B

a&hg‘}be

——

ssmoesai

S —— o it

- “THE- CHAREOTTETOWN HERALD

The Cabinet-Maksr ef

Nazareth

From strenuous dawn the Car-
penter hath bent

Above his bench, toiling that

get of sun

May find the polished aumbry

fitly done,

With cunning hand and tool

subservient.
Blue shadows touch the threshold,
day is spent;

The goodman marks the palm

tree, where anon

St. Ann our Lady, and the Prince,

her Son,

Will rest awhile with folded

hands content.

Heat broodson branch and flower,

no.petals fall.

St. ;Joseph, long outwearied,

* drops theawl

And with his apron wipes his

brow ainain,

But the Divine Apprentice in

the room

Works on, suffused with splendor

‘gainst the gloom,

Whilst - golden ‘shavings curl

‘neath_His plane.
—EUGENE MASON.

Madenna Mia.

An open Rose, full fragrant of

the May,

A bud of beauty nestling to its

heart :

So did the vision of the Madonna

dart
Into a painter’s soul His brush,
in sway

Majestic, circling into moon-curves

gray,
Rose-tinted, delicate,
apart

And rounded . cheek—eyes soft

with tears that start

In tenderness for all who weep

and pray. !
Nay, more than this! With
stronger yearning still
Those eyes look out on souls
that have no love
For her and none for him cn
Calvary. | '
“ Fagher, forgive them !” once
He cried; that thrill
Of pitying anguish rent the
realms above! ‘
Dear Jesus, it is still' thy
Mother’s plea.

CAROLINE D. SWAN.
———— > ——————

The Tiwe Herses.

(BY A. BARRY, in The Ave'
Maria.)

It was the end of September,
1804. 'Marcel Rollin, & ten-year-
old-boy, ‘was feeling rather  blue
that morning. His mother had
told him, as she woke him up:

“ Well, Marcel, the holidays are;

over. Today: we leave for Lyons,
where you will goto school once
more:

Accordingly, Mareel had to quxt
for a long time, perhaps forever,
this charming little Swiss town

*stuck on the sideé%f a mountain.

Over, the long excursions, from
which he came back thoroughly
but healthily tired out; over, the
picnic dinners, the games, the races.

All these thoughts had filled
the lad with a strong inclination

“to ery,—an_inclination ‘overcouie|;

only f)y the prospect of a long
trip.in the stage coach. It is such

gm‘v—-hm% drive -behind_our |,

And then the rela.ys,
a‘ﬁa changed, the
ehtmpxh ﬁg: bits,
lmpa'tlent to be off ¥ while the
coachman cracking his whip, calls
out: “All aboard, ladies and
gentlemen 4
“ When I grow up,” said Marcel |
to himself as he pxcbured the
scene, “T’ll be a coachman.”

‘Half consoled by these reﬂec-
tions, he asked suddenly : -

“Say, mamma, can't I go out
the road for a while to say good-
bye to the trees and things ?”

7 Go :
not. too Keep within sxght of
my wmdow so that. I may see
you.”

And Madame Rollin proceeded
to do the packing for the whole
family, while Marcel already out-
side, was getting astride a splendid

.« mechanical horse. The big toy

on lips

his mother ; “but

arinies.
numbers counted, and a day came
when the enemy was marching on

Montmirail,

An Ancient Foe

“To healih and happiness is Serofula—
us ugly as ever since time immemorial

It causes bunches in the neck, dis-
figures the skin, ‘inflames the mucons
membrane, ‘wastes the muscles, weak-
ens the bones, reduces the power of
resistance to disease and the capacity
for recovery, and devdcpl into con-
sumption.

“Two of my children had scrofula sores
vhich kept growing deeper and kept them
hom going to school .for three months.
Oir:tments and medicines did no good until
{_began giving them Hood's Sarsaparilla. '
rhis medicine cansed the sores to beéal, an

he children have shown no signs of lcrol-
4la since.” J. W. McGowe, Woodstock, On

Hood'’s J‘arsapardla

will rid you of it, radically and nes
xmanently, as it has rid thousands.

proudly, raising some little dust,
and watching a. group of native
boys who looked on him with
envy. One of them about the
same size and age as Marcel, was
watching the latter with special
attention,. He was a slender,
delicate-looking boy. whose yellow
hair, all tousled, fell over his fore-
head down .to his big blue eyes,
just now full of wonder. ' His feet
were bare, and his clothes more
ragged than whole.

Marcel, after some fancy riding,
drew up before this boy, and,
jumping down from his saddle
inquired :

“You haven't got a fine horse
like this, have you ?”

“I've never had any toys,”
came the reply in a queer accent
and in a tone half friendly, half
suspicious.

Never had any toys! Was it
possible that some boys were so
badly off as that ?

