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Athletes, Bicyclists and others
rhould alweys keep Bagya,rd'
Yellow Oil on hand. Nothirg
like it for stiffness and soreness of
tho musclee, sprains, bruises, cute,
etc. A clean preparatior, will not
stain clothirg. Price 250,

GIVE THEM NOW.
If you have geotle words and looks,
my friends,
To spare for me—if you bave tears
to shed
That I have suffered—keep them not,
I pray,
Uatil I hear not, see not, beiug
dead.

*

1f you have flowers to give—-fair li'y
buds,
White roses, daisies, (meadow-stars
that be
Mine own dear names 8 kes) let t! em
smile and make
The air, while I breathe it, sweet
for me.

For loving looks, though fraught with
RSB T T ] P AT L . D |
All kindly tears, though tbey fall
thick and fast,
And words of praise, alas! can naught
avail
To lift the shadows from a life that's
past.

And rarest blossoms, what can they
suffice,
Offered to one who can no longer
geze
Upon their beauty ? Flowers in ccffins
laid
Impart no sweetness to departed
days.
—Harper's Weekly.

Blandine of Betharram.

BY J. M. CAVE.

(American Meesenger of the Bacred
Heart.)

(Continued.)
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The contrast almost made her
shriek aloud, for it was like bringing
thoge terrible oreatures in contact
with her person, She shuddered
a1 d bated herself for the involuntary
recoil and sbrinking, yet could not
conquer the thrill of moral disgust
she felt at the bare idea of such a
thing, O something must be done
to equalize things, or at least to make
the dreadful difference less tremen-
dcus! She was determined now to
perform some deed of atonement, to
make reparation io some way for
her luxuricus life. Bul what could

““she do?  Cross or care in thé world
she bad nove—material cross or care,
bo it well understocd. What could
che give! Money? gcld? Quite
useless here. Fill that leper’s pocket
with purest coin, what oould it avail
him on this earth? And still lese
could it advance bhim one step nearer
heaven. And yet Madame Dacre is
yoarning eeriously, perbaps for the
firet time in ber life of seventy odd
years, for something not materis],
pometbing ot outside of Lercelf,
that she might offer up asa saerifice
«r bear as ber rightfal portion of
hkuman pain,

Iike many others whe bave come
like her, in the rame frame of mind,
to this holy shrine, she has forgutten
that she has 8 buman infirmity ‘and
» rasl one. But this irfirmity bae
always been so ekilfully disguised,
#0 hidden from sll eyes, 80 medified
by every costly aid known (o ecience,
that very few suspeoted its existence,
#nd bardly any one would believe
tkat the waving of that tortoise-shell
fan, all ret with gold, was not more
for ccquetry than wse, Yet it held
tLe little mecbanism that condneted
sll the sounds that cou'd reach her
gen:e f hearing. Not even Mad-
Ame's own children suepected ‘the
gravity of her deafness, bowever
they might avd did wonder at her
irrevelant answers even to serious
questione. Sensitive on the subjeot

* of ker want of hearing, the poor
lady often remained in complete ig-
porance «f the mesning of the coe-
versation Lhat would have given her

ivfinite plessure. Bat pride would

not let Lec betray the 101l extent of |
the corpo:al weakness that seemed to
bor a stigma of reproach rather than
a preciois liitle oross. She refased
to learn tl e lesson while not admit-
ting that pride had anything to do
with her preoconpation as to hiding
it, or her i1 digoation if anyone spoke
loud in Ler presence. It was bard

not to hear tte voloes of her loved

oner, especi lly of that son, so idol

jged and io worthy., Bbe ooveted

every wc:d that fell from bis lipe,

snd what reached other ears, and

misssd her own, wes like a personal

4njary to her spiri*. “When she could

keep Fathc: Franois close (o ber side,

and, fan in Land, artfully and nocon.

sciouely to all appearance, touch the

tortoise shell to ber still beautiful

teeth, she was happy, and resl'y ap.

other crea‘nre. No more random

answers, Lo affec'ation, no flush of

pride, and sudden turoing away to

avoid answors or explanations.

