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The Roses Of Santa Marl a

(By Pâtrioiaîifrolty, in Ave Maris.)

(Concluded).

‘She is tbe Dods Roeits de Arturo, 
sole heiress of the Wealthiest woman 
in Hints Maria, and the niece of the 
Padre Antinio at that quaint little 
church over yonder: and I found her 
quite by accident as I sat in the 
plaza this morning. Then she related 
her adventure

‘Don't bail! yoar hopes too high, 
warned Maurice wisely. 'Yon have 
no idea how conservative those 
patrician Spanish families are,—how 
they shrink from publicity and cling 
to their homes and kindred t shall 
be suprised if you gain the girl's 
consent to your proposition, and still 
mure so if her family allows her to 
leave home under the care of a stran
ger.’

•I’ll have her if I have to resort to 
kidoappingl’ laughed Mildred, as 
she rose from the table, 'and cow 
for the frayl I am going forth to 
beard the lioness in her den. And I 
shall leave you here; for I fancy 1 
s .all be more suooessful in my mi»' 
sien without your aid.'

‘Thank's for the compliment, 
laughed Maurice, as he lighted a cig 
ar a.d lounged back in his chair, 
watching the graceful figure of hi 
wife as she pass* d down the street 
bent on conquest. Surely, be thought 
if ary one could persuade the lovely 
R mita to try her fortune in the world 
ou'side her little valley, that person 
was Mildred Trevanion.

His doubts, however proved to be 
well-founded; the girl shrank from 
publicity, had no desire for fame, and 
was devotedly attached to her home 
and family. Nothing daunted, Mil. 
dred renewed the attack day after 
day, urging her not to hide her tale
nts,—le give to the world what God 
wishes lha the world, through her 
inrtrumentality. should have, Bui 
ell her arguments proved futile until 
one day she remarked;

‘Do you know, Dona Roeila, that 
it was your 'Virgin’s rosea, as yon 
call them, that led me to Santa Marin 
Does in cot seem that I was guided 
here to be the means of giving yon 
to the world? For no woman to whom 
great talents have been given belong, 
to herself..’

The girl sighed regretfully as she 
answered:

‘What you say may be true, Se 
core; but you mast give as time to 
decide. I shall consult my uncle and 
my mother, and if they think that it 
is God's will, I shall go.’

Mildred was as sure of victory at 
that moment as she was when or 
the following morning the Senora 
de Artura announced ‘‘that they 
had decided to part with Rosit 
condition that she sign no contract 
and in no way bind herself to re 
main should she wish to return.

1 We are loath to part with the 
child,' she said. ‘The world is hard 
and cruel ; but if we withheld ou 
consent, the time might oome when 
we should doubt the wisdom of on 
choice. Her home awaits her should 
she wish to return; and if the world 
claims her, we must let her go. Bo 
you will guard her; will you not 
Senora? Long ago one whome we 
loved went forth from our valley to 
die of a broken heart, and so we are 
reluctant te see our child depart 

'I promise you, Senora, said Mild 
red, clasping both the older woman 
bands between her own, ‘that « 
will guard her as we would a dea 
sister,’ ,

With a heavy heart Rosila bade 
farewell to home and kindred, and 
set forth with her new-found friends 
on her first journey into the unknown 
world.Jose’s jaunty air deserted bimi 
and he drove slowly, bent upon mis.' 
ing the train, and thus delaying the 
parting with Jthe girl whom he had 
served and adored since her baby 
hood: At the station Mildred busied 
herself about the little stsge. appre
hensive lest one of her numerous 
parcels be overlooked,

‘ Have a care with that package, 
Jese f” she warned, 1 It contains 
one of your famous roses which is 
destined to grow in my garden. 
When you oome to San-Franoisco to 
hear the Dona Bosita sing, the blos
som» will remind you of home.'

Jose shook his head as he re
plied :

1 Only in our valley will they 
grow, Senora ; only there of all the 
world. You oan’not trantplant the 
rosea of Santa Maria.’

