my wod,
SEbirviint ‘to each Wish, each slight
dhesenad,
Baay %o please me for & worth of my own,
And not aa sceptred soversign of the
land ? :

« And would their gifts, the richest gold
| oun bay,
Be borne to me in friendenip thes, as
BOW ;
‘Woald still my home by lordly knights be
thronged
Did not & rayal erown rest oa my brow ?
 On festal day, in kingly pomp and state,
‘Weald they strew fragrant roses 'neath
my foet ;
Or would they shun me if in beggar's garb

1 passed, & 'siranger, in the well-known
stwest ?
“ Andl would they push aside my out-
stratched palms
And worn my pitecus, pleading prayer
for rest ;
Would they refuse me alms—a dole of
bread !
These idle thoughts T'Tl put to stermer
©T et
o And ere the morrow's orb of day shal)
"wdq.‘ml'l-tcpﬂn
nr my purple robes for pasper

And leave my throns, my, palace and
my pride !
# And through the wide lands of my vast

domain
T travel as an outcast, seeking bread
From deor to door; Il Jift my pitecus
wall
And beg a shelter for my hoary head.
« How many of my noble, honored knights,
Whe now pour out their gifts of gems
sad gold,
Would stoop to quench my burning,

thirst
7T hae i dorm sndia ™
Then summoning to his side s dark-eyed
alave,
He bid him bear thejtidings far and wide
Thet he, the mighty master of the land,
‘Would for » time in solitude abide.

. - . - - -
The beams of early mora's bright mellow
“sn
Riss playfully the menarch’s palace
— walle—
Without, jts massive gates of cold, gray

stone
A-_,brlnu.m-dh
Hp eries, ho walls, bo pleads, but pleads
in vain,’

With bagghty mien they bid him go bie

-y 3
Thhy turn’ hils of without & crust, «
draught,
Though he with weary years seems bent
and gray.
Pot maay & day the king, "twas he dis-
guised,
Rosmed in his realms of splendor far
and near, .
But wot o friend would give bim pitying

whne,
Not que of all those be bad held so dear.

Yot sought he further that he mightre.
ward
The' gouercus Impulse of each moble

heart,
Apdafttime worth was found in humbler
. G-
Than those that lavish wealth and gold
had blest.

. say, even my ows, refuse
me alms,
And they who lavish praiss snd gifts on
power
Have scorned the beggar’s pleading out-
stretched palms.

’hn—lml*g-yv-‘d

**The vichest guerdon that my garners

y 1 decres,

portals of my palace "

%*11-\:":-4 me.”
Bt G my tale of distant Orient lands
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exhausted by the toil and the terror
to admit of immediate action. After
a little while he felt the rope round
his neck dragged at. The currach
had drifted out of the opening.
This roused bim. Taking the end
of the life, which he knew to be at-
tached to the grappling-iron, he pull-
ed at it i the irom came up.
This he fixed securely between two
rocks, and then flung the loop over
the edge. Thus the currach, driven
by the tide and held by the line, rode
safe from chafing twenty fathoms off
the island.

[t was now midnight, and, so far as
Cahill knew, he was the first man
who, during fifty years, had touched
thet island, except the Fool and the
Lanes, upon the latter of whom a
curse lay, and whose race had myster-
ious gold.

CHAPTER V.
LOW WATER.

By this time the aspect of the
beavens bad greatly altered. The
rifi in the clouds had lengthened and
widened ; a large field of blue, studded
wih azure stars, stretched from the

, | attempt a moment

Hs
£
)

ﬂ‘%d“
m ﬂ‘m

3 should he
woming dawned and “:..d
the pleasant sun shone out, lintle
children played the level beach.
Ugh wat broad ; he

wou

to descend, to
his resolution
be wade up his mind

With, rantie precipitancy be |

pre-
pndhh retrace his steps.  He
caught the ledge, and dropped bis
fect. Horror on horor, his feet
touching ing! With a cry of
:pi'b-niluydm'up his legs
crouched on the narrow rock.
declung toit as though the solid
base of the island had given way avd
the vast mass was about to sink into
the black vault beneath.

Had the path uoder him slipped
down into the ocean ?

