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Found At Last.

A Lwer Plll that is small and sure,
that acts gently, quickly and tho-
roughly, that does not gripe. Laxae
Liver Pills possesses these qualities,
and are a sure cure for Liver Com-
plaint, Counstipation, Sick Headache,
etc.

A PRIEST’S PRAYER.

BY THE REV, JOSEPH THORP.

Thou Brother Priest, who weighest
less
The measure of our sinfulness
Than the far terms of our desire,
Touch Thou my life to fire.

Visit my heart with any pain

That turneth to my people’s gain ;

Brother Thou knowest all I need /
To be their priest indeed.

Let them not suffer any loss

For sin of mine ; and every cross

Thou layest on them, let them bear
Oaly the lighter share.

If they have sinned, yet lay Thy hand
On me who at Thine altar stand.
Ah!' Thou who tendest "this poor
vioe,
Tread out the grapes, and all the
wine
Be theirs—and Thine.
—Ave Maria.

Blandine of Betharram.

BY J- M. CAVH.

(American Messenger of the Bacred
Heart.)

(Continuned.)

PART 1I
CFF TO RUSSIA.

Blandine looked with loving eyes
on the holy images. She venerated
them in her heart, because they
spoke to her of our Lord and His
Blessed Mother. She did not know
whether to kneel before the sbrine
or not, but she took out her beads,
knelt on the floor and recited & de—
cade of the Rosary, while Daria was
praying.

“Iis no use,” said Daria, rising, 8
look of deep-dejection orn her honest
face, ‘“It’s no use! neither Our
Lady of Kszar, nor -our Iberian
Mother answers me. Does she lige
ten to you, baruishnaya "

“QOur Lady of Betharram is very
gcod to me,” eaid Blandine.

“That is 8 new name to me. One
of yours, I suppose. Barina told
me you bad been brought up among
.. Rimski Oatoliki. Bat she aayr you'll

\forget ¢ll about them when you go
to Smolnoe.”

Blandine heard, but made no an-
swer.

“If yom could get something for
me from Ouar Lady of,—wbat did
you call her, baruishnaya?” ¢ Beth-
arram,” said Blandine. * Yes, Both-
arram! I would burp a candle for
her, I don't see why I shouldn’t.
I barned a candle to the devil at
Kazan,"

Blandide was horrified, Shedrew
away from Daria with a look of pain
and fear on her face, that was a
great contrast to the sweet winning
look she had worn thus far. Darla
noticed it at once, and hasteaned to
explain,

“ Why, every one does it there.

_There is our Divine Lord in the

garden, and the evil one tempting
Him ; and one puts big candles be-
fore our Lord, and a little one before
tho bad one, that he may not hurt
us. He has plenty of power, you
know, baruishnaya.”

“] am afraid to hear his name,”
said Blandine.

I am afraid too,” said Daria, “I
have good reason to hate him, for
sending that heathen to ue, to turn
the head of our gocd Barina. She
has her moulded to bher will, so that
the house is no longer her own.
Mamselle is the Mistress—Mamselle
must have all the cream |”

Blandine did not jknow whether
she ought to be glad or not, when
bed-time came, acd she fonnd that
sbe was to be in the bright airy

Jatia's care. Daria had an-
other triumph, one well- merited, for
she was devoted in spite of her cun-
ning, which was not cunning at &ll,
but traneparent as daylight to her
mistress, who comprehended well
enough that ber true devotion could
always be ccunted upon.

Daria saw the clond on the bright
little face, and dimly understood
that she was the cause of it. She
puzzled her head to think how she
could dispel it. - She looked upon
Blandine, a8 she lay ic her bed, and
the thought -that the orphan was to
be seat away from the great splendid
house, wLero she might be so happy,
grieved her sorely. She bent =
while over the child, who lay on her
pillow, with wide open eyes, from
which she had been careful to shade
the night lamp.

