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The Lost Sheep 
Berèiliée.

of An Ancle fit Foe
to health and "happiness Is Scrofula— 
si e^ly às *rér Sûtes «fane Immemorial 

It caosss bundhee la- tbs he
In the ram -ling, poorly-furnished 

old presbytery of Sle. Berenice set 
s stately old priest, the rector of the 
parish, looking with a kindly, ba- 
rather pitying, smile at the eager 
fsoe of his yoong aesistan1. A scholar, 
a gentleman to hie fingertips, and a 
real saint s' heart, the good reotoi 
of S e. Berenice had never under­
stood his rough peasant parishion­
ers, ,and, though full of kindliness 
and charity, he had never bsen liked 
or appreciated by them.

He grieved deeply lor bis erring 
flock, and spent his life in praye 
and mortification, ready to give the 
very olotbee from bis back and lb 
food from bis table, but be expected 
too much from the people, and did 
not make suffluent allowances foi 
their ignorance and the evil infinen 
oes with which they were surround 
ed. His disooutagement added 
the difficulties of the parish, and hi 
assistants went sway, one after so­
other, quite disgusted with poor 
Sto. Berenice.

The bishop was quite aware of all 
this, and at last resolved to send as 
an asistant the moat promising and 
earnest young priest of his diocese 
one whom be had known from boy 
hood, and to whom he was much at 
taohed. After explaining to him 
his difficult position, he added, 1 
ing hie hand affectionately on the 
young man's shoulJer :

‘Liais. [ am oonfidiog a great 
trust to you, and 1 expeot you to 
suooeed where others have failed, 
and to bring back that poor parish 
to the love of God.’

Abbe L mis, as all called him, be­
cause he wished to keep in the shade 
his aristocratic name of Da Kerou- 
sec, did his very utmost, and soon 
won, not only the love of the rector, 
but of nearly all in the town. He 
never forced religions questions on 
the people, but war always cheery, 
fiiendly a d tactful, showing bis in. 
terest in all their pursui's, ever 
ready to encourage, to sympathize 
and to be perfectly simple and at 
home with them all.

The most rabid atheist oould not 
but find him a pleasant neighbor 
and useful friend, and as to the faith­
ful ones of the flock, they just idol­
ized him. Still there were but few 
of the latter, and even Abbe Louis 
had been as yet unable to approach 
some of the leaders of the anti-reli­
gious party. It was one of these 
that the two priests were now dis­
cussing.

‘You sre young and lull of illu­
sions,' said the rector, loosing at the 
eager face before bim, ' but you’ll 
soon get discouraged, as tbe others
have done. Tbe people abont here 
are hopeless, and as to old Mr. Mat­
thieu, it's a waste of time and trou­
ble to attempt to sec him, He is a 
fierce hater of religion, a socialist, 
and a boor in the bargain, and won’t 
see any ooe but a few old atheists 
like himself. His very hair would 
stand on end at the sight of a priest.’

1 Bat he is old, a «off-rer and a 
orippl', and hie life must be deadly 
drear in that lonely cottage with no 
One to speak to but a deaf old ser­
vant. I wish I could be some com­
fort to him,’ added Abbe L mis 
gently.

Tbe rector laughed. ‘ My dear 
child,’ be said, kindly, ’you may go 
if you like, but you won’t fare acy 
better than any of us bave done, and 
you will hear some very choice 
language.’

‘ Well, I can but try, so please 
pray for my success,' said the Abbe 
as he took up his broad felt hat and 
stepped out into the broiling sun­
shine.

Old Mr. Matthieu lived about 
three miles out of town, and as in 
this part of France the land is so 
intensely cul ivated that no trees 
are allowed to grow, there is not a 
speck of shade along the 1 igb road 
winding op a rather steep hill, on 
which tbe midday sun beats meroi- 
leebly. As Abbe Louis paa-ed along, 
many were the people who stopped 
to epaak to him.

'Wby, Monsieur l'Abbe,’ they 
exolaimad, ’you are not going out 
to make a visit in the country this 
broiling hot afternoon !’ You’ll get 
a sunstroke V

« Oh, no fear,’ he answered, laugh­
ing, ‘don’t yon know I served my 
military time in Algiers ? I’m used 
to the sun'and enj >y a long walk. 
Besides, why should I be struck any 
more than you, working in tbe 
fields? Say a prayer that I may 
only do my work as well as you do 
yours,' be added, with a smile.