Jose’s prophecy was fulfilled ; for, 
despite the care of an expert garden 
er, despite the lact that Rosita her 
self nursed and tended the plant, it 

" refused to grow beneath the gray 
skies of this strange land. And 
when at last it withered and died, 
the girl was indeed desolate ; for 
now she felt that the last link that 
bound her to her home was sever
ed .

She was an honored member of 
the Trevanion household, and fitted 
into her surroundings with the grace 
of one boro to city iife. A ready 
intui ioe taoght ber the uses of un
familiar objec'i, and a native dig
nity commanded tbe respat of ber 
acquaintances. A few months suf- 
ifioad to perfect ber well trained 
voice ; and on her first appearance, 
the impulsive, musio-laving popn 
lace of S'o Francisco took her to i‘- 
ti jarf. Stic sarg in operi, in oon 
g :rt in the ebnrebee and for charity,

Aching Joints
In the Angers, toes, arms, and ollie, 
parte of the body, are jointe that nr? 
inflamed and swollen by rheueoatism- 
that acid condition of «lie blood whirl 
affects the muscles also.

Sufferers dreed to more, especially, 
after sitting qr lying long, and their 
condition is eoeuncnly worse in wet 
weather.

“ I suffered dreadfully fret» rheumatism 
but have been completely cured by Hood's 
Sarsapastlla, tor whlcfc Lem deeply grate
ful. " Mise Veau cm Mum, Pneecett. Ont 

I had an attacks! the grip which left me 
weak and helpless and suffering from rheu
matism. I began taking Hood's Same pa
rtUa and this i.........................
me. I have he 
my Ufa.” M. J

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Removes the cause of rheumatism—no 
rotward application can. Take it.

aed it seemed that the people oould 
never hear enough of her wonderful 
voice. She was the idol of 'he hour 
They loaded her witn jewels, with 
invitations to social functions which 
her soul abhorred and they banked 
the stage with costly flowers, that 
only fed the longing in her heart 
for the roses of her childhood. Dé
pité all their attentions, or perhaps 

because of them—because of the 
contrast between tbeir homage and 
the tender, protecting love of her 
own people,—-she felt herself an 
alien among them. Like all who 
have attained to fame, she knew her 
position to be insecure—knew that 
in a few short years, when age had 
dimmed ber beauty and robbed her 
voice of its sweetness, their adulation 
would be changed to pity and she 
would be forgotten.

Scarcely a year bad passed since 
she came among them, and now she 
stood on the threshold of her great
est triumph. She was to sing to
night before a most critical audience 
composed of the elite of the city and 
visiting members of tbe foreign dip
lomatic corps, together with a nom' 
ber of musicians of note. Dismiss 
icg the maid at the stage door, Mil
dred insisted on dressing the girl 
with her own bands. Ignoring all 
protests, she arrayed her in robes 
and jewels of regal splendor. Heavv 
ivory-toned silk fell in classic folds 
about ber ilender figure, and on ber 
throat and breast and in her dusky 
hair gleamed strands of priceless 
diamonds. Mildred stood back and 
eyed her handiwork in approval.

1 You are adorable, my dear I’ wai 
her only comment : and the cheers 
with which the audience greeted tbe 
singer gave proof that it concurred 
in her judgment.

‘ Manrioe,’ called Mildred, softly,
1 you mey bring in the box now, I 
feared to let her see it before her, 
appearance, lest it might unnerve* 
her.1

Maurice appeared from the shad • 
owe wi'.h a huge carboard brx, which 
he carefully deposited on Roeita’s 
dressing-table. Bu‘,—alas for tbeir 
plans !—they had forgotten an inter 
mission before the last song, during 
which a oelebmted harpist was to 
play.

As Rosita entered the dressing- 
room, flushed with her conquest, a 
familiar fragrance smote her senses. 
With a glad little cry she tere open 
the box, and there oo a bed of 
velvet mosses lay scores of long- 
stemmed Santa Maria roses, and in 
tbe midst of them a note from her 
mother.

