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How .Wo Tried to Lick the Teacher.

TOLD AT THE OLD SETTLERS' MERTING.

I wus & boy o seventeen, ungainly, dull an’ tall,

Bz gréen ex eny gozlin,’ but I tho't I Knew it all.

I went 10 school at Plano. I chopped uy wood
an' chored

Pur Zephaniah Wilkinson to pay him fur my
board.

One day Philetas Phinney, another boy in school,

Abogt eg rough an’ raw es [—about ez big a fool—

Jist Binfed, in a private way, ‘twould be a right

» Smart featur’

An’ giv' us lots o' glory, If we'd up an' lick the
teacher,

We wouldn’t ask no better fun than jist to make
him elimb,

We'd hev a long vocation an’ a whopper 0’ a Lime.

The teacher he wuz sickly—he wuz not ex big ez
) 5

I knew that we could bounce him If we didn’t
half but try,

Fur eny one on lookin’ at him would a said on
sight

Ther’ wuza®l eny sand in him an’ not a speck o
fight. *

His hands they wan’t accustomed much to
hangin’ on to ploughs,

To holn’ corn, to cradlin’ wheat, or milkin
twenly cows,

Philetus said he’d use him for a mop to mop the
floor.

An' wheu he begged an’ hollered that we'd hist
him out the door.

We told the boys at recess o' the plot that we had
planned

They said 'f we couldn’t down him they'd lend a
helpin’ hand

But big Philetus Phinney, he
could be

To think we tho't a snip like that could lick »
chap ke he ;

'F 1'd kick the buckefover, he'd make the teacher
dance—

He'd flop him In the water, and he'd nx
his pants.

wuz tickled oz

Wit with

We heand the scho
in pell-mell ;
I ran agin’' the waler-pal
I struck upoa a stick o' wood, | badly raked my
shing
The water swoshed upon me, an’ it wet me 10 the

skin, |

ngin’, we serambled

, on puppas, an’ I fell

|
That scrawny little teacher, why ' he bounded
1

from hLis cha'r,

He took me by the trowe's and he held me In the
ar’

Then round an’ round an’ round an' round he
whirled me like a top

An' when [ seed u thousand stars he sudden let
me droj

He ook

should

' he shook me till I tho't that |

He swished me with his ruler till my pants were

nearly dry,
s While big Phlietus Phinney he wuz Jist too scar'd

o laugh,

He let the teacher thrash me till I bellered like a
calf,

An’all the er fightin' boys, with white an’

ened looks,

n the'r very boots an' ras’lin’ with

the'r bookx | She had not made more than three turns
An' O t‘mw 1;.“ 1 they studied—not a feller spoke | when she saw him again, mming I>iggcv'
or stirre
They dida’t dar' to whisper or to say a single ] und fatter tban before.
word. This time he came direetly toward her,

Whar' is that little teacher that giv' me sich a

scar*?
Hestill 1s pelkod lookin'—he's settin' over thar'—
An’ tho' he's nearly seventy, an' sickly yit, 1
vow

I'd hate to hev him git those hands o' his'n on
me now

He taught me one great lesson by that floggin’ in
his school :

That & braggart an’' a bully ar’ a coward an' a
fool

JANE DRENTS FORTONE

The - Innkeeper’s Crime.

CHAPTER VI (CoxTINUED.)

*June Brent says she has the certificate
of her birth and baptism, also of the mar-
riage of her parenis. Moreover, as Mrs.
Brent was wedded in the old town below,
it will be an easy matier—n very easy
matter-for her to prove herself the heir.”

**Oh, yes, [ haven't a doubt.”

Ingersol seemed to recover himself; bis
color came back to his face, and strength
returned to his limbs.

The handred thousand pounds, though in
dunger, were not wholly lost to him yet.
He would not give ap all for lost, but battle
bravely for what might ultimately become
his own.

Jane Brent was not yet come. That much
was certain. If she failed to make her np-
pearaoce the hundred,thourand pounds were
his.

