blhplhh‘
'Oue, o ald, tn éolema story,

_ Hiay the loying Lovd of o,
Drew o lesson from the lily,

. | Ggowing pear Him, fair asd tall.
Praised its pure and simple raiment,
More than garb of royal might ;
Solomon in all his glory

Could ngt match that robe of light.
God Who clothed the Slowers in beauty,

Moant us them by ;
nﬂ;ﬁh dew -drop,
the mornieg oy

We can read another lesson
In the loveliness they draw

From th dark earth full of poison
Where the rank wseds grew before.

rudiments of the tongue, and
of convse the form of salutation is
radical.’

‘It's a good thing to mention a
gdod name‘when people meet,” said
lmh,-ph:;tmdm
*for it may evil from between

could name a

or manner but an abstract theory.
‘You are right,” be saud, *speak-

ing generally of mankind, a2 name has

often more influence than an idea, or

at one time, devoted mysell very
much to metapbysics and moral

And the fragrance that exhalin

Moaats upon the evening air,

1s an image of the perfume,

Borne to Heaven on wings of prayer.

And Amdhbbll‘ﬂl.

h-h.jnvdldmnlold.

> - its glowing secret
bears

"""““‘Imhdmmud;

Stainless through the mira Pabest,
And at last its goal attaived,

philosophy. We class names under
moral philosophy, and ideas under
metaphysics. You must know that
people, especially the young and
frivolous, use words without knowing
the exact meaning of them. There
now, for inatance, is the word idea.
It is a most beautiful and expressive
word, and comes from—from—a
foreign tongue.’

He seemed painfully startled at not
being able to recollect the Greek, for

mhmﬂo‘-n‘ﬁ\"‘”"g =
When the lak’s pure breast is gained,
So the Christian soul uprising
Must through mire of sin and sense,
wm—mdwp&-.
Bear a stainless blossom hence.
Here on earth we see the promise
That the buds of life conceal ;
Heaven will show the perfect flower,
And its loveliness reveal.
So lay flowers upen the altar,

e e s o doein,

To the Lord of Paradise.

May He, as He their beauty,
Read in toem dur humble love,
From the flowers of His footstool,

-

] mu&!ud.bovs

THE
MISTERT OF KILLARD. "

WY RICHARD DOWLING.

PART IL—THE WHINS OF;PLUTUS

CHAPTER m.—(ponxsm.)
“So T believe,’ retarned hM-rm-'
thoughtfully. Soon after the two
separated ‘3od Edward
Martin wallked ‘towards home. As
his thoughts came slowly,
is resolt ;
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this was a pet theme of the old
philcsopher’s. In a second he pick-
ed up couige and started atresh.

‘And one of the first of English

philosophers, namcd Mill—or was|

it? No. Strange my hod feels ured |
of looking back at things [ koow
quite well. I have it!’ he c."ed:
with a flush of pride on his withercu
face, ‘Locke. You seec they are

both philosophers, and locks are|could nnt refrain from tears; after

often om mill courses; that is how
I made the mistake. Quite natural,
as you perceive. Well Locke defines
an idea to be a—2—John Locke—
....idea.... Pray, sir—but |
trouble you with such subtleties ?’

‘No. I am listening.’

Little Mary bad nsen, and was
setting the supper things on the
table. Mr. Heywood followed her
faithfully and tenderly with his dim

es, :
* An idea’—he attempted to go on.
‘Spinoza defines an idea—did [ say
Spimoza? But 1 only trouble you
with ail this metaphysics.’

It pleases. me to learn,” answered
Martin, 2 little sternly. Could this
old man be trifling with him, and was
be an impostor? He bad often
heard of his learning, but he now
made little show of it.

