- w

- WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 1, 1%0.

The staccato and bold expalsive.

Methinks from the sea
Of famed Galilee,

The harp of the royal David
Caught music sublime,
That ages of time

Have apprised so divinely splendid. '
Did Homer of yore
Repose on the shore,

And drink in with jubilation;

His glories of style,
And revel the while

In the ocean's grand oration !
Kosiusko and Tell,

In its murmuring swell,

Heard Liberty's voice declaiming ;
Its echoiug shout,

(George Washington's stout
Heart thrilled like an eagle soaring.
Robert Emmet and Bruce,
Whose motto—no truce,

To the despot torging thraldom;
In the surging waves,

For all tyrant knaves
Heard vengeance' cry of freedom.

I heard in the ery
Of the waves trooping nigh,
The anthem of Liberty's dawning;
Proclaiming that free,
Sweet Erin shall be,
On the morrow—her golden morning.
Faruzs Gavax.
—in San Francisco Mowitor.
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There was no room within the inn for them.
The woman who beneath her girdle bare
! Sweet comfort for the world, & stranger
4 there
Lay all that solemn night in Bethlehem
Within a manger: Jesse's Root and Stem
Should spring the very morrow strong
» and fair,
And all the slumbering world was un-
aware,
Wewhostillslumber, howshall demn’
;". She lies, alone with God, this holy eve;
She, whose glad eyes will look to-merrow

morn,

With rapture, on the blessed Man-child
born ;

‘ She, who in three-and-thirty years shall

grieve,
Pierced to the heart; she, who will yet receive
The garland of the Rose without athorn.

Oh, was there never woman there to say,
“Behold, this woman is nigh ber travail-
ing,”
And take her by the hand and gently bring
Into the room, and softly speak, and lay
The woman down, and watch by her till day?

spring,
And with the springing light the Holy Thing?
We, blind and cold, nor dare to blame, nor

Of night alive with wonder and the fair
Great Dawn, they had left their beds all
empty there,
Nor cared a whit for any sleep or rest,
We, have not we rejected any guest?
Dismissed the more than angel unaware?
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A CHRISTMAS CAROL.
[WRITTEX BY A PROTESTANT CLERGYMAN.]
In the good olden times there once flourish-

ed a gueen,
Her step was elastic, majestic her mien ;
The robe which she wore was emerald green,
And the name she rejoiced in was—Erin.

As the dream of & poet—a vision of light—
Her face it was fair and her eye it was

T Y

light

Of her kindred and people was Erin.
Of her minstrels have sung ; for her heross
have fought,

And sages developed the rich store of

thought ;
0, glorious and grand are the desds that)

were wrought
By those who have loved thee —dear Erin.

state,
Wide open its portals to the poor, as the

great,
And “Cead mille failthe” was over the gate
That fronted the palace of Erin.

No cold formal distance was in that Noble

More eloquent pens have oft detailed the
rest—

How the foul spoiler came and ravished
thy nest,

Made thy proad heaving bosom o Pelican's

Well, the sons of the spoller seem now to

regret
Somewhat of the wrong they have dome

hh#hw thee, while yet
Demesthenss, be There is time, let them tatter the treacher-
From the thundering sea, SRR
Took the art of his declamation ; Whersin they have entangled dear Erin.
He stood on the shore, If not, why then still the old adage re-
And the wild billows’ roar, mains, —
He conquered with exultation. * Help thyself, God will help thes.’ We've
hearts, hands, and brains ;
:.:‘;:‘:::w We'll shatter to fragments the last of the
the calm effusive; ehales
0";:";"‘";. : Wherewith they have bound thes, dear
He mastered so well, .-

| Uhe Union rosiczp on us we still would

Until the shadows fled, and light should |

may. fatber. Forgive me if I bave been
Ob, but if men had folt the throbbiag brenst | T8%i08 in duty to you,’ exelaimed
. Julian,

bright,
A rare “thing of besuty,” the joy and de-

In the hall of her fathers she dwelt in proud | '

breast,
Bleeding for thy children, poor Erin.

“Peace on earth” was the message the

angels proclaimed ;

And peace we have loved, "till we're almost
ashamed

Lest as spiritiess cowards we yot may be
named,

Crimsoning the pale face of dear Erin.

respect :

The right hand of friendship we shall mot
reject :

But fair play—ample justice we fully ex-

pect:
Then forgive and forget, whispers Erin.
SiNON VERDE.

