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The Accept! bleTime

Pinner in sorrow and sliame bowed 
low,

Hash jour bitier, despairing cry.
Seek you a balm lor your soul’s deep 

wee?
Jesus ol N ztreth passeth by.

You who are blind to the light of 
faitb,

“ Lord, that I set 1” be your earnest 
cry;

Hear what the voioe of the millitude 
sail!;

Josua of N.ztretb passeth byl

You in the city’s a'traotive marts, 
Seeking what stiver and gold can't 

buy; ;
You with the sen-ual, sio-soarred 

hearts.
Jesus of N.ziretb passeth nigh.

You who recoil with a soul unclean 
And blush for sins of tbe reddest 

dye;
Ponder the tale of the M igdelene,

J sus oi;Nazaretb passeth by.

Sinners too haughty to bend tbe 
kaec.

God aed religion why decry?
What gp the’miltfiudea on", to see? 

Jesus of Nazareth passing by.
Cometb Ha forth on tiumphal oar, 

Robed like a monarclf enthroned 
on high?

Weary and footsore, yet bailed afar, 
Jesus of Nazireth passeth by.

See in His oountanoe love divine. 
Mercy aglow in His kindly eye;

L'st, He is begging your heart and 
mine;

Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.

Here is a solace for you and me,
For all thçt sorrow and all that

si ;b:
Cry to him: “ Saviour, that I may, 

set I” <•
Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.

—James 8. B jyle.

The “Building Inspector’

BYT. A, DALY.

When ground is broken on tbe site 
For youf new church some busy 

wight
Is oertaio to assume the right 

To pose as chief inspector.
He deems it quite the thing that he 
Should represent die laity,
Aod watoh the builder’s work and 

see
He doseo,t cheat tbe noior.

Of course the whole thing,s badly 
planned,

He tells yon, and you understand 
How good it is that be’s at hand 

To check some greater Hinder,’ 
The mortal’s bad. He breaks a crumb 
Between bis finger and bis thnmb, 
And shakes his head and murmurs, 

*, Biml
Wbo sold 'em that, I wonder?’’

Tans after Mas= Sunday morn,
With mingled pity, grief and scorn 
H ) gees'about-pn his forlorn,

G im duty of inspection 
Bat, no, not every Sunday though— 
T-iat sta emen.’s not exiotly so— 
Same Sundays you take up, you 

know,
Tbe building fund collection.

All Stuffed Up
1 hat's the condition of many sufferers 
from catarrh, especially in the morning. 
Great difficulty ii experienced in clear* 
ing the head and throat.

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

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

“I was 111 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 ms 
to try it. I advise all to take it. It has 
cured and built me up.” Mas. Huan Ru
dolph, West Llscomb, N. 8.
Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Cures catarrh—It eoothea and strength
ens the mucous membrane and builds 
up the whole system.

Tby glad de’eat should let no sullen 
sound

Into its splendor. Tby Great Vic
tor’s voioe.

Is only love, its tenor passing sweet 
Come closer, now, and kiss His 

wounded leeil

SHORT ST0RT

Strength

aurage and Faith and Patience 1 
Keynotes these

To the full musio of a perfect life.
Courage to bear and brave tbe 

wasting strife
: eatibliness, nor crave ingloriou 

ease
a hard world of toil by lands and 

seas.
dthjn ourselves to win the wars 

we wage
■Gainst s If and sin, knowing no 

mind can guage
ie peace that crowns all hard.woo 

victories.
od best of those is Patienoe, shin

ing white
Oa the bead-roll of virtues; God 

hath graven
This on tbe winding way that 

leads to Heaver,
Pule star gleaming through the 

darkest night.
ae utmost heights would we achieve 

at length,
ourage aod Fai'h and Patience— 

these are strength.
—TERESA BRAYTON

A Sunburst

The Proposal

(Continued from last week.)

There was sunshine in tbe shabby 
hall and sunshine all the way up the 
threadbare stairs. Bat Ellen did not 
think that there was anything shab
by or tbrerdbare about. She trip
ped up lightly, with a smile of con
tent on her slightly flashed face. 
Mrs. O’Neil was on tbe second laod- 
ing,

“How's your head, Ellen?” she 
asked.

“Why, it’s stopped!" Ellen answer 
ed. She was surprised to find that 
the headache was gone.

She opened the door of her room 
and stepped in. How protty it was! 
In tbe window the purple violets 
made a great splash of vivid beauty. 
"If I won't marry him I oan’t have 
any more lovely bouquets like this 
—or theatre tickets, or an oeoaeional 
cafe supper!” she said aloud.

