There is effort, with its hope like & foun-
take |

There, the chained rebel, Passion ;

Laboring Strength and Fleeting Fashion ;

There, Ambition’s leaping flame,

And the iris crown of Fame ;

Bat those gains are dear forever

Won from loss and pain and fever.

s the doer and the sower.”

“Come to me for riches,” said the peak ;
“ 1 am leafless, cold and calm;

But the treasures of the lily and the palm —
They are mine to bestow en those whoseek.
I am gift and T am giver

To the verdured fields below,

As the motherhgnd of snow

Daily gives the'new-horn river.

As a watcher on a tower,

Listening to the evening hour,

Sees the roads diverge and blend

Sees the wandering curreats end

Where the moveless waters shine

On the far horizon line—

All the storied past is mine ;

All its strange beliefs still clinging ;

All its singers and their singing ;

All the paths that lead astray,

All the meteors once called day ;

All the stars that rose to shine

Come to me—for all are mine !"

“ (Come to me for safety,” said the height :
“In the future as the past

Road and River end at last

Like a raindrop in the ever circling-sex.
Who shall know my lessened sight

Where the gain and where the loss

In the desert they must cross *

Guides who lead their charge from ills,
Passing soon frou town to town,
Through the forest and the down,

Take direction from

Those who range a v
Higher climb until they stand
Where the past and future swing
Like a far blue ocean-ring ;
Those who sail from land afar
Leap from mountain top to star
Higher still, from star to God,
Have the spirit-pilots trod,
Setting lights for mind and soul
That the ships may reach the goal.
They shall safely steer who see ;

Sight is wisdom. Come to me

SINMON VERDE.

CHAPTER Il — [CoNTINUED]

He resembles his mother, who was an
angel. Bhe deserved eternal bappiness
for the patirnce she bad with her hus-
band.’

Simon bad! been looking round ever
since be entered the house, as if seek-
ing something, and last said:
* Mother, where is the child? 1 don't
see her.

* Making you a shirt with embrioder-

at

‘My won, if be is discovered, God
knows how you will get outof it. At

Jonat, it will take all todo .’
 True, mother, I have foreseen $his;
bat when I found him be was dying of
want and buoger. He told me he bhad
no shelter; he got over me. What
could 1do? I wish I had never met
bim. Still, if I must have anything to
regret, I would rather it were for hav.
. 1 ing saved a fugitive than for having
refused to help my neighbor, as God
commands.’

‘ True,'my son; do right for the sake
of right,’ said the good old woman

At the ‘ Angelus * bell Simon left his
hovse. A young man was obecrving
him from behind an orange tree, and
a8 be left the orchard a wan hid bim-
self in & corner; but be saw neither.

The boy was Julian, attracted by
the girl and the carmation; the man
was the Alcalde, who had noticed the
escapade of his son, and was watching
bia.

‘ What can the father of Agueda be
doing at this bour? Is anyome ill?
thought Julian.

‘Where can Simon Verde be going
s0 late? For mno good purpose!
thought the Aloalde.

Simon ascended to the church and
palace, which silent and solitary, look-
ed more imposing in the sad moon-

‘It can't be belped. In this world
ouna cries and another laughs. The
¢ vetousness of this Alealde is, like the
mercy of God, infinite!’

He was 20 absorbed in his thoughts
that only & stranfe and ususual oc-
currence could attract his attemtion
Papalina, without quickening her pace,
suddenly raised ber enormous ears and
fixed ber eyes upon the marsh, and
Simon, following ber example, saw andl
heard the reeds move. Like most
countrymen, accustomed to all kinde
of risks and dangers, he was courageous
but not reckless, and 90 he first reflect
od:

‘It is not a ball, or-it would make
more noise, neither is it a fox or a wolf

‘Just likemy luck again,’ thought
be. They bave canght the rebel, and I
am guined. What sorrow for my
moth.r and danghter.’

* Simon,’ said the Alealde, when be
was brought before him, ‘there has
been a requisition for a factious rebel
who is said to be about here. Last
night you hid a man in your bouse.
Say who it was.'

‘Ihid no one in my bouse,’ replied
Simon, truthfully.

‘The house will be searched,’ said
the Alcalde, ‘and if you persist in
denying it, and the man is found
you will be sccused of siding and
abetting bim.’

