1 would go where the children play,
For a dreamer lives forever,
And » thinker dies in » day.

Toan but
Yor the rish endare ;
There in i the city
Tives of she poor.
Oh, the little hands too skilful,

The danghter's heart grown wilful,
And the father's heart that bleeds !
No, no! from the streets’ rude bustle,
From trophies of mart and stage,
1 would fiy to the woods’ low rustle
And the meadows’ kindly page.
Lat me dream as of old by the river,
And be loved for the dream alway ;
For & dreamer lives forever,
And o taller dies in & day.

And the ohlld's mind choked with weedef | table of the island. If be had, he

not this tall man taken and befriended
nis son, when he himself bad flung
that son from him? Somewhere in
this fecling of gratitude lurked a
seed of jealousy, but it never grew
Ibis tall fisherman may have absorb-
ed the love he spurned, but then he
(Lane) was now humble enough to

an interview with his{ cake a share in his son's heart.

The

mer,

ing had passed into sum-
summer into winter once

He had no means of know- | more, and be grew worse in health.

One wild moming, in going down
the path, he slipped, slid a few paces

WHEN, WHERE, AND HOW.

Deaz Lord ! in some dim future yeur,
In some dim future month and day,

Abides the hour, the solemn hour
Whea Thou shalt call my seul away.

Come soon ? come late? I know not when
O Thou Who rulest all my ways !
Master of lifs, whom Death obeys,

Be with me then, be with me then !
Somewhere upon this globe of ours

Is hid the spot where | must die,

My shrouded form shall coffined lie :
X! vorth or south ? if eact or west?

At home? abroad ! I know not where
O tender Father, Lora of Grace,
Whose presence fills the realms of space,

Be with me there, be with me there !

By i ? by flood ? by famine sore !
By sndden stroke ? by slow decay?

When Death's dark angel opes iy door,
How shall it esll my soul away *

God enly knows; e bends the bow,
And He alonc can fix (Mo dart

Yet care I not when, where, or how

The end may come, sweet Lord, if Thou

== Wilt then but shield me in Thy Hear:!

NISTERY OF KILLARD

CHAPTER XIV.—(coNTINURD )

A look of profound perplexity was
on {the fisherman’s face. A doubt
seemed to ing wp in his mind.
Perhaps, after all, he had wronged
Lane, and it had been no wrecker's
fire

‘1 bhave,” he answered. And then
he told them all.

Cahill in a tone of fascination and
conviction, ‘but Lane making g

there is some of the gold oy’ your
What good would a wreck be
no beach but at

g
£

have found a mine on the island.’

ineas doh't grow in
gold mines, do they, Edward Martin ?
we that.’

E

7
-
!
§

n Lane | John Lane! Cabill’s
interest sud wandered. He
looked at the golden head and white
neck of Mary, and wiii something be-
tween o groan and an execration he

DAVID  LANE'S WiLL.

For the second time uninvited feet
touched the Bishop's Island, and
Lane was , perplexed to
find that all his precautions could be
s n 2

in -his belief that his son had
o do ‘with eithét of these
‘He bad 'learbed from the

That year, that month, that day of davs,

Where 'mid the nows, or ‘mid she flowers,

BE RIC MARD DOW LING

‘It was no wrecker's fire, said |

with the help of Darkness; /And |

his lon
L e

‘{upon his return, related his gold

iiberty to keep it and make use of it
as m chose. The gold so found—
he questioned Tom closely and
made certain—not in circular flat
forms like that at Clonmore, but in

of it was as fine as sand. Such gold
—gold in irregular pieces like gravel,
o fine like sand—any one might keep
»| who found it; his son dug up such
¢old and keptit; so he had often,
since he heard this, made fires on the
sland, but he durst not do so any
more. That was little consequence
'ow ; there was hardly any more
work of the kind needed. His
| father before him must have known
| something like what Tom bad told
| nim about the finding and keeping of
1)

|*“ | tis sort had long lived with Martin,
[aud mever once personally sought to
| revisit the island u:;:ex ':dommg
| of the expulsion. t been
| sn obligation laid by fate on the boy,
why had he not redeemed it before
now ?
This additional reasoning was also
the result of months; and then, one

PARTIL—TH WHINS OF PLoSUT |woming in early spnog, it suddenly

1ushed into the dull, obscure mind of
this solitary, forlorn outcast, that
perhaps, after all, no such cbligation
| did lie on hisson ; and that only he
| had flung the boy from him, be might
| sow have the young man at his
‘S.‘J(‘.

