' Hearts that have lived but to brave
Heavy sorrow, burdens holy,
From the cradle to the grave ;

0 thou joy akin to heaven !
O thou patient misery !

Both with tend'fst blessing given
From Our Father's treasury ;

‘We shall never cease to wonder
At your strange and potent sway,

THll the skies are rent asunder,
And the earth shall pass away.

In that dread and awful season,
(When the mortal hath no power),

‘We shall know the hidden reason
Of each glad or darksome hour.

Then the veil will be uplifted,
M“rmuvum—t,
How the holy and the gifted
Bore and bless'd their misery.
And the angel of the portal,
Donor of our joy or care,
In & beauty more than mortal,
Will embrace and crown us there !

PATRICIA :

A STORY OF

A WOMAN'S CONSTANCY.

ALICE HORLOR.
CHAPTER L

“ Do you mean to tell me, Patricia,
that you would not like to be married
and have a house of your ownP™

Patricia Carlisle turned round quick-
},ww&oqm.bcfrind.
Roee Maynard.

“1f 1 loved some one, and he loved
me, Isuppose I should wish to wed
him; but as to talking of marriage in
the abstract as you do, I can not under-
stand it. You speak of getting & bus-
band as I should of choosing a mew
hat or bonnet.”

“But all girls look forward to this,
and speculate upon it.”

“Do they! More the pity then. And
you should not say all girls, for oer-
tainly I do not,” remarked Patricia.

* Oh, but you are so strange—so out
of the common run of girls; not a bit
like me for instance.”

Her friend smiled a little sadly as
she responded :

“True, Rose, ] am an odd specimen
I kmow; but remember what my past
has been. Your life up till now might
be compared to a velvet cushion, warm,
soft, well wadded, while mine has borne
more resemblance to a worn out horse-
hair chair, hard and prickly.”

A laugh followed this speech, and
Mrs. Maynard (Bose's mother) said

kindly :

“Well, my dear, there is not much
that is hard or prickly in your present
tife at the Abbey,”

“No, l-nryhp‘ylo'. thanks
to dear uncle.”

“ Lawrence is coming home I hear.
When is be expected to arrive?”

* Next month, I believe.”

“You do not seem overjoyed,” said
Mre. Maynard, looking keenly at
Patricia’s downcast face.

“Well no; to tell you the truth Iam
sorry he is coming; I never get on with
young men.”

“Not so0 very young—let me see—
Iawrence Hageland must be now
thirly. I am s distant cousin of his
mother. He was like her—a very
handsome youth—I remember, before
be went abroad. Why, Patricia, what
» chance for you there; & man compar-
atively young, very good looking, and
heir to the Abbey.”

“ That is not eo certain,” quickly put

thought, merely because she was vexed
*  at the flippant remark just made; but

pitably.

“ Oh no, thank you! Unele wonld be
expecting me home; be does mot like
me to remsin long from him,” ssid
Patricia.

“ He is very fond of you,” was Mre.

be kinder to me,” and Patricia’s ayes
weve filled with tears as she walked

away.

Over the fields she weant, with quick,
light steps; not hesitating at the stiles,
formidable obstacles as some of them

springing to the ground. At the last
stile there was a view of the “ Abbey ”
through the trees; and leaning her
armes on the top rail she stood gasing
at it, meditatively.

It was a fine old mansioun, which
once had been a conventual establish-
ment of great note and much wealth.
Cowled recluses had solemnly trod the
broad walks, and intoned their Vespers
and Compline in the richly ornament-
ed chapel. But the thought of their
treasures exciting the greedy mind of
Henry VIIL, he had found it comven-
ient (for conscientious reasons of course)
to dissolve the monmastery, and send
forth its inbabitants into the wide
world, to find another home as best
they could. The house with its broad
lands, passed to one of the King's fa-
vorites, and in the course of years be-
came the property of the Hazeland
family, a descendant of which race was
its present possessor.

Passing through varions hands it
suffered many changes. Much modern
masonry had been added to the ancient
building; the chapel had fallen into
disuse, its altar and statues removed;
only its name remained, the burial
ground had been overlaid by a velvet
lawn, where one or two peacocks die-
played their gorgeous plumage, and
from the lapse of time since the altera-
tions, the site of this, as of other por-
tions of the monastery, was uncertain;
but the porch and part of the original
front wall, curiously carved in the

were, but crossing th-uﬂylnl”

a8 he pressed his |fact; that he, for whom mamy lovely

brow of hér who was his | women had vainly etriven, who had

‘last love through life ! paseed by unsnared all the enchanting

She had been s0 dear to him, though | wiles which beantiful maidens are mis-
she had never reciprocated his attach- |tress of, should mow surremder his
ment; and now unsppreciated, uncared | beart to little Put. She was utterly
whom she had made.
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“] presume you bave no objection P
It was her mother’s desire,” he said.

