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- upon the old woman all the time, ar d

: — 3 N
eart wo passing fancies take,
r changing, and our hearts
that flirt from flower to flow

“Butas the years go by we come to fer] . -
‘That sceves and mu.o.-d'.n

A rest

Can never be thesame as those we've

And that “oid tunes sweetest, old
e ot

~—Converavs Repwoxp in the Apri
Ladies' Home J.aurnal.
e —— - —

PHIEND -WIP.

Frienlohip is vot o joy 'has buros the son |

And thrilis the iwer na‘ure to the core ;
s not & meteoric coal

duzzles for the nonce,—that shive:

mope ;
"lin not like Love's wild yearning in the
That goaws the heartstrings in its ece--

ey
And drives the weary spirit, in norest,
To chase the figure of a phantasy,
No ; Friendship is a happivess subd ed,
Pereunnial fire of 1 0 ~cousuming fl une,
Fed from a hoard of memories accrued
By Time's slow savings round some cher
ished name,
Friendship's mild sweetness jealousy ne’.:

Ita piacii stream flows camly to the end ;
There's oot a fliwer w0 fair 'mong P~
sure's bowers ;
Rarth holds no tressure like a trust)
friend.
-J. R O Counor, in the Ottawa Colleg:
Owl.

SALLY CAVANAGH,

—OR—

The Untenanted Graves.

A TALE OF TIPPERARY

BY CHARLES J. KICKHAM.

CHAPTER I11.—(CoNtiNveD )

Sally anagh pointed to he |
mother-in-! in mule amazzment |
If the old lady was at that mome:
flying up the chimney, moucted upo
the broom, her daughter—in-law’s as- |
tonishment could scarcely be greater.
The priest looked angrily st poo |
Sally, who kept her eyes steadily fix-« |

was hastily striding out of the hous:, |
when she flung herse f on ber knee |
before him. |
*No matter, sir,’ she said, ‘what )|
told you is the truth.’ |
‘Are you 1!}, ms'ma?' he inquire |
of the old woman.
‘O yah-wisha | no, your reverence |
was her reply; ‘but that poor o'd fool’. |
think 1'd be goin’ to be off if oanly
blast o' wind got at me'’
‘You a very bold woman,” exclaim |

ed Father O'Gornan, turning to Sally, }

and losing al patience. The foc | '©

was, old Mrs. Shea was occupied ir |
‘mashing’ a roasted potato upon » |
plate, wnile a ‘print’ of butter on :
smaller plate showed the priest tha
she was engaged in making ‘pandy.’
with a view to breaktast. Sally Cav
anagh drew her breath hard, ano
clenched ber teeth hike one preparing
for some desperate struggle. S.eadh
ly, and almost noiselessly, she closeo
the door, locked it, and put the key
in her pocket. But when she turnec
round and confronted the jusly of
fended clergyman, he saw by lhr‘
death-like paleness of her face, hos
much the daring act had cost her.

‘If you saw her awhile ago, sir,’ she |
said, ‘you'd believe me'’

Tae intense ecarnestness of he }
voice, and the imploring anguish o |
ber look, subdued the good priest and |
led him captive again. On looking |
more closely at the old woman, be
saw how really feeble she was.

‘Well,’ said he, ‘get her into her
bed, and in the pame of God I will
prepare her '

Sally lifting the poor old woman in
her arms tenderly as if she were an in-
fant, carried her to her room, and
placed her in bed.

‘Sally,’ said Mrs. Shea, throwing
her withered arms round her daughter-
in-law's neck, ‘I think, after all, | am

oing God's will be done! Send
ather O'Gorman in now; and my
blessing, and the blessing of Heaven,
be with you,Sally a vourneen machree '

White the priest was admimstering

the last rites of the Church to the

2] . '-’i“ AR :
- TS Y LR TR

|

N

: R N5 P R LW N

O AN PR TSRS

the happy year: they spent u
waiched roof of the little white house
« the foot ‘of the mountam. Bat
+¢ must not shrink from the task we
w - undertaken, th .ugh ifs exscution
#ill cost us many a sore pang.

CHAPTER Il

‘My heart is broken, Mr. Beian'
sid Connor 8t es.

