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about letters. Death and descruciion! [.ith. B-;ud‘h!ml.thlwur ed with the sub-editors u-lm' “No Miss Lily. Theydo not come leel; but t'w «ther three, | fear, are

he will be writing continually until his | ests of his friend and pstron in the | Will you attend to it?* from your f .ther’ bl oggs’

breath is stopped: I wust anticipate |offics, and be would sppear to be as| ‘ Yes, sir’ *Who seih thém * | *What is the smount of thow you
\he taking-of. The game | play for|studions as pussible. * Not & word of wheaee they eame.’ *Can you sot guess * ~consider good

wow is 50k to 58 won off besd. 1@est|  Ou the following morsiog Lyon took | *T'm not quite s foal, Lyoa.! “Is " Merton figured nwhile apon o piece
play my earefully; bat 8rst, I| hia protege down to the village, and *All vight. You have mopey en-| ‘ Whol of paper. aod linally ansvanced .
must deal myselfa hand that oannot|iniroduced him to Mr. Hardy. ocugh?’ The sick girl started up to a sitting | < The ymount, principal and interest,
be beaten. By——! 'll do it!” ! Never had the old gentleman beheld * Plenty.' ”“.‘.mdb“{hlmw“.ﬁ*' !

‘M‘Oolht.hh‘o'lhu.‘

His hands came together with an pressed e upon ber cheek. * And you tkink you ean collect that P
oath, and then he sat down and con- | ¢ ”.:.. '::‘:. + h::‘ intel-| 1t shall ba done, sir.’ ‘Is it—Lyon Hargrave?” { ‘lda> E—
sidered; and when he had consid ‘{.. “combined were mare. And| | Good-uight’ * Yen, Miss Lily. o.,..a;n..- ‘Thng yos wep o 6o conan Sl = Saan
he seat for hot water and sugsr, and ben the on swest ‘ Good-night." how that poor man soffows FOU— | Llonse.’ :
directed Dick 1o bring on the brandy. | 0" ' 0 TR LN '::I, sotbing| A" -ul:::bn- n:-::;mx bow bo megus and mesmn | u.n..n-dm—wu-u-ﬁ--{ NEW
Un Monday moraning Lyon Hargrave \ 14 | SRother g brandy, went| Mary Carter, was trying, perbap®. | if o depart, when he stopped, and with 1] —
: went down to the post offios. The|lTie vSEHE ;ﬂ:’m"‘:ﬁ to bed. to puy for the bright new silk dress she | s S0 \ w‘%_‘ — -
B — L & Joindox & Mase
o the world the ships will sail, of was & store- had funnd in the package which Lyon| | ars 0
&, oy o :ﬂu—rﬂ (l’l""t""“d e ofion | el a8 hour's conversation Mr. CHAPTER IX bad given her s « deliente subjeet, Mr. Merion, St l
; > weper in & small way, o * 5 aseist
."*.:.m”-“ was arranged in s corner of his store. :.:.? h‘ll :’::‘0:‘:"'”:'?:‘"7 THE SHAPOW UPON LILY MERTON. * Mr. Hargrave has bern hore almos :-ll-:.-’ hl ":“::..::_ bt an‘
there speed each lagging keel The income of the office was very | ofice. and Lyon n";:" E ”I It was on Saturday evening—now | every day, and— hecome (o me a8 & father, | shall net
B weeres campitees [liight—scaroely more than enough 10|\ 4 ity oo biem the prescribed | the month of August—when the| Lily intermpted bor by & geare. | sy | ihink you snderstned me.! |
1If there & grave be made. pay & man for the time consumed in| ..,  Touching the other matter, sk of r. B e the mail- | Lot me gy é If the attorney understood, he made |
© human love, o tried, o true, """'""‘"""""“"‘“’""‘hvu--mmm.uduq"'““"’"""'" Lily hl.nl '”""“""""""""“m-umnm.uwl .“I mWI
That knows not mete nor bound. papers, to say nothing of rent. 'l'bo..,,“M 'llhll..lb.o”'.. to the post-office for several | girl took the fragrant Sowers from the M.Iﬁmm“} — — — — __ b
‘*-'”“""’:’""' man's name was Hardy—s men ad- | ooriloman was entively willing to| oY% She bad not the heart. Yet 08 | hand of ber attendant, aod, with true "
B ol © Lave Sapsome! vanced in yoars, and mot over and | gns Lyon's word for the payment | e Saturdey evesing she awaited the | precision, hurled thein out at the opeR | .y iy | cuderstand.’ be snid.
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",2'""'.;. ..v.:'m.;; many complaints concerniog bis slow . Tesly Dogh the i might something come. Little dream No more! no more!' she gasped hearsily. *So you will make it for
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od she what! and then sank back exhausted.

