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Labor Items.

Sodden accident* olten befall arti- 
zariH, fermera and ell who work in 
the open eir, beeidee the txpovure to 
cold and damp, producing rheomat 
ism, lame back, stiff joints, lame
ness, e c. Yellow Oil is a read} 
remedy for all such troubles. It i. 
handy and reliable, and can be need 
in ernally or externally.

‘TU ESSACERDOS.’

“Thou art a Pries; forever,”
To ( ff.:r bread and wine—

A mystic King of Stlem 
At great Jehovah's shrine ; 

Melchisedech prefigured 
Thy Priesthood more divine, 

That fills the empty : ymbol,
And deifies the Sign I

For God lies on thy Altar 
Beneath the veils of Bread ;

The Wine thy Chalice lifteth,
His Precious Blood instead : 

Thou offerest the Victim,
And lo I from heaven are shed 

God’s graces on the living,
His mercies on the dead.

How oft that Cup has lifted 
Thy flock from hell to save I 

How oft that Bread of Angels 
Thy hand anointed gave I 

How oft thy mighty blessing 
Released the demon's slave, 

.And thy last benediction
Made sweet the dreaded grave 1

Who then shall tell the story 
The court of Heaven bears? 

How oft this wondrous Priesthood 
Through five and twenty years 

Hath spurred the saintly onward 
And calmed their pressing feats, 

Or sweetly drawn from sinners 
A flood of saving tears ?

O mightier tby power
Than earthly kings may claim : 

More splendorous thy glory 
Than Seer’s or Sage’s name : 

Who canst, with lip of human 
God’s word of pardon frame, 

That lifts from hopeless sinners 
An everlasting shame I

To-day with joy thy people 
The silver chaplet see 

That crowns an epoch rounded 
Of fruitful ministry :

O may the praise they utter 
A mystic presage be 

Of the unending triumph 
In Heaven’s Jubliee—

Where thou, “ a Priest for over,” 
Shalt no mote the Sign :

The fat of wheaten harvest,
The ferment of the vine,

Shalt see no more the Symbols 
Of lowly Bread and Wine,

But face to face the Victim 
In the New Salem’s shrine !

------- (Bev ) H. T. HENRY.

Blandine of Betljappam
B"3T J"_ M. OAVB.

(American Messenger of the Sacred 
Heart)

(Continued.)

And here Margaret did not gueas 
that she was still cherishing the bane 
of her life, self-will, in craving for. 
getfulneee. It is true the forgetful 
ness she now asks, is forgetfulness of 
the present. The past she is ready 
to lay down at the tcot of the altar, 
She does not yet judge of that right, 
Iy. What she has been so long try. 
ing to stifle in the glamors of fiction, 
ehe will yet see was the noblest, the 
best, the only true part of her life 
thus far. But her vision is clearing 
In so much as, now, with blind eyes, 
she can scan those years and wonder 
how she could have been so foolish 
as to exchange their memoriee for 
phantoms and visions, the brain-sick 
and unwholesome fancies of pervert, 
ed mind—of men and women whose 
God-given intellects were wilfully 
consecrated to Satan, whose glory 
was in their ehame, wboee harvest 
would be a crop of loet souls. She 
shuddered as she recollected the book 
over whose pages ehe had wasted the 
laat flicker of her fading eight. It 
made her sick, almost onto faint
ness, to recall its title. O hideous 
and nanseous object I Can it be ly. 
Ing there still, beside the lamp whose 

-light— illuminaUd its blasphemes.
when her eyes were veiled to God’s 
light? And if it bel She cannot 
flee from it, neither can ehe rise and 
destroy i t. She was altogether help, 
lees. “SisterI” she called.

The voice of Blandine answers : 
* Sister will come soon. She hoped 
Madame woold sleep till her return, 
I am sorry I made that noise, to 
awaken Madame.”

« i did not bear any noiee, child.” 
u I let my beads fall, Madame.” 
*1 did not hear a sound, dear. 

Come here, quite near to me, my 
child, quite close, so 1"

Blandine’s face flashed with pleas 
Are for a moment, then paled with
gyrnw__to see the dear lady btiM
out her hands and grope, that the} 
might touch her.

