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"~ Scott’s Emulsion of Cod-
liver Oil with Hypophos-
phites brings back the ruddy
glow of life to pale cheeks,
the lips become red, the ears
lose their transparency, the
step is quick and elastic, work
is no longer a burden, exer-
cise is not followed by ex-
haustion; and it does this be-

cause it furnishes the body
with a needed food and

changes “diseased action to!

healthy. With a better cir-
culation and improved nu-
trition, the rest follow. _

Zor sale at 50 cents and $1.00 by all druggists,
{ SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville, Ont.

—————————————————
THE FORMING OF THE MOTHER.
BY T. W. ALLIES.

Not only the Peerless, conceived without
stain,
New Eve for new Adam, pure in heart
and brain;
Fifteen years of mridenhood, spotless
of sin,
‘When the Lily without shrined the Lily
within; ;
Not onlv the greeting, “Hail fall of
grace !”
Not only the waiting for the Blessed
Child’s face ;
Not only the nine months with her God
alone,
When the virgin bosom was His only
throne ;
Not only communion of heart and
thought with Him,
Whereof words are silent, imagination
dim; -
Not the face only of God im human
form,—
The face of hér Redeemer, the face of
her First-born;
Proclaimed in God’s high temple the
Mother of the Lord,
Yet blessed with that keen blessing of
the prophetic sword ;
Hers was the royal pilgrim’s Eastern
pageantry,
Worshipping an Infant on g8 Mother’s
koee: 3
Threefold gifts outporing, with  star-
illumined mind—
Gold and myrrh and frankincense to
God in human kind ;
Strength in weakness heralding, in suf-
,. fering true renown,
And transient death ennobling an ever-
lasting crown.
But wandering in the desert for David’s
chosen race;
And Egypt’s idol city for David’s royal
place ;
At Nazareth home-labors in the cottage-
cave,
Jealous looks around her, angry tongues
to brave;
Three days’ loss, the figure of the fature
woe;
Eighteen years of ruling for one sudden
blow ;
Then shrinking into distance from the
Side divine,
When once the willing water had
blushed itself to wine s
The Mother left deserted when the Son
went forth,
" *Mid kinsmen unbelieving' who knew
not of His worth ;
Inward joy to balsnce rich men’s out-
ward scorn, :
The nearest and most precious with abs
sent Son forlorn.
The Blessed above all women, unblessed,
unprized, unknown;
Obscurity and silence for more _than
royal throne. 5
The sword of her compassion piercing
all her 1ife;
The very peace within her marred with
demon strife ;
And the long way of sorrows, ended by
the eross;
The flow ef blood and water, the buried
Body’s loss.
Thué joy and woe transcendent forsed
the chosen One,
The solace of the sorrowing, the Mother
of the Son.
8o the Queen of Angels was nurtured in
grief ;
8o the Queen of Martyrs is her chil-
dren’s relief.—Ave Maria.

The Galileo Myth.

Notwithstanding the fact that the
Galileo myth, which was invepted by
an obscure British author one hundred

when - Michael Angelo died Galileo
Galilei was born at Pisa, Italy, Feb.
18, 1564. He was educated for the
medical profession, but having an in
clination for engineering he abandon-
ed his medical and curgical siudies
and devoted his mind to mathematics
and physics. He never studied theo
logy, nor received clerical ozders. In
time he became a professor of physics
in Pisa. He invented pendulum
clocks, the thermometer, microscope,
and the greatest invention of all, the
telescope, invented in 1610. With
bis first telescope he discovered the
‘three moons, or satellites, of Jupiter,
'that great planet, 1,200 times larger
than the eartb, and distant 450 ooo,
ooo miles from the sun, the rings of
Saturp, the libration of the moon, and
made a chart of the sky showing
thousands of stars never before seen
by man. He made an accurate com-
putation of the speed at which the
earth courses around that great circle
of 585,000,000 miles, which she ac-
complishes in a year, or about 1,000,-
ooo ~ “end 18 miles a second,
tr: glling 30 smooth / that we pever

th.. kebou e v uon.

