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The Shadow ol the Angle.

(Concluded.)

I felt a haod on my shoulder, and 
I knew in a vague way that it was 
Sister Cecilia’s. I remembered what 
Sister Harmons had said about going 
on with oue’e work, and I wanted to 
do it bat I ooujdc’t ; and I didn’t 
want to explcln to Sister Cecilia, for 
1 felt sure she wouldn't understand. 
But I beard myself saying. "To have 
Sister Irmingarde die is the one 
thing I can’t b-ar—I simply can 
bear it." And sometti-ig inside of 
me went on saying over and ove 
again,as if it were a bit of machinery 
wound up to go forever: "I can’t 
bear it. I can’t bear it. I can’t bear

Aching Joints
In the Ungers, toee, arms, and other 
parte of the body,, are joints that are 
inflamed and swollen by rheumatism— 
that acid condition of the blood which 
affects the muscles also.
. Sufferers dread to move, especially 
after sitting or lying long, and their 
condition is commonly worse m wet 
weather.

••I suffered dreadfully from rheumatism 
but bare been completely cured by Hood's 
Sarsaparilla, for which I am deeply grate
ful." Misa Frances Smith, Prescott, Out 

•• I had an attack of the grip which left mi 
weak and helpless and suffering from rheu
matism. I began taking Hood’s Sarsapa 
rtlla and thli medicine baa entirely cureo 

Ane. I hare no hesitation In saying It saved 
my file." M. J. McDoeau, Trenton, Ont

Hood's Sarsaparilla
Removes the cans* of rheumatism—no 
rotward application can. Take H.

' Sister Cecilia moved away fiotn 
me and crossed the rcom. For a long 
time she did cot speak, and I was 
glad, for it gave me a chance to pall 
myself together. When she did her 
voice was so strange that I sat np 
and looked at her. She was staring 
out of the window towards the in
firmary, and her f me bad the look 
every face in St. Katherine's bad 
that day.

"Can’t bear it,” she said. And she 
added slowly. * I thick that ie the 
way we all fee'.’

She s ood ()r a moment longer, 
looking towards the infirmary. 
When she spoke again I knew sbe 
bad forgotten me and was thinking 
alond.

‘ We took her,’ she said,' as we 
take everything—as if the wonder oj 
her, the miracle of having her with 
u?; was no more than our due. We 
had a genius here; and we harnessed 
her to the plow, We have killed her 
among us—God forgive us 7’

Then her eyes fell on me and she 
remembered, and crossed the room 
and caught me by the shoulders as if 
she wauted to shake mr.

‘Are you blind, too ?’she asked,
• you little geese in her classes ? Or 
do you know wh.t 501 have had in 
her 7 If yon do—if even one or two of 
you have the faintest glimmer of ii 
in your fooliih heads—you will carry 
her inspirations as a wonderful 
thing throughout your lives, and she 
will not have died in vain.’

She looked towai di the infirmary 
wing again—a lorg look, as if she 
were ssyir g goodby. Then she pulled 
down the window rhade, and turned 
toward me with her usual manner.

‘Go to your room,' she said 
brusquely. ‘Your not up to music. 
Go to your room and pray for her.’

I went and when 1 closed the door 
I heard the key turn in the lock, I 
had never known she oared so much 
for Sister Irmingarde. I am sure 
Sister Irmingarde herself did not 
know it—nor bow all the girls loved 
her, and the little ohiliren, too. Per
haps we never would have under
stood if sbe had gone on year after 
year, doing wonderful things for 
every oae in her wood.rial way, 
that made us take them as naturally 
as we took the sunshine or the air 
we bruathed.

No message came to us that day, 
but the sound we dreaded most we 
did not hear—the slow, tolling of 
the ohapel ball that follows the death 
of a Sister, I knew now it was listen 
ing for this that made the nans look 
eo strange.

