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B g e o e e
Upes the crom of cruel fame

On Calvary's awful brow. " y
Ho was her Christ and loving Lord,
Her Prince of Peace, Who spake the word
Dethroning fieads in foul sccord,

Body and soul posseased.
Within ber bosom's billowy snow
Dwelt sevea devils from below.
In hellish shame they come and go,

The passions of the pit.
A woman lost to love and grace,
A woman with s fair, false face,
A quesn with devils holding place

In every shuddering sense.
He came amid her awful night.
Christ healed her spirit's sinful blight,
He pot the demons dire to fight,

And robed her soul in white.

‘.‘r,,'mdﬁbﬁl‘

Watched at His tomb till that glad morn,

Like a transfigured soul reborn,
Awoke in beauty bright.

Behold ! the great stane rolled away,

And Gabriel, Prince of heavenly day,

About whose brows the lightnings play,
His raiment white as snow.

Eath d thereon in glorious light,

Before whose gase in mortal fright

The kespers fell like dead men, white,
With trembling terror quake.

“Fear not,” He said to Mary there;

“Yeosesk your Jesus, sweet and fair ;

wip.lyou-ndmwh.-n.
The Lord is risen indeed.

“Behold Him, Mary! clothed in white.”

She looks, and lost in rapt delight,

Falls at His foet, her clouds of night
Flushed into glorious day.

# Rabboni, Master!” Mary cried ;

* Rabboni, Jesus crucified ;

Rabboni, Christ who g
Arisen from the grave !”

Prostrate before His nail-pierced feet,

In homage lowly, pure and sweet.

The Magdalen her Lord doth grest
In ecstasy divine.

d and died,

#Now hath my soul redemption won,
Now, Lord, in me Thy will be doe,
Now hath immortal life begun,
< Rabboui, King of Heaven.
*Dear Master, Saviour, Christ of Love,
Now in my soul the Holy Dove
Foldeth her pinions from above;
I heat the seraphs sing.”
Rabbeui, Master, Love Divine;
Rabboui, Saviour, let us shine
With that celestial light of Thine,
The love that casts out fear.
Poor Magdalen, in sinful night,
Sad soul, in shame and death and blight,
The cross for thee hath golden light,
The dawn of heavenly day.
As Mary, weeping, at the dawn
Bebeld the Christ that glorious morn,
Even so, thy sinful soul, reborn,
Bhall walk in raiment white.

Without & spot of sin or shame,

Thy soul & fane with holy flame,

Thy forehead starred with Jesus' name,
Thy heart a peaceful shrine.

Where thy sweet Master, throned in love,

Rabboni, King of Kings above;

Rabboni, God’s own Heavenly Dove,
Dwelleth forevermore.

Like Mary, kiss His nail-pierced feet,

Thy risen Lord, thy Saviour sweet,

And walk, white soul, the golden street
With robe and palm and crown.

—Church News.

LADY KILDARE;

—OR,—

THE RIVAL CLAIMANTS.

CHAPTER V.—{CosTinvusD )

Been by deylight, Lord Redmond, or
Mr. Kildare, as we may cull bim for
the present, was much more prepos-
eessing in appearance. His resem-
blance to the Kildare family was more
than ever siriking The Lady Kath-
leen, acknowledging the in'roductior
performed by the Lady Nora, was im-
preesed by his strong likeness to the
family of which he claimed to be the
beir and chief representative, and ber
beart sank within ber with a sudden
dread that his claims might be verified

‘T am pleased to meet the Lady
Katbleen Connor,” observed Mr Kil
dare, taking the seat ot the table which
the Lady Nora indicated to bim. ']
bave heard that she was formerly &
great beile in London and on the Con
tinent, and that ehe attracted marked
attention at the French court a few
years since, 1 canoot wonder at it,
sinoce I bave seen ber! he added gal-
lantly, and with a Chesterfieldian bow.

