Her g esp P
Her voice was the voice of the
For modesty left ber to battle
With those who would virtue assail,
The soul that was watched by the Angels
At last caused those spirits to wail.
The cloud which arose i my dreaming
Where Angels and Seraphims reign,
Was caused by the fall of this maiden,
Who beeded the voice of the vain,
And whose soul once shining in Heayen
Was dimmed by the shadow of stain.
] glanced over the world while dreaming
To haunts of the rich and the poor,
And noted where virtue was strongest,
Where vice did a foothold secure ;
I found that where fashion was ruling
The demon Temptation was sure.|
The soul which God to us hath given
1 thought I could see it despised,
While sin with its death-dealing pleasures
By many where sought for and prized ;
1 felt that the Apgels had reason
To weep in their home in the skies.
h.voboolunhllrnvumndh‘.
1t was heard thro' revelry's hall
The voice of & mother was calling,
- No auswer responds to her vall ;
The Tempter of virtue's succeeded,
This soul into darkness doth fall.
1 thought on awaking from dreamland
Could this dreaming picture be true,
1 pondered within me and studied,
I thought of what came to my view,
And I felt that the picture was real,
Ihat sin can sweet virtue subdue.
The Angels in Heaven are watching
Us mortals here dwelling below,
And if dread Temptation we baflle
Their features appear all aglow,
They know we are victors o'er Satan,
H, And he is sweet Virtue's great foe.
- W. G. H. in 8. F. Monitor.
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“Oh! is that you, Luke ?’ said he.
*Come in ; none here but friends.

The new comer entered, a curious
iook on his face.

And as he did—a curious look
grew also into Eugene's eyes—but
wt of the same character. Fur,
vhereas the expression on the new
somer’s face was that of horror and
surprise, that on Lefebre’s was

ded of iti and

pleasure.

‘What is it, Luke? said Eugene's
companion, as he took notice of this
expression. ‘There must be some
bad news. What isit?'

The new comer muttered some
words which Eugene failed to hear

‘ What I’ cried his companion, in
great astonishment. ‘Dead! Who
wid so? When did you hear it ?'

The reply was again lost oo
Eugene's ears.

‘My God! It is murder—pure
murder! It is the fate of Oliver
Bond over again. Done to death by
a cowardly hand in the silence and
solitude of the prison cell. Oh, me!
that such jdeeds should be permitted
by Heaven I’

¢ What is the news?" asked Eugene,
advancing towards them, struck by
the look of dismay and horror that
-overed his gompanion's face. ‘Any
news from France

‘Oh, M. Lefebre! such news—
such shocking news !'

‘From France? cried Eugene,
whose mind reverted there at once.

“Ob, no! From—' )

*Seamore ' cried Eugene again,
iilled with fresh apprehensions of he
knewnot what. In truth, the look
»f trouble and horror on his compan-
1on's face had now reflected itself in
jis own heart, and a hundred evil
forebodings were crowding therein.

‘The news is from—Tone ! said
his. companion huskily.

“Tone !' ejaculated Eugene. ‘What
f him—what of him? Has he
escaped 7'

¢ He has,’ said his companion in a

* 3 SPRING SONG.
By Mary C. Crowrxy.

“ A song without words !"
A worn in May ;
I The twitter of birds
K At break of day.
A cloudlet bright,
The spring sunlight ;
A dewy sheen
V'er meadows green.
The soft wind singing,
The flower-bells ringing.
The sedges growing,
The brooklet flowing ;
The silent rain,
Like joyful weeping ;
3 The new-born grain
- On Earth's breast sleeping ;
3 The orchards fragrant,
. The perfumed air ;
The blossoms vagrant
Fall everywhere.
The wild bees humming,
The summer coming !
Nonote of sadness ;
A thrill of gladness K
O'er world and sea ; %4
The world rejoices,
The sweet child-voices
Sing merrily, O merrily !

broken voice—escaped from further
troubles in this world. They have
murdered him !