Before be had gone very far, be 
saw ahead of bim one of the most 
disreputable old men of tbe village, 
who was carrying on bis back a 
heavy fagot of so-called dead wood, 
which be had taken from a noble- 
mati’s park close by. Tbe Abbe 
koew this mao to bo adruokatd and 
a hopeless character, but he ap­
proached him with a ftiendly ‘Good- 
day, Meat ice I that’s a heavy load 
for you to carry this hot afternoon.’

« Yes,’ growled the old man, with 
a cowl on bis f=ce, ‘we poor laborers 
have to to 1 and sweat, while the la', 
lazy ciloiins (an intuiting name fot 
priestc) walk about w th ibeir bands 
in tbeir pockets*’

• Well, you can bardly accuse me 
of being fat,’ laughed tbe JAbbe, who 
was as thin as a lath,’ 1 and I’ll 
ee. ry that wood up tbe hill for you 
H yea’ll allow ma’

» You !’ exclaimed tbe man in as-

ehs
resistance to1 disease 
for recovery, and develop* into 
sumption.
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oniebment, half fearing some trap 
t^ênsnare bim, 1 What would make 
voa wish to help me f

4 JjTby, it*» only fair we ehoold «11 
take our turn* at coiling and sweat­
ing, ien’t it?’ and before the aston­
ished old man realised it, the prieet 
had ret eved him of hi» burden, and 
was walking dp the hillside behind 
him, drawing him out by asking 

‘him about bis experiences when • 
soldier, which he knew tbe old mao 
loved to tell.

When he reached old Maurice’s 
fumble down but, he deposited tbe 
wood at his door, and said, as be was 
leaving him : 1 Wnen you’re in the 
village, instead of going to tbe sa 
loon drep in and see me. Maurice. ] 
have some good wine that one of tbe 
parishioners sent me, and a glass of 
that will do you far more good than 
the adulterated poisonous drink they 
give you at tbe saloon. I know it 
is not the quantity, as much as tbe 
vile stuff that is sold you, that often 
turns your head. Remember that 
you will always be welcome, and, 
au revoir l’ be added, as he passed 
on his way.

1 Well, if that ain’t a pleasant fel­
low after all,’ exclaimed old Maurice, 
as he watched the priest disappear,
' He’s qure right, too, about the 
diink. ’Taint my faolt if I gets 
drunk, ’tis the bad quality of the 
stuff they sell. Bat other people 
don’t seem to see it that way.'

When tbe deaf old servant an­
swered bis ring at Mr. Matthieu’s 
bell,she looked soared and distressed.

4 I’m sure I only wish he would 
see you, Monsieur l’Abbe,’ she said,
1 but he even tries to keep me from 
Mass on Sunday, and he and a lew 
Free Masons that come to see him 
do nothing but blaspheme and rave 
against God. I’m half afraid to tell 
him you’re here,’

4 Well, you must offer it up as an 
act of love of God, my good Elise 
said the young pries’, ‘and you may 
be sure you will get your reward 
some time or other.’

She certainly did not gat it that 
day, for hardly had she gone in 
when tbe Abbe beard î be old man 
burst into vehemerr abusa of priests 
and religion, and the poor woman 
came out as white as a ghost.

4 Never mind,' said tbe Abbe en­
couragingly, * with God’s help we will 
wo him in time, end anyhow, while 
I am here, I may as well have a little 
chat with you ’

When he left old Elsie, she was 
qui'e comforted and rea 1y to do or 
suffer anything to ob:ain her mister’s 
c inversion. And in spue of old Mr. 
Mithieu’s ravings and insults, of the 
rector's pitying smile, of heat, or wet, 
or fa gue, there was never a week 
that passed without the young Abbe’s 
going once or twice to call at the little 
white bouse.

One day, when he was returning in 
the morning in the scorching sun, 
walking rather more wearily than 
usual, be was overtaken by the village 

i p-actitioner in bis buggy. The doc­
tor also professed to be an atheist ; he 
thought it 6oe and beneficial to his 
position in the town, but be had often 
met the young Abbe at deathbeds and 
could not help admiring him.

4 Hello, Monsieur l’Abbe 1‘ he ex­
claimed, ‘are you endeavoring to get 
a sunstroke and give me another job? 
Get in at once and let me take you 
home, you look fagged out. Been to 
see old Matthieu again ? He is a 
confirmed atheist, one of our im­
movable ones, and you will never be 
allowed to step into his room The 
very sight of a priest gives him a fresh 
attack of tbe gout 1 Tush 1 Tushl 
You are losing your time there.’

‘ I do not go to force religion on 
him/ answered the Abbe, simply ;

1 my wish is to try to be of some com­
fort ro him, bis life must be so dreary.’

