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AW
O that those lips hed language? Life has
With me but roughly since [ heard thee

last
n-npmm»—mmnnm-n-
1
mzumummw me;
Volee only falls, else how distinet they say,
“ Grieve not my child; chase all thy fears
away ™
The meek intelligence of those dear eyos
(Blest be the art that can immortalize,
The art that baffies Time's tyrannic claim
To quench 11) here shines on me still the
same

But giadly, asthe precept were her own ;
And, while that face renews my filial grief,
Fancy shall weave & charm for my rellef,
Shall steep me in Elysian revery,

A momentary dream, that thou art she.

My mother! when I learned that thou wast

dead,
w.mwnmumwu“
Hovered thy spirit o'er thy sorrowing son,
Wreteh even then, life's journey just begun?
Perhaps thou gav'st e, though unfeit, &

Kiss;
Perhaps & tear, If souls ean weep in bliss—
Ab, that l smile! it yen

1 henrd the bel) toll on thy burial day,

1 saw the hearse that bore thee slow away,

Aund, turning from my Dureery window,
drew

A long, long sigh, and wept o last adlen !

But was it such? It was. Where thou art
gone :

Adieus and farewells are a sound unknown.

May I but meet thee on that peaceful shore,

The parting word shall pass my lips jno
more!

I'hy matdens, grieved themselves &t my
concern,

Oft gave me promise of thy quick return;

What ardently I wished, I long belleved,

And disappointed still, was still deceived ;

By every day d.

Dupe of to-morrow, even from a child!

Thus many & sad to-mforrow came and weut,

Till all my stock of infant sorrow speat,

1 learnedt lnst, submission to my lot;

But, though I less deplored thee, ne'er for-
sot. —~CowrER.

THE HAUNTED CHAMBER

BY THE “ DUCHESS."”

CHAPTER. VII—[CoxTINUED ]

For.once she speaks the truth; she is
not indeed worth one moment of the
time Florence has bsen compelled to
expend upon ber; yet, when she has
tripped out of the room, seemingly as
free from guile as » light-bearted child,
Miss Delmaine’s thoughts still follow
her’ inclination.

She has gone to meet him; no doubt
to interchange tender words and vows
with him; to forgive, to be forgiven,
about some sweet bit of lover's folly,
the dearer for its very foolishness. She
listons for ber footsteps ns she returns
along the corridor, dressed no doubt in
her prettiest gown, decked out to make
herself fair in his eyes

An overwhelming desire to see how
she has robed herself on this particular
oceasion induces Florence to go to the
door and look after ber as she descends
the staive. She just catches a glimpee
of Dora as she turns the corner, and
soes, to her surprise, that she is by no
means y attived, but has th
a plain dark waterproof over her dress
as though to hide it. Slightly surprised
at this, Florence ponders over it, and
finally comes to the bitter conclusion
that {Dora is so sure of his devotion
that she knows it is not necessary for
her to bedeck herself in finery to please
bim. In bis eyes of course she is
lovely in aay toilet.

Soon, soon she will be with bim.
How will they greet each other? Will
be look into Dora’s eyes as he used to
look into hers not so very long ago?
Arthur Dynecourt read her aright
when he foresaw that she would be un-
able to repress the desire to follow
Dors, and see for herself the meeting
between her and Sir Adrian,

Hastily putting on a large Rubens
hat, and twisting a soft piece of black
lace round her neck, she runs down
staire, and, taking a different direction
from that she knows Dora most likely
pursued, she arrives by u side path at
the lime-walk almost as soon as her
cousin,’

Afraid to venture loo near, she ob-
tains a view of the walk from = high

|

molhing comes of their search, and
they are fain to go down-stairs without
i, s the gong sounding loudly tells
them they are already late.

baving betrayed too much concern.
“1t is really of no consequence. I only

*Never mind, says Dors, afraid of |jestic in the red light of the dylng san.

and a quick light, ssevil as it is piero-
ing. comes to hiaoyes. But Sir Adrian
sees nothing of this. He is looking at
his home, as it stands grand and ma-

He is looking, too, at the old tower,
and at the upper portion of it, where

d it, b 1, b
with the simper that drives Florence
nearly mad— he wrote it.'

