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Candlemas.

BY CARDINAL NEWMAN,

The ange!-lights of Chrisfmas motn,
Which shot across tha skye,
Away they pass at Candlemas,
They sparkle and lh\ez die.

Comfort of earth is brief {t best,
Altbough it be diviny

Like funeral lights for Christmas gone
Old Simeon’s tapers shine,

And then for eight long ‘weeks and
more
We wait in twilight giay,
Till the high candle sheds a beam
Oa Holy Saturday.

We wait along the penanca-tide
Of solemn tast and piayer;
While song is bushed, and.lights grow
dim
In the sin-leaden air.
And while the swcrd in” Phry;s soul
Is driven home, we hide
In our own bearts, and  count the
wounds j
Of passion and of price.

And still, though Candiemas be spent,
And Alleluia's o'er,

Mary is music in our need,.
And Jesus light in stare.

Pere Jean.

(The Mesgenger for January )

(Continned from laet iesue.)

“JIt is grand- .flere,” the boy
answered, digging his bary toes into
the garden gravel,  ber rhenmatiem
ie very bad to-day.”

« And has not the doctor been to
gee her ? "

“# (>, yes, Pere Jear, and he
gava ber some medicine, but she
says she will not” saffer so much if
you will come to see her.”

A moment later the two were
walking, hand in hand, down the
village strest. .

It was the hour so desr to the
¢ Habitan',” when, supper over,
families congregate ou  the door-
8'eps, tbe men with their pipes, the
women with their bapies in their
arme, and the older ohildren playing
near by. Thke sound "t merry
voipes. was borne on the sweet
twilight air—the women’s as they
chatted gaily, the obildren’s as they
darcad about and ‘oslled to one
dnothcr in their play.

Whea the cure passed by every
hat was lifted; overy woman
ourtsied, while many left t aeir door-
steps for & word of greeting. One,
an ol1 woman, came up to eay that
she bad just had news of ber son ip
the city, who was getting on so well
that he would sarely scon be rich.
A little fartber on, a buxora matron
told him trinmpbantly that her
daughter Roaalie was soon to make
the best match in the village, and
Rosalie, a bright eyed - girl of
seventeen, followed to recvive with
shy gratitade the cure’s good wishes.

Here and there a man stopped
for a word of advice, or a child left’
its play for the smile and oaress
that cever failed it.

The loving eyes that followed
him ocsught no hint of the deep
sorrow which lay heavy upon his
heart. One or two thought he
looked cld and tred, and hoped it
was the evening shadows which
made him seem eo. The doctor, s
wiry little man, and a wise little
men too, glanced keenly at the tall
figure as it passed, and taen re-
marked to his friend, the notary,
that it was bigh time”that * Pere
Jean” bad a vicar—Sainte Barbe
wss too large a pariab for one msn.
“ He has worked so hard all bis
life,” he said, mast be made
easier for him now,”

“ Grand-mere's cottage siood at
the end of the loog row. 1t wasn
neat liitle bome, and thA room
where ¢ Granc—mere '’ Iay was clean
and bright.

It bad indeed been & long day, and
there would be no rest for her ir
the long pight that was setting in,
for the pain in ber poor old body
was uncessing. The withered face
resting on the spo‘less pillow wae
drawn and worn by seffering, bat it
chunged wonlerfully wheo the cure

ui'

entere’. A chair wis placec at her
bedside, and he a:ked bher very
geotly ahout her suaffsring, - and

listened pityingly to bsr murmured
aniwer that it wais more than she
could bea-,  Ier W38 very
patien*, alm)st happy when be left
half an hour later, for, had not
““Pore Jean”. t)'d her that all the
ptin she was ‘endurns might be
winoing alrae  for
herself but for some poor sioner,
and that she arrived in
heaven—perhaps: very soon, fe Bor
Dieu would thank ber for the eoul
she had won back 'o Him?

“ Come and gerve the early mas
tcem-rrow, petit Panl,” the oure
said, as the lit'le boy escorted him
to the door, and the child, fecling

face

salvation not

when

very important, promised ‘1o b
puoctaal.

