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FOOTSTEPS.
When iho day E‘g—,& i
Asdnight draws cortains roand

The world, while the slcep-mist descending
~ Bavelops all sight and all sound ;

And vistons half Tiopes and balf drssms,
1 list to the buman current
That under we surges and streams, —

To the sound of steeds coming and going,
Strides hurried, uncertain, or slow, —

Some with the ring of youth's v.oraing,
Some with a tread full of strength, —
They gather, they crowd, and they scatter,
‘THll the pavement is silent at length.
‘Where do they lead—all those footsteps®
To the fireside, the workshop, the des.

oTis & story as old as the world is,
As sad and as joyous as men.

For bearts which could vever be driven
May be drawn by the slenderest thread ;

And the feet will go on where the heart is,
And take there the basds and the head.

LADY KILDARE;

—oRm,—

s black eyes, & sallow

THE RIVAL CLAIMANTS.|

CHAPTER Ill —{CosTinuep | |

The minister, s natara'ly timid man,
who was _vorwhelmed with distress at
the strange turn offaire had teken,
bowed his bead in assent.

Toere was a moment's panse. Thep
bis bordship sp ke agein

* s the marriage legsl P be asked

The Lady Kathleen liftsd her droop-
ing head with a thrill of reviving hope

The minister hesitated, then replied
in » distressed voire :

«This i% & terrible sitastin, my
Jord Tdon't 520w what relief the laws
of England. or the divorer eourt, will
yield ber lalyship, bot [ am cun-vvfun-
ed to eny that 1 believe this marriage
10 be lagal’

A low mocking laugh «
strange bridegroom

That lsuzh aroused the tiger in the |
breast of the cheu'ed Jonl. He was
tempted tv spring upon his enemy in
o deadly mseaul', but he controlled Lis
presions with a powerful «ff.rt and ad-
dressed himself again to the minister

* Does not the fact that this mis-
oreant imyp -racnated me invalidate the
marrings P' he asked with supernatural
almness. Y+ lady bad no intention
of marrying hiw, .nd even th. Seol-

e froo the

! arm of the winister for support. Her

tish Jaw o .pnot hold her b omd I*
* 1 bave never known a case just like

this,’ suid the minister. ' but marriages

are valil when one of the contracting | 4¢ immediate marriage. I knew why

parties . opecw !

under an ssetmed uime, the other
party be'icving the name to be the tros
oune, In thia cwne we L.ve a gross
frand ba' 1 frmly bolieve bher ln'y-
ship to b legally bound *

*Id0 not ’ cried Lord Tresham *'N
law can upbold this froad ai ! deceit.
The Lady Kathleen will never drag
this experience linked with her name
into a divorce c)urt. Bhe repudiates
this fradulent marriage. It shall be as
if it bad not been. We will 1 ke our
places before the altar, and you shall
mArrcy us now—'

‘1 canmot " interrupted the minister,
with agitation. ‘I dare not, my lord,
The Lady Kathleen is already married
Let her seck justice at the proper tri
bunal. To marry again, with this
marriage unsanulled, would be to com
mit bigamy.’

Ag: n the sipister bridegroom laugh-
ed mockingly.

Lord Tresham turned abraptly upon
bis enemy, and for the first time looked
st bim fally. keenly, and squarely
Until this moment he bad been #0 ab-
sorbed ir. ‘h: wreek of his bappiness
and in his own and the Lady Kath-
Jeen's denprir, 8 t. pay but little heed
%0 him @wbo ha 1 wrought all this misery.
Bat pow be seemed "o arouse bimeelf
like a lion from a tramee.

The light in the dim «!/d church was
00 faiot and gloomy that he could not
make cut <he man’s fratures disrinetly.
Bat be saw that he was tall and stout-
Iy built. with & beavy, messive fram«
that seemed a very storehouse of
strength. Like Lord Tresham, the
man was attired in black. His face,
seen indistinetly throush the gloom.
was not anlike that of ! nap ae had
80 fullv personated.

