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Mater Dei.

She looked to Blast, she looked to 
West :

Her eyes unfathomable, mild,
That saw both worlds, came hope 

to rest,—
Home to her own sweet Child.

God’s golden head was at her 
breast.

What need to look o’er land and 
sea ?

What could the winged ships 
bring to her ?

What gold or gems of price might 
be

Ivory of miniver,
Since God Himself lay on her 

knee.

What could the intense blue 
Heaven keep

To draw her eyes and thoughts 
so high Î

All heaven was where her boy did 
leap

Where her foot quietly
Went rocking the dear God to 

sleep.

The Angel-folk fared up and 
down,

A Jacob's Ladder hung between
Her quiet chamber and God’s 

town,
She saw unawed, serene ;

Her God Himself played by her 
gown.
—Katherine Tynan Hinkson

To 0uf Subscribers.

theHow dear to the heart is 
steady subscriber.

Who pays in advance at 
birth of each year,

Who lays down the money 
does it quite gladly,

And casts round the office 
halo of cheer.

* Stop it ; I cannot

the

and

magazines

He never says, 
afford it,

I’m getting more 
now than I read ;

But always says, *• Send it ; our 
people all like it—

In fact, we all think it a help 
and a need."

How welcome his check when it 
reaches our sanctum ;

How it makes our pulse throb ; 
how it makes our hearts 

dance !
We outwardly thank him ; we 

inwardly bless him—- 
The steady subscriber who 

pays in advance.
—St. Xavier’s Journal.

Rules in Rlyme.

When you write, remember well
Certain things I now shall tell.
With smaller letters take most 

care,—
They make confusion everywhere-
Dot your i’s and cross your t’s,
Then you will the reader please.
With u’s for n’s and n’s for u’s,
No wonder printers get the blues.
Don’t write your l’s just like your

e’s,
Or make all e’s the same as c’s.

A’u for a v, and h for a k,
Causes vexation, say what 

may.
Small o’s and a’s are oft 

founded,
An o should always be well 

rounded.

Three letters more may 
great flurry,

They’re g, r, and y when made in 
a hurry.

These rules observe, and then 
you'll be

A master of caligrapy.
—M. R, in Ave Maria.

you

con-

Aching Joints
In the finger*, lee*, arm*, and other 
parti of the body, aie jointe that are 
inflamed and swollen by rhensaatism— 
that acid condition ol the blood which 
affecte the mnjelei also.

Sufferers dread to mors, especially 
after sitting or lying long, and their 
condition ia oommonly worse in wet 
weather.
-1 «offered dreadfully from rbeometiem 

bat bare been completely cored by Bood’i 
Sarsaparilla, for which I am deeply grate 
ful.” Miee gBAHCEs Suits, Prescott, Out 

-* y nad an attack at the grip which left cm 
weak and helpless and suffering from rheu­
matism. I began taking Hood's Saesapa 
rilla end thla medicine has entirely cnrec 
me. I hare no hesitation In saying It saved 
my life.” M. J. McDowaiA Tien ton. Ont

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Removes the cense of rheumatism—no 
autward application een. Take it.

ROSES.

By T. W. Hanshew, in Sunday 
Magazine.

There were hundreds and 
hundreds of them, pink and white, 
crimson and yellow, bushes and 
standards, all down each side of 
the garden.

There were arches hung with 
white and crimson ramblers, there 
were noisettes and teas of every 
known variety, and there was 
great Gloire de Dnon that cove: 
the back of the house from the 
veranda clear up to the quaint 
little diaœond-p*ned windows of 
Miss Amelia’s room, while down 
to the far end where the garden 
dipped to meet the river and you 
could catch through the bower*! 
eplendor glimpses of Father 
Thames and the slow gliding of 
an occasional swan, there was one

great mass that made the eye 
drunk with color.

Miss Amelia, standing on the 
upper step of the veranda with 
the wondrous Gloire de Dijon 
making a sort of Dresden china 
frame for her faded prettiness, 
looking tenderly over the glowing 
garden her mild eyes dwelled lov­
ingly on the stretches of gorgeous 
bloom, the laden arches, the 
gleaming river, and the gliding 
swans, and the corners of her 
sensitive mouth quivered patheti­
cally, like the sensitive mouth of 
a scolding child.

