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The bouny Beot 80 brave and gay
When e hears the bagpipes play
1o dance bis griel away,
In len
1 love to geatly touch the string
Of Brin's harp and hear It ring
8o sweetly as It slarts to sing
Apew,
How Erin‘s sous shall always cling
To Erin's Isle, and God thelr king,
Don't you *

All love to praise their native land,

There nature seoms on every hand

To them most lovely and most grand
In hue:

To me, sweet Erin is the place

Where nature seems to show her face

‘With most bewitching lovely grace
To view,

Each blade of grass throughout iis space

I think bears her most fond embrace,
Doa't you *

Rome love L0 boast of England's might,

To tell how oft she put tn flight

And conquered foe in many a fight—
But who

Has over road in prose or rhyme

Of braver deeds in any clime

Than Erin’s sons did in their prime
And do?

Yeu. E'en to-day in our own lime

By battling tyranny and erime,

1 think their history is sublime !
Doa’t you *

P. . Dowry.

Farm, near Porthtyre, died, he turned
outito have been an evea richer man
than the neighbors bad looked "*-,ouon'o-onwuhp'lﬂ-oud
though he had always been reputed #8 8.4  you'd be the best boy—and
something more then warm. His| g0y

ferm was unincumbered freehold; he |
bad several thousands in the hands of |
a buaker at Redruth; and the extent |
of 80 large » fortune for & plain fariner | oy to take care. And as for the sea—
was abacsountable for, less by bis sober | how can one help loving it?  Bat for
ways and thrifty habits than by thiquh.ubo-o—alhtbul‘hg'iy.l
constant success that msed to attend | will !

his share in & cutter that, war or mo

war, traded with Spain. And the for- | night? asked the widow, with geatle
be-

whes Betgre becomes wearied out st  motber, I resily do want to be s good |
*-.lc-qn.
. » ., - .
Whea old Oliver Graith of hwm *If you'd ouly be less vem-

turesome on the rocks and not quite so
foud of the sea. and would spend just

boy, now thet 'm & mea.’

‘Bat you are, Oliver! mid his

*Oh, that's all right. 'm eafer on

the olifs face than you are on this

floor—and for the bestol reasons; omne

‘Sha’a’t you be home to-night—this

In short, Oliver Graith the youager
was 50 good & match as to render

Ha;ﬁn;o;_Sands.

A TALE OF THE DAYS OF THE PRESS GANG.

———

"
BY THE AUTHOR OF “ A REAL QUEEN ETC.

CHANGE THE FIRST.
OF TIME

oataral aod jostifiable, in every way,
the proposal of the trustee that his!
only remaining unmarried dsughter, |
Susan, should keep the young widow |
company for awhile in the early days
Otherwise, no trus-
tee whom anybody would trast with a |
farthing would have been s0 insane as |
to throw s very tolerably pretty and |
unquestionably amisble girl of 17 into
companionship of the
widow's son. Aaed, justifisble uader

In these days of art, cultare,
philanthropby, wisdom, progress, en-

lightsnment and general triomph of
civilization, it would be & hard task to

fix upon the most hideously  dismal

spot in Eongland. A score of grest
cities would put in conflicting square
miles of progress sad triumph in the
shape of slums. Wherefore, to simplify
the problem, [ subtract some eighty
odd years from the céntury, thus ob-
taining an sge of darkness when, bad
as things were, people at any rate had
room to breathe, and could reach blue
and green in something less than a
dny’s journey by machinery. And wset-
ting aside the simple rookeries of our
forefathers, and our own development
of them into reproduction of Inferno
the most hideously dismal spot was,
and is, the work of a caprice of nature.

And there this story begins.

It is an extensive traoct on the south-
westerncoast, where anybody standing
in the midst of it ean still, without the
faintast trouble on the part of fancy,

3 s b 4 "

If in some

were not wanting neighboring farmers’
wives with daughters of their own who
declared that they would never bhave
done any such thing for the world. .

