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Left a Legacy.

Lest winter left a legacy of impure
blocd to many people, cansing tired
feeling , lack cf energy, indigeetion,
constipa'ion, biliousnses, ete. Bar-
dock Blood Bitters never fails to
cure any of the foregoing diseases
by uoclockiog the secretions and re-
moving all impuritics from .the sys-
tem. 3

TO OUR LADY.

How may I scan my Lady’s ways?
How may I tell my Lady’s worth ?
Nor tongue nor pen on the wide

earth

Dare hope to fitly speak ber praise.

‘Were every word I wrote a gem,
And every thought a goldenthread,
"Twere all unworthy to o’erspread
My Lady'’s raiment’s very hem.

‘With rarest pearls of words and deeds,
Into historic settings wrought,
On costliest chain of buman
thought
1'd form my Lady’s Rosary beads,

And bid them ’‘loud, and "men’s

hearts fire

My Lady’s love and praise to
sing :—

Ah me! I can do naught but
string

Rough pebbles on a rusty wire,

And in rude accents lisp my prayer,
And stammer what I fain would
say
To make more loved from day to
day—
More Hlest and loved—my Lady fair.

Faintechoes these from out the gloom,
Unfit my Lady’s worth. And so,
The lily’s fragrance in its glow,

The rose’s perfume in its bloom ;

All holy thoughts, all deeds well done,
The sweetness of all virgin youth,
The beauty of all spoken truth,

All Virtue’s flowers 'neath Love’s sun ;

The sum of all that’s good and meet—
The sweetest songs from poet’s
lyre,
The noblest thoughts that bosom's
fire.
Let all as one my Lady greet.

Let all as one their voices raise
In music sweet beyond all strain
Of earthly sound, and in refrain
Sing out my Lady’s love and praise.
Brother Azarias.

Blandine of Betharram.

BY J.M.CAVE.

(American Messenger of the Bacred
Heart.)
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(Contimued.)

And yet Margaret sometimes en-
tered the ancient chureb, even knelt
sometimes therein. Bat mechanic-
ally, or becanse others did so, per-
haps through sheer force of a long-
forgotten habit. She admired the
sanctuary—who did not? She gazed
with admiration unfeigned upon the
paintings, the statues, the great
Ohrist of Batharram bowed beneath
the heavy weight of that tremendous
oross. And her soul wag stirred by
the glorious anthems that reached
her in the deep embrasure of her
villa windows. She had ever care-
fully avoided takiug any part in the
pageants and ceremonies, and shut
herself away from all but thesimple
couutry folk and the poor pilgrims,
but she loved the sacred music that
mingled so sweetly with the murmar
of the Grave, :

Who is this Margaret Moore, and
how came she here, to pitch her soli-
tary tent; worshipping where all is
worship; without faith, where every-
thing speaks of the active servioce
and public worship of the Living
God ?

The priest who prayed for bep but
now, ssked this question of Sister
Noellr, as ahe pessed bim on her way
to the convent, He bhad only lately
ocome to Batharram from Jerusalem,
the Eastern house of the prigets of
the Sacred Heart of Betharram, and
knew little or nothing of the place
B8 yet, :

was that the Englieh villa had been
built or bought by s» Englishwoman
for the beauty cf ite silpation snd
the pleasure of witnessing the move-
ment of panorames, or pilgrimages,
forever to be witnessed along the
river banks, across the famous bridge
moving in and out of the ancient
church and up and down the Calvary,
o her they were a pageant that had
o spiritus] meaning. She bad no
religion, she decjared, but the reli-
gion (?) to love wbat pleased her,
and avoid what gave her pain, JIn
one word, the religion of self.

