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THE WANING YEAR.
= GEomGE BOvGLAS.

With faded leaves her path was strown-
Gold of the elm and beechen red

She wandered she was all alone
The summer su.! ber hopes were dead.

She murmur'd for her pulse beat low
“Oh, we were glad in spring-time here!

Who would have thought it ended s ™
She murmur'd _and let fall o tear

“ The sir is full of veices faint
The rain is cold and dim the day :
No car gives heed to my complams
Dis time | wore away ™
—The Academy.

THE IMMACULATE CONCEPTION.
M IR L. GREY.

Once there bloomed a radiant maiden
In the days of long age,

Wheo with sin was never laden,
Purer than the Alpine smow

Long the nations waited tor ber,

For this maid whe'd bring relcase
To the world in darkness lying,

Aund should bear the Prince of Peace.

Her we hail, that radiant maiden,
At early momn, at evening late,
And by tender names we call her

Maid, Mother, Spouee, Immaculate.

Maid, Joved by our Heavenly Father:
Mother, loved by thy dear Som :

Spouse, thy Holy Spirit cherished
Persons three, in Godhead one.

Brighter art thou than the morning,
And we eall thee ** Heaven's Gate ;

Fairer thou than star of evening,
Maid, conceived lmmacalate

When we call upon thee, Mary,
When upon thy pame we call,

By thy stainless, pure Conception,
Hear and guard thy children all

————

DANTE.

That singer who in [taly of old
Grew lean of sorrow and his great
endeavor
To lead lif by a passage high and bold
To gaze upon its destiny, while ever
Love to the living should sut merey hold
They say was proud ; nor could his own
worth sever
From what he claimed its due from men
who went
Up and dowu Florence on light aims intent

True' He who with an unclogged pur

pose lifts

His heart beyond what even his eyes
may reach,
Lays hard hands on himself and sternly
sifts
For what in him is best and none may
impeach ;
So that to mankind Heaven's gracious|'
gifts
He may impart, and their high uses | ¢
teach
By means most potent --he of joy forlon
3[‘.-_\ seem 1o meaner men a man of scorn
With eyebrows drawn, and sad, averted
face,
He walks beyond the outskirts of the

crowd,
And with austere hand holds his robe in
place ;
Most silent when men's laughter is most
loud ;
A blind severity to all the grace
That viee from virtue steals.

Men call

him proud ;

Yet he himself knows well what is his loss,
And his own hand his heart nails to &
CTross.

Had love a secret that she hid from him?*
Her graciousness and glory he had seen ;
Her all-sufficing beanty was made dim,
He knew it, because the purblind race of
men
Sought tirst to find in her the Seraphim
Of their desires exalted to be Queen.

Dethroning ber they knew not, but he
knew ;
Yet, was there something hidden from his
view ?
Nay! Al that eye could tell of her he
knew,
And all that brain conceive or fancy
draw.
Rapt in majestic vision high he flew,
Till on the clear steps of God's throne be
saw

Her full beatitude, and o him drew
The sweetness of her look. Still pain

did knaw

His heart. But had she come with gentle
breast

And leaned to him, perchance he had found
rest. )

Macmillan's Magazine.
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BY MARGARET E. SANGSTER.

The little brown house by the road
With vises running up to the eaves,
Where, the summer long were bursts of
song,
And a flutter of wings in the leaves ;
Oh ! the little brown house was merry
In the days that used to be,
When the boys and the girls with their
sunny curls
Were close at the mother's knee.

But the little brown house by the road
Is lonely now and still,

For Robert is dead, and Alice is wed,
And Louis must bide at the mill ;

Father is gray and silent,
And the mother’s foot is slow,

And you hear the clock with its faint tick-

tock,

As you could not long ago.

The little brown house by the road,
From the swift train flashing by,

1 watch it stand in the quiet land
Under the quiet sky ;

From the tinie of the golden daisies
To the hour of the falling leaves,

Erom the time of seed to the waving mead, | -

And the flush of the ripessd sheaves.
The littie brown house by the read,

When I passed it yester e'en,
Budden and sweet it laughed to greet

My with & daszling sheen ;
There inthe twinkling windows,
£ a8 [ rattied past
the fire was bright on the hearthalight,

And the children home at last.
“To the Httle brown house by the road
. Fiad come thanksgiving day,
T

T

CHAPTER VL- [Cosmiwusp)

Mesawhile, poor Agueds smaw ber
futher's sasiny, salfered from ber
lover's jeaioasy. and had the mortifica
‘1 m of beaniag the passicaate declams-
time of the Captain. when she mounted |
the lndder to take him bis fuod. The
Captain duily wrote and recsived et

*1 told bim to tabe i, father,' ouid
Jahias 18 & respectiul tome.

