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Au:u.-...n,‘.‘ i 4% raddy life,

And crowne! with fire:
The flames arvond a noked cros
WO, plotin sque g'en stond the old hall of
Its swelling 1.0l ¢ with twining thores tae O wow in 8 state of wild and
Is closely Lowmd wtanrque deony. It had long pe
Beneath the comng drvpa they force et its state'y title, and was kn..wn o
A grping Cuw o Ruim ' » it which, it mast b,
What messs the Gre? Love's andeat flam. | rened, !
Doashless, unsp-n';
Theo' the colil world, thegrave's chillnigh' | v -»ne henught the visitors in sight ot
It's warmth is sent, Castle
What meaus the thorns? Tieyipeakafiov | 1-0 d & grand old tine wre i
Tuo strong for fear. ve long past. Its towers were boary
This love pressci all its sinless life i"hage. The lvy druped its maseiv-
A rending spear. 'l--l-u-u.'s.u..u, heake
means the wouind * ‘e seal ane | a-grownrool, s il trying to hid
. 3 = g ‘e mvages of time asd cover from
Death's reign is o'er; ily curions eyrs the poverty of & ove
The banished, throngh that riven Heart | v-uithy lord Oé wing wan id stte

Reach home once more.
Who is the Heart? Whose love is this
Tt strives to tell?
O Blessed Jesos, Thine the Heart
Loves man so well—

80 well! so well! No single drop
Of life-Llood spared ;

No pang of human shame or death
But Thou Last shared.

So well! so well! So patiently
Thou waitest still,
To woo and win all tenderly
Man's laggard will ;
To flond with love his loveless heart
And lonely years ;
To bear his burdens, heal his woes,
Awl «iry his tears.
cord Thou hast set
Upon our walls,—
This mute appeal where all forgot
To heed Thy calls!

Anl $lin v’

O linage fair t <tnv forth as light
To durkcned eyes;
Break up the deptie amd pierce the gloo:

Where error lies.

Be liftel up Iy every hand
Of Mother Church ;
Melt every heart where sin has left
A fouling »mirch.
Pleadl, senscless brush and molding tool ;
Plewd tint and dye;
Plead, master-hand and fervent heart,
For Christ on high!

From every wall, from every niche

Love scts apart, 4 u general ovafusion reigued
Plead earnestly !  Rid all adore ‘Humph ! esid the Lady Nom
Uhe Sacred Heart! wacily. * 1 thiok a mistress iv wanted

When fair June dawns and sweet June eve.
A gnin are here,
Bring in the hirvest from the seed
Ye son this year.
—Are Maria.

LADY KTLDARE;

—OR,—

THE RIVAL CLAIMANTS.

CHAPIER VI—{(osTiNvep ]

Tie yremu Leord ¢ Nent wae u
yer five and teven y  Tive furber ba
died some theee yova ofore, leavi
to him o ghticring titke, » nob'e nam-

an cot te hoavi y haded with delte t
mearly ivx ful value, and & Duler o
persant teuantry who bad been . roun:
down by scovndrelly ngents to ¢
very verge of despaiwr and starvation

T e first procvediog of the your
lord was to estublish bis home in t!
ruined ball «f his sncestors, and |}
was the fir-t of all bis name who liv
there for several generatione. He v e
ot L workat.: rebuild the cotbigen
bi« ten s, to repur the r wrongs <o
adjost their rig ta, and displice the
despair und povery wich a smiliog
pevce and plenty. He lowered thei
rvonts, and set ¢ work bravely ¢, cu
tivate bis patrimor )
with the hope of prying - £ the deb
wpon it and restoring 1t Lo its pristine
glory.

Tre young lore

wi-manag: Jd

' or The O'Nui !, a

win, and the hat and the r ok f-w ir
od out of ite evebless wi dows, an
he owl dwelt in the deaslate chambers
ith m: oné b~ dispate bis sway excep
~eatures of bis kind.

Ar und the ~}d ball were the ancier t
-races, with broken milings Or
e Leringes & few peacocks strutte
o snd tw with barsh erics. TH
| «n by.‘.uwﬂ, shaven on¢
ve'l kept, and & small park at one #ide
# s in fine order. Iu all other respecrs
v great-desolstion reigned om ever)y
side.