“None at all, my dear sir,” Lieuten-
snt Carlisle answered lightly, * I shall

With these feeling words did the | affection which only faded when Patri-
father take leave of his only child. cia’s heart, 00 loyal, so true, ceased to
At this cruel speech, Mr. Haseland | beat.
put his arm round the trembling girl,| When the twilight was softly gather-
and drew her to him. ing in the old cloisters, Lawrence and
“She has another p while I | Patricia stood watching the last faint
live 1" he oried hotly. * The day will | glory of the setting sun. Her profile
surely dswn when you will sigh for the
daughter’s love you now cast away.”
Then without one word more, Mr.
Hazeland took Patricia home. From
that time to this, six years after, she
had never seen her father.
CHAPTER IIL
The month passed by, and in the
bright June duys Lawrence Haseland
arrived at the Abbey. He had been
abeent from England six years. Now,
as be passed by the green pasture
lands dotted with cattle, or the beauti-
ful woods of the Abbey estate, be look-
with a feeling of keen pleasure over
that broad domain, which there seemed
no reason to doubt would in time be
his own, since Mr. Hageland bad no
nearer relative than his nephew.
The carriage had been in waiting for
Lawrence st the station, and when the
train came slowly puffling into the ter-

ness. His breath was on her cheek, se
he bent down and looked into her eyes.
“My little darling, can you love
me P Iam very fond of you,” he said
softly.

Patricia uttered a little startled ory.
Ah! did she know mow why she
blushed at his coming P—why his voice
thrilled her soul !

“ Patricia, darling, you have not said
you love me. Do you?”

She colored over brow and meck.
Raising her frank eyes she said:
“Yes, with all my heart !

“ And you will be my wife P *

“ Yea,” solemn and low.

Then with a rush of feeling :

“Oh, Lawrence, be kind to me. My

conver-
was passing swiftly from this earth, | sation of this story, she never looked
out of his sight forever—'till they met |forward to matrimony, sad at this

in Heaven. time, had no more thought of Law.
Mrs. Carlisle answered his remark: ~--’“u~-~
“ Geoffrey ! do you think such & man | did of the merest stranger who passed
as my husband is, loves me? No, be | by the Abbey gates.

loves his pleasure, his but| He grew (o listen for her light foot-
his wife—is too grest a olog on Alfred | fall, gliding through the rooms and
Caslisle 1 * down the wide staircase; to watch her
There was a feverish gleam in the |every movement; fo use every art to
dying woman's face, as having spoken, | make ber look at him with those besu-
exhausted by the effort, she sank back | tiful spesking eyes. Heor frank sin-
on the pillow. Patricia, poor cerity, her childlike unconventionality,

" | nave flirted witk him, but ignorant of

im- | 4, the Abbey and its broad lands. She

minus, Mr. Hazeland came to meet

stone, still remained. Inside the ab-
bq.lhouwia‘nt cloisters, save for the
larger windows and the orange trees,
snd other flowers in lavge pofs which
stood there, looked much the same as
when the monks of the stern and rigid
Premonstratensian Order were wont

bim with outstretched bands.

“How are you Lawrence? After
your long absence I am very glad to
see you.”

do P” veplied his nephew.

“Pretty well, but I am getting an

mother was & very unbhappy wife.”
“I will guard your happiness with
my life!” be cried ardently.
Ab, vows so passionately breathed
from men’s hot hearte—so warmly ut-

tered, oo lightly forgotten. What a

“Phanks, uncle; and how do you |goodly array of promises will be re-

vealed at the Judgment Day !

to pace vp and dowp its paved floor,
astic refectory, and its high fire.place

old man now.”
“ Oh, not you, sir; there's plenty of

Guilessly she listened fo his fond
words in all the rapture of first love.
No thought crossed her mind of other

: life in you yet,” <
and oak-pancled walls were rich in i ears fairer than her own, into which
quaint carving. The brass dogs for h'.“""“'m age and |1 H d bhad breathed just

bowling along the road. suith owess things & be "

When Lawrence entered the dining

ancient armor were hung on the walls, mo-.hbokd-uh some suprise at

to ber. It is ever so; the jaded heart
of the man woos the girl's love, and
she flings down that treasure ab his

“ Lawrence, it is quite dark. We

coupled with old pi ; and que | P not being aware of her pre-
medallions, mirrors, with other rare |semce in the b hold. Mr. Haszeland rld feet.
and curious articles, ad d the room. | introduced them. A formal bow from

