i-r-\ © my sovereign Mas-
'

Like canvas on a painter's easelplaced ;
Almighty Artist ! let Thy blossed image

g Upos my soul be traced !

54 Here paint the featurés of Thy life of

i ) soTTOW ;.
'Y Here limn Thy silence, purity and zeal ;
Thy days of sacrifice, Thy nights of ardor,

The love Thy wounds reveal !

Blask be the canvas by Thy dear touch

hallow’d !

of sim ! .
‘No private views, no self-inspired concep-
tious,

Must ever dwell therein.

Bat, as the piciuie glows L h Thy

Free it from ev'ry shade of self or stain [ D

iy
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c by the boy.
him increased rather than dimin-
ished. at night, the outer
door of the house always remained on
the latch.

The breakfast things lay ready on

£

kettle, and upon a rush mat in front
of the fire slept a large, round-headed
thick-limbed, yellow cat.

The shutting of the outer door
roused the cit. He got up, shook

if, blinked aimiessly around,

stook himself again, and then sub-

May all who gaze upon it, far and wide, | mitted the whole room to a critical
Beheld, alone, the living, breathing image | examination. Apparently the exam-
Of Jesus Crucified ! | ination afforded him but little satis-

™ 0 B K ke samive ol | faction, for, once again shaking him-

o | seif and sneezing in protest, he looked

y long and carefuliy at the door of the
room from which Mr. Martin had
issued. Once more stretching him-
seif he proceeded with the elaborate

Of ev'ry virtue, ev'ry grace divine !—
© form in me a heart all meek and lowly,
Avud make it pure, like Thiae !

ish'd,
My spirit, from its earthly trammels
free,
May cry: “I live, not I!"—(with Paul
rejoicing ),

“ "Pig Jesus lives in me !
e A I —

NOON.
BY PATRIOR J. COLEMAX,
Somewhere Wpon the lazy lap of noon
A cricket’s “hiorop with ircisive edge
Cutteth the s %0e ; in the neighboring

sedye,
Where lolls the 1il,”# languorous head
aswoon,
The pensive frogs croak out & Qresmy
tane.
There is no other sound frem hedge to

hed,

ledge
A lullaby into the ear of June.

Like one that at late revel hath caroused.
Or oi some poppied cordial hath quaffed
Soul-stupor strong, lethean slumber

deep,
The old earth lies : sostilly is she drowsed,
Methinks that she, with hot lips at one
draught
Unto the dregajhath drained the cup of
sleep.

— P

BY RICHARD DOWILING

PART L.-THE RACE OF LANE.

CHAPTER XV.—(CoNnx~uep )

*The boy ! the boy ! the boy ' he
thought. * Yes, he was cursed in the
boy. Already here was proof. His|
«<hild had taken the paper, and given
it to a stranger at Cionmore. The
curse was on him, and vengeance was
at band, with his only child at the

* But still there was nothing reveal-
ed. The draft was no good without
the key, and the key had never left
him. Never could, until he so willed
it!

“Yef, might it not be that through
those ears the child could bave found
out the key ; might have found out
the secret itself 7 Might there not be
other faculties in other men enabling
them to penetrate to everything he

ht securely hidden? But if all
had been discovered by the boy, why
«did this man seek him? Why did he
weturn the paper, and without money
too? If he had asked gold for it,

‘ Would the child by-and-by, when
he grew to bea man, find out all?
He himself had not found out all un-
til he was older than the boy. What
terrible, what hideous aspect would
destruction nuume:; -

He had out of the village
Vhat time, lh': faithful friend still fol
fowing. Moved by the deep dejec-
tion in the maute, Tom approached
bim and touched him softly, The
other turned swiftly round, caughbt the
Fool by the shoulders, and shook
him roughly. Surprise and grief
filled the face of Tom, and he cried
out, as he made signs of affectionate

you freat your only
friend in -ll::lu world?

ge,
Save of the rill that spills from yonder ‘ solitude to
| through the you.™ soft bands, and

- Wha are you doing, David Lane ? |

So, when the glorious portraiture is fin- | precaution of a conspirator who

| doubted the strength of his plot, to
| approach the slightly open door. As
| soon as he reached it, all faith in his
plot seemed to desert him, He
| abandoned his tactics of secrecy.
{ uttered a low, soft cry, and pushing
| the door in with his nose entered the
room where little Mary was pil

allow the cold feeling of this
cat's forgetfuiness to dwell in her
warm little bosom.