She had prayed to be relieved of
this infirmiiy and others had prayed
for her iutentior, after human sci.
ence had been vainly exhausted, and
nothing better found by it than the
mechanism coocealed in her fan.
But before the emptyings of the in-
curable wards of city bospitals,
spread out - before ber ou the plat-
form of ti e Grotto of Lourdes, bafore
the ov<rpowering horrors that assail-
od her p!gb' and ohoked her lllbgl

and filled bher whole being with

loathing unepeskable, she had - for-

gotten her one cross, till there came

a moment when she wanted to hear

a8 well as to see. Her spirit was

seeking something of vital import.

ance. Ste used her fan, she bent

towards little groupe, ecla¥oring

around otjots of intercst. Now it

was a pale young girl, riven as it

were, from the grave, whose shiniog

oyes were returning the geze of

bundreds of excited eyer, and whoze

pale trembling lips tried to frame

answers to a score of questioners, all

speeking at once, all pulling at ber

garmente, all striving by fair means

or by force, to touch the miraculee.

Now it is a tired nup, whois pass-
ing through the ordesl. She mus',
indeed bo cured, and thoroughly
vured, to have strength and patience
to tdl how meny dootors bad de-
clared her case hopeless, how msany
remedies were tried in vain, how
many yeais she languished, hcw
many she lay belpless, bow she bore
the journey to Lourdes and how
‘many times ehe bad teenplonged
Talo (he picoina before the fical dure.
She must reply or f:1l. No way to
escapo till the throng be saticfied on
all these points; then she is+llowed
to go and koeel within the Grot and
thank her Blessed Mother, who bas
certainly sustained her through this
arduous attack, Madame asks ques-
tioes too, How can she help it?
Tbere is a child who cries out
that he tees! He was born blind.
O miracle of miracles! How can
one not atk questions? Madame
forgets-her English reticense till, all
at once, she perceives a group of
tourists quizzing her. She drops
her far, and is her nataral stately
gelf in an_ivstsnt. Do they faney,
those impertinent quizzere, that she
is t:king sccplical rotes of the sub-
jects around her ? *She contents ber-
s If with gathering the sense of what
is paseing, by observation zlone,

From time to lime the momentum
of the ccmpsact threng is stirred as
if by a ground swell. There are
gesticulations, vociferations,shoulder
to shounlder resistance, then an irrc-
sistible onward movement that bears
still another miraculee towards the
Grotto railing. Sometimes s pair of
crutches beld high in sir explairs
the commotion, or a psllet, borne on
strong shoulder is burried forward,
and another ghastly face looks down
upon the crowd, from the altitude of
the shou'ders, apd their hospital
bed, whereon sits, a8 on & throne,
one who was put into the bath in a
dying state, snd who now sits smil-
ing there, quite unconscious of his
ghastly Yook
peots ooﬂn, a8
Oh, the sun is shining down on a
fearfol sum of human misery to day !
[t really seems a orime to have no
burden to bear, when these are 80
overladen. “ What ogun I do for the
little zaal I have felt for the good of
such as these,” asks Madame Daocre?
“ And what sball I do to 1epair that
other wrong I wrought, and which
-rises before me here, as never be-
fore.” Thus far she had been rcy
proaching herself for what she had
not done, and what she had not suf.
fered, forgetting how privileges of
this kind are given or withbeld by
Providence, Now she begins totell
berself what she has done, she sees
it, and sicks under it, ut the very
best place, bappily for her; the feet

