lte low voice is never dreary. it falls upon

eart
s .hh—hlhh--nb‘-

ing grievous smart.

the ear of God above-

I & wiace deep and plensing that doth
warp the sword of pain,

Filling all my inmost being with happiness
agan.

Awd the sky so blue and golden, limne

with wondrous changing scenes,

Awd the loud bells guily ringing. wafting
forth their joyous pesls,

With the anthems of the sephyrs stealing
long the moveless air

Ave the weapons sharp to banish the “ vis
age grim” of care

Bat TN pluck my little treasure, though

dear it is 1o we,

" said the Lady
d her

and
ship possessed both of these in such
well have
| permitted any one |
Blll‘nducllylkdiql.um‘lhj
grew up in the household. |
Ihe dark face and sinister, gloomy |
cyes of Bassantyne repelled others as |
they repelled his bride. His strang= |
ways, too, aroused the dislike ud‘
suspicion of the Delaneys. |
He seemed at times to be afraid al- |
most of his shadow. He would look |
over his shoulder with wide and glar
|ing eyes. He would start at an unex-

‘ Why not ? It is as private as that
very pretty sittingroom of yours,
which | have just visited in search of
you. No one can over-hear us.’

‘Very well,’ said the Lady Kath-
leen, resuming her seat. * [ will bear
you.

HilB

g--
i

et b

E ;}Hih;
it oh

3

B vl iosed 50 reck
upon the grass, and knitted his brows
in unpleasant thought.

‘She suspected that I would do |
nythmtopmau-nynellollmmf
perty,” he said to himself, 'Perh.pul‘
she was &n.hjm!lovi

Bassantyne flung himself lessly
at her feet, looking up into her face
with his eyes.

Tresh days ” he tod
‘Is it to talk about him yon have
come here?” demanded the Lady
Kathleen, flushing with indignation
* N—no—not exactly. But | ad-

As the splendor of the heavens or the deep | uecred sound, and would swear vio- | mire a habit of confidznce between

voice of the sea,
And will bear it as an offering of a feeble
mortal child
T+ St. Josaph, the Protector the modest
and the mild
San Francisco Mowitor
e ———

DON'T BLAME THE WORLD

Dou 't blame the workl because the thorns
are found among the roses

The day that breaks in storm may be all
sunshine when it closes

W cannot hope to always meet with for

tone s fond caressing

\iel that which seems most hard to bear
may bring With it a blessing

Ihe buried seed must ret in earth ere it

produce the flower,

And the weak plant to fructify must have
both sun and shower ;

S0 man, to gain development, must srtug
gle with life's crosses, )

And view with calm philosophy his trials
and his losses.

A deadly, poisonous weed may yield a
salve of surest healing,

The sweetest bloom may pois'nous be al-
though its bane concealing.

Things are not always what they seem,
but still ‘twas heaven designed them,

And we should class them all as good, and
take them as we find them.

Little we know of this brief life, and noth-
ing of its sequel ;

Then let us take in humble trust all that
may seem ubeyual.

God's ways are not our ways, and He
should certainly be trusted ;

All that is wrong in His good time will
surely be adjusted.

LADY KILDARE:

—om,—
THE RIVAL CLAIMANTS.

CHAPTER XXI—[CosTixvED ]

An hour—two hours passed.

I'he shore had long since disap-
peared behind them. The ligh
gloom had settled down all around
them, A strange loneliness, a mighty
desolation, seemed brooding over the
restiess waters.

I'be young Lady Nora gllvc bevhnll
up to her d yet t ts,
S:e was 'nrtk.z'on her i:::-l'm-
ment and her miserable, meagre

ison fare. She was wearied with

ride and the excitements of the
night. And so, by and by, the little,
glossy head drooped to the low bul-
warks, the sunny eyes closed wearily,
and over the pale, sorrowing young
face crept the p ful

lently at a servamt for approaching |

him without noise. It was as if he |

expected to find at any moment the |

stern grip of a pursuer on hus|

shoulder. !

