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A Red Hot Segson.

———

Duiing the Lot summer season
the blood gets over-beated, the drain
on the eystem is severe acd the sp-
petite is often lost. Burdock Blood

Bitters purifie§ and invigorates the

blood, ionee uvp the eystem, and re
mtores lost appetit.

JAM SOL RECEDIT IGNEUS.

TRANSLATED BY CHARLES KENT,

e i e

‘While now, the flaming sun declioes,
Thou only Sovereign light that shines

Perensial in the courts above,
O fill our lowly hearts with love !

Thou whom we praised when morn
ing rose
‘We deprecate at evening’s close ;

Vouchsafe; O Liord, our suppliant

cries

May blend with bymniogs in the

skies !

Alike to Father and to Son,
And Holy Spirit, Three in Oae,

—___Who bast been, ast. wilt ever 'b‘g, o

All glory through eternity 1
— Ave Maria.

has never known a oloud, save that
of separation; but there, ab yes!
thereis a heart to be healed ! a beart
too eaily tried. ~ Gcd grant that re-
paration come not too late!

Margaret fcels that acmething un-
uenal is paesing sround bér, that
there is silence for ber sake. ~She
turns her face towards the door,
whenoe come the mefficd sounds.
It'is & most beautiful face still, ard
tever has it looked nobler or finer
than at this moment. Suff ring bes
parified ir, resiguation softened it,
hope in Gecd illuminated it.

Emotion has given it a slight flush
at this moment, acd ¢Xpectancy
makes it elcquent even without the
mute eloquence of the great dark
sightless o1 bs.

Whosha!l tell what passes through
Antony Dacre’s heart as he beholds

that face! The face he last saw in
all the beanty cf its sweet seventeen
years of innocent artless lifel the
tace 80 modest and fair | There was
‘00 cloud on her brow then, o pre-
sentiment in Ler'beart, to tell of the
Lcoming eorrow, nothing bnt love and

#And.now ehe cs tsee his
face to read therein the ,bry that
might comsole her witkéut words,

Blandine of Betharram.

——

BY J. M. CAYVE.

(American Mesgenger of the Bncred
Heart.) *

(Conticuned.)

She is truly penitent I can assure
yov, and notbing in thie woild would
give her greater happiness than to
undo the wrong she caused, at any
She Llames bhers:l, and with
justice, for pocr Autony’s loudly life.

coet,

Can ycu ever fcrgive her?”

«] | forgive her " cried Margaret,

“ Why, from tke bottom of my beert
I am too g est & sinner (o cest th

very -smalicst: pebkle at eny ooe.
And whst, sfter sll, was her fault,

compared with my yesrs of sin
She scted Lastily, biinded by be

love for her sop, while I, slowly, de-
liberately, robbed Ged of &ll bie

rights over me!”

“ Then ycu really do forgive her 7
« There is little, if anytbirg at al},

to forgive! She msy have had

presentiment cf tbe cvil there was

in me, or the good God may hav

suffered ber little fault to mar my
youth, to save others frcm the con-

scquences of my evil nature.”

“No!” cried the nun, icdignantly
“ noy Margaret,

ble virtues, botb ;

was Lhat, wrecked two Jiver,

ated 'two hearts for lorg yﬁrs
Drove yov, alone, tlone, Margaret,
Wiihout
wishiog to pslliate the misuse you

into the gieat world.

made of those years, I must ssy yo
are innocent 1n Comparison wit
Madame Dacre,
upprofi‘able dsys snd nights, yo
are innccent in compatison.

desling, in her act.”

“ There was ro trutb,ard no hon-
esly nor uprightness to God in my

years of exile.”

“ Granted, but you wcre & child.

She, a middle sged wemap.”

“Doar Sister Christmss, let us
1 could not
blamo her if I would. My own sins
take from me all power to blame

speak no more of this.

others.”

“You are too good, Sister Mas-

garet, Ycu reslly must become
little epitefal or revengeful,
there will be no merit in Dam
Dacre’s repentance.
to be spiteful and revengeful for
little while, at least, to keep be

humble, or she'il yule jou as she

f

ruled us all.”

