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The Cure Of St. Michel. Pdlﬂsinmﬂm’k

CHAPTER II.
(Continued.)
‘M.

ing in bis wesk voice,

could do elone, a poor old msn like
me !’

An awkward pauose followed, in
which Jacques Cormot seemed at a
loss what (o say to bis vieilor, Sad-
denly bis face lighted up as a thoughb!
came to him,

‘I have koown your fatber a long
time, boy,’' be said. ¢ He was a'e
ways an honest man and I take it
you are, too, aren’t you ¥ he added
with a sudden wuspicious inflection
in bhis voice. Then, ae if reassurcd
by the frank, oper countenance of
the young mau, he ocontinued in a
low, burried tpoe ; ‘I am goirg to
give yon something to take back 10
Pere Justinien. Not very mud,
but you must be carefol; for it is
money ; all that I bave. I want
bim to keep it for me.’

¢ Bat why don’t you give it to
bim 7' asked Fianoois in no little
eurprise. * Had you not better give
it 10 the banker, M. Rameanx ?

Pore Justinien is sosrcely sble in

bese dangerous times to teke charge
of other people’s money.’

+ No, I tell you,’ insisted the litile
map, ‘1 don't trust anybody but bim
All the others ars robbers. M. Rp-
meaux owns this honse and if be
knew [ bad that money he would
raise the rent, No take it to the priest
be is the only one to traetl’ :

s Well, all righ’, I’ll do as you say
coosented Francois doubtfully, ¢ Ba:
you may regret it, It is almost better
to keep it yourself. Are jou quite
sure?’

‘ Yes, quite sure,’ snewered Jac-
quet— ‘And bere is the purse® Good
night, ¢ be added hurriedly, as if ao-
xioos for Franeois to be off. The boy
hesitated an instant, then putting the
purse in (o his belt and biddiog s
cheery adien he turned and walked
rapidly awag,

It was now quite late, too late to

step in to see Marie again' but pse
Franoois passed by the house he etop-
ped for a time to gsze up at her win,
dow with loving eyes Several people
passed by in the street, but love is
bliud to more things than ove, Frae-
oois did not beed their ourious g'aic
es. Suddenly be was startled f am
his reverie by the black figure of a
map stealing noiselessly arounad the
porper of the house. At the same in*
.lant he beard M. Bourdoit's voive
loudly ‘eslling from withio aod in a
moment Frauncois was off in perenit
of the now rapidly flying figure.
Down ope of the side streets he ful-
lowed the mao and omt into ao open
beath, Theun asif by magic, he lost
sight of him., Fraocios was bewilder*
ed. He look:d in every possible di-
rectidu, ;but ne sign oould be fiod of
the mysterious man. Slowly be tarn,
ed to retrace his route. He besrd
spprosobing foot steps. Several
figures loomed up in the darknees.
Two men grasped him roughly, and
asif ip a dream he heared ons of them
say, * You are under arrest for rob-
A moment |ater he heard
somse one ory ‘Search bhim! Ia ap
iostant they bad come soross Cor-
mo!'s bag of money. ‘ Ah, bere it is)
He is caught red-handedl’ oried an*
other,

Io vain

bery.’

Fravcois protested his
How could he scoount
To do so be would
hsve (o beirsy the pries ! For an in*
stant be paled,
graa’,

innovence
for the mooey?

I'ne temptation was
The explination was &0 easy
8> clear, It took bim only oneinsiant
to decide. With a grim set face he
submitted, snd betweeu two constab
les be walked to_the prison, lo those
disordered times the penalty for theft
was—death|

CHAPTER 111
Tae WceRTH cF A WoMAN's HEART

Mr, Bourdoit bad not taken part
in tbe harriedly formed posse which
bsd pursued the thief, and it
pot until the next morning in the
village thut be learned the identity
of the prisoner. ~ His astonishment
was inteose, but not for one instan’
did he believe Francois to be guilty.
He bad known the boy since he was
a little tot in the cradle, and never
bad he done a dishonest or ques-
tionable act. That now, when he
bad just become engaged to Marie,
for whom h 8 love was 80 intense, be
ghould attempt to rob ber father,
was tco ridicalous a thought to be
entertained for a M,
Bourdoit's greatast worry wsas bow
to bresk lnc> newa Lo Marie herself,
Justice
frightfal
not
have a

moment,

was bat & peme 1o those
dags of di-order,
that Francois
fair trial for msny loog
It he finally di¢, being »
devout Catholic, he migbt receive
little oonsideration from the judges
of the revolationary paity, thoss o
whom God was the worrt of enemies
[t was not from any doubt of Fran-
Lo’ bat from pucely
psteroal love that be wisbed (0 spare
the blow of
lover's fsie H
learn of it very gosn
hear
wishing person than himeelf.
hips, after all,
her nt opbce, She was a brave girl
wonld koow how 1o take it all

certain would

months.

