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MtSaSI#I#AïTEOTJStbe words csme mcmbered afterward that God was 
good to him then, and gave the right 
words to bis tongue that erstwhile he 
eooght (or io vain. God’s mercy and 
God’s love; God’s Will, the all com
pelling force, moved by that love 
which wrapped the world in the divine ' 
embrace—that was his theme, and he 
took no heed how his speech wss 
shaped, but each word was winged 
with the spirit and found its mark io a 
heart all broken now, and quivering 
with emotion. To merge his will io 
that Divine Will ; to suffer and be 
strong and play a man’s part, even to 
tbe end, ÿiese were the admonitions 
tbe stricken mao heard, as in a dream ; 
he bowed his head on his hands and 
made no answer.

There was silence for a little, then 
Father de Wtnten took his arm.
“ Oome now,” he said ; “ but before 
we go, thank God that you are alive."

•* I do thank Him," he answered 
humbly, and he looked over toward 
tbe cavern’s mouth and shuddered.

do this thingThe Blafck-Robe. Itching Skin
wv« , . -V— a_ J -i-Uavumm oy asy ana ugn 1

thickly through his
and the strong, white fingers at hie An entertainer and humorist one 

afternoon recently had just made his 
bow and was about to begin when a 
cat walked in and sat down on the 
stage. With quick wit he said, 
severely.

“ You get out ; this is a monologue, 
not a catalogue,” which was unanim 
ously voted tbe best hit of his enter
tainment.

BY JAM» ItSIL That’s throat tightened the» grip. He
ae le he at last, betwrenched away tbe

There1# a secret of the for set > 
That no toegue bee ever spelled ; 

There’s • grave beside e river 
That no white man baa beheld. 

For tbe conquered tribes have van- 
isbed,

And the forest knows stone 
Where they laid the gentle Blaok- 

Robe »
In the days that were their owi>.

There he slum be rv nneompleining 
In the woodland’s humble trust. 

And the simple hearts that mourned 
him

Mingle meekly too in duet 
How the trails are ell deserted,

And the bison-bant is o’er ;
Now the brown tepees are folded, 

And hie children oome no more.

But the singera of the wildwood 
Oft above hie ohent a prayer, 

And tbe saored hush of twilight 
Breathes • benediction there.

the effort wee h eoetly one, tor,
a great lurch, he was dragged beekThey et*%
again to the crumbling edge. Hetrouble le In the
wee a strong man, in fair health and 
good training, but for a few awful 
momenta it seemed to him that he 
was no match for the other, aa they 
wrestled end strained in a deadly 
grip; a perfect frenay of medneee 
possessed the desperate men, and to 
hie great weight wae added the 
agility of a wild oat 

“ Yea," he mattered, 
choking breathe,

blood—make that pure and this seal
ing, burning, itching skin
disappear.

boitte of Hood's two days

Hoarseness,
Ida B. Wabd, Oeve Votait, ltd.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
rids the blood et all impurities end 
cures al eruptions.

Helen Decker, Jordan Ferry, N S, 
writes: A few months sgo I hid a 
severe cold in ray throat and chest 
and became quite hoarse. A bottle 
of Dr Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup 
soon relieved the Hoarseness and 
cured the cold.

MEN’S HIGH CLASSbetween 
I shall do this 

thing; and I shall taka yon with 
me—you blundering tool I"

Bet no words oesae from the 
priest ; his lips were set in stern re
solve; he would not relax hie hold 
whatever befell; ft*-, even in the 
water, with its strong», uncanny 
current, he, powerful swimmer ae be 
was, aright save him yet. Suddenly 
he beeama aware that the other’s

no staying power; in another few 
minute# he would be exhausted, and 
the danger Would be over. Already 
there wae a good spaoe between their 
swayîüg^ bodies sad the edge, and 
presently be would be giving thanks 
to God for victory. He frit tbe 
other’s grip relax, when, without 
warning,

He had been expeetihg this call for 
some time, end he wee soon reedy 
to accompany the meeeenger to a 
rather remote farm-house beyond 
Lsaoroft. On hie return journey 
he passed through the village, aa 
the heeds of the church dock point- 
edtoeeven. J 

“The morning's at seven,” he

Give me aome familiar proverb 
about, birds," said the teacher.

