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POET'S NAMELESS GRAVE®
Ob, then, thus softly to the sileat bed
ll-ﬂ_u let me at length
* 2A N\ J
So dear and yei 5o md, shall have an
~='*l: but this unconscious

-

wever from its pillow damp ascend,
Nor on the field and all their tenants gaze,
Nor match the sctting san's sweet part-

In search of me some much.loved friend

will come,

And asking for me, as he takes his way,
Sowe peasant-boy will lead him to my

Lstray,

And rest my weary limbs as ‘tmny!
home,

And #it unmoved and sad, or to the breess |

Pour all my soul s pretic ecstasics.

And these dark groves, which o'er me inbcs.

gently sigh,

In death above my peaceful grave shall

nod,

And the tall grass, w0 welcome to my eye, |
Over my head shall deck the verdant

sod.

"Oithu."-yfrh‘dsmhu«-hllm',‘d
“The calm and lonely path which thou |

hast trod
Hath led thy footsteps to a holier state,

Path which sow on|

‘ And what happened the hierogly-
phics? I dare say some one or other
will get hold of them some day, if
we only live to see it, which I hope
{we taay.! Mr Cahill was ing a

aid of the Evil Oge.’

* By the help of Darkness " Cahill's

point 1o keep the philosopher in good
| bumor.

‘They have got a key to them.’

‘ And maybe there're the Gypsies,
betacen them and all huns and
| harms.' .

‘Oh, dearno! you are confound-
ng the hieroglyphics with the lost
That isa dangerous error,
against which you cannot be too
guarded. The hierngiyphics werea |
form of secret writing-—writing by
victures. When a man wanted’ to
write down the idea sum, he made a

may.
“Yes. But of course that was all
nonsense ; the thing was never done
at all’ -

‘Well, let us get on out of this
blistering heat, and not waste any
more time over the thing.' Young
Cahill remounted at his side, and
the car set off once more. *I'll keep
the paper anyway,’ he thought ; ‘it’s
0o load to N

‘ How casy 'tis to say,’ he mused
as they drove along, ‘that there's no

| circle.’

{ *And when he wanted to write

own the idea of a roasting sun like |

this, what did be do, Mr. Heywood ?' |
*There were, 1 think, no parti-|

ciples, either active or passive, so far |

sense in what people tell about Lane
and Darkoess. Every one says that
Lane has more money than can be
accounted for. Where does it come
from? Where did his father get the
thirty pounds he paid for the island ?
Whe e did this man get the ten gold-

And half deceived the stern decrees of {35 | have ever been able to ascertain, | en guineas he paid last night for that

Fate.”

—From the RNatian of Cavaliere Iypolito

Pindemonti, by Thomas Roscor.
— —-——

AVE MARIS STELLA. *

Star on the wide and pathless sea,
Who lov'st on mariners to shine,
These votive garments wet, to thee
We hang within thy holy shrine.

When o'er us flashed the surging brine,

Amid the warring waters tossed,
From earthly aid we turned to thine,
And hoped, when other hope was lost.
Ave Maris Stelta!

Star of the vast and howling main,
When dark and lone is all the sky,
And mountain,waves o'er ocean’s plain
Erect their stormy heads on high ;

When matrons by the hearthstone sigh ;

Th*y raise their ‘weeping eyes to thee ;
The Star of ocean heeds their cry,
And saves the foundering bark at sea.

e Mavis Stella !

Star of the deep ad stormy sea,

When wreaking tan.:“"" round us rave,
Thy gentle virgin form we *¢%

Bright rising o'er the hoary *¥®

The howling storms that seem
Their victims, sink in music sweet :

The surging sess recede, to pave
The path beneath thy glistening feet.

Ave Marys Stella !

Star of the deep ! at that blest name
& Thelwaves sleep silent round the keel,
The tempests wild their fury tame,
That made the desp foundations reel ;
The soft celestial accents steal
Se soothing through the realms of woe,
That suffering souls a respite feel
From torture in the depths below.
Ave Maris Stella !

