JIn you not only we revere
The heroes of Faith's goiden age,

But aleo that electod band

*Vexy 1ll, indeed, Ella; the next few
hours will prove whether be will re-
cover or not.

As he spoke Elis tarsed suddenly

sideboard at the farther end of the
room; he found that her voice was us-
stoady when he made an observation
which required an answer.

“Now,'said she. after she bad pre-
pared & supper for her father, her hand
trembling visibly as she handed it to
him, * I will wish you both good-night,
my bead aches so badly.'

*And I am sorry to add, Miss Ella,
that your heart aches also,’ ejaculated
Laster, as Ella loft the room, a remark
which his wife begged bim to explain.
Then he told her the words Ned bad
used in his delirium, sdding: ‘Is it
poasible that it is a case of the old, old
rale between these silly young people?
If poor Ned lives, my dear wife, I
would never allow Ella to marry so far
1 have admired the

h h b 1"

For whose blest sake shall be
Time's iast great trial, as Winter's hand
Mt surely is withheld for ye.

For when the sun (rom heaven shall drop,
And earth ablase—a parching scroll—

*Tie then God's grandest saluts shall prop
His Chureh with brightest deed and dole.

8o, ealled of the e leventh hour

From out Voeation’s walting mart,
You, equal in reward and power

With those who bore the lengthler part

"Mid heats and burdens of the day :
The violet meek, the queenly rose,
The lily io her white array,
With these shall yo seek like repose.

With all carth's falrest, brightest, best,
In peace shall rest your humbler heads,
Your souls exhale as incense biest.
Your seed rejoiee in frogen beds.
Cuanpus H. A, Bsive.
November 1, 1857,

Lamra Desmond's Chois

BY AGNES M. STEWART.
PART II

CHAPTER l.—[ConrtixuEn,]
A few moments more and the brief
but solemn Rite of the Inst inti

|is that of Squire Ainslie still, with
|chn-e prercing dark eyes, whose glare

young man much, for he is really very
good, and he is & bandsome fellow, too,
but still you know he would be no
matoh for our only dsughter; she has
horried to her room because she feared
lest she shoujd betray her secret before
us, I am positive.’

Aud Mrs. Lester thought as seriously
on the subject as ber busband, and
after talking the marter over till withio
a few moments of Sanday morning
they prepared to retire to rest, wisely
determuing not to question Ella on the
matter, but should Ned Buszzle live to
do their best to stop any steps towards
an engagement in the future,

CHAPTER I1I
IN THE OLD HOME.

In the morning room of Riversdale
Hall two persons are seated. Oae is
so aged man, over whose high fore-
head silver bair is straying; » fine face

few cruld withstand if shey were seek-
ing to dective him. He stoops much
in the shoulders now, 80 that he has

was at an end, then the doolornd':
wanced; he raised the hot hand, felt the

pulse, and bent over the psatient in|sorts over and examines, with the help
hushed suspense, then he ordered ice [ of a companion, numerous papers be-

to the head and mustard to the feet,

and remsined some time. together with | are they to the Iatter person, for
the priess, to speak words of consola- | amongst them is the Squire’s will.

tion to the lone womsan whose husband

was st sea’ and whose only boy, the | is the Squire's companion, is not at all

treasuge of her affoctionate heart, lin-
gered on the brink of eternity.

Hark! he speaks; his volve is low
and weak, his words are incoherent;
the room is the room of an artist, one
of nature's gifted children, for it has
come tojhim almost intuitively. The
first mate of the Preity Peggy, honest
John Baszsle, had wished his Iad to
adopt » seafaring life, and he had made
two voyages with him; but said Jack
to his wife when he came home:

* The lad does not take kindly to the
sea, and we'll not force him against his
will,’ and so the worthy pair left him
to follow the bent of his inelinations,
and the result was that the boy took to
the life of an artist.

And he babbles of the deep waters,
of the big ship, and says he shall be
giad to be at bome; and then he talks
of Raphael, and of Michasl Angelo, of
his easel, bis unfinished work, sad the
dootor starts as he bends over the suf-
ferer, for the name of one who is very
dear to himeelf trembles on his lips.

‘Ella, Ella," be whispers; ‘au! 1
have capght e expressjon at last; I
have it ddw—'

And then all is silent; the exper
enced physician, who in one band held
his wateb, sad in the other the hand of
the patient, ean scarce detect the beat
ing of the puise, its action has become
00 faint.

