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Wfyen Days are Dark.

When days are dark, remember 
The brightness that is past ;

Call up the glad spring music 
To mingle with, the blast, 

Think of the merry sunshine 
And host of scented flowers,x 

Let memories of the summer 
Take gloom from off sad hours.

When days are dark, be cheerful ; 
• Because the leaves most fade, 
Thy hopes need not be cast away, 

Nor thy heart be dismayed. 
This is the time for laughter 

And happy household song ; 
Hours that are filled with cheer

fulness
Are never sad and long.

When days are dark be thankful 
Light is not always best,

And useful are the shadows,
The silence, and the rest.''

God gives whatever is good to 
- come,

Thedaya and then the night, 
And those who find their joy i 

Him
Live always in the light.

Pains in the Back
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l,6od Bless Tou.”

I seek in pray’rful words, dear 
friend,

My heart’s true wish to 
you,

That you may know that, far

send

finality and significance in the 
apparently most insignificant 
details. It seemed to him that he 
was seeing things in their true 
light and perspective for the first 
time in his life. He must set his 
affairs in order without delay.

Having reached his cell, he 
knelt down and prepared a general 
confession of his sirte. Next he 
drew out the pages o£ his precious 
manuscript—the work of half a 
lifetime—which had absorbed 
long hours of deep thought and 
application. He had hoped time 
would have been given him to 
reach the end, but since the 
Author of his life had ordained 
to write “ Finis” to the work of 
His own Hands, who might gain
say His will ! Yet, on arranging 
and labelling his rough notes, he 
could not repress a sigh at the 
thought how enigmatic'! theynear,

My loving thougts attend you. "Y Ï1? ~ , ” , , ,J *• 6 J xmight prove to any who had not
I cannot find a truer word 

Nor fonder to caress you ;
Nor song or poem I have heard 

Is sweeter than “ God bless
you !"

God bleef you ! so I’ve wished 
you all

Of brightness life possesses ; 
For can there any joy at all 

Be thine, unless God blesses ?
God bless you ! so I breathe a 

charm,
Lest grief's dark night oppress

you ;
For how can sorrow bring you 

harm,
If ’tie God’s way to bless you ?

And so, “ through all the days 
May shadows touch thee never’’ 

But this alon^—God bless thee.
deaf, 

Then i
r.>

tiH*i safe -forever.

Tlje WfyteRose.

Dom Paschal had passed the age 
of sixty when, one night in mid
winter, on entering the choir 
for Matins, he was struck with a 
sudden thrill of awe on seeing a 
white rose lying on the desk of 
his stall. For this sign, traditional 
in his Monastery, was wont to 
appear when the Master of Life 
and Death was about to call one 
of the brethern to Himself.

He thurstthe rose quickly into 
the sleeve of his habit, before the 
lights were turned up in the 
shadow-filled church. God forbid 
that he shovfld be guilty of caus
ing distraction to his neighbors 
at such a solemn moment. (The 
sense of being in touch with the 
supernatural was renewed on 
noticing that the rose, with 
single green leaf had no thorn.) 
For himself, he never had been 
sot free from distraction 
relished with such intensity of 
devotion the hidden manna of 
the inspiring words of the liturgy 
in .which he was probably joining 
on earth for the last time. Would 
that his soul was pure enough to 
be admitted without long delay 
to the divine liturgy of Heaven 
Dom Paschal was uplifted by 
elation at-fche near prospect of the 
new sphere so far beyond our ken; 
to which he was to be raised on 
beholding his Lord face to face 
But his heart sank at the thought 
of his unworthiness.

He was burning with desire to 
share his momentous secret. It 
was the time of the Nocturnal 
Silence, which might not be 
broken save with grave necessity 
He hesitated whether or not to 
apeak to the abbot that night. In 
answer to his prayer for light in 
this dilemma came the conviction 
that God would have him wait 
till the verse “ Pretiosa in con 
spectu Domini" of Prime gave 
the signal that the solemn silence 
was over.

The night office being ended 
Dom Paschal raised his eyes to 
glance with tender affection at- 
his brethern as two by two the 
cowled figures began to move 
from their places and genuflect 
before the altar. They would bé 
chanting his Requiem Mass sooner 
than any of them suspected. The 
snow now scfftly falling would,, 
perchance, smfl be lying on the 
ground when they made his grave.

