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Good Health is Impossible
without regular action of the bowels,
Laxa-Liver Pillsregulate tke bowelr,
cure constipation, dysgepeis, bilious-
nese, sick headache and all sffections
of the crgans of digestion. Price
25 cents. All druggiste.

DAYS GONE BY.

BY JAMES WHITOCOMB RILEY.

Ob, the days gone by !
gone by !

The apple in the orchard, and tte
patbway through the rye;

The chirrup of the robin, and the
whistle of the quail,

As he piped across the meadows
sweet as any nightingale ;

When the bloom was on the clover,
and the blne was in the sky,
And my happy heart brimmed over

in the days gone by.

Oh, the days

In the days gone by, when my nakedq
feet.were tipped

By the honeysuckle’s tangles, where
the water-lilies dripped,

Aud the ripple of the river lipped the
moss alang the brink,

“Where the placid=2yed and lazg-foot-
ed cattle came to driak,

And the tilting snipe stood fearless
of the truan\’s wayward cry,
And the splashing of the swimmer in

the days gone by.

O", the days gone by! Oh the days

gore by,

The music of the laughivg lip, the
luster of the eye;

The childish faith in fairies and Alad-
din’s magic ring;

The simple, soul reposing, glad belief
in everything ;

When life was like' a story, holding
neither sob nor sigh,

In the clien, gclden glory of the days
gone by,
—TFrom ¢ Poems of Cbildhood.”

Blandine of Betharram.

BY J. M. CAVE.

(American Messenger of the Sacred
Heart.)

(Continued.)

She had & great lump constantly
in her throat when she was near
Sistor Noelle, till she learned that
the farewell to her would orly be
for a sbort time, that Sister Noelle
wes going to Eogland ere long to
upen a hcuse of her Oorder. But all
tLat was sad for Blandine in quitting
de r old Betharram was sommed up
in her name—Blandine of Bethar-
yam,

Was she not failing in a promise,
to separate herself from that plsce
und fiom her dear sisters, the white-
capped, groy-gowned little maids,
whose model sbe wee, witbout sus-
pocting it? Bbe told Father St.
E ierne, her ccnfessor, about this
fosr and abcut ber promise to be
ulways the child of our Lady ‘of
Btberram. The good priest assur-
¢d her that ehe could go withont
fsiling in & duty or breaking & pro-
mise. He showed her that she was
yet too ycung to give or promise
enything in her own name, not even
herself, es the was not yet of age to
huvo epy 1ight over herself; that
8“0, by being faithful in love and in
trut!, might still be “ Blandine of
var Lady of Betbarram,” which wae
cven & more precious name than
simple Blandine of Betharram, And
Fatler St. Etienne brought her to
s:e how eaey it wonld be for that
goud Mother to make ‘her a Blan-
dinc, or'a Sister of Chartity, or Fille
ds la §-gesse, a8 the daughters of
Blessed Trignan de Montfort are
called there. She bad only to be
dccile, {aithfal in word and deed,
aud leave the future to ber Saviousr
sud His Blessed M rther.

“Bat Betharram,” still ploaded
the little girl. “Perbaps I shall
never sce it again, and [ promised to
belong ¢o our Lady of Betharram.”
She looked at the sltar, at the statue
shesolcvud., The priest understood ;
he read the heart of the innooent
little one. = To Blandice that beau-
tiful im:ge stood as a real, 8 most
sacred reslity, Through the metble

of the r
of Jesus, bad felt its love for ber, and
bad given her own pure young heart
irrevocsably in returnp.

Oar Lady of Betharram herself it
was, that bound that litile creatuze
to chapel and Calvary, and well and |
fountaio, to Christ beneath His |
Crose, to Christ bound to the pillar;
to Sister Noells, and the Blandines
oneands!l. In givingupcur Lady
of Betharram, that statue, that altar,
was not tkat giviog up everything
for Blandive? If she gave that up,
-how could she be Blandine of Beth-
arram ?