Thete was-no letter for her. She| Mary was frightenad; bat the
stified & sob, and sat down. Presently | paroxysm did not prove & s+ lows one,
she recovered hersell, and taking a Oo the contrary, it Soted as & healthiul
New York paper she looked for the lstimulant to the invalid's dormant en-
news. Lately she had been in the! e'gics, She had found something to

ness and bungling in the matter of
distributing the mails.

Lyon was fortunate enough to find
the postmaster in his store without a
castomer. y

* Mr. Hardy,” he said, smilingly, as

your own interest to collect as much
of that money as possible.’

And with this he took his leave

And while he wends his way back to
Ingleside, lot us look for & moment in

promised to Lyon, so the ontsiders did
not know of the young "Squire’s hand
in the matter. They only knew the new
hand in the post-office as a college
student, seeking partial employment
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CHAPTER VIIL

THE SHADOW IN THE POST OFFICE.

At Ingleside things moved on
through the winter quite evenly. Lyor
Hargrave draok a great deal of brandy.
and had moch company wp from New
York. Ordioarily a young man in like
situstion, with a million of property at
command, and of coonvivial habits
would have squandered his money, but
not 5o the host of Ingleside. He was

" an adept in the ase of gaming, and
among those who accepted his hospi
tality - were many young gentlemen
of means, who, under the influence of
rare old wines, and of stronger liquors
played recklessly, nnd lost heavily. A
fow of them suspected, at length, the
true charncter of their host, and secept-
od his invitations no more; but the
greater part of them thought him ‘s
glorious fellow,’ and paid dearly for
their association. Ocessionslly Lyon
went down to New York for a week or
80, showing by his looks, when bhe
came home, that the weeks had been
hard and fast.

Towards the servants of the old place
Lyon wns careless and kind—kind be-
cnuse he had no eall to be unkind. He
had brought up from the ecity a valet
in ‘the person of one Dick Bunker, who

———

while, st the same time, it will yield
satisfaction to me. I have a friend in

graduated from college—who wishes
to parsue his studies a while longer by
himself; and I have thought thst he
eould do this better if he had other
healthful occupation to take up a part

of his time. Will you tell me what is
your yearly income from the post
office? ’

‘*Just about two hundred and fifty
dollars, sir. That's what it was
year.'

‘Well—now see: If you will take
my voung friend into the office, and
let him feel that he has entire charge |
—let him, in fact, have entire charge—
for I waot him to feel the responsi-
bility—I will pay you two hundred and
fity dollsrs a year rent. 1 do this out
of regard for my friend. He is a de-
serving you'h—an orphan—in whom I
have taken the deepest interest. The
Department allows you to entrust the
affairs of your office to a clerk?’

‘1 may have one clerk,’ answered
Hardy, ‘who must be sworn, and for
whose good faith | must be responsible.’
*As for thn yonng man's good faith,”
said Lyon, smiliog blandly, ‘I will be
responsible for it to any amount.
What say you to my proposition—that
is, if, after you have seen the young

New York—a worthy young man, just|

Inst |,

were greatly pleased with the change
The mail-matter was delivered with »
P before and the
young clerk was courteous and polite
as ho was expert. The young Iadies
especially were pleased, and in time
it oame to pass that more than one
fair damsel liagered longer at the
office than there was absolute need of.
But who can wonder? Not many
voung men had appeared in Oxington
like this young man. And a scholar.
too!

