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'ln Time of Battle.

Swift on the steps of summer,
autumn  comes
splendor,
A purple glow of

in royal

heather
mingles with the garin’s ripe
gold ;

A broad bright moon is burning

over lochs clear, calm, and
tender,

And flushed

crimson as of triumphs mani-

fold.
But our

sighing, hot

hills are with

hearts are sore with

tears our eyes
are blinding,
From peaceful home and harvest
our deepest thoughts must
speed
Where a sterner Reaper gathers,

with human sheaves for

binding,
Where our nearest and our
dearest in mortal

bleed.

anguish

On the gory field of battle afar
from us they're lying—

‘God of

have mercy on the dying !

God of pardon, mercy,

* * * *

Oh, the grey head sinking lowly,
the young life ebbing slowly |

Son or father, husband, brother,
the brave, the kind, the true.
Spent with fever, sick with suffer-
ing, and unutterable longing

and the home-
steads, and the quiet fields

For the faces

they know.

Not ours to be beside them, a
loving vigil keeping.
The dry, parchedlips to moisten,
the drooping head to stay,
To kiss and

that long, silent sleeping,

close dear eyes in

To hear and keep for ever the
shall say

last words they
No! We

bitter sorrow sighing.

watch afar, apart, in

God of pity, God of mercy, have
pity on the dying !

» * *

Ah, “ the falling of a

the great Creator knoweth,

Sparrow’”

And the truth rings through the
ages a chime of solace blest.
Who shall measure, then, the love
that He on us bestoweth ?
Who shall measure His com-
passion ? though sharp and
keen the test ?
Thy children trust Thee, Father
on thy Fatherhood relying ;
In Thy pity, in Thy mercy, have
mercy on the dying!

—MARY CROSS LYNCH.
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My Resery.

Sweet, blessed beads !
part

With one
gem

I would not
of you for richest

That gleams in kingly diadem ;
Ye know the history of my heart.

For I have told you every grief
In all my days of twenty years,
And I have moistened you with

tears,

And in your decades found relief.

Ah! time has fled. and friends
have failed
And joys have died ; but in my
needs
Ye were my friend, my blessed
beads ! :
And - ye consoled me when I
wailed.

For many and many a time, in
~grief;
- My ‘weary fingers wandered
round
Thy circled chain, and always
found
In son¥e Hait Mary sweet relief.

How many a story you might
tell
Of inner life. to all unknown ;
I trusted you and you salone.
But ah! you keep my secrets
well.

Ye m thv -chain 1 wear—
hat3l am Put & slave,
2 fn"‘l i desth, “beyond the
grave,
Of Jesus and His Mother fair,

—REV. ABRAHAM RYAN.

It lay on the heart of the hills
from whose granite it had been
rudely reared, the little chureh, to
whose modest rectory Dr. Philip

Amhe'rst%ent his steps, amazed
the fate|
ried stﬂ

room-mates, nay, even soul-ma

thirty years ago, when both were

strugghng throngh the miasmac
of doﬁtio& disbelief that befog L 'v =
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Achning Joints
In the fingurs, toes, arms, and othe:
parts of the body, are joints that ar
inflamed and swollen by rheumeatism
that acid condition ef the blood whic

affects the muscles also.

Sufferers dread to move, especialil
after sitting or lying long, and the
condition is commonly worse in W
weather,

“1 suffered dreadfully from rheumatis:
but have been completely cured by Hood
Sarsaparilla, for which I am decply grat
ful.” Misa FraNcEs SwiTH, Prescott, Or

«] had an attack of the grip which leit o
weak and belpless and suffering fromw rhei
matism. I began taking }Ionda Saraaps
rilla and this medicine has entlrely care
me. I have no hesitation in saying it save
my Ife.” M. J. McDoxaLp, Trenton, Ou

Hood'’s Sarsapariilc

Removes the cause of rbeurmatism --n
sutward application can. Take it

llllf":]ll‘l'l(] wanderers in the lrl}u}‘-
thoughts.

