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u lust a$ good

0md$ion”
• You hear ft in nine out 

of ten drug stores.
It is the reluctant tes

timony of 40,000 druggists 
that Scott’s Emulsion is 
the standard of the world.

And Isn’t the kind all other» by to 
range op to, the kind for you to buy? 

Two size», 50 ctx. and $1.00.

had taken their departu-e, leet he 
should be questioned as to bin sud
den flight from Warsaw, and his 
business in the great capita1. How 
could he account for either ? At 
this moment his precipitate action 
looked unreasonable, but the cloud 
upon hie spirit was not lightened. 
He was a changed man to himself ; 
in his own eyes, the greatest mim
ical that walked the ear.h. Had 
he not murdered bis name and fame, 
wasted his goodly heritage, and 
brought to vile dependence, in the 
land of his country’s foe, the only 
child of bis bouse ? He might well 
draw the beaver collar of his great 
fur travelling cloak about him, and 
hide hie bead, as be followed in the 
wake of the throng. But he was 
handsome still, and too striking, in

A YEAR’S THANKS.

Thank you very much indeed,
River, for your waving reed ;
Mr. Sun, f.r jolly beam ;
Mrs. Cow, for milk and cream ; 
Bbllyhocke, for btidding knobs ; 
Foxgloves, for your velvet fobs ; 
Pansies, for your silkv cheeks ; 
Chaffinches, for singing beaks ;
Spring, for wood anemones 
Neaj^the mosey toes of trees ;
Summer, for the fruited pear, 
Yellowing crab and cherry fare; 
Autumn, for the bearded load,
Hazel nuts along the road ;

Winter, for the fairy tale,
Spitting log and bouncing hail ; 
Christmas Day, for Mary’s Child,
Jesus manifest and mild.
But, blest Father high above,
All these things are from your love, 
And your children everywhere,
Bom in palace, lane or square,
Cry with voices all agreed,
Thank you very much indeed !

—Norman Gale.

NOW JS THE TIME.
BY MABOABHT B. 3ANQSTBB.

Tomorrow is not ours to hold,
May never come to bless 

Or blight our lives with weal or ill, 
With gladness or distress.

No man shall clasp Tomorrow’s hand, 
Nor catch her on the way ;

For when we reach Tomorrow’s land, 
She’ll be, by then, to-day.

You ask mp for the golden time ;
I bid you “ seize the hour,”

And fill it full of earnest work,
While yet you have the power.
Today, the golden time for joy,

Beneath the household eaves ;
Today, the royal time for work,

For “ bringing in the sheaves.”
Today, the golden time for peace,

For righting olden feuds ;
For sending forth from every heart 

Whatever sin intrudes ;
Today, the time to consecrate 

Your life to God above ;
Today, the time to banish hate,

The golden time tor love.

FOURTEEN YEARS IN TERROR
But Dr. Awnew's Cure for the Heart 

Gave Relief In 30 IWInutee, and 
Three Bottles effected a Cure which 
baffled the beet of Physicians.

This is what Mrs. J. Cockbnm, of Wark- 
worth, Oat., says : “ For fourteen years I
have been a great sufferer from heart dis
ease; troubled very much with sharp, 
shooting pains constantly passing through 
my heart. Very often the spasms were so 
severe that I would become unconscious. 
My limbs would swell and become quite 
cold. For these fourteen years I doctored 
with best physicians without relief. Hav
ing seen Dr. Agnew’s Cure for the heart 
advertised, I determined to try it, and be
fore I had taken half a bottle I found great 
relief. I felt the beneficial effects inside of 
thirty minutes. I have taken three bottles 
and it has done me more good than any 
medicine or any physician ever did. I can 
conscientiously recommend it to all suffer
ers from heart trouble.

SOLD BY
CEO. I- HUGHES

PHILOMENA,
—OB—

À DAUGHTER’S HOLOCAUST,
—BY—

J\ 2Æ. G AVE.

air ana appearance, to pass unre- % regul„ tread lold him that a sen.

(First published in the American Mes
senger of the Sacred Heart. Published in 
the WnAT.n with the permission of the 
author and the publishers of the “ Mes
senger.”)