I'be eccentricities grew upon himl

as the days passed, and still his valet, |

the so-called Murple, did not make

| nis appearance |

He took to reading voraciously the |
police items in the Dublin dailies, al-|
most expecting to find a notice of |
Murple s arrest, at the instigation of
lame Bill. Sometimes he ho |

hat his fellow fugitive had been |
killed In some drunken brawl, and |
fien he fancied that his late comrade |
vight be playing him false, and in-|
tending to betray him, |

It was not a pleasant life, by any |
neans. Bassantyne learned now, if|
never before, that the path of guilt is |
tull of thorns.

Not all the grandeur of being the
wcknowledged husband of Lady Kath-
lcen, and the master of Connor hall ;
ot all the satisfaction of riding a
nagnificent hunter through the streets
of Ballyconner. and being greeted on
-very side with profound respect,
©uld pay Bassantyne for his sleepless
vights and anxious days.

He grew haggard and nervous and
hollow-eyed. He loaded his pocket
istols  daily, firing them at a mark,
ind acquiring a deadly practice. He
watched the postbag with eager ai-
tentiveness, looking for a letter
from Fogarty, or Murple, as he pre-
ferred to call him, but the letter did
not come.

At last he grew desperate. One
sfiernoon as he stood by the window
f his smoking room, his sallow fin-
gers working nervously, he said to
himself :

* This cannot run on this way much
longer. 1f Murple intends to betray
me, | may haveto fly at a minute’s
natice.  And what have I got to fly
with '

He took out his pocketbook and
nvestigated its contents. They con-
sisted of a five pound bank note, four
sovereigns, some pieces of silver, and
« few half-pence.

‘ Not much capital to go to the
Continent with,’ mused Bassantyne
gloomily. * I feel as if there wus some-
thing in the wind. I must see Kath.
‘een and procure some money from
her.’

He tossed his cigar into the grate,
combed back his hair with his fingers
tied his cravat anew, and made his
way to the door of the Lady Kath-
leen’s sitting room.

Here he knocked nervously.

The door was opened, after a brief
delay, by her ladyship's maid, Mary.

q

ness of slumber.

Fogarty's eyes gleamed with a wick
ed sense of power, as he lifted them
toward her in a sullen gaze.

‘ Asleep " he muttered. ‘ If I was
to keep my bargain with Mr. Kildare
this is as good a time as any to chuck
her overboard. 1'd have a hold on the
lawyer then, and he'd have to pay we
weli, but he'd have a tighter hold on
me. How could I prove he hired me
to kill his ward? He might have me
arrested for the murder. The gisr:
a prize in the n hands. ¢
km;n':eloo much 'n::mt Mr. Kildare
to live. She must enlighten me. 1
can make my fortune out of her, and ]
mean to do it You won't go to
England, nor to Sir Russel Ryan, ‘my
lady, nor yet to any place you'd like.

You are in my power, and your
life and death are in my hands
Whether you'll live or die I shall de-
cide, and I haven't made up my mind
fully yet. And where I shall take you
I don't yet know.’

Her h face declared her sur-
prise at this unlooked for intrusion.

Bassantyne pushed past her rough-
ly, entering the pretty, warm tinted
sitting room.

The sunlight was pouring in a
golden flood of light through the wide-

traped windows. A low, red fire was
in the grate. A few flowering plants
were on a table by a south window,
and above them hung a birdcage. On
a pretty in-laid worktable by the west
window somc sewing was lying, and
beside the table was the Lady Kath-
leen’s low sewing chair.

The room, with its belongins, look-
ed very pure and dainty to the rest-
less eyes of the intruder.

Where is the Lady Kathleen? he
asked impatiently, with a stride to-
wards the dressing room.
see her.’

The maid ran to the door of the
dressing-room, holding it shut,

‘ For shame !’ she exclaimed. * To
intrude into a lady’s room in this
manner. My lady will not like it.’

‘ Where is she, [ say? cried Bas-
santyne, in a fury, making as if he
would dislodge the girl from her post
by main force. * Where is my wife ?'

‘The Lady Kathleen is walking
n the park,’ a the maid,
alarmed by his manner.

Bassantyne tyrmed
and descended the stairs.
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away abruptly, |ly

husbands and wives, and it is plea
sant for me to discuss in a humorous
spinit these disappointed lovers of
yours—

The snowy brow of the Lady Kath-
leen contracted suddenly. Her face
grew stern and angry.

