
—— ..wr—,

THE CHARLOTTETOWN
ss-u.

HERALD WEDNESDAY, JULY 18, 1906

Calendar tor July, IMS.

Moon’s

Fall Moon 61. Oh.
Phams.

v
27®. s. m 

Lut Quarter 131. 6b. 13m. a. i 
New Mood 21d. 8b. 59m. s. m. 
First Quarter 28d, 3b. 56m. p.

ligk
Wst’r
p.m.s m

32 8 06

Foe 4 34
10 11Wed 4

9 28 11
10 11 
10 55 
0 36
1 19
2 00 
2 28 
3 09
3 62
4 37
5 24
6 14
7 00
7 42
8 25

10 10

4 45 7 68
10 21

20 Fri
2TSSt- 4

11 22
9 48 O 47 12 07

12*410 20
10 49

11 54

All Stuffed Up
That’s the condition of many eoHerfcs 
from catarrh, sepedally In the morning. 
Great difficulty is experienced hi clear
ing the head and throat.

Ho wonder catarrh censes headache, 
impairs the taste, smell and hearing, 
pollutes the breath, deranges the stom
ach and affects the appetite.

To cure catarrh, treatment mo® be 
constitutional—alterative and tonic.

“I was ill tor tear months with catarrh 
In the bead and throat. Had a bad coach

- " ■ mi ' ■and raised blood. I had become

9 1811

Grief and Gladness.

By D. A. McCarthy.

A sudden sorrow darkened Mary's 
breast,

A sudden sense of loneliness and 
loss,

A premonition of the cruel cross
Which future years would rear on 

Calvary's crest.—
The Boy was gone I He was not with 

the rest I
She saw the other children race, and
Their bounding ball amid the mea

dow mosa,
But where,—ob, where wai He, the 

Best, the Blest ?

Three days of grief were here. And 
then came joy

That filled and flooded all her being 
when,

Aweary of her search in street and 
mart,

Within the temple walla she found 
her Boy.

How tenderly the called His name 
again,

And strained Him, thanking God, 
unto her heart I

Tlje Oses of Jldversity.
(From the Messenger.)

VI.
“Now, tell me abont Mr. By- 

landp,’’ said Father de Winton.
“ I think be ie very ill," ehe said, 

“ and I begin to (par that he knows 
himself to be in a worse plight than 
we think him to be. He always 
makes light of his illness, you know, 
end even if he were suffering a great 
deal he would never complain. His 
voice gets weaker, I notice, and hie 
eyes have a wild, ead look in them, 
and then he goes out on the Moor in 
all weathers, and stays out very late 
sometimes ; the other night he came 
home quite wet. Father, eo you 
think you could persuade him to be 
more prudent, he ought to be taking 
the greatest otre of himself; don’t 
yon think so 7"

“ Yes, I do.”
11 Yon think he ie very ill?”
“ I have thought so for a long 

time; he bee consumption, has he 
not ?”

“ Oh, yes ; but they can cure con, 
sumption now, and he has the best 
medical advice possible. Oh, I am 
sore he will not die, he is so big and 
strong. Tell me. Father de Winton, 
that my father will not die,"

“ I cannot tell yon that, Mies Ry 
lands, bat I can tell you this, that 
God in His infinite mercy and love 
will decree whet is beet for him; 
and if he take* him from you now it 
ta bat to enfold him in the loving 
arms of the Divine Fatbeibood, into 
which we shall all be gathered at the 
last.”

“ You know I cannot believe 
that."

" I wish yon would try and be 
lieve it," he said gently, “ because 
there is no comfort possible for you 
as lung as you refuse to accept this 
great truth. Oh, you must believe 
it," he wont on impetuously, “ for 
life doue not Boetn possible for us 
without this mighty hope ; we could 
not live and bear the thought of ell 
the misery and suffering around u« 
—the poverty, the cruel ty, the in
justice—if we did not know God’ 
power to right the wrong, to bind 
up the broken heart, to repay a bun 
died fold in the kingdom of His 
love.”

" You talk of love," she answered, 
sadly, 11 but love would never rob 
me of my father- No, no, no, there 
is no such God as you imagine, it is 
all horrible,dark, remoreeleea nature, 
and death ie the end of everything. 
I have been thinking a good deal 
about your faith, bat when I seek 
for a God 1 shall want one jast like 
my father. I know be ie good, be
cause be is good to me ; I have heard 
nothing about yonr God yet to make 
me love Him."

“ Then bear something new," said 
the priest quietly.” “ God can only

coaia«ed when my hasten* bought a bottle 
of Hood’s Sarsaparilla end persuaded me 
to try It. I advise all to take it. It has 
cured and built me up.” Has. Boon Ro

ws® TJaonmb, H. 8.