The dawn of such a thought had

ir\\:r come upon him before, and|j

| now he sat utterly confounded. He
| & over the thought a thousand
5, but could not get any further.
L~iad built a black wall across the

ok | course of his speculations, and he

u'd see no. further ; he seemed to
fe i that beyond it stuod the loving
bcy he had cast away, grown futo
thic careless man, who would not re-
turn, even entreated on his knees.

_ | Could it be he had thrown away from

him, alienated forever, in a delusior,
| the only being he loved on earth?
He reverted to the past. He saw
the young child in its mother's
arms; in imagination he took it
from her, and fondled, and pressed it
to his breast, and kissed it, and felt
it wind its little arms round him, and

about | then smiled to find it recoil from his

beard. Later, the boy was able to
go about the island—his wife being
gone away forever, across the dim
gulf between the island and main-
land, into the dimmer one of the
grave. He saw the boy gambol and
leap in the sunlight, . and cast his

to be handy at the lines, and could
bait a hook or tie ong on the iine, or
fix a sinker. Even then the father
felt his boy often in his arms, and
lay in the bright sunlight looking at
tise little lad cutting curious shapes—
shapes of birds and fishes-—out of
wood with that wonderful clasp-
| knife. Then came the wild doubts

| and wild scenes between the two, and | suspended over the bows of the ship,| Tomtook up his residence on the

| finally the tesrible episode of the gun,
|the vending expulsision, the heant

and &
- " *\“""‘

stage. But, bit by bit, he got-to the | the greatest difficulty e could waik,
serious qQuestion, the question be-{and he durst not dream of going down
yond which there seemed no possible | to draw the lines. He examined the
d : lmxnll,go limb, and found a slight scratch and a

All that day he either lay on his
trucklebed, or crawled painfully about
the hut and island. He ate little or
nothing, and when night came was
restless and feverish; he could not
sleep, except in snatches, filled with
un t dreams rudely broken.

n the dreams which agonized him

irregular pieces, like gravel, and some | most, be thought his son—still the

boy he had been before the expul-
sion—came to him and begged for a
little gold, and begged in vain.
Upon his refusal, the boy left and
went to sea, and for awhile the dream
balted and he awoke.

Again be slept and took up the
dream. He was on the ledge in a
gale, his fire was bufning fiercely, and
the work going on splendidly. Some-
thing made him raise bis head sud
denly. Wonderful! The sea was
quite smooth, alt the wind
dashed across itat a wild rate. Far
away, near the horizon, a large ship
swept towards the coast. A ship! a
ship! and bis fire burning like »
buge yellow sua ageinst the dark
giant-cliff. A ship! A ship on that
awful lee shore, and the flames of the
fire leaping and dancing ‘like huge
tangles of lightning.

Why diJ the thought, * A ship I'
Gl him with such torture? Why
was he not able to burst down the
walls of his furnace ang fling the
ficrce core into the sea? Why was
he powerlgss there, depriyed of all
possibility of motion? How was it

was added ? Whl:‘.de;kd'n t of
ustice upon &
,-heal 'Z.mpu A ship op that lee

shore, and his fire leaping and danc-
ing as it never leaped and danced
before! See! The flames shot up
the sides of the chff, filled the whole
path, bent in a blazing arch over the
very crest of the island itself | And
there, in the eye of the wind, sat the
ship, sliding over the placid sea like
agull on the eir in a calm; and
here was he powerless, the weight of a
thousand feet of sand pressing him |
down ! . |
With prodigious speed the lhip‘
drew near, It was now pcg-ible to
distinguish the men on the deck for-

;| attempt if he

large livid patch on the inner side of | was in that box there, and Tom was

e
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a1 b Lane, st gORMEAND BV AIL
to John Lane, el - L
olher livq whén Jobhn

SHORTHAND may be easily and
ickly learned at rour own

He (Tom) was never himself to o isstruction

sny of 1he 1kings Prescsiiod for the ndeo--e-u.:t.‘o-:r m

Might he die in the

Well. He was to show that hearth-
stone there to the son, bid him lifi it
and take out a certain thing, or
paper, at present concealed under it.
I'he son was to look at the paper, and
shile he was looking Tom was to
make the son siand exactly with his

