MY PICTURE

—_
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1 hangs where)the sunlight in falling
the dull gold frame;
It hangs where the moonlight is shining,
My pictare that has o name.
m-ub—h“-h

a.:n—n--tbh-vl-u
They cresp through my bali-open windows,
Perfaming the still, quist air.
n

No name, did 1 say? Yot in fancy
l-.--,h-c‘-mbﬂl
A‘nu‘h-ohﬂp-'
Seat me from Heaven above.
She's my only friead and compasion,
Whes wiater descends in its gloom;
And dark ving shadows are falling
Like cu Oi-’u,'_'
m.

But when my heart is s weary,
And Heaves sseme further away,
-...—ch-*-thﬂ*
And brightens the cold, dark day.

1 am sitting to-day by the window.
“",“w."ﬁh-hl_;
How softly and swiftly they've cov'ring

The mass vu the old stone wall.

.

ut! aivering, silently downward,
nlimlhﬂ--h-dl'bbﬁ';
Hiding the stains of the crowded city,

"Neath & mantle of beautiful snow.
Covering the housetops and towers,

And falling below in the street,
To be robled of its snowy whiteness

Under the tramp of hurrying feet.

Y.

1 notice the faces in passing,
The aged, the young and the fair;
But even the face that is brightest
Has a shadow of unknown care.
I am weary to night with & longing
For a friend to whom 1 could tell
All my heart's unutterable tancies,
Th;t came whes the suowflakes fell.
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Sach buautiful, wobderful fancies,
All tinged with a coloring bright ;

And dark subterrancan passes,
Concealed frons Heaven's pare light

1f the door of my heart could be opened,
And yoa could enter there,

I would lead you first where the sanlight
Falls on my treasures rare

VIL

Here in this beautiful chamher
Is hidden the first of them all;
*Tis sacred, but yet you may enter—
Just here where the sunbeams fall.
Virgin white are its haugings:
Pure as the beautiful snow
That falls on & winter's evening
When winds from the northland blow.
VIIL

Look ! while I draw back the curtains
For this my heart's best love:

The gift that Time in his passage
Sent me from Heaven above.

Low on the thoaghtful forehead
Rests a smooth white band ;

The soft black veil revealing
A Cross in' the loving band.

5.9

Pure is her mission and boly,
A Sister of Mary and mine!
Gifted with graces from Heaven
And erov ned with & Love Divine.
Now com- . {r the pathway leads onward,
Througi passages dark and still ;
And the echoing fall of our footsteps
Will waken a saddening thrill.
X.

Here is a heantiful chamber
Flooded with golden light ;
It is filled with wonderful fancies
Of the Future by Hope made bright.
Bat buried are all these treasures,
For my pen refuses to tell
These weird and beaatiful fancies
That deep in my heart doth dwell.
To the one that I love best only—
My picture! the dearest of all!
Stay in my heart's strong fortress,
Apd here, where the sunbeams fall.
— Qenevieve” in N. 0. Morning Star

LADY KILDARE;

—oh—
THE RIVAL CLAIMANTS.

CHAPTER VII —{CosTivuzp ]

*Bat—bat he may yet not be the
lawful heir,' snggested Lord O'Neil!
delicately. ‘1! he were, we should
bave heard of bim before this. The
beir to » great name sad estates ovn’
be hid out of everybody's sight. Lor
Redmond dvd voung, and [ bav
heard he wa never murned.’

*It turns ou' now that be was mar
ried aecretly to a London actress.” sai
Lady No-a. * He wae ashamed of bi
wife, and never openly ackmowledge
ber. At length be abendoned ber, an'
she went insan.and was put into -
madbouse And there sbe has remain-
ed unti! a month gince, when she was
discbared frcm the asylum as cured !

* And this rival clsimant to Kildar
pretends $o be the som of Lord Red
mond and bis nctress wife?

‘Yea, be bhas shown me the oer
tifioste «f bis mothers marriage,

. { shall never forget that I am going to

*No; bot che foame him! She dare
& 4 wove in the matter  The culy thing
%0 b done is to bury the affnir in ~ur
treasa  Kathiern will have nothing
&+ do with this Bemantyne but she
@ostly dreade scandd. ©h
Larry.’ added the young girl. 'n,-
dight bad falien on Kathiosn's for-
taces and mine. Yesterday wo weve
®) bappy. and to-day we are 00 miser-
whie?”