CHAPTER VIIL-[ConrinvuEDn]

* Semor Alcalde I have forgotten the
sast,’ said Simon, much moved.

* Lot we speak, Simon; I bave dome
you so much injury! Death opens th
-yes of those souls whom God has not
forever forsaken, and the Divine
Majesty bas left me timeto atome in
part for the wromgs 1 bave dome.
3enores, you are all witness—'
‘Benor, you break my heart,’ inter-
rupted Simon, with tears flowing down
bis cheeks.

‘No, Simon, Icannot be silent; I
nave confessed, and wish to die »
Christian. As you are one, do not pre-
vent this. Semores, I calumniated
Agueda, an inmocent, virtuous girl,
that she might not marry my som, be-
cause she was poor, out of wicked

t ! The def ion was
public, and I publicly retract it. As
. you, Simon—'

‘No more, Senor; your homor bas
done more than your Christian duty.’
repeated Bimon, noting the Alealde’s
xhaustion.

*No, Simon. Lhe gate of hesven is
closed to the sinner unless be repents.
Let man bere my penitence and pray
for me, that God may bear and re-
ceive mel’

Tia Ana and Agueda, who bad been
hastily fetched, and now stood near the
door, the poor blind woman, guided by
ber invalid grand-child, whom she in
tarn sapported. The repentant man
fixed his eyes mournfully upon these
three persons o changed by calamity,
whom be bad not bebeld for a year
It added a pang to his last moments to
see Simon's white bead and shabby,
wet cloths; the sightiess eyes of the
good, patient old woman, and the
broken, faded look of the once fresh
aad bluoming Agueda.

‘But for me, these might bave all
been bappy! And I—the worst suffer-
er by my sine—bave lost pesce and

rest, am without a friend, or the affec-
ion of my only son!" faltered he.
‘Do not for heaven's sake say so,

‘You bave not, my dear som; but
forced and voluntary affection. 1Ifyou
could not love me during my life, at
least remember me with love and follow

yours do you.
“Julisn, why a8 you let this child
come out 0 soon? asked Simon.

‘Because, father Siwon, Agueds al-
ways does as she likes,” replied Jalian.

‘Womer gemerally do what they once
take into thiir heads, 80 one may as
well leave them alome, said Simon,
adding to Joaquin, who stood ocutside
the arbor, ‘Mi Nino, why don't you
come inl*

‘He bas a favor to ask, and wants
®e to help bim,’ replied Julian for ‘Mi
Nino.' He wants Maricots, and ae she
has no father, be must ask you for her

*Mi Nino,’ said Bimon, “if I bad an-
other daughter T would give her to
you, for I like you; but Maricots is
still but a child, and you—how old are
youl

‘Mi Nino’ looked pusied, and did
oot reply.

“You are quite capable of not khow-
ing your own age. Itis just what I
should expect. Don't be offended with
me for saying s0.'

‘I will go and ask my mother,’ said
the suitor, retreating.

‘Stop. | dare say I kmow pretty
well,’ said Simon. ‘You were twenty-
four when I firet came to grief; Mari-
cota was then seven, and my Agueds
thirteen. This was nine years ago; so
you are now thirty-three, aud Maricota
sixteen. You are still young for work,
bat too old to marry her.’

‘Mi Nino,’ who bad never thought
of bis age, was confounded to buar
bimself called old.

‘You should marry s widow; thst
would suit you best,’ continued Bimon
Verde.

A clear, ringing voice from the house

exolsimed—

*‘Why should you answer for the
bride be wishes to marry?

“Then the girl was listening all the
time?' exclaimed Simon. “Then she is
in love with you too, 1 supposs. Who
would bave thought it? They may
weli say you can mever kmow all the
ine and oute of your own house!"

‘Father,’ waid Agueds, langhing,
‘you ought to have found it out, for
«Mi Nino' has been more abeent than
wver since be has been in love, and she
does not know whethier she is standing
upon ber bead or her heels.”

‘I ought to have guessed it,’ said 8i-
mon, laughing too, ‘for I remember
now the extraordinary somg I so often
beard at night. I listle thought it was
meant for Maricota. Bat I must tell
you, ‘Mi Nino,' she has no money to
spend upon clothes, and is not proper-
ly provided for a bridel’

‘Agueda will look after that. She
will be the bride's godmother, and 1
the bridegroom’s godfather!’ said Juli-
an.

