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Waen they might from care be free,
Anlin joyous seng eutgushiog,
Rise in raptare, Lond, with Thee.
For, before the way was eaded,
Oft we've had with joy to own,
Angels have from heaven descended
And have rolled away the stone.

Many a storm clond sweeping o'er us
Never pours oo us its rain ;
Many a grief we see before us,
Never comes to caunse us pain.
Ofttimes in the feared *to-morrow ”
Sanshine comes, the cloud has flown ;
Ask not, then, in foolish sorrow,
“ Who shall roll away the stone?”

Barden not thy soul with sadness ;
Muke a wiser, better choice;

Driok the wine of life with gladness—
God doth bid thee, ““ Man, rejoice,”

In to day’s bright sunlight basking,
Leave to morrow's cares aloue ;

Spoil not present joys by asking,
““Who shall roll away the stone !”

—- -—

THE WHITE CHRIST

BY MARY FURLONG.

Where one young, busy brain thinks gra
cious thoughta,
And gives them to theworld withsubtle pen ;
Where the gay sunshine of the summer day
Plays with unceasing gladuness on the floor-
There hangs & picture ; and 1 deem it give
The love and loveliness, the light and powe:
To the young heart that lives with it alway.
Oh, the pale beauty of that pictured Face !
The Godhead shineth in the wondrous eyes
That look and see nought but the dreadfu
hate
Of His mad_people erying for His blood
BatwH their King® Doth He not wea:

Waite garments for His coronation day?

Nay, He is crow ned alrewly. See, His brow

Is circled with a disdem of thorns

That gem the wide, white forehead her
anl there

With rildy stars of His most royal bloo

One » r foot poised half-way down tl
Step,

As b . .. feared the suddew, short del.

That Pilate maketh when he bringeth for:

Biraldas, and the people have their choic

Oh, Llessed Foot ! thatshall soseon be piere

For me and mine ana every soul that live

Blessed be thy weary journeyings up a
down,

For me and mine and every soul that live-

Thus where my poet sits and works all day,
This White Christ makes pathetic muts

To her, uhat she be patient if there com:
Hard things and bitter in ber daily life;
For, when she lifteth up her eyes, she seer
Her King, who weareth always on His brow
The bitter crown of thorus, and in His hear
A sad, sweet patience with His people’s sins.
~Irish Movthly.

LADY KILDARE:

—oR,—
THE RIVAL CLAIMANTS.
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Azain that ghastly, sinister, awh
sm le played about Michael Kildar.’
li

*M.chael Kildare, what secret ti
is there between you and Redmon
Kildare ?’

Iae iawyer answered only by
sudden hiss

“Is it that he has promised y
moncy to help him? Will he shar
with you his ill go'ten gains? Or
ther «ome deeper mystery behind al
this ?’

Michael Kildare glared at his you. g
kinswoman with a demon'’s fury.

‘You know too much, Nora,’ he
hissed.  * It had been better for yi
to have played against me a woman'
cunning, nad you meant to win, in
stcad of this cutsoken boldness ! A
covered hand might have grasped .
prize. The hand plamnly exhibire:
may be cut « ! Do you understand ?'

* | understand.’ said the young girl
gravely * But I have not a cowara’
sil—l ke you. I have spoken ou
boldly and fearlessly, for 1 am
Sira wer to what you call a woman'
feuming.” and what | term hyp-eria |

Ik wyow a<yware. Michael K
dar ,a:d you perhays know me
Jas s lam’

‘A i wa doyou intend to d
wi voor o oprecvns diseo rene - P
sne K dagy sl in i Dissi
v

youe 1y dec are
"

\ lans, then? ¥
Mo G gacape, perhaps —to shp
to B land—t see S Rusel Rya
a i ' ¢ presence f Sir Ro-

0, i MBMmCUlato, puritne
soucd Angl -Irishman, you will ur-
b som vourselfl of your suspictons
You will tell him all that you ha
said 1o me teenight 2 You will repes
th - conversation you overheard w
my liouse You willd enounce Lorc
K lare and me as conspirators, an
demand that Redmond's claims .
P unt Kildare be contested.  This is
y ur programme? _

= —
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ng Bis return 1n the lower hall

- ints be between us and

harm,’ cjeculated. ‘ Why, your

Aonor looks as if you had seen a
»

“1 am in the humor to make one,’
wd the lawyer grimly. * My ward
auses me a great deal of trouble,
frs. Fogarty. We shall have to keep
1o this system of bread and water
nd cluse confinement. But I am
fraid that even these things will not
weak ber spint.’

