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Poetic Tributes to Tfye 
Blessed Virgin.

The following lines of Words
worth express sweetly the 
Catholic doctrine of the absolute 
sinlessness of Our Lady:
“Mother whose virgin bosom was 

uncrossed
With the least shade of thought 

to sin allied;
Woman ! above all women glorified 
—Our tainted nature’s solitary 

boast;
Purer than foam on central ocean 

tossed.
Brighter than eastern skies at 

daybreak strewn
With fancied roses, than the un

blemished moon
Before her wane begins on 

heaven’s blue coast,
Thy image falls to earth. Yet 

some. I ween*
Not unforgiven, the suppliant 

knee might bend
As to a visible power, in which 

did blend
All that was wise and reconciled 

in thee
Of mother’s love with maiden 

purity,
Of high with low, celestial with 

terrene.”
(“Ecclesiastical Sonnets.”)

Among his “Memories” of a 
tour on the continent of Europe 
in 1820, Wordsworth has left a 
charming poem: “Our Lady of 
the Snow.” One of the verses 
runs thus:
“Meek Virgin-Mother, more ben

ign
Than fairest star, upon the height 
Of thy own mountain, set to 

keep
Lone vigils through the hours of 

sleep
What eye can look upon thy 

shrine
Untroubled at the sight?

A poet whose character was 
diametrically opposite to that of 
the one just quoted was “the poet 
of tumultuous passions” Lord 
Byron. Humanity has ever been 
amazed at his wild life and eccen
tric genius. Surely an angel must 
have whispered in his soul when 
he wrote:
"Ave Maria! ’tis the hour of pray

er;
Ave Maria! ’tis the hour of love; 
Ave Maria! May our spirits dare 
Look up to thine and to thy Son’s 

above?
Ave Maria! oh, that face so fair, 
Those downcast eyes beneath the 

Almighty Dove.”
—(Written about 1820.)

One is not surprised that 
America’s own neglected Long
fellow should proclaim that the 
Virgin Mother has captivated the 
hearts of all sorts and conditions 
of men:—
“Virgin and mother of our dear 

Redeemer!
All hearts are touched and soften

ed at her name;
Alike the bandit with the bloody 

hand,
The priest, the prince, the scholar 

and the peasant,
The man of deeds, the visionary 

dreamer,
Pay homage to her as one ever 

present !
****••

And if our faith had given us 
nothing more

Than this example of all woman
hood

So mild, so merciful, so strong, so 
good,

So patient, peaceful, loyal, loving, 
pure—

This was enough to prove it 
higher and truer

Than all the creeds the world 
has known before.”

— ‘The Golden Legend.”
With all the charm and sim

plicity of a child’s prayer are the 
following lines from one who is 
at once among America’s greatest 
poets and litterateurs—Edgar 
Allan Poe:—
“At mom, at noon, at twilight 

dim,
Maria, thou hast heard my hymn: 
In joy and woe, in good and ill, 
Mqther of God, be with me still. 
When the hours flew brightly by 
And not a cloud obscured the sky 
My soul, lest it should truant be, 
Thy grace did guide to thine and 

thee—
Now when the storms of fate 

o’ercast
Darkly my present and my past 
Let my future radiant shine 
With sweet hopes of thee and 

thine.”
Of Shelley it has been said: 

“He was filled by the Muses with 
madness"—a quaint apology for 
his moral foibles. In “the abomin
able creation,"
he could see only one blessing the 
Mother ci the Redeemer— 
Seraph of Heaven, too gentle to 

be human,

Aching Joints
in the fingers, toes, arms, and oth« 
parte of the body, are joints that an 
inflamed and swollen by rheumatism— 
that acid condition of the blood whicl 
affects the muse lee also.

Sufferers dread to move, erpecialh 
after sitting or lying long, and then 
condition is commonly worse in we 
weather.

“ I suffered dreadfully from rhenmatlert 
t>ut hare been completely cored by Flood" 
Sarsaparilla, for which I am deeply graU 
hü.” Miss Fbamcks Smith, Prescott, Ont

M I had an attack of the grip which left m 
weak and helpless said suffering from rbcu 
ruatlsm. I began taking Hood’s Sa*-saps 
rilla and this medicine has entirely caret 
me. I have no hesitation In saying it savec 
my life.” M. J. McDonald, Trenton, Ont

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Removes the cause of rheumatism— nt 
tut ward application can. Take H.

. Letsano’s «Nightingale.