‘Maricota, shall I say yes?' asked
Simon. This time the voice was silent.

“The girl won't answer,’ said Simon.

‘Father,’ said Agueda, gaily. ‘you are
growing old and forget that ‘yes' can
ouly be said from a balcony.’

‘Firet of all, thes, what do you say,
mother?’ said Simon, tarning to ber.
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Sold at :M iy.‘:r. SHE
Fenton T. Newbery. (The Senstble Housewie)

then, why don’t you tell your ma to

Tho Narchans' Proactv
COLLECTING _ ASSOCTATION.

bread for me and my three cousins.
“Poor Nora, 1 don"t wonder you look
soead. But say, won't Santa Clade
come to-night and leave some things
for you?
‘Who is that?” inquired Nora uoec-
quainted with the pious frande per-
peteated by kind parents in the name
of Santa Clana.
‘Who ie that? petbishly repested
Clars.
‘Don’t you kmow Santa Claus who)
comes to-night t> give everybody all
sorts of nice thinge?
“No, 1 dou't kmow him,' replied
Nora, ae she wiped away with the cor-
nor of ber threadless shawl, the big
thare that filled ber eyes. ‘ He pover
ve me anything and I don's think be
wiil. But I wish he'd bring Aunty
bread ' As she spoke she com-
mepoed to move off slowly, secing
Clars's mother approach.
Clars continued—'1 do think he's
real mean mot to give anything to
thoss who meed it moet. But dom't|
you mind, I'll sk ma if Mary can't
take me to-morrow that I may divide
my presents with you.'
‘Clara, my ohild.' said her mother,
‘ come away, | am waiting for you.’
Little Clara, as if she bad been
dreaming all the time, started st ber
mother's call. She repeatedly shook
ber subura curle, sssumed an " inde
pendent attitade and a gay ocounten-
andy in order to demonetrate that the
tears which quietly chased each’ other
down her rosy cheeks were caused by
the sharp evening breese, not by the
iotermal feelings of her kind young
beart, but the mask was imperfogt.
‘ Olars,’ asked ber mother in & basty
interrogation, * what is the matter I
* 0. mothing st all, Ma but that

‘I say that Joaquin is & great f!

ness is worth o hundred-weight of

my advice—never bear batred to amy
o’

The dying man fell forward insensible
into his sons arms. After some time,

Plls,

Bat kind greeting—fond looks—the
pressure —the smile,

They were all of one heart—all the Some

of the Isle,
All ready to die for dear Erin.
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flecti 'ns mounted far above the child’s
hension and turning sway she
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¢ May we not bless God that y. u are

+|No trouble to show

(s1gned) E. HALR
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MILLS & DYER, Managers.
Warning to Debters,

W. M. D. PEARMAN,
All that bave received Notices
g s or g ) Halifax, N. 8.
to pay, had better do so at once, if they | NO names
Oet. 18, 188,

wish to save costs and exposure.

MILLS & DYER, Managers.
July 17, 18891y

All kinds of Job work executed with
neatness and despatch, at the Herald

Genuine only with fac-simile of Justus
von signature in blue acrose

Doty eern, Qo end
LIEBIG’S EXTRACT OF MEAT 00,
Limited, London.

February 13, 1880—yly

FURNITURE.

THE CHEAPEST YET.
Call and Tngpect, and ot Bangains at Auclion: Prises fr Cash

THE CHEAPEST PLACE ON P. E. ISLAND.

DRAWING ROOM PARLOR SUITES, best value.
BEDROOM SUITES at low Sno-,
btk s Seaniatisil oObus . dws
AMING, varieties, very ch d
LOOKING GLASSES, PR s
The latest in WINDOW BLINDS, and all kinds of WIN-
DOW FURNITURE and Fixings at cost.
. Can suit all tastes at NEW-
SON'S FURNITURE WAREROOMS, opposite the

Post Office.
JOHN NEWSON.