And acting on this principle, she
filled her ocottage with what amused
her. The froth of learning, the
sparkle of wit, the thrjlling romance
that held her semses in thrall, the
trifles that amused withont fatiguing,
All the best koown of the vile writ.
ers of all ages fonnd a place on ber
bookshelves—they who bave been
justly named by one who knew how
to name them, * the wild beasts of
literature.”  Bat the lady wes grow-
ing lonesome in her villa, as age
crept on. She went away for a little
while and returned with & compan
ion, a young, proud looking, silen'
lady, who soon took all the active
duties of tbe homee into her own
hands, who assamed obarge of gvery.
thing, who never went out alone, or

Ineeparable compenions benceforth,
were the twol dics. Treelder lady
ca'led ber companion M : ave M -
guerite. To this the world addcd
the elder lady’s nwn name, She be-
came * Malame Marguerite,” or
«“ Madame Moore, the younger,” to
everyone. :
The ohicf occupation of Madame
Marguerite was to read to the old
lady, whose appetite for fiotion
rather incressed than diminished
with age, She would have been
well content to rest at this work of
reading, or the equsliy pleasant ocou-
pation of musician, instrumeatal and |
vo ‘al, which Madame Moore found
great plessure in. Bat the house.
beld duties forced her to-break in
upon them continually. She bad to
give orders, direct servants, and deal
with the farmer-folk, who forced her
to take an interest in their flocka
and berds, as well as in their chil-
dren, which made her see more of
the world than she cared for. The
Pyrenean peasantry, in the imme-.
diate neighborhood, at least, will not
suffer themselves to be slighted or
ignoved. Why do foreigpe}s come.
amongst them if not ready dud will.
ing to be useful? And this they
expeot as their just.due, for accord-
ing to their logio, the shrines are
theirs, the apparitions were for them,
heaven's favors, poured upon them,
And those who should come to profit
by them, must be prepared to pay -
for the privilege. And the more
and the better the pay, the less do
they feel called upon to like or love
the foreign intruder. A sort of very
unreasonable envy or jealously.pre-
vails hereabouts against all strangers.
They meade the country what it is,
for, without foreigners with well-
filled purses and loose olasps, who
would have built the hotelsand villas,
who would keep flowing the golden
stream that feeds the fine new enter-
prise thai never would have been
dreamt of without these same for-
eigoers? But this is too well known
to require explanation here. As for
Madame Margaret, she found it
easigr to yield to their opportunities
than to combat them. The former
cost monmey, the latter cost time,
patience and self-respect. Had she
been alone it would have been com-
paratively easy to resist this tyranny,
but for the sake of Madame Moore
she yielded to importunitiee, often
against her better jadgment,

Years rolled on harmonioysly
enough within the villa, Madame
Moore was amused, well cared for,
spared all trouble. To the very last,
intensely absorbed in the fate of
beroes and heroines of romance, or
soothed by sweet musig, she fancied
berself supremely fortugate.’ It wag
ber oft-expresséd ‘wish to sink thus
into the sleep of perpetual oblivion.
She bad bher wish. Madame Mar-
guerite sang her to sleep one night,
saw her comfortably resting on her
bed, with the face of one at peace
with herge]f and all the world.. And
the expression was the trpth abso-
lutely, she was at peace with herself
and the woild. Nextmorning when
Madame Margaret looked upon i, it
was chapged. There was no trace
of struggle or suffering, only a look
of sudden 'surprise, mingled with
terror, as if she had suddenly been
aroused from slumber to hear appal-
ling news. She seemed to be listen-
ing toit. TPhe longer Madame Mur-
garet gazed upon the dead face, the
more plainly she seemed to see that
the spirit had suddenly been called
to face something startling, tremen-
dous. : ;

But she had expected this sudden
end, and after the first long lock she
put away the sight as too painfal.
She had not exactly loved her com-
panion, bat she hgd been faithful to
her. The dead woman had not
given her cause for anything beyond
gratitade, perhaps not even for that,
if '‘we measure the value of the ma-
terial good bestowed by her, with
the spiritpal good sacrificed or un-
dermined little by little by what
Father St. Etienne had called { the
deadly poison of bad books.” How
ocould a heart that bad never throb-
bed or thrilled intensely, save at the
recital of -some deed of wrong or

sgainst God’s laws, and their jnevit.
=ble consequencer, bave celled forth
love} No, Margaret did not love
Maudame Moore, bat she had absorb.

Body-~

bullder,
Food. In you want
;.bywwh;:ot  well,
3ut, whep not quite well,you
want to get back fe where
food is enou

The n delicate food,
that is known to man, is
SCOTT’S EMULSION of Cod
Liver Oil.