* We rejoice in your triumph,, she 
wrote in her romantic Spanish way;
1 but by day ana by night we miss 
you. You were eyes to the blind 
querida, and tbe little sick babies 
loved tbe touch of your hand. My 
home and my heart are desolate 
without you. There are none to 
sing the Yirgin’e praises, and the 
God in the Tabernacle Is lonely for 
ti e sound of your voice,’

With trembliog fingers, Rosita 
tore the jewels from her throat and 
breast and hair, and in their place she 
fastened tbe crimson roses. Just 
as ber one was given, she caught up 
an armful of the long-stemmed 
blossoms and pressed them tobtr 
heart as she crossed the stage, with 
no thought gave of their nearness 
andjeauty. Tbe audience with the 
quick intuition of San Francisco 
audiences, scented a romance as, by a 
«iogle gesture, she silenced the or
chestra which was playing the open- 
iog bars of the ‘ Jewel Song,’ and 
untooompanled sang * The Song that 
Reached My Heart.’ Not a sound 
broke tbe stillneis of the vast aud
itorium save the exquisite voice of 
the singer ; and if her eyes were 
wet, the listeners oould scarce disi 
tioguish it for the tears that filled 
their own as she «ang 
Tbe soug of home, sweet home,—

the song that reached my heart.
For a brief moment, at its conclus
ion, the house was hushed : and then 
storm after storm of applause shook 
it to its foundations. But all in vain. 
Toe stately figure in its regal robes 
bad vanished and back in the wings 
a homesick girl was sobbing out her 
heart over a sheaf of crimson roses.

On descending for breakfast the

is almost tfec worst thing for 
consumptive*. Many or the 
“juet-as-good” preparations 
contain as much as 20% of 
alcohol; Scott’s Emulsion 
not a drop. Insist on haring

Scott's Emulsion
fob Baitit mqsLL .tioosiaia

following morning, tbe Trevanions 
found^ Rosita’* pl^ce vacant, but a 
note beside Mildred's plate explained 
her abeeooe, It ren thus :

Mt Dear Senora I thank you 
thousand times for your great 

kindness to me, and I bid you adoie. 
Forgive roe that I do not asy my 
farewell In person. You would but 
urge me to remain, end it would 
grieve me to refuse one who has 
abown me inch kindness,—one to 
«thorn I have grown so fondly at
tached. I know what yon would 
say, Senora ; that I am wasting my 
talents. Why «honld I seek tor 
fame and the applause of multitades 
when my voice can be raised in the 
service ol my Creator ? There are 
hundreds here to sing for the amuse
ment of the people, but in Sauta 
Maria there is none to sing the 
praises of God save myself. You 
would tell me that tbe people love 
me. Believe me, Senora, it ia the 
love of a child dor a new toy. Today 
they love, tomorrow they will have 
forgotten ; but down in Santa Maria 
there are hearts that never forget. 
The roses have brought me their 
message of love -of longing for my 
return, and I go to my homy, to my 
own dear people, whose blood flows 
in my veins, whose ways are my 
ways, whose joys and sorrows fiod an 
echo in my soul.

Why, dear Senora, should I remain 
in yoar dreary gray city, where the 
mists have chilled my heart when 
in Santa Maria the ana is Sbiniog, 
the roses are blooming, the blue 
waves are singing on thy shining 
sands, and the fi.hing boats are 
danoiog on the bright waters ? Tbe 
Virgin’s roses are leading me as they 
led my people of old, and I shall 
arise and follow ; for Oor Lady was 
a mother, and she k, owe the sorrow 
in my mother'» heart at the thought 
of her child afar, from home and 
kindred. I know not if you have a 
mother, Senora—1 have never heard 
yon mention her name, — but if you 
have, you will not ask me to remain 
and break my mother’s heart. Again 
I thank you for your care and kind
ness, and I pray the Holy Virgin to 
protect and keep you.

Farewell 1 Rosita. 

Mildred Trevanion's voice trem
bled with emotion as she read the 
pathetic little le'tera and her eyes 
were wet as she said,

1 I never knew my mother, Man. 
ice. She died when I was a baby 
But, if she were living, not all tbe 
wealth and applause of he world 
could keep me from her.

