For swallows gone, for sorrow.

1 heard the first lamb bleating :
1 think when swallows come in May—
1 weep for all the music passed away;
For bappiness too fleeting.
Now lambs are mosning since the noon,

" They will forget their mothers just so soon,
Nor pain me with their crying.
Sweet summer days will come once more,
Dark swallows will be singing,
w’_m-hdon.
White lillies dream beside the open door,
Upward their fragrance flinging.
But not for me, oh ! not for me
These golden days are keeping :
-,mlﬁ‘nvudhth'ﬂd-‘-
My ..dmotlhr"“'h“lh"’“"’
There's nought for me but weeping.
The lambs will soon forget and rest,
Forget and cease complaining ;
And on the green earth’s kindly breast
I forget and sleep, sleep sound —
Contd 1 forget

, from tears refraining.
Sleep Jomg, o O ok Monihly.

“« After Long Griel and Pain.”

BY ALICE HORLOR.

CHAPTER V [CosTiNUED].

‘1 am afraid this will bea terrible
winter for many. Such a pumber of
men are out of work, and the poor
wives and children must suffer. Poor
things, bow I pity them, often without
five or food in this biting weather”

¢ Yes,” 1 replied, ‘ the working classes
have many bardships to endure; but,
Miss Delmar, think what it ia for ome
who has never been inured to poverty—
s lady, young, delicate and well-bred,
%o be in want of the commonest neces-
wities of life.’

Miss Delmar turned

my face.
"‘-Yo-:ol:o: of such a case,’ she said,
ly. “Tell me who it is that needs
and I promise to give it.’
bd‘l;' know your generous heart, snd 1

her quiet grey

dart,
The rose will weep, the lily break her heart,
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“You are weak, low,

things fair are dying: ing at the door’

They glance and sing, light wings wide| ¢Bat there is something you must

. |learn,’ sadly replied Corona.
White-breasted, happy shooting high o'er| ey ot me learn it when you re-
turn to health. My dear,’ pressing a
From me, from Winter flying. kiss upon her brow. *I know all that
To-day they muster to'depart : is necessary about you. Trust your-
‘Where will-they sing to-morrow? self to me now as though to a sister.’

od beneath Miss Delmar’s roof.

until the victory was gained at last.
As she grew stronger [ recommended
hange of air to plete her cure.
Miss Delmar agreed at once, and Tor-
quay was fixed upon for a visit. I ac-
companied them thither. Oh, those
golden days; shall I ever forget them,
when I wandered by my darling's side
and saw the glow of returning bealth
upon her cheek, when her past beauty
came back in ite olden glory, and life
and time seemed one sweet Eden.
1 forgot that she bad rejected my
love. 1 ooly realizedthe present. The
secret to which she had confessed in
speaking of her past faded away from
my remembrance, and I felt only that
she was near to me—a portion of my
very life, and that I loved her with a
passion all absorbing whick nothing
could ever kill or change.
I was bappy, nay, more than happy.
We were together on the Paignton
sands. Around us the bright sunlight
streamed far and wide, on sandstone
cliffs, on heaving sea, on whitest strand :
and then. ab? then, the blow fell, the
shadow deep and beavy blotted out the
glorious scenes from all my senses, for
the bopes I had cherished vanished as
utterly as when a ship goes down
without ome waming into the deep
ocean.
We bad both been silent for a few
minutes, when I felt her hand tighten
ite clasp ufion my arm. I turned with
some jesting remark upon my lips.
Bat it died there unspoken, for she
was trembling from head to foot, and
her eyes were fixed with a strangely
intent expreesion, half of horror, half
of pain, upon a man some distance in
advance. She seemed utterly uncon-
scious of my presence; standing silent,
motionless, by my side, she watched this
fellow. My look followed bers. His
PP had a rough, picturesque

am come for the very purp of asking

aid. .
,“'l;-i-nlnm words I told
ber the history of the woman I loved,
”Wﬁ.m.ﬂm-hkhbr
tears were bling on her eyel b
as 1 ended.

“Pell me where this lady lives, she
eried. *1will bring ber here at once.’

Grateful as 1 was for this prompt
sympathy, for a moment I hesitated.
and said, in a low tone :

‘You understand that I know ab-
solutely nothing of her family or ante-
cedents?’

“Yes, you told me so; that does not
matter in the least. What is her
address?”

*And,’ 1 laid my band on her arm,
+thongh I bate to say the words, for 1
believe i2er spotless as the snow, that
Qorona speaks of crime as conmected
with her past.’ .

She looked me fully in the face again.