“It I couldn’t break her spirit, I'd
weak her head, as my old man used
» say of me,” said Mrs. Fogany
:arsely. ‘ The girl's as obstinate as
« mule, and has nearly worn the life
wt of me. And the way she shrick
d for help at times has been enough
o make one's hair to stand on end
Last night | expected to see the po-
lice rush in all the way from Dublin,
t alone the neighbors.  You'll never
I» anything with her, your honor,
nd may as well let her out at wons:.’

‘ You think so ?j
‘1 do. It she won't marry the

nan she'd ought, why you'll have u
et her throw herself away, your
onor. She an't to be driven.’

A look came upon the lawyer’s fact
hat made the old woman tremble

‘She will make me trouble,’ he
outtered, ‘unless I do something

[ wish I had the right sort of a man

» help me plan and act. 1 wish—'

‘ Sure the devil will send the man
ou're wanung,' sad Mrs  Fogarty,

mvinced that the ‘help’ Kildar
cquired was of a description which
e father of evil would delight in
*You've only to look around.

At this juncture a stealthy step was
card on the steps without.

The lawyer and the widow were
!ke silent.  The former instinctively

welded the light with his person,

Fhen the door was sofily tricd from
e outside. 1t did not yield. The
1°xt minu‘e there was a low, grating,
soing sound in thedock, as of one

ming the key with a burglar's in

’k ents,

lawyer drew a pisol ready foo
use.
vl -~ Fogarty rurned mick with ter-
ror.

P csently the d - r was pushed son
ajr. It opened more and m or
vy, and a s fam wngyle

wrough the aperture into the hall

There was one moment of wild as-

nishment on either side, and the
vruder was about to retrear, no
Kildare. who had shrunk back to the
vil. was about to fire, when Mrs
Fogarty, with a shriek of joy, bound-
ed woward the door, crying «ut :

‘I's Tim ! It's my boy Tim come
wome !

It was indeed Tim Fogarty, alia:
durple, Bassantyne’s quondam valer,
ind in most wretched,guise.  And art
sight of his villainous face, Kildar.
ut up his pistol, and his face glowed
=ith delight.

‘ The devil has sent me the help 1
vntI' he muttered. ‘And just in
time "

CHAPTER XIX.
A VILLAINOUS COMPACT.

As we have said, Tim Fogarty,
a'as Muple, was in most wretched
guise.

During the fortnight which had
lapsed since his hurried flight from

¢ hotel in Dublin, atter his recogni-
vm of Lame Bil, he had passec
2rough the several stages of seed:-
‘ess and ‘pbverty, and now presentea
t strong family resemblance to th.
reat tribe of heggars which infests
Il the Irish and English cities.

He was ragged and dirty, unshaven
and unshorn, and this neglect of his
ersonal appearance added two hi
isual sinisier appearance.

It was a wonder that even his
wiher had the courage and the
‘flection to recognize and to claim
im. It was no wonder that ih
month, mild-faced, gentle-seemin,
lawyer, scanning him so closely
nrough gentle, half-shut eyes, shou'c
leem him an emissary of the father
o evil, and just the man of all other-
0 assist_him in carrying out his ne
fari .us plans.

Fogarty, or Murple, had not f llow-
d the circuitious rwte of fligne lar!
ur for him by Bassantyne, ane
viich had been intended to brin,

m at us close to Ballyconnor.  H.
«d intended to follow it to the let

r, and had indeed gone to Droghe d
wit here he had fallen in with som:

y ale housg frequenters, mad

Ir acquaintance, and remamned 1
altinvaie their society until his mone

s all spent in drinking and gaming
e end of the fortnjght found  him

vt Inogheda, poor and penniless
hest garments disposed of f

«rd, .and utter destitution staring

m in the face.

At this crisis of affairs, he had de-
wed to write tc Bassaniyne to send
n"m money, and was indeed on  his
way o 2'Sta joner’s to invest his last
‘hree pence in paper, pen, and stamp
or the purpose, when to his hogror he

d his old

y, Lame
Bill, face to face.

The Laoy Nora did not reply.
Kidare wok her sil as

and the red flume in his eyes dance¢

and glowed like a wrecker’s fire. An¢

the demoniac look ap his visage gres

more intense.

I wouid like to give you a lae|™

chance 1o patch up atruce,’ he said,
in a low, voice—'a las

chm—"

! Then must -;- some
thing m,’::id&eldy ora. ‘Yoo
have my decision in regard to thi-
fell w-conspirator of yours, Redmond
Kildare. 1 am ready to bear this im-

to e
»

Rotdnct . 5500 o ey ofcours |

Losing his courage utterly at thi-
and h in an

instant 'l'lm Lame Bill was searching
for him, Fogarty turned and fled down
the nearest street i

had
Bill, whaihad sprung alter him in
quick y .
_ The i did nat retuin o the

f wmerly known, and whom he recog-

nized in an instant.