Dr. Amherst had emerged into
if skeptical,

practitioner, and

rinths of seientific
brilliant, success as
lecturer, brain
nation-
wide renown ; but a more blessed
light had Denbigh ; it
had led him through troubled and
tortuous ways of self-sacrific, in-
to the Faith ;
ture for the

specialist ; he had gained

fallen on

and with his depar-
foreign university in
study for the
priesthood the paths of the quon-

which he was to

dam friends seemed to seperate

fu!‘»‘\’tl'.
By the

Amherst called upon to lecture at

merest chance Dr.
a convention of noted scientists in
the neighboring town, had heard
of Father David Denbigh, the
pastor of a mining village near by,
and resolving to remew  the ac-
quaintance had sent a brief note
telling of his coming.

It was with growing and indig
wonder that he made his
through the
friend’s

nant
way this morning,
scene of his old labors
along steep ways,” blackened with

cdgwi L}“ Ul"

the toilers in

slag and coal dust,
wretched hovels of
the hideous depths below, echoing
with harsh discordance of engine-
wheel and lift

Only the church
therea touch of verdure and 1

around was
loom;
a spreading oak shaded the low
belfry, and before the one-storied,
little rectory was & bed of

hued flowers that a boy of four-

bright-

teen was weeding with painstaking
care, muttering to himself words
that fell Philip
Ambherst's ear—" Moa cu]lm.“ he

strangely on

was repeating, “mea culpa, mea
—mea”—at the visitor's step he
stopped and glanced up,
wide, vacant star that told his

story to eyes accustomed to

with a

read
such signals at a glance.

The young gardener was in the
language of the modern school
and the
scientific

a “defective,” great

doctor’s interest was
aroused at once.

“ (Good morning,” he said "plea-
santly, ¢ you must be a clever lad
to study and work together.”

The boy stared at him
The dark
that met Dr, Amherst’s keen gaze
were large and liquid, the featyres
handsome as those of some fable
god. But the blank was there that
told the brain was of the feeble
distorted kind, to whose relief the
visitor's life-work was devoted.
“Mea culpa,” repeated
mechanically, “ mea culpa. If you
talk to me I forget. Father Dave
said that if I could learn it all I
might serve Mass. Mea culpa, mea
culpa—~—what’s the rest ?”

1 “T don’t know,” eonfessed the
great doctor frankly.

“Father Pave, Eather Dave; I
must ask Father Dave,” cried the
boy springing up, with a sudden
light in the dull face, as a tall,
spare figure, gowned i ina rusticcas-
sock, appeared at the doorway- of
the little rectory.
again, Mea culpia, mea culpia—"

for a

moment, silently. eyes

the boy

“T've forgotten

was the
smiling answer, as Father Dave,
laying one hand upon the boy’s
shoulder stretched out the other
in cordial greeting to his visitor.

“ Mea maxima culpa,”

“Phil’ Amherst, my dear, dear
old Phil. I got your note this
morning and put everything else
aside to watch for you. How.good
it is to see you again, and, oh, how
well you look, how
vigorous ! indeed

how strong,
This is a joy,
for which I never hoped.”
Warm, cordial, heartfelt as was
the welcome, Phillp Amherst had a
consciousness that it came to him
across a chasm he could not  pass.

| He had not changed perhaps, but

that spare, austere man in shabby
priestly dress was sadly different

|

from the college chum of long ago
the handsome, debonair David
Denbigh.

As they faced each other, Am-
herst, robust, full fed,

strength of his

in all the|
had a
contrast that

maturity
consciousness of
seemed almost antagonism. But
after the
made cordial respond to his old

way of this world he
friend’s warm welcome, and

Father Dave, with a glad tender-

it’s the best. Insist upon

having Scott’s—it’s the

world’s standard flesh and
} strength builder.

