“you hear anythiog?' be ask-
D -
;’-.uul coming from
*Agun? he enquired piteously.

#¥es, it might be a gun. Some

one shooting guils on the downs’
*No, »o;
Bishop's. The dummy bought a
last night, but 1 didn't know he

peither powder or shot ; and he
told me when he asked me to go with |
him that be badn't any ; and—and— |
and'— ‘
* And what 7’ cried several They |
were all now standing around Tom,
istening eagerly. . ,
$And if that she wolf dide't glve
it to nim, who did? and if she dida'
thoughts into his head, she that |
has a spite against him and his, be-
they ate my friends, no one
» ]

“Well, but there's no harm in Li

e the she-wolf has been busy

with him already, and there's bad
blood between father and son. Wil
some one come with me? I couldn’t
look atitif there is any harm, be-
cause only for me he'd had o gun.’

«His listeners had now been
thoroughly roused, and leading a
small band of volunteers, Tom set|
out for the Bishop's at a run.’

—_— |

CHAPTER IX. |

FROM XILLARD TO THE BISHOP'S.

Abreast with the Fool su'odc‘
Edward Martin. The lank, bony |
young man of 1843 had developed |
into a brosd-shouidered muscular |
giant of 1854 He measured over
six feet, but his great breadth of |
shoulders and depth of chest made |
him look no more than the average |
height. He was reputed to be the|

man in the parish. |

currach is a boat of al-!
the lightest construction, but it
carry twenty people. In build it |
clumsy and shapelesslooking. It/
neither keel nor keelson. Likea|
galliot, its stem and stern are
round ; like a craft they call a prohg
or prom in the south and west of Ite-
fand, 1ts bow and stem rise out of the |
water, and when under way it skims
over the waves rather than cuts|

them. On the Shannon |
other rivers, the prong is chiefly
shooting rapids. It has a
and flat bow, and by this
raised out of the water

danger of the craft
rushes headlong
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his arms, and carried it

cordially : | morg
Martin! Y Lh did pot kiss him or fondle

if the worst harm hasn't'—he paused, | with a low moan of relief, he stretch- | gotten what had passed.

Jid not finish the sentence, but mut- | ed forth his arms and sank to the

tered “ Ugh I” |
* No, nothing that wiil bri
brought harm to any one’
“Tell me.’
‘I'm the boy's godfather.’

do you mean? Do you take me fora |

n the island but myself,
christened bim ?'

You may take my word for that
Well, 1often thought, Tom, that 1|
ought to try and do something for
him. You know 1 promised then,
and when I make a promise 1 mean
what 1 say—'
‘You're & good

this mogning, and here it is.’

¢ Well, I often thought,’ continued |
| dewy air,

Marun, *‘that if anything happened
to David Lane I'd take care of the
boy and get him taught, as far as one
of that family can be taught, what 1
promised for him ten years ago.’

‘You're a good mav, Edward
Martin ; but is that all? Between
them and all barm, including the
she-wolf=-bless the hearers! but if
any harm came to Lane the boy
would die? Would you do any-
ting but teach him ?

‘Yes, I'd do more.
and do for hiw.

I'd take him

You would ! you would i’ cried the
Fool, bounding and capering around |
the fisherman, ‘Hurrah! hurrah !
My friends have another friend at
last! And that,” snapping his
fiugers, ‘for the old she-wolf now
With Tom the Fool and Edward
Martin, 1'll laugh at all she can do
against me or my friends,’

They had by this time got more
than half-way. The downs stretched
away quite flat, with no wall or shrub
of any kind to obstruct the view.
Martin was by far the tallest of the
men. When Tom became quiet once
more a man in the rear called out :

¢ Mr. Martin, you're the tallest ;1
think I see something on the main-
land near the Bishop's. Do you?

‘Yes; I see a figure lying on the

dowps.
‘ Which 7" screamed the fool.
‘The boy. Let us ryn.’
And they dashed cff at the top of
their speed.
CHAPTER X.
A TRAITOR DISCOVERED

When on that August mornigg
Lane's son left his sleeping chamber
in the hut he found his father busily
engaged in prepari
spirits of the boy
crushed ;the father was dull
gloomy, with a lowering danger in

when the boy appeared satisfied.

as was his custom, The boy's
were tull of tears, and he could

eyes

and |li

ground

ed

arms,

doorway and looked in.

