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A Red Hot Sesson.

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

AT CAPHARANAUM.
T saw Him as He passed; as from
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 full of Him. Some even
say
That He is God -ﬂhey speak it not
aloud ;
The bealed youth whlsbered it, as from
the crowd
He came to-day.

I shall believe it soon ; Ilove him so,
He looked at me, into my heart
straight down !
He saw the evil there, but,did not
frown,—
And I koelt 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 beart and all the loathsome
things ; ‘
That in that heart from daily batred
spring,—
Yet He forbore |

L~vein His gesture,—love! His eyes
did shioe
Like veiled stars; He did not for
me weep;
(I should bave died!) yet there was
anguish deep,
Deep and divine !

S:nce He can pity me, He must be
God ;
He must be God since I can love
Him so,
For in my heart “all vilest batreds
grow
As plants from sod,

Can He be God? With tears my
hard eyes brim,
He looked at me!—He must be
from above,
Or there’s no God. Ab, surely He is
Love l—
I'll follow Him.

He sees me as He passes.—Godl one
“gaith ;
I know He s love, and He is all for
me,
And I for Him.
verily,
Love! Love to Faith!

—Maurice Francis Egan, in Ave Maria.

Love leads me

Blandine of Betharram.

BY J. M. CAVE.

{American Messenger of the Bacred
Heart.)

(Continued.)

PART II,
OFF TO RUSSIA.

And Blandine goes that way, and
is led up to a great Tarkish divan,
on which, half buried in cushione,
roclines a very elegant lady, who
bolds out a jewelled baund to her,
with the exclamation, ¢ Eofin!” re-
peated over and over again, a8 if she,
the upeaker, had been kept waiting
all thetime. * Enfin! Eofin!” and
always in a different key, while she
scrutinizes the newcomer, and with
a fioal “ Enfin I’ draws her towarde
ter, and offers a well powdered cheek
to be kissed. Two jewelled hande
are then 1iid upon Blandine’s shoul-
ders, and she is held cff at arme
length to be more thoroughly studied
by very keen and kindly eyes.

« At last, my child, my Sachs, at
last, at last! Slava, tibi Horpody!
Thank God! Daria! Daria!” Daria
appears: “ A cup Dapia; and
prettiest, the bes!, the Sevres, Daria, | ,
for your li‘tle barnishnaya (yourg
lady); for Msdemoiselle Alexan-
drine, for my little Sacha, my Bach-
inka I

The precttiest cnp is such a very
pretty cop that Blandine smiles her
thanks for it,and for the cordial
w.loome ringing in the exclamations
showered uon her at the same time
If she Lad sppeared deliciously
pretty whils standiog grave and
gilent, with veiled eyes and closed
lips, she is a thousand times lovelier
now, with that sweet timid smile,
broaking like a tiny ray of sunshine
over her fusce. The princess was in
raptures.
petite emcar? What is your pet
name ?” -

“J am ca’l.ed Blandine,”

«Blapdiae,"”

« Blandine! Ciell But that is not
pretty! Tuat is not orthodox!
Blatdine! no, no! Youn must be
like ycur mother, Siachs, my owr
gevond S.chitka, Your mamms
was tle first, my dear. You will
like to ba cailed like your own mam.
mas, will yon not?”

# Yeg, aunt.”

“Ahl
for me. - “ It is to be ‘aunt?
why not god-mother ?” :

#1 have a god-mother in Bog-

And

“ How shsll I call you,|"

Y:u bhave found a name{

land,” .said’ Blandive, *: my papa’s
cousin. My mamma fold me I
would see her some day, and I must
keep that name for her!”

“ What an honest little Sacha it is!
and who is she, this English god-
mother ?”

“I know only that papa chose
ber for my god-mother, aunt. Noth-
ing more.”

