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STAND AND WAIT"

1 stood beside Him near the open gate
o Master, what shall I dot My soul is

etrong.
He tarned and softly said: * Hore

stand and wait.™
The hot bloed to my brows and temples |
flow,
1 struggled flercely with my haplessfate.
# Ah, Master, have you nanght for me to
do?
..Y‘-‘w.‘“"h‘“
and wait.”

e pased alosg, and through the weary
hours

7 stood with restless hands and aching
heart ;
1 would mot even pluck the fragrant|
flowers
Bencath my feet, a» thas I stood apart.
A'hl!-p-ld.su“--y'rul-ﬂ:
“I'd rather dic than only stand and
walt.”
One look of sad rebuke—no word He mid,
But left me weeping by the open gate.
he'ury,'uryho‘ueoﬂlldp-.
I watch the reapers cut the ripened
grain,
1 see their heavy sheaves and sigh “Ah-."
That I can only wrestle with my pain.

The might draws pear—I see Him once

o .
“ Ol ! Master sec, 'tia growing dark and
atn; )
1 have] no sheaves.
soothes my pain :
+ They serve Me best who patient stand
and wait.”
Sopn\-ﬁylnrinwmlnnd'dt )
Through all the glories of the coming

His sweet voice

JORrs,
Wit till His hand shall lead me through

LADY EKILDARE;

—OR —

TUE RIVAL CLAIMANTS.

CHAPTER X —[ConTiNUED.]

* You must bave bad. cobsidering
the sort of people to whom you ad-
dnesed your inquiries said Lady
Kathl en. with hsughty scorn. * Gam-
bler, counterfei'er and runawsy com-
wict—'

+ And busband of proud Lady Kath-
Yeen Conmor !'

1 wonder bow yuu dare tell me all
your story—bow you dare confess &
me that the police are locking for yeu!
How do you know that 1 shall ot be

a
”"’Y?l dare mot ! 1 dom't trust &
your Jove, bat 1 do trust to yoar pnda'
3£ 1 am ever arrested, I oball proclaim
myself your husband’

The Lady Kattleen's face fell.

* What bas become of your confeder-
ote 1" she asked. * Ho may betray you *

*Notso ! 1 pever lose sight of him
Besides, be is in cqual danger. The
police want bim nlso. He is at pres-
en* acting se my valet over at Bally-
cas'le. He's » rough fellow—not &
gentleman like me !’ )

*S) you are a gentleman! The in-
formaiion surprises we !’ exclaimed
Lady Kathleen iromically. ‘1 dida™
know a man could be a gambler, »
eounterfeiter, a ~onvict, and a gentle
man all at once !’

Bissantyne's swart cheek flushed.

*] swppose Lord Tresbam is your
idea) of & gentleman! he sneered
¢« He's in @ fine frevsy, is his lordship
He's been visiting these monthe at
Glen O'Neill, I bear, snd counteeield:
ing a great friendsbip for Wild Latry.
@8 they call the beggarly young lord
88 a cover %o his courtebip of you
And to-day no doubt, he's off to see
the lawyers. Much good will they P
him I

* We woun't discuss Lord Tresham—'

* Bat we will, if ] okoose to I' inter-
rapted Basssntyne, scowling. It T
wish t talk of my wité's lovers. I shall
o0’

The Lady Kathleen's face blanched

" Latis all over,’ she said. “Treg
ham =¥ Le my fiiend, bat no longer
a lover—'

Unless the p toe will be kind]
enough L ush e snd return me to
Australin, interposed Bassntyne
grimly.  Bat to come %o business. |
and my friend want sheiter and hid*
ing. There's no knowing at what min-
wte the polics will get on our track. ]
want you 80 receive me at Kildare Osa
tle as your guast. No ome would
for two esaped eomwicts in

‘It’e impossible! I can stay bere
bat a fortnight mysell. A rival clsim-
ant bas arisen who will take the Kil-

e, el
e T

g uatyns 3
8 BN .