Thera wee estrange sense of

the solution of his own brain.
He felt his strength ebbing, 

and did not know how soon the 
summons mi jht sound. With 
feverish' longing, he awaited the 
moment when he could confide all 
to the abbot. ,

The dark winter morn had not 
yet dawned when the bell pealed 
for the brethren to rise for the 
work of God. Dom Paschal awoke 
from the fitful slumber into which 
he had fallen to find himself 
unable to move from his hard 
pallet. Again the bell sounded 
the signal for the end of the 
nocturnal silence, and making a 
supreme effort, he gathered up 
suflficent strength to totter to the 
door of his cell and summon one 
of the lay brothers who was 
hastening down to the Mass. 
Would Brother Felix have the

bot
to come to him without delay ? 
The brother’s curiosity, which 
quickly gave place to anxious 
ympathy, was aroused at notic- 
ng how feeble and old the 

Father Librarian appeared. It was 
seldom he was absent from his 
place in the choir. Should not he 

Brother Felix—bring him a 
Dom Paschal only

Of these last was Brother 
Henry, the gayest and least easily 
impressed of all, now subdued 
and distressed to the point of 
tears. He had noticed that Dom 
Paschal was neither at Office nor 
Mass, and listened with- chill 
foreboding to the news which 
had quickly gone the round of 
the monastery that the Father 
Librarian was thought to be at 
his last extremity. The boys 
heart cried out so loudly in its 
anguish of fear that it seemed all 
must hear.

“ I humbly beg pardon for all 
the bad example and disedifica- 
tion . . the weak voice was 
beginning when Brother Henry, 
thursting his companions aside, 
threw himself on his knees by 
the bed.

‘ Father, I placed the rose in 
your stall."

What are you saying, little 
brother ? Where would you find 
a rose when there waa ne’er one- 
to be had for Our Lady’s Feast !”

“ God forgive me. Twas an
artificial one.”• • * •

Brother Henry was to be sent 
away. This last prank of his, 
which had bidden fair to end 
fatally, had decided his fate. It 
was admitted by the fathers of 
the monastery in grave council 
that beloved as he was for 
his simplicity, good nature and 
generous enthusiasm, he was 
entirely incorrigible. All that 
could be said on his behalf had 
been pleaded—the dangers and 
pitfalls that must encompass one 
of his disposition in the world 
his endearing qualities, the 
miraculous effect of divine grace 
On the other hand, there was the 
contagion to be feared for the 

"‘Vest of the flock.
As for Brother Henry himself, 

he pleaded nothing, recognizing 
he had behaved in a manner 
beyond hope of pardon. He simply 
placed his cause in the hands of 
his dear Mother and Lady, 
strange content stilled the rising 
sobs that had threatened to choke 
him, as Compline ended, he made 
his way to the little Lady Chapel 
in the darkened church.

A MIMCILOIS CUE 

CRQLEM IRFMTIM
By DR. FOWLER’S 

EXTRACT ef WILD ST1AWBESRY.

Cholera Infantum is one of the most 
common summer complaints of infants, 
and many die who could be saved il 
properly looked after on the first sign of 
the trouble.

It begins with a profuse diarrhoea, 
very often accompanied by vomiting, 
and the matter ejected from the stomach 

a bilious appearance. The child 
rapidly loses flesh and becomes weak and 
languid.

On the first sign of cholera infantum 
Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Straw
berry should be administered, and thus 
check the diarrhoea before it becomes 
serious.

Dr. Fowler’s" has been oo the market 
for the past seventy years, so yon are 
not experimenting with some new and 
untried remedy when you use it, but be 
sure and get " Dr. Fowler’s" when you 

-ask for it.
Mrs. B. A. Cirwell, Rossway, N.S., 

writes: "I can recommend Dr. Fowler's 
Extract of Wild Strawberry most highly 
A friend of mine had a little daughter 
who was ill with cholera infantum, and 
was given up by the doctors. The little 
one's mother asked me to come in and see 
the child I told hcr I had a bottle of 
‘‘Dr. Fowler's," and asked her if she 
would try it. When the bottle was half 
used the child was well. This cure was 
a miraculous one, lor I thought the child 
was dying at the time."

The genuine Dr. Fowler's Extract of 
Wild Strawberry is manufactured only 
bv The T. Milburo Co., Limited, Toronto, 
Ont

l-rice, 35 cents.

of those who, by the favor and 
purity of their lives, “ being made 
perfect in a short space fulfilled a 
long time."