Star of the mild and placid seas,

Whom rainbow rays of mercy crown,
Whose name the faithful Portuguese,

And all that to the depths go down,

With hymns of grateful transport own ;
When gathering cleuds ob their

light,

And heaven assumes an awful frown,

The Star of ocean glitters bright,
Ave Maris Stella !

Star of the deep! when angel lyres
To hymn thy holy name essay,
In vain a mortal harp aspires
To mingle in the mighty lay !
Mother of Christ ! one living ray
Of hope our grateful bosom fires ;
When storms and tempests pass away»
Take us to join immortal choirs.
Ave Maris Stella !

—Tvanslated from the Portuguese by Dr.
Lyden,

* From * Gems from Foreign Catholic

Poets,” collected by James J. Treacy,
Editor of “Catholic Flowers from Pro
testant Gardens,” *“ Tributes of Protest-
ant Writers to the Tru'h and Besuty of

Catholicity,” *‘ Conquests of Our Holy
N e & o= BN
Cenverta,” ete.
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NISTERY OF KILAD

BY RICKARD DOWLING

PART L—THE RACE OF LANE,

] (CONTINUED,)
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to crave

"Bis suffer- | 'ike so'o!, of which it is largely com-

and thu; It's that bothers me entirely. Can

in Egyptian, for they did not speak|
hieroglyphics. Now this man in
whom you take such a great interest,
this Streets—’ |

¢ Lane, David Lane.’

“This David Lane may be said to|
spesk hiercglyphics.’ |

‘But you don’t mean to say he's |
one of the lost tribes 7’ |

‘1should not care to bind myselt |
to any theory respecting him until I |
see um.’ |

* The reference to the man of the |
Bislop's roused the flagging interest |

f Cahill ; besides, they were at last
setiing near Killard. Cahill shook
himself, wiped his forehead, and stood |
up 1o try if through the opening clcfll
of ground he could get one look at
the olue cool sea. Just as he did so
the borse shied violently and plunged
torward, and before young Cahill|
coud recover his hold or seat he|
was thrown flat on his back in the |
micdle of the road.

Ve was quickly on his feet again;
e «id not feel hurt, but he did feel
very angry,

* Botber the brute! What did he
shy at?' he cried, as he tried to shake
he dust off as a dog dries his coat
afie’ a swim.

* Twas no fault of his or mine, sir,
but 'hat white paper there, just under
you
"+ Janginy is too good for any black-
gua d that leaves paper about the
|roacs! He stooped, raised a small
fold of paper which lay on the
ground. He was in the act of tear-
ing it funously in two, when some-
thing on it attracted his attention,
and be stopped. He opened and
looked more closely at the paper, and
then exclaimed :

¢ Well, Mr. Heywood, if this i}n'l a
really queer thing! Here's a kind of
likeness of the Island,’ he turned the
| paper on one side, ‘and a lot of
somzthing 1 can’t make out on the|
other ; maybe they're those things |
[ you were telling me of—look !’
| Mr. Heywood took the paper, and
| fixing his spectacles coughed slightly,
as though to salute his old friends
the hieroglyphics. )

It required an eye almost morbid-
ly sensitive to the features of the
coast to detect any resemblance to
the Bishop's in the rade sketch,
There was a kind of ragged wall with
an indentation; and in the indentation
a perpendicular isolated mass. Be-
neath the wall were a few parallel
serpentine lines. On the top of the
isolated mass was a square space, and |
from the bottom of this a line reach-
ing a short way down the mass, and
ending in a black spot.

‘That's the island,’ explained
Cahill, pointing to the isolated mass,
‘aud that's the house,’ pointing to the
square top. ‘I can make it all out
but this—the ling from the spot to
the ‘house. Maybe it's Sﬂll_l('k,d for
the chimney, and whoever diu *t for-
got the way that smoke mostly goes,
and made it travel down, and not
up.’

