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I Which would you rather 
trust? An old, true friend of 
jtwenty years, or a stranger ? 
You may have little health 
left. Will you risk it with 
a stranger ? If you have a 
cough, are losing flesh, if 
weak and pale, if consump
tion stares you in the face, 
lean on Scott’s Emulsion, 
lit has been a friend to thou
sands for more than twenty 
years. They trust it and 
you can trust it./

Let us send you a book 
telling you all about it. 
iFree for the asking.

SCOTT A BOWNE, Bdkvük, Oat.

TAKE HEART.

BY FLORENCE BAIN SEYMOUR.

Why do yon worry end fret, deer t 
Yonr tArables will pees away,

There ia always a smile to follow a tear, 
And tomorrows ann may bring good

cheer \ _-
With the dawn of the coming 

Our ami lea and teara in; this world, dear. 
Are never far apart;

In sorrow’s hour there ie comfort near 
And never a day bo dark and drear 

Bnt some sunshine will reach the 
heart

For One there ie above, dear,
With a father'a,watchfnl eye,

Who sends the rainbow’s arch of cheer | 
To follow the storm and the bitter tear, 
And make life’s morrow look bright and 

clear
Aa a clondleas summer aky l

MURILLO’S MUSIC-

BY M. H. HAYNES.

like that, as I bent over her. Al
most the la=! word I understood 
was « maminka,’ tell him,’ the rest I 
could not catch, though she seemed 
to expect me to answer her,

“ After the third dose she became 
qniet, and I thought she was sleep
ing ; in her sleep, if sleep it was, 
she seemed to be repeating words 
of prayer, for I heard the names 
* Jesus,’ • Mary,’ more than once ; 
but she was not restless, not agita 
ted. About four o’clock I opened 
the shutter of the window opposite 
her bed. The morning was dark 
but the light of a street lamp was 
redacted on the window. She saw 
it, for when I came to the bed after
wards I eaw her eyes, large and 
very bright, fixed upon it.

“ * Morning, morning,’ ” she said 
in a feeble voice.

“I smoothed her pillows, made 
her as comfortable as I could ; ask
ed her if she wanted anything, bnt 
she made no answer ; her eyes were 
still fixed on the light. I sat down 
by the bed, but I suppose I dozed 
then'.

“ When I went to her again it 
was just five o’olqgk, gr_jg few 
minute» —pttt only, and she
was lying as I had left her, her left 
hand on the coverlet, her right 
clasping the little reliquary. She 
was dead then, but I did not know 
it I Stood looking at her, admir
ing her, she was so wonderfully 
beautiful ; and it was some time be
fore I became eonsoions that 
was not breathing. Then I rang 
the bell ; the doctor was just com
ing up the stairs, of his own ac
count

“ ‘ I thought so,’ was all he said.
‘ Heart failure.’ The nurse oonld 
not go on for some time. Her lis
tener did not move, but the hand 
that hid hie face could not hold the 
flood of tears that fell heavily on

Written for the Sacred Heart Review.
The sounds that thrilled hie clay 
Here captive play ;

Here still the interwoven music broatheei I the atone floor of the hospital hall.
It curves the singing robes “ There ia hardly any more, sir.
In elond-like lobes, I kept my promise. They left the

And light in billows on her upward reliquary in her hand ; it ie there 
path en wreathes. now, and the beads we found in the
Hie mute response to tone j pocket of her white dress we placed 
As mutely known, on her breast in the coffin,

From chords whose distant pealings roll „ No ord nQ inBtraotion8 had

Which angels’ feet descend boen 8lven for notifytng any one.
When heaven doth bend, The Princess never thought the

At once toward her, to touch a world of I dear young lady would be taken 
tears. away. There was no 009 at the

Mid winged babes sunned back | house to ask for information, so 
From glory’s back,

Transfigured wafted on the crescent 
moon,

The songs she half reveals 
That burst the seals 

Of Eden,waking forth her morning tune.

PHILOMENA,
—OB— ,

À DAUGHTER’S HOLOCAUST,
1Æ,

:-by—
O A"V"E.

(First published in the American Mes
senger of the Sacred Heart. Published in 
the TTmtAi.n with the permission of the 
aathor and the publishers of the “ Mes
senger.”)

they let me prepare her, with the 
help of another nurse, for the grave. 
It was done in snob 8 way that the 
Princess might be pleased on her 
return ; for she is one of the patron
esses of the house. She is very 
generous to all hospitals. We 
dressed her in her own white robes 
that she wore when I brought her 
here, and I followed her coffin to 
the grave myself, a thing not gener
ally allowed.