All that night I lay awake looking 
into the darkness and thinking ol 
the room of the infirmary. The storm 
that had been threatening since 
morning brake at midnight, with 
thunder and lightening and .heavy 
rain. The wind wailed around the 
windows like the ‘Dies Irae' in the 
Mansoni Requiem. I could almost 
hear the words :

“ Dies ira", dies ills,
Solvit eaeolam in f avilis.
Teste David cum Sibylla."

About two o’clock In the morning 
Maudie Joyce came to my room and 
crept into bed with me and a little 
later Mabel Blossom came, too. Toey 
said they were too nervous and an 
happy to be alone,and that the storm 
frightened them. I didn’t talk mneb 
but when the lightening flashed 
could see their eyes open. I heard 
them slip away a little before morn
ing, but I was too wretched to speak 
to them.

Day came at last. The five o'clock 
rising ball for the community rang 
first and then the bell for Mass, and 
finally I heard the voices of the nun 
singing in the chapel, I wondered 
how they could sing. Bat, of coarse 
they had to. Then the sun rose, 
wondered how ft could rise. But of 
coarse it had to, too. But I oouldo’ 
bear seeing it shining in at my 
window when Sister Irmingarde 
was dying. Toe ley Sisters wer 
polishing the waxed floors of the hall 
as I went to breakfast—but I did 
wonder over that. I knew now how 
wise it was to work every blessed 
minute, and I made ont a program 
then and there that would keep m 
busy till bedtime.

As I turned a corner into the refeo 
. tory hall I met Sister Eina. Toe 

moment I looked at her face I knew 
she had good news. It was perfectly 
quiet and serene—as if she had 
fastened cn again a mask she bad 
dropped a day or two. But her eyes 
shone like little lamps under the 
while band fcross her foiebead. She 
didn’t wait for me to speak.

' Yes, she is be t r, May,’ she said, 
tni her voice was like the soft notes 
of a silver trumpet. * She’s better ! 
The orisi» is pas". The doctors say 
ghe w 11 U e 1'

I have hrard some wondei/al

music, and I expect to bear more— 
but never any hing so beautiful as 
Sister Edna’s words. I felt like sing
ing them, and shouting them, and 
nailing to the world to stop and 
listen to them. S s'er Irmingarde 
was better ! Sister Irmingarde was 
going to live 1 It seemed as if the 
whole universe must know snob 
news and be thrilled by it. She was 
coming back to ns, and we conld go 
on livingpend working end being 
happy in the old way. No—not in 
the old way—I didn’t mean that ; in 
better ways we had thought about 
and prayed for when we thought ibe 
was slipping away from n«. We did 
not deserve it, but we were to have 
another chance. Sister Irmingarde 
would live !

That night we girls met in my 
room. We were eo happy that it 
almost hurt. We made more noble 
evolutions in half an hour than we 

could carry out if we gave all our 
days to them for twenty years. At 
last we were tired ont from talking 
t once, eo we sat quiet for a minute 

Then Mable Blossom said softly. 1 I 
wonder what we would have done if 
she had died.’

We glared at Mabel. It is hortible 
to have a oold chill ran down on '« 
spine in the midst of perfect bappi 
ness. Kittie James said she thought 
we would have died, too. But Maudie 
Joyce shook her head.

‘People don’t, nsuilly,’ she sa:d 
Toey want to but they don’t. They 

have to go right on living. Mother 
said when my brother died that that 
was the hardest part of it—having to 
go on living. ’

God wouldn't let such a thing 
happen to us,' Mabel Muriel Murphy
said.

Maudie Joyce looked thoughtful 
1 He does sometimes,' she said. 'He 

didn’t this time, but he will sometime 
you know. Dreadful sorrow comes 
to people when they grow older. 
Some of them may come to us. 1 
feel as if we had beamed a great deal 
the last few days, but I’m not sure 
ust what it is.’

Shesat still for a moment as if she 
had looked into the future and caught 
a glimpse of strange and terrible 
things life held for her. ‘I wonder if 
wj can bear our sorrows when they 
come,’ she added.