Galileo discovered several stars so
far away that the Iight which left them
long before our Saviour was born, and
travelling at the known velocity of
light, 185,000 miles a second, did not
reach the earth until several years
after Galileo perfected his second
telescope. For an illustration of the
distance to the star Vega, I am in-
debted to Bir Robegt Ball, Royal
Astronomer of Irqlana. Hear him:
“ Suppose you knew that a railway
stretched from the earth to the star
Vega, and the rate of fare being the
legal rate in New York, two cents a
mile, how much money would you
need to pay your fare? You do not
know. Well, I will tell you. It
would take all the $2e gold pieces
that could be packed from floor to
roof in 5,000 freight cars. But then
you see Vega is quite a near neighbo
of gurs, when compared with o.her
stars, severa] of which are so far away
that it all the cotton spun in all the
mills in Great Britain and America
since the year 1800 had been spun
into one long piege of sewing thread
and stretched to one of those distant
stars, it would not be long enough to
reach that star. Then there is our
sun, more than 2 million times Jarger
than our earth ; that great lamp in the
heavens, that sends us only two mil-
lionths of bis light, sending the remain
der of his light to play upon the moop
and other jewels of the sky. Suppose
a railroad ran from the earth to the
sun, and a train ran on a line at a
speed of 40 miles an hour, day and
night, how long would it take to arrive
at the journey’s end? Why, 265
years.” These illustrations serve 10
shgw the debt of modern astronomers
to Galileo for the inyention of the
telescope, and for which he was most
generously treated by three Popes who
reigned during his loag life. Urban
VIII. paid Galileo’s debts incurred
for a worthless son, and placed his
daughter, afterward kngwn as Sister
Marie Celeste. a Franciscan nub, in 2
dunnery in a salubrious part of Italy
whea the plague was raging in the
cities of the Peninsula, Like all
astronomers of ancient and modern
times, Galileo speculated about the
question of the fitness ot the planets
for living creatures like ourselves, and
in his seventieth year he propounded
a pheory, which one of our dollar-
cbasing astrongmers translated several
weeks ago and sold to the Junday
Slush Bucket as new matter. The
theory as Galileo advanced was that,
in a]l probability, several of the
planets were inhghited l_)y winged men,
of great physical powers, and that
these inhabitants were mortal, and
were neither under the primal course,
not provided for in God's plan of
salvation. That theory was unten
able then, and in the march of science

and ten years after the death of}since them all gregt astrogomers bave

the great astronomer, have been de-
molished by scores of scientists and
historians times opt of mind, it bobs|!
up serenely at reguiar integvals jn our

believed and do believe that the
planets, called by that name, and
millions of other planets which are
called stars, are destitute of vegetable

# non-sectarian” periodicals, appearing § and gnimal life like that oa our earth.

like Humpty Dumpty shot up on a

The modern tejescope hag brought

stage trap, shouting “Here we are the moou, the nearest object in the
again.” The latest appearance of the | sky, distant 240,000 miles, to within

myth is in this month’s issue of 3 do-.
_gestic illustrated magazine.

myth runs like this: Galileo, 2
Qatholic priest, wrote a book support-
ing the Copernicaa theory that the
- world revolves around the sun. The
Pope holding to the theory that the
earth being the centre of the universe,
the heavenly bodies revolved around
it, condemned Galileo’s work -and
summoned bim to Rome for trial.
There he was tortured on a rack until
be consented to disavow the Coperni:
can theory, when he was sentenced to
ten years imprisonment in a noisome
dungeon. On his way t prison,
whilst passing the-throne gf-the Pope,
he cried aloud, “It does move,
though,” whereupon 2 minioo of the
Inquisition put out Galileo’s eyes with
ared hot poker. Intruth, the Galileo
myth is a tissue of absurdities from
begioning to end. Copernicus, a de-
vout Catholic, who lived and died in
coramunion with the Oburch, pub-
lished his theory of the revolytion of
the earth around the sun in 1542,
twenty-two years before the birth of
Galileo. The book was dedicated to
Pope Paul I11., who in an autograph
letter to Copernicus, now in the ar-
chives of the University of Paris,
wrote: “I have read your wonderful
book with pleasure and profit.” More
than fifty thousand copies o! the work
pad been s0.d, when oa the same day

224 miles of observatories in good

The{situations. We Jook through -the

magnificent instruments gt jhe pocn

when it is flooded with sunlight, and

see extinct volcanoes, mountains, and

great stretches of deserts. There is
no jndieationp of vegetation or water.

