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The Pead Pontiff.

(Written for The Catholic Bulletin
by James C. Nolan.)

silent
Pontiff, sped,

And called the deathless soul to
Him ; and now, ?

God’s Messenger, great

An added majesty upon thy brow,
Men bow their heads in grief that

thou art dead.

A void—a pause in mill and mine
and mart—

Methinks of all the cycles of the
past,

None other lived that bound all
hearts so fast,

In closest union with his own

great heart.

Thy children mourn ; and world-
wide sympathy,—

Because of thy pure life, thy love
of peace,

Thy dying prayer that war, red
war might cease,—

‘Wells up from nobelest hearts in

love of thee.

“Restore all in Christ,”
vouchsafe, O Lord,”—

Thy prayer on earth; Oh, pray
our God in Heaven,

That unto Kings and people it be
given,

To bury hate and- sheathe the
dripping sword.

things

Sleep, gentlest One ; thyself thou
would’st not spare :

Friends plead in vain that limbs
aweary rest;

From ends of earth vast throngs
wait to be blest,

friend — Christ’s
Priest must bless them there.

Yesterday's. Pontiff, Chief of
Christ’s affairs ;

The Lord’s Vice-gerent, guarding
well His truth ;

Teday, Thou'rt Sarto,
boy and youth

Stranger and

man and

;

And—only Ged can know-—may
need our prayers !

——

When | Stand at the
Judgemnt Seat.

After my years of labor,

After my life of toil,

Alas! I find but empty hands

And a lamp devoid of oil ;

And my soul is filled with a
terrible dread

As it nears the judgment seat,

Then Jesus, mercy, Christ, have
mercy,

When I stand at
Feet.

Thy Sacred

My life has been a failure,

The promise of early years

Has yielded naught but blighted
hopes

And left me naught but fears.

And now I have only the ashes

To bear to the Judgment Seat,

Then Jesus, mercy | Christ, have
mercy,

When I stand at Thy Sacred
Feet.

“Tis true I have worked in the
Vinsyard

For a score of years and more,

Yet how many a grace I have to
mourn,

How many an act to deplore,

How few are the deeds that will
plead for me

When I stand at Thy Sacred
Feet.

And yet I feel there is merey

For even a sinner like me,

Faor the Heart of God is mercy’s
seat,

He sees not as creatures see,

He will hear my cry for mercy

Ere I reachthe Judgment Seat,

{Then 3e§us, mercy ! Christ, have
mercy,

When I stand at Thy Sacred
Feet,

I know 'tis a God of justice

That rules the heavens above,

Yet His ways are full of mercy

And His heart is full of love,

And hope revives within me

For I know the Lord is sweet.

éngd 1 am sure He will have
merey

When I stand at His Sacred
Feet.

What Mether Says.

Yes, 1 know there are stains on
my carpet,
The traces of small
boots ;
And I see your fair tapestry
glowing,
And spotless with blossoms and
fruits.

And I know that my walls are

muddy

,With prints of small fingers
and hands

Pains in the Back

Are ms of a weak, torpid or
nnm'yn‘:lp:gndiﬁon of the kidneys or
liver, and are a warning it is extreme!ly
hazardous to mneglect, so important i
s healthy action of these organs

They are commonly attended by loss
of energy, lack ‘of courage, and some-
timmes by gloomy foreboding and de-
spondency.

“] was taken {1l with kidney tronble and
pecame 80 weak I could scarcely get around
{ tock medicine without benefil, and Anslly
decitied to try Hood's Sarsaparilia. Afie
the first bottle I Telt so much better
continued its use, and six botiles min
a new woman, When my littie g 1S
baby, she could not keep anything on
stomach, and we gave her Hood's Sar=opu
rilla which cured her.” Mz& Tnoxas Ix
x18, Wallaceburg, Ont.

Hood’s Sarsapariila

Cures kidney and liver trovbles, re-
lieves the back, and build: vp ihe

And that your own household
most truly
In immaculate purity stands.

And I know that my parlor 18
hittered
With many old treasures and
toys :
While your own is in dantiest
order,
Unharmed by the presence of

boys !

And I know that my room is
invaded
Quite boldly all hours of the
day,
While you sit in yours unmolested,
And dream the soft quiet way.