‘Really? Well, that’* just like 
you, you are not a bit like the others. 
But 1 don’t see what you could do for 
bim, unless it were to play chess, that 
is his only passion besides ‘eating 
priests/ as we call it ’

4 Play chess Î Why, I am an adept 
at that!’ exclaimed Abbe Louis, 
My father was the champion chets 
player of our part of Brittany, and he 
taught me so well that sometimes 1 
even beat him.’

Well 1 Now I never would have 
believed that of a priest/ laughed the

game myself occasionally ; I love 
cheat, and there’s scarcely anybody 
who can play it decently here, except 
old Mr. Matthieu, and between you 
hod die, he ia anything tint a good 
ode it- It, though he thinks he is. 
You've snother thing in your favor, if 
be only knew it, thai’a your beleg a 
Breton, for be ia one abo, and loves 
the old country dearly. ’

• Thank you ever so much, doctor,’ 
«aid the Abbe, a* be alighted, ‘you 
fiave not only helped me home, but 
given me renewed courage, God Will 
sward you. Don’t forget to come lor 
ÿour game of cheia.’

When the young priest rang (or 
about tbe twentieth time at M 
Matthieu’s door, he beard the old 
mao yell:

• If it’s that prieit again, tell him to 
come in ; I’ll settle him.’

So when Abbe Louie entered, he 
was prepared to receive a torrent of 
abuse, but tbe old mao Was so aston 
iihed 'when be iaW tris 
figure, military bearing and unassum­
ing manner, that it quite took hil 
breath away and gave the Abbe time 
to say id his cheery, cordial way :

’’ Gooff day, Èlr. Mettled, I am 
glad to find you are well enough to 
see me today,’

Tile old man codld only growl In a 
surly voice :

' Surely you must be a Breton or 
you would never be ao pig-beaded aa 
t ) come again and again, wind or rain,

eaB&B'Wl" Mwui islul Mwq.
People all over this land 

after nigfit tit a-*Kepte*«-piUow. and

The deepltseneaa comes entirely from 
a derangement of either the heart or 
oervea. or both, but sdmtqver »e cause 
Milbum a Heart and Nerve Pub offer 
the blessing of sound refreshing slumber. 
They do this by their invigorating effect 
on the heart and nerves, and wfil tone 
up the whole system to a perfect con-

A. B. Marten. Rockdale, N.S.. 
-”1 was troubled for a long time 

With my heart, had weak and dizzy 
spells, oould not sleep, end would have

left side. At last I got 
Heart and Nerve Pills, and they did me 
so much good I got another, and after 
taking it I could lie on my left side, and 
Bleep aa well as before I was taken sick. 
They are the hast medicine I ever hand 
of for heart or nerve trouble.”

Price SO cents'her box, or 3 boxes for 
S1.2S, at all dealers or mailed direct on 
receipt of price by The T. Milburn Co., 
Limited, Toronto, Ont.

Commencing Monday, Oct. 2nd, 19V. trains 
Will run daily, Sunday excepted, as follows :

Trains Outward 
Bead Down

Mrs, Bacon—The man was here 
today, dear, looting for that gas 
leak.

Mr, Bacon—And did he find it? 
Mra. Bacon—Yes; but they 

haven't found the man yet

À Sensible Merchant.
Milburn’e Sterling Headache Pow 

dera give women prompt relief from 
or bliziog heat, to receive the same I monthly pains, snd leave no bad 
imulta every lime. after effect! whatever. Be sure you

Yei, I am a Breton from Tregonar,’] get Milburn’». Price 25 and 50 eti 
•aid Abbe Louis, but you can bardly

Rosie—Mary Smith was mar­
ried this morning.

Josie—Who’s the happy man ? 
Rosie—Her father.

W. H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Ont, 
says:—” It sfforda me much pleasure 
to say that I experienced great relief 
from Muscular Rheumatism by using 
two boxes of Milburn’» Rheumatic 
Pills. Price a box 50c,

Liniment cures

reproach me for that, for you 
Breton youraelf, are you not ?

‘ Yes, and from Tregonar, also,’
•aid the old man, with a softer look in 
his eyes, ‘but I don t want to talk te 
ligion, or be bothered by priests any 
more for that.’

‘Of course not,’ said the Abbe, with 
a merry laugh, ‘but you need not fear,
I never force religion down people’s 
throats unlesa they are dying, and I 
know you are very far from that,’ be 
added encouragingly ‘When this 
terribly hot weather ia over, I hope 
you will be feeling much better again.
You look atronger today than I had 
expected to find you

'O yea, 1 àm very far from dying,! ‘What’s the trouble with the 
I know that,’ answered the invalid, I maids ? 
much mollified, for he had a horror! ‘Servants are so chilly. Seems 
of death, and Abbe Louis’ reassuring the maid who has charge of Fido 
remarks just struck the right spot, has been snubbing the maid who
‘Sit down and tell me all about | take8 care of the baby.’
Tregonar, for it'a a long time aince I 
saw the old place.’

