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Pianos and Organs.

Pt ,rlght_Pia.nos, in every style of natural
woods, double veneered, the grain crossing at
right angles; 150 styles of Reed Organs and

+ Church Pipe Orgsne. -

Of necessity dealsiwith sclentific terms_ nol
fargiliar to the general public. * In what, then,
do' the &?&LL " Planos and Organs excel?
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TONE, "TUUCH -AND - DURABILITY

41¢} Sole Agents, Wholesale and Retall. ..

WILLIS & CO,

18,24:7; ;Nn,tm';_z Da.'u":é s Sﬁreet..
' Q¥eer MoGi Stréet), MONTREAL.

DB, FULTON 5 B e

Diseases, Nervgus Complaints and Glaadular Enlarge-
ments ‘WITHOUT. OP. TIONS. " Enquiry FREE.

lting howrs, ‘atternoons and uvenings:' Resi-
dence 2434 5t. Catherine streef, pear the Windsor
Hotel. : . L M4BY900
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DR. J. M. FERRIS,
" Surgeom-Demtst, 51 Blénry, Streef, .

Malres the preservation of the Natural Teeth s

alty. Pailnless extraction of teeth by the

nse of Nitrous Oxide Gas, Artificlal Teeth in-

serted at reasonable retes, o )
CONSULTATION EBEI!Q - G-17-'00

VA DIUGLDS, D03

1694 NOTRE DAME STREET. *

Preservation of the Natural Teeth and painless
extraction. Artificlal work guaranteed satis-
factory. TELEPHONE 2515 G-17-'90

L 1L GODLETT, Artis,

» H. GOULETT has long been noted for
his skill in preserving and waxing Flowers in
thelr NATURAL FORM, by an lmproved prooess,
through which the original Flowers are em-
balmed in Color and Bloom, that it is difficalt
to belleve the Flowers are not freshly plucked.

Memorial Wreathss Crosses

0f NATURAL FLOWﬁJRg' embalmed.

RS, J, CONSTANT.
BTUDIO : 2310 Bt. Oatherine street, Montreal.
LESSONS GIVEN. . . b ?rr?]

Of every ﬁaﬁgih étl':‘d at: auprlces to suitevery-
Pody, Call and exAmInG the NEW BRATS,

% The Achieved.”

Finest and most perfect qgk&t)e made. Fastens

on any boot. STEN & CO,,
188 1806 Notre . Dame Btreet.
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“ JAMES FOWLER
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i Sold by druggists or sent by mall, 50c.
§l E T. Haseltine, Warren, Pa., U. 8. A. B
NN
Best, specifle for Coughs, Colds, Bronohitie,
‘Whooping Coughs, ° Constantly on hand: Per-
fames and Tollet- requisites. ‘Prescriptions
caretunﬁcompounded.. Open on Sundaya.
MoNTCHOLS, Chemist and Druggist, 14587 St.

Oatherine Street (between Amherst and Wolfe
streets.) B . ’

The best PORTRALTS In all sixes aua

stylen st redsemable prices. AMATEUR
OUTF{TS." Phote Chemicaly, EKODAK
and LILIPUT Camerss, efe. _
' VISITORS ALWAYS WELCOME.
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.| ment., “A gunl; For what?’
. “To shoot:sea-fowlon his ow I
ty, the Bishop’s. Island,”. returned, Tom |

. a1, SNOW AL d on you and
yours, and yout house. -

ly .preceded quarrelling, the

the tavo entered. - A
Dillon’s shop, lighted by .oniy the
candle the owner carried, looked like &
lofty wine-vault festoqnet%ewmh. enormous
fungi. From hooks in ceiling hung
great misty  fishing nets, long whips,
bridles, hands of cordage ; hereand there
glittered columns of fishing rods, -with
shadowy capitals of landing nets ; against
the counter stood saddles on stands;
ainst the walls, in racks shone guns
and blunderbusses’; on the counter were
powderflasks..