There seemed, however, but little
danger; thougb the visit of Susan Am-
brose to Zion Farm seemed little likely
to come to an early end. Oliver liked
his young kinswoman, whose acquaint-
ance he first made on the day of his
father's funeral, but her presence by
the hearth or in the dalry, where she
worth doable ber
weight in gold, had no apparent effect
in keeping him about the house or in
the fields, where
should be. For it must be owned that
there was an ominous touch of wild-
ness about the heir, who, for the rest,
was as fine a young fellow for his
seventy -one inches as was to be found
in that parish or, for that matter, in &
dozen more. Dauring his father’s life he
had been kept with a tight hand; and
opportunities for the sowing of wild
oats at Porthiyie were exceedingly

& young farmer

cheeks and stings them, as with a mil-
lion needle points, well nigh past bear-
ing. There are no paths for the sim.
ple reason that this same wind would
obliterate them in an hour. Aand so

P y
ill-favored portion of the region where
the childron of Israel lost their way
for forty years. Though the ses is
bard by, it can be neither heard nor
seen. Though a small fishing vil-
lage, and the sparse dwellings of a
soattered parish, are more or less with-
n reach, these are likewise invisible,
Nothing meets the eye bat a jumble
of sand bhills seeming to reach, though
in reality blotting out, the horison;
bere bare, and there patched or tufted
with grey reed, not thick emough to
bind them. And nothing meets the
ear but the swish of the wind through
the reeds as it drives the sand into the

few, even for a youngster who had the
means. But he had once made a trip
to San Sebastian (or somewhere near it)
on board the Lively Peg, the before-
mentioned cutter,
never after that took
agnin with real’ kindoess to the farm.
That was when he was 16. The trip
bad been taken against orders; be had
slipped on board without even the
skippers knowledge; and when he
came back, the precious prodigal was
welcomed home, not with the fatted
calf bat with the soundest of thrash-
ings—a discipline no doubt efficacious
in most cases, but only confirming in
Oliver a taste for adventure that must
have come from some very far-off an-

And there were other signs of a rov- |
ing temper about the Iad that would

devoid is it of Isndmarks, so
ous are the mounds and hollows, that
one might lose one's sell there, if not
for quite so long as the Jews on their
way to the Land of Promise, yet for a
very uncomfortably appreciable time.
And should the wind fall, and an even-
ing mist creep over the wilderness
from the sea, or a drizzle blot out such
bearings as may be found, something
worse might happen, and has happened
than mere loss of way.

For there have been times when
those heaving mounds of sand have
become 80 many waves in motion,
shifting the face of the desert, changing
the of the that h

haog » legend ing this realm
of desolation which any person who
has seen the place might be almost

certainly striking, and on a larger scale

thao the legends of this little island
often are, Where the sand rolled and

flogrishing city in times that must
bave been ancient even

but there it had grown m wealth and

3
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q y have given his father
trouble in mind and estate bad not the
Ilatter died before his somewhat slow
wits had time to observe them. The
first thiong he did on coming into his
estate was the open ansouncement of
his determination to share the next
trip of the Lively Peg—he wanted, he

said, to learn the business and to see

Mrs. Graith, a rather delicate, timid
creature, who had run altogetber to

cause by his death it was not divided | The tone west to bis heart—more
Subject to a life charge for the benefit deeply than one who had just become
of bis widow—nearly thirty years ui. owi master would oare 1o own.

younger than he—everything went,
land, money, trading share and all, to
his ' only child, Oliver Graith the
younger, then 18, the wsvle trustee
being Mrs. Graith's first cousin, the
Redruth banker, Lancelo. Ambrose by

+ T 'wish [ badnt now,” said be, ‘ bue

lwu-qtuo&-hm—u-ool&-

bade me to & birth-uight supper in the
town; and 1 esa't put them off now.
It would be uagracious—like insult-
ing them ; and they'd never understand.

