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THll, fnint with loss of blood, he feels
That he can fight no more,

And through his veins & languor steals
That reacheth to the core.

And when they laid him on his shield,
He said in sccents low :

“Oh, bear me from the battle-field —
My face unto the foe I”

‘The Spaniards stood that summer eve
Beside his dying bed—

Their victor souls had learned to grieve,
And bitter tears they shed.

For Bayard was a soldier bold,
And Bayard was a brave ;

No truer man broad earth could hold—
No nobler frame, the grave !

Ah ! pever did those summer skies
See grander knight than he ;

He looked up to the senors’ eyes
With sweet tranquility.

‘But when the traitor Pescaire came
To weep the hero's fate,

Great Bayard's eyes grew full of flame,
Though they had none of hate.

qu.ulu-,hhmr'hwbd.
“ But weep that ¢'er your hand

Was raised in the red battle's tide
wmkh‘sﬂlh‘dt"

And with these words he bent his head—
His face sweet lustre wore ;

The first of France's knights lay dead—
Great Bayard was no more !

Ah, mo t—not dead ! His better part
Must live eternally

Within the shrine of every heart
That throbs for liberty?

For when earth’s bondsmen meet their foes
For freedom anywhere,

Be sure that Bayard's spirit glows,
And Bayard's soul is there !

—Cork Examiner.
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OHAPTER XIIL—{CoNTINUED.]

Poor Amy Lansmere! In that slight
body, worn by illness, fretted by con-
mph,lb-‘butumnuullom
heart as ever throbbed; yet she was
dcomed for all her lifoto be & helpless
invalid, and never a woman fitted to
share in the sweetest hopes and joys of
existence. Never for her was the aweet
name of wife to be breathed.

Miss Ford, happening to look up as
nn.hudhylmulhd.bu.d
the former’s eyes intently regarding
her. There wasa certain likeness in
that face to some one he had seen be-
fore which puszled him. Now when
be saw ber raise her eyes, he knew they
bore s striking resemblance to lost
Patricia Carlisle's, both in shape and
solor, aleo in & certain way of droop-
ing the long lashes. Bat it was omnly
hqu'hid-ad‘hundllihh-
tricia; for she had been small and
slight, pale aleo, while Miss Ford had
s color, and her figure was rather
'I“p,udo.hinlyminchutdlt
ghan the lithe, little form of his dead
Tove.

Miss Pord blushed under Hugh's

“ Why doyou lodk st Pearl—Miss
Ford—0 steadilyP”

Hugh gvas vexed at his apparently
rude stare.

+ [ beg yoor perdon, Miss Ford,” he
said,  but T wao thinking of some one
you are very like, a7d fixed my eyes on

without intending it."
’T'h js it 1 resemblo!” asked

Pearl. .
“Bhe is dead.” replied Hugh in #
low tome.
" And Miss Ford asked no farther
questions, feeling he would not care to
speak of his dead friend to strangers.
Very soon Mr. Lansmere took Hugh
into his study to arrange the business
which the latter kiad come to Loudon
to transact. As they concluded it, Mr.
Lansmere eaid:
* Oome and dine with us to-morrow

‘4 “No, for tastes are so diverse in

reading.but he isa very clever author.”

“Yes; and I davesay you are sur-
prised at my not liking his writings,
still more at my expressing that dis-
like. Bat I never go with the fashion
simply because it is the fashion. Peo-
ple call Tennyson » wonderful poet; I

edge that he is clever, both s good
reader and delineator of character, but
he is t00 sarcastic, and seems to have
no notion of & woman being anything
but wicked, or silly ; for instance, take
his Amelia, or Becky Sharpe in ‘Vanity
Fair." If he makes his heroine good,
she is insane; mow that I comsider »
mistake. I trust there are many good

“] quite agree with you,” answeerd
Hugh, “but the silly women prepon-
derate, and these are the characters
which Thackeray has chosen to de-
scribe. You must allow, Miss Ford,

sensible, in spite of all the ladies’ col-
leges and higher schools.”
Pearl Ford smiled.)
“Well, no, I don't think this age is
remarkable for sense. But is it not

dressing one of them P Pearl asked, a
little archly.
self by that detestable name!”
Pearl laughed outright at Hugh's
vehemence.
“] spoke rather botly,” he weaid,
“ Oh, not at all,” she answered.

the window which opened upon a ter-

in the past, and since she can remem-
ber she has always had » bappy home.”