Then ehe went from Blandine’s
bedside, to push forward the little
advantage shio had gained. “Vop
will be sending a blessing out of your
house, Burina ; you will be robbing
yourself if you let her go, Never
did I sce such a one, My heart is
in my montb, when I look on her
sweet face, just like the face of an
angel.

Barins, lock Lere!

What do yon care for the-}
atres, and opem, and ballets now?};
Sare you have had enough of them!|
Am I not the| [
last of your serfs?  Didn't all the|

rest take their freedom, and their
land, and their moxney, your land,
Barica, and your money, and gu
from you? Only Daris, ‘foolich
Darnis,’ they called her, remained at
ber lady’s footstool, and it is Daria
who asks her lady to be good to her-
sclf, to rid herself of strangers ard
vampires, who care only for her
money and her feaste.”

« Hush, Daria! Itistoolate. You
forget there is a contract. If she
bresk it, well and good !”

“She break it? She'll never break
it, because you let her trample upon
you. You take her rudeness and
open_ diedain, as if you were the
stranger in the place, and she the
mistress.”

« ] cannot stoop to retaliate, Daria.
[ am & noble ! E

“That’s not being noble, Barina,
to let yourself be robbed a8 you are.
Who rules the place? who rules
your people now, Barina ?”’

# I zule them from to-day. Daria)
You will see. You haveone proof I”

“ What proof 7 asked Daria. “I
gee none. {

“The child lying ‘here, near me.
She was ready to break out''sgsin,
when I proposed to give her the
white room.”

“ Now God be praised f” and with
that joyful cry Daria threw herself
at the feet of her mistress, and kissed
them, as she had done, while she
and sall hers were bond slaves.

¢ Bat she must go, Daria; the
little one, I mean. I have entered
her for Smolaoce. I must let her see
the family, who brought her from
the Pyrences, one of these days.
The sooner the better. Some return
must be made to those who ocared
for her there, too. Thesteward will
attend to that, Then I must see our
friends who leave for the North.
Some of them will accept the charge
of Sacha, and convey her safely.
Bat there is one thing that troubles
me sorely,”

“ What is that, Bariva ?”

“The chila’s father. We know
nothing of him. There is not ascrap
of writing to tell us wha or what he
was. She has no name, Daria: my
Sacha’s child bas no name !”

Daria pondered a little while.
“ Barins, listen to me! You have
the child, and sach a child that any
other would go wild over. Have
you looked well at her? Why, she
is like one of the images in the holy
shrine. T never saw such a one be-
fore. If I could tell you what I
heard and saw to-day, you'd mot be-
lieve me, Barina, Keep ber close
to you, my lady, since God has sent
ker to you,”

‘“She has no name, Daria!”

“Give her her grendmother's
name, your own name, .Is there
anything nobler than a Vallinski?
Who'll sneer at her, if you once call
her your own ?”

“True, Daris, 1t can be done; and
the papers may be fopnd.”

“ Papers or no papers, you'il never
see another like her; so keep ber
fast, if you wish the blessing to abide
that has come to your hearth,”

85, partly to please Daris, and
chiefly because Blandine charmed
and pleased her, the prinoess resolved
to oall her by her own name, whivh
was also that of Blandine's maternal
grandfather, though the connection
between the house of the Great Val.
lineki and that of the princess was
very distant indeed,

“Yee, Darin; I believe yqu'are
right. We will let ber bave one in.
terview with the persons who
brought her to Parie, and then make
8 Vallineki and & resl Travoslavnia
of ber,”

Bat “ man proposes and God dis-
poses,”

Stop the
= Blight

It is asad thing to see fine
fruit trees spoiled by the blight:
You can always tell them from
the rest. They never do well

ipear ber aunt, sud under| afterwards but stay sma.ll -ond

‘sickly. sk

It is worse to see a blight
strike children. Good: health
is the natural right of children.
But some: of them ‘don't get
their rights, While the rest
grow big and strong: one stays

small and weak. - >
Scott’s Emulsion. can stop
that blight. There is no

reason why such a child should
stay small.  Scott's Emulsion
is a medicine with lots of
strength in _it—the- kind of
strength that makes thmgs

grow.