‘1 have something o my & you.'
replied his father; * you bad better take
the horses home.'

Juhan sbeyed

* Loave my pressnce, or | may serve
you as you bave served my boree,’ con-
tinued the Aloalde taming o ‘mi,
sino.' ‘The girl cught to be ashamed
of her conduct . and the man who con-
conled ber adminir ehall be mken to

tere. One night be mid, on rending
R
Semr Simon Verde, | bear that -
worrow my pardon will arvive’
‘Hurrah I sasd Simon. delighted

Tt bas to pass through various darkness, o itade, and silence replaced awyer, Agueda, though Julina lesves

forme, but they cupect to be able to
wud it 1o me W-morrow  However, |
nast sek you to stay at the mm Wil »
vrrives, which may not be before even
£." suid the guest.
I wili wait there for it with pless-
|ure,’ replied Bimon, gladly secing
imsell about to be freed from » com-
promising affair that worried him more
snd more ench Jday. ‘Bat you musd
& Jemuly swear to say nothing uatil |
+m far from bere.’ |
‘Not » word,” answered Simon, cheer-
fully |
The following day Simon waited in
vain at the appointed bour, no ome
peared with the promised pardon.
He then sadly returned home, but the
road seemed long w him, on sccount
of bis annoyence, and of the extreme
darkness of the nighe.

‘How tiresome it is!" thought be;
‘the Alealde is just as sour as ever,
aad would be too glad to find ue out
iu anything. We must not be dis-
¢ araged, however. If the pardon has
not cowe to-day, it will, please God,
t »morrow.’

As Simon approached his house at
| Gelves, he heard bis mother exclaim,
crying: ‘Son, he bas fled””

‘Be quiet, mother—if he is gone,
s> much the better!”
‘But—but—my dear son,” said his

wother, still crying bitterly.

Wi at? asked Simon anziously

He bas carried off the child”

Maris Santissima!' exclaimed the
unhappy fatber, ‘which way did they
go? tell me quickly—what road did

ey take?

‘No on
Lis mother,

saw or heard them,' replied
sobbing. Simon threw
Lis bat on the ground, snd tore his
hair wildly.

*Child of my beart, you may now be
calling in vain upon your father! A

ree! @ toreel 3 gun!” exclaimed B8i-
mon, rusbing t seek both.  ‘Neighbors,

mpanions! L-nd me a helping band
to prevent ome of the most atrocious
crimes ever imagined by a God-for-
As you are Christians
Senores, belp 3 father whose daughter
has been torn from his hopse!’

The neighbors assembled around the
dmiracted father with indignant sym-
pathy. Many brought horses, mules,
and guns, preparing themselves. with
the ready kindness of the cruntry peo-
ple, to accompany Bimon, when the
swift heavy tread of horevs was heard,
and before it wus possible to distin-
guish the new comers, Agueda was in
Ler father's arms, accompanmied by
Jalian and Joaquin, ‘mi nino!’

‘Pather, Julian has saved me!’ mur
wured Agueda in her father's car.
‘Julian' said Simon earpestly, ‘you
ruined me, snd you have saved me. I
could kiss the ground you walk og. I
«m yours for life, to the last drop of
Jlood in my veins!’

Briefly, what bad happened was this
At nigbtfall the Ouptain told Agueda
that kLis friends were coming for him,
and begged ber, by means of a folded
paper, to find out if they were in the
live-yard close by. Greatly surprised,
Agueda hastened to do what he wished,
and & man immediately came forward
Agueda at once announced him to the
Captain, and placed the ladder against
he garret window that he might de-
wcend, which he did without saying a
word, and Agueda quietly followed
bim to shut the gate of the yard after
bim. Hardly bad she opened it when
she was seized by two men wailing
there, who tied her bands and feet,
gagged her, and placed her on a horse
before the Captain, all them riding
away st full speed. Half an bour
afterwards Julian was passing Simon's
house when he heard poor Tia Ana's
groans, and the voices of the neighbors
who were talking about Agueda’s dis-
\ppearance. Julian went home, where
be chanced to meet the innkeeper, and
said to bim in an agitated yet firm
tope:

‘Let me bave your mare, and mount
the borse yourself while I get arma.’

