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Gaining Peace.

BY MARTHA SHEPARD LIPPINCOTT.

(Ave Marie.)

« Thou wilt keep bim in perfect peace
Whose mind is stayed on Thee.”

‘What comfort to the trusting beart
This promise e’er will be |

But place our confidence in-God,
And peace will fill our souls,

As He wiil teach the loving bearts
To reach life's highest goals,

Then let us trust Him all our days,
And go where He may lead ;
He'll guide us in life’s righteous
ways,
Supply our every need.
Peace, peace, sweet peace will fill our
lives,
‘When each obeys the Father's will,
And for His bi8ssing strives.

The Uses of HAdversity.

(From the Meesenger.)

——

V.

« T wish I could believe that,” said
Kitty, “but the thought of life after
deatb, life for sll, and that life for=
ever, is ove to whioh my oredulity
is not equal.”

« Have yon ever lost a loved one
by death, Miess Rylands?”

“No, never, Why?"

“If you had, you might be glad
to tax your credulity a little further,
1 think. When a dear one goes
from ue, love will bot be satis-
fied with the decree that the parting
is forever ; she, like the Magdalen
of our faithless nataure, will watch
and wait at the sepulchre till a ree
surrection morping dawns on ber
vigils, until truth whispers as the
angel of hope, *he is risen, with
Christ, and shows us the empty
tomb.”

Kitty sighed and turned away,
and in silence they went down the
staircase together, joining the others
on the lawp, where Mrs Rylands
was dispensing tes.

*Ope thing bas surprised me
very much this sfternoon,” said
Father Bruoce to Kitty, as he passed
her a cup of tea, “and that is, to
find a young lady in possession of
what is popularly described as the
haunted tower. Your nerves must
be in good working order, Miss Ry-
lands—or have you no belief in pre-
ternatursl happenings # This house,
you know, has a reputation.”

Kitty laughed, “I am afraid I
am quite hopelessly matter.of-faot ;
my imsgination does not extend to
the preternstural. There is only

* one drawback to the arrangement,
and that is, I oampot get Fanst to
bear me company in my tower,*

#Yes, that is strange ; but he will
get over his objection in time."”

% No, I don’t think #o0; his anti-

pathy is too elemental. There is
-something which bis doggy soul
wots of. I don't suppose he knows
just what it is that frightens him.,

“Ghosts of a dead . past,” ssid
Father Bruoe.

*“Of old unhappy far-off things, is
thbat it, Faust?” And he patted the
dog's head.

“ Talking of ghosts,” said Mr Ry-
lands, “a friend of mine, & fellow
Jjournalist, tells a strange story. He
was on & walking tour througb
France with a friend who, like
Fatber do Winton here, was very
clever with bis camera. Oae day,
on the banks of the Loire, they
came upon a beautiful old honse,
standing in a large garden, which
was all overgrown and pegleoled,
while the house itself was deserted
and given over to silenge'and decay.
They inspeeted the place with great
interest.
and the gentloman with the samers
took ‘s careful photogrsph of the
front of the house before they de-

. parted. . At the next village they|

- Jearped that' the house had been the
bmol‘h eo-.umy of -monks for
ne, but some years

EESBBRES

; linh to-morrow,” ¢aid Mr Bylands,

It was very pioturesque,

by oﬂla'ol ‘the Government. The
frionds returned to London, snd one
‘winter day théy were developing*
tographs taken on their
"the. oné ‘of the. old house
among them, It was a fine photo=
graph, clear in: every detail, bat it
showed something which had not
been visible to their eyes on the

Mm vlun it was tuhn. 1 o

“The oium is 8
thing,” aaid Fatber de Winton, “I
wonder if a snapshot ot the tower
staircase would reveal the object of
Faust's fears. This is a house of
many histories,”

“ And there is a curse on it, too,
is there noi?” said Father Bruoce.