When usual food is a bur-
den, it feeds you enough to
restc-e your stomach; baby
the same. °

The body-builder is feod ;
the body-restorer is

Scoi’s Emulsion

of Cod Liver Oil.

waveiled, or for her own plounu,‘

contrary, she learned very speedily,
Ahat gratitude was not enough—that

shame, the story .of some .grime.

ed the poison, and itdeadéned im ber
the deeire fur anytbing wholesome.
8y sbe did not blame or condemn the
dead woman when all was over and
she found herself alone. On. tte

it was almost an injustice, sinoe it

fell short of personal liking or affec-
tion for the dead friend whose friend-
ship went beyond the grave. She
called herself ungrateful, unfeeling,
and became more teaadious of ap

proving Madame Moore's manuer ot
life, when she learned "that she had
left her soul owner of the villa and
itscontents. Her heart became very
tender towards ber dead companion,
wbo had made it poesible for her to
keep to her present manmer of life,

Although there was bardly sany
ready money, she folt herself rich,
and with great determisation set
about. regulating her life according
to her means, She began at once to
practioe ‘susterities that would have
gained Libaven for her, had they beon
practiced for heaven’s sake. But the
object of - them being to keep away
from the world, to eke out the ready
money to the very -last, that she
might - avoid facing it, she gdined
only what she ooveted, seclusion,
quiet.

She realized she conld not always
subsist on fictiop, on flights of wit
and fanoy, however thrilling in their
denouement, and would ssk herself
at sueh: times whai she should do
when ready money feiled. ‘Many a
hermit has sustained life for loog
years on bread and water, and she
bad hecome something of & hermit,
her hermitage the vills, her cell, her
own cold hesrt. She became more
austere in manner; harder in‘ thought
and word, though still soft and piti-
fol. in sudden action; when her sup-
pressed natural self betrayei ber, as
it did on an ocoasion. we must here
note,

, Ao epidemic' broke out in_the
neighborhood of Betharram. . There.
were homeless orphans in the Him:
lets far and near. When the gray
Nuns, the daughters of Grignan de
Montfort, Les Filles de Sagesse as
they were well called, knocked at heér
door, she was tempted to close it sud
denly and without parley.  But one
face, it was the face of Sister Obrist=
was, as Margaret afterwards called
her, appealed to the crushed heart,
and she listened to the nun’s plain
tale, :

‘I bave no movey,” she said-in
reply. * But there is the lower story
of this house, five or s'x big rooms,
an empty stable, a cow-house, a
kitchén garden full of weéds. They
are useless to me, Make use of
them, but never let_me see or here
anything of your orphans, or—" and
she was about to add, “of you,” but
recollected herself. Sister Noella’s
glad face, her ‘Christmas wishes, for
1t was Christmastide, made her close
her door with a feeling new and
strange.

Ber offer was speedily accepted,
but not hefore another interview with
the Superior, Sister Noella, who came
to return thanks once more, and to
ask how long they might occupy the
cottage.

*That will depend apon yourself,”

was Madame Margaret’s bjuat answer.
“If-1 am not disturbed, you will
potbe, Al I ask is to be let
alone,”
, Her wishes were so well respected,
that she hardly knew, for a very long
time, who or what sort of gyests filled
her house, She eauyght oesasional
glimpses of nun's honnets and saw
childish fignres passing her windows.
But no noise reached her ears, and
ber reveries and readings were not
disturbed.

But now Madame Margaret's funds
are rynning low indeed.  Since the
death of Madame Moore she has kept
only one servant. It was hard to per
form the rough duties of housework,
still, when she could no longer feed
this one, she let ber go, and only re-
tained ber services as femme de
menage, for a few hours each day.
But that too eame to an end. Yhen
there was no lodger any menage,
uothing to:eook, mothing- to -provide

but the loaf sad milke thet cotld befway g success, It put g
| ekt at tBe door, i mtﬂ“’*‘p juccess, It put everybody to

door. /She thought she was hidiog
her poverty from every one when she
did this. But her neighbors, the
matket people, that is, were keenly
observant.  They felt themselves de-
frauded when no orders were sent
from thg yilla. Margaret would not
look the fact in the fage that she was
slow]y starviog to death. Ghe could
not, would not ga oyt into the world,
meget strangers, talk to them, be
questioned by them.

