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Picking the Nose is a common 
symptom of worms in children. 
Mothers who suspect their child is 
troubled with worms should admin
ister Dr. Low’s Pleasant Worm 
Syrup. It is simple, safe and effect
ual. Price 25 cent*'.

T£ LUCIS ANTE TERM1NUM.

TRANSLATED BY CHARLES KENT.

Thee, God, before the close of light, 
Thy clemency and care we pray, 

That through the darkness of the 
night

Our hellish foes may scare away.

Hence evil dreams that torture sleep, 
Hence fancies of voluptuous guile 
Our souls in deadening sloth to 

steep,
Our forms with visioned sins defile.

My suppliant voice, O Father, hear I 
O Son, ray wants, my wishes see I 

O Paraclete, now grant the prayer 
My heart adoring lifts to Thee !

—Ave Maria.

Blandine of Betfyamm.
B~sr J. M_ CAVE.

t American Messenger of the Sacred 
/ Heart.)

(Continued.)

When asked who bad saved her, 
B1 maine had promptly answered, 
“St.* Joseph.” St. Joseph’s face 
roust, therefore, have been beautiful, 
calm, mild, pensive, and yet strong 
enough to inspire confidence. The 
little Jesus must often have read 
those teatuies, and always found in 
them all that childhood expects, for 
S'. Joseph wcb created for Jesus. 
S , the Abbe Laland, for Blandine 
found in hie face what she was accus- 
lomed tofir.d in the face of S'. Joseph, 
and the Abbe Lalaco'» head was en
circled by an aureole of tnowy hair, 
tof‘, wavy and abundant, that fell 
over the collar of bis rusty soutane 
like ripples of l quid silver. In hie 
largo blue eyes was a reflection of 
tLo blue of the sky. Bis skin was 
whve and looked soft as that of a 
chili. His fine features were an 
immense contrast to his chopped and 
knotted hands. As to bis feet, if thb 
footgear was any indication of bis 
fee', they must have been extraor
dinary, to say the least. And yet 
the Abbe was by no means tall, 
rather below than above the medium 
height. Those immense boots must 
have been a load to lift, let alone to 
wear, yet note less clumsy would 
tl e Abbe consent to bave. He bad 
no right to wear that rabat with its 
edges piped with white, the distinc
tive badge of the secular clergy. 
He should be rather invested in the 
gown of one of the great religious 
O derp, for he had once worn such 
wi h honor and served that Order 
wtll, even while very young. This 
is how it wes.

Jacques Laland had been left with 
out kith or kin, a bright lad, a pro
tege of every one in bis parish, yet 
claimed by no one in particular, till 
a good old farmer and his wife took 
him to themselves, resolving (o give 
him an education. Jacques’ thirst 
for learning was great, and the de 
aire to be a prieat had been born in 
him. The farmer and hie wife bad 
a son of their own who wanted to be 
a soldier, and would be a soldier in 
spite of bis parents and in spite of 
fate itself. So they had to let him 
go. They said : " Let ua take
J rques, the aoolyte. The curate 
gays he would do it himself if he had 
rot two of his own nephews to pro
vide for. Make him what he wants 
to fcr, a priest, and he will protect 
the girl.” They meant their only 
daughter, a wilful, spoiled child. So 
they labored and saved, both the 
farmer and his wife, putting their 
savings in the lad’s schooling first, 
then the seminary, then the priest’s 
ou.fit. O, but it did cost a mint of 
money I But they would not accept 
other help, though they might baye 
had it, for Jacques was a very bril 
liant lad. They thought : “ If be 
gets anything from others be will bo 
nothing <o us, but if we labor for 
him hq vt .11 always 

" AndthialEejoBher

the pain he had caused hie protectors.
It was a struggle, indeed, this love 
of his Ordef and his sense of obliga
tion. When sorrow came to the in
mates of the old home, and when the 
fainter wrote the first words of re
proach he bad ever heard from him, 
upbraiding him as the cause of their 
misfortune, the priest’s heart was 
well nigh broken. “I am dying,” 
wrote the cld man. “ My eon is a 
deserter, my daughter I have dis
owned. Her mother has been in her 
grave these many weeks. No hand 
to help, no heart to feel. If you can 
forgive yourself, do so. As for me,
I am ready to curse the hour in which 
I was born, and so die.”

