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i thy Usât Mold.

, M whom "lis givre 
ad, praMag Ihe*. 

r lixppy Held of Hreveo ! 
nierai aulel Mele 

f eao reror etrey a^eio.
, I aa here note beer), 
e el every «up orefreatl me :

! ay leer here apere* tMr eet,
I wight emend n 
• every eUe 

Sale thy sheep « ne'er abide.
, Lord Î mj Sliephrrrl tinea 
va neleee Ihj eheep delieer ; 

ll.lp, ee gkipkirls wool to do ; 
ha their Joea preeeree eao error r 
Mid thy arenabliog weederer ooea |

I ir ororloaeing bonne.
- T.x "do/rrl/roa the Oaaeii W dogrfei
OBrees (Mann knprto, **r#r.)
OH ASCENoW^HIU.LEADiHC

Pniew not with lingering font, O pilgrim 

here:
f iera» the deep shadows of the mountain 

side;
Firn ho ib> step, thy heart unknown to 

fear,
To brighter worlds this thorny path will 

guile.
Sxan shall thy feat approach the calm 

abode,
& near the mansions of supreme de

light ;
Pause not—but tread this consecrated 

road.
Tie the dark bask of the heavenly 

height.
Belw.'J, to cheer thee on the toilsome 

. w»f.
How irany a fountain glitters down the 

hill!
Pure gales, inviting, softly around the 

P*uy.
Bright ■unshine guides—and wilt thou 

lingh r still;

Oh ! enter there, where, freed from human 
strife,

Hope is reality, and time b life.
—TrantiaUd from the Porlum»* of Fran 

Ve Xaieimttito by Sinr»Vo Stauoil

* From "fèeins from Foreign Catholic 
Posts,” collected by Jerooe J. Treacy, 
K-liior of “ Catholic Flowers from Pro 
restant Cardens," " Tributes of Protest 
aut Writers to the Truth ami Beauty of 
Catholicity,” "Comiocsta of Our Holy 
Faith ; or, Teetimoniee of Dbtioguiohral 
Coovcru,” etc.

THE
MÏSÏERV l)F KELLARD.

LRD DOWLIWO

PAST I.—THE RACE OF LANE.

Whitt !' said he ; whirl Biddy !'
Sic withdrew her glance from the 

face of Edward Martin, and for a 
little while the husband and wife 
gaaed into one another'e cyee. Hit 
look rae a disclaimer of wbat he 
uttered, and an acknowledgment for 
ail her lore Gradually her face lost 
its look of reproach, and instead 
showed penitence fur not having 
seen his joke, and behind the peni- 
tester, confidence and love.

W.icn the eyes had dune their] 
reek, aa if by instinct each looked! 
down. Then the man said in hit 
ordinary way :

' Bru gel, tell the traveler about] 
this David Line, and I won't put it 
in my last will and testament that 
you're to marry him, il to be he is a 
widower. Tell lhe traveler; 'twill| 
|ias« away the time." m

The mailer if the house drew the] 
vm together ou die hearth and re- 
fill'-'d his pijie ; the-girl unclasped her 
hihds, aud placing one against the 
wall, rested her head on it. The 
wourg min leaned forward with one] 
Wartd on his knee m

Outside, the gale still raged and 
the tsjuçn bellowed. Now and then 
drops of rain hissed in the fire ; but 
notwithstanding,;jpttetior tumult, the 
listening attitudes of all, aud the ex- 
pression cf mysterious interest on the 
countenance of the young man, made 
the place stem hushed. The fisher
man's wife began her tale :

■ The Bishop’s Island is little more 
than an acre of land. There it noli, 
ing on it but a low stone but. It is] 
only two boats’ lengths from the 
shore, and there is no way cf getting 
to it from a boat. Well, long before 
1 wit born, this Lane's father used 
l.i live so this hut. without paying 
any rent to old Lord Cion more, who 
owns all hereabouts. The father 
often came down to the village, and 
only that he never darkened the doer 

i chapel, there was nothing 
l him. You may think that 

ba&aa it con Id be, but wait 
" car what he did later on j

i in, and

■ried. made

a wile unit him,' thoaihtl; *
«e it aa III manaaiad in company « 
a low at meals' Jest then in came 
her hatband, eon he said, Don't 
take off«ce, neigh boss, et her not 

gPhlt M yon ; the ceo'i—ehe's »

