mercy and goodness rare,

And your question will find its
answer,

The Catholic Sisters are there.

—Francis Howard Kidd, in Balti-

more Catholic Review.

Courtesy.

Of Courtesy, it is much less

Than courage of heart or holiness,

Yet in my walks it seems to me

That the Grace of God
Courtesy.

On monks I did in Storrington
fall,

They took me straight into their
hall;

I saw thiree pictures on the wall,

And Courtesy was in them all

is in

The first the Annunciation ;

The second the Visitation ;

The third the Consolation,

Of God that was Our Lady’s Son.

The first was St. Gabriel ;

On wings a-flame from heaven he
fell ;

And as he went upon one knee

He shone with heavenly Courtesy,

Our Lady of Nazareth rode—

It was her month of heavy load:

Yet was her face -both great and
kind,

For Courtesy wasin her mind.

The third it was our little Lord,

‘Whom all the kings in arms
adored ;

He was so small you could not
see

His large intent of Courtesy.

Our Lord, that was Our Lady’s
Son,

God bless, "you people one by one

My rhyme is written, my work is
done.

—Hilaire Belloc,

You Shall Pay.

For the things that you've done
‘When your life was young,

An’ the sins that you've sinned ||

with a smile,
You shall pay full sure, ye men,
_ though the score :

‘|dwellers in the

JSAn Ancient Foe

To health and happiness is Berofula—

figures the skin, inflames the mucous |
membrane, wastes the muscles, weak-
ens the bones, reduces the power of

for recovery, and develops into con-
sumption. ;

“Two of my children hid scrofula sores
which Xept growing deeper and kept them
from going to school for three months.
Ointments and medicines did no good until
I began giving them Hood's Sarsaparilla.
This medicine caused the sores to heal, and

the children have shown no signs of scrof-
ala since.” J. W. McGmxxn, Woudstock, Ont.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

will rid you of it, radically and per
manently, 8 it bhas rid thousands.

Is held back by the fates for
awhile ;
You shall pay in the ' end for the
frauded friend,
For the secret your lips betray,
For the lust and the lie to the

gods on high,

Ye shal pay, ye shall pay, ye

shall pay.

The Poet’s Roses.

3y R. V. Risley, in Ave Maria.

(Concluded.)

“I was obliged to—she stopped
and blushed, then went on: “I
don’t like to tell you, but I was
obliged to take some roses that
didn’t belong to me and sell them.
"Twas wrong, I know ; but if I
haden’t taken the roses, I couldn’t
have saved the woman's life.
That's my excuse, which I'd like
the owner of the roses to know
some day.”

“He knows now: I am the
owner.”

Then

away ; but, detaining her gently,

Donia started to run
Hafiz assured her that henceforth
: that,
small a8 was his cottage, it was

she was to be his little girl

big enough for two. He promised
her also to look after the sick
woman, so far as his means would
permit,

And as he said, so was it done.
For the next year the poet and
the child hived happily together.
She called him “papa,” and waited
on him most lovingly. He liked
to talk to her, smiled to see her
laugh, and recited- verses to her.
They delighted her, and soon she
knew many of them by heart.

But a frightful bit of news,
which caused consternation to all
Persia, brought disquietude to the
little cottage.
Tamerlane the cruel, with his
hordes of bloodthirsty warriors,
was approaching Shiraz with the
avowed intention of razing it to
the ground, There was no pro-
spect of successfnlly opposing him,
and the people of the beautiful city
waited his coming as they might
await the end of the world,

Just imagine the scene outside
the city walls when the dread
warrior arrived. On the one hand
the Tartar army, thousands of
oblique-eyed, flat-nosed marau-
ders: on the other, a crowd of
weeping citizens headed by their
officials, in their tall black bonnets ;
and between the two Tamerlane,
with the face of a butcher, a bear-
skin mantle hanging from his
shoulders, and a cudgel ‘with
which, being lame he supported
himself.

Inclining profoundly before the
Tartar chief, the officials said to
him:

“Be in future our master and
king, and we will pay whatever
tribute you may decide upon. In
return spare our houses and our
mosques. Leave our city stand-
ing—

Tamerlane, striking a stone
with his cudgel, interrupted them
with.

“You might as well talk to
this stone as to me.”

And he turned to his men to
give orders. Just then Donia
whispered to Hafiz :

“Go to- that cruel man, papa,
and try to move him.”

So saying, she drew him with
her until suddenly, all trembling
and confused, the poet found him-
self standing before the
queror.

“Who is this,” demanded Tamer-
lane.