*What " cried Eugene, who scarce-
ly believed he beard aright.

‘It is true enough, M. Lefebre.
Tone will never see the sun rise above
+he hills of Ireland again. He is

’
de"li,ud! How id it bappen? of

his wound ?’ 2

* Of wounds sureiy—but of wounC*
the assassin gave him in the darkness
and silence of the prison cell. They
have put out the report that he has
caused his own death. It is the old,
old story—old as Irish history and
Saxon conquest—the poison cup and
the midnight dagger for those they
fear.”

‘But is it really true? asked
Eugene doubtingly.

‘“True enough,’ said
comer ; ) see here I'

Look at the official) bulletin
which Be produced, published in an
extra fssue of the evening paper,
Eugene saw that it announced the
death of Theobald Wolfe Tone in the
prisoa cell by his own hand.

_*By his own band " said Eugene's
companion in a burst of rage and
sorrow. ‘By the hand of the mid-
night in in the sil of the

the new
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CHAPTER XLVII—[ ContinuEp]

*I? Nay;Iam unknown here.’
‘It matters not. Our men will
have more confidence if know a
French officer leads them. It will be
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dungeon ! That is how it was! They
have compassed his death and avoid
ed the vengeance of Bonaparte at
one and the same time. Oh, robbers
and assassins | From the days of
Mullagh to the , the race
is the same. The wine

¥

a second taking of the Bastile. Do|;

i
:

jih

bowl and the secret skien for those
whom they fear. As it is now, so it
will be in future when a foe arises ever
whom Eogland fears—really fears! O
Ireland! Ireland ! will thy day-star
never rise

This news, corroborated as it was

b ly by other reliable visitors

for their various homes.

With a heart beavy with sorrow for
his friend’s untimely ending, Eugene
prepared to depart too. There was
no further need for his service. The
patriotic soul of the gallant' and
chivalrous Irishman was where nor
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pared to depart, ‘you do not carry have explained an’
more pews with you. The it all il sense—but |
stars  have against us—the | badnt. An' the misthress,
fates have been on the side of the|1'm sure an’ certain she'll never for-
Saxon again. [ can only wish you a|get the handsome —’ ‘
happier and a more successful carcer| ‘Norah, aroon,’ said the old
in France than you have had in this|woman, finishing her knitting and

his friend as you were—his name and ago'’
memory is worth preserving.' | ‘They''e not all in bed,’ said
¢ My name,’ said his companion, as ' Norah, unwilling.to dry up the flaod
he warmly shook the proffered hand, ot gentle reminiscence and regrets

| . ‘Miss Helen nor the
| young ladies haven’t gone to bed yet,

i
i

:

i

:
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CHAPTER XLVIIL
RETURNED. i

We pass over the incidents that
succeeded the return -of Redmond. |
Full of interest or otherwise, the|
years move by with slow and mdy|
succession. Oid Time takes little |
heed of human passions, loves, or!
sufferings, and turns his wheel with
perfect indifference as to what fate
nis annual circle may have for the
dwellers upon earth.  To some it may
bring happy hearts, love, pleasure,
and delight ; to others it may bring
wrinkled faces, whitening hair, cor-
roding cares, and dim eyes. Itisall
one to him, however ; he turns with
ceascless and unvarying monotony,
and the years psss on by slow and
steady succession into the depths of
the vanished past.

Wherefore it was that two years
passed over Seamore since our last
presence there, and Hallow Eve night
ufthe year 1798 had come. Much
changes had come over the land in
the interim, and Seamore showed
palpably enough that changes had
come to it likewise.

For the old gathering had depart-
ed. The spacious kitchen that we
have seen full of pleasant faces in the
opening chapters of our story was
nearly empty. The logs burned, no
doubt, with undiminished brightness
on the hearth ; but they shone on no
row ot laughing faces, and the
shadows they threw on the walls were
weird, grotesque, and mocking in
their very grotesqueness.

