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RIVALS BY FATE.

London Lamp.

CHAPTERI.
MEETING

*Is that really the truth?

They were standing in the porch on
» fair sammer’s eve. She was looking
st bim with trusting wistful eyes, as if
the very earnestness of ber gage must
compel him; whether be would or vo,
10 tell the truth, and the truth only.

'l\.w'u-gidnocmonlln
sixteen; her companion a young man
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cover my country from my bDames,’
she added, with a bright lsugh. * Digne-
Ella-Zingari—French, English, and
Spanish., 1 must ask Donna di Castro
why it was so0.’

There was no reserve sbout this
large-eyed beauty ; nothing but a child-
like frankness, which had something
grand in its trastful candor. She ocon-
cealed nothing becsuse she knew of
nothing to conceal.

Just st that moment s large blood-
ho und rushed from the house, eager to
greet its mistress.

* Down, Lopez; down, good fellow,’
she cried, moving aside to avoid his
boisterous caress.

But Lopes would not be repressed,

of sight and twenty, whose prof |
attire baspoke him one of the disciples
of the healing art.

The last rays of the paling sun foll
with mellow radiance on the tiny cot-
gage with its shady verands, round
whioh twined the clinging ivy and
delicate woodbine; they shoue through
s pearly hage on the trellis-work half
hidden by starry jasmine sad fragrant
rose; they lingered to touch with pitifal
tonderness the proud, white faoe,
ghe dark southorn eyes, the rich ruby
tips of the maiden who bad not yet
learnt the blesmng of uncertainty, who
was eager to draw the veil nside with
her own hand, ready in her young
strength to bear the result of her heed-
Jess courage.

Apparently the young doctor had an
artistic eye. apparently his profession
did ot absorb every moment of his
fimeg be, like fils fellow-worshipper,
Phebus, seemed to extract a prolonged
pleasure in taking every item of the
strongly contrasted harmony which the

Though in years a child, the girl
was tall and well formed. Her grace-
ful mien and dignified bearing possess-
d » nameless attraction,

Her admiver himself was no smal!
«ddition $0 the beauty of the picture.
with bis intelligent countenance, keen
gray eyes, and firm, squarely-cat chin.

“You ssh for the truth,’ be smd,
slowly; ‘I will not conceal it from
gou? “*Youraunt's strength s failiog,
and though you may rely on my con-
etant attengion, the disease, I fear, has
gone too far for me to do more than
alleviste ber pain. Sclence, you know,
bas lnitts, and sometimes can but
delsy the end.’

* Thank you,’ was her quiet reply, as
sho began to walk leisurely down the
garden path.

He followed ber.

Did this stately composure result
from marvelous indifference or supreme
self-control?

I do not sppreliend,’ he continued,
‘ any sudden change, and only wish to
prepare you for the worst. I trust
many months of painless existence are
still before ber. It is impossible to
tell the good effect of npoessing care
and oheerful society.’

‘ Bat we came here to be quiet,’ ve-
plied the girl in ber foreign accent
+ My sunt ¢hose this place as our new
fhome, becaunse bere we could know
nobody for there is nobody to know,’

“Is it not lonely for you,’ be asked
with a strong feeling of compassion for
thisfriendiess child in a strange land,
with no companions but a dying sunt
and two foreign servants.

*Lonely? I know not what thet is, I

best slone. In my own

timate with few. I bave learned to
love life, the birds sing“to
me, onme, Flivein

and displayed his rough affection in
sundry leaps and bounds, which were
greatly to the detriment of Diave's
neat attire,

‘A thing of smiles and tears’
thought the modern Galen, as he
watched her play with the huge creat-
ure, and saw how she enjoyed his gam-
bols; and how she laughed in childish
glee when Lopes put his paws on her
shoulders, and succeeded in pulling
dewn some of the thick coils which
were wound areund ber small dainty
bead.

“Oh, Lopez, see what you have
donel’

And she pointed reproachfully to
the marks of his paws on her white
dress.

Lopes thrust bis face remorpefnlly
iato the reproving fiagers and walted
meekly to be forgiven.

She stood at the gate exhausted with
ber play, one band held up to shield
her face from the sun, while the other
rested on the dog’s big head, to keep
bim from barking at two figures which
were slowly coming towards them.

Disne watched with girlish curiosity.

They were still some distance off, bt
ber keen sight enabled her to trace the
fentares of  stern old man and a tiny

child in s white froek
and s large shading bat.

