THE CHARLOTTETOWN

HERALD, o

DREAM ON.
bright are
the ivy-curtained pane,
mellow radiance steeping
Every object in the plane
With a siivery gray,
Dreasn on, darling! While thou'rt sieeping
Angels pure and bright
Arcund your col their wateh are keepl

found they had to contend against a gene-
ral disinclination to. allow them to take
M route, although no other was open to
them, unless they turned back from whenee
they came. At length, after a great deal of
insistance on the part of the mother, who
was always tle spokeswoman on these

si they obtained a written per

Through the stlent night ;
Then dream on while you may.

A:! 100 soon will come the waking]
the dreams of childhood’s day=
Clouds the fair horizon breaking
Sooun will melt thy youthful gaze,

As you wend life's way.
“ Soom thy heart will feel u&'ﬁlm
That no joy can kill or eplm ;
C bm p.m thelt lenve by taking, |
mever could bring balm ; !
Tb-- dream on while you may.

Soon the hours of childhood fiying,
A From your transient dreams you'll wake
And the sound of sobs and erying
On your youthful ears will break,
As from day to day
You will try—but vain the trying
To find that bliss no one can know ;
For grief is living, joy is dying,
In this weary world of woe ;
Then dream on while you may

—Justin McCarthy in Cornhill.

THE WRONG MAN.

—

BY THE HON. MRE. A. MONTGOMERY,
Author of * Mine Own Familiar Friend

mission to make use of the market-cart of a
certain respectable farmer, who himsetf had
business in that direction, and who seemed
not unwilling to take them, if his safe
return could be guaranteed him.

The necessary papers being drawn up
and signed, suthorizing him to convey the
Indies 1o Courcelles, and 1o retarn at his
leisure, they climbed into their (wo-wheeled
carrisge, with a swinging seal in fromt,
fastened with leather straps. on which
Madeline and the mother took their places,
while Lhe sisier sat on their scanty baggage
in the space behind, usually given up to the
fowls and new.made butter, and the firmer
in his blouse sat upon the shafts to drive
Across the wide plains, blackened with the |
remains of camp-fires, they sped their way
between avenues of poplars etending for |

miles; but now with every other tree cut
down within four feet of the ground, and |
sometimes all cut for a quarter of a mile; |
then a few remaining, to show how tall and |

Some had been |

fair they once had been. | promise that they should be called at five

cut up for firing, oibers stripped of thei

CHAPTER XI—(CoxTINUED.)
Mother Frances Xavier and the little
Sister returned weary beyond expression

was raging, but where the Johanniter
assured her they had all the help they

would embarrass them.

The night was fast closing in, and the
question of where Lhey were to lodge be-
came an auxious one. Appeal was made lo
the military commander. whose answer

! once.

way, an office he nccepted civilly, but with
no alacrity.

‘1 cannot go fuirther than our end of the
village. I have no pass-word.’

‘That is true his mother-

‘ Jean knows some of the sentinels, because |
he has so often to cross with wood. Go as
. far you can with the ladics, and he shall ac
company them the rest of the way, and try
to get them through. They have their
papers, of course, but the night is as dark |
as piteh, and the sentinels will be unable to |
decipher them.’

rejoined

pedition. They had gone some distance
ing close to a canal, beneath an alley of trees
g which threw everything into such deep|
: shade that they might easily have slipped |
into the water unawares. Every twenty |
paces they came upon a sentinel, whom Jean |
and their young guide advanced to propiti-

some one man might evince more of Teu-
tonic ob y than his pred

As they passed post after post (he sonti-
nel, in a not un-melodious voice, sang out

* Franen !’ on two high-pitched notes. Some
) times the announcement was renewed with
! a merry shout from invisible beings lost in
the deep shades of nigh!, somewhere among
the trees.

* Did you hear how we are passed on from
sentinel to sentinel? ' said Madeline to the
mother, who did not understand German

‘1 wondered why they were laughing,’
said she, amused herself at their incongru-

ous position.

As soon as they reached the limit which
their younger guide could pass in safety, he
raised his hat to take leave of them, and
they saw him speeding as fast as his legs
could carry him, evidently afraid of being
stopped and questioned by ome sentinel
gruffer than the rest.

