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fall, ‘ Will you not answer me, Martin 7
For your might and power are over all.’ There was & singular movement in
Ho! ho! pale brother,” laughed the wine,
“Can you boast of deeds as great as mine?”
Said the water glass, *‘I cannot boast

Of a king dethromed or & murdered bost. A oad ides occurred to the priest;
But I can tell of & heart, once sad, o the lad was dumb. The fearful shock
By my crystal drops made light and glad; |of the Countess Marinelli's history
Of thirsts I've quenched, of brows I've

laved,
Of bands I have cooled and sonls I have

priest shuddered,
* Poor, poor Martin!' he murmured |
a8 be beckomed to bim, and as he fol-

lowed him, tarned down the path from

the bills.

He bad not proceeded many steps

when the way was obstructed by » tall

Flowed in the river and played in the
fountain ;

Slept in the sunshine and dropped from
the sky,

And everywhere gladdened the landscape
and eye ;

I have eased the hot forehead of fever and

‘Give me that child,' cried & barsh
voice, while an iron grasp sought to
close upon his arm.

The priest bad involuntarily stepped
back and pressed bis living burden

n ;
¢ h:‘mde the parched meadows grow
fertile with grain ;
1 can tell of the powerful wheel of the mill
That ground out flour and turned at my
will ;
I can tell of manhood, debased by you,
That I lifted up and crowned anew.
I cheer, I help, I strengthen and aid ;
I gladden the heart of man and maid ;
I set the wine-chain'd captive free,
And all are hetter for knowing me.”
These are the tales they told each other—
The glass of wine and the paler brother—
As they sat together, filled to the brim,
On the rich man's table, rim to rim.

OF A DIFFERENT MIND.

By Bruck MoNTGOMERY.

* Who are you P’ he asked in a firm
voice.

‘ Silence! Make no noise or—'

And a shining weapon glanced be
fore the eyes of the retreating priest.
*Give me the child, and keep silence
about the affair of this night, and then
0o harm will happen to you,' said the
unknown in 2 harsh whisper.

* Leave the way free, unbhappy wan.
You sball not have the child.”;

A low cry followed these words. The
knife of the murderer bad pierced the
protecting arm.

The unknown uttered a fearful curse
and then tried to get possession of the
babe by force. His dagger again
struck the priest, bat yet carefully
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most impatient.

bad deprived him of speech. Martin | doctor.
could no longer betray secrets. The | forgiven you, and prays daily for you
‘I“ your conversion—and, in truth,

close to his breast. s$my poor, poor soul,’ sounded through

There was a slight noise at the

entrance of the but to which the dying
Mt 8 s
y-
‘He is there! Great God; mercy,
meroy !’

The unbappy woman turned ber dy-
ing eyes in that direction.
‘He wants the child—my child; be
must not have him! Save him, good
father!
And the trembling bands laid the
winsome little creature in the arms of
*1 give you the child; he shall be-
long altogether and entirely to you
Yoa will bring bim up better than his
father. On the brink of the grave I
beg your word for this. Promise we
that under no circumstances will you
ever give up the child to his father,'
she continued. with the energy of des-
pair, while the last agony .f death,
by her strength of will, con-

vuleed the features soom to be ab rest.
* But the father will make good bis
claim,’ stammered the terrified young

priest.

* He will not dare. Should he do so.
reveal the fearful secret.  He will never
dare to claim the boy.’

With incredible strength she sud-
denly roused berself up, and fixing
her dyimg eyes on the priest, she said
vebemently :

* 1 make you answerable for the soul
of my child. You hear the words of a
dying mother. With death before me,
1 give you full power over bim; but I
sball require bis soul at your hands.’

Asif ber whole strength was exhaust-
Sed, the poor young wife fell back upon
her hard bed.

‘ That is all.
die in peacel’

¢ Oountess Marinelli, I promise you,
solemuly, thas I will never give up the
child into the hande of those who
would injure him, replied the priest in
« tremulous yet firm vuice.

* Swear that you will protect the boy
#ill his death.’

*1 assure you on my priestly word '

‘May God reward you; may Geod
bless you!' murmared the young
countess. Her band sought the head
of ber child who was sleeping in the
arms of the priest. Her lips murmar-
od a few unintelligible words, and then,
agein opening ber eyes, she said. anx-
iously : !

*Beware of him; be will &0 you
barm!’

‘I am in God's hands,’ replied the
priest calmiy; and jhen be gave the
abeolation.

