DING A HILL LEADING
O ASCENBUNG. A VENT -
Pause not with lingering foot, O pilgrim

Fieres u»; deep shadows of the mountain

ey -

here

side ;
thy step, thy heart unknowa to

Firm be

or worlda this thorny path will

Soon shail thy feet approach the calm
abode,
Be near the mansions of supreme de-

light ;

Panise not—but tread this consecrated
road,

‘Pis the dark basis of the heavenly
height.

Pelild, to cheer thee on the toilsomc
wiy,

How w any o fountain glitters down the
hill !

Pure gales, inviting, softly around the
play,

i ides—and il th
Beight sunshine guides—and wilt thou )

lingvr still?
Oh! eater there, where, freed from human
strife,
Hope is reality, and time is life.
—Translated from the Portugusse of Fran
cisco Manoel De Nascimento - by AMrs
Hemans.,

* From “Gems from Foreign Catholic
Poots,” collected by James J. Treacy,
Bditor of * Catholic Flowers from Pro
“Tributes of Protest
o Truth sand Beauty of
*“ Conquests of Our  Holy
‘esti of Distioguisb

_|Spirit 6f Tears came ihere, as you
“| saw here to night ; and the neighbors

| an excuse of expecting my fathier «

- ”"—-_- : e | e ——

. e - > ———

no one knew, and
:married a dumb wife no liv-
i"g man or woman ‘ever siace found
out ; but after this people shunned
him_ and there were queer stories told
ut the isand, and fires were scen
it, and voices were heard, and the
said that he sold himself into darkness
and had dealings with the Evil Ooe.
¢ In course of tim: he brought hi.
wife back to the village, hired oid
Pat Casey’s back room, and there a
son was born to him, and there the
young mother, after kissing her baby,
put ber 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 take my token of it
by the coming back of Andy Blake
from the wars in Spain, where be lost
his right arm. He said he put his
sword and his arm into one of the
enemy, and broke off the arm in the
wound to poison the foeman ; but he
was always talking queerly.

*No one in the village caredt
have the child (though it was wel
grown and hearty), because of noise
and sights about the Bishop's; s
atter & litlle man
carried the child inland and leit
he said, with his wife's people.
‘For four years nothing particalar
appened. Then one day, while my
mother was buying candles at od
Par Casey's, a man 1na shawl came
in and a<ked where Lane lived. Toe
rosy<ch eked Loy,

tiwe, the

i,

man (..li”L'd a
gathered in under (he shawl oa i
back. The stranger was footsore and
tired, g0 old Pat Casey seat someone
y call Lanc. My mother waited with
come there for her on his way to the
boats.

“When Lane arrived and saw the
by he took him in his arme and kiss-
el bim. Toen, setting him on the
lyor, L hifted the tin scoop out of
the scales, and threw it with all his
might on the grouad bebind where
the child stood. The man jomped
and my mother screamed. Lane had
his “eyes fixed on the boy, who agver
moved nor even winked his lids, but
stared around. As soon as the father
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saw this he fell on his knees in the
| middle of the shop and cried out:
“Thank God, he cannot hear !'

‘It was a mercy the fathgr wasn't
struck dead who thanked heaven for
a blight he himself had heiped to
bting into the woild by marrying that
duowb creature. It is oove thing to
submit to the will of heaven, and

Whist ' said he; whist Biddy !"
Sae withdrew ber glance from the
face of Edward Martia, and for a
little while the husband and wife
gazed into one another's eyes. His
look was a disclaimer of what he
uttered, and an acknowledgment for
all her love. Gradually her face lost
its look of reproach, and instead
showed penitence for not having
sezen his joke, and behind the peni-
tence, confidence and love.
When the eyes had done their
work, as if by instinct each locked
down. Then the man said in his
ordinary way :
“Brigget, tell the traveler about
this David Lane, and I won't put it
in my last will and testament that
you're to marry him, if so be he isa
widower. Tell the traveler; 'twill
pass away the time.’
The master of the house drew the
tor! together on the hearth and re-
filled his pipe ; the“girl unclasped her
hatds, and placing one agawnst the
wall, rested her head on it. The
oung man leaned forward with one
on his knee
Quatside, the gale still raged and
the waters bellowed. Now and thea
drops of rain hissed in the fire; but
notwithstanding (gxterior tumult, the
listening attitudes of all, aud the ex-
pression of mysterious i on the
countenance of the young man, made

on it but a low stone but. Itis
two boats' lengths from the
shore, and there is no way of getting
20 it from a boat. Well, long before
. Janc's father used

'": huntiog, fishing, mines, wood, water,

another thing to be glad because
heaven afflicts others,

* Well, the father took his son with
him to the Bishop's, and there the
two lived until the child was grown
up into a young wan; then when
old Lanec was over cighty he died.
All the time.there was no love iost
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
against old Lane, and they thought
little better of the som, tor they look-
ed on him asa guiity monster, the
offspring of a heathen and the pro-
perty of darkness, owing to his having
been bern to a prayer that was a
curse.