Simon looked around without kn.w-
ing what to reply, wiien bomet a re~
assuriog glance from Julien, who then
went out unobserved; Simom, who un-
derstood Julian's noble feelings, felt
sure that his intention was to save him
by giving notice that the house was to
be searched in time for the guilty man
to fly. So he thoaght he would try to
qain time, and calmly said to the
Alcalde:

‘Senor, I am bewildered, because
this is the firet time I have ever
been in the bhands of justice.
Has your homor ever been arrested,
Senor Alcalde?

or it would make less. It is & biped
like myself, and hides iteelf for some
good reasom that's no affair of mine
It may be a gypay gathering rushes.’

Hardly had be come to this conelu-
sion when s man of ferocious appear
ance issued from the rushes and came
ap to bim,

I have no gun and am alone.’

light. As be passed the church door

door aleo is closed to none who knock
atit’ He reached the place named to
the stranger, whom he found awaiting
him.

“Don't lose sight of me, or come too

he trek off his hat, thinking, ‘ This |\ mag likely to do anything for which
| 1 could be arrested?

near, lest you should be taken,’ said be. | a3, o oloud by mistake, like your

‘ How dare you ask me such a ques
yion? said the Alcalde, angrily; ‘am I

‘Bemor, you meed not be offended
In these days many men who live in
grand b have got th lves into
trouble. Your bomor might bave been

‘1 trust to you entirely,’ said the | poople servant.’
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Time, Plaeo & Value.

FEBRUARY AND MARCH are_good Months in which
to get your Furniture repaired, upholstered and bright-
ened, and ours is the place where you get good value in this
line. No charge for storage.
During Apriland May nearly every householder

some NE ;EBNITURI. Wye are now muuhct::inn:
150 Bedroom Suits and 76 Parlor Suits expressly for our
Spring Trade (all new styles.) With these goods and the
low value placed on them, we exq‘ect to delight our patrong
and paralyze our competitors. hese goods are just 100

ed fropt. but she doesn't want you to

know i* antil it is dove !

cried the father
The girl came quickly out of the ar-
bor to meet her fathar, but at that mw’

He good-looking youth of |

was a

eighteen, with delicately moulded fea- | sued map hastily left his concealment > meet per father, she went away as| mother, who, on going to warn the
tares, of gallant, modest bearing, timid | and seized the bread eagerly, saying |she bad come to the ln.uue. Sudduﬂy | stranger, found that, as if baving a
and rmiable, yet not without some | repeatedly: ‘ May God repay you for|she gave an exclamation of surprise | presentiment of what had happened.

quiet d«termimation in manner.

‘1 bring you the three thousand
reals for your crop in the ear,” said he
to Sigmon Verde. ‘

* You bave sold the wheat? said the|
0ld woman in consternation to ber son. |

‘Il did not wish you to koow it
mother; but since you do, I will b-li}
you that I sold it because *abird in &be}’
hand is worth two in the bush.”’

‘Yom were wrong to sel it, Tio
Simon,” observed the boy. ‘ beeause
it worth than  was |
given you for it, na this was likely to |
be a good year, and my father was told |
wo. I was more sorry when 1 beard of
it than if the loss had been my own.’

“It is the bread of the whole year, my
son!’ exclaimed the mother, sorrow- |
tally |

‘We ecan't nndo it mow, mother. |
Take the three thonsand reals, and we
will spend them im oorn at barvest
time. Your father caught me, Julian,
and the mason helped, But I would
rather be taken in than take others in,’ |

The old woman took away the money

“Count it—it is better £> be on the
safe side,’ remarked Julian to Simon.
who bad not thougbt of it, but followed
his mother to do so

* Agueda, give me< this c.mltinn.“
svid Jalian to the girl, when they were |
alone.

*No.'

* Why do you want to keep it?

“Te wear, as you seo’

* And why?

¢ To pleasd my father.’

“And me?

‘I don't care about that.'

Agueds made a pretty gestare of
disdainful indifference. in which the
woman eclipsed the child as the full-
blown rose does the bud.