“ What's your
asked.

“ Jacob Muller.”

“Ah! My name is Marcel
Rollin.”

Then “he went back to his
original thought.

“So your papa or your mamma
does not buy you a box of soldiers
nor tops nor balls and bats nor
gwords nor—anything ?”

During his enumeration the
bare-footed boy’s eyes lit up for a
moment, and then grew dull as he
replied :

“Papa is dead—and mamma is
poor.”

For a second Marcel was ready
to cry ; but, controlling himself,
he began to ask himself which of
his toys he would give this poor
fellow, who had never had any.
Suddenly, however, his mother’s
voice was heard ca.llintg :

“ Marcel ! Marcel, where are
you ? Come, hurry up! We are
starting.”

Then the gallant little French-
man, resolving to do the heroic;
said toJacob Muller, as he handed
him the bridle of his horse: °
“Here—take this. I give it to
you.”
“ You give it to me ?”

name ?° he

Then'huggmg tenderly the horse’s
hea.d ‘Marcel added : “ His name
is Toto. You'll take good care of
him, won’t you ?’

And he fled precipitately to the
chalet, leaving the barefooted
Jacob standing. stupified, in an
ecstacy of joy, before his suddenly
acquired treasure.

sl ol »

Ten years went by. Marcel
Rollin was twenty. He had just
left the special military school of
Saint  Cyr,- established a few
years before by the Emperor
Napoleon 1.; and, a young officer
with an incipient mustache darken -
ing his upper lip, he aspired to
martial glory. He would have
lauﬂhed heartily if some one had
+{reminded bita of  his boyhood's
dream of becommg some . ddy—a
gg grea,med now o

of ¢ tﬁes and ,victories, and be
lougwed to émploy against the
enemies of France the shining
sabre that trailed at his side.

Meanwhile, by dint of conquer-
ing Napoleon had tired out his
fortune. After the Saxe Campaign,
the Grand Army, still victorious,
had nevertheless to beat a retreat
Then began the immortal cam-
paign in which the Emperor
employed all the resources of his
genius to dispute every inch of
French territory with the Allied
It was in vain however ;

Paris.
Marcel TRollin, wounded

had begn

ab
takén

was a veritable work of art—ai!

wooden horse mounted on wheels:
The animal was of - elegant shape

painted in striking rcolors; - M

out with a magrificent saddle and
bridle, and easy "to propel at
quite s rapid gait. Tt wasa gift
from Marcel's rich uncle, who

loved the boy au'hponfbd bim not| B

a little. ~
The lad rode o_ﬁ' thcn, very

e TR b R

“Yes; takejit—take it quick " «

s 4

prisoner by the Austrians. Des-!
pite his wound, which caused bis
left shoulder to suffer terribly, he
managed to. escape; and after
walking a day and a night he
fell in with a group of French
peasants—irregular soldiers, and
implacable ones, who occupied the
woods and - waged deadly war
agaifist the invaders. Marcel
Jomed their ranks. It was nota

. questlon now of great battles; it
was a question of shu.rpshootmg, -

of waiting for the enemy, and of
killing him on sight.

But fhe risksin this kind of
warfare was great. No sooner was
a sharpshooter taken than he
was shot. The allies had determin-
ed on this action as the only one
to discourage these stubborn
Frenchmen. Yet the latter kept
up their attacks. Almost every
hour, Austrian, and -German
patrols were assaulted and exter-
minated ; every day officers dis-
appeared ; as often as the allied
armies came to a river or stream,
they found the bridges destroyed

Méarcel experienced a bitter joy
in thus resisting “step by step the
progress of the invaders. Nobody
would have recognized in him now

months ago, of Saint Cyr. Sombre
and savage, clad in tatters rather
than an uniform, grown thin and
haggard from misery and priva-
tions, he looked more like a bandit
than a soldier ; but his eyes shone
with indomitable energy, and
his whole figure radiated his
valor and his patriotism.

One day after a brief skirmish
with an Austrian troop, Marcel
whose unfailing gun had already
killed the head officer and several
of his aids, was suddenly attacked
from the rear. He felt a sparp
tinge in his left arm—and lost
consciousness. When he came to
himself night was falling. He
was lying in a sort of improvised
ambulance. The men around him
were. speaking German; and,
thanks to his knowledge of that
language, he understood perfectly
the tenor of the conversation. He
was to be shot and it was precisely
for that reason that he had not
been left to die where he had
fallen. *He was to be executed
with a certain amount of+solem-
nity, as a lesson to the - other
sharpshooters. " For this purpose
the execution wag postponed until
the next day:

noticed that Marcel had regained
consciousness, sent word to his
superior- officer. The latter soon
appeared and in good French
asked :
-“ What is your name ?”