‘Where are we going?’ asked ‘mi
aino,'

‘To Porsuns, to seek the road to
Benaocaz; these rascals are on their
way to Portugal.’

S0 saying, Julian started at fall
speed, followed by ‘mi nino.’

Hardly bad the fugitives gone a lea-
gue, when they heard the gallop of
horees bebind them.

“We are lost, it is the guard,’ ssid
the Captain.

‘Hurry your horse,’ said the others,
perceiving that the horses in pursait,

eaken man!

prison’ said the Aloalde. |

Deep silence succeeded to the mow- |
ing some that bad touched oo wmamy
kindly bearts with joy and sympathy
Lights were put out and doors closed ;

that vae bngbt moment of rejuicing in
the happiness of amother.

More than o yeur bad passed It
vn8 & damp. cloudy morning of Decem-
ber, windy sad rainy. o» if the day wee |
giving vent to its ill bumor. It tinged |
-ith sadmess the landecape, silemced
the birde, and bowel the beads of the!
fl wers that brighten the coustry in|
Andalusia, even in winter. The river
fl ;wed tarbid and swoilen by the cur-
«ats rashing into it. A Sight of crows
cawed overhead It was, in short,
one of those days when the rich can
most fully enjoy the comforte of their
wn fireside, and the poor feel most
cruelly their chilly destiiitution.

Aloag the riverside, leading from
Triana to Gelves, a man was walking
slowly acd sadly. His face bore the
deep furrows that outwardly mark
man's sufferinge; his hair was white,
wnd bis expression, though good and
kind, was e sorrowful that it wae
touching beyond words. This wae
Simon Verde, just released after a years
imprisonment. Simom knew what be
should find at home~a daugbler dis-
homored by calomay, and & mother
slowly but surely dying. slready blind-
ed by weeping, both depend-nt upon
the small but never failing charity of
the poor. Upon the first painful meet-

the woman who sastained the courage
of the man.

* Simom, my son,” said the poor, blind
mother, ‘do not be discouraged. You
unce saud that a good conacience =as &
soft bed, and it is true. Therelore, do

t be disheartenel; reraember your
wn good words."

* When I said that, mother, and felt
strong agsinet misfortune, we had the
hest possessions of the poor—health
«nd reputation. My darling child has
lost both, and you, my mother, your
cyes from weeping, and all by my
{wale’

“1t is through n) fagit of yours, my
&0 What bhas bappened bas been
G d's wil), and in believing this you
«ill find comfort and resignation.’

* Mother, | am resigned. but 1 must
foel and weep. Let me mourn for the
lwaghter who has suffered so much.’
Simon cried bitterly, as he looked from
the mother who could not see him, yet
lavished beasrtfelt words of consolation
upon him as she did caresses when he
was » child, to his daughter, who, pale
and delicate, tried fo smile at him as
she had always done.

*That perverso, wicked Aloside!’
said & neighbor, whose tesrs showed
her deep comp *God has already
jadged him. Simon, for if be shat you
%p in prison, he has had a cancer in
his face for the last yaay, froy which
he can never recover. [t is a judgment
of God. You bave come out of your
prison on foos, but ke wijl pever come
out of his alive; and it serves hiw
right, Simon.’

*His trouble won't cure mine,
Beatriz. God forbid I should wish
barm to my greatest enewmy.’

‘Well said, Simon,’ added his
mother. We lose the fruit of our
tribulation if it makes us uncharitable
to thoge who have done us evil’

Approsching Agueds, go as only to
be beard by her, Beatriz sald, ‘' When
this bad man is gone, you can marry
Jalian, and all will be made right.’