8o this once | must give in. But never
mind. 'm going o make up & good

deal.’
* Well—God bless you!" said she.
Oliver's road to Redruth lay through
the town (as 1t was called) of Perth-
tyre; and his popularity was evident

! a8 he rode down the street on his bare
mawe, ‘It was roses, roses, all the
way.'! Evorybody koew that Oliver
Graith of Zion Farm bad come of age
that morning ; and everbody —even the

envious people and the Pharisees—

tarned up somewhere in the street, at
some door or amother, to give him »
birth-day greeting. Some came
because they honestly liked bim;
others out of genial good humor;
outhers out of curiosity; others be-
osuse the others camé; others from »
sense of gala in the air; but all came

—and, the boys tand girls cheered—

boys and girls. Saddenly somebody

merrily.
Come—What — Come—Can.

hand was olasped by his specinl crony

idlest of blacksmith’s by day.

ing of age!’

luck to us all.’
‘ That's you, Nol—'

blind to sing.’

ness though it be.

And he had not boasted without
fine November morning—almost too
fine for comfort, seeing that the blue-
ness of the sky was caused by a wind

the air positively clear of eloud. That

may seem a peculiar effect of wind; but
then this was altogether a singular

wind, and from a quarter rare on that
shore. And it came, not in gusts, but
in a hard, steady sweep, 8o that Oliver
felt, in the open places, as if he and hie
mare were about to be borne boldly to
the other side of the road, or carried
sideways across the moor. However,
it was not of meteorology he was think-

ing, but of his future life, as it was to

be from that day. He regretted noth-
ing—for his conscience was easy by

mental and moral bealth, have had &
brood of a dozen at least, instead of one
masterful bantam to cackle over, dio-
tated to Sasan a letter to Mr. Ambrose
filters through them engulfing every |at Redruth, asking saxionsly for coun-
creature and . And thereby | sel, and suggesting the interposi

Ambross did better than answer the
letter by another. Without delay he
pardoned for half belleving. It was | rode over to Zion Farm, and gave the
widow the soundest advice in the

‘Green shoulders can't grow gray
the gray ses reeds grew—e0 the story | heads,’ he argued. *'Tis quite right
ran—had once been a great and|and proper s yousg fellow should see
the world before ‘he settiés down—if
Arthur | he don't before he'll be wanting to do it
after; and then there’s old Nick to pay.
Danger, Mrs. Graith? Of course
there's danger. You're in danger at
this minute. 8o s Sasan. So am 1.
;| Aud ro mysterions are the hands of
Providence that, 'pon my soul, I'd
luxury, a rival to Carthage or Mar- |sconer put mysell in those of your
seilles, till all in o singie night,.a great | good Captain Vaseo; oee knows where
wind blew a sand cloud from the east, |one is with him. Thiak of it, my dear
and lefs not a solitary sign-of what|cousin—for aigh twenty years has the

bad been, Yesterday a great| Lively Pog been crossing the Bay of
Biscay, snd back again, and not omece
has she lost & cargo, or been sniffed by
I'd have gone myself
thern Bpain. He might bave all the

eitber turning tail or telliog a lie; and |
‘aine of others| ™ g, .\ ouly was the scale cast oo

t and nobody bad ever donme

suything to make it tighter. Method-
ism bad, as will have been gathered,
made bat little way in Porthtyre, and
the church still took things easy. In

knowing it, a good deal of the pagan.
to whom the present moment compre-
hends everything that is really real.
And so 1t was as & present picture that
he ssw himself walking his own bar-
vést fields like his fathers before him ;

or, for variety, taking the place of

Captain Vasco on the Lively Peg; and,

on the whole, chatting with his mother

aad Susan in the chimney corner, over
such adventares as were fit for women-
kind to bear. It scemed natural, some-
how, that Sasan Ambrose should be

always there—she had become a part of

it I'd had the chance at his age. Yes
—let him go. A young fellow's nove
the worse for a bit o' spieit, Sassn—eh P’

* But the farmP* feebly protested the
widow, convineced by bis gealal elo-
q e, but not p ded

* Oh, you're a first-rate farmet your-
self—a long way better than Nol. A
farmer of 181 Why, be’ll be following
oats with wheat, and forgetting the
fallow ; and every hiad will be leading
bim by the nose. Yes; he's a oclever
young shaver, and he'll be a fine farm-
er one of these days; hut Rome was
oot built] in & day. So Isay, let him

Oliver Graith was a hero among the

was inspired with the thought of setting
the bells going; and all at once the
four bslls of Porthtyre began to chime