Lord Tresham moved s step mearer
 bim, a p» o fary whitening
his face and gl wing fierily in bis eyes.

* This mutter is to be settled bet ween
you and me, then P eoried his lordahip
fiercely. * We will not need to appeal
to the iaw. T will nndertake to rid the
Lady Kathleen of your claime—'

* Not bere I' interrupted the minieter,
in & panic. * Do not profane the bouse
of God by uar-ily violence. Comewith
me to the matse, sod we will discuss
the matter, and sec what can be dore
Let me conduct you. my peor Lady
Kathleen I

He gave bis arm to the Lady Kath-
lesn, who clung w it, «brinking close
10 his sid>. and be thea lod her from
the ehurch

L rd Tresbaw. walked at Kathieen's
other side & ome having tue right,
Close behind came Mrs, (Jowan, the

Lady Kathieen's maid, and t' o sinister |

man who had wrought s . mucu evil,

Bat vnoe ouiside the old church and
beyond the church-yard, Lord Tres-
bam balted abraptly on the moonliv
sward, and f.ced his encmy with a face
#0 whi’e and stern and savage that the
Lady Kathleon slso came 40 & halt
uttering & low cry of tertor.

Mre. Cowan echoed the ery.

*This is vo place for you !’ said Mr.
Cowan, addr. ssing bis wife * Go baock
to the manse. and take ber ladyship's

ie or ber idemntnity |}

l-ndding. You feared, in that cese,

be rapidly thought, must have

et in the
cawstanced Of peculiar agitation amd
wasiely. be could mever have paseed
hia#lf off as Lord Tresham. He was
dark-browed, with black bair, bold
iomand »

wiakad

ing, ®
wouth, ball bidden in a forest of black
beard. which fell in shaggy lengthe
low gu his breast. This beard be care-
‘ally tucked under the lapel of his coa'
when be entered the chuich; bat it had
aow made ite escape, constituting ore
of bis most prominent features.

* If you wish to know who I am, my
Lord,' be said. ‘1 bave already told
v-a that | am the busband of the Lady
Katbleen Ounnor. 1f1 bad mot been
married to ber to-night, but bad siwply
sppeared at your bridal, my very
presence wwel have prevented your
marrigge with ber. 1f you desire fur-
ther inforaistion in regard to me, per
nit me to refer you to my charming
bride. Kathleen.

He spoke her name imperiously
Scmetiing in his tomes seemed to
touch some hidden chord in her lady-
ship's soul. Bhe started from Mre
Cowan's arm snd looked up wildly, as
she might bave looked upon ome whe
had risen from the grave

Nicol!’ she faltered recciling sever-
| paces. ber faoe whiteming with an
awlul borror. *My God! Nicol Bas-
santyne!

* Nicol Barsantyne, at your service!
said the bridegroow, his evil face all
aglow with exultation. *‘You seem
surprised to see me, Kathleen!

Tuhe Lady Kathleen uttered a

His agitated voice aroused the Lady

Kathicen from the of her doey
spair. The g lent
ber a factitious  Loosening

moved towards w eaying:

'l-nltnm'.ﬁubn-ﬂl
you, my Lord—for the last time!
Come with me o, the besoh.’
He gave ber his arm, and they walk-
ed down toward the sands, on which
the boate lay rocking in the moonlight.
The Lady Kathleen was the first to
opeak.
“Barry," she said, *if 1 had adbered
to my first resolve, this would mever
bave bippened. Would ¢ heaven |
bad refased to come bere to-might.
Would that I bhad refused you,as 1
have done so often before. Bat do not
lot the events of to-night bave am:
blighting influence upon your life.
You mast go away and forget me *