“Tell me who they are,’ sald Diane.

‘ That is Squire Mordsunt of Mostyn

> m;mm.-inwu-ﬂy
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squire, *let us go and put the rose in| In epite of ber indifference to her

before I¥ AW LT sunt’s Diane ither selfish

“I do mot; © go' ansWered | nor It is true ald not

padting. pockering ber fore- | entertain any for

bead fnto a very portentous frown, ‘ If | ber. Dounna di Castro done her

1 must not kise Sydsey hvivi:d: -u:-nn , bad

o Py b |stuontet o sl BUhe;

":.‘;:r.?‘ y ombarrassed; | shielded hier from hirm ; treated ber as
but Diane came to his reliet. ber own child.

Sbe advanged, and banding over the| Bat shebad a lasy. torpid natare;

gate lifted thé lithle ove it her strong|and when she had dove that, be'ioved
young arms.

* There, Cuckoo,’ she said, as the tiny
soft hands clasped her round the neck,

;| lnunched into extravagant

pleagsed swile dawned from the
velvety eyes. 2.

She was eo giad, oh. 8o glad, that she
had foand somecne at last who shared
ber enthusinsm for music, who @14 not
obill her with cold courtesy, when she

raphsndies

on her favorite theme. He was a good
man, she was sure, and clever, not
prim and staid like all she met now
but doubtless a warm heart glowed be-
neath his eool exterior; only his insular
prejudices prevented him from redesl-
ing bis innate fervor. She adwired bis

‘ one kiss and then you must go.’

For ome lnstant the golden ourls
were blended with the ravem tresses;
the fragile childish beauty of ome was
face to face with the full ripe loveliness
of the other; the baby mouth was
pressed to the maiden’s ruby lips. They
lovingly met; they lingeringly parted;
and the two made RIVALS BY FATE

of youth-—a thing which would pass
Yot Diane was neither discontented

parted by the iron hand of destiny, *

CHAPTER 1L
STUNG.

‘ Well, and who is your sffectionate
youg friend? asked Squire Mordsunt,
as Fitz Nigel joined bim, after saying
good-bye to Diane.
‘She is meice to your new temant,
Douna di Castro,’
‘ My steward never told me that they
were foreiguers,’ growled the old man,
‘how many more of them are there?
‘ There are oaly those two, and a
couple of old servants whom they have
brought from Spain.’
“Spain! ‘1 hate Spaniarde, Why
oan they not keep in their own country.
They only come here to entrap all the
fools of young men to lose their heads
and their hearts to them, when they
ought to settle down quietly with some
steady English girl.’
As if stung by some painful remem-
brance, Squire Mordaunt quickened his
pace, angrily kicking away the twigs
that lay om the ground, and giving
vent to his annoyance |by switohing oft
the heads of thistles with his heavy
oak stick.
His companion did not attempt to
break the sil He was d
to the Squire and bis moods; he knew
that silence only would be tolerated till
the old man chose himself to speak.
‘Do they do anything for their liv-
ingP" he condescended to ask at
length,

‘1 believe not. They seem to be
quite independent, certainly are in no
waot of money, for they enjoy many
loxuries which we English consider

y. I am ding Donna
di Qastro professionally. I am sorry
to say thas she oan hardly last through
the winter.’

‘ Berve her right for leaving ber own

mar the swetness of her mind,

She soon learnt not to expect sym-
pathy; and did not wainly seek for
what it was not in her anat's power to

She kept her moods to herself. Oaly,
when panting for liberty, and throb-
bing with undefined powerful emotions,
she would spend bours in the open air,
resting in mosey dell or tangled wood.
Only, when the spirit of restlessnces
seized her, she would wander to the
shore, or climb the grass-grown hills,
heedless of wind or rain. There, yield-
ing to Nature's calming influence, she
would drink in deep breaths of com-
fort and of peace. She would listen to
the niurmurs of the sobbing. passionate
waves, which mourn, and ever mourn.
in fruitless sorrow, for the dead who lie
below; whom they have helped to de-
stroy. She would hearken to the gen-
tle rustling of blossom-laden branches.
and would go home chastened and agb-
dued, vaguely feeling that life was too
short to be little; too grand to be
wasted in pining.

The love of nature is a precious gift.
and Disne musing on what she had
heard from the young doctor, mechan.
jcally wandered to the back of the
house, and pulled some fowering
branches, thon she stood to take a last
farewell of the restful landscape on
this evening, and felt that her aunt was
dearer, because nearer, than any human
friend.