*Of course these little facts have
come Lo my ears only recemtly. 1
hing of society. Its ch d
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byer-‘ You remember

*Kilblesn! You 3 not go »*
Yoo, Noma

Lady Kathleen. *That name cuts to
my beart like o knife, for I shall mever
bear it. I was married, Nozs, but not
He went out of the

* If you will excuse me now, ladies, 1
vill take & walk over the estate Iam
w Englishman in my love of walking,
wd would ask no greater pleasure
than & stroll under the trees shading
the wide avenue encircles the is-
and. 1 may be getting ao-
qoainted with my fatare possessions
wd with my fgiare tenantry. Poimt
Kildare is a princely heritage, and 1
am the most forunate of heirs.’

He bowed and withdrew.

The step-sisters looked at each other
with sgiation when bhe had gove and
they found themeelves alone together,

‘He bas the Kildare featares.’ said
tue Lady Kathleen bitterly, ‘but be
148 neither delicacy nor good breeding

1d existed of bis becoming a b to Lord Tresh
nd living sad dying in ign of b
bis rightful heritage.

a ent to bring another
witness. The church was dark, and »
man came ap in the darkness, pretend-
iog to be Lord Tresham. And in the
gloom, and my fear and agitation, J
twk his arm, and we stood ap and
were mareied.

*Great beavens!' cried Lady Nors
appalled. * My poor Kathleen. Why,
this is inoredible. Bat the law will
free you—'

* 1 dave not go to law about it

‘And why not? This frand must
not be permitted to stand for an in-
stant—"'

*Bat, Nora, this men knmows the
secret I spoke of,’ said the Lady Kath-
leen desperately. ‘ He—be bas some
bold upon me. 1 dare not defy bim.
I dare not sue for a divorce. This
Scotch marriage may not stand law.
Lord Tresham thinke it won't, and the
i thinks it will. Bat whether

['bere was all the and val.
4arity of a small soul in his exultation
ver his good fortune just no«.’

* You noticed the resemblance, then?’
ssked Laay Nora.

It is impossible to avoid moticing
ic. Even the butler and other servants
remarked it. They would bave known
2e wus & Kildare if you badn’t called
him so. But be must not win his tri-
umph too easily. If your guardians
will think it best, I advise you to carry

bis case into the courts. I dislike the
man exoessively.’

* And I feel, when be is watching me,
w if I were in the presemce of some
vathsome, glittering suake,” ghpdder-
-d the Lady Nora. ‘Kathleen, I am
afraid of him !

‘Tell me.’ said the Lady Kathleen,
ster a moment's pause, * has be sug-
zested that any compromise is poesi-
ble ¥

‘Yes. He #aid something shogt a
compromise, but he did not explain.’

‘Ab! You will bear his explans-
tions soomer or luter, for I fancy he
would prefer the compromise to & full
and complete possession. You will
know what he bas on his mind soon
enough. And if the worst comes,
Nors, darling, you will never be poor

s fortune of my own that my father
left me, and when your own is taken
from you, [ sball settle the balf of
mine on you.'

¢ No, no, Kathleen, my generous sis-
ter, I would not accept it. I want o1 ly
whut is my own. Besides,’ she added,
with an attempt to speak archly, * what
would Lord Tresham say?

The Lady Kathleen arose and went
to the window, biding her agitated face
in the midet of the greenery of an ivy
basket.

‘O Nora! she said in a voice that
went to the Lady Nora's heart. ‘It's
all over between Barry and me—'

* Kathleen! What can you mean”

The youthful Lady Kildare sprang
from ber chair and ran to her step-
sister, forgetting ber own sorrows in
this newer grief. Her lovely face ex-
pressed the tenderest sympathy, the
keenest snxiety.

“Ob, Kathleen!" she cried, as Kath-
leen did not answer What is the
watter. Have you and Lord Tresham
quarrelled?

*Ob, no, no! Would it were only a
quarrel that lies between us." moaned
the Lady Kathleen.

* If you haven't quarrelled, why, then,
are you breaking your heart, Kathleen?
Tell me all sbout it.' asked the Lady
Nora, with an air of gentle authority
* Are you going to begin to have secrets
from mel
The Lady Kathleeu raised ber face,
which was convuleed with pain.

‘1 began that yesrs ago, Nors,’ she
suid. * Bit down on this window geat
smong these vines, while I tell you
The servante won't come in at present.’
‘ Not if 1 lock the door.’