“ Marcel Rollin.”

“You are a sharpshooter ?”

“ Yes."

“You know what is in store
for you ?”

“Yes: I am to be shot at day-
break.”

Marcel gave the last answer
with such heroic calm that - the
officer, impressed, said no more,
but retired.

" It grew darker and darker ;
all noises ceased ; and one by one
the lights of the ‘camp were]
extinguished. Of war there wiis
heard nothing but the measured
tread of the sentinels, and oc-
cassionally the pass-word ex-
changed by the patrol.

Marcel, burning with fever,
thought of his mother and of the
tears she would shed ; told him-
self sometimen that it was hard to
die when one was only twenty ;
and then, controlliig his emotion,
he would murnyar: “I'll show
thess iivaders how a Frenchman
dies.” .
“All at’ once he ‘telt somdbod?
toueh his arm. He looked up, and,
by the light of a torch burning at
a._short distanee Arom him, he
saw quite close to his face, the
countenance of his guard. Surely
he had seen that face, those big
blue eyes, and that tousled hair
before.

Said the guard in a voice that
shook a little and. that spoke
French with a strong German
accent : :

“Is your name Marcel Rollin ?”
Marcel nodded.

Without another word, the
fguard cut the cord that bound
the prisoner’s wrists, helped him
to his feet, and beckoned the
astonished Frenchman to follow
him. Crouching low, they pro-
ceeded for a-time that seemed
very long to Marcel, whose left
arm, was swollen, and very pain:

4 ful,

At last the guard stopped.
Attached to a tree by the side of

1the road was a fine horse. ready

saddled. ~ .
“Down there.” said the guard,

pointing to the south, “is the

French army. With a good mount

dne can reach it in three hours”f§"

the brilliant graduate, a few|

The prisoner’s guard having|'
(=2

BRONCHITIS |

~ WAS SO BAD
Coughed Every Few Minutes.
DR. WOOD’S ’
NORWAY PINE SYRUP

CURED HER..

Bronchitis Starts with a short, painful,
dry_ cough, accompanied with a rapid
wheezing, and a feeling of oppression or
tightness through the chest.. = At first
the expectoration is a light color but as
the trouble progresses the phlegm arising
from the bronchial tybes becomes of a
yellowish or greenish cclor, and is very
often of a stringy nature.

Bronchitis should never be neglected.
If it is some serious lung trouble’ will
undoubtedly follow.

Get rid of it by using Dr. Wood's
Norway Pine Syrup. This well-known
remedy has been on the market for the
past 25 _years.

1t cures where others fail.

Mrs. Geo. Lotton, Uxbridge, : Ont.,
writes: “I have had brenchitis so bad

uld not lie down at night; !nd
co few minutes t%‘d get m:

good'cou

Norway Pine Syrup

me wonderfully.

and could lie down, it

night. = I cannot it too much
Dr. Wood’s Norway ng Syrup is
ut up in a yellow wrappe.r pine trees

ghe trade mark; ce 25¢c. and 50c.
Manufactured only by Teg T. M-

purN Co., Lnartep, Toronto, Ont.

He put the horse’s bridle in
Marcel's hand, adding in a voice
which - this time Marcel readily
recognized :

“My name is Jacob Muller. I
give you my horse aga souvenir
of old times. His name is Toto.
You'll take good care of him,
won’t-you ?”

We have been using. MIN-
ARD’'S LINIMENT in our home
for a number of years and
use no other Liniment but
MINARD’S, and we can recom-
mend it highly for sprains, bruises,
pains or tightness of the chest,
soreness of the throat, headache
or anything of that sort. We will
not be without it one siagle day,
for we get a new bottle befora the
other is all used: I can recommend
it highly to anyone,

JOHM WALKFIELD.

LaHave Islands, Lunenburg Co.,
N. S.

“ Why do you consider. women
superior to men in intelligence ?*
“A bald-hesded man buys his
restorer by the bottle, doesn’t
he ?”

“Er—yes.”

“Well, a woman doesn’t waste
time on a hair-restorer ; she buys
hair.” 2 .

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES
COLDS, ETC.

“ Drink, brought him-to death’s
door.”

«Did he find the keyhole ?"

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 andlit cured
mother’s arm in & few days Price
25 cents.”

“Did you miss your-first hus-
Jband very much ?”

*Not until after I married my
second.”

W. H. O. Wilkinson, Strat-
ford says:—“It affords me much
pleasure to say that I experienced
great relief from Muscular Rheu-
matism by ‘using two boxes of
Milburn’s . Rheumatic  Pills. Price
50c. a box.

“ What kind of coa.l do you
uﬂe?"

g8 - "’2
4 Eggl Bowdbw

the dozen ?”

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES
DANDRUFF.