At the end of the village Oliver's

aod henchman, Tom Polwarth; the
most zealous of flishers by night—the

‘The top of the tide to you, Noll"
enid he; ‘and a dark night; and all
the fan of the fair. You won't forget
this night, eh!” Lord, we'll make all
the town remember Nol Graith's com-

‘ Forget it, Tom! Not I! Bat here,
lad—take these 5 guineas to the belfry
and bid the lads there drink jolly good

“Bat don't let them get blind drunk
before supper time—Ileastwise, not too

‘ Trust me,’ said Tom. And off rode
Oliver, now at last escaped from his
friends. I am not sure that, just for
once, be did not feel a trifle vain. He
dearly liked to be liked; and that is
not a bad sort of weakness, weak-

thought of turning over a new leaf this

from the sea #o strong that it swept

short, Oliver Graith was, without

O Brae oot
fa %m I
S

in. And the risks—Oliver bad reason
10 guess afterward—were even greater |
than they seemed; and that the excel-
lent Basque skipper had tnat on hoard
which, bad they been taken and over-
basled, would bave insured for him
snd all his orew & swing from the yard-

arm.  The Peg cettalaly lay off » quiet

spot on the French coast that wes not

on the route, while the skipper had
himeelf rowed ashore, nothlag coming
of the incident in the way of trade.

H , San Sebasth or some-
where near it, was reached at last; and
business having to wait on all sort of

conditions—the stata of the moon sad
of the tide, and the arrival of & train of
loaded mules that could mot travel by
daylight—he went aghore 1o spend his
money. Oliver Geaith was » joviel
and tree-hearted ag well as n free-hand-
ed and flae-looking young feilow, sad
there were plenty to appreciate bim
ot San Sebastian, both he and she

His circle was anything bat sristoors-
tie, but exoeedingly merry; and wes

all the more fascinating for being »

trifle savage. Mr. Lancelot Ambrose,
in underrating the dangers of the sea,
must have torgotten the dangers of the
shore—or he may not have known
them, »s an untravelled man. The air
seomed alive with duggers and kisses;
and which were the more formidable
1t would be hard to say.

And in sootheér matter the wisdom
of Lancelot Ambrose failed to be jasti-
fied. When Graith came bome to his
mother and to Susan, it is true that he
did settle down for awhile, and even
wok walks over the farm, spending the
evenings chatting to the two women
sbout the trifles of the day. Bat this
was not for loag. [t must be owned
that, simple as Porthtyre was, it con-
tained, mainly smoog the fisher folk,
about as rough and wild a lot as could
well be found anywhere; and to these

Oliver was attracted ss inevitably as

the needle to the magnet. He was not
s bad young fellow. He was neither

profligate por tippler. But bhe was

overflowing with high spirit, reveling

in strength and vigor and life; he
simply could pot sit down; while he

ly felt hi i i i

in the parrow world of Porthiyre.

There was no Australasia, no Africa,

wherein & man might stretch his ting-
ling limbe in those days. Tiips to
Ferrol and BSan Sebastian became
more frequent; and, between them,
he took & leading part in similiar en-
terprises out of pure deviltry. Then
he was » splendid oragsman—so com-
plete that he could descend the face
of the Gull Rock, after a wight't car-
ouse, without the belp of a rope, and
reach the bottom sober. No wonder
he became a sort of king in the place,
or ratber a Prince Hal, even without
the help of the unlimited money with

which Lincelot Ambrose so kindly
continued to supply him, without woy

1 i

This powder DOVEr Vares. .——-:l‘-_ut-’- Carts
. kinde, and

cann! be sold in competition with the mul- NEWSON'S,
et “|  JONN

phosphate powders  Soid only tn cons. -

Rovar Baxise Pownas Ou.,

KEY TO MEALTH.

Liver. carrying
off gradually without weakening the systcm,
all the impurities and foul humors of the
secretions ; at the same time

oy BUE

sches. Dis
 Dim-

; all these and many other simis
ints yield to the happy influence
BLOOD BITTERS.

