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said, pointing to one direotly over her.
*1 can see my destiny from its Hght.
See, how high it is in the heavens,bow

.‘ it changes and flickers; how it

‘He breath.
Is come to kiss with death
¥ A—-hbmﬁ-*
'No sun has pierced (ts pure, elastic depths ;
-.“-‘*‘. the night's cold
‘The moon, more gently bright,
Is ‘veiled light
..“ﬁmn,—;

© The cereus plant dies after it has bloomed

RIVALS BY RATE.

London Lamp.

CHAPTER XIV.—[Cowrmvuxn.]

Diego might be her counsellor in all
that regarded musio; but she had no
idea of submitting to him on any
other matter.

* How so. Diego? 1 know my songs,
and all is srranged. You will take me
to the concert hall; no one will know
me till I appear on the stage. I must
bave this one night to bid farewell to
the old life. 1 canvot keep quiet; I
shall enjoy allowing Mrs. Howard to

me for the last time.’

“Will she young dootor be one of
the goests” inguired Diego, bending
his eyes keouly on her,

Diane cb d color perceptibly.

“1 see,’ be said, in a sad, deep voice,
¢ 1s doosella would not miss the chance
of olasping bands in friendship for the
last time as equals, with one who is so
dear an acquaintance.’

Diane shuddered, as she heard the
suppressed ring of exultation in his
volce, she saw with vividness how ir-
revocably she was shutting out all
bope of the esteem of the one person
hose good opinion sbe valued;though
she would not yield to earn it.

She bad to recall to her mind her
mother cowering in the snow.falling
blast before she could answer coldly :

‘My life is widely separate from
theirs. [ seek not their condescension
nor kindness. Their pity would be an
insals; their compassion would drive
me wild.’

* You are right, donsella. That proud
upstart of » dootor is but & specimen
of the respectable Eaglish nature,
which possesses little warmth and
grinds alldown by the law of grim
propriety.’

* Mr. Fitz Nigel is devoid neither of
warmth nor feeling” exclaimed Diane
hotly.

‘ Ia dousella regrets a step
which separates her for ever with this
Eaoglishman, with bheart—and—feel-
ing?’ asks Diego with bitter emphasis.

‘Disne Zingari never lcoks back
with regret,’ she answered loftily.

And the curling scorn of ber quiver-
ing Np warned Diego that be should
say no more,

She walked in the cool evening air,
and vremained walching the glimmer-
ing stars as they began to stud the
ealm clear sky.

Diego followed her quietly. He al-
ways took ber home, and bore her
moods patiently and loyally. What was
1t 0 bim whetber she was distant or
gracious, cold or sweet—bhis deep de-
votion mever changed; he was hers,
and bers forever.

She instinotively knew that hers was
» oatare that wanted some one strong
to guide it Neither the boyish love
of Reubes, nor the strong stormy de-
votion of Deigo, awoke a correspond-
ing echio In her soul. Oaly the decid-
od nature of Sydney, only the calm
firm will had raised in her a feeling
ageinst which she vainly strove. This
she koew, and this she acknowledged
—&that she was restless and unbappy,

and then fades. Look, it is radiant

Waa she to die slooe and ju the dark?
|'-hblo in the very freshness
iﬁ“d ber youth,with the rich
i blood still tiagling hotly in her veins,

‘Towear by all that is sacred
to shed every drop of my blood, it by
00 doing I can ward off any peril from
my queen.”

CHAPTER XV.
EXPLORING,

Wednesday came bright and fair,
Diane forgot all gloomy forebodings ae
she basked in the sunshine and revel-
od in the breesy fragrance of the air.

This was to be her last day of
Indyhood! She smiled as she thought
that to-morrow would be first of
freedom. She could not remain inside
when every breath of wind wooed her
to come into the garden to be fanned
by the lovelorn sepbyrs. There were
threatesing clouds in the far east;
deep banks of gray, dark fringes of
purple, notwithstanding these she
sallled forth, caring only to be face to
face with natare.

Unconscionsly she walked towards
the hills. The wind blew in her face,
and she liked it, as it cooled her flushed
cheeks and rippled through ber stray-
ing tresses. She determined at last to
fulill the desire of which she had
spoken to Rye, i ¢, to climb to the sum-
wit of the mountain and see what was
really on the other side. She began
the ascent blithely, and soon became
80 interested in the difficulties that
beset the unfrequented path that she
did not notice the darkened sky. The
beavy clouds grew larger and larger
till they gradually overspread the
heavens. She was not roused to a
sense of ber situation till the rain be-
£an to descend, first in slow huge drops
then faster and faster, till at last it
came down in driving sheets.