¢ Ah,’ Grannie honey,’ said Norah,
tor they alone sat at the fire, the
others having departed to their beds,
leaving the two to continue their
conversation in whispers, ‘ wasn't it
quare that he never turned up? Who
would have thought that goin’ out for
a walk, after parting with Redmond,
we should never lay eyes upcn him
again? What could have happened
him 7'

‘1 don’t know, Norah,' said the
old woman, crying feebly, as she
pursued her wonted task of knitting,
thg tears falling on her ball of worsted
as she did so. ‘Maybe the waves
swept him away an’' drowned hiw.
Who knows? Who can tell?

‘Il engage they didn't said
Norah. Eugene Lefebre was not
likely to lose himself that way. But
I'll tell you what happened him. Tne
sogers caught him, ‘and they aither
shot or hung the poor young fellow.
That's what happened. An’ faix it
was no wan or two or three that was
there to do it—for it's little his brave
~eart and strong arm would care for |
haii a dozen ov 'em—no more Luke,

poor fellow {'

The sudden iwist in Norah's|
thoughts from the young gcr\l)cmanl
of whom she was first speaking to
Luke had the effect of bringing the
tears into her eyes also,

¢ Ah, Luke, poor fellow | I wonder
where he is now,” said the old house-
keeper, whose sympathetic heart beat
strongly for Norah's troubles.

“Wherever he is, there is not many
like him,’ said Norah, throwing a
fresh log on the fire to shadow its
brightness and hide her tears. ‘The
heart in his body was sound an’ thrue,
an' wherever he goes there’sio wan
need be ashamed of him.’

¢ An’ why did he go, Norah asthore ?
—you never told me that.’ )

¢ He was hiding in Wicklow," said
Norah, now giving full vent to her
sorrow, ‘after the battle of Arklow—
he got & bullet in the breast there,
Grannie honey, an' a thrust from a
soger's sword : but he was gettin’ all
right, an’ I was mindin’ bim an’ he
was in safe hidin’, until that unlucky
ring turned up again.’

“Anan, honey?' queried the old
woman, not understanding

‘Ay, Grannie, the ring Eugene
gave me the night he went away. I
don't know what was the reason of id,
but I never could bring myself to tell
him how I came by it. Iam sorry
now I didn't ; but I thought then he
had no right to be inquirin’ or mis-
doubtin’ me, and it pleased me to
keep the mysthery over him. But,
Grannie dear, who would have
thought it? Because I woulda't tell
him, he left the house, wounded and
ill as he was, athout sayin' a word to
anyone, one mornin’, and sailed from
Arklow to France—just when all
danger was over to him.’

The girl's tears fell bitterly now,
and without restraint.

‘ Norah, aroom, machree,’ said the
old woman, ‘ Eugene brought trouble
to you, as well as to everyone else.
It was the sad and sorrowful time this
night two years that he came to Sea-
more. He brought the curse with

i nyc'lur—he brought the curse

i

i
I

handsome courteous
ways, his and his airy
good humor, the old housekeeper’s
words grated and her kindly
h-t:d lost visitor, *1
don't should say that.

There couldn’t bad luck around
or near him ; for, if all we're told is
true, it's the luck
should be

;

|for I can hear them talkin® in—'

‘Hush !' said the old woman inter-
ruptingly, ‘there’s someone near the
do r! There's some people in the
orchard I' She held up the stocking
in her extended hand as a warning
for silence.

‘ There's nobody.” said Norah
* It's the ladies upstairs you hear talk-
ing in their bedroom. You can hear
them down the chimney wall.’

‘ There's somebody comin’ through
the orchard, Norah.’