of Mary Immaculate,

Now, as never before,. Madame
Dacre's selfishness stands revealed be-
fore her, gnd heneath its weight she
literally sinks down in the mud and
dust. Mud and dust are always
there on the platform before the grotto.
Pilgrims bring plenty of dust to add
to the horae supply, And pilgrims
must drink and carry draughts of the
clear cold water to tbeir friends and
companions, and fill their cans aod
botiles for bome™ consumption, and
the volunteer sons and daughters of
the regiment of “the Hospitality of
our Lady of Liourdes” must distribute
bidons of the miracylous water to the
“ worst cases” who are thirsty, poor
souls, and in spite of their thirst, spiil
more than they swallow, . Yeg, there
are mud and dust sad sgorching sun,

wind never counts for anything on
pilgrimage days. ¢ Bras e croix,”

no matter how the pain pours, or the
sun burns, And the mud and- dust
and sun bagd their own way with thg
penitent woman,- kneeling close ‘to
the barrier, quite near the last row of
“worst cases,” Ske hardly knew’
where she was, as far as externals weat,
for a little while, ~She thought of the
consequences of her vaia ambition,
and asked Qerse)! if there was no way
at all by which she could restore to
Aatony what be had lost through her.
And if there was, would our Blessed

Lady show it to her? “ A blind wife,

through my fault, and even yet not
sure that Margaret’s unwilling con-
seat will even be ratified, for itisonly
too evident, that she shrinks from
burdening him with her helpless-
ness.”

The time

to fight consumption, with Scott’s
Emulsion of cod-liver oil, is long
in advance; Ifitthreatens, youcan
resist ; and you may overcome it,
Don’t be afraid; be brave. But
tackle it ; don’t waste time. "
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Ah ! she thinks, if T could only
give my deafoess for her sight, She
surely meant, if she could only keep
ber deafness, keep it even in an ag
gravated form, she would consent,
yes, even though she were never again:
to hear the voice she loves best in the
world. ~ She would accept even that,
to gain back the sight of thase poor
eyes, on which Aatony gaxed so
fondly and so sadly. She kaelt long,
though pushed and crowded, tramped
on and walked over, as one can only
bear to be at Lourdes, and not turn
to unjustifiable rage.  Once she did
raise her eyer, when too roughly push-

|ed, with a look of silent expostula.

tion, but the monocle of one of the
tourists returned her look, and she
bent her head again quickle. She
did not hear it, but the owner of the
monocle was humming low an opera
air, in saucy, careless fashion, to which
he adapted to the words gratia plena,
insolently and irreverently.  He bore
the outward marks of 2 man of fashion,
a grand seigoeur.  Plenty of eyes
followed him with looks of admira.

Jvion, mdmadenyiotlnm to pass,

where they would bave stubbornly op -
posed a pricst or bisbop even. Those
who cultivate the philosophy of clothes
make a great impression in throngs o!
this kind, g
Madame was forced to rise at last
for her position at the corner of the
enclosure exposed her to danger. She
succeeded with great difficulty in
reaching the stone bencbes bordering
the river, and there, just oppoeite the
boly grot and the niche, she was
fortunate enough to find a little-place,
in spite of the numerous candidates
for such vantsge ground, No-doubt
ber age, Ler weary air, her rich but
sadly disarranged attire, ‘moved the
bearts of the other aspirants for place
Madame accepted the courtesy without
haste, thanked those who kindly made
room for her, and ‘took possession,
only by kneeling and supporting her
self against the seat. She had_pray-
ed “until ber heart had exhansted’ it.
self,and now, heedless of ber ricb
garments she kaoel’, tiil" another
wave more irresistible than any she
bhad yet fel', forced her neighbors and
berself not only to rise from their
knees, but to stand on the - benches.

