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A Red Hot Ses son.

Daring the hot tummer season 
the blood gets over-heated, the drain 
on the system is severe and the ap
petite is oiten lost. Burdock Blood 
Bitters purifies and invigoi ates the 
blood, tones up the system, and re
stores lost appetite.

AT CAPHARANAUM.

I saw Him as lie passed; as irom 
within

A light shines from a lamp in holy 
place,

So shone a flame upon His noble face ; 
And on my sin.

The town is fu'l of Him. Some even 
, say

That He is God,—they speak it not 
aloud ;

The healed youth whispered it, as from 
the crowd

He came to-day.

I shall believe it soon , I love him so, 
He looked at me, into my heart 

straight down 1
He saw the evil there, but, did not 

frown,—
And I knelt low.

I dared not touch His robe, as others 
did;

Afar off I will stand, and o*er and 
o'er

Think of the look,—but follow ever
more,

If He should bid.

My very soul He saw,—its heart and 
core,

Its very heart and all the loathsome 
things

That in that heart from daily hatred 
spring,—

Yet He forbore I

Levé in His gesture,—love I His eyes 
did shine 

Like veiled stars ; He did not for 
me weep;

([ should have died!) yet there was 
anguish deep,

Deep and divine !

Since He can pity me, He must be 
God ;

He must be God since I can love 
Him so,

For in my heart all vilest hatreds 
grow

As plants from sod.

Can He be God? With tears my 
hard eyes brim,

He looked at met—He must be 
from above,

Or there’s no God. Ah, surely He is 
Love !—

I’ll follow Him.

He sees me as He passes,—Godl one
■------ - " saith ;

I know He’s love, and He is all for 
me,

And I for Him. Love leads me 
verily,

Love ! Love to Faith I 
—Maurice Franoie Egan, in Ave Maria

Blandine of Betfyarram
B ST T. 3SÆ. CAVE.

t American Mesaenger of the Sacred 
Heart.)

(Continued.)

PART IT.
OFF TO RUSSIA.

And Blandine goes that way, and 
is led up to a great Turkish divan, 
on which, half buried in cushions, 
reclines a very elegant lady, who 
holds out a jewelled band to her, 
with the exclamation, “ Enfin 1” re
peated over and over again, as if she, 
the speaker, had been kept waiting 
all the time. “ Enfin 1 Enfin 1” and 
always in a different key, while she 
scrutinizes the newcomer, and with 
a final “ Enfin I” draws her towards 
her, and offers a well powdered oheek 
to be kissed. Two jewelled hands 
are then ltid upon Blandine’s shoul
ders, and she is held eff at arms 
length to be more thoronghly studied 
by very keen and kindly eyes.

“ At last, my child, my Sacha, at 
last, at last I Slava, tibi Hospody 
Thank Godl Daria I Daria 1” Daria 
appear». l- A cup, -Daria ; and 
prettiest, tbe best, the Sevres, Daria, 
for your li'tle haruishnaya (young 
lady); for Mademoiselle Alexan
drine, for my little Sacha, my Bach 
inka !”

The prettiest onp is such a vert 
pretty cop that Blandine smiles her 
thanks for it, and for the cordial 
W-loome ringing in the exclamations 
showered upon her at the same time 
If she Lad appeared deliciously 
pretty wh-li etanding grave and 
eilont, with veiled eyes and closed 
lips, she is a thousand times lovelier 
now, with that sweet timid smile, 
breaking like a tiny ray of sunshine 
over her face. The princess was in 
raptures. “ How shall I call you, 
petite imeur? What is your pet 
name?” ^

“I am called Blandine."
“ Blacdiar.”
" Blandine ! Ciel I But that is not 

pretty 1 T.at is not orthodox I 
Blandine I no, no I You must hr 
like yenr mother, Sacha, my owt 
second S .chit ka. Your mamma 
was t! e first, my dear. You will 
like to ha called like your own mam
ma, will you not?”

“Yes, aunt."
» Ah 1 Y- u have found a name 

for me. “ lit is to be 1 aunt ?’ And 
why not god-molhei ?”