The Lady Nora bastened to secure
the door, and then returned to Kath
leen, sitting down beside ber on tle

halls bave been closed to me. Until o
month sioce, I was in p

bioned window-seat.
The breeze fluttered the gay, striped

it is or not, I dare mot apply to have it
dissolved

The Lady Nora was overwhelmed
with astonishment and fears.

‘Then you mesn to acoept this vil-
iain for your husband ' she asked.

‘ Never!" cried Lady Kathleen, with
a flush of ber old spirit. ‘Il would
rather die than be nearer to him than
lam now! I can keep him quiet with
money, if he is as poor as he used to
be. He will do anything for money
Yet he boasted last night of being rioh.
He is not & man to tel! the truth, how-
ever, and he may be as easy to bribe
a8 be was formerly. But how pale you

*Oh, don't,don't Nora." wailed the ‘

CHAPTER VL

P Und L wss| yug mous ov woma's zoVER.

About an hour later the young Lady
Nors set oat from Kildare Castle. at-
tended by ber bousekeeper and favor-

: ite servitor, on ber expedition to Glen
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cloth, which fitted jeastily to ber
slight figure. Her little bead, from
| which ber Lromse bair floated in a
rippling cloud, was croemed with »
gy little hat, fm which drified »
long scarlet plame Heor hands were
incased in long buff gauntlets, and she
carried a pretty jewelled riding waip

determined to kesp up her courage

entil the worst was made kmown %o

ber beyond the sbadow of & doubt.
Tue castle housekeeper, Mre. Bridget
Kelly, bad been forced into the movel
poeition of duenna and the still more
novel position of b The
lutter did not please ber, bat she bad
not the courage o refuse the gay de-
mand of ber young mistress.

She was a fat, baby-faced old lady,
the widow of a former steward of Kil-
dare, and ‘of as good a family,’ she
was wont to say, ‘ as any gentleman in
Ulster.” Her great pride, however,
was in the grandeur of the Kild
and more especislly in Lady Nora,
whose beauty, gaiety, wit, and sweet-

ness sffurded her inexhaastible themes b

in her garrulous moods.

She was mounted on s sober old
pony, of some Scottish breed, and wore
a long black babit, a relic of olden
times. On her head was perched & tall
riding bat, which had belonged to
Lady Nora, and from under the brim
of this her round, fair, baby face look-
ed out in a comical expression of genu-
ine anxiety and apprebensi,n

Besids Mre. Kelly, on s picbald
borse, rode Shane, the Lady Nora's
tovorite servitor, a dignified, elderly
man, with the face and form of &
kel snd with the manner of one

are Nora! You bad b ug
without this. 1 should have kept it
from you.'

*It is better for us to be perfectly
frank with each otter, Kathleen,' said
the Lady Nora sadly. ‘It looks now
as if we should socon bave only each
otherw"

*You will bave Larry, darling "

* He hasn't asked me to have him
yet! enid the Lady Kildare, with a
bright blush, *although of cvarse I
kaow that be loves me. You see, Kil-
dare stood in the way. I was rich and
Larry was poor, and Lord O'Neill, you

while Kathleen Connor lives. I have|know, is one of the proudest men in

Ulster! My poor Larry! I wanted
to enrjoh him, and repair his old castle.
I wanted bim to feel that prosperity

who felt himeelf the guardian and pro-
tector of the great Lady Kildare.
The little party had gone but a brief
dist. down the id when
s loud, deep baying was heard behind
them, and three of Lady Nora's
hounds, which bad slipped the leash,
came bounding after their young mis-
tress.

* Lot them come!’ gried Lady Nors,
as Shane would bave called for their

keeper. * We ghall want them,’ she|!

added gaily, ‘it we beard the O'Neill
in bis den ! Now for a gallop I

She swept on down the avenue, with
floating bair and babit, and tollowed
by her dogs, a glorious picture of the
* Wild Huntress,’ as we might imagine
her, after bearing the strange old Ger-

came with bis bride. And as | shonld
be only & burden and encumbrance to
him if I lose Kildare, I shall not
marry bhim !I'

‘ But what will you do Nora ¥*

‘1 won't marry for a home, Kath-
leen. And I won't marry to be s deag
to any man. I don't know what I shall
do, without you'll hire me for a com-
panion,’ sud she forced a langh. ‘ Ob,
why didp't poor papa foresee this
trouble 7" she added. 'Jf he had only
settled something on me, as he might
bave dine! But he never dresmed
that any one woald dispate my claime
as heiress. Michael Kildare, whom I
call a second cousin, ig reslly & more
distant kineman, and out of the lipe of
inheritance. And so the estate fell to
me naturally, and the title dropped.
We shall hear all this discussed at
length when my guardisns gome,’ she
concluded bitterly.