“Take me to her,’ she said, quietly.

whom sbould T doubt? Bat guilty or
not, she is friendless, ill, and alone; is|
that not enough for any one who bas a
heart?” .

1 bent and kissed the hand I held.

“@od bless you for your kindmess!
1 ejaculated.

‘Nonsense!" she retuarned, lightly
* Let us go to your friend at once, for
this is a situstion in which only
womsn csn belp. Scandal would be
busy with both your names were it to
get abroad that your money was assist-
jng Miss Davenant.’

CHAPTER VL

In a short time the cab I had called
deposited Miss Delmar and myself at
the squalid abode which I had so lately
left.

* Go up quietly, sir, please,” said the
landlady, coming out; *the poor thing
bas just dropped off to sleep.’

grace. The red fire-light flickered over

v*“h—db-hh-
 angelical expression to ber otherwise

“You have faith in her good fame,

kiad of beauty such as a bandit or
smuggler might wear, but face and
form betrayed the fact that in nothing
coald be lay clsim to the mame of
gentleman. Lightly running down to
the water’s edge, he unmoored a boat
fastened there, jumped in, and, with a
few awift strokes of the our, w38 soon
lost to sight round a projecting rock.
Then Corona drew a long sobbing

and greatly in need of all affectionste
care can dofor you. Come with me,
my dear girl, at once—the cad is wait-

With a weary sigh as though too
weak to oppose our will, Corona yield-
od; and that night T had the satisfac-
tion of knowing she was safely shelter-

For many days her life hung by a
thread, and hourly I dreaded to see her
pass to the unknown land; but Love
stood in the path of death. and fought
him steadily backwards, inch by inch,

path, 80 that I scarcely ever went out
without meeting him; and at last he
a2 2 4, ey ' 'a
me, which I could but confess was re-
d Web ngaged. I know
nothing of his family or antecedents,
bat I trasted, as I loved him, with my
whole heart. My aunt was farious
when she heard the state of affairs be-
tween us, and that her cherished desire
was thus to be frustrated. Cruel
taunts were launched against my lover
day after day. She trested me with
uniform unkindness, so that only in
Amold Conyers' society it seemed to
me could I find any bappiness. The
harshness of my omly relative drove
me on in my girlish impulsiveness to a
fatal step. My lover urged me to leave
the shelter of her roof, and as soon as
I became of age I fled my home. We
met at the next town and were married
there. He then took bandsomely far-
nished logings in the same place. How
happy [ was for a few months! I wrote
to my aunt, informing her of my mar-
riage, but only received a bitter letter
in answer, saying: ‘ Arvold Conyers
was an imposter, and had only wedded
me for my money.’ I laughed them.
feeling so0 secure that his love was
entirely a disinterested one. In time I
learnt my aunt’s words, though penned
| in anger, were only too true. 4
‘Little by little, as the glamor of
love wore away and the realities of life
asserted themselves, I began to see the
character of the man I had chosen, for
the mask he had assamed to win me
was dropped at last. Arnold had
been an actor, but from the date of our
marriage he lived utterly idle, until in
a few years, throagh his reckless ex-
penditure and excesses, my fortune was
greatly reduced; the remainder he then
invested in a silly speculation, which,
failing, brought us to penury. In the
face of threatemed starvation, he re-
sumed his old profession. and obtained
a second-rate situation at the theatre.
T will not dwell on the nights that fol-
lowed this engagement, when I waited
up hour after hour, until this man
would reel home after his debauch to
greet me with cruel words and some-
times blows. My girl-hood’s romance
could not, I think, have more bitter
ending than this; but when the last
blow fell and all his baseness was re-
vealed, it seemed that I must die.
Bven pow I can scarcely speak of the
awful blight, the crushing shame that
then came home to me, and which no
future can ever take away; bat I have
resolved to tell you all, Dr. Olare, and
80 the bitter truth must out.
‘1 heard that he was paying marked

ttenti

at to an actress in the same

sigh. A maddening j y
possession of me. What was man to
the woman I loved that the sight of
bim thus moved herf Tnrning fierce-
ly to Corona, I demunded :

‘What is be to you? Speak, for
God's sake I'

A burning blush spread over her
white face; her lips shook, but half
choked with the emotiop which 1 could
see was violently agitating ber, the an-
swer came:

* Nothing. nothing, mow, but once,
ah, heaven! what was bhe not to me!”

I shook off her band from my arm.
and stood battling desperately with the
storm that filled my heart. Rage, des-
pair, jeslousy, mingled with a wild
passion for this beautiful woman, all
racked my tortused breast by tarns. 1
felt that to remain longer in ignorance
of her secret would drive me to wmad-
ness Come what might, I must learn
the natgre of the tie between her and
tha* men. Bat phe forestalled any
question I wieht bave worved myeelf
to ask by speaking first.