Hood's Sarsaparilla
Cures catarrh—it soothes and strength
ens the mueoaa membrane and build# 
up the whole system.

show Himself to as through His 
creatures ; we cannot know Him, or 
imagine Him at all without this 
revelation, and from the love and 
devotion of a human father we argue 
to the greatest Fatherhood of God 
of whom all paternity ie named in 
Heaven and earth ; God's goodness, 
and God’s mercy, ant) God's love 
have no meaning for os until we see

our own nature, or rather mirrored 
there, in feint and broken reflection, 
as the ean in a tqrbil stream. If 
you could think of God ae the Father 
of the whole human family, and 
identify yourself with every child 
of man, expecting, demanding, heed
ing the love and oare with which you 
have always known and veined and 
considered your own particular 
heritage, you would recognise the 
need of the All-Father in His own 
family, the Creator in the midst of 
Hie creatures. Come, Mise By lands, 
take higher ground ; leave your 
narrow, selfish furrow, your true 
self, and to find yourself you must 
lose yourself ; lose yourself in the 
whole human family ; merge your 
identity among all who suffer, and 
toil, and weep, and hope, and fear, 
then ypu will find the God whom 
Obrietiane know and love, and under, 
stand that it is His providence that 
orders all things in the world, not 
nature working out a blind course 
remorselessly, but obeying the laws 
decreed to her by the Divine Intelli
gence."

Kilty listened attentively, and 
even hungrily, to his words; he 
noticed the look of interest in her 
eyes, and waa glad. He walked 
home with her, almost to the Manor 
gates, refusing her invitation to go 
in and see her father, but promising 
to call next day. He left her at 
last with an inward prayer that his 
words that afternoon might be seed 
sown on good ground, and that it 
might some day bring forth fruit a 
hundred fold.

As he turned his steps homeward, 
the sun was setting. He generally 
devoted Thursday evenings to his 
sermons, and hie mind was full of 
bis next Sunday’s text as he walked 
along. When he reached the point 
on the road which touched the edge 
of the Moor, a sudden impulse 
brought him to a standstill by the 
stone stile. He was conscious of a 
strong suggestion to go for a walk 
across the Moor, and the more he 
hesitated, the more be felt inwardly 
impelled to follow hie impulse. The 
son had just disappeared behind a 
distant tor, and the daylight would 
not linger long on an October even
ing, but the moon was nearly full, 
and he knew his ground ; be would 
go across to fhe harp and have a look 
at hie feathered friends tb.erp. A 
feeling of joy and pleasure swept 
through him as be gained the higher 
ground ; he knew the soothing, ele
vating power of the wild, wide Moor 
whep njght (drew her curtains softly 
round orsg and fell, and the darkness 
came on with soft, mysterious feet ; 
he knew if, and exalted in its soli
tude and grandeur in " The silence 
that is in the starry sky, the peace 
that is among the hollow bills,” 
through the quiet hours of night.

With long, swinging stride he 
err ssed the golf links and struck the 
path to the barn. He fell to think
ing of the heron and (be yyild fowl, 
and wondered bow ihe kingfishers 
would fare during the winter froete, 
when the tarn would lift up a hard 
glassy face to Inclement skies, and 
shut its fish lightly down under a 
crystal cover.

* Ÿ * *

The day had been a particularly 
trying one for Mr, Rylanda; the 
morning bad been doll and chilly, 
and a damp fog hang over the river 
and seemed to fill the house wjih 
gloom. Tne heaviness of the at. 
mosphere oppressed him, the sug
gestion of decay and death, from 
falling leaves and witbiring fl iwers, 
came home to his heart and filjed 
him with unspeakable di j-.olion.

After lunch the weather brighten
ed a little, end when late in the 
afternoon the sun shone out and the 
sky cleared, he deteimired to go 
for a walk, to shake off his beavWoeas 
of epirf:,

Upon the Moot the ai.' jejt pure 
sod braeji g, and he felt grateful for

Disease takes no summer 
vacation.

If you need flesh and 
strength Vise

Scott’s Emulsion
summer as in winter.