innocenoe,

Marie learning her
she must
, and she migh
it from scme far lees weli=
Per-

it was beiter to iell

iwever,

a d
# D= liy.
Thus reassuring Limself, Bourdoit

le Cure is such a good man, ,,,% Iack of
sighed Oormot with nnrprmng fool-|times; hy. m

‘ He has ‘W
done 2 great deal for me, and vuh- bo:.x
out bis help I do.’s know what'I|acided to

88 | must sirive oar best,

It was|:

Anmd u'ukM“

oo aed e

s‘beﬂllrutiuof

vt
‘are commenty Md:‘b! loss

Wnlhcobu:.

Hood’s J‘arsapar{lla

kjdn.y and liver troubles
lieves the , and builde wp ¢

'holom

opened the front door and entered bis
bouse. From the kitohen came the
sound of singing, Two voices were
juined together in a preity love dnet
One was the clear, bigh, nntrnned
soprano of a girl, the other a deep,
soft contralto, Bourdoit stopped to
listen. The words he ocounld not
catoh, but the melody was oue of
haunting beauly, its sweet simpliocity
not its least cherm. The fatber's
beart seethed fo ¢on'raot with pain
a8 he listened 10 the oare-free, happy
voices, and thougbt of the sorrow
that he muet bring to at least one of
the upsuapecting singers. Snddenly
tbe 80ng broke off, the kitcken door
opehed aud Marie, joyfal as a lark,
oame ruoning into ber father’s arms,
and vestling close to bim, she hum-
med over softly the verse of the love
song. There whas little need of
wotds between tather and daughter;
they bad always undergtood each
other so well. But today Marie
seemed to feel a difference, for sude=
idenly sbe 1ooked up inquiringly into
his face.

* What is it, papa ?' she marmaur-
ed. 'Yoa lock so sad, so concerned
Notbing has gone wrong, has it ?’

¢ Little girlie, be answered tend-
erly,” ‘I am afraid something has
happened. Bat yon must be brave,
for I amsure it will end all right,
No | Don't say anything yet. Listen
and [ will tell you all.’

Seating himself on a chair, be
drew ber down beside bim, and put=
ting his arm around her waist he
cootinued slowly, walching with
aching heart for the effsct his words
must produoe.

¢ Marie, you know the thief whom
they caugbt last nigbht, or rather, the
ove they thonght was the thief ¥’
Well—now don't bs frightened little
girl—but they have made a terrible
blunder somewbere and g

* The thief has espaped ! inter.
rapted Marie eagerly, and with a
sigh of relief.

¢ No, dear child, not that, but they
have arrested—they bave arrested
the wrong man by mistake.” He
could not bring himself to say the
boy's name at onee.

‘ Why, whom have they taken ?
Oh | You don’t mean—no ] They
can not have—arrested—Franocois I’
8he had sprung from her fathec's
lap, and as she uttered the last word
she grasped him by the bands, her
litile face blanched in terror,

Bourdoit could not meet his
daoghter's gesze, but bung Lis bead
low snd in a barely sudible voice
whispered, ‘ Yes, it is he who has
been taken.’

‘ And you, you let them keep bim
io juil |  You did pot have bim tak-
en out insiantly ?  On, father, how
could you let that horrible mistske
con'inue another moment ?'

‘Bat, my dear little daughbter,
what oould I do? He is in the
bands of a government jhat knows
00 louger either mercy or justice.
He is known to be a good Christian,
and they would like lo make sn ex—
ample of bim. Marie dear, be brave
We shell do all we can, 1 shall re
use to prosecute, no matter who the
orimioal is, and say that I wish the
wmatter dropped, and the prisoner
released, Bat what good will that
do with these fiends who are in
power ? Their aoger is at 1te height
because Pere Justinien bas escaped
their vile bends, No, little girl, we
we must wait
Yes let ps pray aod pat
our trus' io the good God. He will
oot let such an injastice happen.’

aod pray.