Tda: tius encounter with Mr. Kil-
lare boded him no he secmed
o feel instinctively, he tried des-
perately to bresk loose from his
mother’s clinging embrade, treating
her with a roughness which he might
.:“ve bestuwed upon Lame Bill him-
‘Lt me go, will you? he cried.
half-choked and wholly maddened
‘Letgo your hold, Isay Do you
want tq hang me ?'

irawing the key.

fluous tones
I wouldn’t betray you

with your mother.

He' tore from his neck her long,
stout asms, asd was about to make
his escape when the lawyer quietly
closed and locked the door, witn-
‘What are you afraid of, Tim?'
wskek Mr. Kildare in his soft, melli-
‘Not of me, surely?

pounds. You are as safe with me as

ﬂFmM ‘:-'-' Rove

as a model for the
of the virrue of philanthropy itself.

incarnation not pay.

hunger and cleared the tray, the law-
yer said :

‘ Now you miay leave us, Mrs. Fo-

talk over.

garty. Tim and I have business o
You will have the rest of
the night to talk with him, you know '

The widow asscnied, and took up

When the sound of her footsteps | yish
had died out of the hall, and Mrs.
Fogarty had up to her own

Iﬁ:qumlylocbedm
parior door, and drew his chair close
to that of the fugitive.
* Now let us understaud each sther,
my friend,’ he sad.
hig job on hand for you. You will
have to work cautiously, and in dis-
for a thousand |guise. When you shail have fnished
the job, I shall require you to leave
the country—in emigrate, in fact.

room, Mr. Ki

Fuogarty looked at the lawyer doubt-
fully and sullenly, and with a treaches-
us expression in his eyes. As he
had no money, he regarded a lawyer
18 his natural enemy.

‘I know all about "you,’ continued
Mr. Kildare, fixing his catlike gaze
tull upon the fugitive. ‘[ know that
vou are an escaped conviet, and that
the Dublin police, through some
strange quarter, have g wind of your
presence in the country. 1 know,
00, that they are looking for you and
1 fellow-convict of yours —a scheming
murderous f:llow, with the manners

nan’s

fangerous  look
savage face.
nervously.

d

wnd looks of a gentleman,
that a heavy reward is offered for thi-
capture and yours, and tha:
nore than one person s arxious t
handle the reward money.’

Tne fugiive breathed hard. A|M
appeared
He worked his

* Y .u know too much !" he mutter-

I know

hands

‘On
‘. N"

the ocean,

as in America.
the business ?'
The lawyer heditated. He was not ' &
4 man to put himself into the power !¢ smncying complaiat, while
of another ; yet here it became ab- aud reguisie the bowde: Brea If they ooty cord
solutely necessary, for the futherance
o his plans. 10 make a confidant in
some sort of this man. P o .=“.
After a lutle silence spent in a - ...,.-""“.

close study of Fogarty's countenance, .-:":r'z.:—‘-! $ =

r. Kildare drew still nearer to the Jhie s so -.E

on  his|fugiive convict and sad : o do

‘You may know, Tim, that | am
«n associate guardin of my young'
kinswoman, the Lady Nora Kudare—'

; i

The lawyer smiled.

‘Not s0," he answered ‘1 like a
tellow « f pluck. 1 hke you, Tim F -
zarty. You have only to say the
word, and you and I can be friends.
ind on the best of terms.  More than
hat ; while 1 am protecting you, |
an put you in the way of making a
ut of money, say twenty pounds o
so !

The fogitive, still incredulous,
stared at the lawyer, and with a
greedy look in his eyes.

‘ Listen to that now. Tim,' said
Mrs Fogarty. *‘His honor will pro-
tect you and give you twenty ponnds
tor doing a bit of work- -good luck
to him! You'll do as he says, Tim,
dear ”

‘Is it in earnest he is >’ asked Fo-
garty doubfally.

“‘Yes; I am in earnest,” declared
the lawyer, with a sincerity the fugi-
tive could no longer doubt. ‘I have
got a little irregular sort of business
m hand, and | want somebody to
wlp me mit !

‘ Irregular, eh”

‘Well, I''m your man! I'm used to
iregular’ business, I am ! Anything
in the way of a house-burning ? That's
what | ook my v'y'ge for, you may
remember. Or would you want shme.
thing that another chap owns? I'm
good at lagging—'
*I'tl tell you what I want, but nmt
just yet,’ said Mr. Kildare *jJust
now you want food and drink. You
look famished ?'