ALL DRUGGISTS
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| ness shining in his sunken eyes, |
}dn*w him to the porch of his little

i(,l\\'vlling. and placed a chair for

him under the

'\\']1'11(‘ Dr
;Myuk in all the
{ings—and again the contrast be- |

. 1 . |
ltween their two lives struck him |

sheltering vines,
Amherst’s keen C\"“\i

» humble surround- |

%\\‘ith strange repellent foree. The|
'[m‘tlm- of his own palatial home
befgre him; its
filled

every clime, the

arose spacious

from

crystal

tribute
olitter of

rooms with

and silver on his bountifully
stately and

presiding over |

spread table; the
beautiful woman
all. There were no children—per-
haps it was best—Dr. Amherst’s
friends mmm\uui his wvision nf
the field of 1
lass pwwnul than if obstrueted by
Childhood—youth—

studies of

fe was keener, clearer, |

family ties.
were

degeneracy—

development or

skilful treatment of the abnormal,
the defective, had
nation-wide fame.
So it was that as Father Dave
and he chatted on the

gained him

vine-hung
porch, striving vainly, as both
so0on X"‘zt]il(‘li to renew the ties of
the past, the great
wandered to the

gone back to

doctor’s gaze
boy who had
his Latin
prayers among the flowers,

litthe
\‘,'}ll‘ T\ he #’

mumble
“ Poor fellow,” he mut-
tered ;

“You

Father

llskm]

touch of

mean Andy ¢”
Dave, with a
reproach in his tone, and his own
eyes softening as he turned to the
young gardener
“One of my dearest and hest
Naot altogether
no doubt you can see

that

children. right, as
: but a g‘vuﬂ]
rightly
He has no chance at
; the other b yVS

boy for all when
Ilu'ﬂmgcv.\.
school tease and
irritate him ; so I keep him here
every morning for awhile, and try
to teach him as best I can,”

“In Latin ¥ was the question,
and there was unmistakable irony
in the doctor’s tone and smile.

“ Well not altogetl.]er,”
ed Father Dave good
“We have our talks in El)g}i:};
too. "Poor Andy can not learn to
letters and

answer-

humoredly

read ; figures

But he

mean
nothing to him. has one
abmition
“Ah, that is a hopeful sign”
said the great \In(llll\t quickly.
“What is it 77
‘To serve answered

Father
from

Mass,”

Dave, simply. Perhaps

being so much ahout the

church, or perheps,” the speaker’s
vaice grew low and grave, “from

blessed

see—the

some compensation we

cannot boys spiritual

sense is strangely developed. His
one great desire is to learn Latin
enough to serve my Mass. So, as
a reward for his good conduct in
little
He forgets poor boy,
almost as soon as he learns; and
of course it is impossible that he
could ever attain his wish, but it
is happiness, hope, help to him.”
Dr. Amherst’s eyes were keen
and cold, his lips compreased ; h
was evidently

other things, I teach him a
every day.

holding in his
difficulty.
“ And—and is there no one who
Has the boy no

parents, no relative ?”

oplmuns with
can do more ?

“His father and mother are
both dead,” said the priest. “ The
father a wild, dissolute fellow)
met his death in a drunken brawl;
the poor young mother died of a
broken heart. An uncle and aunt
take unwilling and indifferent
care of poor Andy, with his heri-
tage of sin and sorrow——"

“Mea culpa, mea culpa,” came
the low mutter from the garden-
bed ; and Dr, Amherst burst out
in indignant protest he could not
restrain.

“ Nonsense —all nonsence ! I
beg your pardon, Denbigh ; I for-
got the distance betweenus; but
you surely know we are breaking
up these heritages, as you ecall
them, every day. We can take
that boy, that you are keeping
here in hopeless idiocy, jabbering
Latin paryers; and kindle his dull
brain into life; not altogether
normal life, perhaps, but still life.
We can rouse, waken him, not in-
to full reasoning powers perhaps,
but into ‘thought, purpose, voli-
tion. We can quicken latent
powers into strength, action. We

can .make the dull bram think
and will and do.”