“But she knows about her father?”
questioned Hugh, though well aware it
was a sore point to tomsh upon.

“No, 2o, I could mob tell May. Why
should I trouble her with that story of
shame P replied Mre. Gardiner ex-
citedly.

- mother, suppose hs should
come back—what then?”

“He will not do w0; how could he P
Hugh, you have not seen him P she
ejaculated in terror.

“No, Ibhave not; dont be alarmed.
8till T do mot think it wise to keep
May in ignorancd.”

1 @id it for the best. Ob, Hugh,
you will not inform May, though she
is his daughter, that he wronged
you ?*

And she looked at him sppealingly.

His answer was low and somewhat
stern.

“ Mother can you believe me capable

of that P*

“Forgive me, dear,” she replied in

relieved tones. “ I am sure you dom't
bear malice.”

“1 would not vent it on my little
May at any rate.”
Bat as she left him alone s moment,

that the * girl of the period ’ is 1ot 00| o pyrtered under his breath :

“The scoundrel! If we should ever

meet, I don't think I could resist
thrashing him ™ i

Which showed that Hugh Stanton

was humaif enough not to have pardon-
.- of y by thus of ed the man who had robbed him of his
girls of the period, when you are ad- | Loy 4p0) inheritance.

The door opened as a tall, thin man

entered. His was a plain face, if &
“For heaven’s sake, don't call your- pen- could bepedhd s &
waa lit up by & pair of such kind-look-
ing eyes.

“ Uncle Dick, dear Uncle Dick, how

are you P” cried Hugh. grasping him
heartily by the hand.

“Quite well, my boy, except some

A‘“‘w"'mm‘"wﬂighlmmdoldmml a8

tism,” he d in a cheery

race. In this change of attitude Hugh
saw that her own attire sufficiently
able, for she walked gracefully and

“Sball we go out om the terrace a

going at once.

Hugh Stanton had never found »
more agrecable companion; in every
word she showed herself a well cul-

feeling of Amy Lansmere, mentioning |

Pearl wished Hugh “ Good-night,” and
tired from the drawi

Pearl had sajd, and the way in which
she bad said it.

round her.”

suother woman now?

above the tomb, and the memory of the

where a burning love follows its idol-
ized object into the grave.

voice.

“And how doyou geton with the

accorded to fashion as mot to be re- | jow, Hugh? Do you like my old
markable, yet had nothing objection- | prieng your paréner P

“ Very much, sir; he is very kind to

with ease. me, and often asks me to his house.

“1 am so glad you get on well to-

little?” he said. It is warm this gether. Very likely in time you will

ing.” bave the whole of the practice. and
“Qertainly, if you like,” she answered, then, Hugh, you will be settled com-
fortably in regard to momey. I sup-
From the terrace they passed to the | .00 your mother has told you where
garden. May is P"

“Yes; and how kind—"
Bat the old man interrupted :
“Nonsense, Hugh; why should I

tured woman. She spoke with great| o ..o co the girl's talent ? A gift o

.*l“u:

‘It is from Mr. Hazeland. He is
coming bome, 8o I shall have to retarn
to look over the acoounts with him.’

ld be dismiss you?™ asked bis
. in dismay, knowing that with

ever dawns at all; but how delightful
it would be if your words were to come
true. Ishould be able to pay back

dear Uncle Dick for some of his kind-
ness to us then.'

‘May, that is a forbidden subject.’
‘It was Uncle Dick’s voice.

‘Yes, I know.' smid May, glancing
back at him. ‘ Uncle. do you remem-
ber in ‘Helen's Babies,” Budge asks
Mike if be would prefera ‘ gold watch’
or ‘s stick of candy’ as a present?
Which will you have when I can hang
my pictures at the Royal Academy 7’

* You are a saucy little girl! exclaim-
od ber old uncle.

While Hugh inqoired :

‘What on earth are you talking
about, May? Who was Helen and her
babies?

Upon which May replied demurely:
‘Well, there was once a celebrated
lady of that Helen of Troy

you may have heard. though that is
not the person I was alluding to. Bat
there, Hugh, I will have pity on your
ignorance and enlighten you. * Helen's
Babies is & very amusing book by an
American suthor, and Uncle Dick and
Iare so often reading it that I have
got in the habit of quoting its sayings.’
‘Ithink I bave seen the title,’ said
Hugh.