‘ When the old man was gone the
neighbors got together and pianned
how they should get the son, David
Lane, cut of the parish, so they sent
for Billy Cahill, a bailif of Lord
Clonmore's, and put the case, and
told how the people of the Bishop's
paid no rent, and were under the
protection of darkness. They brought
the bailif with them, and he went to
the island and made signso young
Lane, and young Lane crossed by a
rope, and Tom the Fool put into
signs (he was often with the dumb
man and knew his ways) that Lane
should go. Lane went back to his
cabin. When he returned from it
he had a paper in his breast, and
what do you think it was? A deed
under Lord Clonmore’s own hand,
telling how his lordship had sold to
old Lane the Bishop's lsland for
thirty pounds, and how it was his and
his hews' for nine hundred and
ninety-nine years. Though the island
is little more than an acre, the bailiff
told us, with a laugh, how old Lane
had taken care to have put down in
black and white that all the hawking

and foreshore rights were to be his
and his heits’ fofever.
*You may take my word there

The house itsell was open unususlly
late, partly beciuse it harbored a
guest, and principally because Faher
Martin, the panish priest of K'l'ard,
had seat word that he should call to
see the guest.

Martin expizined to the owner of
the place, a plump, red-facad man,
what he wanted. and added that h:
had sought his houss on the advice
and with the recommendation of
Cantillon,

‘1 don't know that [ can treat you
as well as 1'd like to treat any friend
of Joha Cantilloa's ; for you see we
have oaly ome room, and David
Lane has taken it, and there's only
one truckle bad in it, returned the
owner of the house.

‘ Bat,’ struck in a tall woman, bis
wile, ‘the traveler has nowhere else to
g0 to, and we must only to do our
very best for him. We can give him
a few bundles of straw and a pair of
blankets,: and make a shake down
for him in the shop if Lane objscts to
sharing the back room with him.’

‘I am much beholden to you,’
said Martin ; ‘anywhere will do, s»
long as there is shelter; ‘often |
slept on the cliffs, but this is no night
for that.’

‘Go into the back room, said
Casey, ‘you will ind a fire there.
We'll do dur best for you, and wel-
come. Goinand rest yourself until
we wake up something for you to
sleep on.  You'll find Tom the Fool
wnd Lane of the Island there.’

‘It's the room Lane was bora in,’
lded the woman as she snuffed a
arge taliow dip candle that flared and
lickered oa the couater,

When Edward Martin cntered the
back ronm he fouad Tom crouched
m the floor, his face to the fire. [n
front of the fire, his hands bzhind kis
vick, stood the man of whom he had
heard so much that evening.

The draught admitted through the
open door caused the deafl mute to
look round. His eyes ran quickly
wver the traveler, and, failing to re-
cogn z¢ him, be placed his hand on

8

prevail, J
treated him. 1 have lost no oppor-
tunity, consistent with my other
duties, to try to win him wom his
outrageous indifference.  This re-
sponsibility is almost too great for my
strength ; not that | murmar because
it is placed upon we, but [ feela
dead weight upon my soul. 1 feel
the full responsibility of his salvation
resting, as it were, on my own, and 1
can do nuthing—nothing! [ am
wanacled anl powerless  Oh, if he
were only included under the ban-
ner of the great Church, I should be
atrest. But to think that this man
is as though the waters of the Jordan
had never flowed —as though Calvary
had never been !’

His head dropped on his ches!,
and for a while he stood in a reverie
of despair. After a little time be
raised his face suddenly towards
heaven, his lips moved rapidly, his
countenance was illumised with
passionate carnestness, 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. Fora|

ing his head suddenly, he crossed the
room with“a firm, confident step to
where the mute was standing, and
talling bzfcre him on bis knees, held
aloft 1n one hand a crucifix, and with
the other pointed to heaven. As he
knelt there was a tyranny of entrealy
in his tace, as if denial were not to
be possible

Lane started at his approach, 1
threw his body into a_half-defensive |

attitude, with his right hand hanging |
clenched by his side, and his lelt |
cleached upon his breast. When the
priest fell on his knees and held the
crucifix aloft, Lane hissed and mutter- |
ed through bis white, set teeth, and, |
with a growl, placed his back against
the wall and flung up both his hands,
holding them bLehind M8 far as they |
could go agaiast the wall '