* And leave you to the persecutions of
that scoundrel. Never! Never!
*It is best, Barry, for my sake you
must go. Tt cannot be wrong for me
to tell you, now that this great gulf
has opened Letween uas, that I love you
wore than [ love my life. 1 have loved
you for years,’ and her passionate voice
trembled. * But for years I dared not
cknowledge that love to you, becanse
I bave always had that fearful expect-
ancy of sometuing terrible in the
futare. For years I have lived in &
very terror of dread Only a few
months since that terror was dissipated
by & report that he—this man—was
dead. Yet even then, when I read the
notice of his death in & foreign paper,
I dared not dream of marriage. 1
should never bave daved marry you
openly, with the pomp of a fashionabl«
wedding, as be said. I should have
been afraid that something would bave
ome between us to prevent the war-
ringe, even at the last minute. I have

oguished eory.
* Alive !’ she whispered.
you were dead ! O heaven!
She tottered back, c ingin: to

‘I thought
Pity me!’
the

luvely face was blanched to a death
pallor. Her blue eyes were full of »
wild terror. L rd Tresham forgot bis
»wn anguish and wronge in her utter
wisery.

‘Don't take it wo bard, Kathleen,’
said Bassantyne, with a triumphant
smile. ‘I might not have annonnced
wye ! in this theatrical manner, but 1
called om you at Kildare Castle, and
was told that you were in the garden.
I tollowed you out on the rocks and
chanced to overbear Lord Tresham's
declaration of luve end proposition for

dared not marry bim openly, with
i tae pomp and glory of afashionable

that some ghost of ' he past would arise
and confront you. There are two or
three to wuom your seoret is know, and
you fearcd that they would basten to
reveal that secret to Lord Tresham,
und o cover you with shame and
inominy. You were right. The pri-
vate marriage was the only one syitable
for you! I followed you over here, in-
tending to reveal mysell at the proper
moment and stop your warriage. Lord
Tresbam's brief absence from the

who trade upon my secret, and
who might have chosen to reveal it to
you at any moment.’

* My poor Kathleen I" said Lord ['res-
mm in a yearning tenderness. ‘ And
this this B ne—k
your secret '

‘ Yes—yes I

‘ Tell it to me, Kathleen. You need
s true friend Let me hear the whole
story, and judge bow much terror
there is in it. Perbaps those enemies
of yours magnify the importance of
the secret. I can belp you—'

‘It ie too late—too late! No ame
can belp me now. I cannot tell you
the story, my lord. but I cam say,’ and
she lifted ber head proudly, while a
scarlet flush stained the whiteness of
Ler cheeks, * that my worst erimes con-
sisted in girlish folly and imprudence !
The name of Kathleen Connor is as
ussullied as cn the day I received it at
wy baptism !

*Is it necessary to say that to me
Kathleen ¥ demanded Lord Tresham.

‘Do I not know your pure soul, your
glorious, untainted natyre? It is be-
cause I know them so well that I en-
treac to be taken into your confidence.
Your enemies may be magnifying the
importance of the secret—'

‘No—no! [ comprebend its impor-
| tance only too well !’

‘You will bave to tell the whole
story, will you not, when yoa sne fora

T

shurch suggested a better course. |
bave seen ’

iag over his triumph and her anguish

Trore was a brief » Lord
Trestam stood apart, strange suspi-
sions struggling in bis soul. He be-
gan to prebend that this sinist
intrader was comnecied with $he Lady
Katbleen's secret, and be vaguely felé
that she was in some way in this man's
power. Bat mot a doubt of her found
lodging in bis mind. Hie trust in her
remained yoshaken.

‘My lttle ruse was fair emough,’
said Bassantyne, ~atching ber lady-
ship fartively
and war.’ saye the old proverb There
is no aee in fretting, Kathieen. If you
Laven't changed greatly in the last five
years, you will poop compel your proud
spirit 1o submit to circumstanceg, Jt
is true that by my inopportdne retarn
I bave chea'ed you of a brilliant title,
bat | am rich and honorable, and 1
love yon, [et these facts reconcile
you to yoar fate |*

He moved mearer to ber, his eyes

ave

‘Stand back ! cried Lord Tresham,
interposing. ‘ Do wot inagls phe Lady
Kithleen by your professions of luve,
Whoever you are, Mr. Nicol Byssan-
tyne. do not think $hat your vile frand
of this night bas given yog any autho-
rity over her! BShe bas too many
friends to be given up to & cheating
agventurer wko foully personates
another mag af the altar. She shall
be freed, if we bave 1o go thropgh the
divoroe gourt to effect her freedom.
Any publicity must be prefarable to
the chaise you have placed upon her.
The Lady Katbleen ie still under my
protection, sir, and yoy muet spewer
to we for your cowardly crige !