Scott’s Emulsion makes

children grow, makes.them eat,
makes them sleep,makes them
play. Give the weak child a
chance.

Scott’s Emulsion will
make it catch up
with the rest,

 Jine Trade Mark o

resents
Scott’s

SCOTT & BOWNE,
RONTO. |  CANADA
pc md $u. 3 ali dmuhu.

A few days later Margaret was
invited to meet the Princess Vallio-
cki, How eageily she looked for-
ward to the hour fixed for the inter-
view! It sounded at last. The
footman takes her card, aud hardly
has her name been ammounced than

mente, followed by the dash and
patter of many little feet. Another
moment and the princess is holding
out her hand, in cordial greeting,
while her pugs in mad frclioc rush
round and round, and insist upon
haviog & share in the meeting.
Margaret’s eyes vainly seek the face
she long bebolde: But the sffability,

like that of an old friend than a new
acquaintance, Before the welcome
bas fairly ended, and the two ladies
are seated, a huge tray is brought in
and placed near them, while on &
marble console at tbeir side a great |}
silver samovar is already steaming
wocially. :

“ Ab, what a lovely child thatis!”
suidenly exclasims the princese.
“Yes, yes; 8 lowely child! . Aod
thongh only god-mother to. her
motbher, I shall see that she-makes &
great match, Her mother,—ah,
there was a beauty! A beauty that
men raved about, my dear! Sachs,
my god-daughter, had no equsl for
beauty, for wit, for grace. Men raved
about her, while she disdaiced them ;
and all for the sake of a beggar. He

gar, completely without fortune! For
his suke she forfeited her inherit-
ance, refused many offers, gave up
everything and came to Paris to
study art. She was an artist to the
tips ofjher fingers, full of talent, but
would have a diploms, would gain
fame for her lover’s sake. While
she was gaining it here in Paris, be,
the stndent Jover, became implicated
in plots. Condemned without hope
to Siberia! The judge's daughter is
in love with him, The judge says:
¢ Marry, and live in peace.’ And,
will you believe it, my dear? he
accepted the conditicns—was par-

and married, as you know, some
foreigner; no one knows whom.
It seems she was bappy, though a
eripple.”

“ A oripple, Margaret's sympathy
was iotensified.

 Yes, yes ; before her marmgel
Oonly think of itl She had goiten
over her madness, or despair in some

ing; when, while at work one day,
mounted on & tall ladder, copying a
famous picture, she heard voices that
made tbe blood mount to ber head.

the faithless wretob, who had mar-
ried to save bhimself from exile,

room hears.a fall; and Sachs, my

floor.
dear.”

No wonder you weep, my

extremity 7' asked Kugn-ot
¢ Oh, that man she married after-
wards. There was no one else, He

& cab, then to the nearest hospital,
That was the begining of their ac.
quaiatance, When she came to bher-
belf she begged him to keep her
secret. - It seems ‘he had been in
love with her from the day he first
saw her, though she never so much
as locked at him. Byt be grined
ber confidence, her heart perhaps.

Her pride was boundless; perbaps
she married to break off ‘all connec-
tion with Russia, The daughter of
such a father, she ‘would have died
rather than let her sorrows be known,
or become the subject of pity in the
circles in which she had shone. No
wonder she died. = In the nature of
things she could not survive such
disappointment. You tell me you
know nothing of ber manner of life
off there in the Pyrenees? That is a
pity. -8be must bave left traces of
her stay there, - It will be hard to
find a suitable match for her daughter
without pateroal pedigree.  But her
grandfather’s name will cover much,"”

keen, her interest sincere and deep in
that poor youog girl's fate, she .was
bungering for & sight of Blandine's
face. She was anxious to know - how
she had passed the long intervening
hours since they parted. Her thoughts
wandered when the story ended.

torzent of words, she asked,

some ?”