Veiling beneath that radiant 
form of Woman

All that is insupportable in thee 
Of light and love and immortality: 
Sweet Benediction in the eternal 

curse;
Veiled glory of this lampless uni

verse;
Thou Moon beyond the clouds; 

thou living Form
Among the dead; thou Star above 

the storm;
Thou Wonder, and Thou Beauty, 

and Thou Terror;
Thou Harmony of Nature’s art; 

thou Mirror
In whom, as in the splendor of 

the sun,
All shapes look glorious which 

thou gazest on;
“Aye, even the dim words which 

obscure thee now 
Flash, lightning-like, with unac

customed glow—
I pray thee that thou blot from 

this sad song
All of its much mortality and 

Wrong,
With those clear drops which 

start like sacred dew 
From the twin lights thy sweet 

soul darkens through,
W eeping, till sorrow becomes 

esetaey;
Then smle on it so that it may 

not die
Sir Walter Scott, who had 

many anti-Catholic prejudices, 
often introduced the name of 
Our Lady in his poems:—
‘‘Ave Maria; maiden mild—- 
Listen to a maiden’s prayer;
Thou canst hear though from the 

wild
Thou canst save amid despair, 
Safe may we sleep beneath thy 

care,
Though banished, outcast and 
reviled—. . . ' . ,

* * • * *
Ave Maria; stainless styled—
Foul demons of the eaeth and air 
From this their wonted haunt 

exiled,
Shall flee before thy presence 

fair.
We bow us to our lot of care, 
Beneath thy guidance reconciled 
Hear for a maid a maiden’s 

prayer;
And for a father hear a child.

Ave Maria! 
(Lady of the Lake, Canto IV.)

By Mrs. D. Francis Murphy.

SCOTT’S
EMULSION

the only emulsion bm-

[
 fated. The reason is plain— 
it’s the beet. Insist upon 
having Scott'»—it’s the 
world’s standard flesh and | 
strength builder.

ALL DRUGGISTS

Continued from last week.

You remember how we enjoyed 
hearing him sing, ‘Yankee Doodle’ 
and ‘Glory, Glory, Hallelujah,’ and 
you surely would have said if you 
could have heard him sing ‘Ave 
Maria’ last night, it was well 
worth the price of the bird, the 
cage and all.”

“Ah, Grace, your religious tem
perament and spiritual nature will 
always find expression. Come 
along, child, you must hurry, we 
will be late.”

When I opened the door, I 
found Grace and her mother had 
preceded me downstairs. Letsano 
was sitting close to the curb on 
the blackening box with his violin 
across his knees. Grace was in 
whispered conversation with him; 
when Letsano caught sight of me 
he ran to take a small satchel 
from my hand, but a long arm 
reached forth and gave him an 
uplift that carried him on his 
way, to the boat landing, some 
moments faster than my feet 
could travel. I found it was the 
good-natured ever-watchful hotel 
porter. Again I discovered Grace 
she loved in spite of its shab
biness.

Ellen was not officially the head

close beside Letsano. Great tears 
were splashing down the boy’s j 
face and the old violin was trem
blingly singing out, .“How Can I 
Leave Thee?”

. I was really miserable and I 
caught myself praying, too, with 
the little child, asking Our Lady 
to return the bird to Letsano. The 
boy must have been chastised 
severely by his father after re
turning home the night before, 
for he made no attempt to touch 
the bird cage on Grace’s lap. 
Grace leaned over to me and said 
in a low tone: “Poor little fel
low.” I asked him if Cara could 
fly, and he said, “Oh, yes, and if 
you would open the cage she 
would fly back to me a great 
distance and find her own little 
place in my shirt pocket, close 
underneath my chin,” and I dis
covered too, that Letsano had a 
little cousin at home. Mother 
says she will hunt him up when 
we reach Cincinnati. Isn’t it 
strange, mother doesn’t care mnch 
about birds, and I think she should 
give this bird back but she thinks 
if we returned her the next per
son who fancies it will have the 
same experience. But Cara is 
mine- now. Mother bought her 
for me with my own money.”

As we climbed the steps of the 
big boat “Algeria” waiting to take 
us to the land of the Pharoes we 
again heard the wailing notes of 
the “Miserere.” Grace’s mother, 
who was not feeling well had 
hurried to her stateroom. We 
stood for a moment admiring the 
wonderful Bay of Naples. Look
ing backward we tried to pierce 
the veil that separated us from 
Sicily and its ruined city, Messina, 
resting now so quietly at the foot 
of the sleeping mountain Strom- 
bola. Vesuvius, too, was covered 
in a misty veil but it towered 
triumphantly over old Pompeii, 
slowly coming to life after its 
years and years of solitary con 
finement in the grave. But what 
has happened ?