She } d, but saw

Lead aith,

She could not bow in submission;
she would not die; she would conquer

and could not flad them agein, but
came instead upon some that led down.
Sometimes the ground would make =
suddea dip, and she would feel that it
foll away, forming a hollow which
might have disabled her seriously if
she had fallen into it. Sometimes she
would follow a passage for several
minates, only to find that it ended in a
blank wall, and she had to retrace her
steps.

At Inst she stopped, thoroughly tired
by her froitless wanderings. The dark-
ness, the hopelessness, the utter for-
lorness, was almost intolerable. She
felt impelled to rush madly forward,
and dash herself against the impen.
etrable barriers which shut her out
from the living world.

Was it useless to struggle againet
fate any longer? She had walked
blindly mto the trap, with eyes shut,
and beart closed to every warning.
She had only bersell to blame, and
therein la y the sting. Well she wonld
not rail; she would not waste her time
in reproaching destiny. She could die
but once, and she would die that once
bravely, though there were mnome to
witness ber courage, or soften that
chill despair.

The close at P was begi
to affect her; she folt giddy and con-
fased, she breathed with difficulty, and
her lips were oracked with thirst. All
was 30 silent, and so still; not a whiff
of air, not a breath of sound. A denss
cloud seemed settling on her brain;
she felt overpowered by a drowsiness
that shedknew ought not to be indulged
in.

She wondered what time it was, and
forgetting the dead darkness which
bhung heavily about everything, she

» .

farm nor shed where she could shelter
She bad lost her way, and the blind-
ing gusts of bail hid all landmarks
from her view.

Disne was no coward; bher chief
feeling was one of mortification, that
she bad lost all chance of accomplish-
ing her wish that day.

*This is always the way with me,’
she thought, * if I long for anything it
always fades from my grasp when jast
attained.

It was evident that she must not stay
where she was; she must try to find
some cave in the rocks where she
would be safe from the fury of the
storm. The path was getting rough,
sod was both steep and narrow. Re-
membering Reuben's account of the
caverns, which bad in days gone by
been used for smuggling, she began to
seek for them. Instict or ability
guided ber aright; and before long,
she was seated. breathless and exhaust-
ed, on s rough fragment of stone at
one of the to these di d
oaves.

At first she was d by hing

hanically palled out her watoh.
She put it to her ear, and listened
feverishly for even the sound of its tiny
machinery. It had stopped. Had it
run down; was it the hour for winding
it? She could not tell; she could not
even guess; but (if I may so speak)
the sound of the intense utter silence
became so unsupportable that she felt
she was going mad. Usfastening her
watch from the chain, she hurled it
with all ber foroe out into nnfathomable
space. It fell with a bollow orash; it
split into numberiess fragments, and
then all was silent as before.

How long would she take to dieP
Would banger kill her, or would she
die of this dry, parching thirst? Sarely
it could not be wrong to hasten the
end; she bad to die, why proloag the
tortare? A few hours, more or less,
could not matter to the Creator; and
every moment how to her had become
an agony. Right or wrong she would
do the deed, and she felt in her pocket
for her pen-knife.

It was not there; and she remem.
bered that she had lent it to one of the

the pitiless rain, as it fell heavily,
thickly and full.

But she soon wearied of the mono-
tony, and turned to examine the in-
terior of the cave. It was low and
long, with an arohed roof and jagged

walls. Apparently it extend
ed for some distance juto the heart of
the mountain, and seemed as if it led
to & larger cavern, for the roof rose to-
wards the interior, and there was a

beoause they were not even friend
“But_be shall not conquer me,” she
sald aagrily to bereell. ‘ What am I

‘was sweet and low, ‘a few short weeks
will go, then Diego wepds bis way to
bis native land.’

Disne's eyes shone.

* Ob, take me with you!" she exclsim-
od. ‘Iam weary unto death, Let me
but breathe again the fragrance of the
arbutas and the cyclamine then I would
be eontent to die.’

Diego's lips trembled; his voice was
not steady as he replid:

“Your wish sball not be forgosten,

Gipsy child She must wait for
death then quietly and passively. She
clenched her small white hands firmly,
and sat down to die.

She was a girl capable of many a
great, and many s noble deed; but the
briare choked the fiowers of her soul
now, and killed the blossoms with their
thorny prickles.

She had lived defying, and she
would die defiant. She began to sing,
and instinctively she chose that song
that was to have ushered in a career
of triumph ; to have been the harbinger

. |of such great success.. It was a song

y | breathing life and action in every note;
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1.4

a song of
of heart-full glee.

Filled with a feverish strength she
sang, and her voice rang through and
hrough the empty . Wild and
unearthly did the burst of exultation
and martial ardor sound from the fair
prisoner’s lips.

It was her favorite war song; and
the sppeal to arms, the spurring words

to age, the defiant call to the
enemy,the shout of the victorious, were
all distineltly rendered. There was &
jubilanoy and brilliancy about the song
which exaetly suited her clear, ringing
voice; and when the notes died softly
away ln wailing for the dead,in mourn-
ing for those who would never more
return, there was & pathos and a pity
in her tones that would have spoken to
msny a person’s heart.