This #as ‘be place Nora had meant
v reatore to ite furmer glory and

uty. The ottages drwn the ghn
o ¢ ined the tenants she meant
vefit  And sbe bad planned to re
uwid the old ball in & a style 'hat
eanid eender it the cqual in architect-
100i grandenr and benaty with Kildure |
st

Hor wyes flled with tars st the

pective downfall of all these fine

p'ane.

1) sbang these evidere s of ber griefl
w o, slegallped up to the ba'l, her
mnia ‘mying at ber boree s
ihe rude along the termace, aud d ew
rein at the wide, old-fashioned en-
trigee.
No servant was smywhepe visible.
n other doge came bounding fr m
w siab'es. and the pevo ks screamed

he e

re! No servaats to be poen! Let
we wee if 1 can t bring one I’

There was a little hanting-horn ar
hr saddle-bow, with which sbe was
vont t) call ber dogn.  She raised the
om o ber lips and sounded a lung,
#wit musical blast thut went ringing
2" Vet ning Shrough the old valle of
Cestle Rain.

* et wil wake some of these dead
people, 1 fancy.’ she said langhiog.
¢ And herr cow s some one now.’

A she spoke, an elderly man emer-
td from the open frort deors of t. @
hil, »nd ceme burrying down the
«teps, the picture of ovnsternation and

slignt. He was the mejor-domo of
L wrd O'Nei'l"s b chelor establishment.
his hatler, the direotor of of his bruse-

ho'd, bis ‘right-band man,' in short.
Il¢m&nvdnuold.nlthryout.
404 wore a tall, three d

A rvide of n 1. mile down the olw |ohair, and looked curi usly sround!

hear the door. and the yonng lady eat
dwaupait

Mre KUy orsted beroell st alitee
distance in a tall, straight backed

ber. !
* Sare you're not going to sit down

wended OLuflorty. * Lot me take you
to the yolly dmwing-room. where the
«wfss and chairs are cushioned with
¢ 'ld-coloared eddin, and the. looks
the gold velvet, sn it I, 157 be Sure
My Lord won't like it if you dom't
have the beet Lody Nora, O, if yon
=on't g into the yelly drawing room.
nere’s the crimeon parlor—'

‘1 would ratber remain bere, Mr
0 Laflerty.” rebgrard the Indy Nore.
o moraling & smile st the steward's
look of iavuluntary snzie'y under all
nie b apitable entreatics. ‘B kind
envugh to go for Lord O'Neill.’

‘At woveh, my iyl
O Loflary, with o brenth of melief
« grecefal f urieh of his bands. *The
O'Neill mny be in the fwer-garden,
or it may be ite in the purk be is. He
can’t bave followed the bounds shis
morsing, sithoagh the buaters are in
splendid condition 1 will find bim at
woust, and tell him of the great bhonr
the b ary Lady of Kildure bas done
us th'e morning '

He bowed, and skipped away down
the ball like a dsvcing-master, disup-
pesriog through the glezed door imte
the ower-gurden.

*Hounds ! bumph I’ muttered Mre
Kelly, whe: was pot to be imposed upon
even by Shawus O Loffery. *Does
he call these mastiffs and bull-doge
hounds P The hke of them being
hounde! Why, there basn’t been -‘
hound at Onstle Ruin these twenry
years. since him as wus onlled the Mad
ON-ill brhe bis meck lemping the
ditch betane this and the boge below.
Havters, ba! § rry & buvbr in there
here except the o srrel mare that O Lat-
fer'y tock for a debt, and which The
O'Neill ndes, and the shambliog pony |
that's dying with age, and the work
bor.es which they use for carriage
horses when a curriage is needed. which
is seldom enough, true furit  Aod ss
for (he yellow drawing-room—"

She glanced at her young mistress,
bat the Lady Nora wae paying no beed
to her mutiered oriticiém. 8o wae
too busy with Ber own thoughte A
sudden timidity ued eriged ber, and
she was begloniug to m ber pree-

ent viait,

Mrs Kelly, secing lbd ber move-
ments were thue likely to be unmarked
by ber young lady, arose. crose=d the
slippery floor, and peeped imto the
varicns roome openiog «ff the ball
These rooms were all grand in shape,
bat most of them were dismantied and
bare The crimen room was octagon-
shaped. and on ite gray, damp walle
bung & rag of crimeon taprstry, the

|

hat of great age and exp-rience on hh
gr zzled locke. It was his belief thac
b~ gave ‘tone’ to the blishment ;

last ige of ite forwer aplendor.
Bat of all the spectral chambers, the
yellow drawing room was the most for-

nar despite his barmiess scif-comreit,
he fairly idolised his young maser.
fie name was Shamas O'Laff-rty
‘God morsing, Mr. O'L.erty’
anid the Lady Nore, bowing, and reie-
ing her little gaunthkted bhand in a
wilivary salute. ‘ls The O'Neill at
home P