She crossed the room and picked 
up tbe fldwera in their vase. She 
hurried back to tbe hall and down 
the stairs. “Won’t you take these 
into Miss Wall’s room, dear lady?’’ 
she called to Mrs. 0’Nai:l. “She is 

11 today, I know, for she did not get 
up this morning.”

Back in her room, she laid away 
her bat and gloves and set about pre. 
paring her simple dinner. How 
dear this room watl Just her own, 
with everything to make her oom- 
fortabltl What a jilty good ohopl 
And she’d fry a potato and an o ion, 
and make teal She threw wide the 
window. Hallo! that cheeky little 
sparrow! He’d fly in aod pick the 
crumbs ou'|of the wastepaper basket, 
if she didn’t sprinkle some here far 
him! And the air was delioioosl In 
a drawer was a pink bow, ard she 
pinned it perkily in her hair. She 
rolled ap her sleeves and tied on a 
foolish Mille apron.

“Wnativar are ye singin’ about?" 
Mrs. O’NeiPdemanded suspioioudy, 
woeo abe heard Elteo Out in the hall 
at the hotjwater spigot. “Sure, ye’re 
as happy as a lark!”

“Indeed I ami” 1-ughad Ellen. 
“Come aod have a cup of tea with 
me! I have only one chop, but tbe 
tea is bully, and there’s enough fried 
onion for both of ad If you don’t 
oome up, you’ll declare you were too 
lonesome to eat and you won’t have 
a bit of lunch 1"

“Wait tiH I bring up the butterl” 
said Mrs. O’Neil.

She came puffing in, in a little 
while. “The lodgers throw more 
things around on Sunday than any 
other day, and they stay in bed 
longer!” she sighed. “It makes it 
that hard for mel” What makes ye 
so happy, mavourneen?” she enquir
ed, eying the girl’s bright face.

“Oh, I feel so peaceful!” gurgled 
E'lao, “as though a great load were 
off my mindl This is a peaceful 
world, and God is good to everyone 
in it, I j ist know that life is going 
to be all righil My ship's coming 
ini So is yours! So is everybody’.! 
And we’re all going to stay well and 
happy/ You are going to have all 
kinds of good look—right awayl 
Two lump1-?”

“Ah, but y='re the sunshine in a 
boUEel” said Mrs. O’Neil, She wip
ed htt misty eyes on her apron. 
“God bless ye, Ellen Connor! Ye’ll 
niver want for a roof over ye while 
I'm liv'n'l”

—Jerome Harte.

BY CAROLINE D. SWAN

ok sunshine flies adown the gold
en valer;

/he orange maples in autumnal 
bluzo

ash out resplendent, as the veiling 
Bfzo

ids to its touch. So he whom 
Heaven assails

th its great might, crushed and 
defeated, trails

3is broken standard on tbe dusty
ways.

re yoader mist, his doubts and 
doll delays

soul wherein the half-sought 
light hath found

3eob gclden entrance, sing thou 
and rejoioe!

Tales ol the Festivals.
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is the only emulsion imi
tated. The reason is plain— 
it's the best. Insist upon 
having Scott’$—it’s the 
world’s standard flesh and 
strength builder.

ALL DRUGGISTS

ASH WEDNESDAY.

All Hail, Jesusl Mary, All Haill

“How dull it will be to-morrow,’, 
said little Nina one evening, as she 
and Madeleine sat at supper with

Mirie, while Father Pierre and the 
elders of the party chatted round the 
fi e.

“And why should it be so dull tc. 
morrow?” asked Marie, in greet sur. 
prise.

"Ob, because I always think every 
one looks so oold and hungry on 
Aeh-Wednesday," answered Nina. 
"And then tbe great blank pa'ch on 
their foieheads makes them look so 
dismal?”

1 Black patch on their foreheads!11 
oried Marir; "What do you mean, 
Nina? Shall we hive bliok patches 
on cur foreheads tomorrow?"

“Yes, to be sure,” persisted Nino: 
we go up to the altar, and the 

priest makes tbe sign of the cross on 
our foreheads with ashes. Where 
have you lived all your life, Marie, 
not to know tba1?”

Marie oolored a little,but Madeline 
came to her assistance.

“Aod pray how should she know 
anything about it, when she never 
was able to go to Cbnroh .in all her 
fife on A-h-Wednesday? for Minette 
has often told me so,"

“You will tell me all about it, 
wiihont laughing at me, dear Mad«-_ 
leioe," said Marie. "Why will 
Father Pierre put ashes on our fore
heads tomorrow?”

