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CALI.AGEAN,
—DEALER IN— 3 .

Cuoice Teas, Correes, Sveans, MoLissss,

Cheice Fiuits, Confectionery, Tobacce, Cigars, -&e.

Corner of Queen and Dorchester Strests,
Chariottetown, P. E. lsland.

SMALL PROFITS AND CASII SALES,

C harlottetown, April 8, 1891,

Two Thirds of Your Life

is spent inside of your elothes. Such being the ease don’t you think
you are entitled to the best. We think you are. Hence don’t mise
the opportunity of seeing the finest assortment of cloths for suitinge
and trowserings that has ever been shown by us. They ure upos
the top wave of popularity, The fit and finish we give our suits
makes our imitators take a back seat. Some firms advertise to sell
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l We are always happy to walt on ous-
tomers.

“FARE $600 FIRSTCLASS,| A J- MURPHY.
sTéamers  |DR FOWLERS
STATE OF INDIANA o
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LEAVE BOSTON Alternately each
week on Saturday, at I2 noon.

mh-'-'shm to Passengers.

and gentle
for which this live has

always ex A
sﬂ'rz OF INDIANA will also carry
freight and Passengers both ways between
Charlottetown, Hawkesbury Halifax, | AND ALL. SUMMER COMPLANTS
at low rates. AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS
CARVELL BROS., IT IS SAFE AND RELI/.BLE FOR
Agents| GHILDREN OR ADULTS.

Who can she be? She does not be-
y were long 1o this place, Iam sure. 1’
's notes start out into vivid relief | try.
inst the background of death.| ‘Do you know this place well, may
What brilliant utteracces of unstained | I ask ?’
‘ljoy! What mystery of inscrutable| *Yes. Very well'
sortow ! * Do you live here?’
‘Like the voice of anangel,’ said a| ‘Yes.'
woman to another who stood by. ‘ But you are newly come here
* Ay, singing for joy that he has| ‘No. 1 was born in this village.’
met his little Mary once more.’
The people came away quieted, as| * Ever since.’ e e
! | though they had seen what the woman| The man examined ber very close- l‘()‘ ]CE
had said, and afterwards they often | ly and somewhat suspiciously. i
spoke of the old philosopher who had | * Do you know anyone here of the Spas
died smong them ; but they never|name of Lane? We I FSRB") mp. A "":""":: ':'::‘ dh'.!':::
uttered his name without thicking of| ‘1 know David Lane, of Bishop's | dig up the sand, put it into a gourd, | Campbell uuf?ﬁm, Lot 46
.1 bis dead darling and the lark’s song | Island.’ tin pail, bucket, old boot, what you i el
in the daylight of that day. ‘ Anyone else of that name in the |will, and then wash it until all the CAPT. JOHN CAM*BELL,
Mary {lmin was very sad” when | village ? ) sand is gone and all the gold is Gloucester, Mass, Sept 9, 1801,
she turned out of the graveyard “*No. No one else.’ there.’ sept 16—3i
The way of life appeared to be rapid-| ‘ But he has relatives in the village,| * And all the gold is there I' repeat-

the sun and no virtue in the shower.’
] ! ‘And tell us how you get the gold
‘ And have lived here ever since ?’ |out of the mine ? asked one of the

;-.g. though not yet ar-
'Will come, but when, is Dot %o me re-
vealed

— Trandlated from the Erench by Cor-
ille.

* From * Gems from F m Catholic
" collected by James J. Treacy, Edi-
« Catlolic Flowers [,;.. Protestant

» e Tk Pr
’ the Truth and Beasty of Catho-
Congaests of Our ly H
of Distingvished Con-

NISTERY 81 LD,

AY RICWARD FCWIING

PART IL—THE WHINS OF PLUTUS

CHAPTER X.—(CoNTINUED.)

ly narrowing. Already two beings on
whom’she had allowed her heart to
dwell had passed beyond her view.
It seemed as though henceforth she

- could do nothing but sit and wait for

still more awful ravages of time
How long would it please Provid-
ence to leave father and mother to
her? And when they had gone
what should she do, alone, unfriend-
ed, without sister or brother, or re-
lavive of any kind? Her mother had
been an only child, and her father's
people, if any still lived, of which he
was doubtful, dwelt far away, near the
great city of Dublin itself, where no
simple village girl could hope even
to go in search of them. But stay!
P it would please a merciful
Provi to take her first. Ah,
that would be better] So much
better! Yet wait a moment. How
would it be with those left behind
when she had gone! Ah, that
would never do. They would break
their hearts, poor mother! poor father !
What a world it was. Things were
no sooner arranged SO as to satisfy
than they begun changing, and chang-
ing, and changing unti] everything

One, two, three, four whole years| yaq wrong again. Would that some

il

of him, and Edward Martin
speculated aloud as to where
had_met with accident or mi
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year, would
if they had no one
old philosopher ;
t had faded out of Mr.
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inking fast.
quickly leaving his
as he drew ds the

bringing neither the lad nor | seitled order could be relied upon.

