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Ouf Lady of October.

Ave ! It was our greeting sweet, 
In joyous month of May,

And though the summer time be 
fled,

The prayer we make today,
To her we loud proclaim our 

Queen,
Is still the sweet Ave.

Though faded now the blossoms 
of spring,

And hushed the song of bird, 
Yet tribute pay we still to her. 

The Mother of the Word,
The same that first from angel 

lips
Her virgin bosom stirred.

Ah, faded now the wreathes of 
May,

But sweeter wreaths we twine, 
As one by one we tell the beads 

Before Our Lady’s Shrine 
And.as at sound of first Ave,

On'r Mothers face doth shine.
Ave ! October’s Queen we hail, 

As summer’s glory dies,
For well we know the setting sun 

On other Mays will rise,
When we shall keep our Lady’s 

feast »
With her beyond the skies. 

—REV. D. A. CASEY.

Pains in the Back
Are symptoms of a weak, torpid or 
stagnant condition of the kidneys or 
liver, and are a warning it is extremely 
hazardous to neglect, so important i 
a healthy action of these organs

They are commonly attended by lost 
of energy, lack of courage, and some
times by gloomy foreboding and de
spondency.

MI was taken ill with kidney trouble, and 
oecame so weak I could acarvely get around 
[ took medicine without benefit, and finally 
decided to try Hood’s Sarsaparilla. After 
the first bottle I felt so much better that l 
continued its use, and six bottles made rut 
t new woman. When my little girl was s 
baby, she could not keep anything on her 
stoib&ch, and we gave her Hood's Sarsapa
rilla which cured her.” Mas. Thomas hs- 
tns, Wallaceburg, Out.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Cure* kidney and liver troubles, re
lieves the back, and buildi op the 
whole system.

Thought She Would Lose 
Her Little Girl

From Severe Attacks of Summer 
Complaint

To our Lady of tfye 
Rosary.

In myriad manners are thy praises 
told : *

The suns the circles of their 
course complete,

And ever hear some tongue thy 
name repeat ;

The stars, that follow where 
these orbs have rolled.

Know all the lands and climes 
thy clients hold ;

The spring’s first daisies blossom 
at thy feet ;

For thee the summer winds are 
bland and sweet,

And thine its beauty as the year 
grows old ;

And yet, perchance, of all the 
forms and ways

Wherein thy children, where
soe’er they be,

Delight to voice the volumes of 
the praise,

Incomparable Queen, they 
render thee,

None glorifies thee more than his 
who pays

His orisons upon the Rosary.
—WILLIAM D. KELLY, in the
Ave Marie.

Qf course its simply a case of 
auto-suggestion ; it must be auto
suggestion. And yet—

Well, evenFreudean psychology 
can’t quite explain everything ;— 
that is, everything about every 
thing. And in this remarkable 
case of auto-suggestion, where can 
we hit upon the adequate original 
stimuli ? The girl is manifestly 
neither morbid nor neurotic ; in 
all other respects, indeed, she 
seems sane and normal. I would 
be willing to vouch for the sound
ness of every inch of her cortical 
area ; she is not the sort of person 
who goes " craey in spots." I con. 
fees it baffles me. I think I’ll put 
these notes into technical German 
and send them to old Roth berg, of 
Berlin. Maybe—I say maybe— 
he’ll be able to solve the problem.

It is now nearly two o’clock in 
morning. Perhaps that is 

one reason why this seems so 
much of a problem to me, for I 
reach my mximum of mental ex
pression at four. Who knows ? 
The whole thing may be as clear 
as daylight tomorrow afternoon.

But the thing, haunts me all 
the same ; yes, haunts, for there 
is something uncanny about it 
all. I know I can’t sleep to-night. 
And I’m glad my wife and little 
Nellie are at the Springs, for they’d 
get on my nerves awfully if they 
tried to talk. Talk 1 Why the 
thing had saddled me so much 
that I couldn’t talk to Ralph, my 
prince of chauffeurs, all the way 
home from the sanitarium. I saw 
the boy was surprised — and 
chagrined, too—when I climed 
into the tonneau instead of taking 
my customary place at his side 
Oh, confound all girls, I say— 
especially girls with transparent 
skin and steady blue eyes and 
hair of fine-spun gold !

Well, I know that the only 
thing for me to do right now is 
to sit down here by the window 
in my bathrobe and feel the çooi 
breeze that blows over the sleep-, 
ing city and scratch down on this 
pad just what comes in my mind, 
The whole thing is an obsession

and I’m determined to get it out 
by my system.