Maurice stroked her soft hair iu 
silence fora moment, then he smiled 
tenderly down into the tear we 
eyee as he quoted Jose’s words :

" Only in our va||ey will th 
^row, S-nora; only their of all 

world. You eao not tr osplao 
roses of Santa Maria.’

It was dusk on the second day of 
Rosita’s journey when the—train 
palled into Pal meres', pausing long 
enough for the exchange of a few 
passengers. Jose had .gone hours 
ago ; so hailing a cabman, Rosi a 
bade him drive her into the valley of 
Santa Maria. At the foot of tbe 
hill she dismissed him and made her 
way along the familiar highway by 
the waning light of a orescent moon 
afloat in the western aky. Now, 
and again she heard the sound of 
voices raised in song or the tinkiiog 
notes of a guitar ; but as night ad
vanced the lights died out from the 
wayside houses, and no sound broke 
the silence save here and there a 
dog’s sharp bark, that changed to a 
joyful whine of welcome as its own
er recognized tbe wayfarer.

The town lay wrapped iu slumber 
as she approached ber home. She 
decided not to arouse the house
hold, so she quietly passed up tbe 
btoad stairway, and gained her own 
room unnoticed. It wee just as she 
bad left it ; and even in the darkness 
she could find all the little personal 
belongings which had stamped it as 
her own. The salt air blowing in 
through the open windows oarreseed 
hpr face, and the fragrance of the 
rosea thrilled her like the clasp of 
friendly bands.

Morning dawned, flooding tbe val» 
ley with golden light, waking to 
new life and beau'y tbe bright wat
ers and the shining strand. Here 
and there about tbe town spirals of 
blue smoke ended thinly upward, 
adding their plungant fragrance to 
the clear, aweet air, Down on the 
beach fishermen passed to and f 
in a stir of preparation ; then one by 
one launched their slender, brown- 
sailed boats out into the deep.

Slowly tbe old Padre climbed the 
worn steps of the church to ring the 
Angelas hell. It was a task he 
loved ; and yet, since Bosita left 
hem, it awakened sad memories 
nd sadder forebodings in hie heart. 

Would thevoioe which had answered 
the bell in tbe past be turned from 
tbe gervio1) of the Virgin for tbe sake 
of tbe stranger’s gold ? Would the 
riches and applause of a great city 
wean tbe child’s heart from those 
who loved ber, and make her careless 
of ber Faith, * i wealth and fame had 
made many another who set forth 
with ideals and aspirations as high 
ea hers ? He pgt these tho" . hts 
from him as a distraction, and b vad 
his head in prayer as he rang h 
Angeius. And then hi| heart stood 
still for very joy.

From the balcony of the great 
house across tbe plaza a golden voice 
flung forth its challenge to tbe 
birds,— rang out rich and clear and 
exquisitely aweet io the Magnificat.
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BRONCHITIS
Was So Choked Up 

She Could Hardly 
Breathe.

Bronchitis is sin acute inflammation of 
the mucus membrane lining the air tubes 
of the lungs, and should never" be ne
glected, for if it is very often the disease 
becomes chronic, and then it is only a 
short step to consumption.

On the first sign of bronchitis Dr. 
Wood's Norway Pine Syrup should be 
taken, and thus prevent it becoming 
chronic.

Mr. John D. MacDonald, College 
Grant, N.S., writes:—“My little girl, 
seven years old, caught a bad cold which 
developed into bronchitis. She was so 
choked up she could hardly breathe- 
Reading about your wonderful medicine. 
Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup, I decided 
to try a bottle, and with such good re
sults that I got another which completely 
cured her. I cannot say too much In its 
praise, and would not be without It in the 
house."

Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup is 
put up in a yellow wrapper; three pine 
trees the trade mark; price, 25 cents.