“ For the destruction 'of her per
sonal effects we are not responsible 
here,” said the nurse, “ It was the 
command of the Princess that 
everything in the apartments of the 
young lady should be burned. It is 
the law in oases of diphtheria ; but

away with every deal of the cards. 
He felt himself humiliated by hie 
gains. His proud old Polish blood 
stirred with something like shame, 
when bis hsnd closed over his win
nings ; and he always withdrew with 
less proud step when he carried away 
any considerable gain.

His new wife was not now with 
him. She bad gone, it was said, to 
visit a relative who was dying.

One night the Count had bden win
ning largely. He would have with
drawn, but dared not, lest it should 
appear that he wished to retire with 
his winnings

The play ran high, and although 
he played almost negligently he con 
tinued to win. He began to feel 
strangely restless ; he could not fol
low the game ; though he threw his 
cards mechanically and was quite in
different for his own rake whether 
it was loss or gain ( be would 
have preferred the former ) bis 
■‘ run of luck” continued. He be
came more and more agitated and 
longed for midnight that he might 
throw up his cards.

He himself could not account 
fat th» Abstraction, this indifference, 
amounting almost to insensibility]"» 
if his mind and spirit were under the 
control of a strange superhuman force 
that was drawing him, without his 
own volition, in an unknown direc
tion. His senses were under a spell 
involuntarily he caught himself listen
ing, “ For what,” he would have 
asked himself, had there been time. 
But he was obliged to follow the play, 
in spite of the strange influence, dis
traction, confusion of minds, or what
ever it might be called.

The lookers-oo remarked it, and 
mistook it for deep combination cr 
calculation, on his part, admired the 
supposed premeditated plan that he 
was following, and marvelled at the 
results of what was mere hazard as far 
as he was concerned.

As the hours of the great clock rang 
out solemnly for midnight he suddenly 
started up and flung down his cards.

What had he heatd in their thrilling 
tones ? A voice, he could have sworn, 
for the response was on bis lips, but 
he checked it. The company looked 
at him with surprise, as. he stood an 
instant, irresolute. He seemed un 
conscious of them, and listening still 
for a few seconds, then hurried away 
without farewell or word of excuse ; 
leaving his winnipgs unclaimed. The 
company waited a little for his return ; 
all wondered, but none could explain 
his strange conduct. “ Had bis luck
turned his brain?” they asked. 
Stranger things had come to pass.

The Count hurried down the bril- 
iantly lighted stairs of that gorgeous 

marble hell, and along the streets" to 
his home ; he himself could not tell 
the reason of his h»te or of his action.

What did he expect to find there ? 
A letter, » dispatch ; his wife sudden
ly returned ? He could not have told 
himself, but the voice he had beard, 
that had called him, was not her voice ; 
it wgs the voice of his daughter.

There was no letter, no dispateh, no 
living presence. All was still in the

“ In the carriage she moaned sev
eral timee, bat I think she was not 
wholly conscious. She said several, 
words that I could not understand. 
The jolting of the carriage roused 
her often, but each time she lay 
back, moaning. Her head was on 
my shoulder all the way. I was 
very sorry for her. I thought she 
had no friends ; that she was a for
eigner, I knew, for she spoke Rus
sian, imperfectly. Well, I did all I ! 
could for her. As soon as she was 
in bed, the house doctor came. He 
said almost the same as the other j 
doctor, ‘ very weak, heart trouble,

might have been avoided in this 
case ; of course he does not wish to 
to go against the family physician, 
but he has inscribed ( heart failure ’ 
on the register, as cause of death in 
this case.”

Edouard heard nothing of this 
last explanation ; he was looking 
into that new-made grave, He 
saw the whits robe, the long silky 
tresses, the chaplet lying on the 
still heart, the white hand clasping 
the reliquary, and the sweet face of 
his darling.