Charlottetown, Feb. 20. 1889,

Prince Bdward Island Railway.
1889-90, WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1889-90.
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for me & sinner; by God's grace—a
penitent sinner!" ot like live Nows, & poor jillle
BPILOGUR. “look et the | orphan? Ok! Héw chéerican (b home
little girl way. Bbe|that cxp cte not at eve to bear ¢ futher's
‘”ﬂlu‘-“w “ﬂu#m.lu 1] voice! How bard & lesson to leurn the
Jeath time had effaced the sad s0mnes | Lopier if rich Santa Olana comes to- | ralye of 4 motber's ogre by b.ing, like
of the past, and many changes *d”“hh“- littte Noreh, deprived of is !
in the life of the people of whom we ;.o Liiie ghe is asleep. You ktiowbe] By this time both had rénébed
opeak. came last yosr and filled mine with toy store, and as they en!
the good Tia|candies and dolls
arbor of other
By bet bhome
again
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Morchaat

|Tailors.

Time, Plaee & Vatue.

BRUARY AND MARCH are good Months in which
to get your Furniture repaired, upholstered and bright-
ened,undonniatheplnewhmyougetgoodulmmth.
line. No charge for storage.

During April and May nearly every householder wants
some NE RNITURE. e are now manufacturing
150 Bedroom Suits and 76 Parlor Suits expressly for our

o g WOODILL’S  |Spring Trade (all new styles.) With these goods and the
Thave 5o ma cither was the wad| . aamioen lopv vgluc pllood( on them, we ex to delight our patrons
“No pa or ma! Well, then who takes v * |German Baking Powder,|and paralyse our competitors. These goods are just 100

andpd'hﬂd(.ln mn-“nill.‘lh:'u‘:hdw’:o-d: AND WRITES: per cent. better than lt;lm l:; 99( goods found in the
‘Nobody,' responded Nors. ‘Father | slop the credit of all that cannot or will Wasrvirss, Pletos Co., Septs, um, | AUCHIOD Rooms throughout the nion.

died when I was little and mother died | "¢ PAY- P - Ry All the year round you will find at ourr lace the

iast yoar. Austy, with whom Latay, | A Postmaster, the offered for th| [ qrgest, Cheapest and Newest Assortment o iture

i8 very puor, sbe has to go ot to wash (DRSS Thate Nlembernbip e, S | Gurman Baking :""'"‘_-‘_1_-_‘_‘,;-‘? Bedding, &c. '

e e o g o b e e st e e (2 Yoot o s Buizg | We invite comparison and the fullest investigation of

prices aud values offered.

MARK WRIGHT & CO.

Charlottetown, February 20, 1889,

PIANOS, ORGANS

SEWING MACHINES,

—AT—
MILLER BROTHERS.
The LARGEST STOCK on P.E. I. to Select From.

IANOS from no less than four different manufactories.
Organs from five different manufactories, Sewing
Machines from twelve do.—The Best and Cheapest.

Kasy terms for payment. Intending purchasers will consult their
own interest in calling upon us. n.vi.:i-.nmm-uu‘u
business, and handling ounly first-class Goods, bought on a cash basis, we
are in a position to give goods at the lowest price possible.

MILLER BROTHERS.

Queen Street, Charlottetown.
AGENCIES.—W. E Scott, Alberton. James Seaman, Summerside.
November 13, 1889,

Hardware, Hardware

OARRIAGE HARDWARE in Iron and Steel Shoeing,
Tire Steel, Spokes, Rims, Hubs, Axles and Varnishes,

CARPENTERS' HARDWARE A SPECIALTY.

NAILS, GLASS PAINTS, LOCKS, and everything
they require in our line.

For Blacksmiths we have an immense stock of Horee
Nails, Horse Shoe Iron, Steel, Files, Rasps, &o.

FARMERS GET EVERYTHING THEY REQUIRE.

Splendid Stel MUD SHOVELS, English and Americas,

STOCK NOW COMPFLETE.
SELLING A'T' VERY LOW PRICES.

DODD & ROGHRS.

Charlottetown, Deo. 24, 1888, QUEEN SQUARS

mmzse=e=fiors We Aro Again!

McLEOD & McKENZIE,
Nerchant
Tailors.

h’:ﬂm&hhvﬂlh&ubb”d&ﬁd»h

ML RLESS RIS O 008 Y,

=
i

Day of| Sun | Su
ot
m|

TS
L

Sesu
=

=

RENOPLNDE D00 D~

ZURTRRDRARS LM v

INSERANGE

EIDNBURGH
ESTABLY

Total Avects, 1088,
Trad e
tmﬁh“
—udL-hll
Past twenty-two ye
FRED,

Corner Qneen and
Chraclottetown, J



