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Sir Hugo quick to the rescue ride I”

Btont Hugo muttered a word unboly ;
He sprang to horse und he flashed his
brand,
But o hand was Jaid on his bridle slowly,
And & berald spoke: “By the king's
command
* This to Ploardy’s trusty warder :
France calls first for his loyal sword,
The Flemish spears are across the border,
And all is lost if they win the ford.”
His white lips trembled in silent prayer,
God's pity seftens the spirit's passion
When the crucifizion of love is there!
‘What need to tell of the message spoken !
Of the hand that shook as he poised his
lance !
And the look that told of his brave heart

broken,
As he bade them follow, “ For God and
France I”

On Cambray’s field next morn they found
him,

*Mid & mighty swath of foeman dead ;
Her apow-white scar{ he had bound around
hian
With his loyal blood was baptized red.
I8 4s all writ down in the book of glory,
On crimson pages of blood and strife,
With scanty thought for the eimple story
Of duty dearer than love or life.
Only » note obscure, appended
By warrior scribe or monk perchance
Baith : * The good knight's ladye was sore
offended
That he would not die for herbut France.”

Did the ladye live to lament her lover ?
Or did roystering Rolf prove a better
mate
1 bave searched the records over and over,
But nought discover to tell her fate.

And T read the moral—a brave endeavor
To de its duty, whate'er its worth,

In better than life with love forever—
And love Is the sweetest thing on earth.

—Jas. Jeffrey Roche in Scribner’s Magazine.

PATRICIA :

A STORY OF

A WONAN'S CONSTANCY.

ALIOE HMORLOR.

distant; from thence a path through
green meadows, took you to the village
of Barnsleigh. The golden and red
leaves fell from the trees as she passed
under them, flew onwards, and far

“You wished to see me, Pat” he

said. *“ What is the reason you have
summoned me here?™
# Lawrenoce, look at me.”

“Did I ever seck your love; ever

try to win you ! she asked, s tremor
fin ber voice.
# Never! [ gave it to you, unasked.

Bat, Pat, I don’t know what you mean

by these questions,” he responded.

«] mean this—I did not seek you;

gou sought me, and, Lawrence, you
have ceased to love me.”

# [ gwear,” he began, but the look of

ber eyes ohecked him.

* No,” she said, “ do not swear; your

of mine. You love Rose Maynard, is

it mot w0 P

‘With her whole nervous frame trem-
bling, she waited for his reply; boping
‘against -puh-khw. now

o her.

womsnlike, could not but comfort him.
She laid ber soft hand on his burning
—'h mm‘l
'-h..:‘l_v-dylﬁll‘odnin
way what Ican. May you and Roee
be happy.”

“You are anangel” he ejaculated.
and went towards her as if to embrace

woss eply, but Patricia was belore

l&b“—k“'-ﬂo'
leaning on hisshoulder. It has been
all my doing; I broke the engagement
[ off. l--‘&“-—-v-&h‘,
been fickle and changed her mind—em
17" she asked, forcing a smile.

“ Patricia,” began the young man, “I
can not—"

“ Hugh!™ she said.

While Mr. Hazeland answered her
last b

“No, ‘Putricia, neither the firet
woman nor the last, But I know you
too well to believe that where you love
you ever change. Lawrence, I am
'.ia.‘wburlhmdfm-yu."
“Then, by beaven! sir, you shall
have it,” snewered Lawrence, disre-
garding Pat’s endeavors to keep him
silent. ** I have been false to Patricia,
broken my word to her, and she has
given me up.”
“And what lady has won so faifhful
a lover I queried his uncle, with bitter
sarcasm.
«Uncle,” burst forth the girl, *let
me speak. Rose Maynard is so pretty,
you kmow, that it is mo wonder he
preferred her to me with my poor plain
face.”
“ s this 8o, Lawrence P” taming to

Stanton P

“That is my name, certainly,” rve-
tarned Hugh. **Is shere anything 1
could do for you?"

“ You will think my request a strange | the trouble to alter his will at once.”

eager
noticing for the first time her singular-
ly beaatiful eyes. He smiled.