P‘ As to smoke, it's not necessary
that it should ascend ; and, indeed,
it is more natural that it should de-
scend. But, in this, as in many other
things, man seems always i
to overcome the tendencies of na-
ture. Now, if smoke were only

parc that it might be shovelled about

* But, sir, look at the other side.

you make anything of it ?’
‘Zlmyi‘u.hhh'uplm.n-

gun? Guineas! There are no
guincas now; and I heard Luke
Dillcn say ‘guineas,” as plain as |
hear that lark singing now. ‘Guineas,”

possidle to achieve success by the|horns, Mrs. Gorman.

to dis- i

Christoper Cahill led the way into
Pat Casey's, spoke to the proprietor,
whom he knew well, and arranged
that Mr. Heywood was to have the
truckle-bed in the back parlor, and he
himself was to sleep in the shop. He
would stay one night certainly, and
perhaps two.

When this was arranged he asked
Casey the news, and was told of the
surprising events occupying all the
tongues of Killard.

At first Cahill would not believe,
later he could not. In disjointed
speeches made to himself, he can

A. Alley and others. |
Dear Frigsps—I cannot find
words sufficient to express my feelings
for the honor and respect you have
shown me on this occasion, by pre-
senting me with such a beautiful and

ly-signed add aad can
only say that I thank you all from
the bottom of my heart. Since I
took charge of the Primary Depart-
ment of your school I only did
what I considered was my duty, in
regard to the teaching and advance-
ment of your little children. And it

that my services have been so highly
appreciated ; but without the hearty
co-operation of both parents and

vassed the occurrence, and could not
after elaborate examination, bring

matter of fact.

Mr. Heywood and he strolled out
and wandered down to the beach
They crossed the sands, and, finding

he said: ‘Ten golden g

while | was listening after they went

down the street towards Killard.’
With such speculations young

Cahill occupied his mind until the

car degw up at the door of Pat Casey's

shop.

CHAPTER XIII.

CAHILL FINDS AN EMISSARY TO THE
ISLAND.

The rude drawing which had so
puzz ed the two men was exceedingly
simple in character, although it was
impossible to determine precisely
what it was intended to represent.
The lower portion of it represented a
water jug, the upper the letter U in-
verted thus, n. The loop of the
rested on what may be called the
neck of the jug, but not quite evenly,
as it touched the bend nearer tothe
left hand than the right hand of the
letter.  Notwithstanding this, the
bases of the ) hung parallel
sketch, a mere outline, displayed in
the ieit hand framework of the upper
portion a small object evidently in-
tended to stand tor a fish swimming
up the down stroke of the . At
the junction between the shaft of the
thing like a water-bottle and the
letter, another fish bent in the frame-
work of the letter ; and balfway down
the neck of the bottle appeared a
third fish, also facing down. Oan the
highest part of the inverted letter—
that is, on the outside of the curve—
stood two short lines. Between
these two straight lines the line of the
curve was discontinued. The bases
of the ) were open, and the top of
these straight lines indicated another
opening. Thus, if the design repre-
sented an alembic, there were three
outlets from the body of the vessel.
The fish, no doubt, showed the course
of something, but against the like-
lihood of this something being a gas
there stood the fact of two free ends,
and against the chance of its being a
liquid there was the fact that the end
of ascent was open like the others.
Once the mackerel had been dis-
patched to Clonmore, the people of
Killard found little to do. On this
August morning the men, after break-
fast, lay down to sleep. Gradually
the women in knots at open
doors and discussed in low tones the
wonderful news of the expulsion,

‘ What can have made David Lane
send his boy away, he that was so
fond of him by all accounts? asked

woman.
“ It’s the curse,” auswered another ;
‘what luck or grace cam you expect
from such people? It's the curse,
my d:ar ; apd if right was only done,
David Lang and all of his would be
bundled out the land. It's in Hotany
Bay they ought to be, and not among
honest peopie. All I wonder at is
that the fishing keeps any good at

¢ And then,’ said snother, in a tone
of injury, ‘to think of Edward Martin
taking him in,and offering to do for
him, is the worst of all.’