“Sbe will go with yom, dear
child, said tLe priest, laying his ven-
erable hend upon her bead. *She
wi'l go with you wherever you go;
wherever you are, only invoke our
Lady by the name you love, the
name by which she bas sealed you
as her very own, the name of ¢ Qar
Lady of Betbarram,’ and she will be
with you. #ill you remember this,
my ohild ?”

“ Yer, Father I"

“ And will you promise me, not
under piin of sin, o, but promise
me to Ly to remember in every
danger, in every tomptmon, in
every pein or difficulty, to call upon
that name? Can yoa promise
this?” °

and to remember you ‘by the’ name
you love, B'andine of Betharram,
Here! I bad almost forgotten it.
Here is gometbing that will help you
to remember.” He blessed her,
placed in her hands a medal; bearing
on one side an image of the Sacred
Heart of Jesus, on the other that of
our Lady cf Betharrsm, %1t was
left with me for you by one for
whom you performed an errard, not
long ago. Do you remember seek-
ing me for a stranger one morning ?”
“St, John of the OCross,” said
Blandine, and her face brightened at
the recollection of the kiod voice,
the merry smile, the beaming conc-
tenanoe of her billside acquaintance,
“Q yee, Father, I remember St.
John of the Cross very welll”
“Pray for bim, my child.”

“Is he ill, Father?” timidly ask-
ed Blandine.

¢ No, my child, not at all; but he
is trying to do the Lora’s work
under great difficultics. Prayers
will help him.”

“I will not forget, Father,”

“God bless you, my child! God
blees you, Biandine of Betharram ”
Another touch-of the consecrafed
hand upon her bowed head, another
“ Remember to ca'l upon our Lady
of Betharram, especiully in tempta-
tion,” and the venerable priest passsd
into the sanctuary, leaving Blandine
‘0 take a last farewell of thbe chapel
and the altar, - It will be easier now,
for she feels she will always be what
she now is, Blandine, child of our
Lady of Betharram, since the holy
priest of God has promised to pray
for her by that name. She kisses
the medal, she has never seen one
balf so beautifal, though Lourdes
and Betharram are rich in beautiful
medals. She is even joyful, smiling
as she harries to show her new
treasure to Mamma Marguerite,
Yes, tiuly ¢he feels that our Lady of
Betharram is going witb her |

Their last morning on Calvary.
Gloricus sunrise on the fair hill.
Sunshine and deep shade are mir-
gled. The freshness of the early
morning, the warmth of the rising
sun, the pleasant air that stirs the
leafage, are all there is for the blind
woman, for she sees not what even
little Blandine does not fail to see,
the most glorious panorama of cloud
mountains, that are being scattered,
levelled one by ome, by the still in!
visible king of day. What a sight
is sunrise on the bill of Betharram ?
Bat in any case Margaret would
bave been hardly sensible of the
terrestrial aspec: of to-day. She is
on & real Calvary, she is reslly fol-
lowing the Lamb, She sees Him;
she is insensible to sught else, save
His Motber. She wishes this sctto

to be one of the landmarks of ber
life. Heaven and earth seem very
near together to Margaret to-day.
The Way of the Cices is like a real

sscending heavenward by it. And
Blandine is thinkipg not of sorrow
of parting now, since she sees-how
bappy is ber blind mammas, in the
spiritual visions given her to see.
She is praying for the intentions she
has been acked to pray for, out of a
spirit of obedience. What she is
yet too young to understand, is the
tiwe spirit of, beavenly love, the
greatest of the gifts of the Holy
Ghost.
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SOME VISITORS AT LOURDES,

*“ We're in close quarters here,
Rand!”

“Closequarters! Ishonldsayso!
What in———" here a rude word gave
force to the exclamation. ¢ What
ever tempted you to choose a hole
under the sky like this ?”