They crossed the deep, silent, rapid-flow-
ing river, its black waters sweeping by
like the course of eternity regurdless of the
busy, anxious, fluctuating scenes on its fer-
tile banks. They were to go the house of
the mayor, with whom it lay to appognt the
poor wanderer’s resting-place. Jean pre.
ceded them, the rattle of his wooden sabots
startling the mayoress as the party entered
the house, and causing her to appear in her
night-cap at the top of the stairs. They
could not stop there she told them, as civilly
as possible; and the good.natured mayor
had to get up and dress himself, and escort
them, lantern in hand, over the rough pave-
ment of the village, knocking at doors and
rapping at windows, but without success.

At length Jean suggested that there was
a newly-married couple, who had no chil-
dren, and out of whose one room there was
a closet which contained a bed. Perhaps
they would give up the room to the three
Iadies. The mayor climbed the creaking
stairs to ascertnin,

Marguerite and her husband had aiready
retired to rest, but Uley made no difficulty

weary travollers, while they themselves re-

The puns laid the mattresses on the floor,
and, Madeline, rolled up in her cloak, slept
on the fixed spring mattress, very much as
if on the top of a drom.

For a briel space she lay awake, musing
on the strangeness of her position, and
amused at its comic side, which always
runs parallel with no matter what amount
of tragedy and suffering in all the ways of
life. But soon extreme weariness closed
ber heavy eyelids in deep sleep, and in her
dreams she saw the Prussians entering the
quiet village of Penton, while she was re-
assuring her father, on the plea that she
had seen them before, and that she was per-
sunded they would do ‘them no bharm;
whisreupon Mr. Fairley wazed very angry,
and what she fancied was his voice scolding
her, and which woke her up, was, in fact,
the young husband’s farewell to Marguerite
behind the glass door, a8 he went forth to

from Gorty, where many a terrible malady |

needed, and apny addition to their number |

was that they must address themselves to|
the mayor of the village on the other side of
the river, and that they botter start al| i, yelicle to stop, as though they might be |

Thus escorted they set out on their ex-|

before they discovered that they were walk- |

ate. the travellers fearing each time that|

about resigoing their bed and room to the |

tired behind the glass door of the closet. |

l~(nl<ll1'rs as thay bivouacked in the open air

| The vineyarCs were trampled down, the

| crops destroyed or uprooted; dead horses |

| lay by the roadside; tlie intestines and re

fuse of slaughtered cattle were seaticred

| here and there on the ground. which was |

| saturated with blood; and patches of white

ashes, where the hasty menl had been
| cooked, were hardly cold, and showed how
recently the powers of destruction had
passed that way

At the entrance of every village. a sol

dier with a drawn aword, flashing close to]|

Mndeline's face, would harshly command

the humble little party in their unpretend

| some powerful reinforcement of the enemy, |
‘The widow's son was to show them the |

| or somg dangerous spies. Madeline, with
her grey cloak gathered around her, and|
her brown eyes looking out ‘wistfully from
beneath the hood, would quietly unfold the
| the well-worn and nmple letter signed by
the Prussian Minister of War, and hold it be-

| fore the fierce sentinel, whose sword was im
| mediately lowered, while bhis hand wnas
raised to his spiked helmet jn sign of rever-

| ance and acquiescence ; and once more with
something like a gruntof encouragement and |
rllm *atening growl, the farmer would urge
oo his horse, and the three barmless women
drove'vn under the hot sun amid clouds of
dust, and with a high keen wind blowing in
their faces.

| FEagerly they strained their eyes to see
| the towers of Strasburg Cathedral. mourn-
| fully they sought to descry the walls of un-

| happy Metz, while far as eye could reach,

| the once fertile but now desolated land lay
in the light and shade of a ehanging autumn
sky. Dresently they met long strings of
waggoos filled with stores and provisions

These encumbered the road for fully a mile,

| escorted by soldiers. Then suddenly they
| perceived an open carriage dashing forward, '

preceeded by mounted guards gslloping at
full speed, one in front motioning with
drawn sword the little market cart into the
ditch, well out of the way, as the generals
drove by in their plumed cocked hats, and a
troop of horse clattered afier them

Here and there an orderley might be seen
dashing accross the country, along the vast
plains undivided by hedges, and where one
field is only marked off from another by a
shallow ditch or a change of culture. They
began to understand that the great diﬂlcull.)‘
they had experienced in obtaining permis-
sion o travel nlong that road arose from the
fact that the authorities had some know
ledge that troops were moving in that di
rection.