« Dear little Bhmdinc, I bear that 
you have been doing wonderful 
things for me—climbing the steep 
Ml of Crlvaiy, kneeling lung h nr. 
in prayer, even making a pilgrimage 
to Lourdes. Dear child, I am so 
sorry I can never ebow you bo» 
grateful I am for all this.”

“O dear lady,” began Blandine, 
and then sobs shook her little frame, 
and She wept as if her young bean 
would b-eak. “My child I my dear 
little Blardinel why do you weep 
0ft Is it forme? Ojpu hurt md.

. Come, put your head here, 
quire close I" Margaret drew the 
young head to her breart, and kissed 
the weeping eyes and stroked toe 
soft hair oarreseingly. “Te l me, 
now, why do you weep tbu-* ?"

“ O, because—because 1 wanted 
our dear Lady of tietharram to give 
Madame bn k her eyes. To let her 
see just like before, to make Madame 
all well.”

“God knuws best, dear BUndine. 
There ate better things thar si^ht."

“ But Madame is so sad I Madame 
wants her eyes so much! Sister 
Superior says Madame cannot be 
happy without, her eyes. And I am 
so sorry—so—” *

“Do not be grieved any more, 
dear, I will try to be happy or re
signed, and you will pray for me, 
and the prayere will help me to be 
resigned even if I cannot see.”

“ You can always see God and our 
Lady just the same," said Blandine. 
“I see them belter when I shut my 
eyes. And then—”

“ Then what, dear Blandine.”
“If I might be always your little 

maid, I mean to be a real Blandine 
some day, you know. I could wait 
on Madame and help," she was going 
to say lead her about, but dared 
not

“ The thought is very sweet, dear 
child, to have you always for my 
little companion. Not as maid, no, 
but just to see for me, to be eyes to 
me ; to bad me by the hand, when 
1 venture ont. Would that please 
you, Blandine ?”

“ O," said the child, with a sigh 
that was more expressive than any 
words. “I would be the happieet 
child in the world.”

Margaret was touched deeply. 
“ Tell me why you would be happy 
to be my little girl, Blandine.”

“ Because you always speak to me 
like my own dear Mamma who has 
gone to heaven, and I—”

“ Well, dear, tell me all.”
“ I want my Mamma so much, O 

Mamma I Mamma I”
Margaret could only gather t,hA 

loving little one oloee to her heart. 
O if only ehe were not poor, not a 
beggar and had the power to make 
Blandine legally her own I 

1 “ It surely is the work of Divine 
Providence and a miracle in my 
eyes,” said Sister Noells, to Pere St. 
Etienne, “ to have sent that child 
here, to arouse in her an internet in 
life, outside herself. She ie actually 
forgetting her affliction, while listen
ing to her.”

“Who is this child, Sister? She 
seems to be a great favorite of 
yours.”

“ And not mine alone. The entire 
community, not lo say all Betharram 
and beyond, love her. She is one of 
the little band so suddenly orphaned 
by the epidemic that ravaged these 
parts a few years ago. Her mother 
it appears waa a lady. Of her 
father I have, not inquired, Tba 
child is under the proteoticn of the 
civic authorities for the present, or, 
until they choose to name a guar
dian for ,her, since nothing ie known 
of her kindred. ”

“ Can you not keep her with the 
others ?"

“ We would be glad to do so. But 
the city fathers limit tby number of 
our inmates according to their good 
pleasure. Already we have a few 
more than the warrant admits. But 
we hold the balaooe of power for the 
present, having as deputy a good 
Catholic, and a practical Catholio aa 
mayor, Beeidee that, the ehadow 
of the Basilica of Jjonrdee, and the 
oonoourse of pilgrims hitherward 
make others, who would be aggres
sive, lees so in view of the material 
advantages to be gained.”

I have not been here long enough 
to learn the Intrioaoiee ef police 
supervision. I see they And frequent 
excuses to interfere in matters spirit
ual,”

“With er without an excuse they 
do not,” said the nau,

“ But this child, of whom we were 
speaking, by what name do yon call 
her?"