It seemed to Father Laland that 
there was but one thing to do, to fly 
to the desolate father, to comfort hie 
last days, to save his soqjj. But be 
did it without the consent of his su
periors. “ It was a flagrant act of 
disobedience and worse,” he said, 
when telling his bishop the cause 
bat brought him a beggar to the 

door. “ I am to blame."
The bishop’s eyes were full of 

tears when hé heard the «Ü hole story. 
“ You have certainly done wrong,my 
son,” he said. “Yon should have 
represented matters more fully to 
ycur superiors, and obtained their 
consent. Bat I shall intercede, and 
since the work you have undertaken 
may engage you some time, live for 
a while in one of my parishes, until 
you aie either released from your 
vows, or return again from your 
monastery. ”

The work I have to do may 
keep me wandering for years, per
haps." Here followed a lengthy 
account of hie engagement so far ts 
he could make it known to the 
bishop, after which be begged : 
“ Have I your approval and blessing 
in doing it?”

“ Yes, both the one and the other. 
And when it is done, come back to 
me. If it be in my power, you shall 
be placed here. Meanwhile, go 
labor in God’s vineyard. Here are 
the letters that will be a testimony to 
your good standing wherever you 
go.”

The priest kissed the hand that 
blessed him and went forth. To
day he is an old oioquemort, noth
ing more. But what pf that ? He 
has had the consolation of strength
ening his benefactor’s Shaking faith j 
of preparing him for a peaceful 
death ; of blessing his grave and 
offering the Holy Sacrifice daily for 
his soul. He has the joy of having 
brought back to God the wandering 
daughter of the lawless son, and he 
deems the years of’labor that earned 
for him this joy well spent. Although 
he ie “ only an old orcquèeiort,” his 
debt is diminished by so'hoilob 

It was while seeking the lost girl 
that he came upon Nan Clough. It 
was Nan who told the man’s story 
to whosoever would hear it, for she 
bad it in foil from the woman he 
had saved. So no wonder the de
risive title means a crown of glory 
to Nan, for the Abbe ie one of God’s 
heroes in herjeyes, though poor Nan 
never was of the Household of Faith, 
and had never learned anything 
about any religion in particular. 
She had seen the death of poor Hor- 
tense j it bed enlightened her as to 
the divine charity of the Abbe's re
ligion . It ever ahe learned any, she 
often declared, it would be that very 
one and none other. She has been 
putting in practice such things as 
•he learned beaide the bed of the re 
pentant girl : To judge nob To be 
good to the bad. To be better to a 
sinner than to a saint. To respect 
ragged soutanes, Nan takes these 
for new commandments, because 
they were new to bet when she was 
already a grown up girl. In her 
way, she prays much like any of the 
Abbe’s spiritualjohildren. Her chief 
prayer is that the look of hunger 
she sees in the old orequehaort’s mild 
eyes may yet be satisfied. It is a 
look that was born in them the day 
hie long labor ended for the family 
of hie benefactors. That look of 
watching and waiting for something. 
The reader guesses what it is. Nan 
need not tell as that. It la the de 
she to die within the gates of a 
home of his Order. Hé le humble, 
he does net «•y wHhiarthf waHs, he

