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Not the world need Dublia fear,
Elss, three times the Gaelie spear
Shall bring affliction.

“ Gifts eleven,
Guerdons, in return, shall fall
From high heaven :—
Ondlv'i'-.lhovlv-lhdlh.
The men live manful and die free,
Beauty still the maidens’ free
Of the pure proud Gall.
“ Feats of swimming
Mark the youth, sea-loved, sea-strong,
Bright horns brimming,
‘Welcome all to bounteous board ; —
Gift of war-triumphant sword,
Gify of trophies, many a board,
Make its glory long.
* Champions brave,
Gallans Kinge w0 bear the crown, —
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THE CJTTAGE FIRE

Whén Christopher Cabill lefi
Casey's be made straight for the
Clonmore road, and began walking
rapidly towards the twwn The
tentible blow which had reachid him
in Mrs. Casey's words had partly
stunned him, and his mind was a dul',
dark void. But in time this condi-
tion gradually- altered, and aided by
:lnpid strides hi§ head begin t«

‘Jjohn Lane,’ he thought as he
walked along. ‘John lane! Jobhn
Lane. Mary Martin. Mary Martir
and Jobn Lane !—and I, what abou!
me? Am [ nothing? Awm I nobody?
John Lane—that—boy—is to have
this girl, and I—who am a man--
must go without her? Hang it!
He , faced about and shook
his fist at Killard,
‘John Lane, what right have you
to this girl? and why do you sottle
everything with her and then go
away, and leave here to make othe:
men mad—t0 make me mad? You
can have no right or title to her until
the words_are said over to you two,
and no words have been said yet.
If you bad any right to her, why did
you leave her here} Why didn't
you take her with you? Do you
think 1'd leave that girl—that Mary—
here if [ could lay any claim or title
to her? No, not I! Armies could
not take her from me, wherever }
went. You are no man to get the
girl's word and then leave ber, and
by the Powers that made me 1'll take
0o more notice of what's between you
than if you never were turned adrift
from the Bishop's
This resolution seemed to give him
strength and confidence, and he look
ed around defiantly as though he
wished to see if there was any one
prepared to challenge his resolution.
| But there was nothing to combat but
the miles of level downs and the
damp winter wind.
‘What curse for me is there in the
blood of those Lanes, that they should
s0 trouble me ? At first, all my life
until now, 1 never could get my mind
clear of them, and their dark doings,
and their gold, and their island, anc
their queer ways. I would have done
or dared anything to ficd out abowt
them ; they were the dark angels ot
my life, and 1 nearly los. my life it-
self in trying to get behind David
Lane's doings. Then a white angel
comes my way ! | make up my mind
to let the Lanes be ; to leave them to
their wickedness and darkness. 1|
make up my mind to be good for
this girl's sake, and no sooner have |
made up my mind, when all my sou
is on that girl, that I find a Lane at
her side, saying, ‘ Stand back, Cahill
of Clonmore, she is mine I'—one of
the Lanes birs my path and says
‘Go back.’ I won't! I won't! I
won't, John Lane, though all the
wers of Darkness were at your
ls.

This frame of mind lasted until he
reached Clonmore at mnight. Bu:
when he had gone to bed and lay
cor juring with the past, a shadow f
fear visted him, and he feil into
despair.

‘I never could make cut,’ he

Not thus crowd |
Gracious gifts arcund thy name,j
From Tara here this day I came,
Great its mighty monarch’s fame —
My curse on Lasghaire.”

Patrick spoke ;

Bencan, 1, have shaped the lay
‘With measured stroke

In the right resounding rhyme,
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mused, ‘never,why it was that it David
Lane has dealings with Darkness, |
got away safe in life and limb that
morning, They all say, even Edward
Martin, and he's & fair man, that it
would be bad for me to cross the
path of David, cven now.  { he bad
found me or the ledge that morning
he'd have killed me with as little
mercy as he would a congegeel. But
how was it Darkness did not help him
then or since? Why was it that
neither accident nor sickness follow-
ed me, or fell upon me since ?'