The proprietor, a¥hort, gray old man,
turned é) om-and asked,-1i.a querulous
voice, “ Now, what isit you want at this
‘unseasonable hour.of night 1 :

- Before, replying, Tom went np. ‘Aose to
shoulder, #My friend Dévid Lade Wa
to buy & gun.”, Lo : :

With dignity. . Then he. added fiercely,
% And he's going to do his best for me
against the old she-wolf ; he promised me

lom?” . . _
“But, but—" ‘
“Ah! Isthat the way you aré, Luke
Dillon? Maybe yon'd like to have her

and the sashes rotten ; she’d soon scrape
the putty out of the sashes. and the
mortar out of the slates. Tell me this,
Luke Dillon, how would you like to be
killed in your sins by & stackofchimneys
falling through the floors? Tell me that,
Luke Dilion; for"she’d do that while a
gull would be lifting a sgmt out of a
shoal!” The dull eyes of the Fool were
looking fiercely into the eyes of the old
man, and the mute’s muscles stood, as 1t
were, at attention. | o )

“But has he got_a license? 1daren’t
do it unless he has got a license. It
would be as much as my own llcense is
worth.” .

‘““He has the gold to pay you with,and.

and if. you don't take the gold you'll
never see another tenpenny of Killard’s

.money, for I'll go to Blake’s for tackle,

and you'll have the winds of winter in
summer on you and yours.”

He made o few rapid gestures to his
companion. The latter opened his hand
towards the light. . Several gold pieces
glittered an the red palm.

j0lcforSersury
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Dillon stared in wonder. Where could
the ragged man before him have got gold.
Gold was almost unknown at Killard,
Notes and eilver and copper were to be
found there in small quanties, but not
one gold piece. There existed a pre-

jndice against the yellow metal. The oid
.l man wavered for a moment. He counted

the pieces with Kis eye ; five sovereigns
they seemed. But before he spoke he
congidered the risk. If any evil came of

This ignorant man with a bad name,
living in the heart of some great secret—
this dumb desperate man—what could he
want of & gun? Nothing good. Sea-
fow! ? They were valueless — that

trust fire-arms into the hands of this out-
cast and this half-witted man! No! the
risk was too great ; he’d take none of it.
Then he said, “1 daren’t doit ! I daren’t
do it. And.even if I did the police would
take himself and the, gun. No one can

i have fire-arms without a license. The

district is proclaimed.” | .

“You won't tell the police, I won't tell
the police, he can’t tell the police ; as to
the hag of wickedness, she can only blow
and yell, but neversay a word. Take the
yellow gold and give the gun, or you're

‘| done with the gold and silver of Killard,
and the storms will be your blankets to~

morrow night. Give the gun, at once,
for we must be going ; it’s late, and. we
have to tramp the road to Killard before
day. I want to steal back in the dark-
ness, or she’ll see me. The boy is all by

. himeelf on the Island, and if the witch.

Lknew that the father and 1 were away
she’d raise a whirlwind and kill the boy.

Give the man the gun, Luke Dillon.”. .
. - WhenTom speke-in the interests of his-

friends, the Lanes, there always seemed
to be some trace of reason in his words ;
e appeared cagable of calcnlating the
eﬁ'ect%kely to-be produced by certain
thoughts or cunsiderations. ' At other
times he never lcoked outside himself,

R. | but spoke without any regard to effect:

- “T'won’t, I won’t—and now that’s all
about it and you may go. '

were now final,’ Tom msade signsto Lane.

‘| Lane looked doggedly at the old man‘and

showed no intention of moving.

"1« Besgides,” . continued -.the. .gunsmith,

“you don’t know how dear gums are.

They..cost pounds- and Fd\i;’lﬂs._‘, Now

here’s one ot the cheapest’

ten guineas” . . i
He took down & wretched old fowlin

second consideration, that it ‘would bé

to refuse pointiblank-tosell.
| A long pantomine ensued between lhe

and I carry the tongiie. - That’s it! He
We'are only/the  makings for .one,.;

1y head.dndthe seach -off his tongu
28 pnly;enough: for;onefman be:

p i

m—H,s %J?‘bﬁr

| yween us; and: ghe. dividedizus fnt

o | ntmue&). DU R

“ No,no. To-morrow won’t do. Luke|
Dillen, come,down at-once,..or. I'll.go.ox |...
~I'my knees to that old she-wolf of a grand-| -
mother of mine, and ask her tosend) . :
. | staxms of hail, snow and

The words' were uttered fiercely “and|
rapidly. . As this. threat. of ‘his always,
i.m.megiate :

head at the window was withdrawn, and |- -
in o few moments .the door openéd and |-