sea.
brought little

more with it than long days, warmth

and sunshine. There were no level

door, no nvin; >
thrush or whistle of blackbird,
chirp of robin or sparrow. Nothing
but short, stiff grass could grow under
the seamist. The swallow and the
lark found their way there, the
swiftest traveller of the air, the

behind which his

ot m ger of music. Even
in summer there was something for-
lorn and desolate about this part of
the coast of Clare. But the majestic
front of embattled cliffs, the
monotonous splendor of the loud
rolling ocean, lifted the thoughts
above the want of woodland beauties,
which would look in presence of this

| primitive grandeur to ba no more than

trivial detail.
Mary's eyes rested on the pale sea,

is, |and gradually, as if borne down by

b

the impressive persistency of the
long regular swells, her spirits sank

« |she should so wander

or somewhere else about? Has he
not ?'

‘No. 'He has no relatives.’

‘No relatives!" in ish

ed the questioner in reverental awe,
as though he stood in the presence of
the gold, and found in it a very close

‘But I heard he had a son, and it's
about the son I've come here.’
‘Ob! yes, he has a son, but he

and be’s left Killard, the son, I mean,
this long, long time.’

‘Ah! How strange ‘you should
say that a man had no relatives, and
yet yoa knew of a son of his.'

Mary did not care to go into
family matters with a suranger, and
she was little disposed to ‘talk at all
after that sad moming. But this
man had spoken of their John
Could he know anything of their
John.

* Did you know John?' she asked

‘I came over here about him tc-
day. I want to see some friends of
his, the Martins.’

‘Oh ! she cried, turning eagerly,
‘I'll show you the house. 1':»—'

‘Thank you,’ he interrupted her,

please do not disturb yourself. I've
been there. [ found no one in.'

A great light of interest was now
in the girl's face, the blue eyes
shone and she shook back the golden
bair from her white smooth forebhead
and white round neck, as she spoke
in glad haste,

‘Come with me; I'll show you
where father and mother are.’
‘l;\n—bnt may I ask who are

you

‘Mary Martin, the daughter of
Edward Martin.' She was in a hurry
to be off, she had gone a few paces,
crying: ‘Come on; I'll show you
where they are.” She did not notice
his start or his looks of incredulous
astonishment .

turned him away when he was young, | c

T lance to Lord Clonmore and
Father - Murtagh in tone, and felt
bound to call the yellow metal ‘Your
Reverent Lordship,’ or by some other

d acknowled of his

object inferiority.

‘And are you never robbed? in-
quired another.

‘Sometimes. Not often. It's an|
unpleasant and unsafe linc of life, |
that of a digger-robber. You see
this,’ he pulled a revolver out of his |

Department of Public Lands,

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND,

LL Persons in arrears to the Gov-
ernment for their lands, are here-
by requested to settle their accounts at
this offce
Notice is alsn hereby given that in
ccordance with the provisions of the
Act 56th, Vietoria Cap. 11, a DISCOUNT
OF TWELVE PER CENT. WILL BE
ALLOWED 1o all persons discharging
their in full.on or before the

pocket. ‘You see that ch y-flot

Fify h day of De ber next.

on Fahey's house ? Now watch I’

He raised bis arm and fired. The
woman screamed at the report. |
‘You can't see much of that
chimney-pot now, can you? Well, |
every man sleeps with his gold near |
him, and if another man comes want- |
ing his gold, why, he genenlly gets
lead instead, and lead inside the skin |
is neither whol nor pl "
¢ John Lane,’ said Edward Martin, |
very seripusly, ‘I hope you never
did any harm to any one with that
thing in your hand 7

He regarded the weapon with an
expression of the strongest disap-
proval. )

‘I'm afraid, sir,’ Lane began and
recommenced. ‘You must take
everything into account, sir—the
ituation, the

‘1 don't know anything about what
you are speaking of ; buidid you ever
do any harm with that Wing ?'

The listeners wajted impatiently
and somewhat nervously for the re-
ply. They bad no liking for that
weapon, and they by no means re-
lished the idea of this young man,
with his light notions of life, sending

‘A moment ' he cried, ‘am X
She returned unwillingly. ‘But |
understood Mary Martin had chest-
out hair ¥’

‘She had, but it faded to yellow
since John went away. Won't you
come! You can't believe how much
they will like to hear all you have to

say.

yﬂe did not move, but stood with
his ezcs very steadily on her. She
kept her glance fixed on the way she
was in such haste to go.

‘Stopa bit," be said, ‘ I'll tell you
one thing about John Lane before we
set out—I am he.’

She sprang from his side, and raised
ber {ace and hands and looked.

“You?'