0 e for smtiment We

SL/dont dosbt it cuts desp, Kath-
are w0 infernally promd!
you'll bave to come to isI"

‘Notatall. 1am aiold lover, that
you knew in France. Tiue emough
thag, Kathleen! We bave loved each
sther for years. kense 40 3és you at
Kildare Castle we renewed our vows

wer to Bootland. Sjmple sad roman-
tic! And we shall go over to your

l“dﬁhﬁnh- honey-

woon How satermsl! No one emn
-wnder, No one can cavil. We will
1ave OUE separate roomss ab j var bouse,
@t the world will thiok us the bappi-

o waple the sun shines on! This
ans gob 10 be donr, Kuthlcen, and you
bave got %o do your share in it nataral-
Iyt

It was a bitter draught % the Lady
Kathleen. For some wmiontes she
tarned away her face and eat in
e But PP ly she recog-
nized the fatal pecessity for obedience,
for ot lnat 4be seiid in'n himky voice :

‘Well It sball be as you say. Put
the notice in the Belfast papers | will
shelter you. Beb remember that
though we seem friendly to each other,
it is but & dismal pretence! And dog't
«are o talk to me of love! The werd
sickens me whem it comes fr wm your
lipe "

Bassantyne drew o sigh of relief as
he thanked her, and promised to ob-
serve ber commanda.

‘How soom will you be ready to
leave Kildare P be asked.

* Not under the fortnight. You must
stay where you are till then. [ canmot
bave you bere. There will be danger
for you bere too, with the lawyers com-
og snd goleg Mr. Wedbarm is
s keen lawyer, and may guess some
shing of your secrets. Keep in hiding
:ill we leave here.’

‘And mesawhile 1 will visit you
every day.’

‘By the way,’ said the Lady Kath-
loen, ‘@hat is the name under which
y's were transported? That of Lord
Kimaley ¥

Bassantyne started, shooting o spd-
len glanoe of sgspician ad the
Kathledn. She met H-.—n-ol::’

‘It makes no difference what the
osme was be said surlily. ‘I dom"t
cape ghout your kyowisg teo mach,
ven if you don's dare 10 betray me. 1
hink I begoing. I you’ can spare
we ten pounds, Kathleen, I think I'l

due pim. A few minutes later be took
bis departure.

* And T am tied to this man I’ thought
the Lady Kathieen, in horror, when be

Bassantyne weant down o the ‘spot
where ho Bad left his small boat om
the beach, and an evilly exultant smile
it ap bis swarphy face.

‘8o I bave provided » safe retreat
tor myself I' he mattered. Kathlosn
fears mg, and it is welll The police
way seavch the whole realm in vain,
while T rule in ber bouse as master
MMI\.&"“&M
And ag to making love tg her, 1'll son
sbugt that. I own however, that Pd
rather see hor wapte away and drop off,
teaving me an interesting widower
with plenty. of mongy. By Jowe |
There's an ! 1 wondler if I couldn’t
make it r
He pushed off his boat, stepped in

or meaning, obscuring his fest
* It mill be eme of Wb pwo I' be eaid

beir to her forinse! I wonder which

it will o I’

nminnnmniu.-unu.
The days grified by at Kildare Cas-
tle, after the vislt of the guardians of

X
and joy.

hours in lounglhy slons in
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liber iy posd tor.

[ITT0 e
-
rived at oadtle. riding in hot

iful szure cyes, and ber face was 4l
@~ et ghastly in 1te pallor Bat instedd
of the quick and nervone restlessnche
wh'eh charsotevized Lord Treshash.
ber manner was culm and ocold, s if
ber sorrows had turned ber to stome.

Lord Tresham stretched out his
arme to ber.

‘Katbleen I' be said in & bhollow
vuloe,

Kathleen made a swift movement,
s if 10 obey his call and sprang to his
embrace. But, remembering berself,
she recviled, and looked up at him
pitecusly.

‘ Don't tempt me, Barry,” she whie-
pered. ‘It's all over between us mow
~all over forever I’

Lurd Tresham's fuce darkamed. He
dpew from his pockec o Béllsht paper
| eontaining the announcemend which
wy described, crumbled in his hands,
and tossed it on the table fiercely cory-
ing :
“Lhat is true. then P The fellow is
your old suitor, and you have ssknow-
ledged bhim ss your busband ! Foal
that I wae to believe in the love and
bonor of & woman I

The Lady Kathleen shrank forther
from Lord Tresham, as if she bud re-
ceived from him & mortal hart

“ J==1I bave scen the nutice,’ she saic,
in & tone wcarcely above a whisper
The paper was just brought to me.
My marriage was acknowledged by my
consent—'

‘It was!" Lord Tresham's eyes
blazed, while bis face grew stern in ite
white janguish. ‘Ob Kathleen | till
this moment | bave trusted you. 1
thought the appouncepent was that
villisn's work. And it is only a few
nights since you told me that you
loved me. Lovel—ab, you never know
the meaning of the word.’

