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The germs of consump
tion are everywhere.

There is no way but ^o 
fight them.

If there is a history of 
weak lungs in the family, 
this fight must be constant 
and vigorous.

You must strike the dis
ease, or it will strike you.

At the very first sign of 
failing health take Scott’s 
Emulsion of Cod-liver Oil 
with Hypophosphites.

It gives the body power to 
resist the germs of consump
tion.

$oc. and $1.00, all druggist*.
SCOTT * BOW NE, Chemit». Toronto.

ENLARGE THOU ME IN LOVE.

ST FRANCIS W. QBXT.

Enlarge thon me In lore, that I may 
taste

E’en with the innuft palate of my 
heart—

Dissolved In love—0 Ixrvs 1 how sweet 
thon art,

How sweet It is to love Thee ! Love Is 
chaste,

Patient, unselfish. Jesn 1 let me haste
To ehooee, with all Thy friends, the 

better part ;
Thereafter, heeding not the pain, the 

smart,
Walk bravely in the path which thon 

hast traced,
Enlarge Thee me in love, that I may 

live
With love imbued, fulfilled. Inspired ; 

may be
Bathed in Thy love, Thy boundless 

charity :
Set free my heart, OLove ! that I may 

give
All that I have, whatever is in me—
All love, all homage, O my Love! to 

Thee.

WHAT SCROFULA IS.
Scrofula to a dbeaie as old as antiquity. 

It has been banded down for genera
tions and to the same today as In 
sariy times. It to emphatically a dis 
ease of the blood, and the only way

to enre it to by purifying the blood. That 
to just what Hood’s Sarsaparilla does 
in every ease where it to given a faith
ful trial. It eradicates all Impurities 
from the blood and cures the sores,

boils, pimples and all forms of skin disease 
due to scrofula taints In the blood. 
Hood’s Sarsapet ilia haa won the grate
ful praise of vast numbers of people 
bv its grand and complété cures.

Don't allow scrofula to develope in your 
blood. Cure it at OPce by taking 
Hood’s Sarsaparilla.

F^ITJIPOL TO DEM.
TRANSLATED BY RBV. L. AUG. BEUDTER.

(Sacred Heart Review.)

CHAPTER. III.—(Continued.)
«* I took her into my Vine, preseed 

her lo my bosom end wiebed that 
both of oe might die. Again ehe 
looked at me with tears in her eyes 
and said :

« « Tell me mamma, is it tree ? 
papa a thief?’

" The answer died on my lips, 
oonld not tell her that her father, 
whom I had taught her to love and 
honor waa really a ci imitai.

« < Do not excite yourself, mamma 
ehe replied ; ‘ eay nothing ; you have
not denied it.’

“ She never referred to the subject 
again, but became a changed child 
from that moment. She was more 
sensible and intelligent than other 
ohildren, end took the aad news of 
her father’s misfortune very hard.

“You may laugh when I tell you, 
Sister, that my child died of • broken 
heart, and yet It Is ao. Her natural 
diepoeltion waa ao tender and sen. 
eltive that she could not endure the 
ehsme. No «taxing could make her 
go to school again.

"When I would excuse her father's 
orlm# end would try to tell her that 
her father had taken the money with 
the hope of being fible to replace it 
speedily, she would anawer me:

««Bat, mamma, papa la In pri;
0OD V

»i I can not aay'tbat she cried leei 
for her father. I hardly believe it. 
gbe became meditative and dreamy. 
One day I aurprUed her in my bed. 
room aa she waa intensely looking *» 
p picture of our Blessed Mother.

«# What are you thinking about, my 
dear child ?* Inquired.

«' ' Mamma,’ phe said with a deep 
dgh; ‘I would Ilka to know if I 
phoold die eoon and go to keeven, 
whether the angels too will talk 
shout my paps? I wonder if they 
Rnow what he has done?’