*Ishall tell my maid to look for it,
and, ifshe finds it, you shall bave it
this evesing,’ responds Florence, with
s slight contraction of her brows that
passes unnoticed.

To Florence's mortification, Arthur
Dynecourt takes her in to dinner. On
their way across the hall from the
drawing-room to the dining-room, he
presses the hand that rests so reluct-
antly upon his arm, and says, with an
affectation of the sincerest concern—

* You are not well; you are looking
pale and troubled, and—pardon me if
[ am wrong, but I think you have been
orying.'

“T must beg sir,’ she retorts, with ex-

not trouble yourself to study my coun-
tenance. Your doing so is most offen-
sive to me.’

*To see you in trouble, and not long
to help or comfort you is impossible to
me,' goes on Dynecourt, unmoved by
ber scorn, *Are you still dwelling on

the b d chamber stands, and|
where he can see the narrow holes that |
serve for windows. How little could &
man imprisoned there see of the busy
world without!

‘Yes, I'll remémber,” he says jest-
ingly. ‘When the ghosts of my sn-
cestors claim me as their victim, and
ocarcerate me in some flendish dun-
geon, 1 shall remember your words
and your advice.

‘You don't mean to go thers, of
course? asks Arthur carelessly, whilst
watching the other with eager scrutiny.

foke, and so leave Adrian free to dis-
pense his bounty at the castle, to enter-

womsa upon whom he—Arthur—bas
set his heart for his bride?

No; a thousand times no! A fow
short days, and all will belong to Ar-
thir Dynecourt. He will be ‘ Sir Ar
thor’ then, and the bride he covets
will be unable to resist the temptation
of a title, and the chance of being mis-
tress of the §tately old pile that will
call bim master. Lot Sir Adrian die
then in his distant garret alone, des-
patring  undiscoverable! For who
would think of going to the haunted
room in search of him? Who will even
guess that any mission, however im-
portani, would lead him to it, withvut
having mentioned it to some one? It is
& grewsome spot, seldom vigited and

‘It is quite 8 jJourney to that dismal
hole, and it will be useless.’
‘ Well, if it you, consider I

gladly forg ; and, indeed, what
possibly could there be in its bare walls
and its bloodstained floors to

haven't gone,’ says Sir Adrian lightly.
*That is right,’ rejoine Arthar, still
with his keen eyes fixed upon bhis

I ocertainly

They are at the hall door as these
words pass Arthur's lips, and there
they separate, Sir Adrian leaving him
with a swile, and goiug away up the
large hall whistling galy.

When ho has turned one corner Ar-
thur goes quickly after bim, not with

the past—on what is irr ble?
Have yow bad fresh cause to remember
it to-day.
There is a gleam of malice in his
eyes, but Florence, whose goeze is
tamed disdsinfully away from bim,
fails to see it. She changes color in-|
deed beneath his words, but makes him |
no reply, and, when they reach the
dining-room, in a very marked manner
she takes a seat far removed from his.
There is n sinister expression in his
eyes and round his mouth as he notes
this studied avoidance.

CHAPTER VIIL

It is now * golden september,’ and a
few days Iater. For the last fortnight
Florence has been mnaking strenous
efforts to leave the castle, but Dora
would not hear of their departure, and
Florence, feeling it will be selfish of
her to cut short Dora’s happy hours
with her supposed lover, sighs, and
gives in, and sacrifices her own wishes
on the altar of friendship.

It is five o'clock, and all the meu
gun in hand, bave been out sinee early
dawn. Now they are coming strag-
gling home, in ones ortwos, Amongst
the first to return are Sir Adrisn and
his comsin Arthur Dynecourt, who,
haying met accidentally about a mile
from home, have trudged the remaind-
er of the way together.

On the previous night st dinner, Miss
Delmaine had spoken of a small gold
bangle, a favorite of hers, she was
greatly in the habit of wearing. She
said she bad lost it~—when or where she
could not tell; and She expressed herself
as being very much grieved for its loss,
and had laughingly declared she would
give any reward claimed by any one
who should restore it to her. Two or
three men had, on the i pledged

the § jon of overtaking him, but of
keeping him in view. Stealthily be
follows, as though fearful of being
seen.