¢I will summon her now. Sheis
to bave a rarg pleasure this morning.
I am totake her to a children’s

friends.”

now made his appearance. Touch-
ing his high hat, he signified that the
carriage was ready.
“1 ran for Mademoiselle, Feodor.”
Feodor stepped aside to allow
Mademoiselle, to enter.  She passed
him, bearing her ladyship’s wrap,
gloves and fan,
“Is Mademoiselle
ready ?”
% She is coming, princess.”
Preceded by a maid, Blandine was
ushered into the presence of the two

Alexandrine

‘{1adies.

¢ Madame is satisfied ?”
The priocess was critically seruting i
ing the little girl ; she was not. easily

u’d.ﬁed, but at length she declared-

she bears the rustle of silken gar-|

the cordiality of the princess, is more .

was a noble, of course ; but still a beg-

doned—married the judge's daugh-
ter! Bat she recovered, my.dear

degree, and had resumed her paint-

She looked down and saw, my dear,

laughing and ccquetting with his
- | young tbride, her old schoolmate.
After a time, someone in the next

poor beautiful Sachs, is found lying
in a heap, all broken, on the marble

“And who oared for ber in that

seiged ber in his arma, carried her to.

Thmlmi’o ipmpatby - was]

Profiting by that little payse in the |
1 “Has | B
-lour dittle girl been at all-trouble.

Tbe footman in cloak and cape]; " \

A DAUGHTER’S DANGER.

A Chatham l‘thor'l'ollsm Her
Daughter, who was Troubled
with Weak Heart Action
and run Down System
was Restored to
Health.

lnx m?-q!hbr mmvmm
whose edt.h is mot what ,it ought_to be,

should rnd m lollowmi n‘t mad:
Sh 00 ’

afieted with

ongﬂl of

“‘These inn. Bave done her a world of
g:od regtoring #tro: { astion of

heart, lmprovin her general health

and giving her phyl cal strength beyond
our ex

‘‘Theyare s lplendld remedy, and to any
one sufferihg from weakness, or. heart and
nerve trouble I eordially recommend
them.’’

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are 506,
abox or 3 for $1.25, at all druggists,.

Excellent!| What
this last to Mar-

“Very good!
say you, my dear?’
garet, -« °
< Matgaret made-ng-answer to u:e
question, but drew as wear as she
could to her darling. Bending over
Blandine she lifted her sweet face
and kissed her forehead. _ The touch
was balm to the child’s heart. En-
cased for the first time in' such ua-
usual garb, short skirts reaching
barely to her knees, a profusion of
lace and ribbons, long gloves, white
satin shoes, and with her abundant
tressess falling loose and wavy around

berself_as Blandine of Betbartaw,
the little convent maid.  Her eyes
were feasting themselves on the dear
face she loved, while tiying to look
brave and cheerful. But the restraint
in which she found berself, was al-
most more than she could bear.
Qbly love, unselfish love gave her
stréngth to resist the inclination that
urged ber to defy custom and throw
ber arms about Margaret’s neck. But
the princess no doubt guessed some-
thing of the childs trouble.

“Say an revoir, Sacha; and let
Mademoisclle take you to the car-
ringe.”

Margaret bent over her once more,
and whispered, while tenderly kissing
kissing the wistful face, *“God bless
my owa dailing Blandine !”

(To be continued.)

The Royal Month aud the
Royal Disease.

- Sudden changes of weather are es-
pecially trying, and probably to none
more so than to the scrofulous and
consumptive. The progress of scro-
fula during a normal October iz com-
mounly great. We never thisk of
scrofala—its bunches, cutaneous erup-
tions; aud wasting of the bodily sub
stance—without thjnking of the great
good many sufferers from it have de-
rived from Hood's Sarsaparilla, whose
radical and permanent cures of this
one disease are enough to make it the
most fsmous medicine in the world,
Thete is probably not a city or town
where- ‘Hood's Barsaparilla has oot
proved its merit in more homes than
one, ia arrestiog and completely era-
dioating scrofula, which is  almost as
serious and as much to be feared as
its near relative,~—consumption.