Dillon, #ad put his hand on the old maﬁig ,
A gun cried the old mag; it amiize™
own proper-,

that. - Now, are yon answered, Luke Dil-

at first. on trial for a menth or two.
She’d soon find out where the roof is bad,,

I bave.the silver of Killard at my back ;-

! A il
this gun, what: trouble_there would be ! famine and pestilence visited Ireland.

is, Lane could do nothing with them. To-

. The 'shopkeeper’s voice<and manner

have; and it's .
T gl

piece, not worth, & couple of sovereigns, |
and showed it.to, Lane. He.thought ipon |

better to ask an exorbitant price, onc
Re- | qnite beyond Lane's power to pay, than

Fool and Lane, "Thebright sharp eyes of:
the déeaf' mute glittered with swift intel-
= | ligence. He madé rapid angry gestires,’
%" breathing hard the while..” ‘At'Tength his.
e | friend seemed to comprehend., = 7
-[! * Ay, David Lane, you, have:a "head;.
you have & hed " he muttered With ad |
miration and pridé, “You €afry the head:

¢arries;the head.-and- Ii cairy.the tpnﬁ{e.
e.
.The black hag'scraped -thesense jout:of:}

" HEREIT'IS:
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‘WHAT HAS, FOR_A DREARY LONG TIME,-@EEN [MPOS- .
31BLE. . BUT, FIRST A STRONG HAND TO SET YOU FREE. -

THE _

L) . COMPOUND OXYGEN TREATMENT.

- ""r_l-_u'svpo_iyé;i:b REMEDIAL AGENT.IS AN EXCESS OF GXYGEN CHARGED WITH
~ J ELECTRICITY. 1T SENDS A REVITALIZING GLOW OVER THE ENTIRE SYSTEM.

. MAKES :YOU STRONG.

'KEEPS YOU STRONG.
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"WHLL ADDRESS i

120 SUTTA- ST., SAN FAANCISCO, CaL.

. DRS; STARKEY. &.I:A!.EN,, NO. 1629 ARCH ST., PHILADELPHIA, PA.
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and t,h.cx"q;s ;oniy- one head to plan and one
tongue to ask for what. two carcasses

want,” . L T
. ‘This, “aside”. seemed to. weary the
mute, . During,. its. delivery He had béen,
carelessly examiming .the, piece by, g;e
light,.of the candle.  He now.placed the

s beside tho candle and madg gnals
to Tom : i

om. : 3 ,
. Al right,” Teplied the Fool, “let us
0 . e
& He opened the street door and stepped
out. -Lane, in"following him, stumbled
and knocked the candle down and extin-
guished it.-iThe mute stopped and

groped abbut.”

“'Tom,” said the old man, in 4 tone of

relief—he was glad to.get rid of his visi- | p

tor—*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 it.

The old man went into the back rcom
—he did not like striking mntches in the
shop. Presently he returned with one
burning ‘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 something glistening at the
distant end of the counter. Hastily he
approached the spot.

The gun was gone, but on the counter
lay ten pieces of gold. He took them up
in blank wonderment. He weighed
them dreamily on the ends of his fingers.
Then suddenly the light came back to
his eyes. Something peculiar in the
coins riveted his attention, and he whis-
pered in a low yoice, as though he doubt-
ed the evidence of his senses and expected
f_o 11;mke'up in s moment and find 1t day-

1ght : R

“J 'said ten,guineas,. ten guineas!
thinking he had no more than five
sovereigns. There were only five coins

then in his hand. Buf these areé not
sovereigns, but guineas! Ten golden
guineas! Ten old-fashioned guineas!’

CHAPTER VIIL

A SOUND FROM THE ISLAND.
Between the years 1844 and 1854,

People perished of hunger in the streets,
in tgl'e fields, in the churches. They
crawled from remote villaxés in the weary
hope of obtaining food in the towns and

cities, and were found dead by the way-

:side; ..Some Who reached towns or cities
1biy night, and knew not whither to turn,
lay down near bakehouses where bread

was being made at midnight, and were

' taken away stiff and stark before the first
woman came to purchase. Men whose

business took them abroad early, in the
darkness, fell over the bodies of women
taking their long rest on door-steps.
Haggard, wild-eyed spectres of men
haunted the roads and streets, and des-
perate mothers clutched starving infants
to their barren breasts. :
Before the Blight, beggars took offence
if offered potatoes only, and potatoes rot-
ted in trenches for sheer want of mouths

to eat them. The Blight came, and

those who had been donors to the poor
gnawed cabbage stalks, or strove to allay
the agony of starvation with grass and
acorns and scraps of leather. In many

‘districts there weére for each day more
people than loaves or potatoes. and from
_such places hideous whispers, too awful |.

