enst,
m.u-m.hu.u-d&.
hh*f-*-ﬁhnﬂl—-&
Are th' incense wreaths, which rise and
form a vapor
Before the tarone of Ged, whom natare
worships-
1L
This temple's silent ! where are the best
concerta,
g From which to nature's King & hyma will
vise ?
All's still ! my heart rpeaks slowly in this
silence :
: Iymhth-nlm’-vda?
3 On evening’s rays, upon the breese's wings,
To God it rises, as & living perfume ;
And giving language unto every creature,
To nature lends my soul to worship Him,
Alone, invoking here His look paternal,
1 fill the desert with th’ Almighty's name ;
And He, Who from His boundless glory's
bosom
Lists to the harmony of the spheres he
rules,
Marks the voice also of my humble reason,
That His name whispers, musing on His
glory.
Iv.
Hail ! source and end both of Thyself and
nature,
Whe, with a look, th' immensity makes
fruitfal !
Soul of the universe, Sire, God, Creator,
Lord 1 believe in Thee, 'meath all these
Dames :
And without need to hear Thy word,
) In the sky's brow my glorious creed I trace,
3 Th’ extent reveals Thy greatness to mine

= oyes ;
- The earth Thy goodness, and the stars
Thy splendor ;
Thou hast produced Thyself in Thy bright
. work !
k"’ The universe entire reflects thine image,
And in its turn my soul reflects the uni-

verse.
My thought Thy divers attributes em-
bracing,

Discovers Thee on all sides, and adores
Thee ;
Views iteelf also and perceives Thee there :
The day-star thus ‘shines brightly in the
skies,
Is wave-reflected and to vision painten.
- Belief in Thee is little Sovereign goodness !
1 seek Thee everywhere—aspire to Thee ;

Love Thee! My soul's a beam of light
and love,

Which, for one day divided from its
focus, —

Burns to remount to her enflamed source.
1 breathe, I feel, I think, I love in Thee !
The world which hides Thee is to me
transparent ;
*Tis Thou whom I in nature’s depths dis-
b cover ;
- *Tis Thou whom I, in every creature, bless.
Ve

T've to these deserts fled, to come to Thee ;
There, when the dawn, shaking her veil in

¢ And on the mountain sows the pearls of
B morning,
It is Thy look which from the abode divine,
On the world beams and brightens it for
me !
‘When, at his noon, the star his course sus-
- peading,
Inundates me with
light,
In his rays potent, which revives my

th, with life with

wenses,

Lord, "Tis Thy breath and virtuelwhich I
feel !

And when night, guiding her bright train
of stars,

Throws o'er the sleeping world her gloomy
veil,

Wrapt up in quictness, with shade and
silence,
-y-Imd.b worshippeth Thy

presence ;
With an internal day I am enlighten’d,
And bear & voics, which biddeta me to
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shich only those who can bear n
know ; and Eileen was taken sobbing
from the room. She saw her young
mother no more.

* * - .

Eileen loved her father after that
as father was never yet loved by his
daughter. Buat in the early days of
their affliction her love seemed to
meet with no response. And when
oer father looked at her it was with
that fierce grief with which we look at
the things which remind us of a dead
wpe or a lost love; so that Eileen
grew afraid, and only ventured to
watch unseen the stern features, and
wonder with a child’s timid patience
when the old light would come back
o them, and why he, who had always
oeen so gentle with her, should now
scem so strange. Then in her own
room at night she would cry for hours
together—cry out of mingled wonder
and grief, thinking less of her own
sorrow than of that which she longed
o console but could not. In ber
father’s presence she never cried—
mly watched bhim always, and did
lictle things for him unnoticed ; and
in the sclfishness of his bereavement
be said to himselt that a child ten
years old could not know or measure
the depth of his loss or her own, and
ne seldom lovked at her or théught
of her then.

So a month passed And Eileen
grew pale and thin, and her large gray
cyesgrew larger and bright and moist
with the night dews of sorrow which
had fallen early on her young life—
those night dews in which the flowers
of the soul bloom fairer while the
body withers. But one evening when
Eileen had gone to bed and her father
was passing to get a book which he
had left in his room, be thought he
heard some one speaking in that of
his daughter. He opened the door
gently. Eileen was kneeliog in her
night-dress by her bedside. And this
was what he heard :

*And, ob, God! do make papa
love me a little as g he used to, for 1
cannot make him ‘do what mamma
asked me unless You do; and make
him let me dine'with him and be with
him always, i d of sending me to
nurse, for I know I could make him
less sorry for mamma if he would
only look at me and kiss me often.
Apd make him not frown when he
looks at me, for that makes me afraid
And | don't want to be afraid of
papa, for I love him so much. And
make him let me stay with him in
the library, for I know he doesn't read
there, but only thinks about mamma.
And he doesnt know that mamma
is happy, or he wouldnt be so sad,
but | do, because | saw her face be
fore she went away. And make me
keep well, because mamma told me
something, and I cannot do it if You
make meill. And I am getting ill,
because papa "—here the childish
voice quivered and the childish form
shook—* doesn’t love me.’