While ber father was speaking
Marie beceme more calm, but bes
face seemed suddenly to grow older,
There is & momeat which comes in
the lile of every woman when
she oesses to be & child, a girl,
and the glorious wamanhood shines
forth. Sometimes this
with sadness ;
sometimes slowly, & gradusl budding
fortb, other times in ap insiapt;
and in the Iatter csne

moment
comes wilth joy, oft

it is geperally
the iostinct of the mother to fight
for ber loved ooces,
instinot of woman,
ly calls it forth,
Marie,

tbe elemental
which so sudden-
So it was with
Her lover, ber sonl’s mate,
was in trouble, be needed her | Now
she was called upon to fight fcr him,
to die for bim if need be, and the

B Afcw ycms ago
% machines were hu’dly

1 thought of, nor was

I Scott’s Emiision

in summer. Mow Scott’s
Emalsion 12 25 12ach a sume
® mer as a v nlter rercedy.

Science did it. A4 Droggists §

| fack oalm but gtrpédﬁl olo tnmd
|to berfatber,
ilnutgo tohi.m, she said |
quietly. ‘ No, do not object; he
needs me now ax'he néver-bas and. L
rmm 20 to him. ‘TI'must show thef
world, too, the trast I bave i io bim}
And, father you mast consent ; [ am
going to do more. I am goingto
get Pore Justinien, and we shall be
married { | ‘Listen—it will be oasy
to arrange.’

* Bat,’ interrupted uuusolmkod
father, ¢ you do not know where the
Oure js | T bave not seen him my-
solf for over two weeks, He whae
ot even able 10 ssy Mass last Suv-
day or he would beve let ns know.”
‘Sb | Listen,’ whispered Mare
‘ Fraocois told me sll sbout it las
vight. There are only a very fow

is, and those are the ones who have
been sick, and whd'ﬂbwe needed his
belp. Yon remember Paul Toromss,
M. Pelietier's hired _man P Wpll\
that was our Cnro, but you did

recoguise him_on | acoonnt i:
beard. Now listen o my plan.]
Wbat ia more natural than the: M,
Pelletier’s hired men should visit
Framnoois in prisen, to take him some
message from his home? And if I,f
his flancee, sbould wish to visit him
at the same time, they would onlv
think it a ooincidenoe,
say nothing.
me,

and would
You would 'be with

the sub-jailer would arrange the
rest. Then we oan be married and
after thai—why, if it becomes nec-
essary, we can fight the whole world
—together !’

Bourdoit looked at bis damgbter
with smusement. Was this re
splendent woman standing before
bim with flashing, eager eyes and
determined mien the little girl be
bsd known, bis little girl whom he
bad cherished so fondly, whom be
bad, till the present moment, lhonghl
s mere child ? For a moment he
was témpted to forbid hes putting
ber mad scheme into execntion, but
something strange and awe inspir—
ing, sometbing new and indefinable
in her bearing and glance, caused
the words to die on his lips noutter
ed. Instead he oclasped her in his
arms, and in & voios ohoked with
uotold emotions, he coald bat mar=
mur proudly, ‘ My brave Maric |
My brave little girl'V

CHAPTER 1V
T GATHERING CLOUDS.

No sleep had come to rest the
weary eyes of the prisoner on ‘the
first dismal night, and the grayish
lightsof dawn found him still paciog
oarelessly up asd down the narrow
oonfines of his cell. Through a smail,
heavily barred window far above him
be could barely see a tiny sorap of
sky. Daring the night he bad listles-
sly watohed the ever-shifting stars
a8 they entered and left this framed
section of the heavens. For & short
time the wan comforiless moon gaz
ed down placidly, contentedly, upon
him, but bad giveu place in turn to 8
deeper darknese than before, After a
seeming eternity the day had at last
dawned.

