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Deus .Meus Et Omnia.

the

' My

While Thou, 0 my God, art my 
help and defender,

No cares can o’erwhelm me, no 
terrors appall,

The wiles and the snares of 
world will but render 

More lively my hope in 
God and my all."

Yes | Thou art my refuge in 
sorrow and danger,

My strength when I suffer, my 
hope when I fall ;

My comfort and joy7 in this land 
of the stranger,

My treasure, my glory, “ My 
God and my all.”

To Thee, dearest Lord, will I turn 
without ceasing,

Tho’ grief may oppress me, or 
sorrow befall,

And love Thee till death, my 
blest spirit releasing,

Secures to me Jesus, “ My God 
and my all."

And when Thou demandest the 
life Thou .hast-given 

With joy will. I answer Thy 
merciful call,

And quit Thee on earth, but to 
find Thee in heaven,

My portion forever, “ my God 
and my all.”

—The Irish Franciscan, Tertiary

Get the Most 
Out of Your Food
You don’t and can’t II you atomic* 

le weak. A weak stomach does not d> 
jest all that is ordinarily taken Into it. 

At gets tired easily, and what it tails to 
digest is wasted.

Among the signs of a’weak stomach 
ere uneasiness after eating, fits of ner- 
tous headache, and disagreeable belch- 
mg.

I hare been troubled with dyspepsie loi
rears, and tried every remedy I heard of 
out never got anything that fare me relie; 
in111 I took Hood's Sarsaparilla. 1 cannot 
>raise this medicine too highly for the good 
t haa done me. I always take It In tin 
spring and fall and would not be without 
t." W. A. Noocrr. Belleville, Ont.

Hood's Sarsaparilla
strengthens and tones the stamarh and 
die whole digestive ssstawi.

Beneatlj tfye Gross.
How sad, how pitiful, Jerusalem
Thy fatal blindenss and un

generous pride !
They dug His hands and feet 

they pierced His side
Thou standing up in hateful 

league w.ith them.
Thy Prophet He, the-flood of v 

to stem,
Thy King, to rule the nations 

far and wide,
Thy Priest forevermore, and lo, 

He died,
And thou exulting, O Jerusalem.
Vanished thy earthly grandeur 

hope no more
To -lord it o’er the nations with 

the sword ;
Thy walls are doomed, thy 

children sink with them :
Yet for the love the gentle Savior 

bore
For thee and thine, thy form 

shall body forth
The glories of His New Jerusalem 

‘ —Rev. J, Rothensteiner.

Tfye CaF9takeF.

By Nora Ryeman, in Benziger’s 
Magazine.

(Concluded.)
“ As it was, his punishment was 

sufficiently heavy, being dismissed 
with a stain on his character and 
loss of pension. He joined the 
army of broken-men and shunned 
companionship, was ill, too, for a 
season.

“ His landlady the poor widow, 
nursed him as she might have 
done a brother, and I made him 
sweet puddings and nourishing 
soups, but knowing that there are 
griefs with which a stranger 
intermeddleth not, was careful to 
avoid intrusion.

“ One December day I received 
a respectful note thanking me for 
my kindness and concluded with 
these words : Madam, I know that 
things look black against me, but 
I beg you to think the best and 
to say a Hail Mary for—Yours 
Respectfully, R. Merrifield.”

“ Ah, I thought, the poor fellow 
is a scapegoat ; he is bearing
another’s burden, as so many have 
to do in this topsy-turvey world ! 
And I did believe the best.

“ When next I saw my poor 
violinist it was in a suburban 
workhouse, where I had gone to 
take tea and tobacco to the old 
grannies and gaffers.

“ I was chatting to them when 
all at once I heard sweet music. 
Some one was playing a violin 
playing it well, too.

“It is poor Merrifield,” said t 
nurse who was in the ward. ‘‘We 
all love to hear him play.”

“Yes, but he oughtn’t to be 
here,” said I. “ How did he 
Come ?”

“ In the regular way, applied 
for admission to the Infirmary, as 
he was ill. He had wondered about 
for weeks, playing in towns and 
country places. He can do a bit 
of light work, but that’s all ; and, 
you see, no one turns the cold 
shoulder to him here.”

“I see,” said I.
“ The nurse went on : “ He’s a 

piece of driftwood among many 
other pieces, so to say ; and no 
one questions him about the lost 
parcel. I think he is screening 
another, bat all don’t think so.

Even in the public street he has 
been jeered at. He was coming 
here ill, stricken, poor, when he 
met two lads who had known him 

other days. One of them 
politely raised his cap as he 
passed and said audibly to his 
companion : “ Here comes the 
King of the Caretakers ” and then 
softly added, “ deposed"

“ Shameful,” I commented. 
May I say a few words to him, 

Nurse ?
“ She acquiesced, "and preceded 

me down a long passage, then 
opened a door and whispered :
“ Peep in.”