“My dear young lady, I should be
most happy to oblige you, but I am
quite a stranger to Mr. Hazeland; snd
being merely called in as his solicitor,
it would mot be quite the thing to

8o the lovers met,walked and talked,
as lovers ever do, regardiess of others.
Nevertbeless, they were as a rule care-
ful to avoid the Abbey, but one day,

proffer my advice,”, as if the fates would so decree, Pa-
Pat's face fell, and she looked much | tricia’s poor heart was made sore by
disappointed. the sight of their happiness; the two

bad wandered very near the vicinity of
the Abbey grounds, and in the way-
sdness of their impulsive faecinati
had brought each other to task as to
the how and why they bad become be-

“Why do you not try yourself to
persusde bim ™ hoasked : “ I presume
I am speaking to & rvelative of Mr.
Haseland ™

“I am his adopted

one, but I know you are going to the From which solilogay the reader may
Haszeland's will. | see that Mre. Maynard, like a prudent

her in gratitade. his nephew.
“No, Lawrence,” she said, with a| “ Yes, sir. I have no excuse Uo offer
ead smile and s wave of the hand. | for my conduct. What Patricia says

« Please leave me; I want to be alone.” | is true”

tricia Oarlisle,” said the girl simply.

“May I ask if you dislike his in-
tended heir or heiress " .
“ (Oh! Mr. Stanton,it is myself whom

He loft her, only too glad to bave
the interview over. She watched him
go down the path till he was out of
sight; then, with a low moan, she sank
on the dead leaves where his feet had
rested, and wrestled with the agony
within her soul. His faults were clearly
before her mind; she acknowledged his
fickleness his want of resolution, his
fatal weakness—all, all that there was
in his character base and ignoble; yet,
still her heart would fain have kept
his love—life, she thought, must be a
blank without him. Hers was no light
pature; affection within her honest
beart was deep seated and eternal.
Strange that so many souls like hers,
eagerly grasping the rainbow-like pro-
mise of lasting attachment, and strong
in the constancy of their own intense
feeling, o seldom meet the fruition of
love. They may sow with gseedp of
brightest promise; but the harvest—
the golden ripened corn of life is gath-
ered in by other bands, while only the
gleaning of loss and tears is theire.
After awhile Papricia’s brave soul
gathered courage. She was got the
ome to sigh mournfully over the inevit-
able. True, all her new-found bappi-

are other thinge is life besides happi-
ness; dJuty, eelf-sacrifice, claimed her
nmow,

The sun was sctding, the rich autamn
sun, as she slowly went back &g the
house. The dinmer hour was near;

food, she felt that she must not be
sbsent from the table unless she wished
Mr. Hazeland to guess the whole truth
at once. The difficulty of telling him
blaming L , was bling her,
She was aware, that did his uncle but
know how badly Lawrence had be-
baved, he would most probably in his
anger disinherit his nepbew, and order
him out of the house.

“ Well,” she thought, * her woman's
wit must aid her to avoid this catas-
trophe when the time for explanation
arrived.”

It came much sooner than she had
anticipated. After a little attention to
ber toilet, and frying in some way to
remove the traces of her taars, she per-

i | suaded herself that her eyes were not

very ved, and went down stairs and
took her place at the dinner table.
Lawrence, of course,
looking a little shame-faced. certainly,
but still he seemed to be very happy-

P | And can it be belieyed, he had already
proposed to Roee Maymard and bad

been accepted? Such was the case.

“Then leave my house at onoce, for | he intende to make his heiress; and it
you are no longer nephew of mine! I|is so unfair, so unjust!™ she buret

ness had vanished utterly; but there

and though she loathed the thought of

of her broken engagement, without

was there;

There was not much conversation

disown you from this hour, you fickle,
heartless scoundrel!” shouted Mr.
Haszeland, with eyes that fairly blazed
as he spoke.

Lawrence's own temper was rising,
but he knew too well how just a reason
there was for his uncle's displeasure to
show it.