« I have a god-mother in Bog-

land,” said Blandine, 11 my papa’s 
cousin. My mamma told me I 
would see her some day, and I must 
keep that name for her I”

“ What an honest little Saoha it is I 
and who is she, this English god
mother ?"

111 know only that papa chose 
her for my god-mother, aunt. Noth
ing more."

As the princess did not know 
Sacha’s papa, and fancied that no 
ope knew much about that gentle
man, she disliked to hear him refer
red to. She mentally resolved to 
impress this npon the child. Re
solving upon anything without help, 
always tired her ladyship. She was 
tired now. She had made an im
mense iffort. Even pleasure soon 
wearied her. “ Daria) ’ Daria ap 
peared. “Iam tited, Dai is, very 
tired, Another cup of tea, doo- 
shinka (dailing)? No? Then go 
with Daria. Au revoir, ohetiel’ 
And the lady sank back among her 
cushions, while Biandine followed 
Daria to a small room, connected 
with the apartments of Mademoiselle 
Djdz Hi. That lady was anything 
but} leased when this room had been 
spoken of as the most suitable for the 
newcomer. Sfce was less so now, 
and resented the manner in which 
Daria ushered her charge in.

When Daria ushered the little lady 
into her apartments and left her 
there without apology, Mademoiselle 
fell herself injured. She had con
sented to spare her extra boudoir, 
though she protested that she needed 
it, hue she would not suffer her rooms 
to be entered by Daria in this fashion. 
She eonld not, would not bear it. 
She sent her card, with a few pen
cilled words, to the princess, by Feo
dor, the footman, who was well 
accustomed to carry such messages. 
Gcallenges, he called them.

The princess soon made her ap
pearance, with the card in her hand. 
She looked the very image of good 
humor, as if- she had been invited to 
a farce, or revel, instead of a tragedy. 
Tragedy was written all over tbe 
face of Mademoiselle Dorzalli; but 
the princess pretended not to see it. 
She was abstractedly tearing the 
card into fragments, and only real
ized the fact when it was too late to 
put the pieces together, “ Tiens 1 
what have I done! was it important? 
Can we pay a few visits this after
noon, Apolline, and shop a lit’le at 
the Lonvie?” (Shopping at the 
Louvre was the delight of Mile. Don- 
zelli). Tbe princess kept up her 
débonnaire, air while imparting frag
ments of gossip.

“How droll you are, Apolline I 
You would leave the best Louse in 
Paiis because a pretty little bird 
perches In your garden for a few 
days 1’*

“ Daria has no right to intrude 
upon me I”

“She intrudes upon me. She is 
Daria, and I am only the old prin
cess. What is to be done?”

“ 0 hange I Send fcer off I"
“ She wouldn’t go,” said the prin

cess quietly. “ I assure you, Apol
line, she would not, I have been 
telling her to go for the last twenty 
years. I shall finish by going my
self, and you will goo, to, AptUioe, 
but Daria will remain,H

“ It is not to be borne I" cried the 
angry lady.

“ I must bear it,” said the princess, 
but if you really cannot—" This 
was the trump card of tbe princess, 
and one she had lately marked as a 
winning one. •* If you really cannot, 
my friend—”

“ I shell try once more," sullenly 
muttered Mile. Dongelli, in no way 
mollifi d by the turn things were 
taking.

Barnum’s
Monkeys

) “Ail well—all happy—lot» 
of fun". That is the regular 
report from the monkey cagg 
of Bamum’s Circus ever since 
the keepers began dosing the 
monkeys with Scott’s Emul- 

n. Consumption was carry
ing off two thirds of them 
every year and the circus had 
to buy new ones.

One day a keeper accidents 
ally broke a bottle of Scott’s 
Emulsion near the monkey 
cage and the monkeys eagerly 
lapped it up from the floor, 
This suggested the idea that it 
might do them good. Since 
then the monkeys have received 
regular doses and the keepers 
report very few deaths from 
consumption. Of course it’s 
cheaper to buy Scott’s Emul
sion than new monkeys—and 
that suits the circus men.

Consumption in monkeys 
and in man is the same disease. 
If you have it or are threaten

ed with it can you 
take the hint?

