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In «fl Garden.

By Benjamin Francis Musser.

heart was

time

With Mary-love my
gay.

The while I pass’d the 
away

A-dreaming dreams on Lady Day
I saw a garden wall enclose 
A fabyrinth, where soft there 

blows
The petal of the wind-toss’d 

rose.
And heard a whisp’ring through 

the firs,
And song of floral choristers ;
And sought to find the gardeners,
Nor found within a sentinel 
Save Cedars round a sealed well, 
And glens of Pink and Asphodel.
And Virgin’s Bow’r and Briony, 
And Mary Mint and Lady Key, 
And Thistle Fluff of Sainte Marie.
Their rustling flew upon the air— 
The song of Bose and Maiden 

Hair—
To tell of her who dwelieth there ;
And ask of her to pluck and bless 
Her chosen flow'r, and to caress, 
And close upon her heart to press.
And lo ! I seem’d to see, with tread 
So soft nor bruis’d the Brachen’s 

head,

Aching Joints
In the fingers, toes, arms, Ind otliei 
parte ol the body, are joints that arx 
inflamed and swollen by rheumatism— 
that acid condition ol the blood whicl 
i fleets the musclee also.

Sufferers dread to more, egpecialh 
ifter sitting or lying long, and thel: 
.ondHion is commonly wo* , in wc 
«•either.
-1 suffered dread fnlly from rhea metier,

• ill hare been completely cured by Hood ; 
Sarsapartna, lor which I am deeply grate 
fuL" Wise yaaacas Surra, Prescott. Oni 
-1 had a» attack of the grip whteblett m. 

eeak and helpless and «offering heir rbeu 
u.atlam. I began taking Hood’a Saraspi 
rilla and this medicine baa entirely rurec 
re. I hare no hesitation In saying It aared 
n y Itfe." M. J. UcDo.AU, Trac ton. Ont

Hood's Sarsaparilla
Removes the eenee of rheumatism—no 
,utward application can. Take it.

Chapel tomorrow morning and 
witness your happiness in making 
your precious First Communion. 
If any one has a father or mother 
not a Catholic pray fervently for 
their conversion at Mass, and 
when you go home, ask then to 
grant you one request on your 
First Communion day to make 
you happy, and that is to come 
into the Holy Catholic Church ! I 
am sure our Lord whose Presence 
will still be with you, will touch 
their hearts and some day your 
request will be granted. Now, 
this is all. May God bless you 
and take care of you. Remember 
you must be very recollected this 
evening, and think of the great 
bleasing in store for you to-

The Blessed Mother pass through ,norrow-
The nun paused ; and the little

maids looked at her with
red.

Woodbine and Mary’s pinch, and 
stand

Beside the well all sealed, and
Her heart unclose with willing 

hand.
And ev’ry flow’r and blossom 

there
Stretch’d upon the trembling air
To see the heart its chosen wear.
Then cease'd the wind, the Rose 

its shower ;
A hush o’erspread that verdant 

bower—
Our Lady held the Passion 

Flower !
Its purple depths with red emboss,
Its cords and nails and, oh, its 

cross
Brought to her mind our gain, her

loss.
And she for us the Passion chose,
Nor Lily pure nor ardent Rose ;
Her heart th’ Atonement did un

close.
Nor other flow’rs that ever grew
Within the garden wet with dew
Were wet with tears 6f her who 

knew.
Still in that vale they sing and 

blow ;
But round the well the Passion 

grow.
And till the world and overflow ;
While to her heart their Blessed 

Queen
Still clasps the Passion Vine 

terrene,
Till earth and heaven she holds 

between.

J\ Child’s Prayer.

By Rev. Richard W. Alexander, 
in The Missionary.

A True Story.

A class of reverent little maidens 
sat one day in the office of the 
Directress of a certain large 
academy listening to the last 
instructions of the gentle nun who 
was preparing them for their first 
Holy Communion.

She was a queenly woman 
with a countenance of great 
beauty, spiritualized by close 
communion with God in prayer. 
She had been the guiding spirit 
of this institution for many years, 
and she had left the impress of 
her rare personality on every one 
who came in contact with her. 
Ever zealous and watchful she had 
guided these little girls all 
through their preparation for this 
anique and especially sacred 
occasion of their lives, and now 
she was giving them the last 
evening’s instructions.