W. H. CROSSKILL.

Charlottetown, P. B 1.
sp 221y

EXECUTOR’S NOTICE.

stone, just where the chip was cut will and testament of Peter H

and place it in the son's hand with | S Caeenned atie, iy,
the tail towards the door and the |all persons
wad towards the wall in fiont of |ssid &
him:

That was all. Tom was to promise ot & s
this to his old friend, who was very | required to present the dul,
o "
"z‘p}

ill and likely to die.

iy st oy e | Bl L of Pantg,

right toe on the edge of that hearth- Tmz undersigned Executor of the last
lhen Tom was to feich a mackerel late of Lot or Township Number Forty-

00,238 Oper e 0

Our Worsted Tweed Suits

0 (he Shoqpeni o5 Seed I

‘We are always happy to wallt on ous-
tomers.

A. J. MURPHY.

| DR. FOWLERS
“EXT:OF *
“WILD

\WBERRY
/a 7~
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i
AM
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did not make a traceable effort to|over the rugged way, recovered bis| Might Tom be hanged by the :‘f“n-l-—ld. twelve montas
dlscovss ing, and nothing had | footing, and ~reached the bottom |neck a.d his body burned if he de-|"niNt e L o
since come of that visit. x without further incident. But on | parted in the least trifle from his A. D, 1891, y .

All this reasoning took David | endeavoring to ascend, hg found his{ nstructions, or betrayed a particle PATRICK KELLY,
Lane months, He knee painful; however, it was not |0 any one—a particle the size of this et o
only a little of it ot & time ; he always |bad, and he arrived at the hut in|grain of sand. October 21,—4i w. ex —4i.
vegan at the beginning, and often |safety. But the next morning the| Good! The mute em'raced his £
made po advance on the former|knee was stiff and sore, It was with | faithful friend, the only man who bad

always Leen loyal and true to him—
the only man on whom he could
implicitly rely.

Further, the title-deed of the island

GRATEFUL—-COMFURTING.

know, why had be remained so great | the hee-at He bad often got|io Keep it until the boy’s return and
Aﬁ-iwmhmw“'hﬂ burts and i before, but this then give it to the boy. BREAKFAST,

bis own father had given him to|seemed the worst; he bad never until| Yes. Tom had taken the deed <
understand about am unavoidable | this time been unable to go up and |out of the box and restored it by| ‘' By 8 thorough know! of the
obligation on sach ason to betray|down the path, and now he could not | direction of his friend. e o G s &
andruin him? Tom the Fool bad|accomplish that feat if worlds depend| Good! Now Tom—should ' be, | careful spplication of the s’ Lroper.
informed him bow his son had, lupon it Lane, die—was 10 come and live on u-dvﬂ'zwtml:zﬂmm

the island, and continue to live there
. ) delicately flavored be which ma:
until the son’s return, and then go. verage

He would do so. is by the

And here was money—not gold,
which might bring
silver, ina bag, allfor Tom him- ;';
self.

No, no.

of diet
trouble ; but | gradually built up until strong enough
resist tendency’ to din:-.
undreds of sul maladies are float-

there is & weak point. We may

fortified with pure blood and a

island and d to Clon- | well
and and do messages to Clo R

more—and he should do messages| P o frame.” — * Civil
to Clonmore—unless he bad money. .

This money and the hand lines would mnlk.,d.g:;-z{, WA belt
support him until the son’s return abelled thus :

Anyway Tom dido't want the . .
money now,and Lare was not going | JANES EPPS & (0., Nemeopathic Chemists
to die, but to get well and hearty. Londen, England.

Leave the money under the bed for
the present.

V ry well. But Tom must prac-
tise making the bridge, and follow
him until he showed how he regained
the island when obliged to go
ashore.

The next day Lane was still worse.
The cut had not healed. ' It looked
fierce and angry, the limb much of interest by applying to

swoiler, and he could not leave his JAMES H. REDDIN,

MONEY TO LOAN.