» My dear child, what would I not 
have given to he able to remove the 
poisonous dart tbgt wounded your 
heart? To bring hack innahlne to 
yon, I would have given my own 
life twenty times over. But it waa 
too late. I raw her aink daily more 
apd more, without being able to help 
her. I brought her from one pby. 
eieian to another, I need up for the 
doctors’ fees the money I had saved 
to take ua lo another land. I have 
seen the eyee of the good doctor fill 
with tears when I asked him to save 
my child. No human power could 
do it. They said the little one had 
no regular disease, but something 
waa undermining her strength ; per- 
hape ehe was growing too fa-t, o- 
waa suffering from an ailing that 
acienoe had not yet discovered.

« I knew the cause, and found con
solation in the thought that God waa 
1tK«e my child, ao that her father 
might have a little saint interceding 
for ua before God's throne in heaven, 
llarie never became a burden. She 
Would look on the whole day while

in his rage sell everything he could 
lay his hands on, till at last nothing 
remained. His rage would be follow
ed by remorse of conscience. He 
often sat here lor two days without 
taking any food or without allowing 
me to touch him. I often feared he 
would lose his mind. I left nothing 
uodooe to gain him back. He who 
had formerly been so kind to me, who 
had loved me So tenderly and had ful
filled my every wish, did not now 
hesitate to curse and beat me. One 
night he came home drunk and found 
me praying. This made him so furi
ous that he struck me and threw me 
to the floor, Before you, Sister, I can 
not hide this sad truth, because you 
yourself have seen the many marks 
that cover my body, but I beseech 
you, do not mention it to anyone.

The last time I saw -him was on 
the evening you passed us. I had 
gone to church, and when he came 
home and did not find me be search
ed the whole house for money with
out success. When he met me, on 
my way home from church, he asked 
me for money. 1 had only a few 
pence left and I gave them to him. 
It was not enough for him ; he said 
he must have more. I laid my hand 
on bis arm to detain him ; then it wat 
he saw my wedding-ring.

“ Give me the ring,” he cried “I 
must have it !’’

“ My ring ! The only remembrance 
of my former happy life I I thought 
for a moment of the time when it had 
been placed on my finger ; I thought 
of the sad look of my father who was 
standing beside me ; I thought of the 
friendly yet sad smile of my mother ! 
who noticed the ring on my finger 
when I came home from church. It 
seemed to me as though the ring uni
ted me with my litile Marie. ‘Ob, 
for the love of God 1’ said I. You, 
Sister, heard the exclamation the mo
ment you passed; but he remained 
deaf to my entreaty. Forcibly wrench 
ing the ring from my finger, he threw 
me to the ground.
******
We momentarily expected the sum 

mons calling this soul, purified by a 
life of suffering, to her meticul Re
deemer, Who dries all tears and heals 
all wounds. The Lord knew whst 
was best for her. He bad counted 
her tears and prayers, and for aH she 
was about to receive her reward in 
heaven. But he did not take her

I was working, and would even en 
courage me and cheer me up. Obi 
at gel-like child 1 I stored tip your 
words in my heerl, end thought of 
them after yon had left me. She 
waa so weak that I-oenkt not take 

<-r io London, nor could I leave her 
bedside. I was therefore unable to 
meet my husband when be bad 
served bis teim. He wrote to me 
tl at he would be with ne Thursday 
evening. 1 told my little girl that 
Her father would soon come. The 
«uii’e rays grew milder and lees 
'Minding ; their last g lden light fell 
on the white prie face of my child, 
when I heard those steps that bad 
once sounded like sweet mneio to 
me. My heart beat audibly when 
the door op .ned and he stood before 
m<*, after whom I had Leo longing 
-o much. I hardly recognized him.
Not only bad the prison food and the 
strict discipline left visible traces on 
his countenance, but a careless air of 
indifference and an expreesion of 
hatred showed me bow changed he 
was.

“ After a moment’s silence—a ail 
enoe, Sister, so ominous, so full of 
m< aning, during which we looked at 
each other—he spoke, but I hardly 
recognized hie voice :

“ • You did not expect me ? Here 
I am at last, to be a burden to you 
again.’

“ Sister, could I but tell you what 
those cruelly uttered words meant I 
They stung me to the.heart, and 
with a loud, passionate ory I em 
braced my husband. But it was for 
a moment only. He turned from 
me, placed a chair near the fire and 
sat down.