Tommy Tucker raised his hand. 
“The early bird”—he paused a 
moment, and tried again. “The 
early bird

•* Yes,” said the teacher, encourag
ingly, “That’s tight.”
* "The early bird gathers no moss."

There was no Mass at North Dray
ton that morning, Betty, tbe bouse-

And the river’s then she went and told the 'faithful
few who had waited In the church till 
then, that his Reverence wai away at 
a sick call. Father de Winton never 
knew just at what hour he reached 
home—he made a long detour so as 
to avoid passing through the town, 
which brought him to the back door 
of his house. Betty neatly fainted 
when she saw him ; he checked her 
cry of alarm with a gesture of his hand 
and went to his study.

(To be Continued )

Discounts from 33 1-3 to 50For a century have called him, 
But tbe felock-Robe wakes no 

more.

Grippe Headache.
Tfye Oses of Ædwsitj Mrs C Appleton, Whitewood, N. 

W. T., writes : 11 Milburn’s Sterling 
Headache Powders have given me 
great relief from the terrible pains of 
La Grippe in my head and through 
my back." Price roc. and 25c. all 
dealers."

We have decided to retire front this branch of our business and devote our whole 
attention to the tailoring and clothing business. In order to do so we offer the greatest 
bargains in Men’s Furnishings ever placed before the people of P. E. I. The stock is 
fresh and clean, the greater part being this spring’s importation.

We call special attention to our large range of white and colored shirts fresh from the 
factory this spring.

Come along quick as the goods must be cleared out regardless of cost.

(From the Meeeenger.)
great booming roar 

eounded in hie ears and a big body 
•prang upon him and boro both men 
to the ground. It wae the big dog, 
and a smothered cry broke from the 
prieet, as he felt ite greet teeth feeten 
on hie shoulder ; but he gripped Mr. 
Rylande tighter and they rolled over 
on the turf.

“ Down, you brute," ehrieked Mr. 
Rylande, but Faust only growled 
savagely, ae he ripped the priest's 
coat to ribbons and tore and pawed 
him with bis great feet.

“ Down, Feast, down, I say ;" he 
screamed.’’ “Let go, Father; let 
go, for God’s sake—he will kill you."

“Not till you promise."
“ Yea, yes, I promise ; let go. ’’
“ For slweye—on your honor ?"
He hesitated ; something warm 

splashed over hia face ; it was blood 
from the dog’s «hipping moule. He 
hesitated no longer.

“ Yee, always, on my honor,” he 
cried.

The prieet opened hie arms, and 
Mr. Rylande sprang to his feet and 
eeiaed the dog by the collar, and 
tried to drag him away. But the 
animal’s blood waa up ; he shook 
him off and began tearing the coat 
again, close by Father de Wlnton'a 
throat, growling and snarling like a 
wild beast. Then Mr. Rylande 
remembered hie atiok, it waa lying 
near by; he aeiaed it, and with all 
his remaining strength he showered 
great blows on the dog's heal and 
back, till at last he drove him from 
the prostrate body, to dink, cowed 
and aehemed, into the forge. Father 
de Winton lay still for a few mioutef, 
then he staggered to hie feet ; tbe 
blood was pouring down his white 
face from a great scratch on his fore
head ; his coat was hanging in 
tatters about him, and one arm, in a 
bloat-stained sleeve, hung limp and 
useless by his side. Nevertheless 
he had a smile on bis lips, and bis 
eyes were shining with a happy 
light.

“Merciful God I" oried Rylands. 
“ I thought you were killed, Father 
de Winton j what infernal fiend sent 
you here this day ?"

" No fiend ; God sent me here to 
prevent a terrible crime.’’