{&he fc]t very uncomfortable in that

sea of people, whose ceaseless surge
ebbed and flowed with such force.
She was arranging her bonet and
skirts as best she could, when the
sound of a little bell told of dn ad’
vancing procession.
escort came in sight at (he sate “mo
ment. A group of gentlemen of
France bearing lighted tapers; some
priests, a dais, and neath, it 1
Blessed dactament. )
ed, a path was made, By some, gradg
ingly enough, while others toncbed
their foreheads to the ground in lov
ing salutation. The clergy entered
the grotto. The holy sacrifice of the
Mass began.  Ere long preparations
were made to carry the Bread of Life
to the famishing sick, so patiently
waiting there, Never bad one looker-
on, at lzast, been so profoundly mov
ed as now, - when she beheld our
Pivine Lotd in the Sacrament of His
Love, borne thus, and distributed
thus, to the most wretched, the most
bidecusly deformed, the most disgus
tiogly diseased of His chiliren. She
thought of the power He had given
into the hands of His priests, and »
pang smote her heart at the recollec
tion of how she had tried to deprive
her own son of this surpassing grace.
How she bad tried to secure to him
lands and castles and gold, every-
thing, -in fact, that could chain his
soul to earth, rather than this open
sesame to beaven. She is not ac.
cursed ; for God, in His mercy, frus-
trated her proud will.

There is a mist before her eyes, as
she gazes upon fhe altar within the
grot. - Around it Ts & group of _white
surpliced priests—and,—yes | in spite
of the mist, she sees ber own boy, one
of His accepted ministers. Who
shall blame her, if she fancies she
sees an aureole around hishead ! She
sees that, to-duy, around the head of
everyone of these consecrated brothers

outcasts of civilization, « She begins

“hlwlspidud what it really
: & priest of God.

Now the venerable figure distribut.
ing the Bread of Life is véry near to
the spot where she kneels once more,
close to the enclosutq,, ‘She hears a
voice say, quite distinctly. “ That is
loumgneur of Aix, that is Gouthe

Soulatd, the . old lmq," ‘Aad she
follows the speaker's tanirh. glance,
and with him sdmires the handsome
old prelate, cro

odd yesrs sod w

crown, earned by his daus

age in resisting sggression, in sacri-

ficing everything, to uphold the dig=
nity of Mother Charch. From pajlet
to pallet, from carriage ‘fo. carriags, |
from bencn to beach he - ‘8083, 0o’
light labor ; bestowing, with the bless

iag, a look of iofinite pity and tender-
ness oo each communicant,

“ Wiy do they wish to be cured
now?” the watcher asks hergelf, 1
they have communicated worthily,
why not choose to go to heaven, to
shake off that borrible flesh, from
their parified spirits 7

O my dear lady ! they pray for life,
because tbey have human hearts as
tender, and perhaps tenderer than
your own. And have they not eter
nity befor€ them in which to rest ?
And have they not ties here below, as
sacred as your owa? Aod are they
not even more. tenderly cherished,

because of their surpassingly heavy
vtload? Ab, let them live ! Life is His

with
5
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of bis, laboring so unselfishly for the |

cour:| :

FOUR RUNNING SOBES,

The T. Milbura Co., Limited,
Toronto, Ont. .
Some time ago my blood got eut of
order and nine large boils appeared on
my neck, besides numerous small ones on
my shoulders and arms. Four running
sores appeared on my foot asd legand I
was in a terrible state. "A friend advised
Burdock Blood Bitters, 30 I procured three
bottles, After finishing the first bottle the
boils started to disappear and the sores to
heal up. After taking the third bottle
therc was not a boil or sore to be seen,
Besides this, the headaches from which I
suffered left me and I improved 50 much
that 1 am now strong and robust again.
Yours truly,
Miss MAGGIE WORTHINGTON,
Feb. 3rd, 1001, Golspie,; Ont.

And now—strange thing, indeed—
it seéms av if founds bad suddenly

The air is filled with them.  Great
noise, loud voices, the rush of waters.
Madame hears all these at ose and
the same time, and it bewilders and
confuses her. It must be fatigue!
A priest just then mcunts the pulpit-
steps beside the grot, and she' hears
him say ; *“ A chaplet of thanksgiving
for a remarkable cure.

(To be continued.)
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MISCELLANEOCUS.
Only a Mask.