“Oh, yes,”" said Father de Winton
quickly; ‘““one of the sort that goes
home to roost I imsgine, of which
no one is ever one penny the worse,
It only applies to the owner of the
hounse, and-then only when the indi-
vidual is @ man; & lady is the pre-
sent owner, I believe.”

“] don't think 80,” said Mr By-
lande, pointedly.

“You bave mnot bought the
‘Manor,” have you?” and there was
s note of snxiety in the priest's
voice as he asked the question.
“Yes, I bave,” he answered, “I
conoluded the purchase last week.
I bad not told my wife ; I intended
it for & surprise for her birthday—
why, Mary! how white you look—
what is the matter?”

“The beat, I think,” said his wife
faintly ; adding rather dryly, , yon
ssrtainly are a great hand at sur-
prises, Dick.”

Father de Winton noticed her
sadden pallor. “She knows,” he
thought, and he was sorry that the
subject had been mentioned, * even
if one is not superstitious one does
not like superstition applied too
near home.”

‘“ And what is the ourse—any-
thing novel in that particular line 7
asked Mr Rylands, j

“ Ob, no,” ssid Father de Winton :
“It has a distinotly musty flavor
about it, and I don’t think it can be
depended upon nowadays; the own-
ner of the house was supposed to
die within a year,”

Mr Rylands emiled grimly.
One can imagine that it would be
very effective in olden times, when
superstition ran riot and psychology
was an undreamf-of philosophy to
most folk. The suggestion wonld
be quite enongh to sead some men
to their graves. They knew more
about human nature in those days
than we think, and they made it
serve their ends for good or evil, in
ways we should not dream of now
with all our knowledge and soience,”
said Father Bruce.

“ Well, anyway, it won't keep me
mo awake o'nights—this good old
ourse—,” said Mr Rylands, with ra-
ther a foroed langb, “ What dces
Horace ssy—

“¢The God of Wmdom has in shades
of night

Fature events concesled from human
sight.

And smiles with pity at the mortal
race,

Trembling for what may never come
to pass.’"”

“We are all immortal till our
time comes,” said Father de Winton ;
Y now, Father Bruce, I think it is
time for us to be getting home.”

41 will Jook W ﬁormt .on. the

a3 they said good-bye.
YI.

Autumn hsd succeeded Summer,
and the rueset and gold of woods
and hedge.rows proclaimed his
reign, while among bawthorn and
holly be told hia rosary of shorten—
ing days on berries of gleaming red.
A graciogs season, of mellowing
tints and ripening fruits. Nature
at peace, and at ease, growing a little
langgid, as the time came on for her
winter eleep. And with the shor!—
ening days, the shadows which lay
oa the hearts of the family at the
Manor, grew deeper sod darker,
and took on awesome forms, so that
Kitty and her mother clang together
and talked about it ip low ead tones,
because it waa tou near and (oo ob-
vions to be longer ignored, The

among the
: 'mtw it, and’ made s mental nou

plhlllhdﬂhﬂhudﬁghtglnm
t {ing eyes, it did not uqmrotho
__{hollow cough and husky voice

@ |work. For some time past be had

: yurned over him ; he saw that his

.| bekind that smiling, oynical manner ;

ofit, PFather de Winton’s keen
had seen the m-hling hands,

convince him of phthisia at its

made a point of mg Mr. Ry~
lands on the links, and on variods:
pretexts proposing a stroll instead
of & game, to which theother always
gladly ‘scquiesced, The stroll was
never a long one, and the first invit-
ing knoll of moss or heather made &
resting place for them where they
oould siv and talk, Delightful talks
these were, full of interest to botb ;

days were numbored and he longed
to set bis feet into the ways of peace
and convince him of good things in
a life beyond the grave., He talked
as he had never talked to man be-
fore; be lifted the veil of his ownp
pure, devoted life and gave him
glimpees of tender incidents; he
would have bared his very soul, he
thought, if thereby he could have
drawn the other’s confidence and
foroed him to some revelation of his
inmost self. Bat he could never
get below the surface; he gave out
his own mind on the subjects of life
and death, of God snd eternity, and
his words rang true and fearless, but
be flung down the gauntlet of argu-
ment before an unheeding opponent,
Dick Rylands would bresk no lance
with him for the cause of God’s king-
dom, and he feared whbat might lie