‘You will, of course, go with me,’
said Lady Kathleen decidedly. ‘ If you
Jose Kildare, you sball share and share
slike with me| Not s word now. Nora!
For once, darling, you will huye o
yield to me I
The step-sisters embraced each other
tanderly, gnd wept together.

Presently Nore lifted her bright
little head, snd betweon smiley and
tears, cried out :

‘This will never do, Kathlesn. We
shall get sick at this rate, and I don’t
want tust My, Redmond Kildare to
hove the satiefaction of thinking that
I am orying at the prospegt of lpaying
Kildare. I fancy that it wonld bea
satisfaction to him. Let us throw
away dall care, Kathleen, and go out
for a wild gallop. The fresh air and
lh!nnin,-q.in--bgn-d

.

igno-
rance of my real history and rights
and was a humble student at Gray'e
Inn, London, looking forward to the

yer appresiates your affection for his | iy Bat this secret has clouded my |note of what goes on in this little
dasling Lady Nora P life, Nora, dear. 1t cansed mo to give|ner of big Uster. 1l take the
“ Mr. Kildare is very much attached | ap society. and on account of it I made and
o kis young cousin I' ocbeerved Lady |up my mind never to marry. But

Kathlesn coldly as she sipped ber |istely 1 had lost sight of it—almost | sball emile .
offee. forgotten it. And last might, when The Lady Nora's little affectation
*He idolizes her!’ ezolaimed ::’-h--hlnhu gaiety brought a even to

more,

Veunetian awning ide that sbaded

*1 haven's the heart to go, Nars
Riding isn't my resource when I am

wen legends.

Sbane, as in duty bound, pressed

after her, and good Mre. Kelly, oling-
ing to her pony’s mane with both
hands and shutting ber eyes. galloped
jn mad pursuit. Sbhe scarcely dared
breathe for the megt mile or more,
until the Lady Nors slackened speed
at the draw-bridge and went soberly
over.
*Ohb, Shane! Shane! gasped the
hopsgkeeper, lifting ome trembling
hand and putting it to bey side, while
she looked up inquiringly into the
grim martinet face. ‘It'sdead I am
entirely. I can never stand the like of
thig.. My flesh is quivering like a jelly.
Why dida't the Lisdy Nora keep to her
dogs when she rides like $his. Sare it e
« mad fresk, isn't it gow, to be cansing
two old bodies like us to 1ide like the
wild wind,

* Arrah. now,’ observed Simon, * the
Lady Nora bas all the Kildare epirit. 1
like it myself. And she’s only taking
us for the manners like. Itain't polite
to call on a young mobleman without
servants to show your quality. Let
the Lady Nora slone for knawing what
is right. Would you wish the Lady
of Kildare to ride out like & beggar,

gopeidarately slackencd

They followed the coast road, with
the ses to the left of them, g8 they
went southward. and the bills anu
mountains &, their right.

A brick ride of » few miles alpag the
breesy eoast brougs them tv sa «pen-
ing in the mountaine, which «p-ning
was the wide mouth of one of those
valleys. or glens, as they arc cilled,
for which Antrim is famous.

This was the Glen O'Neill.

I wes » wide, doep valley, shut in
by bigh mountaifis on its norbhwest
snd soutbeast sides, and open to the
sea at one end, melting at its other ex-
tremity into the open country.

The Glen O'neill comprised o vasi

o of fertile asrey ang woels, with
goodly section of bog in ite
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CLEARING QU SAL|Proctild Pism for Sal.

COLLECTING  ASSOCIATION.

