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This is true Liberty, when Free-born Men, having to advise the Public, may speak

free.” —EURIPIDES.

Sixere Corres T'wo CrNTs,

VOL 17.---NO. 11l

bottom

158 BALLWAY TIME TABLE,

>

Fuk the convenieuce of the travelling

the

wridully arfined » fol-
pnh:‘cu we have carefully arr unged the fol

dividing

jowing table of arrival and departure of
trains on the P. E. Island Railway, accord-

into

ing to local time :-
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Jointer or Skim-plow, is

ummerside, General Travelling Agent for P. E. Island; Stewart & Farquharson, Managers of our Branch Warchouse, Charlottetown ;
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L ARTHUR & CO.,

GENERATL : !

lommission  Merchants,
12| ATLANTIC AVENUE,

BOSTON, MAaSS.

PRHROW . O PE NI CF,

)HH‘ICT FROM GLASGOW, BOUGHT BY A SCOTCEMAN—MR. PATON :—

SCOTCH TWEEDS, Famous,
SCOTCH SUITINGS, Nobby,
SCOTCH TARTANS, Nice,

SCOTCH DRESS GOODS, Stylish,
SCOTCH SHIRTINGS, Sirong,
SCOTCH TOWELINGS, Rongh,
SCOTCH TABLE LINENS, Gebnuine,
SCOTCH CRASH, Thistles,

SCOTCH SHAWLS AND WARPS, Warm,
SCOTCH CHEVIOTS, Splendid,
SCOTCH WINCEYS, Cheap,
OTHER SCOTCH GOODS, Various.

Bgge and Produce a Specialty.
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Holood, Morson & MeQuarrie,
BARRISTERS

AN D~

Sales not confined to Scotehmen—all are Welcome. Prices Low ! Call and see

the Goods,
P. S.—Our LONDON GOODS will be ready this week.

WELIRS & CO.,

Market Square and Queen St.

ATTORNEYS- AT - LAW.

Ofics in Brown'g Block, Qneen Square
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CHARLOTTETOWN, PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND. MONDAY. SEPTEMBER 28, 1885,

THE WILL.

No one, save himself, knew all the
dark ways by which Deacon Furbish
had accumulated the wealth which made
him the richest man in Springfied ; but
Hepsibah Barues, his housekeeper, knew
(that Mary Lowell’s fortune bad found
jits way into his pocket by means so
!subtle that the orphan girl, who had
ibeen left to his guardiamehip, had no
redress, and was, in fact, obliged to state
lthat the loss of it was eotirely her own
| fault, and that her guardian had behaved
{ nobly.

" But Hepsibah was not blinded. This
' was the ove particular wickedness of the
deacon’s in which she took a personal
| interest, aud she had been at consider-
able paivs to inform herself as to the
| transaction in all its details.

|  But although she learned enough to
(assure herself that Mary had been
.robbed as surely as if her pocket had
'been picked, she felt that she was power-
| iess to right her, and that the intelligence
i she had procured was a sufficiently un-
'answerable fact to bring into a court of
ilaw. The wily deacon bad a way of
| burning his ships behind in a manner
i so skilful, that not even the smoke had
| ever clouded his spotless reputation.

| Mary Lowell remained his ward and
{guest, and always declared that he
'treated her as a daughter; while Hep-
sibah smiled, and raged in secret at them
both—at the deacon for an old villain,
‘and at Mary for an unsuspecting litsle
| goose.

| Hepsibah loved the girl for herself,
| but more because she was the daughter
of a woman who had been the good
| angel of her own life, having saved the
i deacon’s housekeeper from a life of
I bitterness and despair worse than death.
i That was why the loss of Mary
Lowell's fortune and her uncertain future
[were a source of grief to Hepsibah
{ worse than any trouble of her owu that
i pow could overtake her. The thought
'of it occupied her by day and pursued
fher in fantastic shades into her dreams
| by night. There had been a time when
:she had hoped that all might turn out
| well after the descon’s death - if ever he
idied! for althongh he was an old man
_there was no sign of such a fortunate
{ending to her perplexities. Even that
'hope died, though the deacon didn’t,
when she learned that his will was made,
%aud all his large fortune left to the
churches and various caarities connected
with it.

Hepsibah wasin despair for a while,
and then began revolving in her fertile
| imagination schemes whereby she
!might bring Deacon Farbish to his
marrow-bones,and force bim to do justice
to Mary Powell.