T. MULBIRYN & (0., Proprietors, Toroate.

smith work pmr-ﬁiu.ldy low,
Carriage wor!
promptly sttended to

Day and Night

During an acute sttack of Brouchitis, a
ceascless tickling in the throat, and an
exhausting, dry, hacking cough, aflit
Sleep is banished, and groat
This disease is abo
attended with Hoarseness, and somelimes

prostration follows.

chronic, involve the lungs, and terminate
Ayer's Cherry Pectoral affords
speedy relief and cure in cases of Brow-
It controls the disposition te
cough, and induces refreshing slecp.

I have been a practicing physician for
twenty-four years, and,
twelve, have sufiered from annual attacks
After exhausting all the

Without Relief,

1 tried Ayer's Cherry Pectoral.
me immedistely, snd effected a speedy
cure.—G. Stoveall, M. D., Carroliton, Miss.
Ayer's Cherry Pedtoral is decidedly the
best remedy, within my knowledge, for
chronie Bronchitis, and all

less worry of or q

At Iast, however, arrived the event-
ful day when he was to become his own
master in law as well as in faot, and

when he was not to have even the

slight trouble of applyiog to the most
agreeable of trustees when he wanted
fande. It was his 2lst birtbday—long
looked for, come st last; though why
he should be so aaxious, for the arrival
of a mere formality is by no means
clear.

The widow aad the girl, remember-
ing the natare of the day, and impress-
ed with a vague sense of its impor-

tance, could not refrain from conscious
admiration of the young prodigal as he

stepped into the kitchen for a hearty
breakfast before starting for Redruth
to have a final business interview with
Mr. Lancelot Ambrose. They had
reason. Fullness of muscie and big-
ness of frame, with rather stroogly.
marked features, gave the ex-infant a
look of maturity beyond his yoars; he
might pass already for 28, and would
therefore, in all likelihood, look little
alder at 23 than to-day, and perhaps
younger. But there was plenty of
youth, and to spare, in the sea-burned

complexion, the curly beown hair, the

keen gray eyes and the ready smile
that had already played wholesale,
though far from irremediable, havoo

ng bler b dos of Mer-
the place, which made it the pleasant-

est Lo come home. As for the town.
one thing wae certain—nobody should

s'arve. Every good fellow that lost a
boat, or broke a net, or got into $rouble
with his majesty’s revenue, should
come as a matter of course, to Zion
Farm. And of esting, drinking and
making merry, there should be no end.

‘ Hang is, old lady. what'y the good

of keeping money to one's self P ' young

Oliver asked of his mare, in a tone that
would have made old Oliver turn in
his grave,

Awriged st Redruth, he pat ap his
mare, glad to be out of her battle with
the wind, emptied a born of sle, and
went to the bank without delay. It
was not markej day, nor was any min-
ing busimess going om; so that the
street, often busier than many a big-

ger place, and throwing about sume

that woyld startle s bourse—at least
when tin was tin—was quiet, and

Oliver did not meet a face be knew. It

was not till he reached Ambrose’s bank
that he felt as if there were something

queerer then mere wind in the air.

FARM SEEDS
Garden Seeds.

Sm scrubs will scrubs in
rools or the
wants is the best of the best
Ex-

Bx.

and

— M. A. Rust, M. D., South
1 was attacked, last winter, with a severe

hich,
and finally settled on my
night sweats 1 was reduced slmost to &
skeleton. My Cough was incessant, and
frequently spit blood.
me to give up business, or | would not

dies without relief, I was

Cured By Using
two bottles of Ayer's Cherry Pectoral.
am now in perfect health, and able to
resume business, after having been pro-
nounced incurable with Consumption. —
8. I'. Henderson, Saulsburgh, Penn.

For years I was in a decline.
wcak luugs, and suffered from Bronclitis
Ayer's Cherry Pectoral re-
stored me to health, and | have been for a
iz time comparatively vigorous,
of a sudden cold | always resort to
the Pectorul, and find speedy relief. —
Edward E. Curtis, Rutiand, Vt.

2o | suffered from a severe
The physician sttending me

minate in Pneumonia,
ous medicines, without benefit, he final
prescribed Ayer’s Cherry Pecto
relieved me at once, ntin

this medicipe a short time, and was cured.
— Ernest Colton, Logansport, Ind.