The singing ceased, but the echo
went falling and falling throagh the
dim distant eaverns, till it reached the
ears of & man who was standing at the
‘entrance to the caves.

‘Did you hear that, Ouckoo,’ he
ssked.

ed,’ she remarked in one of the panses

o g o g T Y Voo 1 g
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| |nearer when the last sad note died

the way? Ifis 10 & womaa in distress
even a sengible girl like you may not
be wanted, you know.' %

Cuckoo looked st him beseechingly
with & grave, serions mouth

‘I it Isa girl m distress,’ she said,
‘you will want me all the more. A
lady must know better than « gentle.
men what to do. She will be quite
giad to see me.

Svdoey laughed.

* Your reasonings are irresistible; so
come al ong, little one. Take my hand
and give me the lantern. Tell me ¥
you hear the siren’s volce again.’

*T ean bear it plainly now. Come
bere; it is this side.’ She burried him
eagerly forward in the direction from
which the sounds prooeeded.

They were approsching nearer and

gently away, plaiotively fading ae if
wmauflled in the thick blackness which
surrounded them. 4

‘What are we (o do mow? said
Sydney, stopping.

‘Don't give up, Mr. Sydney,’ pleaded
Cuckoo. ‘Let us try a little longer.’

They went on more slowly, peering
into 1 of the me, but bl
to find any one,

‘I suppose we could not have been
mistaken” Syduey said doubtfuly. *1I
never heard of this place being haunt-
od, but I begin to helieve that i must
be.’

“ Here is a dark passage; I will go
down." Aund before he could stop her.
the child had descended the steps. He |
followed rapidly, holding up the hn-T

tern. |

Cuckoo suddenly darted forward, ex- |
claiming :

‘Oh, it is my beantifal lady; my
own pretty lady’ who gave me the
flower.’

Diane raised her drooping eyelids at
the oklld’s voice, but was too much
exhausted to return Cuckoo's caress.

The little one pressed her warm,
loviag arms round Disne's neck, and
covered her cold face with eager kisses.

‘Mr, Syney, do come,’ she called;
‘She is so pale. I am sure she will
faint; perhaps she is golng to diel”

CHAPTER XVI.
SEEN,

@
To Cuckoo's great relief Diane did | §

not die; she did not even faint, With
a strong effort she recovered herself,
snd though she had to remain perfect
ly quiet while Sydney kuelt beside
ber, and chafed her ioy cold hands,
which trembled not as much as his,
she never lost her consciousness.
Cuckoo was sent for the basket which
contained their pionic repast, and
while waiting for her return, Disne
was blissfully sensible of Sydoey's
agonized look., As he bent over her,
she heard the tender, hurried words.
Bhe now knew he loved her.

It was 80 pl to feel depend
on him and protected by him. For
once in her lifesbe did not chafe a:a
power stronger than her own. It was
the last time that they could meet as
friends; let her be bappy for a fow
short hours,

Aund Sydoey knew, and Sydney felt
at that moment what life would bave
been it be had come too late. He
trembled with the horror of what would
bave been her fate if help had not come
in time.

Though thrilling with new and bliss-
fal sensations. he did not forget how
great the shock must have been to s
girl of Disne's highly strung tempera-
ment. He controlled himself to soothe
ber, and gently but firmly insisted that
bis directions should be followed.

With his assistance she got to the
entrance of the cave, where the fresh
air revived her more than any cordial,
Sydney spread his cost and made her
lie on it, where she conld oatch the
faint rays of the sun which struggled
to pierce tte leaden sky. Ouckoo
burries round.never weary of inventing
some new plan for Diane's comfort.
Her old friend Syduey was quite for-
gotten ; all her attention was devoted
to * her beautiful lady.’

‘ Mr. SBydney said that he would give
me a treat,’ she observed, as she pilait-
ed wild flowers into & wreath for Diane,
«but I did not expect such a nice one
s this.’

* Neither did Llittle one,’ said Sydney
drawing the child down beside bim.

‘ Nurse has no rigit to tell you fool-
ish stories,’ ssid Sydney hastily. ‘I
dare say Miss Zingari will tell us now
how she got into the cave, and we will
forget nurse’s silly tales.’

peril-saved

Prudence was disregarded by both
that afterncon. Buffering hed drawn
them close; sympathy had joined their
bands, Sydney cared no looger for

contentedly in the present.
~*This Is 8ot the place where I enter-
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Boston Direct

—BY THE— v
Boston, Halifax & P. E. Island
Steamship Line,

THE ONLY DIRECT LINK WITHOUT GIANGL
Charlottetown to Boston.