“ It will be very hard to lose it 
almost as hard as to lose Heaven 
itself !" she grieved putting her 
thoughts into words, as they who 
have passed the summertime of 
life are apt to do on occasion, 
when the heart is overful and the 
hand lies on the latch of memory’s 
door. “ Oh, my roses, I never 
thought there would come a time 
when I should have to live with­
out! you, dears ! You are all I 
have to link me to those far-off 
other days—and now that they 
are going to take even you from 
me!"

The quivering mouth quivered 
itself up into a tight pucker of 
little creases, and her throat mov­
ed curiously, as if she was en­
deavoring to swallow something 
and after a moment or two feel­
ing that she was at last over­
burdened, she looked nervously 
over her shoulder to see if Miss 
Phoebe was about and likely to 
be a witness, and gathering up 
her skirts stepped quickly down 
from the veranda and ran on tip- 
the across the lawn and around 
the curving path.

Here, screened from tli£ house 
by all that riot of roses near the 
garden’s end, there was a quaint 
old pergola, with the shining 
river lying at the foot of the 
bank's slope on one side of it, and 
on the ether an open space ringed 
round the rose trees, where a gay 
old sundial stood with the light 
of the afterglow touching it and 
streaking one long shadow across 
its placid changeless face.

Miss Amelia took refuge in the 
green dusk of that pergola, dropp­
ing weakly upon a big rustic 
chair, and let all her woes find 
outlet in tears. It was a relief to 
let them come ; she had held them 
in check for so many, many years. 
But today, when all other sacrifices 
were as nothing in comparison, 
when the dear old home must be 
left, the treasured roses lost, the 
magic garden, the sacred garden, 
which once had known the glory 
of his presence, the fall of his 
foot—Her thoughts swung off 
into a wilderness of pain. She 
lifted her bowed head, she turned 
her sweet old face and her dim 
old eyes toward the flower-crowd­
ed trees, and reached out her arms 

08,1136 to them as a girl to a flower.
‘ My roses !” she cried. “ Oh, 

how can I live without you, when 
my heart is at your roots ?”

For all its dainty setting, it was 
not without its sordid touch, this 
tragedy of her-love for the roses 
and its genesis lay far back in’ 
the days of her long-vanished 
youth.

She could not have told had 
she tried just when her love for 
John Carboys had its beginning ; 
for, despite the fact that she was 
nearly four years his senior, they 
had been playmates together as 
children.

His father and hers had been 
friends from boyhood, and the 
links of that friendship had never 
weakened so long as both lived. 
But there was never any thought 
of borrowing a leaf from the old 
storybooks and “ uniting the two

Site only emulsion imi- 
I toted. The resson is plain— 
I it’s the best Insist upon 
having Scott*»—it's the 
world’s standard flesh and 

I strength builder.
ALL DRUGGISTS

families by the bond of marriage.” 
They werejusttwosober practical, 
retired sea Captians, without one 
grain of sentiment, one shadow of 
romance, to share between the 
pair of them. Then, too, John was 
just a handsome, irresponsible, 
laughing boy, who took life very 
much as a butterfly takes it— 
paying court to all flowers and 
never showing preference for any 
particular one. And who would 
dream of such a splendid vagrant 
soaring past the roses and lilies 
to settle upon one of the two un 
attractive “ buds” that bloomed 
in the priory garden ?

Certainly not Miss Agatha. She 
would as soon look for him to 
pay -court to her cousin Phoebe, 
who had been lame from birth 
and wholly depended upon her 
uncle for a home, as to fancy 
that he was likely to cherish any­
thing more than a friendly feel­
ing for herself. It was simply his 
good nature that made him make 
calls at the priory now and again, 
to brighten up an odd day or so 
for the girls who lived there 
with a rheumatic old “ sea dog,” 
and had no companions of lesser 
years and greater sprightliness. 
It was either that or that he took 
an interest in Captain Lavender’s 
garden ; for he was himseif madly 
enthusiastic on the subject of roses. 
Indeed, it was because of his love 
for them that Miss Amelia took 
to adding to her modset collection, 
until one by one all other flowers 
were crowded out.

