3 o
-

il
i

L1

YT T
ieveapa

- S —— — sy

R

 her figure,

rending wail.
‘Why ssk who are they ? Lo! yon paradise
blissful,

‘Where life was like bird-songs that ring
on the gale,
As bright as the sunshive that broke on
their bowers,
Sweet as perfumes wind-wafted o'er hill-
side and dale.
Glad as clear streams that murmured
their soothing lays sweetly,
"Neath trees of the noblest that blossom
and bear
Luscious fruits, in whose shadows the God
of Nature
Walked and talked with’ His own in
the calm nooatide air.
Poor exiles afur from that besutiful Eden’
Where pure peace ever reigned and joy
crowned every hope,

'-lthlhonh-nnw,ud
vine gently creeping,
Wreathed with amythyst thyrses the
myrtle-crowned slope.
Mnﬂ-i('ﬁ."ﬂmymyhokm‘
in sadness,
Asﬁq—-ﬂnh-cmnuﬂon:
by like a gust
Of the festest of wind, while forever God's
fiat }
Resounds o'er the sin-blighted earth :
“ Dust to dust.” |
m!“lholblhthoyhrelannj
fovever,
Oh! the fierce, faming sword of lhc!
Angel of Ged |
Who shall turn it aside from those Purs- |
dise portals, “
That the garden once more may by|
mortals be trod?

ASdemmdabof comturion swept by.§ yot fur |

Eden

Was guarded from mortals by God's
just command ;

Yot wthousand years passed and God's
sole consnlation

Saw the earth cleansed in floods by the
Maker's kind hand, [

Yet two thousand long years and the |
Patriarchs and Prophets,

Kings and sages beheld earth’s commeo- |
tion and toil,

Bub yet angel-guarded stood Eden's hlest |
bowers,

Thro’ cons vast changes, through p-m'
and turmeoil. |
earth since its birth had gone
round in its orbit,
Oh, what hundred score times, when the |
“ Light of the World,”

By the ton otor hevabied. giaddencd |
creation, |

And His banver of truth and love here
unfurled. |

Then He taught the great secret which |
makes carth an Eden, !

Which wins back lost Eden, our sorrow

consoles ;

“0Oh! learn of Me, mortals, to be meek
and Jowly,

And you shall find peace, and sweet rest
to your souls.”

Oh, lesson divine! It is gentleness only,

The ngth born of the
sure Heavenly guide,

That turss from the portals of earth's

every Eden
The fierce flaming swordjof the Angel aside.
—[Elvisa Armejo, in San Francisco
Mowitor.
— —
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*No doubt—no doubt,” muttered
the old man, wearily ; but he made
o sign of going.

¢ hadn’t you better lic down ?’
pursued the balifl’s son.

‘Yes.'

They were then sitting in Casey’s
back-room. I was quite dark out of
doms. On the table burned a com-
mon candle. In one comer was a
truckle bed, and in another a rough
coach made up of planks supported
on boxes. Upon the planks had
been placed some sweet, fresh straw,
covered with a coarse rug. The bed
was to accommodate Mr. Heywood,
the Itter was for Cahill. A large
clothes-horse, upon which wal!-paper
had been pasted, served as a screen
round the bed. The litter lay near
the window looking into the back
yard.

The old man rose, and disappeared
behind this screen. He did not take
the candle with him, nor did he say

ing in the reel.
time, and then rowed slowly

sea. Although the boat was large, | Here he

she was constructed of such a slight
matenals, and her bottom was so
round and smooth, that Cahill could
drive her over the water at a rate
quite impossible in any wooden craft
ot half the size.

When he had cleared the last rock
of the strait he pulled two strokes
with his left hand, swung the boat's
head south, and, laying his full weight
on both oars, cried in a tone of sup-
pressed excitement :

‘ Now for the Bishop's I'

The boat rose aud fell gently in the

trough of the long, even swells of the | ed some heat still, but the candle had
The rattle of the oars in | burned out

Atlantic.
the row-locks, the slight hissing of
the water under the bow, the faint
gurgle at the stem, and the broad,
loud murmur of the waves upon the

shore, were the only sounds stirring | shot through the ventilator of the

in that vast silent chamber of the

night, bounded by sea and shore and | sudden light.

the invisible vault of clouds. Earth

* good night " to his compani As
socn as he was out of sight Cahill
moved about, took off his coat and
boots, and, when he judged the other
to be in bed, blew out the light, and
lay down without undressing himself
turther.

