* In paths of peace and penance pure,
Come, follow me ! he calls:

# Learn from the Cruecifix to nail
Your passions to the Cross:

. And from the Lily how to cleance
Your souls from sinful dross !

And, loving Jesus Christ our Lord,
And serving His sweet Mother,

In Aloysius each may bail
A faithfal friend and brother!”

NISTERT OF KILLARD.

BY RICHARD DOW LING

PART I —-THE RACE OF LANE

CHAPTER VIL
#TEN GUINEAS!”
For a hundreds yards or so the

two men kept straight on. Then
they turned into a by-street and dis-
appeared from Cahill's sight. He
ran, gained the corner, and peered
cautiously down the way they bad
taken.

A few paces from the coiner the
two men stood in a doorway. The
Fool, just as young Cabill looked,
raised his arm and knocked

‘What can they want at Dillon's
this hour of night ?  Fishing tackie ?
But couldn’t the Fool get that for
Lane as he does for all the village 7'
Cahill whispered, as he slipped into a
deep portico, from which he could
see without being observed.

For some time there was no res
ponse to the knocking. It was re-
peated thrice. Then a window above
opened, and a head appeared, and a
voice asked crossly, ‘ Who's there?
What do you want ?'

¢ There's Dillon himself,” muttered

L
¢ Jt's only Tom the Focl and David
Lane, of the Bishop'’s Island. Open
the door. He has money to leave

”‘..Wh(\n hour! Won't to-mor-
row do? “This is no time for busi-
ness.’ The shop-keeper’s tones were
not so rough as at first.

‘No, no! To-morrow won't do.

tell the police, I won't
the police, he cant tell the police;
as tothe hag of wickedness, she can

only blow and yell, but never say a |«

word: Take the yellow gold and
give the gun, or you're done with the
gold and silver of Killard, and the
stermis will be your blankets to-mor-
row night. Give the gum, and a
once, fur we must be going ; it’s late,
and we have to tramp the road to
Killard before day. [ want to steal
back in the darkness, or she'll see me.
The boy is all by himself on the
wisland, and it the witch knew that the
father and | were away, she'd raise a
whirlwind and kill the boy. Give
the man the gun, Luke Dillon !"

When Tom spoke in the interest of
hus friends, the Lanes, there always
seemed to be some trace of reasun in
his words; he appeared capable of
calculating the effzct likely to be
produced by ceriain thoughts and
considerations. At other times he
never locked outside of himselt, but
spoke without any regard to effect.

‘I won't,
all about i, and you may go.’

Fhe shopkeeper’s voice and man-
ner were now final, Tom made
signs to Lane. Lane looked dogged-
y at the old man and showed no in
tention of moving,

¢ Besides,’ continued the gunsmith,
you don't know how dear guns are
I'hey cost pounds and pounds. Now
here's one of the cheapest | have,
and it’s ten guineas.’

He took down a wretched old
fowling-piece, not worth a couple of
sovereigns, and showed it to Lane
He thought, upon second coasidera
tion, that it would be better to ask an
exorbitant' price, one quite beyond
Lane's power to pay, than to refuse
point blank to sell.

A long pantomime ensued between
the Fool and Lane. The bright,
sharp eyes of the deafl mute glittered
with swift intelligence. He made
rapid, angry gestures, breathing hard
the while. At length his friend
secemed to comprehend.

“Aye, David Lane, you have a
head ; you have a head,’ he muttered
with admiration and pride. ‘You
carry the head and I carry the tongue
That'sit ! He carries the head and 1
carry the tongue. We are only the
makings for one. The black hag
scraped the sense out of my. head and
the speech off his tongue, There
was only enough for one man between
us, and she divided us into two, and
there's only one head to plan and one
tongue to ask for what two carcasses
want.’

This ‘aside’ seemed to weary the
mute. During its delivery he had
been careiessly examining the piece

Luke Dillon, come down at once, or
Tll go on my knees to that old she |
wolf of a grandmother of mine, and |
ask her to send storms of hail, snow
and wind on you and yours, and your
house.’