This picture represents 
the Trade Mark pf Scott's 
Emulsion and is on tbs 
wrapper of every bottls.
Send for free sample.

SCOTT * BOWNE,
VORONTO CANADA
jOC and >i. ell druggists.

“Do, my dear! I would, if I 
were you,” eaid the princess, laugh
ing pleasantly. Blandine was lying 
on a sofa, fast asleep from fatigue 
and grief.

“She will be in Petersburg in a 
week. Content yourself. If you 
prefer it, I will tell Daria to re
move her to my side of the house. 
She pleases me immensely." The 
princess bent over the sleeping child 
for some seconds. “ She p'eascs me 
mmenscly l If it were not for—” 

The sentence remained unfinished. 
The princess went away. There 
was no affection in the gaze that 
followed her. As she passed cut of 
sight Mademoiselle repealed tbe 
words, “ If it were not for," in a 
malicious lone to herself. “ It it 
were not for me, I suppose she 
means.” And she was right for 
once. She looked towards the sleap 
ing child, and her feelings wore noi 
in tbe Last softened, even by that 
sight. She was vindictive, and until 
she felt that vengeance was hois, 
Mademoiselle could net take pleasure 
in anything.

Blandine was sleeping calmly. As 
beautiful as a flower she looked lying 
there, innocence and sweetness 
stamped on every feature. Never 
bad a wilful venial sin, thus far, 
marred the parity of her soul.

Blandine opened her eyes after a 
heavy sleep. Where is she? Con
fused and troubled, she had much 
difficulty in answering the question 
She missed something, someone. 
What she missed most, though un
consciously at that moment, was air 
and light. Draperies and heavy 
enrtain-masked windows, and doors 
and furniture even. An unhealthy 
accumulation of velvets and reps, 
and tinsil-wrought Eastern stuffs 
rich to the eye, but vile to the nor- 
tril», almost choked tbe lungs accus
tomed to mountain breezes, and 
sac-warmed atmosphere.

She remembers her beads. She 
seeks them beneath her pillow, and 
kneeling forgets the stuffy room acd 
the loneliness. She recalls the 
words of Father St. Etienne.

“ In every trouble, in every 
danger, call upon Our Lady of Beth 
arram. ’’ She is in trouble now—the 
grievous trouble of sépara*ion from 
those she loves.

But she is not alone ! Someone 
is looking at her, as, with arms oat- 
stretched, Lourdes fashion, she let* 
the grains of her beads slip slowly 
between her fingers. Daria is watch
ing her, and Diria has never seen 
such a sight. She is wonder-struck, 
and stands motionless, till, with a 
long reverential kiss npon the cruci
fix of her beads, Biandine puts them 
away and rieee from her knees. 
Then the watcher comes forward, as 
if she had been nothing, and asks if 
the little haruishnaya (young lady) 
is not lonely, and if she is not hungry? 
The pleasant smile, and low word of 
thanks, make a cocquest of good 
Daria, who insists upon taking her 
back to the state apartments where 
she will have air and light. “Mam» 
selle,” says Daria, ” lives like a rat 
in a hole. She needs neither light 
nor air ; she ie like a salyotka, a 
dried salyotka (herring)." , 

Biandine did not know what a sal
yotka meant, but she did not like 
Daria's tone of voice, and made. no 
reply.

“ I wanted to keep you here, see, 
in this pretty white chamber, neat 
the princess ; but she wte afraid the 
cigarette smoke would make you 
cough. It wouldn't, would it? I 
open the window a dozen times a day 
bnttendizan times would not let 
out ell the smoke my mistress puffs 
into the air.*'

Biandine was uncomfortable. It 
hurt her to hear remarks about 
people, especially if spoken in a dis
respectful lone. Then she thought 
it was perhaps not right for Daria to 
speak of the tmoking. Not that 
that shocked or surprised her. She 
knew the Spanish and SiUthern 
French ladies smoked, why should 
not Russian ladies do the same ?_, She 
bad never yet come in contact with 
tigarette smoke, but she did not fear 
it ; all tbe fear was to sin ; to do 
wrong aod have no one to tell her 
so, or to advise her. - ,

