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Left a Legacy.
Lset winter left e legacy of impure 

blood to many people, oaueing tired 
feeling», lack <t energy, indigestion, 
oonetipaiion, biliouaneee, etc. Bur
dock Blood Bitters never fails to 
cure any of the foregoing disease» 
by unlocking the accretions and re
moving all imj uiitii a from the aye- 
tem.
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THE PORTRAIT.

“ I love the name." 
11 was going to fay, Said Mar-

BY RET. W. D. KILLY.

There is a portrait on the wall sus
pended, . V

A quaint old painting of the Vit 
gin’s face,

Upon whose features lie together 
blended

Sorrow and gladness with becom. 
„ ing grace.

The even sunlight thro* my window 
streaming 

A golden halo wreathes around it 
there,

And as I gaze upon it. Fancy’s dream 
ing

Recalls the legend of her virtues 
rare.

How when a child, her parents’ home 
forsaking,

She chose God’s temple for her 
dwelling place,

And of the fullness of His love par
taking

Increased in wisdom and celestial 
grace—

Her childish voice methinks I hear 
repeating

The holy psalmody King David 
sung,

Or catch the prayers of eloquent en
treating

That fall incessant from her in
fant tongue.

At Nazareth I see a maiden kneeling 
Her inmost heart while fervent 

prayers control,
With eyes upcast, as though God was 

revealing 
Eternal secrets to her virgin soul— 

I bear the Angel Gabriel proclaim 
ing

The message of her motherhood 
begun.

And listen to the bumble Maid ex 
claiming,

•* What wills the Lord, this unto 
roe done.”

I see again at Bethlehem a stranger 
An entrance to the village inns 

denied,
Her new born Son reposing in s 

manger,
The dumb beasts standing at His 

crib beside.
The star I see, which in the East 

appearing 
The Magi led to the Incarnate 

Word,
And myriads of angel forms revering 

The Virgin-Mother of the Infant 
Lord.'

I see once more at Calvary a Mother 
Beneath the cross, heart -broken, 

standing there,
Knowing an anguish so intense, no 

other
Than her own soul immaculate 

could bear—
I see the sorrow written op her fea

tures,
The silent torture of her heart I 

know, __ . ii.
And recognise, to her of all JGod’s 

creatures,
Befell the sadness of § pother’s 

woe.
Dear tho’ to me these characters of 

Mary,
Her purity, her gentleness and love 

fftill sometimes as I watch these 
visions very,

One other comes, I prijM them all 
above—

And often when the sky is dark and 
dreary,

And gloomy shadows veil life's 
horoscope,

I love to sit here, when my heart is 
weary,

And dream of Mary as the Star of
Hope.
f * * * *

The sub n»s set j the halo has de
parted t

But yet the memory of the dream 
remains,

Gone tho1 the glory which the sun 
—Imparted,

The portrait all its beauty still re
tains,

And as the twilight, dü*ty shadows 
bringing,

Obscurity across the painting 
flings,

I seem to hear the notes of angels' 
singing,

And feel the sweeping of celestial
Fings- |

—Dominican».

garet, not a little oonfuai <1 ai hiving 
forgotten the Sister’s real name,
“ that Chris in - > hardly sufficient 
excuse for ftb mu-.b expense and 
labor for one who has done nothing, ’ 
who could not indeed do anything 
for the orp ans in your charge.”

“ Not done anything I Why, dear 
lady, you are our best, our most 
generous benefactress I You give us 
rent free the greater part of onr 
house, and yet, like all beggars, at 
this happy season, we take, advan
tage of your genoroaity to ask for 
something more—if you oqn possi
bly have the charity to hear the 
request. It is that you would allow 
us to cultivate the garden, to raise 
a few vegetables, to keep a cow in 
that fine unemployed house. And 
you are not to think that we would 
or could expect this favor like the 
other con amore, after all year gen
erosity. Oh, no I such is not the 
spirit of the daughters of Blessed 
Grignan de Mootfort. But you 
will name a rent, something, what
ever you decide we will meet. 
Bet, I forget, you are not well to
day. Come, you shall yield me a 
personal favor before we say another 
word. I will ask it in a abortSpace 
of time.”