“ I did, and saw a group of 
listeners gathered around a white- 
haired man who was sitting on a 
window seat playing the Last Rose 
of Summer on his violin.

“ The house had once been a 
city magnate’s mansion, and still 
retained the oak paneling, doors, 
and diamond-pained windows, 
and these to my thinking gave it 
a quaint and rather home-like 
look. My conductress came up to 
the musician and spoke to him.
He laid his instrument on the 
wide window-sill and came up to 
me, and we went into a empty 
window recess at the end of the 
long room.

“ Madam,” he said with his fine 
old-world courtesy, “ I hope you 
arc well in health. It is kind of 
you to come here.”

'• But I don’t like you being 
here, and will see if we can not 
get you into Carslake Hospital.”

“ Again I thank you, Madam 
but it would be impossible.”

“ Why so ?”
“ Applicants for Carslake must 

have unblemished characters, and 
mine is believed to be blemished.
I am better here. Madam ; the 
world has bent and broken me,. 
Besides I am not unhappy. I 
have the free exercise of my 
religion—go to Mass in our chapel 
here. Father Sebastian is most 
good and kind to me. I 
have taken my troubles to the 
Sacred Heart and I'm of some 
service here to other older fellows,
I play the old familiar airs and 
they see the old familiar faces, 
and they renew their youth.”

I was silent. What he had 
■said was unanswerable. In this 
position of affairs I did what I 
could, and saw to my old fiddler’s 
little pleasures and comforts, 
supplied him with good tobacco, 
provided him with interesting 
reading, had his beloved violin 
kept in repair, and, best of all, 
brought him flowers for the altar, 
for Father Sebastian, to please 
and cheer him, had made him 
sacristan.

“ I am God’s Caretaker now, 
Madam," he said to me once,
“ and that is better than being 
man's. He will know how I 
fulfill my trust.”

“ We would have liked him 
often to pay us a visit, but he 
modestly and firmly refused to 
mix again with the outer world 

“You see, he had sealed lips, 
and the generality of men (not 
unnaturally) thought him incon
sonant with clean hands.

Sometimes I had day dreams 
for him, pictured how vastly 
different the world—his world— 
would be if his innocence were 
only proven. I pictured him pac- 
ng the busy streets and squares, 
bag in hand, with a certain 
chastened dignity, and, better than 
all, I imagined warm handshakes, 
instead of that hard, cold shoulder.

But how different are our 
ways from God’s. My old fiddler 
was cleared in the sight of men, 
but in a vastly different manner 
to any of my imagining.

Epiphany came in with fogs, 
real old fashioned English ones, 
too, and on New Year’s eve your

uncle came in looking white 
spent.

“ My dear,” he said, “ our old 
violinist has been hurt—seriously 
hurt.”

“ Something in his manner 
made me answer : “ Surely he’s 
not dead, Arthur ? He nodded 
sadly. “ Yes Clare ; he died in the 
present caretaker’s little room at 
Overton’s. I was passing when 
the man ran out for a doctor. 
One was brought, but nothing 
could save him. He had been shot 
in a vital part, had only a few 
hours to live. Asked if he would 
wish to see any one, he had 
answered : “ Yes, a priest, and 
Woodleigh”—Woodleigh you must 
know is Overton’s manager.

Well, I went for Father 
O’Hara and another ran for 
Woodleigh, and both came.

1 Yes, yes, Merrifield. We are 
all human, and you have been 
sorely tempted. Don t speak of 
t.”

“ He tried to raise himself on 
his elbow. “ I didn’t do it, sir. I 
wasn't an accomplice qf thieves, 
It was my daughter’s husband—’ 
and Daisy was my pet lamb. To 
have given the man up would have 
been his ruin. So I bore the 
blame. Only God and my con
fessor knew I was innocent.”

“ I was near his pillow, Clare 
and said in his ear : “ We believed 
in you, my friend.”

“ Aye, aye, I know it,” he 
whispered : “ God bless you both.”

‘ Overton’s black and white 
terrier, that used to run by his 
side, crept from under the couch 
and licked his hand, as if telling 
him in dog fashion he loved him.

“ He then went on to say that 
he had come into the city to play 
at an Old Folks’ Party, given by 
the Brothers of St. Vincent de 
Paul in this part of the town, 
and as he groped his way through 
the fog he stayed under the

“d HAD CHOLERA 
INFAMTUM.