“Jos, she cried affectionately,
pleadingly, ‘my own dear Jos, I was
only joking. Come here.”

With a sound, half purr, half mew,
the great yellow cat sprang into her
open arms, and nestled and rubbed
himself against her with every show
of love. She bent over him and
kissed him, murmuring all the pretty
things she could think of, and as she
did so the outer door opened, and
Father Murtagh entered.

The child rose, placed the cat on

Father Murtagh. Theie were streaks
of silver in his hair. The furrows in
his check had deepened into sharp-
ness. His shoulders were ded
and drooped permanently, and bis
W h . ' A a '
creases and dull blue veins.

No time of all the year soothed the
wearing troubles of his mind as much
as those calm, clear, summer morn-
ings, and he was always abroad at
such times before the people of the
village were awake. The even sun-
light, the sweet, moist air, the ex-
panse of tranquil sea beguiled his
soul of much of his pain. They
d to reimpose on earth primeval

g
| Here he assumed a bold and resolute
| attitude, as though he set fate at de-
| iance, and purnng, jumped on the
| cot and boldly thrust his face against
| the face of the sleeping child.

With a cry the child awoke, and
Tdiscnvenng her favorite playfellow,
whose rough salute she sieepily resent-
ed, called out in a sweet, fresh voice
full of gentle cxpostulation, *‘There,
l_lm-, go away, Jos ! | don't want you,
| Jos!' pushing the cat from her all
"+l time with both her rosy hands.

" Bat los had too great a dislike to
he defeated. He slipped

once more thrust his ~0ld nose and
haity whiskers against her o ~licate,
blooming face.

With a loud, long laugh, that
sounded like a cascade of water fall-
ing through silver wires, the little
girl sprang upinto a sitting posture,
throwing back with one hand her rich

and throat, and with the other hand
soothing the purring intruder.

‘ Go away, sir. Go away now, sir,
and I'll get up and nurse you at the
fire, if you're good.’

THE ' ‘
NYSTERY OF KILLARD, |,shc,ee sorune oot of bos ana

| ing it open for Jos.

With the dignity of triumph in his
{gait and with erect tail, the cat
stalked slowly from the room and
took up his old position on the mat.
He had unshaken faith in his plans

now. He knew by experience that

|in a few minutes that door would re-

pen, and his little mistress come
forth ‘\and take him to her lap, and,
perhaps, give him some milk. If the
truth must be told, his manifestation
of doubts and fears were a mere de-
vice to deceive spectators, of which
there were none, if tables and chairs
and stools be not looked upon as
such. Who can tell what they seem-
ed to Jos's green eyes? In many of
this cat’s ways there was a dark and
tortuous subtlety which would bave
led a thoughtful cbserver to doubt
him, particularly as he was quite

ng.

To show his complete reliance on
bis scheme, he sat with his back to
the door, and proceeded to make a
somewhat elaborate toilet on his
face, keeping his eyes as carefully
shut as a child who has had bitter ex-
perience of soap. Toany one know-

* | ing the present position of affairs, and

seeing him that morning, it would
have been plain he paid unnecessary
attention to his ears, evidently with
the design of keeping himself as much
as possible in ignorance of what
might occur in his rear. And yet,
notwithstanding all this duplicity, the
cat was sound at the core.

The door opened at length, and
Marv stepped into the bright, sunlit
room. She wore a light blue frock,
white stockings and black boots.
Her little, plump arms were bare
from the elbows, and her frock did
not close at the neck, but was open
from the shoulders upward. The
urrangement of her bair showed the
hand of an amateur.

auburn hair from her white forehead |

purity and beauty. It was for
awhile possible to forget that sin had
ever darkened earth and clouded
heaven. The mellow heathfulness
of morning appeared inconsistent
with the need of that great Sacrifice
Man could not have broken the
covenant and been permitted to
dwell in such holiness of peace in
nature. The favor of the elements
read like a promse of divine mercy
reaching backward and forward
throughout all time. And although
often afterwards this man questioned
s rignt to draw consolation from
mere material manifestations, he could
not resist the temptation to go forth
and taste a brief respite.
‘Will your father and mother be
back *0on, Mary ?" he asked tender-
ly. How his heart yearned over
children! They Were the most per-
fect things left us out °f the ruin of
God's great plan.
Oh, yes, sir, they'll be back so20,
for the kettle is boiling.’