The words were uttered fiercely
and rapidly. As this treat ot his
always immediately preceded quarrel-
ling, the head at the window was
withdrawn, and in a few moments the
door opened and the two entered.
Dillon’s shop, lighted by only the
candle the owner carried, looked like
alofty winevault festooned with enor-
mous fungi. From hooks in the
ceiling hung great misty fishing nets,
long whips, bridies, hanks of cordage ;
here and there glittered columns of
fishing-rods, with shadowy capitals of

i : against the counter
stond saddles on stands ; against the
derbusses ; the counter were
powder-flasks.

The proprietor, a short, grey old
man, uned to Tom and asked, ina

i ‘Now, what is it
you want at this unreasonable hour of

7
t. replying, Tom went up close
ndnp‘ut his hand on the

shoulder: . ‘My friend

}Easg

“|sently he returned with one burning

? riveted his attention, and he whisper-
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by the light of the candle. He now
placed the gun beside the candie and
made signals to Tom.

*All right," replied the Fool ; ‘let
us go.’

lie opened the street door and
stepped out. Laue, in following him,
stumbled and knocked the candle
down and extinguished . it. The
mute stopped and groped about.

“Tom,’ said the old man, in a tone
of relief—he was glad to get rid of)
his visitor—‘tell him not to mind the
candle ; I'll find it myself.’

The Fool re-entered, and having
touched Lane, the two “were soon
after in the street,  As soon as they
were gone Dillon shut the door and
bolted i:.

The old man went into the back
room—he did not likc the idea of
siriking matches in the shop. Pre-

in his hand. He sought and found
the candle. When it was lighting he
rose from his stooping position and
reached out his hand for the gun.
With an oath he started back He
was about to rush to the door, and
rouse the place and follow the two,
when suddenly his eyes caught some-
thing glistening at the distant end of
the counter. Hastily he approached

the spot.
The gun was gone. but on the
‘l'ound?ny ten pieces of gold. . He

took them up in blank wonderment. |lines. All else he did himself,
went to Killard and sold the fish, and

had

He weig them d ily on the
ends of his fingers. Then suddenly
the light came back to his eyes.
Something peculiar in the coins

ed 1n a low voice as it he doubted the
evidence of his senses and expected
to wake upin a moment and find it

Ih

dead in half-envious despair.

I won't—and now that's|we
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digging graves and others were filling
them in. Often he who dug at
dawn was covered in himsely before

from solitude, after a day or perhaps

two days, found the sheds and died

within the sight of buman eyes. It

was not a season for tears. People

fully, heedfully, watching and noting
how the plague fluctuated, who fell ;|

guarding themselves and those dear
0 them against risk, and swiftly bury-
ing the dead. Barying by day and
by night. Burying the dead calmly
and resolutely, as though all reason
for living had passed away, and there
was only reason to die. rying the
Bury-
ing the dead as though they cried,
‘These go to their brethren who are
before them ; but we remain to see
all, all depart from us ; our portion is
the silent chamber and the deserted
field. Areall we love to go before
we go? Which of our kinsfolk shall
break earth for next? Here are
wr young daughters, our mothers,
ur wives, our lusty sons, our fathers.
Call the roll! Pay no heed to the
p'aces vacant already. But which of
those that answer now will fall-aslcep
w-morrow ?'

¢ Good-bye,

sweetheart! I am

going a journey into the country, and

shall not be with you for a week.’

‘Aweck! A whole weary week.
How long !

On the fourth day they had buried
him, and on the fifth they had for-
gotten where.

‘He is but three days gone,’ she
cried, ‘and 1 shall be three days gone
away forever before he returns. The
shadow of night is gathering on my
hands. l.ook! A week seemed long
when he was going, and now a week
has grown to never !’

Nevert Who said never? The
world had conspired to separate them

for a week, but in four days heaven

married the conspiracy.

Those were times thick with sombre
horrors in Ireland. Let us hope men
may never see their like again.

The little village of Killard suffer-
ed reverely from both the famine and
pestilence.  One-fourth of its in-
habitants had fallen victims. Within
seven days of each other honest John
Cantillon and his faithful wife,
Bridget, came to the churchyard,
never to depart until the general up-
rising. ‘A month later the wife of
David Lane found there a quieter
resting place than that afforded by
the lonely hyt on the Bishop's Island.