All eyes were on her noble face 
with loving reverence as she con
cluded lier instruction with these 
impressive words :

“ My dear children, you have 
been to confession, and your 
hearts are pure and spotless, and in 
all those past days yon have been 
preparing most fervently to,receive 
our dear Lord with proper dis
positions. There is one morel 
I wish yon to do. When yon . 
return home this çyeninjk lÿi 
serious and recollected, and it a 
fitting opportunity go to ÿtiur 
father and mother ' and kneel 
down and ask them to forgiVe 
yon, if yon have ever given they 
any pain or suffering by your 
conduct. Ask them to.come to the

reve
rence as if her words had been 
heaven-sent. The evening sunlight 
streamed through the casement 
window and lighted up the scene ; 
but most of all the tall, quenly 
figure whose beautiful smile and 
gentle presence had made these 
eveinn» instructions a memory 
never to be forgotten. They 
silently rose and left their 
Convent-school with subdued steps 
and voices.

One earnest-faced little girl 
lingered, a blue-eyed, fair-haired 
child of ten, into whose heart 
these last words of Sister H—had 
deeply sunk. Her father had 
never been in a church to her 
knowledge, although she had heard 
he was once a Catholic. Her 
mother was a Methodist. The 
child had been attending this 
Catholic Academy because the 
winning kindness and gracousness 
of the directress had laid hold 
of her parents’ hearts when they 
sought an institution where she 
would have every advantage of 
culture and education ; and they 
had no objection when their 
daughter wished to make her 
First Communion with her little 
companions, as, happily she had 
been baptized a Catholic, and 
some linegring'memories of hie 
faith had tugged at her father’s 
heart sirings.
As she lingered in the great door

way, Sister H—took the little 
hand and said with a smile :

“I know what you want to say, 
dear ; yes ! ask father and mother, 
both, to come tomorrow. I know 
that father does not go to church, 
but perhaps our dear Lord will 
make you the instrument in his 
conversion. What a great happi
ness it will be! Be sure to tell him 
Sister H—is looking for him.

A delightful smile broke over 
the face of the child, and without 
a word she bounded forward to 
join the rest, and then as recollect
ing herself, subdued her steps to a 
quiet gait.

That evening at home every
one knew that Amy was getting 
ready for her first Holy Com
munion. She spoke little, and 
after tea while her father and 
motiier were sitting in the library 
and the other children had gone 
out, she came in modestly and 
kneeling down between them 
clasped her little hands and in a 
broken ’voice begged them to 
forgive her if she had ever pained 
them by her childish faults. The 
effect can be imagined. Her 
mother clasped her in her arms, 
and with tears kissed her end 
told her she held always been a 
good child. Her father took her 
on his knee and silently pressed 
her to his heart.

“ Who told you to do this ?" he 
said.

Why, Sister H—She said it 
was our duty ; and she wants you 
both to come up to the chapel 
and bd there when I will make 

First Holy Communion, for

it will be the happiest day of my 
life,” said little Amy.

The parents looked at each 
other.

“ Well we’ll see !" was the reply.
But when morning came only 

her mother accompained Amy. 
Her father would not,—could 
not go. Long forgotten memories 
of a First Comniunion day 
of his own, stirred under the 
rust of years, and he dared not 
trust himself. Grace was knock
ing at his heart, and while he 
resolutely barred the entrance, 
peace was gone. And all through 
the day the vision of those 
innocent blue eyes and the fair 
little face in its pleading rose 
before him.

The ceremony of First Com
munion in the Convent Chapel 
was beautiful. Each little girl was 
accompained by an “ Angel’ 
bearing flowers and a taper to do 
reverence to the Lord of all as 
He came to each little heart 
With downcast eyes and folded 
hands they returned from the 
altar-rail and tears rose to the’ 
eyes of many who watche^ them. 
Amy’s mother was deeply im
pressed. After Mass during the 
breakfast, at which the parents 
assisted and which Sister H—-’s 
generosity provided, happiness 
shone in every face. Was it not 
indeed the great day of their 
lives ?

That evening when Mr. C 
returned from his office, his wife 
gave him a full account of the 
events of the morning, and Amy 
who still wore her white dress 
confirmed her mother’s story by

COUGHED $0 HARD
Would Turn Black 

In The Face.

SHE WAS CURED BY USING

DR. WOOD’S 
Norway Pine Syrup.

Mrs. Ernest Adams, Sault Ste. Marie, 
Out., writes: "My little girl, six years 
old, had a dreadful hard cough. At 
nights she would cough so hard she would 
get black in the face, and would cough 
for several hours before she could stop 
We tried different kinds of medicines and 
had several doctors, but failed to do her 
any good. She could not sleep nor eat 
her cough was so bad, and she was simply 
wasting away. A friend advised me to 
try Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup, I 
got a bottle and saw an improvement, 
and got another. Now I am only too 
glad to recommend it to all mothers."

Too much stress cannot be laid on the 
fact that a cough or cold should be cured 
immediately.