Daria busied lierself in setting forth 
a dainty lunch and took immense 
pleasure in seeing the child eat. 
“You must eat all you can," she 
urged, “ if you are going away off to 
the cold North. It’s a long journey, 
I wish I could go with you I It's my 
own dear country, where you are 
going, haruishnaya, and its the best 
country in the world. 01 everyone 
is so good there, so kind hearted and 
so merry ! There Christmas lasts 
three weeks, and Easter longer than 
that. O, wait till you see one Rus
sian Easter, haruishnaya, and you’ll 
never ask to see France again ! There 
they know how to keep Easter and 
Lent, too. Lent is Lent, there.” 
Now Daria was curious and innocent 
ly cunning. All the malice in h<# 
nature was concentrated in one vial 
and devoted to one object. Apart 
from “ Mamselle" as she called Mile. 
Donzelli, she felt friendly to all the 
world. She was curious now on the 
subject of Blandine’s beads, and found 
a way to obtain the information with
out asking a direct question, some 
thing a Russian rarely does.

“ And so they are not to wear about 
your neck, as out maidens wear them, 
the string of pretty beads ? Only ours 
ate all sorts of bright colors. You 
can change the black ones for some 
pretty color, when you wear the sara

B.B.B. 
Cures 
to Stay 
Cured

The most chronic diseases of 
the Stomach, Liver, bowels and 
Blood.

Thousands of testimonials from 
those who have been permanent
ly oared by the use of Burdock 
Blood Bitters speak of its unfail
ing efficacy in Dyspepsia, Bilious
ness, Sick Headache, Liver Com
plaint, Eczema, Erysipelas, Scro
fula, Sores, Ulcers, Bolls, Pimple 
Hives, Ringworms, and all Mood 
humors.

If you want to beeured to stay 
cured, use only B.B.B.

fan (lownecked sleevelesi gown), 
haruishnaya.”

“ My beads are to help me say my 
prayers,” said Biandine, “ they are 
not for ornament.” f 1 

“ And then they must be like what 
our monakha and monakhtnya 
(monks and nuns) have hanging 
by their side? But our baiu- 
ishnaya is not a nan 1 She doei 
not need to wear praying beads 1 
What does my little lady say when 
she bolds them, so ?" Daria opened 
her arms wide.

Biandine told her about the sor
rowful mysteries and explained as 
she cculd how she used her beads, 
and the mysteries of the Rosary in 
general.

111 love Out Lady of Kazan," said 
Daria. “ It is to the Kazanski Sabor 
(cathedral) that I go when I am in 
Petersburg, and especially on an 
Easter morning. When I was in 
Moscow I went to see the Iberski 
Boje-Master (Iberian Virgin or 
Mother). If you saw that Virgin l 
black she is, you know, but all blazing 
with the biggest jewels, and the 
finest I Only the Métropolite him
self can touch that image and some
times he takes her to a dying person : 
but then he has to have a troop of 
soldiers to guard his state coach, be
sides the footmen that always attend 
him. Come with me ! I will show 
you the same one, only smaller.”

Biandine hesitated. “ You are 
very kind, Daria, but please do not 
ask me to do anything my aunt would 
not like."

“ O, she'll like that, haruishnaya I 
She’d want you to go there, always, 
to say your prayers. You are not like 
that bisvera (unbeliever), Mamselle.”

Biandine was really shocked 
now.

“O, Daria,” she cried, “good 
Daria I please do not tell me these 
things.

“ Yes, I will ! I must," insisted 
Daria. “ It is best to know them. 
You must know them sooner or later. 
Why, everyone knows what she is!”

“ O, Daria 1”
Daria laughed. “I'm not sorry 

for her," she declared. “ I'm glad 
she’s a heathen. I’m glad when she’s 
pushed to the wall. She doesn’t 
deserve to have the faith !"

They were now standing before a 
splendid shrine, within whose plate- 
glass doors were suspended a pro
fusion of paintings in rich golden 
frames set with jewels. Among 
the gold and jewels appeared facts, 
beautiful, exquisite in outline and 
coloring, and hands, holding sceptres 
or staffs. The centre figure, the richest 
one of all the collection, was, no, 
doubt, the splendid copy of the 
Iberian Virgin, a miraculous picture, 
grid to work wonderful miracles. Many 
lamps were burning before the shrine. 
Daria prostrated herself and swayed 
backwards and forwards, touching her 
forehead to the floor repeatedly, beat
ing her breast and crossing herself over 
and over again.