“ It might have ooet you your 
life.”

" I was prepared to pay the price,” 
he «aid ; “ it was a hard fight, . . . 
but I have won I"

Both men were breathless and 
trembling, their words oame gasping 
from their white lips.

“ Bot look at yourself I" oried 
Mr. Bylands; “just look I" and

“ Umph I And do you think you 
would like yourself any better as a 
Christian ?"

“I don’t know, Dad, I have not 
evolved the ideal Kitty yet ; I have 
always been so happy—so unthink
ingly happy; but------"

An economical Irishman once went 
into a hardware-store to buy a stove. 
The clerk showed him some, but the 
Irishman was not satisfied with any 
of them. Then, coming to a high- 
priced stove, the clerk said, “Now, 
sir, there is a stove that will save one- 
half of your coal." Tbe Irishman 
promptly said, “I’ll take two.’’— 
Christian Register.

If you want anything at 
any time, and cannot come 
yourself ; just drop us a postal, 
and we shall be pleased to 
send you samples and give 
you any information of any 
line of goods offered in a 
first class store like ours. 
Stanley Bros.

Read the following list
“ Then go on being happy, child,” 

he said fiercely ; “ bsppineee is the 
only good thing we know, and life 
has no other end or aim f pagan or 
Christian, sinner or saint, they have 
no other goal but happiness ; one 
feasts, and the other fasts, but all 
for tbe same end.”

“ But a Christian expects bis hap
piness in a life beyond this mortal 
open, and it seeme to me, Deddy,

Stanfield’s Underclothing 
Cotton Night Shirts 
Flannel Night Shirts 
Nature all wool Night Shirts 
Dent’s Gloves 
Perrin’s Gloves 
Neckwear 
Suspenders

Belts, Socks 
Handkerchiefs 
Rain Coats 
Umbrellas
Men’s and Boys' Caps 
White Vests 
Fancy Vests 
Light Summer Coats

White Shirts 
Colored Shirts 
Linen Collars 
Linen Cuffs 
Flannel shirts 
Black Sateen Shirts 
Balbrigan Underclothing 
Nature all wool do.

Castor Oil or other Cathartic is not 
needed after giving Dr Low’s Pleasant 
Worm Syrup. This remedy contains 
its own purgative and not only de
stroys but carries off the worms. 
Price 25c.

Our mail order depart
ment is growing rapidly— 
every mail brings us orders 
from different parts of the 
country, and we have invari
ably given the utmost satis
faction. If anything by any 
possibility might be wrong, 
we are always here to make 
it right. Stanley Bros, The 
Always Busy Store ; Char
lottetown,

35 Men’s Suits and Trousers made for customers but never called for will be sold at 
less than first cost of cloth and making.

Job lot Shirts 25 and 50 cents each ; Job lot Caps 10 to 25 cents each ; 300 Neck
ties 5 to 10 cents each.A man in Ohicago, says a writer in 

Judge, found himself in the chair of a 
strange barber, to whom bis features, 
although unfamiliar, seemed to 
carry some reminiscent suggestion. 
“ Have you been here before ? ’’ ask
ed the hair-cutter,

“ Once," said tbe man.
“ Strange I do not recognize, your 

face.”
,*Not at all," said the man. “It 

changed a good deal as it hesled. ’’

Sale Now On For Cash Only

ALL KINDS OF Souvenir Cards “The
Boston
Favorite

JOB WORE I bought a horse with a supposed
ly incurable ringbone for $30. Cured 
biro with Î1.00 worth of MINARD’S 
LINIMENT and sold him for $85.00. 
Profit on Liniment, $54 00

MOISE DEROSE. 
Hotel Keeper, St. Phillippe, Que.

