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THE THREE MASSES ON CHRIST-
MAS DAYF™
ELGANOR C. DENNELLY,
e Lord hath o me: Thou ert
rr,“hhﬁ begotten thee.” — PR
T v G i
Deep in the bosom of the Father lies
His co-sternal Word, —the Infini
Whose generation's everlasting light
Asnd contemplate that Home in Paradise,
That first cternal dwelling of the
Word 1—

Before the angels were,—before the skies
Blush'd over Eden, or the waters stirred
Under the Spirit’s strong,creative breath, —
Uttered the Father in His bosom blest
This glorious Word. . . . What matter

changs or death *
Amid the God-head's central fires ex-
prees |,
Life lives in Love,—0 men of vision dim,
Here, st His altars, kneel, and worship
Him !

~d

n
& came with haste, and they
jm‘:“!::;,a nd Josph, and the Infant
lying in a manger.’ Lake ii., 16.
Tho' midnight shadows wrap Him is sheir
I,
Th-’:lnn upon His rosy sweetnoss shive :
From Mary's bosom to the cattle-stall,
!hp—mllhluby‘rwed.ivimi
Vewite adoremus. In this shrine,
Our God appears, our Savior, and our All'!
Before the Word made Flesh, adoring, fall,
And praise the Everlasting’s blest
design.
Far, o'er the hills, the angel-chorus rings ;
The shepherds, thro' the dusk, are

drawing nigh ;

St. Joseph's lanterr glows The East
ern Kings

Stand out, like giants, ‘gainst the

bright'ning sky
w Glory to God !——(the swelling strains in
crease) )
¢« And, on the earth, to men of good will—
peaer "
ni.

“ A child iz born tous. and a Som
given to us, and the government is upon has
shoulders ; and his name shall be called
the Angel of Great Council.” — Isaias ix
Within the Bethlehem of these poor hearts,

The manger of our souls, O Prince of

men '

Come, in thy pity, and be born again '
Ere yet the golden Christmas tide departs,
Love, with its thousand sweet and tender

arts,

Shall emulate the shepherds’ glowing

zeal,
Or, like the Magi from the Orient marts,
Shall gold, and myrrh, and frankincense
reveal

O Babe, »o rich in Thy great poverty,
Give us Detachriient’s grand, divorcing
grace
O Babe, sublime in Thy humility,
Grant us, in Thee, all pride to self-abase !
0 suff'ring Babe. so blissful in Thy woe,
A self-denying joy ov us bestow !

LADY KILDARE;

—OR,—
THE RIVAL CLAIMANTS.

OHAPTER 1
NORA.

THE LADY

Point Kildare. on the coast of county
Antrim, the path of Ire.and, bad
been for many generations the bome of
the Baris of Kildare As its name im
plivs 1t was a point of land jutting ont
int> the North Channel. but it was
also an island, being divided from the

mainland by a deep and parrow stream
with bigh and rocky banks This

stream, known ss the Kildare Cut-off,
was spanned by a massive drawbridee.
which was tended by sn old retainer
whose picturesque lodge mestled amid
a forest greenery on the Kildare shore

The point or is'and. thus watered on
its fonr sides, inclosed within its boun-
deries a princely estate of over tw.
thoasand aeves. comprising farms. hille
glens and woods, in picturesque and
charming arrangement. A wide drive
sbaded by magnificent arching trees,
completely encircled the island, and
stately avenves traversed the woods

and parks. and wound smong the well
cultured farms, while sunny lanes and
secladed fout-puths led to the glens
aud mure retired portions of the do-
main.

The chief feature of the island was,
of course, the residence of ite ownere—
Kildare Castle. It stood high up on a

b 1

my snknown Lady Nora—war to the
knife! In the deadly struggle between

us, which win P : I
adogk of the
16 was evi-
dent that in the which be ap-
prebended be would 8ot ba bampered
W;’--ddinlqwbn-u.h
o was to move onward,
the -il-ml him was suddenly

NJ by a full, rich bagie peal. The
was followed by the of
bounds and the tread of a horses

in the distance, — the latter sound grow-
‘ng londer cach instent.

