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‘No other oll and'no bther
medicine has ever been dis-
covered which can take the
place of Cod-liver Oil in all
conditions of wasting. New
remedies come, live their
little day and die, but Cod-
liver Oil remains the rock on
which all hope for recovery
must rest. When it is scien-
tifically prepared, as in Scott’s
Emulsion, it checks the pro-
gress of the disease, the con-
gestionand inflammationsub-
sideand the process of healing
begins. There is the whole |
truth. Book about it free.

l 1+ SCOYT'& BOWNE, Belleville, Ont,

GETHSAMNE.

(Caroline D. Swan, in Sacred Heart;
Review) 1

A golden chain, O Lerd,
A chain of woe, .
; Ever in sweet accord
Swings to andjro
One end is our’s, to eling
- Tearful, thereto;—
i Through our heart’s quivering, -
Lord, bold us true !

Welded the other end
Straight to Thy throne ;—
Softly Thy love doth bend
4 Over Thine own !
Evyer Thy cup they drink,
Eager tobe - ~
Tightening each shining link
Leading to Thee.
Sharing Thine inner bliss,
&.‘d.pn\. of peacs,
- Under the waves that hise
Boftly increase.
Deeper thy plummet goes,
Glittering free ;
Closer our clinging grows,
Life-line, to thee.

Up to Thy bleeding hesart
Draw us thereby !

Through eyery sting and smart
Say, “Itis I!”

Jesu, we beg of Thee,
Grieving alone, ~

" In our Gethsamne

Comfort Thine own !

Show us our gorrow-chain
Fastened secure !

Each tiny spirit-gain
Gently made sure.

Love, hold us every hour,
Love, all aglow !

Thee and Thy touch of power,

S Jesu, we know ! :

Tortured and Helpless.

Rhenmatism has Hordes of Victims,and
of Persons—SBouth

American Rheumatic ‘Cure Resiste i

his [Cruel Grasp, and Hesls the
Wouonds he Inflicte—Relief
Hours. .

foel- | throd ould Ireland’s tarf.

oast & ocautious glance around him
and lowered his voice to a whisper:
“Ye don’t koow the hwlf of the
divil's wurrk thst is going on up in
these mountains. I haven’t drawn
an aisy breath for yer riverinoe since
—sinoe that ould riprobate’ -
Lord forgive me for calling
hard numes) Dgn Rourkesedied.”.

“Why ?” ssked Father Paul, his
eyes fixed thoughtfully on the fire
that was beginning to blaze royally
under Tim’s skilfal touch.

"% Shure, he was one of the boys,
sur, the * Hushers,” a& they call thim,
and they’re & dark murthering pack
of wolves, that's what they are, yer
riverince, and there’s thim that say
Dan was bead and master of thim
all and could lift the Black' Finger

.jon anybody from say to say.”

“The ‘Black Finger,’ what is

[that ? asked Father Paul.

“Their mark, gir,” answerad
Tim, in a low voice, ivery wan of
thim hez it on the left bresst, and

~|{there’s thim that say the Lord be

between us and harrum, that the
divil bimsclf sigos it there.”
¢ Nonsense,” eaid Father Paul,

{lightly; " “I hope you have too

‘much good ‘semse, Tim, to believe
any such foolish stories. -The ‘devil
does not need a finger mark to show
Inm the bearts that are his own.

¢ Mebbe he doesn’t, sur,” answered
Tim, uneasily, *but for all that, th
same mark brings the black curl
wid it. Thim that find it en door-
post or door-stone niver see the year
through.”

