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The Sacred Heart

Upon an altar throne a Heart is
pleading,
A Heart of love—immortal and
divine,
Wherein the joys of earth and all
its sorrows
Beneath  perfection’s coronet
combine—
Beyond the tabernacle’s shining
portals
He seeks to gain the love of
human heartts,
And inreturn,with ever-bounteous
measure,
A foretaste of the bliss of
heaven imparts. =~
How tenderly He bids the heavy-
laden
Discard their burdens at His
sacred feet;
Away from sorrowful -association
To find within His Heart a safe
retreat— «
What comfert issues from His
mntat\on
That reachos ‘€very spirit si-
lently !
What human aid proves but a
futile effort,
Unceasingly He pleads, “ Come
unto Me.”

Ah ! Bethlehem and Calvary shall
bear witness
Unto the heights this Heart of
God aspired,
Nor counted suffering and death
suffizcient—
Still greater proof to leave us
He desired;
And of His flesh and blood He
instituted
Love’s Saxrament, that it mlght
sanctify
Each sinful heart and weakened
hui:an nature,
Lest for the lack of grace one
‘soul should die, ‘

O changeless Heart, mcompara.ble
Thy merits,
Invaluable the treasures they
procure,
The lasting strength, surmountmg
evil impulse,
That helps each worthy motive
to-endure— ;
O Love Divine, beholds u sup-
pliants, kneeling,
Within the shadow of .Thy
altar throne—
‘Oar wayward spirits bind in Thy
sweeb service,
And make our hearts forever-
more Thine own !
—Mary B. Marr,
Norristown, Pa.
———-—-nq--————-

Tho Nakin's of An Actist

(Elizabeth Brady, in_ the Quieen’s
Work.) ;
(Continued.)

« Well,” said Martina, tossing
her head, “I guess youll know
mie next time you see me. Kesp
on lookin’.  You ain’t got nothin’
on me. Everybody's pickin’ on
me; but it don’t do themono
- good; Idon’t care.” :

.. Even as she said it Miss Blake|

knew what ailed Martina, She
was what Michael Cavanaugh
‘called “sore at everything.”.

“Yes, you do ecare, Msrtml
Now come over heve to this chair
and tell me all about it. Why
did you bite Magdalena 7

«Call that a bite? Say,if I
bit her she'd be dead. I said to
her, ‘ Leggo my hair or I'll bite ¥
and she pulled again, an’ then I
dug my nails inte her old 'fat
arm. She thought I bit her. An’
I took the seat because the sun
was- shinin” on it an’ ‘it made
dancin’ spots on the floor: An'1I

moonnlouhuhutohllhbd
with Eczems or Salt Rheum—and out-
ward' - applications do noé cure.
ey can’t.

The sourse of the troubls bhﬁl
blood-=nrake ‘that pure ‘and this seal
ing, bmﬁng.wumnm--m

Jwappm

1 .was taken “IN- e
armd which P! -i
one]m:‘odnuu salt rheum nd
pottle 's Sarsaparilla. In uy-
after I taking u I felt betier and it
was not before I was cured. ' Have
never had any akin disease sinoa™ MAna.
Ipa E. Wanp, Cove Point, Md.

Hood'’s Sa¥saparilla

rids the blood of all impurities and
cures all eruptions.

lowered the shade, taking more
time than was necessary, in order
to preserve her dignity.

“ And,” continued Martina, “ it
was a funny-lookin’ cat. It's all
right for those kids, but my other
aunt, she draws cats that is cats.
This aunt don’t do anything. She
isn’t my fair aunt. I Board with
her.” :

“ What does. gourfather do ?”

a week,” was the astonishing re-
ply. “He folds himself in half
and pulls it over him, and  com
out the other end. Then he car-
ries my other aunt on his head,
all dressed ‘in spangled dresses,

‘|while the band plays and the

people wait to see her fall “off
He's on the big time now.” From
which Miss Blake gathered that
Mr. Von Cleef was a eontertionist
and acrobat -appearing in vaude:
ville for a long engagement.

« Well, Martina, don’t you think

that a big girl like you could take
care of your own clothes and keep
clean ? . "Won' t _you change your
dress, and-
o Honest, Missis Blake, I got
six dresses, but this is the only
clean one. Andsay, I'was makin’
fan of you about the blue dréss;
Lain’t got none like that. They're
all like dresses for the show.”

“QOh! " Well, then, Martina,
will you try to be good'? Yes?
Then I'll see that you get the
kind of ‘dress youd like.” ‘As
Martina made a gesture of pro-
test—“ No, I won't give it to
you. Are you allowed to spend
yourimoney in the bank ?”
“Say,” said Martina, “I'm al-
lowed to-do what I feel like, and
don’t you forget it!" -

“Yes,” said Miss Blake, “ every
place_but here ; ‘for this is where’
you do what I:feel like, and don’t
you forget it,' Marting, Meet me
here at threé' o'clock. Now we'll
go back to Miss Barker——What
i8 it 7" as Magdalena entered.