“It id little like ly that we shell
ever meet in this world,” said Mar.
garet, quieily, “ and I wish her only

good,”

“It is the improbable that slways
happens, my angelio sister, my pearl
of Marguerites, and so I warn yéu.”

But Margaret was nomoved stitl

She failed to catch the full force of

the speaker’s words, Sbe could no
soe the elogaent, ummmo

i

and sweet-smiling moutn o
dine,

hall,

suspeot the imminent nearness o

what they bad been trying to pre.
peare ber for, by transparent illasions,
by open appeals and suggestione,
neither hints, illusions, nor sugger—
tions had succeeded in conveying to
her incer senses the great fact that
the past and present were now brid-
Margsret could
not bridge over ber past to reed:ly;
ghe could not resliza that the long

ged over, were one,

“ guod-bye” was about to melt intc
that better word,®hat blessed word,
% & lcome! welcome!’

Acd now, strange thing! that
calm, grey nun is mot at all calm!

Yeot, whoshall blame ber ? Shesees!
She reelizes by the sense of sight,
that Ler long years of waitiog are
bridged over, for there before her
8 : tds the beingsheholde dearest on
earth.
so0 t¢ Ceilyloved,so ardently longed
for. - He stands silent, for that sistor,

80 ¢ ear, is facing bhim, ber finger on| .

ber lips. They embrace in silence,
Then both tarn from their own hap-
piness to. look uwpon the objeot of
their thoughts. - Their happiness

you sre wrong!
Humanity end paticnce are sdmira-
but you are
wrorg! Ber dqbluuwfnl' for it}

In spiteof &ll your

There
was falsehood, dishonesty, double-

else

You must try

Blan-
Not even wken, on & cerfain
day, light footsteps flaw along the
and. Blandine, almost cut of
breath with haste, suddenly announe-
ed “the English Pilgrime,” did sbe

She-sees him, that brother

for a1l her weary yesrs, 'The&slory
«bat is but the fulfilment of bis frst
vows to her! ske was his first, his
only love.

He reaches cut his arms 1o her,
he wll, he must take her to bis
bea:t, be the conecquences what they
may ! “Listen, Margsreil” orics
ibo pun. ¢ Did I not tell you that
it is the unexpected that slways
bappers! salways! It bas come
‘rne! Remember your words, dear
M:rgaret! They have come! You
forgiveall! Ycu know I expected
tbcm, my own Ecglish Pilgrime,
scur cwn Eoglish Pilgiims] it is
tor you they Lave come! Fur you,
Mergaret !”

Murgaret make: a step forward.
“ Who bas come ?" she falters ?”

Two strorg arms receive her, or
sbe wculd bave fallen full lengtb.
She divined all. When the question
bad hardly fallen from her lips, the
wkole truth broke upon her mind.
To Sister Noella’s “.they bave come”
fcliowed sobs of joy. They, the
Erglish Pilgrime, had indeed come
tor her,

“ Margaret!” “Antony!” The
swcon is over. Ste is herself once
more, The past aud present.sre
one,

¢ E'er long a group gathers sround
one figure. Margaret is indeed
bclding a grand ccurt today. It
was a moment never to be forgoiten
by Sister Naella at least, when that
stately silver haired lady stood be-

blicd woman, One look at
the swoetw;rhing fuoa, one’ lrghi
of the bands strelched cut to gréet
ber, and the aged dsme would bhave
caet hergelf at the feet of her whose
lifeshe bad blighted. Bat Margeret
caaght her bands ard held them
fast, aud implored her to forget the
past, even as she berseif forgot it.

But Dsme Dacre would not be
ikus easily conscled. “Never,”
she protested, “never shall I feel
myselfabsclved by God, nor forgiven
by mysgelf, till I cee you, Margaret,
installed in the place be has kept
vacant for ycu these fifteen years!”