‘And is that your clock, little
Mary 7 he eaid with a faint smile.

‘Yes, sir; mother and father al-
ways come soon after the kettle be-
gins toboil. Don't they, Jos?
Jos, sitting sullenly on the mat,
when he heard himself appealed to,
winked both his eyes, as though in
satisfaction for his deposition from
his mistress’ lap he had sworn an
oath of Carthusi il , MO mat
bow much he might know

of | on your other cheek.’
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away to her room. He looked up,
shook himseli, and with his hand
brushed away the hanging

his uttered a

1 was only
thinking—that was all. I will do
you no harm, and I am not unwell.’
She did not approach, but stcod
holding the door and staring with
round, frightened eyes. * What made
»

‘Did I cry, my child? I did not
know it.’ ‘
‘Look! the tears are on your
cheeks still ; wipe them away; you
frighten me. There is another tear

‘Tears,’ he thought. ‘No tears.
We may weep our little griefs away,
but our woes must come through the

I have scared the little one.’
Then aloud: *‘Come to me. Ccme
to me; I'll not weep again. Come,
little Mary ; I'll tell you what brought
me here. I want to see the little
boy.’

‘ He’s a big boy,” interrupted Mary,

indignantly, as if the family credit
had been assailed.
[ ‘Well, the big boy. I'll go call
him. Ifit's time for little gurls, it's
time for big boys to be up.' He laid
a playtul emphasis on the adjective,
and went towards the closed door,
opened it and entered.

The boy had not stirred. Gently
drawing down the bed clothes, Father
Murtagh found him lying on his face

Cenly, Row Landieg
Parish, La.

* ] have been in this comntry eight years,
and, curlag all this time, neither I, nor auy
member of my ‘amily have used any other
kind of medicine dn Ayer's Pills, but these
we always keep at hand, and | should not
Xnow how to get aleng without them.” -

SHORTHAND BY NAIL.

SHORTHAND may be easily and
g!h!,l-.dn smﬂ;’

my practical course bome
uduu

DR- Fi. '-‘. IIJEKS
EXNT:0F ¢
*“WILD"®

A. W. Soderberg, Lowell. Mass,
“1 have used Ayer's Cathartic Pills as &

Family Medicine
for 35 years. and they have always given the
satisfaction.” — James A. Thornton,

utmost
Bloomington. Ind.

“Two boxes of Ayer's Pills eured me of
severe headache, from which 1 was long &
sufferer.” — Emma Keyes, Iubbardstown,

. -Kyer’s Pills,

PREPARED BY
Dr. J..C. AYER & CO , Lowell, Mass.
S0l 1 by all Dealers in Medicine.

Mackerel ﬂa;nls rir Sale.

|

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES OF THE. BOWELS
T IS SAFE AND RELL\BLE FOR
CHILDREN OR ADULTS.

'l‘HE undersi has for sale & quan-
tity of M Barrels of the beet
quality and workmanship, which will
bonok{chnp for cash.

P. MURNIAN,
Dorchester St. East.
Ch'town, July 22, 1691.—tf

IT PAYS

70 BUY FOR CASH.

we have come to the conclusion

shall be able to save our patrons a good
many dollars on their jewellry bills. As
a step in this direction, we will from J“.ll’
1st allow twice our usual discount om all
goods paid for when bought. As our
goods will not be marked up, but in sev
eral instances marked down, goods booked
will be charged at the marked price.

We trust our customers will At once
convineced, that it will be to their decided
advantage to buy ** for cash only.”

Thanking our patrons for their confi-
dence and pat bestowed on us in

| fully dressed.

With a tender touch he raised|
young Lane and led him into the|
outer room, and set him down on
one of the chests in the chimney-
place and stood over him. |

The wondering eyes of the boy
explored the ncw, strange figure in
hope of finding some likeness to what
he wished for. Then, sighing, he
dropped his glance, and gazed into|
the smouldering fire. had no|
fear of strangers. He had known no |
fear in all his life until the manner of |
his father grew unfamiliar and suspic- |
{icus. His father's treatment had |
shocked and terrified him ; but even
now, in the absence of the absolute|
gesture of repulsion, he would have |
run to bis fatber and clung to him. |

Those cew beings seemed to havel
no relevance to him or to his case.
They were only the necessary inter-

diate ph k him and

his new home. By and by they would
*hde away and be a6 wore emember
{ed by him than what had occurred
| before his first coming to the island,

the past we shall careful attention to
their interest aim to merit the same in the

future.
W. TAYLOR,
Cameron Block.