ARTIES desiring to borrow money
on either city or farm property in
sumsfof YROM TWO TO THRES WUXDRED
DOLLARS can obtain the same on the
most favorable terms and at & low rate

bed. Bolicitor

Knowing he could well afford it,| Cameron Bloek, Ch'town, Oct 7—Sm
Tom suggested a doctor shouldbe| o i
brought from Clonmore. But Lane
got into 3 rage” at the idea, and (lih; F f

e made hip wose ; so Tom di sal
m revew the subject. arm or e-

The following day a good deal of PP
the pain had left the immediate| '"AE subscribers offer for sale the
region of the cut, but round it there Farm formerly occupied by the late
was a fiery zong of heat. Pa r‘lelFTrdm. ai E‘om\a‘l&u

The day following there was ferl arm contains acres,
ingof no Wind in the whole limb, and e T s Sty e ek
in another day David Lane, the deal-| " T¢ia well located for -
mute of the Bishop's Island, died. and for shi Y %: .

Tom weat jato the village wailing | There is a good Dwelling Ho' se and
and lamenting, and having sent a ":‘:.":.(’)‘“h“dimou premiges.
nan to Clonmore to get such lhl'ngl Dated this 2¥th day of A 1801,
as were d for the f of | Mcl,LEOD, MORSON & IlchUuA'RRlE.
his dead ?riex.d, returned to the| Sept £, 1891.—%m
island and watched by the corpse.

In due time the body was placed
in a coffjn, gnd then the coffiz, bav-
ing been, pushed by faithful Tom into
the network of Lane's bridge, was
drawn ashore by men of the village,
and buried in aremote corner of the
churchyard where no other people of
Kilard lgy,

Father/ Murtagh had saij, when

Epps’s Cocoa

provided our breakfast tables with a
bheavy doctors’ bills, It

icions use of such articles
that a constitation may le

ing around us ready to attack w'erever
Yes; he could not live on the|many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves

wster or |
in Packets, by Grocers, :l.l‘lm& .ﬂ:ﬂlww liver

e ————————

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

nately their goodness dors ot cnd

o O G e

are strictly vegetable do o
but by their gentle action ple
:‘l‘c’l’“ﬂ .vhb{l-amu: l': Inri!. m
by druggists everywhere, or sent by

CARTER MEDICINE CO.,
Mow York City.

JAMFS W. REDDIN,
pARRISTER-AT-LAW

Solicitor, Notary Public, &.,
Oflce. Cameron Block,

(Head of Stairway),
Charilottetown, - P, E. Jsland,

Collections carefully attended
t . Money to loan at lowest rate
ioterest.

Aung. 13, 1890.—1y.

S —

ward. On she came, right in the|spoken to, that they might do so if
eye of the wind. A peculiar Tlight[ihe village did not object ; and—
bung around her, and clothed her as| partly out of cobsideration. for the
a sea mist clothes a rock. Ohl adopied father <[ Tane's son, and
Would not the merciful cliffs fall| partly out of comsideration for the
upon him and crush him flat before | son himself, and partly because death

FURNITURE.

bisnkness, the isolated despair and]cliffs.

he could see that sight!| Would not
a charitable tongue from that flash.
ing fire sere out his eyeballs, that be
might know nothing more ?

The men of the ship were holding

brown bair from his fair young fore-| up angry fsces to him and threaten- life, lie with those who hadbeeu
bead. Later still the boy had grown |ing hands. They had now realised | formed with & hand cf higher favor

the.r fate and his crime.

Although the wind was wild, the
sea lay calm, and if they would only
forbear, he coyld throw a line to the
boy. But these men knew the boy's
father had kindled the fir€, and they
now beld the boy—his own son, the
only living thing allied to him in
blood or affection—they held him

%o that his body might break the
blow when she crashed against the

On she came, and still he was
powerless. A change arose, and he
could not move his body with the
ion of one leg. The gold run-
ning from the firc bad collected in a

injured, from the cliff.

He looked over, and saw a piteous,
blood.stained, dead face upturned !
The heat of the gold had now
reached his koee, and bis suffering of
mind and body became excruciating

Hcmdcumcnu forwazd
.mr'mn,m

sofiens all hearts—no woice was
n‘hcs against .ﬂ::ngdthe lre::i:;
of t T oulcast natu . -
aiion & faith—againse teviing the (01 111 [1)33t 111 (2 (1)
mag who could mot hear the Word in ’

by the Almighty Maker of all.