Before they reached Courcelles, they came
upon acres of ground, not far from the
station, entirely covered with bales of goods
and cases of provisions. Then shunted wag-
gons, filled with bellowing oxen, npparently
forgotten in the bewildering confusion,
showed the iravellers that they wero ap-
proaching n station which. though small in
itsell, was of importance from its position
at that moment.

It was nearly dark when they reached the
rvillage, und drove straight to the station, to
place tLemselves under the protection of the
military commender. A (all, soldierly-
looking man, with red hair and beard to
match, came up to Madeline s she was

wailing in the cart, and, in answer to her|

inquiry of where they could be lodged, said |
civilly, bus abruptly :

Indeed, ladies, I do not know. [ can't|
lodge ball my own men, much less do 1
know how to accommodate travellers.’

‘Can we go on to-night?
* Impossible! There will be no train till |
six o'clock to-moirow morning.’

*We cannot spend the night in the
| village street,’ mildly suggested Madeline

to offer you my room.
{one in the place I have to dispose of.
even then, ladies, | must ask you to allow
me to sit there till bed-time. I can manage
to sleep anywhere, but meanwhile I must
ask you to put up with my company.’

It was so frankly said that Madeline at
once acquiesced cheerfully ; and indeed there
was no other course, It was decidedly the
best house in the village, which, however,
was not saying much for its merits. It be-
longed to two old maids, who had retired
with bared indi P bidd
part of the roof, ﬁ'on whence they descend-
ed from time to time to grumble with sur-
pressed wrath at the common enemy.

The stout Germans took it all as a matter
of course, pulled his long. sandy moustache,
aud semed rather amused than otherwise,
with a balf-pitying amusement. at the im-
potent rage of the eldery sisters. He show-
ed the laties into a good-sized room, which
had once had some pretensions to humble
grandeur, and smilingly remarked that there
being only one bed, though a large one, he
hardly knew how to manage.

‘Can you give me some straw P’ asked
Madeline.
*Impossible; Iecannot get enough for my

my blankets, and perhaps you can put one of | white;

| matches are

uni' FOR SALE. |

Madeline turn- | “T"HE undersigned will sell by private sale

l hie valuable farm of 100 acres of land at
It is a shove
‘ He is dying—I beg of you to s nd for a farm, convenient w museel mud, starch
factory, lobster factory, -hnp{nlg plares, etc.

the hed-covers were white. IL was
the mattresses on the floor.” » cheerful, sanny glare, and the poor

The quesiion of supper was next starte ). | sufforer was dying— alone!
and each party vied with the other which | ed quickly to Sophie Theine. and said :
should produce the most unexpected deli- |
escy. Madeline made pea-soup, the sister | priest.’
ground coffee, and the commander afforded | She felt sure the Frenchman was a| For further plrllcull;‘- a ;p A
condensed milk. CutbLolic, though she had ascertained |Iml; ll:;-‘”:‘;” James radley, o

Besides the bed, the furniture of the room | the matron was not. With a face of con- [P JOHN BRADLEY.
cmsisted of four chairs, and a taole that lslern-uou she replied : | Nine Mile Creck, Dec. 26, lm-.lm
‘1 bad not any ides he was so near his| —

Nine Mile Creek, West River.

y in Charlotte-
on the

was curivuslv contrived to stand upon shift- |
The priest has just left the hospital

£717,000,000 IN (HANCERY.

ing legs. Which at any moment might be | end

after seeing the other poor fellow.  Alas

rewmosed, when the whole concern collapsed

unexpectedly. It was all very well if no he lives a long way off.” end Wetvacall Law Gusilie ™ g
aluing inheitince laws.
ry dec.sions ete , and (1n coatinuations) over
ames of parties whicl have | cen advertised
hvr iu Laviand, Wales, Scotland lrl\l-n-: United
States of Amer.ca, Usnada, Australia, East and
of their scants rupper of soup and black | proached the bed Weat Iud:es. France, Holland. Helginm, Gormany., |
bread, someone gave an unlucky kick to the [ the iast stagw of typhoid fever. His lips, | ete.. ete.. since 1603, Size, 13 pages \up‘."

his | $:1 per year. Sincle copies 10 cv.nh -
supports. and while the one candle, stuck in | [ his gums were black, as in his agony his [Tl V(00 o0l William St., Post “g‘" “o.

