incline :
every prostrate limb; my ardent
., wpirit join !
Lt ol of good this bosom fires,
To Him, sole good, give praises due:
Let all the truth himself inspires,
Unile to sing Him ooly true !
To Him my every thought ascend,
To Him my hopes, my wishes, bend ;
From ecarth's wide bhounds let louder
e 5 arise,
And uiy.‘:'- word couvey the piou®
sacrifice !
In ardent adoration joiued,
Obedient to Thy holy will,
Let o}l my faculties combined
Thy justgdesires, O God, fulfil!
From Thee derived, Eternal King,
To Thes our noblest powers we bring ;
©Oh, may Thy hand direct our wandering
way !
Oh, bid Thy light arise, and chase the
clouds away !

Eternal Spirit, whose command
Lighs, life, and being gave to all,
Ob, hear the creature of Thy hand,
Man, on Thy good 2all y
By fire, by water, air, and earth,

Join

a4

Tha: soul to Thee that owes its birth,— | n

By these he supplicates Thy blest re-

pose ;
Absent from Thee, no rest his wandering
spirit knows !
—Tvranslated from the ltalian of Lofenzo
de Medici by William Roscoe.

* From “ Gems from Foreign Catholic
Poets,” collected by James J. Treacy,
Editor of *‘Catholic Flowers from
testant Gardens,” * Tributes of Protest-
ant Writers to the Truth and Beauty of
Catholicity,” * Conquests of Our Holy
Waith ; or, Teati ies of Distingunished
Converts,” ete.

NISTERY OF KILLARD.

BY RICHARD DOWILING.

PART L-THE RACE OF LANE.

CHAPTER V.
A CHRISTIAN HEIR.

At a time when the popular faith of
Ireland was under severe ban and
suffered persecution, a Bishop of the
Catholic Church, driven from his
diocese in the midland, sought secur-
ity in Clare, and subsequently was
obliged to retire to a place of obscur-
ity; thus he came to a small island,
on which he built a hut. Here he
dwelt for many years, his pursuers
believing him dead, or fled beyond
the seas into France. But his life was
not one of idleness; he soon made
his name well known among the
rude fishermen of the coast, and
drew them around him, ministering
to them, and sflording them medical
aid, for he was learned in the healing
art as practised at that time. He
lived to extreme old age, and after

shelter they called it-the Bishop's
:l.lud, which nameit retainsto this
y.

are connected into one flue, carried

:|in a curved lifle to the cope of the

rocf, froly which the smoke escapes
into the air without the aid of 2
chimney-pot.

Udihe?:il father, David Lane did
not pass through Killard on his rc-
tura from the inland. The villager:
never could ascertain the time exact
ly at which he once more reached the
island, but towards the middle of
January in the new year Tom the
Fool came onc day running to a
group of fishermen, who stood on the
wet strand of the little bay of Killard
As soon as he was within speaking
distance, he threw up his hands and
shouted as well as his distressed
breathing would allow :  “He's there!
he's there again, he and she !’

‘Who?' demanded one of the
isbermen.

When Tom happened to be greatly
excited he invariably employed pro
nouns for nouns.as though he fancied
other people shouid see as clearly as
he the images before his imagina-
tion.

‘* Lane, David Lane, David Lane,
the qummy of the Bishop’s Island,
an. ins wite, a dummy too.’

It was another peculiarity of Tom’s
that when once he found people did

understand whom he meant by
he” or “she,” he became unnece:-
arly explicit, his accents at the
sapie time rising, and his eyes glow-
ing through their vacuous dullness in
a kind of wild -protest against the
stu sidity of those around.

‘*What is she like. Tom?' de-
maded another of the fishermen, as

Pro. | he shifted his pipe from one side of

his mouth to the other, and lazily
stooped to raise a cork float from the
net at his feet.

