5 attered until it came

Lsou’s turn, whea liiling the sparkling
eap oo high:
] drink to one,” be mid,

of the young bushman, an!
buried 1. When this was done h:
- & depar proceeded to perform a like office for
Dg::«-,’:l:l bur:' Te mana-roa, but looking toward the
- cave he was siartled at the. sight of
i #To cne#iies love for me shall last he sisters, one of whom, Koro, stoon
When lighter passions long have passed, |28 if watching him, while the other
8o holy "tis and tree; aided by an extremely old womas
To one whose love hath longer dwelt, was tending on the almost dying
lg:‘z"’ ﬂlledl : l‘:;' ;:‘.’ - chiet, whose consciousness was slowly
returning .

Benumbed and silen’, Moondyne
spproached the cave. The ghl who
bad watched him shrank back to the
sthers. Tepairu, the youngest sister,
rose and faced the wiiic wau wiu
hreatening aspect. She pointed her

at the word,

his eword,
With gy fashlng 7+
sid, “We crave the rame,
Proud k t, of the most peeriess dame,
Whase love you count so high .”
St. Leon , a3 if he would
Nes N‘L::rdume n careless mood
Thus lightly to another;
Theh bent his noble head, ss though

To give that word the reverence due,
Ane gently said, “My mother "

finger toward the pass
‘yo!' she said, sternly,
n.ue

| Moondyne pauscd a
[

in her own

d looked at

died.

It was sore travelling for hosse.and
man uader the blazing sun, with no
food nor water save what he'prigssed
from thie pith of the palms, and even
these were growing scasce. The
ocaly Jife on. the piains  was the hard
un!duuy scrub. Every hour brough
a more hopeless and grislier desola-
tion.

How was it with Moondyne? The
dr0eg will till upheld bim. He
knes he had gained tiil they took to
(ke plains; bdt hie alsp Kew (haCherd
the mountied man had the advantage.
:ﬁdmydaylhcu-ctm less distinez,

tirst. Toe palms be pwsed had
been opened by the sergeant, and be
had to leave the trail to find one un-
touched

The sun flamed ic the base sky,
and the sand was so hot that the air
hang above it in a tremulous baie.
In the woods the dogs bhad brought
him food; but no living thing was te
be hunted on the plains., He had
lived two days on the pith of the
palms

On the third day Moondyne with
fithcu'ty found the sand trall, which

Begone !" she cned, still pointing

nce again came lhe words e

accursed

her
ar
I

MOONDYNE !
.oo&k;lllT: o
The Gold Mine of the Vasse |him.

knew that the word was true

|
| Moondyne's breast, or the

the

errible re
almost killed

girl, uttered in this

would have
Accursed she said

BY JOHN BOYLE O’'REILLY

He turned from the place, not t
toward the mour

ains, and walked from the valley with

ward the pass, but

CHAPTER IX.— (ConNTINUEI

an aimless purpose, and a heart fillec

He returned to the fire, the girls | with ashes
keeping distrusifully distant He |
feared they might enter the mine, and | less of  direction He
too soon discaver the dreadful secret | places bad
80, getting between them |