“Yes,’' cried a third, excitedly; ‘it
wasn’t bad enough to have them
nesr us on the island, but-they must
come to live among us. I for oned

a sheltered nook, sat down.

For a time the talk was as general
as it was possible fur any co ion
with Mr. Heywood to be. The
young man observed the sea was very
blue under the opposite shore, and
was informed that sea-water was not
blue at all, but reflected the sky,
which wasn't blue either, since there
was no such thing at all as color;
which information made Cahill shake
his head, and say *hec was sorry for
that.’

Then he said that a great number
of fish were caught hereabouts, and
that of them the crabs were parti-
cularly fine. Upon which he had to
be corrected and told that the learn
ed had decided against crabs being
fish ; and he was informed, as adds-
tional knowledge, that a cod often
lays nine millions of eggs, and
whales none—which caused the
young man to say, ‘Oh !' in surprise,
and look as as when told about
the water and color. He remarked
that the rock they sat on looked very
hard, and was assured that the name
of it was something or other. He
said, with a faint smile, that it was
harder even than the rock itself, and
would break it if it fell on the rock.

Mr. Heywood let him into the
secret of the two Greek words from
which the name of the rock was
taken; and after a long account of
Athens and the Greek tongue, told
Mr. Cahill, whatever might be his
fate, to remain steadfast to the faith
of the digamma being nothing but a
breathing mark, which the red-faced
young man promised to do, with a
manner and look of even deeper de-
jection, as though he regarded an
opposite theory as nothing better than
asubtle and venomous foe, against
whose attacks he would do all in his
power, but still had not a stout heart
for the struggle.

It was not, however, until the
philosopher disclosed to him the fact
that on every square inch of his
body there rested a pressure of four-
teen pounds avoirdupois, that the
spirits of the young man gave way
completely, and he said bitterly, as if
reviling fate for all her deceits and
wrongs, and the intolerable burden of
air placed on ignorant men,

‘Mr. Heywood, it's enough to
frighten a man out of his seven senses,
so it is ; but, sir, I'm greatly afraid
we'll have our journey for nothing.’

‘I'm sure i enjoy the day very
much. The sea and rocks recall to
my mind many scientific facts with
which I have not been dealing latter-
ly.!

‘T's a pleasure to me, sir,’ said
young Cahill, with mglancholy humil-
ity, ‘to think you like the place ; and
no place could be finer. But with
regard to David Lane and the news
he heard to-day, 1'm afraid we'll have
our journey for nothing, It isn't
livaly, is it, Mr. Heywood, that he'll
come ashore soon after what happen-
ed? As to anyone goi to the
island pow, that's out of the ques.
tion.!
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something in what you
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has been a solitary man all his life ;
no doubt he will not care to mingle

will take good care my children have
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himselt to regard the report as a

affords me great pleasure to know|

education in the youth
-dyu1 wher-
'-'-’-'F. J" be cast -::: =
’-h--h- :hpqhdgldyhud. ,ntn;
ﬁ-ﬂ vicinity, and my practical cor-we wdn..
trust that the guidance of|instruction. Send for terms
Divine Providence your path may be and commence at once. Address,
ulglc'hll-ni'-;idm% w.H
LIcDon‘ ald Alex. F..Ilclun'.ja. Charlottetown, P. B- L
E. Macdonald, Alex. McKay, James| p 22—1y
IAiL .lnD‘."Cilrm.I.n DR ‘P( '&’ILE
. Li. Macdenal rs. Joseph Mec- Yol RS
Donald, Mrs. G. F. Owen, Mrs. J. .
A u'(':;:m H. F n;{,x “EXT: OF ¢
o L G, . . . B
jobahlcﬂmnld,mua. F. McLean, WILD
Jas. E. McDonald, Alex. McKay,
Jas. A. Alley, Mss. D. C. “Morson, |
Mes. H. L. Donald, Mrs. James
McDonald, Mrs. G. F. Owen, Mrs. J. |

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

pupils, my work would not have
| been the success, you gave me credit
for, and whaiever fate awaits me in
| the future, I shall aiways remember
| the happy days I spent with the good
people of Cardigan Bridge, and vicin-
ity, and in bidding my little pupils
good-bye, I trust they will always re-
{ member and pray for me.
Karie Coanv.