Manufactured only by The T. Milburn 
Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

Prince Eèwè lsluri' RaiJ
Commencing Jan. 6th, 1912, trains on this 

Railway vy;ilj;run as follows:
Train* Outward

STATIONSRead Down 
Mon Tue Mon Dly 
Wed Thu Wed Ex 
Fri Sat Fri Sou 
P.M P.M Noon A.M 
2 66 2 00 12 00 7 16 
4 07 2 64 12 57 8 25 
4 60 3 23 I 32 9 07

3 47 1 58 9 43
4 10 2 20 10 15
4 26 3 00 A M
5 23 4 23
6 18 6 39
7 26 7 36

mat paean ol exul-ation learned 
from the lips of the Queen of Heav
en. The vale of Santa Maria lay 
hashed and expectant until the last 
note of that glorious voice died 
into aileooe ; then from hill and 
valley, from bay and town, roie 
a mighty ory of welcome that 
thrilled the depths of the singer’a 
uol Turning, she vanished through 
the long window behind her, and 
fled along the corridor and down the 
stairway into her mother’» arms. 
It was worth tbe dreary months of 
exile to see the happiness in that 
dear face as Rosita whispered that 
lor her earth held no spot as fair aa 
home. Together they tamed to 
greet the neighbor» who flocked in 
from every side, their faces radiant 
with welcome. Rosita knelt for 
the blessing of her unele, the Padre 
and kisied hi» hand in tbe old fam
iliar way; then, arising, with smil
ing lips and tear-wet eyes, she 
greeted her -own dear people.’ No 
ovation she had received in the 
great oity of her triumphs had ever 
touched her heart aa did the de
votion of theie simple folk who 
fl >cked about her, not beoatf»e her 
vpioe pleased them, or ber bean y 
charmed them, but because they 
loved her now a- ihey had done 
mo i babvbo d.
J Se 1 11 g- - o v . hr . .

i -omb eio -e b r > - u k
hair, hie mon1 h oo ved ifl a charm
ing smile. For a moment he knelt 
at ber feet, pressing ’er fingers to 
his lip»; then, arising, he waved bit 
rand in a oomprehe eive g stare 
bat silan ed the bum of v ices as 

he exclaimed :
‘It is even as I t .11 Senora Tre 

v»nion. Yon can not transplant 
tbe roses of. Santa Maria; for, be
hold, the fairest flower of them all 
blooms onoe more upon her native 
soil I’
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St. Peter’s 
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Ar Georgetown
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COAL. COAL.
THE UNDERSIGNED DEALERS IN

Hard and Soft Coal
HAVE ALWAYS ON HAND

At their Old Stand, Peake’s No. 2 Wharf
A large supply of Coal suitable for all purposes. Orders 

verbal, by mall or by telephone promptly attended to. 

Our telephone No. is #12, and we should be pleased to hare 

your orders.

Peake Bros. & Co.
Cb’town, July 19, 1911—8m

J
And business men gener
ally? you will need to start 
1912 with some new

Office' v j , . , ». e « -»

We are well stocked with 
Blank Books (all kinds), 
Ledgers, Day Books, Cash 
Books, Letter Books, Jour
nals, Index Books Record 
Books, Price Books, Files, 
Inks, Account Papers, En
velopes, Foolscap, etc., etc.

■ x J C,

$

A Sensible Merchant-
MilburnX Sterling Headache Pow 

ders give women prompt relief from 
monthly pain», and leave no bad 
after effects whatever. Be sure you 
get Milburn’s. Price 25 and 5o_cti

‘He's got a lot of nerve, hasn’t he? 
‘I should say. Knows tbe art of 

bluffing his creditors, dosen’t he?
‘Blnffing his creditorsl Whytnan 

he claims he can bluff his wife!’

Nfary Qvington, 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,”

.Yon seem very gloomy, Bridget, 
Yes mum. Faith an’I’ll never be 

happy till read me death notice in 
the papers.'

W. H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Oat. 
lays:—“It afford» me much pleasure 
to say that I experienced great relief 
from Muscular Rheumatism by using 
two boxes of Milburn’» Rheumatic 
Pills P ice a box 50c.

