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EETTER THAN GOLD.
WY REY, AT RYAN,
“_m—l‘;vmm

A beart that oan feel for another's woe,
And share its joys with & genial glow.

‘With sympathiss large enough o enfold
All men as brothers. s better than sold.

Better than gold is & conscience clear,
Though toiling for bread in an humbie sphere
Doubly bleased with content and health,
Untried by the lust or eares of wealth ;
Lowly living and lofty thought

Adorn and ennoble & Poor man's cot,

Por mind and morale In sature’s plan

Are the tests of &

Better than gold is the sweet repose

Of the sons of toll when their labor close ;
Better than gold is the poor man’s sleep,

And the balm that drops on his slumbers deep,
Bring sleeping draughts to the downy bed,
‘Where luxury pillows its aching head,

His simple oplate deems

A shorter road to the land of dreams.

Better than gold is & thinking mind,
That in'the realm of books can find

A treasure surpassing Australian ore,
And live with the great and good of yore,
The sage’s lore and the poet's lay ;

The glories of empire pass away ;

The world's great dream will thus enfold
And yield a pleasure better than gold.

Better than gold is a peaceful home,
‘When all the fireside characters come,
Thé shrine of love, the heaven of life,
Hallowed by mother, or sister, or wife,
However humbile the home may be,

Or tried with sorrow by heaven's decree,
The blessings that never were bought nor sold, |
And centre there, are better than gold.

THE HIDDEN CRIME.

On a bright June day. nearly forly year
ago, a thrill of dismay ran through a quiet
Canadisn community. There were no
olonds in the sky; the face of nature was |
decked in summer loveliness; no portent
bad presaged this terrible calamity. Yet n
storm seemed to have swept over the scene,
leaving silence and desolation in its urack.
There were no busy groups of workmen in
the fields or workshops. aud the faces of
women and children that looked forth from
the vine-shaded windows of furm-houses,
and of cottages that stood in their gardens
along the village street, were white with
terror.

Around the gzreat white house upon the
hill, the mansion built by the once proud
owner of gll the adjacent tract, and since
occapied by the long line of his descendants,
swarmed n black, shifting crow..

Some fearful attraction had drawn them
thither., There were faces unmong them |
pale with dread as those that looked forth
from the cottage windows

Within the house were gathered other
groups of men, with expectancy upon their
stern faces. In one corner sal the coroner
of the county and his jury; and in another,
cold and still, lay the body of him who, only
the night before, had been the master of the
mansion.

He was a bachelor, living there alone
with his servants, who all slept in apart.
ments remote from his own. He had retired
to his chamber at his usual hour the even-
ing previous. In the morning, when the
man.-servant went to spread the table in the
library, which was Judge Fleicher's usaal
breakfast- room as well, he found his master
lying there dead.

The tidings spread rapidly Ere noon
the coroner arrived, and selected his jary,
and commenced bis inquest. That the man
was dead, all could sec. That the life had
been let out through two deep wounds in
the side: that one hand had been nearly
severed from the arm, in a probable attempt
at defence, was just as apparent. Bat who
had done the deed, or for what motive,
seemed, for a long time, fruitiess inquiries.

Noae of the treasures of plate or jewels
of which there were great store in the old
house, had been 1emoved. No trace of the
exit or entrance of the assassin could be
found, until Iate in the day, when a prying
lad disgovered, in the rich garden mould at
tiie'end of the verandah, which ran beneath
th> library windows, a footprint, small,
well shapen, and well defined, evidently
that of a man of slight proportions. Through
the long French windows of this room, then,
the.ssenssin must have made his entrance
sod exit.

There was no verdict oo that day. The
next morning the ing was r d
On that occasion the nearest male relatives
of the d d were p two young
men, his nephews, and cousins to each other.
Twe young men so dissimilar in aspect, in
manners, and appearance, scarcely ever be-
longed to the same family stock, and had
the same name.

Aruold Fletcher was tall, though slight,
with a marvellons dark beauty of counten-
ance. He was clad in garments somewhmt
coarse aud fude; for volwithstanding his
descent from this old, and proud and rich
family, be was poor. He had never been a
favorite of bis rich uncle, though he had
many traits family about him. Of
these, the foticeable in person were
the small, well-shaped feet and hands which
distinguished the race.