“Foroe msjenr, my good brother,
Find a bigger or acooler in this hol.
low in the heart of the blue Pyrenees,
as our own Balwer Lytton has it,
«nd we'll migrate at short notice 1"

“Bat we shell suffcate! It’s
stifling! Ishall barst a holethrough
the roof {”

“Do! and he preplnd to pay
damages. Come, sit down since
there's no help for it, and since the
suo will shine in_ spite of s, take
your place at the. convivisl board
L and lot ne do justice tesbisuresture,

worth sixpence, The market woman.
called it a chicken, and it was once
worthy of the name, perhaps, but
come |”

Oil for the
Children.

Give them oil-——cod-liver oil.
It’s curious to see the resuylt, -

Give it to the peevish, fret-
ful child, and he laughs, * Give
it_to the pale, anzmic child,
and his face becomes rosy and
full of health. Take - flat-
chested child, or a child that
has stopped growing, give him
the oil, and he will grow big
and strong like the rest,

This is not a new scheme.
It has been done for years.
Of course you must use the

right oil. Scott’s Emulsion
is the one, :
Scott’s Emulsion neither

looks nor tastes like oil because
we are so careful in making it
pleasant to take.

Send for. free sample.

#Yes Father, I promise.”
“ And Iplﬂﬂh pray for yon,

SCOTT & BOWNE Tmtq, Canada,
... ecandfuas al T o

be indelible, this Way of the Cross T

ladder of Jacob; her whole soul is

“You tempt tmy oarioeity more

something or succumb. This has
been & day!” Therpeaker groaned.
* What oan the autborities be think
ing of to allow s swarm of diseased
beggars to be oarried through the
country like that for, I don’t know.
I.’s a murderous shame! If they
must howl, and ‘whine and swibg
their horrible bcdies, like Chinese
idol?, why, let them do it, bnt not
on the king's highway, fcr public
exhibition, My God! It destroy:
all pity in & man's heart to see the
well-fed und well-clad saunter about
among those rotten heape, mutteriog
pious things and tarning up the
whites of their eyes, instead of put-
‘ing their hands in their eilk-lined
pockets, And those superfine gen-
tlemen in real dog-skin gloves and |
Poole and Redfern coats, with their |
legant shoulderstraps, putting their
aristooratic shoulders under the di--
gusting burdens, when they wo) du”
give half a crown to a poor fellow
ou: of work to do it instead, because
they couldu’t get a obance to show
off, to parade their celestial charity.
Oh Nan, by heaven,if I-were ever
such a believer in piety, these sights
would rend me howling to the other
eide I”

“8it down! try to forget them.
We're not here for that sert of
thing.”

“ What the deuce are we here for ?
Blamed if I know !’

¢ We're here because iv's our way,
The nearest and most direct road to
do the work I promised to do.”

“ Well, you seem to rule the roost.
I’ve nothing more to say, Nan !”
“You bave something to do, Rand
and now do it. Kat, that we may
the sooner get away from this-hole
and sheke the dust of this place, the
vermin and the floas, off oar feet.
O the fleas! Thbe fl:as! Who can
bear them and not go mad, is strong
indeed ”

“ Well, to business 1"

The chicken was tough, but they
were bungry and bad strong teeth,
these two Bohemiaune, as they oalled
themselves. Bat their language and
manners were 8 strange compounnd
of cockney and mcdern French.
There are worse spcpimens of French
and Eoglish, however, than these
two travellers, so little enchanted
with the good town of Lourdes, so
do pot fear them, kind reader.

“Tt wasn't 8o bad after all1”

% What wasn't 8o bad §”

“ Why, the fowl, the nnfeathered
fowl!”

“ It was fine!
it tcemorrow, plenty of bard-boiled
egge, some bam sandwiches, and—1

for our mext piocnie.

than ‘my- appetite, but I must eat})

’| make a step from this room.’

Have another like

need not give you items, Nan, you
know tog well what's the best thing
Who knows,
we may eat a wild goose on the
banks of the Nsva, a month heocel”

“ Not with me, Rand. You'll eat
neither wild goose nor tame goose

ever again there with me.”
“ You'll change your mind when

Nanoy I”

hear you rave like that!

money there again.

mentor.”
“You bave lost your wits, Nan 1"

that I haven't.
haye found something."

have a look I”’

Nan arose and drew forth a par.
cel from some hiding place.
held it up without speaking.