The Lady Kathleen put ap ber band,
as if to defend horeelf from am setmal
blow.

‘Don’t, Barry I" she pleaded. ‘I do
oot love this man who is my bus-

* Not love hign. Kathleen, you love
me I '

‘Yes, Burry Ob, Gud belp me! 1
do love you,' she anawered, with a
wailing cry.

Lord Tresham o dark face lighted up
with s glow like—sunshive. ‘A great
iy glowed in hig gtorufpeyes  He
moved toward bor swifily aad impety-
ously, and seized in bis strong, fevered
clsp ber cold and trembling Sands.

*0O Kathleen! You kve'me! be
cried, in & tremulous voics. ‘' Then
there jo bope for us yet. 1 bave been
closeted with the Belfast In these
four or five days. I told them the
whole story ; that the marriage was
the result of a base, vile frand, the
man g ing in bis schemés only
by personating we 1i scpfjje that a
Scotch marriage is a queer thing
When you said you took this mea to
be your wedded husband, you took the
were married $o the man’ ihe
aliss. 8o some of the lawyers contend.
Bat others say they think the marriage
ean be hrokep, ly il you bave
refused to ackmowledye (bp men s
your busband from the very first—"
“1t is too late,’ interposed the Lady
Kathlesn. ‘Three days age Bassan-
tyne proslaimed fhe marriage all over
Point Kildare. The chapiain and the
chaplain's wife have called to wish me
j'9’ end ber swest voice became bro-
ken, while her eyes flashed ip » sort of
stern horror. ‘' Apd that is mot all
The temantry kindlea bomfires the
night before last, and set the chapel
bell to ringing ; and they éhime up to
the castle, and—and Bassantyseand |
went out om the heleony” ‘they
| dhocved we, And yuo wade
a speech.” Ob, it was ! You
see it was too late.’

The glorious sunshine faded from
Lord Tresham’s face end eyes.

 Kathlern.” ha oried, wigh ® foroe

*m' ‘yon
ed me, after all!, You
this man s your husband ! 'onb*‘
bim, or you would not have thus sc
 kmowledged him *

upry T

I wap
]

1 hate and loatbe him. #And yei

I am compelled to be bis wifgin

00 my busbend, to be knowa by
Iy \;’ J : '

~ *I cannot understand, ’

| his. ‘Seppose we bad beem marvied

.| ture! Better toat the blow should fall
- | sharply e it fell.”

' {shat Kathlren wad ocoquetting with her

| fortanes have been so fradulently link-
ed- to yours, and I bave vowed to my-
3., [oeil to

bod shout Trasham and all thet. but bimeelf and thet irs insertion had ben Kathlosn despairingly. * Had be boes

dend 1 cculd wever bave told you,
Barry. And now thet b litde I dare
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wd be bad come back! Ob, Barry,
vou know not what you have escaped!
Your ‘proud old mame remains un-
sallied, aod your beart is spared »
desper anguish than it mow knows
And | —beaven only knows the terrors,
the awful feass, the constant appreben-
dons, T wodld  Méve been called'to ea-

Lord Tresham uttered o groan.

* It seame to me he said, that | could
have brrwe sny sorrow if you bad only
been wy wife. Katbleen, is it all over?
Will you not apply-for a divoree?

She shock ber head sorvowful'y.

*1 canpotl she answered. And if 1
lid. a divorce would do me mo good. I
could not marry you. No, Barry, you
wust leave me to my fate. 1sball be
only to this man s wife in name—bat
only in name! - H¢ bas no clsims upon
wmy luve or tenderness. He will go

we shall bary outeelves from the world.
And you must forg:t me *

* Never !’ cried Tr.sham passionately.
‘You are the one great object of my

know that you are in the employ of a

your life, Kathlesn, you need one now,
[ mean to be Skt friend. I will not
intrade upon yow; | will not force wy
sttention upon you. I will remember
that as you esiinot listen %0 my pro-
testations of love without pein. 1 most |
oot utter them' But I shall devote my
life to watching over you unseen
Should y: u ever neek help or & friend.
1 shli be near’

leen's «yes. Tue chivalric tendernces of
ver kst luver went 10 ber soul. His rer-
rible despair almost broke ber beart.
The stony calness of the last few daye
was broken up, and & passionate grief
illed ber being.