Claudius Fletcher, on the other hand, had
B0 pretensions to beauty beyond those of a

The day wore on. The little Lestimony
had all been faken; the sefyauts earefully

ined; the ts of physicians re-
corded ; nnd the coroner was about to
address the jury, wheo an excited group of
men burst into the room. The foremost
beld in his band a deep stained clasp-kuife,
which he had just diseovered bidden beneath
the shrubs which grew in a distant corner
of the garden Nearthe spot were other
distinet footprints, corresponding exactly
with those found at the end of the verandah.
The ivvestigation was resumed. The knife
was found to he the property of Claudius
Fletoher. Indeed, it bore upon the silver

plate that ornamented its side, his name.

At once suspicion, the angry suspicion
of the crowd, fastened upon him. He
acknowledged the knife to be his, and assert-
ed that on the day before the deed he had,
wheun on a visit o his uncle, leat it to him,
and the deceased had probably unintention-
ally retained it. He had left home that
night on business for his uncle in a neigh-
boring city, going in the coach at midnight,
spending one day in the city, and returning
on the following night. All this was cor-
roborated by the testimony of others; bat
still there remained to be accounted for the
time previous to leaving home on his mid-
n.ght journey. His widowed mother und
sister were compelled to acknowledge that
his bed had not been occupied that night.
nnd that they were not aware at what lime
e left the house. He had retired w0 his
room early, with the nvowed intention of
sleeping for an hour or two; and they, hav
ing gone to rest as usual, did not hear him
Ko out
Only himsell and Arnold had an interest
in the old man's death; and the act had
«vidently not been committed by a person
Saspicion thickened
And when a voice

in search of plunder.

round the young man.
suggeste: that his boots should be mensured
with the footprints, and they were found to
fit them exactly, a moan of terror burst from
all present. For an instant all shrank from
the unfortunate man, and he stood white
and still—wonder nad grief, more than tear,
depicted upon his face—the centre of that
wngry crowd.  After that momentary hush
followed the fierce clamor of many voices.
The verdict of
the couroner’s jury fixed suspicion of the
crime upon him. All processes of the law

Clnudius was arrested.

same resolve had been formed—ibe young

tidings from the outer ‘world ever reached
him. He passed his days in ocenseless
toil, and only knew that he was grow-
ing old when, afier a weary time, he felt
the wrinkles in his cheeks, and saw that
the looks, periodiesily clipped from his
head, were strenked with grey.

In the meantime, the shadow of his dis
grace had fallen upon his housebold. Hh

trasted it with the memory of Arnold’s ex-
aggérated sorrow, “All at pnce his inno
cenge seemed 10 shive forth luminous and
olear; while the Sark lilbof Arutld Fletoher,
baunted always by his terrible remorse, and
the memory of Uit gailtless prisover. seemed
to them io that bour a greater punishment
than the drgad and long ovdeal of those grey
prbon walls. ‘ The"innoSence of Clsbidies
blished, many & gleam of joy dhone

mother pised and died, brokes-b

when he had been five years in prison-her
last words asserting ber belief i8 his .
povence. - His sistér was then left alone;
bit she was marked. Her brother's dis-
grace affixed a stigma to her, innocent as
she was, and her pensive beauty attracted
no offers of marriage. And she was not
Long ago she had
made one firm resolve. II it plessed heaven
that she should live until her brother were
free once more, she would devote the re-
mainder of her life to him.

There was another in whose heart the

one to sorrow st this,

gitl whom Clasdius bad loved. She had
left the village with her parents, soon after
his imprisonment, and since had been living
in the West: but her resolve never ful-
tered. Her constaney shrank not at the
long delay of thirty years. She knew that
she sliould welcome Clsudius Fletcher with
a love as fresh and warm, sad true, as that
of eighteen, when at length he should walk
forth free. So these women, widely se
parated, yet with one nim, waited for the
time when, with entire self-devolion, they
should welcome to his home the enfran-
chised Claudius.