E.
July 15.—~2m
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FTER careful study and consideration
i t
by adopting the CASH SYSTEM we

FineTeas  Speily

P. CALIL.AGEAN,
—DEALER IN—

Cuoice Tras, Correes, Sveamrs, Movrasses,
Choice Fruits, Coniectionery, Tobaceo, Cigars, &e.

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

SMALL PROFITS AND CASII SALES.

C welottatowa, Al 3, 18 )¢

Two Thirds of Your Life

is spent inside of your clothes. Such being the ease don’t you think

Bick Tleadache and relieve
@01 1o a bidioas state of the

Biness,
Pain in the Side, &c.
able puccess has beem

SICK

Feadache,yct Carter'sLittle Liver Pillsare equally
— ‘.h"_v"“- e o s cvereet
e ann: t, while 0 ek
nl‘l dhav:oyﬂ of the stomach, -lm?lut the ln:f
aud regulate the bowels.  Eica if they only cured |
Ache they would be almost pricciess to those who
suffer from this distressing complaint; but fortu-
pately their goodness dors not end here, and *hose
who once L1y wnem will find lbnelull:tll:m |

able in 80 miany ways that they will not
0 do without II('I, But after all sick head

CH

s the bane of so many lives that here is where we
boast. Our pills cure it while

hile their most remar

druggiste everywhere, or seat by &
CARTER MEDICINE CO.,
Mew York City.

JAMFS H. REDDIN,
pARRISTER-AT-LAW

Solicitor, Notary Public, &c.,
Office; Coameron Block,

(Head of Stairway),
Chariottetown, - P, E, Island,

Collections earefully attended |
to. oney to loan at lowest rate of
interest.

‘ Very well, Mary ; I'll take a chair| The only one who roused a trace
and wait.’ of curiosity was little Mary. He had
She felt bound to display hospita!- | no® and again seen full grown men
ity ‘after the manner of her mother,|and women pass by the isignd—
and made a meritorious but futile |never any one like her. She was
effort to dust the chair with her|smaller than he, and had bright,

frock in lieu of an apron ; but by no
means at her disposal could she suc-
ceed in getting at more than an inch
of the chair,
‘I'm not big enough, sir,’ she said
ruefully. *But some other morning,
when I'm big, you'll come—won't
you, sir?’
‘ Perhaps, my dear child. Per-
haps’ He patted her disordered
bair and sat down.
* But, indeed, when 1'm big, I'll do
it like mother. I know how. Won't
you come '
‘If I can, my child. IfI can, you
may be sure I will’ He bad not
been thinking of ber willingness to do
him the service, but he bad been
wondering where he should be when
she was big. ‘ How beautiful,’ he
thought, while she had been speaking,
‘are some of the qualites of our
fallen nature. Here is the spirit of
charity in the little child. When she
is grown up, how will it be with her ?
Will she be like her mother, as good
and full of faith as we can be forward,
and raise her eyes carelessly to
heaven ¥’
* Father often sits like that,' broke
in the little maid quite freely. She
bad no awe of him.

‘Like what?” he asked with a
start.
* Asleep with his eyes open.’'
‘1 wasn't asleep, my dear.
only thinking.’

“Then I wish father wouldn't think.
It frightens me.’

1 was

* And it frightens me, too,’ thought
the priest with a shudder.
After some be said : But,

warm hair, like sandstone wet with
sea water in the sun. His memory
of his mother was so dim and misty
’xhnt, for aught he could imagine or
remember, Mrs. Martin might be she,
But this lesser mother, this being
smaller than himself, with such
different bhair and eyes—what was
she? His own hair came no further
than his neck, but hers hung down
her back like sea weed in the washing
of the tide. He had a strong dislike
to touching those new beings.
There seemed in doing so a certain
disloyalty to his father. He took no
further notice of the priest or the
little girl, but sat sadly by the fire,
iting the f ion scene of
his destiny.
The priest bad carefully observed
young Lane, as he stood over the
bent figure, and littlc Mary took up
Jos and sat 1n silence ; he thought :
‘So far he is rescued from the evil
influence of his unchristian father.
So far we are approaching good.
He bhas aiready, 1 thank God devout-
ly, been marked as one of the fol-
lowers. Pledges have been made for
his adopting the track. Now arises
the duty of seeing that he treads
the way. He appears gentle and
docile. T pray he may ductile.
I pray with all my soul, with all the
enlm!no‘ humble worship, that the
evil of his face may cease here, and
the new man be at hand. He can
hear.
‘The infliction under which his
father labors does not descend upon
him. Heaven grant that this prove
a sign that the greater infliction of
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FURNITURE.

