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Our Symbol.

(By X. Y. Z. in Ave Maria.)

In the anocient story, L
Once & warrior high
Saw a oross of glory
Flaming in the sky ;
W hile around it reaching,
Writ by band divine,
Ran the boly teaching,
“ Conquer by this Sign1”

Sign of our salvation
Printed on the brow,
Ever fresh relation
Of a solemn vow,
M:uy we always love thee
As our joy and pride,
Looking still above thee
To the Crucified !

In the time of sorrow
Pesaceful we shall be,
Since from it we borrow

Liessons, Lord, of Thee.
In the days of gladness

We shell do Thy will;
For Thy Cross of Saduess

Keeps us hamble still.

Till the cord is broken
Of our earthly part,
Let us wear the token
Near a loving heart ;
And when eyes are gluzing
With the fioal strife,
Still upon it gazing,
Pass from death to life.

i

Her l'nbeligf Helped.

Grayson approsched his wifes

‘Constance, he began slowly,
¢ Constance, my durling, the doctor
says our little boy cannot live.’

‘Let me have him, she oried
sharply, dully, then with a low moan
of terror pushed past him to the
bed.

‘Let me have him, she ocried
sharply ; ¢ give my baby to me.’

¢ Archie,’ she crooned, gathering
bim to ber warm bosom, ‘mother’s
little map, don’t you know your
mother, baby ¥’

The gray shadows were closing
in, the end of the journey was already
in sight, but the mother.ory pierced
even the cold ear of death, To the
bewilderment of the watchers the
boy’s long lashes lifted.

* Mother,’ be said dislinotly,
mother’s little boy,’ then, with a
sigh, his head fell heavily agaiust
her arm,

She clasped him to her in an ecs-
taoy of joy.

* Hé knew me, doctor ; he must
be strooger than you think; he
gpoke to me.’

But at that triomphant ory her
husband turned abruptly away. It
did not need the dootor’s ¢ He's gone’
to tell bim that the struggle had
been in vaip, that the tired spirit,
freed from its earthly bounds, had
slipped away from earth.

s Madam,’ eaid ouve of the nurses,
gently, ‘all is over !

But with the boy’s soft tones still
echoing in her ears it was impossible
to convince her, and when the truth
finally beat its way into her con.
goiousness she was as one bereft ‘of
reason.

In one breath she upbraided the
doctors for letting bim die; in the
next apologized gently for ber dig=
courtesy, explaining with cold grav-
ity that ¢ of course, she knew they
had done their best; that it was not
their faunlt, but what chance had they
to save him, when everyone—the
whole, wide, miserable world—was
at the mercy of a relentless power
to whom breaking mother-hearts
meant pothing ¥

4 It is God who is cruel,’ she oried,
and bent dry-eyed over her child’s
still form.

When his narse, the old servant
who bad been with her all her life,
oame in softly, bringing fresh, fair
linen, she said again:

#God is very cruel, mammy.
has torn my baby from me,’

Tears were on the old woman’s
cheeks.

¢ Don’t say that honey,’ she said ;
“don’t say dat ; the good Lord gaved
yo' baby an’ now He's jes called bim
home again, He's happy yonder I’
He loved
everyihing—the birds, the flowers,
the sunlight through the trees. Do
you remember how he liked to ran
in the wind, the breeze blowing
throagh his curls? He dido’t want
to die; he tried to live; he ought to
have lived, but God was oroel. He
would not let him stay.’

Sue laid him down with his head
slightly turned, his cheek upon his
hand, as she had often seen him lie
io healthy, happy sleep ; then, mo-
tioning the norse away, crept up on
the bed beside him, Her busband
when be came in, found her thus,
lyiog beside the child, smoothing his
hair and whispering tender words
into his dead ear,

Que after anotber the many who
loved her and whose hearts bled for
her in her bereavement came snd
went away sore at heart; girl com-
panions of her own, awed and fright
ened by her tearless grief, friends of
her mothet’s, men comrades of her.
husbaud—all who had loved the little
lad, The room was filled with flow-
ers; one of her girl friends laid a
bunch of violets on the baby’s pillcw.
Her husband leaned over her tens
derly; then someone osme in—a
ma: she bad never seen before who
»ppiosched ber reverently, peking
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All Stuffed Up

That’s the condition of many sufferem
from catarrh, especially in the morning.
Great difficulty is experienced in clear
ing the head and throat.