In the coitage of John Cantillon
now dwelt Edward Martin and his

wife Mary, daughter of Cantillon,
with their litle child, a fair-haired,
blue-eyed girl of six years,

Oan the island lived David Lane

and his son, the latter being now ten
years old.
age, lank, long-limbed, uncouth. He

The hoy was tall for his

possessed the hereditary bright eyes,
but he showed no indication of the
muscula: alertness of his father. He
was slow tomove. Such time as lay
at his disposal was spent in the sum-
mer time lying on the short moss and
looking at the sea ; in winter he loved
best to sit by the fire, his chief de-
light being to weave upon the dark-
ness hoops and bows, and other de.

signsy with a spray of glowing faggot.
Olten he would sit whole hours to-
gether gasing into the duil turf fire ;
at such times, when his father roused
him by putting his hand on his son’s
shoulder, the boy would start and
look up haif-alarmed, half-displeased,
as though he had been awakened out
of a pleasant reverie
befure David Lane paid his midnight
visit to Dillon’s shop there had been
a marked change in the conduct of
father and son.
boy had been delivered into his
father's hands by the stranger who
brought him from
elder Lane had treated the boy with
the tenderness of a woman.
allowed him to do no rougher work
than bait the hooks of the hand

For sometime

Since the hour the

the inland, the
He

He

necessaries of their

very cold, made a fire in the shamber

the boy. Frequently he

plod by the | ques
would take his child fondly in his arms
and hold him softly to his breast,
muttering inacticulate

him.

sounds over

although he the
toil mned‘?g m n
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FIRST CLASS.

This ination was attempted
by 29 candidates, of whom 17 weze
successful.

Number of marks obtainable, 1400 ;
necessary to secure a license of the
first class, 840 ; of the second class,
665.

Malcolm McLean, Victoria Cross,
1076.

George S,
1046.

Inman, Centreville,

£
¥
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of price.
Co., Canadian A
\\'rlhllor pam

"

Artemas P. Trownsdale, Crapaud,
1038,

Fairlie Durant, Kensington, 1017.

Lemuel Robertson, arshfield,
997 -

Amby E Vessey, Little York, 994

Henry R. McKenzie, Fiat River,
985.

Norman E. Carruthers, Carleton,
964

Thomas Cullen, Ch'town, g6o.

Daniel J. McDonald, Point Prim,
McMillan, Wood
Islands, 936.

William M. McPhail, Orwell, 927

Louis Shaw, Stanhope, 920

P. ]. Trainor, Kingston, 918.

Melinda McMillan, Alberry Plains,
8384
Daniel J. Stewart, Aitken's :Ferry,
881.

Ernest Crawford, Tryon, 874.

Passed a lupﬂcmenury-—j‘mel A.
C. Rodgerson, Mount Stewart.

The following candidates for First,
are entitled to Second Class : —

Alexander N. Simpson, Malpeque,
836.

Annie S. Clarke, Bay View, 832.

J. M. Jones, Pownal, 826.

Charles McCallum, Brackley Point,
795.

Ellis Moyse, Centreville, 735.

John H. Buntain, South Rustico,
728.

Annie A. Brennan, Stanley, 670,

John R. McRae, Point Puim, 667.

SECOND CLASS,

Number of candidates examined,
73 ; number of candidates successful,
37 ; marks obtainable, 1200 ; neces-
sary to pass, 720.

Daniel A, Matheson, Upton, 951.

Mary A. Dunbar, Alma, gro.
88\Vm. McEachern, Summerville,

8

Johr J. McDonald, Pisquid East,
876

]c;siah Champion, Alberton, 874.
Malcolm J. McPherson, Kinross,
873
Charles A. Riley, Upton, 855.
George J. McCormack, Narrows
Creek, 842. |
Gertude Moore, Crapaud, 840.
John Blaquiere, North Rustico,
835.
Katharine A. Hughes, Emerald
Junction, 834.
William . McAusland, Port Hill,
826. ¥
Christina G. McMillan, Flat River,
836,
Alice Brehaut, Summerside, 826.
Angus J. Mcintyre, Fairfield, 810,

Clara E. Hogan, Tignish, 806.
Angus B, McL=od, Springton, 797.
Angus McCormack,Narrows Creek,

9 1

Austin McGillivray, Cherry Valley,
790.