over and over again, when he came, 
year after year, proudly displaying 
his %pri«3o that they oared less for 
than for his fidelity to them, which 
shone out brighter and brighter as 
the years rolled on. But there came 
a day when he yielded to bis desire 
underÿ the best and most 
trusted advice and entered the Order 
he loved. They let him go with 
despair in their hearts. They said 
h We bare labored in vain. He will 
be sent far away. She will be abne 
He will forgot. If wo die, who will 
look after her?” The soldier did 
not so much as write a letter to tell 
whether he was alive or dead ; but 
the young priest wrote continually, 
and urged his benefactors to greate 
faith in God. He hoped Hortense 
would bar* a vocation for a religion* 
life yet. If net, that eke should 
marry seme goed man. But the 
pretty, giddy girl had no vocation, 
and the fumais’ sons were too boor
ish for her tastes. She knew she 
would have the farm all her owe 
some day, and foolishly thought that 
the value of it in ready money would 
allow bci to follow her deeiree and 
live açcoidiog to her liking. The 
priest was a true priest, wholly given 
to God and bis duties. To forget 
the sacriflie that had been made for 
him was not in bis nature. As years 
jelled on he reproached himself for

says within the gates, does
not even speak of that great brother
hood by name or call it bis Order, 
except in his dear old heart. It

You Cm
Load a Horae
to water but you can't 
make him drink.

You can’t make him eat 
either. You can stuff food in
to a thin man’s stomach but 
that doesn’t make him use it.

Scott’s Emulsion can make 
him use it. How? By mak
ing him hungry, of course. 
Scott’s Emulsion makes a thin 
bodyhungryallover. Thought 
a thin body was naturally hun
gry didn’t you ? Well it isn’t. 
A thin body is asleep—not 
working^-gone on a strike. 
It doesn’t try to use it’s food.

Scott’s Emulsion wakes it 
up—puts it to work again 
making new flesh, That’s the 
way to get fat.

Send for free sample.
SCOTT A BOWNE all drvasUu.

brings a smile to hie lipe and a new 
light to hie eyes, when Nan cries, as 
she does whenever she sees him :

Cheer up, old croquemort 1 you 
will die, not only within the gates, 
but within the walls of the mother- 
house, and be laid in the little grave- 
y aid with your brothers.” And he 
half believes poor Nan’s prophecy 
through force of wishing, though it 
is founded only on ■ the wishes of a 
grateful heart. What then I He 
who reads the secrete of all hearts, 
may take pleasure in granting this 
very one, improbable as it now seems 
to him and to us.

There he goes on hie way to the 
villa. All questions will be answer
ed at the convent, they tell me. It 
is but a step, so the old man turns 
cheerily to tbs well-known entianoe. 
He is more accustomed to convents 
than to villas, and is not sorry that 
bis business can be transacted in the 
former rather than at the latter. 
But not to day can the Abbe be re
ceived by the Superior, for she bas 
just driven sway. Look I in that 
direction I Did he not see the con
vent carriage pass aa he çaipe up the 
road ? No, the Abbe had not seen it. 
But he sees a little wagon now being 
driven furiously along the same road 
The dust follows it in clouds. He 
thinks of Rand and Nan, and fancies 
the brother is impatient and wreaking 
hia patience on the dumb animal. 
Nan is not there, though she is in 
soretneed of hit prayers at that same 
moment. It is Rand driving away 
alone.

When Margaret and Blandine 
issued from the Church of Betharram 
that eventful morning, they met Sister 
Noella hastening towards them, alarm 
and agitation in her, voice. The story 
of the attempted abduction had reach 
ed her at the convent ; she saw by 
Margaret's look that something veiy 
serious had passed, as well .as by 
Blandine’s pallor. Only when they 
reached the villa could explanatiou 
be given.

“St. Joseph saved her,” was all 
Blandine knew, and “ he said he was 
a priest, and told her not to be fright 
ened.”

“ The child it right,” said Sister 
Noella, “I believe I know the very 
priest whose description tallies with 
what she tells us ; be might easily be 
taken for St. Joseph, or the Cure 
Ars. A saint indeed, is the old Abbe 
Laland, and if he is at Betharram, 
can readily believe he woqld have 
acted just as did the stranger. I 
have not seen the Abbe since the epi 
demie, at that time he waa tireless 
among the fever stricken poor.

“ Should you see him,” said Mar 
4*ret, “ you will, I know, find a way 
to thank him. I owe him a great 
debt."

“ It ii my debt, as well,” said Sister 
Noella, “ and I am only too glad to 
be able to combine these two debts 
with the others we owe the good 
servant of God, and seek a way to do 
him real service.”