He listened with agonized atten-
tion, but could catch no sound save
that of the billows on the shore and
the beating of his terrified heart.

Absurdity to suppose the path bad
sunken ! Really his reason was fly
ing from before his childish fears.

:
E

He was a full grown, strong
ought to be above such ridiculous

strated the impossibility of descent in
the dark. It was comparatively easy
to climb the steep, for he could feel
his way with his hands ; but, in going
down, he should not be lhlelo&uo.

. |and he must wait for daylight. While

he was here be might as well go on,
and three-fourths of the height had
already been reached. What a fool
he had been—what a coward to think
of returning !

In half an hour more Ckristopher
Cahill gained the level land of the
Bishop's Island and flung himself
exbausted and breathless on the short,
dry moss.

At first his thoughts were in such
disorder that they assumed no settled
shapes. He was safe He had
escaped with his life and sound
limbs from that hideous path ; a dull
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was a gun, which n’ht miss
mark, compared to the infallible and
impenetrable operation of Darkness?
Nothing! If David Lane required a
.unk:‘::eneeotdduce he was no
more aman with a against
him, Cahill, a man 'ilhg::l gun,
The odds seemed insignificant com-
pared to those he had been contem-
plating.

He came oyt of the boy's chamber
with a resolute step and erect head,
and looked around. Again the as-
pect of the beavens had altered.
Now all the clouds were gathered
into large irregular masses, with thin
veils spread over the interspaces,
dulling the grey light of the stars.
The air felt still more oppressive, and
the silent dome between earth and
cloud was sensibly darkened.

Cahill walked boldly round the
hut, and gained the door of the other
chamber. There was no latch. He
pressed softly against the door and
found it to be firmly secured on the
inside by one of those wooden bolts
as thick as a man’s arm, and shooting
into the wall. Provided such a boit
is sound and the door firm, ten men
could not burst it in without tools.
He had not hoped to find the door
open ; he had tried in order to make
sure. He bent his head, and making
a funnel of both hands, placed them
against the door and applied his ear.
The silence was profound,-extept for
the beating of the waves; through

their sol slow cadence he h

feeling of unformulated grati
possessed him. He lay upon the
solid, level ground and clung to it
with a kind of worship. Life had
never before seemed so dear as after
dragging it in his bands yp that ap-
palling precipice in that great dark-
pess. It was sweet to lie and say the
words ‘Safel safe!' over and over
again to his heart and press his chest
agaiuost the flat, firm ground.

As he regained breath and calm-
ness this sensation of gratitude grew
weaker. He was safe, but he had
been safe before starting from Killard,
and now he was perched high upon
the lonely, mysterious island, and

sestern 1o the h horizon
The luminousness at the edges of the
western clouds Lad greatly increased ;
every now and then along the ragged
margins a pulse of light beat, as
though a great wave had passed by

stars.,

Cahill rested anoil*r while before
inping to climb the dangprous
path. Hé would have liked to pray,
but prayer was not a very familiar

hould have (to remain here—doing
what—until déwn. Doing what?

Sitting up, be looked around. He
was in the holiow of the land leading
to the path. Lane's hut could not be
seen from his present position,
Now that he had accomplished bis
design so far, what further could it
lead to? It was night—dark night
Lane was asleep in the hut beyond
that risg of ground—what could be
do? Why had he come?

He shuddered ! Might it mot be
that Lane was awake and would come
forth tly, and finding him,

attitude of his mind, and, -
there seemed something like blas-
phemy in asking for help on such an
expedition. He did not know how
far events might carry him. Could
it be that he was on the buink of a
discovery which would set bis mind at
rest forever ? or could anything short
of participation leave him at ease?
What should he see ? what should he
learn? What would befall him when
the goal of this toil was reached?
Anyway, let him be getting forward.
ﬁ:.ron and turned bis back to
the dark-blue plain of ocean, and
No - job in daylight,’ he
‘ in
mmeed.;-!btu now—' {'le did not
finish the sentence; he shook his

seize him and fling him over into the
ses? He felt that he sboyld be able
to make no resistance. He l!::::’d
be a man, a mere

inert K ooy, g g =R i Sy
mute. Terror would freeze his mus-

come on a fool's grrand. Onee more

a thousand su; itigus fears assailed
him, and snd quaked like
2 man struck with

ague.