Doctor Said He was lo a Very 

Dangerous Condition.

J
f Smoke and Chew

Mothers cannot watch their children 
too closely for signs of cholera infantum 
as this disease carries off thousands ol 
infants during the hot summer months.

Mrs. Geo. W. Garland, Prosser Brook, 
N.B., writes: ”Last summer my boy 
Joe, then a year old, was taken sick with 
cholera infantum. He was so bad the 
waste matter from the bowels looked 
as if it had come from a broken boil. I 
sent word to the doctor who was at a 
neighbor’s, about a mile distant, and he 
said my boy was in a very dangerous 
condition. He sent me some tablets 
which made the child vomit, and when 
he learned that they caused vomiting 
he sent me more tablets to stop it. In 
the meantime I had been giving Dr. 
Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry 
which I continued using, and when the 
bottle was all used my baby was cured. 
I though it only fair to let you know 
about it/*

Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild Straw
berry has been on the market for the past 
70 years, and is known from one end of 
Canada to the other as a positive cure 
for all bowel complaints.

When you ask for “Dr. Fowler’s” be 
sure you get what you ask for as there 
are many rank imitations on the- market.

The genuine is manufactured by The 
T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

Price, 35 cents.

1
TOBACCO

1

i

t

l

Millions of Plugs sold 
yearly because it is the 
best.

Hickey & Nicholson
Co „ Ltd., ^Manufactures 

Phone 345
Ht * 1

This is to certify that fourteen 
years ago I got the cords of my 
left wrist nearly severed, and was 
for about nine months that I had 
no use of my hand, and tried 
other Liniments, also doctors, and 
was receiving no benefit. By a 
persuasion from a friend I got 
MINARD’S LINIMENT and used 
one bottle which completely cured 
me, and have been using MIN
ARD’S LINIMENT in my family 
ever since and find it the same as 
when I first used it, and would 
never be without it.

ISAAC K. MANN.
Metapedia,. P. Q.

Aug. 31st, 1908.

Carmelite Archway to rest, and
there heard two men plotting u| A schoolboy had been late both 
burglary at Overton’s. They had morning and afternoon for three 
duplicate keys, knew the com-[days in succession, 
bination of the safe, and had 
confederate hidden in the coal ! 
celler, who would bind and gag 
the keeper and his wife. Merri
field resolved to save Overton’s | 
somehow, and started off, but

AT
When asked 

I the reason, he replied that he had 
taken time to eat all he wanted 

| for breakfast and dinner.
“ You are more successful gett

ing food than getting knowledge, 
as I fancy,” said the teacher,

REDDIJI’S
/. 7/7777

he did so he dropped his violin 
and dare not stay to pick it up 
for the would-be burglars heard 
it strike to the stone as it fell 
and gave chase, and yphen they 
saw him go up the warehouse 
steps as fast as ins legs would 
carry him one of them drew a 
revolver.

“ He had just time to pull the 
bell and shout ; “ Thieves, Tom
lins ; lock the celler ; call the 
police" before a bullet made its 
billet in his body.

“ Deeply moved, Woodleigl 
told the dying man that he was 
fully cleared, and then we went 
into another room and left him 
alone with the priest.

“ When Father O'Hara came to 
us I could see he was deeply 
moved. “ He has gone said he and 
his end was peace. His last words 
were : “O Good Shepherd, take 
me on Thy shoulder and carry me 
safely home.”

“ Thus was our poor old friend's 
innocence proven.

“ Some years afterwards Messrs, 
Overton received a letter from 
America enclosing a draft for 
£100.

“ The sender signed

“ Yes,” replied the boy, “ cos I 
feeds,” myself, and you teaches 
me.”

MINARD’S LINIMENT CORES 
DIPTHERIA.

Is Jones married ?” asked the 
bachelor.

I don’t think so.” replied the 
benedict. The other day I heard 
him brag that he had never made 
a mistake in his life.”

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 
box a 50c.

That load becomes 
is cheerfully borne,

light which

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 

herself | mother’s-arm in a few days Price

pg Mines
A few years ego flying 

machines wyra hardly 
thought of, nor was

Scott’s Emulsion
m summer. Now Scott's] 
fiwritio* is asmach a em».

• ms a winter remedy.

Dasy Gard, (nee Merrifield,) and | 25 cents.’ 
said that her husband had repent
ed of the evil he had done ; had 
turned over a new leaf and pros 
pered, and humbly asked the 
firm’s forgiveness for her dear 
dead father’s sake.

1 Our old violinist rests in the 
Catholic cemetery attached tq St.
Joseph’s Church, and I make it 
my pleasure and my business to 
place the flowers_he loved on his 
narrow bed.