¢ Very well,’ said Bassantyne coolly,
‘1 em willing to fight you mow, if
that's what you want. Bat before we

maid with you.’
Mre. Cowan obeyed, snd walked

*I thought you ocould not be s in-

took bhis place—with what effect yon<|

He Jaughed softly to bimecif, glost. |

‘Al is fuir in love|

divorce '

‘1 shall never sue fora divorce I'

‘ Kathleen

* We are parted forever, Barry. It
was  fortunate—even providentinles
| that our marriage was interrupted to-
night So long as Nicol Bassantyune
lives, I must not wee you agaia. O
Barry ! this night bolds cur parting!"

* You mean to acknowledge this
marrisge, thepP To live with thie
ecoundrel as bis wife—"'

The Lady Kathleen flusaed agnin.

*No! ldouwmot!”shesmid. ‘I would
die firet! He may proclaim our mar-
riage if be chooses. I sball not deny
it. Bat ] will neyer live wita him—
never! I ocammot tell how much J
loathe this man, wmy Lord, and yet,
|strange ss it may seem, this steange
mrrisge of to-night is a relief to me!

Lord Tresh. ttered an |

tjog of gatopishment.
’ - It pate an end t0 all my terror and
dread!" marmured the Lady Kathleen.
“Ivis well for you and me that it bas
bappened. You must forget me, and
fiud some ome mowe worthy of yous
proud oid naws than K athigen Coanor.
Y u are a proud man, my Lord, as you
bave the right to be, and it is better
that your mad marriage with me was
interrupted. And now a last word, my
tord. T bag yog mot & voke &
bostile meeting with Nicol tyne.
For my sake, do notbing to peril your
life, that life which is dearer than sl
the world to mel And though we sre
scparated for ever, Barry, always re-
member that I loved you!

‘ And a last word with you, Kathleen,'
cried Lord Tresham, impatiently. ‘ You
bave dented me & knowledge of yopr
secret, whieh it seems you share with
two or three blackmailing wretches
Now hear me! There is no obstacle
between us which I eannot surmount!
| ewsny to hypals the hopdy which yon-
der wretch bas plaged spom you! |
ewear o dissipate all the shadows
that envelop you! [ ewear to dissover
your secret, to scatter ite terrors, ¢.

| relieve you from your bideous thrall-

dow=to make you my wile! Unsil
thege things are accomplished, I will
know wo peass, w0 joy! From thie
wmoment I oct mysell (o the bask of
frecing you from the toils of your|
etiemies !"

He caught ber to bis bosom, kissing
her vjih @ ye passionate farvor
They were still agering iu that em:
brace, when steps were heard Lehind|
thq.nlln-cy\-b—-h.nho
broke in upon them. -
‘Humph " be snid. * This is & plea-

o gl

The Lady Kathlesn advanced|

0 meet them, liftened to their
sions of pity and sympathy, and then

bade the minster snd his wife farewell |

Bussantyne then conducted his bride
10 bis boat. the Lady Kstblesn's maid |

pash-
sprang in.
Then be oot his saile and the boat went

dom waveriog from the slender, girlish

l
!

‘Heaves guide them!' sighed Mr
Cowsn. *There's & dark fature before
the bouny Lady Kathleen—a dark dark
futare”

CHAPTER IV,
TAKING TIME TO OO NSIDER.
While the singular events we bave

arisen in her owa life.
ment of the idemtity of this rival
claimant to the Kildare estates ut first
almost stupefied ber.

‘ You Lord Redmond Kildare I sbe

Ao i A & Aanl 3 N 1 P HN) l
My uncle Redmond left no family.
This story is incredible I’

Redmond Kildare's cheeks flushed
‘You acgtise me of being an impos-
tor, then, he demanded.

