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Pevered lip and brow to calm !
Oh ! 1o bear the streamlet flowing
In the shadow of the palm ™
But the Child:God slowly raiseth
Heavy lids of slumbrous eyes,

And upon the desert guseth
With an infant's sweet surprise.

Hark ! a fountain's geatle plashing
Stealeth through the sultry air,

And it wavelets, brightly flashing,
Leap within the noonday's glare.

Spritigs the verdant grass around it,
Starred with blossoms fair to see,

And the cooling shade hash crowned it
With » fruitage-laden tree !

Breathing pray'r of glad thanksgiving
Rests the grateful Mother now ;

And with water, fresh and living,
Laves His feverish lip and brow,

Till the gleeful Infant laughet h
In His newly wakened life,

As with eager joy He quaffeth
Crystal draughts with healing rife.

Ere ;‘(&in their way they wended
Through the desert’s fervid glare

(Till the journey's toil was ended,
Stregthened by the fountain there),

Lo! the Babe, His hand caressing,
Lifts the wonderous stream above;

Thus the potent waters blessing,
Wakened by His grace of love.

And He wispers: *‘Fount supernal !
Oasis with beauty rife!

Yours will be a bloom eternal,
Yours a never-fading life!

Lo! a leper, sternly bidden
To the waste by cruel law,
Love's Messiah (strangly hidden)
In the midnight's vision saw
And & voice ssid : “*On before thee
Blest ones bear that Babe divine;
If He breathes His blessing o'er thee,
Health and vigor shall be thine!”
Buoyed by hopes that rise within him,
And his languid footsteps urge,
Hastes he where two figures win him,
Near the dim horison’s verge.
But those forms, too swiftly fleeing,
Glide beyond the misty walls,
And his dream no longer seeing,
Fainting, on the earth he falls
Then the promised boon Love bringeth
For, upon the fountain's brink,
Where the fadeless vendure springeth;
There his limbs, o'erwearied,sink
But the grace that flies before him
In that fountain, too, doth stay;
When its sacred waters o'er him

Softly cast their silver épray

Swift and sudden is their healing,
And the leper, cleansed and fair
On the dewy herbage kneeling,

Heavenward lifts his grateful prayer

Long his search o'er moor and mountain
Fre, at last, in homage sweet,

For the blessing of the fountain,
Bows he at the Man-God's feet.

Harrict M. Skidmore, in San Francisco
Monitor.

MAUREEN LACEY,

By Rosa MULHOLLAND

CHAPTER I —[CoNTINUED.]

A seream from Biddy greeted their
entrance. ‘' Bad manmers to it for a
ket lo! eried Mike, getting very red in
the face. * la the finger acalded off of
you entively # Bare if it is I'll put »
ring on it for a plaster, and if toar
doesn’t mend it, sorra more can [ do.’

The finger was suitably boupd and
bemoaned, and Biddy psrdomed the
offender, forgot her pains like a hero-
ine. und attended to ber new guests

*Come down, Con; come down, man
bere's a seat by the fire. The night's
cold. Good luck to you, Nan, hang your
cloak on the door there, and come down
 bit of something. You're
Make room
It's sel-

and eat

weleome, Mavreen Lacey!
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on Con's soft nsture end Con's
farm 0 belp ber out of many of
“This was little, how-
, while Manveen was cold. Last
be had scen her melt and bright- |
the change, he knew, |
wrought by him, hic‘y
#0 ached at her more than