Witk e Ihatinet of & cantions and
secretive nature, and perbaps with an
'mpulse of curiosity the horseman
Arew back into the shadow of & spread-
ng oak tree at ome side of the road,
‘nd, balting there, waited.

The sound of beating boofs grew yet
louder, and presently a horse and rider
dashed past, followed by a pack of
bounds in full cry.

The rider, unsttended save by the
hounds, was a woman.

The watcher. bending forward cager-
Iy in his saddle, canght & brief glimpee

{ a sunny, witching face, bright with
youth ‘snd health, and all aglow with
spirit and animation, of a mass of
floating, dusky bair under a trailing
plume, and then the glowing vision
swept on, and a clond of dust veiled
her from bis view.

The horseman thrilled with a sudden
xcitement.

‘It must be the Lady Nora herself
he ejaculated. *How beautiful she is
—the glonous little amazon! I am

mpatient to learn how she will take
the mews 1 bave to tell ber!

He rode on at a gallop, following in
the lady's wake.

A few minutes later he arrived at
he drawbridge over the cut-off, and
he rode leisurely over it. The horse
woman, with her bounds, bad dieap-
wared up the avenue. As the stran-
zer reached the Kildare shore, the old
ridge-keeper, whose post was merely

ithiall Aharad

sjominal, yet who fa y

half-baughty carviage of ber swaying ‘lnwmt_ﬁobv-d
figure, and » balf-baughty poi-e of her ‘ * mid the Lady Nors as
| small bes : woldly as before. You recogmise the
2 w # bronze- | trath, them, of this great fact ! de-
bue, lasbes ; | manded the sinister guest, with some
her ion was dark and clear,'excitement’ ‘You comprebend that if
and ber bais; of s Soop, @usk hue, foll | Lord Bedmond Kildare left a lawfal
over her shoulders in ripples -i!-.un-mumhhdx-b
waves. The face was exguinitely pi- dave, and the owner of this vast pro-
quant, bright, arch and sasmy. | perty ¥
“You wished to scome, sief’ she ank- | © “The fact is perfectly plain *
od, inabigh, cléar, swest voice, gnd| An exultant gleam shone in the
with a doubtful glance at the . stranger’s eyes. A triamphant glow
'lnqnu a meighbor. | overspread his face.
servant -dmo-!you‘il-t' “Listen?” he oried, his voice ringing
“You are then' the Lady Nora Kil- | through the room. *Lord Redmond
dare P | Kildare, your father's elder brother,
The young girl bowed gravely. {did leave & lawfal son and beir. Lord
‘And you ' she asked. :H‘ho.dmuetﬂly-nidlon
‘Permit me b0 refain my name from iadtress, who was for a while the rage
your ladyship until I bave unfolded |in London. He made ber his lawful
my d; said the stranger politely. | wife, and withdrew ber from the stage,
-lhnnnuq-h—b--}-u“qh-h-wuu

don to ses you, and Bavé letters with [Joba's Wood. Knowing his father's
me from friends of yours vml'ill,ilmh—ﬂy pride, he dared mot
present in due time. You will listen | acknowledge his mad marviage. the
to me P’ wore especially as his wife had no
The Lady Nora besitated, thn.rn‘ or family commections to back
¢er's manser and wogds striking Her Le®, and thero were cnomics ready to
unplessantly. But she was in her own  impeach ber previous good meme.
castle, with a score of retainers within | Lord Redmond soon tired of his actress
call, and with o haughty little bend of | wife, and repented his folly in marry-
ber small head, she signified her sssent fing ber. The birth of & som had not
‘o bis singular proposition. power 10 win back his affections to his

‘I will bave my step-sister, muy‘ﬂqudhoooounhr'k‘
Kathleen Connor, present,’ she said, | bis child was less than a year old. The
touching the bell. The stranger made | wife bad one moble quality st least—
oo reply. A wervand appeared. ‘and |ner love for him. She went mad at

tarned the servitor. ‘She bade me

be in. |
‘Very well,’ said the Lady Nora, and
the servant retired.
The young girl them quietly took
possession of an arm-chair, snd poine
g out another to her sinister guest, |

» ancient customs. came forward,
touching his hat to t! ¢ new-comer.