“ No, he could not atone.”
But then he remembered how she 

loved him. How sha had pleaded 
with him “to stay with her, to be 
poor together. Poverty with him, 
better than luxury apart,” she had 
pleaded, with dewy eyes, end sup
plicating voice ; and he had thought 
the moments long, while she thos 
pleaded, until he had quit her for 
the company of——the thought of 
the woman he bad wqdded In 
an evil hour goaded him almost to 

, desperation.
Had he known then for certain 

that Pbilomena lay in her coffin, he 
would have dashed headlong from 
the flying train and added suicide 
to bis other crimes.

“ But she could not be dead,” he 
told himself. Be would soon see 
her, and clasp her to his heart ; on 
bis knees he would ask her pardon, 
and she would smile upon him, and 
in the matchless sweetness of her 
voice and smile he would forget the 

° agony through which he was bow 
passing. How could he have been 

* eo blind and indifferent.”
• It was evening. The immense

railway station was ablase with 
ligb •. Pi lice officials lined the plat
form within Ihe building, while 
without, a guard of honor was 
drawn up, and all was life and an> 
mation, subdued respectfully, in 
honor of some guest or guests. By 
certain military formalities the 
Count judged that a grand duke, at 

Z53least, was on the train. As he 
knew many of the stuff-effloere well 
even intimately, ho thought jt bet
ter to defer his own exit till they

cognized even there.
« Look over your left 

Sasha,” said one officer to another, 
as they stood waiting for their 
sledges, to draw up to the steps of 
the platform.

“ Echort (the .devil)", exclaimed 
the other ; *■ that lucky dog here ; 
is he running alter his wife, think 
yon ? Away from her, most like
ly."

“Shall we hail him and aek him 
to supper ? And the ball ?”

They shiugged their shoulders, en
tered their elegant sleigh and drove 
away.

“Take notice of the gentleman in 
the beaver collar," said the elder of 
the officers, ae he entered his sledge, 
to the policeman who officiously 
busied himself in arranging the 
bearskin robe ; “ bring me his ad
dress to-morrow ; he may be up to 
mischief; Poles always are.”

The police-officer touched bis cap, 
and stepped backwards, out of the 
way of the runners, as the fiery 
horses dashed off. The gentleman 
in the beaver collar was just de
scending the steps, and he followed 
him.

The Count had resolved, as it was 
yet early, to seek Pbilomena at 
once. He could not rest till he had 
assured himself that all was well 
with her. His travelling bag he 
decided to leave with a guard, and 
send a messenger for it later. Un
til he saw Pbilomena be would not 
decide upon a hotel. She would 
wish. him to be near her. He gave 
his valise to the gnard, quite forget
ting to take out his passport, and 
hurried out now. The throng had 
departed. The delay, slight as it 
was, was unfortunate for him ; 
every eledge had disappeared 
Either the crowd had been great, or 
the unemployed isvostcjncks had de 
parted, thinking all the passengers- 
had gone. He had to walk the 
whole length of the station, even to 
cross the bridge, and enter the [s - 
mailoffsky Prospect, before he could 
find one, This splendid thorough
fare was also brilliantly lighted, 
and numbers of gendarmes were 
disappearing in the distance.

Near the Ismailoffsky Regimental 
Barracks he found an isvostchick, 
lazily looking after the soldiers.

“ To the Court Quay,” was his or
der, as he took his seat in the low 
light sledge. The isvostchick in high 
glee at having a “ fare," that asked 
no questions and made no bargait, 
drove briskly off.

“What number, Barin (sir or 
master)?”

“ Palace of the Prince Verka- 
moff.”