lil

l‘

and. think of her no longer. No, be
would bave his chance out. He woald

with the intense vitality of her own
hard struggle, was looked upom by ber
\wo female neighbors as an unpardon-
able poacher on their promising pre-
serves. But tea was over mow, and
the pipers were sending forth rival
?ue-h and groans in the kitchen.
. ung fees were restions, and old foet,
®o. The “room ™ was deserted, and
the dancing began with spirit.
Maureen bad made ove gallamt
struggle, but it was hard to be proof
sgninst all the enchantments of this
most trying night. When Mike,
whom many glancing eyes coveted for
n partner, eagerly pressed ber for the
first dance, her customary short reply
was not ready; and she found herself
wp on the floor by his side before she
bad time to think about it. As for
Mike. he was wild with spirits. He
saw Maureen's conduct in the light in
which she kmew he woald seeit. He
thought she bad relented at last, and
made up ber wind to swile on bim for
the future. By-and-by Maureen canght
the spirit of the dance; panting and
smiling, she tripped it with the nim-
blest amongst them. Everything be-
\zan to slip away but the intense delight
 the moment. Blushing rosy red,
her eyes sparkling, ber bair shining
and shaking out im little gleaming

fetraw chair in the watmest corner.

he would grieve, but if Maareen could
be bought, he would buy ber.

This was the state of Con's mind
when he lifted the Lacey's latch. As
ever, the place was lighted by the fire,
and there was an air of bush and tidi-
ness within that betokened expectation
of something unusual The childran
were all in bed, the bouse was swept.
the bite of tins and erockeries were all
straight op the humble dresser, the
few rude chairs were ranged with pre-
gision along by the walls. Mauresn's
steputother was dosing in ber little

Maureen stood on the bearth. in her
work-a-day crimeon petticoat and loose
bodice of print, with the blaze]playing
over her pretty bare feet, not yet spoil-
by axposure, and deepening the rose
ush on her cheeks, and gilding the
wilful ripples of bair that would creep
vut and keep straying about her fore-
head. Twice Maureen bad slipped
‘down 1o the room’ and pressed her
face to the ome little pane of the .win-
dow. and peer.d forth at the night
without, where the yellow moonlight
fell rich and flat on the rugged cause-
way and the silver Atlantic shifted
and glimmered between the gray stone
walls of the neighboring cabins. And
the last time she bad withdrawn ber
face with a gesture of dismay. Thie
was not the shape sae wanted to see,
this loose, swinging figere coming
along with its awkward shadow.

Con lifted the lstch and came in.

'hi-ullmlwth-. Maureen

.| she shricked, shaking her puny fist ot

Big tears swalled up km Con's eyes as
be shook hér hand Jot it drop.
“I¥'s true for yoa, Manresn,' was all be
said.

~'vh ! if 1 could just get my tomgue
about that limb of the devil, Mike
Tierney—'

* God vave all bere” said a bearly

blushing, fell back into the shadows
and left, the battle to him.

* Lend me your arm, Con,” cried the
stepmother, trying to stand * Begoue”

Mike, ‘begone from my bouse, you
thief, you beggar?”

‘Troth. you are mot so well, Mrs
Lacey, dear,’ said Mike, ‘ you are mot
well, at all. And it's Con's fanlt here
for giving you too strong & taste of
this fine wiskey of bhis, and you s
weak about the bead. Sit down mow,
Mrs. Lacey, asthore, and rest yourself
a bit,' be went on coaxingly, slipping
ber from Com’s arm, eettling ber in her
chair, and drawing a seat confidentially
beside ber. * And faith you may make
your mind essy about thieves and
beggars, for there isn't & soul of such
a crew in the bouse at all § surm one;
nor out bye, neither, for the moon's as
bright as daylight, snd I couldn’t mise
but see them if they were there '

Al this was poured forth in Mike's
own rolling, coaxing, devil-may-oare
tone. completely drowning say attemp!
of the widow's to finish her interrupt

ed volley of sbuse. She sat grasping
the sides of ber chair, in silence, and
mentally scratching his face.

Ob, the impertinence of you!' she
hissed between ber teeth, at last, ‘to
think to come round me with your
blarney. I know your errand—

“You do, Mrs Lacey? said Mike,
* yoo know know that Maareen—' hére
his eyes deepened and flashed, and »
smile overspread his face be
glanced st & shadowy cormer opp it
*that Maureen bas promised wme hor
own self for a wife this day year when
1 come home from my voyage? Y u
have beard of the strange veesel that's

as

Bovai Baxiwme e .’.

