To & conquest grander

Seot him forth, at | wt, exuliing cn his
way.

the duleet of
S

that h:r.;ﬂ'd e
and

the Throne,
Rther, saatch the silvern trump of scme
With its rarest notes by Seraph lips un-
blown,

T give the land, in strains of matchless

swcotness,
The moral ot the poor Franciscan's fame,
The glory that enshrines in rich complece-

nhess,
Jaun Peres de Marchena's humble name.
Erat the guide of queens, the confidant of
In the splendid court of Leos snd

Castile,
Io his bare and lowly cloister he evinces
All a simple friar’s unpretending zeal

From the conveat-tower (nightly vigils
keeping)
Among the stars his virgin thoughts
take vhg.“
With planet entranced —perchaace
when sleeping
Heq sces, in dreams, those lamps of
Heaven's King
Illume » mighty land beyond the surges,
A continent across the western wave,
Whete grioving angils moan pathetic
0
Oler l- many & lovely heathen grave.
Whose eye, like his, has searched those
M'::llr? wail
Whose ear caught that w
Ly T
o'er-
. hopes
The apirit of a great soul’d Genoese.
Bebold, he comes! His hand is on the
portal !
nl:um its heav’a appoint-
1

‘The Hero comes—Columbus,the immorta! !
Fra Juan salutes the brother of his soul !

Say not that greed for gold or precious

Allures that noble milor to his quest
Isit at ratherfzenl for souln entices

Im.h-n! Faith acimates

‘What time he sees the flames Hope expir,
Quenched by the torrest of a strong
man's (e,
He comes—he meets, he greets the pit

Friar,
Ho tolls the wouderoas tale to willjng
ears, y

The’ wholesom eheart with = be

ln..ulm'am of death assail his
soul |

Praise God he finds among the soms of
Francis

&-::hhm-d.n.ibmlh

Despised and scorsed as wildest of
romances

and ncble-

%0 Fra Pores, brave Do Mareiions
nerved the Hero in the hour of

Uasaumbered souls as gems to bind her
brows.

old{you will be

Irishwoman, a very superior g
tuwre. But dear Janet says she will
nurse my 3

she says ‘Yes' 1o everything.’

Some men profoundly admire—
befure iage— such  women !
Again Moy found herselfl wondering
how long this (would last, and the:
she felt very angry with herself, and
thought—*Perhaps Janet is altered.
I have no right to doubt her so, be-
cause she has s metimes annoy-d
me;’ and so Moy threw herself with
real iuterest into the ome subj-c:
upon which Mr. Fiach conversed dur-
ing the rest of his visit.

CHAPTER XI.

“If hearts that feol aud eyes that smile
Are the dearest gifis that heaven sup

We ms:d leave our own Green Inle

For sensitive hearts and for suu-bright

oyen”
—Moons.

When Mr. Gilmartin called in the
afternoon he found Mr. O'Brien and
Moy sitting in the drawiag-room by
ooe of the wide open windows, the
cool air from the garden waving gent.
Iy about the soft India mushio cur
tains—‘Too good to be curtains,’ as
Lady Catherine always said.

Mr. O'Brien met his guest very
warmly.

‘[ knew your father wel',’ said he
‘Ah! what a fine man he was!
Though not in the army, he looked
like a genenal officer. He used to
laugh and say, ‘Why, I'm like the
Gascon of the story | | have sach a
martial air that when 1 look in the
glass 1 am afraid of myselt.’

Moy laughed; but as she glanced
at Mr. Gilmartin she bt  the
son had inherited a good of that
look and manner.

‘He was not often in the country,’
continued Mr. O'Brien; ‘but when-
ever he did come we met as old
friends, for 1 remembered-his father.
€ K Surprised at that; but
many a day we spent together. Ah,
those were the good times in Ireland,
wheao the geotry lived here, and
their money in the country. hat
is it, Kiny?'

For there stood Kitty, blushing
and smiling, and not quite liking to
advance farther into the room, with a
splendid salmon she held b

‘Please, sir, a boy just brought this
for Miss Moy, because he was glad
she bad come home.’

‘Ay, we are all right glad,’ said the
old man; ‘but who s it?'

‘He's goune, sir. He would not
stay, or leave his name; but I was to
tell you it was all fair. He
leave to catch this, just for a presemt
to Miss Moy. I think, siv, - he would
notetay for fear you would go

EF

bave said--‘dying
As soon as Kist

—

from thé gedsle class- :

‘And, geatle or simple, théy sl
have tact and kindness of hesn; and

incidear, ¢
Mr  Gilmartin looked .very much

pleased, and Moy's grandfathes :

said :
‘Ves, it's an Irish hand; hold it out,
my friend I

Mr. Gilmartin laughed, and raised | 4

his band to his forehead with a mili
tary salute. It was a slender anc
perfectlyshaped hand, and yet gave
an idea of power as well s beauty.
Before any of the three could speak
again the sleeping echoes of the roac
outside were roused hy a tremendous
clatier of wheels and horses’ hoofs;
and though the garden wall was »
good way from the house, and they
were sitting at the end of the draw-
ing-room farthiést from the road, the)
all saw, as they turned: their heads

that way, a carriage 'dash past, follow: | §

e1 by two mén of the mounted
stabalary .