1t was now almost dark, bot
instead of lurnieg bomeward, the

prisst continued on ivto the country
That ipstinct of loneliness, which
secks rather than shuns solitnde.
made him 1:ng to be alone,

How cslm and restful it was
bevini the villagr, with the stars

ov-viesd, nnd the great silence of
th 1= aronnd, Bu*, with the
pe { patare surrounding him,

bis owp heart did mot grow calmer!

An Ancient Foe

To health and happiness is Scrofula—
a8 ugly as ever since time immemorial

It causes bunches in thé neck, dis-
figures the skin, inflames the mucous
membrane, wastes the muscles, weak-
ens the bones, reduces the power of
registance to disease and the capacity
for recovery, and develops into con-
sutfption.

“Two of my children had scrofula sores
which kept growing deeper and kept them
from going to school for three months,
Ointments and medicines did no good until
I began giving them Hood’'s Sarsaparills.
This medicine caused the sores to hesl, and

the children have shown no signs of scrof-
ala singe.” J. W. McGmexw, Woodstock, Ont.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

will rid you of it, radically and per
manently, as it has rid thousands,

There was still that deep sorrow
that he bad dove so little for bis
Master. In his great loneliners
and regret his thoughts flaw with
intense love ard longing to his
boyhood’s friend. If only he counld
e bim, just for & moment feel the
warm clasp of his haod aod read
io his eyes the assurunce that he
uoderstood what bad not even been
exp: essed, »

It was strange ‘that there came to
him no sweet soofhing ‘message
telling him that his life had not
been the useless one he thought it,
but an infinitely besutiful one in its
bumility and unselfishness. Quiet
and pesceful it bad undoubtedly
beep, but full of a devotion to duty,
which had digoified and ennobled,
raising it far above the plane of the
oocmmonplace to the level of the
heroio. s

The nameless, couniless acts of
goodness, of which in his humility,
he was unconsciour, had not been
uoeeen by the recording angel, and
the inflaence of his bright example
wonld live on after he had paesed

away,

Buat the silence and sclitude
broughbt him no such cheerful tidiog,
and slowly and wearily he
walked on,

Bat'now he must tarn homeward
he told bimself; he would rest only
a little while on this doorstep before
retracing his way.  He had been
there but a moment when bhe was
atartled by a band on his shoulder,

“Come inside and rest—it is cold
and dark there!”

To the priest's amazement he
saw that it was the bunob-back
who had spoken, and who now
threw open the door of his tiny
cabin, revealing a bright fire within,

“Thank you, Pierre, I shall come
in and warm myself, for I am a
little cold,” the oure answered
simply, ‘“And tired,” the raan
alded briefly. “You are very
tired | He drew a chair up to the
cheery blazs, but ventared mo
farther remark when the priest sank
into it and stretched out bis bands
to the warmth,

The cure noticed how bare and
comfortless the room was, such a
room as only a solitary man can
bave,

He realized suddenly how strange
it was that he should be sitting
there after having failed repeatedly
in his efforts to plead with this man,
Had be indeed sofiened ? No; the
dark, half averted face was cold and
grim a8 ever, as the oripple moved
about among the remains of his
scan'y meal, seemingly oblivious of
his visitor's preserce. Then in &
flash the priest understood it all |
The man bad suffered some cruel
blow besides the maiming of his
body, but he was desperately proud,
%0 that amy pity was to him inex—
pressibly galling.  Nevertheless,

bad he not yielded to a generous
impulse in offerirg hospitality to

o o
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e experienced farmer
has learned that some
grains require far differ-
ent soil than others;
some crops need differ-
enthandling than others.
He .knows that a great
deal depends upon right
Jlanting at the right
time, and that the soil
must be kept enriched.
No use of complaining
in summer about a mis-
take made in the spring,
Decide before the seed
is planted.

e best time to reme-
dy wasting conditions in
the human body is be-
fore the evil is too deep
rooted. At the first evi-
dence of loss of flesh

Scott’s Emulsion

should be taken jmme-
diately, There is noth~
ing that will repair
wasted tissue more
quickly or replace lost
flesh more abundantly
than Scott’'s Emulsion.
It nourishes and builds
up the body when ordi-
nary foods absolutely
fail,

We Will send you a sample free.