Willie A. Found, Grabam's Road,
788,

l'{y_uuh L. Beattie, Summerside,

783

in‘ul McDonald, Lakeville, 776.
6l-‘ulxon McEwen, North Ruver,
7

7.
Andrew Doiron, Rustico, 764.
Ella McKenz e, Charlottetown, 758.
Thos. lrving, Vernon River Brdge,
S8
Janie Brown, Huanter River, 753.
Mary G McDonald, Emerald
Junction, 14!.'

John H. Laird, Cavendish, 738,

John Gillis, Uigg, 73s.

Annie A. Lannan, Summerville,
733
Duncan McAu!

, Stanl 3
Patrick Tesgace, hope, 732

Teresa,
Wood l’d’:‘t
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Hug hes and Reddin Bros.
April 8, 1891, —1yr

Blank books, bill heads and receipt
orms in thejoest style, printed at the
Herald Office

HICKEY & NICHOLSON,
Toacto  Manufacturers,

BLACK TWIST, BRIGHT TWIST, Smoking,
FLAT CHEWING TOBACCO, « NIC NIC"

dafe el

Orders and g
Ch'town, April 22, 1891, —6m

Yodtad

SHORTHAND BY MAIL.

SHORTHAND may be easily and
quickly learned at rour own {ono
by my practical course of home
instruction. Send for terms elc.,
and commence at once. Address,

W, H. CROSSKILL.
Charlottetown, P, E, L

—DEALER IN— . =
_mmcm-.mm
Choice Fiuits, Confectionery, Tobaceo, Cigars, &e.

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

SMALL PROFITS AND CASII SALES,
Caarlo ttetown, April 8, 1891,

MeLood & MeKenzie

CUSTOM ~ TAILORING ~ ESTABLISHMENT

CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. L

)

We keep Goods of the first quality and make
Newest Styles. Prices as low as the lowest, ’

McLEOD & McKENZIE,

July 2, 1890.—tf

up in the

DR. FOWLERS
*EXT:OF ¢

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

ap 22—1y

DRAWING ROOM PARLOR
All kinds of UPHOLSTERED

LOOKING GLASSES,

No trouble to show
SON'S FURN
Post Office.

Charlottetown, Feb. 20, 1889.

Spring

LONDON

Handbills printed Jat the shortest
intce, at the Herald Office.

FURNITURE.

Call and Tnspect, and get Bargains @ Auctin Prices for Cash
THE CHEAPEST PLACE ON P, B. ISLAND.

SUITES, best value.

BEDROOM SUITES at low prices,

GOODS at Bargains,

PICTURE FRAMING, 125 varieties, very cheap and nobby

The latest in WINDOW BLINDS, and all kinds of WIN-
DOW PUBNITUBIMHDiP,npnM

Can suit all tastes at NEW-
WAREROOMS, opposite the

JOHN NEWSON.

Goods

—NOW OPENING AT THE—

HOUSE.

We are daily ndvh'" our New Stock of

SEE TO IT

That your property is insured in one of the bi i
represented by McEachern, .

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

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

ALL FIRST CLASS COMPANIES.

————————

PROMPT SETTLEMENT OF LOSSES.
J. MACEACHERN,

Agent for P, E, 1.

HATS!

C TR

JUST ARRIVED,

PER S. S. AMARINTHIA,
—FOR OUR—

Custom

Tailoring
Department
A FULL LINE'OF SCOTCH AND ENGLISH
ClL.OTHS

In Latest Patterns. Every Garment man these
I ufuctured f; goods
will be guaranteed perfect in Fit and Wurknm::hip.

Gents Furnishings.

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

July 2, 1890, —ut

cn.mé‘{a'“ GOODS.

ol" M
town, ;. E. L
Subscripfion : One Year, in

Apvssmising Rarss.—5
per inch for first insertion,
cents for each continuation.
potices- 10 cents per line
insertion.

i made for

Contracts
Quarterly, Half-yearly, of
Advertisements,

on applic:
be
M”:“J.O-::r’.w I
Letter.
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" THE DOmOR Ok TO THE

She Pl

‘the can of BAKING
DER upon the sto
Amyonia in a few

betrayed its presence.

She Now Use
WOODILI

GERMAN »os

AND 80 SHOULD
Nrth British and
FIRE AND

(NSURANCE G0

et
ESTABLISHE
e

Qotel Ascts, 1886, -
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Merchants Bank ©
%:- Bt., Ch'town 2J