mistaken views, settled convictions
of an evil kind, were there, he knew,
hidden away in some dark place of
thought. In the early days of
Qotober he went away for his Re-
treat, but before he left he ventured
to speak to Mr. Rylands on the
subject of his health. His cough
bad been rather troublesome that
day, and he asked if he did not think
he ought to spend the winter abroad.
“If I listened to my dootor I should
be abroad now,” he had answered ;
‘“ he has been dinning Méntone and
Nice into my ears for weeks past,
but I ami not going;” then he
changed the subjeot in such 8 very
pointed manner that it was evident
he desired no farther allusion to it.
When Father de Winton returned
home, his first thonght was for the
family at the Manor. It was a
Thursday afternoen and he bad to
give Benediction at four o’clock, but
bhe resolved, if he had time, after
servioe, to oyole over to Leaoroft and
see bow they fared. Just as he was
about to go into the church the olick
of the lach on his garden gate made
bim look out of his window ; Kitty
Rylands had entered the garden, and
was resolutely shutting out three
protesting canine attendants, with
stern injunctions to them to “lie
down and be quiet.” He went out
to her.”

“I am 8o glad you have returned,”
she said; “Dad has missed you
dreadfully.”
“ Did he say he had missed me ?”
he asked.
“ No, but be looked very moped
and depressed ; 8o unlike bimself ;
do you know, I think we are all
suffering from an attack of ¢ nerves’
at the Manor ; mother is full of fears
and faneies.”

“ And you ?"
“I am very unhappy about my

him."”
“] am going into the church now,

tes I will see you afterward.”
Kitty reflected for a moment.

téa afterward also,” she said decid-

servioe if yon will allow me.”

little church; the door was open,
and some of the congregation were
kneeling within. He motioned ber
to a seat, and paesed on up the aiale
to the sacristy. Service began, and
Kitty instinotively knelt down; the
church was dim, for the afternoon
had hecome overcast, and no one
seemed to notice ber smongst the
little compsny. For Kitty to be
unnoticed anywhere was quite a new
experience for her, and she wonder-
od how it was they were all 80 ab-
sorbed. The scent of flowers and
of inocense casme over to her from
the altsr. The altar where the mys-
tery of God's presence made a holy
of bolies for all these reverent wor-
shippers; the soft monotony of the
Litany, sang by ohildren's voices,
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i &boy had been driven ont

lalled ber heart to peace, and she
felt within her that strange sense of
conlentaad happiness whieh 8o often
visited her in her own room in the
tower. She looked at the mon-
strance and ' the lights around it, at
the pictares of the ssints in tbe
mn«hh- window - ‘bebind the
altar; pear by her-was a statue of
llia-nw

light, she felt cheered and comforted,
8 trouble seemed to weigh less

father ; I came to talk to you about

there is gervioe this afternoon, but if
you will come in and have a cap of

*“ Then, I think, L should . like the

edly, “ for I should like to go to your

He smiled and led the way to the

_m b wﬂh her

sound was lnnhﬁ 88 if moffled up

the bowed heads, and bowed her |
own, ‘s the priest turned to give
Benediotion: - Kitty bad never said
a prayer in her life, but for a fow
precions moments she seemed to
stand on the threshold af the Infin-
ite ; the divine light illuminated and
{warmed her, and filled her whole
fof being with ecstacy. It was the
sound of Father de Winton's voice
beside ber that ronsed her at Iaat,
and she rose and followed him from
the ehurobh; he led the way to bis
study, and poured her out some tes,
whioh the bousekeeper had just
brought in. There had been a heavy
storm of rajn during servioe, but as
they entered the bouse the sun had
shone ont again, and now as Kitty
drank her tes, basking in its warm

Three distioguished African mis-
sioners have been spendinga shor
vacation at Blackrock Coliege, County
Dublin their alma mates. They are
Mgr O’Gorman Bishop of Serra Le
one, West Africa; Mgr. Allgeyer,
Bishop of Zanzibar East Africa and
Right Rev. Dr. Shanahan Prefect
Apostolic of Nigeria.