H sp ke in a hoarse, hollow waice,

hite lus worn, haggard - spect gave #

1 i+ ifi~ence v his words.
‘Good God, Connor, how changed
Wi af ; and in 80 short a time I'
‘No wonder for me to be changed.
| worked like a ga'ley slave 1 wore
he flesh « f my bomes. 1 let my lntle
ymily go in rags; ay, an' half-starve
m, but it was no use; | was bick »
t=w pounds n the rnt.’
‘And why didn't you apply to me,
Conn r? Didn't you know I'd len
w a few punds, even if [ was ob-
w.ed to borrow 1t ?'
‘You done ton much before fr me,’
saiid Connor Shea; ‘an’. besides, |
saw no ¢ ance of paying it back. He
vas determined to bunt me as well a
e rest._an’ sure the wonder 1s why
ne spared me when he w.s clearn’
‘em all ¢’
‘I'm after ben’ down through the
county Kerry, he continued ‘ 'bbin’,
na few cows. [ never went through
uch hardships as [ did for the last
three weeks, trivellin’ from wan fair
t » another, st ' 10 make ap what |

as short 1n the nnt. | have it now
ind what I called in for befwe | go
wer to the hall, 1sto ax your advice

| vhether I ought to give it to him.'

‘| ‘cannot vemure to advise you
ne way or the other,’ replied Bnan.
‘I know mysell "us to America |
ught t + go, bat | haven't the courage
» take them five young omes toa

| irange country—not knowin' wha

aight be afore "em, an’ Sally isn't the

| wout, able woman she was, either.’

“'Tis a hard case, and | wish to
Heaven it was in my power to help
you

‘I'll gnand pay this gale. anyway,’
sid Cinnor Shea after some delibera-
wn. though I'm afeared the poor
ouse ' be the end of it’

He went directly and presen'ed

imseif in the landiord's « flice *Well
shea. | hope my indulgence has no

neen thrown away on you—have you |
e rent? asked Mr. O iver Gun-|

S ea, and he sighed deep y as be un-
wisted a faded calico bag and tox
undle of crumpled notes from it.

‘F wr pounds more, Connor I'

‘Waoy, sir, isn't it the half year's
fint to the penny ?'

‘Yes, Connor, but the costs—four
p unds to pay the bailifis’

‘What baiiffs?’ inquired Connor,
ooking aghast.

‘Why, the bail/ffs [ had taking care

fyour haggard while you were away
from home,’ and Mr. Oliver Grindem
ubbed hs huge yelow hand over
nis flabby face, and wrned his red
yes towards the cetling.

Connor Shea was literally stagger
-d by this uniooked-for blow. He
¢rasped the back of a chair for sup-
port with one hand, while he held ou
tne other hand,and gasping for brea'h,
exclaimed :

‘Give me back the money, an’ we'll
give up an’ go to America.’

Mr. Grindem sneered coldly.
‘Pray, Mr. Shea,’ he said, ‘do you see
any sign of a fool about me this morn
g 7’

‘The pucates are blighted,” said
Connor Shea as if in soiloquy; ‘we
have nvthing to live on but oats.  If
that's taken they’ll starve—starve,’ he
repeated, while the muscies f his
mouth worked convulsively as he
fixed his gaze upon Grindem in a
way which caused the worthy magis-
trate to tap in a peculiar mnanner upon

. |
‘I have it, sir,” replied Connor

moment a dark frown gathered on
nis Drow, as his eye caught the glin
mor of cariage lamps which wen
flining througn the trees aOng '

wenue at Gundem Hall

There's a great bali ¢t ere to-nig’
wemuteel,

‘Come, (snnor. let us be moving
aid Brian.

He wade no reply  He was wres
ling wih a dwrk t ought which b
fancied h hal foever driven fr.m
tis hean, but which at that momen

came back tv renew the asssult with L

the sireng'h of a legion of fiends.
He thrust his band 0 his breas
as if i search of svm-thing. *T
a'l right,’ said he. at last, =il meh
| wasateared | lost the Agnus Dei
Mrs J mes AV W, We way 2
veil e g in' now, Mr. Brary' ac
«ving one more look at the why'
house, they turned the C roer 4 b
wood and pr ceeded on their way »
sience. They svon came up with a
crowd f other emigrants and oo
triends, who were awaing Conn
Shea's arrival at the Fingerp st ehc
was the place 0f rendezvous agree
up-n.