The Countess Marinelli scon slept
with her band on the bead of her ochild

Have pity that [ may

and with coonfidence in the priest. Pesl s B deleteri
.‘ﬁ- light of the little read the of hip son. Iy. Go away, go away " be said. Iumz'uhb;-.‘-
lantern, She priest thought he saw some szﬁ-“hq No chapge - p—. of Ayer’s Barsaparilla.
one knesling st the entrance of the hut | ™% on his bed. It was)gorinres of doptor. He remaimed ;mw“w
sud looking ansiously into it g | after these reproaches anmoved as be-| properties. “estire o
¢ Martin, Martin, is thet you? Give me & littlo more of thet medi- |y, B,en the hands, which were| — Ayer's Sarsaparilla is with
. life, trembled ml-.ltm.-im
£ — Ayer’s Sarsaparills is prescribed by
“Do nobwove, | enteent you; hesp| '**4'"8 Phuicians.
%o raise himeelf draggiets.
- Sarsaparilla is & medicine,
These were the firet words bo had| ®0¢ Dot a beverage in

avoided the little burden he carried in
bis arms. The priest bad fallen on his
knees. With saperhuman strength be
held the babe pressed to his breast. A
fearful conflict began—a struggle for
life or desth, in which there could be
little doubt who would be the victor.
* Send thy angel, ob, God, to protect
this child " prayed the priest alond.
He had sunk bleeding to the ground,
but his arm etill held fast the child,
which was now covered by his body.
A barsh cry now arose. Martin had
h down the d He aroee
with & loud curse and looked around;
then be sprang towards the sbepberd
lad, but as Martin bad felt his dagger.
he had stepped aside snd comcealed
himself g some bushes, where he
repeated the loud cry which sounded
20 mysteriously through the forest.
This time a carse followed in Italian.
The man rushed upom the protecting
bushes like » wild beast. Martin con-
tinued to repeat his cries, wuile the
murderer strove $o force his way
throngh the thicket. This chase bad
continued for some minutes. aand
thongh Martin knew the place and the
pature of the groynd, and this was in
bis favor, thestranger would soon have
reached him, for the distance between
them was evidently diminishing, when
a loud cry arose very near and made
him stop. The lad's cry for belp bad
beeen heard, and some of the neighbor-
ing shepherds, who had retired to the
bats for the night, were approaching.
The stranger returned as quickly as he
could to the place where be had left the
priest, but either he bad missed the
spot or his prey had fled; be was not
there He bad not time for further
search, for, guided by the shepherd lad,
the people were approaching who would
take him prisoper jf he did not escape
as soon as possible. The priest and
his foster child were saved §
Such were the first hours of Dr.
Holden's life.

e & & s+ e o
The pale light of morning entered
the jarge, desolate chamber, and fell
upon the bed upon which lay the dying
Italian. He supported himsell upright
with both his hands, while his breast
beaved as be spoke:
‘ You are not & Holden, Doctor; you
are my son. I am Count Marinelli.’

mbst uunintelligibly :
‘ Would be forgive me?
* Certainly. All who pray to Him—'
‘I mean the priest’ It sounded al-

‘Uncle Robert?” A gleam of light
passed over the pale countenance of the

when Uncle Robert prays for any ome
his prayer is always heard.’
There was deep stillness in the room.
The cock crowed the morning watch
for the second time, and the objects in
the room were more clearly seen. A
fearful groan escaped from the crim-
inal, but be did not open bis eyes.
‘What shall I pray?’ he asked faintly.
‘God be merciful to my soul’ re-
plied Felix, clasping bis hands.

*Oh, God—oh, God, be merciful to

th: large, desolate chamber.

There was a struggle, and then all
was stall.
L . - . L .

‘ Get up, Fritz," said the policeman
who yesterday bhad kept guard over the

old Italisn.

‘Is it already day? asked the man,
turning in his bed.

‘It is day; get up. It bas been such
a night as [ shall pever in my life
forget.

¢ Wherefore? Is that dreadful Ital-
ian dead?

‘Yes, he is dead

‘ Thank heaven,’ said Fritz, fervently.
‘ Yes, God be thankful; bat he groan-
ed—and struggled as if—he spoke a
good deal to the strange doctor who
was with him all night. I saw the
doctor this morning as [ made the
round of the house; he was standing
by an open window, and I drew back.
But it mast bave been such a death
struggle as bhe bad seldom witnessed;
he was as white as chalk, and his hair
bung about in disorder. Presently be
came from the room and told me to
giveinformation that the old man was

dead.’