‘lam. very near,’ asserted Fogar-
y. ‘I've had nothing to eat since
noon.’

‘ Then the first thing to be done is
t give you some food,” said the law-
yer. ‘Mrs Fugarty, the shutters are
closed in the parlor. and Tim and I
will go in there and wait, while you
bring up some supper.’

As he spoke he opened the parlor
door and passed into the room, tak-
ng the cindle with him.

Tim Fogarty, alias Murple, follow-
-1 him,

Mrs. Fogarty, muttering to herself,

descended to the basement in the
larkness, in search of another candle
nd tood for her son,
Left to themselves, the two men
vhose stations in life so widely differ-
‘d—the one being a lawyer of repu-
ation, homored, respected, apd es-
cemed ; the other being & runaway
convict, and, like Cain, ‘bis hand
igainst every man, and every man's
nand against him'—sat down, facing
ach other.

And presently, without Kildare's
naving revealed his plans, the two
nen had arrived at an understanding
with each other, so far that Fogarty
trusted the lawyer and felt at ease in
us presence, and Kildare came to
e conclusion that by playing upon
the fears and the greed of the escap-
ed convict he could mould him to his
will,

Mrs. Fogarty came up with another
light and a tray laden with cold meat,
bread, and-bouleohle,nhha:i:z
a weakness for Dublin porter
 kindred beverages.

The.:zilin took the tray on his
knees i i

muttered Tim.

£

£
1
Al

I

LB
5

Z

twenty pound ?’

‘Yes. | know.'

¢ An sther claimant has lately arisen
Point
clrimant is now the earl and in full
possession—'
‘I know that
Fogarty hastily and unguardedly.
Ah, you saw it in the
I's the great sensation of
the day, that and the Lady Kaihleen
Connut's singular and sudden mar-

rage.

‘Youdo?
papers?

Lwo sensations.

[ see him often.

Kildare, and

too,’

They form the chief subject mail to sending us hor
for conversation at every club, party, L G'.k"&.-..l‘ Co..m

assembly, or ale-house. Evcry jour-
nal contains some allusion to these |
High and low alike |
discuss them. The new Earl of Ki!-
dare will be the lion of the season, if
he will only show himself.
handsome fellow, and worthy of his
exalted position,’
‘Is he at Kildare Castle now?’
asked Fogarty.
*No; be is in Dublin on business. Telephone Corvmunication with Char-
Infact, I wanted
him (0 stay at my house, as 1 am his
kinsman and am to be his lawyer, but
ne preferred a hotel.
to the point,

this

the tray and the extra light and with-
drew.

‘I have got a

job is well done, you
shall h-nu-ahtoukeyw across

and set you up in some
decent business. But it must be
understood that you will go.’
‘On, yes, I'll go,’ said Fogarty
glibly, adding mentally that he would
¢ dowe to Wicklow, and hide at
Ballyconnor, where he would be safe
* And now, what is

interrupted

He is a

But to return
My ward, the Lady
Nora Kildare, 1s now my especial — -

charge, Sir Russe! Ryan giving up
his post with the | ;s of his propeny.
It has been my wish that Nora should
marry her cousin, but she refuses.
She is an obstinane, scif-allied crea-
ture, and has made me much trouble.’

It's the way of gals I' observed Fo-

garty sententiously.

‘She was so rebellious, in fact,’

four nights ago.

said the lawyer, keeping a keen watch !
on his companion through his sigepy-
looking eyes, ‘that I was obliged to
deal harshly with her. In
Fogarty, I brought her to this house '
And she is up stairs
at this moment, a helpless prisoner
Fogarty nearly leaped from his!
chair,

short,

“ In this house " he cjiculated.

‘Yes

In the dark room at the
head of the stairs. She is poor, with-
out money and without friends. I
have given out in Dublin that she
has gone down to Ballyconnor, And
there is one thing more, Fogarty.
The girl is in my way '

‘In your way? repeated Fogarty

stupidly,

‘Yes. Don't repeat every word |

"y

say, like a parrot. Such words are
not pleasant enough to bear repeti-
tion, nor innncent enough to be often
uttered. Remember the old saying,
that * walls have ears

‘ But if she is in your way, what

will you do?

The lawyer replied in a hissing

whisper :

* Remove her !

The eyes of the two men met fully.

Then Fopni{ fell to trembling.
d,

Through the mi

Am'

‘I ain’t so bad as that!

harmed you. And she's only a

S;l.lnni:aoem,. helpless creetur
, 1 can'

spring.

can't!’ be said trem

innocent mask of
Kildare's looks, he had gaz:d down
into the soul, and seen there a hide-
~us and awful purpose, coiling like a
deadly hydra 1& to

.