Be sure that this
picture in the form
of a label is on the
wrnr per of every
bottle of Bmulsion
you buy,

SCOTT®
BOWNE

CHEMISTS

Toronto, Ont.

soc, and $1;
ali dm"l-n

the cure whom be had avoided for
years ¥

If he could not let a tired man
rest upon his doorstep without
inviting bim to hie fireside, then,
indeed, there was gocd in *le
Crocbe " still. Ard as the curo sat
there, watohing the half averted
face in the shadow, he was conacious
of & deeper pity than be had yet
felt for this strange, lonely creature.
The ache in his own breast was for—
gotter, and bis heart. went cut to
the otber man in a'rash of fatherly
sympathy ; still his voice was only
quiet god friendly, when he said at
last:

“You are too generous with this
splendid fire of yours, Pierre, for
you to give it all to me, surely there
is enough of it for both of us,
Come, draw up your obair,
mon ami."”

The man hesitated, then slowly,
aod with obvious reluctance brought
1 stool to the other end of the
chimney, where he remained with
his face still averted, There was
silence. The priest was inwardly
praying for light and guidance, for
he felt that hia presevce there was
dae to no mere accident, and that
he might yet win back his black
sheep.

“Do you still care for apples,
Pierre? " he asked suddenly; then,
a8 the hunoh-back turned a surprised
and distrustful face towards him, be
ocontinued : “ Why, don’t you
remember when yov used to come
to my house and beg for an apple
off my one tree? The frost killed
vhat tree last winter, Pierre—and I
bave none for the children now.”

“Yes, I remember,” the other
answered, slowly. ‘I never never
tasted apples like those.”

“That is indeed & compliment,”
said the cnre, brightly, “snd one
which I must repeat to Madame
Latour, for she loved that tree as a
child, and was qnite heart-broken
when it died.”

There was a softer look on the
man's face as he said, almost timidly,
“I thrashed a boy once for stealing
some of those apples; he was
bigger than 1 was, but I made bim
throw them back, over your gate.”
Then be added bitterly, “1 could
oot thrash any obild cow.”

“ Pierre, my poor dear boy, tell
me all about it.” There was such
an eager, loving appesl in the ory—
the ory of » father to a sop, and in
the outstretehed hands, that-the
poor fellow could not resist it, and
80 sitting there while the fire=light
threw its ruddy light sround the
little room, he told bis sad life
story. How be had gone away to
the city full of life aod bope, esger
to make his way, caring little. how
bard he had to work, Promotion
had followed—and « love. They
were to bave been married within &
week when the aocident happened—
he had been caoght up by the
machinery apd terribly mangled.
He bad been weeks in the hospital

the girl he loved had become
engaged to another mao, ¢ How
oould she marry a hunch-back?"”
she asked bim, and 8o, embittered
in apirit, and ehattered in body, he
bad come back to spend his poor
shackled life in his old bome.

“ Ab, Pere Jean | ” he oried bitter
ly, *“you do not know what it is to
bave a hope, which is part of one’s
very life, crushed; to lose in a
moment the joy and independence
of youtb, and hecome instead a
misorable castaway wbo can look
forward only to the grave; who can
never realize anything of what he
had hoped for—to look back upon
disappointment, to feel that the
fature holds only dieappointment.
God is pot just, I tell you, or he
ould not let such things be. You,
whose whole life bas been s0 usefnl
and beppy—you cannot know how
bitter it is to feel one is usecless,
wanted by no one—needed by no
one—a failare—yon cannot under—
stand.”