* IV explaimed Agueda, her pale face
suddenly fushing; ‘I marry Julian,
after all that has been gajd of mep

Pray, do not think so, Tia BHeatris!
Julisn is myca too good for that. When
1 was only poor and he rich, I thought
myeelf as good as he. Bat now that X
am dishonored by his father’s falee
testimony, no man could marry me
without lowericg himeelf. And I
would not allow amyogs to wuffer
through we *

‘Come, Aguedills, wi h all your pre-
tended humility, this is pure pride, my
child. Don't you seethat his marrying
you would set all to righta? '

“No one agn get all po righte but the
maa who did she wrong, Tis Beatris.
It is notin Jallan's power to restove
my good name, though I might injure
bis.!

Agueda telt this wo deeply that since
the Alcalde had apeply bumiliated her
sho had broken off all relations with
Julian, and refased to acoede to hia
entreaties to be allowed to see h.r
When the unbapy girl heard his voice

ingiag e4 he paseed ber baloony to
attract ber attention, Agueds wept bit-
terly, but the window remained closed.

Julian was in despair at this decided

better than their own, were gaini

side
pace, his companions baving already |otored to me my lost reputation,’ re-
done so. Agueda

pulee, but at last d his objeet.

Oune day ‘ Mi Nino’ pgtered Simon's
house where he was always welcome
since be had assisted in the rescue of
Agueda, under a pretext as clumsy as
himeell, and said to her in & lond wis-
per;* Agueds Juligy told me o tell

to him.' o T
*Tell biim that his father has not re-

plied Agueda to this mercury.

* Pray, d .
LR
Bales me since 1lamed his bores for

- w M--uj if-!hnw { ;{E»t v::i

e BT L

0 mest

ot are! Ho oun't do

of the {7081 20 gmg can say -mm‘

‘It cannot be, Joaquin; you cammot
say- | destroy the cobweb without killing the

L

| There you can come to sn understand-

iag of this anfortanate family, it was}

him, but 1 don’t cdre that for ki ro-

gove ot him . :
¢ He aa’s holp jt. | kmow,” anewered

'l—.mhd-ml‘ﬁnﬂm"
aid ‘Mi Niso,' giving » grest thamp |
on bis ample chost l

‘1 belive it. bat remembrance is
baried in the Camp Santo.’ |

* Bag you are not guing to die,’ said
* Mi Nimo," lookimng st ber fizedly, and
adding, with country frankness, ‘ you
certsinly do lgok ill; sbill Julisa will
warry no one but you; and if you were
t. die, bis father would never hear the
st of it, as you would seel’

*1 shall not see it,’ anewered Agueds
‘God slone can raise the dead; tell
Julian this from me’ |

‘Tam going,” said * Wi Wino" *un
b besr any wmore of this. | am Bo

weo to plead his canse | only give you
ne word of advice. Do’ be o

scrupulons, sad go to the balevay

ing. and Julian will leave me in peace
4 Dise” *Mi Nino' was going away,
wien be tarned back snd said, * I for
«ot to tell you that Julisn asks you t¢.
give him the carastion.’

‘Tell bim," anawered Agueda con-
cealing oms in her bosom, * that there
are no carmalions in January; the
froet kilie them *

Hardly bad Joaquin departed when
Agueds threw berself, choked ~with
sbs, apon ber bed This continuned
sud bhervic effort to combat her love,
her father s loag imprisonment, ber
wod grandmother's blindness, the
poverty into which they had fallen,
which compelled them % live upon
barity, had pletely bed and
broken this tender, delicate spirit.
I'he home of the late Alcalde was far
from & sappy ome. Besidis his ter.
rible physical saffering, he bhad
alienated by his condact the affection
of his only son, who, although be did
potfail in cutward respectand obedieace

farm for Sale.

Freehold

A good title will be given the pur
chaser.

For farther particulars apply to
SULLIVAN & MACNEILL,

SULLIJAN & MACNEILL.
Charlottetown, June 5, 1889—tf

SHE

(The Seasible Housewife)

Sent the Largest Number of

Wrappers of
COLLECTING ASSOCIATION.  wooD1LLS

HEAD OFFICE, - HANILTON.

Having for its objects: To collect
from all that can be collected from, and
stop the credit of all that cannot or will
not pay.