“ 8ir,” he said, humbly, **1 have de-
served your anger. I go. Good-bye,
Patricia. You bave been very good to
me.”

“ Lawrence, he will relent,” she sob-

bed.
“Never!” came her uncle's stern
tones. “ He bas made his own bed—

let him lie on it!"

OHAPTER VL
Lawrence, according to his uncle's
command, left the Abbey that same
night; bat he could not leave the vicin-
ity of Rose Maynard, o he took lodg-
ings in Earnsleigh.
After his departure, Patricia tried to
make Mr. Hazeland alter his determin-
lltion, but in vain, for he was inflexible,
and at lagt spoke go sternly that the
girl, perceiving all her efforts to be
useless. remained silent.
“Two or three days after, Patricia in
her walking dress entered the room
where Mr. Hazeland sat. She felt
restlessly unhappy, but fancied a ram.
ble about the fields and lanes might
bring « dittle forgetfulness to her
aching heart.
“Are you going out, Pat,” asked
Mr. Hazeland.
“ Yes, for a little while,” she answer-
od, a look of wistful pain on her yopug
face which touched him.

No one knew how bitterly he re-
gretted having invited his nephew to
the Abbey, nor bow he grieved over
the sorrow that was now lying heavily
on Patricias soul.

“ Obild,” be said, “I would go with
you myeelf, but I am eypeching Mr.
Stanton bere presently.”

Pat looked up, & startled expression
on her face.

“Mr. Stanton—I do mot know the
name.” she said, inquiringly.

“ He comes from London. Page has
paken him into partmership. He says
Mr. Stanton is a gleyer young man.”

Mr. Page was a lawyer. the only ope
in Earnsleigh Patricia knew.

“ Is he coming here on business!™ she
asked, laying & marked emphasis on
the words.

“ He is coming to alter my will, if
you wish much to know,” answered
Mr. Hageland.

Patricia felt in utter despair. Law.

going on during the first part of the
meal; Mr. Hazeland and his nephew
were enjoying their dinner, and Pat-
ricia was trifling with hers while feign-
mg to eat.

The desert being laid, and the ser-
vants departed, Mr. Hazeland, looking
up, made a speech which seriously dis-

rence's prospects seemed nearly rained,
and his chance of inheritance almost
gone.
Mr. Hazeland saw her distress.

“ My dear,” he said kindly, ‘‘after
that fellow’s bebsyior, gyrely you must
know I could not let him besome my

2 " beir.”
tarbed his “‘hhn'_ “He is your brother’s son,” pleaded
*“I want to know if you young people | p, . .0

have named the kappy day yet; be-

. ’ “And you are the daughter of the
cause I am going to London in s fow

days, and it would bea good oppor-
tunity for you, Pat, my dear, to get
your wedding things.”

Patricia was quite silent; her eyes
on her plate. Lawrence fidgeted and
turned red in manifest confusion. Mr.
Hazeland looked from one to the other,
as he said with some surprise:

“ Burely, you silly little girl, you
don't mind your old unmcle talking
sbout your wedding? I tell you what
it is, Lawrence, my boy, if you have
not made her fix the day yet, you have
been very remiss, 80 you had better do
it at ouce.”

“ Uncle dear,” broke in Patricia,
“look what s splendid sunset; shall
we go out on the veranda?™

“ Oh, yes, by all means, if you wish.”

The trio at once left the table, but

only woman I have ever loved. Yes,
Pat, I loved yogyr poor mother with all

forth.

“Are you, then, indifferent to
wealthP” the lawyer asked.

“No, I am not indifferent; I bave
known too well the trouble that poverty
brings in its train, But I could not
take an unjust gift. I would rather be
poor all my life!™ she cried.

The young man looked at her again
as she spoke thus. He saw what she
had uttered was the expression of her
own feelings, and no fine sentiment
brought forward for the oocasion ; for
truth and sincerity were written om
her open brow and candid eyes.