For hours he held steadily on,heed
narked o
thoughts nly he
and the|one gnawing and consuming presence
rock, he lay down at the entrance | of the ruin he bad wrought
Like startled deer, the girls hwkcdl
around, instinctively feeling that dar | spiritless.
ger was near. ‘
sergeant never leit them He had | bis straight and aimless road—acros
not foreseen this chance, and for the | mountains and through ravines, unti
moment knew not how to proceed it last his consciousness was recalled
The wmisters stood near the fire, | as he recognized the valley in whict
alarmed, alert, the left hand of one | he stood as one he had travelled twe
in the nght of the other At length | days before, on the way to the gold
their quick eyes fell upon blood on |mine.
the sand, and tollowed the track till
they met again the terrib e face at the | sheltered bank beside a stream, be e
mouth of the mine into a deep sleep that
And, as they looked, a sight be |hours,
yond the prostrate man He awoke with a start, as \f a voice
the dark entrance, froz had called him. In an instant his
with terror brow was set and his mind determin
The face of the aged chief, his |ed. He glanced at the sun to settle
white bair discolored with blood, ap- " his direction, and then walked slowly
peared above the dreadful watcher, |across the valley, intently obseerving
and looked out toward the girls. The |the ground. Before he had taken a
old man, who had dragged his|hundred paces he stopped suddenly,
wounded body from the cave, rose to | turned to right angles down the valley,
his feet when he saw the sisters, tot- |and strode on with a purpose, that,
tered forward with a cry of warning, | though rapidly, almost insanteously
and fell across the murderer formed, had evidently taken full pos
Pmlyud with horror, the sergeant | session of his will.
could not move for some moments Sometimes persons of keen sensi
Baut soon feeling that he was not al lmluy lie down to sleep with a trouble
tacked, he pushed aside the senseless|on the mind and ac unsettled pur-
body, and sprang to his feet with a|pose, and wake in the night to find
termble malediction In that mo-|the brain clear and the problem solv
ment of his blind terror, the giris had |ed. From this process of unconacious
disappeared .
He ran hitber and thither searching | complete snd settled resolution
for them; but found no trace ot their| There
biding-place or path of escape. At |determination in bis mind. He bad
length be gave up the search, a shiv | struck the trail of the murderer
ering dread growing upon him every | more indirection or
instant, and bastened to catch the|besitation in his manner. He settled
horses. He began to realize that his | down to the pursuit with a grim an(
well-laid plan was a failure | terrible earnestness. His purpose
There was now only one course | was clear before him—to stop the
open. He must take bis chance|devil he bad let loose —to prevent
alone, and ride for bhis life, neither |the escape of the assassin—to save the
resting nor slegping. The girls would | people who bad trusted and saved
run straight to Moondyne; and he | bim
must act speedily to get beyond his| He would not turn from this intent
reach. though the track led him to the
In a few minutes the horses were | prison gate of Fremantle, and even
ready, standing at the entrance of the | there, in be face cf the guards, he
mine. The sergeant entered, and, | would slay the wreich before he bad
passing the flaming basin, loaded | betrayed the secret
bimself with bars and plates of gold Death is on the trail of cvery man;
Again and again he returned, till the [but we bave grown used to him, and
horses were laden with treasure. |beed bim not. Crnime and sin are
Then, mounting he called the dogs; | following us—will surely find ue out,
but they had gone with Moondyne. |and some day will open the cowl and
Oace more the chill of tear struck [show us the death’'s-bead. But more
like an icicle through his heart at his |ternble than these Fates, because
ulter loneliness Leading the spare | more pbysically real, is the knowledge
horse by the bridle, he rode headiong | ever present that a relentless human
iato the ravine and disappeared enemy is on our track
b Through the silent passes of the
bills, bis beart a storm of fears and
hopes, the sergeant fled toward
security. Every mile si@ed'to the
: p o light ahead . wode wildly and
It was evening, and the twilight | without rest—rode all dey and into
was grey in the little valley, when |(he night, and would still have hurried
Moondyne He|on, but the horses failed and must
have rest

I'he moon sank, snd the

lasted many

coming from |

their hearts

['bere was no

X

OX THS TRAIL.

| breee

Remorse bad strangled gnef in|his parched body
agony of |

and he |

The evil eyes of the | sun rose,and still the lonely mao held |

Stretching his exhausted body on a |

could be no doubt of the

bad term b'own over by tha might
He had slcp: on the sheiter-
less desert, and had dreamt of sweet
«ells of water as the light dew fell on

he suffered more and more from |

-:3 -'r:!;m'.
le .
2R

¢

to fhe wiys of her household.”
Yes, Solemenis right; that’s what
the good housekeeper everywhere
does, ‘but particularly in "Can-
ada.

But her ways are not always
old ways. In fact she has dis-
cardel many unsatisfactory old
wavs. For instance, to-day she

is using

man.

They raised bim 10 the sraw of
strong rider, while another took the
reing, sod the wild party strack off at

towards the mountains

R

{/‘ ]N* WL,
{" AWM

the New Shortening, instead of
lard. Amd this is in itself a yea-
son why '‘she looketh well”™ in
another sense, for she eats mo
la-d to cause poor digestion and

mana-roa kindly watching him.

am free! bhe only said. Then
turning to the sisters : ‘I am notac-| , wore: complexion

cursed!’ he said; Koro and Tepairu an CoTTOLRNE §8 much better

swered with kind smiles thin lard for all cooking pur

15 every one who has tried
Boek Seoond. | lec ares. Have you tried it?

['nis day be was quite alone. The

dogs, suftering from thirst, had desert
d nim In the night

He began the day with a firm heart

here was

It was hot scon

|
|
|
|

| but an unsteady stej
| not a palm 1n sight

| before he found a small scrub to mois
\':‘rv his throat and hps

|  But today, he thought,
come face 10 face with the villain, and
| would kill him like & wild beast on
and the thought upheld

he must

he desert

| him

| His bead was bare and his body

‘ntuly naked. Another man would

I'he dogs followed him, tired and | have fallen senseless under the cruel | den tairly glows with color. Tnm snoul‘n BB
S | This is the home of Mrs. Walmsley,

un; but Moondyoe did not even rest
as the day passed he did notl seem
need res

It was strange how pleasant, how
f that day appear
seemed 10 be
awake, and to know that he was mov-
| ing over the sand, and with a dread
purpose, but at these times he knew
that the trail bad disappeared —that
he was blindly gotng forward, lost on
|the wilderness. Toward evening the
creeping over the sand
dispelled the dresms and made him
mercilessly conscious.