He had never called her so in

the house doctor here thinks it . °,r , , . __ . , ,->£}-suit of rooms he bad occupied lB'nis

. , ,, , ....life except in his own heart ; be
and perhaps sore throat, but hed.d I. ht jt nQW alond ^ what
not trouble her to examine her Me wafl u ? She never re.
throat then she was too exhausted.!^ b ^ ^ ^ „ eQtle
He is a kind man, and ho forbore | VQjoe
for her sake. He told me what to It wag over> bif, brief bri h, 
do, gave me a mixture that I was dream He would go back to France

?- "Ü*I leavinS his youth, hope, and cour- 

age by that poor lone grave.
* * *

But Mlle, de Jonoouit oonld not 
reel while her darling's body lay in 
that hospital ground. Both she 
and Edouard made every exertion, 
usedl every fliepns in their power, 
to obtain permission to remove the 
remains of their loved one to some 

The authori-

away, promising to come in early, 
and if I wanted anything before 
morning, I might call him, he 
said.

“The young lady sank into a 
sleep after the mixture, and I sat 
by her, not sleeping, because I was 
interested in her, poor thing. She 
did not sleep long. When she 
opened her eyes and saw me close I otholio Oemetery. 
by, watching her, she looked enrv|tiee Weye inflexible 
prised, and by and by made, as it A Novena of Masses yas begun for
were, a motion that she wanted me the repose of Philomena’s pure soul , 
to come near. She was very weak. de Jonoonrt was about to des- 
I asked her if she wanted to drink ; I patch the pjogrnful tidings to the 
ehe shook her head a little. She Count, when an event 
held something tightly, all the way L wholly unexpected, occurred, 
here, in her right hand. She want- that only strong faith could credit 
ed to shew it to me, and I helped jt,
her, because ehe seemed to wish it. Where was the Count while his 
It was a little, red box. 'My only ohlfd ky dying ? In one of 
mother’s hair is here,’ ehe whis- Warsaw's gilded saloon,, brilliant 
pered, ' and a relic ; promise not to [ 
take them from me.’

“ I f aid I would not.
“ ‘ Never ?’ ehe asked again.
“I said ‘never,’ that she might] 

sleep in peace.
“‘And if I die T

unhappy marriage.
He had pot written to Philomena 

in so many long weeks because he was - 
winning fabulously. Not needing her, 
he had neglected her, He would not 
write, he told himself, until he could 
tell her of recovered wealth.

Still he was not anxious, not 
troubled, not longing for her—not re
gretting her. For all that, something 
connected with her had cast a spell 
over him.

* * *
He would break the spe}l. He sat 

down and began a letter to her, telling 
her “ that be had been very much 
occupied,” “ that some unexpected 
funds had reached him," “ that he 
thanked her for her letters and her 
loving care for him.” Some one 
knocked at the door.

It was only the min-servant, to take 
bis master’s orders for breakfast, as he 
was in the habit of doing each night. 
After his exit, the count sat in his 
high-braced arm-chair, in an easy 
position. He would finish bis letter 
next morning, he thought. It was 
already late, and he was tired.

Unconsciously be began to doze, 
thinking himself wide awake, and s^ill 
•peaking to the servant or listening to 
his report of the day. As the- man 
withdrew, he perceived that a visitor 
entered j a tall figure, m black from 
head to feet. The Count waited for 
the visitor to speak, but he waited in 

so ftrange vain’ He tried t0 sPeak himself, but

f
with a thousand lights anfl fig-d 
with gay Russian officers, seated 
before a gambling table, as was his 
wont.

The Count de Pavlewski had 
been looked apop for years as one 
of the pillars of the place. No one

“ I »id that I would see that they j had ever had much occasion to fear 
were not taken from her, bnt thatl him or be jealous of him. He had 
ehe must not think of dying. She I rarely won, and never any eooaid, 
would be better in the morning. I eralle amount ; while his losses had 
thought so too, though she was as been exceedingly great, as all the 
white as a corpse then, and very world knew. 
weakl - I Within a few weeks, however

“ After that," said the nurse, “ I bis luck had changed, to use a baok- 
gave her the mixture onee more, neyefl expression. He had begun 
After dozing a little, she became to win steadily, end often large 
very restless, talked in a language sums ; and th habituée of the 
I could n<t understand, but the place had remarked it ; and remark- 
words • father/ ' mother,’ occurred ed, too, that he seemed to play with 
frequently, and she called me sev-1 lees ardor as a winner, than when, 
oral times, ‘maminka/ or something as a loser, hjs estates were slipping

neimmess•uunraia.
seiDiiY or'm
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on Solid Merits.
---------------o---------------

Ladies’ Skating Boots, hand bottomed, 
our make $1.48, Misses do., $1.28. In these 
lines you need a good article, as they have 
to stand wet and snow.