But John came irregularly. He 
was growing a man, and spent 
more time in town than formerly : 
and even when he did come, it 
was always the rose he enthused 
over and he paid the most atten­
tion to. Bat wheresoever in that 
glowing garden he stopped to 
devote his attention to her, 
there Miss Amelia planted another 
rosebush next day and—kissed 
it when bloomed.

It was when she was twenty- 
five that the priory became wholly 
hers. Captain Lavender had sailed 
his last voyage, and found 
anchorage in a harbor that no 
man ever leaves. Fortune had not 
been abundantly generous with 
him. He had been comfortable,' 
nothing more ; so that the free­
hold of the priory, together with 

sum just short of two hundred 
pounds was all that he had to 
leave his only child, the, annuity 
that had hitherto suppliai their 
needs dying with him.

The income arising from so 
small a sum being wholly inade­
quate for the girls to live upon, 
other sources of income must be 
found, and there was as little in 
the world then as now for an in­
experienced young woman of 
twenty-five and a cripple two 
years her senior; so in her dilemmai 
Miss Amelia appealed to her late 
father's solicitor for advice, and 
James Bannister gave it to such 
good effect that within a month 
there was a brass plate on the 
priory gates announcing it as 

The, Misses Lavenders' Select 
Academy for the Daughters of 
Gentlemen.”

It was very largely patronized, 
and the work was hard, nerve- 
trying, and constant, and a drain 
on the strength and a strain on the 
eyes of the two cousins and merely 
served to keep them just clear of 
debt.

But what of that. Their needs 
were small ; they asked only to 
be together in the old home in the 
rose garden and the river and the 
nightingales, and very little 
sufficed them, so that they had 
these.

But of a sudden—as though 
there is a crown for every cross— 
something came into Mias Amelia’s 
life that filled all the world with 
sunshine, and made heaven very 
near indeed.

John Carboys had taken to 
calling almost every day since 
Captain Lavender’s death ; and 
calling once on a Saturday when 
the school was closed, Miss Phoebe 
lying down, and Miss Amelia all 
alone in the garden, he had gone 
down the graveled walk to the 
curving path and round to the 
place where the sundial shone 
white in the springtime sunshine 
and finding her there wi(h the 
roses shutting her in from the 
house, and the pergola screening 
her off from the river, he had 
taken her hands in his and 
something very, very sweet, 

(To-be continued.)

YOU SHOULD 
BE AFRAID

OF Â COUSH 0* COLB.
Coughs and colds do not call for a 

minute recital of symptoms as they are 
well known to everyone, but their dangers 
are not so well known. All the most 
serious affections of the throat, the lungs 
and the bronchial tubes sire, in the be­
ginning, but coughs and colds.

Many people when they contract 
a slight cold do not pay any attention 
to it, thinking perhaps that it will pass 
away in a day or two. The upshot is 
that before they know it, it has settled 
on their lungs.

Too much stress cannot be laid on the 
fact that on the first sign of a cough or 
cold it must be gotten rid of immediately, 
as failure to do this may cause years <* 
suffering from serious lung trouble.

DR. WOOD'S 
NORWAY PINE SYRUP

will cure the cough or cold and prove 
a preventative from all throat and lung 
troubles, such as bronchitis, pneumonia 
and consumption.

Mrs. B. B. Druce, Brighton, Ont-, 
writes: "I am sending you my testi­
mony of your Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine 
Syrup, telling you what it did for my 
little girl. The doctor had given her up 
as she was, as we thought, going into a 
decline with the cough she had. I was 
told by a lady friend to try " Dr. Wood’s” 
and when she had taken two bottles she 
was on her feet again, and four bottles 
cured her."

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup is the 
best cure for coughs and colds. It is 
put up in a yellow wrapper; three pine 
trees the trade mark; the price, 25c and 
60c; manufactured only by The T. 
Milburo Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

The Nova Scotia “Xumber 
King” says ;

“ I consider MINARD’S LINI­
MENT the best UNIMENT in 
use.

I got my foot badly jammed 
lately. I bathed it well with 
MINARD’S UNIMENT and it 
was as well as ever next day.