“ Even then courage did not leave 
me. I still hoped to be able to bring 
him back to an honest life. Aa 
was standing near him in that sor
rowful hoar, I made a voyy to the 
Lord to remain, with God’s help, a 
true wife, never to leave him, nevei 
to cast anything up at him, but to 
be always friendly and forgiving 
The Lord, Who searches oar hearts,J away without having first rewarded

Why is a man called honorable who 
is upstair* beating hie wife? He is 

'above doing a mean act.

knows that I have kept tyy vow 
faithfully. I have kept it during 
hours of trial and unjust treatment, 
though my heart would seem to 
break and my e'rength to leave me.
And for #11 ibis I ask but one reward 
ol the Lord, that my hosbpnd may 
change his life. I now offer my life 
io tbe Lord for my bnsband, and the 
Lord will bear me, for His mercy is 
great,

“In tbe excitement, of meeting my 
husband and tbe suffering acoom 
panying it, I forgot for a few mo 
roents my little Marie. At first he 
did not inquire for her, but after 
while he turned to me and asked in 
a doll, broken tone :

“1 Where is the child ?’
“ I tcld him bow my darling was 

stretched on the sick bed, how the 
angel of jleath hoyering over
her, and how pretty and lovable ehe respect and lire for the
bad been before her sickness. This 
seemed toûonerve him for a moment. 
1 thanked the Jyord that the faculty 
of loving and experiencing pain yet 
remained to him.

" * Let me see tbe little one, Aone 
I shall be very quiet.'

“ I ltd him into the chamber. She 
was asleep. The light of the lamp 
happened to rest on her pale face 
her blonde hair lay in loose tresses 
c n tbe pillow ; one of her !itl|e hands 
clasped the cross, which she alway 
ha#l pear iter. She might have been 
taken for a statue, ehe lay there so 
quietly. Thé light awakened her, 
and she opened her large bine eyea 
and lopked about her in astonish 
ment. I bant ever b»r kiss her. 
Her father took her up Into his »rmp 
and pressed her tenderly to hia 
bosom ; then he }a'd her down and 
covered hia hoe'with both bande, ae 
though be were gshamed to gas»into 
her pure, Innocent face

“ Looking at me with sad and 
pitiful eyee, ehe asked, • Mamma, is 
this peps ?’ Then ehe turned to him 
and said :

« « Pap*, take me once pagre into 
your arms.’

« But be, with a bitter ery of ao. 
guisb, rushed Into an adjoining room, 
and aat there yrfth hie face buried in 
hie bauds till daylight Long before 
that bony the dear child had gone to 
her heavenly Fathc-, tt> intercede 
there for her poor erring, earthly 
father. I did not call him when she 
was dying, for I had noticed her 
bitter disappointment when she had 
asked me : ‘la this papa ?’ I knew 
wb*t site meant, but did not eay any
thing when aha embraced me and 
kieeed me so tenderly. Years have 
since passed, yet I can itill feel the 
embrace of thoee tender little arras j 
I can still feel tbe touch of thoee 
dying lips. I had then no tears to 
weep, for pay tribulations were so 
many ; but I offered my obtyd to tbe 
Lord to sage my father.

“My strength most bave failed 
me during that prayer, for when my 
bueband looked for me in the morn
ing, he found me etretobed on tbe 
floor before tjie bed of my dead 
child. I do not remember the de- 
mile that followed. I know flowers 
bloom on her grave, and friendly 
hands wa’ob and take care o! them.
I have net beep (here since she was 
buried.

