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 THELASTING REWARDOF VIRTUE.*
\

1 saw the virteous man contend
‘With life's unnumbered woes :

And be was poor,—without a friend,
Pressed by a thousand foes.

1 saw the Passion's pliant slave
In gallant trim and gay ;

‘His course was pleasure’s placid wave,—
His life, » summer day.

And T was caught in folly's snare,
And foined the giddy train—

But found her soon the nurse of Care,
And Pusishment and Pain.

Gives Vice to bloom its little hour, —
Bat Virtue, late and long.

wladis De Camoens Translated from
the Portuguese by Lord Vincent Strang-
Jord.

# From * Gems from Foreign Catholic

Poets,” collected James J. Treacy,
Editor of "w:? from Pro-
testant Gardens,” * Tributes' of Protest-
ant Writers to the Truth and Beauty of
Catholicity,” ** uests of Our Holy
Faith ; or, Testimonies of Distinguished
Converts,” ete.

NISTERY OF KILLARD.

BY RICHARD DOWLING.

PART 1L.—THE WHINS OF PLUTUS

CHAPTER 11.—(CoxTiNUED.)

influences than that of the proximate
sea to shield him from littleness. It |
i our eyes we are ennobled
h our esrs defiled
, of God shines in
invites the spirit to
ip. The aggregate
is stored up in words
by the ears. If man has
into goodness, he has
educated into badness.
could invent all the evil
i average man knows. It
ions of perverted effort to
il and ﬁ:m the system we
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me I should wzaut to re-
it nearly all. It is the bard-
1 ever found to put away,
are no pictures in it, and 1
had to make pictures for everything
mysell. It is, on account of this,
scattered. I cannot tell youall; it
would take too long. Suppose 1 put
anima ioto the Spint of Tears, domus
at home, spes over the altar, and
i’

He paused awhile. Father Mur-
tagh wondered if this were a pre-
monitory symptom of insacity. He
asked quietly, keeping an observant
eye on the boy, ‘where did you put
amo?

‘Beyond the horizon, in a land 1
read of’

‘What land ?

‘ Australia.”

The old man started.

‘T have no book about Australia.’

“No. I read about 1t in a news-
paper—one Edward Martin gave to
me to read aloud.’

‘And why do you put amo in
Australia ?’

* Because in the second skin of the
earth there is gold.’

*Gold ! cried the old man, start-
ing. ‘Gold I' he thought, in a whirl
of grief. *This boy, too, is infected.
Gold ! and so young " Then calming
his manner as much as he could, he
said, ‘And do you love the idea of
gold, John Lane 7

‘Yes. Gold, from all I can gather
out of the books you lent me, is what
put sinews into the arms of men, and
[ should like gold. I shall go to
cllt:v‘mlia and find it as those diggers

*Ah, boy ! gold is a curse to undo
the world.’

‘It is no more than lead or iron.’

‘ But its influence.’

¢ It makes men strong.’

‘Strong for evil, you thoughtless
boy’

*What a man is, he is, whether
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strong or weak; and I would be
strong.’

‘You will goto ruin if you long
for.gold.”

‘I shall be neither nore or less
than I am, no matter what I get;

~|and I shall get gold if I may; for I

must feel power in my limbs.’

‘ But ber your PPy
father,’ pleaded the old man in agony.
‘Some dark misfortune, wherein all

re

,cast out of his nature all
ity, live with others as

they were he, ever keeping |
lifted to the Supremtc Foun- |
Io the biind and deaf
find a being little lbovc'
having some faint ray
aspiration Open his
im among his fellows
feel the ray streng-
live his life thus,
le worse than a
But open his

im to hear his fellows
their lore into its
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was fresh in-
fantile values associations
of words, and them used by
Edward Martin, a man too calm and

and dignified to tolerate a mean-
v vulgarism in his
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think gold is concerned, robbed him
{of his hearing and the knowledge of
{God. Remember your father I