We’ll be given sirergtb,' said 
Mabel Blossom, primly.

‘Through prayer,’ added Mabel 
Muriely Murphy, de voutly.

What do you say, May T’ asked 
Maudie. 1 What am I trying to get 
hold of that I can't think out 7’

I thought a little while, and then a 
great light broke upoo me, for I re
membered Sister Cecilia's words.

Troubles will come,’ I said, ' and 
we will bear them because we’ll have 
to. Thai’s why people boar them. . 
But I think we’ll bear them better 
teosuse we are Sister Dmingardes 
girls. We haven’t lost her this time, 
but we must some day. In one way 
wo will lose her when weleave school 
But we can take into the world what 
she has taught ua, and we'll always 
have the memory of her. It will be 
a kind of shield, such as knights wore 
n a battle—and as long as we wear 

it over our hearts nothing can hurt 
us much.'

That's it said Maudie, 1 Only I 
oonldu’t find the words. We have 
learned that she has given us a 
shield and that it is—’

‘ Inspiration,' I said.
‘Religion,’ Mabel Muriel Murphy 

said,
‘Courage,’ Mabel B ossom said.
'Sympathy and understanding and 

charity,' Maudie Joyce said.
‘Love too,’ Ktttie James said, 

timidly. And I was glad for I saw 
that, after all, we did know, every 
one of us, what Sister Irmingarde 
had been giving us all these years we 
were with her.

Bat by this time Mabel Blossom 
had listened to as much serious con
versation as her frivolous spirit could 
bear. She yawned a terrible yawn, 
and brought down the heel of her 
slipper on the table before her, first 
taking ‘the precaution to remove 
the slipper from her foot.

‘ Let’s go to bed, May,’ she said, 
when sbe had gained what Sister 
Irmingarde calls ‘ our unwilling 
attention.’ 1 Our gues's want to go 
home.’—Elizabeth Jordan, in the 
Catholic Union.

be

The Bishop of the Arctic.

Half a century ago, writes Mrs. 
Arthur Murphy, a Protestant lady 
Bishop Tache wrote a letter to 
France, in which he asked for mis
sionaries. In response to this appeal 

certain young Grouard was sent to 
Fort Garry. From that deytotti- 
tbe Northern worlds has had but one 
opinion of Grouard—he ‘ makes
good,’ He is a worker who sticks to 
his text. Today he is the bead of the 
Catholic missions in the far North, 
and his diocese, until lately included 
he very Yokor.

He is eevenly-seven years old, 
with a leonine heed, an unrazored 
face, and a chest like that of a drafi 
horse, an erect man who commands 
the instant attentioa of whatever 
company he enters. Assuredly, be ie 
he type of ‘ the sound mind in the 

sound body.’
Bishop Grouard is alert in manner 

and has a kindly oonsidaration for 
the poorest person. Attend you, sirs 
and madams, to observe the Old 
World courtesy in i s highest per
fection ; you must see it in the per- 
eon of s French gentleman who hold» 
a position of honor in the far, far 
North. It is an absolotily truthful 
courtesy, that has its roots in a big 
warm heart, eo that it bicornes the 
very bone and fibre of the man. By 
way of placating our more southerly 
dignitaries in what may seem an 
invidious comparison, it may 
urged that B shop Qrouaro's urbanii 
has never suffered such cross currents 
as the municipal watering cart, speed 
imit fines, or the bill collectors, fur 

as yet, those well conceived but ill 
approved institutions, are entirely 
unknown in the strangily bliss'u 
regions north of fifty five.