Thus he remained an hour, until
the old man's regular breathing
showed that he slept soundly.

By this ume the whole village

was plunged in darkness and the
silence of the grave, save for the

weary moaning of the ocean on the
invisible shore. Then Cahill, who
had not closed an eye, but lay plan-
ning and hoping, and fearing, rose as

]slotly and softly as a cat, caught up

his coat and boots, took the candle
out of the socket and put it carefully
in a pocket of the coat ; after this he
stood a moment breathless, lisiening
intently.

Not a sound outside the room but
that of the uneasy sea; in the room
the quiet breathing a sleeping man.
All was right so far,

Treading on his toes, he approach-

ed the window and raised the sash,
inch by inch, with ¢laborate care;
when it reached the level of the but-
ton he turned the button up, let his
coat and boots fall out of the win-
dow, swung himself sofily over the
sill, aud reached the ground of the
yard. With as great stealth as before,
he.lowered the sash, and, having put
on his boots and coat, crossed the
yard, climbed the low wall, and found
bimself in a narrow alley leading to
the main street of the village.
*So far so good,’ he muttered to
himself as he trod softly into the main
street and took the way towards the
beach.

When he had gained the sands he
paused and listened., No footfall
came from the village. He looked—
no light burned. He was quite
familiar with the place, and moved
without hesitation  Often before had
he wandered on the sands by night,
or sat upon the cliffs naar the Bishop's
when the people of Clonmore woader-
ed where he was, and when the vil-
lagers had no suspicion he lingered
in their neighborhood.

During his previous visit he had
fined himself to obser , and
dull, sluggish wondering and wishing.
But to-night his manner was different ;
resolution and decision were in his
movements, jpdicating action close
at hand. )

It was impossible to see anything
on land ; a faint phosph ent light

d deserted, forlorn. The heavy
stmosphere weighed down as though
to suffocate her. The murmur of
the water sounded like a vast requiem
chanted for an extinct race. Imagina-
tion might fill the blue desert of water
with the pre-Adamite cleatures,
gigantic mammoths, and sea-serpents
of prodigious size and loathsome
forms: The terrible melancholy of
the scene crushed this solitary man's
spirits  until, notwithstanding his
physical exertions, the cold sweat
broke out on his forehead, ran down
his face, and bung upon his beard.
He was now widely wishing he had
never undertaken this desperate ad-
venture. The portentous calm and
ominous silence roused his superstiti-
ous dreads. Were these ramparts a
safeguard set by darkness round that
solitary man on that lopely island ?
Had he really relations with the In-
visible, and was the Invisible befriend-
ing him by thus making hideous the
night upon which he, Cahill, essayed
to pierce the mystery of that man's
solitude ¢

Could it be that the Invisible it-
self resented his design, and would
the resentment go no further? Where
would it stop? Might there not be
some vapor on that rock which would
suffocate any man but Lane himself
or one used to it, like the Fool ? The
Spirit of Tears, the peaceful, sad
spirit of the coast, had often been
seen grieving over the Bishop's ; was
this because wicked spirits held
sway there? Did it not seem that
darkness had there founded a colony
on earth, and held malign sway for
the protection or in the service of the
pagan outcast of a Christian race?
What might not be there? Shapes
that would affright to madness;
sounds that would drive the currents
of the blood back into the heart until
the heart burst jn terror 7

Miserable fool that he was | Why
did he not live his life quietly at
Clonmore,and give himself no trouble
about this accursed man and this
accyrsed island? He had money
enough of his own ; why could he not
let the deaf-mute be? "Should he go
back? Turn the currach’s head to-
ward Killard, pull with all bis might,
replace the boat, steal into his room
and cover himaelf up secuyrely against
this awful night and the unendurable
fancies of what might be on that ap-
palling island?