No wonder catarrh causes headache,
impairs the taste, smell and hearing,
pollutes the breath, deranges the stom-
ach and affects the appetite.

To cure catarrh, treatment must be
constitutional—alterative and tonic.

“I was ill for four months with catarrh
in the head and throat., Had a bad cough
and raised blood. I had become dis
couraged when my husband bought a bottle
of Hood’s Sarsaparilla and persuaded mse
to try it. I advise all to take it. It has
cured and built me up.” Mgzs. Hven Ro-
poLrH, West Liscomb, N, B.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Cures catarrb—it soothes and strength-
ens the mueous membrane and builds
up the whole system.

permission to measure the tiny form,

The morniog after the baby’s
death Miss Allen, one of the nurses
who bad cared for bim, was oalled
to the telephone by the doctor.

T suspect you are tired,” he said,
‘and I would like you to rest, but
old Mrs. Marsham peeds you. I
don’t think she will be a very great
strain on your strength.’

‘ Mre. Marsham ?’

‘Yes, the mother of Marsham,
defaulter, She hsa beon fziling ever
since his indietment, and vonviotion
last Friday was, I supposa, the last
straw. She is not in bed, not actu=
ally ill, but weak, nervous, not quite
herself.’

Mrs. Marsham received Miss
Allen kindly; she was a handsome
old lady with snow-white hair and
the saddest eyes the nurse thought
gshe had ever seen. She bad been
the great lady of the town, the gen-
erous dispenser of hospitality, and
sa well was she beloved that the
righteous wrath of the community
against her son did not touch her.
The very poor people whom he had
robbed ard ruined pitied the poor
atricken mother, who had idolized
bim,

Her anguish of mind was written
on her lined face; ber spirit’s misery
looked from her weary eyes. There
was nothing in her manner, however,
to indicate a disordered mind, be=
yoond an unquenchable melancholy,

When the nurse returned, after
removing her bat, she said gently :

‘You do oot look very strong;
have you been ill ?’

“No; but I have been nursing a
very sick patient., He wss an only
child, I daresay you know his
people, the Archibald Greysons ?’

‘Yes, yes; so the little fellow
died ? “»I remember his mother wor-
shipped him.'

“Ob, she did, Mrs, Marsham, she
did ; and we tried so hard to save
him.’

* She is resigned to her loss?’

¢ Resigned| I bave never seen
anyone less 8o ; it was a8 though the
heart had been torn from her body,’

‘There are orueler losses than
death,’ said old Mrs. Marsham, and
as the nurse did not reply she gagzed
thoughtfully out of the open win=
dow.

‘Migs Allen,” she said, after an
interval of deep thought, ¢ will you
ring for my carriage? Ishonld like
to go and zee Mrs. Greyson.’

To Constance Greyson brooding
beside her child—whoin a few hoars
now would be taken from her for-
ever—thero came the sognd of a
dragging step, she looked np wearily,
Why sbould not they let her be,
these well-meaning friends with
their futile words of sympaiby ?

‘Constance,’ said old Mrs, Marsh-
am, ‘I heard of your great loss, and I
have come to help youn.’

A faint gleam came into Mrs.
Greyson’s eyes. She remembered
dimly that Mrs, Marsham had known
gorrow herself recentiy.

‘ Thaok you,’ she eaid coldly, ¢ but
sympatby does me no good,’

‘1 bave not come to sympathize.

Mrs. Greyson frowned,

‘Then perbaps you bave come (o
remind me that God is good ; that
He does pot willingly iofliot; that
in sll things He is ever merciful and
loving?' The mockery in ber tone
was indesoribable,

Mrs. Marsham walked to the foot
of the bed, She stood lookiug down
at the little flower-wreathed figure,

‘Years ago,’ she bagan in 8 pas-
gionate voice, ‘ my only son lay dy-
ing. He was a mere child, beauti-
ful, bappy—in love with life. The
dootors had given bim up; they told
me he could not resover ; that jt was
only a question of a few hours,
When I heard the verdiet I knelt
down and prayed :

“Spare him to me, O Lord ; spare
my only son | Qver and over again
I entreated ; not for strepgib, not
for moral force, not for will to resist
evil and turn away from sin—only
that his life might be spared to me.”