•Willi these wor a he made signs
bar, and she got up, and the bride

bridegroom went out in the wind 
and rain and walk ,-d across the downs 
to the Bishop's, hi keeping in from 
to shelter her from the weather 
Where be got her no one knew, and 
why h.-mmied a dumb wife noliv- 
fg mao or woman ever since ioun : 
out ; but after this people shunned 
him and there were queer stories told 
ab ut the is and, and fires were seen 
on it, and voices were heard, and the 
Spirit of Tears came there, as you 
taw here to night ; and the neighbors 
•aid that he sold himself into darkness 
and had dealings with the Evil One.

In course of tint.' he brought hi. 
wife back to the village, hired old 
Pat Casey's back room, and there a 
•on was born to him, and there the 
young mother, after kissing her baby, 
put her hands on her poor deaf ears 
as though she heard at last, though no 
one had spoken in the room, it was 
the Call, and she smiled, and then 
she died.

‘ I remember the day well It was 
a Monday. I lake my token of it 
by the coming back of Andy Blakt 
from the wars in Spain, where he lost 
his tight arm. He said he put his j 
tvord and his arm into one of the 
enemy, and broke off the amt in the 
wound to poison the ficraan ; but be 
was always talking qaecrly.

.'No one in the village cared t*v 
have the child (though it war well- 
grown and heart) ), because of nuise, 
lad eights about the Bishop's ; so 
ali.r s little time, the man Litu 
cairied the child inland aud left it, 
he said, with his wife's people.

For four years nothing particular 
happened. Then one day, while tny 
mother was buying candles at o d 
Pjr Casey's, a man in a shawl came 
in and joked where L tne lived. The 
man carried a rovy-chrekud boy, 
gathered in under the shawl oa bn 
back. The « ranger was footsore and 
tired, to old Val Casey sent someone 
to call L&itv. My mother waited srith 
an excuse of expecting my father to 
come there for her on his way to the 
boats.

‘ When lone arrived and saw the 
b y ha took him in his aims and kiss- 
cJ him. Tnen, setting him on the 
Il >or, Î.Ï lifted the tin scoop out ol 
the scales, and threw it with all bit 
might on the ground behind where 
the child stood The man jumped 
and my mother screamed. !.ane had 
his eyes fixed on the boy, who never 
moved nor even winked his lidr, but 
stared around. As soon as the father 
saw this he fell on hit knees io the 
middle of the shop and cried out: 
• Tnank God, he cannot hear f

1 It was a mercy the father y isn't 
struts dead who thanked heaven for 
a blight he himself had helped to 
bring into the world by marrying that 
dumb creatme. It fa one thing to 
submit to the «rill of heaven, and 
another thing lo be glad because 
heaven afHicts Olliers.

' Well, the fuller took his son with 
him to lbe Bishop's, and there the 
two lived until the child was grown 
up into a young man ; then when 
old Lane was over eighty he died. 
All the time. there was no lore lost 
between the people on the island 
and the people of the village. All 
the neighbors, except Tom the Fool, 
who has no sense, turned their faces 
agiinst old Lane, and they thought 
little better ol the so#, lor they look- 
ed on him as a guilty monster, the 
offspring of a heathen and the pro
perly of darkness, owing to his having 
been bero lo a prayer that was a 
curse

1 When the old man was gong the 
neighbors got together and punned 
how they should get the son, David 
Innc, cut of lire parish, so they sent 
for Billy Cahill, a bailiff of Lord 
Cloomore's, and pul the cise, and 
told how the people of ihv Bishop’s 
paid no rent, and were under the 
protection of darkness. They brought 
the bailiff with them, and be went to 
the island and made signsTo young 
Lsnc, and young Line crossed lira 
rope, and Tom the Fool put into 
signs (he was often with the dumb 
man and knew his ways) thru Lane 
should go. Line went back to bis 
cabio. When he returned from it 
he had a paper in bis breast, and 
what do you think it was f A deed 
under Lord Clonmore's own hand, 
telling how hra lordship had sold lo 
old Une the Bishop's Island for 
thirty pounds, and how it was his and 
his heirs' for nine hundred and 
ninety-nine years. Though the Bland 
if Ultic more than an acre, the bailiff 
told us, with a laugh, how old Lang 
had taken care to have put down in 
blsck and white that all the hawking 
hunting, fishing, mines, wood, water, 
and foreshore rights were to he his 
and his heirs’ folk nr.