Goff Brothers Boot Factory.
speak. Thus, between dozing 
dreaming, his thoughts ran on.

He became restless and uncom
fortable, the figure was approaching 
him. The black garments were slow
ly falling away from the head, and 
now he saw plainly the face of his 
visitor-—the warning fece that tradi
tion said was sure to be seen by his 
race, when death was about to claim 
any of its members ; the figure of 
death. He did not fear it, but it 
subdued him, and prepared him for 
something more, of which it was but
the prelude. He covered his face highest authorities and 
with bis hands 10 shut out the warn
ing vision. When he removed them I most approved sources ; bril- 
the apartment was flooded with light,

FOR 1897. |JustArrived
Fine Japanese Awata

VASES.
During the coming year] 

lthe Hkrat.t) will contain re-| 

I ligious selections from

These are the 
you will see in

(liant and interesting stories| 

from the best living authors;| 

| accounts of the proceedings in

the black figure had vanished, and 
on a low couch was a figure in white
flowing garments, that he knew at 
once, and that had no terror for him 
—the wife of his youth. He thought 
the sight of this ever idolized being 
had no terrer for him, and yet a 
great awe fell upon him, though 
this was a vision he well knew. He 
gazed upon the vapory robes that en
folded her, upon the long, unbound 
hair that veiled her face from his 
sight—the beautiful silken tresses he 
had been so proud of 

She seemed to be looking down at 
something lying on her knees ; some
thing all white, too, all enshrouded 
in the same vapory snow-white veil
ing. At what- can she be thus gaz
ing, so long and fixedly? What , . , ,
means the sorrowful droop of the IdiBCUss m dear and terse lan- 
bowed head ? Hush, she moves

same vases 
the Fancy

the | Goods stores oi New York 
marked $5.00 to $25.00 each, 

the | One of our firm while in New 
York last March arranged 
with a Japanese manufac
turer’s agent for a direct ship 
ment of these fine vases. 
They have now arrived 
They came via G. P. 
Steamer and Railway line. 
We have marked these goods 
at same rates of profit as other 

. „ „ . ,. Chinaware. Only one pair
the Dominion Parliament and jeach in the finegt g00ds.

Samples in our south window 
the Provincial Legislature ; | thie evening. This is

BRUGE

chance to get exclusive pat- 
the news of the world, con-(terns of fine goods at It

than half usual prices.
densed tor busy people ; ac- 

|counts of all local happenings! 

(of importance. It will also]

GEO, CARTER it CO
Fancy Goods Importrs.

could pot | neither could he see the 
face of his yisitor. He began to feel 
very uncomfortable, Could it be his 
wife come home In this uncanny way ? 
At first he thought it was, for she was 
tall and slender, as this shrouded 
figure seemed to be. But no, that 
could not be j he felt that it could 
not be. Was it Philomena herself? 
No, no; she would have been in 
his arms or kneeling at bis feet long 
since, looking with such loving, ten- 
der eyes into his face.

The love of Pbjlotpeoa was the 
sure test by yhich he would know 
her. He knew he had only to call, 
and her spirit woujd respond to his 
from any distance. He now remem
bered the tones of the voice he 
heard at the card-table ; he seemed 
to hear their echo yet—yes, it was 
surely the voice of Philomena. He 
hafl been about to answer it j per
haps he bad, he was not quite sure. 
In any case it was her voice that Lad 
moved him to leave the company and 
return home, and nothing had come 
of it save this visitor, who would not

forestalls him ; as, like a thief, he is 
about to steal softly to where he can 
look upon her face.

She moves, puts back the long 
tresses and the cloudlike veil, and 
turns towards him slowly, slowly, and 
the veil that covers the burden on 
her knees is lifted too. And he 
sees—the dead face of Philomena.

With a terrible cry the ’ Count 
■woke, and started to his feet 

“She is dead,” he cried, “ she is 
dead ! and I am her murderer.” He 
sank upon his trembling knees, and 
raised his trembling hands, and a 
great agony shook him, and be was 
filled with a wild terror, a maddening 
fear.

“ Philomena,” he cried, lifting 
again his trembling hands in suppli
cation, “ if this is uot true, and thou 
art still alive, my future shall be all 
for thee. l^ever again, my darling ; 
never again, child of my beloved 
Atadeiine, will I leave thee, I swear 
it. Philomena, Philomena, my 
child of light, how have I tortured, 
perhaps destroyed thee.”