Pabei

On the floor was & thick, rich carpes, bis nephew made imp
while sundry rugs of various kinds|draw back fhe little hand she had
were scattered about. warmly proffered; but Mr, Hageland
The monk’s cells down the long cor- | said quickly . )

ridor had been transformed into apart-| “ Shake bands with her, Lawrence;
ments for servants; for all the best|I look upon Pat as my own daughter.”

must go in,” said Patricia’s voice at last.
“ Yes, I suppose 20; but it is & great
bore. We baye had so liftle time fo-
gether.”
It was an hour and a half since they
had watched the sinking sun, but then

hambers were of mod. grpci La plied, yet with a very
except Mr. W'-mwmbwmofhlu-muh-u
still bore the name of “the abbot's yi

inqui
room,” and contained an ample library| * Pat! what an 0dd name for s young
of rare antique books, some of richly

lady?”
illuminated manuscript. Pat lsaghed.
Patricia, after her survey, which

“It is-short for Patricia. I wae
was a long and loving one, for «he was | born on St. Patrick’s Day. Itis only
deeply attached to the old house, | uncle who calls mo * Pps.’
walked up the winding road, and| “Are youa cousin of mine! asked
through an iron gate into the | Lawrence, & shade passing over his
fine avenue bordered on each side by | face as be spoke. ‘ Was the girl likely
wych elms. As she draw npear, she|to supplant bim P he wondered.
saw Mr. Hazeland standing in the{ *‘ No,” said Mr. Hazeland : “ youtwo
porch shading his eyes from the sun's |are mot velafed to ope another; but
glare by a white, thin hand. He was|she calls me ‘ uncle * because (as I am
evidently looking for ber coming. As|a bachelor) she could not well address
bhe stood there, with his tall, bent form | me as ‘father’; and I am much too
and aristocratic bearing, he looked |fond of my little girl to let her call
every inch & gentleman. Patricia ran|me by the stiff term of Mr. Hazeland "
up to him. Lawrence frowned. Evidemtly he
“Were you thinking I was long |did not like the adopted dsughter,
away?” she asked. Patricia’s sensitive nature felt his
The old man regarded her affection- | coldness, and she retired more clossly
ately. into her shell. But during the pro-
“I was getting dull, dear, without | gress of the meal, she often glanced at
you. and wondered when my little Pat | Lawrence when he was talking to Mr,
was coming home,” be replied; and|Hazeland, and so not looking her way.
drawing ber hand fondly through his| He was s tall, fair man, with blue
arm, they went into the house. eyes and a long brown moustache; his

fped
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love counts not time.

As they entered the drawing-room,
Mr. Hagleton awoke from a doge,

“Why,” be ejaculated, rabbing his
eyes, “it is quite late!
have awakened me, Little Pat, how
red your cheeks are. What bave you
been doing P”

Like damask roses they glowed now.

Mr. Haseland glanced at his nephew,
and the truth dawned upon him.

“Oh, that's it, is it? I congratulate
you, my boy. Pat is a girl in a thou-
sand.” be said,

Sbe was in his arme and on his

breast

“Uncle dear, I am so happy,” she
eried.
“ God bless you, my dear! So happy
~=poor child! Long may you be so,”
be sighed, while a clond came over his
benevolent face.

bey, apd the heir's wife.
CHAPTER IV.

In a dreamlike joy passed the days
then with Patricia. It is very sweet
to be loved ; and while the glamor laste
and the idol remains unfallen there is
nothing ' so like & gleam o
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wemust tell how many mothers and
chaperones looked with anxiety as to
where the neighboring *“eligibles *
would fix their matrimonial intentions.

Sold st Whelesale by Mr.
Fenton T. 'm.

SHERIFPS SALE.

Lawrence danced twice, thrice, with
Rose Maynard. Her beauty pleased
his artistic senses; then she had those

suit of Jobn Lannan, senior, against
. |John Lannan, junior, I have jtaken and
soized as the property of the said John
Lannan, junior, all the right, title and
::t::( of ﬂ‘:h u:d John Lannan, juniorl.
toa at tract, piece or parce
of land, situate, lying and bainog on Lot
thought of her position as mistress |or To"nlct;i: ‘A'um_hu PT';hirty-g‘:!Q. h;
3 Queen’s n in nce w
Shore: bub Baloso that, for her beart| Sl Vo hl) oo aiiowe, that s
thoug not deep was loving, she thought say: C ing at the th-east
of this bandsome, attractive man as ’nngbollftrpofjn‘?d nof;:rlgnnoﬂy
) t n A
- ol the WAt VETY | thence westwardly along Samuel Mac-
i donald's south line to the line between
“Little one,” said Lawrence's voice, | lots thirty-five and thirty-four; thence
“bow quiet you are to-night.”