Sold at Whelesale by Mr.
Featen T. Newbery.

Time, Place & Value.

EBRUARY AND MARCH are good Months in which

to get your Furniture repaired, upholstered and bright-

ened, and ours is the place where you get good value in this
line. No charge for storage.

During April and May nearly every householder wants
some NEW FURNITURE. e are now manufacturing
150 Bedroom Suits and 75 Parlor Suits expressly for our
Spring Trade (all new styles.) With these goods and the
low value placed on them, we ox?ct to delight our patrons
and paralyze our competitors. These goods are just 100
| per cent. better than the low of goods found in the

=Watches. Watehes.

rings about her forehead, her face|The noise wakened the widow, who

been lying below all week. Well tie | Auction Rooms throughout the

minion.

developed a radiant beauty that bardly
seemed to belong to the grave Maureen.
An overheard whisper from some ome
to another—* Lord! such a bandeome
slip as that girl of poor Lacey's is
growing,' did not tend to sober this
hour of elation. The flush of conscious
youth, and health, and beauty, glowed
on Maureen’s wheek. All the sunny
ardor of ber Irish nature, so long kept
ander, the smouldering love, the keen
relish for harmless pleasure. the laugh-
ter-loving enjoyment of wit and humor
burst forth from within her for this
one glorions evening. apd shone in ber
beautiful face, and made music in the
beat of her brogues on the floor.
Peggy Moran and the young man
from America with whom she consoled
herself, tried to get up one genteel
round of the waltz. This being finish-
ed, Paudeen the piper asked Maureen,
in compliment to her dancing, to tell
bim her favorite tane, whereupon
Mnureen. with a sly laugh in her eyes,
asked for ' The Little Honse under the
Hill.' This was Paudeen’s greatest
tane, and at it be went with the will of
a giant, his white bair shaking, bis
wrinkled cheeks bursting, and his one
leg. with its blue ribbed stocking and
brogne, hopping up and down under
his pipes wita might and enthusiasm
How be sbrilled and shrieked it, bow
be groaned and wheezed it, and how all
the company joined in at last and
danced it! How it was danced, and

hailed him with glad surprise. * What |captain is a decent man, and he offered |
can bring him to-night again? flasbed [ty take me with him in his ship. and |
through the minds of both the women, | promised to put me in a way of earning
followed also by the same surmise,|in a year as much money as will do all |
only the latter was with one a hope, | I'll want it to do.  On this day twelve |
with the other a fear. Maureen’s
‘Save you, Con! was only a feeble|plesse God. and I'll bay the

best |

wrung from ber by the absolute re-|Con Lavelle’'s here Maureen - bus |
quirements of hospitality. Cariosity given me her word to wait for me |

wus qaickly sllayed, and hope and fear | And that's my errand, to tell you all

All the year round you will find at our place the
Largest, Cheapest and Newest Assortment of Furniture,
Bedding, &c.

We invite comparison and the fullest investigation of

month I'll come back a well-to-do mun, | pri(ven aud values offered.

echo of ber stepmother's greeting, [bolding in Bofin, save and "“"l""‘-';MARK WRIGHT & CO
| L ]

Charlottetown, Fehruary 230, 1889,

confirmed. Advancing to the dresser | this that's arranged between us.”

with a sheepish air, the visitor set| This information of Mike's threw a
down a bottle of whiskey, pipes, and|)ight on the widow's perplexity. and
tobacco. Thus his errand was at|,.he storminess of her wrath became
once declsred. Con Lavelle had come | o, mewhat calmed.