"« And the soul,” asked Father
Dave gently.

nothing more his|*

(To be continued.)

Was All Run Down
WITH HEART TROUBLE
AND NERVOUSKESS.

When the heart does not do its work
properly and the nerves become umstrung
the whole system becomes weak and
run down, and needs building up before
you can feel fit again.

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills will
do this for you.

Mrs. Hugh Mosher, Chester Basin,
N.S., writes: ‘‘Just a few lines to let
you know what Milburn’s Heart and
Nerve Pills have done for me:
suffered greatly with heart trouble and
nervousness, and was all run down. I
used lots of medicine, but received no
benefit until T was advised to try your

pills, and did so, and before I had finished |

I have |

Men's Suits and (3
Overcoats

the first box I felt so much better I |

got 5 boxes, and am now well and strong.
I can truly say they are the best medicine
I have ever used. I cannot praise them
too highly I recommend them to any-
one suffering from heart trouble.”

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

Rev. Father O'Leary was off to
cateh the

way to the sbation he ran into his

Dublin express. On the

bishop.
Well, whats - -the: hurry

O’Leary ?” said he.

“Sure 1t’'s the

{ I'm after

Dublin e
EQI"{\}H}V. ,

I‘L}II’M\F
your
The bishop pulled out his gold
watch
“ Well, there

walk

are seven minutes

yet; let us together and
both edteh 1t,
They

just in time t

arrived at the station

) see the train steam-

ing out

know I had the

greatest that

("Ll';n"'\ said the M\})up.
Ah ! my lord,

without

“Do you
faith in watch
faith
I"'I»Hr'él t‘hv

what 1s
oood works 77
angry O'Leary,

MINARD'S LINIMENT CO.
LIMITED
GENELEMEN —Last Wintes
I received great benefit from the
MINARD'S LINIMENT
attack of

and I have frequently proved it

use \vf

in,a severe Lagrippe

ta be very effective in case of In:
flammation.
Yours
W. A. HUTCHINSON.

Mr. Bore—I
pe« 'Y']“
you !

Miss Lenore—Why, to
down their quug}us‘ kgcl\ a re:
cord of their affairs and-—

Mr. Bore (interrupted imr}——
But that’s all

don't see why

.\}l«rll]il kf}t‘i) t]iall'ic> do

write

I can

foolishness,

keep those in my head.
Miss Lenore—That's a

good way ; but then,

very
not every-
one has the room !

Minards Liniment Cures Neu-

ria.

¢
=]

ral

Mother,
correct -to say

asked Tommy, is it
that you water a
horse when he is thirsty ?

Yes, my dear, said his mother.
Well, then, said Tommy, pick-
a saueer, I'm
milk the cat.

ing up going te

%o

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.”

W. H.-0O. Wilkinson, Stra-

e ford says:—“It affords me much

pleasure to say that I experienced
great relief from Muscular Rheu-
matism by using two boxes of
Milburn’s Rheumatic Pills, Price
a box 50,

T

YOU SHOULD

BE AFRAID
OF A COUGH OR GOLD,

Coughs and colds do not call for &
minute recital of symptoms as they are
well known to everyone, but their dangers
are not so well known. All the most
serious affections of the throat, the lungs
and the bronchial tubes are, in the be-
ginning, but coughs and colds.

Many people when they contract
a slight cold do not pay any attention
to it, thinking perhaps that ft will pass
away in a day or two. The upshot is
that before _they know it, it has settled
on their lungs.

Too much stress cannot be laid on the
fact that on the first sign of a cough or
cold it must be gotten rid of immediately,
as failure to do this may cause years of
suffering from serious lung trouble.

DR. WOOD’S
NORWAY PINE SYRUP

will cure the cough or cold and prove
a preventative from all throat and lung
troubles. such as bronchitis, pneumonia
and consumption.