‘ “Why! ‘Does the evil one carry
them off ?”” asked Father Paul, smil-
ing, “or,” and bis voice grew grave,
“is the Black Finger a threat of
wicked lawless men :

“ Shure, I can’t say; yer riverince,”
Tim shook- his” impressively,
“all I know is y're ‘ hushed’ so
they will niver shpake agin. - There

“| was Hugh Conley, the mark was on

his door-alone one morning. It was
neither God nor man that Hugh
feared, wid his pistol each side of his
belt, and him sich a shot as 'ud take
the eyeball out of a wild cat at forty
yards, and niver turn a hair of the
craythur; poor Hugh that laughed
at the' mark whin he faw it, and said
be'd like to see man or divil that "ad

- |lay finger on him; wasn’t he found

six weeks after wid his neck broke
at the foot of Bear Cap Cliff ¢+ Mick
MoGraw, shure you must have hea:d
of Mick McGraw, yer riverince.”

#No,” answered Father . Paul;
“ what of Mick MoGraw, Tim."”

. Poor Mick, he came of holy God-
fearing people in the ould counthry,
shure ‘and there wasn't a foiner,
straighter, or dacinter lad that iver
It was

a%e | the black unlgcky day for bim, that

gw b After ta :
:tlh: onbdﬁrely {sﬂa me, and tl:re:fd.yl
m o ow Wtr;‘ trace my

rh e has e
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SOLD BY -

GEO. E. HUGHES:

THE BLACK FINGER

BY M. T. WAGGAMAN.

m the American Messenger of the
@ Sacred Heart.)

@HAPTER: III.—(Continued.)

«“The Eight Beatitudes, and the
Corporsl’s Works of Mercy, and the
Sivin Sins against the Holy Ghost,
aud all of thim, eur. Shure there
was not a sinsibler gurl in the whole
Allegheny Ridge than the same
Norah Kelly, and now her mother
tells me she is tuk all of & trimble
if she hez fo so much as pass the
church door, Faith, if I got me
hand on her I'd make her trimble in
sirnest.” :

4 Can’t you persuade them that I
am not—not sucl: an ogre as I
look ?”

A nogre,” said literal Tim, star-
ing at the bandsome, high-bred face
revealed by the leaping firelight.
« Shure 1’d niver be oslling yer riv-
erince sich names as that. I've
niver beerd thim say that of ye, sur,
at sll, at all.” i :

% What do they say,sur? Shure,]
1 wouldo’t like to come over the
half of it to ye. It's thim bloody
heretics of Welshmen that have
_brought their divil’s lies from across
the saye. That ye whisk sround by
pight on bsts’ wings; that ye bile
childer down for the holy iles, and
that there’s a thrap below the oon-
foasional that drops the people down

into a black dungeon below.
“ Poor children,” said Father Pauj,

laughing, “I don’t wonder they
goamper away from me. We mast
only have patience, Tim, and teach
them better.”

« Patience, sur)” exclaimed Tim.
«Tm shure ye've had patience.
Faix, as I tell thim, when yer river-
ince gits outdone and puts the ban
on thim in airnest they’ll see what
they’ll see—thin.”

“ Ab, Tim, Tim,” ssid the young
priest, shaking his head, * that is not
the way to talk, Tell them I am
not here to ban, but to bless.”

«To bless I” repeated Tim, # you'll
get small chance at that, yer river-
ince. If ye'd so much as lift yer
‘hand to make the howly sign, they'd

¥¥he iver thought of coming to Am-
lerikay, to seek his fortune. Bat he

did come, yer riverinoe, with bis
poor mother’s blessing on his head,
and the scafler ‘about his neck, and
bades in his pocket, as dacint a
Christian boy as ye’d want to find.
But p-whiff,” Tim’s whiff and bead
shake conveyed volumes of signifi-
cance, “ it was not long before the
scafler wint one way and the bades
the other, and Mick was roystering
round wid thim barebacked ripro-
bates at the forge beyant, his head
tarned wid the free ways and-the
free speech, and the free divilment
around him intirely, until he dido’t
know what or where he was at all,
atall. He bhad a foine voice, thrained
in the Brothers’ School in the ould
countbry, and he could sing a song
and give a speech sich as few could
make, . and what wid the crowd
gathering around to hear him talk
and sing, and the burrabing and the
spachifying and the dripking, the
divil got bis claws en poor Mick in-
tirely, He went from bad to worse,
jined the Hushers, and was in a fair
way to be head divil smong thim,
whin, by the Lord's, marcy, he was
sint to Wheeling on some of their
haythin warrk. It happened to be
Lent, yer riverinoe, and a miesion
was going on there, and from ould
babit Micky somehow 'drifted into
the church wan night.