“True friend,’ she said, ‘the time is
come when I shall cause you least pain
by revealing my past history. It is
best, I sece, that you should know all,
though it breaks my heart to tell the
shameful story. Oh, would that I
might keep this from your knowledge
forever, but that cammot be. Listen,
then, and pity me when all is told.’

Heart sick, for I know not to what
Corona might confess, I leant against
 rock and with gaze fixed sadly on the
heaving sea, harkened to the words
which were to me as a knell of doom.

CHAPTER VIL
‘1 was early left an orphan,’ Corona
Davenant said. ‘My aunt, a hard,
wordly woman, brought me up from a
child. I was an beiress to considerable
wealth, and all her desire was to in-
duce me to marry her only son. For
this end sbe plotted and planned un-
til I perfectly detested his name. He
| was plain, insignificant appearance and
but bent to my slightest wish with a

theatre where he was playing. I taxed
him with it. To my horror all his re-
ply was:

¢ “Well, why should I not ?’
‘““Why?' I echoed indignantly.
‘What right has a married man to
court any woman !’

‘ A fiendish smile stole over his face
as he made reply:

‘“Not so fast, my girl. Suppose I
am not a married man, what then P’

‘T ounly thought it a cruel jokeat
my expense, and said contemptuously :
¢« +] fear you bave been drinking, or
you would not make so silly a remark
to your wife.’

tainly (in spite of that man's repudia-
tion) be is your husband.'
*And shame is mot my portionf
Oh, Dr.Clare, are you sure of what
you say? Can this fact be proved?
‘I will go to the church where the
ceremony was performed, and soon as-
certain its legality. I studied law for
some time myeelf, and I know that idea
of being married a false name making
the marriage null is & popular error.’
8She covered ber face with ber hands,
and began to weep happy tears. And
I stood there by my darling’s side, calm
to outward appearance, but with al-
most the bitterness of despair in my
beart, for then, indeed, there was a
barrier between ue—a gulf fixed which
nothing but that man's death could
bridge over.
[T0 mE cONTINUED.]

The 0ld Doctors

Drew blood, modern doctors cleanse it';
hence the increased demand for Altera-
tives. It is now well known that most
diseases are due, not to over-abundance,
but to impurity~of the Blood ; and it
is equally well attested that no blood
medicine is so eflicacious as Ayer's
Sarsaparilla.

“ One of my children had a large sore
break out on the log. We applied
simple remedies, for a while, lh&n‘
the sore would shortly heal. But it grew
worse. We sought medical advice, and
were told that an alterative medicine
Was nece y. Ayer's s
being

Recommended
above all others, we used it with mar.
velous results. The sore healed
health and strength rapidly returned.”
—J.J. Armstrong, Weimar, Texas.

“T find Ayer's Sarsaparilla to be an
admirable remedy for the cure of blood
diseases. I prescribe it, and it does the
work every time.” — E. L. r, M. D.,
Manhattan, Kansas.

“We have sold Ayer's Sarsaparilla
here for over thirty years and alwa;
recommend it when asked to name the
best blood-puritier.” — W. T. McLean,
Druggist, Augusta, Ohio.

“ Ayer's medicines continue to be the
standard remedies in spite of all com-

tition.” —~T. W. Richmond, Bear

Ay'brsé Sarsaparilla,

Or. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Price §1; six bottles, §5. Worth §5 a bottle.

M. H. S.
A Sure Cure

R Cuts and Scratches, is the ver-
dict of many of our prominent
dealers in Horses, in favor of the
MAGIC HEALER SALVE, as the fol-
lowing testimonial will show :—
Joux Ross & Co.—Having used your
“ Magic Healer Salve” repeatedly for
Cuts and scratches on Horses, I can
recommend it as & genuine remedy in
every case.

) Gmo. B. McKay.
Clifton, New London, June 7, 1889.

The MAGIC HEALER can be pro-
cured in large packages for stable use

;:lho 'City and in small
xes for general purposes in all Ftore
throunghout the country. )

Ask for the MAGIC HEALER and
take no othier.

JOHN ROSS & CO
(Formerly of Ross’ Weekly.)
Ch'town, June 26, 1889.

A COOK BOOK
FREE

‘ He looked me full in the eyes.
‘*Are you aware, Corona, that ever

since I pretended to marry you I have
been passing under a false name P It
was that same name in which I signed
in the vestsy at the church.’

**You have deceived we from the
first,’ I cried, ‘ but what plea can you
found on that deception to prove you
are not married 7’

' 'ﬂqpl; because we were never
man “od wife, Tho ceremony was not

legal,’ he coldly said.