Brother Henry kept his word. 
He was not only more simple, 
good-natured and generous than 
before, but to these qualities was 
added the indefinable grace of 
God.

Six months went by. The 
garden was sweet with June rosea 
when the younger brother fell 
sick. It was the first time he had 
ailed anything since the first day 
of his entrance into the monastery. 
None thought much of it except 
the abbot. He alone looked grave 
and regarded the boy half enviou
sly. He had not looked to keep 
him long, as the time had now 
come to tell the brethren.

“One night I was in church 
while Brother Henry was kneel
ing at the altar of Our Lfidy— 
it was the night before he was to 
have been sent away—then I saw 
the Blessed Mother bend dqwuii.

child
in her arms was holding out a 
white rose............”

It was not until Brother 
Henry’s last moment was at hand 
that the abbot told him, too, of 
the vision which concerned him 
so nearly.

And with a happy smile on his 
lips and the schedule of profession 
in hie hand, the little brother slept.

LET US

Your New
----o-

cordialj
reiterated his entreaty that there 
might be no delay in calling the 
abbot. It was a truly urgent 
matter. \

Brother Felix obediently with
drew, only to return in a few 
minutes to say that the abbot was 
already vested for Mass, and it 
had been impossible to get a word 
with him. Dom Paschal united 
the sacrifice of his life with the 
Great Sacrifice then being offered, 
praying of His mercy that after 
such a solemn warning, it might 
not be permitted him to depart 
hence without the Last Sacra
ments.

On hastening to his Side, the 
Father Abbot found him in a 
slight fever, his eyes bright, his 
limbs trembling. Yet there was 
only the portent of the white 
rose which Dom Paschal produced 
to give any weight to his request 
to receive the Holy Anointing.

The abbot regarded the rose 
with puzzled air and shrewdly 
withal, nor did he deny the monk’s 
earnest desire.

• And pray let the brethren be 
assembled,” besought the sick 
man in tones growing weaker, 

so that if I have offended any 
l word- or deçd I may crave 

their forgiveness and die in 
charity with all."

To this the abbot made haste 
to comply.

A bell was solemnly tolled, and 
it was given to the brethren to 
know that it was the will of 
the abbot that all should assemble 
without lack of time in Dom 
Paschal’s cell, from the most 
ancient father in the house to 
the youngest novice.

and summer, 
to store 

for the

Scott’s Emulsion
I» Nature's beet and quick.rrnr M “aa

*
A white rose-bush markes the 

spot where he lies. It was planted 
there by Don Paschal’s own hands. 
He, too it was who wrote'down 
these things in the annals of the 
monastery, and there is a blot on 
the page where a tear may have 
fallen ere the ink was dry.

“ Would it had been for me to 
go instead !” he said to himself. 
111 could have been the better 
spared, yet truly he was the more 
meet for Paradise.”

—The Irish Rosary.

When the abbot entered
,td‘ . hou, Utet 6, •"Ifr» h„ ****«*&. 
boy kneeling there, :

” in hat» A,t«ma wojt hnlmnor
head burijjLtiKIs hands. It was 
vl 5c he ought to have been in bed, 
but the good abbot had not the 
heart to begrudge him these few 
extra minutes—and this his last 
night, too-—at the Divine Mother’s 
knees. She was, perhaps, teaching 
him lessons, and giving him good 
counsel on which all his future 
might depend. While thinking 
these thoughts, the abbot was 
distressed at experiencing a sudden 
revulsion of feeling. They were 
truly right to separate this black 
sheep from the rest of the novi
tiate. His momentary impulse to 
give him another opportunity to 
retrieve his character was stifled.
What prank was the lad up to 
now ? He had surely dared to 
light all the candles on Our Lady’s 
altar as when a solemn Mass was 
being celebrated there. All around 
him was the soft radiance light
ing up the little chapel, which 
shone like a jewel in a dark set
ting, It was strange he had not 
noticed it until this moment, all 
his attention having been con 
centrated on the fact of the boys 
presence there. The abbot rose 
from his place, went forward a 
few paces, and then drew back 
with noiseless tread. Without 
having spoken a word, or made a 
sign, he knelt down again and fell 
to his prayers.

Next morning he sent for 
Brother Henry, who appeared 
before him abashed and hanging, 
his head, expecting instant dis
missal.

* What were you doing last 
night in the chapel ?"

“ I was praying to our Lady to 
take my part and let me stay."