The large banks of cloud drifted
wider l: between the banks
the pool 3 with quiet
stars, grew . Awoygnd the
edges of these clouds the same bright.
ness flickered as along the margin of
the main masses. Although there
was motiop overhead, it was of that
slow charaeter that motion

: P10
which naturally clung together.
It was near two in the morning be-
fore Christopher Cahill could bring

clgs. Jdiot that he bad been ever to | the

the sound of regular low breathing.
Lane was within and asleep.

Cahill went to the window and
tried to see the interior, but the dark-
ness was too profound. He ged
the slide of his lantern so as to allow
a slender as of light to escape. This
he directed through the window, cast-
g it first towards the roof, to be sure
it did not strike upon the face of the
man.

Yes, David Lane was sleeping there
on that low bed. He lay on his
back. His face was florid, more
florid than of old, a rich brown red.
His matted dark beard spread down
over his nmaked chest, is mouth
was open, and, the full light of the
lantern being thrown on the wall
close to his head, his white teeth
glittered through the hair that fringed
his lips.

Bah | Confusion! Could not that
wretched candle have lasted one more
minute and he might have seen all
that was in the room. Two hours
yet to daylight and no candle ; noth-
ing to be done! This’ was most
veyatioys. Why had he been so
foolish as to waste the precious
candle in the boy's room? Well,
there was no help for it now but to
wait. Shoyld he sit—Dbetter not, he
might possibly fall asleep.

Ho ! was ever such a blaze as that !

Had the heavens opened |
God's mercy ! as earth riven to
core ! )
He sank on his knees, and eovered

bis eyes, and thrust his thumbs into
his ears. For a moment all was still
Then he felt the solid ground shak-
and totter beneath his fzet, the bones
of his skull seemed to clatter and his
limbs and tugged and
tightened a0 if a thoysand hands bad
seized them and were pulling them
diffzrent ways. )

Ah! now was all still again. But

for how long ?
Miserere nobis | Another such and
the Island would and fall in a

thousand splinters igth the sea. That
was worse than the former. What a
smell |
His wild heart now made a con-
sed

his mind to the idea of app

in plugged ears; he
become ious i

ious if

Peccavimus| Peccavimys | Credo
in unum Deum, Patrem omnipoteptem
factorem ceeli et temce l—
omnipententem |  This was a
Delugadalling on earth ; God's
abroad, and manifested in
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The blye rain rattled
- - hdr&mnm
head all was chaos. Ragged masses
of clouds were but dimly discernible
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Meanwhile Christopher Cahill bad
pever moved. He lay halfstunned
with terror, and wondering his
annihilation had been so long delay-

= Tl 2 e

.«"""-.."?.f’.".‘..."."‘u"...."': A Beantil Line of Pantings.
:w«"-‘-"«. and mary of| Our Worsted & Tweed Suits

—mw&v': offered in

We are always happy to wall on ous-
tomers.

A. J. MURPHY.

May 13, 191—tf

DR. FOWLERS
*EXT: OF *
“WILD -

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

ed. This tempest had not brok

out by chance. Such tumult had
never betore reigned in heaven—such
fury had never before confounded
earth. Why? Was he not to come
this night to the accursed Island, and
was not the owner of this Island be-
lieved to-be in league with Darkness ?
Who could now doubt? Who could
any longer remain in uncertainty of
David Lane's unlawful correspond-

Everything conspired to make what
had been a st suspicion into a
valid certainty. He had arrived on
this lsland, had gained its summit in
the presence of such atmospheric
confusion as he had never before
observed or heard of.

No sooner had he turned the light
of his lantern so as to examine the
deaf mute, than his candle went out.
Scarcely bad its light died when
flames shot out of heaven, and noises
arose as though all the pladets ard
stars had crushed together, and then
the torrents of a second deluge fell
upon the Island.

Might it not be that this storm was
strictly local, and reached no further
than the small surface of land on
which the but stood? Darkness
was all-powerful, so far as power was
nct denied by the Supreme. Per-
haps such a storm as this would fall
without fail on such occasion of

ence with invisible evil? No one.|

valsable in Coustipation, and
Sy ek
‘and regulate the bowels. if they oaly cured

an bidd visitor touching the
anathematized rock. Or—

His thought balted. He lifted
his head, and ventured to look
around. There wasa lull of some
minutes.