He arose from his knees, and rang 
the be}). “ What time does the
first train leave for St. Petersburg ?" 
he asked of the servant, who came 
hurriedly to answer the startling peal 
be had sounded.

“Make all things ready; I go by 
the first train.”

* * *

It seemed as if that journey would 
never end. Only that he assured, or 
tried to assure himself, from time to 
time, that he was acting qn supersti
tion and not on certain knowledge, 
be felt that be could not have sur
vived it. Hurrying on as swiftly as 
steam could bear him, he passed in 
review his wasted life, his selfishness, 
his engrossing passion for the de
grading pleasures of the gambling 
table ; the rum he had brought upon 
his beautiful gifted child gnd hitpielf. 
He thought, too, of what might have 
been. That noble child married to 
one worthy of her, her life and his, 
honored and peaceful, in the land 
and home of their ancestors. He 
thought of the old castle, now ring
ing with the merriment of strange 
voices ; of.the neglected grave of the 
lovely young wife of his youth. He 
f»W again the home of her childhood, 
that should have been the prqud

I guage, the different living | 

issues as they present them-] 

selves.

Now is the time to subscribe,] 
Price,

Year ii Advance

Can Read 
And Write

ALL KINDS OF

JOB WORKl
Performed at short notice at 

The Hebald Office.

Tickets 

Posters

Dodgers 

Mote Heads 

Letter Heads 

Ckeek Books 

Receipt Books 

Mote of Hand Books |

Executed with Neatness and 
Despatch at the" Hebald 

Office,

Then write us at once 

for quotations on all 

kinds of

Furniture !
We can furnish you from 

garret to cellar for Less 

Money than any other 
firm in the trade on 
P, E. Island,

JOHN NEWSON
(June 12, 1895—6m

OF SCOTLAND
Flung himself down in a lonely mood to think. 
Had he lived in this day he would not have 
found it necessary to think long in order to 
tell the best place to get his suits and over
coats made, for he woutà go at once to D. A. 

Bruce’s, high class goods, high class work 
manship, and the best fitting garments to be 
had on P. E. I. at away down prices. New 
hals now opening.

D. A.BRUCE,
Canada’s P amous Tailoring Establishment.

Charlottetown, May 6, 1896.

GENTLEMEN :
Yonr attention for one moment, please.

We are sure you like to wear good fitting clothes, and 
be it either a business or dress suit, you want it to look aa 
if it was made for you and not for some other fellow. This 
we can do. We have this season turned out the best

MERCHANT TAILORING
ever done in Charlottetown, as many of the best dressed 
men in this city will testify to, and at prices suit all. 
Give us a trial order and be convinced that this is true.

This is the season to provide yourself with a well-fitting*

Warm Overcoat
to protect you against the colds of winter. We are (lie men 
to furnish you with the best article in this line AT THE 
LOWEST PRICE. Our stock of Overcoatings is immense, 
and of the greatest variety.

Our stock of MEN’S FURNISHINGS is the largest 
we have ever shown. For number, variety, elegance and 
low prices, our stock of ties cannot be beaten in this city. In

Shirts and Underclothing
No trouble to show goods. Come inwe take the lead, 

and see our stock.

possession of her child ; thought of ClVVlottetOWIl, P. E. Island, 
the strangers installed there too, and 1 1

! Boots sShoes
bbmembeb the

OLD
RELIABLE

SHOE
STORE

when yon want a'pair of Shoes.
I Out Prices ere the tyveet in town.

A, I. MoEAOHEM,
THE SHOE;MAN, 

Qaean Street

John MacLeod & Co.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS,

207] Queen Street, Charlottetown, R. E. 1.11

then he saw once more the white 
form clasping Philomena in its arms, 
gazing tenderly down qpon the flçad 
white'face, and mournfully upon him, 
and fain he would have called down, 
then and there, heaven’s vengeance 
upon himself. It vu more, almost, 
than he could bear. What punish
ment could he invoke upon himself, 
what voluntary penance inflict, for 
the wrong be had done them, and for 
his own wasted life He dared pot 
pray. The enormity of bis guil} 
aeçmçd to past him headlong into the 
bottomless pit of despair. “She 
may yet live, and I may yet atone,” 
he thought. Then he remembered 
that he could make no atonement. 
“ Could he give her back the home of 
her youth and the grave of her 
mother, could he give her back that 
other home of which be had rqbbed 
her, only to hand it over to a stran
ger, to lose it in a mad hour, at a 
game of cards?” He cursed his 
folly.