Itis a dead world. We turn the io

strument to Mars, and there, on the
polar caps, we think we see snow and
ice, increasing or decreasing, accord-
ing to the season of the year, and we
also see on that planet long lines, that
intersect like meshes in a woman’s
bair net. Gertain astronomers have
called these lines the canals of Mars,
and other astronomers ridicule the
canal theory and maintain that the
lives are growths of vegetables, that
is trees, shrubs and grasses, growing
along the banks of great rivers whose
sources are supplied with torrents of
water from the melting ice of the pp-
lar caps. But 1n these days theories
are not set forth as doctrines which
must be believed. In Galileo’s time
it was different, his rival schoolmen
and their followers discredited and
misrepresented everything taught by
Galileo and his associates; whilst the
Galileo schoolmen cast a ridicule and
contempt upon every theory gdyanced
by their enemies. At last Galileo’s
enemies denounced him as a teacher
of false doctrines to the Holy Office
at Rome, where be was summoned

~

for trial. The trial lasted twenty-two
days, an hour a day. He was lodged
and fed in a palace. The Pope, Car-
dinals, and minor clergy made his
stay, as he records in letters to his
| daughter, now in existence in Pisa,
“ the happiest period of my life; the
Pope co1versed with me many times,
all the Cardinals were very friendly,
and at the end of my trial, Father
Moncadi, the Jesuit from Florence,
walked with me four miles into the
country, where a friend of bis invited
us to dinner. I ate a whcle roasted
chicken, a platter of bread, a handful
of candied fruit, and draok a flask of
wine,” Several weeks afterward the
Curia found that the work contained
several false doctrines, and ordered
that no more of the work be sold un-
til freed from errors. Galileo, like a
sensible man, admitted: that his
speculations bad mislcd his judgment
He was sent home loaded with pres-
ents, and with his heart full of grati-
tude to the Church. He lived for
many years thereafter. Shortly be-
fore his death his. eyesight, over-
strained by use of the telescope, fail-
ed entirely. Though blind be never
repined, and when his last hour came
be said that God bad blessed him
above millions of men by making bhim
the idventor of the telescope, which
bad opened the realms of space to the
eyes of men. He died in love and
charity with all men, and entered the
valley of the shadow of death fortified
with the sacraments of the Church
which guides her children from the
cradle to the last hour of life, sending
them across the bridge of death with
words of love and hope ringing like
celestial muysic in their ears.—G

Wilfred Pearce, in Catholic News.

Time Well Ordered.

Did you ever 1ead the lfe of
Futher de Ravignap, S. J. ? If you
did, were you struck with the per-
foct system and exact method of
that life? Nothing ever “ lapped
over,” everything was attended fo
at the proper time ang} never .per-
mitted to interfere with the thing
that came nexjin order. Of course,
we all know that the rule of & re-
ligious teaches this exactment to all
who embrace it, bat as in the world
there are diffcrent ways of keeping
vles, #0 (in a lesser degree) there
are good religions who vary one
from toe other jp their acceptance
and practice ef the rule they sl
love. It was Father de Ravignan’s
“ way ”’ to be mindful of the very
letter as well as fhe spirit, and it
was in a marked manuer his virtue
to waste no time,’ not to dawdle, and
not to allow the l-ast impulsive
pursuance of even a dewirable end,
what was the result? The ac-
complisbment of a vast desl of work,
an incalonlable amount of good.
He gathered io more sheaves of rips
grain than fa]] to the Jot of most
barvesters in the field of our Lord,
and he quie ly, steadly, ceaselessly,
lubored at his best, T»> read of his
days and nights, with the light up-
on it which shows this particular of
it, is to have quito another idea of
the vslae of time and a sharply de-
fined feur of wasting it. It istoap-
preciate, too, for the first time at its
trune valuy the f lly and the wast»
t time which grow- out of over-
slepping the priper limit of the
hour devoted to any one particulsr
duty, plessure or employment. We
a1 know how fascinating certais
occupations  are  at certain
times, how much easier it is to pur-
sue & stgdy at one.time than at
‘nother, how litile there eften is to
be done to “ finih off ” & -piece of
work when the cluck strikes, and
we ought to go out or go down
-tairs to lgss agreesble tasks, if
we yield to the fascination, if we
neglect “the mnext thing” for the
study, if we delay to finish the
work in hand, we bhave weakened
our will and unhinged our day, our
week, our year, maybe oar whole