Without further ceremony of 
words, the Sister vanished. Hardly 
a quarter of an hour had elapsed 
when she reappeared. Placing * 
finger to her lips, and shaking her 
head menacingly, she drew a little 
table near the bed, and uncovered a 
tray that she had brought with her. 
“ Now, this is the favor that I shall 
ask and insist upon receiving. 
You have already called me Sister 
Christmas, apd so I shall play the 
role of fairy-godmother. You are to 
take this tea and toast without de
lay.”

In this manner was the *ice 
broken, and Dame Margaret had to 
suffer herself to be petted and oared 
for till she was well, and could go 
about her apartments once more. 
When this was aoomplished, of her 
own accord she referred to the topic 
of the garden and stables. Not 
willingly would she consent to take 
any remuneration for their use, till 
by delicate tact and skill Sister 
Moella brought her to consent to re
ceive at least as equivalent supplies 
for her table and the services of a 
housekeeper. This would secure 
the community from the intrusion 
of the civil authorities who had the 
legal right (?) to claim a persentage 
of every free gift. Thus the mod
est provisions furnished for her 
table and the services of the young 
girls being bred to labour1, would 
not be missed, by them j would, in 
foot, cost them no outlay at aU, 
while the grounds and buildings 
would be a source of considerable 
revenue to them.

“ You will still be our generous 
benefactress,” said Sister Noella, 
“ for we cannot oopsider what we 
give in this way anything like an 
equivalent even for the rent of one 
building. The municipal authori
ties are only prevented from taxing 
us by the assurance that we do pay 
something, and that the property 
is only a temporary loan.”

Margaret would have preferred 
to consider herself a tenant of the 
Sisters for life, it irked her to re
ceive anything from them, but Sr. 
Noella would not hear of such a 
thing, “ you must remain mis trees 
of the place,” gbe insisted, "it is 
safer for us, and in every way bet
ter for you. Now that you *re re
lieved of household responsibilities 
you will be able to think of your 
hetfith.” She would fain have ad
ded, f‘ §nd of your soul, but though 

i does net eey go, she takes greet 
interest in the welfare of that eogL

Life was easy for Margaret after 
this. In her own mind she was re
solved, and did indeed actually draw 
up the necessary papers that made 
over the yil}a, its contents and 
grounds, to Sister ÿoellâ end her 
community forever.

Life became too easy for her. It 
did not force her Into contact with 
her kind. She withdrew more and 
more igto solitude, living between 
the leaves of her neglecting
herself, her wardrobe. And aMr,
relentless fate baa Itid lte band upon consol*

and how vainly she had tried to in» 
’e'est her in good works, to draw 
her into the sunlight, to tempt her 
to visit the convent, the hospital, 
the.orphanage She oould not foil 
to see that Margaret was not a 
practical Christian, if a Christian 
at all, but she felt confident that her 
proinpt act of charity in housing 
the orphans in her own house, in 
giving up for their use every article 
ol her household furniture, and even 
many that she would feel the loss of, 
oould not fail to gain for her soul 
some great grace. Already had 
not some reward come ? Was she 
not reaping a harvest in this free
dom from care, in the quiet and re
gular life secured to her by her act 
of generosity ? But, if Margaret 
saw in the blessing of a bountiful 
table prepared for her, or in the 
quiet life she was free to enjoy, the 
loving hand of her Heavenly Father# 
she did not in any way allude to it ; 
did not render thanks for it to Him 
to whom alone thanks are due. 
She accepted the good, the comfort, 
provided for her by the Sisters; 
ebe gare them ample remuneration, 
a full equivalent, to eey,the least, 
and shb was resolved that they 
should be further enriched at her 
death. “ Wh» gave me the power 
to do this V she forgot tq ask her- 
ÿlf. Therefore, when mercy and 
Messing had knocked long unnoticed 
and unanswered at her door, an
other h*nd struck a resounding 
blow upon it, and she wmrforced to 
take notice of the summdtis. "God 
alone oould arouse that dead heart, 
and by a blow, not a caress, The
PraM' of S$v M4. her
orphan charges bad, brought down 
the blessing. Ear more pveeious 
will be the reward obtained by4bsir 
sufferings and sacrifices, offered for 
the intention of that soo^yqpf to 
save her from a deffth like junto 
that of her friend and companion, 