* “Teacher, Missis Blake, I must
go home;: I have a fiarce head-
ache, ‘because she "—pointing to
Martina—“bit. me -hard on my
arm. I was like to die from
being bit.”

* Say, Magdalena, I didn't bite
you. T sald to you I'wéuld, but
all I did was this.” And grasping
magdalena’s arim she repeated the
performance before Miss Blake
could interfere.™

“ There {" -she said, as- Mug-
dalenas shrill “ Ouch " amote the
air. “Don't that feel just llke
the first one ?”

“Sure,” spid Mngdalena. “Maybe
I don’t go home, Missis Blake. So -
long as I ain't bit 1 will stay to
make the cat lying down after
his dinner.” _

Martina giggled, and Miss Blake
frowned. ¥

“Are_you little girls friends
now ?” said she, “ It isso vulgar
to fight.  Ladies do not quarrel,
and T'm sure you both want to be
refined and sweet and plegsant.”

“ Yes, ma'am,” said_ Magdalena.

took the WWM% T will only. fight with my ton-

othy Micklehauser made s sign to
Wanda to take it away.  If they
thought T'd steal-it I might as

gue. Me and Wanda and Ste-
phania we made it at receds that
we would fight like Missis Barker

well do it. But I have sll thejand Missis Carroll, only we need

candy I want an’- fifty dollars in
my bank. An’I don't get dpun_k
like Wanda’s father. He——

«I should "hope not. We're
* not talking aboat him now. Why
didn’t you give the seat to Mag-
dalena ?”

“ She ealled me a du't.y thing.
An’ Miss Barker, she was goin’ to
lick gme. ‘I could tell: by her
mouth.. She looks I‘lke my aunt
when she chases me.”

Passing over Miss Bsrkers re-
semblance to Martioa’s aunt as
rapldly as possible, Miss Blake

said

Mmhrker,w Awby didym -

“ Well, 1 mn .
an’ I sin’t pnﬂ-m op
aml? I wasn’t ' goW
her, till she camg:

of the seat. Then I got mm’ ‘

lms Blake rose abruptly and

“And you Were impudent to}”

large wo

“That will do. Go to your
room now ; and, Martina, you ask
Mlss Ba.rker for a seat: Remem-
ber, I want you at three o'cloek.
They departed, Magdalena keep-
ing & civil, or uneivil, distance
from Martina.

some information about' Martina
that was hitherto : unknown. It

lappeared that Mr. Von Cleef was

not. Martina’s father, but  merely
a friend of ,that gentleman, who
had d:sappured long ago. Mar-

“ He gets into.a barrel for fifty °

At Junch Miss Préston gave |

) |
found her there he took'her away

and placed her in\the eare of the
woman she called her aunt. Mar-
ting’s “ other aunt” was Mr. Von
Cleef’s sister, and 'she was an ec-
centric artist. Martina was only
out of the home three years, and
had been a terror from the mo-
ment she cameé to school.,

At three o'clock Martina ap-

4 peared before Miss Blake.

“We are now going to visit the
lady you live with.
see, Martina, how nice a little girl
can be made to look.”

“ Then we don’t go to see her,”
sold Martina. “If she knew how,
she'd have done it long ago, My
father has the dough—I mean the
money—but only knows his acts.
It’s no go, Miss Blake, not over
here.”

“We'll go to see her anyhow.”
Which they did, being receiyed by
her with some dignity, in the dir-
tiest room Miss Blake ever ex-
pects to see. “The lady where I
'board ” was neat Jooking herself,
and perhaps the appearance of
her home was due to her charit-
able activities elsewhere.

“ Martina is very trying,” said
the lady. “I took her to please
her aunt, who is a most eccgntric
person. - But I have many things
to do, and ‘I am so interested in
welfare work that I haven't the
time to give ‘the child mucl at-
tention, It was not stipulated
that I was to care for her, more-
over. She has all that I have,
and if it were not that .the sum
paid for her is of quite some
benefit to me I shouldn’t keep
her.”

“Oh,” said ‘Miss Blake, “ then
you wouldn’t mind if she went
visiting for a few days to friends
of mige ?” :
’ “AN'ot at all. Martina put some
things into your little suit-case.
If you'll excuse me, I have some
writing to do;” and she went on
calinly with the work she had
been doing whan they arrived.

Martina was soon ready. * Say,
Miss Blake,” she said, “this is'nt
a game to land me in the home
agein, is it ?” Isthis visit straight
goods ? -Say, is it 7"

“ Yes, Martina, and dou’t (ja.]k
slang. Where did you learn it.?"