Clara would say I’ve been 
drinking again ;but, as usual Clara 
would be wrong. Drinking for
sooth, at Krodin Sanatorium ! K 
mere sip at a cocktail and one 
small glass of light white wine is 
all I’ve had to-night. If I’m drunk, 
0 wife of my heart, not alcohol 
has done the job but mystery !

Here, now. Let me get the 
facts in order. The invitation 
came to attend the nurses gradua
tion, and I went as a matter of 
course. They do the thing han- 
somely at the Krodin Sanitarium; 
it was a full dress affair. I dozed 
a little very little, during the 
valedictory—the girl who read it 
might be really pretty if she 
could only manage to secure a 
little more reserve of manner. I 
can’t see how they ever let her 
through, anyway ; she’s too fussy 
to be a nurse. Then came a lot 
more music—two brawny girls 
beating an inoffensive piano— 
encores and all. And after that.— 

How well I remember ’ Even 
before she had spoken a word, I 
jerked on my glasses and fumbled 
with the program. “ Helen 
Carmichael.” I've always had a 
prejudice against the surname, 
and most of the Helens I’ve met 
either didn’t live up to the stand
ard of beauty set by the Homeric 
dame or else more than surpressed 
her standard of trouble-making. 
So I was not biased in favor of 
Helen CarmichaeL

But, ye gods, what a queen she 
looked ! I’ve never found any
thing particularly effective in the 
nurses’ costume, but the girl was 
different. Like all the other 
graduates, she wore’ a white 
uniform with a strip of black 
velvet around the border of the 
cap. But the others looked well 
like graduate nurses ; she looked 
every inch a princess ; the nurse’s 
cap a crown.

Then she spoke. The program 
called it a recitation ; it was an 
artistic master-piece. What do you 
think she rendered ? Browning’s 
epilogue to " The Two Poets of 
Croisic 1” And it was flawless— 
absotuely flawless. Not a single 
point was missed. We saw the 
poet sitting by the fire ; we heard 
the music of the competing bards; 
we saw the chirping cricket win 
the prize. And then for encore— 
and she earned her encore—Miss 
Carmichael showed her astonish
ing versatility by giving one of 
Tom Daly’s dialect poems. For 
the time being she was an Italian 
peanut vender, deliciously true to 
life. Oh, that girl is an artist I 

The moment she left the stage 
I got up and made for the door. 
In the hallway Miss Nolan, the 
mistress of nurses, overtook me. 
Miss Nolan is all angles and 
antiseptics and starch and imper
ialism. How dare I leave so soon 
—I simply must stay for supper.

fear Miss Nolan considered me 
rude,

" I have no" intention of leav
ing," I said. “ But I want informa
tion. Who is that girl, and what 
on earth does she want to take up 
nursing for ?”

“Miss Nolan’s black eyes, behind 
her bulging glasses, pierced my 
immortal soul. But I didn’t wince 
for, I merely wanted to know,

" Miss Carmichael is a girl we 
are all proud of, Dr. Farraday, 
She is just budding over with 
talent. And she will make a 
splendid nurse.”

“Yes, yes ; I know. But why ? 
That girl is an exceptional girl—I 
can see that at aglance. She would 
be a leader in any profession ; her 
artistic endowment amounts to 
genius—positively genius. Why 
the mischief dose she waste her

In the cure of consumption 
concentrated,eaai'y digested 
nourishment is necessary. 

For 35 years
If ~ ,X *

has bee 
world-wti

the standard, 
[-wide treatment for I 

consumption. AUDnciWi» |

Mrs, Wm. Hirst, 194 Palmerston 
Avenue, Toronto, Ont., writes us under 
date of January 23rd, 1914.
The T. Milbum Co., Limited,

Toronto, Ont.
Dear Sirs:*—" Last summer I had grave 

anxiety for my little girl, who was just 
one year old in July last. She had con
stant and severe attacks of summer 
complaint, and it seemed to drag on her 
so long despite the many remedies I 
tried. My neighbors told me she had 
grown so weak they thought I would 
loose her. One night while nursing her 
an old friend of mine happened to come 
to see me, and after telling her about my 
baby’s lingering illness she asked me to 
try Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Straw
berry, I sent ,a little girl to our drug 
store and bought a bottle, and after 
having given the baby one dose I 
noticed a remarkable change, and after 
giving her three or four doses she was 
well again, and began to walk, which 
she had not been able to do prior to her 
attack. She is now a fine healthy child, 
and I owe her life to that kindly advice 
of an old friend. I would advise all 
mothers to give “Dr. Fowler’s” a prom
inent place in their medicine chest.”

Yours truly,
(Sgd.) Mrs. Wm. Hirst.

When you ask for Dr. Fowler’s Ex
tract of Wild Strawberry see that you 
get it.
It Has Been on toe Market for Near
ly Seventy Years. Don’t Accept 
a Substitute.