(To be continued.)

J*$§sed 15 Worms —I gave Dr.
Lo$!e ÎPorin Stjrup to iqy liti|e gii| 
two and a half years old ; the result 
was that she pissed 15 round worms 
in five days,

Mrs. B. R >y, Kiimanagh, Oof.

“Yes,” said the haughty, young 
woman who was a Colonial raine as 
well as a Daughter of the Revolution, 

my great-great-grandsire fell St 
Bunker Hill."

“ Ice or bananna skin ?” inquired 
the polite youcg mao from Milwaukee.

Rivards’ Headache 
12 doses, 10 cts.

Cure

KIDNEY DISEASE 
FOR TEN YEARS.

A Glen Miller Man's Terrible 
Trial.

He Found a Cure at Last In 
Doan's Kidney Pill*.

Mr. P. M. Burk, who fs a well-known 
resident of Glen Miller, Hastings Co., 
Ont., was afflicted with kidney trouble for 
ten years.

So pleased Is he at having found In 
Doan's Kidney Pills a enre for his ail
ments, which he had begun to think were 
incurable, that he wrote the following 
statement of hie case so that others simi
larly afflicted may profit by his experience : 
“ I have been afflicted with kidney trouble 
for about ten years and have tried several 
remedies but never received any real 
benefit until I started taking Doan’s 
Kidney Pills. My back used to constantly 
ache and my urine was high colored and 
milky looking at times. Since I have 
finished the third box of Doan's Kidney 
Pills I am happy to state that I am not 
bothered with backache at all and my 
nrine ie clear as crystal. I feel confident 
that these pills are the best kidney ipeciflo 
in the country.”

“Now, Johnny,” said the Sunday 
School teacher, “you may tell us 
what a prophet is," / . .-y

“ Why,” replied Johnny, “ it's a 
fellow that’s always lookin’ for t 
chance to say I told you so.”

TAKE

LAXA

It will work while you 
sleep, without a gripe or 
pain, curing Constipation, 
giîiçystjess. Sick Head
ache and Dyspepsia, and 
make you fed better in 
the morning.

The Royal Month and the 
Royal Disease.

Sudden changes of weather are es
pecially trying, and probably to none 
more so than to the scrofulous and 
consumptive. TLe progress of scro
fula during a normal October is com
monly great. We never think of 
scrofula—its bunches, cutaneous erup
tions, and wasting of the bodily sub 
stance—without thinking of the great 
good many sufferers from it have de
rived from Hood's Sarsaparilla, whose 
radical and permanent cures of this 
one disease are enough to make it the 
most famous medicine in the world. 
There is probably not a city or town 
where Hood’s Sarsaparilla has not 
proved its merit in more homes than 
one, in arresting and completely era
dicating scrofula, which is almost as 
serious and as much to be feared as 
its near relative,—consumption.

MISBIalaAlTBOOTTS.

An old colored woman was 11 tak
ing on” yesterday afternoon over the 
death of her baby as she was going 
from church to the hack. A white 
woman who knew her happened to 
be passing and said, sympathetically : 
“ Which one of your children is dead, 
Aunt Eliza?'1

“ Tbe one in the hearse moaned 
the-Negress.—Atchison Globe.

Backache, eideache, swelling of 
feet and ankles, puffing under eyea, 
frequent thirst, scanty, cloudy, thick, 
highly colored nrine, frequent urin
ation, burning sensation whan urin
ating.

Auy of the above symptoms lead 
o Bright’s disease, dropsy, diabete», 
otc.

Dean’s K'dney Pills are a sure 
cure for tli kidney diseases.

“ Papa, what’s the difference be
tween an amateur and a professional 
politician ?”

‘‘Oh, from two to twenty thousand 
a year."

If you take a Luxa-Liver Pill to
night before retiring, it will work 
while yon sleep without a gripe or 
pain, curing biliousness, constipa
tion, dyspepsia and sick headache, 
apt) make you feel,, better ie the 
morning.