« In accordance with my husband's 
wish we moved to London, and here 
we have been living ever since. I can 

, not tejl you, Sister, how my husband 
ha* fallen, gowpver, I do not de
spair, for my child prays (or http be
fore the Lord’s heavenly throne

« At times Leyton would stay away 
•for weeks, then he would return and

her continuous prayers for bet bus- 
banQ.’y conversion. Tbe poor cham
ber was that night a spgpe of pod’s 
wonderful goodness and mercy,' Of 
course only the eyes of faith could ap
preciate that scene, and her guardian 
angel, who bad watched her every 
step, who had been present at her 
baptism, and at her weddiug, and was 
now standing at her bedside and pray
ing for her as a guardian angel only 
can pray when he is about to deliver 
his charge to Go i. The eyes of faith 
can see many things at a death-bed 
that make the heart tremble and won 
der. VyL'le 1 was busied with such
thoughts I heard approaehiag steps. 
I quicky rose to light a lamp. Then 
the door opened and a tall man en
tered. At first he did not notice me, 
but placed a chair before the fire and 

’sat down. The siek woman who was 
slumbering, had not heard his coming, 
When I placed the lamp on the table 
io the kitchen he noticed me and 
arose. No matter bow low a man 
may have fallen, a certain degree of 

garb of the 
religious still remains. He murmur
ed something, but looked around the 
very next moment as though taken by 
a sudden fear, and asked :—

ff Wh»t is the ipatter, Sister 1 Why 
are you here V1 

I quietly answered. that his wife 
was very sick. Poor man ! His 
heart was not completely hardened, 
for an awful change took place in 
him, his face became deadly pale.

“ Sick ? Is she yoynded ? Have

“ No,” I interrupted him, « I un 
derstand you. Through the Lord’ 
kind intervention you havp not killed 
yçtur wife with the hard blow that (el 
led her to the ground. Overwork, 
cold, hunger, and misery have laid 
her on her death-bed." And while 
his eyes were turned to me full of 
fear, I continued: “Pear nothing 
No one knows anything about it but 
your wife and myself. But J. must 
tell you that she has only a few hours 
more to live.”

‘ Let me go to her, Sister, I shall 
be as quiet as a child. ”

I entered the bed-room and drew 
back the curtain.

Dear Mrs. Leyton,1' I said, V do 
not be afraid, your husband is here 

She did not fear his approach, as I 
bad expected. A joyful glow cover
ed her face, and her eyee shone 
brighter. Then she stretched out her 
armsj and the neçt moment her un
happy, repentant husband lay crying 
on hit bosom-

Before he spoke a word he took a 
ring from hia pocket and placed it on 
her finger, and then he said, “ I 
coufd not sell it, Anne, it was a burn 
ing coal in'mjr hands. May the 
! !prd forgive me for robbing you. '1 

She smiled and signed to me 
And I left them alone. Then I knelt 
down and prayed that her hope of 
bis conversion might be realised, and 
that she might lay her husband’s re
pentance, as a most precious gift, be
fore God's throne. I heard her soft, 
:!ear voice as she spoke to bet un- 
asppy husband (n her dying hour. 
Her words were powerful, though few, 
for I heard her husband ery like a 
child. Then she encouraged him. 
For a moment there was silence, then 
he said, with a firm voice: “Yes, 
Anne, I promise, I promise before tbe 
living God ”

Then a cry came from his inner
most heart : “ Anne, 4nne> 4° not 
leave mei Lord have mercy on me, 
O God I she is dead.”

When I heard Leyton’s cry I har
ried to the sick-room. The poor, 
broken hearted man was yet on his 
knees. His hands rested in hers, and 
between them tbe crucifix Rest and 
peace had come when her tried soul 
entered her heavenly home.

She had a plain grave in the new 
cemetery, with a stone cross on it.

sometimes go there, fpr her history 
is deeply impressed in my memory.

Poor Leyton made a general con
fession, and on the day he had re
ceived Holy Communion, he came to 
say good-bye to us. He went to Am
erica, and there be leads a truly Chris
tian life. Every year a long letter 
arrives, with money for tbe church 
end the humble request to pray for 
him.
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DISAPPEARED!
• Kidney Pains All Gone. 

What Did It?
Doan’s Kidney Pills.
Hew Do You Know?
A Kingston Man Says So.