“ And what happened then ?”
"'"f’hijii, Father, I must have 

gone to sleep till you came and 
sent me off to bed."

‘ My son, Our Lady heard your 
prayer, Be faithful to the pro
mises you made her, and you shall 
not leave us till God Himself 
takes you.”

Brother Henry looked up 
quickly scarcely daring to believe 
his ears. 'Then, seeing the per
mission to. remain confirmed on 
the abbots face, he gave away to 
a transport of joy. None should 
ever hâve cause to complain of 
him again. He would make such 
amends for his past mischief and 
childishncssthatnoneshould know 
him as the same. * * *

And the abbot spoke solemn 
words to be imprinted indelibly 
on the boys mind, of the love and 
faithfulness God expects from 
those He calls to His service, ani

When it come^to'the question'd, buying 

clothes, there are 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, an 1 then you 

want to get them at a reasonable pi ice.

This store is noted for the excellent qual 

ty of the goods carried in stock, and nothing 

but the very best in trimmings of every kino 

allowed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and all 

our clothes have that amoothe, stylish, well- 

tailored appearance, which is approved by all 

good dressers.

If you have had trouble getting clothes 

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

you.

MacLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

153 Queen Street.

0306)3 
036)6.33 30 

povsasaos, 
80 “tfWs) 

03063733 
\5!7870©637 
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SERIES

MENDS — Orwnîtewevre 
Tin - Copper — Brass 

Aluminium Enamefledware-N 
1 Cost '/« * Per Mend

PRICE Î5Cep^çKAGE Mail Contri

Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited.
Dear Sirs,—I had a breeding 

Tumor on my face for a long 
time and tried a number of 
remedies without any good results 
I was advised to try MINARD’S 
LINIMENT, and after using 
several bottles it made a complete 
cure, and it healed all up and 
disappeared altogether.

DAVID HENDERSON. 
Belleiele Station, Kings Co., N.B, 

Sept. 17, 1904.

If You Like Good Chewing 
Tobacco

TRY HICKEYS TWIST

YOL-PEEK" mends holes in all kinds of Pots, Pan s 
Boilers and âll other kitchen utensils,’.in two minutes, at a 
cost of less than £c. per mend. Mends Granitewur *, Iron 
Tinwares, Copper, Brass, Aluminum, etc.

Easy to use,, requires no to Is i.nd mends quickly 
Every housewife knows what it is t > di cover a hole in a 
pan, kettle or boiler just when she wants to use that aiticle. 
Few. JlLinga more provoking and cau-e more incon
venience, ijittle leak in a much wapfedpot or pan wW 
often sfoil a whole mornings work. i’*

Thé housewife has, for many years been wanting 
something with which she could herself, in her own home, 
mend such leaks quickly, easily and permantly, and she has 
never found it.

What has been needed is a mender like ‘YOL-PEEK. 
that will repair the article neatly and quickly and at the 
same time be always at hand, easily applied and inexpen- 
five.

A package of “ YOL-PEEK” will mendgfrom 30 to 50 
air s:zed holes.

“ VOL PEEK JJis in the form of a still puty, simply cut 
off a stfcall piece enough to fill the hole, then Burn the 
mend over the flame of a lamp, candle or open fire for two 
minutes, then the article will|be ready lor use.

Sent Post Paid to any addressTin[receipt of 15 cents in 
I Silver or Stamps

1 F. Mad dip & Co.
Charlottetown 

Agents lor P. E. Island.

SEALED TENDERS, .ddr 
Poet master General, will be 
Ottawa oatlJ noon oo Friday,
8 pf. 1616, for I be c.
Hla Majneti 'a Malls oo ■ prop 
Irael for loor years, six times

Orer Rural Mall roots No ! I 
Wellington Station, I K U 

from 1st January next,
Printed notice» containing fori 

formata* uelo condition» of

Cb'ti
Aug. »tb, 1

Hickey's Famous Twist has 
every quality claimed or pos
sessed by other chewing tobac
cos, with a score of individual 
points of merit that has made it 
the best selling chewing tobacco 
sold on this Island-

HICKEY’S TWIST is the fa
vorite of all experienced chew- 
ers- Try it and you will find the 
reason why.

Mail Contract
LIME!

The bravest of the brave are 
the Catholic priests of France 
who are fighting in the trenches. 
When this war is over, remarks 
the Brooklyn Eagle, France will 
hear nothing more of religious 
quarreling.

