Thou wilt be, wert, and_art the same !

Language is dumb— Imagination,
Knowledge and Science helpless fall ;
They are irrevalent profanation,
And Thou, O God ! art all in all.
How vain on such a thought to dwell |
Who koows Thee—Thee, the All-un-
known !
Can angels be Thy oracle,
Who art—Who art Thyself alone *
None—none can trave Thy course sublime,
For nove catch a ray from Thee,
The splendor and the source offtime—
The Eternal of eternity.
The light of light out-pour’d conveys
Salvation in its flight clysian,
Brighter than even Thy mercy’s rays ; —
Bat vainly would our feeble vision
Aspire to Thee. From day to day
Age steels on us—but meets Thee never.
Thy po rer is life's support and stay—
We praise Thee, sing Thee, Lord ! for-
ever.
Holy —bholy—holy ! Praise—
Praise be His in every land ;
S.uety in His pyesence stays—
Sacred is His high command !
~— From the Duich of Joost Van Den Vondel.
* From *“Gems from
Poets,” collected by James J. Trescy,
Elitor of * Catholic Flowers from Protes-
tant Gardens” * Tributes of Protestant
Writers to the Truth and n-“{lol‘
y

e

CARDINAL NEWMAN.

Read efore the Catholic Univevsity Liter-
ary 8:1(?' y on Newmah Night, by
Ree. T. C. McGoldrick, of

With nivety golden years tojcrown hisglife,

Aod soul wadimmed by cruel hate and
strife,

The prince of England's priests has sunk
to rest,

The warrior sleeps upon his saviour's

© hreast,

Around his tomb the world has gathered
now

To place its gratefulwreaths upon his brow ¢

And Eagland mourns with all a mother’s
tears

Her noblest son, the wisest of her soers.

Supremest master of his native tongue,

A poet sweet as o'er in numbers sung,

He knew the subtlest workings of the mind,

lu«l.::;d-p&hhhm”mu

Confessed by all as England's greatest sage,
Whose wisdom speaks on ev'ry glowing

page,

He stands upon the lofty heights of fame ;

Their gleaming summits bear his magic
name.

Though kings must die and kingdoms pass
away,

And sculptured stone must crumble and
decay,

from the hills came thin and
cold, and he had nothing to eat since
morning. Morever, his wound was
painful, and the loss of blood wa-
making him teel'weak. He wrapped
the cloak—the cloak he had proffered
l'one—around him, and sitting down
on a box of ammunition, laid hisarms
on the breech of a cannon, his head
thereon, and in a few minutes was
fust asleep.

CHAPTER XLL
THE CLIFFS OF LOUGH SWILLY.

‘ Eugene ! Eugene |—waken up |—
what are you sleeping for? Waken,
1 swy.’

The words, whispered energetically
nto his ear, combined with the touch
»f a hand on his shoulder, woke him
tlitle. There was a dim feeling pai-
sable to him that he was being called
but it came so vaguely to his torpid
senses thatit passed away and he
relapsed into slumber.

*Confound you, Eugene ! Waken !
Do you know where you are 7'

The person speaking this time made
certain that there should be some re-
sult from his words, for he took the
half unconscious sleeper,, and lifting
him in his arms, placed him standing
upright on his feet. This had the de-
sired effect. The necessity for physi-
cal action drove the torpor and lethar-
gy from his brain, and he was quickly
alive to what was going on around
nim.

His awakener was mufil=d up in the
long cloak of an English artillery
officer.

* Give me your arm, Engene, and
walk with me.”

A dim perception seemed to come
n his thoughts that he had heard the
voice before, and that the speaker was
quite familiar to bim, He was about
0 some vague way to ask a question
thereanent. but the unknown appeared
*a divine his intention, and said bw-
red y:

*No. npt now, Don’t open your
ips. Keep'your cloak well wrapped
about you and foliow me.’