He paused a long time, and at last
exclaimed aloud, with an oath;

‘Il bave it! I see it now. The
vengeance for that night's work is
the understanding between John Lane
and Mary Martin. A Dblinding, with-
ering curse on, the whole race of the
Bishop's I'

Next morning this feeling of des-
pair bad disap d, and his mind
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"|be resolved to take time.

returned to its first determination of
conquering fate, though one of the
Lanes was her representative. But
He deter-
mined not to precipitate matters. If
he were to have any chance, a little
longer interval between approaching
the subject—which absorbed all his
faculties—and the departure of Jobn
Lane was more than desirable, it
was essential. So he remained at
Clonmore dering over this girl,
until the thought of her was the only
occupation of his mind, and the idea
that he could not get her became an

present pain. The old inability

ever-
fo_imagine her face or figure or voice,
unmm. ~etmltl recol
lect the feeling of delight her pre-
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daughter just finishing supper, was in-
vited to joir, and sat down, afier
casting one long. slow weary glance at
the fresh young face.

‘ But where's the woman of the
house?’ Cabill asked, looking round
the. room.

 Mike Tobin's wife died last week,’
answered Martin, ‘and one of bis
children took the sickness and is not
expected to see the momning, and
she's sitting up with the child’
“It's like her strong heart.
like her all over.'

Ay, my wife is as good—as good
a woman as there is in Clare.'

* And in that respect her daughter
takes after her.’

‘Well, Mary isn't the worst. No,
not the worst.’

“And it's a lucky man will flct
your daughter, Edward Martin.’ lle
spoke very slowly and attempted to
intruduce a tone of badinage into his
voice, but towards the close he be-
came quite serious and shaken.

To this remark the father made no
reply. Mary colored slightly and
looked On ths last i

Ttis

moment thréw a four-fanged grappl-
ing iron to the floor with a loud
clatter.

Although the two in the
chimney-corner saw the iron in his
hand, they started at the clatter it
made on the ground. Agsin he
groped about smi then flung down a
coil of inch rope, after which he des-
cended nimbly, considering his great
size. When he once more stood on
the eatthen floor of the cottage, he
swiftly uncoiled the rope and drove
it through the ring of the grappling
-on unil half was through, then he
asde aloop of the double close to
the ring and threw this overthe ring,
drawing it swiftly tight. Thus hoth
ing short of a miracle or human hands
could free that line fiom that ring;|
moreover, part of any strain entrust- |
ed to that rope would be borne by the
shank of the iron itself, not all by the
ring. When he had finished this he
swiftly coiled up the rope, took the
grappling iron and the rope in his
left hand, held up the right hand o
the two silent.spectators in the chim-
ney-corners, and said: ‘ Remember
what you are 1o do.' After that he
went quickly to the door, opened it
and di d

she and Christopher Cahill bad met,
a glimmer of what was in bis mind
had reached her, and she had run
away in order that he might get no
furtner, but ask one of the villagers
and he spared mor= thought or care
on her account. John had told her
very often that she was lovely, and
ndzed she could see it with her own
eyes, in the little looking-glass hang-
ing agai whit hed wall of
ber bedroom. (The room which had
oeen Joha'slong ago was now her's,
and he, while in Killard, had slept in
the loft.) No doubt Christie Cahill
thought her pretty, too, and no doubt
he was about to say something soft
that day on the beach; but now he
knew a!l about John and her, and
thought no more of what had been
in his mind. She bad been a little
gitl when he went away, but then she
bad thought of him as the wan who
bad brought Mr. Heywood to Killard
and w0 her, and so enabled Ler to
get nearer to John, by learning some
of the things he knew. Now ought
she to show Christophcr Cahi | every
kindness she could, for had not the
old philosopher not only bequeathed
aer some of his knowledge, but all of
nis property as well ? Ile knew about
what was between John and ber, and
could no longer think of anything
but friendship, so she would be glad
o sec him often, and always show
nim she was not ungratejul. Of
coursc, when Mary Martin thought
thus, she had not the least suspicion
of the motive which had induced
Cabill to biing the old man to
llard.