¢ Already diedainful P s80 much the
betten’ eaid Jalian. 'They always

.,y .
¢ For carnations the earth

was more

“Then give it to me and keep the
carnation.’
* Neither,’ retorted Agueda.
'.'”U.‘ to be a nun?
: thought about it yet.’

| strange country, kmowing that if you |

thought Simon, apparently unmoved.
‘ Heaven keep you, good man,’ said
the stranger.
‘And you also. What can I do for|
you ' replied Simon Verde.
* You can save me.’
* What can you mean?
] am pursued, and if [ am caught I | for them,’ said Simon, indignantly.
hall be shot. My crime is to fight for| Simon entered his house and the
the legitimate king, Carlos V.' stranger soon followed bim. [
‘Then you are a rebel ’ ‘Who can itbe? He looks to me
8o traitors call us ’ 'Iih the son of the manager of Pul’!llnl,"f
‘Bot, Senmor,' said Simon, with a'thought Julisn. Upon reflection he|
penctrating glance at his companion, murmured, ‘ Agueda is very young for |
‘I should say Semor Don Carlos de | them to think of marrying her.’
Bouebon would mot care to have his | Simon took his guest to the garret
name used in this way. Why don't | prepared for him, went away; and
you fight openly like the others.’ soon afterwards came back with a loaf,
‘ We are bere to recruit soldiers.’ a sausage, a few oranges and a bottle
‘And horses and money, too, Per. |of water.
don me, Senor; I am a peaceful, steady| ‘Now you are lodged here safely.
roing man. and don’t want to mix my |May you rest and sleep St. John's
self up with troublesome affairs ’ sleep, which lasted three days.’ ‘
‘Give me, then. abit of bread; I| * Perhaps I may be able to mske you,
bave been two deys in this bog withcut | some reburn if we conquer, as we should
food." said the stranger, whose face | have done in the Sierra, had there been |
looked pinched with hunger. more of my sort.’ said t.e other.
Simon instantly felt the utmost com-| ‘ Don't talk nonsense.' said Simon, |
passion for the stranger, exclaiming: interruptiog his guest. ‘I dun's re-
‘Why didn't you say so at once? 1 quirc any return. [ only wish to get
baven't got any bread with me, but if | you out of your danger, and then good- |
you will wait here I will bring some | bye. I am poor, but never yet did
direc'ly.' | things for reward.’
Before the man conld prevemt it| ‘Are you poor? I thought yom
Simon had disappeared, leaving Lim |s-emed very comfortable and had
ace to face with Papalina. who, not | money,’ remarked the stranger.
heing given to polities, did not take! ‘Then you are miscaken 1 have|
any notice of the so-called Carlist | nothing bat this orchard. 1bad a crop |
The stranger stamped his foot and | of wheat that Iset my hopes upon,
marmured anxiously |but the devil tempted me to sell it. |
* I wonder if be has only fled or gone“ The Alcalde gotit from me for three
‘o demounce me? In any case, where thousand reale—all I possess. Poople'
can I go, when all the roads are beld by | do too much ae they like with me; but |

man in a hollow voice. ‘Am 1 doing |
right ¥

‘Do I look likea traitor ? It is evi
lent you don't know Simon Verde!
You must leave your saspicions out-
side my house, where there is no room

| cavalry ? No: the country people are if | am not rich in money I have a ning sfter Simon's daughper. The
* Aguedn. Aguedilla, where are you? | not informers; he bas only run away.| mother worth Peru and a dsughter|perverse motary, his principal conf

[ will hide again till night, and then | *orth an cmpire. [
ceak shalber? | While this conversation was going on |

He had bardly concealed himself Agueda, in ber girlish curiosity, had | §imon Verde in the hard bargain the
ment Julian, the Alealde's son, ruu--; hehind the thick rushes when he saw CoOme on tiptoe ‘j‘ the loft, and P“"?'“ rich skinflint had made with the poor
earrying a bag of money in bis hand |Simon Verde, with a loaf of bread in through a bole in the wall, examined | agricultarist.

his hands, looking for him. The pur- the stranger; after which, fearing to

this act of charity " | and terror at seeing a figure come |
‘But, man,’ replied Simonm, ‘ who|bebind an orange tree
would mot feed the hungry? My| ‘Bequiet Aguedajiitis 1’ saida gen-
father’s son bas never known fear ur' tle, apd well-known voice
But I can imagine what it is!| * What a fright you gave me Julian
What are you doing bere? said Agueda-
* 1 came here for the carnation.’
‘It is better in my hair than in your

hunger.
to be hungry.’

‘Then think what it must be to be|
unted like a wild beast, to have no

place to rest your head, and to be in a [hands.’