MILBURN’S
HEART a si NERVE PILLS

CURED
Salvation Army Captain.

Capt. Wm. E. Sanford (Salvation 
Army), 38 Earlecourt A ve., Toronto, Ont., 
writes: “ A short time ago I suffered from 
heart trouble, which seemed to come on 
me very suddenly. I was so bed, that 
at times it seemed as if it was all I could 
do to breathe. I noticed an announce
ment of Milbum’s Heart and Nerve 
Pills, and decided to give them a trial. 
After taking two or three day»’ treat
ment I felt fine, and my heart has not 
bothered me since. If this testimony 
would be of any service to othéis you are 
at liberty to use it;"

To all who suffer from any forpl of heart 
trouble MTIbum's Heart and Nerve Pills 
will give prompt and permanent relief. 
They strengthen and invigorate the action 
of the heart, and tone up the whole sys
tem. |

Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pills are 
50 cents per box, or 3 boxes for 11.25. 
For sale at all dealers or mailed direct 
on receipt of price by Thu T. Milbura 
Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont. .

SEALED TENDERS, .ddreseed to thu ! 
Poetmaatur Otnerai, will be repelted si 
Ottawe until Noon, oo Friday, the I6th j 
Sept. 1816, for the conveyance of Hie 
Majeety’e Mails, on a proposed Con
tract for foor years, six times per wet k.

Over Rare! Mail Roote No. 2, from 
A.bany, P. E. Island, 

from the let Jennary nix',
Printed notices containing further in- 

formation as to condition» of proposed 
Contract mey be seen end ttink forms 
of Tender may be obtained at the Poet 
Office of Albany and at the office of 
the Poet Office Inipecior.

JOHN F. WHEAR,
Poet Office Inepector. 

Poet Office Inspector’» Office,
Ch’ Town, Ang. 5th 1916.

Aog. 9th, 1016.—Si -

We have on hand a 
quantity cf %

wj. p. McMillan, i d.
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE

205 KENT STREET
CHARLOTTETOWN.

St. John
LIME

In Barrels and 
Casks.

PHOITE 111

C. LYONS&Co,
April 26, 1916—tf

À- V Helen, L C- Ponald Helm

McLean & McKinnon
Get your Prieting (’one Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law, 

ât thO Herald Office Charlottetown, P E. Island

Be Careful "
OF YOUR BYES. Don’t let 
them become strained or 
overtaxed when the use of 
glasses will obviate any 

weakness or difficulty of vis
ion. If you need spectacles 

the sooner you will get them 

the greater service they will 
render you. If you will let us
examine your sight, we can 
determine the question of 
what you need, and supply 
the proper glasses.

By procuring from us you 
save the exorbitant charges 
too often made by agents and 
avoid the possibility of gett
ing a wrong glass with no 
chance of changing.

If not convenient to come 
in, and you send us some par
ticulars of your require
ments we could mail a pair 
of eyeglasses or spectacles 
out for you to try, but a visit 
to us would be more satis* 
factory.

E. W. TAYLOR,
JEWELER........................ OPTICIAN

142 Richmond S're t,

Asr person whole tbs « 
lemily, or eey 1

wj
•vei Uhle

eeaeaptt 4

three ; 
wlthl* e
• bnsefti Mist SB qÉWM
•ni '
tawber, see,.
i«r

Is eertela
. a*g~f«sVtii>ra‘i.

sseftlati »M>w»e hie htewtead. 
IMS per sets*7 ’ '*•'

from

A bodusteader who bee «xhe 
bis haaeaatead sight and «sweat 1 
■ pte-eroptien may enter lor a j 
ad homestead In certain diet,
$3.80 per acre. Doll*.—M 
era oeootbe la each of threw J 
cettivate fifty actes and erect s 
worth $360 00.

W W. CORY,
D paly Minister ol the lot

Fire Insurant
Possibly from an ori 

sigh* or want of lhoug\ 
you hare pul off inst 
ing, or placing adc 
tioml insurance lo at 
qttgidy protect y ours 

against le ss by fi* e.

ACT NOW : CALL UP

DeBLOIS BROS»,
Charlottetoe

Water Street, Phone 521. 
June 30, 1915—3m

JOB wog:
Executed with Neatness 

Despatch at the Herali 
Office

CharteUctewn P. E. Islaf

Check Books 

Dodgers
{ ^%eto Books of Hsj 

Letter Heads

Receipt Books 

Posters 

Tickets