Used as he was in his profession to
all the intricate windings of the human
heart, its blackest darkness, its foulest
deceit, he recognized here in this girl
a heart of gold—pure, honest, untram-
meled by the conventionalities of this
world, but governed by a higber, nobler
code—that of upright conscience.

* Miss Carlisle. I wish I could help
you,” be said earnestly. *I quite un-

Bat if Mr. Hazeland's nephew has
offended him, as I imagine must be the
cagy, you know he has a perfact right
to will his possessions away from
him.”

‘, Yes." said Patricia, simply, “ if only
he would not leave them to me."”

* [ think you would use this wealth
well if it became yours. But it may
not do so; therefore it is mot worth
while making yourself uncomfortable
over what may never bappen. Mr.
Hazeland ‘is not véry old ; in fime his
anger may cool, and a reconciliation
he hmu?' about between him and his

.

“1 did oot think of that; so it
might, Still, Mr. Stanton, if you could
say a word to influence—"" she said, re-
tarning, womaa-like, to the same wub-
ject.
“Rely upon meto do so. Bat if
you bave failed, I am not likely 1o be
more successful '
“ Ah, but then I am only a girl," she
said.
“ Only a girl!" repeated Hugh Stan-
ton, mentally as be looked nown on
the little figure in its dark sarge dress
standing in frount of the tall trees, yet
one, he felt, who would be almost.
vesistable if she pleaded to him,

“ You must pardon we for detaini

derstand your feeling in this matter. |ing

trothed.’ and Patricia, who had also
gone out to walk, heard all they said.

She went on her way quietly, trying
to hide the aching sadness that she
folt. It was very hard to have him so
close, and yet to her no nearer than if
miles P d them;
bitter to know another bad the right to
share his hopes, his fears and bis sor-
rows, Another, who could mnot love
him one half as well as she had done;
for had not Rose spoken of him as Mr.
Hazeland's heir? And what thought
bhad Patricia given to his possible
wealth? She would have gladly shared
poverty and all this world’s hardships
simply to be near him—his wife—with
the right tq care for and love him.

Bat to her this lot was not given;
her heart could only suffer and be
silent.

Hugh Stunton, as he passed her
sometimes in the village, noticed, while
ho lifted his hat, the shadow of care
on her face and in the depths of her
ever beautiful eyes.

“Ah"™ he would sigh under hie
breath, *“ if I could speak out and win
you.”

For be had grown to love this pale
girl, so fragile, so gentle, so unassum-

th 4
L

In spite of her trouble, Patricia was
wont to meet him with a frank swmile,
while the sight of his pleasant, trath-
ful mind seemed to cheer her. and send
her less despondingly on her way.

[To me coxTINUED.]

Common Sense

In the treatment of slight ailments
would save a vast of sick

BAKING
POWDER

Absolutely Pure.
This powder nover varies. A marvel of
purity, and wh
economiecal than the ordinary kinds, and
eannot be soid in competition with the mul-
ttude of low test, short weight, alum of
phosphate powders. Soid only in cans.
Rovar Baxiwe Pownmz Oo.,

Wall 8t, 6N,

Sold at Whelesale by Mr.
Fenton T. lm.

SHERIFPS SALE.

By virtue of a Writ of Statute Exe-
cution to me directed, issued out of Her
Majesty’s Court of Judicature, at the
suit of John Lannan, senior, against
John Lannan, junior, I have taken and
seized as the property of the said John
Lannan, junior, all the right, title and
interest of the said John Lannan, junior,
in and to all that tract, plece or parcel
of land, situate, lying and being on Lot
or Township Number Thirty-five, in
Queen’s County, in Prince Edward
Island, described as follows, that is to
say: Commencing at the south-east
angle of a farm of now or formerly
in the possession of Samuel Macdonald ;
thence westwardly along Samuel Mac-
donald’s south line to the line between
lots thirty-five and thirty-four; thence
south along said Tow }p line a dis-
ty

tance of four chains and fifty-six links,
and from thence at right angles and
rallel to said sonth boundary line of
muel Macdonald’s farm uatil it meets
the western boundary of Mathias Mac-
donsld’'s farm; thence along said last
mentioned boundary to the place of

y © ini Fifty Acres
of Land, a little more or less, excepting
one acre of land in ion of Dennis
Condon ; and I do hereby give Public
Notice that I will on .‘lnmhy, the
twenty-ninth day of July next, A. D.
1889, at twelve o'clock, noon, at the
Court House in Charlotietown, in the
said County, set up and sell at Public
Auction the said property, or a8 much
thereof as will satisfy the levy marked
on said writ, being three hundred and