‘I bave not yet sormed an opinioa.'
retorned
dly. ‘Bat 1 Shink i mot = litsle
strange that you shoald come direct to
we, instéad of going to my guardian !

*Would you bhave preferred to hear
the stery Shrongh Sir Bassel Ryan V"
usked Redmond Kildare. ‘Since you
and Tare of ome bloud, is it mos better
that you should hear the truth from
my lips? I fancied that you were jus:
enough to hear me, exemine my proofs,
und make uwp your own mind without
recourse to others. Them the matter
would be submitted to Sir Russel
Ryso and the lawyers. It is my wish,
when I shall bave established my case
to effect a compromise with you. I
do mot wigh to rob you of your wealth,
but rather to share it with you I

‘You are certsinly modest in your
demands if you can prove yourself the
beir!" ssid Lady Nora, her proud
young face paling slightly. ‘I um
willing to examine your prools, sir,
but my opinion as to their value can
amount to little. They must be sab-
mitted to keen and experienced law-
yers before your claims can be admit-
ted I’

Lord Redmond bowed assent, and
displayed bis formidable bundle of
documents. He was in the very act
of uobying the red tape that bound
them together, when his glances fell
upun a large oil portrait. one of a pair,

mantel shell.

The portrait was that of the Lady
Nora's grandfather. the fifteenth Earl
of Kildare.

tare s few moments in close scratiny,
and then walked up t» it, and tarning
deliberately faced the Lady Nora,

*Compare my face with that f this
portrait,’ be said. He was my grand-
father and yours. Have I not his
blood in my veine? Here is one of
1y strongest proofs, and one I bad not
counted upon ’ -

The Lady Nora complied with bis

9 paring his s with
those of the portrait.
was certainly most striking. The rival
claimant possessed the Kildare fou-
tures most unmistakeably, with, how-
ever, some deteriorations. He bad the
dagk complexion, the brown eyes, the
bigh forebead, and dark hair that chae-
soterized the Kildares, but his fore-
head, unlike the late Earl's was narrow
and retreating. He bad the squere
chin and determined wmouth that bad
helonged to gemerations of Kildares.
bat with him the latter feature lacked
the frank, open, gemial smile that the
Lady Nora so well remembered as be
} _'_lah“""ll‘, ad
petead an ex; ion of secretiveness
and canning which the youag girl in
stinctively disliked. Yet the result of
ber scrutiny impressed her stropg'y
with the evmviction that he was what
be claimed—a Kildare !

‘Y u certuinly look like my grand-
father," admitted the Lady Nora. ‘But
the res mblan e pr.ves nuthing °

Tt proves & greas deal,’ diylared
Lord R-dmond, “when it is ad vl to
my other evidenoes. Be kind envugh
to ex ‘mine them, Lady Nora.'

He placed a chair for her Ly the
rogad center-table, and tarned up the
light ia the wmellaw glot s of the great
chandolier,

The Lody Nora t ok the pr foved
soat, snd Lord Redmond placed his

of documents in ber bande
Then be sat down beside ber tv direct
ber'_examisativn.

*J baye bee o lijtle awhward at this

ness, Lady Nora.’ he said smiling
* in my desire to break the news to you
& gently as possible. Here is & lotter
from your second cousin, the Hon
Micheel Kildare, of Dublin.
1 would bave done well to present this
fotter at firet.”
‘You would, indeed!’ eaid Ledy
Nors. * Mr. Michael Kildare is one of

Lady Nora baugh- | !

Lord Redmond stared at this pio-|

Absolutely Pure.

‘l&. ROVer Varies. A --vg.
1”7 and
phosphate powders  Sold only in sans.
RovaL Baxine Powoan 0.,
Wall 8., 6N.

Sold at Whelesale by Mr.
Fenton T. Newbery.