‘I have business at the castle, said
the horseman, tossing the old man a
shilling. ‘Which tarn shall I take P’

“To the right,’ respopded tbe bridge-
keeper, with a look of keen curiosity.
for visitors at Kildare Castle were
rire. ‘The Lady Nora has just come
in.)

The stranger tonehed his horse, and
galloped along the brosd avenue, while
the old bridge-keeper looked after bim,
wuttering :

‘I dou't like the looks of bim | It's
the (ye of a snake be bas! And yet
ne bas the Kildare features, as sure’s

‘m/born ! Who can he be ¥

Unconscious of the interest be bhad

xcited in the old bridge-keeper's
nreast, the horseman rode along the
tree-arched avenue, following ite
carves along the shore of the island,
'owin g at last upon the broad sweep
‘ending to the chief dnor ot the castle.

By this time the sun had set and the
<hadows of the twilight were gathering.
I'be doors and windows of the castle
were all open, to give free play to the
pleasant evening breege, but the lawn

as deserted, and no one was visible
shout the premises.

ibe stranger rode up to the portico

od elowly alighted, and at the same
mument a Isd came ruppiog from the
lireetivn of the stables to take his

orse. Resigning the animal into the
1d’s charge, the stranger ascended the
all and stately flight of steps, and
sounded the massive varnished knocker
after an impericus, authoritative
‘ashion

The summons was speedily answered
by an old servitor, who gave him ad-
mittance into a grang old entrance hall
demanding bis business.

*1 wish to see the Lady Nora
Kildare, said the mew comer. ‘Be
kind enopgh to tell her that s gentle-
nan from London wighes to see her
+ few moments on business.’

* What name, sir.’

* No matter about the name,’ retarn-
-d the stranger, giving the old man a
half-crown. ‘I wish fo snrprise ber
| vdysbip.’

The servitor nodded sagely and con-
Tacted the guest down the length of
the ificent ball, past stately

rocky biuff overlooking the .
and presented a grand combination of
towers and turreis and immense win-
dows, which glittered in the sunlight
like glorious jewels. The waters ai-
ternately playcd and dashed againet
the sea wall at the base of the castle,
while on the three remaining sides of
the hoary old structure extended ter-
races and lawns smd gardens, losing
themselves in the other features of the
island which we bave described.

The present owner of Point Kildare,

and the last representative of the
grand old line of Kildares, was a wo-
man.
The death of her father, the late earl,
a few months previous to the opening
date of our story, bad left the young
Lady Nora absolute mistress of h.r
small privcipality, ber guardian, an
easy-natured, indolent old gentlemsn,
residing on bis own estates in Bog-
Jand, and contenting himsell with a
semi-annual visit to bis ward,

And no queen was ever loved more
tenderly than was the Lady Nora by
her isiand tenantry and ber servants,
the faithfal old retainers
sp-nt their lives in the services of her
family.

Late o
tember. 1869, a b

sunny afternoon in Sep-

ers

who bad |;

drawing-rooms, into s plessspt breesy
varior at the further end, then veliving
o execute his errand.

In the course of a few minutes he
eturned wish a message that her lady-
ship would see him presently, and the
stranger was then feft to himeelf,

For alittle while the guest found
much to interest bim in his surround-
ings. Lbhe room was luzuriously fur-
nished, and ite broad windows opemed
upon & wide baleony which looked,
wnd seemed to overbang, the ges. The
stranger stepped out om the balcony
nd surveyed the scene, looking up at
castle and down at the smooth waters
wd around bim on every side with
glapces full of scheming and calculs-
tion.