You may uke my word there 
was talk about this in Killard. Old 
tone must have been scraping and 
pinching all his life to get the thirty 
pounds together, unless be got it all 
® ooesum when he was making the bargain with darkness. *

'The young Lane, who is now over 
thirty, continued ou the island as his 

****• and now, aa you 
ffie Fool say, he has 
to the village to find a

like himaeif.
imm - ll’« "tough to bring the angel down 
-s ’ on the whole parish, and lowly hope

CHAFFER IV.
A LIST ArriAL.

Following instructions he had re
ceived from CamiUon, Martin found ® Casey’s house. Indeed, if he 

been told no more than that 
such a place existed, he could not 
well mbs it tor not only ww «the 
solitary «hop m the village of Kfilara. 
but although nine o’clock had not 
yet arrived, there war light in no 
other house in the village ; all the 
inhabitants, with the exception of 
those at Ctsey’s, had gone to bed 
The home iiselr was open unusual')' 
late, partly btetuse il harborel a 
guest, and principally became Fa her 
Martin, the panai priest of M'ard, 
had tent word mat he should call to 
see the guest.

Martin explxtned to ihe owner ol 
the place, a plump, ted-lacrd man. 
whit he wanted, and added that h. 
ml sought his house on the advice 

and with the recommendation of 
Cantillon.

• i don't know that I can treat you 
as well as I'd like to treat any friend 
of John CUotillon's ; for you see we 
have only one room, and Divkl 
I .me has taken it, and there's only 
one truckle bed in it,' returned the 
owner of the house. *

But,’ struck in a tall woman, his 
wife, ‘the traveler liar nowhere else to 
go to, and we must only to do our 
,-ery best for him. We can give him 

.x few bundles of straw and a pair of 
blanket», and make a shake down 
for him in the shop if Line objects to 
sharing the back room with him.'

1 am much beholden to you, 
said Martin; 'anywhere will do, ••! 
long as there is shelter ; • often I 
slept on the cliffs, but Ibis is no night 
for that.' •

•Go into the back room, said 
Casey, 'you will find a fire there. 
Well do dur best for you, and wel
come. Go in and rest yourself until 
<re mike up something for you to 
sleep on. You'll find Tom the Fool 
tnd Une of the Island there.' _

■It’s the room Lxne was bon in, 
edited the woman as she snuffed a 
irge tallow dip candle that fitted and 

dickered oa the counter.
When Edward Martin entered the 

back room he found l out crouched 
in the floor, his face to the fire. In 
Iront Ol the fire, his hands behind bis 
t„ck, stood the man of whom he had 
neard so much tbat evening.

Tne draught admitted through the 
open d or caused the deaf mute to 
look round. His eyes ran quick') 
over the traveler, and, failing to re- 
cogn ac him, lie placed his hand on 
Pom’s shoulder and interrogated him 
with a sign. While doirg so he did 
not remove hs glrnce from the 
tiungcr, and Toip had to stand up 
anJ step into the line of Line • eyes 
before he could rep'y. Hu 
was that Mart in bad come a long 
way. and was a friend. To the Utter 
part expressed by Tom taking one of 
hi, own hands in the other and 
shaking, if, the mure dissented 
emphatically. .. ,

With the usuil salutations, wtiiaii 
were answered by Pom, Martin drew 
a chair t award the fire and sat down 
The Fool subsided in his old atti
tude; Lane retired a step from 
where ha had Root) and kept hts 
eyes still fixed on the new gritval. 
The expression of his face was «ne of 
a most hatred. Dislike and I distrust 
were fully unmasked, and behind 
them luracd something ld;e ijrcad 
-singled with rage. But those wfas 
knew the nun would not have been 
sut prised at tuts, (or he treated every (| 
stranger a, an enemy. This peculiar
ity of his tended in no Utile way to 
increase hi, unpopularity, lor tin- 
people of KilUrd were of a Inendly. 
sociable character, and, »s far as their 
means went, loved to eaererse the 
virtue of hospitality.