Their lives flowed on  placidly, if sor-
rowfully, and at length mingled; for when
lier purents died, and left her sole heiress
of their bandsome property, the woman be
had loved returned to her native village,
and, going straight to Alice Fletcher, told
And thenceforth the two women
waited together for the coming of him

her all.

they loved—their common interest, the
so strong in both, though
different in character in each, making a
bond between them more powerfal than
any of human creation

common love,

At length he came. The long years of
solitnde and suffering were pust. He had
expiated to society the criwse of which be
bad been accused; and once more he was
permitted to step forth into the air, and

were duly followed out. He was indicted,
wrraigned and tried. The evidence was all|
circumstantinl —the footprints, the clasp

knife, stained and bearing his name, nnd by

himself ncknowledged to be his own—the

unexplained employment of the two hours |
before midnight of that fatal night, were all |
deemed proof that fastened the crime upon
him. And when it was considered that hll‘
uncle’s death would, in case a will had been | |
found, bave probably made him heir of the |
Inrger portion of his estate, a sufficient |
motive was discovered. But Lhere was no
positive proof, and the jury brought in a
verdict of mapslaughter only. lis sentence,
therefore, was not death, but that life in |
death, incarceration within prison walls for

thirty years.

of iiis manhood, was borne away to his
prison. His mother and sister assumed the
weeds of mourning, for to them he was
dead. Neither scarcely dared to hope that
ever they should look upon his face again
The crime of Claudius and his sentence |
deprived him of all rights. So when Arnold |
sdministered to the estate of his deceased |
uncle, it was decided that he was the heir. |
By bis great generosity n small sum was |
given to the mother and sister of Claudius, |
a life interest in certain property; and then
he assumed possession of all the rest.

He did not take up his abode in the white
house on the hill. The old mansion was
closed and deserted, save by a couple of
sncierit servants, appointed to care for the
_house and grounds; and the new proprictor
built himsell a costly residence in the neigh
borhood of the city. Here he shostly after
brought a bride—a gentle, meek, and lovely
girl, whom. some dared to whisper, his gold
bad won from her parents, her own choice
hardly being recognised 1n the transaction;
and here he dwelt—rich, influential, and
respectable. His charities were large; he
was noted as a public benefactor in agricul
ture and manufacturea, and more than once
high political trusts were bestowed upon him.

Meanwhile, Claudius pined in prison, and
his mother and sister dwelt in their lonely
home, in those narrow ci that

sunshine, and upon the earth, a free man.
His sister met bhim, and bebind him lin
gered that other 'woman, mo longer the
fresh nnd sweet young girl he had known,
but wrinkled and pale, with lines of grey in
her dark bair, and traces of the age llul‘
was creeping on, In her thin and slightly ]
bent figure, so unlike the ronaded forw that
had once svemed so beautifal ih his eyes |

I dare not portray the meeting. There |
are passages in every human life too sacred
for words, and, in the lives of those who
have so deeply suffered, there is n mystery |
of grief. and a fatbumless ocean ol joy, in |

such reunions, that it were daring toin ‘
vade by sught so poor as language. It is|
enough that the barriers of those sileot
years were all swept away, and Claodius

The strong youth, in the budding prime|ame home at once to the hearts that had | enae

loved him so long.  And Alice Fletcher |

completed her long-life sacrifice, when, |
Inying aside all jealousy of a love greater |
than she could claim, she smiled upon |lw‘
Ia e bridal of the long-loving pair, and (ull‘
hersell more desolate than ever bo‘un.\
dno. there wae nothiag left to bope for.
For she dared not hope for that which was
to come to pass.

Arnold Fletcher, with all his weaith, had
not been a bappy man. He bad been
deeply tried, his friends were wont Lo say ;
and then they would, as consolation, remind
bim of imperishable treasure laid up above.