Was it bagause he understood so
well that the priest’s face was so
tender when he went over and put
bis arm around the poor crocked
shoulders with almost a mother's
touch?  Sarely, when ha spoke
there was that in bis voice whioh
showed be understocd as only a
fellow rufferer can understand. His
words were full of the sympathy
that does not burt, and they brough!
s~ecet comfort at las, for the mun’s
proud face was buried in his bands,
aod all the years of bitter lonelines«
were washed away in tears of sorrow
and repentarce,

It was very late when the care
left the little cottage and turned
homewsard, His heart wes full of a
great joy and a deep gratitude that
hie wandering sheep bad come
home at lsst. He did not reslizs
how long tbe road was until he
stood by his own d or, and gaw the
lamp placed at the window by
Madame Latom's thoughtfal hand
Bat he must not go 1o bed just
yet. He passed his own hou-e and
entered the church beyond. TUnder
the red light before the tabarnaocle
he fell on bis knees ‘““My God, I
tbank Thee' I thank Tnee,” he
repeated over and over sgain, and
then—it waa the prayer of a tired '
ohild. * Father, I bhave done so
little, but I have done my best.”

It was “ petit Paul"” whn, coming
in to serve the early Macr, and

| punotusl, woondered to see the car:

(the altar rail.

coming early in his desire to be

bslf kreeling, htlf loaning against

-| the good folke,

and then emerged— to be told that.

and touohed - the priest’s
‘Pore Jear,” he whispored; then
louder, “Pore Joan.” Bat there
was 1o response, and doubtful and
afraid, he knew not why, the child
turned and ran away. For during
.the night the summons bad come,
and the pale, upturned fsce wore a
strange, sweet smile which told of
peace eternal.

arm,

Sainte Barb: is s0 far off the
bsaten.road that the arrival of the
mail is no ghall event, Twice a
week & man goes to St. Clovis
(31in'e Barbe does mot boast of a
Post Office a8 yet) and returns wi b
the long brown sack. Then ali the
villagers assemble to talk over the
ocontents of the letter bag and dic-
ouss the news of the papers.
To-dsy a little groap is gathered
in front of the doclor’s house, and
he bas been reading aloud from his
doorstep. Madame Latour is there
and the notary, and there too is le
Croche—ocrooked still—bat now s
useful and respected man, It i«
wonderful what the hunch back oan
do with bis nimble fingers, which
are geldom idle. He is &lways
surrounded by little ones, clamoring
for the tales he can tell 0 well, but

all the mothers think gratetully of
the hunch-back.

8till'it is a subjeot of speculation
in Sainte Burbe * what could have
ehanged ‘le Oroche’ 1"

There is muoch of intereat in the
now three days’ old paper, bat one
item bas a .special significance for
It is an account of
a little band of missionariesin China
who were captured by some natives,
The first viotim, and old priest, who
bad long been noted for bis great
zesl and eloquence, was put to death
amid great tortures, but his courage
did not flag, and he died urging his
persecutors to repent.  So great
wag the effeot of his words and
bravery, that the gretohes were
seized with awe, and" released the
other prisoners while many asked
to be baptized on the spot.

There is silence for a moment
after the dootor has finished, and
then Madame Latour says with a
little sob, ** If Pere Jean only knew,
be would be 80 proud of him.”

“ Perhaps he do:s koow," the
dootor answered, gravely, ¢ The
m’ssionary died on the first Friday,
our oure on the eve of it. Now,
allowing for the difference in time,
they died on the same day—perhaps
at the same hour, who knows,” he
added — “ the two friendd may have
sppeared before God together!”

“And if they did,” Madame
Latour says quaintly, “ surely le bon
Dien did not let Pere Jeam stand
there upnoticed and b.stow all the
glory upon tho missionary. He
was 80 good Pere Jean, so ¥
but ber tears are falling in earnes
now, The Angelus rings out olasr
aud sweat, and‘from every heart
goes up a prayer of loving gratitude
for the dear priest who had lived so
quietly among them, and who had
80 quietly passed away.

MArGARET HALES.

MESSRS. C. C RIOHARDS & (O

Some time ago I had a bad attack
of Quinzy which laid me up for two
weeks and cost a lot of money,
Finding the lump again forming in
my throat, I bathed freely with MIN
ARDS LINIMENT, and saturating a
cloth with the liniment left it on all
night,

Next morning the swelling was gone
and I attribute the warding off of
an attack of Quinzy to the free use of
MINARD'S LINIMENT.,

G. F. WORDEN,
St. Jobn.

“

LADIES’
FANGY
DRESS
SLIPPERS

A large shipment just
received, All of them
the very latest style
and selling at the fol-
lowing prices.