“We must pray for her soul,” had 
the good nun said to her sisters in 
religion ai)d ,t<yhe orphan». “She 
is well now, her mind is at peace, 
but still shp does not tarn to God, 
does not enter the church to ask 
for, or thank for blessings. I#»t us 
offer our sufferings for her conver
sion, for the next nine days, and on 
the ninth day give onr Mines and 
Holy Oomm anion for this intention.” 
And so it had been done. But Mar
garet is still insensible to the mercy 
shown her,

Blandine, the little sentinel, sits 
motionless, hardly daring to breathe. 
In her large dark eyee there is an 
expression of fear softened by pity 
aud love, for Madame Marguerite 
was greatly bploved by this little 
creature, whose innocent eyee are 
now fixed sadly on that face distort
ed by passion,

How ehe longed to speak, to say 
how sorry she felt, to tell the “dear 
lady,” as the little orphans called 
Margaret, bow she and all the little 
children she had sheltered in her 
pretty villa were praying for her, 
apd how they would keep on pr*y 
ing for her. And, perhaps, if Sister 
Noella would only consent, she, 
Blandine, would go on pilgrimage, 
barefooted, to the Grotto of Our 
Lady of L^urües, to ask for her onto. 
And a twinge of remorse almost 
brought tears into her eyes, for 
Blandine loved Que Lady of Beth 
arram with a Jealous love, and was 
not the Well of Batharram older, 
much older, than the Grot of 
Lourdes, and had not its healing 
waters been oaring pilgrims these 
hundred years and more? Then 
there was another reason strong in 
Blandine'a littje heart, for prefepng 
Betharram to Lourdes. It was that 
Our Lady of Betharram bolds the 
depr child Jeaua ou her knees. 0 
how Blandine lovea that statue I 
^ore, much more, than any image 
ja the whoje worjd. ghe is always 
Md et Lourdes. She is sure the 
Immaculate Virgin must be very 
lonely, since her dear Jeaua ie no
where to be seen about the Grot. 
Not to have Him in her arms up 
there fo the niche, seems dreadful to 
tin little child, She knowp they 
oarry the sacramental body of the 
deftr Lord in grand procession info 
the very Grotto itself, but He does 
not remaip there Ipag, 
w|nte

AXA
IVER 
PILLS

mi
SURE CURE

These who have used Lava-Liver Pills 
say they have no equal for relieving and 
curing Constipation, Slok Head
ache, Biliousness, Dyspepsia, 
Coated Tongue, Foul Breath, 
Heart Burn, Water Brash or
any disease or disorder of the stomach, 
liver or bowels.

Mrs. Geetge Williams, Fairfield Plains, 
Ont, writes as follows ! “As there are so 
many other medicines offered for sale in 
substitution for Laxa-Lrver Pills I am par
ticular to get the genuine, as they far sur
pass anything else for regulatingthe bowels 
and correcting stomach disorders."

Laxa-Liver Pills are purely vegetable ; 
neither gripe, weaken nor sidcwi, am easy 
to take and prompt to act.

FOR

Nervousness, Sleeplessness, Ner
vous Prostration, Loss of Energy, 
Brain Fag, Faint and Dizzy Spoils, 
Loss of Memory, Melancholia, 
Listlessness, After Effects of La 
Grippe, Palpitation of the Heart, 
Ansemla, General Debility, and 
all troubles arising from a run
down system.

They will build you up, make rich 
red blood and give you vim and 
energy.

Price, 50c. per 
box, or three boxes 
for $1.25, at drug
gists, or will be 
sent on receipt of 
price by The T. Mil-! 
burn Co., Limited,
Toronto, Ont.

flew Patterns
ixr d

BÆXSOElal# AUEOTTS • MISCBXaXnAXTBO'U'S-

The young man leading a dog by a 
itriog lounged up to the ticket-office 
of a railway atation and inquired; 
“Must I—aw—take, a ticket for a 
puppy ?”

“No; you can travel as an ordin
ary passenger,” was the reply.