Çggjj for free sample.
SCOTT A BOWNK,

Toronto,
Soc. and #i.oo i all druggist*.

its freeh reviving breath. The sun 
was ehining in the west, sending 
great level shaft* of light throagh 
the jagged fringes of dispersing rain- 
clouds, turning their leaden tinta to 
purple and flame. He walked rap
idly over the dripping heather, try
ing to deaden the pain of hie mental 
Suffering^ by bodily fatigue ; he had 
taken the path to the devil’* pot
hole, and be reached the dark tarn 
jast as the eao wee setting ; one 
longtheft of sunlight lay across the 
water, which faded elowly aa -he 
looked, leaving the dark water 
darker than before, for the ahadows 
were deepening under the crag. 
He made hie way down to the little 
etrand, to which Father de 'Win too 
had taken him on the day of their 
first meeting ; there be rat down on 
a rooky ledge, and stared moodily 
serosa the tarn. As he looked a 
fearful thought flashed into bis 
mind; he tamed away from it with 
a gasp o( horror, and resolutely gave 
hie attention to the wild fowl settling 
down for the night in -their nests 
over among the rushes in the marsh ; 
but it came to him again, and yet 
again ; it lured his imagination by 
it* awfulness, and at last he took ft 
to hie heart, and began to find a mad 
pleasure in it. Up there, from the 
top of the crag, one could leap down 
forty feet into the deepest part of the 
tarn, into the inky shadow he could 
see from hie resting place, beneath 
where the rook bulged a little, and 
then receded toward the cavity, 
where they said the water ran away 
with its subterranean course. With 
such a leap one would end all, and a 
man could find death and burial 
when he wished. In this way be 
could escape the terrors of a last 
sickness and lingering dissolution, 
the possible misery of consuming 
weakness, his big frame held in 
thrall, his fine intelligence dimmer 
and debased to childishness. Oh I 
the horror of it I And the last dread
ful rites, the ghastly pomp and cir
cumstance of a rich man’s funeral, 
and beneath it all the shroud and 
the grave and the worms 1 He 
shuddered I No ! a thousand times, 
No 1 The water seemed a clean and 
wholesome thing compared to that 
awful other, and away down, far 
below the heather and bracken, there 
were great balls and ‘courts, so they 
said, of good, hard rook, there were 
tiny streams running over pebbly 
beds, and dainty chambers hung 
around with gleaming stalactites. 
Yes, that was better ; no stiflieg 
grave for him j aftec—life’s fitful 
fever he would «* sleep well’1 in that 
dim region, where no man should 
seek bis resting place; he would 
find a kingdom for himself, a here
after of nothingness, a dead man 
reigning in darkness, alone ; or, it 
might be, he would bold high car
nival with the lords of the under 
world and find himself once more in 
goodly company. He laughed 
aloud. It was a grim thought and 
he hugged it close, pleasing himself 
with the idea of yet thwarting fate, 
of making his own destiny. The 
tarn would hold the secret close ; 
nothing had ever been given up 
from its dark depths, they might 
search there for hie body, but they 
would search io vain. He rose, and 
began to pace the strand in a wild, 
excited manner, When should he 
carry out his intention. Now ? He 
thought of bis wife and Kitty, and 
his heart seemed to shrivel up with 
grief ; he must kiss them onoe again 
and look in their sweet faces ; when 
sorrow paq;e down upon them and 
tears dimmed their bright eyes, be 
would not have the pain of seeing 
their grief, better it should be sudden 
and sharp, than that they should 
pine and droop under a lingering 
woe. The u»qoq b*d oonie up, pale 
and serene, and she was reflected on 
the qaivering water ; overhead the 
evening star was shining in a clear 
calm sky, but he did not look up ; 
the dark water façpjcated him, and 
the ripples, with the moonligat on 
them, showed the strong current of 
the water toward the cave, and 
seemed to beckon him on with irres
istible powef. The sweat came out 
on his brow cold end clammy. It 
wee a good time now, he reflected, a 
good hour for a final good night ; so 
let it be. He climbed hastily up 
the aide of the gragr, an$ reached the 
highest point ; then, almost uncon
sciously, he took off bis coat and 
$qng it down, and, stooping, he 
peered over the edge.

11 Halloo, halloo, there !” A voice 
rang out dear and high in the 
silence, in a ory of ajarm. With a 
smothered oath he turned round, and 
Abe sadden revulsion of feeling sent 
the blood to his heart, and bis face 
became ghastly whi'e ; some one 
was coming tpvgnj him, stumbling 
in his great baste.

“ How do you do, Father de Win
ton," be said harshly ; hie manner 
fall of hostility.

“You, Mr. Bylands ?" gasped 
the priest. “I—I hope you will 
excuse me,” he continued, stammer
ing over hjg words, “bat I felt 
frightened seeing someone so neat 
the edge of the crag ; you have been 
taking a quiet walk like myself.”