‘Eileen!” There was a world of
in that one word. The
child turned and found herself in her
father’s arms, and the love she wanted

-e .-
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1s thinking, too, of her mother’s last
vish and how she tried to obey it
And she might think with truth, if she
could have philosophized, that to be a
girl and to be cighteen years of age.
and to love and to be loved by one’s
father, is to be supremely happy, as
earthly happiness goes.

A soft knock came to the door,
and the old housckeeper entered
She came round to the hearth, stroked
the sleeping dog, stirred the fire, and
looked at Eileen. Then she stirred
the fire again, and suddenly turning
said: *Faith, then, you're right,
Miss, it wasn't to mend the fire that
brought me up.’

‘Why, Mary dear, I didnt say
that " laughed the girl.

“No! but your eyes said it, Lord
bless them. You don't know half
what they can say without you speak-
ing a word. And—well, it was just
because | was lonely that | came up,
and | thought you might be the
same.’

‘Il am never lonely when papa is

way, Mary, for | can think of him
better . when he is away; when he is
here | have no time to think, I am so
busy looking after him.’

‘It's you that does look after him
too,’ and the old woman stirred the
fire sgain; ‘ay, faith, he couldn't
have a better one to mind him, sure-
ly—devil a better.’ A few moments’
reflection and she turned to Eileen,
who was watching her amusedly, and
resumed. ‘Do you know, Miss, the
Master has no call to be out so late.’

‘Why, Mary ? it's the pony he has
to-night: He always takes the pony
when the nights are dark.’

‘You're nght, Miss; it's the pony
sure enough—but the roads are very
lonely, and I wouldn't let him keep
out so late if I was you.’

‘ Mary | you are trying to frighten
me, or is it that you don't like waiting
up so late yourself ?’

“That's just what it is, Miss—it's
not fair to me to be keeping me up so
late, and 1'd tell him that, if I was
you, that it’s not fair to me, and tha
I’ll have to give him warning on the
head of it, and—' She made a last
savage dash .at the fire before con-
tinuing. * Lord bless you, you don’t
know the wickedness that's out now
you don't; and I'm thinking you
couldn’t know it ifyou tried." And
she vanished hastily as it to avoid
questioning.

Eileen thought over this sudden
enigma for a few minutes. She did
not understand in the least what is
meant, but she felt vaguely disturbed.
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*Yes, the mare. Oh ! Tom, saddle
her at once.’
He tok a side-saddle and bridle
down, and went out, muttering.
‘ Lord have mercy on us! what is it
all about I' The mare was ready in a
few moments. Eileen was leaning
against the door of the harness 10om,
urying to collect her thoughts. It
was of no use. Only the word ‘Dead I
came to her in every beat of her
pulse. Tom brought out the mare ;
it was Eileen's favorite, and the
hanically § e toath
neck as she stood by it.

‘Tom, help me up?

“ For the love of God, Miss, where
are you going ¥

‘ Help me up, I say,’ she repeated
in a fainter tone. Tom obeyed
silently. *Now lead her cut to the
gate into the lawn : keep on the grass.’
Eileen leant over the saddle : wis she
going to faint? She revived in the
strong wind that came over the bare
lawn, as they reached the gate
‘That will do, Tom. Good-bye'’
She had not known til! then that she
held a riding-whip in her hand ; how
she got i, she could mot have told
She touched the mare's flank with n
and spoke to her. * Good Flo, then!
Good Flo, then ' The animal scem-
ed to know that she was called vpon
and sprang at ococe nto a gallop
Tom looked after her till she vanished
in the gloom, then walked back
slowly into the yard. He went o
the harness-room, searched for a pipe.
put it into his mouth without lighting
it, sat down and gazed out into the
night. After a few minutes the pipe-
stem broke off and the bowl! fell to
the ground ; he did not seem to
notice it.