What talk there was this evening
arose between the two men; Mary
seldom j ined in, and then con-
tributed only a word or two.
Meanwhile the gale iccreased, and
blew and battered at the houses, and
flu telqrm in torrents
up;sﬂﬁ-’ wesg lew clonds in
the shy and a moon mow and
then dashed downward through breaks
mn the flying clouds, pale cascades of
moonlight that swept over the be-
wildered sce, and simole the gaunt,
care-worn chffs, and fled across the
shivering grass of the downs, to be
lost where the downs' rounded edges
lay against the ragged sky.
“The gale is eti)l rising,’ said
Edward Martin, *1 think it will be
worse before day, 1"l have a look
I hope this is no lee-shore to any
thing that fluats to-night.' He opened
the door and went out.
Cahill and the girl were left sitting
in_oppasite corners of the great
chimney-place, and & dull ved peat-
fire smouldered between them. He
was smcking placidly, his eyes fixed
on her swift fingers as _they moved in
and oyt of scme work she was doing
by the light of p capgle, on the
table close to the entrance of the
chimney-place and at the side near
her.
Oh, Lut this wes fine fur him! To
sit there watching ber, and never
have to speak to her father. - To sin
and watch those fingers move; to
look now at her bent bhead, now at
her round arms bare to the elbow—
what more could easth do for a man?
To sit and see forever |
Edward Martin came back hastily,
ind with head ercct, and breathing
nostrils, and flashing eyes.
Mary looked at him, rose in alarm
and went to him. ‘What is the
matter, father 7 What is the matter ?
There is no ship cn the coast ?'
*No, girl, there is no ship on ¥he
coast that | can see,’ His face was
flushed, his brows knit and the veins
of his powerful neck stood out ke
dark cords.
‘ But what is the matter, Edward
Martio 7' agked Cabill from his place

by the fire.

‘Do notask me ! Do not ask me |
Cahill ; promise me one thing, as
you are a man.’

‘AsT1ama man ] am beholden to
$¢.' Cabill stood

diapp
For several seconds the man and
the girl in the chimney-place sat re
garding each other n blank astonish-
ment. Cabhill's attention had been
diverted from the girl by the extra-
ordinary events of the last few min-
utes. He was the first to speak.
*What on earth can be the matter,
Mary ¥
‘1 don't know, I'm sure. I never
saw father like that before. It must
be something dreadful, and it isn't a2
ship on shore or coming ashore; he
said it wasn't.’
“It's all a great wonder to me
Why on earth did be tell us to sit
still ?
‘I can't think, but he must have
some good reason. He always has a
good reason for everything he does.’
* I'm sure he has—I'm sure he has

s e et ||y 28 Uper it 3,

delight that|
him on this

The man was

7 = = =
THE gress o good desl. He had calcul-| Without s word the yirl did as she
sted on reaching Killard at about |had been commanded It was, in-
"ST“‘ M K"“RD fowr, but it was almost six by the |deed,oew 10 see ber father.so eacited, | What & heaven of
li-ehnllh!.llemdened-o What could bave dome | chimney-place -was
\ef whether should go to Martin's it? tempestucus night, There could be
31¥ BicmAmD rcwriwe|thit evening. Among the fishermen| The two sat staring st the figher-|no peace on all the earth like this
|six was late for calling, and often in | man as he moved towards the back | warm nook—no companionship like
PART IL—THE WHINS OF PLUTUS | winter tetired at seven. In the|of the room, and clambered up into | this éweet presence.
— end he his mind to go. the loft. His actions were rapid and | utterly subjugated and changen. His
CHAPTER XIV, ‘I 1 seeno ' he thought, *1|decided. When he had reached the | sttitude to fate had been one of ter
. needn't rap.’ loft he groped about a while and in a |rible regret that he was no better

pitiful appeals® that some
mercitul miracle might be wrought
in his favor. O\, it was no good to
be here, sitting in the presence of
goodness embedied in so fair a
form !

The second hour went by, and
still they were alone. Perhaps, he
thought, another such opportunity
might never occur. She was becom-
iug seriously alarmed, and all at once
an irresistible yearning fell upon him
and his heart could no longer be re-
strained.

¢ Mary,’ he raid in a tone of great
tenderness, ‘dow’t bz frightened,
he'il be in soon ; and no matter how
long it is, 1"l sit here and keep you
company.  Ab, Mary, you don't
‘now what it is to me to sit here now.
Only | can see your trouble about
your father, and it goes to my heart,
1'd wish to sit here until [ died.’

(TO BE CONTINURD )
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GRATEFUL—COMFUKTING.

Epps’s Gocoa

BREAKFAST.

“By a thorough knowledge of the
natural laws which govern the opera-
tions of digestion acd nutrition, and by
a careful application of the fine proper-
ties of well selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has
provided our breakfast tables with a
delicately flavored beverage which mnly
save us mw beavy doctors’ bills, It
is by the judicious use of such articles
of diet that a constitution may be
gradually built up until strong enough
to resist every tendency to disease.
Hundreds of subtle maladies are float-
ing around us ready to attack w*erever
there is & weak point. We may escape
many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves
well fortified with pure blood apd &
properly nourished frame.” — “ Cinil
Service Gazetle.