‘No. It's Miss Helen that's
comin’ down. She has not gone to
bed yet. I near her footstep, Here
she is!' continued Norah, as the
young lady entered the kitchen. |

‘1 was wondering if you remem-|
bered, Grannie dear,” said Helen, as|
she glided softly in, and seated her-|
self between them, ‘this night two|
years ; and I came down to talk with
you for a few minutes, my dear
old —'

The old woman -with a motion of
her stocking beckoned back the em-
brace about to be bestowed on her.

But her warning of silence was
quickly broken in upon as the wicket
gate into the orchird was suddcnly
siammed to, the latch of the kitchen
door lifed, and two men heavily
mufiled up entered )

It was the time when midnight
visits were the law of the land, and
no family, however rpspectable, was
safe from military intruders,

Before the sudden shudder of
alarm that seized the girl had time to
take effect in a scream or otherwise,
one of the strangers had dropped his
outer covering and stood revealed in
his true presence. |

‘ Eugene I was the astonished cry
that catge to Helen's lips as her eyes
fell on His face and her cheeks grew
ashy white.

If Norah were inclined to cry aloud
—which. judging from her trembling
lips, and eyes, it is more than pro-
bable she was—any efforts in that
direction were completely rendercd
abortive by the overwhelming squeez2 |
which Luke Mahon gave her when he |
caught her, which he quickly did, in
his arms. |

CHAPTER XLIX |
CONCLUSION:

We shall not weary our readers
over the joyousness of the mce ing in
Seamore that night, nar of the
narrative which Eugene gave of his
adventures for the past tw) year

Neither shall we attemipt to teii the
resumption of old that o0k
place.

Unly this. That shortly after, in
lhc dli“’l"g~fu’nl “l Scamore th re
stood one S:inday moraing quitc a}
number of people. The priest had|
finished saying Mass, and seemc|
about to preform a further office. A
quiet family group apparently, but
none the less one impressed with the
unmistakeable signs of high standing
and worth, |
The priest says—his Spanish accent l
betrayed him as having scudied in
Valladolid or Coimbrx : !
‘ ‘I Eugene lLefebr:'—say the words
after me—‘1 Eugene Lefebre’'—

‘ Nay, nay, good father,’ said the|
young Frenchman courteously, bow- |
ing most respectfully. ¢ Not Eugene '
Lefebre, but—Henn Prince de Join-
ville.' !
‘Prince de Joinville I' said the |
priest in amazement. He had learned ;
the extraordmary reverence paid to |
that august name in the Peninsula |
and in France. Who had not ?

‘It is even so, reverend father. |
The proofs are here—have lain here ’
—pointing to the cabinet=—*undis-
turbed for twenty years. [ am
indeed, as was my unhappy father
before me, Prince de Joinville. That
title has been in abeyance for years,
but I am here to offer it, with my
heart, to her who is to share its perils
with me. If I have brought trouble
and sorrow, if my father brought
trouble and sorrow before me, the
fault is not his and is not mine—it is
fate. It is the unhappy fortune that
has always attached itself to the
Bourbons! In that fortune, however,
[ am quite prepared to take my part.
Nor shall the beautiful girl that stands
beside me as my bride regret to share
it with him.’

What further might have been said
[ don't know, but a gentle touch on
Eugene's srm from Norah recalled
him to the '.ct that there were other
ceremonies than that in which he
took part to be preformed that morn-
ing. ‘I suppose,’ said Norah in her
pleasant way afterwards, ‘ Eugene
thought there was nobody but Helen
and himself in the world, but Luke
an’ I had a notion to the differ, and
so had Redmond and Kate Howard.'
* * . * *

loves

High up in the roli of famous
French dignitarics, on that proud
escutcheon whereon kingly hands
had graven their names, may be seen
inscribed the name of Helen Barring-
ton. There are people no doubt,
who will disbelieve this story; but
there are st things in heaven
and on earth | are dreamt of in
philosophy : and it is true in history
and in fact that in the veins of the

imate kings of France runs, with

the freshness of later- times, the
blood of an Irish girl—the heiress of
the Barringtons of Scamore.
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FURNITURE.