Martin was too tired to take an 
interest in the undisguisbed ill-will of 
the mute, lie rested his arm on the 
back of his chair, and having leaned 
bis head on it, was almost asleep, 
when the door opened again, and 
Father Murtha, he parish priest of 
Killard, stepped quietly into the
,0<Father Murtha stood a moment 
facing the tight of the candle and 
li,e. His face wai a dull brownish 
yellow, his checks sunken and furrow
ed bis figure emaciated almost to a 
skeleton, and in lira c)e, an expres
sion not easy to anal) ze. lsr those 
datk eyes shrank weary trouble, 
anxious awe, tremulous distrust, pro
found selfifjueslioning. He looked 
like a man who bad undertaken some 
tremendous Usk, anil, rfitr enuring 
upon it, found himself cither unequal 
to it or fearful of his fitness for it 
Taking the tael that he was a mini
tel and connecting this fact with the 
question of liia own worthiness written 
uiion his face, it seemed as though he 
stcud in the presence of the great 
Sacrifice, terrified rather than con
soled by me re flection that be was 
heir to overwhelming rerponsibilttiea 
imposed by it on man.

For a while he auiveyed in silence 
the group before him. Then he 
aduresstd the Fool: • Tom, is what 
1 hcaid about this unhappy man 
liuc t lilt* l-ct that he is goirg to 
lake a wile, afflicted like himacïl, and 
that be intends doing so without 
making his submission to heaven and 
lepcntmg his past heathen life—with
out even receiving baptism f

The voice was low and quaver
ing from sheer want of physical 
meegth. .

The Fool role and bogtd respect 
lully « he answered, • I'm not to 
blame, your reverence ; I did my

Accepting the implication aa an 
gnawer the priest clasped his hands

head with fierce resolution, and look-] 
ed an exasperated negative at the
clergyman. 

•What isis to be done ? What is to 
be dooel' cried Father Murtha, 
glancing in unspeakable anguish from 
Martin to the FouL '1 have left no 
atone unturned to bring this man Into 
the holy fo d. 1 have importuned 
daily and rightly that the ice irouod 
hi, heart might be thawed, and grace 
prevail. 1 have implored and en
treated him. 1 have lost no oppor
tunity, consistent with my other 
duties, to try to win him ir im his 
outrageons indifference. This re
sponsibility is ilmist too great fur my 
strength ; not that 1 murmur because 
it is placed u|wn me, but I feel a 
dead weight upon my soul. I feel 
he full responsibility of his salvation 

resting, as it were, on my own, and I 
can do nothing—nothing I I am 
manat lcd an I powerless Oh, if he 
were only included under tne ban
ner of the great Church, I should be 
at rest. But to think that this man 
is as though the waters of the Jordan 
had never fl iwed—as though Calvary 
had never been !'

His head dropped on his ches*. 
and fur a whi'c he stood in a reverie 
of despair. After a little time be 
raised his face suddenly towards 
heaven, bn lips moved rapidly, his 
countenance wai illumined with 
passionate earnestness, and from his 
eyes there came the light of complete 
faith. He looked as though he were 
within the visible eye of God. and 
was clamoring for a miracle. For a 
minute he remained thus, then towel
ing his head suddenly, he crossed the 
room with *a firm, confident step to 
where the mute was standing, and 
tailing before him on hir knees, held 
aloft to one hand a crucifix, and with 
the other pointed lo heaven. At he 
knelt there was a tyranny of entreaty 
in his face, as if denial were not to 
be i-osaible

Line started at his approach, 
threw his body into -a halLekfawvve 
attitude, srilh hit right hand banging 
leeched by bis tide, and his left 

clenched up in his Irreast. When the 
priest fell on his knees and held the 
crucifix aloft, Line hissed and mutter
ed through bit white, set teeth, and, 
with a growl, placed Iris back against 
the wall and flung up both hit hands, 
holding ihem behind "H fir as they 
could go against the wall

Maruo looked on in surprise and 
fear, but Tom look Utile interest in 
the scene. ‘ 1 did my beat,' he mut 
lered to himself, as the priest and the 
mute held their arms aloft. ' I did 
my beat, ycur reverence.’