The glad free note of the bird, 
a flashing of wings, the boat is 
slowly moving out to sea. I 
leaned forward over the railing. 
Cara has reached the shoulder of 
his little friend; Grace has quietly 
opened the door of the cage at 
the last moment and Cara as swift 
and straight as an arrow, flew to 
her little boy companion in the 
boat below for protection, as wc 
slowly sailed out to sea. “ Ave 
Maria, Ave Maria,” hail! bright 
star of the ocean, God’s own 
Mother blessed/’ drifted joyously 
to us across the great white 
waves.

(The End.)

When weary life, breathing 
reluctant breath, hath no hope 
sweeter than the hope of death; 
then the best counsel and the best 
relief to cheer the fijjrit or to 
cheat the grief, the inly calm, 
the only comfort heard, comes in 
the music of a woman’s word. 
—Edwin Arnold.

W. H. 0. Wilkinson, Strat- 
fordsays:ont—“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.

«Mostly Ellen.

The brown house, which sat 
somewhat down the lane, fairly 
swarmed with children. This was 
one reason—the main one—why 
its brownness was no longer that 
of its original paint, but the in 
definite total combined from the 
wear and tear of weather, peeled 
patches, and dust. It looked 
downright shabby. Ellen saw 
that it did and sighed, but it costs 
nothing to sigh, whereas it costs 

good deal to paint a house, 
especially when it has gone to a 
point where two coats of paint 
would hardly restore it. Ellen 
saw no prospect of changing the 
complexion of the house, which 
of the family, but practically she 
was its head and foot—in the 
sense of being what it stood upon 

•and pretty much all else be
tween. This is saying a great 
deal of an Ellen who was but 
twenty years old, after all.

There were nine young Moofes 
the patronymic held a sugges

tion of prophecy—beginning with 
Ellen and ending with Virginia, 
or “ Snip,” who might be set down 
as three in the table of potential
ities and yet be within her limit 
of mischief.

The nominal head of the Moore 
family had been an invalid for 
six years, since Snip was three 
days old. He had fallen from a 
high building, from its highest 
point, and though he had not 
died he had that day ceased to 
live in any real sense.

The mother was worn out, as 
well she might be. She never 
held been a forceful woman and 
the discouraging burden of all 
her children’s food and clothing 
bowed her mind and body into a 
piteous likeness to à pack horse 
on a mountain trail. Yet, as the 
young Moores would have told 
you, it was mostly Ellen who 
figured out how to get food and 
clothes for them and how to 
prepare them after they were 
obtained. At eighteen Ellen had

(to be continued next week)

Her HEART Md SERVES
Were So Bad She Could 

Not Sleep.
To those who sleep in a kind of a way, 

but whose rest is broken into by fearful 
dreams, nightmares, sinking and smother
ing sensations, who wake in the morning 
as tired as when they went to bed, we can 
recommend Milburn’s Heart and Nerve 
Pills. By taking them you can have 
your old, peaceful, undisturbed, refresh
ing sleep back again.

Mrs. Chas. Teel, Homcastle, Ont., 
writes:—"Just a few lines to let you j 
know what Milburn’s Heart and Nerve : 
Pills did for me. My heart and nerves : 
were so bad I could not sleep, and the 1 
least noise or excitement would make 
me feel so that I used to think I was going 
to die, and I would tremble until I 
could hardly stand. I took doctor’s 
medicine, but it did not do me much good. 
At last I tried Milburn’s Heart and Nerve 
Pills, and I can certainly say they did 
me a great amount of geod. I can re
commend them to anyone who is suffer
ing as I was."

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills arc 
50c. per box, 3 boxes for $1.25 at all 
dealers, or mailed direct on receipt of 
price by The T. Milburo Co., Limited.

oronto, Ont.

April Showers 
Bring May Flowers

Minard’s 
Dandruff.

Liniment Cures

When daisies pied and voilets 
blue,

And lady- smocks all silver 
white,

And Cockoo-buds of yellow hue 
Do paint the meadows with 

delight.

It is little robin red breast;
Of all the birds that I love best, 
When I see him in the spring, 
How my heart begins to sing; 
When I see him on the wing, 
Pretty, pretty little thing.

Mniards Liniment Cures Nue- 
ralgia.