“Hush I" said Masrgare', “spesk
oot tbuy;, I beg yon! You forget
tbat I am blind, and no longer
young.” :

“To him and to me, my dear, you
will never be anytbing but young
and beautiful ! Indeed, you are fit to
‘be a queen to-day,” cried the old
lady with sincere sdmiration, as she
gazxd upon Margarer. “ Whooon'd
believo that those orbs do not bebold
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her to her heart and kissed the dark
eyes over ard over sgain. “ No,
no,” she added, after an effort to
compose-herself, “no ! I shall try to

this long journey ; Ishall try to live,
my dear, till I ree you installed in
your rightful place, the place I have
too long ugurped.  Your, rightful
p'ace,” she repeated, looking at Ar=
tony, who thankel -her with his
eyes, “But bere is one who will
belp me to plead! Francie, my son,
you come mcet oppor&nnely ; Ineed
your belpy! oarraes e
1DgEFO8——1¢hin- icoks “belied ' ‘
Francis Dacre was well disposed to
take hia mother’s patt. He csme
forward as his mother named him.
Margaret sank upon her kneés and
bowed ber bead low. Father Frao.
ois laid bis consecrated hands upon
the bead bowed so bumbly, and
belped “hor to rise, as kindly and
genily ss Antony could have done,
saying, in a voioe very like Antony's
own, “ That will be a joyfal day for
us all, and one we hlve been prlying
for these many years.”

Margaret was weeping. Her
heart was indeed ove:flowing with
gratitude. - Gratitude was the only
‘eeling she..could disentsngle fiom
the tumultof her thonghts.  “ Hew
good theyare! How krnd they are!
How pleasant their VOIOCI snd their
worde1” And pow, as in the early

Thereis

1o esmpmg the germs of consump-
tion; kill them with health. Health
is your only men.nsibf killing them.
| Scott’s Emulsion of cod-liver oil
will give you that_ health, if any-
thing will. o
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my tesre,” she oried, as she clasped

live, wedk 28 [ am, and fatigned by

J “{pamper, the depraved ta

years, her heart went up to heaven.
At last she realizad that from heaven
alone can come such blessings as
were now falling upon her, “God is
good I” is all she could .say. * You
are all too good—too kind!”

Blandine, who:had been pulling
discreetly at Sister Noella’s gown for
some minutes, now softly whispered,
in a half audible tone, “The An

gelus,” and that moment the Angelus
Bell rang out. It was one of Blan

dine’s duties to warn the Sister
Superior five minu‘es befure the hour,
that she might have time to jsin the
Community if possible. Bat for five
minutes her signals were unheeded
today. When the last rather strong
pull arouscd the Sistei’s attention she
spoke: “The Aogelus wil sound in
five minutes.” “It is sounding,’
said Fatber Francis, “ and it is most
opportune. Let this be our first act
of family worship.” They all knel.
and j ined in the beautiful prayers of
the Angelical Silutation. For Mare
garet it was the first time in many
years, and the familiar, yet long
neglected words, subdued hesspirit
compleu;ly, made ber fetl, and- de-
sire to feel, once more like 2 child at
the feet of its mother.,

“I didtry to make you hearia
time, dear Superior,” said Blandine,
when al. had arisen from their knees,
‘and ‘1 did pull your robe for five
mioutes.” :

“ I know you did, dear child. But
my thoughts were elsewhere,” Sister
Noelia drew ber towatd Margaret, and
very soon Blandine was encircled by
the little.group.

“Yes,” said Margaret, in answer to
a whispered question by Antony,
‘thaoks to heaven, and dear Sister
Christmas this Pyreneen blosscm is
now my own. It remaing only for me
to prepare a cuitable ground for the
sweet flower,”

Which of the two faces, that of
Margaret or her adopted child, wore
the sweetest cxpression at that mo-
ment, it would be hard to say.

“ They are evidently worthy of each
otber,” was the thought of Father
Francis.

And now mother and daugbler, as
we may henceforth call Margaret and
Blandine, are alone together. .
travellers have gone to kueel at the
altar of our Liady of Betharram. In
such a moment, to arrive at such a
halting place in life’s journey, was an
immense grace. To fiad here, under
the shadow of such wings, the long
lost one was immense joy. A joy, il
is lrue, that was constantly checked
and subdued by Margaze:'s sclf-accus
ing spirit. How often, in the course
of their meeting, had she not referred
to the subject upperraost in her mind.

| “emmor. |
mg’#ﬁm’” ke | o

could not keep silent. er lost,
“her ill spent,” * her wasted years,
was the sharp pain that would force
the cry from her lips,  True, indeed,
they had been all she declared them,
but nothing was so bad that sincere
repentance could not abliterate it,
even to the faintest trace.
‘ree, she bad not bound . herself by
other ties, good or bad.