‘1 should rather imagine you bad!
Bat the fact is, you dear old, musty
fusty lawyers, your head is wo full of
dry law books that I do not suppose
hou can condescend to read a movel '
responded May, giving him an affec-
tionate hug.

‘Can't I? Why, sometimes, when
my brain is getting tired and muddled,
can even amuse myself with a game
pati What do you think of

ike hers is not to be slighted. I beli

the fact without any disguise that she | o o . _ ¢ can judge, that she will
berself was Amy's paid companion. | ye o 2o0d artist, and I intend to do
There was also a thorough absence of my best to help her on. She will be
coquetry in her manner which charmed | haok at three o'clock; so after dinmer
Hugh. you shall see her drawings. I think
After some conversation they went|y,, will find the signé of genuine
in. When Mre. Lansmere appeared | slent in them.”

“1 should be pleased to see her

g-r efforts. although 1 have not munch
As he walked home that night he|ynowlege of art myself,” responded
found himself again thinking over what | Hugh.

*Do you thing your mother is look-

ing well P She is in low spirits some-
“ How pretty she looked in the moon- | times; but, poor thing, that is no won-
light,” he thought; “and how grace-| der, after the way that bad fellow
fully that soft white dress floated | treated her,” said Uncle Dick.

““I don't think ber health saffers;

Had Hugh Stanton forgotten Pa-|you know she was always of a melan-
tricia? Were his thoughts turning to| choly disposition.”

“Not always; I remember her a

Time will show. There are few|bright litble child enough; but poor
bearts faithful enough to keep a love | Fanney was never fitted to bear trouble,
after death. The grass grows green|ssid the kindly brother.

“ It is strange to think how often

lost ome passes into forgetfulness. | women have to suffer,and alwaysthose
There is but ope case in thousands | very ones who seem unable to bear it.”

“ Yes, it is strange,” replied his ne-

phew thoughtfully.

“ Hugh,” the old man said solemnly,

OHAPTER XIV. “never bring pain to a woman's heart.

be in.

Mr. Prosser’s home was located in
one of the London suburbs. Thither
Hagh went the next day to visit his
rélations. Theré was no doubt sbout
his mother being glad to see him, for
she clasped him fondly in her arms and
kissed him repeatedly.

“My desr boy,” she cried, “ what a
long time it is sinee I have seen you.
Of course you will spend the day.
Your unele is out now, but he will soon

“Yes, mother, T can remain, for I
have transacted the business which
brought me to London. How is Uncle
Dick—quite woll, T bope; snd May

“Indeed be is,” replied Mrs. Gardi-
ner. * Never by $he slightest
does he hint we have no elaliy gpon
him. As w May, he perfectly idolizes
her, and can searcely bear t> have her

Tace upturned to him.

| Whils Uncle

Men are often very careless of the
trouble csused by their heedlessness or
folly ; but there comes a day of bitter
remorse for every tear they bave made
flow, every sigh hyedthed over their
wickedness from a woman's tender soul.
Take my word for it, and if you win
any girl to love you, do your utmost
to render ber life happy.”

Unecle Dick’s eyes—those soft bazel
orbe—were full of tears as he conclud-
ed this exbortation.

Perhaps, in the old man’y simple,

that, May >

‘Well, I always thought that the
most stupid game of cards which was
ever invented. Bus, good people, as 1
believe dinner was ready when I came
in, we have been teaching mamma to
play patience, and here she is to re-
monstrate. So, Hugh, give me your
arm, and let us proceed in state to the
banqueting ball.’

Then, with & pretty assumption of
dignity, she glided away with her
brother.

May Gardiner persuaded Hugh to go
with her the next day to the Academy.
Here she d him by b ing
rapt into ecstasy of delight before one
or two of the pictures, not the best
specimens as critics judged, but those
which appealed most ta the young
artists romantio faney. |

Before these she stood entranced,
very ofgen with the tears dimming her
bright eyes. Petied, happy creature
as she was, without Png eare in her
heart to cloud the befightpess of her
life's spring time, lnuuly her soul
t d to the und of sorrow
ever flowing through the world, as
though sbe knew trouble fp be ber

‘Hugh, do you gee what 253 is
called P*

He handed ber the catalogue.