“Jvs the Miesion Fathers can
prache, as ye know, sur, and Mi-ky
got a dale more thsn he came for.
That sermon did the wurrk for rijm,
or mebbe it was:tbe ould mother he
Jeft prayin in Ireland ; whativer it
was, he cameout of the church that
night achanged man. Fe cut with
the ‘Hushers’' intirely; he came
back and tuk a place as foreman in
the forge, and settled down to a hober
respeotable Christian life. He knew
that he was in danger from the divi]~
he bad quit, poor lad, but as he said
to me he had led many asthray by
his spachifying and his blatherskit-
ing, and he would unde the harrm,
if he ceuld, by setting another sort
of exsrcple now. Bat he wasn’t left
to doit long, Not two months after
h’s convarsion, he come to me one
night, his face white as the sheeted
dead,

«<It's all up wid me, Tim, he
said ¢ the mark is on me doer-post.
I'll go off to Richardville and make
ready to meet me God. Tl niver
gee another moon.’

¢ Whisht, man, whisht,” sez I,
‘don’t ye tslk like that. Can’t ye
blow all their bloody saycrets to the
wind, if ye plaz+, and give the mur-
thering divils to the hangman.’

¢ No,’ he said, shaking his besd
sorrowfolly, ‘I csv’, Tim; and it
’ad do no good if I did. All I ean
do is to thry and git back to the

ould countbry sayoretly and silently,

n cach

But I'l niver rache the ould sod
alive.’”

¢« And) he didn’t, sur.  The next
day he was found dead in St yker'’s
hn.”

« And does the law take no notice
of these murders?’ ssked Father
Paul, indignantly.

«There’s no one dares ocall thim
that name, yer riverince,” said Tim,
in a lower tone. . .

« Mick' might have tumbled into
the wather, and Hoghy broke his
neck off Bear Cap, through his own
misstep. Bt when they do this,
afther-the Black Finger has been set
upen them, it doesn’t take a coun-
gelor-at-law to tell us what i\ manes.
And, I'm ‘thinking, sar, if Dao
Rourke had lived, it 'ad be the same
wid him. Asit i, yer riverince,”
Tim blarted out at last, the real core
of this ‘trouble, “ I’m afeerd ior ye.”

CHAPTER 1IV.

. A WAIF FROM THE STORM.

« For me!” said Father Paul,
quietly. ¢ Ab, I understand, Tim.
Yon mean these poor, misguided
wretches think 1 have learned too
much. Ab, well | don’t worry about
me, . A priest, like a eoldier, must
do | picket duty and- take ocon e
quences. Hark! is that the wind,
ordo I hear something orying at the
church door.” ;

Tim opened the little door leading
into the chapel. The wind swept
into the narrow entrance with a rush
that made the lamp flare ; with the
gust came a long piercing cry.

« Howly mother,” muttered Tim,
letting the door shut with a slam.
“ [t's the Banshee, your riverince.
The Banshee at 'the door of the
church:-itself.”

«“ Nonsense,” said Father Paul
sternly. Have I not taligd encugh
about these silly superstitions, Tim ?
That was the cry of some creature in
pain. Hark! there it comes.again,”
as the sound arose once more piteous.
and piercing over the storm.

“]It’s at the church, indade,” said
Tim, trembling, “ och musha it’s your
funeral ‘'or -mine, this betokens, I
don’t know which. Y're niver goin,’
yer riverance, to let the craythur in,”
cried Tim in terror, as Father Paul
took one of the:tapers from his ora-
tory and proceeded to light it. The
chapel is barred and bolted for the
night."” :

“Then we must unbar it,” said
the priest calmly. ‘‘come, don’t be
a foolish coward, Tim,I must see
what or who it is suffering without”

He' passed into the chape] as he|

spoke, followed reluctantly by the ter-
rified sexton, and unfastened the
heavy door that had been closed earl-
ier’ than usual on account’ of the
storm. As it swaog _open, ‘' the
cry rose again, shrill and piercing
at Father Paul’s side. It was the
howl of a great wolf-hound that stood
guard over a boy lying senseless at
his’ feet.