* Perbaps, if it likes to be seen, bat |
are caught you will be shot.’ | not if it prefers to be eateemed Bat,

Like all charitable souls who begin | first, where did you come from?’
to feel the pleasure of performing a| ‘It is o business of yours .’
kind work, Simon was anxious to com-| ‘Did you eome becaunse you knew I
plete it but did not ses kow to carry it| Was berc?
through. * Don't think it.
from the cock-loft."

* What were you doing there ¥

‘ Looking at a man who was there
with my father.

- Is be young ?’

* He ij ag o)d as the hills.’

‘ Is he good looking I'

‘A fine man. His eyes are like a
mad dog's, bis nose like raw meat, bis
mouth ke a sausage, and bis com-
plegion chocolate color.’

‘Who can he bef’ .

‘Some gipsy who comes to sell
father pigs’

‘Very well. Now, will you give me
the l.,amn'iunli"

‘Dom’t you see I am not wearing it}'

‘Will you give it to me to-morrow?

‘No move than to-day, See bere is
wy father.’

*I will go if yog Pmmin to give it to
me to-morrow,’ said the boy, holding
Agueda’s dress

‘No.'

‘Then when?'

Simon Verde drew near.

‘On Ascension Day,’ said the girl
Qastily, gliding silently away among
the trees.

You know I came

‘In a few days I could escape, but
now we are so watched and the
frontiers so guarded that mot a bird
could eseape,’ contipned the stranger

* You had better rematn wheye you
are a few days longer, and I will bring
you bread, as the raven did to Elijah,
the first hermit,’ observed Simon.

‘Am 1 safe kere ' This olive-yard
will be searched, and I shall be found.
If you could bide me in yoar house for
a day or two, they would not seek me
thera, and I should be saved.’

* If it were knowa [ shogld be called
an abettor, and I should have to smart
forit.’

*How should it be known? How
many good souls bave already given me
shelter! If I were but in Seirral There
the le do not draw back from sav-
ing afollower of the legitimate king.'

‘Say no more about the legilimale
king, We don’t agree about that. It
is a question of saving a fellow erea-
tave, apd I will do it; for if you were
caught and pub to death, I should re-
proach mysdll ap longas I live. You
certainly can't stay bere with water all]
round you. anless you tarn into a frog
‘Be bebind the church here mear the
olige-yards,to-night after the * A
At that bour only cocks lovers
watch. But you will go gway in two
days’ '

* By this,’ sid the stranger, making
the sign of the aross. v

*Then it ie settled; good-bye," seid

‘Ascension Day, eh?” said Simon
Verde, who had overheard this. “The
boys and girls begin early. What are
you doing here, Julisn, my boy?*

“Pio Bimon—] came to ask you if
you would bring me to-morrow from
Seville an—an—almanac?’

“To find out Ascension Day? What
1 sball bring from Seville is & lock for

you.

[that the jovial Simon Verde had said

| covered, his domiciliary

‘Simon,’ eaid the Alcalde, aneasily,

this is no time for joking. It is like
a *fandango * at a funeral. Lot us ¢ \me
to the point. A wan entered y ur
house 14 . mght; you cannot deny it.’

‘No man but mysell eatered my
house last night, Senor Alealde,' re
peated Simon.

‘Why, I saw him myself,’ said the
Alealde, exasperated at Simon's reiter-
ated denials of the accusation.

‘Then your honor is the witness *'
said Simon, with a bitter smile. * Bu
[ will not deny, Senor Alcalde, that a
man eptered my garden; and this man
Senor, was your son, who would make
bimeell at bome in the king's housc if
he liked '

Those present could not repress
their «miles, which further exaspera-
ted the Alcalde. whose vamity was
wounded by Simon's words, and he
said vindietively :

*I «ball take care my son does not
honor your house by his vigits It will
now be searched.!

‘I am sorry, said Simon more
quietly, - that my mother did mot ex
pect your honor, or the house should
have been in better order to recieve

The Alcalde, foll of rage and annoy-
ance, followed by the notary and a boy,
went with Simon to bis house. All

only to guin time and make light of
the affair, bad been misinterpreted by
the Alcalde, who saw defiance and in-
sult in his harmless words, and was
embittered against him, all the mope
on t of baviag di d she
preyiogs night that bis son was ran
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Liebig Company'’s
SEEEEE FXTRACT OF MEAT.