Still he did not take the most 
direct road, and the traveller re
marking it, was told that it was ball 
night, and the approaches to the 
winter palace were closed to public 
conveyances. The house he sought 
was not far from the palace. Driv
ing along the splendid quay, past 
the summer garden, absorbed 
though he was, the Count could not 
but remark the glorious spectacle 
before him. The spire of the for
tress was like a shaft of fire, or 
shining gold, pointing to the cloud
less sky. The twelve great lamps 
before the palace threw long lines 
of brilliance out on the shining 
course of the Neva, which was 
white ae a shroud as lar as the eye 
could reach. The ice cutters had 
been at work, and the huge blocks 
of transparent ice, standing upright 
at intervals, looked )jke gleaming 
white tombstones. This impres
sion was increased by the fir trees 
which marked the foot and carriage 
paths across the frozen liver, The 
line of lights on the farther shore 
shone dimly, and the wavering 
shadows thrown upon the white 
blocks, the drifts of vapory snow 
from time to time swept around 
them by the ÿorth wind, gave a 
weird and ghastly impression, It 
looked like an enchanted city of the 
dead. And there standing on its 
verge, vai the grim fortress within 
whose walls were housed the dead of 
the line of Romanoff. Beneath, in 
its dungeons, under the river bed, 
how many of bil nation, nay, of his 
race and blood, had suffered and 
died.

“ Were these their monuments sud
denly rising white and shining on the 
frozen rivet's breast P'

He was at the palace door before 
ha bl4 turned bis gaze from the daz
zling and woadfoyily beautiful sight 
of the gleaming river. There were 
no lights at the great doors, nor in 
the windows, but a glorious moon 
made the whole landscape light as 
day.

“ They are at the ball,” he said to 
hipwif “and in some quiet room

Pbilomena is seated alone, writing to 
me, perhaps ; surely thinking of me, 
never dreaming me so near." He 
was settling with the driver while thus 
thinking.

“ Is Barin going farther ?"
“ Not yet ; not soon.” - 
The isvostchick dyegfe away and 

the Count was alone.
* * *

He mounted the granite steps and 
would have rung the bell, but he 
could not find it. While seeking it, 
he observed that the outer door was a 
temporary one, such as put up when 
the house is abandoned for any 
length of time. “ Had he mistaken 
the house ?” No, it was the one she 
had described to him. He descend
ed the steps. No human being near 
to give him answer. In the distance

, Unlocks 
all the doge 

enues of the Bowels, 
| Kidneys and Liver, 

! °ff gradually, 
weakening the

----- - all the impuri-
• and foul humors of 

secretion» : at the 
a me time Correct- 

„ Acidity of the 
I Stomach, curing Biti-

1----- ipepala,
-.-.-zziaess,

----- n.Constipa-
,....... Dryness of the
jSktn, Dropsy, Dlm- 
gness of Vision. Jaun- 
1 dice, Salt Rheum,
■ Erysipelas, Scrofula, 
■Fluttering of the
■ Heart, Nervousness 
I and General Debility;
■ all the* and many other
■ similar complaints yield 

the happy influence
BURDOCK BLOOD 

I BITTERS.
1 r-WiV WJnuW.

T.Hilburn a Co.
Toronto.

Based on Solid Merits.
Ladies’ Skating Boots, hand bottomed, 

our make $1.48, Misses do., $1.28. In these 
lines you need a good article, as they have 
to stand wet and snow.

Goff Brothers Boot Factory.

NEW SERIES.

\

Calendar for Jail
MOON’S OHAXOl

New Moon, 3rd day, lh. 
First Quarter, 10th day, 51 
Full Moon, 18th day, 4h. 
East Quarter, 25th day, 31

tinel was at his post, and he followed 
shoulder, the sound, and saw a soldier, musket 

on shoulder, pacing up and down. 
He questioned him, but the sentinel 
passed on without a word of reply, 
and, as if sprung from the earth, a 
policeman was at hi# elbow. One 
who had “shadowed him” though 
be never suspected it.

The same question, and after 
short pause the brief answer, “ gone 
abroad suddenly ; house closed on 
account of illness and death.” The 
policeman knew no more.