“ Well, that's not your fiad.. The

my care.
we meet again. What are you look-
ing like that for "

“1'il tell you why, Raad, and you
listen and take warning: The ‘fioe

he says * honest man,” brought that
parcel to get you into trouble. 1'll
be bound it contains stolen goods. But
you, Rand Clough, are no thief, and
your sister Nan is_ no rheeiver  of |;
stolen goods. We're honest if we do
tcamp sometimes.  And . if we have
to tramp, Rand, you kdow the rea-
sop. Now-listen to me, these goods
mast not be found.with you, xor in
my box. I sbalt;ﬂke
autborities before I slet
“] think you're cuzy, Nan. By
the—."

head ache.”

“ But what do you mean about
that gentleman being a thief ? Why,
he owas balf London, He told me
80 himself.”

“ You will die as you have lived,
Rand, a good-natured idiot, believing
everything you hear, I wish I had
never told you this business. But
since I wag such a fool, answer me
one question, but answer it like 2
maa {”

“Qut with the question{” The
speaker arose and lifted his band
threateningly. ¢ And whea you see
me do anything that isn’s manly, you
let me know, or by—"

* No veed to bluster, Rand, answer

this: Did you or did you oot telil

we get the money. There's no place
like that for living well, my good

“0 Rind, it breaks my heart lo
When you
woulda’t keep the house and land
that might bave beena happy home
for us both forever | Aad now you're
talking of wild geese and spcnding
¥ou bave no
memory, Rand Olouth, not enough
to last you five minutes, without a

“No, Rand, I bave not lost my
wits, and it's well for you and me
On the contrary, 1

¢ Something good, I hopel Lzts
She
geotleman I chum with gave it into

T'm to keep it for him till

gentlemen,’ as'you call him, that's so
L liberal with his promises, and so_fond’

to thef o

Tosbight.” |

% Don’t swear, Rand, it makes my

'AOKAOHI
LAME BAOK
RHEUMATISM
DIABETES
BrianT's DistAge
DIZZINESS ane aws
KIONEY & URINARY
OIBEABED

Mgs. 1. S'nzvu. Edgett’s Land-
ing, N.B., writes on Jan. 18, 1go1:
¢In the fall of 1899 I was troubled
with a severe pain in the back. 1
could scarcely get up outof a chair
and it gave me great pain to move
about. gl took one box of Doan’s
Kidoey Pills and was completely
cured. [ have ot been treubled
with it since.”

that fine geotleman London pick
pocket, this affair of ours ?"’

“Yes, I did ! What then ?"

“ He'il give you away. You'il
e in: jail this time to-motyow, if -yop
don’t take my advice, and be quick
about it. Come! make ready, we
must fly this place ! Come Rand,for
God’s sake, no hesitation now !"
Rand arose. His face was’ very
flashed. The heat of the litila-gar-
ret, the hot sun, and the fumes of the
wine had been too much for his brain,
Though orfinarily temperate, he was
s201 overcome by wine. “ Listen to
me,” he said, ‘“tome,and mind Naan,
sister or no sistér, you can’c . make ‘me
go back on a friead. I'll tie ye
tbere, hand and foot, I swear, if yoa
Thaet
zentleman you wag your tongge: 80°
freely about, is as fine a gentleman
as ever trod ground, and I'll be hang-
ed, and see you hanged, before ‘Il
break my word to him, or to any man
alive |

Nan saw that it would be useless
to oppose violence by violence. She
let him rave on a little longer, then
arose.

“ No, you don t!”. He sprang up
like a tiger, and placed himaself be:
tween her and the door. “You bide
where you are, til I give you Jéave
to go elsewhere.”

*“ At least let me tidy up the room.
You forget the merchant you're to'ex
pect at this bour !”