“ She is free,” was the oné though:
uppermost in the heartof Afithony
Dacre To him she was siil! beaut’s
ful, and more touchingly beautiful in
in bet helplessness, than ia the flash
and’pride of ber youth. He longed
for the right to shield her from the
world, to atone to her, by a life of
tenderest devotion, for all the past,
and to make her forget, if possible,
ber present belplessness. And he
was not alone in the wish for atone
ment and reparation. The hearts

his own on this point. The humility
of the wronged woman m intensify-
ing this wish ten-fold.
culpa,” pronounced in tones of sub
lime sclf-forgetfulness and bumility,
made ber dear, beyond words, to
each one of these Christian bearts,
Although Margaret, in all sincerity,
persists in this plea, accusing herself,
excusiog others, insisting with a noble
sense of uprightness ia striving loy-
ally to make others see what was un
worthy in her, lays before them the
fatal weakoess that permitted her, 2
convent-bred gitl, to minister to, and
of a
‘woman of the world, and that woman
a strasger, without wmoral claims on
her ‘devotion ; how, even after the
real or apparent influence of this
stranger had set her free, she contin-
ued to defy God's laws, and to shut
her heart to His voice, Over and
over again,at every attemptto draw
from her-a promise 10 become - bis
wife, would Aantony meet ber with
the same plea: *“ No, Astony | my

He pleaded in vain

light, the Obristian light ; that is, the
light the Master taught her to judge
by. To all their pleading the answer
was: “I am unworthy. It would
be a crime for me to link my life
with any one, much less one so ncble
and so true,”

Father Francis was deep'y impress
ed by this beroic seif abasement.
% But it must be overcome,” he siid
to himself. ‘‘I caoaot see my brot
her go back to his solitude, and my
wother to her self-accusations, while
I gofar away to do the Lord’s work.”
‘Whea be found -a favorable moment,
and be soon found one, he spoke of
bis bopes, bis desires to fcllow in the
loomeps of his patron, “the Mom

The

. |of 3rrrou Ketteler,

Bhe was

of all his people were in unison with |

“Her “mea |

wasted - ‘years must roake-pae forever)
unworthy' of so- ‘boble 2 destiny,”"}
Sister Noella| |
pleaded in vain, though she strovef
with all her power to make Margaret#
see her faults and sios in - their true|*

NINE BC BOILS. .

FOUR RUNNING SORES.

The T. Milburn Co., Limited,
Toronts, Ont.

Some tim. ago my ‘blood got out of
order and nine large boils appeared on
my neck, bésides numerous small ones @n
my should&rs and arms. Four running
sores appeared on my foot and leg and 1
was in a terrible state. A friend advised
Burdock Blood Bitte#s, so 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
there was not a boil or sore to be seen.
Besides this, the headaches from which I

that I am now strong and robust again.
Yours truly,
Miss MAGGIE WORTHINGTON,
Feb. 3rd, 1901, Golspie, Ont.

suffered left me and I improved so much

TROOP OIL

LINIMENT

Cotgh and all Painful Swellings.
A LARGE BOTTLE, a3e,

of that Laid of Promise,” to whom
it had been given cnly to die within
sight of its shores., The harvest was
still graat there, the laborers few. He
longed-to-join bis missionary brothers
in China or J:pan—and he was
pleading with het for the permission
to do this with afree beart. ¢ If”
said Le, “my mother and brother
must retyrn without you, Margaret,

sareer as missivnary. Since it was
for my sake Antony was wronged, I
cannot abandon bim again to soli
tude.”

“ Remember my sins,” pleaded
Margaret. “You are a minister of
Christ! Eurely you would not wish
to see your ‘noble brother wedded to
one so faitkless, and now so helpless!
82 evidently suffering the just punish-
ment of her iufidelity to God 1"

(To be continued.)
. —

MISCELLANEOUS.
A Sustaining Diet. .