Yours very truly,
T. G. McMULUN.

If a tough beefsteak could 
speak what poets name would it 
pronounce ?—Chaucer.

Mary Ovington, Jasper Ont 
writes:—“My mother had a badly 
sprained arm. Nothing we used 
did her any good. Then father got 
Hagyard’s Y ellow Oil and it cured 
mother’s arm in a few days Price 
25 cents.”

A farmer in great need of, extra 
hands at haying time finally asked 
Bill Smith, who was accounted 
the town fool, if he would help 
him out.

“ What’ll ye pay ?” asked Bill.
" I’ll pay what you’re worth,” 

answered the farmer.
Bill scratched his head a minute, 

then announced decisively :
“ I’ll be durned if I’ll work for 

that !”

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
DIPHTHERIA.

“ I am willing,” said the candi­
date, after he had hit the 
table a terrible blow with his fist, 
“ to trust the people,”

“ Gee !” yelled a little man in 
the audience. “ I wish you’d open 
a grocery.”

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 
Milbum’s Rheumatic Pills. Price 
a box 50c.

said

Gladys—Jack really has a soft 
spot in his heart for me.

Muriel—How do you know ?
Gladys—He says he is always 

thinking of me.
Muriel—Why, a man doesn’t 

think with his heart. The soft 
spot must be in his head.

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
GARGET IN COWS.

“ Look at the dog chasing his 
tail.”

“ He is only doing what you 
and I are trying to do—making 
both ends meet.” — Baltimore 
American.

Men’s Suits and 
Overcoats

AT A BARGAIN
-:o:-

A recent purchase of a lot of Men’s Suits and Over­
coats as part of a Bankrupt Stock has enabled me to put 
these Goods on the market away below regular retail price#

Men’s Suits
Style single breasted Saque—in assorted Tweeds— 

Medium Brown—Dark Brown and Grty—sizes 34, 36, 38, 
39, 40,42 44. Sold regularly at 15 and 16 dollars—our 
rice $10.00 and $10 50.

Men’s Overcoats
In Brown and Grey Tweeds—sizes 37, 38, 39, 40. 

Regular 15 and 16 dollars—our price $10.00.

Also
Men’s Blk Beaver Coats with Persian Lamb Collars, 

$15. for $12.—and a lot of boys’ and youths’ overcoats and 
suits at reduced prices.

Men’s Underwear
10 dozen Suita Men’s all wool Underwear double back 

and front and unshrinkable, worth $2.50 per suit. Price 
now $1.79.

Men’s Waterproof Coats
The good kind that will keep you dry in a regular 

downpour—Regular price $9.85 and $10.50, but selling now 
af $7,00 and $7.50.

Men’s Duck Coats
Sheep lined and cloih lined at special prices.

Men’s Oilskin Coats
Some good ones just received from England—double 

to the waist and buttons reinforced with leather $3.50.

Sweaters
We are well stocked in Men’s and Ladies’ Sweaters 

You will save money by buying from—“ My Store."

L.J. ItEDDIN
117 Queen Street.

Was All Ran Dowd 
W1T1 HEART TR08BLE

AID MERVORSNESS.

Our store has gained the re­
putation for reliable Groceries 
Our trade during 1914 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.

When the heart does not do its work 
properly and the nerves become unstrung 
the whole - system becomes weak and 
run down, and needs building up before 
you can feel fit again.

Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pills will 
do this for you.

Mrs. Hugh Mosher, Chester Basin, 
N.S., writes: ’’Just a few lines to let 
yon know what Milbum’s Heart and 
Nerve Pills have done for me. I have 
suffered greatly with heart trouble and 
nervousness, and was all run down. I 
used lots of medicine, but received no 
benefit until I was advised to try your 
pills, antfidid so, and before I had finished 
the first box I felt so much better I 
got 5 boxes, and am now well and strong. 
I can truly say they are the best medicine 
I have ever used. I cannot praise them 
too highly. I recommend them to any­
one suffering from heart trouble.”

Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pills are 
50c per box, 3 boxes for $1.25, at all

Çdealers, or mailed direct on receipt of 
ice by The T. Milbura Co., Limited, 
oronto. Ont.
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, MENDS — Gr&nitewe.re 
Tin - Copper — Brass 

Aluminium Ena.melledwa.rers 
Cost Vi 4 Per Mend

PRICE I5c PER
PACKAGE

“VOL-PEEK” mends holes in all kinds of Pots, Pans, 
Boilers and all other kitchen utensils, in two minutes, at a 
coat of less than £c. per mend. Mends Granitewar#*, Iron, 
Tinwares, Copper, Brass, Aluminum, etc.

Easy to use, requires no tools and mends quickly 
Every housewife knows what it ia to discover a hole in a 
pan, kettle or boiler just when she wants to use that article. 
Few things are more provoking and cause more incon­
venience, a little leak in a much wanted pot or pan will 
often spoil a whole mornings work.

The housewife has, for many years been wanting, 
something with which she could herself, in her own home, 
mend such leaks quickly, eatily and permantly, and she has 
never found it.

What has been needed is a mender like “ VOL-PEEK’’, 
that will repair the article neatly and quickly and at the 
same time be always at hand, easily applied and inexpen­
sive.

A package of “ VOL-PEEK” will mend from 30 to 50 
fair sized holes.

“ VOL-PEEK’’ is in the form of a still puty, simply cut 
off a small piece enough to fill the hole, then Burn the 
mend over the flame of a lamp, candle or open fire for two 
minutes, then the article will be ready for use.

Sent Post Paid to any address on receipt of 15 cents in 
Silver or Stamps.

R. F. Maddigan & Co.
Charlottetown 

Agents for P. E. Island.

LET US MAKE

Your New Suit
When it comes to the question ot buying 

gdothes, there are several things to be con- 

idered.

You want good material, you want perfect 

fitting qualities, and you want your clothes to 

be made fashionable and stylish, and then you 

want to get them at a reasonable ptice.

This store is noted for the excellent quaL 

ity of the goods carried in stock, and nothing 

but the very best in trimmings of every kind 

s sllowed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and all 

our clothes have that smoothe, stylish well 

tailored appearance, which ds approved by all 

good dressers.]

If you have had trouble getting clothes 

to suit you, give us’a trial. We will (please 

you.

MaoLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS,

153 Queen Street.

For Reliable Fire Insurance
Call, Write or Phone

G. J. McCORMAC
_A-GrELDsTT POE

lie Imperial Mernlrn Corporation of tank, 
Awl He National Beuefit life aod Property As®- 

aie Co. el Looieii, Eoglantj.
Office—Revere Hotel Building,

119 Kent St. Charlottetown.

P, O. Box 74 Phone 351

Dec. 9, 1914—tf.

ADVERTISEMENT OF THE

Live Stock Breeder’s 
Association

The following Stock are offered for Sale :

1 Clydesdale Stallion,
2 Clydesdale Fillies.
6 Ayrshire Bulls. Aged, Yearling and Calves.
2 Ayrshires, Cow and Heifer.
1 Guernsey Bull.
9 Sh irthorn Bulls, Aged, Yearling, and Calves.
3 Shorthorns, Cow and Heifers.
5 Holstein Bulls, Aged, Yearling, and Calves.
3 BeTkshire Sows,
3 Berkshire Boars.
3 Yorkshire Boars.

WANTED TO PURCHASE.

Chester, Berkshire and Yorkshire Boars.

For further information apply to the Department ot 
Agriculture, Charlottetown, P. E. I.
Dec. 27th, 1914

NEW SERIES

Cam

PRINCE
Til

Trains Outward,

V

4.55
5.45

Dly. Ex.l 
Sat. & SunJ 

3.I0Î 
4.57 
7.00 I 
P.M.

T

f.i

Every Iftj| 
MAN will

Now, we 
full r#Dge

W.J.P. MILLAUD.
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON

.!■)

OrriCB AND RESIDENCE,

148 PRINCE STREET
CHARLOTTETOWN,

A. A- MeLeaa, I. C- )hf iVBofliJi Icto

McLoaa & McKinnon
Charlottetown, P. E. Island

Barrntort, Attornaya-at uaw

ot all kin< 
Books, Let 
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stock

One Ml
all sizes, 
Cases, In] 
School Bo< 
prices are