In the crowd of men and officers
passing out they passed out too. But
instead of following the crowd that
poured along the narrow streets of the
fishing village where they landed,
Eugene's companion, with a quick
wrn, deflected into a lane where a
fisherman was standing, thence into
another at right angles thereto, and
before any notice was taken of their
departure, were quite out of sight and
hearing.

* Now, Eugene, jump up here,’ he
said, as a car was standing ready
yoked. We must put some miles be-
tween us and this without delay. You
#ill not be missed for some time in
the confusion, but as soon as you will
sharp search will be made for you.
So there's no time to be lost. Don't
stay to ask questions I'm Francois
—and that's enough for the preseot.
[ shall tell you all later on. We shall
be on the highway to France tc-mor-
row afternoon. Come | jump up.’

A thrill of delight, even with al
his weariness and weakness, passed
through Eugene at the prospect of
being again fiee, The delight was

ded with wonderment as to

-

His songe shall live, his barning though
sublime

8hall mock the crushing hand of cruel time.

Bat gifts of mind were not his noblest part,

For Christ-like deeds were born within the
heart.

Heo might have worn his country's laurel
crown.

Or 'mong her brillisnt statesmen gained
remown.

But higher sims and grander dreams had he

breast,
No passing fame could give his spirit rest.
While 'round him surged the throng al-
lured with gold,
Or in ambition's vain pursuit cajoled,
He walked with God, his thoughts were
above,

As softly fell as summer’s gontle rain,
Their masic ruled his life, and urged his

how Francois had eome there so op-
poriunely—apparently of the enemy’s
vessel. too.

But both sensations were efferves-
cent ; chill and cold and deadly sense
of weariness rapidly supervened ; and
it was almost mechanically that he
allowed himself to be helped to his
seat by the vigorous arm of his young
friend.

A world of vague dreams grew
about him as the words of the latter

on his ear.
¢ Drive rapidly.
for delay.’

*T'he car with the semi-unconscious
occupant encircled in the arms of his
young friend, drove quickly out of the

i Fortunately slong this side

There is no time

in the skies, | glory we need hope for now is the

in the West

'd as the |added he with a shuddey, ‘what a

the dis-

“ But the car will betray us.’

‘ We must get rid of it.’

¢ But how

Thne driver shrugged his shoulders.
There was, however, a look of intelli
gence in his eye which Francois read
at once.

“ I believe you are right ; it is the
only thing possible,’ said the latter
with a quick smile. ‘ Eugene ! Eu
gene! | say, awake! There s not a
womeant to be lost.”

quickly aroused the slumberer, who—
the rest and sleep having much re-
freshed him—was more ready to at-
tend to outward circumstances.
“Eh! Wheream | ? Isthis you.
Fancois? 1 was dreaming of Sca-
mere.’

* Never mind Scamore—wherever
that is,” said Francois hurriedly, ¢ and
only remember that you are an escaj-
g prisoner, with English cavalry
coming swifily after you.

*Yes, | remember now.' said the
late Caprain of the Hoche, shaking
himself free from his stupor and
dreams. ‘Cavalry. did you say,
where?’

* Listen-'

For a moment they listened : the
hoof-Deats on the stony road coming
with greater and nearer resonance.

‘ We shall be taken, Francois,’ said
Eugene with a shudder. s there no
means of hurrying forward I’

‘To go even a yard faster in every
half hour would send us over the
precipice. We must go along at a
snail’s pace.

‘What shall we do? We cannot
suffer ourselves to be retaken.’

‘Then I'll tell you what we must
do  Take to these rocks overhead.

[t would b2 quite impossible for them
to find us out in the dusk of the even-
ing or in the night.’

* But the vehicle will point out our
hiding-place to them at once.’

“We shall huri it over the cliff,
Eugene. It is our only chance. As
Augerea hurled his cannon over the
precipice of Monterey- It is a good
augur in our retreat,’ said Francois,
with a ray cf his old gaiety beaming
through his smile.