There is no servant within sight. No
friend comes mcross Sir Adrian's path.
All is silent. The old house seems
wrapped in slumber. Above, the
pretty guests in their dainty tea-gowns
are sipping Bohesa and prattliog scan-
dal; below, the domestics are occupied
in their household affairs

Arthur, watching casefully, sees Sir
Adrian go quickly up the broad tront
staircase, after which he turns aside,
and, as though filled with guilty fear,
rushes throuzh one passage or another
until he arrives in the corridor that
belongs to the servant's quarters,

Coming to a certain door he opens
it, not without some difficalty. and,
moving into the dark landing that lies
beyond it, looks around. To any casual
observer it might seem strange that
some of the cobwebs in this apparently
long-forgotten place have lately been
brushed away, as by a figure ascending
or descending the gloomy staircase
I's Arthur these signs bring no sar-
prise, which proves that he, perhaps,
has the best right to know whose figure
brushed them aside.

Hurrying up the stairs, after closing
the door carefully and poiselessly be-
bind bim, he reaches, after consider-
able mountings of what seem to be in-
terminable steps, the upper door he
had opened on the day they had visited
the haunted chamber, when Ringwood
and he had had a passage-at-arms
about his curiosity.

Now he stands breathing heavily
outside this door, wrapped in the dis-
mal darkness of the staircase, listening
intently, as it were, for the coming of a

themeelves to devote their lives to the
search; but Adrian had said nothing.
Nevertheless, the bangle and reward
had remasined in hisgaind all that
night and all to-day. Now he can mot
refrain from speaking about it to the
man he considers his rival.

* Odd thing about Miss Delmaine’s
bangle’ be remarks carelessly.

‘Very odd. I dare say her maid has
pot it somewhere and forgotten it.’

* Hardly. One would not pat s brace-
let anywhere but in a jewel-case or in
a speciul drawer. She must bave
dropped it somewhere.’

“1 dare say; those Indian bangles
are very liable to be rubbed off the
wrist.’

*Bat where? [ have had the place
searched bigh and low, and still no tid-
fugs of it can be found’

‘There may-have been since we left
home this moruning.’

Just at this moment they come with-
in full view of the old tower, and its

position framed in by rhododend:

Yes, now she can see Dors, and now
she can see too the man who comes
eagerly to meet her. His face is
slightly turned away from her, but the
tall figure clad in the_loose light over-
coat is not to be mistaken. He advances

: quickly and meets Dora with both

bands outstretched. She appears to
draw back s little, and then he seiz-s
her hands, and, stooping, covers them
with kisses.

A film seems to creep over Florence's
eyes. With a stified groan she turns
snd flies homeward. Again in the pri-
vacy of her own roow, and having
turned the key securely in the lock to
keep out all introders, she fings her-
self upon her bed and cries as if ber
heart woald break.

- - ES - - .

Not until her return to her room does
DW‘_‘*’, that she did not get
back the false letter from ber cousto.
In the hesat of the conversation ghe had
forgotten it, but now, a fear possessing
her lest Florence should show it to any
one, she runs Jupstairs and koocks st

mz—mbc.
Come in,’ ealls Florence slowly.
It is three hours since she went for

her unhappy walk to the lime-grove,
and now :

descending

that these past three homrs
traced upon her

o

strange ded ivy-grown walls, and
the little narrow holes in the sides they
show at its highest point that indicate
the position of the b b

2 b

In the meantime Sir Adrisn, not
dissuaded from his determination to
search the tower for the missing ban-
gle, runs gayly up the grand staircase,
traverses the corridors and galleries,
snd finally comes to the first of the
iron-bound doors. Opening i, be
stands upon the landing that leads to
the other door by means of the small
stone stai , Here he p

Is it some vague shadowy semse of
danger that makes bhim stand now as
though hesitating? A quick shiver
runs through his veins.

‘ How cold it is,” he says to himself,
* even on this hot day, up in this melan-
choly pisce!” Yet be is quite uncon-
scious of the ears that are listening for
his lightest movement, of the wicked
eyes that are watching him through a
ohink in the opposite door!