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup will 
cure the cough or cold and prove a pre
ventative from all throat and luAg 
troubles such as bronchitis, pneumonia 
and consumption.

"Dr. Wood’s’’ is put up in a yellow 
wrapper; three pine trees the trade mark ; 
price 25c and 50c, per bottle. J

Manufactured only by The T. Mil- 
bum Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

the beautiful joy that showed on
every feature. Mr. C----- was
silent but his face shone his 
interest. He went into the library 
and sat down with his newspaper, 
but Amy followed him and softly 
closed the door, She nestled close 
to her father, and caressing his 
face said :

“ Papa, will you grant me a 
favor on my First Communion 
day, to make me happy ?"

“ Why, daughter, I thought 
you couldn’t be happier. What in 
the world would I give you that 
would increase your joy ?” said 
her father, smiling.

“Just one thing, Papa?" said 
Amy.

" And what may that be, dear ?’
“ Why, Papa, weren’t you once 

a Catholic ? You won’t be happy 
while you are not going to Church, 
and your little girl won't be happy 
either !”

The man of the world grew 
pale. Wasn’t it true ? Had he 
been really happy all these years ? 
Life was passing. How long 
would it last ? Was his little 
daughter, standing there like an 
angel, her pleading eyes fixed on 
him, was she to be his accuser ? 
He moved impatiently. He could 
not answer.

In the silence which followed 
Amy feared she had displeased 
him. Taking hold of the emblem 
which hung from his watch 
chain, she pleaded :

“ Won’t you, come back to the 
Church, Papa dear, and be a good 
Catholic !" His glance fell on her 
hand which unconsciously held 
the trinket. He pushed her gently 
away.

"Well, then,” said Amy in 
saddened tone, “ Sister H—-—told

Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited.
Gentlemen,—I had my leg 

badly hurt, the pain was very 
severe and a large swelling came 
above the knee. I expected it 
would be serious —I rubbed it 
with MINARD’S LINIMENT, 
which stopped the pain and 
reduced the swelling very quickly, 
I cannot speak too highly of 
MINARD’S LINIMENT.

AMOS T. SMITH 
Port Hood Island.

W. H. O. 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 
Milburo’s Rheumatic Pills. Price 
50c a box,

‘ Ex-Congressman, Flabdub 
wants a little write-up," remarked 
the magazine publisher. " What 
shall we say about him ?”

“ What did he ever do ?”
“ Nothing.”
"Say he upheld the best tradi

tions of congress."

my

me to ask you to wear this, under 
the lapel of your coat ; she sent 
it to you in memory of my First 
Communion day,’ and the child 
drew a little gold League pin of 
the Sacred Heart from a small 
box and showed it to her father.

11 Did Sister H——send that to 
; ?” he said.
“ Pin it on," he said, raising 

the lapel of his coat. “ I’ll wear it

A good habit is a trusty friend 
in the Christian life. A bad habit 
is a treacherous foe, with which 
no terms can be made.

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
COLDS, ETC.

Mr. City bred— 
give you milk ?

Mr, TaUgrass- 
gives me nothin’, 
’em fodder for it.

-Do your

—No one ever 
I have to swap

Mary Ovington, Jasper Ont 
writes:—"My mother had a.badly 
prained 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 financial problems Great 
Britian now faces are so grave 
that it wouldn’t surprise us, says 
an Exchange to see a host of

a young British lords coming over 
to marry a billion or two out of
the New York unsmart set.

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
DANDRUFF.

Dry Goods Clerk—We are 
selling these goods at 98 cents, 
madam, but they will not last 
more than a day or two.

Customer — They won’t ? 1
wonder you have the cheek to

“ Have you not appeared before 
as a witness in this suit, madam ?"

H No, Indeed ! This Is the first 
time I’ve ever worn it.”

for your sake dear, and for hers.”i 
He remembered the gentle nnn °®5r ^era an^ 
who received his little daughter 
into the academy when he placed 
her at school,

“ For my conversion !" he 
repeated with a smile. “Well ! I 
need conversion, and you both 
will he a strong team ! But run 
along dear, and enjoy yourself I 
will give you some other remem. 
brance for your First Communion 
day.”

Amy looked at him earnestly 
but said nothing. She softly closed 
the door, and the man sat think
ing.