Martin locked on in surprise and |
fzar, but Tom togk liule interest in |
the scene. ‘I did my best,’ he mux-s
tered to himself, as the priest and the |
mute held their arms aloft, *Idid
my best, your reverence.’

|

e
Tom’s shoulder and imerrogated him
with a sign
not remove his glince from
stranger, and Tom-had to stand up
anl step inta the line of Lane's eyes
before he could reply. Hiy answer
was that Martin had come a lomng
way, and was a friend. To the latter
part, expressed by Tom taking one of
bis own hands in ‘the other and
shakimg jt, the mute dissented
emphatically.

With the usual salutations, whish
were answered by ‘Tom, Martin drew

The Fool subsided in his old ati-
wde; Jane rctired a step from
where he had stoud and kept his
eyes still fixed on the wmew amival.
The expression of his face was gne of
a'most hatred. Dislike and ' distrust
were fully unwasked, and behind
them Jurked sowething like dread
mingled with rage,
knew the man would not bave becn
surprised at tuds, for be treated every
stranger as an enemy. This peculiar-
ity of his tended in wno litile way to
increase his unpopularity, for ths
people of Killard were of a friendiy,
sociable character, ang, as far as their
means went, loved 10 esercise the
virtue of hospitality

Martin was too tired to take an
interest in the undisguished ill-will of
the mute, He rested his arm on the
back of his chair, and having leaned
his head on it, was almost asicep,
when the ddor opened again, and
Father Murtha, he parish priest of

Killard, stepped quietly into the
room.
Father Murtha stood a moment

facing the light of the candle and
fire. His face was a dull brownish
yellow, his cheeks sunken and furrow-
ed, bis figure emaciated almostto a
skeleton, and in his eyes an expres-
sion not ecasy (o analyze. Im those
dak eyes shrank weary trouble,
anxious awe, tremulous distrust, pro-
found selfquestioning. He looked
like a man who had undertaken some
uemendous task, and, sfter entering
upon it, found himself cither unequal
to it or fearful of his fitness for it
Taking the fact that he was a minis-
ter, and connecting this fact with the
question of his own worthiness written
upon his face, it seemed as though he
stcod in the presence of the great
Sacnifice, ternfied rather than con-
suled by the rcflection that be was
heir to overnhelming responsibilities
imposed by it on man.

For a while he surveyed in silence
the group before him. Then he
adcressed the Fool: *Tom, is what
[ bheard about this uvhappy man
tpe ?

that he intends deing so without

But those whyl

Isita et that he is going to
take a3 wife, sfflicted like himsell, and

making bis submizsion to heaven and

Tne deaf mute glanced hastily to- |

space between the priest and the
{wall, snatched up his hat off the |
ilabfc. and dashed out of the room |
out through the shop, and out .into;
the night, gibbering and shaking his
[arms to warn off all who would stay |
nira.

Father Murtha remained motionless
! for a moment, then his arms faltered
and feli, his head drooped forward on
hisichest, and with a groan he sank to

| the ground, his strength exhausted by

fate.

[ vo be conTiNuED. )
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1160 barrels Coal,

|

(Put up in good tight Oil|

Barrels),

APPLY AT

CHTOWN GAS  WORKS.

ap 20—-3m

BLACK TARTARIAN

OATS!

R ]

A Thorongh Change of Sead.
Yery Cleap.Mump-& Heavy.

Weight, 42 lbs. per Measured Bashel.

&¥Now on hand and ready for delivery,

The farmers of P. E. Island bave vow
an opportunity of increasing the yield and
quality of their cat erop. Ose or two
[ those plump, heavy Ouats, sown
this year, should produce enough sced to
sow & large acreage for the coming year.
Oats weighing 42 pounds to the measured
bushel are worth sowing. Price 85 per
sack of 4 busbels. Orders by mail prompt-
ly filled.

Our English White Potato Oats are now
at Pictou and will be over in o fow dayr.
Price same as for the Black Tartarian Oats.
We have our usual large supply of White
Russian, White and Red Fife Wheat,
Timoghy and Clover Seed, ote.

Fall in our seed catalogue
which is mailed free to sll applicanta.

o.."ui!-a&'

minute he remainéd thus, then lower- | *

Tar forsale !~

Ayer’s
Sarsaparilia

“For several months Twas troubled with

tryiag several remedies in valn, | resolved
40 take Ayer's Sarsapariila, anid did so with
such yood effeet Wia less than one bottle

Restored Ny Health

and strength. The raphlity of the eure as-
tomtshiad me, as [ expected the process to be
foug and tedious.” — Frederico Mariz Fer
nandes, Viila Nova de Gaya, Portagal.