Jo the midst of her fruitless scheming
the deacon fell ill, and his several
physicians declared his life to be in
danger, and delicately hinted that it
; might be well for him to put his affairs
’ Deacon Furbish announced

{in order.
'that his affairs were in order, but that he
did not in the least accept the verdict of
his physicians. He was, in truth, hor-
ribly frightened and much disgusted with
providence at the same time. The
deacon was half inclived to retaliate and
change his will, but as he could not at
once determine the exact change to be
made, and as he felt rather better next
'day, he coucluded to let matters rest as
{they were for the present. Hepsibah
was his only purse, and little as she
loved him, she was a most faithful one,
for it was now her heart’s desire to pro-
long the life she could once have almost |
wished to shorten.

Poor Hepsibah! Had she known
that a thought of changing his will had’
ever flitted across Deacon Furbish’s!
mind, she could quickly have suggested
an important item in the change.

Oue night the deacou seemed to have
taken a slight change for the better, and
Hepsibah’s immediate anxiety was a
trifle lichtened. She stayed by him till|
he fell into a gentle doze, and then she;
tip-toed about the room in her noiselessi
way, putting various little thiogs to!
rights.

Quite suddenly there came to Hepsi- |
bah what she always declared an ivspir-|
ation which she spoke of it in after days.
It was a thought that solved the problem |

on them, the sight seemed to leave them |
—a convulsion shook him from head to
foot—he opened his lips to utter the wild
ery of terror that seemed bursting from
his heart, but the sound died away in his
throat in an awful, choking gasp.

The ghost never stirred, nor for one
momept removed the terrible eyes that
burned into hLis soul. He gazed upou it,
helpless ; he tried to speak, but for some
momeants could utter no sound. At last
he gasped :

‘Whatisit? Why do you come? What
do you want?’

‘Justice for my child before it is too
late.’.

‘Yes—yes —you shall,
do apything.’

The deacon remembered, fearfully,
even while he said the words that it was
death to speak with a ghost: and he
supposed that he must die at once—but
he must live to fulfil its commaunds, that,
at least, was sure. So he asked wildly :

‘What must I do? only tell me—any-
thing—anythiog !’

*You might kvow without hearing
them, Ezra Furbish ; but my wishes are
simple—yon must restore my Mary's
fortuce, every dollar of it !’

‘I will—I will! O, I repeat of ever
having defrauded her. What else must
I do? Every word shall be obeyed.’

‘I will take care of that—until it is
dope I will not leave this house. Al
though you may not sec me, I shall be|
here.

The cold, damp perspiration bedewed
the deacon’s face, his teeth chattered—he
gasped forth :

¢ I will tell Hepsibah to send for Law-
yer Peorose this night—this very hour—
oh, believe me, madam, I will.’

¢ I, myself, will tell Hepsibah.’

The figure glided swiftly away, its long
garments trailing with a ghostly sound,
loose hair floating around it.

Deacon Furbish, cold with horror, lay
tremtling in the fear of its return; but
Hepsibah quickened bher steps as she
glided along the dark hall and hastened
into her own room. As she softly
closed the door behiod her she gave a
short, wicked laugh, and said to herself
trinmphantly :

¢ Not so bad for an amateur.’

She took up her lamp, stood for a mo-~
ment in front of her looking-glass, and
surveyed her own ghostly face, powdered
as thick as a clown’s at a circus.

‘ Law sakes !’ she chuckled. ‘No won-
der I scared the old hypocrite almost out
of this world into another. I vow, it
scares myself to look at me.’

She hastened to rub the powder from
her face, and reverently removed the
dress, which was of white muslin, and|
one of Mrs Lowell’s own, given to her
long ago as a keepsake. She put it ten-
derly away, and then put oo her own
brown gown ; she twisted up her abuu-
dant hair, and tied a handkerchief over
it in the fashion habitual with her, and
having satisfied herself that she was pale
enough for the occasion, caught up her
lamp, hurried from her own room to the
deacon’s, and, trembling, faltering, wild,
with every appearance of alarm, rushed
up to him.

¢Oh, what is it?" she gasped. ‘Do
you want me, deacon? O, Lord, I've
had such a turn—something—all in
white —stood beside me—said you want-|
ed—Lawyer Penrose—ob, my land!|
I'm most scared out of my miserable
senses ;

“ Did you, then, see her, too? asked
the deacon, in a scarcely audible voice.

¢ See who?”’

¢ Mary Lowell’s mother.’

¢ Lord »’ mercy, deacon, was it she?‘
I couldn’t tell, you know. Itonly stayed |
one moment, and just whispered to me!
that you wanted I should send for Law-
yer Peorose.’

“Aod so I do, Hepsy. Oh, Lord,
have merey on a sinner ! So I do; send
now ; send this moment ; but don’t leave
me alone, if you've a grein of pity !’

