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& 3 1 will never wed,
27 na race
} The won of a king for me!™

 Andlast of all young Randulph came
. Theochild of & noble lne:

In the depth of her falr blue eyes:
He had offered his all, and his own true

- heart,
To win such & matchless prize.
But sbe shook u.-. and she proudly

naid,—

“ I cannot wed with thee!

en If thy blood be pure as mine :
The son of & king for me!”

And now she stood in her bower and gased
_Om the broad ancestral plain,

On the stream that shone as a silver
‘Mid the fleids of goiden grain.

She cried in haste 1o ber waiting mald,
* OCome hither and deck my hair,

And bring me the costllest robe of all,
And the gems most rich and rare.”

And she thought,—I go to court to-day
With & hope I dare not tell;

For the king’s own son bid me come,
And I know that he loves me well.

As she atood arrayed in her rich attire,
A vision of beauty falr,

She said 10 herself—* Perc hance 'were well
I T knelt to say one prayer.”

She knelt where she had been taught to

pray,
I * Neath the form of the crucified,
And with upturned eyes she clasped her

hands
On & bosom that swelled with pride.

Bat & sudden thrill shot through her frame,
And she seemed to gasp for breath,

As she strained her eyes to the crucified
Who had loved her to bitter death.

And & veige that plerced her inmost soul,
Sald,~* Give thyself up to me:

For I am the Son of s mighty King,
And I gave up all for thes."”

She gave one ory,—at His feet she lay,
While the burning tears fell fast:

His power had trampled o’er woridly pride,
Her heart had been won at last.

Then size flung aside her costly robe,
And she put her gems away ;

With her arms entwined around the cross,
She spent that festive day.

- . . . . .
Ere long & maiden in lowly gard
Knocked at the convent door,
« Oh mother! I loved the world too mueh,
But my God hath loved me more.”

She entered among the saintly flock,
Aud her spirit was glad and free;

She said,—* | galned my heart’s desire,
The Son of & King for me.”

Lare Desnonds Choe,

WY AGNES M. STEWART.

PART II.

CHAPTER XXIII.—[CoNTiNUED.]

* Aye, Jack, but he's dead and gome
now,’ observed Mrs. Buzszle.

* Dead—aye, dead and b-b-b-buried
a8 be ought to be, the drel. But

point to the bitter end.

back upon, bat which pain me when I
remember that on a point of principle
to which I could not yield, in my char-
ncter as a priest, we differed and be-
oame estranged f¢ d a
to become reconciled, as was my duty,
but he remained too firm for our future
good relations.’

ing to—-'

‘Three hundred and ninety-nine,
again put in the redoubtable Mrs. Buz-
sle.

‘Three hundred and ninety-eight,
marm,” was the Captain'e reply.

¢ No, Juck, it was three hundred and
ninety-nine, or I'm not Mrs. Bussle.’

* The number is unimportant at this
date at all events’ observed Mrs.
Alnslie, seeing how persistently Mrs,
Buozzle contested the point. ‘And
now,’ she added, turning to the Cap-
tain, * that of the three hundred and
ninety-eight——'

* Ninety-nine, marm, or I'm & dead
womsan,” again interposed Mrs. Bus-
sle with the dogged persistency of her
sex to bhave the last word.

*Yes, marm; Hazelton alone was
saved, the ship which rescued him
and brought him to Melbourne was
obliged to put into quarantine on
reaching port, and it appears that any
man deserting a ship while in gquaran-
tine, apcording to the law there, is
linble to be shot. I was walking one
evening outside, or rather jn the
suburbs of Melbourne, when a young
man came running towards me, fol-
lowed as 1 perceived, by a mounted
trooper—mounted troopers were the
poliea in Melbourne in those days,
marm. He placed me between him
and bis puorsuer, who had his riflle
presented towsrds him ready to fire.
* Stand back, man,’ cried the trooper to
wme. I could not shake the young fel-
low off no matter what I did. Sud.
denly taking advantage he rushed oo
the trooper with a sheath knife and
stabbed him to the beart. Howsomever,
to make a long story short, and not to
weary you, marm, be was arrested
and put on his trisi, but whether for
wmurder or \aaghter or justifiabl
homieide, as they call it the jury could
not ssy which, so the judge directed
that he sbould be tried for murder, in.
asmuch os he had taken life while
evading legal eryest. It was then I

far be it from me to say so. I tell you,
Bride, its the worst thing he ever did
in bis life was to fall across Jack Buz-
sle, I who was his benefactor when be
was almost standin’ on the gallows,the
jomped-up son of a sea-gun; but then
why should I ssy soything against him
now that he's dead, as you say. No, no;
it's not in Jack Buzsle to say nothin’
against the dead.’