Collector—Mr. Trager, will you
subseribe toward the decoration of the
soldiers’ graves?

‘Me. Trager—No, sir? Thbe men
whose graves I want to decorats nin’
dead yet. 5

Bumxox, Juoe 11, 1897.
C. 0. RICHARDS & CO. s
“ Dear Sirs,— MINARD'S LINI.

MENT is my remedy for NkUB AL
GIA. It relieves at onee,

A, 8. MCDOHALD »

Dumlelgh—Thue’a nollnng cnnky
about Mr. Syanex; he's a man of
m' i B S

s

: i’olkl had

Dumleigh—Not a bit. Foll
been._saging that smoking. cigarettes

weskened the  intellect. I asked Mr,
Synnex, and be told me to keep right
on; it couldn’t poulbly have any
efféct on me.

‘cures

Minard’s -Liniment *

matinee at the -house of one of my} &

Kmﬂuphm :

mmldbmlx
mtb urdock Blood.Bitters.

two bottles mi nE
e

uumheau .
‘teatly lIBprovnd._ F" OC

het shoulders, she bardly recoguized

we

I was very much sua dewn in | beok,

b1 4

colds in timie with Dr. Wood's

and orour and the firss stages of consump-
tion - yield

healin nmedﬁn

what Thes. Oarter, Northpo
Ont, says: “I caughia severe cold,

could scarcely

also had a terri
thought would und me to my grave.

bottle completely cured me."”

MISELLAN’EOOU’B.

“You'll have to excuse my dolly,”
said the little four-year-old, with great
dignity. “She’s indisposed.”

“What is the matter with her,
Kitty ?" asked the visitor with a show
of friendly interest and sympatby.
She’s lost all the sawdust out of her
stomach,” replied Kitty,
leg is gone, she's got mervous prostrae
tion, and can't wink her eyes.”

Richards' Headache Cure,
12 doses, 10 cta.

Driver—Waiter, this chop is very
small,

Waiter (a raw hand)—VYes sir; but
you'll find it will take a good while to
eat it,

The essential lung-healing princi=-

successfully separated and refined in-
to a perfect cough medicine Dr.
Wood's Norway Pine Syrup. Sold
by all dealers on a guarantee of satis-
faction. Price 25 cents.

She—1I do wish you would give up
smoking, John.

He—1I will do nothing of the kind,
[ intend to smoke as long as I live.

She—Yes, and after that you will
begin to blazz2,

For Cuts, Wounds, Obilblains,
Chapped Hands Rheumatism, Stiff
Joiats, Burns, Scalds, Bites of Insects,
Croup, Qoughs,- Oolds, Hagyard's
Yellow Oil will be found an excellent
remedy. Price 25 cents. All dealers.

Mrs. Waanterby.—Really, you must
excuse the appearance of our home.
Iv’s so dirty and so wpset. 2

“Mrs. Kauler. —Why, it seems to
me to be just the samae as ever.

If a child eats ravenously, lM

you may almost be certain it has
worms and should administer without
delay Dr. Low's Pleasant Worm
Syrup, this remedy contains its own
cathattie,

The Teacher.—Bat all trees do
not bear fruit. In what way are the
others useful ?

Pupil.—~The're good to climb,

Milbura's Sterling Headache Pow.
dera give women prompt relief (rom
monthly pains and leaves no bad
after effects whatever.  Be sure you

get Milbura's Price 10 and s3 ceats.
All dealers:

Brown.~I'm goiag home now,
doctor, and I'm tired and worn out.
What ought I to take ?

Dr. Woodberry Mann,—Take a

car,

British Troop Oil Liniment is un-
surpassed by any linimeat on the
market to-day. It is composed of
healing, soothing and cleansing vege-
table oils and extracts. It is put up
in large bottles for the small price of,
25 cents,

Minard’s Liniment Cures
Garget in Cows.

DOAN'S
KIDNEY PILLS.