Now he steps forward again, and,
mounting the last flight of stairs opens
the fatal door and looks into the room.
Even now it occurs to him how un-
pleasant might be the consequences
should the door close and the secret
lock fasten bim in against his will. He

What is there at this moment in a
mere glimpee of this old tower to make
Arthur Dynecourt grow pale and to
start s0 strangely? His eyes grow
brighter, bis lips tighten and grow
bard.

‘ Do you remember,’ he says, turning
to his cousin with all the air of one to
whom a sudden inspiration has come,
‘that day when we visited the haunted

hamber? Miss Delmai ied
us, did she not?”

* Yes '—looking at him exp thv.

‘Could she bave dropped it there
asks Arthur lightly. ‘By Jove, it
would be odd if she bad—eb? Uncanny
sort of place to drop oae's trinkets.’

* It is strange I didn’t think of it be-
fore," " tesponds Adrian, 'evideatly
struck by the suggestion. ‘Why it
must have been just about that tidfp
when she lost it. The more I think of
it the more convinced I fael that it
Lmust be there.’

‘Nonsetse, my dear fellow; don
jomp at conelusions so hastily! Tt is
highly improbable. 1 should say that
she dropped it anywhere elen in the

Lo

t:l-fm-. declares Adrian, unconvinoed.
Adsien. Sbe is dressed for dinner, hab | from the crime that has beguu to form
her toilet, it only to hide the ravages | induces ey -
m

world.’
" *Well, I'll go and see, st all events,”

> to try to dissuade
om his dselared intention
to search the baunted chamber for the

{ lost bangle. With all his eloguence he

oo e et (Y 8
o e i g

pushes the door well open, and holds it
s0, nnd then trivs whether it can fall
to again of its own accord, and so make
» prisoner of him.

No; it stands quite open, immovable
apparently, and so, convinced that he
was safe enough, he commences his
search. Then, swift as lightning. »
form darts from its concealed position,
rushes up to the stone staircase,
stealthily cgeeping still nearer, glances
into the rodm.

Sir Adrian's back is turned; he is
stooping, looking in every corner for
the misqag prise. He sees nothing
hears nothing, though a treasherous
form crouching on the threshold is
making ready to seal his doom

Arthur Dynecourt, putting forth his
hand, which neither trembles nor fal-
ters on its deadly mission, lilsnuy lays
hold of the door, and drawing it to-
ward him the secret lock clicks sharply,
and separates the victim from the
world!

-Stealthily even mow-—his evil deed
accomplished—Arthur Dynecourt re-
treats domn the stairs, and .never in-
deed rolazes bis speed tutll at lengh
he stands pasting but relentless, in the
servant'’s corridor again.

Remoree he koows not. Bat a cer.

harm's way as far as he is concerned.
No buman being saw bim go to the ill-

is safely secured, out of ali|’

sny one? No; surely it is the last
piace to suspect any one would go to
without a definite purpose; sad what

oedsive hautewr, removing ber hand|cousin. ‘I knew you would abandon | purpose could Sir Adrian have of going
from his arm, as though h's pressore | that foolish intention.
had burned her—* I must beg, you will | ghall consider you baven’t goune.’

there?
8o far Arthur feels himself safe. He
turns away and joins the women and
the returned sportsmen in the upper
drawing-room.
* Where is Dynecourt? asks some-
body later. Arthur, though he hears
the question, does not even change
color, but calmly, with a steady hand,
gives Florence her tea.
‘Yos, where is Sir Adrian? asks
Mrs.Talbot, glancing up at the speaker.
‘ He left us about an hour ago,’ Capt
Ringwood answers. ‘He said he'd

hhhhhhvl‘t-hk-.wmﬂq
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WHOLESALE AND RSTAIL.

ation. We bud wheat
over last year, ground up.

can rel

B. BALDERS

Charlottetown, March 9, 1887.

Credit Foncier
Canadien
LOA)ISg. Mortgage for periods

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of
More

purity, and

economical than the ordinary kinds, and
cannot be sold in competition with the mal- | i
titude of low test, short weight, alum of

B. BALDERSTON will havea full

Canadian Wheat, |
GARDEN AND FLOWER SEEDS.