*Barry,’ she said br kenly, ' truest
wd tenderest of lovers. I maust not
permit this anerifice of your life t) me.
It is better that yun leaye me utterly.
I bave brought all my sorrows on my-
sell. Leave me to bear them alune.
Do not eause we the added sngaish of
knowing that 1 have wrecked your life
100"

Lord Tresham, coming mnear, took
ber bands agsin jn his.

‘] um not utterly hopeless, Kath-
Jeen.’ be said, more calmly than he bad

with we to my bome in Wicklow, and o

life. lk.o-chsyo‘low-c.ln

villisn  If you ever needed a friend in :“

Tie tears flvoded the Lady Katl- | SEEC
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Handbills printed at the shortest
wotice, at the Herald Office.
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t, and will be
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yet spoken. I shall seek to deliver you
out of this snare into which you bave
fallen As you refuse to tell me the
mystery whioch linkse you and thin1
villian Bassantyne togetber, I must, as
I sid cnce before seck its solution
myeelf. And I shall be faithfal to you |
unto death, Kathleen.’ |

He was standing beside bher, nilll
clagping ber cold bands, still looking |
with eges of g gorro into ber
dospeiring face, when the Yrawing.
rrom door opened and Nicol Buwesn-
tyne came s waggering in

He had come over from Ballycastle a
listle earlier than yeual, and had enter-
ed the cagtle with the ajr of ap bonored
inmate. In truth, be bad come to de,
mand of Lady Katbleen that he should
be domiciled at Kildare until his de-
parture with ber ladyship for Bally-
wonnus.

As usual, Bassantyne was' vleganply
dressed, but the style of bis attire bor-
dered on louduess, his velvet waist~oat
hayiog s brillisatly colored flowered
pattera, and hjs ppndsome hlack goarf
being richly embroidered in gold
thread. A diamond pin glittered in
his shirt fromt, and » diamond ring
sparkicd on oppof bis httle fingers,
His long beard bud been evidped and
braided like = giel's bair, and now fell
in two long Wwady pointe wpon his
bpeast, Hia hapds were delicately
gloved, and Beestried & cqmped jyory
walking stick.

He halted jush within the door, open-
ing his eyes widely as be regarded tne
pair be had so foully wronged

“Ab!l' be said swmoothly, slth ugh
bis eyes glittered wich a dangercns
light. *This ie' ‘s pleasant spectucle
for  fond busbagd’s eyes! Had I irss
ovnfideppe ‘ip lady wife. or were |
inolined  to 3’ | mighs fancy

“l”‘lv'*’
Losd . Treshqm's face fushed He
et 2] Knchilogn®s hande, padl eon'rurt-

od Rassaptype wilh igperious stcrn-

‘.:\MM you het noe
E-Mlma‘ﬂ-‘zthﬁ
| Katbleen,' be said, with hing _of
threatening in voice and man er and
with g look ip bie derk epes before
which Bassantynt quailed. ‘I know
that a dark re lies before her whose

#hould ehe need
she

happy ledy,

him dead.
in an Australian gupée’ s Jar sgo’
‘h'h.-.ﬂ*dpf
$ ) 6 A :
W ‘
cried Lord tresham
s Let

retarned tho
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The Attraction of the City.
Telephone Corvmunication with Char-| SEE OUR IMMENSE STOCK OF
S, XWMAS CARDS.
THEO. L. CNAPPELLE.
Diamond Bookstore.

SOURIS, P.E ISLAND.
Jan 15 1880 —¢f.

Ch'town, Dec. 4, 1889.

FURNITURE.

THE CHEAPEST YET.
Call and Tnspect, and get Bargains at Auction Prices for Cash.

THE CHEAPEST PLACE ON P, E. ISLAND.