A Boon to Cyclists.
A bottle of Hagyard’s Yellow Oil 

should be in every cyclist's kit, as it 
ie the most effective remedy for 
Sprains, Bruises, Oats, Stiff Joints, 
Contraction of the Muscles, Cramps 
in the Legs, etc.

“ I tell you,” said the curbstone 
moralist, “ this is a tough world.-”

“ That’s so,” the busy man took 
time to reply ; “ and very few of us 
will get out of it alive.” ”

- .----

Stratford, 4 h August, 1893. 
Messaa. C. C. R'ohaads & Co.

Gentlemen,—My neighbor’s boy, 
four years old, foil Into stub of boil
ing water and got scalded fearfully. 
A few days, later hie legs swelled to 
three times their natural sice and 
broke out in running sores. His 
parents oould get nothing to help 
him till I recommended M1NARD& 
LINIMENT, which, after using two 
bottles, completely cured him ; and 
I know of several cases around hero 
almost as remarkable, cured by the 
eame-Liniment, and I can truly say 
I never handled » medicine which 
has had as good a sale or given such 
universal satisfaction.

M. H1BBBBT,
: General Merchant.

Blandine of Betharram.
BIT J- ZÆ- OAVB. 

(American Msmsngsr of the Sacred

(Continued,)

“ Neither will our benefactress re 
Jeot the Sister’s poor souvenir, I am 
jure, although it ie not the best 
thing for yon at this moment, dear 
Dame Margarét. It will show ydv 
that yon are remembered by your 
debtors.” A splendid Christmas 
«nb», ornamented with holly and 
ivy, was installed on the table with- 
ont further ceremony.

“Oh, Sister Christmas I” began 
Margaret.

«Yee, yes; do eall me Sister 
Christmas#” interrupted the visitor.

Margaret Moore. Only Sister 
Noell», herself, oould tell how often
—------- -----------------

EoojH
If you have neuralgia, Seott?» 

Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil 
will feed the nerve that is cry
ing for food—it is hungry— 
and set your lyfrole body going 
again, in away to satisfy nerve 
and brain from your usual food.

That is cure.
If you are nervous and irri

table, ypy may only need more 
fat to cushion yoqjr nerves— 
you are probably thin—and 
Scott’s Emulsion of Cod Liver 
Oil will give you the fat, to be
gin with, f

Cure, so far as it goes. 
Full cure is getting the fat, 
you need from usual food, and 
Scott’s Emulsion will help you 
to that

If you tiaye not tried it, send for free sample, 
fe* agreeable tSstié arill surprise you.

•COTT JfclOWN g. Chemists,
waedSLw-Udmgeima.

arms. What a pity Bernadette did 
net ice Our Lady with the little 
JeeuaJ Then it would be like 
Betharram, Mother and Son always 
together, *JW too, it would be 
e»*y to eee how1 «he wrought the. 
miracles, because Hé wee right1 
there to put the cures Into her dear 
hands, and see how pleased she 
would be to give them to the 
people, '

(To be continued.)

Keep the Balance up.
It has been truthfully said that any 

disturbance of the even balance of 
health causes serious trouble, No
body can be too careful to keep this 
balance up. When people begin to 
lose appetite, or to get tired easily, 
the least imprudence brings on sick
ness, weakness, or debility. The 
system needs a tonie, erase* it, and 
should not be denied it; abef the best 
tonic of which we have any knowledge 
is Hood’s Sarsaparilla. What this 
medicine has done in keeping healthy 
people healthy, in keeping up the 
even balance flf health, gives it the 
same distinction as a preventive that 
it enjoys as a cure. Its eafly use has 
illustrait d the wistfom of the old lay
ing that a stitch io time saves nine. 
Take Hood’s for appetite,
Md fffdpfSNt f 1.

• »>“ . UIUV-

strength,

Found at Last.
A liver pill that is small and sura, 

that acts gently, quickly and thor
oughly, that does not gripe. Laxa- 
Liver Pills possesses these qualities, 
and are à sure ohre for Liver Com 
plaint, Constipation, fjink Headache, 
etfl. . __________

Timid Lady—Are people ever lost 
in this river ?