It is for the fiftieth anniversary ol 
Bishop Gronard’s ordination as a 
priest that all ol us have gathered 
from Edmonton to Hudson’s Hope. 
We are assembled at Grouard on 
Lesser Slave Lake, the misGonery 
post that was built here forty nine 
years ago and named after the hero 
of the day. Our assembly is what 
smart society reporters would des
cribe as ‘ mixed,’ and the word would 
be correctly used ; nevertheless, the 
interest and color of this o casion 
are in no ioooneiderable measure due 
to this very fact. Besides, ours ie a 
good fellowship. Here we have 
Father O.tolao from Rome, who has 
written books on astronomy ; Jake 
Gaudette.who was born in the Arctic 
circle , Indian chiefs from near and 
far, with their wives and children ; 
big Jim Cornwall, the Cecil Rhodes 
of the North; Bishop Joussard, O. 
M. I., the Coadjutor, a hard bitter, 
sun sooiohed face; factors and 
traders from outlaying poits (believe 
me, right merry gentlemer ); Judge 
Noel and his legal company, who 
have been dispensing jastioo in the 
regions beyond ; lean hipped, muscu
lar trappers, who toe in from walking 
on the trails ; equally lean hipped 
river men who toe out from keeping 
their balance on a log ; children from 
the mission schools ; black robed 
nuns, doctors, Government (ffiaial- 
acd stalwart ranchers in homespun 
and leather—even backers. This 
short gentleman, who always looks 
as il he had just heard a good idea, is 
George Fraser, wit and journalist. 
The tall man in khaki, with the p:ei 
live shoulders, is Fred Lawrence, 
pioneer and trader, likewise Fellow 
of the Royal Geographical Sooieiy ; 
ibese and other interesting folk, the 
pictures of whom even my newly 
cut quill stops short at delineating 
la truth they are all here—the world 
and his wife—excepting only white 
girls. ‘ It would seem too much 
like a special miracle,’ explains an 
Irish rancher,’ to find a half a dtxec 
colleens set down here in Grourad— 
something like finding posies in the 
snow of December.’ And the good 
Bishop Grouard ie cverocmo because 
he doesn’t deserve the homage of 
these people. ‘ Truly, madame, I did 
not think to receive rll this honor. 
1 am only an old voyageur, who gets 
oear the end cf the river,’

‘ Dose the paddle grow heavy, 
Monsigneur,’ I ask, ‘or is it that the 
j onrney Is long ?’

‘Non, non, madame, it is the 
thought of heme at the end and the 
loving ones.’

‘ But surely,M- nsigneu-, the end 
is yet a long way off. Your eyes are 
not dimmed, neither is yoqr natural 
force abated, And did we not this 
very day hear you speak to the tribes 
n six tODguee f

1 Six, was it ?’ queries the Bishop. 
‘Six I Ab, wflll they seem to come 
to me easily. I feel like the man who 
had Only to open hie m iu h to have 
roast ducklings flv tl eteiu.’

Now, this old No t man las a 
close grip on twelve language?—it 
was Father Fabler, O. M, I., who 
gave me the list—so that his modesty 
is truly disconcerting in an age 
wherein vanity seems to vary in. 
verstly with talent. He is a master 
in the use of Qieik, Latin, French, 
English, Grec, E-kimo, Ribbitskin, 
Ohippowaioo, Braver, Six ■ >, D igtib, 
and Loncbeaux.

(0 ccluded next week.)

Would Flint and Fill Dm 
Whirimr Sits Wai.

Heart Would Seem All Gone.

Mbs. Danibl Dbwlby, Mineral, N.B., 
writes:—"I take great pleasure in ex
pressing myself for the benefit I have 
obtained from your wonderful medicine, 
Milbuun’s Hbaet and Nbhvb Pills.- 
1 had been a sufferer for over five years, 
and took doctors medicine of every kind.
I would faint and fall wherever I was, 
and my heart would seem all gone. I 
was advised by some of my friends to 
try your Hbart and Nbrvb Pills. I 
only used three boxes, and I can say I 
am completely cured.

.Milburn’s Hbart and Nbrvb Pills 
are a specific for all run-down men and 
women, whether troubled with their 
ieart or nerves, and are recommended 
oy us with the greatest of confidence 
that they will do all we claim for them."