Madeleine hesitated a moment, 
and then she said, “In the first plaoe, 
Marie, I believe it is to put us in 
mind that we all must di’, because 
the priest always says while he signs 
tbe cross on our forehead, 'Remem
ber, man, thou art but duet, and un
to dust thou shall return.’ "

“Well," said Marie.
“Well," said her-friend, laughing 

at her eagerness. “In the second 
place, I think it is to warn us, that 
as we are sinners we ought to do 
penanoe for our sins; and wa are 
naturally more willing to do this, 
when we reflect that every day may 
be the last of our livei and that wo 
shall have to suffer in the next wotld 
for tbe sins which we have not aton
ed for by our mortifications in this 
one."

“But why should ashes put ua in 
mind of doing penance?" said Nine 
“I do not see what they have to do 
with one's sins, or to one’s doing 
penance for them either.”

"Father Pierre told me yesterday,” 
answered Madeleine, “that in the 
olden times ashes were always used 
as a sign of sorrow or of repentance. 
And he says it is mentioned in the 
Bible, that holy Job put ashes on his 
head as a mark of suffering, when 
God struck him with ulcers from 
head to foot. And also that when 
the prophet Jonas preached to the 
inhabitant! of the city of Ninevehi 
they wore saokoloth, and covered 
tbemielves with ashes, in token of 
their sorrow for their sins."

“Certainly,” said Marie, it seems 
very right that it we commit sin, 
we should do penanoe for it, beoanse 
even qaite little children are punish
ed by their mothers whenever they 
do anything naughty."

“And we sre til of ua, both old 
and young, the little obildren of our 
Heavenly Father,” said Father 
Pierre, who bad been silently listen
ing to tbe children as they sat chat
ting together. "Lit us ha thankful 
to this good and tender Paren', who, 
in amends for our many ingratitudes 
towards Him, asks nothing mere 
dismal of us than fasting soma few 
day« of the year, and receiving ashes 
on out foreheads on a cold spring 
morning." He smilid, and laid bis 
hand upon Nina’s head, as he finish 
ed bis speech. She grew searlat in 
a moment, but then, with a great 
effort of courage, she said, “Will 
but, Father Pierre, it must be very 
disagreeable to go without one’s 
breakfast in the morning,—and 
people always look as if they thought 
so, too"—she added, growing bolder 
os she detected another smile on tbe 
good father’s face. ‘Vary likely 
they do,” he answered, now laugh 
ing outright; “for a good breakfast 
is a very good thing, and not at all 
to be despised; but let me till you 
something, my little Nina, which I 
think would reconcile even you to 
the disagreeable necessity of going 
without .yonr breakfast during tbe 
dismal days of Lint ’’

“Ob, do tell it to us, sir" e*id 
Madeleine; “For I oonfees I often 
think I shall not like fasting much 
better than Nina does, whenever I 
am old enough to be obliged to keep 
Leo1." '

Father Pierre answered very 
gravely; “The sweet Jesus fasted for 
forty nights in tbe desert. Ha 
neither ate nor drank during all that 
time, lying oa tbe bare ground, and 
having, as S'. Lake tells us, bru'e 
beasts for His sole companions. 
When we fast, we try to imitate 
Jesus, and to become like to Him. 
And we must never forget that the 
more we resemble Him, tbe dearer 
we become to cur Heavenly Father, 
who has declared by the holy Ghost 
himself, “This is My beloved Son, in 
whom I am well pleased ”’

"Ah, if fasting makes us dearer to 
Jesus and our heavenly Father, I 
should be very glad to begin to-mor
row," whispered Marie.

“After Jesua had lasted forty day» 
in tbe desert,” continued Father 
Pierre. “Scripture telle ns be wee 
tempted by the devil; and this he 
permitted in order to show ns how 
needful it is for us to mortify our 
bodiei, if we wish firmly to resist 
our natural inclination to evil."

“And was our Blessed Saviour tbe 
first person wbo ever fasted, Father 
Pierre?'1

Her HEART and NERVES
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 Milbum’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 
know what Milburn’s Heart and Nerve 
Pills did for me. My heart and nerves 
were so bad I could not sleep, and the 
least noise oj- 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 list I tried Milburn’s Heart and Nerve 
Pills, and I can certainly say they did 
me a great amount of good. I can re
commend them to anyone who is suffer
ing as I was.”

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are 
50c. per box, 3 boxes for SI.25 at all* 
dealers, or mailed direct on receipt of 
price by The T. Milburo Co., Limited, 
Toronto, Ont.

“ Has Owens ever paid back that 
$10 yoa loaned him a year ago ?”

“ Oh, ye#»; be borrowed twenty- 
five more from me last week and 
only took fifteen.”—Boston Trans
cript,

Minard’s 
Neuralgia.

Liniment curs e

It is not tbe death, bat the lile 
that determines oharaoter.

