*Tm nob & cownrd, bat L think if you—
xh-m‘l--ly-b'

(Is : )

e at alff

®s boon as this fighting work is dove
every one

are of the plander—] get neve,”

-
ﬂd o f-,v-phnhhhrr'. -

S40% odly s Blossed Britiaher !
We'll take her, eoough, I bet ;
umdmr-mu,.w

And down en the books shall go your

Bravely the little seaman ftood
To his post while the scuppers ran with
blood,

veterans. looked and smiled
Bew from the child ;
e ' fbethan,’ crippled in pride and
might, e
Struck his banghty flag and gave up the
ttht.
listie Jack Creamer stuod once u.ore
#1 the Commodore.
“Fou fove g Jour glocy,” be mid,
k’.., -’p | 4
And money to make your sweetheart glad.
Now, who may she be?” * My mother,
' .
Mﬂ-';d toeend the haif to ber.”
“ And the rest?” Jack blushed snd hung

his head :
"95.""?"" with that,” he

Decatur langhed ; then in graver mood ;
“The first is the better, but both are

’umunukmtntvhihl
-,“hul.cnh.uly;
schodling you'll have till all is blue,

But little the lubbers can teach to you.”

M ishipman Creamer's story is told—

o did such things in the davs of old,
Whisn faith and tonrage won sure reward,
And the quarter-deck was not triply

barred,
“To the forecastle herv ; for men were)men,
“*Ju’ was close o its Maker
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while John himself was away. The
girl had given her word, the fisher-
man and his wife had consented, and
hat no man of Martins

wills.

But he had often come to the
village and hung about, acd now and
then exchanged a few words with
Mary in the same strange, pleading
tone employed in the chimney-place !
but the words themselves were always
commonplace, having no reference
whatever to the subject nearest his
beart.

The girl's eyes were now _fnlly
opened to the extent of his sufferings
but what could she do for him? 1f
she was civil and tarried when they
met, it only made matters worse; it
was so hard to see his eyes begging
for a little more of her presence, to
hear the deep pathos shaking his
voice, and yet deny him so small a
favor as a few words of civi! common-
place. It would be unkind to be
rude to him ; to him who h..d never
done her the least harm ; to him who
had brought Mr. Heywood to Killard
and introduced ber to the old man;
to him whom she, through no favlt of
her own, had caused so much pain
and disappointment. ) )

So she always made him kindly
answers, and showed, by her eyes,
that she pitied him ; thus the trouble
in his hearr grew worse and worse,
and his life became a round of vacant
days, and his nights seasons of un-
availing sorrow.

Cahill's sttempt to get some news
out of Tom respecting the Island h::'lc

ly an attempt to re-arouse t
— had :ee felt in that
place its history, that he might
v-tinﬁ his days.
of his life be had
ides—the secret of
's 1s.~0d; snd so accus-
he_becomé 1°, ¢ =

with but one ides, that now be
it impossible to iacu_anuythhg be-
tween that girl and his bungry beart.
He knew it would be best for him to
avoid her; but what was knowledge
reason, in such an untutored
being as he? He did not pause to
think if he were hoping for anything,
or what it was he hoped for. He had
only the one thought—
soul for the
smiles of this fisherman's daughter,

“land that. he could not benish ber

from his mind. .
One bright, breezy, sunshiny April

¢ day, when round white clouds shone

like satin in the sky, and larks were
inging, and daisi howed - their
heads here and there, even on the
inospitable sufface of the downs,
Mary Martin put on her linen-bonnet,
ashawl of fine red wool, and going

»| down to the village, took her seat on

an outside car, for the
occasion. It was not often thit the

lbﬂuk'
of getting back, but felt a little tire
mr‘l J
She looked at the man more close-
ly and i that he was not
quite as full-colored or stout as usual.

Siill she did not like to make the|;
offer he would, she knew be only too |

that's the truth,” mi

of his voice touched ber y, but
she made no reply. He went on, in
a low monotone : X

‘L usen't to be this way long ago.
But something is the matter with me
that no doctors can cure. Something
that will be the death of me, I know.’
He did not look at her, but kept his
eyes fixed ahead.

‘ Don't say such things. You ought
pot. It's very wrong.' She was not
uncomfortable, but unhappy. Was
it not a pity that this man, who
always been kind to her, should be
s0 afflicted for her sake, »nd she quite
powerless to succor him |

¢ It's the truth,’ he said firmly and
somewhat sternly, adding, ‘and there's
no harm in telling the truth. Bat 1
don't care.’

‘The worst you could say is that
you dog't care. You should care
You should try to get well, anda
doctor could do you good.’

“No; not all the doctorsin Ire-
land. They would be of no more
use than so many cows.' He looked
at her now, a spasm went through bis
fum‘. and his eyes filled with tears,

* Mary—'

‘ Don't | Christie Cahill,
she cried in frightened voice.

. l.'r_'

‘I ecan't! I can’t!
know all.’

“All what?' he asked wildly, with
his tearful eyes fixed on her in pas-
sionate entreaty for a hearing.

‘You dont know what's bringing
me 10 Gonn:'e ht"‘o-dty.' she answer-
ed, 1 h

b S, b o
great attempt to steady his voice.

‘I'm going—I'm going—' she
paused.

‘What for? Tell me, Mary Martin
—tell o ®irl:

*+To meet sol" OBE.

*To mest some oae (!:e ;
at the same time Dis
quite rigid and his voice hard and
gnting ; but he never removed bis
eyes from ber, ‘To meet some one,
Who?