And Margaret and Blandine, with 
a little band of Grey Nuns are now 
oo the iron way, speeding towards 
Moulins, their first baking place on 
the road to Paray-le-Monial, while 
the Abbe is again at the convent 
gate. This time he is ushered quickly 
into the presence of the Sister Super 
ior, who meets him with outatretebet 
lauds.

" Abbe, my Siatera and myielf 
nave been seeking you for many 
lay, for many a month. Why did 
/ou vanish from our midst ao.aud 
lenly ? Why did you ever leave us ? 
Had you no faith in my word, that 
you should be aa one of our own ?"’

“ I had to be about my Matter' 
work, good Sister.”

“ I believe that, Abbe. And your 
coming now, is evidently His work 
oo. Know you not that you have 

laid me and mine, my own family, in 
he world, I mean now, under the 

very greatest obligations, too great 
indeed ever to be adequately ackoow 
edged ? The child you saved yester 
lay has become one of us. It remains 
for you to make known to my sifter, 
*ho has just started for England, 
what way the can discharge her pari 
>f hit debt. I, for my part, shah 
choose my own way, and you shall 
cot gainsay roe, 
time, be assured."

“ You owe me nothing, pister,” said 
the old man, " neither you, nor any 
one. It it of the child I came to 
speak. It the here?”

“She it on her way to England. 
Her future is secure.” The Abbe 
shook hit head at be drew fath the 
packet confided to him by Nan 
Clough.

" The tenor of these papers," he 
said, “ which are all lefiftjr aignéd, 
and issued by consular authority, it, 
that the little girl be delivered to the 
Russian authorities. There it a re
ward aet down for the person making 
her whereabouts known, and a far 
ther reward for placing her in the 
hands of the representative of her 
guardian. She is claimed as * ward 
of the crown, and an Orthodox tub 
ject."

The Abbe pronounced the word 
Orthodox m a significant manner. 
Sister Noella understood it. "She 
is a Catholic, her father was born a 
Catholic, her mother died in the 
faith,” the laid.

“Did she publicly abjure Schism, 
ind was it with the permission of the 
Holy Synod ?"

“ These questions are very impor
tant, Abbe, and I fear we cannot ans
wer them in the affirmative. -How 
came you by these pipera ?"

“ The woman who placed the docu-

1

&

AND ADULTS

MID
SUMMER

Finds us 
with the

Largest 
Stock of 

Up-to-date
r

ANOTHER 
SNAP 

In Books 1

CURES

Diarrhoea, Dysentery, Cholfra, 
Or .imps, Colic, Cholera Infantine, 
Cholera Morbus, Summer Com
plaint and 
Bowels.

Fluxes of the

HAS BEEN IN USE FOR 
HALF A CENTURY,.

Harmless, Reliable, Effectual*oed 
should be in every heme.

SURE REMEDY.
Mr. F. Churchill, Cornell, Ont.^ 

writes 1 “ We have used Dr.-
Fowler's F.xtrnct of Wild Straw
berry-in the home and always find 
it a sure remedy for dysentery.”

USED 9 YEARS.
Mrs. Jones, Northwood, Ont., 

writes : “ My baby, eight months
old, was very bad with dysentery. 
We gave her Dr. Fowler’s Extract 
of Wild Striié&erry and it saved 
her life. We nave used it in our 
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FURNITURE
Ever seen in Charlottetown. We are able and, willing to 

make prices interesting.

MARK WRIGHT & GO., Ltd.

1400 NEW HOVELS I
Received from the Pub

lishers, New York.

Gopd, Readable Books, by 
' the best authors.

family for the last nine years 
would not be without it."

ACTION WONDERFUL
Mrs. W. Varner, New Germany, 

N.S., writes^: “ I have great Con
fidence in Ur. Fowler’s Extract of 
Wild Strawberry for various dis
eases in old and young. ” My ^ttle 
hoy had a severe attack of summer 
complaint and 1 could get nothing 
te help him until I gave him Straw
berry. The action of this remedy 
was wonderful and soon had him 
perfectly well."