A small beap of mouldering straw
lay rotting in one corner of the damp
cell, and using this as a pillow, Frao.
00i8 threw bimselt apon the floor
and tried ta resy; but io vain! His
wind wae bewildered by the sudden~
ness of what had bappeoed, and try
a8 he wounld pe thsr sleep nor rest
would come to h'm, Later be heard
the distant sounds of awakening life
in the village, bat it all seemed as of
another world snd bad oo part with
him. Qoce the sub-jailer thrust a
small loaf of wormeaten, stale bread
snd a tio cup of water throngh a
hole io the 1ron door. The bread he
could pot touch, but the water he
swallowed eagerly, as bis thurst
bad become intense.

Abou t ooon & streak of sanlight
shone in for a few moments upon the
uobappy man Then eame the loog
dreary hours of the aliernoon broke
en on'y once by the second appears-
voe of the jailer with s pisce of salt
bacon and more water. The meat he
goawed a!, but it was almost alive
and be had to cast it from him in
disgust, His looging for the world
for the sight of a human bejng, for
—ob @od, yes—Marie, became al-
most uobesrable. In au sgony he
threw himsel! upon his knees and
stretohitg his srms to heaven he
poured forth his soul ino prayer to
God that be might be granted somé
ooneolation, that he might know
what was going ou abont him, what
Marie would think. Yes be had for
gotten that! Would her love for him
tell her that he was innocent ? Would
she have faith in him 7
The heavy doer oreaked. He look
ed behind him and there—(Q miracle
of miracles | there she stood her
arms ouatstretched toward him, the
most beau'iful intense love shining
forth from ber facs to gladden his
veedy soul, Another instant and she
was sobbing joyfully upon his breast
Lifting his eyea ior a moment Fran-
oois pregceived two figures standiog
beyond the doorwny, A’ first he
could not see thsm olearly, Lyt us
they advanoced he, regogmud them,

{wilh a ory of deligh‘i se Pore Juste

inied and M, Bourdeit,

Io the fast inoreasing glocm of
the ocell came the solemn words of
the priest.

" Uotil death do ue par,’

¢ Until death do us par.L,’ repeated
be lovers in awed, hpshed voices.

(To be Oontinued.)
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Was So Chokcd Up
‘She Could Hardly
Breathe.
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of the lungs, and should never be ne-
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glected, for if it is very often the disease
becomes chronic, and then it is coly &
short step to copsumption..
On the first sign of bromchitis Dr.
Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup should be
taken, and thus pment it becoming
chronie.
Mr. John D. MacDonald, College:
Grant, N.S., writes:—"“My little girl,
seven years old, auhtlb&deoldﬂdt
developed into bronchitis. She was 90
choked up she ‘could hlﬂ!ly bregthe.
Reading about your wonderful medicine,
: Dr, Wopd's Norway, mmxwﬂ
to 4xy 8 bottle, and with such good re-
-u.lta that I got another w completely
turedhcr I cannot say too much in ita
[ praise, and would not be without itin the
house.” }% z it
Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup is
putnpmaydlowmpper three pine
trees thz trade mark; price, 25 cents.
Manufactured only by The T. Milbura
Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.
E——————
Cardioal Manniug visited a liver-
pool convent where en Irishwomsan
was cook. Bhe begged bis blessing,
and when it was given, looked up at
bis frail figure, and exclaimed, , Msy
the Lord preserve your eminence,
and, ob, may he forgive your cook.’

To whom it may ocoocern: This
is tooertify that I have nsed MIN-
ARD'S LINIMENT myseltas well
88 prascribed to in my practic ewhere
a liniment was reqoired and have
vever failed 10 get the desired effect.

C. A King, M. D.

These scalee,’ said a druggist, * are
adjusted so nicely that you can tell
with them the difference between
tbe weight of a light bair and a dark
hair.’

Which hair weighs the less ?’

The light bair weighs less, of
ocourse,’ said the druggist, and he
roared with laoghter.

Minard’s Liniment ocures
neuralgia.

A Sensible Merchant.

Milburn’s Sterling Hesdache Pow
ders give womeon prompt relief from
moathly pains, and leave no bad
after effects whatever. Be sure you
get Milburo's. Price 25 aad 50 cts,

Minard’s Liniment cures

Dandruff,

How do you pronounce the last
syllable otitbat word butterine ?’ ask
ed the customer.

‘The Jast syllable is silent
replied fhe tradesman.