So tbe Abbe gave all the latest 
news of Brit'any, and after a shoit 
time Mr. Matthieu interrupted :

‘ It’s a strange thing

Minard’s 
Distemper.

‘Is Mr. Stay late at home ?’
‘Yes, sir, you will find him at 

I the club.’

This greasy imitation is the 
poorest one we have yet seen of 
the many that every Tom, Dick 

I and Harry has tried to introduce.
Ask for MINARD’S and yon 

I will get it.

‘ Why do you insist on asking 
[ that young man to sing T

' Because,’ replied Miss Cavenne, 
when he’s singing he isn't trying 

I to converse.’

A druggist can obtain an imita 
Itionof MINARD’S LINIMENT 
from a Toronto House at a very 

I* thought 1 low price, and have it labeled his
kuew every family in Tregonar, but ljown product 
never beard of any ol the name of 
Louis,’

Well, hirdlyl" laughed the Abbe 
‘that is but my Ohriitian name’—then 
he blushed hotly, (earing bis aristo­
cratic surname might displease the 
old man.

What is your other name?’ a«kt d 
the other sharply.

De Kerousec.’ answered Abbe 
Louis.

De Kerousec I You don’t mean 
you are the son o( Comte Andre de 
Kerousec V

‘Yes; his second son.’
Why, l knew your lather well 

Many is the time we have pleyed a 
game of chess together when we were 
n the army. Ah, he was a grand

player ’ I Mary lOvington, Jasper, Out.,
I know it ; he taught me to play writes “My mother had a badly 

too, and all through his lait illness J sprained arm. Nothing we used 
nothing gave him greater pleasure^ her Bny g0od Then father 
than «ben I could find time to have a got Hagyard’s Yellow Oil and it
game with him. cured mother’s arm in a few days.

You play 1 But I suppose you | 25
ould consider it wrong to play chess 

now you are a priest
Ob, dear, no,’ laughed tbe young] ‘Yes, Johnny’s doing nicely at 

priest, ‘ oot if I could give any one school,’ Mrs. Lansing said, ‘and he 
pleasure by doing so,’ he added remembers everything he léarns, 
cheerily, as be witched with some especially in history. He told me 
anxiety the effect of what be coo-1 t^e story the other day about 
sidered his trump card. I Alexander catting the accordion

Chess I You, 1 priest, play chess I’ knot.’ 
exclaimed Mr. Matthieu.

Well, I am rather rusty,’ said I It’s all right to be your own 
Abbe Louie, 1 but I could at least! hegt friend if you are satisfied to 
give you the opportunity of beating | have few others. 
me some day,’

Some day,’ exclaimed tbe old 
man, his face turning purple in hii 
excitement, ‘ haven’t you time to­
day ?’

Well, for just one game, if you 
like, said the other smiling. ‘Can I 
get the board at ooce ?’

And a few minutes later the two 
were deep in their game of chess.
At first Abbe Louis played his best, 
to «how the old man what he could 
do and work up his interest, then, to­
ward the last, seeing bn opponent's 
brow darkeomg, he tactfully made 
two or three blunders and let Mr.
Mattbieuiwin triumphantly. The old 
man was so delighted he could hive 
hugged the Abbe

‘ Ah, but yon are a fine player 1' 
be exclaimed, * yet I beat you ! I 
was too much for you. Ha I ha !’ 
and he laughed with delight. 'Can’t 
you play one mote game? No? Well, 
when you can, come again. I’m a 
poor, lonely old man, and we are 
compatriot!—but 1 don’t want y">i to 
talk religi 'D to me—’

‘No, no,’ interrupted the A 02, 
cheerfully, ‘not uotil you give me 
leave to do so, or until I aee you are 
dying, tbe latter of which, I hope, 
may not be for many yean. An re- 
aevoir,' he added, grasping the old 
man's band, and then dexterously 
settling him more comfortably among 
the pillows ol his bed

(Concluded incur next).
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G A. SHARP Supt P. E. I. Railway

Largest Assortment, 
Lowest Prices.

WHOLESALE and RETAIL

Educational Books,
-INCLUDING THE—

Newly Authorized TEXT 
BOOKS for School and 

College.
We have an immense Stock on hand. All 

School and College Books sold by usât Publishers 

Prices.