The price of the original is 35 cents, 
and is manufactured only by The T. 
Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

time in an sanitarium ? She’s too 
good for nursing.”

That shocked Miss Nolan, of 
course. As though anybody 
could be too good for nursing?
The mistress pulled her mouth 
into a thin, straight line and 
glared at me politely ; that is Mias 
Nolan’s way.

“ I am glad Dr. Farraday, that 
you are so interested in Mias 
Carmichael. She is much engross
ed in her profession. In fact—and 
I think I may tell you this with
out any breach of confidence— 
she intends to make it her life- 
work.”

“ Oh ; bosh ! That’s what they 
all say. The rank and file of our 
graduate nurses is made up of a 
mob of mobile maidens méditat

if matrimony. They live on 
twenty-five dollars a week, pre
tending they like the work, until 
they get hold of an ailing mill
ionaire in a sentimental mood.”
But Miss Carmichael strikes me 
as—well, as not that kind of a
girl-

“ Miss Carmichael is not that 
kind of a girl. I should have been 
more explicit. She intends to 
enter the Sisters of Charity, and 
in that way. make nursing her 
life-work. And I persume," Miss 
Nolan continued acidly, “ with 
that fact in mind, you need have 
no fear for your millionaire in a 
sentimental mood.”

The irony was lost on me for 
the time. A Sister of Charity ?
What the deuce !

“ Look here,” I said brusquely, 
gripping Miss Nolan’s arm. “ I 
want to get this thing right. Do 
you mean to tell me that that 
genuine artist, that—that—ohi 
hang it, that everything that's 
wonderful—is going to shut herself 
up in a nunnery ?”

“ I should hardly put it in just 
those words,” replied Miss Nolan 
frigidly, “ but you appear to have 
grasped the essential idea."

“ Why, the girl must be crazy !”
“ She is quite sane, I assure 

you, Dr. Farraday. But some of 
her friends are convinced that 
she is injudicious.

“ She's old enough to have more 
sense," I declared hotly,

“ She’s twenty-two cast her 
first vote last year—and, as far 
as I am aware did not vote the 
prohibition ticket straight.”

With that parting shot Mise 
Nolau glided away ; and for some
thing like twenty minutes I paced 
the corridor and wondered. A 
Sister of Charity !

I know something of Sisters’
Hospitals, in a general way. Last Iq Europe there ia BQ sueb 
fall the offer came to me to act as tWng M fche innocent bystander, 
resident surgeon at St. Vincent s, j _Nashvine Banner, 
but I declined. My motive? Frankly ___________ ___

he led me to the head of the long 
tables. We all sat down. On my 
right were a motely collection of 
guests—most of them former 
patients at the sanitarium who 
looked as though they needed 
further treatment ; and on my 
left all in a prim, immaculate 
row, sat the graduates And— 
I thrilled like a school boy, as I 
thrill again at the memory of it 
—nearest to me was Miss Car
michael.

(Concluded next week.)

MINARP’S LINIMENT CO.
LIMITED

GENELEMEN—Last Winter 
I received great benefit from the 
use of MIN ARDS LINIMENT 
in a severe attack of Lagrippe 
and I have frequently proved it 
to be very effective in case of In
flammation.

Yortrs,
W. A. HUTCHINSON,

Brown—“ Of course you went 
up the Rhine ?”

Jones—“ By Jove, yes ! What 
a view from the summit !”

Minard’s
Dandruff,

Liniment Cures

Mrs. Cross— 
or a mouse ?’’ 

Husband—*

Are yqy a man 

The question is

a latent, unmeaning prejudice 
against things and persons and 
institutions Catholic.

I had heard of Sisters of Charity, . , T. , „„ ** . v ' superfluous, my dear. It 1 were a
of course. Ivé read poetry, and 1 ,, , ^ •
I’ve gripped facts. One of my |
most matter-of-fact colleagues—■
that old bear, Grayson, who per
fected the typhoid serum—speaks 
habitually of them as angels on 
earth. Maybe they are ; I don’t 
know, and I don’t care. But, any
how what do angels want to do 
on earth ? And why in the name 
of everything worth while should 
a girl like Miss Carmichael want 
to be an angel ? Isn’t womanhood 
good enough for any woman ?

I became thoroughly and un
reasonably indignant over it all, 
as I invariably do when I see 
something going wrong and I am 
forced to stand by and watch for 
the crash. And this looked like a 
crash, all right the crash of a 
wrecked life. Worse than a wreck
ed life—a wrecked career ! The 
girl is simply impossible.