O'Lflerty returued the sslate grave-
7. nod bis grim, soldierly features re-
«xed ot sight of his bright and lovely
voung vimtor. It was the greatest
{-gie- of bis soul t) wirness the noim
of Lird O'Neill with the Lady Nora

lora. b perbape. it orutained the
most relies of former grandeunr. A
thread bave carpet, wurn to rags, still
remwined on the floor. The chairs and
sofas were the most decrepit sp-cimens
to be found of their kind, and the yel-
low satin that bad once covered them
bad long sines dissppeared. The
rickety tables stood om three lege, or
were propped up on two. A few fuded
strings at the windows were all that
remained of the amber satin cartaine
of an esrlier date. The only articles
of value in this mg fair were the fov

be was culied, and an the vepreser t

tivee of tis f mily bud boer ol | Kidare, and be believed that this visit
from tw inmemoriai bad w0 the | o7omised wedl for bis bopes.

best qi- itew f hin vace. H  war| ‘A lady don’t go eniling on youne
Boble, brave 1d during cver to ras - | €' icmen woless she likes bim,' he|
ness He o gecereas as the | wid o himwlf, sbrewdly. * Anod if|
ar- apt o b sewdarie of the Dullis | $he likes bim, what's to prevent their
U ne sy pitable, kind-h-urred | Mo orying. begoera

tr o0 ol v withal wo gry ane Therefure, with the most glowiag of
brig t wid cshing 48 1 bave wom the | bop-s and the blandest I emiles. be
sibry Wild Larry.” by which heoened t nne ver:

as b s more sturely vide of To “The O'N.ili is about the grounde
ON | he vu< koown theoughout the Jor over at the plantation. which they
whol- oo ey side are mining t-dsy. Boter, my lady.

And t 18 youuy feliow wus the ande
c'ard b ver . f the Li'y Nora Kikdar.,
and the winoer of her heary

To- you bful Lidy Ki'dare halted

mowment at he entrence ‘o the glen, »
netars: dv icsoy interp singto prevent
horadvance

*Bat | mast o on,’ she agid £, her
ol 1 wecl often come v Gl

O'Neil wit ppy,
old Shane =ve 0
am &, rasi v
wee Ly

Bhew v ron minig im.-tha,,l.--
A broad ¢ rvivge road kd from the
highway 1 very cuatre of the
loncly v lley, wuil
dered ' h moonifi
whoss broebes 1k
Kildiwe drice. mer o
bowery wr b

The b b baneli ot geoin gon

and . Kolly m

uhled wnd | mow

odeln trows

o nd

‘vescat en uzh |

: g st the very loast, Sbemus O Inf-

‘o1s road was bor|Castle Ruin.

those of the wio
ia »

sl | will call him.

He assisted the Ludy N ra t) aligh,
Mrs. Kelly then dismounted, ani
Shane conducted the hoves to the
stables, while O'Luafl ‘mty lod the Lody
# Kildave and her attendant up the
hroken steps and into the dwelling.

OHAPTER VIL

“ CASTLE RUIN."

_With the air of » * go'd stick nw
ushered Lis guests, the Lady Nors

Kildare and ber attendant, good Mre
Kelly. into the great central hall of

*| This ball treversed the bailding

choice pictures that otill buag in their
faded, opoiled frames on the damp
walls.

* Well, the face of that O Lafferty,’
| eried Mas Keolly, in smisement *Tuie
is bia yellow drawing room. is it. Why
the very borees st Kildare Casrle 'd
turn ap their noses ut the like of shis
for their drawiog-room.’

* With more of swrow than of sager.’
at the duplicity of the wretched
O'Liflerty, Mre Kelly retarned to ber
scat  And not an i shant S0 soon.
She hud bardly ensconoed her dampling
figure in her chuir, whem tle gliged
door at the further end of the long
spartment opened, sad Lord O Neill
came up the hull towards thy Lndy
Nora with & quick and ringing tre’,
Beind bim oloeely f .l :wed bis stewnr.
and msj v dowmo, the conerqaential
beamiog O Luflerty.