The long twilight was mow deepsning,
The shadows began to gather thickly
within the parlor. A servant came in
and

Point Kildare, coming from the direc-
tion of the small watering-place of
Glenarm. He was well dressed and
well mounted, and his appearance dif-
fered in no important particular from
that of the ordigary fashiousble youog
man of the day.~ He was about five
and twenty years of age, dark of basr

O oms sl ot o

that

v

goified ber readi to listen w“
him.

“This is a grand old place I' said the
stranger, with a glance around him.

‘No doubt you love it. my lady, nou‘
than you love your life!’

‘Love it!" repeated Lady Kildare, in
& baughty surprise. ‘Love Kildare, !
the home of my ancestors, the spot |
where | was born! Why, all the tra-
Jditions of our family are interwoven
with this island! The old Irish Kings
trom whom [ glaim descent bhad their |
strongholds on Point Kildare! It is,
of all places in the world, the one most
dear, most smcred, and mwet glorious
to me.! Bat,' she added coldly, obeck-
ing herself sbruptly, ‘what have my
sentiments in regurd to my home to du
with you, sir#'

A strange gleam came into the stran-
ger's eyes. A curious smile gathered
sbout the corners of his thin lips, al-
wost concealed by hjg bushy, over-
banging black tach

‘Much—everything !’ he responded.
‘I came bere to tell your ladyship that
your possession of this cherished spot
is menaced—'

‘ Menaced!"

‘Yes, my lady. There is another
claimang to Point Kildare!

The Lady Nora uttered an exclama-
tion of incredulity.

‘You have been imposed upon,’ she

said baughtily. ‘I am the only child,
wnd q ly the hei of the
Earl of Kildare'

Aguin the stranger smiled, and there
was something now in his smile that
struck a vague chill to the Lady Nora's
heart,

‘The mew olaiwant has » right
superior to yours—superior to that of
your late father!” be exclaimed with an
air of assurance, ‘ Permit me to tell
you-'

The Lady Nora waved her hand. in.
terrupting him,

* I decline to hear your statements,’
she said. If yoar words, which secem
o pierly ¢ us, have any
foundation in trath, [ am not the one
t> whom you should come. I refer you
to my guardisn, Sir Rassel Ryan, who
lives in England, be and bis lawyer will
@on dispope of any p ions of the

say, if your ladyship should call for | his bedsid
ber, that it's not under an hour she'd | ministering tenderly to bhim, he could

the Lady Nora exclaimed: | bis desertion of her, and was placed in
*Ask the Lady Kathleen to come $0|a private insane asylom. Lord Red-
we, Shane.’ lmuud continued his wild career ; and

“The Lady Ksthleen has gone oltl.ycuovl.ohl..m out with his
for u stroll on the rocks, my lady,’ re- | cxcesses, came home to Point Kildare

t) die. With his proud old father at
with bis younger brother

uot, snd be dared not, acknowledge the
existence of his mad wife and her son
He died with the secret untold And
that wife and son ave both living to-
degy I

Lady Nora looked at the marrator
with dilating oyes She could not
trast her voice to speak.

‘The morriage certificate is in ex-
istence., There are yet living witnesses
t> that scoret marriage.

| There is & certificate of the son's birth.
| There are lotters which Lord Redmond

Kildare wrote to his wife before she
went mad, some of them bearing date
from Point Kildare. A oconclusive
chain of evidence, not a link wanting,

| bas been wrought out, and Lord Red-

mond's son is about to eater claim fur
his inheritanee.’

Wby has he never put forward his
claim before? demanded the Lady
Nora. ‘If this claim is made, you may
be sure it will be closely investigated
This som, or preiended son of Lrd
Redmond Kildare must be at least five
und twenty years old. Why did be not
reveal himeelf to my father? Why has
he waited natil the edtates have fallen
into the hands of a young orphan girl?
Does it not Jook as if he bad feared to
ba:t) » with men.'