‘for human lips ‘to speak aloud.

" In the wake of famine. pestilence crept
to the shore of the stticken land to finish
the work of ruin. Time mowed with
nio sickle then, but with a broad and
universal wind. There were nq fields of
men to slay and fields to spare ; but, like

.4 storm passing ‘through orchatds when
the fruit is heavy, all the trees were

shaken and each suffered loss.: Burying
the dead was a monotonous toil ; morn-
ing, noon and night. men were digging
graves and others were filling them in.-
Often he who dug .at dawn was covéred
in himself before sun-down. =~

; In’ towns large wooden sheds wete
erected for those who fled the lonely

fields, that they ‘might die in sight of
X man; "’ Most of these fugitives from soli-

found the sheds and died within the’

sight of human eyes. It wasnot a sea-
son for tears. People had no time to in-
dulge . sentiments. They sat pale and
awe-strickén ; carefully, heedfully, watch-
ing and noting how the plague fluctuated,

‘| who'fell ; guarding themselves and thase
denr to them agamst’ risk, and swiftly

burying the dead. Burying by day and

by night. Burying the dead calmly and

resolutely, as though &1l reason for living

had passed awhy, and there was only

reason to die. Burying the dead in half-
envious despair. Burying the dead as
thongh they  cried, “These go to- their
brethyen who are before them ; but we
remain to see all, all depart from us ; our
ortion is the silent chamber and the de-
sersed fleld. Are all:'we love to go bofore
we go? Which of - our kinsfolk shall we
break earth fornext? Hereare our young
daughters, our mothers, our wives, our
lusty sons, -our fathers. Call the roll.
Pay no heed to the plnces vacant already,
But which of those that answer now wil}
fall asleep to-morrow 7 ,

“ Good-bye, sweetheart]l I am going
a journey into the country, and shall not
be with vou for a week.”
| “A week! A whole weary week. How
ong.” )

On the fourth day they had buried
bim, and on the fifth they had forgotten
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. Look! A week seemed long
when he was going, and now a weck has
grown to Never !” .

Never! Who said never ? The world
had conspired to separate them for a
week, but in four days heaven marred
the conspiracy.

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

The little village of Killard suffere
severely from both the famine and pes-
tilence. One-fourth of its inhabitants
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 uprisiag. A month later, the
wife of David Lane found there a quieter
resting place than that aflorded by the
lonely hut on the Bishop's Island.

In the cottage of John Cantillon now
dwelt Edward Martin and his wife Mary,
daughter of Cantillon, with-their little
¢hild, a fair-haired, blue-eyed girl og six
years. . . . -
~ On the Island lived David Lane and
his son, the latter belng now.ten years
old. The boy was tall tor his age, lank,
long-limbed, uncouth. - He possesged the
hereditary bright eyes; but he showed no
indication of the muscular alertness of
his father. He was slow to move. Such
time as lay at his disposal was spent in
the summer 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 darkness
hoops and bows, and other designs, with
a spray of glowing faggot. Often he
would sit. whole hours together gezing
into the dull turf fire; at such times,
when his father roused him by putting
his hand on his son’s shoulder, the bo

would start and look up half-alarmed, |’

half-displeased, as though he had been

awakened out of & pleasant reverie.  For |

some. time before David Lane paid his
midnight visit to Dillon’s shop, there had
been a marked charnge in the conduct of
father and son, Since the hour the boy
'had beén delivered into his father’s hands

by the stranger who brought him from |
the inland, the elder Lane had treated |’

the boy with the tendernéss ¢f a woman.
He allowed him to do no rougher work
than bdit ‘the hooks of tlie hand-lines.
All else he did himself. He went to Kil-
lard and sold the ‘fish, and bought the’
simple necessaries of their narrow home.