Made simply with boiling water or
milk. Sold only in Packets, by tGirocers,
abeiled thus:

Might it be anything about that sick
child your mother is watching ?' |
*No: I think not He badn't|

And tben, what ¢id he want of th¢
gra; ling iron and line?'

‘It passes me to tell. And why
did e say | was not to go unul 4:!
came back 7’ |

There's no knowing. I c .'l}

guess.’
A long si‘ence followed, during
which the girl sat with her hands

clasped idly in her lap and her eyes |
fixed on the fire. Cahili's pipe had |
gone out, but he still retained it be- |
tween his teeth. His dull, absent |
eyes were fixed on the. idle hands of |
Mary.

The storm still roared around the
cottage and battered at the windows
and now and then a shaf of wind
sprang down the chimoecy, and sent
the glittenng atoms of peat flyiry
hither and thither in a goiden
shower.

‘I wish my wother was at home,’
said the girl, in a tremulous voice.
Cahill started slightly and locked
her in the face. It was pale, the
eyes were large and full of wane.
“‘Ycu are not frightened, Mary ?'
he asked very tenderly.

‘ No—po, not mpch. But it's very
strarge, and so bad a night, and
father looks so sngry. 1 neversaw
such a look cn his face before.’
‘Ohl it's nethitg—it's nothing,
And you may be sure no harm is
coming. And, Mary, Il stay and
keep you company, if=if it was till
memning.  Don't be afraid. And
maybe jou have a littie song you
ceuld sing that wculd pass away the
time and lighten your heart’

The fear 4f the girl had bLrought
his mind back to her, and he was
now looking into her lace in the old
wondering way, only thet thore was a
terrible tenderness added.  Lie would
gwve all he had seen of the world to
sit and sustain that shrinking form.
Was ever woman so rag'ant :nd so
pure? There was something about
this maid that appearcd to cocl and
chasten and Hlumine where st ¢ came
Something so fascinatirg in ber fear
that he secemed drawn to her by -a
magnetic force, and yet kept bock by
the knowledge that she was not to be
thought of, save as a higl-born
stranger lady, who myst be spoken to
as though she were a queen. The
spectacle of her distress dreve the
selfishness out of 1nis dull, slow-
‘hinking mar. There was no pas
sion in him but the passicn -of pity
Whatever he migh”. have been to all
the world else, he was a rcspectiul
wershiper of bers,

To his suggestion about the song
she answered with a manner of in-
cicased distress :

‘Ob no! I could not sirg now.
Besides,’ she added, with a faimt
smile, ‘it would be a loud song, in-
deed, that could be heard in the
noise of this wind and sea.’ :
Like a distant cannonade came the
volume of sound rushing shoreward
from the bursting ocean.

For a long time the two remained
mute. Her mind was sty

the conduct of her father, and d

o altempt at inthuducing the sub-
ject he had been leading up 10 on the
beach.  Perhaps, taking everything

be best to let
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JANES EPPS & (0., Homeopathic Chemists
londen, England.

time to be there while he was oul | =

A el Line of Pt

Our Worsted Tweed Suits

ever offered In
C.y.

We are always happy 10 wall on ous-
tomers.

A. J. MURPHY.

May 13, 19—
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TiAWBERRY

CURES

HOLER
olera

Ol Cal-~

RAMPS

IARRH(EA
YSENTERY

AND ALL SUMMEIR COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES OF TH:i. BOWELS
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR
CHILDREN OR ADULTS.

CA

VEr
CURE

Sick Teadache and relieve all the troubles incl-

ernitoa bllmum.ﬂumncl as Dis-

#11e0a, Nausea, Drowsiness, .nn':.iz:
While their most

Pain in the Side, &c.
sble success Liag beem shown in curing

. SICK

TNeadache,yct Carter'sLittle Liver Pillsare equally
valuable in Cousti k urh’ ul‘rw-u-g
this annoy ing complaint, while bf%“ 80 corre

2l disorders of the stomech, stimulate the liver
and regulate the bowels. Eien if they only cured

HEAD

Ache they would Le almost priccless 1o those whe
euffer from ths distressing complaiut; but fortu-
st ely their goodness dos not end bere, and *hose

MONEY TO LOAN.
J ATTIm bt o b st

sums_of FROM TWO TO THREE BUNDRED
DOLLARS can obtain the seme on the

most favorable terms and at a | 'w rate
of interest by applying to
JAMES H. REDDIN,

Solicitor
Cameron Block, Cly'town, Oct 7—3m

Farm for Saie.