8he resolved at length, when abso-
[lutely no other resource remained, to
go to Farbes or Pau-and iovite a deal
er to come and take the furniture and
pictures at bis own valuation. Before
she could carry out this resolve she
fell sick, and had to take to her
bed. .

Fortunately for ' her, it bappeoed
that Sister Noglla, who by the way,
koew more than Margaret guessed or
would be pleased at, needed to speak
with her on very serious businéss.
For this purpose she took a great res
solve.
uniovited, The bell she knew, had
long been moffled, since there was
no servant o answer its summons,
and the lady of ihe villa could not do
s0 in pefson. |

Oce bright*‘morning the good
Sister tapped sof:ly at thedoor. No

&vanhnnot #®, for free samply
g

Nothing less than to cal,|;

=
There’s nothing se good for ehildren’.‘
coughs and eplds, eroup, whooping eough
or bronehitis'as Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine

ip.

It’s so nice to take that youngsters
for it, and it cures so quickly that mothers
are delighted.

Mrs. R. P. Leonard, Parry Sound, Ont.,
writes: ‘‘I have used Dr. Wood’s Nor-
way Pine Syrup for coughs and colds of
myself and baby. I find it cures a cold
quicker than any other cough mixture and
is nice to take.”’

and walked in. Another knock at
the inner door. No response. So
without hesitation, but not without
being prepared for- a rebuff, the Sister
eatereds  Silence only.. No one
visible. So there was no help’ for
it but to try the bed-room door.  To
a very soft tap a low “ Who's there?
showed the pface not deserted.

“ Only Sister Noella, to wish Ma-
dame Margaret a happy Ohristmas.”
No reply. No iaovitation to enter.
Sister Noella eatered unbidden. Un.
der her ample grey cloak she carried
a basket, which she drew forth as she
approached the bed—whereon, ful'y
dressed, lay a very white fated
woman.

¥ Dear Dame Margaret, I did not
expect to find you an iavalid, but be-
fore I ask why you did not send for
me whom you have placed under
such Bedvy obliga:ions, as jou kaow,
you will allow me to deliver my mese
sage. I come from the orphans
(you see, therefore I was forced to
iatrude upon you), from the poor
little ones you bave so kindly and
generously sheltered, and who pray
for their benefactress, as does indeed
all our community. They send you
a Christmas greeting with this little
token of their love.  Surely you will
lét me take back some message to
their tender hearts, so sore at this
season, for the loss of parents and
dear friends.”

Margaret’s face was a study while
the Sister was speaking. Flushed
with irritation and confusion at first
for she was highly sensitive, and
could only think for a few minutes of
the shame of her poverty, then pale
with softer emotion and weakoess in-
duced by suffering and lack of re=
[ medies, as well as food. But it chang-
ed a little, . very.gradually .softened,
and ended by looking ' Sister Noella
calmly in the eyes. - To meet those
kind eyes was enough to soften the
hardest heart. The orphans’ gift was
a little Ohild Jesus in His crib, which
Sister Noella placed on the table near
the bed.

(To be continued.)

A Boon to Cyclists.

A bottle of Hagyard’s Yellow Oil
jshould be in every. eyolist's Kit; as it
is the most effective remedy for
Spraioe, Bruises, Oats, Stiff Jointe,
‘Contraction of the Muscles, Cramps
in the Legs, ete.

Qut West a girl wants to koow
“if it's trye that kissing will cure
freckles," and the logal newspaper
editor responds to the queery: « We
woulda’t say positively, but a simple
recipe like that is worth trying. Call
after business hours,”

Found at Last.

A liver pill tbat is snrall and sure,
that acts gently, quickly aod thor-
oughly, that doesnot gripa. L xa.
Liver Pille possesses these'qualities,
and are a sure ‘cure for ‘Liver Com.
plaint, Coastipation, Sink Headache,
eto,
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Mitister —How did you like my
‘sermou on hypnotism § Pewrent—I:

> Grovesend, ont

Rear §irs,—] am glad to be able
to tell you that Doan’s Kidney Pilis
proved an excellent remedy for lame
back and kidney troubles, from
which I suffered, I took one box
and they entirely onred me.