A red flush burned on the stranger’s
cheek. His voice was husky as ne
answered :

* Until within & month he bas not
known bis own history. The marriage

secret until the death of Lord Rad-
mond’s father. When the mother was
placed in the lunatic ssylom Lord
Redmond placed his son in safe bands,
koeping. however, the eegret of the
boy's parentage to himeelf. and baviog
bat a single confidant in the matter
He died, as I said, with the secret un-
revealed. The boy grew up ignorant of
bis birth. And be would never bave
known it but tLat the insane mother
was discharged a month since from
her asylum cared, and that he took her
to his bome and there heard from ber
lips this story. Binge bearing if, be
bas collected all the proofs necessary
to establish bis mother’s marriage and
bis birth’ He is not a bard man, Lady
Nora, although bhe has been hardly
preated He bas no wish to war upon
a young girl. but ome thing he wmust
b -justi His ther's wrongs
demand to be righted. He wants his

sort you are preferring.’

Bhe arose to withdraw

* Stay,’ said the guest. his eyes sud-
denly blazing, as be stretched out his

ightful name and bomors. He has
had g bard struggle with the world so
far, and be Is determined now that the
world sball give bim his due. And so,
Lady Nora, before proceeding to ex-
t

arp o a g 8 I
bave come heve i tel] yop mgwrz
before the whole kingdom rings wit
it! You can at least bear what I have
to tell. If the evidence is insuflicient
you will know that as well as Bir
Russel Bysp. Ifitis overwhelmi

remities, and invoking the aid of the
law, I bave come to ask what you will
do. Bhall we effect a compromise? Or
shall we go to war? There are letters
and docaments proving the claim,’ and
be took from & breast pocket a bundle

and oonvinoes even you, possibly you:
ladyship and your rival claimant may
be able to effect some ise, or
the case may be referred to your
gvardian or the lawyers. I beg of you
for yoyr gwp geke, listen to me. If
you refse, yoi will read pll | haye to
tell in the Belfast papers of day after
to-morrow.’

This threat bad ite efoct. The Lady
Nors resumed ber seat, her face be-
poing a shade paler.

*Of courea) ghe *1 know this
rival clsim ls & forged ome, if aay sival
claime exist. Bat I will bear what you
bave to say., Oaly be as brief as poe-
gible.’ !

* I will do 90" paid the stranger. ‘It
will be neceseary for me to hegjn with
o slight retrospect. Your grandfather,
the fifteenth Barl of Kildare, died some
five years since, at a ripe old age | snd

then in the prime of life, succeeded to
the title and estates. This so far is

d wa has
ot o
yv

]

T

his son, your fsther, my Lady Nora, | ayes

of dec tied with red tape and
iaid them; op the table. * And here is
» letter Lo you from your kineman, the
Dublin lawyer, Mr. Wichael Kildate,
who was Lord Redmond’s confidant all
through, declaring that he was one of
the witnesers of the secret mamwwiige,
#0d gmp he koows me ¢ be Lord
Redmond's vom and beir. In tuig lebter
be gives the reasoms for Lis utter
silence concerning my existeno.: Ayain
I ask, wh & is it to be between us—a
compr mise or warl”
He amee and stood bfore ber, <ith
fulded avays nud & dlaro. g poyten-
lighted by o larid glow
Lally Nora a ose also, prle with

was score', and infended o be kept e

Absolutely Pure. |

l WOODILL’S
This vanes. A of
-"'-'Z'E'-g‘. o5 o= %= German Baking Powder,
Ukade of low i iy - AND WRITES:

~q WasrviiLe, Pletou Co., Sept. 5, 1889,

— Wall Bt l%

I have received th Mr. T,

Seld at Whelesale b’ Mr. Ilargest 'h.'.'. an%::ﬂl'l

P T, Rowbey, | T

SRS Rlrish 5“,..".,. it asa frstclass Ing

) | (signed) E. HALE,

n. lm.l!]!‘n_mmn" &&Em‘: Dln-llln‘l'hhm
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COLLECTING ASSOCIATION. ! o

HEAD OFFICE, - HAMILTON. ‘_&:ﬁm BCE s

Having for its objects: To collect : -
from all that can be collected from, and
muncndnolslllhnlmmmvlll

pay.