Lord O Neill balted in the shade of
< spreading laarel, beside a small, crr
cular bench. The Lady Nows sst down
| be took bis place beside ber. Loed O'Neill's bright face clonded »
*Heppiness don't depend apon | little.

womey, Nora, bo suid, with asadeof | “Likely itis that' be said - M.
tevdevness in his times 'l-..-lllieuilhm'-nlnldpt
poor and ia debi—thank b the | will pr your vighta. Yet I cual!
tebts are not of my incurving '—and | «ish, Nors. that you were comiag
vt | im we vappy & man as say in all | we doweriess. or rather dowered ~aly
U ster A ceur cusacience and a guod | with the riches, nature has givea you
digesrion, they say. cught to make any | I do not like to be thought & fortun-
wan bappy. You are rich in friends | baoter—'

Antrim bat sings your praises ! The | wuald think it +dd thet aay one shoald
widows down at the fsbiag village call | @iat 1o marry me if | bad no momey ?
you « saint, and the orphan children sid Nowa gaily. *Abh stop sow
for whjm you built snd endowed the Larry ! Mrs Kely is coming with
ehool, love you with all their litel- O Laflonny '
bearts! There's no one e poor but  She arves from the beach and begua
y @ bave given them a kind word a busily plucking s biageet from & bed
gy smile, or woney for their wants Of gungeows debliss, in which tesk
Ad it you bave to leave Kiidare | Lrrd ONeill assited ber
Nord. » hundred bearts will be broken| They were thas engaged, the emn-
for you!' light gliating on the girl's rippling
‘ Bvery one is gouod to me " said the | Waves of fusting tresses and wpon
young Lady N ra, sailing throegb | Larry's ‘awny bair, when good Mre
tars. ‘It will be hard to lewre Kil-|K-l'y, leaning on the arm of the portly
d-re. but if | must go, 1 will g:|sad comscquential eeward, came in
brwely sighe
Lol O N wa finish-4 her bougquet and =
| ne parh bed e nie guest (O anc~d ber intention of departare
for mas pile. aaare sign toat a|OL .« y obymng ber o .muand. bas-
@ usll was going @ in his hewrt | tened ¢, bui Sasne bring the horess o
v und im besaw that vo|the tront door
v+ meir. and be came to s peuse|  The lovers slowly retraced their

e girl, trying to catch «|steps thr.agh the gurdem, crossed She
2 imper 10t her drwuoaet face. werruce, and strolied through the sus-

Norn ! be geid, his voice tr-mulons |shive to the front dwr  where they
it oem tiw N ra, bk ap at m-'|found Shase. O L. ff-rty, the borses

th y-ung girl raised her dro.ping |aod the doge in wmiung
hesd o meet » glan o of fire from hia| The Lady N.ora moanted lightly
2! -+ ue blae eyea and sn exprvesion |from ber luver's band. Mrs Kelly
»n kLis moble face that thrilled ber to | climbed into ber saddle from the horse-
her very soul. blook, and clatcbed ber fat bands into

Nora' eaid Lowd O'Neill Tva kept|ber pruy’s mane. Shan- aprang i) hiy
silent cill pow bocause you were rich, | Seddle.
wd | was poor and in debt But pow ‘1 oball ride over to Kildare this
that poverty threatens you too, I may evening, whispered Lord O'Neill, as
wprok without dishomor. O Noru!|0® adjusted the Lady Nora's foot in
Nows, darling. Nors. mavourneea! 1| ber wtirrap - bave something to say
wve yu! Tlove yua! Let this storm | to your guardi e, Novs. mevourngsa,
bt has assailed you drive you tu the snd you can guess what it is*
shelter of my breast. Let me be your He pressed ber band, and, Nﬂ_
busband and your protector. Nore,|sod smiling, the Lady Nora, in a hag-
will yuu give yourself to me. When | Py coufusion, broke from bim, asd
y-u leave Puiot Kildare, will yu come | ¢alloped down the elm-arched road
t» Glen O'Neill as its honored mistross, | Mrs. Killy and Sbane and the dogs
s my wife ¥ followed rapidly.