Finest and Cheapest Meat Flavori
&3 |Stock for Soups, Made Dishes and
Bauces. As Beef Tea, “an invaluable
tonic."  Anpual Sale, 800,000 jars,
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Sold by BStorekeepers, Grocers and
Druggista,
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Limited, London.
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dant, bad also told him that the whole
town was on the side of the popular

It is needless to say
that Julian had warned Simon Verde's

he bad fled Therefore, although. they
searched the house and ite dependen
cies, no trace of the rebel was found,
and the Alcalde was furious, because,
baving asserted that 8Simon had con
cealed & man who could not be dis-
vist would
appear to everybody an act of arbi
trary despotism.

‘l saw & man enter here last might;
be is mot found; that proves that he
bas escaped, and until this be cleared
up, you will remain a prisoner, Simon
Verde,' said the Alcalde.

‘For beaven's sake, Senor,' said the
poor man in dismay. ‘who will get our
daily bread to-morrow? Wbho ecan sell
a load of vegatables already gatheredd’

The motber began to weep, and all
present interceded for Simon.

“To free him then,’ said the Alcalde,
‘l must bave some one, or, at least,
some money, as security until I can
release him.’

‘l ean give that,’
‘Mcther

you bave in the box t

replied Simon,

give the three th- u 1! -eals

»the Seno *

FURNITURE.
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Call and Tnspect, and get Bargaias at Auclion Prices for Cagh,
THE CHEAPEST PLACE ON P, E. ISLAND.

DRAWING ROOM PARLOR
BEDROOM SUITES at low pricss. - "o*t alue:
All kinds of UPHOLSTERED GOODS
PICTURE FRAMING, 1¢
’[IJ‘;)OllﬂNG GLASSES,
e latest in WINDOW BLINDS, and all ki -
DOW FURNITURE and Fixings at:ootl.“nd' WK
No trouble to show goods.
SON'S FURNITURE

Post Office.

Charlottetown, Feb. 20. 1889

own interest in calling upon us.

per cent. better than the low e of goods found in the
Auction Rooms throughout the Dominion.

All the year round you will find at our place the

the | Largest, Cheapest and Newest Assortment of Furniture
1| Bedding, &e. '

We invite comparison and the fullest investigation of
prices aud values offered.

MARK WRIGHT & CO.

Charlottetown, February 20, 1889,
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morey b -d disappeared.

*What m.tter v t
mojberj wwked Yimon,

‘We h.ve been robbedl’ ox '
the old woman, distressed.
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and avfaswer; end Simon anl his
mother were o ingenu us . ¢ neeal
the fact of ite indyhi abi
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NAILS, GLASS PAINTS, LOCKS, and everything
they require in our line.

For Blacksmiths we have an immense stook of Horse

Nails, Horse Shoe Iron, Steel, Files, Rasps, &c.

FARMERS GET EVERYTHING THEY REQUIRE.
Splendid Steel MUD SHOVELS, English and American.

STOCE NOW COMPLETE.
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DODD & ROGERS.

Charlottetown, Dec. 24, 1888, QUEEN SQUARE

Island Railway.
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‘It can bave been n ome Lut thal
man!’ said the old womsn in terribl
griof.

1
‘Fool that T was to te'l hiw of thie

money!' added Bimon, etriking his
bead frantically,

‘Then, apparently, you bave had
stranger in your house,’ remarked the
Alcalde, trinmphantly.

‘To my misfortune I bave, Senor,’
replied Bimon ‘I met this falee ser-

dp|

PRPRpRp— |

wor~BesbY "Efveuvaal

cenww-~B S coconnue’
CECESNSSXEENEEEINTX

pent dying of hunger, and within an
aoe of being shot. I took pity on bim,

"l“ulg SRS eST8ESy

Benor; I gave bim food, Bewor; I pro-
tected and hid bim, Benor. This was

TR T —
| 1)

but & good deed, Bemor, after all! And

oo my vewnrd! He must be bad in-
deedl’

‘Did you know him?'

J knew nothing whatever of him.’
‘But yet you knew he was & rebelj’
‘1 knew he must bave dome some-

thing wrong to be afraid of being shot;
it could not be for telling his beads.’

|T0 BE conTINUED.]
———————
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