Mrs., @Greyeon was listening; the
monotonous, lowstoned woice had
caught bher attention,

‘As yon know, Constance, God
granted my prayer. He did what I
besought Him to do == spared my
gon’s life—spared him that be might
fixbonor his father’s name, ruin

those who had trusted him, and briog
my gray bair in shame to the grave.'

Her voice rose so loud that the
puPse, wWaiting in the ball, hurried
into the room.

“Don’t be frightened,’ she gaid,
leading the now exhansted old lady
away,

‘Mrs. Marsham bad had great
trouble lately ; she insisted on com-
ing to you ; she seemed to think—’

She broke off, startled by the
change in her listener’s face,

[te bardness had melted, its bittere
ness died away, into her eyes came|
that soft, beautiful expression that
bad hitherto distinguished them. It
was a8 though a veil had been lifted,
flooding ber sonl with sunlight and
giviug to her understanding a sudden
vision of divine love,

Bresking into tears, she turned
and laid her cheek on the boy’s.

¢ Archie,” she whispered tenderly,
‘dear little boy, mother’s innocent,
stainless little child, I give you back
to God. I would not keep you, He
knows what ie best for you, my pre-
cious, Father in beaven,’ slipping
to her knees, ‘ belp Thou my uobe.-
lief. Teach me to pray Thy will
be done, Thy will be done on earth,
a8 'tis in heaven.—Exochange.

Music In Ireland.

Ireland’s annuoal musical festival,
the Feis Oeoil, went off this May
with a snccess which was decided
8sd cheering. Io the number of
solo entries and attendance at the
competition a record was established.
Agaiost this may be set off a slight
falling away in the quantity and
quality of choral work presented.
As to the oomparative success of

slight bat decided gain of the prov-
inces upon the Dablin monopoly.
Choirs for Newry, Sligo, Bangor and
Thomastown gave a good account of
themselves, while the gold medal for
tenor solo singing was cartied off by
a young amateur from Valenocia Is-
land, Mr. Edmund O'Sullivan.

More remarkable perhaps than the
Feis Ceoil has been the week of Irish
opera, which followed it. Mr, Rob-
ert O’'Dwyer’s * Eithne” was first
heard last autumn at the Qireaohtas,
when it was an unquestioned suce
cess ; the performance, however,
being by no means ideal, a more
salisfactory rendering was eagerly
looked forward to, and this has now
been secured.

A ocamplete original opera with its
text in the Irish langnage is a nova
elty striking enough to merit atten
tion, even were its8 music of no spe=
cial value, “ Hithne,” however, has
won the applanse of the best jondges
a8 a remarkable and pleasing work
of art.. It manifests considerable
power of melodio creasion, command
of the resources of harmony and in-
strumentation, aptness of dramatio
expression and a genial skill in work.
ing up five ensemble effects. A
study of the first act will fally prove

Mr, O’'Dwyer’s possession of these
gifts, Hverywhere we feel the
thoroughly competent musician,

though there may be room fer more
developed and easy power; fre-
quently we do acknowledge the
presence of something greater than
mere masicianship—of feeling, im=
agination, inventiveness,

If we proceed to Act 1I. we find
the same gifts manifested in new
and perhaps more popular ways—
at Jeast all goes well ontil we reach
the last scene or two, in which the
composer’s inspiration somewhat
falls off, A danger seems to haunt
the musician—a danger not always
escaped by the very greatest—of writ
ing himself ogt during the course of a
long work, and rushing on to its con~
clusion, while inspiration lags behind.
Is there not something cf this in the
# Klijah,” ja ** Tbe Messiah,” in “ The
Creation,” not to mention many an
opera? Often, alas, it is the sheer
necessities of the day and the hour, of
bread and taxes, that turn the Mozart
or the Schubert, as well as the Schiller
or the Shakespeare, into Art’s mere
sweating journeyman.,

However, as regards * Eithne,” the
end did not fall short of other pars
in the power of capturing applause.
All sections of the work appegl at leagt
to some tastes. There is something
for the severe, something for the friv—-
olous, something for the national
enthuslast, something for the connois-
seur, who, Bacoon-like, takes all muysic
for bhis province, There Is a good
deal of Irish coloring in turns of
pbrase and scale effects—markedly in
gome sections, hardly at all in others.
There are traces of Wagner’s influence
in 2 use (oot very extensive) of leads
ing themes, and in the harmonic sub-
tleties of orchestral and choral writing
always careful and sometimes very
elaboratg.