“ She ie oajjed ‘ Blandine," though 
that is not her real name. She 
wished to join our little class of TO»»- 
dines. Yon are aware that the 
Blandinee form a most respectable 
Confraternity. They are trained to 
become honest, faithful, pious serr 
rants. Above ill they resolve to 
remain steadfast to their piofeesion 
—to be real Blandinee, before the 
world, to wear the white oap on 
Sand ays and holidays, in public aa 
will »s in private, and to make it 
respected. They promise to eschew 
modern headgear, and the useless 
vanities that are fast impoverishing 
even oar most secluded hamlets. 
Alas, it Lourdes has brought pious 
pilgrims to agr Ppenecn shrines, it 
has also thought modes and fashions 
that are turning the heade of the : 
younger generation. The love of 
dress and finery ie raining oar peas
antry. The poorest farm servants 
begin te dpspjse the kerchief and the 
“ap, in spile of the labors of our 
zealous clergy."

by
If you

*re lean—unless you are lean 
nature—you need more fat 

You may eat enough ; you are 
losing tiu benefit of It 

Scott’s Emulsion of cod-liver gfl 
will help you digest your food, and 
»ing you the plumpness of health. 

Süÿedally true of babies.

“ I have beard of this, it ie very 
sad I” said the priest.

“ And your congregation ol Bl in
dions, is it uumeroos ?”

“Our congregation ie yet yonr.g. 
Bat we have a goodly number of 
aspirants, some twenty or more. 
L t le Blandine is their angel. She 
is so attractive, so sweet in disposi
tion, ard so remarkably pious for a 
child of her age that ehe unoonsoi 
..unly excites emulation. Then, her 
xoeeding love for oar Lady of Beth 

arram earned for ner the name she 
now considers her own, Blandine ol 
Betharram.”

Do you know her real name ?’’
“ We know nothing positive, so much 
was destroyed in destroying the traces 
of fever, that the contents of her 
mother’s apartments could not be re
covered though the authorities sought 
for docu&ents that might give them 
somqAlue to the child’s parentage 
Were they consumed or stolen, is still 
the question. The child was called 
by a Russian name, a diminutive of 
Alexandra, by her mother.”

“ If I ask further about your Blau 
dine it is because my cousin, who 
passed here on his way to Jerusalem 
remarked her. She recalled some 
one in whom he is greatly interested. 
But he was too pressed for time to 
mike further inquiries. I will see 
you again in reference to this mat' 
ter." ,

“ And if we could interest you 
personally, in our Blandine» and 
novices, dear Reverened Father, it 
would indeed be a great advantage to 
Vs. Without hoping to rival Toulouse, 
with its splendid and prosperous con 
gregation so flourishing as to own i 
fine property, a home for its members 
when out of employment or ill, 
regular Board of Directresses of their 
own members, under the personal 
supervision of the Vicar General of 
the Diocese who presides at all their 
deliberations, gives them retreats, in 
structions according to the season, 
and is indeed the virtual head of the 
good work, we would wish to do the 
best possible for these homeless chil 
dren. Most of them are without 
means, and have no great apitudç 
for learning. They grow up to labor 
on their little farms. It would be
dreadful to see them dispersed, and 
sent to towns, ignorant and uninstruct 
ed. If we can fit them for 
trustworthy positions by making
them worthy of the name of St 
Blandine, Ve shall not have laboring 
in vain. It seems to be the great 
want of the present day, the lack of 
capable and devote household ser 
vante.”

" I will do what I can, Sister, 
promise you not to forget your Blan
dine» or your novice. How is your 
charge, the blind lady, getting on?"

“ As I was saying, Father, this child 
Blandine is taking her out of herself 
I hope e’er long you will lead another 
penitent to the Heart if our dear 
Lord.”

“ It wilj be your conquest, Sister
" It will be the child’s, rather. "
“ So. that the soul is gained, it tpat 

ters little who may be the instrument,1 
said Father St. Etienne.