MRS, H, SMITH,

)
s 4

m

BY USING MILBUR:'S PILLS,

VicToria, B.C Shrch 1908,
The T. Milburn Co., Limited, * -
Toronto, Ont.
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Yours truly,

Mzs. P, H. CurTis. '

reply. She lifted the beavy haodle

.. | Man

Don’t
Despair

Bven if you are
troubled with
Backache and
notableto a

tend to your househeld duties.

you have not used Doan’s Pills you
can be absolutely cured by them.

PROOF FROM ONE OF MANY.

MonTaEAL, ., Jan, 26th, 1901,

Doax’s Kmxxy rn.:.Q'&. Toronto, Ont.
Dear 8irs,—I have been guffering fof 13
ears from kidney trouble, I had terrible
zmknho and was $roubled with dizziness.
My urine was scanty, highly colored and
contained a thiok sticky sediment. I eon-

beg sulted physicians without any success and

almost gu up in despair. At last I saw
Doan’s Pills advertised, so I procured two
boxes of them and they guvo me acomplete
cure and I can attend to my household
duties without trouble. I can recommend
Doan’s Pills and mus$ say that they should
be tried by all who suffer from kidney
srouble. Mzs, M. Lroavrr.

HLISCELLANEOCOUS.
THE LAY OF THE HEN,
“Cackle here and cackle there, .

Lay your eggs just anywhere,
Every time ye lay an egg
Down the mortgage goes a peg.
* Cackle, cackle all the day,
Who kin find a better way

Fer to git ahead again

Than to cultivate the Hen?”

Suddenly Attacked.

Children are often attacked sud-
denly by paioful and dangerous
Oolio, Oramps, Diarrtces, Dysentry,
Cholera Morbus,.Cholera Infantum,
ete. Dr, Fowler’'s Extract of Wild
Strawberry ie a prompt and sure
cure which should always be keptin
the house,

First Tramp.—Gee, but dat dog
is savage |

Second Tramp.—You bet! If he
got bold of us dere wouldre’t be
enough of us left to ketch de hydro-
phoby.

STRATFORD, 4'b August, 1893,
Messas. C. C. Richaads & Co.
Gentlemen,—My neighbor’s boy,
four years old, fell into a tub of boil-
ing water and got-sealded fearfully.
A few days later his lege swelled to
three times their natural size and
broke out in running sores. His
parents could get mnothing to help
bim till I reoommended MINARD'S
LINIMENT, whicb, after using two
bottles, completely: cared bim; and
I know of several cases around hero
almost a8 remarkable, cured by the
same Liniment, and [ can truly say
‘I never bandied a medicive which
bas had as good a sale or given such
universal satisfaction,
M. HIBBERT,
General Merchant.

Minard’s Liniment Cures
Diphtheria.

Teacher.—Johnny, can you tell
me anything you bave to be thank-
ful for in the past year?

Jobuny (without hesitation). —
Yessar.

Teacher.—Well, Jobnny, what is
it 7

Jobnny. —Why, when you broke
your arm you couldn’t lick us for
two monthe,

Run Down.

“I was ryn down and nervous, £0
got a box of Milbarn’s Heart and
Nerve Pille, and they proved of great
benefit to me. My mother also
wishes to say that they were of great
value to her.”

P. HILLIER,
London.

Wimbleton.—Hello, old-mun, bave
you taught your dog any new tricks
lately ?

Quimbleton, — Yes; I've been
teaching bim to eat out of my hand.
He ate a big piece out of it yester-
day.