‘Do not remind me of the treach
cry that made you my husband in

place. of Lord Tresham " she com
manded.
‘Ah!  The question is, would he

have been your husband il | had
stood outside the old kirk door and
ct the ceremony go on 7' asked Bas-
santyne carelessly. ‘S old Mr.

the half, nor the fourth of her
She intends to dole out to me small
sums at a time. | wonder how much
her jewels are worth .

He took oot a cigar case from his |

pocka.dmnnud;onhibomt

sole, and lit the cigar, which he be- |
gan to puffl tranquilly, still lying on
the

I could ‘loot h f

‘1 could ‘loot’ enough out of the
hall any night to make me i

dently rich, he thought, with half-
shut eyes. ‘ And the of it would |
be, that my lady would never dare
Pave her own husband arrested for
IM' robbery ! I believe I'l do it,
seeing that it offers sb fine an opening
for my peculiar talents "

He continued to pufl his cigar
lazily.  The breeze went whistling
through the trees above him. The
soft sunlight stole down in specks,
like golden showers, and danced and
1

Cowan had declared you and lord
resham man and wife, would you
not have been worse of than now '

The Lady Kathleen's cheeks flush-
¢d, and she shuddered as with a sud-
den terrer.

‘ That would have been worse,” she
said, in a shivering voice. ‘Oh, a
thousand times woree. i is better as
itis

Bassantyne regarded his bride for
some minutes in silence. Then he
said gravely and abruptly :

* Kathleen, you loved me once—'

"Never! Cease to remind me of
a girlish folly, which, God knows, 1
have repented in Dbitterness of
anguish. Loved you! As much as
the bird loves the serpent that charms
1. You must never taunt me again
with that wretched past. 1 will not
bear it.'

* I was not taunting you,' returned
Bassantyne seriously, ‘I love you
sull, Kathleen, or [ would do %o if
you would but encourage me to do
so. I admire your grand and stately
womanhood far more than I admired
the arch and lovely girl. | am willing
to try to become worthy of you If
you will only look kindly ypon me—'

‘ Let us talk sensibly, or not at all,’
interposed the Lady Kathleen coldly.
‘ You have not come out here to talk
of love. You are troubled. What
has happened '

' Nothing. Only this absence of
Murple annoys me. He shopld have
been here a week or ten days ago.’

‘ Can he have betrayed you ?'

‘I don-t know. I have fears. But
how could he betray me without be-
traying himself ? A reward has been
offered for his capture as for mine,
and he would be runnig his own
neck into danger in betraying me.'

‘ I understand that yours is by far
the greater offence against the laws,’
said the Lady Kathleen. Cannot
this Murple make some bargain for
his own safety and obtajn the reward
also for betraying you.’

‘ He might. Understand one thing,
Kathleen. I will never be taken
alive. Capture means for me a dis-
graceful death,” said Bassantyne,
gloomily. I do not think they would
look for me in Ireland, least of all in
this secluded valley and in this guise.
I do not intend to abandon this place
until my doubts bave become cer-

fugitive too long not to appreciate
such a haven a; thig, am.f intend
to be prepared for flight at a moment’s

trembled on the grass beside him.
I'he crash of boughs now and then

told of the proximity of some tall-
antlered deer And occasionally a
hare went skurrying by to some se-
cluded covert,

But these were not all of the
sounds and sights. in the dusky shades
of the grand old park.

There were stcalthy sleps creeping
over the turf toward the little dell
where Bassantyne lay smoking, the
tread of a man who is afraid of being
heard. They came nearer and halt.
ed at 1ast behind the trunk of a giam
tree, where their proprietor, screening
himself, peeped out with stealthy
gaze at the unconscious Bassantyne.

This man was no other than the
object of Murple's terrors and the
cause of Murple's flight— Lame Bill !

He glared at Bassantyne with the
stare of a basilisk.