There came a day when Margaret 
was strong enough to sit up in her 
bed, then to be placed in a low couch 
near a sunny window. Now she can 
walk itp and down the room leaning 
on the arm of Sister IJoella. Blan
dine is hovering about her at this 
moment, trying to anticipate her 
slightest wish.

H What should I do without you 
dear child ?” Margaret asks, as the 
little one deftly arranges cusbioes, 
footstools and wraps.

It was worth speing, the Igok of 
pleasure that illuminated the sweet 
young face. Sister Noella, who has 
just entered sees it and is well con
tent.

“If you Blandine would like 
little holiday, and I am sure she de
serves it, I can give you the rare plea 
sure of my society for an hour or so,” 
lays the nun.

" It Is a rare pleasure, bqweyer oft 
repeated," says Margaret. Blandine 
was not glad to be relieved, but she 
was docile and prepared to obey.

“ It would do her good, she is too 
closly confined with ùje.”' Blandine 
shakes her head in earnest protest 
but forbears to speak.

“She loves her work," says the 
Sister, who notices tlje gentle shake 
of the head ; “ she loves it and wilj 
thrive on it. But now there is a little 
pilgrimage below, at the chapel door. 
Our children are to join it io making 
the Way of the Cross, and Blandine’s 
voice will help in the responses. Her 
place must not be vacant.”

“ And she will say something for 
me on the road, I am sure," said the 
blind woman.

To be thought worthy of this charge 
is great happiness for little Blandine.

There was silence in the apartment 
for some minutes after the echo of 
the child’s footsteps had died away. 
Sister Noella judged by the expression 
of Margaret’s face that she was pre
pared to speak. While Margaret was 
trying to find words in which to begin 
a conversation that would be painful, 
but which should be no longer deferr
ed, she owned it to Sister Noella, and 

her debt too keenly not to be 
e«<er to lighten it at almost any cost. 
To begin was not easy, to hesitate 
longer, impossible.

“ Dear Sister Christmas I
“ At lift I” exclaimed the grey nun 

in joyful tones. “ At last I bear the 
dear familiar name once more, and in 
a tone that cheers my heart. O. let 
it, indeed, be Sister Christmas, sod

Strong Points
About

\. It» Ptirity.
2. Its Thousands ot Cures.
3. Its Economy, lc. a dose.

Regulates the Stomach, Liver and Bowels, 
unlock» the Secretions, Purifies the Blood and 
removes al) the impurities from a common 
Pimple to the worst Scrofulous Sore, and

DYSPEPSIA, BILIOUSNESS, 
CONSTIPATION, HEADACHE, 

SALT RHBUM. SCROFULA.
HEARTBURN, SOUR STOMACH, 

DIZZINESS, DROPSY,
RHEUMATISM, SKIN DISEASES.

Christmas indeed, joy with us, that is, 
gladness. Christ with us I”

Margaret’s head dropped a little. 
“ He ie surely with you always 1”

“ Yes, and with you, top, else why 
am I here f Was it not He who sent 
me ? I am his servant, however un
worthy, and would I be here if it were 
not His gracious will ? But forgive 
me, dear ! I am too quick, and you 
ate not yet strong. Forgive me. 
Hearing the blessed name of Christ
mas, 1 forgot myself."

“ How patient you are with me I 
Again, there is in your voice that tone 
that brings back my youth. I was 
going to speak of that.” Her voice 
rembled in spite of her resolve. 

Sister Noella placed one of her hands 
on the hand that was trying to steady 
itself by stroking the folds of the 

.black gown, Margaret placed her other 
hand over it and continue with more 
courage, “ I must tell you what I wish 
you could know without any words of 
mine. Something about the blind 
stranger."

“ Friend,” said the listener,” 
“ friend, and not stranger, friend 
and very dear I It pains you to speak, 
let us watt"

“ It will give pain, but the longer 
deferred the greater will to me be 
that pain."

(To be continued.)

afflSCEX-X-AlTEOUS.