The winter wore away, and not
another letter came to Lily from over
the sen. She became anxious and
aiarmed. Surely, some evil had be-
fallen her lover.

ports.  As she read, a paragraph fixed
her attention, ar by a spell, even
before she had distinguished a word.
She read it. It was as follows:

“The painfal. intelligence comes to
us, by way of the overlsnd route, via
the Mediterranean, of the death of
Hornce Moore, first mate of the ship
Speedwell, of New York. He died in
Caleutta, of malignant fever. Also
the captain and first-mate of the
Americsn ship Xerzes died of the same
f+tal disense. These three wore officers
of surprising excellence, and their un-
timely loss will ba deeply felt.’

Lily rexd, and swooned awsy, and
Iater her father found her prone upon
the floor, with the newspaper clutched
lin ber cold grasp. He summoned the
assistance of the female help, and then
sent for the dootor.

The blow did not kill. Under care-
fal nursing Lily came back to life, and
eameo back to a full realization of the
eslamity which had befallen her.
Fever set in, with delirium, and the
wretched girl sank very low. She
cared not to get well. thongh she had
no thought of self-destruetion.

‘Mnary,' she said, one day, to her
attendant, ‘[ would rather die than

o

The ice was gone frcm the river,
and tho snow had melted from the
hills, and still no letter.

The grass grew green: the trees
budded and blossomed, and the letter
came not yet

And then Lily felt in her heart that
evil had fallen. She felt its chilling
tounch. She had applied at the post-
office every day, hut only to receive
the same blank answer,

We will do Adolphus Splinter the|pot I care not to live sinee Horace
justice. to say that more than once|is jead. I shall meet him in a better
hi< heart smote him sore, and he| goriq

almost wished that he had not accepted

Mary Carter was a girl of six.and-
his present situation. One eveniog he

twenty, or thereabouts, who had been

she had regained her breath. ‘I am
pot faint ; bot | shall faint—I1 shall go
mad—if yon suffer another flower from
that man's hands to enter my chamber
O, Mary, you don't know how [ Joath,
how | dread Lyon Hargrave—Hush!
you don't know him yet. So no more
now; and, if you love me, speak not
bis name to me again.’

What could Masry Carter do? She
conld not yet believe evil of Lyow
Hargrave, nor could she willingly
wound and pain the mistress whom
she truly loved; so she held her pence,
trosting that returning strength wonld
bring with it to the invalid a clearer
perception of her own interests. To
the blunt and homely understanding
of the housemaid only & woman berelt
|of sense would wantonly cast away
|such a prize as was offered in the
mistress-ship of Ingleside.

For some days after that Mnary
1‘"""«' the flowers which Lyon Har-
grave brought, or sent, and held her
| prmce. She dared not earry them to
Lily’s room, and she had not the beart
{to tell to the donor the fate of his
| loral offerings. Bat the confession
| could not be long delayed. One day
| Lyon asked her if Lily had yot spoken
[of the Bowers; and then, with a gulp,
| wnd with great effort, Mary told the
| trath, She did not know how to lie.
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VIGHT YEARS' EXPERIENCE in |
this market. Over fifty thousand
bushels of P. E lsland Potatoes re- |
ceived by us last fall. Our patrone all |
satisfied. Vessels chartered for Potato |
freights at short notice. Write for|
market reports. |

€4 Specialties—Potatoes, Muckerel, |
Canned Lobsters, Eggs.
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Agents Wanted
)R fast-selling Goods never before
introduced.  (Catholic Agents pre-

ferred) Valvable sample cases and ad-

vertising matter furnisbhed free to the
right men. Resident Agents wanted
in Charlottetown, Summerside, George-
town and Souris
Address |
W. H. BUCHANAN,
15 Foundry St, Moncton, N, B,
Mareh 17, 1886,
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| Charlottetown, March 3, 1886,

qmn’m\'u GINGHAMS, marked price 11c., now Sc. All-wool Shirt-
) ing Flannel, marked 32¢., now 25c. Half-wool marked
price 32c., now 22¢. Ladies' Winter Jackets, marked $1.65, $4.25 and
$5, now haif price. Men's Reefers, marked $4, now half price. Ladies’
Corsets, marked $1.10, now $75¢. Ladies’ Rubber Circulars, marked
$1.40, now $1. Men's Black Worsted Suits; marked $7.50, now $5.85.
Men's Tweed Pants, marked $1.60, now $1.10. Ladies’ Fourbutton Kid
Gloves, marked 75¢, now 38¢c. Ladies’ Fourclasp Kid Gloves, worth
$1.40, now 78¢. Men's Underclothing at 20 per cent. discount. Men's
Overcoats, reduced w0 clear, at hall price. Genuine All-wool Hew