‘The Lady Nora aros at her lover's
approach, ber piquant younyg face all

ber ; ol

g -Iodyegtare . v

leted band to Rim. ‘aiid be scised it in
 warm and hearty olasp.’

* Good morning, my lord,’ she said
* I am out for s morning ride, and took
Castle Rain in my way."

* It seems old times to see you

’

Ihmniln‘llﬁ.-l '-w

LR

side of
Irebini—in all the wid. worid!" evic | wepe m’u

Nora as they cantered wer the road
the 1 otfulia ot the borees giving bas
o @wofl d sound
‘Ay. itis svid Mrs K-lly. oo iv totbe Brat, snd between these las:
ing bereelf addressed, and | o glesed dosr opemed into & qualsk,
around her with sm .ir of ioterest, sunny, end old-fashined gardem,
while she clung to her bhurse’s min: | where the flowers bloomed.
with both ber ungloved bands. “Aoc| Doore opened off vither side of the

® foe kevle of broth have the wild | hall into the state apartments or the
O Neill- m «de of it, w'th their baram- |

soarum wave and their living «t ¢ ant

-VJ‘
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He was »

in the like of this, Lady Norel de-||

|by-play. The ynung girl desived a

| ord. e Skl - T e

- Barrister, Atiorney,
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i
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the
O Lafler'y, standing bebind bis
msater, lifted bis bands in horvor. The
great sin of the steward’s life was
uphald cbwd&.m
Ibeir grandeer riches and bonor
simple, wt—.,.‘
the lack of all fulee pride in bis young
master were. therefore, bis grestes
briale.

*Ab! bhear bimi!" whispered the
steward to Mres Kelly, with foresd
jocuarity. ‘Him slating the roof
with the labirers snd saperiotending
of it. The quality ‘Il do anyting for &
la.k, mum. I've beard of noblemen
driving stage conches for the fon of it
hm&mw&-’“"

The Lady Nora sad Lord ONeil
were ulibe unconscious of this little

i‘

interview with ber bost in some place
less pablic tham this greas ball, and
she s.id, withia ‘gishos Akthe gl seo
duor through #hich he bad enteved :

*ls your gardes i ob S0 order o
ever my lord? Woa't yoo take me to
oo P . w

‘' Wik -hhhy..

ber the old_geidentbel, Gudly Nor..
ﬁtbQ- Bswers, 1 om

» grrden which serms tu belong to ou
Not *m

imvoluntar)
g glry el
bis bumble and babits
Lord O Neill ocondincted . Mg .youn,
guest duwn the lelgth of the hell ¢
the ginsed door, and led beroat int
the sunoy gardes, where the brigh
bued fowers were ylelding Sheir
fr=grance to the mild September air.
Down the i, Bok-BAlrded paths | wrides
| the young o up'e walked slowly, Mrs.
Kelly snd O'L.flerty following at »
respeatsble distance, and out of eli-
shot.
‘Icame over i) see you this worp-)
jog om business. my lord' mid the
young Lady Nora. ‘The truth is, |
om in weed af friendly counsel, 0o I
bave presumed upom your old friend-
“'ﬂ‘”—'

own claime on me'? said Lord O'Nevll,
»8 she besitated. ‘Ob Nors, you know
1d gothrough five and water o serwe
you! If you want & friend. Larvy
O'Neill would die for you to prove his
— his—{riendship "

* But 1 only want a little clear-head
»d counsel.’ said the young Lady Kil
dave. * Perbape [ did wrong & come
to you, bat T have been 0 anzirus snd
troubled | I did wot sleep all night—'
The O'Neill's face grew grave and
anxious.

“Tts s real trouble that robe the
young and bealthful of sleep.” be enid
*And this is & real trouble I' excleism
ed Lady Nora. ‘Kathleen could not
help me. and our chaplain went to Bel
fast and bas not veturned, so I have
pot ome to counsel wme, ruth' is,
Larry, there's another claimant to
Kildare I

Lord O'Neill repeated her last
sentence in amagement .

* Yes, asserted the Lidy Nore, des-
perately. * And he's over at Point
Kildare now I"

Avothet olimant! Why, Nors, it
impoesible!” The men's as imposter!
You should oot bave allowed Bim o
remain at Kildare. He may be anme
London villisn who has beard of yoo
and your wealth, and who has come up
here to enrich himeelf. Who does b
claim to b {
‘Lord Kildare! He claime title.
estates and all. He says he is the son
of Uncle Redmond, And the worst of
it is. Larry, be tamily features
There can bemo that Mo is of
oar blood !'-vb&plvnkyh
bis face.