Uity febe
a bottle, rolled to the floor and went out, illl!(llrlﬁ' mouth assumed the grin of death.  3uw, New York it e

an aval- | He might be about twenty-six years of age,
c P. FLETONER

AS just received a tre m-'m‘unus nlocll
+f ORGANS, PIAN and general |
Yet with all his MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS. at Fletcher's|
Music 8 ore, |

SIGN OF THE BIG FIDDLE. |
Chai lottetown, Nov. 14, 1588, |

.| Nert of Kin
Without losing s moment, she desired |00 sewmt-mouthly, ¢

called hack; and while | than
w

studden movement gave n false dircetion 1o
unfortunately. in|that e might be
to snttend to this,

the moveable legs: but,

the eacerness of clearing away the reming she went Madelive ap

The dying man was in

the plates and enps followed in

anche, and the three ladies and the com- \:\ml had that peculiar complexion, hair,
{and even eyes of pale straw color, which

you see only, and that not often, among the P

|
i
|

mander found themselves in the dark

‘1ot nobody stir; | know where my )
pensant class of France,

" cried Madeline, as she ran to | F

3 & nee there was a oenur
where she had laid her travelling-bag and rusticity of appearanee there
struck one.’ | teous gratitade towards Madeline as she
Aruck one

| tried to moisten his parched lips, to raise his

WIN TER GOODS
Selling Very Cheap for Gash

——AT THE—

LONDON HOUSE

Men's Ulsters

Men's Overcoats,

Men's Reefing Jackets,
Men's Wool Underclothing,
Men's Cardigan Jackets,
Men's Fur Caps,

Men's Gloves, Mitte & Scarfs,

‘There is but one thing I can do, and that is |
It is really the only |

Half an hour Ister the good-hearted Ger

man, after unpacking his kit to get out his |
blankets for them, left them to repose, with |

o'clock,

branches to mnake sereens 1o shelter the

and have a ¢np of chocolate and ns
much of the terrible black bread as they

He was n good speci-

could manage to cat
men of the effect of discipline and duty;
| and they felt how fjortunnte they wire to

have met with such a’ soldierly man in

their n
| When morning came, ke was at the
| station long before they were; but after
| taking a friendly farewell of them, the stout
German bad no thought for anything but
his men and his mllitary reputation. His
loud, harsh voice wnas giving orders right
;nnr! left, ;\w‘. with scareely nn opportunity
of thanking him for his cxtreme civility,
the travellers were hurried off

Not many days later. ‘Madeline found
| herself located, with her two companions,
The npuns
were detained there by business of their

in a convent at leidelberg.

own, and it seemed very doubtful how soon
| they would be able to earry Madeline further
on her way home.  Bat in all her jetters to
her father nnd Mrs. Herbert she described
hersell us so happy nnd contented that she
kept them fromh any anxiety about her
there were mnny

The convent pos-
sessed few books save those of an excluslve
ly devotianal character; and though she
sometime tlimbed up the old ruius, and
wandered benegth the shade of those mag-

Nevertheless,
blank hours in her life.

welfare.

nificent trees whose varied folinge embel
crumbling walls,
and spread their ever renewed verdure over
the wreck of ages, adding to the beauty of

lish the nakedness of the

each by the charm of contrast, she dared
not wander tco fur or too long alone,

One morning, when she had decided nn
going early up the broken steps that led to
tiie grand old castle, with her breakfast in »
husket on her anu, and a book in her hiand,
she was startled to find colored flags nnd
gay carpet hanging vut of every window.
Strasburg had fallen! The guns were
firing; and so far as the sober Germans
could show exuliation, the town was in n

state of jubilee. Madeline turned back
with a heavy heart. A vision of those
noble towers that the had seen lately in
the far distance. and the sound again of
those booming cannons which she had
heard, and almost felt, during that wild
drive across the country, came before her.
He heart was with the vanquished. ‘I'he

borrors of war had passed too close to the |

margin of her young life for her not to
turn away with pain and anguish from the
thought of another battle, the dead, the
dying, and, not less 10 be pitied, the far-oft
and mourning survivors.