Accounts collected in
United States. Membership

All kinds of Job work executed with
neatness and despatch, at the Herald
Office.

Canads or
! foo $10,
gpon receipt of which Delinquent Book,
fall supply of Notices, with complete
instructions for using, will be sent.

MILLS & DYER, Managers.

Warning to Debtors,

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

MILLS & DYER, Managers.
July 17, 18801y

Finest and Ches, Meat Flavori
Fl-utdo Dishes -:,

Beef Tea, “an invaluable

tonic.” Annual Sale, $00,000 jars.

Genuine'only with fac-simile of Justus
signature in blue acrose

Bold by Storekeepers, Grocers and
Druggists.

LIEBIG’S EXTRACT OF MEAT 00,
Limited, London.
February 13, 1880—yly

SALE OF 100 ACRES OF LAND
E5 | Grand River, Lot 56,

FURNITURE.

THE CHEAPEST YET.

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

DRAWING ROOM PARLOR SUITES, best value.

BEDROOM SUITES at low prices,

3:10";“3‘;:1;0; UPHOLSGTIEI}_E GOODS at Bargains,

RAMING, 125 varieties, very cheap an

LOOKING GLASSES, RS b i

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

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

Post Office.
JOHN NEWSON.
Chsrlomw_wlj.ﬂ reb. 20. 1889.

Prince Bdward Island Rail wai
889-90. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1889-90.
‘n and after lo.‘:;,. m.. ’r_‘. 1889, Trains will

‘]l sm Bedmond, righify! Ba
Kiltare,' replied the stranger, his

et L L RAS 1 T YN 3
EZeEeENE. mm."

sty |some NE

We have, therefore, o 2o
*uw-&u—"*.ahmﬂ

Time, Place & Valae.

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 charge for storage.

During April and May necw every householder wants

URNITURE. e are now manufacturing
150 Bedroom Suits and 76 Parlor Suits expressly for our
Spring Trade (all new styles.) With these goods and the
low value placed on them, we exg‘oct 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 place the
Largest, Cheapest and Newest Assortment of Furniture,
Bedding, &c.

We invite comparison and the fullest investigation of
prices aud. values offered.

'‘MARK WRIGHT & CO.

Charlottetown, February 20, 1889,

PIANOS, ORGANS

SEWING MACHINES,

—AT—

MILLER BROTHERS,
The LARGEST STOCK on P. E. 1. to Seleet From.

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

Easy terms for payment. Intending purchasers will consult ¢heir
own interest in calling upon us. Having been a long while ostablishgg in
business, and handling only first-class Goods, bought on a cash basis, we
are in a position to give goods at the lowest price possible.

MILLER BROTHERS.

Queen Street,
AGENCIES.—W. E. Scott, Alberton. James Seaman, Summerside
November 13, 1889. i 2 ’

Hardware, Hardwapg

O.R_IIlOI ‘Hlnwlnt; in Iron and Steel Shoeing,
Tire Steel, Spokes, Rims, Hubs, Axlesand 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 REQUI“.

Splendid Steel MUD SHOVELS, Eaglish and Americsn,

STOCE NOW COMPLETE.
SELLING A1' VERY LOW PRICES.

DODD & ROGERS.

Charlottetown, Dec. 24, 1888, QUEEN SQUARE

R

Here Wo Are Again!

McLEOD & McKENZIE,

vines Bl s bosn well known. 0 the people of thin ety and Pro-
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Calendar for Jama

Moon's omaNG

6th day, ™

o AnUAY

First Qir., 27th day, b, 3.9

Full

Day of|Sun
Weok

S0 e w0~

Wed
Thar
Frl
Sat
Nun
Mon
Tues
Wed
Thur
10| Fri
11] Sat
Sun
Mon
14{ Toss
Wed
Thar
17| Pri
Sat
19 Nan
Mon
21| Tuea.
Wed
Thuz
Fri
Sat
San
7| Mon
Tues
Wed
Thar
nird