Tweed, marked 60c,, now 4bc. Cotton Flannels, in white and colored,
marked 12c., now 10c. A genuine discount of 25 cent. on Men's
Furnishings. Men's White and Regatta Shirts, marked $1.40, now $1.
20 Fine Tweed Suits, to measure, now only $14.  $30 Fine Worsted Suits,

to measure, now only $20. $14 Tryon Tweed Suits, to measure, now
only $12  $6 Scotch Tweed Pants, to measure, now only $4. Child’s
Tweed Suits, marked $2. now only $§1.25. Youth's Black Worsted Suits,

marked $9.50, now only $6.85. Fine Scotch Tweeds, marked $1.25, now
only 90c. Heavy Island Tweeds, All-wool, 45c., 55c. and 85c. Yard-

wide Gray Cottons, 4 and 5 cents.

8@ We have now on board the Northern Light a large stock of
spring Clothing, which will be sold cheap till trade revives.

REID BROS.

CAMERON BLOCK.
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Life Insarance Co. of New York.

THE HER OF DNGLESIDR | ok wont vyt s [ i, e e prmed Mo 5 g he e et s o e, ot 0 P FOR MAROCE. 400 Pleces Grey
5 i & il waties of busiaeis Flikib 1 stadics, And the people of Oxiegton ligence. as she often found word there. | afresh the current of her life LTO BE CONTINUED ). 290 Pieces White
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"“‘""." '.‘m'i This follow was ﬁ""’ it in good taith I accept it obeerfully— | * Lyon. old boy, this is rather tough | 200q hand to work, with Lily to|**™**™ and beid back the profane s b 5 o 8 5 O o 8 & 9 67 - 5 1 - WE O
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ton’s coming to the office. Her face

haunts me.’

‘ My dear boy, don't you borrow fur

ther trouble. Iwas-thinking-of -that
very thing as you came in. It is time
that the letters were stopped—or at
all events, that she should stop . going
for them. She shall not trouble you
wuch more. You will find Dick in the
billiard-room, I think. Tell him to
get you a bottle of wine.’

When Adolpbus had gone Lyon Har-
grave locked the door, and then sat
down by the lamp and opened the lot-
ter which had come so wickedly and so
cruelly out of its course to him. It was
dated at Caloutta. The writer was
well and prosperous, and he would be
happy but for éne thing. I have as
yet received bat one letter from you.
Three ships have come in, with mail-
bags from the States, but not a letter
for me. O, darling, if you knew how
anxiously and how painfally [ am wait"

* Pardon me, Miss lLaly—baut youare
harming yourself. You know for whom
you ought to live. Did you not pro-
mise_your mother when she was dying
that you would take her place, as far
as you could, in the household? O !
my dear Iady, remember how much
you owe to others. Let the dark past
go, and think of what good you may
gain in the futare.’

“ Hush, Mary. Say no more now.’

That evening, Lyon Hargrave called
at Mr. Merton's, and he gave to Mary
Carter a neatly fulded parcel.

*Itis a present for you, Mary,’ he
said, ‘and I give it to you for your
kindness to Lily. Oh, it I could oaly
teach her to love me.’

Mary honestly sympathized with the
mao. She thought him all he professed
to be. He had been very kind and
very respectful to ber, and she could
not believe that evil was in his heart.

* Indeed, sir,” she said, ‘if I could in-

The hot water and the sugsr were
brought, and thea Lyon was left alone.
He mixed s hot brandy toddy, snd
drank it, and then mixed and drank
another. Then he arose and paced to
and fro.

* I think,’ be finally said, stopping in
his walk, and pressing his fingers upon
bis brow, ‘that Mr. Merton is in want
of money. He plainly intimated to me,
not many days ago, that he must raise
s thousand dollars this month. I thiok
1 oan throw the money in bis way.

He went to the old cabinet. or secre-
tary, and from one of the inner drawers
be tnok a package of neatly folded
pspers, from which be selected half &
dozen, or so, and put them into his
pocket-book. The others he restored
to the drawer, and then, baving drask
more brandy, he went up into the bil.
liard room.