‘Well made and likely, with a
yellow skin and white teeth, and red
in her cheeks, and the sound of her
dutab voice and the hearing of her
deaf ears, in the fire of her brown
eyes.”

v Faith, Tom !" cried the fisherman
who bad last spoken, as be straighten-
ed his body and winked at his com-
rades; ‘but [ think it is jealous of
you David Lane would be if he heard
you say those words.’

For a moment the unshapely form
of the Fool shook with rage; then
words rushed from him so quickly
one upon the heels of the other, that
it was difficuit to follow him.

‘ How dare you say that? How
dare you say that? You! Do you
hear? David Lane is my friend, and
his wife's good name is my friend ;
let who will gainsay me and suffer.
And the Bishop's Island is my fiiend,
and all the fish that come to his lines
are my friends, and the airs above
the Bishop's Island are my friends.
All—all | all friends. And often,
when my she-wolf of a grandmother
threshes the island with the thousand
flails of the wind, and scoops up the
water in her tiny hands and tries to
dash water over the island and wash
away my friend, I lie upon the clifis
with my chin over the sea and laugh
to hear that old she-wolf yell in the
storm as the waters fall down again
and leave the island and my friend
safe. Ab, you villainous old hagl’
and he shook his fist at the dull, gray
misi beyond the bar; ‘ I'il meet you
for all this yet ; 1'il be even with you
for what you do for me and my
friends. I'll hand the faggots to burn
up your wrinkled wickedness.’

He was foaming at the mouth, and
his dull, pale face had grown white
with rage. The vacant eyes were
perplexed with heat, but no fire
came. Like the white vapor hanging
over the place where a fire has been
extioguished with water, the opaque
heat was smoke from the ashes ol

uuu' tehad £ .

The fish were h
startled and awed by the outburst,
and they conmsidered it prudent to
pursue the jesting no further.

This latter thought caused
her to behave towards him more like
a mother than a master’s wife, Ofien
in the evening, when the boats had
bzer: hauled in on the strand and the
oars carried away, and the fish sent
up to Casey's, from which place the
cart for town started, the young man
found his way to his employer's
house, and sitting in the wide
chimney-corner, or upon the bench
facing the ses at the back of the
house, the family and he talked over
such little news as their monotonous
lives afforded, or as reached them
wonderfully transformed, from the
great outward world of Clonmore.

It may be as the winter slipped
mto the spring, and the spring into
the summer, there gradually grew
upo1 the young man a fecling of in-
terest in the quiet, subdued, light
hair:d daughter of Cantillon. He
looked upon her as a child, but in his
quict nature there lay, out of his own
kno vledge, a certain crouched senti-
ment, which, when time had drawn
the child into girihood, might awaken
and rouse up and teach him to re
garc her with different cyes

The year's fishing had been success-
fu', Mrs Cantillon said Edward
Martin bad brought them luck, st all

sverts matters had gone so well that
towsrds the end of September the
fisherman made up his mind to build
an additional currach for the next
year So he set out tor the city of
Lim:rick to purchase nets and gear
and canvas. He was gone a whole
wee'

Upon his return, after embracing
his wife and daughter and settling
him elf comfortably in the chimney
plac: and answering some questions

oncerning the wonderful city, the
eagerness to know died out much
soot er in his wite than he had antici-
pate 1, and before he had well broken
into 1is magaz'ne of astounding facts
disc osed to his eyes and ears in his

rav Is,

‘““here's nothing the matter,
Bid. y ?' he asked, lcoking in surprise
fron daughter to wife. * Nothing a
niss with you here, or any one down
at thzvillage? Tell me.'

“Oh, no! there's nothing wrong ;
at least nothiug wrong that any one
is t» blame for, barring those who
have to sayit, and they're outside
SOTT W,

‘What is it? Come, tell me!
Don 't be making me wander all over
misf srtune to try what would lr'whmn
me most' He tumed td his
daug hter. ‘What is it Mary ?'