life. Fhere srs these among us
who, if they look carefully back
along the years they have counted,
must acknowledge this'is trutk.
Talking it over with a friend, she
said: “Ican remember the very
day and hour I began a fas]t th:t
nas given me more trouble and ace
tually cost me more than any other
thing in my_ life—my habit of pro-
orasfinatjon, ]}% other went s-
way from home for the day, leaving
me (at twelve years old) with no
exact directions as to the days em-
ployment, but with perfect con-
fidence in my dilegence and the
proper routine of work and p}ay. I
had a new book—always the great-
est of delight in my estimation. I
took it up when I went to my room
after seeing my mother start, gnd,
always intepding to clise it in a
minute, I read on and on through
the whole morning. Every feature
of that morning comes_back to me
now, fifty years after. The sun-
light around me, the long, lev 1 bars
\ising on the wall—it was very
early when mo'her went—and pass-
ing away as noon approached, the
gotidy room—not very untidy, but
[ was taught tq bo wvery nest—my
own little figure cronched in.the
window, and the stillness of a lovely
summer home without—they are all
present, marred by the uneasiness
that never left me, Itdid nota-
mount 1o & sense of guilt, for I was
not harshly “brought up;” I jast
grew in an atmosphere of 1ove and
good sense, tagght the right thing
and expected .o follow it as a matter
of coprse. My mother, I knew
would not scold me nor even look
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grieved ; she would trust me to find
out the mischief of it myself, snd
she would have been right. I did
find it out, and I am undoing it to
this day. I closed my book when
I finished it, and burried. into the
waiting tasks. It was a rush and
nnsstisfactory makeshift. Nothing
went quite right, and some deligh:-
fal things I had plarned had to be
abandoned, c:owded out. But the
worst of it was that, having once
put pleasure before work, I found it
8o eagy to do it again. I yielded
again and again 10 the same tempt-
ation, a new book. No one ever
objected to me reading, and my only
safeguard lay 1n my own conscience,
which I trained to self-indulgence.

In the thoughtless years that came
before the chasti-ement of sorrow,
I even set aside duty for pleasure

withont much compunction, not to
its absolute neglect altogether, but
antil & more convenient season.

And I am only just now doing resal
penance by striving hard to reform,

and by striotly confining my work,

my leigure, my pleasant tasks and

unpleasant recreations to the exact

limit I assgn t2 each.” Father de

Ravignan had no such weary task

in his old age. He had no such

sadd-ning retrospsct. If we have,
we mugt do pznance in reforming ;
if we are, happly, too young to
look back, we must spare ourselves
this misery. A rale of life, a set

time for everything that comes into
our lives, and then—a strint “bserv-
ance of the rule and the time. No-

thing elge can go order life as to get

the best out of it, the best into it,
and thns turn it from time to
eternity.—Stundard and Times.

A Bad Boy of the Sixteenth
Century.