After a short consultation with the
driver the horse was unyokcd, and.
while yet on teir ears the tramp of
theé pursuing horses was growing peril-
ously near, the car and its accompani-
ments were by their united aid hurled
down the steep embankment. It was
a work of little trouble, for no wall or
protection bordered the road from the
clifi, and the vehicle went tumbling
down. carryiog with it an avaanche
of stones and shingle, until it reached
the bottom and plunged into the
coarse brushwood that grew around
the base, burying itself therein

The driver, that operation ¢flected,

A hurried and unceremonious shake |

They will afford us shelter for a time. |

bospitality here,” said

'-f Arers M:}. Vigwis A pavpaseiion
TUTCAEIEID We ey, DIV IOwos Ll EIow .
“ Bai, Dosturos o eund coler W
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10 Messrs.
,  Barristers,

“If our friends the enemy were| . .
{gone back we should probably meet| v«
Iy

| _“You may rcly upon it we should. | .

Would you be able 10 chimb the hii!
Il litdle ?* |

‘1 think so--with your aid. But|
| thing ¥ !

“Oaly the moving of a curlew;
threugh the heath. If you had been |
'as long on the tramp through the
| mountains as [ have been yon would |
| know their movement.’ {
| ‘Perhaps it is. But somehow the
!least thing startles me this evening |
I suppose my nerves are high nrunb-i
beciuse of my weakness—which pu's
me in mind to ask you—curiously |
enough 1 had forgowten it before,’|
said Eugene, as, leaning on his
friend’s arm, he left his hiding place
and essayed to climb the steep hill
*how it came 10 pass that you were
on the British fleet.’ s

‘It is a long story to tell, Euge-e
but for the present it is enough 0
|say that Humbert's small detach-|
Imcm——' |
i ‘Ay Humbert, what of 1im? 1
{had forgotten him too,” remarkes
| Engene, as he paused for a moment. |
| *What gghim? Why, what should
| have been expected if we were not
{all most inconsiderate and enthusi-
|astic fools. He landed with his two
| thousand men in a country whers the
&lmuvvu‘(um had been weeks befoie
mn blood.
| battle at a place— Castlebar,
they cail t—where we sent ten times
!-'m number of British forces flying
| But we had no ume to dri'l the raw
| levies that flocked to our stan lar
{they bad neither arms nor ammuni-
tion, nor had we any to give them
We culd not with two thousand
French soldiers fight the whole Bri-
tish nation, and so we surrendered.
I say we as a unmit of the invading
but. not baving any specia
P British prisons

| drowned out
[ think,

force,
lreason Lo love * the
{more than yourself, I took lcave,
when we surrendered, to escape
Guided by friendly hands through
many perils and dangers, [ gained
these Northern regions only 10 'be
made a prisoner and ‘brought on
board their flzet. However, they
treated me well—the cofficers were
not bad fellows-~but 1 am glad to be
once more free and y

Which you shall not long be
cried a voice behind them. *Yiell
yourselves up prisoners, in the King's
name I

The startling words had scarccly

{bush, Francos—did you hear any-| ' !

We won a|

|
. BARRISTER-AT-LAW

. The Gharlottetown Hospital.

mounted the shaggy pony and come on their ears when they were
galloped forward along the chill road, | seized ; and almost before they were

whilst Eugene and Francois, the f.r |awdre of it their hands were sccurely
wer heiped by the latter, crept up the | bound behind them,

hillside and sought shelter behind| ¢ you have given us rather a long
some rocks.
*This is a queer outcome to the guid an officer, stepping forward ;
expedition for the freedom of Ire- ¢ byt your escape was badly managed, |

land—is it not?' said Francois as, gfier all.
after recovenng
their hurried climb,
gathered their breath, they were free | Very litile of this haliironical ad:

and having | gafer chance of success.’

to watch for ‘h'f e 0‘ their PUT | dress fell on the ears of Francois
suers, and talk in whispered scm: This sudden seizure when he believed

|ride in search of you, gertlemen,’|

tences
“Tt is unfortunate,’ replied Fugene
¢ Unfortunate ! [t is miserable—
disgraceful,’ said Francois emphati-
cally. ‘I do got mind my own share

in the business, if any hopor had re- |

sulted from it, or indeed any success
at all; but think of it, Eugene! to
give up the chanee of captain of hus-
sars in Auvergne's command—an
on active service, too—for this busi-
ness !'