Yes, I know there are four, little
bedsides
Where I must stand watchful
each night ;
While you go out in yowr earriage,
And flash in your dress so bright.

Now, I think I'm a neat little
woman ;
I like my house orderly, too;
And I'm fond of all dainty belong-
ings;
Yet would not change places
with you,
No, keep your fair home with its
Ul‘dul‘,
Its freedom from bother and
noise ;
And keep

leisure,

yvour own fandciful

But give me my four splendid
boys !

A Brave Weman.

By Jacques Normand.

(Translated for The Ave Maria,
by H. Twitchell.)

“The story ? Do you want to
hear it again, child #”
The speaker Aunt

Herminie, a frail little old lady,

was my

with a faint voice that seemed to
come from a distance. She was
sitting as usual in her comfortable
easy-chair, in front of an open
. She had always been
delicate, and I could never under-

window,

stand by what miracle one who
had been doomed apparently to
an early death should have lived
to reach the age of eighty years.

I had always been her favorite,
and she had told me “the story”
many, many times. In her youth,
during the Terror, she lived in
Abbaye de Mauvoisin, near Corbeil,
which belonged to the State, Her
companions there were two old
ladies, Mme. Marechal and Mme,
Bedouillet.

This was “the story”

One evening about ten o'clock,
Mme. Marechal and I were sitting
before the fire, chatting. Mme.
Bedouillet was dosing as the hour
was late. The wind blew violently,
making the sparks dance upward
from the Blazing logs.

Suddenly we were started by a
faint rap at the door That you
may understand our exact situa-
tion, I will mention that during
the day a companp of soldiers—
about one hundred in all—had
come to Abbaye for lodgings.
Their commander, a large florid
man, brought with him an order
from the authorities to that effect,
The men had passed the day
boisterously, drinking, singing,
and card-playing. By evening
they had quieted down and were
now asleep.

As may be imagined, such
neighbors were not very com-
fortable ones for three unprotected
women. Mme Marechal’s husband

thought of, ror was

Scott’s Emulsion

in sumaimer. Now Scoit’s
Emaulsioniis as much a sum-

mer as a winter remedy.
Science did it. Al Drugsists

‘was absent; Mme. Bedouillet was)
ia widow, and I was an orphan.
We had securely locked the door
of our apartment, which was on
the ground-floor between the road
and the chapel.
The rap was soon repeated,
louder this time. We looked at
each other with eyes full of fear
Wewere tempted to feign deafness
or sickness ; but in those stirring
days no one dared pretend. If we
were to refuse ]lt)hpi((llit'\' to the
Revolutionists, we should be con-
sidered as suspects, and the
guil]utim- awaifed such.

Mme. Marechal began to say
Mme

the rapping, sat help-

her prayers. Bedouillet
I'ullsml ‘ln‘\'
less, trembling in every limb. 1
was young and it was my duty
to open the door. I did so and
saw outside a body of men wear-
ing broad-rimmed hats making a

black spot in the moonlit road.

I was about to close the door
precipitately, when one of their
number came forward, with out-
q4stretched hands and in pleading
tones.

“Have pity on us, citizeness,
and give us shelter for the night !
We are
and hunger, Have pity !”

I asked,
Members of the

Gironde. We are pursued by our

worn out with fatigue

“Who are you #

“Fugitives.

enenties, Save us!”

“You poor fellows!” I replied,
sympathetically. “I can not keep
you. You must hurry away. The
chapel is full of soldiers. If they
were to see you, it would. mean
certain death to you all.”

A moment of hesitation follow-
ed.—Then a I»:\'n‘ l]r‘“l'ill\,' young
man, who was leaning upon a
companion, faltered: “I can’t go
astepfurther. March on, comrades,

and leave me ! I can only die

But the Girondins were brave
men, and they had no idea of
abandoning one of their number,

“Is there no place where we
can rest for two hours—just two
short hours ?” begged the teader.
this room,” I
replied but the door at the end
which you see

“No place but

leads into the
chapel. The soldiers have no
other way of getting out.”

An expression of dispair settled
on the man’s face.

“Good-bye citizeness !” he said.
“The country is full of men hunt-
ing us, Pray that we may escape.”