Finally there are many suggestions
of Verdi, and perbaps of Balfe, in
climaxes and bravura effects which
might seem a little trivial to a high=
and-dry critie of German predictions .
This electicism of style may (and we
hope will) prove a transien} phase,

A years mlurd

machines were

thought of, nor was |
S’ Emulsin

Emalsion is as mucha sum-

mer as a winter remedy.
Science did it. AlE

leading the composer intofa future
style of more firmly compact indiyv. 3
ality. But meantime its effect op * ¢
bearers is quite pleasant.

The composer has not been very
happily guided in his choice of a story,
It is a romantic fairy legend from Ire.
land's pagan past, but it rathgr lacks
coherence and unity. It lends [tself
to mere picturesque scenic effects, but
not to moments of dramatic fervor,
The Irish and English texts call for no

particular commendation,
ual weakness counts, after all, for but
little in an opera. The world, we
fancy, bas long ago resigned itself to
libretto shortcomings as more or less
inevitable.

During its week at the Gaiety
Theatre, the reception of * Eithne”
was ypiformly enthusiastic. The
composer had repeatedly to express
his acknowledgments, Unfortunate-
ly, the number of those who neglected
to attend was unduly large, so that at
the end of the week Mr. O'Dwyer had
to announce a loss to his own pocket
of nearly £200. Thisis a deplorable
consummation to a record of the toils
of genius. At this rate of encourage-
ment Ireland can hardly look forward
to the appearance on her stage of
many more Irish operas. Numerous
explanations have been suggested, but
they are not very satisfactory. The
most valid appears to be the unfor-
tunate incidence of the King’s death,
and the consequent lack of Viceregal
patronage. One might have believed,
however, that there was in the country
a force or collection of forces sufficient
to secure, without the smiles of Dub-
lin- Castle, the success of a work which
does honor to Irish music and the
Irish language, The Irish revival is
to be credited with the birth of
“ Bithoe ;” must we suppose it inca-
pable of nurturing its children after
they are born ?

Whatever may be the answer to
those questions, it is to forelgn lands
and to the Gael in exile that Mr.
O'Dwyer, supported by Mr, Joseph
O’'Mara and other admirers, now looks
for solace and reimbursement. There
are good hopes of a prosperous com-
ing-out in London. It is extremely
to be desired that the great cities of
the United States, especially wherever

town and country, this year marks a phiogs redolent of Ireland find strong®

est support, may soon have oppors
tunities of judging for themselves of
the value and interest of *‘ Hithne.”
We have little doubt that every ade-
quate performance will multiply by
huodreds its admirers — those who
will judge this work to be not inferior
to' anything ino the range of musical
drama ever achieved by an Irishman.
—LEINSTER, in America.
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Our store has gaineda re-
putation for reliable Grocer
ies. Our trade during 1909
has been very satisfactory.
We shall put forth every ef
fort during the present year
to give our customers the best
possible service.—R. F. Mad-
digan.

MARITIME
EXPRESS

—VIA—

Antercolonial
——Railway

-

THE

TRAIN BETWEEN

Halifax

—AND—

Montreal.

Meal Table d’hote
Breakfast 76c.
Luncheon 76c.
Dinner $1.00

Direct connection at Bonaventure
Union Depot with Grand Truok
traine for the West,

W.J.2 MCNILEAN M.D.,
PASIGUN & SURGEON.

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE:

148 PRINCE STREET,

CHARLOTTETOWN.
June 15, 1910—tf

$50
Scholarships
Free

To the Student making
the Highest Marks
during next term.

Wil You win it ?

An up-to-date modern
business training with
no waste time. Write
to-day for new pro-
spectus, terms, etc.

Union Cow~ercial Gollege,

WM. MORAN, Prin,

But text- |,

Heart Trouble Cured.

Through one cause or another & 3
majority of the people are troubled
some form of heart trouble.