™" AR 0OSTINTED

J. W. NULLALLY,

CONVEYANOER, &e.

Tolephene Corvmunication with Cher
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SOURIS, P. EIISLAND.
Jan 16 1880.—tf.
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98 Breadway, New York.
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. LIEBIGS EXTRACT OF MEAT CO,
Limited, London.
February 13, 1889—yly

JOEN 8. MACDONALD,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
| OFVIOR :

Newson's Buikding, Opposite New Post Offcr

Mhavicttstoen, 1. 7. 10001y

Williams!

AWARDED 200 MEDALS,

PRINCIPALLY OOLD.

Over 12,000 in Oanada. |notice, at the Herald Office.

BOLIDAY BDOBS

hq-'h-
satisfaction

¢ 'rgans nr Trt:.l'nnl.w
L dgw, for all Nova ~eotia and P. B I.

—ARE NOT OF-—
~THAN ANY OF THE—

THE BAZAR

instant, and will be

—_—

SEE OUR IMMENSE STOCK OF

THE CHEAPEST YET.

THE CHEAPESY PLACE OF P. £ ISLAND.

DRAWING ROOM PARLOR SUITES, best value.
BEDROOM SUITES at low

Al kinds of UPHO ERED GOODS
PICTUR NG, 125 varieties, and no
LOOKING GLASSKS, ’ T N

DOW FURNITURE and Fixings at cost.
No trouble to show

Post Office.
Charlottetown, Feb. 20. 1889.
Prince Bdwurd Inlund Railway.
. sy g e
as follows :—

MILLS & DYER, Managers. u-t for -ﬂ_‘.
:.mi 1889 -1y E :

Handbills printed at the shortest

e v $L000 o

=5 Spasmodic Importations.
RO o o
2/ The Attraction of the Cify.
5 XMAS CARDS.

FURNITURE.

Can suit all tastes st NEW-
SON'S FURNITURE WAREROOMS, opposite the

JOHN NEWSON.

muwm&m‘ Snd, 1889, Traine will

in crowds at PROWSE
l.;. ulﬂ)lllﬂ over the tremendous stnok of

COATS AND llll'llﬂthymnllh. at prioes never beard tell o
before.

‘or (:&h; while they

BROS. TAKE THS MONEY
l).'.',mmwsn
Men m.ﬂlqduhq“huom
b

In fact the W .

'-lncy-nlll’lhlddbwud their im-

m’umwamﬁmwwhm

PROWSE BROS,
The Wonderful Cheap Men, i44 Queen Street.

PIANOS, ORGA
SEWING MACHINES,

—AT—

MILLER BROTHERS;

Superior Quality and Better Valng| The LARGEST STOCK on P. E. 1. to Select From.

TANOS from no less than four different manufactories.
Organs from five different manofactories, Sewing
Machines from twelve do.—The Best and Cheapest.

erms for . Intendi tchasers will®sonsalt
oo T b e e
ona
mi..poddnb‘inlwhnlhw. price possible.

MILLER BROTHERS.

Queen Strest, Charlottetoswn.
AGENCIES.—W. E. Scott, Alberton. James Seaman, Sammerside.
November 13, 1889,

Hardwaps, Hardware

O‘W HARDWARE iv [ron and Steel Shoeing,
re Steel, Spokes, Rims, l!ul;: Ar:nls and Varnishes,

Call and Taspect, and gt Bgains t Axcim Pits fr Gagh |CARPENTERS HARDWARE A' PECIALTY.

NAILS, GLASS PAINTS, LOCKS, and everything
they require in our line.

Por we have an immense stock of . Hozge

Blaskemiths
Nails, Horse Shoe Iron, Steel, Files, Rasps, &o.

FARMERS GET EVERYTHING THEY REQUIRE:

The latest in WINDOW BLINDS, and a1l kinds of win-(Sieadid Stel MUD SHOVELS, Baglish and Americas.

STOCK NOW COMFLETE.
SELLING A'l' VERY LOW PRICES.

DODD & ROGERS.

Charlottetown, Dec. 24, 1888. QUEBN SQUARE.
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