As the princess did not know
Sacha’s papa, and fanocied that no
one knew much about that gentle-
man, she disliked to hear him refer-
red to. She mentally resolved to
impress this upon the child. Re-
solving upon anything without help,
always tired her ladyship. She was
tired now. She had made an im-
menee ¢ffort, Kven pleasure soon
wearied her. * Daria)” - Daria ap
peared. “Iam tired, Daris, very
tired, Another cup of tea, doo-
shinka (dailing)? No? Then go
with Daria, Au revoir, cherie!’
And the lady sank back amoog her
cushious, while Biandine followed
Daria to a small room, eonnected
with the apartments of Mademoisclle
Dovz:lli. That lady was anything
but yleased when this room had been
spoken of as the mast euitable for the
newcomer. Skte was less s0 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, Mademoieclle
felt herself irjured. She had con-
sented to spare her extra boudoir,
though she protested that she necded
it, buc she would not suffer her rooms
to be entered by Daria in this fasbion.
She could not, would not bear it.
She sent her oard, with a few pen-
cilled words, to the princess, by Feo-
dor, the footman, who was well
accustomed to carry such messages.
Challenges, he called them.

The princess soon made her ap-
pearacce, 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, insle:d of a tragedy.
Tragedy was written all over the
face of Mademoiselle Dorzalli; but
the princess pretended not to see it.
She was abstractedly tearing the
card into fregmente, and only real
ized the faot when it was too late to
put the pieces together, *Tiens!
what have I done! was itimportant?
Can we pay a few visits this after-
noop, Apolline, and shop a lit'le at
the Louvie?” (Shopping at the
Louvre was the delight of Mlle. Don-
zelli). The princess kept up her
debonnaire, air while imparting frag.
meuts of gossip.

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

“ Daria has no right to intrude
apon mel”

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

“QOhaoge! Send ber off!”

“She wouldn’t go,” said the prin-
cess quietly. “1I assure ycu, Apol-
line, she woull not, I have been
telling her to go for the last twenty
years. I shall finish by going my-
gelf, and you will goo, to, Apclline,
but Daria will remain,”

« It is not to be borne !” cried the
angry lady.

“ T must bearit,” said the princess,
but if yop really canno:—" = This
was the trump card ot the princess,
and one she had ]ately marked as a
winping one. * If'you resally cannot,
my friend—"

“1 shall try once more,” sullenly
muttered Mlle. Dorgzelli, in no way
mollifiid by the turn tkings were
taking.

Barnum’s
_Monkeys

j“All well—all happy—lots
of fun”, That is the regular
report from the monkey cage
of Barmum’s Circus ever since
the keepers began dosing the
monkeys with Scott’s  Emul-

el sion "ﬁonsumpdpa was gany. .

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

One day a keeper accident-
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?

ture re resents
nn'r e Mark of Scott's
Te= Emulslon and §s on, the

RANER wrapper of every bottls,
..J Seind for free sample.,

~ SCOTT & BOWNE,

CORONTO . CANADA

_§0¢ and $1. all druggists,

Z

¥

“Do, my 'd"e'drl 1 would, i 1
were you,” said the princess, laugk-
ing pleasanily. Blandine was lying
on a sofs, fast asleep from fatigue
acd grief.

“ She will be in Petersburg in a
week. Content yourself. If yoa
prefer it, I will tell Daria t> 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
immensely | If it were not for—"

The sentence remained unfinished,
The princess went away.
was no affection in the gaze that
follswed ber. As she passed cut of
sight Mademoiselle repeated the
words, “If it were mot for,” in &
mslicious tooe to herself. “It it
were not for me, I euppose she
means.” And she was right for
once, She looked towards the slesp-
ing child, and-her feelings were not
in the l.ast softened, even by that
gight, Shae was vindictive, and until
she fclt that vengeance was hers,
Mademoiselle could nct take pleasure
'in anything,

Blandine was sleeping calmly. As
beantiful as a flower she looked lying{
(there, innoocence 8and sweetness
stamped on every feature. Never
bad a wilful venial sin, thus far,
marred the purity of her soul.