* We will then, if you please, sir, at
my request, discontinue the discourse.
I—I never could collect my thoughts
sufficiently for discourse when my
little Mary moved about, and I seem
to see her -once again. Since I saw
your child yesterday I seem to grow
wearier and wearier of lookingiback
on all I have read. Io my little
Mary's life-time 1 always felt weary of
looking back when she wasby 1
used to look forward—to look for-
ward then, and then only. My
learning, often to my shame I speak
it, 'seemed only a musty hoard of
barren skeletons ; my Mary—my little
Mary, a bright and beautiful volumne
fresh from God's great hand! 1
used 1o sit and watch ber, and make
up a future for her. I used to see
grow into womanhood ; and then
I could see her with her baby in her
ars, for no woman is fully blest, or
fully perfect, or fully beautiful, or
fully holy, or fully the sacred priestess

g

you, sir, let your Mary, who is alive,
Kiss an old man whose Mary s in
the grave '

‘ Mary, come and kiss this gentle-
man.” The fisherman had found out
he was a gentleman.

i
il

Ij
it
|
i

first. She was to him, in 2 manner,
the little Mary be had lost long ago.
be unskilful physicians had slain
bhis darling; and, by some mercitul
interposi of Providence, a sub-
siitule was given 10 him for his con-
solation in this far-ofi-time. Accord-
ingly, be could not be too patient in
painstaking, or too mild to her.
Though she was often even more
wilful than the dead child, it never
once occurred to him to teach her
Greek. All these changes did not
arise very rapidly; it was months
before they became apparent to those
who remembered the old man during
his six years at Clonmore.

Every day he came and sat for a
while with Edward Martin and his
family. Mrs Martin regarded him as
second to Faiher Murtagh in deserv-
ng respect.  His age, and feebleness,
and knowledge, all tended to elevate
bim in her esteem ; but his strange
attachment to her child lifted him
clear above all others, even Father
Murtagh himself, in her love. She
made the case her own, and supposed
that it was her child had died and
his niece lived, what would she not
have thought of his cruelty if he
denied her access to his niece. To
fancy he, for no good reason, would
not permit bher to come and look at
the likeness of her dead child—the
tho*eht always overcame her, and she

which she wold protest 10 herseif a
bundred times &t nothing should

keep the old man from bis only earth-

ly pleasure now. But no one wanted

the philosopher to stay away ; he came
without let or hindrance, and always
found a good word of welcome for
him, and, still better, smiles.

The boy Lane was very little in the
house when Mr. Heywood visited

Night he usually spent out fishing
with the boats. Edward Martin,
now very prosperous for a man of
bis class, did not always go to sea,
and when he did not, the lad took
Martin's place, and although some of
the elder fishermen grumbled at find-
ing alad of sixteen over them, they
had to admit, even among them-
selves, that none of them knew better
the business of the sea.

The time which John Lane did
not devote to fishing or sleep was
much spent in the open air, reading
the priest's books, or in the kitchen
of the priest’s house, where he was
free to come as often as he chose, and
stay till he wished to go.

“That child disturbed his head,’
be said, ‘and put all his thoughts
away ; and talked words about noth-
ing, and knew nothing a man cared (o
know ; and wasted his memory by
not allowing him to strengthen 1t
with committing verses, an exercisc
greatly recommended in a book on
the mind. He never spoke 1o her:
why did she come bothering him,
and asking him to play with her ? as
of men plaged_like foolish girls! 'f.
indeed, she'had been a lady, such as
poets wrote about, all clad in white,
wreathed in flowers, and camrying a
wand, thena man might stay indoors
occasionally and ask ber what she
knew of which he didn't; what she
had seen out there.’

These words had been poured into
0o human ear, but impasted to the
October wind, as it blew seaward
from the shore.

' Wag he cver to be let away out of
this grey green life on the moss,
among worthy men dwelling outside
the world ? pillars of the great
world must be rubies and sapphires
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would not lie flat; but who
that ifit kept ‘her doll beautfully
warm, and was, moreover, part and
parcel of, or at least a necessary
addition to, the bedstead ; no one

i
g

fish, but no otherman in the village
gave up his spare time to books.
Then, again, why was be so un-
iversally contemptuous to her? She
could do things he couldn't do, and
often mended his clothes whenthey
wanted it, and often even when they
didn't, and he could no more set a
stitch than she could handle one of
the great heavy oars. Why would
he always call ber ‘child,” now that
everyone else said she bad grown
such a big gul?

It was all the work of those hate-
ful books. He bad never spoken cf
any big girl mentioned in one of those
books. They were all fearful ac
counts of bateful places far away, and
wars and deserts and villages, that
had waterstreets and red men and
poetry, and such things that never
were anywhere—that was, at least,
anywhere anyone went to, Killard or
Clonmore, for instance.