‘match-makiug ' “You'll never come back.’ she siid,
The stepmother rubbed her wasted | with o sneer, ‘onee you're off out of
hl'ndl :llh delight. Bofin with your blarneying tongue an.
YA'-:ln wel@me: Con, agra ma- your roving waye; mever a foot will
chree!" she said. ‘ Maureen, set out you set in it again.’

the tgble, and fetch the glasses, and| . popt say that, Mre. Lacey,’ sud
ll the pipes.’ ) Mike grayely. * You musn't say that
Maureen did as she was bidden. un-|4nd me ready to swear to the contrary." |
corked the bottle, and banded the glass| « Ave " ghe sneered again; * the likes |
nqd kindled pipe to ber mother, Al“ of you'll swear to anything; but who'll
with & set defiance on her face. which | heed you? I say it would be better for
did not escape pbe timorous suitor Maureen to take up at omce with a
*Ye'll be come on bysinesy, Conl’| jecent man ljke Con Lavelle there, sit-
he.gnn "." 'ln?‘v' g ting peaceably al bome on his farm,
) Aye,' said Ccn, blushing and| han to be waiting for years till a rover
fidgeting. * I come. Mrs Lacey, to ask | like you takes the motion to tarn up
your daughter for a wife. God sees|ggain from the other end of the world—
I'l make ber as good a husband se

Hardware, Hardware

CARRIAGE HARDWARE, in Iron and Steel Shoeing,

Tire Steel, Spokes, Rims, Hubs, Ax\ea and Varnishes,

CARPENTERS' HARDWARE A SPECIALTY.

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

For Blacksmiths we have an itmense stock of Horse

Nails, Horse Shoe Iron, Steel, Files, Rasps, &c.

N OLID GOLD Ladies' and Gents' Open or Hunting (uge
0 Gold filled do., do., warranted to stand and wear better
than a cheap case.

Silver and Silveroid, in key or stem-wind, with work,
thoroughly tested and warranted, from $5.00 up to $40 09
Cheaper can be supplied, but not warranted as reliable time.
keepers.

The watches we keep in stock have received the highest
award for excellence and time-keeping qualities,
Good value in every department.

G. H. TAYLOR.

Aug. 21, 1889, North Side Queen Square,

London Hous

SPRING GOODS

NOW OPENING.

6

NEW PRINTS, NEW GINGHAMS, NEW SHIRTING,
NEW TICKINGS.

MEN'S SUITS. BOYS’ SUITS.

GLOVES, HOSIERY, LACE, EMBROIDERIES, CAR-
PETS, OILCLOTHS, LACE CURTAINS, &c. &c.

HARRIS & STEW ART,

I.ondon EHouse.
Charlottetown, March 27, 1889,

ver laid all he bad in « girl's lap and
uly asked for herself in return.’

*It’s true for you. Uon, dear, said
be stepmother.

which you never will,’
¢ Well' Mrs. Lacey,’ said Mike, draw-
ing himself up, and speaking solemnly,

tI'll give Maureen her leaye, full and
*Ob, and you may|frec, to marry Oon Lavelle come this

FARMERS GET EVERYTHING THEY REQUIRE.
Splendid Steel MUD SHOVELS, English and American.

sbuffled, bow the deafening clatter of | * .
feet, and the ‘ whoops’ and * burroos’ | bave ber with my heart's best wish.

rose up to Biddy Prendergast’'s smoky Come down, Maureen, and give your
vatars and wakened the hens, and set|band to your husband.’

them s-clocking, and bow Tady, the| Mauren had been standing, pale.
vanquisbed professor, yat vad in the|over the shad ;ws, at the dresser. Now
sorner and mused on the primitive|sre mowved down to th% hearth. * Not
of urcivilization in which these| my hushand,' sbe ¢aid. ‘ and pever my
henighted Bofiners plunged | hughand. In my beart I'm thankful
There was only one other who did mot{to you. Con Lavelle. for thinking
join in the danee, and who stood with | kindly of a poor girl like me, but I
his long, loose figure drawn up against | cannot take your offer.’