To lie safely in bed, in a good
man's house, free from evil design, or

flickered over the water, the lower

lines of the cliffs and the vast rocky

bar at the mouth of the bay were

dimly revealed. Awhile he bent his
towards the sand.

‘Yes,’ he whi , ‘it's near

*Ne." .

With 2 sudden movement, the old
man rose upri and uttered a
hoarse cry of grief. He attempted to| ..
rush but stumbhled over
Cahill's fest. Evidently he had

1l not bhawe go yoll
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désign thai ,ltaeu[‘nviliblc might deem
evil, to lie and think about ibe morn-
ing, the fresh, sweet morning, and
homely, wholesome talk with homely,
wholesome men and wowmes who
worshiped God and did no great
wrong to neighbors, and were ap-
plauded by clergymen and other
hongst —'tlt # blessed picture
to this |

penetrable dar
l&rhle-moltlboninlble::nlbe
ictured !

_The old fascination gained ground ;
his course now rose. hy should be
put faith in those foolish thoughts?
was under the Bishop's
Island at last, by night and with the

of compassing his desires at
hand. What a fool be had been!
What a fool he should be to waste
this opportunity because of an idle,
childish dread! David Lane was
sleeping in his hut above ; it was six
hours 10 dawn; time and occasion
suited. Bah! for his fears: let him
g0 to work.

But where had that sudden light
come from and where had it gone?
The lantern ? b

He raised it. The mental retain-

Never mind! He had
taken a piece of one from Casey's |t
and here it was. Fortunately he had
provided a double supply ! No doubt | ¢
the expiring flicker of the candle had

lamp ; that was what had caused the
He lighted - the fresh piece of ’
candle, and fell to work by the light
of the lantern,

Taking the two slender masts he
had carried with him, he brought
their ends together, made them lap
two feet over each other, and bound
them firmly with rope-yarn. Then
fitting one end into the step, he got
his shoulder under the mast, raised it
upright, and clasped it with the iron |a
holdfast in the thwart. This double
top-weight made the currach very
crank. She rolled dangerously from
side to side. Seizing the oars, he
pulled once mqre to the island.
Meanwhile the opening in the

- | ber mext.
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REV. A. P. McLELLAN,
Rector,

8t. Dunstan's College

Charlottetown, August 19th. 1891 —2i

Convent de Notre Dame Char-

lottetown, P, E. I.

TUDIES will re-commence as usua

o1 the First of K:‘ﬂmb’?. The
Sisters beg to inform public that
much in the wav of general improve-
ment bas been acco np'ished during the

wolidays for tie weil-being and con-

venience of the pupils.

By means of a first class heating

apparatns, the spacious appartments of

SMALL PROFITS AND CASII SALES,

Charlottetowa, A wil- 8, 1891,

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

CURE

Sick Meadache and relieve all the tronbles

he Institution y the ad of

a constant genial temperature. Saitable
arrangements combining l_ltrlfﬂLICIEn-

"

ion to

t and
are wade for young ladies either at-
teoding the Normal School or otherwise
engaged, who would wish to eajoy ti.e
benefit of a quite and homelike board-

ng house.
August 19--2i

SHORTHAND BY AL

SHORTHAND may be casily and

quickly learned at voar own home
by my practical covrse of home
instruction.

Send for terms elec.,
nd commonce at once. Address,

W. H. CROSSKILL.

Charlottetown, P. B 1.
ap 22—1y

vault of cloud had greatly increased.
It was no longer circular, but stretch- | ©
?in a narrow defile from east to
est, the eastern nearly to the hori-
zon. The edges of the clouds shone
white, as though a moon had risen
behind them, but no trace of moor.-
light feel upon the ocean or upon
the shore. Owing to these shining
clouds and the great addition of star-
light the island could be plainly
seen, and even the detail of its front |
made out. .