4

e e e e

has an inferestiug note oo Fathdr!
Colline: “This fighting pricet ofl
the Chureh of Rome,” sivs our
contem v, *“is as distinguished
for his learning as for bis pluck.
He is master of pine laoguages in-
cloding Arabic, wbich be picked
bin five years' cawpaigo-
in t and the Soudan,

greatest

A very ce
remarked of him and a collesgue,
“Oh, Brindle and Collins are worth

to him and Father Collins is, we
bel eve, mno other than Lord Wol-
seiey. Fatber Brindle's portrsit
used 10 be one of the few pictures
in Lord Wolseley's stady when be
ived in London.

All kinds of Job wor «zecuted with

neatness and despateh, at the Herald
O ece

PRISCE EDWARD ISLAND,

LL Persons in arrears fo the Gov-
ernment for their lands, are here-
by requested to their accounts at
this office.

Notice is also bereby given that in
accordance with the provisions of the
Act 56th, Victoria Cap. 11, a DISCOUNT
OF TWELVE PER CENT. WILL BE
ALLOWED to all persons discharging
their accounts in full on or before the

Why Jos, poor Jos, was a th
times kinder, and sat by her, and
lay in her lap ever so long, and pur-
red when she rubbed his poor old
nose against her hand, which some-
times frightened her when he did it
suddenly in the dark, coming on her
unawares. She hoped poor dear old
jos would never learn to read those
abominable books, for, if he did, all
would be over, and he'd mever do
anythiog but sit on a chair near the
candle, with his shoulders stuck up,
reading away and turning the leaves
over with his paw, after first wetting
it at his mouth. And he'd never
come and sit beside her, and he'd
hiss if she rubbed him and scrape if
she took him in her arms ; and as to
frightening her in the dark by putting
bis cold h nose in her Mand-=~
never | pever! Ob, never|

Acd here the poor little maiden
would break wholly down, and cry
at the heart-rending picture her im-
agination had panted.

But it was John's contempt for
her, first because she was a girl, and
second bccause she knew nothing,
that stung her most of all. She
often thought over the distiessing
situation, and at last she resolved to
consult her friend the old pbilosopher,
because she felt assured he knew
everything, and because be never re.
tailed apything that others said to
bim, and he’d speak to one sbout the
sad matter. Bo one day, when they
werc together, she introduced the
subject covertly to him.

‘ Mr. Heywood, would you tell me
what is in books ?

‘Oh, my dear! that is a question
I coyld npt answer in a hundred
years,' be replied with a amile, taking
her hard and stroking her chestnut
hair, and looking sadly and fondly in-
to her eyes. ‘There are books that
deal with almost every subject in the
world.'

‘And are there boks about all
kinds of people ?’

‘Yes.'

‘Men and women, and fishermen,
and learned men and clever people ?*

‘Yes. They are called biographies,
or lives.'

Her hopes were rising.

‘And are there books about girls
of twelve ?'

‘Eh? be said, looking at her with
a puzzied expression.

‘Are there books about girls' of
twelve years of age ¥’

She was very carmest and very

man write their bistory or raphy.
There was Joan of Arc, but was
more than twelve, 1 think, before she
became famous. VYes, more than
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Fifu b day of Dy ber next.

ANGUS McMILLAN,
Commissioner of Public Lands
Avg. 6—-tf

Baron ;Lieb'ig N

DNESD, ’

Deprtment of PublicLands, |

'lni—bh
July 30th, 1891. | siGemrdcs
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WE ARE NOW SHOWING K

A eatil L o Pt

Our Worsted & Tweed Suits
-

We are slways Sappy 1o wall on ous-
tomers

A. J. MURPHY.

May 13, B9i-U

DR. FOWLERS
*EXT:OF »

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLANTS
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR
CHILDREN OR ADULTS.