The position of the figure had not
David
Lane turned away, and dashed hither
Once more he
paused at the doorway. The boy
bad not moved, A sudden fear
seemed to seize upon the father. He
leaped into the but, stooped near the
fire-place, and examined the wall.
Presently, with his fingers, he picked
something out from between two of

changed in the least. Again
and thither blindly.

the stones. Holding this to the light

he examined it carefully. Yes, it was

the chief portion of the leaden bullet

It broke in two as he turned-it in his
hand, and showed in the interior an

|

| turn to consciousness and smile upon

og or has|  The father sprang back, as though | him, the look of angry dread gave
|the netber realms gaped at his feet, | place to one of frantic yearning. hl
and, with a wild, shnll yell of despair, | seemed as t!
| threw his hands towards heaven, and, |
‘ Godfather, Edward Martin ! What | with his upturned eyes and outstretch-

l

own nature. His heart h

|Iove betrayed was in his eyes.
( TO BE CONTINUED. )
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Bishop McDunald made his first
official visitto Miscouche on Thurs-
day and Friday the 25th and 26th
ult. His Lordship accompanied by

PASTORIAL
SHIP BI

River, and John J. McDonald of
Kinkora, arrived at Miscouche on
Thursday morning. They were met
at the R. R Station by the Rev. John
A. Macdonald, pastor of Miscouche,
and escorted to the parochial resid-
ence amid the merry peals of bells
from church and convent belfry.

The pretty village of Miscouche
looked s best, presenting a very
picturesque appearanée with its tidy
white-washed houses, while its well
cultivated fields stretching down to
the waters of Northumberland Strait
on the south and to those of Malpeque
Bay on the north, showed how well
this village deserves to be called the
prettiest spot on Prince Edward

oldseam. Thatwas the cut through | [sland

which the handline had passed. A

look of angry perplexity now passed
over his face, and his eyes turned

once more to the ground near th
doorway.
Not a muscle bad stirred, not

fold of the clothes had been dis-
placed. Frowning heawily, as if he
suspected a trick, the fi crossed
hing the

d, and,

In the evenlog the congregation,
having nsembkng
pontificals and

e | choir marched in procession
h, The lati

a|by the Roman pontifical for

Mr.

the room,

child at the waist, lited him. The
head, and arms, and lower limbs

hung down Jimp and nerveless.
A spasm of

pillow under his son's head,

arms oyer the breast.

rigid, expressionless
In a linle wh
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vor passed over the
features of the father, and he shook
the child once, twice, thnice, without
effect. Then, lifting him higher, he
carried him across the little cham-
ber and placed him on the bed where
the boy's mother died. He put a
drew | beg to take advantage of this your
down his limbs, and crossed the long
When this was
done, he sat down as far off as he
could, and regarded the bed with a

air.
ile a light shet into
He rose, kindled a candle,
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To the Right
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town.
May 1t Prase Your Lorosuip,

Bishop of Charlotte-

Baptist Church of Miscouiche,
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When David Lane saw the boy re-

hough he strove with his |

eyes to draw his child back into his
| ungered to

seemed to clamor for|absorb him; but he made no sign.
fool? He never was out of his|annihilation. While the father re-| His arms lay clasped upon his knees |
tather's sight |ashore, and no one was | mained thus the boy lay motionless | his head was thrust forward, his
Who{on the ground. His arms were|figure motionless; but the agony of
| doubled under him, and his knees

‘ Father Murtagh, in Casey's stable. | drawn up : his face deadly pale, bis
| lips blue, his eyes open, but rayless
Ina few moments the father's
arms dropped ; the expression of his
face altered, and his eyes fell upon
the prostrate form in the doorway.
Stepping hastily forward, he sprang
wan, Bd'nd]ovcr the child, and, having reached
| Mortin, and you gave me a gurnet|the open air, strode several times up
and down the 'island, through the
white warm sunshine and fragrant

the Revs. F. X. Gallant of Hope
Then he returned to the

the Bishop, in full

the
to the
cribed
the
Pastoral yisit having been complied
with and the solemn berediction

advanced to the altar rail and read

Rev. James Charles

‘who
-
was frozen
;.
10 serve his fellows on -x-d*
dr:nt island, appeared the
seure their gratitude |  No muscle of ‘he father
A m— _ Evory Woednesday
ne shoulders —~BY—
o S O ke S . 1 e Jas, Welsaae, Ritr & Proprictor
wan X » '
ot him, His wife| Sl David Lane never stirred. - " orvics,
couid not selran from tears, and this| The figure of the child cmerged SMALL PROFITS AND CASII SALES FhoM TN * HERALY
confitmed the suspicions From that | completely, and he took one pace in g y coNNoLLY's BuiLDiNG, |PY
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always calmed soothed, Instantly, as h the vitality Queen Street,
elevated the villagers like a prayer. dalwmd been flung town, P. E. L "
ODMA’mmTonllcmh_h, the father sprang into the with his heart and ¢ Year,
Fosl and his lile group of volun- | hat, seized the guo, lifted it to his ere was a traitor in his own house ; Subseription : One Year, in Advance, $1.00
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grave, wore a sombre look. The explosion was terrific, for the | hetray his own father unto death. ’.‘“Mm‘i R ]
* I hope i charge and the chamber! VYes, his son, for whom he would —~ ..mrh:omln-fon.‘ﬂpeda:
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e T : turn hia own father of the Yo, | & W. Borderbers, Lowell, Mast " b A b A @ Correspondonco  should be
put out. He's not a fool like| Then Lane folded his arms swiftly | tear up the island, and give his “1 have used Aye:'s Cathartic Pills a8 & = w"‘"’" ;E{: addressed to
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T a | door confronting fate, as he had |cursed with cars that felt and could i gt e oy & -4 e am e
l_ .hope ing PP 3 it with send messages to other ears ! Rloomington, Tad.
for, Tom, now 1'll tell you what you| Ina second the boy bounded into| Monster! Hideous, samstesal okl 1.."‘ - ot & |-¢|l'i‘l|'lrmrd me of
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put the father in a rage it be knew.” | father standing safe beside him the |and smiled at his fatl Hiseyes| pr. 7. 0. AYER & O, Lowell, Mase ) — ey wiers, o Sant by ma R A -2 DER upon the stove, and
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New York City.