‘ My father cast me off, and passes
me when I meet as though I were an
evil spirit. From the day 1 left the
island until now he has never touch-
ed my hand. You know I did all he
wished, and sent pleading messages (o
him by the Fool. I know nothing of
what gold has been to him, or how he
paid for the gun. See how he has
lived. Didit strengthen him? He
i* dumb; I have speech. He is
solitary ; 1 shall go abroad. Is there
any likcoess '

‘My child, my child! My dear
child, I tremble for you! This is
like the working of some hereditary
taint. Heaven grant you may never
leave Killard '

The old man

ind M hi

was quite overcome.
COl fid e, thc

boid, stern individuality, the weight of
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setting out for Killard, be returned to
his lodgings earlier than usual. Aca
rule he did not get home till eleven
or later; this evening he lit his
candle, a common dipt one, a little
after nine. He had reading to do
before going to bed, and although no
great student of literature, he was
anxious to be at work.

The room was a moderately com-
fortable oce, and served him asa
sitting and bed-room. It contained
a cabinet, an old fashioned sofa,
painted wooden low-posted bedstead,
a small square table, and a few chairs
The carpet did not cover all the floor ;
{the bare places” were clean. Alto-
gether, the apartment seemed much
better than a person, seeing Cahill in
the streets of Clonmore would fancy
for him. The most curious eye
cou!d not, however, discover a book
or newspaper. Manuscript was his
delight.

When he had bolted the door, he
opened the cabinet and produced a
small leather writing case. This he
undid, and from the interior pocket
took out a large envelope, sealed with
red wax, stamped with an irregular
row of indentations, forming a rough
semi-circle. He looked at the seal
with great care, and appearing satis-
fied, tore open the envelope.

The envelope contained a long strip
of paper, made up of several sheets of
ordinary old-fashioned letter paper,
gummed together oune below th
other, so as to make a strip three or
four feet in length. The d
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to create his

accomplished almost in silence. Except while uttering the words, ALL SUMMER COMPLANTS
It was late in the forenoon when|pis face and manner did not alter, FLUXES OF THE BOWELS
they arrived. They drove s t 0| and, having spoken, the mouth re-|IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR
Casey's, and Cahill dllﬂ the mained open once more. CHILDREN OR ADULTS.
car,as the date of their return was| «Aye suppose a little girl,’ agreed -
uncertain. Cahill, desirous of captivating the
Having taken some refresh »| other’s wandering attention.

Cahill proposed they should walk up
the village towards the southern
downs. The ascent was steep, and
the old man feeble, so that it took a
little while, even though Cahill lent
the aid of his arm.

Edward Martin’s house was the
most southerly of the village. Strict-
ly speaking, it was not in the village.
It crowned the southern crest of the
downs, and no other house was near ;
but from it all the village could be
plainly seen, spreading out in one
long street with narrow lanes, reach
ing nland like tattered fringe on a
pole. From the porch, facing in-
land, the parish church of blue lime-
stone was visible on the summit of a
hill which rose on the remoter lip of
the valley. The church was at Jeast
a mile distant from Martin's house.
By its side, in a bare, bleak yard,
stood Father Murtagh's dwelling—a
cold, cheerless, four-roomed cottage
—the most pretentious residence
within view.

The landscape inland was an un-
eventful plain of yellow mess. Look-
ing from the shore, the eye passed.
somewhat giddy, from tangles of
prodigious columns shattered and

A 9 : h of

was covered from top to bottom with
close writing, and signed ‘ William
Cahill.” This was Christopher Cahill's
favorite manuscript, in fact, his only
one. He had read it at least a hun-
dred times, but as he was going over
to Killard in the morning, and the
matter of the manuscript concerned
that neighborhood, he thought he
would refresh his memory by reading
it once more. It took him quite two
hours  to get through it, for often he
paused and leaned his head on his
hand until the clear flame of the
feeble candle grew dull and red, and
toiled languidly over a huge black
canopy of snuffl. Vet there appeared
nothing abstruse or intricate in the
writing. It was no more than an
account of the purchase of the Bishop's
Island by the elder David Lane, and
a few remarks of ‘ William Cabill’
thereupon.