We are vot accustomed to think
o Mother Goose as a very wise wo-
man, but there is a true story hid-
den in the rbyme of “ Little Jack
Horner, ” which proves that the
good old dame was in one instance
at least better informed than e
who bave been accus omed to con-
sider her lines all consence. There
was a Cbristmas pie, and there was
a Juck Horoer ; and a very amusing
little fellow he was, too. Iv wasin
the troub'oys days of Henry VIIL,
that cruel monster who has left such
a trail o blood and ruin on the his.
tory of Merrie Eogland,—and he
was engaged in the spoliation of re-
ligious bouses, sad in driving’ the
monk- forth iuto the worldto seek
a living as best they could. Butin
the head of one monsstery he met
bis match ; for the abbot of Glaston-
bury, as soon as it was sure that
‘E?enry would demand tbe title-deeds
of the Abbey of Molls, resolved to
send the documents to London for
safe-keeping. Bat how to trans-
port them was the question. The
roads were infested wich ’ghieves‘
well informed as to the market
value of title-deeds; and there was
good reason to believe that the
papers, if packed in any way ever
before heard of, would be the booty
of some canny knight of the road.
But the Abhot knew a way worth
trying. He ordered a savoury pie
to be made, and inside its toothsome
contents the ducuments were hidden.
Then he called a boy named Hor-
ner, who, doffiog his cap and mak-
ing a low bow, promised to deliver
the pie to the proper London adress,
not to tarry on the way, and to run
very fast if he saw suspicious’ ohar-
acters approaghjng or following.
Bat it was & goodly walk to Loadon
and the air was biting; and ‘Jack,
being a boy, was hungry. So he
broke off a corner of the pastry,
pulled out some plums and was hav-
ing a fine feast, when he discovered
that there was something in the fl'-
ing not usually found in such a con-
coction, and drew'out the title-deeds
carfully packed im & watgyproof
cover. When the big pie reached
ite destination something ‘besides
the plams was ‘missing; for the
papers were stowed away in" Jack's
pocket. The rage of the King's com-
missioners knew no bo\unds, and
they took possession of the Abbey
without ceremony or tifle-deeds.
And Juck? Let us hope that he
would have restored them to their
rightful owners if that had been
possible, Bat the fact ia that he
kept his seoret; and years after,
when there was some measure of
peace in the land, he produced jthe
papers and laid claim to- the estates.
What is more he received them.—
Ave Maria,

BUILD UP °

When the system is run dgwn, a persop
becomes an easy prey to Consumption or
Scrofula. Many vaiuable lives are saved

by using Scott’s Emulsion as soon asa de-
cline in health is observed.

TEL E:

JERAL
FOR 1897.

During the coming year
the HEeraLp will cc;ntain re-
ligious selection‘s from' the
highest authorities and the
most approved sources; bril-
liant and interesting stories
from the besf living authors;
accounts of the proceedings in
the Dominion Parliament and
the Provincial Legisla,ture;
the news of the world, con-
densed tor busy people; ac-
counts of all local happenings

of importance. It will also

discnss in clear and terse lan
guage, the different living
issues as they present them-

selves.

Now is the time to subscribe,
Price,

$1.00 2 Yoar in Advance

ALL KINDS OF

JOB WORE

Performed at short notice at
The Herarp Office.

Tickets

Posters

Dodgers

Note Heads

Letter Heads

Check Books

Receipt Books

Notor of Hand Books

Executed with Neatness and

Despatich at the Hrgarp
Office

Charlottetown, P. E. Island,

Send in your orders at once,

Address all communications
to the HERALD,

s Jalishaction Guaranteed

ARE

hard up ?

GOFF BROTHERS

They will sell Boots at prices to satisfy the
needy, on purpose to get a few cents. Are they
Or what? Come and see.

GOFF BROTHERS.

SOONKERS.

=n

PLENTY OF TIME

news stand.
the benefit is of the enduring kind.

ture we offer you.

Publishers of Carter's Almanac,
Publishers & Seedsmen.

What 15

1

Cheapness is n~  jeuliar
to prices. Goods arct often
cheaper than the prices { par-
ticularly is this true when
th/e,. purchaser ‘feels that, the
goods are bought with a cer-
tain amount of uncertainty and
ynreliabjlity. We have no
cheap goods, although 1.0 one
disputes the cheapness of our

prices.

Your friends would appre-
ciate a nice Fancy Rocker or
Table, selected from our stock.
Goods selling now ‘will be
stared until required.

JOEN NEWSON,

The Bargain Giver.

Boots ¢ Shoes

'REMEMBER THE

OoLD

RELIABLE
SHOE

STORE

when you want ajpair of S8hoes.
Our Prices are the lowest in town.
A. E. MocEACHEN,

THE SHOE MAN,
Queen Streef

JAMES H. REDDIN,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW

NOTARY PUBLIC, &c.