Our Seed Wheat is all fresh import-
which, wase left

Furmers upon our Sceds
being the best and freahest obtainable.

Franco

not
10 years without sinking
to 50 years with sink-

FHE KEY TO HEALTH.

NEW STORE.

Bt Kidnsye & Tovee. emrying

. carrying
i ually without weakening the em,
of iy iy robemg e i

to the citizens of

prefer walking home, and he shoveled
his birds into our cart, and left us with-
out another word. He'll turn up pre-
sently, no doubt ’

‘ Dear me, [ hope nothing bas hap-
pened to bim!' says Eihel Villiers,
who is sitting in » window through
which the rays of the evening sun sre
stealing, turning her auburn locks to
threads of rich red gold.

‘I hope not, I'm sure,’ interposes
Arthur, quite feelingly. * It does seem
odd he basn’t come in before this”’
Then, true to his determination to so
arrange matters that, if discovery er_
sues upon his scheme, he may still find
for himselt a path out of his difficulties,
he says quietly, ‘I met him about a
mile from home, and walked here with
him. We parted at the hall.-door; 1
dare say he is in the library or the
stables.’

‘Good gracious, why didn't you say
80 before ?* excluime old Lady FitzAl-
mont in & querulous tone. ‘I quite
began to believe the poor boy had blown
out his brains through dissppointed
love, or semething equally objection-
able.’

Both Dora and Fiorence color warm-
ly at this. The old lady herself is free
to speak as she thinks of Sir Adrian,
having no designs upon him for Lady
Gertrude, that young lady being en-
goged to a very distinguished and
titled botanist, now hanting for ferns
in the West Indies.

‘ Markbam,’ says Mrs. Talbot to &
footman who enters at this moment,
* go to the library and tell Sir Adrisn
his tea is waiting for him.’

‘Yes, ma'am.’
Bat presently Markbam returns and
says Sir Adrian is not in the library.

‘Then try the stables, try every-
where,” says Dora somewhat impa-
tiently. .

Markham bhaviag tried everywhere,
brings back the same answer; Sir
Adrian is apparen:ly not to be found!

* Most extraordinary,’ remarks Lady
FitzAlmont, fanniog herself. ‘As »
rule I have noticed that Adrian is most
punceual. [ do hope my first impres-
sion was not the right one, and that we
shao't find him presently with his
throat cut and wallowing in bis blood
on wsccount of some silly young
woman!’

‘Dear mamma,’ interposes Lady
Gertrude, lsughing, * what a terrible
old-fashioned surmise! No man now-
a-days kills himself for a false love; he
only goes and gets another.’

But when the dimner-bour arrives,
and no host presents himsell to lead
Lady FitzAlmont into dinoer, a great
fear falls upon the guests save one, and
coofusion and dismay, and anxious
conjecture reign supreme.

»
( [10 BE CONTINUED.]

Is often the beginning of serious affec-
tions of the Throat, Bronchial Tubes,
and Lungs. Therefore, the importance of
early and effective treatment cannot be
overestimated. Ayer's Cherry Pectoral
may always be relied upon for the speedy
cure of a Cold or Cough.

Last J I was attacked with s
severe Cold, which, by neglect and fre-

queiit exposures, became worse, finall
settling oft my lungs. A terrible m‘l
soon f o mmrnlnl by pains In
“he chest, from which I suffered intensely.
After trylng various remedies, without
obtainis relief, 1 commenced taking
Ayer's Cherry Pectoral, and was
Speedily Cured,

T am satisfied that this remedy saved m:
life.— Juo. Webster, Pawtucket, R. 1. 4

!o—unmluomcﬁ
which, being worse,
A

ot

BB

it

*lﬂ;o:rmdlnvm cold, which sud-
ulopdl:r

i

ﬂ?m“mm use of
Ayer's Pectoral, His

were f and the result was a rapid
and oure.—H. B.