I strap, turn sole

I strap fancy

DOWie s 0851 00is 0BT

.50

2 strap, veay-pop-

o Pl

4 strap, very neat

uldrid s oSy

.............. $:1.75
These are four of our
leading lines  with

many other styles to
choose from.

Alley & Go.

He orept up sofily

be never seems to tire of them, and’

- Colds.

The Kind That Stick.

The Kind That Turn To
Bronchitis.

The Kind That End In Con-
sumption.

Consumption is, in thousands of cases,
nothing more or less than the final result
of a neglected cold. Don't give this
terrible plague a chance to get a foot-hold
on your system.

If you do, nothing will save you. Take
hold of a cough or cold immediately by

DR. WOOD’S
NORWAY PINE SYRUP.

The first dose will convince you that it
will cure you. Miss Hannah F. Fleming,
New Germany, N.S., writes :—*I con.
tracted a cold that took such a hold on
me that my people thought I was going
to die. Hearing how good Dr. Wood’s
Norway Pine Syrup was, I procured two
bottlesand they effected a camplete cure,"”

Price 25 cents per bottle. Do notaccept
substitutes for Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine
Syrup. Be sure and insist on having the
genuine,

THE T. MILBURN Co., LIMITED,
ToroNTO, ONT,

MISQELLAI\TEOUS
Professor——heard Wof an old

woman with epilepsy who had lived
to seventy-nine, Curious to know
the details of so unusual a case, he
interviewed the widower. After in
quiring about different symptoms,
he asked, ©“ Did she grind her teeth
mpch at night ?”  The old man con-
sidered for a moment and then re-
plied, “Wal, I dunno as she wore 'em
at night.”

Mrs. Fred Laien, St, George, Oat.
writes: * My little girl would cough
so at night that neiter she nor I could
get any rest. I gave her Dr, Wood's
Norway Pine Syrup and am thankful
to say it cured ber cough quickly.”

A good story is told of Dr, Fitchett
of the Australian Parliament. Dur-
ing a debate in Parliament on some
educational questio,n a member of
the Opposition became rather ex-
cited, and exclaimed. ‘ Why, at this
very moment I have a school in my

eye where——"

“ Not quite,” interrupted Dr.
Fitchette; “ only one pupil I be-
lieve.”

Minard’s  Liniment cures
Burns,etc.

 Mister,”” said the small boy to

the druggist, “give me anothr box
of them pills you sold father the day
before yesterday. They're just about
right,”

*“ Are they doing him good?”
asked the chemist, looking pleased.

I dunno whether they’re doing
father any good or not, but they're
good for me."”

How'’s that ?

“They just fit my new air gun,”

Muscular Rheumatism.

Mr, H. Wilkinscn, Stratford, Oat.
says: ‘It affords me much pleasure
to-say that I experienced great relief
from Muscular Rheumatism by using
two boxes of Milburn's Rheumatic
Pills,” Price soc. a box.

In answer to an advertisment for
somebody to take charge of a church
choir aud play the organ the following
reply was received : —

“Sir,—I poticed your advertise-
ment for an orginest and musicteab-
er, either lady or gentleman. Hav-
ing been both for several years, I of-
fer you my service."”

Minard's Liniment cures
Distemper,

Ebenezer Strick.—Howdy, Si,?
How's all ther folks ?

Si Hampley.—All right; only
maw—she’s complainin’ ag'in.

Ebenezeg Strick. —Wta's thet
—got ther rheumatiz ag'in ?

Si Hsmpley,.—Nope: worse'n
thet. She wants a new hat—only

bed this one seven an’ a balf years,
tew.