Down the corridor from the 
auditorium came the long string of 
guests, their voices high-pitched, 
their faces shining. It was hot in 
that room. I let most of them 
sweep by me, nodding now and 
then to a perspiring colleague 
trying to look human in a claw
hammer, bowing awkwardly to 
the women I knew—not so many ! 
—in dining gowns of startling 
hues and terrifying shapes.

“ They’re going to feed the 
animals,” Garrity whispered in 
my ear. “ And we have you down 
for an after-dinner talk.”

“ I don’t want to talk and I 
don’t want to eat. But”—-and the 
idea came to me in a flash—III 
want to get a seat next one of the 
graduates ; her name’s Carmichael, 
I think. Manage it, will you ?

‘ I could have bitten the stubby 
finger that Garrity shook under 
my nose.

“ Y ou hoary old reprobate, 
Farraday ! Carmichael, eh ? Well, 
you certainly show taste. All 
right, I’ll try and fix it. ’

And the fool did. Ten minutes 
later working so knowingly that 
I longed to floor him on the spot,

mouse you’d 
screaming,

Minards Liniment 
ralgia.

Cures Neu-

Many a great penman may 
a sloppy writer.

LET US MAKE

Yeast Calces !
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

Maddigan & do.
Agents for P. E. Island*

Your New
When it come? to the question of buying

clothes, there ?.re several 

sidered.

things to be coa-

be up on a chair

ADVERTISEMENT OF THE

Live Stock Breeder’s

You want good material, yon 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 stock, and nothing 

but the very best in trimmings of every kind 

s sl lowed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, aud 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 yon, give us a trial. We*will please 

you.

MacLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS,

153 Queen Street.

their work

On the merit of their 
we willing to have them
construction, combined_________
facture, which is the inheritance i 

lions, make

be

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 ft few days Price 
a8 cents,"

Bix—You may depend upon it 
that your friends won’t forget you 
as long as you have money'

Dix—That’s right ; especially if 
you have borrowed it from them,

W. H. 0, Wilkinson, 8tra« 
ford says:—“It affords me much 
pleasure to say that I experienced 
great relief from Muscular Rheu
matism by using two boxes of 
Milburn’» Rheumatic Pills. Price 
a box 60c,

Suffered with Palpita
tion of the Heart 

and Nervous Trouble
Mrs. John Dennison, Combermere, 

Ont., writes :—“I cannot praise Milburn’s 
Heart and Nerve Pills too much. For 
years I suffered with palpitation of the 
heart RnçJ pçrvous trouble, so that I 
could not Ha down to sleep, J tried air 
most all other medicines, And got m 
relief, until I was advised by a frieu4, 
who had been benefited by your pills, to 
try them, I did so, and after taking foul 
boxes I found I was almost cured, and I 
am going to continue taking them, for I 
never got anything to do me so much 
good. I would advise any one troubled 
with their heart or nerves to do the saipt 
as I am doing.”

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills arc 
50 cents a box, or 3 boxes for $1.25; 
at all dealers or mailed direct on receipl 
of price by

The T. Milbum Co., Limited, 
Toronto. Ont. •

The following Stock are offered for Sale :
i Pure-Bred Clydesdale Stallioo,
Pure-Bred Ayrshire HefTers,
1 Holstein Byll Calf,
4 Shorthorn Bulls, 
a Bull Calves,
6 Leicester Ram»,
Hampshire, Shropshire and Southdown Sheep,
§ Pyre Bred Rarq Lanjbs,
2 Yearling Lamb, 
i Oxford Ram,
3 Berkshire S^ws,
a Yorkshire Boar Pigs,

WANTÊ'p TQ PURCHASE,

t Ayrshire Byll, 
a Leicester Rama,
Pgr further infqrrqaticn apply to the Department qt

good time keeper» and 
consequently comfortable watches to cany.

Then efficiency is assured by a guarantee which -mhLa 
the owner to have any constructional defect remedied free i 
charge by the nearest agent in any part of the world jThy1 
an not made in grades which cannot be fuDy

Agriculture, Charlottetown, P, 
Sept, qth, 1914,
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‘ 1
Smoke and Chew

■

Î

Tobacco
Millions of Plugs sold 

yearly because it is the 
best.

Hickey & Nicholson
Co. Ltd. Manufactures 

Phone 345.
^ V m. -I^.v tm ^ ^ v - n *J ^ v ■ -A

r M • m *■ m VF F J

MANY NEW
Watches,

Rings,
Chains,

Lockets,
Eyeglasses,

Clocks and
Timepieces 

Just received.
Others to arrive.

W. TAYLOri
CAMERON BLOCK, 

Charlottetown.

NEW SERIES
.........:i- -
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