“For many years | was a sufferer from
sqrofala, until about three years ago, when I
began the use of Ayor's Sarsaparilia, sinee
which the discasa has entirely disappeared.
A little ehild of mine, who was troubled with
the same complaint, has also been cured by
this medicine.”— L. Brandt, Avoea, Nebr.

Ayer's Sarsaparilla |

PFREPARED BY
DR. J. C. AYER & CO,, Lowel!, Maca.
Bold by Draggiets. $1,¢ic 8% Worth §alou

‘| ibe balance covered with wood.
| MeNei

For particulars ly 10 Messrs,
’rt McD:u"H{ Barristors,
Charlotietown, A ttorpeys for John
R, MscDcnald.

Ch'town, Sext. 17, 1890.—tf

CARTER

Choiee Fruits, Confectionery, Tobacco, Cigars, &e.
Corner

SMALL PROFITS AN

—I8 PUBLISHED—

Evory Wodnes

Jut el Bl

CONNOLLY'S BUILDI

Queen  Street, Chai
town, P. E. I

CroicE Teas, Corvers, Sucamrs, Morasses,

of and Dorchester Streets,
Chariottetown, P. E. Isldnd. 2

D CASH SALES.

Charlottetown, April 8, 1891, ;

Sbseription : One Year, in Adew

hid
CURE

S'ck Tleadache and relieve all the trouhles inel
ecvtion wmuodﬂ-mm—.nﬁluw

Naasca, after
B e pe > Whlle thei oot remack’
e 129 been shown In curing

DR, JANEY

NERVE

a new discovery that
relieve and cure the
worst cases of Nervous
Debility, Lost Vigor
_ Ty Jand Failing m-nlood

lgE '\ ‘\ b restores the weakness
. S J of body or mind caused
by overwork, or the errors and excesses of
youth. This remedy absoluiely cures the
most olatinate cases, when all other
TREATMENTS bave failed even to relieve.
Tucy do uot, like other preparations adver-
tised for lost manhood, ete., interfere with
digestion ; Lat impart new life, strecgth
and energy in a quick and harmless man-
ner peculiar to themselves

Soid by druggists at 81.00 per package,

| or six for §5 00, or sent by mail on receipt

of price  Address, The James Medicine
Ce., Canadian Agency, St Joha, No B*

Write for Sold in Charlotte-
town wl and retail by Geo. K
Haghes and Reddin Bros.

lyr

HICKEY & NICHOLSON,
Tobacco  Mannfacturers,

BLACK TWIST, BRIGHT TWIST, Swoking,

April 8, 1891,

While doing s6 be did | wards the door, shid quickly from the ' WEWILE - “ B N
U"i 1 FLAT CHEWING TOBACtO, « HIC NiC.

Orders solicited and satisfaction guaranteed

Ch'town, April 22, 1891, —6m

SHORTHAND may be casily and
quickiy learned at rour own Lome

a chair toward the fire and gat down. [the wrestle between his duly and by my practical course of home
| inslinction

Send for terms olc.,
and comm nce st opee.  Address,
W. H. CROSSKILL,
Charlottetown, . E, L
sp 221y

Blank books, bill heads and receipt

lorms in thedvest style, printed al the

Herald Ofice

|
NERVE REANS are

SiCK

l'lv-na:‘m.p‘z Carter'sLittle Liver Pillsare equally
: W

e S o imue e o
! :n‘ regulate the bowels, E:cm If they only curcd

_HEAD

Ache they v onld beslnost priceless 1o those whe
u:l.nr:’- this di complaint; but fortu-
nnldylhxrwhuulm‘h\‘,lnt'm
| who once try wuem will lndumllllllanlb\w
able in 80 many ways that they will not williag
| 40 do without thew.  But after all sick hesd

__ACH

Js the bane of so mauy lives that here v where we
make our great bosst. Our pills cure it while
thers do not.

°ﬂmr'. Little Liver Pills are very small and
wery casy to take, One of two pills makea dose.
“hey are strictly vegetable and do not gnr. or
perge. but by their gentie aciion jicase all who
psetham, In vials st 25 cens; five for §1. Sold
by druggists everywhere, or seut Ly mail.

CARTER MEDICINE CO.,
MNeaw York City.

DR. FOVWLERS
%7 *EXT: OF o
“WILD

TRAWBERRY

Meleod & MeKenzie =

Newest Styles.