HEAD OFFICE, - HAMILTON,
Having for its : To collect
Mmmnunhwedhebd from, and
the credit of all that cannot or will

Accounts collected in
pon receipt of which
supply of

or
feo $10, OFFICE :

Benk: | Nevwn's Ding, Oy Now Pt O,
MILLS & DYER, Managers.
Warning to Debtors,

that have received Notices
t or Head Office,
0 80 at onoe, if they

to pay, had better
wish to save costs and exposure.

MILLS & DYER, Managers.
July 17, 1889—1y
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-.éﬁnunp’tl. Toroute, Out.

the Freehold

mﬂ-ﬁh’-dp-hnhbl-.-
Bold b Grocers and
y Storekeepers,

LIEBIG’S EXTRACT OF MEAT 00,
Limited, London.
February 13, 18890—yly
JOHN 8. MACDONALD,
AT (ORNEY-AT-LAW,

Mhavinttatouwn, et. 7. 1996—1y

Handbills printed at the shortest
notice, at the Herald Office.

$1,000 Forfeit !

To anyone who ean prove toour
’-mem

BHOLIDAY GOODS

—AT THE—

Diamond Bookstore

—ARE NOT OF—

=2 | Superior Quality and Beter Valae

—THAN ANY OF THE—

Spasmodic Importations.
THE BAZAR

Overhead will for the season
on MONDAY :omln!u NEXT,
Oth instant, and will be

The Attraction of the City.

SEE OUR IMMENSE STOCK OF

XMAS CARDS.
THEO, L, ONAPPELLE.
Diamond Bookstore.
Ch'town, Dec. 4, 1889.

Can suit all tastes at NEW-

WAREROOMS, opposite the

JOHN NEWSON.
Charlottetown, Feb. 20. 1889,

Prince Edward Island Railway.
1889-90. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1889-90.

T

Genuine'only with fac-simile of Justus
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COATS AND REEFERS
before.

ig Profit Merchants ssy PROWSE BROS. TAKE THE MONEY
for Clothing while they Puff and Blow. In fact the Wonderful Cheap
Men say they are guilty of taking $5.00 for an Overcoat worth $8.00, and
will do it again.

They want every man in P. E Isladd to come and Audit their im-
mense stock of Clothing and see if what they say is not correct,

PROWSE BROS,

The Wonderful Cheap Men, 44 Queen Street.

PIANOS, ORGANS
SEWING MACHINES,

—AT—

MILLER BROTHERS:
The LARGEST STOCK on P. E. I. to Select From.

IANOS froin no less than four different manufactories.
Organs from five different manufactories, Sewing
Machines from twelve do.— The Bestjand Cheapest,

for t. Intendi will
own ru%ﬁ:h:cﬂ;rgp::ﬁfn? Elvin;thilE:“ .hblu:‘i:
business, ret-class Goods, Mt
mhapaiﬁonwg:gop{)dlutholowmpﬁup;b; e d
MILLER BROTHERS.
Queen Street, Charlottetown.
AGENCIES,—W. E Scott, Alberton. James Seaman, Summerside,
November 13, 1889,

FURNITURE. Hardware, Hardware

THE CHEAPEST YET.
Gall and [nspect, and get ?mﬂu at Auction Prices for Cash.

THE CHEAPEST PLAGE ON P. . ISLAND.

DRAWING ROOM PARLOR SUITES, best value.

BEDROOM SUITES at low prices,

All kinds of UPHOLSTERED GOODS at Bargains,

PICTURE FRAMING, 135 varieties, very cheap and nobby

LOOKING GLASSES,

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

No tpagble to show
SON'S FURNIT

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

CARPENTERS' HARDWARE A SPECIALTY.

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

For Blacksmiths 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.

STOCEK NOW COMPLETE.
SELLING AT VERY LOW PRICES.

DODD & ROGERS.

Charlottetown, Dec. 24, 1888, QUEEN SQUARE.

e We Are Agsin

McLEOD & McKENZIE,

THE PRERLISS ARTISTS OF OUR: DAY

sl o e gl B P

MOON'S CHANGES.
Full Moon, 4th day, %h., 1.0m., |

. FiewQur, day, Oh., 53.9m.
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