The system becomes ruan dowm, the
heart palﬁist.abea. Ym’mﬂ x
dizzy spells, a smo
clanymy hands and feet, shortness of
breath, sensation of pins and needles,
rush of blood to the head, ets.

Wherever there are sickly with
weak hearts Milburn's ‘Heart Nerve
Pills will be found an effectual medicine.

Mrs. Wm. Elliott,

Ont., writes:—

It is with the great-

iHenét Irgubloi est of pleasure I write
. 8 sy 3 You stating the beoe-

fit I have received by
using Milburn’s Heast
and Nerve Pills. I suffered from
heart trouble, weakness i

spells. 1 used a great deal of doetor's
medicines but received mo benefit. A
friend advised me to buy a box of your
pills, which I did, and soon found greas |
relief. I highly recommend these pils

to anyone suffering from heart trouble.”
Price 50 cents per box, or 3 boxes for |
$1.25, at all dealers, or mailed direet on
receipt of price by The T. Milburn Co,, |
Limited, Toronto, Ont. |
|

“What do they call
the Abruzzi ?”

“You mean the mountain climber ?”
“Yes.”

“They call him his highness, of
courge,”

the Dake of

[ was cured of Bronchitis and

Asthma by MINARD'S LINIMENT,
MRS. A. LIVINGSTONE.,
Lot b, P, E. I,

I was cured of a severe attack of
Rhbeumatism by MINARD'S LINI- |
MENT.

Mahone Bay. JOHN MADER,

I was cured of a severely sprained
leg by MINARD'S LINIMENT.

JOSHUA A, WYNACHT.

Bridgewater.

“Going to have an old home week,
eh?”

“Yes, we want all our
boys to come back.
better hold it ?”

“After the grand jury adjourns, I
should say.”

wandering
When had we

Minard’s Liniment cures
Diphtheria

“Who's that old guy with the side
whiskers ?”

“That slob?
owns the paper.

“And who's
him ?”

“Sh=h! Not so loud,
sporting editor,”

He's the

”

gink that
the gent talking to

That’s the

Muscular Rheumatism.

Mr H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Ont.,
says:—It affords me much pleasure
to say that I experienced great relief
from Muscular Rheumatism by using
two boxes of Milburn’s Rheumatic
Pills.  Price a box 5o¢.

“Well,” said the head of the family,
“it’s come to a choice between two
things.”

“And what is
wife.

“Whether we’ll
meat or coatinue
automobile.”

that ?’ asked his

continye to eat
to maiatain an

A Sensible Merchant.

Mrs, Fred. Laine, St. George, Ont.
writes :—* My little girl would cough
so at pight that neither she nor I
could get any rest, I gave her Dr
Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup and am
thaokful to say it cured her cough
quickly.”

“He says it is costiog him four
times as much to live as it did two
years ago."

“But the price of
only doubled,”

“Yes, but he lost his
and he can't explain,”

necessities has

voice, too,

Minard’s Liniment cures

Distemper.

Had aBad Cough

FOR A NUMBER OF YEARS.
WAS AFRAID IT WOULD
TURN INTO

Consumption.

Too much stress cannot be laid on the
fact that when a person catches cold it
must be attended to immediately- or
serious results may follow.

Thousands have filled a consumptive
grave through neglect.

Never Neglect a Cough or Cold, it can
have but one result. It leaves the
throat or lungs, or both, affected.

444444444 , M A E Brown,
ES +(5ttawa, Ont,
ES Afraid <4 writes:—1  have
S of 4 had a very bad
<4 Consumption. cough every winter
E3 for a number of
444444444 years which I was
afraid would turn
into consumption. I tried a great many
remedies but only received temporary re-
lief until I got a bottle of Dr. Wood's
Norway Pine Syrup and after taking two
bottles my cough was cured. I am never
without a bottle of Norway Pine Syrup.”

Dr, Woad's Norway Pine Syrup is the
medicine you need. It strikes at the
foundation of all throat and lung eom-
plaints, relieving or euring all (§ou hs,
Colds, Bronchitis, Asthma, Croup, gom
Throat, ete., and preventing Pneumonia
and Consumption.

So great has been the suocess of this
wonderful remedy, it is only natural that
numerous persons have tried %o imitate
it. Don’t be imposed upon by taking
anything but “Dr. Wood's.” lin up in
a yellow wrapper; three pine trees the
trade mark; price 25 cents.