“'Tis Hafiz,” answered. Donia,
“the author of so many fine

poems.”

con-

 Seott's Emulsio

FOR 8ALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS

Tamerlane’s visage softened. l
“Hafiz,” said he, “I am glad to

as ugly as ever since time immemorial isee you! To my mind, there are
It causes bunches in the neck, dis- !only two really sublime things in

the world : your poems and my

victories. Come, recite some of

resistance to disease and the capacity | your verses for me.”

“Certainly,” falteréd the old
man.
3ut he was so overcome that he
could not decide which of his
poems to choose. He went over
them in his mind without settling
upon any particular one. Donia
came to his rescue.
“Leave the rose on the rose-
bush,” she whispered.
Hafiz guesced the child’s inten-
tion, and at once his courage re-
turned. He drew himself up, and
in a touchingly impressive manner
declaimed the poem.
When the poet ceased, all the
citizens sdrrounded him, and
many of them kissed his hands.
‘Well, poet,” said Tamerlane,

“your verses certainly pleased
me. But as for the advice they
contain, it dose’t concern me. I'm
not the man to destroy roses just,
for the pleasure of it.”

“But remember mighty con-
Hafiz, “that

“the Rose of

queror,” replied
Shiraz is known as
Persia.”

Tamerlane frowned, bit his lips
and appeared irritated.  After a
moment’s reflection, however, he
turned to his officers and said :

“Pitch our camps here.

He entered.the city almost un-
attended; took peaceful possession
of it, and allowed it to endure

and prosper
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“Whe Breke
the Window?”

Editor The Outlook
Your discussion some time ago
on “Who Broke the Window ?”
interested us all very much; as
facts are tests for theories, perhaps
it might interest you to hear how
our boys dealt with this problem,
We live in a city block. Two
years ago I went to the door
one evening to call my boy, aged
eleven,to dinner ; I saw him stand-
ing before a big policemen slightly
in advance of five or six of his
boy friends, and evidently re-
monstrating with the policeman.
Knowing the boys were sure of
help if they needed it, I retired
without calling them, thinking it
better for them to settle their,
problem thewmselves, if they could.
Son was late to dinner, and,
“Dad,
I'd like to ask your advice. One
Blank’s

she called a policeman,

after a long silence, said :

of us fellows broke Mrs.
window ;
and he said he’d have to arrest
one of us, he didn’t care which. I
got him to give us till tomorrow
afternoon to decide which one.”
“Well,”

you get the guilty party to pay

Father began, “can’t

for the window -and apologize 7"
“But, dad” Son,

“Jack is in awful bad luck; he’s

protested

had to pay for two or three other
things lately, and his mother
keeps bhoarders, He just can’t
afford to pay.”

“So you know who did it?’
said Father.

“Yes, but I
Son. “He

anyway,”

can't tell” said
didn’t mean to, and,
proudly, “we don’t
tattle ; we'd rather pay.”

“Well,” said Father, “ take up
I'll head the list
with fifty cents, collect all you
can, and then you and I'll make

up the deficit, if there is one ;

a subseription.

then a committee of three of you
‘wait on the lady, pay for the
window, and apologize.”

An hour later Son reported
that the money was collected, and
He and two others were appointed
to settle the matter.

Later Son home with
flushed cheeks and shining eyes.

“Well,” he began, “we called on
Mrs. Blank and apologized and
offered the money ; she said that
she would not accept it 'till the
boy that broke the window came

came

and owned up ; she didn’t want to
punish any of us, but she wanted
him - to confess. So we went
and told Jack. He said of
course, he'd go; we fellows had
been awful good to help him,
and he'd give all the money he
had to pay up. So we four went
back and Jack owned up.

“Then Mrs, Blank wouldn't
take the money : she said she only
wanted to make us careful, and
she was ever so nieé and pleasant
to us, so we thanked her and
came away.

“Then we talked it over and
decided to buy Mrs. Blank a nice
pot of flowers: 8o we hought
them and wrote, “From the Boys
onthe Block” on acard and tied it
on the flowers and puat them on

Thought She Would Lose
Her Little Girl

From Severe Aftacks of Summer
Complaint

Mrs. Wm. Hirst, 134 Palmerston
Avenue, Toronto, Ont., writes us under
date of January 23rd, 1914.
The T. Milburn Co, Limited,

Toronto, Ont.
Dear Sirs:—*‘ Last summer I had grave
anxiety for my little girl, who was just
one year old in July last. She had con-
stant and severe attacks of summer
complaint, and it seemed to drag on her
so long despite the many remedies I
tried. My neighbors told me she had
grown so weak they thought I would
loose her. One night while nursing her
an old friend of mine happened to come
to see me, and after telling her about my
baby’s lingering illness. she asked me to
try Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild Straw-
berry. I sent a little girl to our drug
store and bought a bottle, and after
having given the baby one dose I
noticed a remarkable change, and after
giving her three or four doses she was
well again, and began to walk, which
she had not been able to do prior to her
attack. She is now a fine healthy child,
and I owe her life to that kindly advice
of an old friend. I would advise all
mothers to give ‘‘ Dr. Fowler’'s’’ a prom-
inent place in their medicine chest.”