Rogers "

Two 1 suffered from.a severe
Cold w! on my Lung 1
o "

- |
c-ly“ . A& frie
:;:t”m*l"

secretions ; at the same time

e, Syspepex” Hesinches B
g'of Vision,Jaundice, Salt

eum.
e e Y

the
Flour and Tea Business

selected stock of FLOUR and TEA,

the Heart, Nervousness may patronize him.
Debility ; 2!l these and many other simis | Inspection invited
lar Complaints yiek to the happy influence

|  Charlottetown, Jan. 5, 1887—6m
|

HALE

of BURDOCK BLOOD

< T. MILBLRY & 0., Propritors, Toroato. | g

.’
r
‘)

-&'M" * run-down,"” e% ’

and over-worked women '_ﬂl . S

Favorito I’nrt;iﬂ:xu“lcl';hl it
r;pi;-me for |

ility
wvorite Pre.

Solicitors in Chancery,

ing, weak back,

nervous
and slec in either sex.

on
merous '::*lmnm.ﬂl-l(imt George Street, Charlottetown.
Addresa, Vw‘n‘- DisPENSARY M L
ASSOCIATION, 653 Main Strect, Buffalo, N. Y. & Money to Loan.
ADACHE, Billous
SCnq o l W.W. Sururvaw, Q.C.40ues. B. MacweILL
| ian/17, 1884

ly oured I
.Huw.,'i!'e 'nvhl-

ANYONE CAN ADVERTISE, BUT WE HAVE THE GOODS

Gl-li‘iI'LEKEN wishing Lo dress in style will find our Stock one of the
rgest and Best in the Provinces, consisting in part of—

Best Worsted Overcoatings,

Best Melton Overcoatings,

Best Nap Overcoatings,

Vicuna Nap Overcoatings,

Best Broad Cloths and Doeskins,

Best West of England Trowserings,

Best Scotch Trowserings,

Worsted Suitings,

Worsted Coatings,

Scotch and Canadian Tweeds, &c., &c.

_ Gentlemen favoring us with their orders will find our Clothing up
their usual high standard in Style, Fit and Finish.

Also, Gents' Furnishings, 50 dozen Linders and Drawers, 75 doze
Ties, 30 dozen Silk Handkerchiefs, 30 dozen Hats, Fur Cont?C‘pn &.c.n
all at extremely low prices to clear. ' T

JOHN McLEOD & CO.,
MERCHANT TAILORS,

Upper Queen Street, opposite Rogers' New Brick Block.
October 27, 1886.

THEHE ONIL:.Y

FUR STORE

IN P. E. ISLAND.

M_ on the Premises.

Ladies Fur.Cops, BUFFALQO ROBI

Ladies Fur Tippets, smt%& sz
Ladies Fur Suogcs,

Ladies Ghoose jour own Skins and|
Gents’ Fur Cips, ha —
Gents' Fur Coats, ud';;mm ,:
Gents’ Pur Mitts, by

e Lyt Skl T e b n Chalom,
omm SRR .M‘lm %1
i " B STUART:,

(B

St -h“‘m

A E. YUILL respectfully annotmces
° Charlottetown
and vicinity that be bas commenced

At No. 65, Queen Street, with a well

and guarantees satisfaction to all who

ng potent o
oo e forti g T-LAW
Fsr ATTORNEYS ATLAW,

%“"5 | BT Sromnd a3 | NOTARIES PUBLIC, &e.
A “,.."'::":.'a';:i OFFICES — O’Halloran's Building

Jhuighaie powiinis. S0k vnty . bis loan in whole or in part at any
RovaLr Baxine Pownzs Oo., i
waih o o8, |5 e giving detiled int Building
can be obtained on ication at the
offices of Messrs. Sull & McNeill,

of Navigation.

Our Low Prices tell every time.
continued and made still lower in some lines DURING
THIS MONTH, to clear our shelves, so as to make room for
Spring Importations, which will begin to arrive on opening

. ——

H |

3 One bex
St

i 1‘
T

SEDES, FTARM & GARDEN,

ALL KINDS.

Material.

ROOM PAPERING,

‘|IN HUNDREDS OF NEW & BEAUTIFUL DESIGNS.

These will be

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO.

London House, Kensington, April 13, 1887.