Mrs. B. E. Druce, Brighton, Ont.,
writes: ‘I am sending you my testi-
mony of your Dr. Wood's Norway Pine
Syrup, teum%1 you what it did for my
little girl. The doctor had given her up
as she was, as we thought, going into a
decline with the cough she had, I was
told by a lady friend to try “ Dr. Wood’s"
and when she had taken two bottles she
was on her feet again, and four bottles
cured her.’

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup is the
best cure for coughs and colds. It is
put up in a yellow wrapper; three pine
treuthetmdemnrk e price, 25¢ and

manufactured “oul by The T.
Mtﬁyum Co., Limied, ’Iyoronbo, Ont.

| A recent purchase of a lot of Men’s Suits and Over-
\coats a8 part of a Bankrupt Stock has enabled me to put
theee Goods on the market away be'ow regalar retail price .

Men’s Suits

Style gingle breastel assorted Tweeds—
Medium Brown—Dark Brown and Grey—sizes 34, 36, 38
39. 40, 42 44 ~Sold regularly ot 15 and

price $10.00 and $10 50.

Men’s Overcoats
In Brown and Grey Tweeds‘size‘ 37

Regular 15 and 16 dollars=—our price $10.00.

Also

Men’s Blk Beaver Coats with Persian Lamb Collars.

$15. for $12.—and a Iot of boys' and youths’ overcoats and
suite at reduced prices.

Men’s Underwear

10 dozen Suits Men’s all wool Underwear double back
and front and unshrinkable, worth $2.
vow $1.79,

Men’s Waterproof Coats

The good kind that will keep you dry in a regular
downpour— Regular price $9.85 and $10. 50, but selling now

at $7.00 ard §7,50.

Men’s Duck Coats

Sheep lined and cloth |

’

Q
y 3%

50 per suit, Price

ned at special prices.

Men’s Oilskin Coats

Some good ones just received from England—double
to the waist and Luttons reinforced with leather $3 50.

Sweaters

We are well stocked in Men’s and Ladies’ Swaaters
You will save money by baying from—“ My Store,”

L. J. REDDIN

117 Queen Street.

FLEICAMAN'S
Yeast Gakes

SRORRIRIRARARARARARRRIRIR 4=

If you have never used
FLEICHMAN'S YEAST

CAKES: it will be to your

advantage to do so.

SOLD by all GROCERS

IN THE CITY.

The trade supplied by

h. ¥ Naddigan & Go.

Agents for P. E. Island.

16 dellars—cur|

On&:ememoltharpufomm“

we willing to have them j -
construction, combined wi nlh'llllm
facture. which k::tln:mhem:n:o Fe0E>

good time keepers and
consequently comfortable watches to carry.

Theu 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 word They
are not made in grades which cannot be fully g~

MANY NEW

W atches,
Rings,
Chains,
Liockets,
Hiyeglasses,
Clocks and
Timepieces
Just received.

Others to arrive.

E. W. TAYLO

CAMERON BLOCK,
Charlottetown.

LET US MAKE
Your New Nui

i (Y

When it comes to the question of buying
olothes, there are several things to be con-

ideted.

You want good material, you want perfect
fitting qualities, and you want your (;lothes to
be made fashionable and styli‘sb,fml then yon
want to get them at a reasonable price.

This store is noted for the excellent qual
ity of the goods carried in stock, and nothing
but the very best in trimwings of every kind
8 sllowed to go into a suit,

We guirantee to fit you perfectly, and all

our clothes have that smoothe, stylish well
tailored appearandt;; which is approved by ali
good dressers,

If you have had trouble getting clothes
to suit you, give us a trial.

Wewill please

you,

MacLellan Bros.

TAILORS AND FURNISHERS,

153 Queen Street.

NEW SERII

Cans

PRINCE

Manilla,

Fibre,
and R

welghis
1nches.

Pl

One M
stock.
ed self o

1bs. to £¢

Numbezt
Cotton

all sizes
boxes) \
at lowes

CART