The Count became sensible of the 
Intense still cold ; without the least 
presentiment that this information 
could touch him, in spite of all that 
had passed: his dream, his wild 
fears, bis hasty journey ; he began to 
reason as if nothing of it had interest 
for him. It was too late to make 
further inquiries. He would easily 
learn all in the morning. No doubt 
Pbilomena had written to him, and he 
had just missed the letter through bis 
hasty departure. He would see Mile, 
de Joncourt in the morning. She 
would know all. Perhaps Pbilomena 
was with her. He had eaten nothing 
for nearly two days, borne up by the 
intense inward struggle and his har 
rowing memories. Now be felt faint 
and very cold, and he knew the dan
ger of cold in that region. The still, 
beautiful, sparkling cold that lulls to 
sleep and death. " It was a pity that 
he had dismissed the sledge. He 
had to walk a long distance to find an
other. He had to make the detour 
on foot this time to avoid the winter 
palace, the approaches to which were 
guarded by mounted police. He saw 
the floods of light from the windows, 
heard the roll of the equipages, and 
the music in the distance. But he 
was too tired and too cold to think 
much of these things.
—At the Mosbkoff Pereoulok he 
found a sledge, and gave tbejnder, 
“ to the Hotel de l’Europe.” In ten 
minutes he was there.

“ Will Monsieur kindly give his 
passport ?”

“ The passport was in his valise at 
the Warsaw Station."

“Very unfortunate! No guest 
could be received without a passport. 
It was the law."

“ It would take nearly two hours to 
obtain it, and the Count was tired, 
cold, ill. The landlord was kind, 
polite ; but there in the office sat the 
detective police officer, waiting to 
verify all passports, to make two copies 
of them, before a guest could be te- 
ceived, were he or she at the point of 
death.

It was hard to suffer this rebuff. 
The Count walked out, and inwardly 
blamed himself in no measured terms 
for his negligence, made his way to 
another hotel. The same answer 
awaited him there. Almost rendered 
desperate by these annoyances, he 
took another sledge and drove to the 
station himself, fearing the guard 
would not give his valise to a messen
ger. When be got there the guard 
had been relieved, and his valise was 
locked up and he could not obtain it 
until the next morning.

It was nearly midnight ; light, bril
liant, but bitterly cold. His pride bad 
prevented him from ordering a meal 
at either of the hotels from whence 
he had been turned away. Now be 
hesitated to enter any of the restaur
ants, lest he should meet friends or 
acquaintances ; he was in no mood 
to be questioned. He began to be 
less sensible of hunger and cold, but 
fatigue was overcoming him. An idea 
suddenly came to him, Why not go 
to the convent ? One of the priests, 
Pbilomena had told him, remembered 
him very well. Perhaps the reverend 
father could even give him news of 
her. He drove once more down the 
Nevsky Prospect, past the hotels that 
dared not receive him without his 
passport, and stopped at the .church 
gate. It was closed and locked, but 
through the iron bars the watchman 
on duty asked him what be wanted. 

“Father Basil."
“ Father Basil was in Finland on a 

sick call ; he would be back early in 
the morning.ft

Was he to perish? To be found 
dead in the morning in the inhospit
able streets of that bright city, whose 
lights marked him cruelly ? He told 
the watchman that he must see one of 
the priests.

H Was 4 for a sick call ?”
“ No.’!
“ Then," said the man, “ it would 

be as much as my place is worth to 
ting the bell op »ny other plea.”

“I am a stranger,1' said the 0ount, 
“ cold, fatigued."

“ There are hotels and police sta
tions," suggested the watchman. 
“The church would be closed to

morrow did the Fathers open their 
doors, on such a plea, to any one.”

The Count turned away, feeling the 
truth of the man’s words.

As he passed slowly back towards 
the street, he all at once remembered 
that it was here, in the house of this 
very church, that Pbilomena had first 
found a home. His blood mounted 
to his temples, with the sudden glad 
thought that she might be there now ; 
if the family had gone abroad, as the 
policeman had told him, would not 
Pbilomena have returned here, to the 
kind sisters of whom she had so fre
quently spoken in her letters ?

He retraced his steps to ask the 
watchman, whose voice was rudely 
sympathetic, for the address of the 
ladies with whom Pbilomena had been 
so happy. Ah, if he should find her 
here, after all !

“ He had only to turn to the left, 
pass quite around the square, till he 
came to the place opposite to the 
very spot on which they then stood," 
said the watchman^ “Were it only 
daylight he would have taken him 
across the courtyard, but after dark 
it was forbidden.”