On the following morning Lyon
soaked his bead in cold water, and then

Horace Moore. It had been brought
home by a ship which the Speedwell
had met at sea, and had been enclosed
in a package to Mr. Alfred Dwinal.
The package had been wot with sea-
water, and the old merchant had en-
closed the letter in a tresh envelope,
which he subscribed and pre-paid with
his own band. Bat for the soil aud
grime of the sea, and the fresh en-
velope of Mr. Dwinal, with the simple
New York postmark, Lily might never
have got that Jetter.

The missive was tender and loving,
and told of ber hero's adventures to
the date of writing. One paragraph
ia it pussied her, or, at least, ised
her curiosity to a great degree. It was
as follows:

‘1 have met with a strange friend
sinoe leaving you, and stranger things
than his ip are, I thisk, in
store for me. At some tme I may

explain, but at present there is mystery
in the ptation of

JOHN MACEACHERN,

Agent for P. E. Isinnd.

FLOUR. —

*1 can appreciate your feelings, Mr.
Hargrave,’ returned the old man, with
honest sincerity, ‘and [ will respect
them. Your name will not be men-
tioned.’

‘Thank you, sir.” And with thes
Lyon.Hargrave departed.

Arrived at Ingleside, Lyon summon-
ed his valet.

* Do you think,’ he asked, ‘ that you
could find Dolph Splinter in the city ¥’

“ Yes, sir. [can hit him sure.’

* Dick, I have use for that fellow.’

‘Eh?’

‘Iam going to put him into the
post office, as clerk and sole manager.
Can you comprebend?”

‘Aye.

Dick Bunker winked knowingly as
he spoke. He could understand that
his master wished to gain coatrol of
the mails to and from Oxington, but
be did not know—he~hed’no clue to
the knowledge—what was the chief

Purchasers in want of Tobacco will
find it to their advantage to
call and inspect before
going elsewhere.

T. B. RILEY.
Auguat 19, 1885—4f

Consignments Solicited
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

R. O'DWYER, L

Commission and General AVING a large and well-assorted stock on hand, we

Merchant . are selling CHOICE FLOUR very cheap, to suit
FOR SALE OF P.E.ISLAND PRODUCE, the times. We keep all the choice brands on hand, such as

289 Water Street, Kent (highest grade).

St. Johw's, N nd. Forest City Queen,
TS S Oty (bbls. & half bbls).

in half barrels.

March. 3, 1886—tf

FLOUR.

Matchless (celebrated brand) ;

Vietory,
Our Favorite,

In comnection with the above is Also, CHOICE

win TEhn. e ks S e PASTRY. Every

barrel warranted. Give us a call before buying elsewhere,
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one of the best billlard players in New | onge in any of bis letters. Is the man
fales, o bas he failed? Soggis not
coward. Good heavens! he must have
bed an opportunity ere this.’
Lyon went to the and 1

swallowed balf & tumbler of brandy, aad | that other means fail?’
then paced up and down with the| ‘Anything,