Later in the day, her heat full of yearn
ing compassion for suffe-ring humanity, she
agnin set out, this lime not to please her
self beneath the shade of the trees on the
old castle’s terrnce overlooking the roofs
and streets of the town below, but to the
Inrge military hospital, to see if there were
any poor wounded Frenchmen within ite
walls, into whose dying ears sho might pour
n few words of consolation in the accents of
their own Iand.

The hospital was at a little distance from
the busy part of the town, and she had to
cross a court where the little tufts of grass
grew up between the stones. No sound
wns heard; no hend appeared in that long
double range of windows. The jublliation
on account of the surrender of Strasburg
did not penetrate those silent walls of
| suffering and of death. The door was ajar;
| she @ushed it open nnd went in. Not a

soul was to be seen. She went up the grey |

in a long wide corridor, flinked by others

| head, and to prevent his increasing his
sufferings by the incessint and haf-uncon
scious clutching st the cruel wound in his
chest which had laid him low.

He responded to Madeline’s « x'iortations
brietly but with composure, and seemed
gradually to become more soothed as she
talked to him ol repentance and salvation,
and held the imnge of tne Crucified before
his eyes.

She had often found that one of the first
| questions they would put to ber was
whether she came from Paris—all the
inxiety of the French soldiers being to
hear of their beloved Paris; and trusting to
| her good pronunciation not to betray |er,

she generally avoided seeming to put her
sell at n distunce from them, just when her
sympathy might be some consolation. by
saying she wns English. In the present
instance, however, she acknowledged the
faet, and was surprised to see the effect it
had vpon him. lle caught her hand little
knowing in his convulsive agony how hard
he beld it, and in a voice interrupted by
want of bre uh(i‘;vlumnl

*Ah, Mademoiselle, if you are English,
(youcan help me. [ had a sacred duty; it
is not too late!

He still held her hand, and his vehemence
alarmed her. She feared he was growing
delirious, and that Sophie Theino would ¢
Iny coming back. She tried to sooth bim,

and suggested he should wait for the priest
and tell him, at the same time nssuiing him
she was willing to do all in her power
when he should be able to tell her what he
wanted of her. 1t was, however, impossible
for Madeline to understand the state of the
case. It had reference to a letter which he
| had failed w deliver; an Eoglish name,
uttterly unknown to her, and which had a
very un-Britannic sound, came from time to

lime with great emphasis into the dis

jointed narrative,

Sudeline's relief was immense when the
door opened and Sophie returned with the
priest, who entered the room with the
salutation of peace on his lips. She and
the matron retired, and Madeline was
toudhed to see how much feeling the latter
Jdisplayed, and how sincerely she had at
henrt the moral consolation as well as the
physical well being of her patients.  She
was a tall, handsome woman, with regulsr
features, a peculinrly sweet though rare
smile, and large eves deep set in her head,
camly, ns it were, looking out from her pale
fuce with a fixed servnity. The expression
of her countenance lay rather in the fexibie
'lips and the curves round the mouth than
in her eyes.
ways calm and steady.
white cap, which, in its extreme simplicity,

I'hese were earnest, bnt al-
She wore a plain

a dark dress and o
large white apron with pockets; nlso a
heavy buuch of keys huag by her side.
Her manner was very quiet and reserved,
without being cold, and «ll the movements
lof her tall, well.moulded frame denoted
*‘llreglh and barmony. [t gave a feeling of
repuse only to wateh her

was very becoming;

|
Madeline wondered how such a queen

among woman had become the matron of a
hospital.
chosen such a carcer;

She admired her for
at the sume time she
felt that she would equally have graced any
other.