Aug. 18, 1890.—1y.
_ I

THE CHEAPEST YET.

all and Tnspeet 211 3t Bupins 1 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.

JOHN NEWSON.

Charlottetown, Feb. 20, 1889.

:Spring Goods

—NOW OPENING AT THE—

LONDON HOUES.

We are daily receiving our New Stock of

Prints, Sateens,
Flannelettes,

]
2!

you are entitled to the best. We think you are. Henee 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 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 astonish you. Ready-made
Clothing of our own make cheap.

D. A. BRUCE.
MERCEANT TAILOR.

SEE TO IT

That your property is insured in one of the big companies
represented by McKachern, :

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

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

ALL FIRST CLASS COMPANIES.

PROMPT SETTLEMENT OF LOSSES.

J. MACEACHERN,

Agent for P. E. I.

TELEPHONE COMPANY OF P. E. ISLLND.
TOLL LINE STATIONS.

WESTERN STATIONS. I EASTERN STATIONS.

July 2 1890.—tt

Charlottetown, Victoria, | Mount Stewart, Murray River,
Hunter River, Freetown, Peake's Station, Murray Harbor North
New Glasgow, Kensington, Cardigan. Murray Harbor South
Laird's Mills, Clifton, Dundas, New Porth,
Rausticoville, Staunley, lﬂnnnl River Bridge Valleyfield,
North Rustico, Malpeque, Annandale, Orwell,
Emerald, Summerside, Souris, Vernon River Bridge,
Tryon Mills, Centreville, (eorgetown, Brush Wharf,
Crapaud, St. Eleanors. Lower Montague, Eldon,
Montague,
ROB ANGUS, Manager.

April 15, 1801.—1y

Geo. H. Cook, ﬁdtogra.pher.

AVING obtained the services of MR. CLOUD HILL, for many years Chief
I Operator with Hills & Saanders, and Gabes Hughes of Bydn,’?‘o«qnphc
to the Queen and Royal Family, persons wishing high class Photos taken would
do well to call and see specimons.

Bpecial attenti d to beautiful Ealarged Portrai

finished in mhmu:.niul colors, which mﬁ.u‘: Ad:h:l zr‘lm
and delicacy of finish. These really high class pormanent Portraits are rapid
taking the place of all inferior kinds, and are produced at prices consistent wlz
- ﬁo-wo:;“?on'y.m:dmnadfmlmchl?h%-b_
Glass Positives, etc., etc , and Will not fail to give entire e

3@~ Remember the place—Over Apothecaries Hall.
Ch'town, May 20, 1891 —3m

HARDWARE

CARRIAGE GOODS.

WHOLKSALE & RETAIL
Iron. 8“‘1, Riﬂlﬂo
é&%’%ﬂhon"“’ B Sors
m_' W8,
, ts, s tc;
es, Saws Filcr‘)“&spse .B‘hovN ols

Axles,

\ s
\
)

NEW SERIES

The Charlotistown H

—I8 PUBLISHED—

Every Wednes

il

Jas. Melsaae, Bditor & Pr

yRoM THS “ HERALD" OFMY
CONNOLLY'S BUILDI

Queen Street, Chai
s town, P. E. L

Subscription : One Year, in Adva

Apveamsixg Rares.—5(

por inch for first insertion,

for each continuation.

10 ¢ents per line |
insertion.

made for |

, Half-yearly, or

Ad ts, on applica

Remittagnces amay be 1

Draft, P. O. Order, or R

Letter.

#@ Correspondence sl

addressed to

THE ETOR O TO THE '

Neth British and Mo
FIRE AND LUl

(NSURANCE  COM

—OoF—

ESTABLISHED

hants Bauk of ¥
%‘.:.;' Ch'town Pan. 1

VALUABLE REAL
FOR SA

formerly own
mm o Mill Vit

County, consisting
815 .Acres ©

Carding and &u-uﬂ\l
w

¥ y is situated in

B e

Behools, &c. It w

III lots to suit m’h‘“

Fo r terms
C. B.MacNeill, Solicitor,
July 28, 1890.—tf

N

Spokes,

etc, etc.,, etec.
- Special