the wall in a corner, his wistfal eyes| ‘Good Lord, such talkl' oried the
searching the crowd of bobbing heads | widow. enraged. * Dom't wind ber.
for the occasional glimpse of one face. | Com, asthore, it's only & way girls bave,
Con Lavelle was full of uneasiness.|liking to keep themselves high, and
Only once had he smiled to-night, and | small blame to them. She'll be yours,
that was when the Liverpool captain, | never fear, and willing and pleased on
(who, ignorant of Irish jige:and pbeir| her wadding-day.’

mysteries, bad until now kept him 'l;)ther,' said Magreen, * what's the
company in bis corner) had delivered| 3y of talking this way? ¥ou are not

staiy
were

girls and let her come down.

dom we get you to come out. And

how's the rbeumatics with your|prettiest girl in the house, But the| o this man or that man agains} my

mother?

Con Lavelle, being on important
man, the richest farmer in the island,
was soon forced into a seat by the fire,
and beand his sister had their wants
guickly ‘attended to. Mauveen, who
was looked on by the hostess as rather
an interloper., was™ mot so eagerly
noticed. Maureen felt this with a
ewelling beart. The mnext woment
Mike bad shouldered bis way to ber,
had cleared a place for her on the bed,
and taken his seat beside her, just at
the corner, where he could draw back
his head behind the looping of the cur-
tain and look at her proud, downoast

his weighty opinion that Maureen| .,y God nor my Maker, that you have
Lacey was the best dancer snd the|, yight to hand over my soul and body

day year, if I be not here to claim her
first myeell.’

* Will you swear that? said the step-
mother.

* Aye, we'll swear it both, if you like,
osid Mike, smiling proudly down npon

" Charlottetown, Dec. 24, 1888.

STOCK NOW COMPLETE.
SELLING A'l' VERY LOW PRICES.

DODD & ROGERS.

QUEEN &QUARR

‘He's ready enough to hand you
over, Maureen,' said the widow with
another of ber esuneers. " You'll be
afraid to do the same by him, I'm
thinkiog.'

Magreen made no reply, bat slipping
her hand out of Mike's, went over to
the dresser and reached up for some-
thing to a little eracked cup on the
shelf.

* Here's two rings.’ she said, coming
back to the hearth; ‘one I got om the
last Fair day, and the other I got last
night in Biddy Prendergast's cake
There's for you, Oom, and there's for

FU

RNITURE.

THE CHEAPEST YET.

Bargains! Bargams
BARGAINS.
REUBEN TUPLIN & CO'S
Annual Glo_ﬂce Sale.

During the next 20 days the balance of our Winter Goods
MUST GO. e

Bargains for Everybody, Bargains in Every-

captain had caught the contagion at
last and joined the crowd, and Con
Lavelle was alone.

After this jig was over, the house
being literally ‘too bot to hold* the
dancers, they turned out in couples,
some to go home, others only to cool
in the light and ve-
tarn. Of these latter were Mike
Tierney and Maureen Lacey. Under
the shelter of Biddy's gable wall Mike

tried to say o often, and Maurcen cut
him short with no croes answers. He
tol bis mews, and he asked his

h (1

you, Mike. One of you men will put
one of these ringson my finger this
day year; Oon, if I'm left for him;
Mike, if he's home in time. This T
swear, mother, in spite of your tannts,
und, by the Blessed Virgin, I'll koep
my oath.’

[T0o »» conwinusp.)

will. Apd you, Con Lavelle, are &
decent man, and you would'nt take »
girl for your wife that had her heart
sot on ome that wasn't you. I'm »
pledged wife, and as good as a wife
this minube in the eyes of the Almighty
above; and true and fast I'll stand to
my word, so belp me Ohriet, my
Saviour!
Slowly, and with & stern reverence
in ber tome, Maureen uttered these
last words, her eyes on the ground and
ber hands squeesed together. Con
bang his bead and hoped no more, and
rocked herself to and
fro in her feobleness, and raged with

disappointment.