He had searched Dublin for some
trace of Murple, otherwise Fogarty,
butin vain. He had made an ex.
cursion up into County Antrim on a
false scent, but of course also in vain,
And at last, in accordance with the
resolution he had avowed a fortnight
and more before, he had come down
to Ballyconnor in search of the ab-
sconding valet,

He had arrived in the village that
morning, and had made cautious en-
Quiries concerning Murple, but mo
one had been able to give him any
information. He had then walked
out to Connor Hall, and coming up-
on Delaney, the steward, had asked
'f Mr. Bassantyne's valet had yet ar-
rived, to which question he had re-
ceived a negative reply. To his in-
terrogatories in regard to Murple's

whereabouts, he had been referred to

All
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to pay, had beter
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AWARDED 200 MEDALS,

PRINCIPALLY GOLD.
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| Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles Incl
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hw after
:rinmlu-.u e their Moot remar|

K |

tiie annoying complaint, while 's:: also corr: 1
il disorders of the stomach, stimulate the i e,
Sud regulate the bowels. Kvem if they only cured

HEAD

Ael\o‘lq would he almust priceless 1o those who
suffer From this distressing complaint © but forta- |
bately their dors not end here, 81,4 *hose
vh'du-u, woem will Sud luullluu:ulhaal:.«
abie in 00 many wa t they will not be w

o do without l‘m’. g:l after all ick head

Carter’s Little Liver Pille are very amsll and
vny-yloul:. Owne or two pills make s dove,
They are strictly vegetable Dot gripe or
purge, but b; lb!w gentle action |i---‘:lr;h
Gee them. In viale at 25 cents: five for §1. Sold

ruggists everywhere, or sent by

’ Mz Bachern’s Building, Queen St., Ch'town,

Over ‘12,000 in OCanada.

J. F. WILLIS & ¢o.,

SOLE AGENTS
St S, s a0 P
Lodge, for all Nova Scotia and P. E. |
S~ Write for eatalogues ~malled free. “aK
August 2, 18— yly.

Handbills printed at the shortest
notice, at the Herald Office.

81000 Forfit |

HOLIDAY c00DS

—AT THE—

CARTER MEDICINE CoO.,
New York City.

BoOK
R T DT
J. W. MULLALLY,
Barrister, Attorney,

CONVEYANCER, &¢.

Telephone Corvmunication with Char-

lottetown

SOURIS. P.E ISLAND.
Jan 15. 1889.—f,

Diamond Bookstore

—ARE NOT OF—

Superior Quality and Better Value

—THAN ANY OF THE—

Spasmodic Importations.
THE BAZAR
Overbead will

for the season
on MONDAY EORNH\‘U NEXT,
9th instant, and will be

The Attraction, of the City,

SEE OUR IMMENSE STOCK OF

XWMAS CARDS.

THEO. L. CNAPPELLE.
Diamond Bookstore.
Ch'town, Dec. 4, 1889.

FUR

Mr. Bassantyne himself who was, he
was intormed, strolling in the park.

Lame Bill had hurried in quest of
the new ‘ master ' of the hall, and had
come upon him in the manner we
have stated.

Hidden there behind the tree, he
continued to survey and to study the
countenance of the Lady Kathleen's
husband, without positi ici
as to his identity,

P

and yet vaguely
of his blance to the
escaped convict he had y
known, and now hated with all the
bitterness of a revengeful nature.

_ As it was his habit to do nothing
ina straightforward manner, but to
move secretly and furtively, in obedi-
ence to his cat-like instinc:s, Lame
Bill crouched in the shadow, watching
every tumn of Rassantyne's head,

notice. You must give me y
It is ‘for that I have come out in
search of you."

‘] thought so. How much money
do you want¥

‘ As much as I can get. The more
the better.’

‘ I have my pocket book with me,’
s3id the Lady Kathleen. ‘I have
ust had a bysipess interview with
Delaney, and he has paid me a small
portion of the rents. I have not been
up to my room since, and have it in
my pocket. The amount is three
hundred pounds.’

tsantyne’s black eyes sparkied.
‘Gwenloue!’hemd.enendnq
his hand. ‘ With that amount I can

fly anywhere, and at any moment.
Oiunelhmy,mr.

B

,%‘
i

il
hf
i
'a-
fli

:
z
it

:_
f

3

g} i
:

u

i

25

il

i
o
¥

g

H

fH
:
3
:

¥
g
I

every ment of his big, bulky
figure with a gaze that had in it some-
thing of fascination,

A regular swell ' he thought, ‘A
nob of the first water ! Queer how
he “‘-edp 1

to ask this high-flyi chap about
his valet 7 ‘b- ’mfhg hest way
would be to apply for a situation.’