New
Regular 

price 9c.

m

price 15c. Our 
Three Books for

3

New Goods.
See our Show Window.

Geo. Carter & Co.
Booksellers & Stationers,

meats in mjjr bands tells me thaltbeie 
can be no appeal. The child will 
have to be yielded up, since, her 
mother did not, 4& far as we know*/* 
ouuoce her allegiance to her country 
and sovereign, when ahe married a 
foreigner,, Neither did she obtain 
permission to change her faith."

“ And who il this woman ?"
“A reliable woman, I believe, al

though ihe has bad an. apparently 
selfish motive in keeping back the 
knowledge she possesses. She was 
oo the way to claim the child herielf, 
by fair means, and to take her heraeli 
to those who claim her, thereby secur
ing the dpuble reward."

“ How_was it she tried to abduct 
her, in that case ?”

“ It was not her fault ; on the con
trary, ihef.it was who saved her from 
the handif of a well known criminal, 
to whom the brother, a weak-minded 
fellow, irinocehtly confided their hopes 
of lucceis. in securing a large sum of 
money within a short time. Cretin 
lity oo the one haodk and duplicity ho 
the other, bave betil powerless, how
ever, against the little creature. Per
haps you are not aware that I knew 
her parents, and have therefore tome 
interest jarter welfare. ’’

“ Yeti forgot, Abbe, I was with you 
beside ber rying mother.”

(To be continued.)
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SO GOOD TO BIS MOTHER 1 
Mrs. Casey—I hear, Mrs. Murphy, 

that yer son Lirry has been sent ter 
th* reformatory ? ,

Mrs Murphy—Yis, an' sich a good 
boy be was, too. Everything .he 
stoled he bruug home to his poor 
old mother.
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Burdock Blood Bitters >• *
medicine made from root#, bark and 
herbs, and is the beat known remedy 
for dyspepsia, constipation and bil
iousness, and will cure all blood 
diseasee from a common pimple to 
the worst scrofulous sore.

The Literary Editor.-—That fel
low Scribbler sent in a poem C|iia 
this morning entitled “ Why Do I 
Live ?"

The Editor.—What did you do 
with it?

The Literary Eliter.—Returned 
it with an inclosed slip, saying : " Be
cause yon mailed thit instead of 1
ing it personally."

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

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

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

G-IVE TTS .A. OAJLiXj.
What we have we’re striving to sell. What we haven’t 

are arriving daily.

-AT-

-AND-

GOFF'S

D. A. BRUCE,
Morris Block, Charlotte town.

Minard’s 
Dandruff.

Liniment cures

The Strata.
Vacation is over. Again the school 

bell rings morning and at noon, 
again with tens el thousands the hard
est kind of stork hat begun, the. re
newal of éSifch ta a meotal and-phy
sical stralé to all except the moat 
rugged. The little girl that a few 
days ago htd rosei In her eheeks^and 
the little boy whose lipi were tfcop to 
red you would have insisted that they 
bad been “ kissed by strawberries,’’ 
have already lost something of .the 
appearance of health. Now is a (jme 
when many children should be given 
i tonic, which may avert milch serious 
trouble, and We know of no other to 
highly to be recommended as Hopd’s 
Sarsaparilla, whiph strengthen* the 
nerves perfects digestion and assimila
tion, and aids mental development by 
building up the whole system.

Joaquin Millet* humor is sometimes 
curious. On hi* farm is a barn with 
a bay window. When visitors ask 
why he built such a window, the pqçt 
solemnly replies, “ To match my bây 
mare.

Good Bartlett Pears 16c. doz 
Good Bartlett Pears 25c. doz 
Lombard Plums 10c. qt 
Blue Grapes 8c. lb
ReJ&weet Grapes 12a lb

Bananas, Green Gages, Ap
ples, Peaches, Tomatoes, Or
anges, &c., &c„ at

BEER & GOFFS
mmtmt

MERCILESS.