Teacher.

A Great Event

In ome’s life is the discovery of a remedy for
come long-standing malady. The poison of
Scrofula is in your blood. You inherited it
from your ancestors. Will you Uansmit it
to your offtspring? In the greal majority
of eases, both Consumpiion and Catarrh orig-
fuate in Serofula. 1t is suppesed o be the
primary source of many viher derangements
of the body. Begiu at once to cleause your
blood with the standard alteralive,

Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla

“For several months [ was troubled with
scrofulous eruptions over the whole body
My appetite was bad, and my system so
proftrated that | was unable to work. After

trying several remedies in vain, I resolved
10 take Ayer's Sarsaparilla, and dill so with
such good effect that less than one bottle

Restored My Health

and strength. The rapidity of the cure as-
tonished me, as | expected the process to be
loug and tedious.” — Frederico Mariz Fer-
nandes, Villa Nova de , Portugal.

“For many years [ was a sufferer from
scrofula, until about three years ago, when |
began the use of Ayer's Sarsaparilla, sinee

h the disease has entirely disappeared.
A little child of mine, who was troubled with
the same complaint, has also been cured by
this medicine.” — I1. Brandt, Avoca, Nebr.

: .
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
PREFARED BY L
DR.J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by Druggists. §1,eix §5. Worth §5 s bottle.

Handbills printed at the shortest

_CURE

Sick Teadache and relieve all the troubles incl.
©rt.1 40 & bilious state of the system, such as 1)iz-
ziness, Nauses, Distress after uun!,
Fan in the Side, &8¢, While their most remack-
able success has beem shown iu curing

SICK

Tleadache,yct Carter'sLittie Liver Pillsare equally
valuable in Coustipation, curiag and enting
thie annoying complaint, while they aleo correct
8!l disorders of the stomach, stimnlste the liver
aud regulste the bowels. Eicn If they only cored

HEA

Ache they wonld bealmost pricciess 1o those who
euffer from this distresaing mm;:;.un but l.'--: 4
\ e, and

who once try coem will find
abile in 80 miany ways that they will no willi g
%0 do withous them. Dut after all sick Lead

ACH

T the hane of so many lives that here is where we
make our great boast. Our pills cure it while
others do not.

Carter's Little Liver Pills are very small and
wery easy 1o take. One or two ille makea dose.
They are strictly vegetable vJ do not gripe or
purge, but by their gentle action ase all who
use them, I viale 8t 25 cents, five lmf!, Buid
by druggiets everywhere, or sent by maill. |

CARTER MEDICINE CO.,
MNew York City.

JAMFS L

pARRISTER-AT-LAW

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

(Head of Stairway),
P, E. Island.

REDDIN,

Chaviottetown, -

#@- Collections carefolly attended
to. Money to loan at lowest rate of
interest.

ce, at the Herald Offce,

Aug. 13, 1890.—1y.

DRAWING ROOM PARLOR
All kinds of UPHOLSTERED

LOOKING GLASSES,

DOW FURNITURE and
No trouble to show

Past Office.

Charlottetown, Feb. 20, 1889.

LONDON

FURNITURE.

all and Inspect and get Bargains a Auction Prices for Cash
* THE CHEAPEST PLACE ON P, E. ISLAND.

SUITES, best value.

BEDROOM SUITES at low prices,

GOODS at Barggins,

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-
BON'S FURNITURE WAREROOMS, opposite the

, JOHN NEWSON.

Spring Goods

—NOW OPENING AT THE—

HOUES.

'omMy receiving our New Stock of

CHoick Teas, COFFEES, SUGARS,
Choice Fruits, Confectionery, Tobaceo,

Corner of and Dorchester
Charlotistown, P. E. Island.