south along said Township line a dis-
Lo tance of four chains and fifty-six links,
Patricia lifted ber face, a tremulous {and from thence st right angles and
quiver about the lips. She bad crept|paraliel to said .ot'nh boundary line of
into the conservatory in order to avoid E:'::L.ml fac Mduwﬁd;"“dmﬂnﬂiimu"m"
secing her lover's eyes admiringly on|donsid’s farm; thence said last
another's face. mentioned boundary to the place of

3 ining Fifty Acres
of Land, a little more or less, excepting
one acre of land in possession of Dennis
Condon ; and Ido honb{‘giva Public
Notice that I will on Monday, the
twenty-ninth day of July next, A. D,
1889, at twelve o'clock, noon, at the
Court House in Charlottetown, in the
said County, set up and sell at Public
Auction the said property, or as much
thereof as will satisfly the levy marked
on said writ, being three hundred and
seventy-three dollars and thirty-four
cents, with interest on one hundred and
eighty-six dollars and sixty-eight cents,
from the first day of Janna i
1889, until paid, at twelve

this, she did her best to win the heir

“ You have not wanted me Lawrence;
you have been enjoying yourself very
mach, I know.”

There was & sad, desolate ring in her
low voice, but be did not notice it.

“ Well, yes; the evening has been
decidedly jolly. And as you will not
dance, I was very glad to secure such
a nice partner as Miss Maynard,” he
said.

“ She is very pretty, Lawrence !"
“Oh, by Jove she is! I don't think
I ever saw a lovelier girl; and she .mr.r Sheri
waltzes divinely.” fees all other legal incidental
Pat's look fell; she turned away.

expenses.
JAMES CURTIS,
“ Patricia,” ssked be, “ what is the - Sberi
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Harris & Stewart
LONDON HOUSE,

For Useful Chrisimas Presentis.

SILK HANDKERCHIEFS (Plain and Hem-stitched),
FANCY BORDER HANDKERCHIEFS, WHITE
SILK HANDKERCHIEFS.

HARRIS & STEWART, London House, for Wool
Clouds, Fascinators, Hoods, Jerseys, Cardigan Jackets,
Astrakan Mitts and Gloves, Kid Mitts,

HARRIS & STEWART, London Mouse, are show-
ing a fine assortment of Dress Goods, Ulster and Mantle
Cloths, Silk Sealettes, Wool Sealettes, Nap Cloths and
Tweeds.

HARRIS & STEWART, London House, for
gstr&:n Jackets, Muffs, Fur Caps, Sleigh Robes, Men’s
ur ts,

HARRIS & STEWART, London House, for
Men’s Shirts and Drawers, Reefing Jackets, Top Coats,
Suits, Hats and Caps, Knit Wool Gloves.

HARRIS & STEWART, London House, have a
nice stock of Fancy Goods for Christmas—Work Boxes,
Jewel Cases, Ladies Satchels, Purses, &c., &c.

HARRIS&STEW ART,
I_.ondo_n. House.

e e

RIQUEE

- ___J

f.
matter? Tears, dear! Why, my little|Sheriff's Office, Queen's County, ) ja 16
i e not Jealous, is she 1" N
He went towards ber with quick re- i A
moree, whispering: “ Dearest, you are
more to me than the loveliest woumen
that ever lived." with other light re-
marks which soothed poor foolish Pat,
M—shbo-o'ith‘hduumh
in ber young heart, upbraiding hereelt
for beiiig 90" envious of Rose’s beauty,

AINE S
ELERY
COMPOUND

ACTS AT THE SAME TIME ON I
THE NERVES,
THE LIVER,
THE BOWELS,
andthe KIDNEYS -
‘This combined action gives it won-
derful power 1o cure all diseases.

CELERY
COMPOUND
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Street,

rGH’TOWN,
Clothing Store.) jumy 2 1

We beg to inform the public that we have

REMOVED

To our New and Commodious Premises In the

London House,

Where we will be most happy to have our custom
public come and examine our large and v;riesr:t:en:. the

McLECD & McEENZIE.

October 8, 1888,

JUNE, 1S8SS,

e v Dry Goods in Great variety ; best value in the
Province,

Illlln.r,,-New Hats and Bonnets, fashionable and sel

Trimmings new and beautiful, Work taste done
at short notice. 2 -

Oeneral Dry Goods.—Everything for the houge,

Factory Tweeds.—A full .
exchange for Wool, T palteene &

OGents’ Furnishings.—Shirts, Ties, Underwear.

mﬁr-—AWMm‘bu

Tea, Taa, Tea.—Connot fai Wik A
..'-n.." i.:.%m::&’&.utoplw,e,wdlmw

Please remember that ir, each we Y
then meny ‘who keep ovly sngle Hine.  We ave Boud 5
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