E3
High - Pressure
Living characterizes these modern days.
The result is a fearful increase of
General

F

vitalizes the blood, and thus
every fugetion and faculty nl“t::.‘- body.
“1 have used Ayer's
my family, for years. I have n ‘
/

invaluable as
A Cure
for Nervous Debility caused ine
mnllm-uob,:’mdu:’hl:at"
— Henry Bacon, Xenia, Ohio.
“For some time 1 have been troubled

Call and Inspect, and[elBamiualmm Prices for Cash.
THE CHEAPEST PLACE ON P. E. ISLAND.

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

LOOKING GLASSES,

DOW FURNITURE and Fixings at cost.
No trouble to show

Post Office.

Charlottetown, Feb. 20, 1889,

thing for CASH.

PICTURE FRAMING, 125 varieties, very cheap and nobby,
The latest in WINDOW BLINDS, and all kinds of WIN-

. Can suit all tastes at NEW-
SON'S FURNITURE WAREROOMS, opposite the

JOHN NEWSON.

DISCOUNT SALE !
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;I‘lh quth‘huu.. 1 never found any-
ng 9 p me until | began usé
Ayer's Barsaparilla. I have only u:
this wedicine six months, but it has re-
H-':-h—-:-'mue.na-nu
me to resume work."” — J. I'. Carsanett,
Perzy, IIL

During the next Thirty Days I will allow a

Discount of 20 per cent.

—ON THE—

~ DON’T MISS THIS OHANOE.

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO,,

Iondon House.
Kensington, Feb. 27, 1889.

—

Prince Edward Island Railway.
1889. SUMMER ARRANCEMENT. 1889
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Or. 4. ©. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mase.
Price §1 ; iz bottles, 3. Worth §5 » botile.

{Balance of my Stock of GLOTHS

P, K. [sland Railway.

l6ENTSY TURNISEINGS.

P, J. FORAN,

Next Door to J. D, MeLood’s.
f

Charlottetown, July 17, 1889.
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CONNOLLY'S BUILDING,
town, P. E. L

guierption : One Year, in Adeance, $1.00

joveamising A Movzmars Rarms

should b

sddrossed Lo Hasarp Printin

(ompany, or %o

JANES BelSAAC,
Editor and Manage

“calendar for Ootober, 1889,

MOON'S CHANGES.
ot Quarter, st day, 9h. 20.6m. , p.m., 8
Pull Moon, Sth day, 9h. 13.3m., p. ., 8

h.xqu,lﬂhd-y.‘ﬁ"‘-r‘-"
Kew Moon, 24th day, 10h.13.4m., a.m.,}
Fist Qir., Sist day, 4h.18.1wm., a.m.,
D myJM'-“-‘T-!_"'ﬁ'; we
M| Waek. | -t-‘Rh- | Sets | Ch'to
| h mh -'duv'--f. morn
ihs R sER
¢ Wed | 2 4
3 Thur 32| lm-u- 5
¢ Fri 30, 3510 63
5 Seb ® 41013 73
¢ Nan 10 8 452 84
7 Mon 1 % 514 o 93
S Tues | 13 22 .sw‘s 7| 10
gWed | M| 20 6 1620104
Jo Thur | 16| 18 626 7 31 11 )
1 P 17] 19| 6538311
12 Sat l;l 7 3:":"
1 s
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o Wed | 24 7|00 1% 3
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18 Fri F morn | 2 5
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21| Mon 5i| 2494l 8
© Tees | 31| 55 3584 9
o Wed 53 5 345 710
% Thur 34 6 5 0
Sat 36 8 e
em 4 10 7%‘ 0
o Mon 1138 0
2 Tues dut 1919 :
| Wed" 1 11130
:I,Tw 1 i % 1
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