The large red sun was standing on
the honzom of sand, and an awtul
shadow seemed waiting to fall upon
the desert.

When the sun had gone down, and
the wanderer looked at the stars, there
came to him & new thought, like a
friend, with a grave but not uakind
|face—a vast and solemn Thought,
| that held bim for a long time with up
raised face and hands, as if it had
been whispered from the deep quiet
sky. Slowly he walked with his new
communion, and when he saw before

like a dream, part

ed Sometimes  he

wol breeze

The Namhlwood Trﬂ(h‘ | For sale everywhere

! { Made only by
| I N. K. FAIRBANK & CO,,

| THR MATE OF THE CANTOUN Weilkiagt snd Ann Sta
| MONTREAL.

It is midwinter, 10 a little Lanca
| shire village on the coast, not far

{trom Liverpool. One quiet main IN Gonmso“
street, crossed by three or four short
With a Baking Powder sold im

!udr streets, that lead 0 the summer
|dsys into the sweet meadows and thia vieinity containing

{orchards. One of these side streets
| has only three houses on one side, mom
| separated by goodly gsrdens. The
Tujurions to Mealth snd unfit for

| house In the centre is the tmaliést,
msn Consumpti
[ but 1t is extremely peat, and the gar- s . 3

|a widow, and the garden is looked

|after by herself and her daughte: o= . S ol
| Alice, about sixteen years old. The
house on the right of Mr. Walmsley's

WOODILL'S
belongs to Mr. Draper, the richest 3
man in the village, a retired store- German
keeper. The house on rhe left be-
longs to Captzin Sheridan, a bluff old
Irishman, retired from the Navy, and Ba‘l . ng
Powder,

now lnspector of Coast Guards, whose
family consists of his son and daught-

Which Dr. Geerge Lawsen pro-
nour ces (0 be Pure and Whele-

twenty years old

At the gate of Draper's garden,
opening on the street, stands a band-
sume young man in the uaiform of
the merchant marine. He is SBam

o

5000 pounds of

Raw West India Sugar (suitable for table use or for pre
serving) which they are now offering for sile as cheap as the
common Refined Sugar is being at.

Call early and get a supply of the cheapest and best
preserving sugar in the city.

. L]
 fo o BEER & GOF'P. .
P o S tham whother  glase| April S=ciye QUEEN & K186 6QUARR ¢701 v

will benefit them or not. g -
In some cases we find it besk

G S o 000 Cosmopolitan  Magazing
after using & short time for =

tronger lens if needed, and them S :

the eye accustomed —AND THE—

to the belp‘“ﬂﬂ it needs
v, gavion, WN HERALD
BOTH FOR $2.00 A YEAR!

Sy ——

Tﬂl GREAT ILLUSTRATED MONTHLIES have ‘i
L the past sold for $4.00 & year It wasa wondet g
printers how The Cosmcpoiitan, with its yearly 1686 puges
of reading matter by the greatest writers of the world, #nd
its1200 illustrations by clever artiats, could be furnished
for $3.00 & year. In January lastit putin the most perfect

magagine printing plant in the world, and now comes what
is really a wonder :

WI WILL COT THE PRIGE OF THE MAGAZINE IN WALF POR ot !

Think of it, 128 pages of reading matter, with over 190 ilimstrati -
) that would sell in cloth biading st $1.00 L e 4

For only 12§ Cents.

We will send you THE COSMOPOLITAN MAGAZINE
which has the strongest staff of regular contributors of nny'
existing periodical, and

THE HERALD
BOTHN FOR ONLY $2.00 A YEAR.

Mark Wright

T-.INITEID)

finds it difficult to

}ipms Tabules.

Ripans Tabules are com-
pounded from a prescription
widely used by the best medi-
cal authorities and are pre=
sented in a form that is be=
coming the fashion every=
where.

Ripans Tabules act gentiy
but promptly upon the liver,
stomach and intestines; cure
dyspepsia, habitual constipa-
tion, offensive breath and head-
ache. One tabule taken at the
first symptom of indigestion,
biliousness, dizziness, distress
after eating, or depression of
spirits, wAll surel{ and quickly
remove the whole difficulty.