Ache they would bealmost to who
-l«n:'-’- this du:—_mc-,u.-: t fortu-
uately their goodness dore not end here, and 'hose
who once U1y wnem will l.dlh:ﬁl:(“h le vala-
abie in 00 many ways that they willing
0 do without ?‘h\.hrtlllﬂl“
s the bane of so many lives that Lere is where we
-nnmn-hu,t. Our pills cure it while
others do mot.
Carter's Little Liver Pills are very small and
wery exry 1o take. One or two pills makea dose,
are strictly sud do pot gripe or
purge, but by their gentle action plcase all whe

usethem, Tu viale ot 25 centa: five for §1. Sold
by drugists everywhere, or seat by .
CARTER MEDICINE CO.,

Mow York City.

The great chem st pr d
the well known Liebig Company’s
Extract of Beef, made of the fines-
River Platte Csttle, infinitely
superior in flevor and quatity to
any made of Cattie grown in
Europe or elsewhere. He author-

" JAMES W. REDDIN,

pARRISTER-AT-LAW

Solicitor, Notary Public, &.,
Office: Comeron Block,

(Head of Btairway),
Chariottelown, - P, E. Island,

ized the use of
His well as the
known - Cogtrademark
Signatare o
LIEBIG Extract
COMPANY’S | of Beef
Fw‘do- For Improved and

Tea. Economic Cookrey.

Collecti Gagn 'ean o aop
to. ;myhkllulo',utnbd
interest.

Aug. 18, 1800.—1y.

F

LOOKING GLASSES,

DOW FURNITURE and

No trouble to show ;
SON’S FURNIT
Post Office.

e JOHN NEWSON.

Spring

LONDON

-
2

URNITURE.

all and Tmpast 11l 22 3vivn a Avtion 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-

WAREROOMS, opposite the

—~NOW OPENING AT THE—

We are daily receiving our New Stock of

Fixings at cost.
Can suit all tastes at NEW-

e

Good

'HOUSE

e D L RS -
3 &5 9- - ’

.

Fine Toas a Speeialty

Pr. CALI.AGEAN,
—DEALER IN—
Cuoice Teas, Corress, Svcams, MoLASSES,
Choice Fruits, Confectionery, Tobacce, Cigars, &e.

Corner of Queen and Dorchester Streets,
Charlotietown, P. E. Island.

SMALL PROFITS AND CASII SALES.

C harlottetown, April 8, 1891,

Two Thirds of Your Life

is spent inside of clothes. Such being the case don’t you think
you are entitled Jﬁ: best. We think _wfx are. Hence «im't miss
the opportunity of seeing the finest assortment of eloths for suitings
and trowserings that has ever been shown by us. They are upon
the top wave of popularity, The fit and finish we give our suits
makes our imitators take a back seat. Some firms advertise to sell

their summer goodsat a discount in the Fall, but we are selling them
now at the same discount.

(HATS & GENTS FURNISHINGS.
We are over-stocked with them, and in order to get clear of

them will give BARGAINS that will ish y Ready-made
Clothing of our own make cheap. e et v

D. A. BRUCHE.
MERCEANT TAILOR.

SEE TO IT

That your property is insured in one of the big compani
represented by McEachern, ’ g

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

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

ALL FIRST CLASS OolPiNll'B.

PROMPT SETTLEMENT OF LOSSES.
J. MACEACHERN,

July 2 1890 —ut Agent for P. R, 1.

Em

TELEPHONE COMPANY OF P. E [LSAND.
TOLL LINE STATIONS,

WESTERN STATIONS. EASTERN STATIONS.
Charlottetown, Victoria, M
Huster River, Frestown, .;.".1'.5.“:1'..'.?.'.“. - Hnli'u'" North
. e 1
Rausticoville, » Grand River Bridge Vhlaﬂd,
l'l“w::“ Rustico, Malpeque, Auu-hh,ur Orwell,
Tryon )l.ﬂll. Ceatreville, ;l‘::li.'w'. :;'" '“wmu(," o
Crapaud, 8t. Eleanors. Kot Mand don,
Moa!
ROB

ANGUS, Manager.

TAYLOR & GILLSEPIE

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

Blank Book Making & General Bookbinding,

THE ONLY FIRST-CLASS BOOKBINDERY IN THE PROVINGE

SIGN OF THE BIGC BOOK,

J. D. McLEOD'S CORNER.

HARDWARE

CARRIAGE GOODS.
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