Thess are the encrvating days,
when, as somebody his said, men
drop by the eurs‘rcke as if the Day
of Fire had dawned. Tbey are
franght with danger (0 peop’e whose
systems are pocrly sustained ; end
this leads us to say, in the intercst of
the less robust of our readcrs, that
the full ¢ffoqt of Hood's Saraaparilla
is such as é suggoest the prcpriety
of csHing tbis medicine something
b-sides a Llood purifier and-tonig—
tay, & sustaining diet. It makes it
much easier 10 bear the heat, assuies
refcoshing sleep, and w.ll wi:hont

this time of year

- The Chin 9« ’n pisl agnt;g-": i

Py |

He ought to
~top cff heie and apologizs for the
work same of the Chinese launduel
tumn out,

Richards Steiiiathe Cuge,
12 doses, 10 cts.

Fust eyclist—Sue thoss yachise
men pumping their yacht!

S.cotd cyclist—Yes; she must
have "a bad punctare! T just heard
an old sailor sav, * There she goes
on another tack !

Bapprer, Jase 11, 1897,
C. C. RICHARDS & CO.

Dear Sirs,~MINARD'S LINI.
MENT is my remedy for NEURAL-
GIA.

It relioves at once.
S. A, McDONALD,

Prince Chaup, the (ffi:ial apolo.
gizor, wad met at Pekin by a Ger-
man band, That wll teach the
Ohinese that they must suffor for
killing Karopeans,

1f you take agnxa—Lchr Pill fo-
oight before rétiring, it w.1ll work
while yon sleep without a gripe or
pair, curing bilioudness, constips-
tior, dyspepsia snd gick headaoho,

lllorlllng

¥

~ &'(
Tbo trees pl:nted on Sable. Lsland
sro reported to b2 fl>urishing, and
we may scon expeot to hear that.the

ponies-are springing horse chestants
on on¢ another.

-Richards’ Headache Cure,
by mail, 10 cents. * 3

These- pills- _are-a specific for all
diseases arising from disordered
nerves, weak heart or watery blood.
They cure '!d!ntatron, dizziness,
mthoﬂ aint and weak lp'lll,
shortness of breath, swellings of feet
and aokles, hervousness, s lesn-
ness, - anqm:, hys:ena, r?:'m fe,
dance, partial paralysis,
female gomplaints, general debility,

snd lack ofivitality. Price soc. 8 lw.

to Dacre Hal!, I must give up my "

any doubt avert much siclknoss at

snd make you fcel bctter _iny lho .

MISCELLANEQUS.

“ [Have a paper today, prolcasor v
* No, I've no money with me.’
“Q3, you csn pay me tomorrow."”
“ Bat what if 1 should die ton'ght.”
« Well, it weuldn’t be much loa: 1"

Passed 15 Worms —I gaveD-.
Low’s Worm Syruop to my li:le gitl
two and a half years old j the recult
was that she passed 15 round worms
in five deyg,

M:s. B. Roy, Kilmacagh, Oat.

“] can tell yon one thing, Marisa,
If Jobuny is:like me, he will bave
good staying qualities anyhow.”

“ Ha hes them now, John., He'd
stay in bed iill noon every day if
I'd let hir.”

Richards'’ Headache Cure
gives instant relief.

Mosther—Farry Tucker is. the
worst boy in sckodl, Tommy, and I
want you to keep nfar from him as
possible.

Tommy—1I do, ma. . Hels alwnya
at the head of our class.

Athletes, Bicyclists and others
shanld slwsys keep Hagyard's
Yellow Oil on band. Nothing
like it for stiffness and soreness of
tho mauseler, sprains, bruises, cuts,
etc. A clean preparation, will not
stain clothing. Price 23a.

“Theé evidencr,” eaid the Judge,
“gshows that you threw a slone at
this msn.”

¢Sure,” replied Mre, O'Hoolihan,
“an' the looks av the man shows
more ikan that, yer honmor. - It
shows that Of hit him.” ;

Dkt wdesie, wwing of | <

foot and Bnkles, pufiing under eyes,

‘frequent thirst, scenty, cloudy, thiok,

bigtly eclored urine, frequent urin.
ation, burning rcneation when uriu.
ating.