Mary Ovington, Jasper, Oat 
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.”

“She married him to reform him, 
and she has sucooedud.”

" What was his favorite form of 
dieeipatio" ?’’

" He was a spendthrift."
“ Why, he haa nothing to spend." 
“ Nope, ebe spent ell be had.”— 

Houston Post,

« 6

Minard’s Linimknt Co. Limited.
GENTLEMEN-Last Winter I 

received great benefit from the use 
of MINARD’S LlNIMFNT in a 
severe attack of Laggrippe and I 
have frequently proved it to be very 
effective in cases of Icfl immation, 

Yours,
W. A. HUTCHINSON.

“ How do you expect to support 
my daughter on your salary? asked 
the otu'ions father.

“Hadn’t though of that,1’ replied 
the navy youth. I’m one of those 
people who believe a woman should 
be thiroughly independent-"—Wash 
ington Star.

W. H. Wilkin ion, Stratford, Ont 
ays:—“It affords me raach pleasure 
o say that I experienced great relief 
from Muscular Rheumatism by using 
two boxes of Milburn’s Rheumatic 
Pills. Price a box 50c.

M.mma—You naughty boyl 
Wbat do yoa mean by saying Don’t 
bofher me now when I asked you 
how you got your clothes soiled? 
Tommy—Teat is what you always 
say when I ask you something you 
don’t know how to answer.

Minard’s Liniment cures 
dandruff.

Country Grooer—“ Well little 
bog, do you want to buy some 
candy?" Sure I do but I gotta buy 
soap."—Life.

April Showers

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

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

REMEMBER
When looking for W ALL 

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 Millinery Opening 

Thursday 9th April

The Connaught Company is founded on the future—- 
they are sure that the present prices of pelts will always be 
ligh 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.

y
‘My Store” 117 Queen St,

Some are blamed by men who ate 
commended by God and aod some 
are condemned by God who are 
praised by man..

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 ypu 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. Milburn Co., Limited, 
Toronto, Ont.

(To be continued next week.) Refuse substitutes.

MANUFACTURED BY

8. F. MADDIOAN & CO,
' CH1RL0TTET0WN, P. E.t

TRY OUR

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

stock on hand. Soldj in Bottles, [Pails,'and by 

the lb.

EGGS & BUTTER
We want EGGS and BUTTER for CASH, 

or in exchange for GROCERIES.

-:o:-

House Cleaning Supplies!
We Have e Full Line in Stock

83* 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 onr trade, and out 

sales of it show a continued increase. Price 25 cents 
per lb.

R. ,F. Maddigan & Co

nvestigate the Connaught 
Fox and Fur Proposition

-:o:

Phone 484 
March 11, 1914—tf.

Black Foies, Limited.
Cameron Block Box 54

§

f

f

§
$

\ GOOD REPORT!
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 ....

I

1
HICKEY & NICHOLSON Tobacco Co. $

Waltham and Regina Watches
Are Splendid Timekeepers
Being accurately timed from 
actual observation of the 
stars with transit instru
ment and chronometer. You 
make no mistake in buying 
one of these watches

IN OUR OPTICAL DEPARTMENT
Bach eye is tested separately 
and fitted with the special 
lense that is required and 
mountings wished for.

THE JEWELRY AND SILVER DEPARTMENT
Is supplied wibh many rings, 
brooches, lockets, chains, 
studs, spoons, trays, baskets, 
tea pots, novelties, etc., etc.

RING MAKING
Gilding and expert repair
ing done on the premises.

E. W. TAYLOR
South Side Queen Square, City.

NEW SERIES

Cam
PRINCE

Commencing

Trsioe outward 
Reed down

To«e Mon 
Tear Wed 
S.t Fri 
PM PM

Daily ex 
Sunday

P M

2 46 
4 07 
4 50

3 25 4 55
4 15 6 45
3 00 3 00

.4 05 4 15
4 33 5 03
4 54 5 31
6 00 6 60
7 10 8105

05 4 25
11 6 36
41 6 05
26 • 50

PM PM P M

Dly ex 
Sat & 
Sttn 
P tf

3 10
4 67
7 00

When it coj

clothes, there
4 - *.

eidered.'
; 4’ \

You want 

fitting qualitlesj 

be made f-tshid 

want to get the] 

This store 

ity of the go 

but the very be 

s allowed to go | 

We guara 

our clothes hi 

tailored appea 

good dresaérs.'

If you ha 

to suit you, gi] 

you.

TAH.OR1

Fall AW
Fall and Winter

Bpaiiing, Gleai
We beg to remi

■■>■» h.v. REM<

22 DOR<
Next door to Dr.

pleas

All Orders
Our work is reliable,!