Price 50 tents per box or 3 boxes for 
"-1.25 at nil dealers, or mailed direct on 
-ecSpt of price by The T. Milburn Co., 
Umited, Toronto, Ont.

L fe ! we’ve been long together 
Through pleasant and through 

cloudy weather,
‘ Tie bard to part when friends are 

dear, • ,
Perhaps ‘ twill cost a sigh, a tear ; 
Then e'eal away, give little warning, 

Choose thine own time,
Say not Good Night but in some 

brighter clime 
Bid me Good Morning.

—A. L. Baibauld.

I bought a horse with a supposedly 
incurable ringbone for 830 00. Cured 
him with $1 00 worth of MINARD’S 
LINIMENT and sold him lor 885.00 
Profit on Liuiment, 854 0,0.

MOÏSE DEROSCE. 
Hotel Keeper, St. Pbillippe, Que.

Rose —He eaid he would kies me 
or die in the attemp1.

Marie—Well 7
Rose—He has no life insurance, 

and I pitied bis poor old mother.

W, H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Oat 
says:—"It affords me much pleasure 
to say that I experienced great relief 
from Muscular Rheumatism by using 
two boxes of Milburn’s Rheumatic 
Pills. Price a box 50c.

Thioge at the worst will .cease 
else climb upward 

To what they were before.
—Shakespeare,

The society for the prevention of 
useless mises might make a start by 
reducing the number of cheers from 
three lo one.

Minard’s
neuralgia.

Liniment cures

Waltham and Regina Watches 
Are Splendid Timekeepers
Being accurately timed from 
actual observation of the 
stars with transit instru- * 
ment and chronometer. You 
make no mistake in buying 
one of these watches

IN OUR OPTICAL DEPARTMENT
Bach eye is tested separately 
and fitted with the special 
lense that is required and 
mountings wished for.

THE JEWELRY AND SILVER DEPARTMENT
Is supplied wibh many rings, 
brooches, lockets, chains, 
studs, spoons, trays, baskets, 
tea pots, novelties, etc., etc.

RING MAKING
Gilding and expert repair
ing done on the premises.

E. W. TAYLOR,
South Side Queen Square, City.

MANUFACTURED BY

R. F. MADDIOAH & CO.

CH1RL0TTET0WN, P. E. I
-:o:-

TRY OUR

Home-Made Preserved
Made from home grown fruit. We have a large 

stock on hand. Sold in Bottles, Pails, and by 

the lb.
-:o:-

EGOS & BUTTER
We want EGGS and BUTTER for CASH, 

or in exchange for GROCERIES.

House Cleaning Supplies!
We Have a Pull Lina in Stock

83* Give us a call. -&i
-:o:-

Fellcw guest (who had jast told 
bumorcus artist an appal,ing cheet- 
qu')—Aw—thought you might iilus 
Crate-it, you know it happened to my 
lather :

Artist—M ny thanks ; but what 
makes it even more intirestiog is 
that [ must have met twenty or 
thirty of your brothers.

A few years ago flying 
machines were hardly 
thought of, nor was

Scott's Emulsion
m summer. Now Scott's 
Emulsion is as much a sum
mer as a winter remedy. 

Science did it. All D™»*a

Mary Ovington, Jasper, Ont 
writes :—"My mother had a badly 
sprained arm. Nothing we used 
did her any good. Then father 
got Hagyard's Yellow Oil and it 
cured mother's arm in a few days 
Price 25 cents."

EUREKA TEA.
If you have never tried our Eureka Tea it will pay yon 

to do so, It is blended especially for our trade, and ou- 

sales of it show a continued increase. Price 25 cents 

er lb.

R. F. Maddigan & Co.

‘ When you kissed your weeping 
mother good by, and went out into 
the world to make your fortune, I 
persume her last tesrful injunction 
«as for you to be good ?’

‘ No ; make good,’

Minard’s
Dandruff.