He fixed his eyes upon her, suspi-
ciously, and took care to keep bimself
between her and the only door of exit
as she arranged the room, and put
‘everything in order. She had barely
completed the work when 2 step
sounded on the stairs. Rand had
doz:d a little, but he sprang dp. He
was almost himself again. ;

(To be continued)

I was cured of Rieumatism  Gout
by MINARD'S EINIMENT. .
ANDREW KING.
Halifax,
I was cured of Acute Bronchitis
by MINARD'S LINIMENT.
Lt,.Col. C. CREW RRBAD.
Sussex. .
I was cured of acute Rbeumatism
by MINARD‘S LINIMENT,
C. 8. BILLING
Markbam, Ont

* No, sir, my dayghtey sam never
be yours. " .

“1 don’t want her to be my daugh-
ter!” broke in the young ardent. * [
waut ber to be my wife !”

. Pickisg the Noseis a common
symptom of worms ia oh\ldren

M >tbers who suspeot heir child is
troubled with worms should admin-
ister Dr. Loy's Bleassnt Worm
Syrnp. It is simpls, safo and effeot- |
aal. Price 25 ceota.

“ Quite polite, isa’t be3"

“I should uv so {' He is so polish.
€d that be can’c tell the plain, unvar-
oished truth.”

Ru.hard-r Headache Gure
13 doses, 10 «ts.

. He.~D . you think my moustathe
becommg P

Mrnands lement Cures
Garget in Caws.

Sillicus.—It is'a belmlful k!ffnf to
see 2 young gh? gromug into woman.
hood

Cynlsus ~That's ngbt So many

of them se:m to 'dt 0 grow into
mmhood

Cnumn. luoh 28, 1901
The T. lﬂlbum 0., Limlted
Ont. i
ne.»m.h | krite te. um
Ihave nsedBurdock Blood Bitters
with excellept results, Last
spring my daughter got all run
down and yu -very thin and
welka

&

medioing knows,
~_ 'MRS. 1. DAVIDSON.

: Pwoiitdo’c care.

vous Prostration,
Brain Fag, Faint and Dizzy

Loss of Memory, lia,
Listlessness, After Effects of La
Grippe, Pa.lplut.lon of the Heart,
Ansmia, General Debility, and
all troubles arising from a run-
down qysiam.

Tlu will build you up, make rich
and give you vim .and
energ'y.
Price, soc. per
box, or three boxes
for $1.25, at drug-
gists, or will be
sent on receipt of
price by The T. Mil-R¥}
burn Co., Limited,
Toronto, Ont.

..................................................................

A cornet=playar in a local orchestra,
a native of the Fatherland, recently
got into troutlz innocently and unex-
pectedly,
“Let's bave that over again,” re~
quested the conductor, surprised at
beating a note that was- oot oo the
score.
The note was sounded again.
“ What are you playing ?’ he asked
at last.
“T am blaying vot vos on de paper,”
said the musician. “I blay vat is be.
fore me.”
¢ Let’s have a look.”
The part was handed to tbe con.
ductor,
4% Why, you idiot,” he roared,
‘“can’t you see thatthis is a dead
fly "

‘I don’t gare,” was the the reply,
“he vas zere, and I blayed him."

Milbury’s Heart and Nerve Pills
cure A« m:min, Nervonsness, Sleep-
lessnesr, Woakness, Palpitation,
Tlrobbing, Faint Spells, D'zziness
or apy condition arising from Im-
poverished Blood, Dicordered Nerves
or Weak Haoart,

A poor Irishman on his deathbed
was consaled by a friend by the com-
monplace reflection that * we must all
die once.”

“ Why, dear, now !” cried the sick
man, *‘ and isn’t it that what vexes
me? If I could die a half a dozen
times [ would not mind it for this
'ann.”

'I‘,nere is: no form of kidoey
{teoubk, from a bLackache down to
) Bnlht s disease, that Doan's Kid-
{ney Pills will not relieveor care.

If you gre troubled with any kind
of kidney complairt, use Dxnl
Pils,

Tramp—TI'1 like to borrow a medi-
cal almasac, mum,

Housekeeper—What for ?

Tramp—I wants ter see wot th’

dqctors recammend f{er an emp'y
fe:ling in the stummick.