The narrative did not differ in any
material point from that of Mrs.
Cantillon, told to young Martin.
There was some additional detail as
to the manner in which old Lane
wrought upon the former Lord Clon-
more to sell the rock, but, for all
practical purposes, the two accounts
were identical. The brief comment

no more than a few lines, and ran
thus :

‘I never could make it clear to me
mind why the old man got about the
huntin,’ fishin," hawkin’, mines, wood,
water, an foreshore rights put in, un-
less he found a mine on the island,
which would account for his wantin’
to buy it, and other things besides.’
This was, however, the passage
which had fascinated young Cahill.
He had often heard the story from
his father’s lips, and never unaccom-

purpose, fixed and lterabl

solute manner, almost cowed the
nervous priest. He made up his
mind to argue no longer with the
lad, but to pray unceasingl i

, mani- | p
+ | fested in the strange voice and re-

ied by this supp . Hence
his interest in the Lanes and their

s peopety. -
During the lifetime of William
Cahill a great number of farms on
Lord Cl ’s estate had fallen

o7 B
this lust of gold. With a copy of
‘Cmsar's Commentaries” and a
Latin-English dictionary, the boy re-
turned home.

CHAPTER IIL
CHESTNUT HAIR.
In the lapse of years Cahill had

st e Yoy

out of lease, and in the tenants’ de
sire for renewals old Cahill had pro-
fitted a good deal in the way of gifts
of conciliation. He had acquired

b . s

treacherous gloom, and unarrow clefts
between gigantic cliffs, where the
yellow waters ground the rocks
mercilessly, to the broad, gray ex-
panse of ocean and the lowering sky
that, resting heavily on the honzon,
made the line where sky and water
touched seem like the lips of the
Uuiverse compressed and stern, re-
straining a voice which would shake
the heavens from their pillared
heights and fling the waters from their
voiceless depths into the abyss
above.

The two men continued to mount
slowly. Mr.. Heywood was much
distressed. His breath came short,
and he leaned heavily on his com-
panion. At length it became obvious
to Cahill the old man could get
no further without first resting. By

*Yes, one would risk much.’
These words came like the former

‘And suppose,’ pursued Cabhill,
who now thought the old philosoph

was in a trance, during which

could see things hidden, ‘that one
thought there was something more
than earthly things had to do with it
—suppose he thought Darkness bad

a hand in these things, would yOU | g\ mesdache and relieve all the troubles incl
count the man a fool if he risked his :mwnmoumdlh ;such ae Dis-
life to find it out?’ Pain in the Side, ost remach:

(To BE CONTINUED.)
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LOWEFT PRICES.

Country Merchants will find it very
much to their advantage to purchuse at
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CARTER MEDICINELO.,
Mew York City.

JAMFS H. REDDIN,

bARRISTER-AT-LAW
Solicitor, Notary Public, &.,
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(Head of Btairway),
Chaviotietown, - P, E. Island.

Chappelle.

All kinds of Job wor - xecuted with
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the wayside lay the t of a

| ship wrecked on the rocky bar ten
! years ago.

Cahill pointed to it, and
said :
‘Let us take a rest, sir; the road
is very steep, and there's something
in the air that makes my blood feel
like lead’

‘Ah!' the philosopher sighed, in

attached by William Cahill occupicd'

relief, as he sat down trembling and
| panting. When he had recovered a
little breath, he spoke: ‘A person
| ignorant of science might attribute
| our exhaustion to fatigue, but such is
not the real source. We are neither
ofus old or infirm enough not to be
able to afford, without inconvenience,
tissue enough to climb this elevation
Our present inconvenience asises
from the pure sea-air rapidly oxygen-
ating the blood, burning out the
char-coal or carbon, as the chemists
call it, and so depriving us of that
most useful and invigorating solid.
When people come from the inland
to the sea they live too fast.’