=Harris & Stewart

LONDON HOUSE,

For Useiul Chrisimas Presents,

SILK HANDKERCHIEFS (Plain and Hem-stitched),

FANCY BORDER HANDKERCHIEFS, WHITE
SILK HANDKERCHIEFS.

HARRIS & STEWART, London House, for Wool

Clouds, Fascinators, Hoods, Jerseys, Cardigan Jackets,
Astrakan Mitts and Gloves, Kid Mitts,

HARRIS & STEWART, London House, are show.
ing a fine assortment of Dress Goods, Ulster and Mantly
Cloths, Silk Sealettes, Wool Sealettes, Nap Cloths and
Tweeds.

HARRIS & STEWART, London House, for
?stmkan Jackets, Muffs, Fur Caps, Sleigh Robes, Men’s
ur Coats, ’

HARRIS & STEWART, London House, fn
Men’s Shirts and - Drawers, Reefing Jackets, Top Coats
Suits, Hats and Caps, Knit Wool Gloves.

HARRIS & STEWART, London House, have s
nice stock of Fancy Goods for Christmas—Work Boxes,
Jewel Cases, Ladies Satchels, Purses, &c., &c.

HARRIS&STEW ART,

Iondon House.

seventy-three dollars and thirty-four

cents, with interest on one hundred and

eighty-six dollars and sixty-eight cents,

from the first day of Janoary, instant,

1889, until paid, at twelve dollars per
beald

l“I;tur Sherifl"s
fees n all other legal incidental

and misery. Omne of Ayer’s Pills, taken
pfter dinner, will gsaist Digestion ; taken
wnlght. will zelieve Condtipation ;
#t any time, will correct irvegun.
Jarities of the Stomach and Bowels,
stimulate the Liver, and cure Bick
Headache. Ayer's Pills,- as all know
who use them, are a mild cathartic.
pleasant to take, and alwavs prompt
and satisfactory 15 their resalts.
“1 can recommend Ayer’s Pills above
all others, having long proved their
value as &

Gathartie
myself and family.” —J. T. Hess,
theville, Pa.
“ Ayer's Pills have been in use s m
family upwards of twenty
have completely verified all that s
claimed for them.”—Thomas F. Adams,
Ban Diego, Texas.
2 “’l have used Ayer's Pills ln“py fami-
jor seven or t years. Whenever
have an M.ghwuhe to wi
am w

you, Mr. Stanton. The Abbey is only
about ten minutes walk from here,
Good morning.”

“ Good morning, Miss Carlisle.”

And the lithe figure went past him
down the winding road. All uncon-
scious was Patrigia that Hugh Stanton
stood looking after her, till a curve of
the hedge hid ber from his gaze. Then
he proceeded quickly onwards to the
Abbey and his client, Mr. Hazeland.

As he entered the great gates and
walked up the avenue towards the
stately old house he thought ageain of
Miss Carlisle’s reluctance to receive
such a gift, wondering how many
women besides herself would have
hrunk from its P

“Bhe is agirl in a thousand!” he

my beart. Circumstances divided ys;
but who can I leave better in my place
here when I am dead than her child 7™

“ Uncle, you cannot mean it.” she
gasped. * Oh, don't—=pray don’t be so
dnjust to Lawrence!™

“ Any claim Lawrence bad upon me
he has forfeited. I have a perfect right
to disposeof my ownas I like. Pa-
tricia, [ will not have another word on

go out, that Mr. Stanton is to be
shown into the library, and until he is
gone I am not to be disturbed by any-

Pat withdrew silently. She felt Mr.
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Rose Maynard
whep will you comsent to turn this
e e | 3;scomsolate bachelor,” indicating Law-
Siing e | ToR00, “ into « "
1 have Patricis’s pale lips trembled, bat she
answered bravely:
=t “1 do not think Lawrence needs an
" to that We bave
A  off our anclo, this
\d .
Mr. u—a.j
T suppose.
young menP”

the subject. Please give orders ap you |.