His wife had faded from his arms in the
fourth year of their marringe. She had
brought him three children. All had lived
to adult years. Io two the receds of con
sumption, their mother’s disease, seemed to
have been sown at their birth. They died
just upon the threshold of womanhood,
fading away as the mother they so much
resembled had done. ‘Ehe other child, the
eldest—a son—inherited the dark beauty
which had distinguished his father's youth.
He inberited, also, his evil nature, his taste
and aptitude for low vices, with, apparently,
scarcely a redeeming trait. He died, struck
down by a vicious companion in s tavern
brawl, On the very day thatset Claudius
Fletcher free.

are scarcely above poverty, and mourned
for him with a grief bitterer it may be than
if he were dead. No doubt of the innocence
of the crime so mysterionsly thrust upon
him, ever troubled them. But through all
their perfect faith in him the shadow of his
fearfal degradation, of the unulterable sor-
row and shawme of his lot, permeated in
gloom that no sun of hope could brighten.
And, in silence she dared not break,
another heart muurned for Claudius. No
wordsot love had ever beenspoken bet ween
them ; for Claudius was poor, and dared not
ask her of her parents. On his return from
the journey he had undertaken on that fatal
night, be had intended to entrust the secret
of his love Lo his uncle, and to beseech him,

‘oareer that should ensure the fndependence

%m with cheerful | guwayg so wise auil ind, to dld him in some

- | which would enable him to marry, if indeed

boen his dead uncle’s favorite; add | he might win ber. Of this, though bamble,
been sometimed shown fo a marked | . giident of his own attractions of mind

ndge Fletcher bad slways | and person, he bad small doubt; for there

is & subtle magnetic intercourse between the
spirits of those who mutually love, that often

The demeanor of the young men on this | betrays the secret long before their lips bave
ccossion was quite different. Arnold [dared to utter it

It was beneath ber window he had spent
those fetal iours. He bad averred that he

‘where. Perbaps had he
dared to spesk,

might have saved him;

Tt forth, Arnold Fletcher, always of a
gloomy asd satursine dispnsition, shut him-
self closely into the privacy of Wis own

a nervous man for the hundredih time.
“ Remember my wife is sick, and I am
anxious.”

Cunductor, stolidly.

| death?”

| vous man.

over his Jater pligrimage. His cousin’s
great wealth became his; and, with his wife
and sister, he went back to dwell in the
white mansion upon the hill, pow renovated
and restored to it prigine beauty.

So perished miserably the wicked man;
and, on the ruins of his character, built upon
another's dowanfall, that other rose to =
height in the public esteem which might
have been crowned by any public lestimonial.
Bat, after all his sofferings, peace wa:
the only boon be craved, and was the
sweetest joy for him and for those who bhal
30 ruly loved and trusted him through sll.
- ———-——

A Mixed Train.

On some of the Western roads they attach
a passenger car (o a freight train and call it
“mixed.” It isnt in the order of things
that such traips should travel very rapidly,
and i there is iderable growl-
ing among the “ traffic.”

* Are we most there, Conductor P’ asked

“We'll get there on lime,” replied the

Half an hour later the nervous man lp-
prolclled bhim Aguiu

v SOOK. & CO.

fully, “ but I'd give you a little someghiing
extra if you could mannge to catch "“
the funeral. Maybe she wouldn’t be ““
composed but what | could recognise hari™

The Conductor growled at him, antl the | Piotures can be Made Instan-

man subsided

“Conductor,” snid he, after an bhour's
silence, “ Conductor, if the wind isn't dend
nhead, | wish you would put on soule stelitn.
I'd like to see where my wife is l.hi be-
fure (he tombs:one crumbies to pisbes! Pt
yourselfl in my position for a momentl®

The Conductor shook him off, and fhe man
relapsed into profound melancholy,

1 say, Conductor,” said be, sfier & long
pause, * ['ve got a note coming due in three
months. Can't you fix it 50 as t» matthe
along a little?”

“If you come newr me aguin I'll knock
you down," shouted the conductor, savagely.

The nervous man regarded hingpadly, and
went to his seat. Two hourdl lster the Con-
ductor saw him chatiing gaily and lsughing
heariily with » brother victim, and ap-
proached him. |