‘Yes.' _

‘Our Jobn? But you're not a bit
like him, I can't believe—oh, no!
You are only joking, sod it's a cruel

f | joke '

¢ Well, Mary, there's your ribbon,
and here’s the purse I bought in
Limerick.'

He held both up.

bullets flying d in that way,
What a strange fancy for firearms
ran in this family! No one else n
Killazd ever had a firearm except
these Lanes If he had shot & man
out there they should be very sorry
for they rather liked young Lane now
that his ways were pleasant and whole-
some and free.

In answering the question Lane
hesitated a good deal.

‘Well, sir, to tell the truth, I—I
don't pretend for a moment to say |
was justified in what I did, but I'll tell
you all about it.'

The villagers gathered close round.
Martin's eyes were sternly fixed on
the young man's face ; Mrs. Martin
waited in breathless expectancy, and
Mary looked as though she would
sickep at the details of the revolt-
ing deed.

‘You see, although I had no strong
ground for distrusting the man, still 1
dida't like the look of the thing, and
the only time I did any barm with
lead was in this way ; I was sitting
one evening, and all at once [ began

ANGUS McMILLAN,
Commissioner of Public Lands.
Avg. 6t

All kinds of Job wor  wecuted with

neatness and despateh, at the Herald | others donet

0 ce

Baron Liebig

July 30th, 1891, |**°
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Te the bane of o many lives that here is where
e our grest boast.

Our 1t

¥ Liver Pille are very small and
myaaylonkl;. One or two “h-lnm l‘-..
They are strictly vegetable :
pen by e e S, P gy
druggists everywhere, or seut by R
CARTER MEDICINE CO.,
Mew York Clty.

The great chem st p d
the well known Liebig Company's
Extract of Besf, made of the fines:
River Platte Cattle, infinitely
superior in flevor and quality to
sny made of Cattie
Earope or elsewhere. He author-
ized the use of

His wel as the
known

Signature of

LIEBIG Extract

COMPANY’S | of Beef

For delicious For Improved and
Beef Tea. Economic Cookrey.

JAMFS H. REDDIN,

= pARRISTER-AT-LAW

Solicitar, Notary Public, &.,
Office; Cameron Block,

(Head of Stairway),

8@~ Collections carefully attended
to. Momey to loan at lowest rate of
interest.

Arv. 13, 1800.—1y.

FURNITURE.

THE CHEAPEST YET.

C all and Tnspect and get Bargains at Auction Prices for Cash
THE CHEAPEST PLACE ON P, E. ISLAND.

RAWING ROOM PARLOR SUITES, best value.
BEDROOM SUITES at low prices,
All kinds of UPHOLSTERED GOODS at Bargains,

Charilotietown, - P. E. Island.

July 2 1890. —tt

their summer goodsat a discount in the Fall, but we are selling them
now at the same discount.

‘HATS & GENTS FURNISHINGS.'

We are over-stocked with them, and in order to get clear of
them will give BARGAINS that will astonish you. ﬁudy-nb
Clothing of our own make cheap.

D. A. BRUCE.,
MERCEANT TAILOR.

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 London,

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

"ALL FIRST CLASS COMPANIES.

SETTLEMENT OF LOSSES.
J. MACEACHERN,

Agent for P. B, I.

THEPHONE COMPANY OF P. B [LSAND.
TOLL LINE STATIONS.

WESTERN STATIONS,

EASTERN STATIONS,

Mount Stewart,

ROB ANGUS, Manager.
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lu!ﬁe villagers "

funeral ually  dispersed, and !

Killard r'e:’ued’"iu ordinary dull- % 50 are
i The women koitted, | have grown (0
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ol e o e e o ‘°;§=;} PICTURE FRAMING, 125 varieties, very cheap sad nobby T AYLOR ,
herself into bis arms, ‘you afe 50| under me | un;m;«lmnw 1,| LOOKING GLASSES, . -
o you | il and red ™| The Intest in WINDOW. BLINDS, and all kinds of WIN-
very lovely. 1| The people shuddered. DOW FURNITURE and Fixings at cost.
No trouble tolhowm Can suit all tastes at NEW-

or m'n'&ui: pots and pans, or | never could think it.' *Well " sid Bdward Wartin,
oy “Well," cried the young man, start- m.s FURNIT WAREROOMS, opposite the|Blank Book Making & General Bookbinding,

l :

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

i i has improved ing up and pointing towards the
he weadhine. You Son Ve village, ‘and 1 hit and smashed
arose a sudden st Fabey's chimney-pot, but upon m
udun:un.. A car. hongr 'I!I)tyhillamm-h-

JOHN NEWSON. |TEE ONLY PIRST-0L458 BOOKBINGERY IN THE PROVINGE
Charlottetown, ¥eb. 20, 1889. ; :
SION OF THE BIG BOOK,

| Spri 11 g GOOds b B MrLaous A

=NOW OPENING AT THE—

- LONDON HOUSE.

We are daily receiving our New Stock of
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