“ Yes,” he answered shortly, and 
the priest felt hi* heart eink as he 
looked at hie white face, set and 
drawn, and noticed the wild ead 
look in hie eyes of which hie daugh
ter had spoken that afternoon.
. " Why have yon taken off your 
eoat ?" he asked abruptly.

Winton," be said, " I don’t know if 
you are aware of it, bat the perspir
ation ie running down yonr face ; it 
is hardly necessary for me to call 
your attention to the closeneee of the 
atmosphere ; 1 find it very hot."

“I suppose it is warm," he an
swered, wiping his brow, “ bat I bad 
not noticed It he knew it was not 
the beat which bad brought the 
sweat there, and Mr. Bÿlands^him- 
self looked a* cold as a marble stains.

" Anyway, it ia hardly wise of 
you to go without your coat, you 
might get a chill ; let me help you 
on with it again ; then let us go 
down to the water and have a look 
at the birds, the heron Nkeep late 
hours here.” Mr. Bylands put on 
his coat and followed him down the 
path without a word ; he was shiv
ering visibly, and Father de Winton 
purposely harried him from one 
point to another to keep him mov 
ing, and then aa soon as possible 
got him up on the higher ground 
again.

(To be Continued.)

A Negro Bishop.
Although negro priests are numer

ous io the New World, Catholicity 
could claim, in one day, but a single 
coloured Bishop-«Monseigneur Silvers 
Gormez Piments, bishop of Marianna, 
Brazil, who died recently.

The parents of this prelate were 
■laves. The youth was placed in 
seminary, where he soon gave signs of 
remarkable talent, and quick suc
ceeded in winning the good will and 
sympathy of all bis fellow-students 
and teachers. In spite of adverse 
social prejudices, he was successively 
invested with high ecclesiastical char 
ges, which he filled with distinction, 
which speedily led him though still 
young to the episcopal dignity.

Monseigneur Pimenta was a man of 
high merit, a distinguished Oriental 
scholar, well-versed in a knowledge of 
the Semitic tongues.

He was consiered a savant of the 
high order, where there was question 
of Biblical interpretation, and the 
Vatican held him in very high esteem 
He died at the age of 65 years. 
—Com.

More than two years ago the Grande 
Chartreuse was among the meat 
famous of the religious assocations 
which refused to submit to the perse 
cuting Government of France. The 
monks of the Grande Chartreuse went 
to Spain taking with them the secretof 
their world famed liquors. The 
State’s official liquidator then look 
possession of their trademarks 
which the monks are not avowed to 
use in their new home and has since 
been running the business. But the 
State is now tired of the experiment, 
and is offering at auction all the trade 
marks for the liquors and other pro 
ductioni of the Grande Chartreuse. 
The monks on their part have is 
sued a warning to all who hanker after 
the trade-marks without the secrets 
which they cover that they will aci 
under the peril of subsequent litige 
lion.

A press cablegrom from Rome tells 
of an audience recently granted to 
Mgr. Selon, Titular Archpishop ol 
Heliopolis, who was formerly rector of 
St. Joseph's Church, Jersey City, N.J., 
on which occasion the Pontiff is said 
to have declared his intention to ap
point Mgr. Selon a canon in one of the 
basilicas of the Eternal City.

...to*....

Diarrhoea, Dysentery, 
Stomach Cramps

and all

[Summer Complainte
I 
1 i

& mm!P
Don’t experiment with new and 

untried remedies, bat procure that 
whleh has stood the test of time.
Dr. Fowler's has stood the test for 60 
years, and has never failed to give satis- 
faction# It ii rapidg rtfinMo 
to fts action and dose not leave the bowel»
constipated. RxruSx all Substitut»!. 
They’re Dangerous.

At Maynooth Qjllege, on June 17, 
Archbishop Walsh, of Dublin, ordain
ed seventy students to the priesthood 
At Thurles, on the same day, the 
Archbishop of Cashel ordained among 
others Rev. John Hennessy, Great 
Falls,Mont., U. 8 A., Rev. Patrick 
J. Ryan, San Francisco, Cal., and Rev. 
Michael Moran and Rev. Michael 
Hannan, both of Helena, Mont.

The oldest prelate in Christendom, 
Most Rev. Dr. Murphy, Archbishop 
of Hobart, the capital of Tasmania, 
has just entered on his ninety-second 
ye*r,

" Mr. Rylanda laughed, a bard, 
forced laugh. « Mjr dear Father de

Minarets ’Liniment Cures 
Distemper

Now comes the wool time, 
—the sheep have to get their 
coats off—and their coat is 
worth money,—worth more 
money than lots of coats that 
are advertized at half price. 
Wool is wo el, and cotton is 
cotton ; but the wool has 
fortunately for the farmers 
been bringing high prices. 
This ie good foj all, concern
ed, but the high price will 
"not last long. Bring your 
wool to and get your us,cash 
or trade-whichever your pre
fer.—If-you take cash you 
get the highest price—if you 
take trade you get the lowest 
priced goods in addition to 
the best selection of dry 
goocle, 4re88 goods, millinery, 
white wear, and mens 
furnishings that are shown 
çn P. E. I,—No matter what 
others say.