At first Eileen could not thiuk of
what she was to do; but now the
exercise tovk away her physical pros-
tration. And her mind, set free
from the tension of her nerves, begar
to work rapidly. There was one fence
in her way, at the foot of the lawn—a
loose stone wall; the mare knew it
weil ; it was nothing. And then a

then she would turn loose the mare
and wait for her father. And he
wouid come and find her there, and
she would tell -him what brought her,
and then—oh ! she knew him so well,
he would laugh at hes, and say she
dreamed it all. And they would
drive back and he would be killed—
she perhaps too, but he certainly—
no! that would not do. Well, she
would el' him merely that she had
ccme t) meet him, She bad often
met him there before ; but that was in
summer. Ncver mind, the night was
warm. And then—she saw the rest
without thinking further. And at
the end of it all she saw her mother's
face with the peacetul smile it wore
when she saw 1t last.

They were nearing the wall. She
could scarcely see about a bundred
yards abead; her slender hands
ughtened on the reins in an endcavor

She took a light cloak, put ona
deerstalker’'s cap of the father's,
leaned against the chimneypiece for a
moment, looking at the gold clock
that stood on it, then, obeying an
uneasy impulse, slipped out into the
night, and took her away down the
avenue. The dog did not notice her
departure for a few seconds ; then he
sprang up and tried to follow her, but
his first effort closed the half open
door ; he walked round the room, and
crouched down opposite it.

The night was dark and wild, but
warm ; leaves were faliing from the
tall trees that fringed the avenue ; the
wind rolled heavily ovicrhead, and
gusts came down at intervals into she
shelter and played with Eileen's long
dark hair. She walked slowly, listen-
ing to the grumbling wind and the
leaves rusthing on the gravel at her
feet. She was not afraid, but ner
sense of hearing was made keener by
striving to detect the sound of her
father's trap amongst the other noises
about her. Just when she bad walk-
ed halt way down the avenue, she
stopped suddenly ; she thought she
had di d some ge noise a
little way on and to the left, in the
wood which there bordered on the
path. She drew aside into the wood,
stole on a few paces, and listened.
This is what she beard in pauses of
the wind :
¢ And my child nigh dead before—
to emigrate, that's the word he said
—and she died on the rock, and the
night, and the rain that bad! Oh!

to pull the mare together tor the leap
But the animal knew it weil, shorten-
ed her stride as she neared it, and
flew over it at the old spot, merely
brushing off a stone with one of the
hind hoots. ‘ Good Fio, then " Now
the way was clear. Another flick ot
the whip and the lake flew past them ;
and the excitement of that night
gallop and the wildness of it went
through her, and she thought of
nothing, only watched the bushes
plunging by and the gleaming waves
of the lake. A few minutes brought
them to the gate lcading out on the
road.

Was she in time ? Sie sprang from
the mare and iried to take off the
bridle. She could not. She led the
animal back some distance and turn-
ed her loose in the field ; came back,
opened the gate, and wok up ber
post on the road.

Was she in time? Her fragile
form was quivering with excitement.
It she was late! Five minutes past
ten. The darkness was growing
lighter. There was a moon, then,
somewhere behind those flying clouds.
Another five minutes passed She
thought she heard a car ; it was only
a distant groan of the wind, A
thought occurred 1o her ; she would
take off her cloak, and the white
dress under it could be seen.

Again she heard a sound ; it grew
louder; it was that of a car. A
hollow in the road kept it out of
hearing for some moments ; then the
noise came clearer than before. A

the murderous ruffian! Anoth
dtop-'-lheuyon'ih be strong for the
The voice was not that of an old
man, but it was weak and querulous.
¢ did you say he’s like to be
here ?' / This voice was more manly,
but almost gruff in its stern intensity.
¢ It will be eleven o'clock any way ;
he’s gone to get the rents.’

*The devil another he'l get this
side of hell, I'm thinking' And
followed muttered imprecations, and

8
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hicle was ing down the hill
towards hcr; she could not move.
The horse shied at the white object
by the roadside. A voice from the
car said, * Steady, boy I' then louder,
“What is that ?' It was her father.
The answer came very low. “lItis [,
papa ;' but it washeard. Her father

sprang from the car.
v Erlun, darling | what madness is
this ?’
*1 came to méet you, papa.’
¢ Without a cloak on such a night I'
Eileen felt the tears rising. *‘ You

were very late, papa.’