“Jtisn't a fit thing for the child to
talk about, if she can't help hearing
such scandals’

‘Whecew I' hg whistled.
sorry, whoever she is.'

‘It's no she, but a he,’ explained
the ‘vroman, in scrimonious mystery—
the scrimony being for the offender,
the mystery for her husband. |

‘A man! Who is he, and what
has e done? |

‘No man, but a child, and he|

hasr’t done nothing as yet.’
‘Upon my conscience, Biddy, but
you're saying a lot and telling me but
little. Why don't you speak out at
once? A boy that hasn't done any
wrorg, but is going to in his own good
time? 1 feel like ablind horse at
the Lottom of a stone quarry, with no
neig \bor near to ask the'way out.’

Tue family were sitting in the
huge chimney-place, the daughter
beside her father, the mother opposite
to him.

‘There was one good thing done
anyway,’ continued the woman, look-
ing calmly into the fire, as though
she were communing with herself,

¢ All right, Bridget,’' said Cantillon,
nsing, ‘I'm going down to Pat
Casey's to hear the news, and when [
come back I'll tell you all about it.

Cesey discharged the duty of cir-
culating library to Killard The
freshest news of the village was always
to be found there, duly elaberated
and edited.

At the man’s threat Mrs. Cantillon
turned towards him and said: * You
havea'c had a blast of the pipe since
you came in, John. Mary, get your
father his tobacco and 1l bring my
knitting.

The husband understood what this
meant, smiled quietly at his daughter,
and dropped, with an, expression of|
relief and resignation, to his seat.

Waen the needle had been set to
work and the blue tobacco smoke
rose slowly into the capacious flue,
Mrs. Cantilion began:

“I'he evening after you started for
Limcrick, who shou!d come down to
Casey's but David Lane, Tom the
Fool and David Lane's wife ; and, to
make a long story short, he hired the

‘I'm

l(‘nuugh the window to young Murtin

CHTOWN GAS  WORKS.
vored

i

¢ Well st
e long story

¢ Faith,’ broke in her husband, ‘1
don’t see much sign of the shortness.
I'd bet a-penny on you against any
woman in the parish to give a siory its
natural dimensions, sad put Kiuy
HcfTernan himself to it ; and I know
what she caa do at a yara since our
Mary was sent to us, bless the
day !’

He put his arm affectionately round
his daughter and drew her to him,
and kissed her fresh youag cheek.

., Mrs. Camiillon took no heed of the
iaterruption, but went on :

to make a

so rapld and compl+te 8 cure.— Andres
1. Garela, C. Victoria; Tamanlipas, Mexico,
“My face, for years, was covered with pim-
ples and humors, for which T eculd find no
remedy thil [ began to take Ayer's Satsape.
villa. Three botiles of this great blood medi-
eine effocted & thorough cure. 1 confidently
recommend it to all suffering from similar
wronbies.”—M. Parker, Concord, Vi

Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla?

PREFARED BY

Office; Comeron Block,
(Head of Btairway),
Charlottetown, - P, E. Island.

b.%nluuubn‘nbd

Aug. 18, 1890.—1y.

CURE

Blek 1T and relieve all the troubles inch
@ent 10 & bilions state of the system, such as D2

Choice Fruits, , Tebaceo, Cigars, &c.

Corner of and Dorchester Streets,
Chariottetown, P. E. lsland.

~

ISMALL PROFITS AND CASII SALES.

Charlottetown, April 8, 1891,

‘ Two days after—that was Friday
last—Mrs. Casey sent up for me, and |
[l went down. Dawid Lane could!
hardly be kept out of the room ; it
was as wuch as Tom could do to

DR. J.C. AYRER & CO,, Lowel', Mas

Bold by Drug 1] Sottle.