Executed with Neatqess arid 
Despatch at the Herald 

Office,

Charlottetown, P, E, Island 25,000 IN STOCK
“John,” she said, softly, “ have 

you been saying anything about me to 
mother lately ? ”

“No,” replied John. “Why do 
you ask ? ”

“ Because she said this morning 
that she believed you were on the eve 
of proposing to me. Now I do not 
wish you to speak to mother when 
you have anything of that kind to 
say. Speak to me, and I'll manage 
the business with mother I ”

And John said be would.

Tickets This is our great Am
erican line of Women’s 
Fine Shoes to sell for

ALL BEAUTIFTL VIEWS OF

Charlottetown and Prince Edward Island
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

Souvenir Books

Dodgers

Posters
A Pair

Check Books
The strongest line on 
earth, equal in style, 
fit and appearance to 
any shoes made ; we 
have found their wear
ing qualities excellent. 
All sizes and colors in 
low shoes and laced 
boots, heavy and light 
soles are now in stock.

Receipt Books
Prince Edward IslandMinard’s Liniment Cures 

Distemper.Note Heads
Nothing finer in this line published in AMERICA 

50 View Books 26 cents, 150 View Books 50 cents.

Also a great variety of

Souvenirs in Chinaware, &c., &c.

Wealthy Stranger.—Yea; and, 
made my money, every farthing of it, 
by my pen.

Admiring Youth—Ah I * novelist 
or a dramatist, maybe ?

Wealthy Stranger. — Not me. I 
used to keep a sheep-farm in New 
Zealand.

Note Books of H»nd

Letter Heads
$2,50 Stamped ont^e

Alley & Co
Opposite New Market, Queen Street, Booksellers, &c Chari oh el own, P. E. 1

• » » FOR i • »

Diarrhoea, Dysentery,
Colic, Stomach Cramps, Cholera 

Morbus, Cholera Infantum, 
Seasickness,

Summer Complaint,
•ad ell Looseness of the Bowel* In 

Children or Adults.

INSURANCE
Royal Insurance Company of 

Liverpool, G. B.

Sun Fire offices of Loudon,
Phoenix Insurance Company 

of Brooklyn.

he said

Dr Fowler’s
Bxtrset of

Wild Strawberry
Largest Assortment, 

Lowest Prices.
WHOLESALE and BETAIL

“Ob, why did you do it 7 groan
ed Mr. Bylsnds, ae he regarded tbe 
priest’s sorry plight.

“ Why did you drive the dog off?” 
he asked. “ A moment before yen 
mesnt to kill me yourself.”

•• Why did you interfere?"
Father de Winton put bis hand lov- 

iogly on hie shoulder sud looked him 
in the eyes. “I will tell you why," 
he said getnly.

And beciuie the men had wreitled 
for his soul, and fought and bled for 
the life he bad willed to throw away 

| as s thing without value, he listened 
i to him now yttb s 

a tumbled spirit.

jvith all hi- might

Combined Assetsis an instantaneous cure. It has been 
used in thousands of homes for sixty 
years, and has never failed to give 
satisfaction. Every home should 
have a bottle so as to be ready ip 
ease of emergency,

Mas. Oeoaoa N. Habvby, Rosenaath, Ont., writes: 
l sen recommend Dr. Fowler's Extract ofWBd Strmw- 
«7 « the best medicine I have aver qsed for 
Istekw aodafiaiteteMr complaints. I always keep 
ia «teahouse and praise it highly to al my fnenda.

limp Back $100,000,000
Lowest rates and prompt set 

Dement of Losses,
SCOTT'S EMULSION won t make a 

blimp, feck straight, neither will It make 
s «tesft leg long, hat It fttdr soft hero
sad heals diseased bone and Is------g
»e tew Semites mean, of rw'vsiy I 
rtshgfs and haw censumptlon. ’ JOHN MAMiY,

AGENT.
Mar. 22nd, 1905, v

Soc.aa#Ji.c.o; ail

«tir»!priest ic-

!a/i> : * - - - : V • A - *.1> - »- tttfUUti mmmmng

mimmzîmmtmimmmmïimmnzz

un ' ; 7 : ; ■ ;ztm