THE sabecribers offer for sale the
Farm formerly occupied by the late
Patrick Trainor, at Fort Augustus.

The Farm contains aboul 105 acres,
the greater of which 18 under cul-
tivation and in g cd condition.

It is well located for procuring manure
and for shippiog.

There is & gcod Dwelling Homse and
first-class Outbuildings onthe premises.
Terms easy.

Dated this 27th day of Angust, 1891,
McLEOD, MORESON & McQUARRIE,

Scpt. 2,1801.—2m

who once try «oem will fnd these Httle pilis vale-
able i 80 many ways that they will not be willing
| ¥0 do without them But after all sick hesd

. ACH

Tethe bane of so many lives that here s where we
make our great boast. Our pills cure it while
wvibers do not

Carter's Little Liver Pills are very small and
very cary to take, One or two p Ils make s dose.
"hey are strictly vegetable an do not gnr o
purge, but by their gentle action jicase all who
use them. Ju viale 8t 25 centa: five for§l. Seold
by draggists everywhere, or scat by f K

CARTER MEDICINE CO,,
New York City.

TJAMES I REDDIN,
pARRISTER-AT-LAW
Solicitor, Notary Public, &e.,

Office. Cameron Block,
(Head of Stairway),
« P, E. Idand.

Charvlotte own,

8@~ Collections carefully attended
to. Money to loan at lowest rate of

nterest.
Aug. 18, 1890.—1y.

-

LOOKING GLASSES,

SON'S FURNITURE
Post Office.

FURNITURE.

THE CHEAPEST YET.

sUul i)t aed get Bargains at Auction Prices for Cash
TH CHEAPEST PLACE ON P, B, ISLAND.

RAWING ROOM PARLOR SUITES, best value,

BEDROOM SUITES at low prices,
All kinds of UPHOLSTERED GOODS at Bargains,
PICTORE FRAMING, 125 varieties, very cheap and nobby

YOU WILL FIND US AT THE TOP
DRY GOODS LINE.

Elegant Dress Goods,
Fashionable Mantles.
4 Latest Millinery.

OUR PRICES ARE WITHIN REACH OF ALL.
Néwis the time to buy.

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

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

~ JOHN NEWSON.

Charlottetown, Feb. 20, 1889,

STANLEY , BROS.

Fine Teas a Specill

IN THH|

P:. CALILAGEAN,
— DEALER IN—

‘moicE Teas, CorrEes, SueAms, Movasses,
Choice Fruits, Confectionery, Tobacco, Cigars, &e,

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

SMALL PROFITS AND CASII SA LES.

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 & Laneashire,” of Liverpool.
“The Phechix,” of Brooklyn.

ALL FIRST CLASS COMPANIES.

PROMPT SETTLEMEIN/ OF L7SSES

J. MACEACHERN,

TRPHONG CONPANY OF P B ILSAHD
TOLL LINE S';I:';’—XTION S.

July 2 1890, —1t

WESTERN STATIONS, | EASTERN STATIONS,

Charlottetown, Victoria, | Mount Stewart
Hnnu-_r River, l‘_'n stown, Peake's Sluion: :::x’ Elr'u
New Glasgow, Kensington, Cardigan. Mnr-’ Hui.xﬂ
Laird's Mills, Clifton, | Dundas, ow Rty T -
Rausticoville, Stanley, | Grand River Bridge Valle field,
North Rustico, Malpeque, Annandale, ()r'.z
Emerald, Summerside, Souris, Vernon Ri Bridge,
Tryon Mills, Centreville, } Georgetown, w..,".
Crapaud, St. Eleanors, | Lower Montague, Eldon, »
| Montague,
8 ROB ANGUS, Manager.

London 7 =~
ouse.
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Low Prices,

ewart
TAYLOR & GILLESPIE

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

Everyone
should see our
Stock of
Men's & Boys’
Clothing.

Blank Book Making & General Bookbinding,

THE ONLY FIRST-CLASS BOOKBINDERY IN THE PROVINUE

—— e

SiGN OF THE BIO BOOX,

J. D. McLEOD'S CORNER.

GOAL! GOAL!

A LARGE STOCK OF ALL KINDS OF

‘'Hard & Soft Coal

KEPT CONSTANTLY ON HAND.

ARRIVING DAILY,

CARGOES OF NUT, ROUND ‘AND SLACK

,,WM"“"’" :

Soptewber 2, 1801, —~8m ACADIA COAL :

-