A sudden impulse moved the priest
to cross the little chamber, which did
duty both as stadio and sieeping apart-
ment, and raise the cloth which had
been flang over the easel. To his in-
tense surprise he beheld a pictare of a
beautiful girl, and he recognized the
featu~es as those of the daughter of his
Mz::r. Loster.

. , Very sorry the wind should
blow in this direction,’ thought he to
himself; ‘why, I did not even know
they were acquainted with thess peo-
plo, worthy as they are bat in humble
life; but what does it siguify, for [ be-
Heve poor Ned Bazsle's brief life is
acarly st an end.’

“Wateh bhim carefully, my good
soul,’ said Dr. Lester kindly, ss be re-

his bold of the feverish
hand; ‘he isstill unconscious. It may

7 prove the erisis; a lew hours will show. *"u. : e enin before she met him, and she was half|qestion,  Was there anything more

1t had taken so many, meny years to|¥®Y UP the great staircase when sho
strip the veil from the old msn's eyes, | Beard bim hobbling out of the libeary.
age is hard to be convinced and Ae Heo called her by name, telling her he

was his favorite nephiow whom he had | s ready for bis walk.
always passionately loved ; and through

my first call. Are you
Sherborne? If so, we
»

‘they wished good-night to
and turned their steps

the Commercial Rosd., and
‘each other that

’I‘&mn-ﬂ; to-morrow: I

lost in stature, and his hands tremble
as if be was sfllicted with palsy as he

fore him, Papers of great importance

Laura, for you will have guessed who

like the Laurs whom I introdgeed you
to in the earlier part of this story either
in personal appearance or in character

All resemblance to the Laura of eigh-
teen years ago has long since disap-
peared, and save in the point of age she
has gained by the o 'ange.

Slender of form and small of fes.

tures, Laura would never have been
taken for a woman over whose head
forty years had passed—the old bright,
cheery way had gone never to return;
but there was a charm about her which
none could resist, a sweetness in the
smile which still lighted up her bean-
tifal features, her manner quiet and re-
tired, hel very moveraents were full of
grace and dignity. ‘ As ye have sown,
#0 shall ye reap ' were words she had
often meditated upon in the hard past
of her life, and not without » good re-
salt; she had learned to accept her
fate without further repining, and in
the remarks she is now about to make
we may gather that she has an intuitive
perception as to the why agd the where-
fore, and st whose hand the eruel saf-
fering of ecighteen years ago was
wrought,

She wears a dress of plain black silk,
ber single ornament a pearl brooch in-
closing & lock of her lost child’s hair,
and amidet her own golden tresses,
braided in the fashion of ten yesrs ago,
many s white thread may be seen,

* Dear Mr. Aioslie,’ says she, as she
sees the thin bands tremble as they
turn numerous letters over with sundry
angry exclamations, and terribly fear-
ful of pervous excitement on & man,

sway and began to busy berself at the | brigh

lost all control over myself, and 1 have s favor to ask of you. Ceald
Mw-mwulunm:y—wuhu‘n‘.h“l
hnn“b--.-hmyhn.ithlﬂv.dnu-nhﬂn*-
blaak. Lcan tell you 0o more. Iam | to leave st once? I will not be abeent
a8 if I had never besn. Fromthat mo- | more than » week.’

ment until reason sgain retarmed a Laura started involuntarily ss the
t, clear lotelligence dawned request was made ; she coupled it with
slowly but sursly on my bowildered the letter from the Oaplain, which she
mind. He came he said from you. [ bad seen on the hall table, and sgnin
was now well, aod you wished me to|an unwelcome iden fSashed scross her
live at Riversdale. I bave often told | mind.

you that words can convey no idea of | ‘M It be » case of iliness I cannoct
mjoylnm'bnmnm'h‘lﬂyunlu&&'-ﬂﬁo;‘ht
of the ssylum closed upon me. and || we must seck for some ome to supply
ssw that [ was really coming to mY|your place, as [ should miss you ter-

old home.’ ribly were the Squire to be taken ill.'
* Well, I bave now settled all things| . Tpenk you, Mre. Aluslie. I pro-
to my satisfaction; I have written 10| yyiee you [ will return at latest in &

Mrs. Fortescue,” said the Squire, snd
whiist Edwin is away I will get another
will properly stiested, leaving to you
all my personal property—furniture,
plate, and some ten thousand pounds
invested in the funds, the estate being
settied on heirs male, so wholly devold
as we are of the means of fioding cut
the truth, for conjecture, as I bave
often pointed out to vou, is by no
means certainty. 1 have arranged
things ss well as huomao foresight
sllows me to do, and if a competitor
with Edwin should arise after I am
dead and gone, in the person of your

week from to-day.’