“I was on the road with my
father for-a year, and the pedple
around here talk that way. I
know how my first father tamed
They think I-don’t know th&t
Mr..Von Cleef ain’t my father.
My father’s name is Edward San-
derson. He went away when he
was sick. Then I was in ‘the
home. TFhen Mr, Von Cleef’s
sister, the one that makes pic-
tures, seen me in the play, and
then Mr. Von Cleef took me out.
My father was good to him before
he knew me.”

They had been walking along;)

Miss Blake thinking what it was
best to do. She had determined
upon the rehabilitation of -Mar-
tina, with no definite plan asto
its aecomphshment. Suddenly, as
if in answer to her thoughts,
Mrs, O'Hagan hove in sight. Mrs.
O’Hagan was by way of hemg in
the theatrical profession, and
could be relied upon to aid an
artist or his kith and kin.
“Its fine to see you, Miss
Blake. And is this young lady
Martina Von Cleef that me Cletas
Paul is sayin’ can do the fine
handsprings ?”

#This is Martina,” Martina
smiled broadly at Mrs, O'Hagan.
- “Take these parcels to - the
house, me dear”~eaid’ Dtr&'O'Hng-
an, “and if any of me scamps is
avound, tell them to set the
table.”

When ‘Martina was out of ear-
ishot.'she said * I'd love to give

her a thorough gom over and
put good duds on her.”

Miss Blake grasped her arm.
“Mrs. O'Hagan, let her stay all
night with you, and do what you
can for her. I'll make it-all right
with you later. Her father—
“Sure I know all about’ her,
[God help her,: the poor lamp; un-
able to defend herself "—Miss

Cleef’s four limbs! Sure. if he
slipped just once ‘twounld be all
day with Martina, Have no fear,
Miss Blake. to-night Fildo for
her and. put Her to bed before I g0

Jon for me, et at eleven over in

; the city. - Tomorrow I'll do a bit

 {of shoppin, and the day after
fyou’ll not know her,”

| . “She has some money she can

fi»vlllr-

{Miss Blake. »
{' “I'fl'lay out what's needed, and
Von Cleef will pay me the hill,

| Well, good-bye. Thanks for bein

You will]

Blake held back a langh—" and|;
nothin’-to back her up but Von}.

i mm ha.d been in one of thé homes| &+ %" o
| supported by & church organiza-|
tion, aud when Mr. Von Cleef|

Thought She Would Lose Child.
During the hot weather young children
fact, more so than adults, on account of

constitution. It behooves every mothet
to look after her children én the first sign
of any lposen& of the bowels, for if théy
do not some serious bowel trouble such
as diarrhoea, dysentery, cholera infan-
tum, cholera morbus, summer complaint,
etc., is lable to follow, and they will
perhaps, loose their- little one by nat
taking the precaution to check this loose-
ness of the bowels by using Dr. Fowler’s
Extract of Wild Strawberry.

Mrs, R. J. Hillis, St. Mary’s, Ont;,
writes; ‘‘ My little girl was so bad with
diarrhoea the doctor could'not cure her,
and we were sure we were going to lose
her. A friend of mine told me to use Dr.
Fowler’'s Extract of Wild Stra , SO
I sent for a bottle right away, andby ‘the
timte I had given her one bottle she was

abletosit up, and before I had theSecond
bottle used she was cured. I tdl every-
body about: this sure cure. ~ The price
is 35¢. a bottle, but it is well- worth it.

It is 11 years since I first tried n.. and
will always keep it on hand It.is"good
for old and young alike.” \

“Dr. Fowler’s " has been o the market
for the past 72 years, so if you want to be
on the safe side be sure and see that you
get “ Dr. Fowler’s” when you ask for it.

The genuine is manufactured only by
gge T. Milburn 00 Limited, Tomato.

t

8o good to me deyils, the whole
[lot o' ye!’,

Mis blake went home satisfied|

The next day Martina did not
appear, but Cletus Paul tiptoed
into the office and in a sepulchral
whisper said ;

“ Me mother s aid she’s all right
We're [nat telling anybody we
have ‘a guest, me mother says.”
Miss. Blake siniled, and nodded
her approval of the message.

(Torbe continued.)
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Minard’s Liniment Co., Ltd.
Dear Sirs,—This fall I got
thrown on a fence and hurt my
chest very bad, so I could not
work and it hurt me to breathe
I tried all kinds of Liniments and.
they did me no good.
Onebottle of MINVRD’S LINI-
MENT warmed on Flannel’s and
applied on my breast, cured me
completely.
C. H..COSSABOOM.
Rossway, Digby Co., N. S.

“Why did you resxgn from - the
Don’t Worry Club P

". “I discovered that the way the
vest of them got out of worrying
was by telling all their troubles to
me.”