‘Farewell, old friend!' said Bra
Purcell, holding out hus hand with
full heart. Connor Shea did not
trke the proffered band; but flingine
his arm round the young man’s
swu'ders, he stramned him to hes
breast. Brain swod alone in v
mi'd moonlight leaning aganst the
Fingcr-post.  The rtoad, which led
througn a gap n the mountain, was
uverbung vn the si e by large rcks
which rose up abruptly, as i nature
intended them to keep the woud
from sliding from its place and tum-
bling down the precipice at the op-
posite side into the valey We need
nardly say that the Finger-post st-wo
where two roads met at an acute
angle, one, ‘tne mail<coach road’
skirting the mountain toward the east,
and tne other leading directly from
the heart of the secluded valley.
Here Bran Purcell stood, watching
the cars laden witn the outcast chu
dren of Enn, as they wiled weaily
up the bul through tie gap; and war
after -ai: of aguny, as i heans were
rent asunder, and borne Up N the
oreeze, a8 fnends turned back af o
bidding a last farewell

At this moment, the last vehicle in :

the melancholy procession stoppeo
opposite the Fioger-post. It was »
dunkey's cart in which were do old
woman and two y.ung children, bher

grandchildren, whose tather had ‘sem: | g

for them.” Dookeys are not prover-
bually quick n obeyiog the rein. The
uttle by who guided this one, though
ne pulled with might and main snd
with both hands, was not able to get
out of the midadle of the road flas
enrugh. A camiage whirled up the
road ; there was a cmsh; a

rolled away from the donkey's car,
and the poor old woman and her
grandchildren tumbled afier it.

the desk. Immediately a ruffianly- |

looking member of the Crowbar Bei-

WMESTR  AND  ATIORN.

Agent for Credit Froncier Franeo-
Canadien,

Miee, Great Georg: '
ear Bank Nova Scotia, Charinttetow:
N 9 18e-ly

Br. 7. C. Robins,
SURGE®\ DENTIST.

OFFICE :—Prince Stret, Opposite
St. Paul's Church Chariottetown, P.
E Diland. mar 1+ 98,

Ripans Tabules act

PECTACLES are hanf worn| { but promptly upon the liver,

by nmmbers of people with| } stomach and intestines; cure
lenses entirely too strong; others| { dyspepsia, habitual
ought to huve a stronger glas<| § tion, breath
than they do use. If the child| } ache. One tabuletaken
who holds a book close in order to
see- best, or the older person who
finds it dificult to see the finest
print st night, will call on us we
will soon tell them whether a glass
will benefit them or not.

In some cases we find it best to
give a pair on trial to be cthanged
after using-a short time for «
utmngarngna if needed, and then
gradually get the eye accustomed
to the Lelp that it needs

E. W. TAYLOR,
Cameron Blook .

~\CBLEPHONE CONPANY OF P. B ISL4M]

TOLL LINE STATIONS.

WESTERN STATIONS.

Victoria,

cllvt. Freetown,

a"i:' Clifion,
S, [
8% Blessors.

l:::."‘"'-.?.... Hidem,
ROB ANGUMN Manager,
Day Books,

Ledgers,
Cash Books,

‘ Journals, etc:

v-.m-u.

EER & GOFF have j
Timothy Seed from

:{ivh amﬂ
:?.“oug)h':n Grad::y Secth ere B

still our prices will be found to
(hlm sée for yourselves.

BEER & GOFF,

April 8—1yr QUREN & KING SQUARE STORS

R.B.Norton &

BURNT OUVT.

HE RETAIL HARDWARE STOk. o

in the Store formerly occupied by C. E.

blockAI;ldow the .ozumt Store. ":
goods at from 20 to 30 per cent uiscount.

also require immediate settlement ofrl?debu. :

R. B.NORTON & Oy

CITY HARDWARE STORE, QUEE

Mark Wright:

TIIMITED

~—ARE GIVING— vd

GREAT BARGAINS

FURNITURE.
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