Laurs was not long 1 coupling the
request of & week in London with the
letter she had discovered on the hall
table. Had it been in bonor that she
could have opened that letter what
would she not have discovered ; how
much for her future happiness de.
pended on the tenure of a lile which
had nearly added another decade to
the allotted three score and ten P |

CHAPTER IIL

THE MATE OF THE “ PRETTY PEGGY."

The course of true love
Never did run h

day. Bt

Nedr

Ned started, and looked isquiringly
¢ his mother, but did not reply.

* Miss Lester, my boy, aod she looked
00 delighted when I told ber how well
you were getting over the fover, snd
the tears stood in her bright blue eyes
when she spoke of you, aad then she
gave mea jelly, snd | was totell you
she bhad made it bereelt, snd a hage
bunch of the Sueet grapes | over oot
oyes on. | know your secret, my dear
son, and you are s lucky man for such
» sweet young Iady to fall inlove with
you. Ab, you see I have found you out
Ned, when folks are very ill, and lose
their senses, then they biab out all their
secrets you see.’

* Mother, my dear mother, for pitys
sake do not tell me that 1 have really
spoken of Miss Lester in my deliviom.+

*Ah, but indeed and you bave my
dear Ned, many o time; why on that
Saturday night both Father Sherhourne
and the Doctor bimeell beard you ram-
ble ever so often of Miss Ella., aye, and
1 noticed, spite of the grief | was i»,
that the priest went and lifted the cloth
I threw over the easel when you were
taken ill, and—'

But s sudden spasm scemed (0 pase
over the handsome, manly face that
was raised to hers as she spoke, and be
cxelaimed ;

‘1 sm indeed sorry to héar this; I
had thought my passion for Ells a
secret known 10 none but myself; till
I bave raised myseif above my present
position I could not ask the doetor's
permission to marry his daughter.’

*Avd why not indeed, Ned, you are

son, you will not be without means to
help bim to nssert his clalm as the
rightful heir.’

It is the eve of Christmas, snd that
festive time was ushered in with what |

hand and good, and clever, and
sure that's enough I’

[ro sx conrinusp.]

« May that day be long distant, my | people choose to lerm & bl
more than father, said Laura rising,
whilst her tears fell fast as she raised
the hands of the good old man to ber
lips; * whether after this long repose of
yosrs my son be living or dead, and if
the former, 1t should be in the designs
of Providence that the son of Gilbert
Ainslie shall ever meel his mother, I
shall equally trust in that same good
snd watohfgl Providence that you may
see a green old age.'

And so she gathered together a heap
of letters, the writing of which was
faded and yellow with the Ispse of
elghteen long years, each endorsed with
the date of its delivery, and round
which the old gentleman had tied a
piece of red tape, on ihe hisnk pince
of paper folded round them Laura's
eye fell on such a sentence as this:

‘From dear Elwin, what a peer
amongst men is he to be so good and
kind to the woman who esst him off.’

She congealed her emotion, and fast-
ening up each parect as they bad sey-
arally been when he took this corre-
spondence out of his writing table, she
handed them to the Squire, who re-
tursed them to their original loesation,
and guigting the room left Laura to ber
own thoughts.

‘He is 80 old, and feeble, he may
have another attack st any time similar
to the last,’ said she half aloud; ‘ how I
dread any cause of egcitement to him,
Thou knowest, oh! my God,' she said
devoutly as she paced up and down

weather.

Oat in the suburbs the hoar frost
glistened on the leafless trees and
hedges, and the earth was covered with
s snowy mantle; s ploturesqué sight in
the open country. but quite the reverse
in the basy streets of London. It had
got trodden down by the never ceasing
throng of wayfarers, and in the more
orr»wded thoroughfares lay piled up in
dirty hoeaps st the voadside, at every
tara laying in solid lumps, uneven and
hard, it threatened sundry inglorious
falls to all save the firm of foot,

The weather was cold, and bleak,
and cheerless as the most ardent lover
of frost and snow could possibly de-
sire.