Tic rival mu'e glanced hastily to
wards the door, slid quickly fro n the 
space between the priest and the 
wall, snatched up his hat off the 
table, and dashed out of the room 
out through the shop, and ' ut into 
the night, gibbering and shaking his 
arms to warn off all who would stay 
bins.

Father Murtha remained motionless 
for a moment, then his arms faltered 
and fell, his head drooped forward cn 
hjs cheat, and with a groan he sank to 
the ground, bis strength exhausted by 
lire wrestle between his ditty and 
lite.

[to be coimxuED.)

A Great Event
sis la jours

awe's as. It aw ilnssswT « » rswnfe Iss 
SUM). Ttie petireeS 
Mask, taw lafierirel la

_______ __ a. wiu )0W Iriareu #
la yrer oWn.laaT la lh> gnat -agaltj 
sf «area, btia C i r iti»'" reS CStmraam- 
laato In flasafoto. II Is xwfsssd la lis Iks 
pritisry srerco sf remy elkst Sstsawrsnsu 
"Iks lour «rai» as area is chares jret 
Mood with Ike statiUrd xttsrmUsv,

Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla

"For »-ver.-l months I was tmubte t with 
•erofutow miptkmi over tin» wliulo tody. 
My r.pprtltv was Lad, an.! ray system » > 
pneuitiwl that 1 was unetiâs l*.week. Alter 
trying several nrmrdU» in rail.. I ns-rivet I 
4o take Ayer's tturan|Ktrilbt. an>! did so with 
tash fe-ood effivt Un Ma than one bottle

Restored My Health
an t strength. TU? r«|.! llty of Ilia cure as
tonish ;d in?, as I «spectral the process to be 
toiig and ImHoks.** — Fre-tori.*»* Marts Fer
nandes. VIIU Nova dv Unya, Fortitjrd.

“For rainy jrem I won a sufferer from 
sçrofiiU, until ni tout three years ago. when I 
began the use of Ayer's «si** pa rills, since 
which the ilbrasa Ins entirely disappeared. 
A tittle c hild of mine, who waa troubled with 
the same vompUInt, has also been cured by 
this mralk-lnr •-!!. lined t, A voce, ffehr.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
rear a am» av •

DR. J. 0. ATT» ft CO., Lfwel’, «see. 
Bold by f »• W.^thgtel*ttie.j

Farm for Sale.
X1 Freehold Farm of 100 eotvw, 
munie at Heaal Green, Lot 5Î, io 
King’s County, the property o 
John R McDonald, now of Boat* 
Mrs» A considerable portion of the 
property is under cultivation 
ihe lalance covered with wood.

Frr pei ti< ulara apply to Me—rs, 
McNeill A McDonald, Barristers, 
Oerlotieiown, > tlomrya for John 
It, MscDcnald.

Ch’town, Efef.t 17,1880—If

OR. HIM

NEK Y E| 
BEANS

CURE
ff«ch flaadadra aad relieve all the tronSlw toeti 

• eci-t to a bili-rue state ol th« arstsra. sach ee !>.»• 
aiuwM. Nsaers, Dreweiaees, Dwtrras after cotise. Fun In the Sfatr. Ac. While traitant ttrasrC 
able success LaS brea shown la curing

S8CK
NKRVK RKAXSare n«wdsebe.,. f VwtoreUttis Unt Pills ers eqsaffy 

di*cov,ry titit '
all dtssrdrrs of :b« stomaeh. stlraalaie tbs like# 
and régalais Iks bowels. E-.re If tb«y only cared

HEAD
relieve and cure 
wont eases of Xcnroee 
Dehilily, Ixwt Vigor 
and Falling m ul oral 
restores the weaki

J.,f braly or mind caused ««.Mbcslurast pricrfM lotos*
Hi. «croc» sa.l riossire ol ; «[., ,ba Stirrestias irerjtial.' kas twla. 
n«tv aUalu.«lv «■>«• tha, atialilire.asaSasaaSti-retrekkre.«Ü

by overwork, or ....-------- -------------------— , w.,r _____ __________ e___r_
youth. This remedy absolu.dy cures the aisly fUcirropUmsssdors not cnd_ 
mo.t ol.lln.lo ™«a. ah.cn .11 othre '
raxnarxi» boro filled erre lo rcltivo. ; ïre ,” ret Vttrïl res 
Tucy do uot, like other préparai ions ailrer- \ 
fiscal for lust nunhootl, etc., interfere with I 
digestion ; bat impnrt now life, streegih | 
and energy in a «pick aud harmless man- ‘ 
ncr |fctuli»r to tl.emsches.