COHAPTER XI.
With a bent head and with slow
steps Dr. Holden approached the en-
trance to the village The sun shining
on the battlements of the castle where
the inmates might be partaking of a
late breekfast. Felix cast a look at
them, and then turned into the green
fields, which brought bim to the wood.
The sun had now acquired ite fall
strength, and not a cloud crossed the
blue eky.
Holden placed bis band upon his
head; it was uncoveved; he had left
his hat in the peasant’s cottage, Bat
he bastened on without plan or object
bis mind was distracted by the scene
of the past night. It was evening be-
fore he reached the border of the wood ;
be felt exhausted, but he could mnot
rest.
At last, when be had came to a tall
pine tree, he rested there, leaning
againet it. His mind was at work, and
the enigma *of a different lpin't..‘ and
its solution was near. The voice of
men soon approached the place, and,
anwilling to be discovered, he resumed
his course
Agnin be rested for a while, and
covered his eyes with his hagpds.
And bark! what was that? The
sound of a buman voice erying for
help. Was it a fancy of his over-
strained nerves’? He raised bis tired
head, and beard the sound of lamen-
tation very npar. As he approached
the spot, he saw & man lying on the
ground, whom the surrounding circum-
stances showed must have been lid
there by his own deed.
As be kneeled down by the wounded
man Felix received a shock for which
be was little prepared. The man who
Iay there with & mortal wound in bis
breast was Gilbert Northfleet.

the dootor probed $he wound and ex-
tracted the little bullet which bad

Major Northfleet had hitherto been
ineensible, but mow he opemed his

opoken hours; his lips form.| _—AYer's Sarmaparilla never fails to
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Wover so papuler as et

Thousaads of

* Ob, be has long, long since | only to fall into & high fever. Holden

The geptie and experienced hand of | .

you #ill lead a bappy life and find
compensation for the joyless youth

that—others prepared for you.’

‘Thanks, cordisl thanks, Holden.
My inj * and ci was
lost

Major Northfleet lay in deep sleep

kunew the cause of this kind of fever,

snd looked up to heaven. The most

careful attendance could alome save

his life by combating the power of the

fever. Every moment was of import-

ance. He looked around, but he was

alone. The nearest buman dwelling

place would be the best, 80 with a
sudden decision be raised the sick man

from the ground and carried his bur-

den along the way which lay before
him.

It was a singular case; he was the
son of the murderer of this man's
fatber, and they had hitherto been

rivals before dazzling beauty. The

wounded man had hated bim till this
hoar, and had made no secret of this.
But Holden vacated the field, an.1 like
& tender father now endeavored t) save
his life that he might be able to lead a
new and happy one by the side of his
beloved. In faet, the hoor for the
other mind had come. In the renowned
Dr. Holden, the favorite of the pious
priest, the Christain soul .f Uncle
Robert prevailed over the worldly, re-
vengeful spirit of Count Marinelli. In
heaven the spirit of the deceased Lounisa
rejoiced, for the time approached when
ber last promise to Holden would be
kept, and bis soul would be changed to
s different mind.

Holden's steps became unsteady. At
last be apyroached the border of the
wood, and he saw in the distance some
tiled roofs. Bat at that moment there
was & loud noise in his ears, the earth
seemed to tremble and slide from under
bis feet, he felt a sharp pain in bis
breast, blood streamed from bis lips.
and he fell fainting.

Bat a carriage was bastening that
way: the horees’ hoofs seemed bardly
o tvuch the ground. Mea beut vves
the two senseless forms, and lified
them gently up.

‘To the castle! What will the gonera!
say ' whispered the terrifiel men to
each other.

A cry rent the air which rous-!
Felix from his faintness.