Mr. W. J. Pappa, 112 Barrie St., King* 
«ton, Ont., writes as follows î “Having 
been troubled with kidney disease for 
years, and not having received any per
manent relief until I used Doan's Kidney 
Pills, I take great pleasure in letting 
others similarly afflicted know of the 
wonderful curative properties possessed 
by Doan's Pills. Before taking them I 
was troubled at night by having to rise, 
but caw now sleep, and ao not feel weary 
in the morning. I hope that this may 
induce other sufferers from kidney or 
urinary troubles to give Doan’s Kidney 
Pills a faithful trial, for I know that no 
other remedy could have acteçl so well 
as they did in my case.”

Doan's Kidney Pills are the only sure cure 
for Backache, Bright’s Disease, Diabetes, 
Dropsy, and all Kidney and Urinary troubles. 
Price 50c , all druggists. The Doan Kidney 
Pill Co., Toronto, Ont. Ask for Doan's and 
refuse all others.

MISCELXaAITEOTJS.

Grand Remedy for Coughs.

“ I have used Hagyard’s Pectoral 
Balsam and found it a grand remedy 
for coughs and colds and highly re
commend it.” O. M DOHERTY, 
Camil'a, Ont.

When does the rein become too fami
liar to a lady ? *v ben it begins to pat 
her (patter) on the back.

Ask for Minard’s and take no 
other.

Coughs,
That
Stick.
You don’t seem to be able to 

throw them off. All the ordinary 
remedies you’ve tried don’t touch 
them. The cough remedy for you is 
Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup.
It loosens the phlegm, allays the 
irritation, heals and soothes the in
flamed lung tissue.

Mr. Wm. Ferry, Blenheim, Ont, 
says : “ I recommerid Dr. Wood’s 
Norway Pine Syrup as the very best 
medicine for coughs and colds, sore 
throat and weak lungs.

Dr. Wood’s
Norway Pine 

Syrup.
Never fails to Cure, -

misceLiL.aiteotts.

Who are tbe beat men to send to war Î 
Lawyers, because their charges are so 
great no one can stand them.

Minard’s Liniment is used by 
Physician’s.

If a church be on fire why bee Ibe 
organ tbe smallest chance of escape ? 
Because the engine cannot play on it.

DR. LOW’S'WORM SYRUP is 
death to tbe worms every time, safe 
for the child, and so nice to take the 
children lick the spoon. Price 25c.

What length should a lady’s dress be ? 
A little above two feet.

Cucumbers, Melon*, Beware !
You may bave an attack of Cramps 

and Diarrhcet after eating them. Just 
keep on hand a bottle of Dr. Fowler’s 
Extract of Wild Strawberry and you’re 
safe. It cures Cramps, Colic, Diarr- 

! hoea, Dysentery and alt bowel com
plaints.

Why may carpenters reasonably be
lieve there is no such thing aa stone ? 
Because they never saw it.

Martyr to_Heart TrosMe.
Mrs. Selina E Ojre, Amherst, N. 

S., says : “ At times I suffered in
tensely from palpitation and flutter
ing of my heart. I was weak and 
m? nerves shattered, Mi}burn?s 
Heart and Nerve Pills have regulated 
my heart, toned my nerves and built 
up m> health.”

Raw
From Ear 
To Jaw.

“ I have been for year» more or less 
subject to eruptions on my akin. The left 
fide of my face from the top of my ear to 
half Way- down my jaw was jq> very 
bad state—being almost raw, making 
shaving very painful. I was advised to 
try Burdock Blood Bitters. One bottle 
perfectly cured me. I can honestly re
commend B.B.B, to all who suffer from
fny skin G-
vale, N.W.T.
B.B.B. cures Salt Rheum, Eczema, 
Tetter, Shingles, Boils, Pimples, 
Sores, Ulcers, and all forms 
ç{ Skin Diseases and 
Eruptions, from the 
smallest pimple to 
the worst scrofulous 
■ore.

Dbar Sips,—I was for seven years a 
sufferer from Bronchial trouble, and 
would be ao hoarse at times that I 
could scarcely speak above a whisper. 
I got no relief from earthing till I tried
yonr MINARD’S HONEY BALSAM-
Two bottles gave relief and six made a 
complete core. I woold heartily re
commend it to any one suffering from 
throat or long trouble,
Fredericton. J.F. VANBU8KIRK.