SMALL PROFITS AND CASII SA

Charlottetowa, April 8, 13)1,

. Contrssts _made for Month
~ Quarterly, llllf-::.lr.orrc-

Remittances be made '
M.P. 0.0M‘.{orllqldu

8@~ Correspond should
addressed to o

THE EDITOR OR 70 THE “HERAL

She Place

the can of BAKING PO
DER upon the stove, a
AMMONIA in a few mome
betrayed its presence.

She Now Uses
WOODILL’S

GERNAN =ow=z

AND 80 SHOULD YOU.

Two Thirds of Your

is spent inside of your clothes. Such In'ill;_' the ease don't vou
you are entitled to the best.  We think you are. Henee -inn't
the opportunity of seeing the finest assortment of cloths for sy
and trowserings that has ever been shown by us. They are
the top wave of popularity, The it and fimsh we ;_'i\'.n' our
makes our imitators take a back seat.  Some firms advertise to
their summer goodsat a discount in the Fall, but we are selling
now at the same discount. °

\HATS & GENTS FURNISHINGS.

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

D. A. BRUCE.
MERCERANT TAILOR.

SEE TO IT

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

Ready-y

Neth British and Mercan
FIRE AND LIFE

NSURANCE  COMPAN

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

“The Lo;don & Lancashire,” of Liverpool.
“The Phechix,” of Brooklyn.

IDINBURGH AND LON
ESTABLISHED 180¢
Asets, 1888, - </ $50
] 8 every description

and Life Business ~~
forms, pem

ALL FIRST CLASS COMPANIES. —
ST
jat twenty-two years.

FRED, W. HYND

PROMPT SETTLEMENT OF LOSSES.
J. lvl_,(CEZ\—C—I!ERN,
PLIPKONE CONPANY OF P, B IS
TOLL LINE STATIONS,

WESTERN STATIONS, I EASTERN STATIONS.

ts Bank of P.D. ]

ly 2, s
July 2, 1890. —tt .._'ca'mu:.lu.ﬂ.lw

ALUABLE REAL E
vom shea

...ddlcn'hbl
15 Acres of I

B

M4

Charlottetown, Victoria, ! Mount Stewart, Murray River,
Hunter River, Freetown, Peake's Station, Murray Harbor Noct
Ne v Glasgow, Keasington, Cacdigan. *lurray Herbor Sea
Laird's Mills, Clifion, Dandas, New Perth,
Rusticoville, Stanley, G and River Bridge Valleyiield,
B:nnh Rastico, Malpeqyue, Annandale, O, well,
Eme \l«l.' Ni s vide, Souris, Vernoa River Bridge,
'l_’ryou Mills, Cen .v.lle, Georgetown, Brush Wharf,
Crapaud, St. Eleanors, Lower Montague, Eldon,

lllonugu-,

ROB ANGUS, Manager.

Go. . Cook, Pﬁ;tographe_rj

April 15, 1891, —1y

AVING obtained the services of MR, CLOUD HILL, for many years Chis
Operator with Hills & Saanders, and Gabes Haghes of Ryde, Photographet
Photos

to the Queen and Royal Family, persons wishi h class taken would oo i
donﬂmull.ndxlpoc.i:c:a. —— ke
= ‘ut up In good
ial attention paid to beautiful Enlarged Porteaits on opal and paper,
Ilhlm: monochrome and colors, which are greatly admired for tr.mhlnll- Barrell)-
and delicacy of finish. These really high class pe: nanent Portraits are n.ﬂdx
taking the place of all inferior kinds, and are produced at prices i wil —
..0-:01, tions work. ‘1:::’ can :dmu'mnl fmu;)uuum. or t?hn I;] us from
Photograph sen wever aded. niature,
Glase Positives, sic., stc. and will not fail o give satire satiafaction. PITEE |

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

HARDWARE

CARRIAGE GOODS.

WHOLESALK & RETAIL
Irono mm.. SDO k °
Hubs, Shafts, Wheels, o

Steel,
Springs, Olipe.
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