With Tim,s aid, Father Paul lifted
the helpless form into the little chap-
el, under the red glow of the sanctu-
ary lamp. He bent his ear to the
breast, from which the wretched
clothes were hanging in tatters, to
hear if the boy’s beart still beat.

The hound followed and stood by
shivering. Strange intruders indeed
in this holy place, but the Master who
dwelt there holds sweet charity highest
reverance, and no spot in His fold is
too sacred to shelter the lambs of His
flock.

“ Wine, quick,” said Father Paul
to Tim, who was standing stariog
blankly at the uncodscious boy. “A
little of the altar wine ; you will find
it in the closet in my room,”

* It’s that young divil Eric Dorne,”
gasped Tim, “ And the Lord save us
all! Look there your riverince !

Father Paul looked, and despite
himself, a momentary thrill of repul-
sion passed through his frame, for on
the boy's bare breast, lit by the tremb-
ling ray of the sanctuary lamp, was a
long black mark like the print of an
inky finger upon the firm white flesh.

“ Fling him out,” said Tim, excited-
ly, “fling him out, sur; what 'ud a
divil's whelp like that be doing here ?”

“Be still,” said the priest sternly,
“ Bring the wine as I bid you at ence.”

Awed by the imperative tove, Tim

 shuffled. off and returned-in - 2 ‘mom-

ent with'the wine, ‘which Father Paul
poured between the livid lips.

'Life was at a low ebb, in the half-
frozen boy, but there was life, and
young life still. Eric gasped, gurgled,
then swallowed painfully.

Again the dose was repeated, and
again nature struggled to respond to

the saving effort.

Tim, whose kind heart, stirred by
his pastor’s example, was warming- 10
the lad, despite the numbing influ-
ence of the Black Pinger, rubbed the
icy feet and hands vigorously.

« Another dhrop, yer riverince,
another, bedad, but be’s taking it
down like a suckiag baby, Oh, bad
seran to the young divil, be is coming
to beautifully, sur.

For at last Eric's blue eyes had un-
closed and he was staring in bewilder-
ment at the shadowy chapel, the
priest bending over him, then up
where the sanctuary lamp flung its
crimson light upon the altar and a
form divine seemed to smile . down
in tender pity upon the poor little
waif cast by the storm at his feet.

“1t's the place,” gasped Eric, busk-
ily. '“I give me word and me grip
to Dan thst 1'd come, and we've
done it, me and Boar, though it was

the hard road in the icold and th€

‘CURES '
CoucHS, CoLps,
HOARSENESS, ASTHMA,
BRONCHITIS, AND ALL
DISEASES OF THE
THROAT AND LUNGCS.

PRICE 25c.0r 5 ror $1.00
FOR SALE BY A;-L DRUGQISTS

E — |
dack. We found the way, and now—
now what are we to do next ?"”

“Poor boy,” said Father Paul,.
pityingly. “Let us see if he can
stand Tim; there dowy lean on us,
don’t be afraid, we won't let you fall,’
come ;” and gently and slowly the boy
was supported into the priest’s litile
room. S

“This is next,” sajd Father Paul,
turning down the blankets of his own
spotless cot. “Tumble in there and
go tosleep.”

“ You can leave us now, Tim,” said
his young pastor, about balf an hour
later. *“Thank you for your help, my
good fellow, but I won’t need you.any
"more tonight. The boy is sleeping
comfortably and will -be all right, or
nearly so, in the morning, The poor
little chap is both starved and frozen.
He has been hiding, I judge, ever
since Dan’s death.”

“ An’ where's your riverince to
sleep ?” asked Tim, casting an ill-
pleased glance a: the little cot in the
corner.