A SENSIBLE MERCHANY

Milburn’s Sterling Headache
Powders give women prompt re-
lief from monthly pains, and
leave no bad after effects what
ever. Be'sure you get Milburn's:
Price 25 and 50 cts, .

He—I only know that I love
you.
She—0Qh, dear! - I thought
you knew how to make money,
too

BEWARE OF WORMS, ;

Don't let worms gnaw - at the
vitals' ‘of your children ‘ Give
them Dr. Low’s Pleasant -Worm
Syrup and they’ll ‘soon be rid of
these parasites. Prico 25c.

“Ernest,” said the teacher of
geogra.pby, “tell me'v what you
know about the mongolian race.”
“T wasu't there,” ' explained
Ernest; hdstlly, “I weut to the
ball game

A San Fm.nemco puper daelam
that a Japanese baker in bh&‘by
makes the following acknowledge-
ment in an advertisement on his
window: Biggest loafer in San
Francisco.
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are very much subject to diarrhoes, in

the more delicate construction of their |

.-hA

MINARD'S LINIMENT CUBES :
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When it comes to the question of buying

‘clothes, there are several things to be con

idered.

You want good material, you want perfect

fitting qualities, and you want your clothes to

“be made fashionable and‘stylis_h, and then you

want to get them at a reasonable price.

This store is Motéd for the excellent qual.

ity of the gwds carried in stock, and nothing

but the very best in t_riinn:ings of every kina

allowed to go

into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and al

our clothes havy that smoothe, stylish, well

tailored appearance; which is approved by all

good dressers.

If you

to smt you, give us a trial.

you,

have had trouble getting cloths

We will please

MacLellan Bros.

TAILORS AND FURNISHERS

153 Queen Street.

™
.3

Boots and Shoes

At Reasonable Prices

About & yerr ago feeling the advance coming
in all lines of Footwear, we bought large qnanmlps‘
A ol all our staple lines.

TOD.A Y

We can give you shoes at abent the same prices as

a year ago.

—TRY US.—

ALLEY & CO.

i Agenumamm {nvhtlu and Qun n Qaaiity“

Or fill the teeth.

It is the one Chewmg Tobaeco

that ful!y satisfies the demands of the man who

ants THE BEST.

FpéSh, Mom an&;

ltns :

5 Made i a ianm,ry faetotQ &on the chmcm of

fully, devéloped luva‘t
with the fine, wine flavor. A big fig forja small

price.

HfbﬁﬁY{S is the chew

e

Wdh’a’ve a njice assortment

of the following’ Iiné’s

Brooches in staple and new pat

{terns, Bracelets in extension and
‘clasp, Watch wristlets in gold

a.nd with leather strap, Cuﬂ'

ans in both plam and engraved
Collar studs with shorf anhd long

’posts Chams with and wd;hout

Pendants. and Lockets; Gsnts

phains in a variety of sﬁ&les,

also fobs, Sp'oons_, Forks, Kniﬁes,

Clocks and Watches, Eyegla_sses.
Spectaolbs. In our 'w,ork Dépt-
we clean and repa.lr Watches

Clocks Barometers

J ewelry,
Musical Boxes, Size and fit
lenses, Stones to Rihgs, ect etc

E. W. TAYLOR

Jz\vn.:n....... ........onlouu

142 Rlchmond Streot.

TO MAKE GOOD BREAD
You must ha.ve Good Yeast

G_OOD BREAD is, without question, \he most im-
portant article of food in the catalog of man’s diet ;
surely; itis the “staff of life,” Good bread is obtaivable

on’ly by using the Best Yeast, the best flour, and adopt-
~ ing the best method of combining the two, Compressed
Yeast is in all respects the best commereial. Yeast yet
discovered, dnd Fleischmann's Yeast is indisputably the.
‘most successful and best leaven known to the world, It
is uniform in quality and strength. It saves time and
labor, and relieves the housewife of the vexation and
worrimeént sbhe seeesmily suffers from the use of an ine
_ferior or unrelialde leaven. Itis, moreover, a fact tbat
 with -the use of Fleischminn’s Yeus
¥ ‘bread of the same weight can be producodfrom agven
 ‘quantity of: flour than can be produced with the use of
i n.ny other kind of - Yeast.

- This i explained by the more thorough fermentation
and expansion’ which the minute) particles of flour

"~ undergo, thereby wcreanmg the size ol the mass and at
*the same time adding' to the nutritive properties of the

bread,” |Thu fact may be ¢learly and easily demonstrated
_ by ‘any who doubt that there is economy in using
Fleischmann's Yeast.

If you havo novor used ‘this Yent glve it & trial,

Ask your Grooor for a é Fleuchmnn Becnpe

Book.

R.F. MADbmAN & Co.
Agents tm- P. E lsland.

aruonnmwﬁr
| Offices==Bank . of Nova

-

bcoth Chml:en.