‘It is Dr. Holden, fatver, Dr.
Holdea!" exclaimed Margaret, besile
herself with terror.
Two soft bands were placed undey
his bead; with superhuman stremgth
he raised himself, and looking st the
girl said gently, but in a tone of
earnest entreaty :
‘ Unele Bobert, fetch Uncle Bobert.
. B . . °, e
‘ Uncle Robert "
‘ What do you want, my Felix?
‘ Uncle Robert, am | really in y ur
hous and in your room ¥
‘Yes, Pelix. Look, bere is thp
window at which we always said the
Hail Mary, and bere is the picture of
the Holy Virgin whioch you sent me
from Italy.’
‘ Yes, now I see it all; but what are
these papers which lie on the table 7'
‘They are letters of condolcnce from
the capital. They all eXpress a deep
anxiety about you, hoping f.r a fav .r-
able turn in your illness. If it is G d's
will you will soon be again excrei: ing
your profession.’
In spite of the cheerfu' t.pe of tie
priest’s last wordas, there semed to be
som ething hopeless in them. The ex-
perienced physician might entertain
different views frowm those of the young
professor.
The golden sunshine streamed
through the windows of the priest's
stydy, which bad been made int)> a
sick room, and the gwee} perfume of
flowers entered it with the evening
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Featon T. Newbery.

April 17, 1889—6m

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 .lqok.mlfh. we have an immense stock of Horse
Nails, Horse Shoe Iron, Steel, Files, Rasps, &c.

FARMERS GET EVERYTHING THEY REQUIRE.

Splendid Steel MUD SHOVELS, English and American.

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

DODD & ROGERS.

Charlottetown, Dec. 24, 1888. QUEEN SQUARE

ON THE MARCH

We are on the ;on, and Intend to Keep Se.

NO STAND STILL,

For we are bound to pass our competitors and still keep going on—

Because we have the Knowledge ;
Because we have the Experience ;
Because we have the Stock ;
Because we have the Workmen ;
Because we have the Lasts;
Because we are the only Houso on the Island who keep nothing but
First-class Hand-made BOOTS AND SHOES, which is the only class of
work fit for this country and climate,
Becauso factory work is ull alike wherover made, They alljuse shoddy,
more or less, and this is not the country for shoddy Boots and Shoes, that
will go out of shape and fall to pieces.
Then go to J. H. BELL'S and get a
Boots and Shoes. Every pair warrant
ment ; none others kept or sold.
ORDERED WORK a specialty.
rumnnbl;ijnnd prompt.
Closed: re and all kinds of Bhoe Finishings, Lasts, etc., for the
Shoe Trade ?l coustavtly on hand. ukd B .
8@ Don't forget the place:

J. . BEI.L,,

KEnight's (Nd Stand, Upper Great George St.
Charlottetown, March 20, 1889—6m

ir of his Reliable Hand-made
and made in our own establish-

REPAIRING of all kinds done

FURNITURE.

THE CHEAPEST YET.

Call i Tuspet, ani get Bargains at Anction Prices for Cash,
THE WAPBS!‘ PLACE ON P, E. ISLAND.

DRAWING RQOM PARLOR SUITES, best val

BEDROOM SUITES at low prices,

?IIL ;‘i‘l';g;no; UPHOLSTERED GOODS at Bargains,
> RAMING, 125 varieties, v

LOOKING GLASSES, ' Y TOY S wuld msbly,

The latest in WINDOW* BLINDS, and all kinds of -
DOW FURNITURE and Fixings at cost. R

No trouble to show goods. Can suit all tastes at NEW-
SON'S FURNITURE WAREROOMS, opposite kge

Post Office.
JOH.. NEWSON.

Charlottetown, Feb. 20, 1889,

DISGOUNT SALR!

During the next Thirty Days I will allow a

Discount of 20 per cent.

—ON THE—

my Stock of GLOTHS

§GENTS FURNISEINGS. e

P. J. FORAN,

Next Door to J, D, MeLood’s,

OLID GOLD Ladies’ and Gents’ Open or Hunting Case,
L) Gold filled do., do., warranted to stand and wear better
than a cheap gold case.

Silver and Silveroid, in key or stem-wind, with works
thoroughly tested and warranted, from $5.00 up to $40.00.
Cheaper can be supplied, but not warranted as reliable time-
keepers.

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

G. H. TAYLOR.

Aug. 21, 1889, North Side Queen Square,

London House

FIRST INSTALMENT OF

SPRING GOODS

NOW OPENING.

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&STEWART,
I.ondon House.

Charlottetown, March 27, 1889,

Bargains ! Bapgains
BARGAINS,

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO'S
Annual Cleirance Sale.

During the next 20 days the balsnce of i
MUST GO, our Winter Goods

Bargains for Everybodv, Bargains in Every-
thizg for CASH.
DON’T MISS THIS CHA NCE.

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO.,

I.ondon House.
Kensington, Feb. 27, 1889,

\
Prince Edward Island Railway.
1889. SUMMER ARRANCEMENT. 1889,
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