NERVE BEANS are
& new di y that

iness, Nauses, Drowsiness, Distress after eating,
| ;A'n in the Side, &c. While Uhicir most resars-
eble success |:as been shown la curing |

T SICK |

{ |
| Pea

et Carter'slttic Liver Pillsare equally |

3 ] BR. JANEN
make him stay in the shop. Nelily!
Casey said it would be no more than | V E R V

a duty for some one from the village |

?cnlt)ein.‘"u‘ the poor creature, so || BE I\ NS

‘Now,” said Kitty Heffernan, the |
minute I was in the room, ‘bolt the |
door, Mrs. Cantillon,
dresser across it."

‘I did as [ was bid, wondering th:

by overwork, or the errors and excesses
youth. This remedy absolutely cures the
and draw the | most obstinate cases,
TREATHENTS bave failed even to relieve.
| They do not, like other prtp;u!im'u vhl.l'h
| tised for lost manhood, ete., interfere w
whole time what could be the mean- | digestion ; but impart new life, strength

ing ,‘{' al! l.h“'—' A | and energy in a quick and harmless man-
‘That's just my disease at present,’ | ner peculiar to themselves.
interrupted the husband. *1'm won.| Sold by druggists at $1.00 per package,

s e 3 or six for §5.00, or sent by mail on receipt
d:r];:g what ali this is about.” of price.  Address, The }l-rn Medicive
She coughed in half-protesting re- {Co., Canadian Agency, S8t. John, N. B*

cognition of his intrusion upon her| Wrige for psmphlet. ~ Sold in Charlotte-

narrative. and went on : town wholesale and retail Ly Geo. E.
“As soon asthe door was bolied  Hughes aud Reddin Bros.

and the dresser drawn across it, |

walked over to the window looking

into the back-yard, and who should |

April 8, 1591 —lyr

Handbills printed at the shortest

intce, at the Herald Ofice.

.

Ci'town, April 22, 1891, —6m

SHORTHAND BY MAIL

SHORTHAND may be easily and
quickly lcarned at vour own home

when all other O ely

ble in U coring and preventing
fiey e corn ¢

imalate the ilvee l

they oaly cuied 1

|

|

|

H for

does uot end , and those
fiud these little pills valu-

abie in 90 many ways |=: they :Hln: williag

" ACHE

after
of so many lives that here is where we
i gees o Our pills cure it while

make (au ﬂd boast.
others do b
Carter's Little Liver Pills

wery casy to take, One or two

They are sirictly vegetable an p‘vre or
parge, but by their gentle action please all who
nse them. In viale at 25 cente: five for §1. Soid
by druggiste everywhere, or sent by

s
CARTER MEDICINE CO.,
New York City.

Blank books, bill heads and receipt
orms in the oest style, printed at the
Herald Office
DR. FOWLERS

*EXT:OF
“WiILD*

JTRAWBERRY

=3

YSENTERY

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES OF THS. BOWELS
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR
CHILPREN OR ADULTS.

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

round from the window and spoke to |
dow, he smiled and nodded his head |

‘My disease all over again, O"""BL\H TWIST, BRIGHT TWIST, Smoking,
and I'm telling you as it fell out
But go on, anyway, either making a

‘ You're to hear shortly.’ by my practical course of home
over his shoulder) there were four

sce standing 1n the yard, watching
some one in the stable. A
and pointed to the stable, as much as
I'm getting to know less and less the
Be easy. Well, to make a long story  Orderssolicited and satisfaction guaranteed |
long story short, or a short story
‘Amen!’ instruction. Send for terms elc.,
instead ol three living beings in the