Hageland was not to be moved from |i

to the ground on one side of it, on the
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jaculated ; “ how bravely she spoke of
poverty, not hesitating to acknowledg
she had felt it. Such g little creature,
too ; I could have taken her up bodily
and run off with her; and I rather
think I should have liked to do it
What glorious eyes she has!™

Here his flight of fancy came to an
end, for he had arrived at the entrance
door.

OHAPTER VIL
Lawrence Haseland's prospects for

me it] am wesr M.
i 7'!‘x : .. »

P and ot! disturb
ances with such good effect that we rare-
s if ever, have to call & m‘lkhn."—
. Voulliemé, Hotel V , Bare

WW.N-,Y-
Ayer’s Pills,
PREPARED BY
Or. 4. G, Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass
Boid by all Dealers in Medicine.

Credit Foncier Franco
Canadien

LOANS an Morsgage for periods not
exovoding 10 years without sinking
fund, and from 10 to 50 years with sink-
ing fund.

The borrower is privileged to off
his loan in whole or in putrt."nq
time.

can be obtained on
offices of Messrs.
Solicitorp Tharlottetown,

W.W.SULLIVAN,
Jun 2 1888

Circulars giving detailed information
pplication at the
Sullivan & McNeill,

Agent for the Company.

JAMES CURTIS,
Sheriff.

Sherif’s Office, Queen’s County, | ja 16
12th an::r‘dy, 1889.
Edward Bay Plaintiffs A% omey.

Beilliant!
Durable!

Economical!

Diamond Dyes excel all others
in Strength, Purity and Fastness
None other are just as good. Be-
ware of imitations, because they
are made of cheap and inferior
rive poor, weak,
crocky colors. To be sure of
success, use only the Diamonn
Dyas for coloring Dresses, Stock-
ings, Yarns, Carpets, Feathers,
Ribbons, &c., &c. We warrant
them to coler more goods, pack-
age for package, than any other
dyes ever made, and to give more
brilliant and durable colors. Ask
for the Diamond and take no other.

materials, and

A Dress Dyed FoR
A Coat Colored |o
Barments Renewed GENTS.

A Child can use them!

At Druggists and Merchants  Dye Book free.

WELLS, RICHARDSON & co,
Moutreal, P. Q.

STARQUEEN
| Street,

WA leETowN,
Clothing Store. jumim 31, 1m0

We beg to inform the public that we have

REMOVED

To our New and Commodions Premises in the

London House,

Where we will be most happy to have our customers an+] the
puplic come and examine our large and varied stor k.

McLEOD & McKEN,ZIE.

October 3, 1888.

Prince Edward Island Railway.
1888-9. WINTER ARTANGEMENT. 18889,
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FIRE AND LIFE

[NSURANCE  COMPAN

LON

FRED. W. HYNDX

Corner Queen and Water
Charlottetown, Jan. 19, 1888,

Free Trade with the Sta

JUST OFPE
A Large Assortmént of

Cogks, Watches amd J

All of the latest patterns, and
cheap, sultadle for

Xmas and New Year’s

Watohes, Clocks and Jewelry
A u.-rl.ol?ol Xmas
Y:ﬂ all of the very latest
cheaper can be bought In
G. G.JUR

North 8ide iqrn.wnl

JAMES H. REDDI
Barrister-at-L

SOLICITOR, NOTARY PUBLIC,
. (Head of Btairway),
Charlottetown, P. E.

-M-ﬂh
Money to loan at lowest of
Nov. 21, 18881y

SULLIVAN & MeNE!
ATTORNEYS AT-

Solicitors in
NOBARIES PUBLI
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