We keep Goods of the first quality and make up in the betrayed its presence

HICKEY & NICHOLSON,

0 ce

. All kinds of Job wor executed with
neatness and despateh, at the Herald

Newest Styles. Prices as low as the lowest,

McLEOD & McKENZIE,

July 2, 1890.—f

~ She Now Uses
WOODILL'S

GERMAN S2waz=

Tobacco  Manfacturers,

BLACK TWIST, BRIGHT TWIST, Swoking,
FLAT CHEWING ToBACCO, “ HIC NIC”

Orders solicited and satisfaction guaranteed
Ch'town, April 22, 1501.—6m

Handbills printed at the shortes!

ce, at ] o

SHORTHAND BY MAIL.

SHORTHAND may be easily and
quickly learned at rour own {om
by my practical courso of home
instruction. Send for terms etc.,
and commoance at once. Address,

W. H. CROSSKILL.

Charlottetown, P. F L
ap 221y

CHILPREN OR

Herald Office

FURNITU

e eeee—

BEDROOM SUITES at low prices,

LOOKING GLASSES,

No trouble to show
SON'S FURN
Post Office.

N

Charlottetown, Feb. 20. lJBS?uN

OL:
lera
L1 Ca0-~
RAMPS

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR

" Blank books, bill heads and receip$

DR. FCSN LERS
“WILD*

RAWBERRY

XT:0F

CURES

RA

ADULTS.

orms in. the dest style, printed at the

—

RE.

THE CHEAPEST YET.
Call and Ingpect, and get Bargains @ Auciin rices for Cash
THE CHEAPEST PLACE ON P, E. ISLAND.

DRAWING ROOM PARLOR SUITES, best value.

All kinds of UPHOLSTERED GOODS at Bargains,
PICTURE FRAMING, 125 varieties, very cheap and nobby

The latest in WINDOW BLINDS, and all kinds of WIN-
DOW FURNITURE and Fixings at cost.

Can suit all tastes at NEW-
WAREROOMS, opposite the

NEWSON.

Spring Goods

—NOW OPENING AT THE—

LONDON HOUSE.

‘We are daily receiving our New Stock of

POWDER,
AND 80 SHOULD YOU.

B i

e —

SEE TO IT

That your property is insured in one of the bi i
com
represented by McEachern, " g

—

Neth British and Mercaatile
FIRE AND LIFE

INSURANCE  COMPAN |

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

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

EDINBURGH AND LONDON.
ESTABLISHED 1809,
- $50,876,004.

P

Qotal Assels, 1886,

RANSA descri of Fire
favorable terms.
This Compeny has besn woll and
vorsbly known for ita prompt pay-
BT cases 1n this Island during the
past twenty-two years.
FRED, W.CHYNDMAN.
Agont.

:}ly

ALL FIRST CLASS COMPANIES.

PROMPT SETTLEMENT

OF LOSSES.
J. MACEACHERN,

Agent for P. E. I.

CHATS!

JUST ARRIVED,

PER S. S. AMARINTHIA,

—FOR OUR—

July 2, 1890, —tt
Old Merchants Bank of P. D. L.

Water 5t., Ch'town 3Jan. 21, 1891

—

VLUABLE BEAL ESTAT
SALE.

FOR
owned by Mr.

arm, formert
at uu{ View, in Quoen’s
County, consisting of about

815 Acres of Lanc

Dwelling House, Barns, Cl
itk o 0 Baw Mills {hereon. Th
P y is situated in & fino farmi

ment, convenieni o Chure
Schools, &e¢. 1t will be sold en boc,
in lots to suit pﬂur;h..l.‘

TH

t O terms & ulars apply
(‘r?iﬂtﬂdll. Solicitor, Charlottsto

July 23, 1890
PR e

Tailoring
Department
A, FULL LINE OF SCOTCH AND ENGLISH
CIL.OTHS

In Latest Putterns. Ever:
will be gusunmee({

TAR! TAR

150 barrels Co
Tar for sale.

e —

Garment manufactured from these goods
perfect in Fit and Workmanship.

Gents Furnishings.

C. E. ROBERTSON,
April 15, 1891.—3m CAMERON BLOCK.

HARDWARE

CARRIAGE

(['l“ up in gnﬂd lighl

Barrels).

APPLY AT

CH'TOWN GAS WO

ap 20—lm

RETAIL