His impessioned tomes, his eager, And the girl sped on with a light
pesionate eyes, his impetuous manper | beart, in spibe of ber sngieties: THH
hrought a flood of bappiness to Nora's|clouds that lowered shove her bad
heart Her sunny eyes fell, ber piquant seemed to sbut out all bope and glad-
face Busbed to carmine, and s shy |pess only anm hour or bwo before. and
aweet smile quivered about ber lips. | 80w thé glorivus bow of hope spagned

Spesk to me, Nora,' pleaded The ber path, and made life radidnt and
O'Neill, bhalf-stooping, ball-kneeling glorious. It was worth much sorrow
hefore ber, and triing to look up into -:fl many psogs to be so happy se

ie

her face, *QCan't you love me, Nora| ‘8% S
mavouroern—me who have loved you Lord O'Neill stood gasing after her

\ll those years, and who huve dreamed with "f‘?""fd lh."‘ His !i““'i
night and day of the bour when I|face, bis passion.te g y
wight tell my love. Spesk to me—"' bis secret ¢ bis faithful steward, and

- Let my fuce speak for me " whisper- O Lafferty, wot being troubled with
Wb bashfulness, did not besitate to bresk

And then sbe shyly liftad ber young | i® ©Po8 the lover's trance.
facr. 80 sweet, 0 t::dor.‘:) bﬂ.:l, : * Bbe's o bf’" lady, the Lady Kil-
happy. and the full revelation in it |d8re I be srid. * The man she marries
nd in ber shy, sweet eyes. was ap |CaD 68t wedding oake every day of the
mew ra thrusandfold move delightfal|[7-er, begorra! Good luck to ber
then Lord O'Neill would bave dared to | Pright, sweet eyes | And it's o long
hope for. parse she has, that'll reach from bere

In an ine'snt be was seated on the [V Dublio. and she’s as generous s
wneh beside ber, ber band in his, ber |toe eus ! "_ﬁ & pnse like hers to
litle head goftly fluttering down to put Glen O'Neill in ita glory, and to
his shoalder make Oastle Rain Osstle Splendid, and

F r a few moments a delicions sllence 'i'.‘h" lovely '.' t light up the
7ull hetween them. Then the song of drawing roows, #e popld outsinpe any
<ime bird near at hand aroused N wra [D0bleman in Ireland.  8he'll wary
frum her aoft trance, and she started [s0me day. I does be thinking." be edd-
ed. with a long sigh and Jy glencs at
nis young meter. ‘[ wonder who the
hridegrosm will he P°

L wrd O Nl tarned bis hippy eyes
and glowing fice apon bis fuithfal at
tendant. He had not beard balf
O'L -y bad said but the steward
ovd been his ardent worshipper from
childbood, and it was hig impulse to
sbare his secret with him now.

* 1 know who she'll marry, Shamus!
be exclaimed. It is u seonvt yot—but

wrae and walk-d ap

L

! Lla<h: 8 and confasion
D —~4 .0t kiss me agnin Larry’
. Ab, nowe"
i Liat nrtorapee was one of tender
for Lerry, interprting her
vom to woi! mumeell, bad st g
t iress from her rosy wog'h
‘Y a e o aggravating, Nova, der-
¢, waid her | ver, by way of excuse
And itaall o pew to me too! An
ur age Ishould as scon bhave ex-
v ted 10 be kidsing the Qewn as you. .
Ard [ want to -:Io tb? m Md’.y ke m ’m.“.,d Souhey me.’
ywe privileges The sext time I see Wn_“-nl.wth' to hear O'Lat-
¢.a i' may be in the presence of others, ferty's ensited sud rapiurons ocom-
od you'll he o stately and cold I ghal | @eut® and esagretalelionn 15sSover)
Gnd it behdso betiove therv'en Sarm |*0rod bask into the fowergerden
ol sy e heart upler gonriaghty [0 #ove bimesll wp o bis bappy
nanger.’ g
*‘Iwent be bsughty to you, Laurence.

wimg to you some day. Bat I am
eare that | am wronging you in prom
ising to marry you. You ought tc|iy silent as she rode slowly along the
1wy rich wife—' road that wouad through Glea O'Nail
* Aud w01 shall hove, Nows, msvour |and out upon the coast highway.
aws. My bride will b rich in good- | There was no gaisty now in lookwor
a8 es, snd besuty. I might