CAMEROQN BLOCK,

CHARLOTTETOWN.
& Special attention given to Collections

MONEY TO LOAN.

ENEAS A. MACDONALD,
BARRISTER ~ AND  ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Agent for Credit Foncier Franco-Cana«

dien, Lancashire Fire Insuranee Co.,
Great West Life Assuranee Co.

Office, Great George S,

Near Bank Nova Scotia, Charivitetown
Nov 892—1y

Long Evenings \

FOR READING. S

Call at Carter’s Bookstore and select | 5
some nice readable literature from the | %
well filled shelves and well furnished |
The cost is small, while | ¥

The greatest minds of this age and of | i
the past are represented in the literad}2®

Cheapiss

AR AR AR

Just Reeerved,

Another ship-
ment of the
celebrated Cross-
Cut Saws, made
by Hy. Disston
& Sons, Phila-
delphia, Penn.,
U. S

FENNELL ¢ CHANDLER

W

Before buying see out stock of

NEN'S AND BOYS' STRONG Baors

FOR FALTL.

PRICES LCW,
BEST GOODS.

‘W. B STEWART & 0.

London House Building.
July 29, 1896—y :

Pails

Tubs

THERE IS NOTHING TO TAKE ITS PLACE.

<AT COST=

02

"Made of &¢ & o

E. B. EDDY’'S
INDURATED
FIBREWARE.

’Fhe only ware that

~is hoopless ard
unleakable—that is
seamless and ‘jointless,
including bottom.

The Bala.pce of our
READY- MADE (SLOTHING
On hand, will be sold at cost.

Overcoats, Reefers, Suits

<

a

In Worsteds, Twoeds and Serges.

HAVE A LOOK THROUGH OUR STOCK, NQ""F
BETTER VALUE IN THE CITY.

D. A. BRUCE.

Charlottetown, Jan. 20, 1897,

Johm THllish . A, LB/

Barrister @ Attoraey-a-Law,

NOTARX PUBLIC, ete. .

C1ARLOTTETC'WN, P. E. ISLAND|

URDOCK |
) PILLS: |

SUGAR COATEL

A SURE CURE

For Bll.lsousﬂ ESS, CONSTIPATION,

INDIGESTION, DIZZINESS, SICK

Orr10”.—London House Building. HEADACHE, AND DISEASES OF THE
Fer STOMACH, LIVER AND BOWELS.

THEY ARE MILD,THOROUGH AND PROMPT

IN ACTION, AND FORM A VALUABLE AID

TO BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS IN THE

TREATMENT AND CURE OF CHRONIC

Collecting, conveyancing, and all kinds |
of Legal business promptly attended to.

Investments made on best security, Mon-

ey to loan. AND OBSTINATE DISEASES.

NEW SER

Calendar f¢
MOON'S
New Moon, 1st d
First Quarter, 9th
Full Moon, 16th ¢
Last Quarter, 23rd

D|Day of|
M| Week:. [ri

11 Mon
Q‘Tues
3|\Ved
4/Thur
§|Fri
6|Sat
7ISun
8 Mun
9!Tues
10 Wed
11{Thur
12/Fri
13Sat
14'Sun
15/ Mon
18/Tues
17|Wed
18 Thur
19, Fri
20 Sat
21 San
22/ Mon
23 Tues
24 Wed
25 Thur
26 Fri
27 Sat
28/san

Pt et el et [
316 b O oSOk wwo BB

R =

X

REREBEINRNE

|
|
i
i

A, L MCLES

Barrister, S0
Em't

BROWN'S BLOCK.

January 20

Seok
After [nsurance

Will mmake nom
their Insurance

reatest Companl
iife) represented
$250,000,000.

JOHN M
Dec. 16,’96—3 mo

Epps’s

ENG
BREAKFAS

possesses the follo
Mae

DELICACY OF FLA
SUPERIORITY

GRATEFUL and CO
NERVOUS or

Nutrisive qualities u
ter-pound

Prepared by J AMES
2 Fiommoplthié Che

ngla
Oct. 7, 1896.

P

Wait
SPECT!
s RII

These a

Leadi

When you r
ihing in th
will fin

Lowes

Consistent wit
» servil

EW.T

CAMERO