‘Ay, yes, just ss I thought—His
Qualy Ohild. Is jt not beautiful—the
expression of fond love with which thas
old man in the picture watches over
the slumber of the boy, who is evident-
ly ill? Ob, Hugh, if my father were
only living, how dearly I should love
him!' she eaid.

Hugh answered mot; he was appar-
sntly aticatively studying the

kindly heart, there lived a b
of some woman who had loved him,
and whom he bad grieved.

Hugh was deeply affected.
* Trust me, uncle, Idon't think I

. . Oh, | shall ever gain a wife ; byt if I ghonld
S &pe S Sath Benshgts ~well—you shall seo whether 1 value
her bappiness or not.”

He turned away,

Patricia’s image rose before his mind, | **

while cou with it came
the face of Pord. What goppec-

tion was there between thiosé two be
asked himself.

A hasty rap at the street door, and
May Gardner was quickly in the room
aid as quickly in her brother’s arme.

¥ Dear Hogh, 1 am w0 ¢lad you. are
come I 1

“Are you, my mayblossom ! said
Bnlgb,Mden._lh !:pk.m

“ My growing daye will soon be over.
Do you know, Hugh, I am sixteen ¥
‘ What a venerable age I' ejaculated
her brother.
FAb, ian't it ™she said, laughing
at his prefanded K

!-uylohidehilb-ho-.loy‘.*
servant cyes, <

‘What was he Jike? whe went on.
*You knew him—did he resemble that
wan st all P = .
‘Notin the slightest dogvee, Moy,

the debip would vanish & good
though, because mine was the only pic- | part of Hugh's income.
ture be praised.’ > ‘Simply, my dear, becanse if Mr.

come off before this. Did you ever
know how it was P

day P
‘Ah! a day far off, T expeoct, if it
Hazeland died, were they not

the Abbey is such a grand old house;
it is very strange he does not settle
down there. I mever saw Miss May-
nard but once, then I thought her very
pretty. ls she altered

pose.

miration,’ said May.

past, and to the last time he had spoken
to Rose Maynard. It was on the
occasion when be rushed into the
house to inquire if that dreadful news
of Patricia Carlisle's death was correct.
A shade passed across his brow, and he
sighed heavily at the remembrance.
Well, the past was past, it could not be

and life must always be a lonely one
for him.

Haseland is at the Abbey he will most
likely manage the himeelf, as
his uncle before him did *

* Yea, 20 he will; I quite forgot that.
I wonder if Mr. Hazeland and Miss
Maynard will be married soon; how
strange it seoms the wedding bas not

*They were engaged before Old Mcr.

*Yes, I thiok eo.’
* And be has such ample means, and

*No, she is very pretty still I sup-
A\
*You speak with very qualified ad-

* I never admired Mise Maynard.’
Hugh's thoughts went back to the

[10. BE conTINUED.]

BARRISTER-AT-LAW

Commissioner of Deeds, Wills, &.

birth-right—poor child of a bad father!|

High - Pressure

Living characterizes these modern days.
The result is a fearful increase of Brain
and Heart Disecases — General De-
bility, Insomnia, Paralysis, and [n.
sunity. Chloral and Morphia augment
the evil. The medicine best adupted
to do permanent good is Ayer's Sar-
saparilla. It purifies, enriches, and
vitalizes the blood, and thus strongthens
every fanction and faculty of the body.
“1 have used Ayer's Sarsaparilla, in
my family, for years. I have found it

invaluable as

A Cure
for Nervous Debility eansed by an in-
active liver and a low state of the blood.”
— leyry Bacon, Xenia, Ohio.

“

some
art dise

1 have been troubled

with I never found any-

thing 10 help me until I began using
Asor's Sacsaparilla. 1 have only used
this inedicine six months, but it has re-
lieved me from my trouble, and enabled
me to resmme work." —J. I. Carzanett,

Terry, Tl

“T have been a practicing physician
for over hall a century, and during that
I have never found so powerful
reliable an alterative and hlood-
purifier as Ayer's Sarsaparilla,”— Dr.
M. Maxstart, Louisville, Ky.

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Price 31 ; six bottles, §5. Worth §5 » bottie.

D, A MAGKINNON, LL.B,

Solicitor in Equity,
NOTARY PUBLIC,

»&~ MUNEY TO LOAN. “$a

n, N ber 21, 1888—3,

Barrister-at-Law,

OFFICE, CAMERON BLOCK

Charilottetown, P. E. Island

p@ Collecti to.
Mousy to loan o lowest rate of interest.