Life.
The poet’s exclam a tion : “ O Life 1 

I feel thee bounding in my veine,” 
ie a joyous one. Persons that can 
rarely or never make it, in honesty 
to themselves, are among the most 
unfortunate. They do not live, hot 
exist ; for to live implies more than 
to be. To live Is to be well and 
strong—to arise feeling equal to the 
ordinary duties of the day, and to 
retire not overcome by them—to feel- 
life bounding in the vein*. A medi
cine that has made thousands of 
people, men and women, well and 
strong, has accomplished a great 
work, bestowing the richest bless- 
ings, and that medicine ie Hood's 
Sarsaparilla. The weak, run-down, 
or debilitated, from any cause, should 
not fail to take it. It builds up the 
whole system, changes existence into 
life, and makes life more abounding. 
We are glad to say these words in 
its favor, to the readers of our col- 
urnns. ^

Chemistry Master.—What happens 
to gold when it is exposed to-xir ?

-Indent (after long reflection).— 
It’s stolen.

Richards' Headache Cure 
PQiHajns i)o opiate.

“ Doctor, don't you think that raw 
oysters are healthy ?”

“Yes; I never knew one to com 
plain."

Milburn’a Pills build up and sus
tain the nerves, brain and heart, give 
color to pale, sallow complexions, in
crease the appetite, cure sleepless
ness, nervous prostration! brain fag( 
and renew vigor and energy.

“ Give us a proof of your boasted 
widsom,” cried a lot of chattering 
magpies to thç owl.

“ T will,” he said, and flew away.

Waiting Doesn’t Pay;
f f yon pegleot the aching hack. 
Urinary troubles and diabetes 

surely follow.
Doan's Pills relieve backache,
Cure every kidney ilL 
If you are troubled, try them.

GAINED 
9i LBS, /■

I? USING MILBURTS PIUS.

KkSTT

Victoria, March 8,1901. 
The T. Milburo Co., Limited,

Toronto, Out.
Dear Sir»!—Some time ago my daughter,

----------------- es «usa
with bad head
aches and loss 
of appetite.

She was tired 
and listless most 
pf the time, and
ZU walne

Her system got 
badly run down, 
so hearing your 

- Heart and Nfecve
Pill» highly spoken of I procured a box, 
find by th2 »h« had used then» she
pSrio£t‘h*iitlï bl’n We,Sbt *««1 »» nowia

Yours truly,
Mrs. P. H. Curtis.

A/

AND

THE OHieiWATOH OP

DOAN'S KIDNEY PILLS,
The original kidney specific for 
the cure of Backache, Diabetes, 
Bright’s Disease and all Urinary 
Troubles.

Don’t accept something Just as 
good. See you get the genuine

DOAN’S.
A Combination

As their name signifies, Laxa- 
Liver Pill* are a combination of lax
ative principles with" the beet liver 
saedioines obtainable. They cure 
Sick Headache, Constipation,Bilious
ness; Liver Complaint, Dyspepsia, 
and all deranged conditions of the 
stomach, Liver and Bowels.

“ What reform are you interested 
in now ?”

“I am advocating that people be 
paid doable for the work they do 
when they don’t feel like working.”

Richards’ Headache Cure. 
12 doses, 10 cts.

A teacher was explaining to a 
little girl bow the trees developed 
their foliage in the springtime. “ Ah, 
yes, said the little mis», “ I under- 
stand ; they keep their summer 
olothee in their trunks."

His Own Free Will.

Dear Sirs,—I cannot speak too 
strongly of the excellence of MIN 
ARD*S LINIMENT. It is the re
medy in my household for burns, 
sprains, etc., and we would not be 
without it.

It is truly a wonderful medicine.
JOHN A, MACDONALD.

Publisher Arnprior Chronicle.

A lecturer in Hastings inquired 
dramatically : “ Can any one in
this room tell me of a perfect man ?”

There was a dead silence.
" “ Has any one,” he continued, 

“ heard of a perfect woman?”
Then a patient looking little 

woman rose np at the back of the 
room and answered : “ There was 
one. I’ve often heard of ter, but 
she’s dead now. She was my hus
band’s first wife.”

Richards’ Headache Cure, 
by mail, 10 cents.

A great broker onoe told his sou 
that only two things were neces
sary to make a great financier.

“ And what are those, papa ?” the 
son asked.