THE CHEAPEST YLT.

Call and Inspect, and g2 Bargains at Auctin Prices for- Cash

THE CHEAPES® PLACE ON P. E. ISLAN.

DRAWING ROOM 1'AL. )R SUITES, best value.

BEDROOM SUITES at i [vices,

All kinds of UPHOLSTEILED ::00DS at Barguins,

PICTURE FRAMING, 125 viieties, very cheap and nobby

LOOKING GLASSES, ’

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

No troubte to show goods. OCan suit all tastes at NEW-
SON’S FURNITURE WAREROOMS, opposite the
Post Office.

< rivr or to nuy[
{

JOHN NEWSON

Charlottetown, Feb. 20, 1889. ‘

Men's Suits, Youths’ Suits, Boys’ Suits, Childrens

Suits, Dress Suits, Working Suits, Business
Suits, and Wedding Suits.

Guaranteed all Good Honest Clothes for the v
will always find PROWSE BROS., THE WOND!
Reliable place to buy Men's and Clothing,
Furnishing Goods. Trunksand Valises always in stock cheap.

PROWSE BROS.,
THE WONDERFUL CHEAP MEN,

Oh'town Feb 4. 1891, M QUERN STREET

Special Sale.

lowest ble pri d
FUL CHEAP MEN, « Safe and
Hats and kinds of Gents

We are offering a Special Lot Not 75 Suit Lengths of
Tweed at from 20 to 40 per cent discount on Regular Prices.
Call and examine stock and get prices.

B~ THE BEST BARGAINS EVER OPPERED,
2> Soutane Goods always in Stock & Soutanes made to order

JOHN MACLEOD. & CO.

Cuarlotistown, April 2

Good News! farm for Salo.‘T
14

5 Gillespie,
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BOOK

Magazines, [lustrated Papers, Periodicals, ete., bound
in any style at any price.

All kinds of OLD BOOKS bound or repaired.
Account Books made to order.

TAVYLOR & GILLESPIE
Sign of the Big Book_ J. . Mcleod's Cornor.

Meleod & MeKenze

=
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CUSTOM ~ TAILORING ~ ESTABLISHMENT,

CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E.

—

We keep Goods of the first quality and make up in the
Newest Styles. Prices as low as the lowest.

McLEOD & McKENZIE,

July 2, 1890.—tf

SEE TO IT

That your property is insured in one of the big companies
represented by McEachern.

A

“ “e
“ T'“‘

“The
“The

Royal,” of Liverpool,
City of London.” of London,

London & Lancashire,” of Liverpool.
Phechix,” of Brooklyn.

ALL FIRST CLASS COMPANIES, !

PROMPT SETTLEMENT OF LOSSES.

J. MACEACHERN,

July 2 1890, —tt Agent for P. E. 1.

James Paton & (o,

South Side Queen Square,

offer Fifty ALL WOOL Suits, Sizes 36 to 42,
Suitable for Fishermen and Farmers.

Regal Seven Dollar Suits for £3.00.

[his lot is a splendid bargain. Every farmer requiring
;ll good Working Suit for Spring ought to call and see this
LOt. )

Childrens, Boys, Youth’'s and Men's Suits,

(,:mnprising Homespun, Canadian Tweeds, Irish, Scotch and
English Goods. Styles and Prices second to none on P. E
Island. . ‘ j

Call and see our Stock.
purchasing from

JAMES PATON & CO,

Market Square, Ch'town, & Water St., 8’

You will save money

HARDWARE

—AND—

CARRIAGE GOODS.

WHOLKSALI & RETAIL
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g&?ﬁ’gss Clip: 'vggfm o Scpo cs

SPpI 8, ts, Ire
Paints, Varm%h,- Moss, etc; Nx&-
Axes, Saws, Files,Rasps,Shovels

Orxs, . .
Prices low. Tormentc ew

inducements for
CITY HARDWARE STORE, CHARLOTTETOWN.
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