# At the gallows, Jack, did you say?

7 The very same. Well if not at the
gallows, | saved him from penal servi-
tade}years before he came across my
poor Martha, That was the reason be
concealed his—what'll I call itP—aye.
I have It—his identity from us both,
¢he villian, the infamous wretch. Bat
then why should | say a wrong word
of the dead when—*

‘ Why didn’t you tell me that before,
Jack?

* Why!—why a'cos I bound myself
mever to let out the secret during his
litetime, that's the resson why; and
now I tell you England did net contain
a lower scoundrel; but far be it from

At this jancture of the old sailor's
rather inconsistent diatrihes Mrs. Ains-
lie entered theroom. ‘ Did I bear you,
Captain Bozsle, mention the name of
Haselton just now? she asked with
evident interest.

*Yes and sure marm—as big »
sooundrel a8 ever lived. But then I
don"t want to say nothing bad of him
—far be it from Jack Bussle.’

"¢ You know his history then, his an-
fecedents, his pedigree?” asked Mrs.

Alnslie with apparently newly d

cariosity.
*Well, merm, you see,’ responded
Bassle after a pause, during which he
first at his wife, then at the
subsequently at Mra. Ainslie,
foor, as
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| d that Hagelton wes the son of
an Eoglish nobleman, the REarl of
Earlsmere, where my daughter Martba
was in service. From that time for-
ward ] took a strong interest in him.
1 was the only witness of the crime,
I knew that, and om the de) of the
trial I stohdly refused to answer any
question that was asked of me. I
knew the q I wase

ted for contempt of court. The trial
had to be adjourned, and I was put
into the cell next to Haselton jn prison
We met often in the course of many
long, weary days, but I was determined
to bold out. At last we put our heads
together and devised means to escape,
which we did successfully. One night
in » dense fopest, pbout twenty miles
from the coast where wa wepe bound
for, | missed Hazelton, and the next
morning, baving slept on a bed of
rushes that night, I found my money
was all gone. I bad it safe the day
before; but se I saw po gne take it
I could not say how Ilostit. I sped
my way towards the coast and was
lucky in bailing & homeward bound
ship, He must bave returned home.
He bad told me in Melbourne that his
father had turned him out of doors, and
it was only when it was too isle that I
beard from Martha's lips that he be-
gan keeping company with her. Of
course he bound Martha to secrecy, so
I neyer could learn who she was going
out with or apything else about him or
her,’

‘ How extraordinary, to be sure,’ ob-
served Mrs. Ainslie. ‘And that was
the way he served you after saving his
life? ’

‘Thal was the way, marm, you see.

* How strange, to be sure. He never
joned your {o me, at loast.’
*1 was not, however, without learn-
ing of your hasty departure from Riv-
ersdale, and its long series of conse-
quences. I am not without knowing
about your long-lost son, about Hazel-
ton and Martha, your maid, snd your
brother-in-law's conduct. Pardon me,
Mrs. Ainslie, if 1 speak plainly. Iam
a priest of God. It is not only my
voice that speaks, it is the voice of the
Church, the voice of reason, the voice
of truth, and that of Him who said
that beaven and earth will pass sway
ere His words be falsified. Had you
been less impetuous in leaving the roof
of your benefactor on account of a
mere difference as to the obolee of
either of his nephews—an affair of the
heart, s matter wuich could easily have
been settled withont violence to the
feelings of any one—what a world of
trouble you would have been saved!"
“ A world of trouble, indeed, Father,’
observed Mrs. Ainslie, resignedly clasp-
ing ber hands together, and resting her
eyes on the carpeted floor, |
* There was nothing wrong,of course,’
continued Facther Sherhourne, in choos-
ing the man you did untimely choose
as a hiusband; but Squire Ainslie saw
further. as after events proved, and
which events now point with no uncer-

tain indication b’w careful, how scru.
pulously careful children should be in
followiag the behests of those who are
their superiors in years and experience,
and whom a Divine beneficence has
placed over them to guide them, to in-
struct them, and to bresthe jnto their
souls His unerring voice, if they, on
their part, will only hearken to it.
How markedly illustrative, too, of what
[ say was the career of that young
woman, Martha.’