Robin comes true every year, 
Filling every heart with cheer. 
Yes, I like to hear his voice,
It makes all nature to rejoice,
As he whistles in the sun,
When our hard day’s work is done

MINARD’S LINIMENT Co 
LIMITED

GENTLEMEN—Last Winter I. 
received great benefit from the use 
of MINARD’S LINIMENT in a 
severe attack of Laggrippe and I 
have frequently proved it to be 
very effective in cases of Inflamm
ation.

Yours,
W. A. HUTCHINSON.

The more honesty a man has 
the less he affects the airs of a 
saint—Lavater.

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,”

The personal pronoun “I” 
should be the coat-of-arms of 
some individuals.

-:o:-

A Severe 
Cold

Settled On Her 
Lungs.

Mrs. Geo. Murphy, Spence, Ont., 
writes:—"I have had occasion to use 
Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup, and 
can say it most certainly is a wonderful 
medicine. Last winter my little girl, 
just a year old, took a severe cold which 
settled on her lungs. I tried everything, 
and was almost in despair, when by 
chance I read of Dr. Wood’s Norway 
Pine Syrup, and decided to try it. I 
got two bottles, and as soon as I started 
to use it I could see it was taking effect. 
I gave her three bottles in all, and they 
completely cured her."

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup is a 
universal remedy for sufferers from all 
bronchial troubles. Coughs and Colds 
of all kinds, Bronchitis, Sore Throat, 
Hoarseness, Croup, Asthma, Whooping 
Cough, and Throat and Lung Troubles, 
disappear quickly after a few doses have 
been taken.

It will stop that distressing, tickling 
sensation in the throat which causes 
coughing and keeps you awake at night.

Price, 25c; large family size, 50c. 
Put up in a yellow wrapper; three pine 
trees the trade mark; manufactured 
only by The T. Milburo Co., Limited, 
Toronto, Ont.

Refuse substitutes.

And also bring to mind the 
need of a new RAIN COAT.

We are offering for a short 
time, our entire Stock of Ladies' 
Mens and Childrens Raincoats 
at 20 and 30 per cent discount.

REMEMBER
When looking for WALL 

PAPER for any room in the 
house, that we can furnish just 
what you need.

NEW GOODS
Arriving Daily in All Depart
ments—Special Bargains on Fri
day and Saturday.

Spring Milliqery Opening
Thursday 9th April

their work

’ Hi gin
On the merit of their performances alone ere 
we willing to have them judged. Simplicity of 
construction, combined with a skill in manu> 
facture, which is the inheritance of gene»» 

dons, make

good time 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 world. They 

i are not made m grades which cannot be fully guaranteed. *

NEW SERII

Ca

PRINC
Commeneinl

Trains Outwi 
Daily Excel

“My Store” 117 Queen St,

A.M.

7.10
7.55
8.30

P.M.
5.00'
6.15
7.00

NEW

W atches,
Rings,

Chains,
Lockets,

Clocks and
Timepieces 

Just received.
Others to arrive.

m,
A*b:j4

* J
C*

MANUFACTURED BY

n4 r. MAQDXQAN & CD.
CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. I.

——------------------:o :----------------------------

THY OUR

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

stock 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

8^ Give us a call. ^
:o:-

EUREKA TEA.
If you have never tried 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. Price 25 cents 

der lb.

R F. Maddigan & Co

AYLOR
CAMERON BLOCK,

Charlottetown.

Investigate the Connaught 
Fox and Fur Proposition

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.

■Cmimtt Menu Black Foes, Liiiloi.
Phone 484 Cameron Block Box 54 

March ir, 1914—tf.
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A GOOD REPORT I
will be made by discriminating ^

smokers after a trial of our . .

RIVAL AND MASTER MARINE
Smoking Tobaccos. Cool, sweet snd 

fragrant. Burns cleanly and freely 

but NOT THE TONGUE. Try 

our Combination Twist Chewing 

Tobacco also. It’s worth the money 

every time ....

1

HICKEY i NICHOLSON Much Go.

Sat. Oojy Ej
(
i

Del

Numl 
Nu in I

Exti 
grown 
Peas, 
Flax Se<

We wish tol 
SEED-THE BEST 
the past was largely I 
In buying and sellinj 
It is quality of sfeds ]

CARTEL’S 

as to growing q 'alitil 
tests each seasoi wt 
cannot be sold ry 
must be marked a 
Ontario of SEED W| 
ETC. Our stock 
^lso a supply of ell 
prices.

Our Sli 
Vegeti

M 

1
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Wholesale
Std