. or £lode,eae,thi«

The costless min puts a careless aim 
'Round the waist of the hatless girl, 

As over the dustiest and -mndtfeaa 
roads - -

In a horseless carriage they whip, 
Dike e ieadleu bullet from a ham 

merle»* gun,

Stanatead Junction, P.Q,
rath August, 1893. 

Mettra. Q 0. RICHARDS A CO.
G«NTL«tSS,--I fell from à bridge 

leading from a platform to % loaded 
car while assisting my men in unload 
ing a load of grain. The bridge went 
down at well es the load on my bac$, 
and I struck on the endi of the sleep
er», causing a serious injury to my leg. 
O ly for its being very fleshy, would 
hive broken it- In an hour could 
n U walk a step. Commenced using 
Î-JINARD'3 LINIMENT, and thé 
tf :rd day went to .Montreal on butf- 
ness and got about vyeil by the me pf 
acme. In ten days was nearly, well, • 
f can sincerely recommend it aa thé 
best Liniment that I know of in use.

Yours truly,
C. H. GORDON.
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All Kinds of Stoves.
z>\ timamcai. ‘imi

If you want to buy • 
SATISFACTORY pair of

BOOTS-SHOES
or anything else in the

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

A* B. McHACHBN,
THE SHOE MAN.

ÔUEENi STREET-

They fly to taste the speechietijiy 
By endUas union given.

Though the only lunch his coinless 
parse

a. Affords to meet the meant 
la a tasteless meal of boneless cod - 

With a “ side” of ttringless beaut, 
He puff» a tobacct its cigarette,

And laugba a mirthless laugh 
When peps tries to cosx her tick 

By wireless telegraph.
—Boston Hyald.,

good Ifealth is Impossible
without regular action of lEe liJwèle. 
Laxs Liter Pills regulate the bowel#, 
cure omst'pstion, dyspepsia, bilious 
new, sick heaaache and all uffaotiona 
of tbe organs of digestion. Price 
25 cents. All druggists. -

Li'He drops of water,
Little grains of sand, 

Makes the milk and sugar 
Bdtd throughout the lend.

*f ’ Hegyard’e YeHow o!He fc tàefnl 
remedy to have in any house. It it 
good for man or beast. B<tiered 
pain, reduces tvfelling, allsys iafiam. 
«nation, cures eats, burns; bruise#, 
sprain#, stiff- j >iot«, etc. Price 86 
cent*. - r.

& r • The Stove Men, (Mown.

11 MIAN, 11,0.6.,
Barrister, Solitiolr, Mr;, 

mows mm. nem io mm

ALL KINDS OF w

Richards’ Headache 
gives instant relief «*

Cure
If You Want

OR ANY KIND OF

It is a remarkable fact that only 
two members' of Pres. McKinley’s 
Cabinet received a university educa 
tioo. Nut one inherited wealth. 
The Secretary of the Treasury - be
gan life as a bank clerk ; the Secre 
tary of War as a schoolmaster ; tbe 
Postmaster-General ara compositor ; 
the Secretary of the Navy a* a “ phofe- 
boy" on a farm ; the Secretary of 
Agriculture at a ploughman ; the 
Secretary of the Interior at a sales
man. --- *'

M inarms
Burns, etc,

Liritmçnt cure*

WV7 <s

TROOP OIL
LINIMENT

T9W
Sprains, Strains, Cuts, Wounds, Ulean 

Open Sores, Bruises, Stiff Joints, BMea led 
Stings of Insects, Coughs, Colds, Cootsacted 
Cords, Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Brosrôitis, 
Group, Sose Thrwt, Quinary, Whipping 
Cough and ad Painful Swellings

A LARGS BOTTLE, 15*.

TRY E. W. TAYLOR. w 

Now is the time for Bargains.

w.
Cameron Block.

Executed with Nestneis aai 
Despatch at. the Hebaid 

' Office.

j Charlottetown, P. E. Islaaq.

Tickets

Posters 

Be^srs 

Note Heads

Letter Heads 

Cheek Booka 

Receipt Books 

Note of Hand Books