) stiffly

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.”

o

* What're ye coming’ home with
your milk pail empty for ?' demand-
ed the farmer. * Dido't th’ old cow
give any thing ¥’

“Yep,' replied hischore boy; ‘nine
quarts and one Kkick!’

W, H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Oot
ays :—‘‘ [t affsrds me much pleasure
to say that I experienced great relief
from Muscular Rheumatism by using
two bexes of Milburn’s Rheumatic
Pills. Price a box 50c.

*Tell me where is
said her poetio lover.
‘Let's try for it at some good rest-
aursot,’ replied the girl of the period,
bungrily,

fancy bred,’

Milburn's Sterling Headache Pow-
ders yive women prompt relief from
monthly pains and leave no bad
after effoots whatever.
get Milbarn's,

Be sure you
Price 25 and 50 ots.

WASTROUBLED WITH HEART
DISEASE AND NERVOUSNESS

GOOD. THREE BO% 0'
MILBURN’S HEART AND
PILLS COMPLETELY CURRD m.
Miss Mary Lebeau, i
writes:—“1 was troubled
disease and nervousness fot ovu' two:
years, and w:.s 50 bad at times I had to
sit up at night unnbh to

fitie anbe

and ev me,
shake shiver. ' T ﬂmlukviul doc-

tors, but they were unal bhhdomm

mx &m

ness to
quite a
Milbura’s Heart

tissue of the body.
Price 80 cents per
$1.23 at all dealers or
receipt of price by Th.
o=
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'Camn)encing‘ March 28th, 1912, trains on
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To have your Watch or Clock
repaired a#@ put in serviceable
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Vernon River
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Trains are run by Atlantic Standard Time,

G. A. SHARP, Supt. P. E. 1. Railway.
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Clean,

Imported & Island Brown

ok

Seed.

0]
i PLERT

American Banner

(Island)

{ . | 1 ¥ 5 2
American Banner

(Imported)

Ligorvo (white) ...

Black Tartarian

(Island)

Black Tartarian

(Imported)

true to nams,
heavy, grown from Regis-

Hvery Farmer should
get a bag or two for new
seed (3 bushels in bag.)

Write for samples and
prices.

CARTER=& €O, Ltd.

SEEDSMEN
e aal oot o

CHARLOTTETOWN

IS

commodation at

June 12 1907,

TING BOWARD HOTEL
Mrs. Lartgr;_l’roprietress

Will now be canducted an

KENTSTREET

Near Corner of Queen.

Look out for the old sign,
King ‘Edward Hotel, known
everywhere for first_class ac-

reasonable |

Hard Goal

Daily expected per achoun.
ers “R. Bowers’' and ¢“ Free-
dom,” one thousand tons best
quality Hard Coal in Egg,
Swve and Chestnut sizes.

C.Ly ons & Co.

July u, 1011 —tf

We also repair Barometers,
musical boxes and all kinds of

Jewelery in a workmanlike
manner.

Goods For Sale:

Eight Day Clocks

Alarms and Timepieces $1 ur

Girl’s Watches $3 to $1C

Ladies’ Watches $10

—.Men's Watches $<

Boy's Watches 81.7b

Half doz. Tea Spoons. $1.25
to $2 up

A nice Butter Knife, 75¢.,
$1.25

Cake Baskets, Tea Sets,
Bread Trays

Necklets 756c¢. up

Lockets 50¢. to $20.50

Reading Glasses 25c¢. up

Telescopes

Spectacles, 75¢. and €1 up

Fobs and Chains, $1 up

Bracelets 75c. to $8

Hat Pins 25c.up

Ladies’ and Gents’ Rings

Cuff Links, Collar Studs!

Field (lasses. $3..75 to $20

Barometers $4 to $8

Thermometers 25 cents up to
25 i |

Mail orders filled promptly.

B 'W.TAYILOR,

South Side Queen Square, City.

L

Fall and Wmter Weather

e 0 e e

Fall and Winter weather calls for prompt attention
to the

Repairing, Cleaning end Making of Cloifing,

We beg to remind o'ir numerous patrons that we
have REMOVED from 28 Prince Street
to our new gtand

122 DORCHESTER STREET,

Next door to Dr. Conroy’s Office, where we shall be
pleased to see all our fnends

B» All Orders Receive Strict Attention. -3

Our work is reliable, and our prioces please our customers,

H. McMILLAN