Ayer’'s Cherry Pectoral,
Bt Dot AFrie o1

W. R. Watson, Charlottetows, Wholesale Ageat.

J y 12, 1887 —3m

"HE undersigned is w to do
'l Country Blackemith in every
d st reduced prices. to suit

in overy department
( for Cart Wheels of firet-clase

CAMERON BLOCK.

JAMES H. REDDIN,

—AND—

Has removed to the office adjoining
that of R. R. FitsGerald, Esq.,
Cameron Block.

" MONEY TO LOAN. “sm
October 13,1886—6m

FVARDS
bl S A,

SULLIVAN & MeNEILL,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

NOTARIES PUBLIC, &c.

OFFICES — O'Halloran's Building
Great G Street, Charlott

& Money to Loan.

W.W. SuLLivan, Q.C.ICuns. B. MacwmiLL.
jan17 1884

$800.00
REWARD.

E WILL PAY the above Re-
) ward for any case of
sia, Liver Complaint, Sick Hi
Indigestion or Costiveness we oan

strictly . lied with.

PrO-
nu-

CANADIAN
SILVERWARE!

Beware of counterfeits and imi
On

INOTICOCHE.

LL persons indebted to

‘-ﬂb_- Real Estate at low

September 22, 1886—1y
NEW STORE.
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1887. 1887.

REDDIN’S DRUG STORE.

HILE wishing a bright and prosperous New

Year to all, would remind the general public

that we have everything usually found in & FIRST-
CLASS DRUG Szl‘OB AT LOWEST PRICES.

10 gross Diamond Dyes, Fellows’ Syrup,
Howard's Cream Tartar, Patent Medicines,
“  Baking Soda, Holloway’s Pills,
Nestle's, Ridge’s and Mel- Eno's Fruit Salt.
lim's Food.

All the latest improvements for Dispensing.
Personal attention. Pure Chemicals.

‘001 NOHHWNWVO

lavm(‘lgmn‘ﬁu'l‘obmnlpoﬁlty

D. O°’M. REDDIN, Jr.

Charlottetown, Jan. 19, 1887,

Bamister-at-Law, Solicitor j
NOTARY PUBLIO,

STOCK - TAKING,

not Cure with WEST'S LIVER
PILLS, when the directions are

y i Large Boxes,
. ng 30 Pills, 25 cents; 5 Boxs
$1.00. Sold by all Druggists.

(':h"ﬁ. & co..lnq-uﬂ. H-'

the HERALD Priating

In order to reduce very low owr whole Stock
previous to Stock-taking, we are offering
Special Inducements to Cash Purchasers in
every Department.

BALANCE OF FUR GOODS, very cheap.
FUR-LINED DOLMANS, largely reduced.
WINTER DRESS GOODS, at prices to clear.
BALANCE OF LADIES' FELT HATS, at oost.
SACK AND ULSTER CLOTH, at very low prices.
SACKS, REDINGOTES AND ULSTERS, cheap.

BARGAINS IN HOUSE FURNISHINGS OF EVERY KIND,

CARPETS at Low Prices.  Low Prices. Low Prices.

BEER BROS.

Charlottetown, Jan. 5, 1887,

REDUCED PRICES!

TO CLEAR THE BALANCE OF OUR

WINTER STOCK OF DRY GOODS,

~——INCLUDING—

Shawls, Squares, Mantles, Mantle Cloths, Ladies’ Skirts,
Scarfs, Gloves and Mitts, Fur and Cloth Caps, Over-
coatings, All-wool Shirts, Drawers & Linders, Overshoes,

Also Lampe & Lanterns, Clocks, Bells, Stoves, Coal Hods, &c.

BEST BARGAINS OF THE SEASON.

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO.

London House, Kensington, Feb. 2, 1887.

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND RAILWAY.
1866-7. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 18886-7.
On and Wednesday, December 1st, 1886, Trains

run as follows (Sundays excepted) :—

Trains Depart—Fer the West. Trains Arrive—From the West.

STATIONS. I'Q.l.ll..l STATIONS. |“l|...6
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INSURANCE
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FRED.

Corner Queen and V
Charlottetown, Ja

JOHN 8. M.
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