WOODILLS

:|German Baking Powder,

AND WRITES:
WasTviLLe, Pletou Co., Sept. §, 1889,

The Norcharls' Protecive

—AND—

COLLECTING _ ASSOCTAYION

HEAD OFFICE, - HAMILTON.

. offered unti! 31 three
miites 1o v . futand sowding Wrappers
representing the most value.

W. M. D. PEARMAN,
Halifax, N. 8.
No names
Oet. 16, 1880,

Having for its objeets: To collect
from all that can be collected from, and
stop the credit of all that cannot or will
not pay.

Accounts collected in Canada or
United States. Membership fee $10,
upon receipt of which Delinquent Book,
full supply of Notices, '?& com|
nstructions for using, will be sent.

MILLS & DYER, Managers.

Warning tfo Debtors,

All that have received Notices
from Members, Agent or Head Office,
to pay, had better do so at once, if they
wish to save costs and exposure.

MILLS & DYER, Managers.
July 17, 18891y
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BEDROOM SUITES at low

LOOKING GLASSES.

DOW FURNITURE and

No trouble to show 8.
SON'S FURNIT
Post Office.

Charlottetown, Feb. 90, 1889

Prince Edward

FURNITURE,

All kinds of Job work executed with
 meatness and despatch, at the Herald
i Opice.

Liebig Company’s
EXTRACT OF MEAT.

Finest and Cheapest Meat F) nr.l:
Stock for Bou Made thu.
Sances. As Tea, “an invaluable
tonie.” Annusl Sale, $00,000 jars.

Genuine'only with fac-simile of Justus
von Liebig's signature blue acrose

Sold by BStorekeepers, Grocers and

LIEBIG’S EXTRACT OF MEAT C0.,
Limited, London.
February 183, 1880—yly

SALE OF 100 ACRES OF LAND
Grand River, Lot 56.

Ty oy
ay an 1 at
tweive o'clock, noon, the Fu-?'lﬂ
acres, fronting on Grand River,

Lot
Campbell, within ‘:‘m‘b:lll::‘dn-m
dale Wharf.

Anna-
ade know! MEL-FM -

m n or any partico-

lars apply at the office of £

E. H. HAVILAND,
Dec. 11, 6 Charlojtteown

URE.

THE CHEAPEST YET.

Call and Tnspet, and ot Bargain at Auction Pics fr Cagh
THE CHEAPEST PLACE ON P. E. ISLAND.

DRAWING ROOM PARLOR SUITES, best value.
prices,

All kinds of UPHOLSTERED GOODS at Bargains,
PICTURE . FRAMING, 125 varieties,

very cheap and nohby

The latest in WINDOW BLINDS, and all kinds of WIN-

Fixings at cost.
Can suit all tastes at NEW-

RE WAREROOMS, opposite the

JOHN NEWSON,

Island Railway.

1889-80, WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1889-90.
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for Clothing while

will do it again.

SEWI

Office Agam |

HE people sre LANDING dul{ in crowds st PROWSE BROS Store.
T The exitement i» rauning hig!

COATS AND REERFERS
before,

over the tremendous stock of OVER-
they are selling at prices nover heard tell of

Profit Merchants say PROWSE BROS. TAKE THE MONEY
they Puff and Blow.
Men say they are guilty of taking $5.00 for an Overcost worth

In fact the Wounderfal
$8.00,

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, i44 Queen Street.

PIANOS, ORGANS

—AND—

NG MACHINES,

—AT—

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

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

Easy terms for payment. Intending purchasers will consult
own interest in calling u
business, and bandling only first-class Goods,
are in & position to give goods at the lowest price possible.

MILLER BROTHERS.

us. Having been a long while establishyq in

bought on & cash basis, we

Queen Street, Charlottetown.

AGENCIES —W. E. Scott, Alberton. James Seaman, Summerside.
November 13, 1889,

Charlottetown, Dec. 24, 1888,

Hardware, Hardware

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

STOORE NOW COMPLETE.
SELLING AT VERY LOW PRICES.

DODD & ROGERS.

QUEEN SQUARE,

Merchant

e Wo e Agan

McLEOD & McKENZ
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