“ Honesty and sagacity. '
“But what do you consider the 

mark of honesty to be ?”
“ Always to keep your word.”
“ And the mark of sagacity ?"
“ Never to give your word.”

Two men hired jiioyoles lately, 
and took a spin into the country. 
When they were perhaps ten miles 
ont they decided to have a race. 
One of them got far ahead of the 
other, and in dashing around a turn, 
ran into a pile of stones. The wheels 
were demolished, and the rider found 
himgelf Jying among the spokes. 
An old woman who happened to be 
passing was met by the second rider. 
“ My good woman,” said he, “ have 
you seen a young man riding a bi
cycle on ahead

1 No,” said the woman ; « but I 
saw a young man np the road who 
was sitting on the ground mendinir 
umbrellas."

HtlfUMVOLD.
A Standard Remedy 

Ibed In Thousands of Home§ 
In Canada.

New Prices
. ‘ , » ; ?j„\

AIL OVER OUR STORE TES SPRING.

Carters’
Seeds

Crow

-:Oi-

If you require NEW FURNITURE or BEDDING it 

is here for you at a lees price than you can get it elsewhere 

for. Send your repairs to us.

MARK WRICHT & CO., Ltd.

Home-Made
-Made

i ajx/jjjjTü'

ounce
Dtarrhœa, Dysentery, Cholera, 
Cholera Morbus, Cholera InfaQ- 

CBampfi, poll#. Sea Sickness 
and all Summer Complaints.

Its prompt use will prevent a 
great deal of unnecessary suffer
ing and often save life,

PRICE, - 3 Be.
v-V

the T. JUUmrn Co., Limited, Toronto, Out

Pare all wool Black Worsted Saits $12.00 

Pure all wool Blue Serge Suits 10 50 

Iuaported Worsted Saits 8.00

Imported Serge Saits 8.50

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

loug pouts 6 25

D. A. BRUCE.

Twenty-two years buying 
and selling seeds.

The Largest Seed House in 
the Provinces.

Business increasing each year. 
This is our record.

The people of this province de

pend on us for their Seed supply 

and know when they buy from 

us that they are getting the very 
beet seeds that money can buy 

12,000 copies of our 20th Century 
Catalogue issued this year. If 

you did not get a copy send to ua 

for one, they are free.

Geo. Carter & Co.
Wholesale and Retail Seedsmen.

We are always at it !
AT WHAT?

Selling, Peeking and Skipping Crockery.
Why are we always at it? Because we have 
the largest and most up-to-date

Show of Crockery
On P. E. Island, and tffe people know it too.
We make a speçial effort to carry the newest 
lines of

Dinner, T ea and T oiiet Sets
We take great pleasure in showing our goods and 
would be pleased to have a visit from you.
For value and satisfaction always cqll op P. E. Is
land’s greatest Cropkefy Store.

W. P. COL WILL
Supnyside, Charlottetown.

•a* *-

Buy your Goods where you can buy the cheapest.

Burrell’s English Mixed Paints !
Kalsomine, 18c. pkg. 
Alabastine, 25c. pkgr» 
Brushes any price.

A full assortment of American Buggy Faints, 
i White Enamel, Gold Paint, etc.

EVERYTHING POR SPRING AT LOWEST PRICES
tssr- -;x>

FENNELL & CHANDLER.

In Raisins
We find we are over
stocked with

3 pounds 10 cent Raisins 
Fo 20 cents.

This price is less than 
cost last fall, but we 
have too many on hand 
and they have got to go. 
Send your orders in early 
to

BEER & 60FF
GROCERS.

ISAY!
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, try—

A. B. McKACHM,
THE SHOE MAN. 

QUEEN STREET-

U MCLEAN, LB.,flC„
Barrister, Soliciotr, Notary,

MOSEY TO LOAMBROWN’S BLOCK.

all kinds of

JOB WORK
Executed with Neatness and 

Despatch at the Herald 
Office.

Charlottetown, P. E. Island.

Tickets 

Pasters 

Dodgers 

Note Heads 

Letter Heads 

Cheek Books 

Receipt Books 

Note of Hand Books

X-