Her father geaed the quaver in
voice ; he could not see her face,
would bave read a tale in it,
lest she might think he
vexed with her.

i

I

gallop round the lake to the road ;|

R SALE st a Bargsin, the
Freehold Farm of 100 scres,
situste st Hezel Green, Lot 52, in
King’s County, the property o
John R NcDuzald, now a'"n«-m
Mssa © A considerable portion of the
property is uoder cultivation and
the mrdp;lith wood.
For iculars » 10 Messrs,
- 'leNdm Hchuk{ Barristers,
f the car, was thinking how, when ! heriotietown, A ttorveys for John
R, MacDonald.
Ch'town, Sept. 17, 1890.—tf

they might
fire at all. They might revent.
might not even be there. Then
| another cessation of thought super-

They neared the entrance. The
gate-lodg~ was vacant. It was usually
inhabit-d by the coachman, but the
last hid ieft, and no new man had
come as yet. ¢

They entered and sped up the!
avenue. The pony went faster nlong'
the smooth drive—his thoughts were
in the warm stable waiting for him. |

Another ruth of thought swept
‘wough Eileen's mind in those long
secords which elapscd ber re they

ame 10 the wood. Was she not

_ CURE

and relieve all the troubles incl
©r:110 8 bili us state of the . such as buz-

going to dic?  And at cighteen yeors ’-':,',:;...-.4." &e niun-':'-cu -
ble has showr m curing

of age—the world which had siime ®
s0 bright before her was aiready in
darkness. And the romance "ot
youth and life was over Allthis
occurred to her, not with regret, but
as dull ract, feit only as she felt the
presence of the night—her love for
her father—that :lone was left to]
her now, and bher mother's wirds
were 1epeating  thems:lves over dnd
wer in her mind.  She would not
now be afraid to meet her mother.
And siic would meet her soon—God
would b merciful—and—and—

success been

Ti-adache,yet ¢ arter'slittle Liver Pillaare rquatly
valaabie in Coustipation, and preventig
1 .8 annoying complaint, whiie they also core. 1

t
all disorders of the stomach, stimulate the li o
sad regulate the bowels,  Kion if they only curdd

EAD

Ache they would beslmosi priccless 1o those who
suffor from this distressing complaint; but fortn
thetr goodness dors not end here, and *hose
nce 1y coem will fnd these litile itle lu-
ahie in 00 many ways that they will ot be willing
lo‘cl.llhuull&t But alter all wick !

od
A hundred yards iwore to that ‘;g E
terrible spot, and the pony went
taster stil, as if he, too, felt the "“Nblnehl:lllnyln::“lln'l.-r » where we
e st boast. Our pulis curé it while
fanger. ‘I'nen, at the last moment, oSy . - ‘

as the 1cality of all that bad happen-
i came home to her, the fear of “uy

aey
are strictiy we

death, that fear which is more rj:‘.‘,,',:‘_"ﬂ:.h;. :
physical tha: mental, overcame her | bsCruggists ever GRESAA Ry met.
A sickenine  desire tu scream, to CARTER MEDICINE CO,,
lie, t» it all over, oppressed New York City.
her. B shut her lips tigntly ME—
shuddeiing with the effort, and closed - 'V o
her eyes 1+ which the tears were DR. Z WY i ,ERS
falling. \ even in that last agony e o1\ T °
f apprei n she remembered to 6"“5"‘,' et 2 OF
draw her sicnder figure to its full <& “WiLD-
height. TRAV ‘P&DB\{
They reced past the spot. A shot ! “"4; .Y A ikl
{ The pony f Another! A faint cCu S
| sound b tweein 2 "Hh and a scream— 4 ¥ A Y
inda n ' rustled leaves in the i faadWd
distance- —an then again the roar of | i \’?'—'hu!'.
| the rushing w nd ' S CaM
Both of them had been thrown for- G, RAMPS
l ward by the sudden stop ss the pony | L e
fell. The girl's frrm remained dean- | P} E '8 !.i {4' A
ing forward over the front rail of the | PADULS
car. Her father was at her side in an | i T7al o
instant. ‘ Eileen!” There was no| | \JENTERY
answer. He took the silent figure in |
his arms, stagcered blindly up the | AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
avenue—into - house—into the| AND FLUXES OF TFE BOWELS
library, and laid it on a sofa. He|[ IT IS SAFE AND AHLE FOR
unbuttoned the 'ravy ulster. Toe| SHILORT? *S.
face was deathly nale, the tears not ‘ . T S
yetdry on it. Ani on the white| =
dress, just under ‘b right arn. there T[lﬂ Ghaﬂnmmw Husm]a]
ain of blood *

was a large, bright « A|
lorg mmute he stood looking at that
tatal spot, then staggered, and fell to | Sisters of Charity, visited daily by
the ground with a groan. | & stafl of skilfull physicians, supplied

And the dog went from one to the | with a!l the conveniencos for the treat-
other with a whine, licking | mel;l n»f_“l":"lll CAReE, pnu‘vv rooms at
iternately the pale hand that hung | For  sdmissiontan for private patients.
a y paic hand that hung | For admissiontand other particniare
over the side of the sofa and the livid | apply to the Lady Buperior or to any
face uson the floor =J O'G. L., in | member of the medical staff.