* You heard, Father, I dare to say, of
her attempt tomrd a

‘Everything, my child. I know
everything about it. Uniofluenced by
her father's counsel, unmoved by her
mother's tears and beseechings she left
their roof to join her destiny to that of
& @ab—e worthiess, disgipated fellow
who, although well resred and well
descended as I know Hagelton was,
ended his days in a London hospital,
the victim of a paltry street accident,
dying without a friend, and most likely
without the gopsolations of religion,
for he suocumbed to his injaries soon
after his admission. Then again we
are all too well aware of how Martha—
*The wretch whom I served so well,’
exclaimed Mes. Ainslie standing up
spparently fuita overcome by her
rising emotion.

‘*Whom he lured into s most dis-
reputable alliance, died in Exeter jail
whilst awaiting her trial for sttempted
murder.’

‘It is a pity she did not survive to
be punished ag she deserved,’ again ob-
served Laura, while she scanuogd the
calm features of Father Sherbourne as

well be asked, oan be rendered to the
griel-stricken spirit of erring woman
bat to pity, to forgive, and to forget!

CHAPTER XXIV,
IN AFTER YBARS.

Five years have sped away, and but
little has occurred to mar the happi-
ness of the Squire of Riversdale. Capt,
Buzzle sleeps in Stepney Churchyard
the sleep of the just; afeer » life of
toil and honest virtue he rests beneath
the shadow of St. Dunstan's Church
And where should his wife be save in
the right place, under the roof of her
foster son at Riversdale? Her days
flow on very rapidly, though increasing
infirmities warn her to keep ready for
the call of the Master, for the evening
of her days is waniog into night. Who
doats more on the little children of the
house than does Bridget; they fly to
her in their little troubles and alike in
their joys, and their hearts will ache
when the day comes that will teke the
good woman out of their sight.
Three children make the old bome
merry with their prattle; a tiny Gil-
bert, fair-haifed like his father; » Ger-
ald, and a little girl Laura, the names
of their senior progenitors haviag been
given Lo them at the baptismal font.
It is moruing, and a huge packet of
letters has just been delivered at the
hall; one of them, the envelope a
mourning one, hearg the postmark of |
Baden-Baden, and Is addressed to Mrs.
Ainslie.
She turns it over and over wondering
whom it can be from with something of
that strange indecision people feel
when they do not quite recugunisze the

doubt as to their right to hreak the
seal, and Ella, fresh and blooming e
ever, touches her arm and says:

open her letter P’
And so she breaks the black seal
which secures the envelope, and reads
her letter, whilgt Ler you apd his wife
look on with an expreasion of half
wonder, half amusement on their faces
A mist comes before Laura's eyes,
and she turns over the sheet of paper
snd 'noks at the signature, then says
she; .

‘|A volce from the grave speaks to
us; Edwin Ainsglie is dead.’

And this is what she read with
broken voice whilst tears tremble in
her eyes:—

‘ My Dray Lapps.

Long siricken by iliness, and con-
scious that my days—nay, my hours—
are nuimbered. I take up my pen,
whilst strength to write to you whom
I have so deeply injured yet remsins to
me. Itwillboa

since | Iotl.{‘..l;.:r‘:g-lo never to retnrn to
it have been y of solitary sommua-

if to watch the effect of bher hing
comment.

The epclegjastic who knew to well
the manifold subleties of the hpman
heart, and that human nature in ber
pot least repellant form is seen when
woman has to do with woman, allowed
Mrs, Ainslie’s observation tO pass un-
nogiced.

‘At ail eyents, Mrs. Ainslie, you
have quered all your ies wnd
that's not a little to be able to say.’

‘Yes, Father, but what avall is the
victory now?

* Aimslle, t0o, has died on & foreign
shore, aion2 apd friendless.’

Mrs. Ainslie was pitiless to the inst
and beard of the fate of ber brother-in-
law with any alteration of feeling
save that of inward satisfaction that
condign punishment had been meted
out to bim alpq.