WAS TROUBLED WITH HEART 
DISEASE AND NERVOUSNESS

SEVERAL DOCTORS COULD DO HER 
NO GOOD. THREE BOJBS Of 
MfLBtTRN’S HEART AND NERVE 
PILLS COMPLETELY CURED HER.
Miss Mary Lcbeau, Edison* Saak., 

writes:—“I was troubled witn heart 
disease and nervousness for over two 
years, and was so bad at time» I bad to 
sit up at night beinp unable to breathe, 
and every uttle noise would make fhe 
shake and shiver. I1 tried several doc
tors, but they were unable to do me any 
good A neighbor then advised me to try 
a box of Milburn’s Heart and Nerve 
Pills. As soon as Ï began to take them 
I began to feel much better, and by the 
time I had used the third box I was com
pletely cured. I would advise anybody 
suffering from heart disease and nervous
ness to try these pills. They will save 
quite a bill in doctor's fee* M

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills curt 
all heart and nerve troubles by tbeir 
restorative influence on every organ aad 
tissue of the body.

Price 50 cents per box, or 8 boxes for 
11.25 at all dealers or mailed direct on 
receipt of price by The T. btiZbera Ca,
Limited, Tercets, Oat

-:o:-

Largest Assortment, 
Lowest Prices.

WHOLESALE and RETAIL
/ (h f/ ' ' V XX fX

KING BDffMD HOTEL, '1
■itkhMi. L f„ £ 1 

Ju. ».;stcwvt
lufcssH

Mrs. Larter, Proprietress

Will now be conducted on

KENT STREET
Near Cojnef of Queen. 
Look out for the old sign, 

King Edward Hotel, known 
everywhere for first class ac
commodation at reasonablç 
prippe-

June 12 1907.

JOB WORK !
Executed with Neatness and 

Despatch at the Herald 

Office
Charlottetown! P, E. Island

Tickets

Dodgers

Pesters

Check Books

Note Books of Hasg

Receipt Books
Letter Heads

Mote Heads

Mathieson, MacDonald 
& Stewart,

Nsweon’s BlocS, Charlottetown

Barristers, Solicitors etc.
MeDonald Bros. Building,

Georgetown

*

Aare you using our “Suc
cess Binding Cases? for 
Letters and Invoices. Ev
ery business man should 
have them. Only $2.50 in 
in one dozen lots. Our 
goods are bought right 
and sold right.

& CO., Ltd.

o,

INSURANCE.
Royal Insttrance Company, of 

Liverpool, G. B.
Sun Fire offices of London.

Fidelity Phénix Fire Insur
ance Oo. of New York.

Combined Assets
$100,000,000

Lowest rates and prompt set 
tlement ot Losses.

JOHN mUMM
AGENT.

Telephone No. 3S2.

Mar. 2god« 1»<$

TRY OUR
1 l} (J x l

Home-Made Preserves!
Made from home grown fruit, We have a large 

stock on hand. Sold in Bottles, Pails, and by 

the lb.

CRANBERRIES.
We have on hand a quanlity of good Island 

Cranberriesjat 8 cents per quart.

A FULL I4NE OF

CHRISTMAS
SUPPLIES

On hand, including Raisins, Currants, Extracts, 

Spices, Peels, Nuts, Confectionery, etc.

Give us a call. «£6
:o:-

EUREKA TEA.
If yon have never tried our Eureka Tea it will pay you

do so, It is blended especially for^mr trallenEBt^our—__
Price 25 cent*

to
sales on 
per lb

it show a oontiaued increase.

R. F. Maddigan & Co.
t NcLIOD, L C. I Ï I.IM11U1

McLEODS BENTLEY
Barristers, Attorneys and 

Solicitors.

IT MONET TO LOAN

Offices—Bank of. Nova 
Scjtia Chambers.

w.j. p. McMillan, m. ft,
PHYSICIAN A SURGEON.

OFFICX AND RKUDXNO*.

148 FRINGE STREET
CHARLOTTETOWN. 

Jouai», îaio—X