Liniment

Spring & Summer Weather
------------------------- ;0:------------ ----------—

Spring and Summer weather calls for prompt attention
to the

iiepaifing, Cleaning and Pinking ol Clotiling.
\\ e beg toremind our numerous patrons that we

have REMOVED from 23 Prince Street 

to our new stand

122 DORCHESTER STREET,
Next door to Dr. Conroy’s Office, where we shall be 

pleased to see all our friends.

ES" All Orders Receive Strict Attention.
Our work is reliable, and our prices please our customers.

H. McMILLAN
cures

When a man gets married three or 
four times he manages to land some 
thing cheaper looking each time he 
faces the parson,

T.—- aswwa

Our store has gained re
putation for reliable Grocer
ies. Our trade during 1912 
has been very satisfactory. 
We shall put forth every ef
fort during the present year 
to give our customers the best 
possible service,—R, F. Mad- 
digan»

DIARRHOEA, 
DYSENTERY, 

SUMMER COMPLAINT
AND ALL

BOWEL TROIBLES
ARE CURABLE BY THE 

USE OF

Dr. Fowler's 
Extract of 

Wild Strawberry.
Mr. Wm. R. Grbsn, St. John, N.B., 

writes:—"As I have had the pleasure 
of testing Dr. Fowler’s Extract of 
Wild Strawberry, I might say it is the 
only remedy I would recommend. Last 
summer, I had a very severe attack of 
Diarrhoea and Vomiting. My doctor 
treated me without result, and friends 
advised me to try the above remedy- 
After a few doses I was completely cured, 
and ever rince I have never been with
out it in the house. I have used it with 
the children, and find the same result. 
I have recommended it to several of my 
friends who also join with me in saying 
that Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild 
Strawberry is the greatest remedy on 
earth for all summer complaints."

"Dr. Fowler's" has been on the mar
ket for over 65 years, and so popular has 
it become that many dealers try to sub
stitute other and cheaper preparations. 
Be sure and get what you ask for.

Price: 35 cents.
Manufactured only by The T. Mil- 

burn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont. *

Reasons Why The 
C. B. C. Is The Best

The Charlottetown Business College’s claims of 
superiority are not based on hot air, bombast or 
broadside bragosity.

The equipment of this college is complete in 
every respect. There are enough typewriters, forms, 
etc , for every student, and therefore none are kept 
back and none especially favored. The teachers are 
the best that can he secured and the location ideal— 
right in the heart of the business district—the courses 
plain, practical and full of “ usable ’’ knowledge.

Students who graduate from this institution are 
QUALIFIED to cope with any problem that is placed 
before them in actual practice. This institution is the 
only one in the Province to turn out succeselul 
verbatim reporters.

The courses cover bookkeeping, auditing type 
riting, shorthand, brokerage, banking, business cor

respondence, navigation, engineering and Civil Service 
preparatory exams.

Write today for free prospectus {and full infor-

i w

mation.

Charlottetown Business College
—AND INSTITUTE OF—

SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING

L. B. MILLER, Principal,
VICTORIA ROW.

lit Us Make 
Y our New Suit

When it comes to the question of buying 

clothes, there are several things to be con

sidered.

You want good material, you want perfect 

fitting qualities, and you want your clothes to 

be made fashionable and stylish, and then yon 

want to get them at a reasonable ptice.

This store is noted for the excellent qual

ity of the goods carried in stock, and nothing 

but the very best in trimmings of every kind 

is allowed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and all 

our clothes {have that smoothe, stylish well 

tailored appearance, which is approved by all 

good dressers.

If you have had trouble getting clothes 

to suit1 you, give us a trial. We will please

you.

MacLellan Bros.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS,

153 Queen Street.

Helm K.C- i<VW

McLean & McKinnon
Charlottetown, P. E. Island 

Barristers, [Attorneya-at-Law

fflorson & Duffy
Banisters & Attorneys

BrownV^Block, Charlottetown, P.F.I

MONEY.TO LOAN.
June 16, 1810—If

L