® 'y you ought to have a rich hosband,
but [ am mot o generons. I bave mo

is for a duinty yoang mistress; but it |ing. AN
‘::'hmallbnl.'“h Shane was as silent as his mistress,
vith my own bands. am becoming Mrs. o Aelighted

working fsrmer, Nora. I put & .&I?h .‘
pridé in my posket the day | inberit my | g10d cire not o arouse ber

itle, with tule dreary, worn out estate,
and [ bave vowed to’ mysalf to dake
esom some day like & rosce

‘o

gl

* You bave not bevn fighting
Toe bradge-besper came Boarer W

| her. bis fewturve working with griel

*It'e that visitor ot the Oastle, my

‘He knocked me down with bis Se,
0 o stenall @9 wi b e boreswlnp—
.'l\. browa eyes fashod

* What did pou ds or say o bim w
call forth sach brut.ny ¥

Nors. Therd's not & poor peresn in| * D) you mesn to imply shet peaple |

* Qaly thia, my lady. Abost baif s

‘bour after yuu west sway, be came

ding dowa the svenss oa your borse

, snd says be, - Which way bas
your lndy goae to ride ' You mesla
lie t» me, you ald bagger. but tell the
wnth  Asd with thet be scowied ot
e—

* You &id not tell bim P

* Mo, my lady. | refused o tell bim,
and theu be fotches bis whip down v
me. and be jompe off the horee and
kuooked me down—'

- The comard I tried the young Lady
Kildare, in ber swift, impetarus man-
aer. ‘The despioable cvwuwd! How
dared he P’

the bridge-Reaper, atill haskily. ° He
¢t up and mounted aguin, sod eaid
e boped he
be s1id i o K-
rule; bus whes it bad o master« And
he said bo wan the matter, that be was
the Barl of Kildare, and [ bad gut to
look lively I

A sudden palior drifted acruss the
Lady Nora's face.

* Bbt it is not tree. my lady ¥ plead-
od Denuig, tervified ot ver looks:

*1 dott"t kmow, Dennis. He laime
w0 be the som of papa's elder bioth.r,
of Lond Redmond Kildare. He will
have to prove his cluims. D u's di-
tress me, Demnia,’ the girl added, as
the bridge-kesper utgered a grosn. ‘1
bave s0 moch 10 bear already I’

iady,’ be ssswered, in & cb. kiag \oice -

*Bovenat wasn't oll, my lady,” mid ='

nqp!(‘ At | Achethey
dare was no longer soder & womas's | 09

* He presumes T she aaid haugbtily. v

RELIABLE.

SEWING MACHINES,
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MILLER BROTHERS
The LARGEST STOCK on P. E. L. to Seleot From.

PIANOS from no less than four different manufactories.
Organs from five different manufactories, Sewing
Machines from twelve do.—The Best_and Cheapest.

Easy terms for payment. Intend:
own interest in cslling upon us  Having
first-clase
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$1.000 Forfeit !
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goamen= HOLIDAY GOODS

Diamond Bookstore

Superior Quaity and Better Value

~THAN AKY OF THE—

Deanis repressed all rd signe
of his grief before the greater griof of
his yoyng mistress ‘

‘It can’t be frue, my lady!’ be ex-
clsithed, * And any how the matter will
be sifted, for Bir Rassel Ryan and Mr
Michael Kildare bave jost arrived
Hesven send that thie black:beaded
villain may be kioked out of this !’

The Lady Nora made no reply. but
rode on. Shane and Mre. Kelly, ap-
palled st the mows they had overbeard
slowly followed her.

The Lady Kildare bad riddes some
thres-fourthe of & mile, hall the dis-

the estate, arose from a rock by the
roadside, lapped by the eea waves. and
approached her, bowing respe-tfully

At the first glance at the ovarseer's
stern st face, the Lady Nora sdlv that
something was wrong.

* What is it, Mr. Mabon ¥’ she sid
quietly.

‘My lady,’ eaid Mabon, bowing,
‘you told me yesterday that you want.
od some trees felled and brknches
trimmed in the park, so as to give »
vista, or opening to the morth, and
affrd o view from the castle of the
sea, through the park.’