L

Cahill knew every crevice of that |
storm.worn shaft. Without hesitation | I
he pulled in under the northern corn-
er of the terrace. Here opened a
narrow gap or cleft. The sides were

dragged in she rose and fell on the

sist of wresw,

A
HEMICAL LABORATORY,
DaLnovsik CoLLRGE,

Halifax, N. 8., July Sist, 188),

WELL SUITED.

Within the last few months I bave pur-

chnsed, promiscously, at RErAIL GRocERY
f

TORES in Lthis city, packages of

Woodill's German Bak-

ing Pov-cer

nd havs sabjected same to chemical
nalysis. The samples were found to con-
WHOLESOME MATERIALS,
1oremLy prorormioNkp, This Baking
"owder is WELL SUITED YOR FAMILY USE,

and has been employed, when required, in
my own

d for many yeare.

GEORGE LAWSON, Pu. n.. 1L .,

smooth, and when ibe boat had been | Fellow of the institute of Chemistry of

Great Britain and Ireland.

pARRISTER-AT-LAW

@rat 1o & billous state of the

l':'-’-:n the Side, &¢. While their most
sbie success has beem shown in curing

H-'sdgb...yr‘( Carter'sLittle Liver Pillsare equally

this annoying complaint, Shiie also correct
all of the the liver
and rcgulate the bowels. Even if they only cured

HEA

Ache they would be, priccless to those whe
safler from this distressing complaint; bat forta-
nalely their goodness dors not end bere, and *hose
who once try vnem will find these little pills vala-

, such as Diz-

is spent inside of your clothes. Such being the ease don’t
you are entitled to the best. We think you are. Hence don't miss
the opportunity of seeing the finest assortment of cloths for suitings
and trowserings that has ever been shown b
the top wave of popularity, The fit and finish we give our suits
makes our imitators take a back seat.
their summer goodsat a discount in the Fall, but we are selling them
now at the same discount.

U‘n-m will give BARGAINS that will astonish you.
Clothing of our own make cheap.

Two Thirds of Your Life

think

us. They are upon

Some firms advertise to sell

(HATS & GENTS FURNISHINGS.

We are over-stocked with them, and in order to get clear of
Ready-made

D. A. BRUCE.
MEROCHEANT TAILOR.

ble in 80 many ways that they will not
o do witbout ?'u-m'?«.::.aam

AC

Isthe bane of so wany lives that here is where we
make our great boast. Our pills cure it while
others do not.

Carter’s Little Liver Pills are very small and
very essy to take. One or two pills makea dose.
"hey are strictly vegetable do not gnr or
parge, but by their gentle action picase all who
use them. {-vmhuumu: five for §1. Sold
by druggists everywhere, or seut by

CARTER MEDICINE CO.,
New York City.

JAMES H. REDDIN,

Slicitor, Notary Pablic, &.,
Office; Cameron Block,

(Head of Stairway),
Chariottetown, - P, E. Island.

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

Aug. 13, 1890.—1y.

broken swells, now lightly touching
the polished side to the light, now
that to the left. Above Cahill hung
the perpendicular sides of the island
on the left, as he stood and faced the
bow. On his right the rock rose
twenty feet in a straight line; then
there was a break—a notch, as it
were. in the great wall, and above this
notch the surface looked irregular and
ragged and slanted inward. This
notch was the terrace and this broken
ground the region of the path. Over
the cleft, above the damp, glittering
sides of the island, spread a visible
plain of dark, heavy cloud.

Cabill looked up; glanced at the
lip of the terrace, and then at the
top ot the pole. The latter rose a
foot above the level of the terrace.

‘Good!" he cried.

He went. forward and unwound the
rope attached to the grapplhng iron,
found the middle of the line, and,
making a loop there, thrust his head
through it. Having done this he
came back to the mhst, and clytching
it between big hand; and knegs, began
to clamber up slowly apd laborious

‘ Now for it.’

The boat swayed violently from
side to side. In open water she
would have gone over before he gain-
ed half the height of the lower mast.
Here, at first, she swung heavily, now
dashing the inast against one wall of
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