Scribblers, Exercise Books, Penmanship Pads, 

Pads, Palmer Method of Business Writing, Pens, 
Inks, Pencils, Foolscap, Examination Paper, 

Fountain Pens, School Maps, Erasers, Rulers, 
Note Books, Book Keeping Blanks and Text 

Books, Slates, Pen Holders, Note Paper, Pencil 

Boxes, School Bags, etc., all at.lowest possible 
prices.

Wholesale and Retail
------BY-----—

CARTER » CO., Ltd. ;
----- DEALERS IN------

Books, Stationery, Fancy Goods, Seeds, etc. 

Charlottetown, P. E. Island.

Fennel and Chandler

»k. f->*. nb » 1 * » » »vy »

COAL. COAL.
THE UNDERSIGNED DEALERS IN

! Hard and Soft Coal
HAVE ALWAYS ON HAND

W jf|teP Weather I ^ ***eir Stand, Peake’s No. 2 Wharf

^pairing, Gleaning agd Plating oi Blotting.
We beg to remind our numerous patrons that we 

have REMOVED from 23 Prince Street 
to our new stand

122 DORCHESTER STREET,
Next door to Dr. Conroy’s Office, where we shall be 

pleased to see all our friends.

gy All Orders Receive Strict Attention.
Our work is reliable, and our prices please our customers.

h. McMillan

CAUGHT
HEAVY

COLD.
Left Throat and Lungs 

Very Sore.

There is no better cure for a cough or 
cold than Dr. Wood's Norway Pine
Syrup.

It is rich in the lung-healing virtues 
of the Norway pine tree, and Is a pleasant, 
safe and effectual medicine that may be 
confidentially relied upon as a specific 
for Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, Hostile» 
ness. Sore Throat, Quinsy, and all Throat 
and Lung Trouble».

Nfr. S- Monaghan, ^Charlottetown, 
P.ET., writes: — "I certify that Dr, 
Wood's Norway Pine Syrup is an excel­
lent medicine for coughs and colds. Last 
winter I contracted a heavy cold which 
left my lungs and throat very «ore. 
had to give up work and stay in the hottsé 
for two weeks. I used several cougl. 
mixtures, but got no relief until a frièn< 1 
advised me to use Dr. Wood’s Norway 
Pine Syrup, 
me, and I can 
medicine for coughs

Don’t be imposed upon by taking any­
thing but VDr. Wood's” as there are 
many imitations of this sterling remedy 
on the market.

“Dr. Wood’s” le put up in a yellow 
wrapper; throe pine trccame trade mark; 
priée 25 cents. Manufactured only by 
The T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto, 
Ont.

Three bottles entirely ctijeel 
n recommend it aa the best

Fall and Winter weather calls for 
to the

prompt attention

A large supply of Coal suitable for all purposes. Orders 

verbal, by mail or by telephone promptly attended to. 
Our telephone No. is 812, and we should be pleased to have 

|bur orders.

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

DAYS’

SHOE SALE
Here is a chance you will never get again.

150 Pairs of lien’s
For New 

Buildings
We carry the finest line of,

Hardware
to be found in any store

Architects, Builders and Contractors, will find our line 

of goods the newest in design, the most adaptable and im
proved, and of the highest standard of merit in quality and] We have also RUSSIAN CALF and PATENT at the aame

price. All new stock. •
They’ve got the lead, they’ve got the[style,
They’ve got all others beat a mile.

Goodyear Welted, Velvour Calf, made on two different 
lasts, medium heavy oak sole — “a beauty” comfort. 
Compare them with any Five Dollar Boot in the city.

Ten Days Only—$3.50 a Pair.

durability.
Also a full ine of pumps and piping.

Stanley, Shaw & Peardon.
June 12, 1907.

STEWART & CAMPBELL,
Barristers, Solicitors, etc

Office» in DenBrieay Block, Corner 
Qoeen snd Graflon Streets, Char­
lottetown, P. K. Island

MONEY TO LOAN.

W. S STEW1KT, l C. | ! A CAMPBELL
Joly S, 1811-yly.

Morson & Duffy
Banisters âf Attorneys

BroireiXBlock, Charlottetown, P.K.I

MONEY TO LOAN.

Solicitors (or Royal Bank of Canada

jtiockey Boots ! Hockey Boots !
We lead for Low Prices on Hockey Boots. A good Boy’s 
Hockey Boot at $1 65. Men’s $3.00 a pair. Others at 

[81.75, 81-S5 and 82.26 a pair.

A. E. McEACHEN
SSOEMAJST

Charlottetown, P. E. I.