K.

)
J

10 gross Diamond Dyes,
Howard's Cream Tartar, |
“ Baking Soda,
Nestle's, Ridge’s and Mel-
lim's Food.

Personal attention.

CAMERON BLO(C

Charlottetown, Jan. 19, 1887.

HILE wishing a bright and prosperous New

Year to all, would remind the general public

that we bave everything usually found in a FIRST-
| CLASS DRUG STORE AT LOWEST PRICES.

All the latest improvements for Dispensing.

Havana Cigars ;l_‘ Fine Tobacces a Specialty

D. O°M. REDDIN, Jr.

1887.

REDDIN'S DRUG STORE.

Fellows’ Syrup,
Patent Medicines,
Holloway’s Pills,
Eno’s Fruit Salt.

Pure Chemicals.

HO01d NOHHWNVO

18886-7.

On and Wed

nesday, December
run as Iouow'a (Sundays

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND RAILWAY.
WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

1886-7.
1st, 1886, Trains
excepted) :—

Trains Depart—For the West. ||

STATIONS. | No. L llo. £ S

>
L

o
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Undertaking In All Its

Traverse Branch leave County u...::n.dlound.u l..c-
u-ﬂ”m".my'. .mvﬁ at County
J AM? COLEMAN,

reday and Hotara
Fraverss at s & m. o6 Mnday, Wodsesdrr
unction at 785 a. m.  All other us run

MARK WRIGHT & CO

ESIRE to return their heart; i
I ook 4 G egs Comp e i
efforts put forth on the night of the 4th inst., to save their property from
fire, and wish to intimate that they hope, in a very short time to be in &
better position than ever to serve the publie in the

Namdacture s Repairing of Pumiture &

In the meantime the immsnse stock of

All kinds of FURS Madé to Orior and Magi| ™ oo v bodopose of e
Very Lowest Prices for Ready Payment.

They have made temporory whereby
pared o execute orders previous bummm.p

ment,
for the

itare, now on hand in

Branches As Usual.

e Laundry resumed st the earliest

T T

NEW SERIE

e Charlotstow

~I8 I8SUED-—

EVERY WEDNI

—BY—

The Herald Printing

FROM THEIR OF¥

CORNER OF QUEEN & RICHNO

CHARLOTTETOWN, P. K. |

Subscription : One Year,in A

ApverTisiNg AT MobDERA

Countracts made for
Quarterly, Half-yearly,
Advertisements, on appli(

Remittances may be
Draft, P. O. Order, or
Letter.

All  Correspondence
addressed to

The Herald Pristing Company, |

Oalendar for May,

MOON'S CHANGES
Fuall moon 7th day, #h., 48 8m
Last Quarter Jth d 1y, $h., 49a
New Moon 22ud day, 7h. . 509m
First Quarter $0th day, Ih., 7.
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CANADIA

SILVERW,

HE greater part of
Plated Ware ix mm
class American Houses,
crossed the line and no
ture on this side, thereb;
purchaser the amount th
paid in duty, and the g
ual quality to those n
United States.
Cruet Frames,
Cake Baske
Salvers
Card
Butter Coolers
Spoon Holde
Syrup Jug
Bisonit
Cups, Mugs,
Spoons,
Napkin R
For Sale Good and (

E W.TAY
GAMERON B

February 2, 1887—1y

North British and
FIRE- AND |

INSURANGE (X

EDINBURGH AND

ESTABLISHED

Total Assets, 1886, - -

TBANBAC!B every des
and Life Business
favorable terms.

This Compeny has b
favorably known for it
meant of in this Isl
past twenty-two years.

FRED. W,

Corner Queen and Watel
Charlottetown, Jan. 19

JOHN 8, MACD
ATTORNEY-4

Newson's mo;:-“x

Oharlottetown, Oot. 7
CHARLOTTE

Hours—9.30 to 12
20000 4
7.30 to 9

BOOK-KEEPING, in
BUSINESS PENMAN
TYPE WRITING.
SHORTHAND.

TRLEGRAPHY.
NAVIGATION, &e.
Oall or write for §
LB
Osteber 31, 18564