The streets all over the great Haby-
lon of London are thronged with peo-
ple making their Christmas parchases.
The shops nod markets, and even the
stalls by the wayside are loaded with

But Christmas in London is a pecalisr-
ly bard tjme for the starving poor.
[ll-clad, ill-fed, ili-housed, they tayst
needs feel thelr misery most deeply
when they contrast It with the profu-
op sroond them. The Esst Ead of
London has to gontend with gomewhat
more than its due share of poverty.
Navertheless largs preparations were
made for the great festival,

Between the regions known as Mile
End Road and Stepney extends an end-
the room, ‘ but latterly he has been 8o | loss labyrinth of streets, containg rows
earncst in persisting that he is confi- | of small houses, consisting of from
dent | have been most cruelly wronged | five to six rooms. Curiously enoagh
just as for 80 many years he persistent- | jn  everyome of these atreets the
ly stuck to his opinion that Edwin’s| houses are so planned as to be an
character never appeared to him|exset fac-simile of each other all
in » more estimable light than in the | abatting directly on the strests, and
line of conduct he pursued to his|anlike babitations of the same grade
brocher's widow. For the last five | at the southern and northern quarters
venrs ke has been irritated at the fre. | of now overgrown Loadon not one of

eatables of every possible description. |~

quent demands on his purse, coupled
with Edwin’s long absence from home,
which to me is, alas, that I should have
to say it, & source of unspeakable jiy
I feel convinced, however, that this ir- |
ritation has in some way led toa wa-
vering doubt in his mind as to whether
Edwin has not dealt me the seyerest
tortare in the power of a man to infliet
upon the woman who ha decast his love
away. This woman Martha, too, since
he has left home, has become so ab-
strdited and irritable as to seem sosr-

them oan bosst & small plot of ground
with a light iron_railing separating it
from the pathway. As a rule, the
Londoners are fond of lowers, but the
huilders .seem to have resolved that
the Stepneyites should form an excoep-
tion to the rale, for they have not al-
lowed them the ohange of cultivating
so homely a thing as a crocus or & wall-
flower wherewith to greet each coming
spring, or a blade of grass in front of
their little homes.

The pariors, therefore, with the old-

cely herself. What if myjold suspicion
be correct; what if she has been a tool
in bis hands; if so the day may yet
come when those hitherto closed lips
of hers may breathe a startling truth;
but be it as Thon will, my God, for
surely Thou wilt not hurthen me above

fashioned shutters oatside, look out
into the various streets, and one or twp
steps lead up to the doorway,

Lat us look in at Mrs. Buzsle's in
Jubilee Street, Mile End Road. Full
twenty times she has been $o the room
of her soarcely convalescent son ; truly

who had told out seventy-eight years
of life, ‘let us pot them all aside for
the present and look them over some
other day.’

* No, no, Laura, in your own interests
snd that of yeur lost boy, who, if be
be alive, must be now a man and the
rightfal beir to this property, I will ex-
amine them all’ and as he spoke he
opened one written by Captain Ainslie
after her visit to Brighton eightaen
years ago. ‘This is the letter I par-
ticularly wish you to see read.’ said he,
¢ supposing your y is not st
fault, Laora, that one letter written to
me after you went home establishes in

o almost & mirale if

g R~

A

my miud the positive certainty of foul quest of the Squire; she waited s fow

my strength.’

Then she went into the hall in search
of her garden hat, intending to go as
usual and offer her arm to the Squire
for his morning walk round the
grounds. As she passed the hall table
her eye fell on a letter which bad ar-
rived by the eleyen o'clock mail from
Loudon. A strange thrill shot through
her frame and set her heart beating
violently ; she goised the band.
writing of her brother-in-law in a letter
directed/to Martha; it bore tha London
post-mark, whilst the Squire believed
the Oaptain to be in Paris.

' She did nof go as she intended In

as ghe tells her neighbors:

‘It is a blessed rising again, as it
were, from the grave, for Father Sher-
bome and Deotor Lester had both
thought he was dying that Satarday
night, and then the poor lad fell into &
sleep, and she watched him all night
thioking every now and then that be
was dead, for she could scarce hear the
lightest breath to make her sure that
he was still alive.’

And on the afternoon in gquestion
sheicould not remain quiet. She was
one of the over sealous nurses, & trifle
too importunste in the rendering of
their kindly seryices; 0 that ppor Ned
felt a little ble at the oft-rep d

with bersell

quiet

‘1 will be with you in less than f§ve
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COLUMBUS

Waiches

SINCB taking the Agency of these
Watches a large number have been
sold, and bave given satisfaction.

If you want » good Watch and an
accurate timekeeper, we ask you to try
one.

Also, a good stock of
Wlthan, Eig & Svis Witche

ENGRAVING.

Brooches, Ear-rings, Scarf Pins, &c.,
manufactured and engraved to
order with any name or initials.