DRAWING ROOM PARLOR SUITES, best value.
BEDROOM SUITES at low griou,
s}l i‘r}dn_lgofr UPE{SLST&E GOODS at Bargains,
RAMING, varieties, ch
%‘.(:.OK[NG rly =y es, very cheap and nobby
latest in WINDOW BLINDS, and all kinds of =
DOW FURNITURE and Fixings at cost. tnds of WIN

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

Post Office,
JOHN NEWSON.

Charlottetown, Feb. 20. 1889.
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Prince Edward Island Railway.
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Hardware, Hardwaro

OARRIAGE HARDWARE in [ron and Steel Shoeing
Tire Steel, Spokes, Rims, Hubs, Axles and Varnishes.

CARPENTERS' HARDWARE A SPECIALIY.

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, Raxps, &c.

FARMERS GET EVERYTHING THEY REQUIRE.

Splendid Steel MUD SHOVELS, English and American,

STOCK NOW COMFLETE.
SELLING AT VERY LOW PRICES.

DODD & ROGERS.

REUBEN TUPLIN & 0O
Rensington,

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

Special Bargains in TRIMMINGS, SHAWLS, GLOVES,
HOSIERY; &c.

GENTS HEAVY UNDERWEAR, TOP SHIRTS,
HEAVY CLOTHS, TAILORS TRIMMINGS, &c.

BOOTS & SHOES.

TEN DOZEN SHOVELS—CHEAP.

GROCERIES of all kinds.

Our TEA is unsurpassed.

Best grade of KEROSENE OIL.

Kent Mills FLOUR, OATMEAL, BUTTER, EGGS.

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO.,
February 12, 1800 LONDON HOUBE, KENSINGTON

London House

CARPETS! CARPETS |

4,000 Yards Selling Very Low this Month

BRUSSELS CARPETS, COOOA MATTINGS,

TAPESTRY CARPETS, FLOOR Ol LCLOTH
SOOTCH CARPETS, HEMP nrnsug,’
HEMP CARPETS, FELT SQUAR!
COCOA MATS, TINEN Sy

LINEN SQUARES.

Carpet Remnants---250 Ends---Short Lengths.

Lace Curtains—Table Linens— Cretonnes,

HARRIS &STEW ART.

LONDON HOUSEH.

Charlottetown, February 26, 1890,
—

Heee We Ape Again!
McLEOD & McKENZIE
Merchant Merchant

Tailors. ) Tailors.

For it
'imm“h-hu'oll knownto&.pnpbol this city anll Pro-

THE PEERLESS ARTISTS OF OUR DAY,

e

|

NEW SERI

ho Charlotal

-8 PUBLY

Every We
“Poe Herald Print

B
Street,

Queen
town, P.

Sbecription : One Year,

““Aovearsing ar Mo

Contracts made
Quurterly, Half-yem
A lvertisements, on a

, Romittances may
Draft, P. 0. Order,
_ Letter.

All Corresponden
sddressed to the He
Company, or o

JAMES

Fdito

Calendar for M

MOON'S CHAY
Full Moon, 6th day, 2b., 1
Last Qtr., 14th day, Oh.
New Moon, 20ch day, 4h.
First Qtr., 28ch day, 5h.,

ST :
l’)' Day of Sum dan| Tux
Llr Week. rises| sets | Rises
_; h m'h mafter
1'Sat 6 415 44 0O
% Sun W 4 1
, =

=5 Nan t
24| Mon 130 7
Lo Mpes B IL IS )
AWeik s 9
27| Thur 5, 16 94
o Fri KU LA (1]
20 Nat ‘ » 19 1
S0 Sun W it
Ibhon (543 2f 1

North British an
FIRE AND

[NSURANCE

EDIVBURGCH AN

ESTARBLISIHE

Txal Assets, 1586, -

TBASSAUIB overy d«
and Life Busines
favorable terms.

This Compeny has
favorably knowu for i
ment of losses in this Ik
Past tweuty-two years.

FRED. W,

Corper Queen and Wat
Chrarlottetown, Jan. 1

The Herald is Im)pl
office of the New Yo
Advertising Co., Equi
96 Broadway, New Y

Farm fo1

THE undersigned wil
Angtion, on the premis
7th day of April. a
ablé Freehold Farm
Land, situated on Avol
67. Forty-five L]
a good state of cultivi

is covered with a |
Lo