In all the years she had lived io his
house, Hepsibah never obeyed her em-
ployer with such cheerful alacrity. In
less than ten minuter a horse was
saddled, and one of the men servants
despatched for Lawyer Penrose. The)
housekeeper then returned to her master |
and gave himthe benefit of her company, |

I will—I will

'such as it was; but her remarks were! Superior.

not consoling. The terror-stricken dea-|

' notes.

muso’t leave me a moment. Ch, you
cruel woman, you know J daren’t be left
alone.’

Hepsibah resumed ber seat.

‘Hepsy,” whined the deacon, presently
in a piteous voice, *do you thivk she is
really here—watching me— waiting to
gee that | keep my promise 7

‘Why, of course, deacon, not a doubt
of it,” returned Hepsibah, with calm con-
viction. ‘I know she’s here—1 feel her
presence.’

‘Ob, Lord !’ groaned Deacon Furbish,
in a voice of anguish.

Hepsibah was sorry for him ; she was
almost tempted to change the subject and
try to lighten his spirits, but she feared
to lessen the good effect she had pro-
duced. So she adroitly kept the con-
versation hovering amoug the shades,
while she was careful not to increase her
patient’s terrified condition.

Lawyor Peorose arrived at last, and
at & sign from the deacon, Hepsibah,
after procuring the necessary writing
materials, left the room. She would
have preferred to remaiu; but she was
obliged to content herself with what she
had accomplished, and irust to the fright
he had received to make the deacon keep
to the strict letter of his promise.

On the npext day Deacon Furbish
seemed better than he had been since his
illners took a dangerous form, and Hep-
sibah was thankful, for, having wrought
her purpose, she had some compunctions
visitings of conscience, and somewhat
feared the result. But the deacon con-
tinued in the same state for several days.
He could not be said to improve in
health, but he certainly grew no worse.

His nurse tended him with assiduous
care, and once or twice she canght him
looking at her with singular intentoess.
Hepsibah quaked within her, but she
gaveno sign. In her turn she took to
watching her patient closely, although
with more skil than he displayed, but
she could never quite determive whether
he saw through the trick she bad played
him.

But one night ended her anxieties on
the all-absorbing subject. Deacon Fur-
bish was smitten with paralysis, and was
dead before the morning. Hepsibah
laid him out and prepared him for the
grave.

The deacon had changed his will in
several ways. Mary Lowell’s foriune
was returned in full, inereased by a large
sum of interest ; and to her never ceasing
surprise, Hepsibah found herself heiress
to several thousands.

‘Well, I swan !’ she exclaimed, when
she received her legacy, all in new, crisp
' ‘T couldn’t believe it if T didn't
have the money in my hand. He
actually had some good iu him, although
it was so hid away that pothing less
than a ghost could ever have found it

)

out. .

The C. P. R.

1t is rather odd that a Chicago newspaper
should see any importance whatever in the
Canadian Pacific Rsilway ; but the News
has unexpectedly acknowledged that thers
is such a road, and that it is possibly in-
tended for some purpose. The News says :
** The almost unnoted opening of the Cana-
dian Pacific Railway from Halifax to the

i Rocky Mountains is nevertheless a niost

important event in the history of railway
building on this contivent. Among the
trade questions which this new line opens

up for the ccnsideration of the North-
west, especially Chicago, is the effect
which 1t will have in  diverting
trade frcm the older end more

goucherly routes. Duluth has already be-
come an aclive competitor with Chicago in
the grain trade. Now, Port Arthur, north
of Duluth, and at the western end of Lake
Superior, comes forward as a competitor of
Duluth, It will pe the eastern terminus
on that lake of the Caradian Pacific line
stretching from the Pacific to the most
westerly of the great chain of island lakes
and waterways There thus promises to
be a notable rivalry between this road just
completed and those on the American side
of the boundary.”

Tweed.

A Montreal despatch says : The Cana-
dian Pacific authorities have for some time
entertained suspicions that they were being
victimized by their civil engineers and con-
tractors in the section north of Lake
About a month ago all payments
to coniractors were stopped, and a re-
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[ It is stated that criminal and civil proceed-
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BLACE CASHMERES and MERINOES very cheap.
Ready-Made CLOTHING, &e.—-Cheapest in Town.

L. E. PROYSE,

sign of the Great Big fMat, 74 Queen Street,
Ch’town, July 15, 1885.

Corn  and

sick man’s eyes unclosed, but when they to obey.
met the sad, reprorchful look that rested

¢Sit down, Hepsy—sit down!