Boatman—No, ma’am, we always 
find them in a day or two.

Charitable Old Lady—Poor wo
man I And are you a widow ?

Beggar — Worse thsn a widow, 
ma’am. My husband’s living, and I 
have to support him.

1---------- i

Minard’s
Diphtheria.'

Liniment Cures

“ But he called me a tbjSf, sir,” ex
claimed one of the Combatants.

“ And he nailed me a luy loafer,” 
cried the other.

“Well,” said the peacemaker ser
enely, “I wouJdnTîjght over a differ- 
*»ce of opinion; you any'both be 
right?”

L
=

More
than
one

WAR NEWS.
I’m very bard to please, perhaps, , 

The papers seldom suit my views : 
For when I look for news of scraps, 

They give me only scraps of news. 
I’m tired of all their language, for 

’Tis like the ebatterings of birds ; 
And when I look for words of war,

I only find a war of words.
The trekking Boers they all abuse,

I calmly put their rubbish by ;
For io their telegraphic news,

I know they tell a graphic lie.
In China, too, they’ve raised a din, 

And put the pig-tailed troops to 
rout ;

And there they've captured great 
Pekin,

Where once they did not dare 
peek out. _

And having routed all the gang,
From Hong Wah Sing to Ping 

Wuo Lung,
Some ask the aid of Li Hung Ohang, 

While others want old Li Chang 
hung.

I wish they’d stop their fighting, and 
Let discord and confusion cease 

Within that classic piece of land,
And let it be a land of peace. 

Down at the Cape I know they’ll win 
On that I’d like to make a bet. 

They’ll soon make old DeWet come 
in,

Then all come io out of de wet.

Ran Down.
“ I vyas rqn down and nervous, so 

got a box of Milburu'a Heart apcT 
Nerve Pills, and they proved of great' 
benefit to me. My mother also 
wishes to say that they ware of great 
value to her.” - 'Æ;

P. MILLIER,
\ L0Dd0D-

He—Let me kneel in the dust at 
your feet, Maggie, and tell you how 
much I adore you 1

She—I beg your pardon, but there 
is no dust on our carpets.

New Prices
ALL OVBB OUR STORE THIS SPRUE

- :0:-

If you require NEW FURNITURE or BEDDING it 
is here for you at a less price than you can get it elsewhere 

for. Send your repairs to us.

MARK WRIGHT & CO., Ltd.

Suddenly Attacked.
Children are often attacked end- 

denly by painful and dangerous 
Oolio, Cramps, Diarrhoea, Dyseutry, 
Cholera Morbus, Cholera Infantum, 
eto. Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild’ 
Strawberry is > prompt and sure 
cure which should always foe kept in 
tbe house,

MIXED HIS LETTERS.
Editors have their troubles. One 

of these men who presides over the 
destinies of a western paper is mourn
ing the loss of two subscribers. One 
wrote asking how to rail* bis twins 
safely, while the other wanted to 
know how he might rid hi* orchard 
of grasshoppers. The answers went 
forward by mail, but by accident the 
editor put them into the wrong en
velopes, so that the man with the 
twins received the answer :

“ Qovet them parefully with straw 
and set fire to it, and then the little 
pests, after jumping iq the flames for 
a few minutes, will be speedily 
settled"

And the man with grasshoppers 
was told to “ give castor oil and rub 
their gums with a hope.”

Grovesend, Ont
Dear Sirs,—I am glad to be able 

to tell you that Doan’s Kidney Pilla 
proved an excellent remedy for lame 
back and kidney troubles, from 
which I suffered, I took one box 
and they entirely cured me,

MRS. H. SMITH

A little - girl, looking from a car 
window at a foaming waterfall, called 
oiii, “Qh, mamma, see the soda water 
running down the mountain I”

Who has been eared of becked* ead kidney 
trouble by the use of Doan’s PUle bee Wittlea 
me as follows : • > ■ ‘

Mrs. Wm. Bishop, Palmyra, Oat., writ*:. I 
have used Doan's Nile for lame back and knew 
they ere an excellent pill, ss two box* com
pletely eared me.
'* • Z SETRT
lire. J. T. Détenais, Montreal, Que., writ*: 

One year ago I suffered terribly with kidney | 
trouble. I consulted several physicians and

id their prescriptions without------ret I
saw Doan’s Pills advertised, * procured a boa 
end they made a complete core.