Miny me vot being benefitted by
the snmmer vacation as they should
be. Now, noiwitbstarding much
outdode life, they are little if amy
strooger than they were.
on their frces is darker and makes
therts Icok bealthier, but it is oLly &
ma-k. They are still nervous, easily
tired, upset by 'trifles, and they ‘do
uot eat nor sleep weil. What they
need, is what tones the nerves, per-
feots diges'ion, creates appetite,-and
makes sleep refreshing, and that is
Hood’s Sarsaparilis. Papils and
teachers gecerally will find the chief
purpose of the vacation beat sab-
scrve i by this great medicine whioh,
88 we koow, “builds up'the whole
system.”

Richards' 'H’eadache Cure,
12 doses, 10 cts.

'.l‘hou wn 8 very lmlo boy wud

pusing gontlcmu, :
“'Cos 1've got the whoopirg-
cough,” he exclaimed,

Minard's Liniment - Cures
Garget in Caws.,

“ That is a:pretty big buckwhoat -
cake for & bay of your sige,” asid
peps at breakfast to Jimmie. boy

‘¢ It looks big,’ ]lﬂuio—bm
“ but mny it lu't..*ul. 's-got lots of
porouses init,”

1f you teke & Liuxs-Liver Pil to-
vight before retiring, it will work
while you sleep. ﬁhﬁnt 8 gripe or
psio, cuting bilidasaess, oonstipa.
tior, dyspepsia and sick headache,
and make yop feel hﬂer io the
morning. o

Hm‘y one dn; climbed up in a
patlor blhir, in order to reach some-
thiog he wib'ed. “ Don'c get up
in that cbair with your feet, Harry,”
exolaimed his mo

“T jabt bave to
the littid follow.
feet off.”

mme;"’ replied
“T cau't take my

Passed 15 Worms—I gln De.

was that she passed 15 round worms
in five days,

Mrs. B. Roy, Kdmm'b, Oat,

“ up,” said ‘an
‘ia:;c’ il P
other morning. “Ramember, it's
tbe early bird that ostches the
worm,"”
“ What do T care for worms " ‘re-
plied the young hopcfnl,&‘ mother
won't let me go a-fshing."

Richards’ Headﬁchiel dwe

._eonuigg nP opi‘ge. j e

mrfE BOILS, ¢

gift, and they love it, hard as it is.’

become Touder “and more futetise.”

The fan

Low's Worm Syrup to iy 1{tle girl
two and & balf years old ; the desnlt .

These pills are a specific for all
diseases arising’ from disordered
nerves, weak heart or watery blood.

They cure palpitation, dizziness,
smothering, faint and weak spells,
shortness of breath, swellings of feet
and ankles, nervousness, sluﬁess-
ness, ansmia, hysteria, St tus’
dance, partial paralysis, brain fag,
female complaints; general debility,
and lick of vitality. “Price 5oc. a box.

aad

MISCELLANEOUS.

M s. Batila—Obh, Mr, Cadleigh
wld me be tLinks I sing beauntifolly,

Miss Digg—Isu'c he too sarcas:io
for asythivg |

Buckache, sideache, swe ling of
feet aod ankles, pt fiog under eyes,
frequent thirst, scanty, clondy, thick,
higbly cclored urioe, frcquent urin.
ation, burnving scnration when urin.
atirg.

Auy of the above symptcms lead
to Brigh\’s discase, dropsy, diabeter,
etc.

Doauv’s Kidpey Pills are a sure
cure for :1i kidoey diseases.

“You dou’t mean to say she has
accepted him? He isuv'c at ¢ll ber
idea!l"” :

“We l, it didu's take her long to
choose between a fisnce in the band
and an ideal in the bush,”

Richards' Headache Cure
gives instant relief.

# You look nice enough to eat,” he
said admiringly.

“ Ab, now that you mention it,”
she replied, * T wouldn t mind enhng
a little ice cream.’