* Don't fvel so badly about your wile's

“ Time heals all wounds,” sighed the ner

“ And you aro not so particular about the
note?” sneered the Conductor.
**Not now. That's all right. Don’t
worry. ['ve been figuring up, and | find
the note has been outlawed since I
~poke (o you last!”
- ——-—-——
|
Inﬂwm gmpm i
A school teacher, who had been a long
Uwme engnged in his profession, nnd wit-
nessed the infl of a paper upon
the minds of a family of children, writes as
followe : —
I have fuund it o be a umivers:] fact.
without exception, that those scholars of
both sexes and of all ages who have access
o pewspapers at home, when compared Lo
those who have not, are:
1. Belter readers, excellent in pronun-
iation, and quevtly read more and
understandingly .
2. They ure better spellers, and define
words with ease and accuracy.
3. They obtain a practical knowledge of
geography in almoét balf the time it re-
quires of others, as he newspapers have
mnde them inted with the ) jon of
the important places, of nations, their gov-
ernment abd doings ou the globe.
4. They are better grammarians for bav-
ing become so familiar with every variety
of style in the newspupers, from the com-
mon-place advertisement to the finished
and classical oration ol w they
more readily preb g of
the text and constantly -nlyn its cu—
struction with sccuragy.
5. They write better oomnoduon -in(
better taining more

house. He made no attempt to wel in
person his loag-imprisoned relative; and
umuﬁ lie penned a letter of congratula
tion, in which he expresscd bis oft-repoated
belief in.the innogence of Claudiug, he re-
fused (o sce him, even when bis failing
heunlth gave warning of approaching death
Two years passed nway. The stsin of
his deed was stlll @pon Qlsudius, and he
lived geoluded with the two women who
had devoted all their livessto W And
then Arnold Fletéher died. . Not in'ljis bed,
with plag wttend d bim, as
became so worthy and dch a man; but
alone in his study in the midnighi-bour
and interrupted by the utwelcome mes.
senger in an - employment evidently re
served for the last “work 'of his life, but
destined never to be complaled.

but by himself in all ‘those thirty years, lay | idf
open then, withiu_ resch of the hfnd that
h‘mﬂmh

'-vﬂq,htn-ﬂuq had restrained | remdining

e e S
e ea'z‘.?i::“::

only by the vague radiance of the
for hours before her dwell-

ﬁmd.ﬁd“.
to onte, with
within ﬁ#-..h

Amdmd““uﬁw s

—more olonrly and muy npnuod.

6. Those young men who bave for years
been readers of newspapbrs are always tak
ing the lond in debating soelet hibi
ing a more extensive knovhdp upon a
grester variety of uﬂ.h. and upn.l-g
their views with g
and correciness.

~ Proud of his Mothar

There are fow eminent mes who bave
not said Wiat thelr success in life was
Iargely due to Lheir mother's Seaching, and
who have been proud to honor her. The
levnh—-ollh-yllhnuo-ol
this trath:—

'l\--ub«d-‘dnlhhqun-nkl

L4

[y to bim written when he was only
i< (T would oo
\ﬂ-a'nw?. s
ndmh’

Not long before the death of Mr. Adams

| SR i

-ma,--..r.umu.—
The gentleman’ tephed: “1 have been
coading the -published lotters of yuur

HEAD GENTRE!

GRAPES, PEARS and APPLES, choice
varieties.

Contsotionsry.

Forty Varieties on band, Cheap at Wholesale
and Retail.

Groceriss of all Descripti

GIVE US A CALL, and see if you cannot
spend your money to good advantage.

B. BALDERSTON.
Nov. 8, 1882—3m

INOTIOCKE.

BI'ING sbout to make a change in my
business, I hereby notify ajl persons
indebted to me, either by Book Account or
Note of Hand, to make payment on or
before the 15th December next, after which
date they will be placed in the hands of an
Attorney for collection.

MICHAEL GREEN.
(‘huluuew-n Nm 15, 1882—pat i

 ATTENTION.

anm;{ fitted up their Gallery with all
rn improvements, and bav-
mu introduced the lightning
procese, by which

taneously.

would respectfully call attention to their
style and superior work in
Photography.

Pictares copied and enlarged by the
. Also colored mn Oil or
Ink.

artistically arranged by J. W.

Montreal.
@o to the right place,

Over the Apothecaries Hall.
Charlottetown, Nov. 15, 1882—3m
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SIOVE PIPE!

STOVE PIPE!