The Morchnt' Proatv

—AND—

German Baking Powder,

W BSTVILLE, Pictou Co., Sept. 5, 188,

1 _have received th Mr. Basifour,
1) d # Canada Postmaster, the offered for the

w his futher, was absolutely estrang-d
from him in feelings. So much misery
do men bring upon themeelves in this
life! -

CHAPTER VIII.
Simon bad the grief of seeing his
poor ass die of il treatment after being
s second time sold. What would be
not have given for tho means of saving
ber from suffering when be met her,
lame, emacisted, ¢ vered with woands
and bending under heavy loads.
At that time Bimon made his jiur-

sapposed, his earnings were very small
One night be had come in more tired
than ever, for it had been raining, and
the road wae beavy and muddy. He
fel. quite exhansted in his wet clothes,
having no others to put on.

‘Agueds, how do you feel? snid he
t his daughter, who was leaning on
ber grandmother’s shoulder.

‘Very well. father.' replied Agueda,
iling, though the dimples that once
lent grace and youthful charm to her
face were no lopger visible in her thin
cheeks. °

'Have you bad anything to eat? Si-
mon asked of his mother. She did not
answer. They bad eaten nothing that
duy

was not bungry,’ answered Ague-
da, when ber father repeated the ques-
tion.
‘My child,’ said Simon, restraining
bis tears with difficalty, ‘I passed a
fectioner’s, and wished to bring
you a few biscaite just baked, at fvar
ojariog the half-gaarter, but I badn't
enough. I have only earned two reals
to-day, which are barely safficient for
balf & loaf of bread, oil, and charcoal
to make & meal.!
At that moment the church boll was
beard to ring for the passing of the
Sacred Host. Simon rose and uncov-
gred his head. His mother recited the
‘Pater Noster,' adding st tho end, ‘In
mercy receive the soul that desires
Thee.’
*To whom goes His sacred Majesty?
asked Simon when the prayer was
over.
‘To the Alcalde, who bas become
much worse.’
*If I had a oloak I would accompany
His sacred Majesty, although I am
neither friend por relation of the Al-
calde’s.” remarked the good Ubristign.
‘Go all the same, my eon,’ replied
his good mother; *because it is a man
who has dome e0 much barm. You
can take to this solemn riie the devo-
tion and reverence that make your out-
ward appearance acceptable tu the
Lord, who sees all bearts, and will read
the pardon you fhus openly bring to
your enemy, whom may Gud forgive!
‘I am very tired, mother—my wet
clothies are very heavy, and it is pour-
ing with rain. Bas I will g’

Simon went to the charch, twk a
porch. apgd nccowpanied the S.icied
Host v)the sick man's hoyse. A thp
conclusion of the boly rite, the priest
said, 1 sent a message t) your hoase,
Simong for you L ecome, as the dying
man wish-s to see you.'

"ra' n;c:liﬂ.d B‘I_!'..

‘Ten, you. Let Miguel tak: sway
your lWrch, and come in =t ouce
There is no time to be lost.’

Simon entered the patient's room,
wheye msn le were asscmbled.
Deep was bils borrur tw see the wan,
bitheito 8o strong and well, reduced

neys to Seville on foot, and, as may be|

A n or 3
United States. Membership feo $10, | argest number of Wrappers of Woodill's
upon receipt of which Delinguent Book, | Sas st Lafemtens b i b e oz
full sapply of Notices, wi P
instructions for using, will be sent.

MILLS & DYER, Managers.

! . Have used It for years, and
can recommend it asa first-ciass Baking
Powder.
(signed) E. HALE,
$10, 85, offered until Dee. 31 tc the three
families in P. E Island sending Wrappers
repressniing the most value. Address,
W. M. D. PEARMAN,
Halifax, N. 8.
blished without

Warning to Debtors,

All persons that have received Notices
from Members, Agent or Head Office,
to pay, had better do so at ones, if they
wish to save costs and exposure.

MILLS & DYER, Managers.
July 17, 18891y

No names
Oet. 16, 1550,

All kinds of Job work executed with
neatness and despatch, at the Herald
()ﬂ'-(.

Lichig Company’s
EXTRACT OF MEAT.

Finest and Cheapest Meat Flavori
Stock for Soups, Made Dishes .3
?"""-. . As Beel Tea, “an invaluable
onic.