Yet Diane’s heart did not beat in un-
ison with the repose of that fair sum.
mer's eve.

country,” smapped the Squire, ‘those CHAPTER 1IL
lazy foreigners can seldom stand our MUSING.
bracing climate. So you were consol-| But life can not be passed in gasing
ing the maiden donns, eh? at clouds.
* I think thet she searcely stood in| *Rather thought Diane, as her

eyes roved over the sleepy beauty of
the meadow, ‘rather would I that my
life r bled yonder changeful sky.
with ite clonds of red and gold. I love
the lurid hue which creeps over the
opal-tinted hage. I like those dark
banks which threaten to overwhelm
these fJoecy bits that drift abopt siw,
lessly. May the rapid variations from

need of consolation,’ replied Fitz Nigel
with unmoved composure. ‘She is bat
s child, and does not seem to realize
her approaching trouble. Hers will
be a lonely lot, poor girl, when death
rohe her of her only relation.’

Fitz Nigel was most anzious, though
he knew not why, to enlist Squire Mor-
daaot’s i in her behalf

Chase and his Jittle grand-dsugh

‘Mordagnt,’ she repeated, ‘I bave
heard that nsme before. Has the
pretty little girl no parents?”

“‘No; they are both dead. Her
mother was bis only deughter. He
had & son who married a strolling
singer, | beliove, and went abroad.
Squire Mordauni peyer forgave him.
He disitherited bim, sod then shut
himself op in the Hall, and has seen no
one for years. That child will bave all
his money; the property, I think, goes
to s nephew.’

* She looks a sweet little thing.’

*She I3 muoh spoiled, of course. 1
sttend her, and bhaye many $goi-
ties of seeing how she rules the whole
bouse. 1 am sorry for my small fa-
vorite. She will be brought up to think
too much of herself, snd in the end
she will be married for her money.’

* Bhe does not look as if she needed
your pity sow,’

-And Diene watched the falry-like
child who seemed so full of bealth and
bappiness.

She was running about gathering
the wild flowers whieh grew in indis-
criminate profusion; and insisted on
filllng her grandfather's pockets with
those she did mot want, but which
would be * good encagh for nurse.’

Presently attracted by voices, she
looked in the direction from whence
the sounds came; then trosted across
the road, with her basket in her hand,
snd her eyes brimming over with mis-
chievous eagernees.

Grandpapal’ she exclaimed,’ do
logk 48 that pretiy lady. Sbe has such
nice flowers; I must bave some.’

* Come away, my darling, grandpapa

™ | tas nicer a3 Bome.’

*No, Ouckoo wants these; Cuckoo
will have them.”
. She tugged impatiently at the latch

| of the. small izon,_gute, tassing buck

ber curls from ber flushed face.

*Would you like this, little onel
sard Disne, smiling kindly at the child’s
impetunosity.

She s half-blown Gloire de

gathered
" | Dijon, and offered i o ber.

dazzling lightness to dusky gloom be
an emblem of the ever-varying changes
in my life. 1 sm strung and brave; I
can bear trouble better than monot-
ony,” and with a hall sigh she reso-
lutely fumed ner bsck on lingering
shadows and star-broidered sky.
Accompsanied by Lopes she went
into the house; with a light step she
entered the room where her aunt was
reclining on a luguriops couch, envel-
oped in costly sbawls, and surrodnded
with many trifles of foreign-made

It was merely an iostinet which he
followed darkly without seeking for a
reason.

! §he is & grest heauty, I allow thst’
admitted the Bquire; * but if & girl has
nothing to recommend her but lovely
eyes and scarlet lips, I can’t say much
for her chance of success in this life
now.a-days.’

‘¥ou on!ht to make the rector’s
wife call upen her, and get the girl o
Join the cholr. Sbe bhas a wonderful
voice and sings with all her soul.’

This was stretching a point in her
behalf; but Fitz Nigel was yet under
the influence of the tear filled eyes and
the llguu gogthern tones.

‘1 davesay.’ grumbled old Mordaunt.
‘She kmows that she has young idiots
of doctors to admire every sound she
utters. Bat I won't bave foriegners in
our choir,singing their hearts and those

air to the little sitting-room.