At the request of the general of the
Franciscan Fathersthe Holy Father
bas approved of 3 new Mass and of
fice in honor of the myseries of the sta-
tions of the Cross, to be kept by the
Franciscans as adouble of the second
class on the Friday before Septuage-
sima Sunday (Sacred Congregation of
Ries, March 14, 1906)

The annual report of St. Joseph's
Foreign Missionary Society says:
“ From the census just published it
appears that there are in the British
Empire fully 400,000,000 of people,
oné forth of the whole buman race;
but cut of this 400,000,000 there are
only 58,000,000,0f Christians.”

Irish exchanges chronicle the death
of Archdeacon Malone, P. P, V.G,
Kilrush at the advanced age of eighty
four. Among his works are “The
Life of St Patrick” and *‘Adrian 1V,
and Ireland.”

———— - EE———
Now comes the woel time,
—the sheep’have to get their
coats off—and their coat is
worth money,—worth more
money than lots of coats that
are advertized at half price.
Wool is woel, and cotton is
cotton; but the wool has
fortunately for the farmers
been bringing high prices.
This is good for all, concern-
ed, but the high price will
not last long. Bring your
wool to and get your us,cash
or trade whichever your pre-
fer. —If you take cash you
get the highest price—if you
take trade you get the lowest
priced goods in addition to
the best selection of dry
goods, dress goods, millinery,
white wear, and mens
furnishings that are shown
on P. E. . —No matter what
others say.

We want your wool—
Bring it right to us!—Stanley
Bros.

e e S
ALL KINDS OF

JOB WORK

Executed with Neatness and
Despatch at the HErALD
Office,

Charlottetown, P. E, Island
Tickets
Dodgers
Posters
Check Books
Receipt Books
tho Heads
Note Books of Hand
Letter Heads
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with angel’s wings. She looked at

of
these are the chief ones.
Milburn’s Heart snd NcruPilh'm

mnﬂ these symptoms from the
mwmwmna fwﬂ.ﬂ.
WEAK. . Cl

erve Pills, and they did me
s0 much good that I got two more boxes,
and after finishing them I was completely
cured. I must say that I cannot recom-
mend them too highly.

MISCELLANEOUS.

“You told us, boy,” the tourist
said to the urchin who was fishing in
the lake, “ that the boat always left
bere at four, and we have waited now
till a good deal past five,”

“Oh,” said the boy, *it doesn’t
begin to run till next month.”

Pain in the chest and wheezing are
promptly and completely cured by
Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup.
It’s the best cough remedy in the
world.. Easy to take, Price 25c.

A Grocer in Dublin had written on
his window the other day, “ Oaly
fresh laid Irish Egffs sold here.”
Next morning some joker bad written
underneath: * We scorn the foreign
yoke.”

Destroys Worms.

Mrs. John Lowe, New Germany,
N. 8., writes: “I have given Dr.
Low’s Worm Syrup to my children
with excellent results. They are
fond of taking it and it acts perfectly,
requiring no cathartic afterwards.”

A public-school magazine contains
this courteous annouacement : * The
editor will be very pleased to hear of
the deaths of any of the old boys.”
No doubt the old boys will oblidge
the editor from time to time,

New York Tribune.

MINARD'S LINIMENT COM-~-
PANY, LIMITED.

Gents,—I cured a valuable hunt-
ing dog of mange with MINARD’S
LINIMENT after several veterinaries
had treated him without doing him
any permanent good,

Yours, etc.,

WILFRED GAGNE,
Prop. of Grand Central Hotel, Drum-

moandpville, Aug. 3, '04.

Master Pert.—You make a mistake,
governess. You told me that you
couldn’t take four from three !
Governess.—Of course not, you
silly boy !