Anverrising Rares.— 50
per inch for first inseriion,

oents for o ch continustion.

Advertisements, o applicat

Remittances may be m
Deaft, P. O Ovder, or Re
Loettor.

- Corrospondence sk
addiessod 10
e g 0% T THE ¢

She Pla

the can of BAKING
DER upon the
AMMONIA in a few

Stov

CUSTON ~ TAILORING ~ ESTABLISHENT,

CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. I.

my
etrayed its presence.

She Now Uses
WOODILL

GERMAN 255F

POW
__AND 80 SHOUID Y

We keep Goods of the first quality and make
Prices as low as the lowest,

McLEOD & McKENZIE,

July 2, 1890.—tf

up in the

¥ CURES
HOLERA

3 iera Morbus
OL:1 C-al -~

SRAMPS

SIARRH(EA

I8

JYSENTERY

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS
IT IS SAFE AMD RELIABLE FOR
CHILOREN OR ADULTS.

The Gharlotiotown Hospita.

NDER the management of the

Sisters of Charity, visited daily by
& staff of skilfull physicians, supplied
with all the conveniences for the treat.
| ment of special cases, private rooms at
moderate charges for private patients.
For admissiontand other particulars
apply to the Lady Buperior or to any
member of the medical stafl,

March 13, 1880.—1f.
e

FUR

LOOKING GLASSES,

No trouble to show %)oda.
SON'S FURNITURE
Post Office.

.

NITURE.

THE CHEAPEST YET.

Call and Inspect, and get <Bargains at Auctin Prices for Cash
THE CHEAPEST PLACE ON P, E. ISLAND.

DRAWING ROOM PARLOR SUITES, best value.
BEDROOM SUITES at low prices,

All kinds of UPHOLSTERED GOODS at Bargains,
PICTURE FRAMING, 125 varieties, very cheap and nobby

The latest in WINDOW BLINDS, and all kinds of WIN-
DOW FURNITURE and Fixings at cost.

JOHN NEWSON.

Charlottetown. Feb. 20, 1889.

Spring Goods

—NOW OPENING AT THE—

NDON HOUSE.

We are daily receiving our New Stock of

e

Can suit all tastes at NEW-
WAREROOMS, opposite the

/

That your property is insured in one of the big companies .

JUST ARRIVED,

Custom

SEE TO |

Neth British and Me
FIRE AND LIF

INSURANCE GO

—OF—

EDINBURGH AND |

ESTARBLISHED 1

represented by McEachern,

“ “e
“The
“The
“The

Royal,” of I,h'erpoo' I,
Sotal Assets, 1886,

City of London.” of Landon, ‘ \

TRANFA(‘IE every descri)
and Life Business on
favorable terms.

London & Lancashire,” of Liverpool.
Phechix,” of Brooklyn,

ALL FIRST CLASS COMPANIES. \

This Compeny has bee
favorably known for ita p
ment of losses in this Islanc
past twenty-two years.

FRED, W.LH|

PROMPT SETTLEMENT OF LOSSES. .

Old Merchanis Bavnk of P,
Water 8t., Ci'town,JJan. 21

J. MACEACHERN,

dgent for P. K. 1.

HATS!

DD DI

July 2, 1890, —tt

VALUABLE REAL

FOR SAL

*F —l L
Tl{:‘r,‘;:‘:‘,'.'f forrMiil View,

winty, consisting of

315

With the Dwelling House,
Carding and Saw Mills 1t}
property is situated in a
settlement, convenieni ¢
Schools, &c. 1t will be so
in lots to suit parchasers.
For terms and particy
C. B MacNeill, Solicitor, (
July 23, 1890.—tf

A Word With |

It your liver is out of orde
troubled with biliousne
ludigestion, &¢ , &e.

your nearest drug

pl'\‘clll"

box of

EVERYBODY'S

Acres of]

PER S. S. AMARINTHIA,

~—FOR OUR— %

Tailoring -

Department

A FULL LINE OF SCOTCH AND ENGLISH
CI.OTEHE S

In Latest !’uth-m& Evcr{ Gurment manufactured from these
will be guaranteed perfect in Fit and Workmanship.

CGents Furmishings.

the purposes for which the
#¥FOR SALE BY ALL |
At 25 Cts.

PREFPALED ONI

A. S Jo

goods

= i
_ C. E. ROBERTSON, OHARLOTT
April 15, 1891.—3m CAMERON BLOCK. Charlottetown, April |
.m’-—t‘l

Wi

WHOLESAL¥, #6 RETAIL

Hubs,

Iron, Steel, Rims,
Shafts, V 1€
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i y :
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