I was overcome with pity for
the suffering men. In fact my
pity quite overcame my prudence.
I was seized with a sort of fever
or exaltation, and, as tht‘)' were
about to go, I said :

“There is perhaps a means of
saving you, but it is a very
dangerous one.”

All crowded forward to listen
and I could hear exclamations of
dismay from the women behind
me,

At the farther end of the chapel,
over the altar, is a loft. Once
there, you would be quite safe.
But to get there—" I paused to
collect myself, then continued :

“You would have to walk along
& narrow projection, a cornice
bordering the high wall, directly
above the heads of the sleepers.
If one of them should wake and
look up, you would be discovered.”

“Who will show us the way ?”
asked the leader with fresh hope.

“I willI” Ireplied, scare know-
ing what I said.

I seemed to be inspired, to no
longer belong*to myself. To save
these men was my only desire,
They held a short consultation,
then their leader said :

“Thank you for your kindness,
citizeness | We accept your offer,”

I threw open the door, and they
all tiptoed into the room. There
were" ten of them, and they
certainly looked as if they were
in need of help,

“These stairs lead up to the
cornice,” I said pointing to a stair-
case on one side of the room. “At
the top thereis a door. I will
open it and will look down into
the chapel. If everything is quiet,
I will give you the signal to come
up. You will follow me along the
narrow ledge, until we reach the
door into the loft. Once past that

you can rest. The soldiers will
leave early in the morning.”

(Concluded next week.)

Our store has gained the re-
putation for reliable Groceries,
Our trade during 1913 has been
very satisfactory. We shall put
forth every eftort during the pre-
sent year to give our. customers

the best - possible service—R. F.

! Maddigan.

Infants

IS CHOLERA INFANTUM |

Many Children Die from this
Trouble When They Could
be Cured by the Use of
DR. FOWLER’S EX-
TRACT OF WILD
STRAWBERRY

A remedy which will quickly offset
the vomiting, purging, and the profuse
diarrhoea, accompaning a case of this
nature.

Mrs. George Henley, Boxgrove, Ont.,

fxtract of Wild Strawberry for Cholera
{nfantum. My little girl was so sick

ier bowels would move.
‘Dr. Fowler’s"” and the first dose helped
1er, and one bottle cured her, I recom-

sick, and it cured her also.

they have found that it is a grand
medicine to have in the house all the
time."

There are many preparations on the
narket to-day, claiming to make the
same cures as “ Dr, Fowler's"” but these
no-name, no-reputation, so called straw-
yerry compounds are nothing mere or
ess than rank imitations, and are liable
to be a detriment to your health.

When you ask for “Dr. Fowler's”
»e sure you get it. Do not accept any
other as these substitutes may be dan-
gerous

See that our name is on the wrapper,

Price, 35 cents
The T. Milburn Co., Limited,
Toronto, Ont.

“She tried tomake a fool of me,’
said Sapp, “but could’t do it.

“Of course she couldn't,” Tapp
»l't‘l)“w], nature had beat her it.”
—Boston Transeript.
MINARD'S LINIMENT CO

LIMITED

GENELEMEN—Last Wintex
[ received great benefit from the
use of MINARD'S LINIMENT
in a severe attack of Lagrippe
gnd I have frequently proved it
to be very effective in case of In-
flammation

Yours,

W, A, HUTCHINSON,

Many a young lady is celebrat-
ing the tenth anniversary of “her

twentieth birthday

Minards Liniment Cures Neu-
ralgia,

The beggar on horseback has
the sympathy of the man in the
automobile,

Minard’s
Dandruff,

Liniment Cures

Forget-me-nots,”  answered
Brown as he hurriedly left the
room.

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.”

Gobang—I wondor why so
many men marry the wrong wo-
men,

Ukerdek—Guess
from habit,

it must be

Occasionaly a givl marries
man just to keep him from hang-
ing around the house every even-
ing,

And many a horse has been
badly raced because money talked
to the jockey,

W. H: O. Wilkinson, Strar-
ford says:—*It affords e 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¢,

The Emperior of Germany has
a moustache because he shaves the
rest of his face,

s
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SUFFERED FOR FOUR YEARS

From Heart Trouble and
Hervous Prostration

Mrs, John Hewson, Caledonia, Ont,,
writes:—"“I feel it my duty to Jet you
know’of the great benefit your Milburn's
Heart and Nerve Pills did for me. ¥
suffered for four years with heart trogble
and nervous prostration, I was so bad
that I could not go upstairs without
sitting down at the top before I could
go to my room. I couldn’t sleep nor
lie on my left side, for it would seem as
though my heart would stop. I thought
my time had come. I was doctoring
with the docter, but didn't get any
benefit. I was advised to take Milburn’s
Heart and Nerve Pills, so I got two boxes,
and after I had taken pne box I began
to feel better, and after I had taken
two I could go up and down stairs with-
out resting, so I took eight bogxes, and
I am enjoying good health again. }
comsider it a Godsend to have your
pills in the house.”