‘It was unfortunate undoubtedly,'
said Eugene, not unamused at his
companion’s self-depreciation and
disappointment.

‘ Unfortunate '  exclaimed the
other. Qaly think of it again | Look
on me hiding here, a fugi ive outcast,
bebind a rock on the side of a barren
mountain, in—[ might almost call
it—a desert island. And hiding
from whom ? from what? A handful
of cavalry that a Centieme hussar
would charge single-handed I

‘ You may thank your stars, Fran-
cois, if you can continue bhiding, and
safely comtinge. There is no dis-
honor when men have done their

best in a good cause. And as to

these cavalry pursuing us—they may

| Eugene, more hardened to the vicis: |
| situdes of warfare, at once accqncdl
[ the situation l

The latter simply asked :
| “Where do you take us ' |
} ‘Back to your friends. It was |
scarcely fair of you after the troyble
you gave us in your first capture. to
put us to the necessity of a second,
Bring the prisoners down, men.’ |

They descended the hill, and/
{reached the road without & further|
| word passing The sensation of sur. |
| prise had hardly time to abate with
Francois when the sound of horses
approaching fell on his ears. Look-
ng in the direction from whence they
came, he could see a number of
cavalry chargers, most of them with.
out riders, trotting towards them. A
sense of dismay fell on his heart, as
he thought of his beloved France,
and the weary months, if not years,
he must pass hefore he couldssee it

ain,

‘It is all the fortune of war, my
friend,’ said the officer. with no un-
kindness in his tones, as he noticed
the i jon in the young

be few, but, they are as p
under the circumstances as if they
numbered thoysands. You may be,
and have often proved yoursell,

daring enough when two armies were

engaged—but, Francois, the only
glory of essape. You don't know,’

glory that 18!

“1 bave no knowledge of i',’ said

Francois somewhat ironically.
‘ None,
No

is, none whatever.

fellow's c:)unlenmce. ‘but for the
present it is necessary to boot and
siddle. There is a long ride from
here to Jetterkenny, whither your
comrades have bgen sent.  We must
follow.'
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Ayer’s Hair Vigor
FRYPARED BY o
DR.J.C.AYER & CO.. Lo oM, Mars,
Sold by Druggists and Peilmmers

Piso's Remedy for Catarrh is the ) of the the
Post, Yasicst 1o Use and Cheapest. snd regulaie the bowels, B ew If they oaly cure:

,}CA‘TARRH HEAD

Sold by druggists or seat by mail, S,
- » e b Ache they would beslmost priccices 1o those whe
sutfer from this distressing conylal 1

t
naiely their goodness ® 0ot cud ber »h o hose
who once try vnem will Bnd these Jitt ‘:

abie in 00 many ways that they will not be williug
0 do Ihh«--l&‘. But after sil sick hesd

ACHE

Ts the bane of so many lives that here is
eat boast. Our pills cure it while

COAL! COAL!

L\RRIVINH daily from Picton and
LA Syduey Round, Nut & Slack ; als
on havd a good sapply of Hard Coal, all
of which will be sold at lowest rates

C. LYONS.

others do not.