Master Pert.—Well, Mary told me
that her father used to take four quarts
of milk from three cows.

Chilblains.

Mrs. J. B. Rusk‘ Ruskview, Oat.,
8ays: “I bave used Hagyard's
Yellow Oil for chilblains, and found
it most effectual. It relieved the
irritation  almost immediately and a
few applications made a complete
cure.”

Doctor (preparing to look himself

in bis study and work).—I am not in
if any one calls, mind.
A quarter of an hour later be rings
the bell. No answer. He ringsit
again. Still noanswer. He opens
the door furiously and. cries to the
page boy :—

“ Did you hear me ring ?”’

“Yes, sir, but you told me you
weren't in, and I dido’t like to take a
bell's word before yours, sir,”” was the
ingenious answer of the youngster.

) Burdock
B
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BiTTERS

Turns Bad Blood inte
Rich Red Blood.

perfect cleansing, healing and puri-
fying properties.

Abscesses, and all Eruptions.
Internally, restores the Stomach,

Liver, Bowels and Blood to llulthy

action. If your appetite is poor,

lost,

LGoD 4l

No other remedy possesses such ;

Externally, heals Sores, Uleers,|{

energy gone, your ambition:
BBB will restore you to the |l

factory this spring.

White Shirts

Colored Shirts

Linen Collars

Linen Cuffs

Flannel shirts

Black Sateen Shirts
Balbrigan Underclothing

Nature all wool do.

ties 5 to 10 cents each.

We have decided to retire from this branch of our business and devote our whole
attention to the taiioring and clothing business.
bargains in Men’s Furnishings ever placed before the people of P. E. I.
fresh and clean, the greater part being this spring’s importation.

|Stanfield’s Underclothing
Cotton Night Shirts
Flannel Night Shirts

‘Dent’s Gloves
Perrin's Gloves
Neckwear
Suspenders

In order to do so we offer the greatest

The stock is

We call special attention to our large range of white and colored shirts fresh from the

Come along quick as the goods must be cleared out regardless of cost.

Read the following list:

Belts, Socks
Handkerchiefs
Rain Coats

Nature all wool Night Shirts! Umbrellas
\Mens and Boys’ Caps

I White Vests

‘Fancy Vests
| Light Summer Coats

35 Men'’s Suits and Trousers made for customers but never called for will be sold at
less than first cost of cloth and making.

Job lot Shirts 25 and 50 cents each; Job lot Caps 10 to 25 cents each; 300 Neck-

Sale Now On For Cash Only.

GORDON & MACLELLAN

Souvenir (Gards

25,000

ALL BEAUTIFTL VIEWS

IN STOCK

10! ——— e ——

OF

Charlottetown and Prince Edward Island

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

Souvenir
Prince Edward Island.

Nothing finer in this line published in AMERICA,
0 View Books 25 cents, 1560 View Books 50 cents.

Books

Also a great variety of

Souvenirs in Chinaware, &c., &c.|

CARTER & CO, 1td.

Opposite New Murket, Queen Street, Booksellers, &c.

“The
Boston
Favorite.”

This is our great Am-
erican line of Women's
Fine Shoes to sell for

$2.50
A Pair

The strongest line on
earth, equal in style,

fit and appearance to
| any shoes made ; we

have found their weatr-
ing qualities excellent.
All sizes and colors in
low shoes and laced
boots, heavy and light
soles are now in stock.

$2.50 Stamped on the
Sele.

Alley & Co.

Charlottetown, P. E. L.

full enjoyment of happy "lm

Largest Assortment,
Lowest Prices.

WHOLESALE and RETAIL}"

Mar. 220d, 1905;

FIRE

INSURANGE.

Royal Insurance Company of

Liverpool, G. B.

) [ Sun Fire offices of Loudon,

Pheenix Insurance Compa.nv
of Brooklyn,

': Gombined Assets

9100, 000 000

Lowest rates and prompt set.-
tlement of Losses,

(| JOHN MA%GHERN

AGENT.