Donna di Castro was certainly asleep
she seated hereelf quietly on the bearth’
rug, and ealling the dog, remained
with her arm round his neck and ber
bead reposefully resting against bis
shaggy coat. There was a brisk fire,
of other people away. I shall think for the Spq?hh duenna was always
Mr. Howard bas gove quite mad if he chilly, and Diane was by no means in-
does anything half so foolish, Ouckoo, | *neible to the comfort which if afford-
come snd say good-bye to your My, |®d- 8Sbe looked st her munt; at ber
Sydney.’ heavy, bandsome features; at her
They had arrived at the lodge gates | calm, impsasive face, which seemed so
which led to the old ball. They stood |®oulless inits utter want of life, and
at the eutrance of the dark gloomy [she marvelled bow, when lifs was o
avenue, with its tyees so thickly grown | wonderfal, so stirring, anyone could be
and their branches so interlaced that |content to sleep their shate of it away,
the sun’s rays, even in the summer, sel- | To the impetuous Disne, who, like
dom pierced the leafy foliage. Britomertis, was ready with helmet and
“Good-bye, Mr. Syduey,’ the little spear to fight her way through serried
girl said demurely. *Don’t mind what ranks of foes, the sight of one satisfied
dpaps sags. I think be is very to be nothing, to do nothing, to pass
wibked; he kicked my oat yesterday, | Der daye in monotonous serenity, spart
and be told James to beat a little boy, from that busy world which ever at-
tracted her so strongly, was a fact at

e § Sdhalils and n

Her eyes roved restlessly round the
tiny sitting-room; with its quaint pio-
turesque sepect, with its low ceiling,
and lattice windows. It was & gem of

a room; Diane had s right to be prond
ofis. She had chosen the elegant fur-

1 g o eomay v
o o e o wienow | vt s sod o

nick-nacks, which gave a distinguished Toui

Diane advanced; but peroeiving that b

P app ; she would dearly
| like to make a Arawing from his head;
she was fond of drawing end painting,
and it was not often that she could
copy from natare if buman beings

-jwere her desired subjects. She

would like to make a pioture of that
pretty child too. with her angelio face,
and bright wind-tossed curls

Disne was truly fond of children. It
was sweet to her to bave the soft tiny
arme clasped tightly round her neck,
to feel the little head pestling so lov-
ingly sgninst bers. She would ask Mr,
Fits Nigel to bring the little girl to see
her again; she did not think that he
would refose, be was not sour like the
old Squire, and Diane shuddered as she
recalled his crabbed face and gloomy
manper, Yol COuckoo did not appear
afraid of him.

* Perhaps people never are afraid of
their own relations, h disg
ful they may be,’ mused Disne. ‘I
wonder if I would have feared my
father, if be had been hard and stern,
I wish that I conld remember him.’

Tben she recollected that she wished
to learn the family history from her
aunt. Here was a nice opportunity,
she was tired, and had nothing to do

* If you would only awake, sunt.’

She then took up a Spanish news-
paper, obe from her own dear sunny
land, and kneeling on the hearth-rug
the next half hour was spent in glane-
ing over the news by the light of the
fire. She soon tired of this, and look-
ing at her aunt, murmored :

‘ Sarely by this time Donna di Cas-
tro must be rested.’

Comforting berself with this last
thought, Diane bad little compunction
in having recourse to a plan which had
succeeded on previous oceasions. A
merry smile played about her lips as
she drew her handkerchief from her
pocket and rolling it up in a ball tossed
it neatly into her aunt’s lap.

‘There, Lopes, bring it to me,’ she
sald in & balf whisper,

[To BE conTINUED.]
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In Brief, and to the Point,

d iful. Di Benna

[ndigestion is a foe to

uD'i": is
yor i§ mu .
sy

tus is
and won-
It is easily

The human digestive aj
one of the most complica
derful things in existence.
put out of order.

Greasy food, tough food, sloppy food,
bad cookery, mental worry, late hours,
irrégular habits, and many other thi
which ought not to be, have made I:ﬁ:
American people a nation of dyspeptics.

But Green's August Flower has done
s wonderful work in reforming this sad
business and making the American
mplo 80 healthy that can enjoy

r meals and be happy.

R ber—No happi without
health. But Green's August Flower
bril:fl beaith and happiness to the dys-
gp c. Ask your druggist for a bottle.
venty-five centa.

To Denver in One Nigh:.