‘ Some one

‘ Some one

don't I’

You gen't

ou know.' .
know. He impiic?
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making preparations to receive the
traveler ; but really because she
thought the young people would be
quite enough for one another, and
would not object to being alone for
the first few hours,

Mary was not glad that David
Lane bad died, but somehow, cver
since his death, she had breathed
moie freely. She had a morbid
hotror of the Bishop's Island. She
was not free from the superstitious
Relings with which the people of
Killard regarded it, At least she
thought David Lane bad been a
cruel, unnatural father to drive his
ovly son away from him; and she
believed that he had come by the
gold in some unfair manner.

John himself had over and over
sgain derided those ideas about
Darkness; still there was much
which could not be explained by any-
thing known to the people around,
and although she did not the
general behef, she could not rid her
mind of the thought that there might
be something in it. But as faras her
John went it counted for i

John's disposttion did not in the
least resemble his father's, and the
son was free/from any physical defect
such as bis father labored under.
In other respects, tor, ber John was
so unlike. He bad gay spinits, plea-
sant words, was fond of being with
people; whereas his father had been
dark, morose, would associate with no
one, own no one but the Fool.

There was no taint or flaw in her
ing John. His heart was whole
here, as hets was his ; and he

around her, as in the deys long

ago.
“Plisit where I am,' ‘she
* onthe bench in the shadow until
the ccach in the yard and the horses
. I'il pever maise my
the whole time until the horses
stop, and then I'll look up and
him, snd be'll see and p
She uttered a
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Catholics, we

mejority of our m

either. Bat all the more it appears
10 us necessary (to siate as a mat-

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS

CHILDREN OR ADULTS.

publications (i e.
which avowedly
represent Roman

Protetant coatemporarin: oo

MONEY TO LOAN.

ARTIES desiring to borrow money

on either city or farm property in
sums ‘of YROM TWO TO THREE HUNDRED
DOLLARS can obtsin the same on the
most fa:
of interest

terms and at & low rate
applying to
JAMES H. REDDIN,
Solicitor.
Cameron Block, Ch’'town, Oct 7—3m

T Caroowa Husi,

Collections carefully attended
t. Money to loan at lowest rate of

Aug. 18, 1890.—1y.

FURNITURE.

THE CHEAPEST YET.

Ga 1l fannt ad o 3eqcn o \uin Peisss for Cash

THE CHEAPEST PLACE ON P, B. ISLAND.

RAWING ROOM I’ABLOB SUITES, best value.
BEDROOM SUITES at low prices,

All kinds of UPHOLSTERED GOODS at Bargains,
PICTURE FRAMING, 126 varieties, very cheap and nobby
LOOKING GLASSES,

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

No trouble to show goods. Can suit all tastes at NEW-
SON'S FURNITURE WAREROOMS, opposite the

JOHN NEWBSON.
20, 1889.

DRY GOODS LINE.

yant Dress Goods, .
I slo Mamtls :

Fa ¥ i ;

R ,Tilﬁi-lt’llin&n-wsn

PRICES ARE WITHIN REACH OF A
“. ' Now is the time to. buy. r
-‘v\,‘!g.:,.u/-a'*t A" SRR S .
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IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE Nl‘

Choice Fiuits, Confectionery, Tobueco, Cigars, &e.

Corner of and Dorchester Strests,
s “',“;'“wl,'-.-“-

SMALL PROFITS AND CASII SALES,

Charlottetown, April 8, 1891, :

SEE TO IT

That your property is insured in one of the big companies
’ represented by McEachern.

“The Royal,” of Liverpool,

“The City of London.” of Londen,

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

ALL FIRST CLASS COMPANIES.

PROMPT SETTLEMENT OF LOSSES.
J. MACEACHERN,

July 2 1890.—ut Agent for P. B, I

THEPHONE COMPANY OF P. E  ICSAND

TOLL LINE STATIONS.
WESTERN STATIONS, | EASTERN STATIONS.

Mount Stewart, Murray River,
Peake's Station, Murray Harber Nerth

Cardigan. !'ﬂ Harber
mmhu.. g’"ﬂ‘ld‘,
Souris, Vernon River Bridge,
Lower Montague, m
lll-hcn.
%

REUBEN TUPLIN & GO,

KENSINGTON,
" Are receiving New Goods daily, in all Departmenss.

Boots & Shoes—one of the largest stocks on the Island.
Factory Tweeds. Imported Tweeds, Worsteds. Overcoat-
ings in Beaver, Naps, Melton's, &. Men's Knitted Shirss,
Top Shirts, &c.

The Largest display of Dress Goods and Mansle
Cloths we’have ever shown. Trimthings to match.
MILLINERY.—The newest and most stylish Hass,
Shapes, Feathers, Ribbons, &. Trimming done after the
latest New York Fashions, which are received as soon * as

The Hardware, Grocery & Crockery De
kept full of the choicest goods.ry Fine Trey;s a m?y. il
The highest market price paid for all kinds of producs-

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO.
LONDON HOUSE, KENSINGTOR,

TAYLOR & GILLESPIE

Are still to the front on best work at lowest prices in

Blank Book Making & General Bookbinding,

mcmmmu;_mnmmn
~sion or !EINI\INND,INHIII.“

J. D. McLEOD'S CORNER.

TOP IN THE| - »

A LARGE STOCK OF ALL KINDS OF

Hard & Soft. Coal

KEPT CONSTANTLY ON HAND.
e ¢
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(CARGOES OF NUT, ROUND AND SLACK
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