Carter's Little Liver Pills ln-lvny small snd
very easy to take. One or two pills makea dose.
by .n' strictly vegetable -m‘ do net gripe or

rge, but by their gentie action please all who
l".‘.ﬁ'.-. In visie at 25 centa: five for §1. Sold
by druggiets everywhere, or scut by mail

CARTER MEDICINE CO,,
New York City.
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(T QF »

Nov. 4, 18900.—3m

JAMES H. REDDIN,

Solicitor, -Notary Public, &e.,

Charlottetown, - P, E. Island,

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

Aug. 13, 1890.—1y.

Biank books, bill heads and rr"(w-l“l

. w 8 vorn
crms in the oest style, printed at th | > }J—\T‘.

Herald Offire

IT IS SAFE AND
CHILPREN OR ADUI

U)‘I\F.R the management of the
Sisters of Charity, visited daily by
a 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 particulare
spply to the Lady Saperior or to any
wember of the medical staff.

Mareh 12, 1890.—f.
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TURE.

THE CHEAPEST YET.

Call and Inspect, and get Bargains at Auction 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

LOOKING GLASSES,

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

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

You had better come with |
themselves from| s and next time you may have |

| ™
£ |
| t ‘..b
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| himself quite secuve, paralyzed him. | i

JOHN NEWSON.

Charlottetown, Feb. 20, 1889, :

Perkins & Sterns

DRESS GOODS ! DRESS GOODS |

Our Autumn Importations of Dress Goods are now on
active sale and with eral approval. As usual
they are the newest to be hnr:nd the prices low.

Ve We have a large stock of Regular Goods in addition to

for the Season. Many Job Lots.

MANTLES & ULSTER CLOTHS|

Fifty Dellars to be Given Away

—AND— ¢

|
‘Overcoats & Ulsters to

3 lhﬂlmlhd-d-'hm-‘ nta
r.nun': u.r|: ""ﬂ:uum ond Overcoats, asusi price $6.00, 0:
8 i hung In the

oed F“ "‘.-::l.::l“lty
Ioadi Tpers . Prowse
> clons r. Come along,

PROWSE BROS.,
THE WONDERFUL CHEAP MEN,

*tows, Feb 4, 1561, 14 QUEEN STREET.

Harris & Stewart
LONDON HOUSE.

New Fall Stock Now Opening.

Visitors to the Exhibition will find our Stook
(;;)'mtplete with all the Novelties for Fall and
inter.

MIILLI.INERY.

This Department is under the charge of
Miss Wright, late with Mrs. Young. All orders
entrusted to her will receive careful attention.
Mourning Hats and Bonnets always on hand.
Large assortment of Trimmed l-‘ats.

HARRIS & STEWART

LONWDOI ROUSE.
Charlottetown, Octobber 1, 1890,

MeLood & MeKenzie-

CUSTON ~ TAILORING ~ ESTABLISHMENT,

CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. I

—

We keep Goods of the first quality and i
Newest Styles. Prices as low a‘zl; the {OWestl.n"ke T

McLEOD & McKENZIE,

July 2, 1890.—tf

SEE TO IT

That your property is insured in one of the big co i
m
represented by McEachern, . o

“The Royal,” of Liverpool,
“The City of London.” of London,

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

ALL FIRST CLASS COMPANIES.

PROMPT SETTLEMEN/ OF LOSSES.
J. MACEACHERN,

July 2 1890, —ut Agent for P. R, 1.
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EDINBURGH AN

FOTARLISHER
1886,
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and Life Business
favorable terms.

Tolal Asse's,

This Company has t
favorably known for it

ment of losses in this 1s)
Jast twenty-two yoars

FRED, ¥,

Old Merchants Bank of
Water bt., Ch'town JJan,

T
FOR Sa&

THE Farm, formerly ow)

M. Bourke, at Mill Vi
Jounty, cobsistin

815 Acres

With the Dwelling Hou
Carding and Saw Mills
property is situated in
settlement, convenieni
Schools, &c. It will be
in lots to suit purchase
Fo r terms and par
C. B MacNeill. Solicitor,
July 23, 18%0.