“ We never remember the face of 
those we love most dearly.”

“That’s so. To save me I can't 
tell what a hundred dollar bill looks
like.”

Athletes, Bicyclists and others 
«hould always keep Hagyard’S 
Yellow Oil on hand. Nothing 
like it for stiffness and aoreness of 
the muscle*, sprains, bruises, outs, 
etc. A clean preparation, will not 
stain clothing. Price 2{j j.

Minard's Liniment 
Bums, etc.

cures

WE HAVE
—THE-

Finest
—AND-

Largest 
Stock of 

Up-to-date ^

New

WE ABE

Just Now Opening
The finest shipment in our New Goods, in

Black, Bine and Fancy Worsteds,
Black, Blue and Fancy Serges—Scotch, 
West of England and Canadian Tweeds,

All of which we will make to order in the Latest Style.

GKCVHD TTS _A_ CALL.
What we have we’re striving to sell. What we haven’t 

are arriving daily.

D. A. BRUCE,
Morris Block, Charlottetown.

WOMEN WILL TAUt
Pan’t B|ame them fbr Tel

ling each other about HI1- 
burn’s Heart and Nerve 
Pills.

It's only natural Urat whena woman finde 
a remedy which cures her of aervoui 
and weakness, relieves her pains 
aches,"puts color in her cheek and vitaHty la 
her whole system, she should be anxious 
to let her suffering 

Mrs. Hannah

this remedy 
I have been troubled wfeb tattering of the 
heart and disxiness, accompanied by 
smothering feetigg which prevented s 
from resting. My appetite was poor aed 
I was much run down and debilitated. 

•'Since-1 started using Milburn’s Hi

ssuiAaesss"
the fluttering has disappeared, and 
been wonderfully built up through tbe toele 
effect of tbe pills. I now feel stronger aa# 
better than for many years, and cannot 
say too mu6h In praise of-the remedy which 
restored my long lost beaith."

ANOTHER
SNAP

In Books !

FURNITURE
Cver seen in Charlottetown. We are able and willing to 

make prices interesting, .

MARK WRIGHT & 00., Ltd.

1,000 HEW KOVELS I
Received from the Pub

lishers, New York.

3ood, Readable Books, by 
the best authors.

Regular price 15c. Our 

)rice 9c. Three Books for 

25c.

See our Show Window.

New Goods.
A'

7fra7777777?7
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STOVES !
uuuulu

9

All Kinds of Stoves.

&
f

The Stove Hen, Chtowa

If You Want

A WATCH
OR ANY KIND OF

Geo. Carter & Co.
Booksellers & Stationers,

Kerosene
OIL!
Now that the long fall 

evenings are here you have 
to light your lamps early, and 
if you do not have good Ker
osene Oil you have very poor 
satisfaction. Cheap low grade 
oil not only smokes and dark
ens the Lamp Chimnies, but 
it also creates a very disagree
able odor in the room.

We handle only the beat 
grade of

American Oil,
so if you buy your oil from 
us you can depend on getting
tflebest vaUieJbrjoor _,onegr
every time.

Send or bring your can to 
us to be re-filled, and we will 
give you satisfaction beth in 
quality and price.

BEER A GOFF
ISAY!
If you want to buy 

SATISFACTORY pair of

BOOTS-SHOES
or anything else in the

FOOTWEAR
line, at the greatest aavin 
price to yourself, try—

A. B, MoBAOHBH,
THE SHOE MAN. 

QUEEN. STREET-

f'lA. i. IcLEAN, L.B., 0.Ç,
Barrister, Soliciotr, Notary,

METÎ016AÏBROWN’S block:
n-----------

TRY E. W. TAYLOR.
Now is the time for Bargains.

W. TAYLOR,
Cameron Blggk,

ALL KINDS OF

JOB WORK
Executed with Neatness and 

Despatch at the ïïwi.n 
Office.

Charlottetown. R E. Islam».

Tickets
--Ù

Posters 

Dodgers 

Note Heads

Letter Heads 

Cheek Books 

Receipt Books 

Note of Hand Books