This watch has fime enpansht
Badamce ol traem (15,000 ban

por boas', sccurstely
i i

o

Annual Bale, $00,000 jars.

pllid

LH
1

| Genuine only with fac-simile of Justas
von Liebig's signature in blue acrose

Jit

Bold by Btorekeepers, Grocers and
Druggisie.

LIEBIG'S EXTRACT OF MEAT 0,
Limited, London.
February 13, 1880—yly

T e i C T

FURNITURE.

THE CHEAPEST YET.
Call and Tnspect, and get Barains at Auction Priges for Cash.
THE CHEAPEST PLACE ON P, E. ISLAND.

DRAWING ROOM PARLOR SUITES, best value.
BEDROOM SUITES at low prices,
3:},?8{11{30;' gPlg{OI,STEBESnGOODS at Bargains,
) AMING, 125 varieties, h
LOOKING GLASSES. e Tary cheap end mebly

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

No trouble to show 8. Can suit all tastes at NEW-
SON'S FURNITURE WAREROOMS, opposiwxge

Post Office.
JOHN NEWSON.
Charlaottetqwn, Feb. §0. 1880,
Prince Edward Island Railway.

1688+80. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1889.90.

On and b
a/ter Monday, December nd, 1889, Trains will

1RAJNS FOR THE WEST. || TRAINS PROU THE wEsT.

o a Saad

in weak

by suffering to a skeletun, his d
' : i

ece _ ¢ P nges, W
Bopetessiy dying, yp} with *n ipmor.|

tal soul. As soon as he saw Bimon he
extended to bim his emaciated '

,co’ ’ Bonwaawan?

Time, Place & Value.

EBRUARY AND MARCH are good Months in which
to get your Furniture repaired, upholstered and bright-
ened, and ours is the place where you get good value in this

line. No charge for storage.
During April and May nearly every householder wants
some NE URNITURE. e are now manufacturing

150 Bedroom Suits and 76 Parlor Suits expressly for our
Spring Trade (all new styles.) With these goods and the
low value placed on them, we expect to delight our patrons
and paralyze our competitors. These goods are just 100
per cent, better than the low e of goods found in the
Auction Rooms throughout the Dominion.

All the year round you will find at our
Largest, Cheapest and Newest Assortment of

lace the
urniture,

1| Bedding, &c.

We invite comparison and the fullest investigation of
prices aud values offered.

MARK WRIGHT & CO.

Charlottetown, February 20, 1889,

PIANOS, ORGANS

—AND—

SEWING MAGHINES,

—AT -

MILLER BROTHERS.
The LARGEST STOCK on P. E. 1. to Select From.

IANOS from no less than four different manufactories.
Organs from five different manufactories, Sewing
Machines from twelve do.— The Best and Cheapest.

Easy terms for payment. Intending purchasers will consult their
own interest in calling upon us. Having been a long while establisheq in
business, and handling only first-class Goods, bought on a cash basis, we
are in a position to give goods at the lowest price possible.

MILLER BROTHERS.

Queen Street, Charlottetown.
AGENCIES.—W. E S8cott, Alberton. James Seaman, Summaerside.
November 13, 1889,

Hardware, Hardwaro

OARRIAGE MARDWARE in Iron and Steel Shoeing,
Tire Steel, Spokes, Rims, Hubs, Axles and Varnishes,

CARPENTERS' HARDWARE A SPECIALTY.
NAILS, GLASS PAINTS, LOCKS, and everything

they require in our line.

For Blacksmiths we have an immense stock of Horse
Nails, Horse Shoe Iron, Steel, Files, Rasps, &c,

FARMERS GET EVERYTHING THEY REQUIRE.

Splendid Steel MUD SHOVELS, Bnglish and American.

STOCK NOW COMPLETE.
SELLING AT VERY LOW PRIOCES.

DODD & ROGERS.

Shostvmtors, Bu i, 38 QUEEN SQUARE

McLEOD & MoKENZIE,

vinee chJoars it has been well known to the people of this sity and Pro-

THE PERLESS RMISTS 0 00k DAY~

Hore Wo Are Again'

v

Day of

SEFEESPETETRIITNeRg | §

ey

FIRE AN
INSURANCE

EIDNEURGE A

ESTABLISH

Ttal Asects, 1888, -