Irish Monthly. March 12, 1890.—tf.

FURMITURE.

THE CHEAPEST YET.

Call and Inspect, and got Bargains at Auctin Prices for Cash
THE CHEAPEST PLACE ON P, E. ISLAND.

NDER the management of the

low

i

DRAWING ROOM PARLOR SUITES, best value.
BEDROOM SUITES at low prices,

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

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

No trouble to show goods. Can suit all tastes at NEW-
SON'S FURNITURE WAREROOMS, opposite the
Post Office.

JOHN

Charlottetown, Feb. 20, 1889,

NEWSON.

 ——

s g

We have just received advice of shipment
from London of

125 Pieces of Dress Coods

bought by Mr. W. W. Stanley, and shipped to
insure an early arrival.

STANLEY BROS.

BB(_DWN S BLOCK.

e, o 2

Tayloe % Gllospie,
BOOK ENDER&

Maguzines, Illustrated Papers, Periodicals, ete., bound
in any style at any price.
All kinds of OLD BOOKS bound or repaired.
Account Books made to order.

TAYLOR & GILLESPIE.
Sign of the Big Book, J. D. Mcleod's Cornor.

Meleod & MeKenzie

CUSTON  TALORIG _ STABLISENT,

) 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

SEE TO IT

That your property is insured in one of the big companies
represented by McEachern.

“The
“The

“The
“The

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

Londen & Lancashire,” of Liverpool.
Phechix,” of Brooklyn.

ALL FIRST CLASS COMPANIES.

PROMPT SETTLEMENT OF LOSSES.

J. MACEACHERN,

July 2 1890 —u Agent for P. F, I.

James Paton & (o,

outh Side Queen Square,

offer Fifty ALL WOOL Suits, Sizes 3
' i 6 to 4
8Buitable for Fishermen and Farmers. .

Regal Ssven Dollar Suits for 25.00.

This lot is a \lill‘lhlill I).ll"_{-lill,
a good Working Suit for Spring oug
Lot ” °

Every farmer requiring
ht to call and sce this

Childrens, Boys, Youth's and Men's Suits,

T‘Umll'”.]h”!g Homespun, Canadian Tweeds, Irish Scotch and
wnghish Goods. Styles and Prices see —

; yles : es second to none P
Island. .

Call and see our Stock.
purchasing from

JAMES PATON & CO.,

Market Square, C'town. & Water St., S'side

You will save money by

———

HARDWARE

—AND—

CARRIAGE GOODS.

WHOLKESA LK & RETAIL

Iron, Steel, Rims, 8 '
Hubs, Shafts, Wheels, m’
AR ey
yvarn s etlc,
Axes, Saws, Fﬂes,ﬁps.ﬂhn#hh
Forks, Chains, etc., etc., ete:
Prices low. Terms cash.
inducements for CASH.

.
-’

" Every Wed:
Jas. Melsaac, Bditor §

PRON THS “ HERALD™
CONNOLLY'S BUI

" Street, ¢

town, P. E.
Gubscription : One Year,in 4

ApveeTisixe Rartss.
per inch for first inser:i
cents for each continuati
notices 10 cents per lin
insertion.

Contracts made

for
Quarterly, Half-yearly,
Adverticements, on appli

Remittavces may le
Daaft, P. 0. O.der, or
Lotter.
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FRED, W.Q

OI1 Marchants Bank of |
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VALUABLE REAL
FOR SAI

™ formerly owe
M "Tv, at Mill View
County,

ng |
815 Acres ol

‘With the Dwelling Hounse
Carding and Saw Mills |
is situa in 1
P ment, couvenien
Schiools, &c. It will be 1
in lots to suit purchasers
For terms and partic
C. B MacNeill, Solicitor,
July 23, 1890.—tf

A Word Wilh

1 £ your liver is out of ord
i troubled with biliousn
Indigestion, &c , &«
your nearest dru
and procure

BERTBODI'S

Take
no other,
an Lthese pills
the best on the m
the purposes for which th

s&FOR SALE BY ALL
At 25 Cts. p
A. B. Jo
Corner Kent and Pr
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