‘ Ripans Tabules may be ob-

tained of nearest druggist.
Ripans Tabules

are easy to take,

quick to act, and

save many 2 doc-

tor's bill.

er—Will Sheridan, the son, being just
some.

Draper, first officer of the Canton,

—ARE GIVING—

arrived a few weeks before from
China.

‘Goad-morning, Alice,’ be says in
cheerful but not a pleasant vpice, ns
Alice Walmsley passed dowa \be
road.

Alice stopped and chatted lightly
for a minute with her old schoolmate.
Draper evidently paid her a compli-
ment, for her cheeks were flushed as

TOLL LINE

bim in the moouolight two palms, be |sbe entered her mother's gate, stand- - —

did not rush to cut them open, but
stood beside them smiling. Opening

\(‘tlcbrllmn Moondyne awoke with a[onpe, at length, he took the morsel ot

| pith, and ate, and slept
|
| see the wide sky studded with golden
| stars—to feel that there were no
]lmnd: any more, nor hopes, nor heart
burnings

The Divine Thought that had
come to him the day before was with
him still— grave and kiadly, and now,
they two were so utterly slone, it
seemed almost to smile. He raised
his body and knelt upos the sand,
looking upward, and all things seem-
ed closing quietly in upon him, as it
coming toa great rest, and he would
bave lain down on the sand at peace
—but a cry, a human-like cry, starth
ed him ioto wakefulness,—surely it
was a cryl

It was clear and near and full of
suffering. Surely, be bad heard—he
had not dreamt of such acry. Agais

God | how near and bow keen it
was -from the darkness,—a cry of
mortal agony |

With a tottering step Moondyne
ran toward the woeful sound. He
saw by the moonlight a dark object
on the sand. The long weak cry
hurried him oa, till he stood beside
the poor throat whenee it came, and
was smot¢ with pity at the dismal

sight.
On the sand lay two horses, chain-
ed at the peck,—oone dead, the other

dying in am agony of thirst and im-
almost “im -

fallen the saddle,
: dead,

lay a
whose glasing

I How sweet it was to wake up and |oldest and closest fnendship

bad| Yes—I wish you wanld,’ sid Will,
carnestly.

ing near which was young Sheridan,
whom she slightly saluted and hurried WESTERN STATIONS
ly passed, much to his surprise, for T
their relations were, at least, of the | Charlottetown,
Hunter River,

g
Rasticoville,

Nouth Raustico,
‘Well—did you speak 7
paused and turned her head Tryon Mills,
Will Sheridan loved Alice, and she | OrPed:
koew it, though no word bad been
spoken. ‘He bad loved ber for years
in a boy's way, cherishing her mem-| \

‘Ahce,’ said Will, in a wonderiog
tone, as the girl passed with her flush
ed face.

And she
Centreville,
8t. Eleanors

PELEEON CONPANT OF P. B JOAND

ROB ANGUS Manager,

GREAT BARGAINS

FURNITURE.

STATIONS.

i EASTERN [STATIONS.

‘:‘:*n,d;,m“bri‘,"m?h"&m S U S -
O urray g
R Prince Hdw ilwas
o b ¥ ard Island Railway,

1893 SUMMER ARRANOGEMENT. 15908

Souris, Vernoa River Bridge
On and after Wednesday, May 24th, 1893, 1vraing
follows -—

| Lower Montague, Elden,

| Georgetowsn, Brush Whart,
Montague,
will run as

ory on bis long voyage, for Will, ton,
was a sailor, as were almost all th
young men of the village; but be wa
soon to leave home for a two years
service on Sam Draper's vessel, and
of late his heart had been urging him
tos to Alice.

e was a quiet, thoughtful, manly
young fellow, with nothing particular
about him, except this strong secret
love for the prettiest girl in the vil
lage .

‘Yes, I spoke,’ be answered besitat-
ingly asif wounded; ‘but perhaps
you haven't time to listen .’

‘What is it, Wit she said in a
kindlier tone, and smiling, though
before she spoke she saw with a side
glance that Sam Draper had gone
away from the gate.

'0=i1 iso't aaything particular,’
said Will; ‘oaly there's rare skating
on the mill pond, and I was going

afterncon.’

“Well, I think [ will’ e replied

' said

Boys Clothing|

Boys Suits
$2.00 TO $6.50.

YOUTHS SUITS

0D COATS PAVTS & VTS
*h'n':rq . HARRIS& STEWART

7 - LONDON HOUSK.

— === | TRAINS FOR THE WEST. | TRAINS FROM THE WEIT
THE BEST OF ‘

STATIONS.

‘|

8x8F

censssmwn'”

is the cheapest in the end.

from 4 to 10 years
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