Mr. Gilmartin glanced at Moy for
an exp'anation. ‘O 1 that's Hack.
oey,” said old Mr. O'Brien, ‘be isgo-
ing to dine with us this evening.
Will you homor us by joining our
little party, Mr. Gilmartin 7

Moy was %0 utierly amazed that

she felt for the first time in her lie |y

as if she was going to Mint. The
shock was very great.  Mr Hackoey
asked to dine with them, to celebrate
her return, no doubt | Never before
had their hospitality to bim gone be-
yond a glass of wine and a bit of cake,
when be called on some winter afte:-
noon after a 'oag and cold ride.

Moy was recalled to the reality of
the present circumstances by Mr,
Gilmantin’s voice saying,
you very much; but unfortunately |
bave promised 10 go to-night with
My Fiten and dine at the Sjme', 10
be introduced to the family of the
bride-elect; but perhaps,’ he added,
‘you will be so kind as to remew your
invitation some other day 7 He look-
edat Moy, as the lady of the house,
to second her grandfather's invitation,
and to bis astonishment saw that she
was looking mm‘:{‘mﬂmed and un-
nerved, almost ing, he thought;

but as she met his surprised glance|o

the color rushed back to her cheeks.
Her i

fellows; but we have no room K+
them.’ {
*Why is Mr. Hackney so goarded ™
asked Mr. Gilmartin, rather coldly.
Moy had not seconded her grand

‘1 beard about it only this morn-
i:it'u:id Moy, with a great effon.

isa man Dan Riley,
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: Lm&xz'.cm.; without doubt, the most healthy and
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Are receiving New Goods daily, in all Departments,
Boote & Show—one of the lacjiit stedle on de adiall
F Tweeds, Imported Tweeds, Wam:%“
i ve;‘-Nlp., Melton's, &c. Men's KM*
The Lsrgest Displey of Dress: Goodls and Mantls
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The Hardware, Grocery & Crockery Departments
of the choicest goods. Fine‘l‘enalpec'-lty. -
The highest market price paid for all kinds of produce

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO,
LONDON

babilitation of Tow Paine, and the
passing of the ¢ampivnship  Mrs
WM. Heleo Fraser Loveit contributes a y
.| advised De.  Fowler's Extract
heris by Edith M. Thomas, Dora| Wild Strawberry, and wfier ‘I bad
Read Goodale, and Frances Nathan. | takea the first dose 1 found muoch re-
—— lief and it did not '.“bomtot:: :
hristmas I do not intend to w t this
e ot vausble medicine if I can belp it
Wm, T, Glyan,

=== {18 Toas a Spocialty.

. P. CALI.AGEIAN,
T —DEALER IN—
Choice Fruits, Confectionery, Tobacco, Cigars, &¢

If 2 man has a nook of his own in

enter into the practicsl spiri

room, writes Edward W. Bok in a
timely editorial upon the subject of
Coristmas _giving in the November
Ladies' Home Journal, 1f he bas
used a writing table, or if his pre-
sent desk has outgrown his papers,
the m - !:. would be(}A Sma
one of roller-top desks of ger H

erous capacity; which men so enjoy. !Qu.n“'y of
Expensive, you say? Not at all for Liebi, LOmpan

Extract of
vetter it is 1o spend a little more on |JAdded to any Soup,

e £ i St e or Gy s ISMALL PROFITS AND CASTI SALES;

smaller amount apon something
utterly useless to a man. Or, if the Charlotietown, April 18, 1891

desk b: there, or the purse will nct|} tavaluabie in Improved and Economie
permis, there is perhaps Jacking a

sy e —————
i et " i o | e A NLERENNE ONANT 07 P B IO

case, a diﬂ' -holder or a sim

‘Joubled—storied” table stand 7(‘:
books and papers, to be placed baside
the desk, are Juxuries which any
man enjoys in bis libiary. For the

TOLL LINE STATIONS.

=Summer Drinks=s = == ==

——————

réfreshing Summer Beverage you can take.
BEER & GOFF always carry & Inrge stock of it, and
this year they are selling it for

16 cents per Pint or 25 cents per Bottle
They also keep good heavy syrups of the following 4
flavors : Lemon, Raspberry, Strawberry, Pineapple, Cherry, ! s

Vanills, Orange, Lime Fruit, Lemon Gingerette and
berry Vinegar.

RASPBERRY snd LEMON SYRUPS for sale by the
gallc n, suitable for Retailing or for Tea Parties.

April 31 UEEN & KIN u !
= ———=--=3000 TONS OF COAL
lﬂm ROUND, NUT & SLACK,

!;‘er Schoi)nen I['Z)dwand Blake, Esther Tibbs, British

- : ¥ artha Jane, Dayspring, Daisy, Hector, Annie, Alma,
YARDS OF CLOTH bought at a great Bargain and will be| Catherine, Tarqui Bella - .

sold 20 per cent less than regular * 1f you want a Suit|Semple, D.d;:-:'m'm:u:nd Albert. e, Nul, Dow, James

we can save you from five to six ona suit. Wehave £ C, LYONS-

A ~ly

AFLOAT AND TO ARRIVE.

a stock of ourown make of Readymade Clothing at
astonishinglg low prices. You can save from 10to 20 per

cent at Lharlottetown,

D. A. BRUCES,T
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