THIS IS THE TIME

TO GET YOUR SUPPLY OF

Stove Pipe and Timwars,|

At the shortest notioe and-of the best
N hi lli A
i~
Customers forw. 'koleule orders
are cordially invited WIM for

themselves. P
M. STEVENSON,

Queer Sexget, C P.B.L
N haglottetown,

WABDELL & BON
Tinsmiths, Qasfitters, &,

HAVE REMOVED TO

WATER STREET,

Opposite Merchants’ Bank,
here to furnish every.
t'hi:.h mlin hdl-dm

WADDELL & BON.
Ch'town, Nov. 15, 1888,

P. A. HUGHES,

CABINET MAKER,

Determined to Sell
D. L BRUCE, MERCHANT TAILOR,

Having imported an unusually Large Stock, of excellent value,
is prepared to make

Suits and Overcoats to Order,

At prices lower than they have ever
been offered for on this Island.

THE STOCK CONSISTS OF

Nap Cloth, lunr Cloth, Worsted Cloth Scotch Tweed, Canadian
eed (350 Patterns to select from,

And all kinds of Cloth usually fouad in & First-Class Tailoring Establishment.
Perfect Fits and Good Workmanship Guaranteed.
OUR READYMADE CLOTHING,

require in n{‘hm

Nov. 8, 1882,

Nov. 8, 1882—2m

Linders and Drawers, Fur

CHEARP

HARDWARK

QUEEN STREET,
Sign of the Padlock.

KV H

MANUFACTURED ON THE PREMISES,
IS OFFERED AT BETTER VALUE THAN IMPORTED.

A Large Assortment of FUR and CLOTH CAPS, FELT HATS,
Men’s and Boys' UNDERCLOTHING,
SHIRTS,

1600 White and Colored
COLLARS and CUFFS (American),
prices, and a full line of

GENTS’ FURNISHINGS.

Intending Buyers will find it to their advantage to call and
examine our Goods and Prices.

D. A. BRRUCE,,

at clearing-out

STORE,

R. B. HUESTIS,

Dealer in General Hardware, Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Table and
Pocket Cutlery, Lamps, Best American Kerosene Oil.
Parties visiting town would find it to their advantage o call aud buy what they

No trouble to show Goods and give prices.
ext to W. R. Watson's,

R. B. HUESTIS

JO.HN McPHEE & CO.

Are showing a New and Magnificent Stock of

Fall and Winter Goods.

Bargains in Dress Goods, Shawls, Mantles, Gloves, Hosiery, Rib-
bons, Velvets, Corsets, Woul Knit Goods, Mxlhnery, &c.

Ulster Cloths, Tweeds, Worsted, Pilot, Beaver, Nap & Mantle Cloths,
Cheaper than ever before offered.

READY-MADE CLOLHING, in
REEFERS, COATS, PANTS and VESTS. No better
Value to be had in the City.

, Hate, Kid Mitts and Gloves,
Scarfs, &c., Wholenle and Retail.

JOHN McPHEE & CO.

ROBERT ORR'S OLD STAND.

OVERCOATS, ULSTERS,

nov. 8, ly

yr | Nov. 8, 1888—dw

YOU WILL FIND

lslud Gmn Gock Stove the lhst

TINUOD BHANIVA

IAt Walkers Corner,

A FULL ASSORTMENT OF

'SIMON W.CRABBE.

NEW SERIES.

PUBLISHED EVER!

ONE DOLLAR PER YE

orrict
Nincdonald’s Builld

Queen Street, Cl
Primce Edwa

Advertisements inserted

Advertissments, withou
contrary, will be continue

1 and general
form, Solicited.

Remittances can be mad

Address all letters and «

HERALD Office, Quesn Stry
RICHARD W

i e e
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Ratur §

7
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CHARLOTTETOW
Patients attended t

_A. Mc
Auctioneeras
Men

CHARLOTTETO'

AUCTION SALE
rupt-Stock, Furnitu
moderate terms.

P.H T
HOESE, SIGH AND
PAPER H

Kent Street, Opp
CHARLOTT)

Constantly un har
Hangings, Borders,
Also, Mized Pu
various colors, and /
chasers.
GEO. P.

Eractical |

With an lil’-vi

PICTURES W
PROVE

Every variety
WORK done in
Give us a call.

78 Great Geergy
Nov. 8, 1888.

Chewing

TOI
No 1 Qieen'

P.
Nov.8, 1882,

JOHN