‘Faith | Mr, Heywood, there isn't
much chance_ of any one living too
fast in Kilhra; you couldn’t find a
single public-house in it from end 1o
end,’ said Cahill gravely.

‘My dear friend,” replied the
philosopher, in the calm tone of
infallibility, ‘we can live too fast
without the aid of alcohol. There is
a certain gas called oxygen, and if
ou were placed in a chamber full of

dependent, and the son had retained
his independence by living like a
gentleman. Into this life had entered

supreme desire.
parted from half the savings of his

desire to purchase the rock ; he would
have given all his money for the
iudl,pdu
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father to learn the history of Lane’s | j
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it you would burn yourself to death in
a short time.’

¢ Between us and all harm ' ejacul-
ated the li hat dubiousl
“Of course, I know no one could live
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and despatch, at the Herald " Money to loan st lowest rate of
interes..
0 ce Auvg. 18, 1890.—1y.

FURNITURE.

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.

trouble to show . Can suit all tastes at NEW-
SON'S FURNITURE WAREROOMS, opposite the
Post Office.

No

Charlottetown, Feb. 20. 3

Spring Goods

—NOW OPENING AT THE—

./ LONDON HOUSE

We are daily receiving our New Stock of

al and [t vl g 30t 1e @ Asction Priges for Cagh |Suer iiver

JOHN NEWSON.
1889

CALILAGEAN,

—DEALER IN—

Cmoice Teas, Corvees, Sveams, Morassss,
Choice Fruits, Conmfectionery, Tobacco, Cigars, &e.

Corner of Queen and Dorchester Strests,
Chariotietown, P. E. island.

SMALL PROFITS AND CASII SALES,

Charlottetowa, A il 8, 1891,

——__
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Two Thirds of Your Life

is spent inside of your clothes. Such being the ease don’t yon think
you are entitled to the best. We think you are. Hence don’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 Wack seat. Some firms vertise to sell
their summer goodsat a diseount 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 astonish you. ' Ready-mad
Clothing of our owp make ‘cheap. s Y g

D. A. BRUCHE:.
MEROERANT 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 Londen,

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

ALL FIRST CLASS COMPANIES.

PROMPT SETTLEMENI OF LOSSES.
J. MACEACHERN,

Agent for P. E. I.

July 2 1890, —tt

TELEPHONE CONPANY OF P. B [SLAND
TOLL LINE STATIONS.

WESTERN STATIONS. I EASTERN STATIONS.

Vietoria, | Mount Stewart, M
g:t River, llzmwn, Peake's Station, H:n":; 5‘..'1';. North
g it ' (' ):‘nllpn, .‘N-l:'my Harbor South
s Stanley, Grand River Bridge V field,
Raustico, Malpeque, Annandale, 3
Summerside, Souris, Vernon River Bridge,
Tryon Mills, Centreville ieorge Brush hﬂ,m
G 8t l:'.l':mt'n. i e -

April 15, lm._l,ROB ANGUS, Manager.

Geo. H Cook, Photographer.

AVING obtained the services of MR. CLOUD HIL
bHGho .:th ﬂllll: 81? wle. s, and Gabes l:ﬁ:ﬁylnd‘:’m
‘.“nb-“mkoyd.. amily, persons wishing d-l“a.hh-udl

attention paid to beautiful Ealarged Portraits opal

Wumwﬁmmm&h -
the place of al inferior i.m bt o

. They can
say Photograph sent, however faded. vory
&Mhm.u.ﬂ'ﬁ:whdm

3@~ Remember the place—Over Apothecaries Hall.

Ch'town, May 20, 1891.—Sm
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