Mrs. J. F. Griffith, Montague Bridge, P.B.L, 
writ* 1 About six months ago I suffered 
terribly with weak and lame back. I took one 
box of Doan's Pills and am thankful to say 
that they cured me end I have not had any 
alga of my troebla sinon.

- urj!’

On Neck.
Anvone who has ever been 

troubled with bolls can sym
pathize with poor old Job. 
There was no Burdock Blood 
Bitters in those days, so Job 
ba4 tQ suffer in silence,1 " Now* 
a-days no one need endure the 
misery of boils.

‘ All they have to do is take 
B.B.B. when their blood will 
bë clèansed of aU impurities 
ah4 every boil will quickly dis
appear.

Miss Lydia 
Ont., sends th

Moody, a, Essex Oo.
---- the following statement of hay

—“ Some time ago say blood get so 
•Ukof order that many bells appeared on 
my body and prevented , me hm 
rest. I had nine on'my ni 
limbs, and quite e numbei 
came on my shoo Idem and

M

me having any

wsssssw w* SSSJ WISWUiUVn m4I RfMlo

“Onr next door neighbor, seeing the 
Condition I was in, told me to take B-B.B. 
for my blood, and I did so.
I.” After I had finished th# first betUe I 
fwrnd that some of the boils had disap
peared and all the rest were getting much

there was not a bdille 
Besides this, a headache, from which I 
suffered greatly, left me, and I improved 
•o much in health that I am now a strong, 
robust girl.”

• • —

Charlottetown, 
May 8th, 1901.

Dear Madam,—

We take this means to instruct 
you in reference to our Toilet Sets. 
We have a large aud varied assort
ment of ri.ll kinds, shapes and shades. 
If you want one to complete your 
house - cleaning arrangements this 
spring, we feel sure that you will 
find one here to suit your taste. 
We also assure you that the price 
will suit your pocket book.

Respectfully yours,

W. P. COL WILL,
Sunny side, Charlottetown,

We have just received our

Spring Shipment of Hats.
They are all made from the latest English blocks. About 
this season of the year you will be making your purchases 
for summer, so don't forget that to. be classé among the well 
dressed men your hat must he up-to-dafy. We have just 
the kind you want—Natty little Derbies and the newest 
shapes in Soft Felts Our Hats are the correct thing for 
gentlemen's wear. Don't fail to see them before purchasing
a Hat.

». A. BRUCE,

Carters’
Seeds

Grow
Twenty two years baying 

and selling seeds.

The Largest Seed House in 
the Provinces.

The Hatter. Morris Block.

:o:-

Buy your Goods where you can buy the cheape|t

Burrell's English Mixed Paints!
• •!> * '

Kalsomine, 18c. pkg. 

Alabastrine, 25c. pkg. 

Brushes any price.

A fu|! assortfnent of American Buggy, Paints, 
White Enamel, Gold Paint, etc.

-at:-

FENNELL & CHANDLER.

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 vèry 
best seeds that money can bay, 

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.

Something
SWEET.

We have just received 
several puncheons of the

Best
Isolasses

We have ever handled. 
It is very bright colored, 
thick and sugary, 
the flavor is delicious.
If you want something 
extra nice in the sweet- ' 
ening line, try this Mo
lasses.

BEER & BUFF
GROCERS.

!SAY !
If yen want to buy a 

SATISFACTORY pair of

BOOTS « SHOES
or anything else in the

rooTwsfA
line, at the greatest saving 
price to yourself, tty—.

A. S. MoBAOHKH,
the shoe man. 

QUEEN STREET-.

A. L MCLEAN, L.B., O.C..
'.Murf

nom DIM*

ALL KINDS OF

JOB WORK
Executed with Neatness and 

Despatch at the Herald, 
Office.

Charlottetown, ft & Island.

Tickets !

Posters 

Dodgers 

Note Heads 

Letter Heads 

Check Books 

Receipt Books 

Note of Hand Books
•Its

iii
fe

ife
H

il