£ "!hsntlhnDotnl

health and employed our local | the six years,

cian who aftended mmm’:m,d'l ppefec s e e

finally my l“t broks out in running | and backache.”  Cmizuxs G, Prixse, deales

sores with fearful burning.. ‘1 h nﬁ in ] Onk -

;hu;tm running sores at one time Do:’kllﬁm surs. , Inz

frmym Kang 0 the o] of amy foot. | 55urus crave” seioeeny i e prines
e_medicine I_too dld me no | frequent risings af Iﬂh&:ﬂmﬂlm:

ﬁ 0 I thren it aside and v&n&l of gl‘n kidneys in childrem-and

wugow& ‘When Onehalf the bot Olr;ddrahumothcs. :‘I.'?.Do-nm

noticed -
a chuagl foe 18 | Eill Co,, Toranto, Ont.
better -and by the.
time T had finished Ny I.AXA wark while you sleep ‘without.

& gripe ot pain, ¢
ness, uutip-ﬁon. sick head-
pnd dyspepsia’and make

LIVER

5 P“.Ls F;?“h;l‘?!?:{xnth'm

- e

orway
homes

readily to this powertul, lll‘-

4
tried different remedies but all failed o de
me any good until I took Dr. Wood's Ner-
way Pine Byrup, and the contents of eme

ple of the pine tree bas finally been’

tae teeth at night and picks its nose,

e,
The severest coughs and colds, bronchitls’

-onled on my throat and lungs, lotht l‘
sbove & whi I
o cough which mmw

“ part of her |

Overeoats & Refers

In addition to Overcoats of our own manufacture we| §f
are this season showing a larger range of imported coats|-

m.mtmmmwuhn :

==B W. TAYLOZ

Largest

FURNITURE

Ever seen in Charlottetown.

make prices interesting,

MARK WRICHT & CO., Ltd.

READY-MADE

than we ever handled,

They are marked at lower prices than you will find in
any store on P. E. Island, at least we think so, We marked
them with such small proﬁts that we cannot take less than
the marked price, and that price is for all, . Reefers $3 50
to $8.50,

Overcoats $4.80, for which you have pmd from $5.00
to $6.76

equal to ooats for wbich $9.00 to $10.00 has been paid.

Reefers ta see our values.

D. A. BRUCE,

Morris Block, Chalottetown;: =~ -

Littlo,
Big Stove

— A ND —

All Kinds of Stoves.

nl 0w

OR ANY KIND on-

WELLER

TRY H, W. TAYLOR.

Now is the time for Barjgnaias;-A

Cameron Block.

We are able and willing to

{2ge

Our blue Beaver Cloth Coat for $8.50, you will find

SNAP

l'zIn Books |

1,000 NEW NOVELS !
Received from the Pub-
lishers, New York.
Good, Readable Books, by

the best authors.

Our
Three Books for

Regular price 15c.
price 9e.

¥

See our Show Window,

Geo. Carter & Co.

Booksellers & Stationers,

grosene
OIL!

Now that the long fall
evenings are here you have
to light your lamps early, and
if you do not have good Ker-
osene Oil you have very poor
satisfaction. Cheap low grade
oil not only smokes and dark-
ens the Lamp Chimnies, but

It's to the interest of all who want our Overooatq or|it aleo creates a very disagree-

able odor in the room.
We handle only the best

grade of

American Oil,

: ‘;fc _you buy your oil from _
g | the best’ viluegor yourg;;n:g

@very time.

. Send or bring your can to
us to be re-filled, and we will
give you ntufacuon both in

quality and price.

BEER & GOFF
ISAY!

IR R

If you want to buy =

| SATISPACTORY pair of
y BOOTS-SHOHS

or anything else in the
FOOTWEAR

line, at the greatest saving
price to yourself, try—

k. E. McEACHER,

THE SHOE MAN,
QUEEN|STREET.

|10 MELRAN LB, 0.

Baristr, Solclar, Noary,

WAL WO