“ Oh, on the sofa, on the bear skin,
anywhere;” said Father Paul, indiffer-
ently.  *‘ Most likely Iwon’t sleep at
all, as I have some writingto do to-
night. Don’t worry about me, Tim,
but go hgme to your ‘good wife,
who, I am sure, mgst be anxious
about you.” And as Tim turned
reluctantly away  with _ Father
Paul’s kindly “ good - might ' and
God bless you,” echoing in his ear,
the young priest threw himself into
the arm-chair before the fire and drew
out the letter he was to answer to-
night ; the letter whose contents he
had been gravely debating for the past
six ‘days.

It bore the stamp of an episcopal

tesidence, and was written with the
familiar tenderness of a father to a
favorite son:
. «My Drar Boy, — I have been
thinking much of you lately and of the
post to which I, perhaps, too bastily
assigned you last summer. I felt
that, to one who bad been so long at
books, a little study of nature in the
rough would be advantageous.

¢ Besides, Mrs. Morren, with par-
donable preference, begged that you
might have charge of the memorial
chapel of her son. :

« Bat since her return to the city
ber account of affairs in the moun-
tains has caused me grave doubts'as to
the wisdom of my decision. I under-
stand that the whole region about
you is in a most lawless condition,
that the very few Catholics, who, in
the inclement season attend your
chapel, could easily seek spiritual
ministrations at the town of Richards-
yille ; that, in short, to buman eyes
your time and talents seem wasted in
your present sphere.

“And, strongest reason of all, I
have heard that among the ignorant,
prejudiced and reckless people about
your personal safety is by no means
secure.

“ Now, my dear Paul, as” wisdom
and prudence take precedence of for-
titude, T don’t propose to let a Welsh
collier add my brilliant young cleric
to the martyrology, so I write to offer
you the pest of Secretary at the Ca-
thedral. Father James is far from
well this autumo; indeed I thiok bis

cough will necessitate a winter at:the
South. As for me, well T am turned

of Seventy now, and at three score
and ten the Shepherd’s crook begins
to grow heavy and his veice weak, I
think a clarion call, such as you could
sound from my pulpit, would wake
some of the sleepers in our cushioned
pews effectively. But understand me,
dear boy, this is not an official sum-
mons home. It is your father who
writes you frankly, leaving you free to
follow the dictates of your own heart,
or rather of the Holy spirit, which I
know dwells in you.

‘f Qome back :9 me and you will be
welcomed with outstretched arms;
remain at your post if you feel God’s
gill is there, and you will have, as
always, my tender and paternal bene-
diction. '

« Ever, my beloved son, your friend
and Fatber in Christ.

t ¢ JoHN BERNARD,"”

(To be continued.)
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ALL KINDS OF

JOB WORK

Performed ut short notice at
The Herap Office.

Tickets

Posters

Dodgers

Nc;to Heads

Letter Heads

Check Books
Roceipt Books
Executed with Neatness and

Despatch at the HerALD
Office.

Charlottetown, P. E. Island

Send in yourjorders at ouce,

Address all communications
to the HERALD.

e Sufisfation Guaranteed

During the coming year

the HerALD will contain re-

highest suthorities and the|iS
most approved sources ; bril-
liant and intevesting stories
from the best living authors;

accounts of the proceedings in |

the Provincial Legislature;|xe
the news of the world, con-
densed for busy people; ac-
counts of all local happenings
It will also(S

issues as they present them-
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Paint it on the fences and let the
eople know that Granby Rubbers of

wear fame are the right kind to

¥ buy. Sold by Goff Bros. at same price
as others sell common sorts.

GOFF BROTHERS.

To buy Wall Paper is when x
the assortment complete, S¥®
that is NOW. ~
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REMEMBER THE
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SHOE
STORE

when you want a’pair of S8hoes.
Our Prices are the lowest in town.