Blacdine opened her eyes after a
heavy sleep. Whereisshe ? Con-
fused and troubled, she had much
difficulty in answering the question.
Sho missed something, someone.
What she missed most, though un-
consciously at that moment, was air
and light. Draperies and heavy
curtain-masked windows, and doors
and furniture even, An unhealthy
accumulation of velvets and reps,
and tinsd-wrought Eastern stuffs
rich to the eye, but vile to the noi=
trils, almost choked the lungs accus-
tomed to mountain breczes, and s
sup-warmed atmosphere,

She remembers her beads. She
secks 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 Bath.
arram.” Sheisin trouble now—the
grievous trouble of separa‘ion from
those she loves.

Bat sbe is not alone! Someone
is lookirg at her, as, with arms out-
stretohed, Lourdes fashion, ske lats
the grains of her beads elip slowly
between her fingers. Daria is watch.
ing her, and Duria has never seen
such a sight. Sheis wonder-struck,
and stands motionless, till, with a
long reverential kiss upon the cruci-
fix of her beads, Blandine puts them
away and riees from her knees.
Then the watcher comes forward, as
if she had been nothing, and asks if
the little baruisknaya (young lady)
is not lonely,and if she is not bungry?
The pleasant smile, and low word of
thanks, make & conquest of good
Daris, who insists upcn taking her
back to the state apartments where
she will have air and light. “Mame
selle,” says Daria, “lives like a rat
in a bole. She needs neither light
nor sair; she is like a salyotka, a
dried salyotka (herring)."”

Blandine did not koow what a sal-
yotka meant, bat 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, near
the princess ; but she w:s afraid the
cigarette smoke would make you
cough. It wouldu't, would it? I
open the window & dozen times a day
bat ten dczen times would not let
out sll the smoke my mistress puffs
into the air.”

Blaudine was uncomfortable, It
burt her to hear remarks about
people, especially if spoken in a dis-
respectful tone. Then she thought
1t was perhaps not right for Daria to
speak of the tmoking. Not that
that shocked or surprised her, She
knew the Spanish and Suthern
French ladics emoked, why shonld
oot Russian ladies do the same ?, She
bad never yet come in contact with
cigaretle smoke, but she did not fear
it; all the fear was to sin; to do
wrong aad have no ome to tell her
80, or to advisa her. .

Daria busied herself in seifiog 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! It’s my
own dear country, where you are
going, baruishnaya, and its the best
counlry in theworld. O! everyone
is s0 good there, so kind-hearted and
so merry | - There Christmas lasts

that. - O, wait till you see one Rus-
sian Easter, barvishnaya, and you'il
oever 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' her
nature was concentrated in one vial
and devoted to one ofject, Apart
from “Mamselle” as she called Mile.
Donzelli, she felt friendly to 21l the
world. She was eurious now on the
subjzct 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 our maidens wear them,
the string of pretty beads? Only ours
are all sorts of bright colors.
can change the black ones for some

! pretty color, when you wear the sara-

There Bloo

three weeks, and Easter longer than} |-

You|:

B.B.B.
Cures
to Stay
Cured

The most chroniec diseases of
the Stomach, Liver, bowels and

d. 5
Thousands of testimonials from
those who have been permanent-
lBy y the use of Burdock

lood Bltters 8 of its unfail-
ing efficacyin psia, Billous-
ness, Sick Headache, Liver Com-
glﬁ.int Eczema, Erysi Helu. Sero-

a, Sores, Uleers, Botls, Pimples,
Hives, Ringworms, and all blood
humors.

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

s

KIDNEY DISEASE .
FOR TEN YEARS.

A Glen Willer Ian s ‘l'orrlbld
Trial.

He Found a Cure at Last In
Doan’s Kidney Pills.