Sophie wns absorbed in her anxiety that
should have  sufllsi
strength left to confide all his anxicties to
the priest,
peaceful and holy.

the dying mnan

It was nearly half an hour before the door
opened, and the priest cilled them to nssist
[nt the Inst rites. A great change had come

| over the face of the dying man; he was per

| Father would tell her all he wanted her to

having |

and that his death should be
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i i fecily calm, and though no longer able 1o “ [
granite ample staircase, and found hersell y 14 14 It is both & |
lin s vi ¢ spenk, be made a sign to Madeline that the FR.O“' T“E| FATHEB I:l”l:’;o - -
b/ - - 1 duty or e Lo state o you Lhe 1 3 -».

nf equal dimensions, and forming three
| sides of a square. Presently a door opened,
[and a woman came out, earrying some
| linen under her arm.

| Madeline asked to speak with the matron,
and the woman hastened to call her from
the dispensary. Madeline asked permission

But|to visit the wards, and was immedintely, |

| though civilly, refused. It was contrary to
rules. It was impossible. However, on
producing ber large letter, it had its un-
friling effect of opening all paths, and
\Sophlo Theine's handsome face imme-
diately wore an expression of acquiescence.
She took Madeline through the hospital,
and on the latter asking if there were any
French soldiers there, replied that there had
been three. Oune had just expired; one
was recovering; the other was ns ill as he
could be. They found the convalescent in a
room alone; and Madeline questioned him
as (o his condition, without, however, being
able to dissipate in any degree the melan-
choly with which he was bearing the slow
recovery from the wounds received in his
country's service.

When Sophie opened the door of the
room where the third Frenchman Ilay,
Madeline started at the sight that met her
eyes. It was a very large room, though
containing only three beds. Two were
unoccupled—in the third lay a man in the
agounies of death. The tall windows looked
out on a small garden, The mid-day sun
was stireaming In, the light but livtle veiled

own men and horses. Bat I will leave you

know,

Madeline left the room at the same time
with the priest, who, turning to her, said
gravely,

*If Mademoiselle will inform me where
sbe lives, 1 will call and expliin o her the
last wishes of the pror fellow at whose
| death-bed she had so charitably nssisted.’

Madeline’s surprise was too great for
words, As, however, there is no Iaw more
sacred than the last wishes of the dying,
she could not refuse either to receive the
the father's visit, or to listen to the mes-
sage which he had declared he had to com-
munieate. Sophie had remnined by the
dying man, nnd two other women had joined
her. Madeline named an hour for the
priest to call, and then waited for Sophie to
come out. She soon appeared; her eyes
were wet with tears, and, taking Madeline's
hand, she said:

‘Allisover. I am so glad he saw his
priest. How onlm he became afier the agi-
tation in which you found him! I bave
often ked how the of your
church seem to allay even the physical dis-
tress and irritability of the dying.'
Madeline took n warm farewell of her. It
was most improbable they should ever meot
agnin, and yet how close that one hour had
brought them together before the great
tragedy! Weare all of kin when we meet
on the common g | of the uni |
sufferings of b ity, or its ient joys,
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have derived from the use of

| Ayers Sarsaparilla.

Six months ago | was completely covered with
i a terrible humor aud scrofulous sores. The
humor caused an incessant and intolerable
I*ching, and the skin cracked so as to eauso
the blood to flow in many places whenever
I moved. My sufferings were great, and my
life & barden. 1 commenced the use of the
Samsaran in April last, and have used
it regularly sineo that time. My condition
bogwn to improve at once. The sores have
all healed, amd | feel perf
spect — being now able
we L Alumuxn. y o age. Many inguire
1 a cure in my ease, and
ol I have bere tried to tell you,
\VER'S SARSAPARILLA.  Glover, Vi, Oct.
21, 1582 Yours gratefully,
inan PuiLures.”

Of Edinburgh & London—Established in 1809.

Subscribed Capital.......$9, 733,332
Paid up Capital.......... 1 216 666

TRANSACTS EVERY DESCRIPTION OF

FIRE, LIFE & ANNUITY BUSINESS

on the most favorable terms. Losses settled with
promptitude and liberality,

FIRE DEPARTMENT.

Reserved Funds (irrespective of paid up Capital) over $5,000.000.00
Insurances effected at the lowest current rates.

LIFE DEPARTMENT.

Accumulated Funds (irrespective of paid up Capital) over
$12,000,000.

Nine-tenths of the whole profits of the Life Branch belong to the
Assured.
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AYER'S SARSAPARILLA cures Scrofula
and all Serofuleus Complaints, Erysip-
elas, Eaema, Ringworm, Blotches,
Sores, Bolls, Tumors, and Eruptigns of
the Skin. It clears the blood of all impa-
rities, alds digestion, stimulates the action of
the bowels, and thus restores vitality and
strengthens tho whole system.

PREPARED BY

Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Druggists; §1, six botties for §8.
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