Burdock Blood Bitters isa
medicine made from roots, bark and
berbs; and is the best known remedy

ionsness, aod will care all blood
digsases from a common pimple to
ths worst sepafnlaas sore,

allow you to bave two piece: of pie
when you are at home, Willie ?

Willie (who has asked for the
second piecz)—No, m1'am.

Hosiess —Well, dg yoy think she
woyld lik: you to haye two pieces
herc 2

Willie (cfm'ﬁdently)—Oh, * she
This isa’t her pie,
you know, 2

Hagyard's Ysllow oil is- a asefal
remely to have inany hoase. It¢is
good for man or beast. Rslieves
pair, reduces swelling, allaya inflim-
mation, cures outs, burns, begises,

sprains, suff joiats, olq. Pueo 25 -
cents, .

She (meda:uulc),—-;dl,,u 'u"'t o 2
e be toming, bat it hasa’c coms?ﬁf g
cails you, but he meansa fool when.

FoR
Diarrhea, Dysentery, Colic,
[ (ramps, Pain in the Stomach

AND ALL

Summer Complaints,

- ITS EFFESTS ARE Iﬂ'm

Her face ¥ ered with IT AOTS LIKE A OHARM.
spots and 4 large boil formed on | BEMEF ALMOST INSTANTANEOUS,
her cheek, “:‘d - t;:d 2 bottles
of B.B.B, y the time ghe|
had finished them the sota and Plasat, Rap, R, ftua,
boil dluppn.;e: Xy she has x;l'! House shoald have it.

got strong and lieshy again, . our Druggl

leonsmk B.B.B. the best blood : g ll.

Take no cther,
PRICE, .

3Sec.

fo- dy-pepsis, constipation and bil.

Hostess—And does your mother -

~ MID-
SUMMER

Finds us
With the

Stock of ¥ B
Up-to-dateeg |

FURNITURE

Ever seen in Charlottetown.

—
e

Largest |

make prices interesting,

‘We are able and willing to

MARK WRIGHT & G0, Ltd.

New Goods,

The finest shipment in our New Goods, in

Black, Blue and Fancy Worsteds,
Black, Blue and Fanoy Serges—Scotch,
" 'West of England and Canadian Tweeds,

If You Waint

WATC

TRY E. W. TAYIDR

Now is the time for Ba.rgams

B W. TAYLOR,

Cameron Block.

Just Now Opening

All of which we will make to order in the Latest Style.
GIVE US A CALL.

What we have we're striving to sell.
are arriving daily.

D. A. BRUCE,

Morris B_lock, Charlattetown,

What we haven’t

| Charlottetown, P. & Islapa,

- | The hot. weather is now upon

us. To have

Gool Comfort

You need one of our

“ Solid Comfort”

HAMMOCEKS.

We have the best $1.00
Hammoek that it has ever

“|been our - pleasurs to ‘show,

Large Pillow, strong and com-
fortable, and large enough
too. Also Hammocks at
$1.50, 175, 200, 250, 3.00,
up to 5.00 each.

(eo. Carter & Co.

IMPORTERS.
Lime
Juice

Lime Juice isone of the most
wholesome and  refreshing
summer beverages.. We have

just opened a cask of very
fine

West
Indain
Lime
Juice

Which we can recommend
as strictly first-class, We
offer it for srle at
the rate of

16 cents a pint or 20
cents a bottle.
We haye also the Jontsetu

rat Lime Juice fn Ping
bottles

BEER & GOFF

GROCERS

SAY
L S

If you want to buy a
SATISFACTORY: pair of

|BOOTS-SHOES

or anything‘ else in the
FooTWEAR

line, at the greatest ‘saving
price to yourself, try —

A. E. McBXQHEN,

THE SHOE MAN.
QUEEN;STREET.

'HICLELHB.,OG.,

ALL KINDS OF

2 with Neatness and
D'Clpﬂch at the Herarn
“Office,

-

o

Lotter Hoads
Check Books
Reoceipt Books

,Mﬁwm,

-——

»