(To de continued.)

JAMES H. REDDIN,Send in|your ordere|at once,

,0 4edrHr^Ôoœmunica“01™ I BARRISTER-AT-LAW
3 OTAR l PUBLIC, &c.

CAMERON BLOCK,
CHAyjjQTfETOWNr *

«jrSpeohl attention given to Collection!

MONEY TO LOAM. __
ÆNEAS A. MACDONALD,

STKR AID ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Agent tor Credit Fonder Franco-Cana-

PILLS
SuoAR COATED

* SURE CURE
Fo* biliousness, constipation,
INDIGESTION, DIZZINESS, SICK 
HEADACHE, AMD DISEAStS OF THE 
STOMACH, LIVER AND BOWELS. 
They aae mild,thorough amd fhompt 
IN ACTION, AHO FORM A VALUABLE AID
to Burdock Blood Bitter» in the 
TREATMENT AHO CURE OF CHRONIC 
and OBSTINATE DISEASES.

OmcE—London House Building.dlen, Lancashire Fire Insurance Co., 
Great West Life Aranranee Co.

8U

Nov. 26 —81.
Collecting, conveyancing, and all kinds 

of Legal business promptly attended to. 
Investments made on beet security. Mon
ey to loan.

Office, Qreqt Georgs 
Near Bank Nova Beotia, Charlottetown 

Sot «E-lï

The Best 
yard’s Pec 
heals the 
Cough

Brains and Body Economized

Worry and Work Reduced.
Half the Labor of Washday is 
washed away by the use of

& B, Eddy's Indurated Fibreware
Tubs and Pads \

They are
LIGHT, TIGHT AND 
DURABLE

Joli TIollis!l,M.l,LLB
Banter! Attornaj-aM

NOTARY PUBLIC,
CdAHLOITKTOWN, P. E. ISLAND

Burdock 
pills

NEW SERIEI

Calendar for]
MOON’S I

New Moon,* 3rd day] 
First Quarter, 10th <3 
Full Moon, 18th dayl 
Laat Quarter, 25th dal

D
M

J bay oi 

Week.

SunjSun

risesjSebs

1 Fri
h m h m 
1 49 4 18

2 Sal 49 1 19
3 San 4Î 20
4 4£ 21
5 Tuee 4t
6 Wed 48 23
7 Thur 48 24 1
8 Fri 48 26 1
9 Sat 48 27 1

10 Sun 47 29 If
It 47 30 1
12 Tue» 47 31
13 Wed 46 33
14 Thur 4(1 34
15 Fri 45 35
16 Sat 44l 37
17 Snn 4» 39
18 Mon 42 40
19 Tues 42 41
20 Wed 41 42
21 Thur 40 43
22 Fri 39 44 11
23 Sat 38 46 11
24jSan 37 47
25; Mon 36 49
2d Tues 35 50
27, Wed 34 51
28 Thur 33 53
29Fri 32 54
30 Sat 31 55
SdiSun 30 57

Epps’s
ENG1

BREAKFAS
possesses the folio!
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DELICACY OF FLA) 

SUPERIORS
GRATEFUL and CO| 

NERVOUS or
Nutritive qualities uo| 

ter-ponnd r"
Prepared by JAMESl 

Homoeopathic Chi 
Englel

Oct. 7, 1896.

SPEGT
ÉRE

These

Leadii

When you 
thing in th 

will fir

Lowei

Consistent wil 
servi

E.W.Tj
CAMEROl

CHARLO]

NOTICE OF
NOTICE is here! 

tion will be made| 
Canada at the 
an act to incorp 
to be called and 
n, ss Movement 
authorize such cog 
adopt frame or ref 
make regulations i 
in said Church 
corporation to i 
conveyance of 
mortgages, secu 
as may be requir 
a chapel or chap 

, school or schooli 
purposes conns 
Church, and for 
log and puhlishil 
connection with 
for power to un 
such business of I 
ing, and for anthl 
dow and support| 
and schools, an

Sablier,ing hou» 
epoeitory or defl 

therewith, and (L 
benefit of any gi j 
otherwise in its I 
otherwise and I 
necessary power 

Dated at OttaJ 
vember, A. D. 11 

BRI