CHAPTER XVII

A DRIVE T0 CLONMORE.
‘After the of David Lane

matterswent on at Killard in their
ordinary course..

RAWING ROOM PARLOR

Bishop's Island, having given no
further account of the last days of
his friend than that he had been
commissioned to hold the place until
the young man's return, and then| LOOKING GLASSES,
deliver it up to the rightful heir. He
had pever alluded to the instructions
received frum the dyivg man res

the hearth-stone; indeed he DOW FURNITURE and
No trouble to show goods.

Post Office.

of those hal.f"'m
ough 'posse L
its manifestation—
labored un one delusion. He
firmly beli that the spirit of Lis
dead grandmother took a deliberate
and an inexhaustible delight in direct-
ing the elements to sfflict kim. On
all othcr matters his reason,

beings who—
mind weak in;

DRY GOO

SAY, PATHER,

Do you want 4o go 4o J 1
It o v Sl o Groncly Bl
ot g -|OUR PRICES ARE

3D Mson s o, | j

seals @

THE CHEAPE[ YET.

T CAPEST PLACE ON P, B. ISLAND. -

BEDROOM SUITES at low prices,
All 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.

Chqlomtown. Feb. 20, 1889,

=STANLEY BROS.

aYOU WILL FIND US AT THE TOP IN THE

Hlegant Dress Go:)da,
Fashionable Mantles.
WITHIN REACH

Now is hmp‘m v

v U AGDL Prices for Cash

SUITES, best value,

Fixings at cost.
Can suit all tastes at NEW-

DS LINE.

_ OF ALL.

PR

o 0"

Fine Teas aSmﬁt;

AT AGEIAIN,
—DEALER IN—

Cuoick Teas, CorrEss, Sveams, Movrasses,
Choice Fruits, Confectionery, Tobacco, Cigars, &e.

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

SMALL PROFITS AND CASII SALES,

Charlottetown, April 8, 1891,

P.

SEE TO IT

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

“The Royal,” of Liverpool,

“The City of London.” of Londen,

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

ALL FIRST CLASS COMPANIES,

PROMPT SETTLEMENT OF LOSSES.
J. MACEACHERN,

July 2 1800.—ut Agent for P. B. I.

TEEPHONE COMPANY OF P. B ICSAND
TOLL LINE STATIONS.

WESTERN STATIONS,

EASTERN STATIONS,

Charlottetown, Vietoria, Mount Stewart, River,
Honter River,  Freetows, Peake's Station,  Marmey Hermre
New G » Kensington, Cardigan. Murra Iui.a
BIMm&h'qvuhl.' Clifton, New h
X Stanley,
North Rustico, lhlpezuc, (Alwlwm".tw O
Emerald, Summersid, m- “
Tryon Mills, Centroville, ’ ( . " ‘B'n‘ w.‘h'c-l,
Crapaud, 84, Eleanors, Lower Montague, Eldon,
M
N v ROB "ANGUS, Manager.

%

< REUBEN TUPLIN & CO,,

KENSINGTON,
Are receiving New Goods daily, in all Departmenty

Boots & Shoes—one of the largest stocks on the Island
Fact(')ryl;l’wccdsr\lm[mﬁc;l Tweeds, Worsteds. Overcoss
ings in Beaver, Naps, Melton's, &c. ! i i
T({;’; i e P &c.  Men's Knitted Shirg,
The Largest display of Dress Goods and Meatle
Cloths we have ever st\own. Trimmings to match.
MILLINERY.—The newest andgmost stylish Hala,
Shapes, Feathers, Ribbons, &c. Trimming done after the
latest New York Fashions, which are.received as sooa e
: The Hard
e Hardware, Grocery & Crocker
kept full of the choicest goorzls. Fine Tey;s[:esm:letny. e
The highest market price paid for all kinds of producgs

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO.
LONDON HOUSE, KENSINGTON,

TAYLOR & GILLESPIE

Are still to the front on best work at lowest prices in

Blank Book Making & General Bookbinding,

THR ONLY FIRST-CLASS BOOKBINDERY IN THE PROVINGE

-

SION OF THE BI0 BOOK,

J. D. McLEOD'S CORNER.

A LARGE STOCK OF ALL KINDS OF

Hard & Soft Coal

KEPT CONSTANTLY ON HAND.

ARRIVING DAILY,

COAL}

e
-
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