Opffice

the window, but Edward Mariin. e
was just in front of the stable door,
and cvery now and then he turned |
1 could not| SUN
see who this person was. When|
Edward Martin saw me at the win-| HICKEY & NICHUL d
 say, ‘It’s all right:' but what he Tﬂhaccn Mﬂn“mmumn,
was driving at or intending to mean [
hadn't the ghost of a glimmer.’ | e
more you say,’ the husband muttered, ' pLAT CHEWING TOBACCO, * MIC NI."
with a low laugh. | '
‘I cannot make or mar what ns,‘
short—' {
‘You will have your joke, Biddy ;|
far be it from me to gainsay jou.
long. What brought Edward Martin |
into Pat Casey's back-yard is where
I'm blackest lost.’
‘In about two hours (Edwaid and commence at once. Address,
Martin standing in the same place all L4 ; v SK
the time, and talking, now and then, W. . GROSSKILL.
Chatlottetown, P. E. 1.
room. Kiuy Heffernan said to me,
after a time, ‘Wrap up the child in
that flannel there, and hand him

ap 22—1y

outside.’

‘1 was struck all of & heap with
surprise, and, moreover, 1 feared
something wrong might be intended.
"What for 7 I asked, and 1 knew
my thoughis were on my face, piain —
to see.

‘Don’t ask me now, dear; I'm
not to say. L'll tell you before you
leave this room, but not at present.
You're not afraid Edward Marnin
would have a hand in any wicked. |
ness? What's going to be done is ali

to the child.’

*Thinking over everything, and|
remembering that Kitty Heffernan |
was a good and heartful woman and !
would injure no ong, and that Kdward |
Martin would s:and idle if goodncu'
wasn't wanting his arms, not to speak
of his doing evil, I made up my mind, |

window to Edward Martin, without |
opening my lips.

‘ The young man took the child as
tenderly as a woman might, and
carried him across the yard into the

stable.

LOOKING GLASSES,

TAR! TAR!
160 barrels Coal
Tar for sale.

DOW FURNITURE and
No trouble to show goods.

Post Office.

Charlottetown, Feb. 20, 1889

Spring

(Put up in good tight Oil

Barrels).

APPLY AT

LONDON

| (late with :
in Hats, Peathers,

hy 3

FURNITURE.

THE CHEAPEST YET.

fo the best, and no harw wil come Gall g0d Tnspect, and get Bargains a Auctin Prices for Cash

THE CHEAPEST PLACE ON P. E. ISLAND.,

| wrapped the mew.born infant in lhe'DRAWING ROOM PARLOR SUITE, best value.

flannel and handed him through the | BEDROOM SUITES at low pnoes,

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

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

SON'S FURNITURE WAREROOMS, opposite the

JOHN NEWSON.

—NOW OPENING AT THE—

We are daily receiving our New Stock of
Dress
O print, Satoons,
Tweeds, Shirtings, &e. 8

is under the ¢harge of Miss Wrigh
oung). We will show -

Fixings at cost.
Can suit all tastes at NEW-

Goods

HOUSE.

all the newest
V:vm, ete.

Meleod & MeKenzie

CUSTOM ~ TAILORING  ESTABLISHMENT,

CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. L

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

McLEOD & McKENZIE,

July 2, 1890.—tf

e
e

That your property is insured in one of the big companies
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!

e DB ISP S

July 2, 1890, —it

PER S. S. AMARINTHIA,

—FOR OUR—

Custom

Tailoring
Department
A FULL LINE OF SCOTCH AND ENGLISH
CI.OTEHEHS.

In Latest Putterns. Every Garment manufactured from these goods
will be guaranteed perfect in Fit and Workmanship.

Gents Furnishings.

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

m
 —AND— \

CARRIAGE GOODS.
WHOLESALWK & RETAIL.

Iron, Steel, Rims, Spoke
Hubs, Shafts Vggleoll, Axle
r ' ?—f..

JUST ARRIVED,
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FIRE AND LIH
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Old Merchants Bank of P
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VALUABLE REAL

FOR SA

THE;Farm, formerly owng
M.}Bourke, at Mill Vie
County, consisting

815 Acres o

With the Dwelling Hog
Carding and Saw Mills
mﬂ.y in situated in
ment, convenieni
Schools, &e. 1t will be
in lots to suit purchase
For terms and parti
, G B.MacNeill, Solicitor,
July 23, 1890.—tf
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