He took the emblem In his 
hands.,

(Concluded next week)

k taken by people in tropi
cal countries ail the year 

1 It stop* wasting and I 
i op the strength and 

—«m»1 as well I

MLgpOQCOTS

Our store has gained the re
putation for reliable Groceries. 
Our trade during 1915 has been 
very satisfactory. We shall put

Grand Showing
------OF----- -

SPRING FOOTWEAR
LADIES
Uur Stock of Ladles 

Shoes cannot be beat 

eu. We have your 

Shoes here at the 

price you «ant to pay 

Button A L-ice Styles 

$*i.50 to $5.50

MEN
This season Onds 

us belter prepared 

than ever be lore to 

supply you with the 

latest and best loot 

wear, $Î50 to $6 00

ALLEY & CO
Agen'S Queen Quality, Invictus & Ambers 

for Shoes & Kant Knack Rubbers

LET US MAKE

Your New Suit
—o-

The Live Stock Breeders 
Association

—:o:-

STALLTON ENROLLMENT
Every Stallion standing for service in Prince Edward 

Is’and, must be enrolled at the Department of Agriculture, 
and all Certificates of Enrollment must be renewed annually.

Every bill, poster and newspaper advertisement adver 
using a sta’lion must show his enrollment number and state 
whether he is a pure bred, a grade or a cross bred.

For further particulars apply to the

DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE,
Charlottetown, P. E. Island.

When it comes to the question ot buying 

clothes, there s-re several things to be con 

sidered.

You want good material, you want perfect 

fitting qualities, and you want your clothes to 

be made fashionable and sty liali, an 1 then you 

want to get them at a leaaonable price.

This store is noted for the ejtcfellenbqual 

ty of the goods carried in stock, and nothing 

but the very best in trimn ings of every kind 

allowed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and ah 

our clothes have that fysmoothe, stylish, wtll- 

tailorèd appearance, which is approved by all 

good dressers.

If you have had trouble getting clothes 

to stilt you, give us a trial. Wejwill please

you.

MacLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

153 Queen Street.

Heart Would Beat Vietoetty. 
Nerves Seemed te Be Out ef Order.

The heart always works In sympathy 
with the nerves, and unless the haut is 
working properly the whole nerve system 
is liable to become unstrung, and the 
heart itself become affected.

Milbura’s Heart and Nerve Pills will 
build un the unstrung nervous system, 
and strengthen the weak heart, so that 
the sufferer ..will enjoy the very best o4 
health for years to come.

Mrs. John N. Hicks, Hupt?vi}le, Q#t„
writes: " I am sending you my J—"-------
for the benefit I have received 1 
Milbura’s Heart and Nerve PBls. As a 
uerve and heart buildea they T|ave done 
wonders for me. At times jjay heart 
would beat violently, and my n 
seemed to be all out of order, but after 
using a few boxes of Milbura’s Heart 
Nerve Pills . I fèel like recom
them to others that they might 
benefit as I did,"

Milbura’s Heart and Nerve Pills have 
been on the market for the past twenty- 
five years, and are universally considered

forth every effort during the eivoftheheart«• nerves* ** ***

present year to give our customers “
the best possible service. R. F <^«7 or mailed direct on receipt of 
“ , mice by The T. Milbum Co., Limited,
Maddigan. | * °foronto, Ont.

AT

L. J. REDDIN’S.
Ladies’ Cloth Goats

About 40 in all to be cleared at 
25 to 33 1-3 per cent, discount.

Furs
A lot of sample Neck-Furs, 

half price. 1 only Rat Coat, $55 
for $44. Fur Sets in Fox, Wolf, 
Sable, Coon, Persian Lamb, Op- 
posum, etc.

Also
Separate Muffs in above Furs 
Men's Coon Coats, $60 for $50.

“ - “ “ $85 “ $70.
Overalls.

i m.. . y If

ISLAND SOLDIERS I
lit lie Front Are Asking For

Hickey’s Black Twist
CHEWING- 

TOBACCO
BECAUSE IT IS THE BEST

Hickey & Nicholson
Tobacco Co., Ltd.

1 raosrs.345/ J
À tmW-.kiàLA - J*.tf ni * J --U % ’«to.W JU tf al A

We have quite a lot of

NEW GOODS
-:oi-

A special line of Overalls at 
90c. ana $1.00.

Dress Goods.
All lines of Dress Goods sell 

ing at cut rates.

L,. J. REDD11Y
117 Queeu Street.

The Store that always has Sneps to ofTçr,

We include plain and fancy Rings, Wrist Watches-- 
some with luminating dials.

Ladies’ Watches in handsome designs.
Young Men’s Watches in the popular aizes. ^

Watches for the MEN and boys; also some very fine 
and close timekeeping ones among them.

Solid Gold and Rollplate Pendants^Necklets, Bracelets, 
Fobs, Cuff Links, Studs, Brooches, fancy and useful Clôcka»

The latest and best in Eyeglâ&séà,'Silveirware, éitp. tfa.

E. W. TAYLi
142 Richmond Street.

#