‘ What avails the victory mowl’ yhe
again asked the ecclesiastic, whilst she
paced the room ia » state of agitation.

‘It only shows how the wicked are

* | & lotter

ing with mywell, of a bitter for
the errors of my life, of endeavoring Lo
do the little good in my power as some
poor atonement for the past. I changed
my name as soon as Martha's evil at-
tempt had been wyade knowy, spd |
left Eogised with the regolution of
never making myself known to you
or yours. The newspapers falled not
to tell me of all that occured-—how I,

‘ Mamms, why do you hesitate te4
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Evpwix ,
Then Laura opened another letter in
a strange band-writing, dated also from
Baden-Baden; it ran as follows:
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WORM POWDERS.

Are pleasant to t-xa. Coutain their own
Pursetive, 13 o sato, sure, and efietusl
destroyer of worms in CLildivn or Adulte

HACYARDS

YELLOW OIL

FREEMAN'S
WORM POWDERS.
mmu:—e-u-um

Purgative, Is & safo, suro, and effoctanl
of worms in Clildien or Adalis

BOOTS!

Boot and Shoe Store.

ppers at Bankrupt Prices, at the

J. B. MACDONALD,

be cleared out to make room for Spring Stock.

wBich must

Special lot of 180 pairs MEN'S LONG BOOTS, will be sacrificed, and

and all kinds of Boots, Shoes and Sli

$£8,5S00 WORTH BOOTS, SHOES AND RUBBERS still on
Dominion Boot and Shoe Store.

hand,

Charlottetown, January 25, 1888—yr

Do

H| BOOTS!
minion

Smoking and Chewing Tobaceo
OF THE FINEST QUALITY,

Riley's Tobacco Factory, Water
Street, Charlottetown,

:l:i:::-fl my Gmhh‘:(ms“uﬂu'::
T. B. RILEY,

March 23 18871y

D. A. MACKINNON, LLB,

ATTORNEY, SOLICITOR,
Notary Public, &c.,
Has Qpened his Law Office,
Georgetown, King’s County.

Where be will attend to professional
work, and loan money on

Georgelown, Nov. 23, 1887—6m

North British and Mercantile
FIRE AND LIFE

INSURANCE COMPANY |

AN ADVERTISEMENT
Worth Reading

S one with something in it which may be of benefit to
you. Please read the list of attractions we are now
offering, and call and share in the bargains

In order to make room for a large stock of Summer
Goods we are clearing out all lines of Cloths at very low
prices. In Fancy Goods our stock is still' well assorted, and
we are giving large discounts to clear,s0o NOW is your time
to buy. Our last list of bargains brought hundreds of extra
customers, and we expect our Dress Goods Bargains to cause
a genuine rush, Think of it, New and Fashionable Goods,
and the very Latest Styles of Trimmmings, at prices that
must Eocitively sell them. Housekeepers will find this a
rare chance to replenish their stock of cottons and linens;
and if Carpets are required, we can give you THE BEST
VALUE Igle THE CITY.

_We have a large supply of Embroideries, Edgings, In-
sertions, Laces, &c., and the choicest value in WHITE
COTTONS we have ever offered.

It pays to buy your Dry Guods and Millinery at

BEER BROS.
Feb. 15, 1888,

Facts that are Facts.

The Largest, Best and Cheapest

STOCK OF

READYMADE
CLOTHING

ON P. E. ISLAND,

Now on Exhibition.
BE SURE YOU SUIT AT

L. E. PROWSES STORE,

Sign of the Great Big Hat, Next to Stamper’s Corner.
Oharlottetown, Nov, 30, 1887,

REDDIN’'S

DRUG STORE.

Always to the Front
Vith the Freshest and Most Reliable Stock of Goods

IN THE MARKET.

FRESH DYES, FELLOWS® SYRUP,
PATENT MEDICIN%S, BURDOCK BITTERS,
CONDITION POWDERS| MILK FOODS.

Prescriptions Carefully Dispensed.
HAVANA CIGARS WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

_D. O’M. REDDIN, Jr.
A LETTER FROM QUEBEL.

(Translated from the French.
G.m,— ~ )

OPP. POST OFFICE
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I have deferred writing the better to testify to the bene-
ﬁhdcivdhmthomofyonrunin‘::fylth:duo
wonders among all the people who have used it about here.

1 ean_certify that in every case where I have used it
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