Yours truly,
(Sgd.) Mrs. Wu. HirsT.

When you ask for Dr. Fowler's Ex-
tract of Wild Strawberry see that you
get it.
IT Has BEEN ON THE MARKET FOR NEAR-
LY SEvVENTY YEARS. DoON'T ACCEPT
A SUBSTITUTE.

The price of the original is 35 cents,

Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

the doorstep and rang the bell
and run away. I guess she was
pleased. Here's your share of the
money back, Dad ;
twenty cents towards the
flowers,”

This happened two years ago,
The Ur}'s still [)1;1_\' in the street ;
been

only one * window has

broken since, and the }rtr)' who
'JI‘Hk"H it (‘ﬂ”"'l at tl)" hrr\xm- :Hl!l
paid for it immediately,

The big policeman is the boys’
they often

sworn friend, and

to -him for advice and

appeal
information,
(Mrs.) MABEL D. WINFIELD,

Brooklyn, New York.

MINARD'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
be very effective in case of In-
flammation.

Yours,

W. A. HUTCHINSON,

Vanity—She
t‘hﬂ[ man looks,
Her—Why, - he's

ugly

I like the way
positively

She—Yes, but he’s looking at
me.—Stanford Chaparral.

Minard’s
Dandruff,

Liniment Cures

‘Let her prove me to the utter-
most,
For loyal to the uttermostam 1.”
—Tennyson.

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 a few days Price
25 cents.”

S R i P
Wisdom is often folly that has
made good.
Minards Liniment Cures Neu

ralgia,

Many a winter at evening was
almost beaten at noon.
W. -H. O. Wilkinson, Strat-
ford saysi— 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 50¢,
kg S PR
There is more talk
true.

than is

Suffered with Palpita-
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 no
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 I
never got anything to do me so much
good. . I would advise any one troubled
with their heart or nerves to do the same
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., Limited,
Toronto, Ont.
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Stock Reduction]

Sale

Cotlton

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

12 Pieces fins long cloth 13c.

and is manufactured only by The T.

I let you give |

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’ BRubber Coats

A lot of ladies’ all rubber
coats to clear at a price $4.00
for $2.49.

Print Cottons

15 Pieces Canadian Print Oc.
for 7 1-2 cents.

Ladies Dresses & Waists

A lot of ladieg’
dresses,

summer
also a lot of white

waists at Half price,

L. J. REDDIN

MAXUFACTURED BY

R. I. MADDIGANR & GO,

CHARLOTTETOWN, P. F. 1.

00—

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.

—l0C =

1GGS & BUTTER

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

T e T R ——

House Cleaning Supplies!
We Have a Full Line in Stioch
§& Give us a call. g

EUREKA TEA.

If youlhavelneverjtried our Eureka Tea it will pay you

w do so, It is blended especially for our trade, and our
sales of it show a continued §increase. DPrice 25 cents

der 1b.

B
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On the merit of their

performances alond o
we willing to have them judged. Simplidy?

construction_.
facture, which

tions,

MANY

W atchies,
Rings,

Others

CAMERON

ined with a skill in mano

is the inheritance of gepers

make

good limc. keepers and
consequently comfortable watches to carry.
Their efficiency is assured by a guarantee which enables
the owner to have any constructional defect remedied free of

charge by the nearest agent in any part of the word Thepg
are not made in grades which cannot be fully g~

NEW

Chains,

Lockets,

Hiyeglasses,
Clocks and
Timepileces
Just received.

to arrive.

E. W. TAYLOR

BLOCK,

Charlottetown.

— . ") %

The Connaught Company

marten, fisher, mink and skunk,

spectus and ioformation.

March 11, 1914 —1f,

Investigate the Gonnaught
Fox and Fur Proposition

is founded on the future —

they are sure that the presant 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 parchase of

If you are interested write, call or phone for a pro-

oomneuzh Pedigrssd Black Foxss Limiled

Phone 484 Cameron Block

Box 354

will be made

Smoking Tobaccos.

fragrani,

Tobacco.also.

every time .

smokers after a trial of our

by discriminating

RIVAL AND MASTER MARINE

Cool, sweet snd

Burns cleanly and freely
but NOT THE TONGUE. Try
our Combination  Twist Chewing

I's worth the money

. . .

R. F. Maddigan & Co.

'*"'l_ L A e R A e T e T SO S S

K e

HICKEY & NICHOLSON Tobacco Co.
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