Mln;;a;; Lmlmen-t cures
Dandruff,

GONSTIPATION

Permanently Cured and all its
1l Effects Removed by -

Bundock Biood Bittrs,

S E——————

years, tried all the remedies you ever
of, without getting more
t‘?o one dose of th;jm;dg
e Allg you'yi e 80
all the mise 'Miat%dmrh?omti -
tion, such as sick headache, nauses, bili-
ousness, pimples, eruptions, blood humors,
blotches, , ete., wouldn’t you con-
sider it & blessing to be cuuzo of your
oconstipation so'that it would stay oured ?
Burdock Blood Bitters can cure you—
cure so that the cure will be permanent.
It has done s0 in thousands of cases quy-
ng the pagt twenty yeass,
ust one statement to prove what we
say is right.
Mrs. G. » Portage La Prairie
. Writes: “‘For over two years {
was troubled with sick headache and con-
stipation. I tried many different’ pills
snd patent medicines, but they only gave
me slight, temporary relief.
£ g :ldy ktﬂ'gln%;f mine induced me to
Byrdoe ood Bitters, and gent m
;ﬁ 8 hottle of it to st:r.t' with. ?do!
rived so much benefit from that that |I
sontinued to use it, and took in'allthree
bottles, which completely cured me.
.. ‘*That was ten months ago, and as my
health has been splendid ever since I have

? only my kind friend to thank who advised

me to take B,B,B,”’

New Patterns
New Prices

ALL OVER OUR STGRE THIS SPRING.

0:

If you require NEW FURNITURE or BEDDING it

is here for you at a less price than you can get it elsewhere

for. Send your repairs to us,

MARK WRIGHT & GO0., Ltd.

« -

Charlottetown,
May 8th, 1901,

DEAR MADAM,—

We take this means to instruct
you in reference to our Toilet Sets.
We have a large and varied assort-
ment of all kinds, shapes and shades.
If you want one to complete your
house - cleaning arrangements this
spring, we feel sure that you will
find one here to suit your taste.
We also assure you that the price
will suit your pocket book.

Respectfully yours,

W. P. COLWILL,

Sunnyside, Charlottetown.

We have just received our

Spring Shipment of Hats.

They are all made from the latest English blocks. Abeut
this season of the year you will be making your purchases
for symmer, so dou’t forget that to-be classed among the well
dressed men your hat must he up-to date. We have Jjust
the'kind you want—Natty little Derbies and the newest
shapes in Soft Felts Our Hats are the correst thing for
gentlemen’s weur, Don’t fail to see them before purchasing
a Hat.

D. A. BRUCE,

Save Your Dollars !

S R it

N LA

Buy your Goods where you can buy the chea.gest.
Burrell's English Mixed Paints !

18c. pkg.
25¢. pkg.
Brushes any price.

Kalsomine,
Alabastine,

A full assortment of American Buggy Paints,
White Enamel, Gold Paint, etc,

KVERYTHING FOR SPRING AT LOWEST PRICHS

X

Carters’
Seeds
Grow

Twenty-two years buying
and selling seeds.

The Largest Seed House in
“ the Provinces.

Business increasing each year,

This is our reeord.

The people of this province de-
pend on us for their Seed supply
and know when they buy from
us that they are getfing the very
best seeds that money can buy,
12,000 copies of our 20th Century
If

you did not get a copy send to us
for one, they are free.

Geo. Carter & Co.

Wholesale and Retail Seedsmen.

Something

SWEET.

We have just received
several puncheons of the

Best
Molasses

We have ever handled.
It is very bright colored,
thick and sugary, qﬂ
the ‘flavor is delicious.
If you want somethixig
extra nice in the sweet-

ening line, try this Mo-

Catalogue issued this year.

lasses.

BEER & GOFF

GROCERS.

ISAY!

BRI KRR

If you want to buy a
SATISFACTORY pair of

BOOTS-SHOES

or anything else in the

FOCTWEAR

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

A, E. McEACHEN,

THE SHOE MAN,
QUEEN STREET

A, A, MCLEAN, LB, 06,

 Barrister, Soliciotr, Notary,

uwm_ BACK HONEY o wﬂ
ALL KINDS OF

JOB WORK

Executed with Neatness and
Despatch at the HeraLp -
Office,

Charlottetown, i E. Ialangd.
Tigkets
Posters
Dodgers
Note Heads

Letter Heads
Check Books
Reoceipt Baoks.

TENNELL & CHANDLER.

‘Note of Hand Books

¥

e

-
|5

7
N
#