Or could it be that the whole was
delusion ; the creation of an excited
fancy overtaxed ? Perhaps a delusion
put upon him by the invisible agents
of the outcast man? Could it be

Ob, what a blaze! Now for the

crash!| Miserere mihi! Miserere
mihi!* Credo in unum Deum.
Miserere mihi! Miserere !

He flung himself down once more,
and covered his eyes,

JAMFS H. REDDIN,
pARRISTER-AT-LAW

Solicitor, Notary Public, &.,
Office; Cameron Block,

(Head of Stairway),
Charviottelown, - P, E. Island,
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lowest rate of
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All kinds of UPHOLSTERED

LOOKING GLASSES,

DOW FURNITURE and
No trouble to show

SON'S FURNI'Im
Post Office.

Charlottetown, Feb. 20, 1889,

Spring

LONDON

fo. to loan st
llhlﬁn-m
Aug. 18, 1800.—1y.

FURNITURE.

THE CHEAPEST YET.

SMALL PROFITS AND CASI SALFS,

Charlottetown, April 8, 1891,

Two Thirds of Your Life

is spent inside of your clothes. Such being the case don't you think
you are entitled to the best.
the opportunity of seeing the finest assortment of cloths for suitings
t.l?: ::wnering: ﬂntlluf;‘evel:rl;eexé sh.(::‘v'nﬁb us.
wave o writy, The fit nish we giv i
makes our imihmhke{ back seat. dvertios to sl
their summer goodsat a discount in the Fall, but we are selling them
now at the same discount.

We think you are. Hence 't miss

They are upon
Some firms advertise to sell

‘HATS & GENTS FURNISHINGS.

We are over-stocked with them, and in order to
them will give BARGAINS that will astonish you.
Clothing of our own make cheap.

t clear of
y-made

D. A. BRUCHE:.
MERCEANT TAILOR.

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 London,

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

July 2 1890, —tt

ALL FIRST CLASS COMPANIES.

PROMPT SETTLEMENT OF LOSSES.

J. MACEACHERN,

Agent for P. E. I.

VILIPEONE CONPANY OF P. & ILSAND

TOLL LINE STATIONS.

' 2 Aclion Prices for Cagh|mHester River

THE CHEAPEST PLACE ON P, E. ISLAND.

DRAWING ROOM PARLOR SUITES, best value.
BEDROOM SUITES at low prices,

GOODS at Bargains,

PICTURE FRAMING, 125 varieties, very cheap and nobby

The latest in WINDOW BLINDS, and all kinds of WIN-

Fixings at cost.
Can suit all tastes at NEW-

WAREROOMS, opposite the

JOHN NEWSON.

Goods

—NOW OPENING AT THE—

HOUSE.

We aredaily receiving our New Stock of

A
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WESTERN STATIONS, EASTERN STATIONS,
Charlottétown, Viotoria, Mount Stewart, u-w N“'
New G . Kensington, Oudl..n. ! 5-:- Harbor =:=
L.n-.m Clifton, Dundas, New Parth,
Rausticoville, Stanley, Grand River Bridge V.
North Rustico, Malpeque, Ansandale,
Emerald, Sumi Vernon River Bridge,
e 8‘&(‘ e Lower M, lh'
oul
tague,

ROB ANGUS, Manager.

TAYLOR & GILLESPIE

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

Blank Book Making & General Bookbinding,

THE ONLY FIRST-CLASS BOOKBINDERY IN THE PROVINCE

SIOR OF THE BIO BOOK,

J. D. McCLEOD'S CORNER.

HARDWARE

CARRIAGE GOODS.

WHOLESALE & RETAIL

Hube, Ghafte, Whe s, ~Axios,
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) Charlottetown Har
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EDINBURGH AND LON

CSTARBLISHED 1801
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and Life Business on th
favorable terma,

VALUABLE REAL E

FOR SALE

W{nw by
at Mill View, in ¢
consisting of ab(

Couaty,

815 Acres of 1
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and Baw Mills there
y is situated in & fine
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to suit purchasers.
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