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

writes:—1 can recommend Dr. Fowler’s |

[ did not think she could live, aswe could |
10t lift her up, for when we moved her, |
I gave her |

mended it to my sister whose child was |
Then again |
I have told other friends about it, and

The Summer Complaint of |

{
!
|
|

AUGUST

Stock Reduction

Sale

Cotton

20 Pieces unbleached Cotton,

marked 6¢. now 4 1-2 cents.
12 Pieces fins long cloth 13c.

‘for 10 1-2 cents.

Men’s Tweed Pants

100 Pairs men’s Pants in nice
patterns, offering at 20 p. c. be-
low regular pricss.

Ladies’ Rubber Coats

A lot of ladies’ all rubber
coats to clear at a price $4.00
for $2.49.

Print Cottons

15 Pieces Canadian Print 9c.
for 7 1-2 cents.

Ladies Dresses & Waists

A lot of ladies’ summer
dresses, also a lot of white
waists at Half price,

k. J. REDDIN

MANUFAOCTURED BY
R, F. MADDIOAN & CB,

CHARLOTTETOWN, P, E. L

10!

TRY OUR.
Home-Made Preserves !

Made from home grown fruil. We have a large
stock on hand. Sold in Botiles, Pails, and by

the 1b,

e e (| e e e

EGGS & BUTTER

We want EGGS and BUTTER for CASH,
or in exchange for GROCERIES.

e e (] e e e

House Cleaning Supplies!
We favs a Pull Lins in Stoock
& Give us a call: _g¢

EURER

A THA.

If you have never tried our Eureka Tea it will pay you

w do so, It is blended especially for our trade, and ou!
sales of it show a continued Yincrease. Price 25 cents

der 1b,

R. F. Maddigan & Co.

o e, R
On the merit of their performances aloas
we willing torhave them judged. Slmpllcny?
construction, ined with a skill in mano
facture. which is the inheritance of gepers-
tions, mak

good time keepers and
consequently comfortable watches to carry.
Theur efficiency is assured by a guarantee which enables
the owner to have any constructional defect remedied free o
charge by the nearest agent in any part of the world. Thep
are not made in grades which cannot be fully g™

MANY NEW

W atches,
Rings,
Chains,
Lockets,
Byeglasses,
Clocks and
Timepileces
Just received.
Others to arrive,

CAMERON BLOCK,
Charlottetowa.

Investigate the Connaught
Fox and Fur Proposition

e = o}

The Connaught Company is founded on the future—
they are sure that the presmnt prices of pelts will always be
high and that the company that can produce valuable and
desirable pelts will always earn a pleasing profit.

The company awns 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 wiite, call or phone for a pros
spectus and information,

Gonnengdt Pedicreed Black Poxes, Limiled.

Phone 484 Cameran Block
March 11, 1g14=tf.

Box 34

- ~. - T e—— PepT—

ADVERTISEMENT OF THE

Live Stoek Breeder's
Assoelation

D

The following Stock are offered for Sale :

1 Pure-Bred Clydesdale Stallion,

Pure-Bred Ayrshire Heflers,

1 Holstein Byll Calf,

3 Shorthorn Bulls,

Shorthorn Bull Calves,

Hampshire, Shropshire and Southdown Sheep,
Pure-Bred Ram Lambs, 1 Yearling Lamb,

2 Leicester Rams, 1 Oxford Ram,

3 Berkshire Sows.

WANTED

Leicester Rawms
Shropshire Lambs,
Ayrshire Bull.

Far further information apply to the Department o
Agriculture, Charlottetown, P, E. I,

TO PURCHASE.

Aug. 19th, 1914,
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