We want your wool— 
Bring it right to us!—Stanley
Bn*.

Mrs. Bronson Lusk, Aylmer, Que., writes* **I 
have used Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry 
for Diarrhoea for several years past and I find it is 
the only medicine which brings relief in eo shorts

MISCSIsIsAITSOTJS.

“ He’s a popular poet."
‘1 Why, I though he hadn’t written 

anything for years.”
“ He hasn’t. That’s why I”

Digby, N, S.
MINARD’S LINIMENT COM

PANY, LIMITED.
Gentlemen,—Last August my horse 

was badly cut in eleven places by a 
barbed wire fence. Three of the cuts, 
(small ones) healed soon, but the 
others became foul and rotten, and 
though I tried many kinds of medi
cine they had no beneficial result. 
At last a doctor advised me to use 
MINARD’S LINIMFJNTand in four 
week’s time every core was healed 
and the hair has grown over each 
one in fine condition. The Liniment 
is certainly wonderful in its working.

JOHN R. HOLDEN.
Witness, Perry Baker.

She.— Oh, George, what lovely 
waves I

He.—Very nice; but poor things 
there just like me—we both arrive 
at the shore in splendid style—and 
go back broke.

Hoarseness.

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

“ Look here,” said the barber to 
the restless man in the chair, “ if you 
don’t keep still I’m liable to cut your 
throat "

“ Ob, I'm not afraid of that,” re
plied the helpless victim, “ as long as 
you continue to use that razor.”

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.

A FACT.

Nobody wants to be nobody,
Which sounds rather queer. 

But why ?
Because it’s a rational statement 

Which nobody will deny.
The Bohemian.

Grippe Headache.

Mrs C Appleton, Wbitewood, N. 
W. TM writes : “ Milburn’s Sterling
Headache Powders have given me 
great relife from the terrible pains of 
La Grippe in my head and through 
my back.” Price 10c and 25c. ail 
deal ers.”

Minatfd’s
Distemper.

Liniment Cures

MILBURN’S
Heart and Nerve Pills.

Are a epeeifle tor aU diseases aa____
orders erlslne from e rea-down eoa<ti- 
tion of the heart or nerve system, sash

women troobledjeUh^

Pries 8» sente per box, or 8 for IL2A 
AH dealers, or

Thb T. Kiunra Oo., Ldsrbd. 
Toronto, Ops.

IMMENSE

MEN’S HIGH CL,ASS

Furnishing Goods
mmm

Discounts from 33 1-3 tthSO per cent.
> Hyt WaV mmmnm

We have decided to retire from 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.

Bead the following* list:
White Shirts 
Colored Shirts 
Linen Collars 
Linen Cuffs 
Flannel shirts 
Black Sateen Shirts 
Balbrigan Underclothing 
Nature all wool do.

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

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 ; ^00 Neck
ties 5 to 10 cents each.

Sale Now On For Cash Only.

GORDON &MACLELL AN
Souvenir Cards

-10:-

25,000 IN STOCK
•;o:-

ALL BEAUTIFTL VIEWS OF

Charlottetown and Prince Edward Island
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

Souvenir Boohs

Prince Edward Island.
Nothing finer in this line published in AMERICA, 

50 View Books 25 cents, 150 View Books 50 cents.

Also a great variety of

Souvenirs in Chinaware, Sic., &c.
-:o:-

CARTER & CO., Ltd.
Opposite New Market, Queen Street, Booksellers, &c.

nsr-tirt.

HARDWARE!
-:q;-

Assortment, 
Lowest Prices.

WHOLESALE and RETAIL!

“The
Boston
Favorite.”

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

$2.50 
A Pair

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.

$2.50 Stamped entire 
Sole.

Alley & Go.
Charlottetown, P. E. I.

INSURANCE.
Royal Insurance Company of 

Liverpool, G. B.

Sun Fire offices of London.

Phoenix Insurance Com pan v 
of Brooklyn.

Combined Assets
$100,000,000

Lowest rates and prompt set- 
tlement of Losses.

JOHN MAC8ACM,
AGENT.

Mar. 22nd, 1905.