JAMES H. REDDIN,

SOLICITOR, NOTARY PUBLIC, &e,

(Head of Stairway),

folly at 1o
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Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of
purity, and More

sconomical than the ordinary kinds, and
eannot be sold In competition with the mul-
titude of low test, short weight, alum of
phosphate powders. Sold only in cans.
RovaL Baxine Powdss Oo.,
Wall 8¢, 6N.

Sold at Whelesale by Mr.
Fenton T. Newbery.

B urdoék
RS

-

LOOD:

BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS,
recalled. Patricia was in her grave, ROPSY

DYSPEPSIA, SY,

INDIGESTION,  FLUTTERING

JAUNDICE OF THE HEART,

ERYSIPELAS,  ACIDITY OF

SALT RHEUM, THE STOMACH,

HEARTBURN, DRYNESS _
-ADACHE, OF THE SKIN,

Azd every ecies of disease arising
from © glsopdered  1IVER, KIDNEYS
STOMACH, BOWFELS OR BLOOD.

L. MILBURN & 00, ™ iiirsuma

ACTS AT THE SAME TIME ON
THE NERVES,
THE LIVER,
THE BOWELS,
andthe KIDNEYS
This combined action gives it won-
derful power to cure all diseases.
Why Are We Sick ?

Because we allow the nerves to
remain weakened and imitated, and

or torpid, and
therelos forced it the biood ths
should be expelled neturally.

.o | CELERY
Pumes {coﬂmuxn

WILL CURE BILI
CON

Why suffer Bilisus Pains and Aches?
Wi with Piles, C . 1
Why frightened ever Disordered Kidaaysl

Why endure narveus or siek beadaches)
Why bave slecpless mights |
Use Parne’s Cursny Cosrovwn and
rejoice in health It s su emirely vegeta.
Ble semedy, harmlos ia all cases.
Seld by all Drugpists. Price G200,
Six for gy.00.
WELLS. RICHARDZON & CO., Propristers,
MONTREAL, P. Q.

HACYARD T

ANNANS LI

S
YELLOW DIL

Ht RHEUMATISM

FREEMAN'S
WORM POWDERS.

Are pleasant to taka, Comtain thety own
Purgative. Iy & sute, sure, and effoctual
deptroyor of worme in Clildren or Adalta

Nov. 21, 1888—1y

T R o

Farm for Sale.
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Harris & Stewart
LONDON HOUSE,

For Useful Chrisimas Pressnts.

SILK HANDKERCHIEFS (Plain and Hem-stitched),
FANCY BORDER HANDKERCHIEFS, WHITE
SILK HANDKERCHIEFS.

HARRIS & STEWART, London House, for Wool

Clouds, Fascinators, Hoods, Jerseys, Cardigan Jackets,
Astrakan Mitts and Gloves, Kid Mitts,

HARRIS & STEWART, London House, are show-
ing a fine assortment of Dress Goods, Ulster and Mantle
Cloths, Silk Sealettes, Wool Sealettes, Nap Cloths and

HARRIS & STEWART, London House, for
Astrakan Jackets, Muffs, Fur Caps, Sleigh Robes, Men’s

HARRIS & STEWART, London House, for
Mgn's Shirts and Drawers, Reefing Jackets, Top Coats,
Suits, Hats and Caps, Knit Wool Gloves. #

HARRIS & STEWART, London House, have a
nice stock of Fancy Goods for Christmas— Work Boxes,
Jewel Cases, Ladies Satchels, Purses, &e., &ec.

HARRIS&STEW ART,

IL.ondon House.

Clothing Store.

We beg to inform the public that we have

REMOVED

STARQUEEN

Street,

<
N CHTOWN, |
FEBRUARY 20, 1889,

To our New and Commedions Premises in the

London House,

Where we will be most happy to have our customers and the
puplic come and examine our large and varied stock.

McLEOD & McKENZIE.

October 8, 1888,

onday, December
run as follows :—

Prince Edward Island Railway.

1888-9. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1888-9,
On and after M
will

3rd, 1888, Trains

TRAINS FOR THE WEST,

TRAINS FROM THE WEST,

»

STATIONS, l No.% I No. 4.
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