On December 4, 1887, the Burlington route,
B.B. & Q. R. K., inpugyrated & fast teain
service as follows : Fast express train known
as “ The Burlington's Number One" leaves
Union Depot, corner Canidl and Adams
strects, Chicago, at 12.01 p. m. daily, and
runs to Deuver solid, arriving at 10.00 p. m,
the next day, thus making the run from Chi.

cago to Denver iy thiriydour houss. This
train arrives at Omaha

uipment on_ *The Be .

from Chicago to ( and

ver withous change. eals

on the famous B dis

as far West as the Missouri River

passengers will be allowed to remain in their

sleeping cars till breakfast ti See tha

your ticket readsvia the C.B £Q.R. R. [

can be obtained of any coupon

of 1ts own or connecting lines, or
PauL Morrox

Genera! Passenger and Ticket

CARTER MEDICINE CO.,

New York City.

all the impuri
secretions ; at

the
Debility

fHE KEY TO HEALTE.

Unlocks all the ¢
Kidneys
off ually without weakening the system,

Nervousness
| these and many other simis

lar Complaints yield to the happy influence
'U‘E)OOK BLOOD BITTERS.

] avenues of the
Liver, carrying

ties and foul humors of the
‘t‘:: same time om?ff
Stomach, curing Bili~

, Hieadaches, D

izt

and General

for THlustirated ¢
frces Foldh
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™ of Beech have been Sawod
undreds have sawed 5 & 6 -
Wood waANL

No Daty to pay, we mannf,

and
your vicinity secures
actuie bo Canada. W)
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CHARLOTTETOWN

.=/BO0T & SHOE FACTORY.

and
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 MARKE.

We import from Canada and United States the Latest Styles in Ladies’
and Gents' Boots, Shoes, Slippers and Rubbers.
quantities for cash, it enables us to sell cheap. You do not require

a heavy purse when dealing with us.

Calf, Kid and Goat.
Tops, &ec.

Awls,

SHOEMAKXERS, ATTENTION |

Custom Sole Leather by the Side, 24 cents per lb., Kip, Grain, French
hread, Heel Ink, Dressing,
Pegs, Pincers, Hammers, Wax Bristles, Nails, Eyelets, English

Welts, Shoe

As we 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.

e

Successors to Dorsey, Goff & Co.

Baying in large

1

prices.
to buy.

a genuine rush,

sertion

AN ADVERTISEMENT

S one with something in it which may be of benefit to
Please read the list of attractions we are now
offering, and call and share in the bargains.

you.

In order to make room for a large stock of Summier
Goods we are clearing out all lines of Cloths at very low
In Fancy Goods our stock is still well assorted, and
we are giving large discounts to clear, so NOW is your time
Our last list of bargains brought hundreds of extra
customers, and we expect our Dress Goods Bargains to cause
Think of it, New and Fashionable Goods,
and the very Latest Styles of Trimmings, at prices that
Housekeepers will find this a
smemes| rare chance to replenish their stock of cottons and linens;

#|must positively sell them.

We have & large supply of Embroideries, Edgings, In-
Laces, &c., and the choicest value in WHITE
COTTONS we have ever offered.

Worth Reading

“www8nd if Carpets are required, we can give you THE BEST
“: VALUE INsTHE CITY, "

It pays to buy your Dry Goods and Millinery at

BERER BROS.
Feb. 15, 1888,

STANLEY BROS.

WHITE COTTONS,
PRINT COTTONS,
GREY COTTONS,
PILLOW COTTONS,
SHEETING COTTONS,
SHIRTING COTTONS,
TABLE LINENS,
TOWELS, TOWELLING,

CASHMERES,
MERINOES,
PLUSHES, SILKS,
BROCADES,

‘ GLOVES, CORSETS,

l

' DRESS GOODS.

HOSIERY, EMBROIDERI'S
COLLARS AND CUFFS,

And a well assorted Stock of all kinds of

DRY GOODS,

VERY CHEAP,

At STANLEY BROTHERS,

BROWN'S BLOCK
March 7, 1888,

REDDIN’'S

DRUG STORE.

OPP. POST OFFICE

4!

Always to the Front
With the Froshest and Most Reliable Stock of Goods

IN THE MARKET,

FRESH DYES, | FELLOWS' SYRU
PATENT MEDICINES, | B
NP ES, | BURDOCK BITTEES,

et - e
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BESFERBRNEEnRNReS

34 1.1 PSP

PAYSIGIAN

Ofice: Uppe

- Four doors above
Charlottetown,
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