Hold by druL'gists at dl 00 per package, 
or six for S.» 00, or sent by mail on receipt 
of price Address, Tho James Medic Inc 
1'«m CanodUn Agency. <1. John, N. II*

Write for pamphlet. Sold in Charlotte- 
town wbolvsale and retail by tieo. K 
Hog lies ami lieddin Bros.

April 8, 1891.-lyr

HICKEY & NICHOLSON,

uni t TV. 1ST. Kill;IT TWIST. Seekiag. 

FUT riEWIM TOB.MTfl, - IK' IK.

Orders solid teal and satisfaction guaranteed 

CVtown, April 22, 1891.-ton

BY HAIL

160 barrels Goal 
Tar for sale

(Put up in good tight Oil 

Darrein).

SMOI1THAND may be easily ami 
qoickiy lewrnrel at tour own home 
by my practical couree of bomo 
iltsti notion. Bend for terms etc., 
and comm nee at once. Address,

W. U. Cl'OSSKILL. 
Cbarlvtte’.own, I*. E. L

ep 22—ly

Rian* book», Ml hetuit ort-f rerripl

arms in tkejiss? style, printti at the 
tlrraU O0ct

olkoal tkou. mu Mltr ill at. mm

ACHE
Is ihe bans of so stfisy lives that tore Is where we LM^VertoJti Our prils cars H while
“vtiters'uul. Um Pels «rs..vtiT »■!<»»* 
T—v,.,,u>ua,. o..srIWO»m»»re—Sere 
•'nil •>’ Ortellj rewtiokls akJSo «*!.•« 
w,r. but L-r Ikrtf Stoll. •'IN*B*e%*n. foxalsolSSoain: «ft fot*l.
bjdni4jttis«t«rywkcre1of tiotbjtisfl. ,

CABTBB MEDICINE CO., 
Now York City.

DR. FOWLERS
•EXT: OF • 
•WILD*

3TMWBERRY
1 CURES

IHOLERA
Iholora Mqrbus 
gOLrIC-a£ * 

ÎRAMPS

IARRHŒ.A
YSENTERY

AND AU SUMMER COMPiAWTS 
AMD FLUXES OF TR£. BOWELS 
IT IS SAFE AMO RELIABLE FOR 
CHILDREN OR ADUITS.

— DEALER IN- 
< hoke Teas Coffers, Sigabh, Molasnes, 

Cheka* Frail*, lonfivliomn, Tobacco, Cigars, Ac.

Corner of Queen and Dorchester Streets,
Charlottetown, P. E. Island.

SMALL PROFITS ANI) CASH SALES.
Cnarloitetown, April 8, 1891.

/

CUSTOM TAILORING ESTABLISHMENT,
CHARLOTTETOWN, P E. I.

Wo keep Goods of the first quality and make up in the 
Newest Styles. Prices as low as the lowest.

mcleod & mckenzie,
July 2, 1890—tf '•’*

SEE TO IT
That your property is insured in ouo of the big companies 

represented by McEachern.

IPNUF.R tbo management of the 
tiiet-m of Charity, visited dally by 

staff of skllfnll physicians, supplied 
wlUi all the enlivenlencre for the treat, 
ment nf special casse, private rone* et 
mn.t< min etiaiyos tor private patienta 
For mliniseioiitand other partivnlare 
apply to the I rely Superior or to any 
member of the medical staff.

March la. 1MW.—tf.

* APPLY AT

CH’TOWN GAS WORKS. |
up 2D—3m

FURNITURE.
IHE CHEAPEST YET.

black Tartarian Cill ali Iupect, aid [6t Bariaiu at Aidii Prices for Cash
OATS !
A Tiioroiai Chaaae tf M. 

Very C^rJ1^ A Heaiy.l

THE CHEAPEST PLACE ON P. E. ISLAND.