Why is Satan always a gentleman ? 
Because, being tbe imp of datkness, he 
can never be imp o' light,

Minard’s Liniment the Lum 
berman’s friend.

What relation is a loaf to a g team en
gine? Mother, because a loaf of bread 
is a necessity ; a steam engine an in
vention, and necessity is the mother of 
invention.

What is the difference between a fog 
and a falling star? One ig mist on 
earth and the otheris missed in heaven.

A man of irregular habits 
will find one of Milburn’s 
Sterling Headache Powders 
taken in the morning clear 
his head, steady his nerves 
and put him in shape for his 
day’s work. Pyige 10e- 
256» __________________

A stitch in time eaves nine, bnt nine 
can be taken in no lime on a sewing 
machine.

For Hooping the Home 
Bright, Cheerful and 

Happy is Music.
GOOD MUSIC, such as can be produced on our

DOMINION, OB 1ÂBN ORGANS -AND PIANOS.
£

Nothing like it $0 drive away care, If you think you 
Cannot afford it, why come in and see us, and it will be a 
GREAT SURPRISE to you to learn HOW CHEAP and 
on what ÈÀSY TERMS you can have a good ORGAN 
or a PIANO. We often have good second hand goods at 
less than HALF PRICE. Everything we sell fully guar
anteed. WCSjSI

Miller Bros
The Old Reliable Music House of P. E. Island,

COfoNOLLY’S BUILDING, QUEEN STREET.

aq

t
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Soft Leather Soled Boots
X

Specially made for Infants’ Feet. These 
protect the feet from cold and hurt—well 
recommended.

Price 50 cents to 68 cents.
GOFF BROTHERS.

II It’s Hem’s It’s Good.
In Fitting Out 
The House

One of the first things to 
think about is the

Bedroorç
Furniture.

Perhaps one of our Suites 
will be what you want. 
We have the latest pat
terns, handsome in de
sign and finish, and 
strong and firmly put to
gether, in all the different 
woods, viz.,

Birch,
Ash,

Elm,
Oak,

Mahogany 
apd Walnut.

Our prices on these are 
away down. Ask to see 
our $21.00 §ui$e—pagh 
price $20.00. It’s a 
beauty.

JOHN NEWSON.

zT

FLOUR.
Away Down in Price

THE LAST FEW WEEKS,
Which is a good thing for 
those who have to buy on 
account of the partial failure 
of the wheat crop.

We have just received a 
new lot of Flour

Direct Dram He Mille,
Comprising such well-known 
brands as Beaver, Kent, Mon
arch, White Coat and Park- 
dale, which we are offering at 
rock-bottom ptices. Call and 
see us before buying else
where.

A
Few
Left

HAMMOCKS
TH@

BALANCE 
WILL BE 

CLEARED 
OUT.

COMB FOR SNAPS

BIG SALE
-OF-

COOKING
-AND-

HEATING

For one month we will se'l our new stock of STOVES at 
greatly reduced prices.

DODD & ROGERS.
A Large Assortment of

BÂ8ZARD & MOORE,
Sunnyside.

AND HEADSTONES
To be cleared out quick, AT GREATLY REDUCED

PRICES/
Agents will tell you they can sell as cheap as you «tu 

buy from the manufacturer.
Buy from us direct, and we will convince you that this 

is told to effect a sale and make something out of you.
We employ nq agents, as we prefer to make all sales 

right in our shop, where customers can see what they are 
buying.

Cairns & McFadyen.
June 8, 1898—y Kent Street, Charlottetown.

STOVES
Of all toils

At Lowest Prices.
Fennell & Chandler.

&

NOTICE.
Owing to the death of the Senior partner of the firm of 

Finlayson & McKinnon it becomes necessary to give 
notice that all overdue accounts must be paid without 
delay.

The business will be continued

/\t the Old Stand
as usual, where the largest stock ever carried in all lines 

can be seen.

riMLAYSOK and MACKINNON,
TBHX-IZZIOB/S COR2TER.

July 6 1898.
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