*1 think those awfal words drove u.*
mad at the time; my brain seemed fill-
ed with fire. I saw him shrink back
appalled as I swept past him and rush-
ed out, bareheaded, into the night.
Hours afterwards [ began to realize
my true position—if what he had de-
clared was a fact.

‘I had one friend, an old lady; to
her I determined to put this question.
Bat from her no comfort was to be
obtained. She assured me that the
deception he bad practised Sacd
the marrisge ceremony null and void,
and quoted a novel she had lately read
in which a similar case cccurred. Then
I broke down utterly. Oh, think what
it was for a young creature to find her-
self thus thrown on the world, degrad-
ed to the dust by the man in whom she
bad trusted, and with all her future
stained and clouded by the black mark
of shame!

‘Scoundrel ' 1 ejaculated. ‘I pray

s
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Sold at Whelesale by Mr.
Fenton T. Newbery.
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No Claim is Made

D. A. BRUCE

—HAS THE—

Largest Stock of Clothing,

Yet he is showing a variety of fabries of foreign and domestic
make in Clothing, from which any gentleman can select
garments to suit his fancy at the Lowest Prices.
All-wool Worsted Suits, our make, $8.50.
All-wool Pants, $2.25.

In HATS we have the largest variety of styles and prices
shown in the province, No better value.

D. A. BRUCE.

April 17, 1889 —3m

Handsome

—_— ——

ON THE MARCH
We are on the i:v::nd—huni to Keep So.
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 wo have the Lasts;

Because we are the only House 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.
Because factory work is all alike wherever made. They allluse shoddy,
more or less, and this is not the country for shoddy Roots 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. warran
ment ; none others kept or sold.
ORDERED WORK a specialty.
reasombly and prompt.

Closed Uppers and all kinds of Shoe Finishings, Lasts, etc., for the
Shoe Trade kept constantly on hand.

& Don't fzrgat the place :

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

REPAIRING of all kinds done

J. . BEI.Y,,

Knight's Old Stand, Upper Great George St,
Charlottetown, March 20, 1889—6m

FURNITURE.

THE CHEAPEST YET.

Call and Tnspect, and get Bargains at Auction Prices for Cash.
THE CHEAPEST PLACE ON P, E. ISLAND.

DRAWING ROOM PARLOR SUITES, best value.
BEDROOM SUITES at low prices,

All kinds of UPHOLSTERED GOODS at Bargains,
PJCTURE FRAMING, 125 varieties, very cheap and nobby,
LOOKING GLASSES,

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

No trouble to show 5. Can suit all tastes at NEW-
SON'S FURNITURE WAREROOMS, opposite the

Post Office. :
JOHN NEWSON.

Charlottetown, Feb. 20, 1889.

Now on hand and aelliﬁg low.
Also, » fine assortment of

W
# ALL REPAIRS GUARANTEED.

: IA"?‘.Y AN 5 FAMI 'be refunded
L i b i BT

!
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GENERATION n

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&STEW ART,

I.ondon House.

Charlottetown, March 27, 1889,

Bargams! Baroains
BARGAINNS.

REUBEN TUPLIN & 0€0’S
Annual Clearance Sale.

During the next 20 days the balance of our Winte Goods
MUST GO. e

Bargains for Everybody, Bargains in Every-
thing for CASH.

DON'T MISS THIS CHANCE.

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO.,

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

T. Pl & V hl
EBRUARY AND MARCH are good Months in which
to get your Furniture repaired, upholstered and bright-
ened, and ours is the place where you get good value in this
line. No tharge for storage.

During April and May nearly every househ

some NEW FURNITURE. e nrcyno?mlﬂzm

150 Bedroom Suits and 76 Parlor Suits ex 1
Spring Trade (all new styles.) With these pm.y‘l:; og::

low value placed on them, we expect to delight our patrons
and paralyze our competitors, These goods ‘are just 100
per cent, better than the low grade of goods found in the
Auction Rooms throughout the Dominion,
All the year round you will find at our lace the
Cheapest and Newest Assortm i
fins, &o. ent of lxxrmtnn.
We invite comparison and the fullest i estigation
prices aud values oﬁ'pm. e g ¢
MARK WRIGHT & CO.
Charlottetown, February 20, 1889,
f———— e ——

THE WONDER OF WONDERS

the Wonderful Stock of Wonderful Worth
Isd-rmw..-..'mhwm o oot
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for GOFF BROS' BOOTS 7
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Sole Loather 23 and. 24 Oonte por Pound,

good values,

- NEW SERIES
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