* Well?P

¢ | was superintending the work this
morning, my lady, when comes that
man that's staying at the cestle, and
orders me 1o dismiss the men and let
the treesalonp. And be said e wew
Barl of Kildess, apd your ladyebip
ouly a poor dependent.’

* What thea V"

+ | knocked him down!' said Msb.n.
‘And be fought me likels tiged, I
drove bim off. and he went ma'tgnng
that be should dismiss me frot. Kil-
dare—~me, who have lived here
my boyhood!" .

*No, my lady,’ said Mbon, odi:ﬁ
grimly. ‘The trees are falling e fast
the men can cut them dowm whewd yru
ordered it. Bat the man's carnet o
startled me, snd I made bold & inver.
ot yoar ldyakip bors fhe-heipe-
| tleman could complain to yoi 'of &y
insolenes.’

“1 bave no faalt b fnd «ith ycm..1
Mr. Mabon * said the Ludy Noma  °
on with orders. I have not abdicaped

g e
Spasmodic Importations.

LV.NNUUY, | THE BAZAR

m. Attorney, %ﬁzﬁﬁa—

OONVEYANOER, &o. |The Attraction of the m,
THephone Corvmunicsfion with Char-

SEE OUR IMMENSE STOCK OF
lottetown.

X¥AS CARDS.
SOURIS, P. ENISLAND.

Jan 16 1809 —4f.

FURNITURE.

k.

THE CHEAPEST YET.
wmm.matmatM|mru (.
THE CHEAPEST PLACE O P. R ISLAND.

[B):gm Sn&%s Puwol' R SUITES; best value.
st low prices, ; i
Al kinds of UPHOLSTERED GOODS at Bergains,
Al y varieti

woxmmo Mo eties, very ¢heap and nobby
The Istest in WINDOW -BLINDS, and all kinds of WIN-

DOW FUBNITURE and Fixings at cost. -
No trouble to show . Can suit all tastes at NEW

SON'S FURNITURE WAREROOMS, opposite the

Past Office. . :
JORN NEWRSON.
Charlottetown, Feb. 20. 1889. ;

Pringe Edww Railway.
1889-90, WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1889-90.

“ﬂWWWM,mw

stranger claims Ki'dure, as
and beir of my Unc'e Red-
Bl ohaim will e20n be pro-
upon, bat antii it is [ am ms-

tress of Kildare.'
B,wing. sbe pursued her course to

the castle.

Arrived there, she dism~unted af th-
steps and hastened to ber own wpom,

_| with.at sesing say ome.

ot y » low knook was hesrd of]

The Herald is

..?..5&

TRAINS FOR THE WEST. | TRAINS PROY THE WEST.

I Wo1 lnu sTATIONS.
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senaapase:

MILLER BROTHERS.

Queen Street, Charlotictoron.
AGENCIES.—W. R Soott, Alberton. James Seaman, Summerdidé.
November 13, 1889,

Hardware, Hardware

OARRIAGE HARDWARE in [ron and Steel Shoeing
Tire Steel, Spokes, Rims, Hubs, Axles and Varnishes,

CARPENTERS' HARDWARE A PECIALTY.

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

For we have an immense stock of Hovee

Blacksmiths

Nails, Horse Shoe Iron, Steel, Files, Rasps, &c.
FARMERS GET EVERYTHING THEY REQUIRE.
Splendid Stel MUD SHOVELS, English and Ameriesn.

STOCK NOW OCOOMPFLETEA.
SELLING AT VERY LOW PRIUCES.

DODD & ROGERS::

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO
Rensington,

Offer the balance of their Winter Stock at Beduoed' Prites
for CASH.

Special Bargains in TRIMMINGS, SHAWLS, GLOVES,
HOSIERY; &

GENTS HEAVY UNDERWEAR, TOP SHIRTS,
HEAVY CLOTHS, TAILORS TRIMMINGS, &e.

BOOTS & SHOES.

TEN DOZEN SHOVELS—CHEAP.

GROCERIES of all kinds.

Our TEA is

Best grade of KEROSENE OIL.

Kent Mills FLOUR, OATMEAL, BUTTER, EGGS.

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO.,

February 12, 1890. LONDON HOUSE, KENSINGTON

Hero Wo Aro Again!

McLEOD & McKENZIE,

For years it has been wall known to the people of this ity sad Pro-

THE PRERLESS JRFISTS OF OfR: X
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