‘He kindled the fire, cooked the food,

and, when it" was very cold, made a fire
in the chamber occupied by the boY.
Frequently he would take his child

‘fondly in his arms, and hold him sofily

to his breagt, muttering inarticulate
gounds over bim, - '

Of late, although he still kept the boy | ——
from toil, he seemed tostand'in fear'of | -
him, and his affectionnte embrages grew.

'Yery féw, and became spasmodic. He

poitSeuiiri vt oty

tyde, after a day or, perhaps two days,
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- Will Tons up the Nerves,
Will Strenzthen the Muscles,
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though in protest

-aOmmatcd;~nnd-_ ) 188 the bo
. 44| then,ywhen ‘the latter moved 'his lips, the
‘ ther ‘doncealed’his fade with one b
, U)and with'the bther” répélled hig.son,
this tropbled. ¢
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he child, and piten as he;
is hot tearsinade gleam-.
qund  the tuxf, and fell

upon him, had. centred the whole aflec- |
tion of his dark and stormy nature on his
boy. He: had watched ‘him day by da;

P I N T

| as he grew, and had solaced his soul wif
the thought of their continual intercourse.
When he visited Killard his questioning 1
eyes and hands were everamong.children, |
it they-were by:- ‘He inquired their ages,
took them up- and weighed them, felt
their :limbs - curiously; and. when the
balance turned:in favor: of his own child,
set them downrwith a-proud smile. The:
people. all declared, ‘that, whatever the
crimes ‘of the Lanes -might be, this
man loved his boy as few fathers loved

the carrent hal

16th to the §lst: Deoce:

‘ .-6m.iker had.-entered in—
some dark suspicion, some half-developed

Now .some . SR -
> .Montrea.l»,‘ 29th ;N’pvember,’_
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dresd.: - Yet no alteration. was - vigible :in,
the " boy.  Tom .the- Fool,:’who ‘was
strangely quick to‘notice everything con-
nected with his friends, saw' the aitera-
tion and wondered. . But- he was reticent
in all things concerning the -deaf mute
and his son, and told nothing about it in
‘People said.the Fool was
jealous of his friendship with. the Lanes,
and in his nebulous-mind there lay a
band of exclusion round'the Bishop’s,and
he would allow no one inside this band.
Tom' had frequently -interrogated Lane

the village,
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but could get no reply. The father
seemed to deny the alteration, and was
always angry when the Fool questioned
him. Latterly Tom had been seldom a
vigitor to the Island. Often a whole}
month passed without his once leaving
tlie mainland. '
. Tt was broad daylight when David
Lane; carrying the gun, arrived opposite
He had paid Dillon five
times the value of the gun, but it was
not till next morning the gunsmith
with the gun had
pound canister of
This canister was now in Lane’s

the Bishop's.

disappeared a half

_ Lane threw the gun down, and, stand-
ing on the edge of the cliff, looked
round, as 1If to make sure noone watched
his movements. Not a soul was in sight.
At the point where he stood, the distance
from the mainland to the island was no
more than sixty feet. It seemed almost
possible to jump across. Two hundred
feet below groaned and churned the
never-quiet waters of the Atlantic. In
the brightest day the sun never reached
the bottom of this chasm, and it was
always filled with a dim grey darkness.
like the blue bloom under trees in sum-
mer.. Down the side of the island,
directly opposite were Lane stood,hung a
rope with & loop at the end, and from

——— e
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the loop depended a confused tangle of
The villagers knew that this
-rope formed the bridge. They had often
seen him cross from the Island, but none
had ever seen him return, _
Having satisfied bimself that he was
unocbserved, Lane stooped, and with his
hands remoyed some clay from the
brink. A large iron hook was disclosed.
The eye of the hook
Two large iron bolts, drjven into the
ground, held the hook firmly in its

ointed inland.

the villagers knew, and
further, that he, when wanting to lenve
his home, cast that loop over the hook,
and crossed under ‘the rope.  But they
did not know how, when he was once
over, and had cast back the rope, he ever

Federal 1605.
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re-formed his bridge. How did he-get
the loop back again? Often, when feel-
h against the Lanes, the peo-
in the night and
tearing up this hook, and so cutting him
completely off. But there was an aspect
of murder about the idea, and they iore-

ked of coming

To be continued.
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