The Count made the best of his 
way to the place indicated. The 
potter had retired to his den, and 
came out grumbling at being dis
turbed so late. A silver coin re
stored his good humor at once.

When they reached the door, and 
the bell rang loudly under the por
ter’s eager hand, the Count was ex
ceedingly agitated. He remembered 
than one of the ladies was an invalid, 
and to disturb her at that late hour, 
and under such conditions, shocked 
his fine instincts. Better almost have 
perished in the street.

It was too late now. Steps were 
approaching ; the lock turning in an 
inner door.

“Who is there?”
The Count gave his name.
There was a long silence. The 

maid had retired to announce the 
nocturnal visitor to her mistress.

She came back to ask if the gentle
man was any relation to Pbilomena. 

“ Her father.”
Almost immediately the door 

opened, and the Count was ushered 
in. Not a moment too soon. Be
fore he could offer explanation, or 
make apology, he bad fainted.

* * *
Fortunately Mlle. Thierry, the 

strong elder sister, had not retired 
for the night when the bell rang. On 
hearing the name of the nocturnal 
visitor she bade the servant to show 
him into the little room once occu
pied by Pbilomena. There the 
Count had sunk upon a sofa, and 
lost consciousness almost immedi
ately. The reaction from cold to 
heat had been too strong for him. 
This Mile. Thierry divined at once, 
and with the aid of her excellent atten
dant, the usual restoratives were at 
once administered. Before long he 
was able to sit up, and, though still 
very weak, explained the cause of hi* 
pouring so unceremoniously, and the 
hope that he might either find his 
daughter once more installed in her 
old quarters, or that they could give 
him some positive news of her.

Bat the ladies Thierry bad not seen 
Pbilomena for some weeks, neither 
were they aware that she had made 
any change in her situation. The 
Count was fain to wait till morning. 
He was'made very welcome by the 
kindly sisters, and urged to remain 
with them as long as it suited his con
venience.

(To be continued.)

FOR 1897. Just Arrived

HAS A RECORD 1
14Q YEAR^er SUCCESS

! - IT Td A SURE CURE
Diarrhoea ^Dysentery 
Coue , Oram*»» . 
Cholera Infantum
_ 6..d art
Sommer Complaints

in CKtldrcrx or ASulln

Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, 
Asthma, Pronphitip, find all 
Lung Troubles are quickly 
cured by Hagyards .Pectoral 
Balsam.

During the coming year 

the Htoald will contain re

ligious selections from the 

highest authorities and the

most approved sources ; bril-
v

liant and interesting stories 

from the best living authors ; 

accounts of the proceedings in 

the Dominion Parliament and 

the Provincial Legislature ; 

the news of the world, con

densed for busy people ; ac

counts of all local happenings 

of importance. It will also 

discuss in clear and terpe lan 

guage, the different living 

issues as they present them

selves.

Fine Japanese Awata

VASES.
These are the same vases 

you will see in the Fancy 
Goods stores of New York 
marked $5.00 to $25.00 each. 
One of our firm while in New 
York last March arranged 
with a Japanese manufac
turer’s agent for a direct ship 
ment of these fine vases. 
They have now arrived 
They came via C. P. R. 
Steamer and Railway line. 
We have marked these goods 
at same rates'of profit as other 
Chinaware. Only one pair 
each in the finest goods. 
Samples in our south window 
this evening. This is a 
chance to get exclusive pat
terns of fine goods at less 
than half usual prices.

($0, CARTER & CO
Fancy Goods Importes.

Now is the time to subscribe, 
Price,

$1.00 a to ii '

ALL KINDS OF

JOB WORK
Performed at short notice at 

The Herald Office.

Tickets

Posters

Dodgers 

Note Heads 

Letter Heads 

Check Books 

Receipt Books 

Note of Hand Books

Executed with Neatness and 
Despatch at the Her a i n 

Office.

Charlottetown, P. E. Island.

?end in'your ordersjat once.
Address all communications 

to the Herald.