Stioe. ing’ Then farther on be wrote: *I|finence her that way I know I should | 30k brandy and sods, and flattered | oharge of all consignments, and will
mysell aotil I bave ::h a—;;: * Will you start off at once, and bring | sbould not wonder, darling, if I came |be influencing ber for her good.’ :‘.“'“'w "::: ':::’"di bad reashed :lm::mdwt_heem of vessels
“duhlb' rure. ml_”um“m“‘. Dolph back with you.' home captain olMour -hlpm’l‘hm .lc * I think you would, Mary. Bat we|p, = ,;l ks “d';a:" il ‘:l:.:* ol IS e - BEER & G-OFF,
ulhnal before, my situation | * Yes, sir.’ another large ship here, oaptain | yogt not be too abrupt. Help my love : "
s very u—-’: My superiors fiod| * And tell him to keep mum on the |0d first mate of which have died of | i yoq can, and your goodness shall not _‘:.“ﬂ:‘:ﬂ':i'.‘:'&‘m ""'l“"““ he l-:::-d o";“' to the|  March 3, 1886, Opposite Market House.
s = Lave Soe selieca me| ™ ey “::.b:"‘xh‘-."' e Pamme [e forgotten. Wia Lily bask to bealth |y iy o be likes the result.  Bes| T20" ; - K
Shsl Sutnsh. and sbadiance. .n-'m" fity dollars. Y. o e e ¢ S I o[ srengih an speodily as pomible.  |yje, oy widdloage, whon the real com- |setistanibar e 0 TSNS overy |
*Here are fiflty ou can g Lyon then weat into Mr. Merton’s " e ;
Over this paragraph of the very |, . does, I shall have this grand vessel forts of lile cught to be opening to him | January 16, 1884.
p Dolpb if he needs it. Be sure he | 00s, o_this grand vessel. | ..\, where he found the old attorney .
' f and brok
% s onterdeng 4o e cing ol el he A4 O b doalygnd o 1102 "0 oo 3 | ke e : MARK WRIGHT & CO
collego graduste here.’ n my new posit & Jotler | ime was not impurtant, save a ques- . m .'““.
was daager somewhere | " ’ from to keep my commission com- wreck and a seat of endless pains, and
Bat, in the_eud, she :::i::'-h:r l'l'!;ml i tion snd an answer at its elove.  Mr. |y, very light of nature turned blue St 1885- —ARE— 1885.
for bim. and awsit| -0 2 ol the ". * Wik a0 cath 8 e Merton was fully as anxious that and sulpharous. Ab! it is s beavy pen- Tlll undersigned Executors of the
She evening third dsy from oath Lyon Hargrave start-|g.uohter “umm“ad"m.m”’“umum last Will and Testament of the late Bette .
, snéwered |\ Dick Busker returned, and with |ed to his fest, and orashed the letter | |.yon Hargrave, as that gentleman was William Ryan, of Cooper, de- r prepared than ever before to give the BEST VALUE
anower all love sad | 0" Splinter, s in his baad Bpon nature's powers, and be sure the | ceased, hereby all’ persons in- in every description of
bid the precious ‘.._wli-‘ b Je—y o e to make ber such. bill will be presented—and be present- | debted to bim to make immediate y Pt
man twenty, exceedingly Wheve is Sagg Witkill oried.| ) o0k-yo, my friend,’ said Lyon, | ed, too, by the agent who has the ments to them as their office in 8il 5
and accounted | ¢ -
trim and good looking, Moore has uot mentioned his name | 4fer he had put on his gloves, * con- | fell pewer to enfores payment. Goon,|1: Perry’s store. at Tignish, Prinoe rvaw:wva.
»

All manufactured on their premises by first-class workmen, ‘
- and warranted second to none. [

They have in stock 8,000 OMAIRS of various designs,

smple, and bis heart was not bad;
8 an orphaa in early boyhood he

was | 1o basn left to piok his way to man- Fobruary prices times
1 g « | walked .
“qh&mzmzﬂ*"‘“ - I SEpCSe, e Sy wad cailed %0 the. oo of p i) r povie . S Ty S o i
E. % d'..:'(’“'.-.“‘..w l-u-.“:.:‘h- hl::: - SILVAIN T. PERRY, |Loung B
S okt gt s e b, o o hrs._ Wo v et o ooy osamete,| Tiguish, Febroary 32, 10062 wof'mo:;wrm, TABLES, WASHSTANDS, |
e phinpd | they reached a futare, if we find need * and smiling. Av GLASSES, MATTRASSES, PICTURE
. iyl o Lk | sty Hargare wmstap o s ook trom wle pocket-ock +| IR ISV A ILi[Mourping, PARLOR  sETS, BEDROOM SETS,
B L5 11 Mw hpl awreq byen sl more brandy, gleside, where some papers, saying, as he » : ‘

3 iu J."]\.
‘and

plotier. Ou:| Afwr supper Lyon E :
, wud’ to his| Adotphus cely| be wrote an article apoa a slip of note-
: In oonela- | peper. And this s

RS 10
P w-sx.-po"t-'w * o~ i o

g A u ey 5

then sat down o the table, and drew | wers awsiting his coming
dd-“h bim. And|ofesrds. < - | SR

A fow deys atter ..“d' f -“?'.'. :'

= "
e | 1 TR BEW £
B M ‘.