Mr. P. M. Bark, who is & well-known
resident of Glen Miller, Hastings Co.,
Ont., was afflicted with kidney trouble for
ten yn

lemd is he at having found in
Doan'l Kidney Pills a eure for his ail-
ments, whieh he had begun to think were
incurable, that he wrote the following
statement of his case so that others simi-
larly afflicted may profit by his experience:
‘1 have been affiicted with kidney trouble
for about ten years and have tried several
remediés but never received any ‘real
benefit until I started taking Doan's
Kidney Pills. My back used to oonmmtly
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
urine is clear as erystal. I feel confident
that these pills are the best kidney lpeci.lo
in the councry >3

fan (lownecked sleeveless
baruishnaya.”

“ My beads are to help me say my
prayers,” said Blandine, o lhey are
not for ormament.” ¥i%

¢ And then they must be like what
our monakha and monakhenya
(monks and nuns) bave hanging
by their ctide? But our baru-
ishnaya is nota nun! She does
not need to wear praying beads!
What does my little lady say when
she bolds them, so?"” Daria opened
her arms wide.

Blandine told her about the sor-
rowful mysteries and explalned as
she cculd how she used her beads,
and the mysteries of the Rosary in
geoeral,

“ I love Out Lady of Kazan,” said
Daria. “Itisto the Kazanski Sabor
(cathedral) that I go when I am in
Petersburg, and especially on an
Easter morning. Whea I was in
Moscow I went to see the Iberski
Bojé-Master (lberian Virgin or
Mother). If you saw that Virgin !
black she is, you know, but all blazing
with *the biggest jewels, and the
finest! Oualy the Metropolite 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. Cowme with me ! I will show
you the same one, only smaller.”

Blandine hesitated. ““You are
very kind, Daria, but plaase do not
ask me to do anything my auat would
not like.” '

%0, she'll like that, baruishnaya!
She’'d want you o go there, always,
to‘say your prayers. You arenot like
that bisvera (unbeliever), Mamselle.”

Blandine was really - shocked
now. -

“Q, Daria,” she cried, “good
Daria! please do not tell me these
things.

“Yes, I will! I must,” insisted
Daria. “1Itis best to know them.
You must know them sooner or later.
Why, everyone knows what she is!”

“ Q, Darial"

Daria laughed. “I'm not sorry
for her,” she declared, “1'm glad
she’s a heathen. 1’m glad when she's
pushed to the wall. - She doesn'’t
deserve to have the faith 1" ;

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 faces,
beautiful, exquisite in outline and
coloring, and bands, bolding 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,
g2id to work wonderful miracles. Many
Jamps were burning béfore the shrine,
Daria prostrated herself and swayed
backwards and forwards, touching her
forehead to the floor repeatedly, beat-
ing her breastand crossing herself over
and over again.

(To be conlinued )

gown),
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l’assed 15 Worms —I gave Dr.
Loy's Worm 8, rup to my litte gir]
two and a half years old ; the result
was that she passed 15 reund worms

in five days,
Mce. B. ny, Kdmanagb Oat,

i %Yes," said the baughty
woman who was a Colonisl ,m 28
well as a Daughter of the Revolution,
“my great-great-grandsire fell gt
Bunker Hill.”

“Ice or bananna skin ?”’ inquired
the pclite yourg man from Milwaukee.

Richards’ Headache Cure,

r12 doses, 10 cts,

It wdl work wh:le you
sleep, without a gripe or
pain, curing Constipation,
Bilioysness, Sick Head-
ache and and
make you feel better in
the morning.

MISELLANECOUS.

“ Now, Johnny,” said the Sunday

1School teacher, T may tell us

what a prophet is,”’ - y «~-¥

“ Why,” replied Jobnny, “it’s a
fellow that's always lookin' for a
chance to say I told you so.”

The Royal Month aud 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-
fala 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.

An old colored woman was ¢ take
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?”