Manufactured only by The T. Milburs
Co., Limited, Toronto, 6!1!..
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Some Reasons Wh

Farmers and Gardeners
should buy

CARTER'S
Tested Seeds !

S ————

We have been in the seed business for
thirty years.

It is no side line with us.

We are here buying or selling or making
contracts for growing different varieties in
different countries all the year round.

We sell only such seeds as are best adapt-
ed to our soil and climate, and our long experi-
ence has gained lor us this knowledge.

Our supplies of seeds are carefully tested
for Germination and Purity by competent per-
sons before sending out,

Our supply of No. 1 Clover and Timothy,
Wheat, Oats, Barley, Corn, Buckwheat, Turnip
Seed, etc., etc, is procured from the most reli-

able sources. Many varieties are grown espe-
cially for us.

We do the largest Seed Business in the
Maritime Provinces,

We do not sell cheap seed of inferior qual-

ity. ‘“The Best and only the Best” is our
motto.

Buy ¢ Carter’s Tested Seeds” and you are
safe. Over one hundred and sixty reliable
merchants sell them,

__Our prices are as low as seeds of equal
high standard can be bought for in Canada.

CARTER & GO., Ltd.,

Seedsmen to the people of P. E, Island,
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Queen Street, Charlottetown.

Largest Assortment,
Lowest Prices.

AVE IN STOCK

For the Summer Trade a fine selection of

TEMPERANCE DRINEKS!

FROIT, CONFECTIONERY, ete.

Hf you need gnything in Pipes, Tobacco, Cigars
or Cigarettes, we can supply you.

E2" DROP IN AND INSPECT. <3

JAMES KELLY & CO.

June 28, 1909—3m

JOB WORK !

Executed with Neatness and

A A Meleas, K. C. 2% Donald Hekin

McLean;!\_(eKiﬁnon

Despatch at the HERALD Barristers; Attorneys-at-Law

Office,
Charlottetown, P, E. Island

Charlottetown, P, E. Island

Montague
Tickets 3

Fraser & MeQuaid,

Barristers & A4 Horneys—-at—
Law, Solicitors, Notaries
Public, ete.,

Souris, P, E. Island.

A L Fraser, LP. | A F Nouaid,B. A.
Nov. 10, 1900—8m.

Dodgers

Posters
Check Books

Reoceipt Books

KING EDWARD HOTEL.

Mrs. Larter, Proprietress

Will now mducted on
KENTSTREET
Near Corner of Queen.

Look out for the old sign,
King Edward Hotel, known
everywhere for first class ac-
commodation at reasonable

prices.

June 12, 1907,

Price $2.50

Amherst
Boots

Are the Farmer’s
friends.

Made from Solid Leather
throughout, counters, in-

soles and heels, They
stand up and stand the
strain of hard wear

through all kinds of mud,
slush and wet.

Mew's Ambenst Boots, $1.60 to $2.75
Women's “ % 150 175
Bog’ " 450 t0 2.00
R R R
Childs”  * * {.00

Alley & Co.

Farm for Sale.

—— .

The subscriber offers for
sale, at a moderate price, his
Farm of 75 acres, located on
Peake’s Road, Lot 52. This
is known as the ¢ Wallace”
Farm, and fronts on Peake’s

Road. Fifteen acres of ex—
cellent land are cleared, and
about twenty acres very
easily cleared. The re—

mainder is covered with hard
and softwood. There is on
the farm a house 20 feet by
16 in good condition. For
terms and full particulars
apply to
PATRICK J. WALSH,
Byrn’s Road,!Lot 39.
Jau. 26, 1910—tf

Pressed Hay
WANTED !

We will buy some
good bright Timothy

Hay.
C. Lyons &<
Feb. 103"., 1909—2i

Dextal Parlors

We guarantee all our plate

to give perfect satisfaction or
money refunded.

Teeth pulled and extractea
absolutely painless,

A. J. FRASER, D. D.
Aug. 15 1906—3m

. G MlBOD, K. C. | W. B. BENTLEY

McLEOD & BENTLEY

Barristers, Attorneys and
Solicitors.

&~ MONEY TO LOAN <=3

Offices—Bank of Nova

Scotia Chambers,