'I\H! staunch and Commodious Steam-

ships CARROLL and Wow-fﬁ

nnmb.n thoroughly refurnished

t into first class eond{llu in every par-
ular, will, during the season of

s follows, commencing with

THE CARROLL, ON SATURDAY, 5th MAY.

One of these vessels will leave Boston for
C.::rlotmn every B&'I'UBDAY. at
o ; harlotietown Boston
THURSDAY, al 6 o'clock, p. m. =
E. ' Pa A ! Low
FARES-First-class Passage Berth In
well-furnished cabin, $6,3; Statercom
Berth, $450.

CARVELL BROTHERS,
Agents, Char!
Hannisow Lomiwe.

o >t and Tr
Lewis Whart, Boston.
Oh'town, May 9, 1858
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MAGAZINES.
Music and Periodicals

OF ALL KINDs,

BOUND IN THE BEST STYLE,

AT PRICES TO SUIT THE HARD
TIMES.

Everybody is satisfied with the work

Wblle their meet remark: done by

JAMES D. TAYLOR,

North side Queen Square, over R. K.
Jost's t and Shoe Store.

March 21, 18881y

AHICE,
F 7 4

MEDICAL.
Dr. Jenkins & Dr.S. R. Jenkins,

_OFFICE:
GREAT GEORGE STREET,
Opposite St. Dunstan’s Cathedral.

Charlottetown, Feb. 29, 1887—tf

North British and Mercantile
FIRE AND LIFE

INSURANCECONPANY !

EDINBURGH AND LONDON.

FSTABLISHED 1809.

Total Assets, 1886, - - $29,371,980.79

TRANBACIB every description of Fire
and Life Business on the most
favorable terms.

This Compeny has been well and
favorably known for its prompt pay-
ment of in this Island during the
past twenty-two years.

FRED. W. HYNDMAN,

Agen!
Corner Queen and Water Streets,
Charlottetown, Jan. 19, 1888, }ly
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, CHARLOTTETOWN
BOOT & SHOE FACTORY.

With IMPROVED PREMISES,
EXPERIENCED WORKMEN,
NEW LASTS,
BETTER LEATHER,

We now turn out neater, better fitting and wearing Boots than ever.
Every Pair Warranted.

FOREIGIN MAXKE.

We import from Canada and United States the Latest Styles in Ladies’
and Gents’ Boots, Shoes, Slippers and Rubbers. Buying in large
quantities for cash, it enables us to sell cheap. You do not require
& heavy purse when dealing with ua.

SHOEMAKERS, ATTENTION |

Custom Sole Leather by the Side, 24 cents per Ib., Kip, Grain, French
Calf, Kid and Goat. Awls, Welts, Shoe Thread, Heel Ink, Dressing,
Pegs, Pincers, Hammers, Wax Bristles, Nails, Eyelots, Engl
Tops, &c.

Ae wo have to keep these articles for our own use, and buying them in
large quantities, we can afford to sell cheaper than any in the trade.

GOFF BROTHERS,
March 7, 1888, Successors to Dorsey, Goff & Co.

MONUMENTS,

TABLETS AND HEADSTONES,

At Reduced Prices
FOR TWO MONTHS ONLY,

At Cairns and Mclean’s,

KENT STREET, Phillips’ Old Stand.

Having purchased the Entire Stock of Mr. James Phillips, and of the
Iste B G. Hunter, we are overstocked, and have decided to sell at a
Discount of 10 to 20 Per Oent. for two months from date,

Parties wanting anything in this line would do well to eall early and
have first choice.

8@~ Over 200 Fine Designs to select from.

CAIRNS & McLEAN.

Charlottetown, April 18,1888—2m

The Busiest Place in P. E Island

MARE WRIGHT & C0'S
FURNITURE FACTORY.

If you doubt it, call and see. You will then under-
stand why it is that we sell many lines of our own manu-
facture

VERY MUCH CHEAPER
Than anyone in the trade,

We are prepared for a rush in repairing and re-up-

holstering spring, and will give all our pat ick
despatch and goog value. ik

We invite inspection of our immense stock in Show
ms.

Mark Wright & Co

. Charlottetown, March 28, 1888,

REDDIN’'S

DRUG STORE.

Always to the Front

YES,
2 | Shrm oo, | 305

With the Freshest and Most Reliable Stock of Goods

IN THE MARKET.

7 | FRESH D m.mws'm

BUEDOCK BUTTE:
FOODS,
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)| HAVANA CIGARS WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
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SULL VAN & MeN

ATTORNEYS-A]

Solicitors in Ck

NOTARIRES PUBI
OFFICES — O’Halloran

Great George Street, Ch:
& Money to Loan.

W.W. Sunurvan, Q.C.4Cuus.
jan. 17, 1884

GILLE

DR. KELI]

PHYSICIAN & SU

Ofice: Upper Queen
Four doors above Apothec
Charlottetown, March 28,
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