All Silverware and Jewelry sold from
this date will be engraved free.

G.H. TAYLOR,

North Bide Queen Square.
Obarlottetown, Nov. 9. 1887.

abne
whiter, softens woolen goods
Oue
on

db
learn the new

DIG
JAUNDIC OF THE ;
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF
SALT RHEUR, THE STOMACH
HEARTBURN, ESS

FADACH OF THE SKIN,

.;'luh d:”mrdrnd L‘}'
_ STOMACH, BOWELS
I. MILBURN & C0., ™ oRcuso

POWDER ;-

PUREST, STRONCEST, BEST,
CONTAINS NO
ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES,
orany

D. A. MACKINNON, LL.B.,

ATTORNEY, SOLICITOR,

Notary Public, &¢.,

Has Opened his Law Ofice,

Georgetown, King's County.

Where he will attend to professional
work, and loan money on
Real Estate.

Georgetown, Nov. 23, 1887—6m

JOBN 8, MACDONALD,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

OFFICE :

Newson's Buiding, Opposite New Post Office.

Charlottetown, Oot. 7. 18%6—1y

il ud_ Conctiony,

B BALDERSTON has a full supply
s of the purest and best

CONFECTIONERTY,

Manufactared on the premises e
day. Customers can rely om h':c?v
Candies being fresh and pure.

We want every country dealer to oall
on us and see if be cannot save money
by getting his Confectionery from us.

Cholce Fruits in their Seasen.
Best GROCERIES at Low Prices.

Colgate’s Soaps & Perfumery.
B. BALDERSTON.
Charlottetown, July 27, 1887,

SIGN OF THE

BOLDEN BOOT

HE wadersigned, late of the firm of Kelly
er, will continue the busioess of
CUSTOM_ BOOT AND SHOE MAKING
at :h Ul.‘l: IB‘I'AEDj UEEN H*l'lllﬂ
next door r. A. J. Murphy"

Establishment g

ToI .
E. W. GILLETT, ORICAS, Bt

Max’C'y of the CELESRATED ROTAL YRASTCAKRS.

CARTE

&

and b il

PATRICK KELLY,
Charlottetown. Noy. 0, 1887,

By executing all orders in his line in &
mmu«-uhﬁmuw‘&u.‘iﬁ
of public patronage.

Sign of the Golden Boot.

Farming Land for sk at
. Bend f Real Estate
h--wm-.

M. A, CLARK & 00,

October 19, 'l-"“—-'c ow

i‘ ™ mw :-vgﬂ
Lo 4 ; t Peech have
e ,.%:ﬁ'

“EEgrsEmrmEFlour and Tea Stores,
u.

ress
R11 8 Canal 8¢,

Nt Fu o

Real &u’&d—m 107 Washington Ave,

Wﬂn‘ you see our Goods and prices you will need no
words of ours to convince you that they are

BARGAINS

of the choicest kind in every line of Dry Goods, Carpets,
Cloths and House Furnishings. Just call and see for your-
self. Actions speak louder than advertising, and we are
fally prepared to show by our actions that we are deter-
mined to please you by giving you

The Very Best Valwe Obtainable for Your Money

in Dress Goods, Sacques, Dolmans, Fur-lined Cloaks, Muffs,
Fur Sacques, Coats and Robes, Cloths, Flannels, and Wool
Goods of all kinds, Carpets, Oil Cloths, and all kinds of
House Furnishings.

Charlottetown, Dec. 7, 1887.

FUR GOODS!

Jackets, Dolmanetts, Muffs, Tip-
pets, Boas, Collars, Cuffs,
Caps and Robes,

A VERY LARGE ASSORTMENT.

Blankets and Quilts, Very Cheap.
Grey, White and Red Flannels, Genuine Bargains.
Ulster Cloths, Mautle Cloths, Dress Goods, &o.

A BIG STOCK, VERY CHEAP.

Ladies’ and Genits’ Underclothing, and a Well~
Assoﬂod Stock of Seasonable Dry Goods,

AT VERY LOW PRICES.

STANLEY BROS.

Brown's Block, Charlottetown, Nov. 30, 1887.

CHEAP
DRY
GOODS

— AT

PERKINS &
STERNS’

Charlottetown, Nov. 80, 1887,

BEER & GOFF.

SULLIVAN & MeNEILL,

QUEEN AND KING SQUARES.
is§7. mm‘_ N
FLOUR~—We have oo hand, sod over .
e b D RN
TEA —Our Tea takes the lead
: not

i
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