Auy of the above symptoms lead
to Brigh!'s disnase, dropsy, diabeter,
etc.

Doaw’s Kidoney Pills sre a sure
cure for ell kidney diseases.

Mcr. Blivkins—I want some. cf
them hose thct yer sdvertisin’ so
cheap,

Floorwalker—Garden hose ?

Mrs., Blinkina—Wel, I don’t
koow's it's enny of yer b'zaess
whether I wear ‘em in the garden
er nof,

To make monsy it is necessary
to have & clear, bright brain, a cool
head free’ from -pzir, and sirong,
vigorous nerves. Milburu’s Heart
and Nerve Pills invigorate and

fbrighten the brain, strengthen the

verver, and remove all* heart, nerve

Jand brain troubles.

Church-—How did you like that
war drama at the theatre the other
night?

Gotham—1It secmed like the real
thing. There was & boy ealing pea-
nats in the gallery aund the shells
were dropping all about me.

Richards’ Headache Cure
contains no- opiate.

B ———
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ARE ROTHING
MORE OR LESS THARN .

RANK IMITATIONS,

THE GENUINE IS

(Put wp in yellow wrapper.)
CURES

1Da. rnaa.: ' Dysentery, Colle,
tCrampa, Palns in the Stomach,

Cholu'!., Cholera. Morbus, Cholera
lnfntnm and all Summer Com-

S

ew Patterns
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New Prices!

ALL OVER OUR STORE THIS SPRING.

0

If you reqyire NEW FURNITURE or BEDDING it
is here for you at a less price than you can get it elsewhere
for.

Send your repairs to us.

MARK WRIGHT & GO., Ltd.

The hot weather is now upon
us. To have

‘Gool Comfort

You need one of our

“Solid Comfort”

HAMMOCKS.

We have the best $1.00

Home-Made

Ready-Made

—IS THE—

Bost. Nate Clothimg

Pure all wool Black Worsted Suits $12 00

1080
8.00
8.50

Pure all wool Blue Serge Suits
Imported Worsted Suits
Imported Serge Suits

Youth’s Blue Serge Suits, sizes 32 to 35,

long pants

6.25

D. A. BRUCE.

Hammock that it has ever
been our pleasurs to show.
Large Pillow, strong and com-

fortable, #nd -~ large emough—
too. Also Hammocks at

$1.60, 175, 2 00, 2.50, 3.00,
up to 5.00 each.

(e0. Carter & Co.

IMPORTERS.

A Mnap
In Raisims

We find we are over-

stocked with

3 pounds 10 cent Raisios
For 20 cents.

This price is less than
cost last fall, but we

have too many on hand
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ery Cheap

Fennell: Chandler

-[THEB STOVEH MEN

AT WHAT?

Selling, Packing and Shipping Groekery

Why are we always at it?
the largest and most up-to date

Show of Crockery

On P. E. Island, and the people know it too.

We make a specral effort to carry the nc'est

lines of

Dinner, Teaand Toile Sets

We take great pleasure in showmg our goods and’

would be pleased to have a visit from you,
For value and satisfaction always call on P. E. Is-
land’s greatest Crockery Store, o '

W. P. COLWILL,

Sunnyside, Charlottctown.

awn Mowers

ers

o aro alivays atit 1

Because -we have

and they have got to go.
Send your orders in early

to

BEER & GOFF

GROCERS.

!SAY!

If you want to buy a
SATISFACTORY pair of

BOOTS~SHOES

or anything else in the
FOOUTWEAR

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

A. E. McEACHEN,

TEE SHOE MAN,
QUEEN STREET-

L0 NLBAR, LB, 0L,

Barrister , Soligiets, Notary,

ALL KINDS OF

JOB WORK

‘Executed with Neatness and

Despatch at the Hegarp
: Office, .‘,/'

Charloitetown, p. F. Isiana.
Ticke’g

¥

5

Posters

Nl:m

Note Heads

Letter Heads

- Check Books

Roceipt Books:

lth of Hand Books

T Rl