A. E. |McEACHEN,
THE SHOEJMAN,
Quaeen Street

JAMES H. REDDIN,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW

CAMERON BLOCK,

CHARLOTTETOWN,
& Special attention given to Collections

MONEY TO LOAN.
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th t sales attained and great
?:m mplhhed by Hood’s Sarsapariila
is quickly told. It purifies and enriches

blood, tones the stomach and gives strength

Goods are often |

tain amount of uncertainty and |38
unreliability. - We have no |
cheap goods, although o one &g
disputes the cheapness of our

Your friends would appre-|&8
ciate a nice Fancy Rocker or [
Table, selected from our stock. x
|Goods selling now will be >

JOEN NEWSON,3

Boots 2 Shoes|:

1897

pring
Summer.

Among the many garments that will be worn this
season will be the double breasted sack for business
wear. The single breasted sack with three buttons
will be worn more than ever this season, being un-
equalled for comfort and convenience—and when cut
and made as we make them are very handsome gar-
ments.

~ The Three Button Cutaway

Is still popular with good dressers.
this season thanlast.

It is made shorter

" The Fly Front Overcoat

Is still king among over garments, always fashionable
We are prepared to make all kinds of Gentlemen’s
Garments in the very latest style.

A full line of all the popular makes of cloth alwayso

hand. A complete line of the best Gents’ Furnish-
ings always on hand.

John MacLeod & Co,

Mexrchant Tailors.
Charlottetown, March 17, 1897. .
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FENNELL ¢ CHANDLER

NOTARY PUBLIC, &e. |

Jon THellish M. A, LL.B

Barrister & Attorney-at-Law,

NOTARY PUBLIC, eic.

CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. ISLAND |
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A SURE CURE
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ey STOMACH, LIVER AND BOWELS.
THEY ARE MILD,THOROUGH AKD PROMPT
IN ACTION, AND FORM A VALUABLE XiD
TO BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS IN THE

Collecting, conveyancing, and all kinds

and vigour. Disease cannot enter the -iyc..
tem fortified by the rich, red blood which
comes by taking Hood's Sarsaparilla.

of Lagal business prompily attended to.
Investments made on best security, Mon-
ey to loan. :

TREATMENT AND' CURE oF CHRONIC
AND OBSTINATE DISEASES.
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New Moon, lst day,
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Last Quarter, 25th d

TR
D:bny of|Sun [San
M‘f\\'eek. rises Sets (H

)‘Thur 5 436 24
2|Fri 42! 25
3[Sat ! 40| 27
4/Sun | 38/ 28
5/Mon | 36| 29
6|Tues 34 31
*7iWed | 32| 32
8|Thur 30, 33
9Fri .| 28} 35
10{Sat 26| 36
11|Sun 25| 37
12(Mon | 23| 39
13/Tues . | 21. 40
14|Wed 19] 41
15| Chur 17| 42
16(Fri | 15 44
17(Sat | J4| 45
18/San | 12 46|
19‘Mon | 10| 48
20|Tues | 8
21/ Wed 7
22|Thur 5|
23| Fri 3|
24/Sat 2|
25Sun 5 U
26 Mon SSi
27|Tues 57|
28|Wed 5-")‘6 5
29 Thar 54/7
30 Fri 4 5'.’]7 “
|

seé
After Insurane

Will make
placing th
the World
panies (Fi
presented
$250,000,0

JOHN M
Dec. 16, '97.—3 o

Epps’s

postesses the follo
Meri

DELICACY:OF FLA
SUPERIORITY

GRATEFUL and CO
NERVOUS or

Nutritive qualities o
ter-pound 1

Prepared by JAMES
omceopathic Chi
Eng
Oct. 7, 1896.

PSSR ————

Reade
of -

We wish to dis
lowing goods
for

NEW 1MPC

And for a S
ONLY will s
discount for C3

Watches and
Silver Table
ware,
Vases and Fg
Brooches an
Studs and Eg
ScarfPins an

goods.

Parties wh
to us will be 3
discount.

E. W.
CAMER(

CHARLC

A A MeLE

Barrister,
Ete.
BROWN'S BLOCK.

January