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

Backaohe, sideache, sweiling of
feet and avkles, poffiag under eyes,
frequent thirat, scaaty, cloudy, thick;
higbly colored urine, frcquent urin.
ation, burning sensation whsn nnm
ating.

Auy of the above symptoms laad
t0 Brighi’s disaase, dropsy, diabetes,
ste,

Dsan’s Kidney Pills are a sure
cure for ¢]i 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 Laxa-Liver Pill to-
oight before retiring, it will work
whils you sleep without a grips or
psin, curing biliousness, 'constipa-
tion, dyspepsia and sick headache,
and make youy feel . batter in the
morping.

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

“That's sa, Tosaveme I can't
tell what a hundred dollar billlooks
like.”

Athletes, Bicyeclists and others
should always keep Hagyard's
Yellow: Oil on band. Nothing
like ‘it for stiffness and soreness of
the muacles, spraing, bruises, cuts,
etc. A clean prepacation, will not
stain clothing. Price 2§:.

e -

Mmard‘s Lxmment
Burns, etc.

—

W@IEI WILL Tll.l(.

M‘t llhme' them for !!el-
Jing each other about Mil.
burn’s Heart and Nerve

Pills.

a whkh cures her of m
and w relieves her.
nchu.‘pntsedorhhenhokn i
her whole

tolethcr

rs, Hanoah 1
1‘. IMN.B. lﬁ:::—-"!‘ormym
Ihanbeumblod Modutof

been wonderfully buiit u§ through th.
effect of the pills. . I niow feel strongerandy .
better than for many years, and cannot
say toomuéh in praise of the remodym

mtorodmyloaglonm

cures }:

It's only natural that wheoa womn M r

y in

WE HAVE

—THE—

—AND— &

Largest
Stock of

Up-to-date _

FURNITURE

Ever seen in Charlottetown.

make prices interesting, .

MARK WRIGHT & C0., Ltd.

We are able and willing to

ANOTHER

SNAP

In Books |

11,000 NEW NOVELS !

Received from the Pub-
lishers, New York.

Good, Readable Books, by

the best authors.

Our
Three Books for

Regular price 1bc,
price 9e.

New Coods,
New Goods

Just Now Opening

The finest shipment in our New Goods, in

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

All of which we will make o order in the Latest Style.
GIVE US A CATLIL.

What we have we’re striving to sell,
are arriving daily.

D. A. BRUCE,

Morris Block, Charlottetown.

Little Stoves,

Big Stoves

—AND—

All Kinds of Stoves.

Tho Stove Men, Cirlevn

¥ You Want

LT ames e

OR ANY KIND OF

EWELLERY !

TRY E. W. TAYLOR.

=| -Now is the time for Ba.ljgaips.

-k —E. W. TAYLOR,

Cameron Blogk.

What we haven’t

s '1?

1%5e.

See our Show Window,

(e0. Carter & Co.

Booksellers & Stationers,

Kerosens
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 Qil 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 best

grade of
American Qil,

8o if you buy your oil from

~|us ycu can depend on gettin
| the best value S ity
‘ eVery time.

0T your ..}onq
Send or bring your can to
us to be re-filled, and we will

give you satisfaction bcth in
quality and price,

BEER & GOFF
!1SAY

RRRRRR RRRRAR
If you want to buy a
SATISFACTORY pair of

BOOTS -SHOES

or anything else in the
FOOTWEAR

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

A. E. McEACHEN,

THE SHOE MAN.
i QUEENI,STREET-

A 4. MeLEAW, 1B, 0¢,

Barrister, Sollclotr llotm
SROWN'S BLOCK.) /MO o Jad

ALL KINDS OF

A"Y-;JOB WORK

Exeeuted with Neatness a.nl

Despstch at the Herarn
Office,

| Charlottetown, P\ E. Istana,

Tickets

| Posters
Dodgors
Note Hoads
Letter Heads

,- chQOk Books
!o«ipt Books

_Note of Hand Books