She—(sentimental)—What is:
your favorite flower.
He (practical) —Cauliflower.

PALPITATION
OF THE

HORTNESS OF BREATH
CURED BY

- MILBURN'S ;
HEART AND NERVE PILLS. *

Mrs. Wplws Mmpdm.Que..
writes: “Ivhhtohtywknovhow
much good ¥ have received by taking
yourHurtmdNenePi!h. 1 was
ng from palpitation of the heart
and hortnesdbtutk The trouble
mthmyhurtmumdbymm
trouble.
Ihadu.;eaddlkindso(medwine.both

béen on' the market for the past twenty-
five years and have a most wonderful
reputation as a remedy for all heart and
nerve troubles.

Price 50 cents. per box, 3 boxes for
Slzsaulldenlen.ot directou
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LET Us MAKE
our New Suit

When it ¢omes to the question of bum‘
clotheé, there are several things to be con.
sidered.

You want gopd material, you want perfect
ﬁiting qda.lities, ax;d you want your clothes to
.be.'m_gde fashionable and stylish, and then you
want to get them at » reasonable piice.

This store is noted for the excellent qual-
ity of the goods carried in stock, and nothing
but the very best in trimwings of ev?ry kina
allowed to go into a suit.

We guarantee to fit you perfectly, and al -
our clothes have that ‘smoothe, stylish, well
tailored appearance, which is approved by all
good dressers.

P g you have had trouble getting cloths
to suit you, give us a trial. We will please

you.

MacLellan Bros.

TAILORS AND FURNISHERS3
153 Queen Street.

We havea mceassortment
of thei‘followmg lines

and with leather strap,

links in both pla.in and engraved

| a.lso fobs, Spoons. Forks, Km es

Spectacles In our work Dept

Clocks, Jewelry, Barometers

E W. TAYLOR,

JWELIR................OP'I’!OM

142 Rxcbmond Street.

Advértlse in Tha

Hemld

Brooches in staple and‘neW'pat- |
terns, Bracelets in extension and
clasp, Watch wristlets in gbld
| Cuff|™

Collar studs wn;h short and lhng
posts, Chains' with and thh’out
Pendants and Lockets, qu;ts

chains'in a variety of Styfléé,l:.‘,

we clean and repair Watches'

Musical -Boxes, Size and  fit

lenses..St‘_dne‘a to Rings, ect. etc.

00D BREAD is, vmhout questlon, the most im-
pdrtantart‘cle of food \;\ the. catalog of man’s diet ;
eui‘dl‘.ai is the “staff of }fe. @00d breal is obtainable
only by using the Best Yca!,&, the bkt flur, and adipt+
ing the best method of combining’the two. Comprcssed
- Yeudt i in all-respects the bedk.commercial Yeast yet
dwcbbered and Fleischmann’s Yeast is indi-putably the
mést ruccessfal and best leaven known o the world. It
is uniform in quality and strength. It saves time and
labor, and relieves the housewife of the vexation and
iwortimeént she secessarily suffers ifrom the use of an in-
ferior or unfeliable leaven. It is, moreover, a fact that
with the uie of" Flelschmanns Yeast, more loaves of
. bread of thd same weight can be produced from a gven
quantity ol Hlour than can be produced‘wub the use of
any other kind of Yeast.

This i explamed by the more thorough fermentation
anﬂ expansion which the minute *partie'es of flour
dndergo thereby. i increasing the size of .the mass and at
the samé time adding td the nutritive properties of the
brea‘ This fact may be clearly and easily demonstrated
by *dny. who doubt™ that there is economy in using
Flenschmann s Yeast.

)\J
If you have never used this Yeast give it a trial.

‘Ask ‘your Grocer for a * Fleischmann”

Reci pe.
Book. ,

b Naddigan & Co.

Cha rlottetown
; Agénts for P. E. Isla nd.

i

—

|The Live Stock Br eedars
| Assocla,tmn

0:

STALLTON ENROLLMENT

Evary Stallion standmg for -service in Prmce Edward ,
Islipd must bé enrolled at the Department of - Agriculture,
andaall Certxﬁcates of l:.moilment must be rcnewed amtually.

Every bill, poster and’ newspaper advertxsement advcr—
{tising a' stalhon must show his enroliment number and state
ﬁhe er be is a pure bred, a grade or a cross bred.

For funﬁer partlcularo apply to the
DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE
(,ha.rlottetown, P E, Island

1A FEW POUN DS OF HICK FY'S
BLACK TWIST

CHEWING TOBACCO I

OR A POUND TIN of HICKEY'S
' BRIGHT CUT

ﬁMOKING TOBACCO

' ._jt on Hickey's, the. Seldwr El
choice.

mcm & NIGHMSQN TOBACC{) (0.