At this moment Bassan
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here nob should turn
tleman Bob. My
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THE CHEAPEST YET.
Call ad Tnspect, and got Bargains at Auction Prices for Cagh.

THE CHEAPESY PLAGE ON P, &, ISLAND.

DRAWING ROOM PARLOR SUITES, best value.

BEDROOM SUITES at low
All kinds of UPHOLSTERE

PICTURE FRAMING, 125 varieties, very cheap and nobby

LOOKING GLASSESR,

DOW FURNITURE and
No trouble to show 8

. Can
SON'S FURNITURE WAREROOM,

JOHN

ng | Charlottetown, Feb. 20. 1889,
\
Prince Bdward Island

1889-90. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1889-90,

Post Office.

‘\\~\

The latest in WINDOW BLINDS,

TURE.

rices,
GOODS at Bargains,

DS, and all kinds of WIN.
Fixings at cost.

suit ‘all tastes at NEW-
S, opposite the

NEWSON.

Railway.

TRAINS FOR THE WEsT. |

STATIONS. llol. ,lol. |

TRAINS PROY THE WEST,
R

sTATIONA. ,..g l No o
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—UNLIKE_ANY OTHER.—

'REUBEN TUPLIN &C0

Rensington,

Offer the balance of their,Winter Stock at Reduced Price
for CASH.

Special Bargains in TRIMMINGS, SHAWLS, GLOVES,

HOSIERY; &c.
GENTS HEAVY UNDERWEAR, TOP SHIRTS,
HEAVY CLOTHS, TAILORS TRIMMINGS, &ec. \
BOOTS & SHOES.

TEN DOZEN SHOVELS— CHEAP.

GROCERIES of all kinds.

Our TEA is unsurpassed.

Best grade of KEROSENE OIL..

Kent Mills FLOUR, OATM EAL, BUTTER, EGGS.

i
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REUBEN TUPLIN & CoO., !
February 12, 1890. LONDON HOUSE, KENSINGTON
London House |
CARPETS CARPETS |
4,000 Yards Selling Very Low this Month
umms cotrn g e
HEMP CARPETS, ' FELT QUARES ™ 4

WOOL SQUARES,

HEARTH RUGS,’
COCOA MATS, LINEN SQUARES,

———

Carpet Remnants..-280 lnt---.hoﬂ Lengths

Lace Curtains—Table Linens - Cretonnes,

HARRIS & STEW A RT
Chlrlot(elovn,ll:eguﬁlz)a'(l)eﬁ HO USE.

——

Perkins & Sterns

Ntock Complete and Very Attractive,

DRESS GOODS.—We bave opened out a large and choice v

e : ¢
vew Dress Fabrics, including Mobhairs, new Combinati lnot{)"do
Henriottas, and other new lines in the Newest .Iud...,lOn Robes, Col

PRINT DEPARTMENT.—We are showing epecial lines in Printed

:;r‘:.ll;.lu, Printed Cambricks, Printed Sateens—and our prices very

MILLINERY DEPARTMENT.—Is filled wi
Eoglish, and American Goods, * flled with the Newest French,

Our CARPETS and OIL CLOTHS are the cheapest in the City,

Our Stock, geverally, is very attractive, eve rt t 1
with this season’s novelties. hen you are -boyry d;i';‘g. ::n.:t l":ll l:lll::
our Stock. You will save money by trading with us,

PERKINS & STERNS.

Charlottetown, May 7, 1890,

Uaepets! - Cappets !

JAMES PATON & (0

First delivery of New Carpets, eighteen bal
ceived. Beautiful New Designs | Wilton,
g sud S, g8, in  Brussels, Wilton,

SPRCIAL VALUR

Rugs, Mats, Curtains, Table Cove. Linoleu
Cloths, g'lndow‘ Blind tain Pol o all Kind sy, Wox
s ol 8, Curtain es, and all kinds of house

WE HAVE DETERMINED
To maintain the attractions of Carpet
that the interest created may inorencs m'.’-f.f"""m.'" o

&~ Nothing'is wanti 3
view, We hsvs the Io-tn.t::iwr ok lomﬂ;‘;d ::

i, T e
Great Bargains in men and Boys Buits.

JAMES PATON & 0o

A 25, NARKER squARE
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