Wriril. (i Ik per «retired UsM.

mhow oa bu»«l und ready for delivery.

inland because we and raised hi* eyes in quiet awe to-] 
wards heaven, aa though he prayed 
for the other's irqoittal, and pleaded 
in fierce grief bn own otter impo

sée.
David Loan drew oway from the 
leal « far is the room would 

allow, end stood scowling dsogesously
I at hira.

• 1 cannot «peek to kim,' thought 
the priest in anguish, ' and signs can
not now be made to answer. If I 
could only gaie aune time I'

The raato stood will, glaring re-1 
at the ptieeL The latter 

to Tom far help. 'Chn 
mot Can we not, Tom,

lnlhe|mao poosef Tore, oak him, in] 
— Ikre—. re MM

The Urmer» of F. K. Island have wow 
au opportunity of increaeiog Ike yield and 
quality of their oat crop. One or two 

tboM plump, heavy Oats, «own 
this year, should produce enough seed to 
•ow n large acreage for lira coming year. 
Oata weighing 42 pounds to the measured 
bushel are worth «owing. Price li per 
■nek el 4 bwrirale. Orders by mail prompt-

Our English WhiU Potato Oats are ■ 
at Plctou and will he over to a few day*. 
Pries same aa for tbs Black TarUriaa Oats. 
We have war usual large supply ai White 
Russian, White aud Red Fife Wheat, 
Timothy Clover Seed, etc.

Full particulars to our seed catato 
which h mailed free to til applicants.

DRAWING ROOM PARLOR SUITES, beat value. 
BEDROOM SUITES at low prices,
All kinds of UPHOLSTERED GOODS at Bargains, 
PICTURE FRAMING, 125 varieties, very cheap and nobby 
LOOKING GLASSES,
The latest in WINDOW BLINDS, and all kinds of VflN 

DOW FURNITURE and Fixings at ooet.
No trouble to show goods. Can suit all tastes at NKW- 

SON’S FURNITURE WAREROOMS, opposite the 
Poet Office.

JOHN NEWSON.
(Ihnrlottetown. Feb. 20. 1889.

Goods
a ee.,
SEEDSMEN.

CheilellsSewa, JLfrfi 8,1881.— lei

COAL !
ROUND

NUT AND
8LAOK.

and in atora at

—NOW OPENING AT THE—

LONDONJOUSE.
We are daily receiving oar New Stock of

Dress Goads,
Prints, Saleras,

Phraaekties,
Tweeds, Shirtings, he.

“ The Reyn!,” of Liverpool,

“The lily of London.’' of Loudon,

“The London A Lancashire," of Litvrjwol. 
“The Pherhlx," of Brooklyn.

ALL FIRST GLASS POMPAMES.

PROMPT SETTLEMENT OF LOSSES.

J. Ü1ACEACHERN,
July 2.1890.—u Aqtnt far P. K. J.

[ATS !
iwoaai

JUST ARRIVED,
PER S. S. AMARINTHIA, ■

-----FOR OUR  >
Custom

Tailoring
Department

A FULL LINE OF SCOTOH AND ENGLISH
CLOTHS

Iu Latest 1’uttcma.
will

turns. Every Uamrunt imuuifiictnrc-l front tlicso goods 
be gunnuiUvil perfect in Fit mid Wurkiuuusliip.

*r

0. E. ROBERTSON,
Aprilis. 1891.—3m GAMEROX BLO

MILLINERY DEPARTMENT.
This Deportment iff under the charge of Mise Wright, 

(late with Mrs. Young). We will show nil the newest 
thinp in Dai*, Fro there, Flowers, Ribbons, Velvets, etc. 

ata and Bonnets trimmed to order in Beet style.

HARRIS & STEWART

HARDWARE
, -AND-

C ARRI AGE GOOD*
WHOLKSALK <5c retail

Iron, Steel, Rims. Spok 
Hubs, Shafts, Wheels, Axl 
Springs, Clips, Bolts, Sere- 
Paints, varn&h, IT 
Axes, Saws, Files,avaoy/Q,uuuv 
Forks, Chains, etc., etc., < 
Prices low. Terms cash. Spe< 
inducements for CASH!
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