To make money it is necetsary
to have a clear, bright brain, & cool
bead free from pair, and strorg,
vigorous nerves. Milburu’s Heart
and Nerve Pills invigorate and
brighten the brain, strengthen the
uei ves, and remove all heart, nerve
and brain troubles,

~ 8%e—1'm sure, Mr. Goodby, thers

!lb bappier than I conld, 2
He (dclefoliy)—~That's the tron.
{ble; they could—bat they won'c.

C. C. RICHARDS & CO.

Du.ar Sire,~1 have great faith in
MINARD'3 LINIMENT, as last
year I cured a horse of Bingbono
with five bottles,

“f It blistered the horse, but in a
| month there was ng ringbone aad no

lameness
.. DANIEL MURCHISON.
Four Falls, N. B.

. ﬁ;ury, go into the sitting.rocm,
mometer stands.”

stands on the first mantel- pieoo, Jast
Igin the wall, ma'am |

A Red Hot Sesson.

Dariog the hot summer season
the blood gets over-heated, the drain
on thé system is severe and the ap-
petite is often lost. Bardock Blood
Bitters purifies and invigorates the
blood, tonee up the system, and re-
storex lost appetite,

W.llie Littleboy—Paps, what ig a
tear ?

Papa—A tsar, my son, isa Rossian
poteatate almost entirely surround.
'8d by seassios.

“.““ﬂdm: T e o

STRAWBERRY COMPOUNDS
% BTN
Hors 0n Ligs Taae

RANK IMITATIONS.

THE GENUINE IS

(Put up in yellow wrepper.)
CURES
Dia; maa, Dysentery, Colic,
Cramps, Pains in the Stomach,
m Cholera Morbus, Cholera
Infantun and all Summer Com-
plaints. Safe, Reliable, Harm-
less, Effectual,

are many gils who can make you

please, and tell me how the ther.

Mary (after investigation) — It

SUMMER!' @ik

Finds us
with the ‘
Largest ;
Stock of

FURNITUR

We are able and willing to

G S ye—— ——

T

Ever seen in Charlottetown.

make prices interesting,

MARK WRIGHT & CO., Ltd.

Ready-Made

—IS T EIFRE—

Bes. Mato

Pure all wool Black Worsted Smts $12.00}
1050
8.00
8.50

Pure all wool Blue Serge Suits
Imported Worsted Suits

importad Serge Suits ‘
Youth's Blue Serge Suits, sizes 32 to 35,

long pants ' i 1626

D. A. BRUCE.

Lawn Mowers

ICE CREAM

THE STO’V’E MEN

GET GET
YOUR

The way to look at it.

money’s worth,

HELP SEEING that you are getting )our money s worth
when you purchase the geods from

wW. P COLWILL

Sunnyside, Cbarlotteto{vn.

Money’s mey | O e T

Always see that you get your}
In buying CROCKERY YOU CANT|

The hot weather is now upon
us. To have
oy’ !

Gool Gomfort
You need one of our

“Solid Comfort”

HAMMOCKS.

We have the best $1.00
Hammock that it has ever
been. our pleasure o show,
Large Pillow; strong and com-
fortable, and large enough
too. Also Hammocks at
$1.60, 175, 200, 2.50, 3.00,
up to 5.00 each.

Geo. Carter & Co.

IMPORTERS.

Lime
Juice

Lime Juice is one of the most-
wholesome and  refreshing’
summer beverages. We have

just opened a cask of very
fine

West
Indain
Lime
Juice

Which we can recommend
as strictly first-class. We
offer it for srle at
the rate of

16 cents a pint or 20
cents a bottle,

== |We have also the Montsers
rat Lime Juice in Pint
bottles

BEER & GOFF

GROCERS.

ISAY!

e SRR C

If you want to buy a
SATISFACTORY pair of,

BOOTS -SHOES

or anything else in the
FOOTWEAR

line, at the greatest saving
price to yourself, tey—

A. E. McEAGHEN,

THAE SHOE MAN.
QUEEN,STREET-

ALL KINDS OF

JOB WORE

Exoouted with Neatness I

chadoaetown.P.B.um -