Minard’s Liniment relieves
neuralgia,

Little Boy Had Ecsema
For Six Months.
Salves and Ointments
Na Good,
Eczema is one of

the most tortuﬂn
of the many i 5

also the most prevnlon!, hl in
children. The cause “Mﬁeo l{dod.
by inactive ation, eto Is
manifests 1tself in small, round : pimples
or blisters, which later on break, and

otuns or séales. The akin has an

ltchln ud. sﬂ? tig&.
To w
vé th d b ool! pure for lhh

pouno

Bnrdock Blood Bitters,

Mrs, Florence Benn, Marlbank, Ons.,
writes:— My little boy had ecsema for
six months. I #ried ointments and
ulves but they healed for only a sh
time, when M would break out w
§!
Bur
gave hlm tw wgomu un& $ is now hu’)
months s there s no d{n of
s return, I 1001 sure that aa a 1ood

tor, nothing can equal it,
no uy too much for whn it hu duu

m'r Mrusurx Co., LiarTap,
Toronto, Ont.

n»
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Obstinate Coughs and

'$50000
PURGHASE

—OF THE—

Ames Holden Go's

S AMPILHE

BootssShoes

All sorts and sizes for Men,
Women an® Children,

All at Cost Price

E=Z COME QUICK <&J

CONROY,

THE SHOE MAN,
Pownal Street and Sunnyside,
Charlottetown.

b A Helean, K, 0 2% Lonad Yokionon

McLean E—ﬁcKinnon

Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law,

Brown’s Block, Charlottetown

Kncas A. BeDonald—P. J. Trainor.

MacDonald & Trainor
Barristers, Solicitors, ete.
OFFICE — Great George

Street, near Bank of Nova

Scotia, Charlottetown, P. E. 1.
MONEY TO LOAN.

Which 15 e Oldest ?

$5 Prize for photographs of either the
oldest dwelling now occupied, the oldest
vesse | now rigged and in active service, or
the oldest person now living in the Mari-
time Provinces or Newfoundland. Send
brief history with each. $100 in prizes for
namen of natives of Provinces now resident
in New England. For partioulars write
Tup INTER-NATION, box 2106, Boston,
Mass.

Jan. 11th, 1905—4i

SAY

If you want to buya SATIS-
FACTORY pair of

BOOTS or SHOES

or anything else in the

FOOTWEAR

Line at the greatest saving
price to yourself, try

A E McEACHEN,
THE SHOE MAN,
QU EEIN STREET.

JOB WORK

Execuyted with Neatness and
Despatch at the HeraLp
Office,

Charlottetown, P, E, Island
Tickets
Dodgers
Posters
Check Books
Receipt Books
Note Heads
Note Rooks of Hand
Letter Heads

FIRE

INSURANCE,

ILIFE:

INSURANGE.

The ‘Ruyal Insurance Co. of
London.
The Sun Fire Office of I

i

onr
don.

The Phoenix Insurance Co. of
Brooklyn.

The Mutual Life Insurance
Co. of New York.

Combined Assefs of abm Companies,
2300,000,000.00.

Lowest Rates, Prompt
Settlements.

¢
_ -

FACL and WINTER

UNDERCLOTHING

For Men and Boys.

:0:
You will rave money if you buy your Uuderclothing

from us,

STANFIELD'S UNSHRINKABLE

in five different weights. Prices from $2 00 to $4.00

per suit.
Heavy Wool Fleeced, 90 cents per suit
All Wool Scoteh Knit $1.00 per suit
Fine Heavy All Wool $1.00 per suit

Fine

¥

Lambs

Wool, $2.50 per suit
Fine Heavy Natural Wool, $4,00
Opening today a large shipment

Men's Rainproof Coats.

-GORDON & MACLELLAN,

THE STYLISH OUTFITTERS.

P. E. Island.

RREGRRIRIRIRIRARARARARERER

THE GOOD DRESSER

Is usually a man of refine-
ment. His Wardrobe con-
sist of the following

Evening Dress Clothes.
Tuexeda Coat.

Worsted and Scotch Tweed Suit.

Fall and Winter Overcoat.
Extra Pants, etc.

As we tailor and shape these

garmeénts you have a garment of
perfection

JOHN McLEOD & CO,

Merchant Tailor.s

N3 54055564 THOO0CCOCES

S000000SS

SOCOO0CON0CD a0k B o
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POCKET and OFFICE

1905
ALMANACS

Canadian,

Whittaker’s,
Belcher’s.

JOHN MACEACHERN,
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AGENT.

WCARTER & CO., Ltd.,