She ain’t

The lawyer half withdrew his hand

I 7o pe conTinuep |

from his inner coat pocket, and the
glears of an pi
caught the escaped conviat's eye.

stol

P. axums G.
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TESRRERani Sf ¢
, CARTER MEDICINE CO.,

| Mew York Oity.

LY OO%‘KE:BOOK

J. V. MULLALLY,
Barrister, Attorney,

CONVEY ANCE, &o.
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Williamas!

AWARDED 200 MEDALS

New Goods, ex
PERKINS & STERNS,

24 CASES AND BALEKS,

New Camadian Ginghams, New Seotch Ginghams,

PRINCIPALLY 6GOLD
Over 12,000 in Canada.

1000 SOLD IN NOVA SIOTIA IN TWO YEAR:.

J. F. WILLIS & 00,
MeEachern's Building, Queen St., CN'tows
SOLE AGENTS
ey e e A

. ' N AL or
Lodge, for all Nmm-:a"r. E l."
@™ Write for cataloguer ~-mailed free. “G8
Augnst 3, 189 —yly.

New White Cottons,
New Seer Sucker,
New Tickings,

New Print Cottons.
New Shirtings,
\New Flannelettes,

Special Prices on Many Lines this Month.

Those who want the best value for their money should

«all on us,

Handbills printed at the shortes
notice. at the Herald Office

$1000 Forfeit !

To ‘anyons who can prove to our
satisfaction that the

PERKINS & STERNS.

Charlotietown, Jonuary 19 1890,

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO

HOLIDAY G0OODS

—AT THE—

Diamond Bookstore

—ARE NOT OF—

Superior Quality and Better Valne

—THAN ANY OF THE—

Spasmodic Importations.
THE BAZAR

Overbead will for the
on IORDAYrORNING NEX";,.'
9th instant, and will be

The Attraction of the City.

SEE OUR IMMENSE STOCK OF

XMAS CARDS.

THEO, L, CHAPPELLE.

Jan 15. 1889.—f.

FURNITURE.

THE CHEAPEST YET.

Call ad Inspect, and got Bargains at Auction Prices for Cash,
THE CHEAPEST PLACE ON P, E. ISLAND.

All kinds of UPHOLSTERE
LOOKING GLASSES,

No trouble to show
Post Office.

pCharlottetown, Feb. 20. 1889.

Prin

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

PICTURE FRAMING, 125 varieties, very cheap and nobby

The latest in WINDOW BLINDS, and all kinds of WIN-
DOW FURNITURE and Fixings at cost. e of WIN

s, Can suit all tastes at' NEW-
SON'S FURNITURE WAREROOMS, opp:-its the

JOHN NEWSON.

Edward Island Railway.

1886-90. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1889-90.
On and after M , December
ondqm De ’?_d, 1889, Trains will

Diamond Bookstore,
Ch'town, Dee. 4, 1889.

Rensington,

Offer the balance of their Winter Stock at Reduced Prices

for CASH.

Special Bargains in TRIMMINGS, SHAWLS. GLOVES,

HOSIERY; &ec.

GENTS HEAVY UNDERWEAR, TOP SHIRTS,

HEAVY CLOTHS, TAILORS TRIMMINGS, &c.

BOOTS & SHOES.

TEN DOZEN SHOVELS— CHEAP.

GROCERIES of all kinds.

Our TEA is unsurpassed.

Best grade of KEROSENE OIL,

Kent Mills FLOUR, QATME AL, BUTTER, EGGS.

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO.,

February 12, 189. LONDON HOUSE. KENSINGTON

GOODS at Bargains,

| "
TRAINS FOR THE WEST. |

lxu.,'ou. ’

STATIONS , Nos l No ¢

i
i

A n

London House
CARPETS | CARPETS |

4,000 Yards Selling Very Low this Month

BRUSSELS CARPETS,
TAPESTRY CARPETS,
SCOTCH CARPETS,
HEMP CARPEIS,
HEARTH RUGS,
COCOA MATS,

COCOA MATTINGS,
FLOOR O1 LCLOTHS,
HEMP MATTINGS,
FELT 8QUARES,
WOOL SQUARES,
LINEN SQUARES.

Carpet Remnants-.-250 Ends---Short Lengths

Lace Curtains—Table Linens- Cretonnes,

LONDON HOUSE.
Charlottetown, February 26, 1890,

tere We Aro Again !

<3|~ [McLEOD & McKENZIE,

|
|
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