‘ Now I have told you the 
son of my penchant for the 

beautiful picture. My poor fiddler 
was a scapegoat who went into 
the wilderness—the wilderness of 
harsh words, cold looks, and 
doubtings, and there the Good 
Shepherd found him !

“ Hush ! do not ery, my dear, 
for we may humbly hope and 
pray that he has gone where 
“ Thep rejoice as does the reaper 

who has reaped sevenfold,
They have passed the gates 

eternal leading to the peace
ful fold,

Where the Shepherd’s sheep are 
folded,

Knowing neither heat nor cold :
They have heard the “ Well Done’ 

spoken
By the Lamb whose heart was 

broken.”

What punishes a lie almost 
immediately is the necessity of 
defending it by other lies.—Emile 
Augier.

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES
DANDRUFF. r

“ Me a tramp ? No sir ; I’m 
member of dd army of toil.”

“ I never saw you toil.”
“ I belong to the reserves.”

WAS SO WEAK
WOULD HAVE TO 

STAY IN BED.

Mllburn’s Heart nf Narva Pills 
Cured Her.

LET US MAKE

Your New Suit
When it coraef to the question of buying 

clothes, there .«ure 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 stylish, and then you 

want to get them at a reasonable price.

This store is noted for the excellent qual 

ity of the goods carried in slock, and nothing 

but the very best in trimmings of every kind 

sllowed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and all 

our clothes have that smoothe, stylish, well 

tailored appearance, which is approved by all 

good dressers.

If you have had trouble getting clothes 

to suit you, give us ra trial. We will please

you.

MaoLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

153 Queen Street.

All kinds of Job Pfintiog 
done at the Herald 

offlee

Mrs. J. Day, 234 John St. South, 
Hamilton, Ont., writes: "I was so run 
down with a weak heart that I could not 
even sweep the floor, nor could l sleep at 
night. I was so awfully sick sometimes 
I had to stay in bed all day as I was so 
weak. I used three and a half boxes 
of Milbum’s Heagt and Nerve Pills, 
and I am a cured woman to-day, and as 
strong as any one could be, and am doing 
my oWn housework, even my own wash
ing.

“I doctored for over two years, but 
got no help until I used your pills.”

Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pills are 
50c per box, 3 boxes for $1.26, at all 
dealers or mailed direct on receipt of

Ç-ice by The T. Milburn Co.j Limited, 
or onto, Ont.

Umbrellas
300 Umbrellas in Ladies' and 
Gents at 25 to 35 per cent.
lower than usual prices.

Ladies’s and Men’s Rain
Coats

Men’s Rain Coats Regular 
$10 to $13. now $750 and 
$9 75. Ladies’ Rain Coats at 
a special cut, making every 
coat in stock a real bargain,

Ladie’s Dresses
Serge Dresses usually sold 
at $5.25 to $6.00, now $4.59
ABOVE GOODS ARE ALL NEW STOCK.

Men’s and Boys’ Suits
You will make no mistake 
in looking over our special 
lot ot Men’s and Boys’ Suits. 
Men’s Suits, made of good 
material, $950 to $12.50. 
Boys' & Youths’ do. $2.50 to 
Six Dollars.

Men’s Pants
Heavy Working Pants, all 
wool, guaranteed to wear 
like iron at reasonable prices.

Men’s Shirts, Braces, &c. 
We offer a special line of 
Shirts and Braces—85 cent 
Shirts for 59c., 35c. Braces

'in „
now 25c.

L. J. HKIMU.N
117 Queen Street.

The Store that always has Snaps to offer.

Experiences of Mr. and Mrs.

BUY ANY KIND!
— :o:-

Missed our train ;
Had to stay over night ; 

-Watch was riow.

Get a Regina Watch
You can depend on it for timekeeping.

Out late lust night ; 
Overslept this morning ; 
Didn’t hear the alarm.

Get one of our Alarm 
Clocks

They are reliable.

Suit ruined, leaky fountain pen ;
Never was any good ;
Scratched and did not feed.

Get an Imperial Self
filling Pen.

Ashamed of our table tools 
When particular company cornea

Get Our Standard makes 
of Silverware.

Could not read the news last night, 
These cheap glasses Ifdrt my eyes.

Get your eyes tested by os
And have a pair of our fine eyeglasses fitted.

Watch nearly always 
Slow, fast or stopping,

Get it repaired and timed 
by us.

Wish I’d known it was going to be wet,
Might have saved a soaking, and also the hay.

Get one of oar Reliable . 
Barometers.

E. W. TAYLOR
Watchmaker • •** Optician

The Old Stand, 142 Richmond St 
Charlottetown.