■ Satisfaction’Giiaratted

And Write
Then write us at once 

for quotations on all 

kinds of

Furniture !
We can furnish you from 

garret to cellar for Less 

Money than any ether 
firm in the trade on 
P. E. Islsnd.

JOHN NEWSON
June 12, 1895—6m

Boots#Shoes
REMEMBER THE

OLD
RELIABLE

8HOB
STORE

when you want alpair of Shoes.
Our Prices are the lowest in town.

A. E. MeEACHEN,
THE SHOE2MAN, 

Qaeen Street

JAMES H. REDDIN,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW
XOTARi PUBLIC, #c.

CAMERON BLOCK,
CHARLOTTETOWN, 

«■special attention given to Collections

MONEY TO LOAN.

JENEAS A. MACDONALD,

BARRISTER AND ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Agent for Credit Fonder Franco-Caea-

dien, Lancashire Fire Insurant» Co., 
Great Weet Life Aeenranee Co.

Office, Great George bt.
Near Bank Nova Scotia, Chariottetown 

Nov 882—ly

WE HAVE
A few MUzZle 
Loading Guns, 
for which we 
will refuse no 
reasonable of
fer.
FENNELL î CHANDLER

FARMERS,
Before buying see our stock of

111

FOR FALL-

PRICES LOW,
BEST GOODS.

W. H, STEWART & CO.,
London Honse Building.

July 29, 1896—y

Brains$
9

and Body Economized

Worry and Work Reduced.
Half the Labor of Washday is 
washed away by the use of

E. B. Eddy*s Indurated Fibreware
Tubs and Pails

They are
LIGHT, TIGHT AND 
DURABLE

AT COST
-:o:-

The Balance of our

Ready made RüiTHiüiM
On hand, will be sold at cost. “

Overcoats, Reefers, Suits
la Worsteds, Twoeds and Serps.

HAVE A LOOK THROUGH OUR STOCK, NO 
BETTER VALUE IN THE CITY.

D. A. BRUCE.
Charlottetown, Jan. 20, 1897.

A

JoMTMeUiSl,l.A.,LL;B
NOTARY PUBLIC, etc.

C-iARLOmSTQWN, p. E, ISLAND 

Ornes—London Hon* Building.

Collecting, conveyanciog, and all kind» 
of Legal buelneea promptly attended to. 
Inveetmente made on beet security. Mon
ey to loan.

Burdock 
pills

SUGAR COATED
* SURE CURE

Fo* BILIOUSNESS, CONSTIPATION, 
INDIGESTION, DIZZINESS, SICK 
headache, aim Diataets or the 
STOMACH, LIVER AND BOWELS. 
They a*e mild.thorough and nom 
in ACTION, AND FORM A VALUABLE AID 
T. Burdock Blood Bitte*» in the 
TREATMENT ANO CURE OT CHRONIC 
AND OBSTINATE DISEASES.
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Barrister-Solicitor,
Etc, Itc-

BROWN’S ML MO!
, ^January 20, 1897-

STRAY
There has been on my p 

the last three weeks, nic 
Sheep, which the owners ci 
proving property and payinf 
otherwise they will be sold 
on Tuesday, the 26th in 
hour of ten o’clock, foreno

DENNIS COSTEÏ 
Bear RiveJ 

Jan. 13, 1897—3i

After tor* flat
Will make no mistake i 

their Insurance in the|

freatest Companies ( F 
life) represented by 60L 

$250,000,000.

fJOHN McEACI 
Dec. 16, '96—3 mos.

Epps’sCoi
ENGLISH 

BREAKFAST C4
possesses the following Did 

Merits :

DELICACY OF FLAVOR, 
SUPERIORITY.IN

GRATEFUL and COVIFORTlI 
NERVOUS or DYSPEF

Nutritive qualities unrivalled.I 
ter-pound Tins only .1

Prepared by JAMES EPPS t| 
Homoeopathic Chemists, . 

England.
Oct. 7,1896.

Watch*
SPECTAC
i RING!

These are ourl

Leading

ten you require! 
thing in|this line | 

will find it

Lowest

Consistent with qua| 
service at

LW.Tayli
CAMERON BLC

CHARLOTTE!
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