The thought gave him energy. Better to
fight and lose than to have to know that if
he had but maenaged rightly, the princely
fortune were not lost to him at all.

The lawyer was looking him sharply in the
face. It wouid not do to allow him to read
his thoughts too closely. Ingersol gazed for
a few moments from the open window.

When at last, he turned to his companion,
all evidence of ‘s late agitation had disap-
peared, and be seemed perfectly calm.

“ We cannot always have things as we
would like them, Mr. Brownell,” he said
quietly. “It is true that I bave hoped to in-
berit this great fortune eventually. Uncon
sciously I have reared many a glittering
castle, whose shining walls are now a shat-
tered ruin. Nobody likes to see the hopes
and expectations of months, destroyed with
one fell swoop as mine are now., Bat I'll
endeavor to bear my mistoriune like & man,
thinking that what is my loss is some one
else’s gain.”

“ Well said,” cried Brownell, his suspicions
completely overcome by Ingersol's words
and manner. “1 honor you more than 1 can
express for the manuer in which you sustain

#0 thai you can have everything in readi.
ness toreceive Ler.”

The lawyer rose, shook hands with his
host, and getting into his carriage rode
away.

Ingersol stood for a time gasing from the
open window; then, flinging open the door
he went out on the terrace and passed
down the ncacia walk; his head bowed upon
his breast, his hands folded mechanically
behind fiim, and his thoughts lost in perfect-
ing his new scheme.

He walked late. The stars spangled the
blue banner of heaven, and the late mo
pecped over the far-off billside cre be
weunt in.

Tie salt sea winds blew chilly over the
woorland, and wingling with the damp
aight nit, pierced him eoldly; but he
heeded them not, muttering between his
set teeth

“ The hundred thousand pounds shall yet be

ming .“

CHAPTER VI

One day in November, Adam Brownell.
in his law office at Queensgnte, England,
recvived from New York a short despateh,
apprising him of the coming of Jane Brent.
Ihe young lady would stop for a few days
in Liverpool, and the barrister was request-
«] to meet her there, and conduct her in
“aféty to her destined home.  She bad taken
passage on the Fire Fly, a swift sailing pas-
senger ship, and was even now outward
bound.

I'he barrister sent a note containing the
message, to Ingersol, bidding him make his
preparations accordingly, and then waited
for the time when the vessel was due.

From the shining deck Jane watched the
shores of New York fade away in the dist
ance—saw the gleaming spires of the busy
city grow smaller and smaller, and finally
wholly disappear from sight, leaving only
a vast and troubled sea of mighty waters
wround her.

A very fleshy man stood leaning agninst
the railing walching ber.

*“You were never on the water before,
were you, Miss? ™

His voice was very respectful, and he
tipped his hat as he asked the question.
| Yes,sir,” said Jane, half frightened, and
| retreating toward her stateroom, which she
| hastily entered, and closed the door.
! Finally she emerged sagain, and fn com-
pany with one of the ladies of the party,
| took a quiet promenade on deck.

holing in bis hand a lady’s pockethandker-
chief.

|+ Miss Brent,” said he, in a perfectly dis-

; tinct and singular familiar tone, * allow me
| to, restore this article. You dropped it a
| short time ago.”

She took the proffered bit of lace and
muslin, bowing her thanks, all the time

known him.

|
|

over the vast expanse of waters.
Though he never intruded, yet, wherever
thing he was the one to get it, and when

and highly entertaining.

intimate terms with Dr. Evlin.
** Singular creature,” thought Jane; I

from.”

Liverpool.
She both liked and disliked him.

he immediately ordered her off to her state-
room.

else wrap.up better.

ceremoniously by the wrist, and in s loud
tone count her pulse and ocder various
medicines. Jane almost hated him then.

baustible stock of themw; or, in that strangely
familiar voice of his, he would describe dif-

a power and charm of manner altogether
irresistible.

At such times she enjoyed his company
very much, and thought with a vague feel-
ing of regret of the approaching time when
a rclentless fate would divide their paths,
and she would continue on ber strange and
perilous journey alone.

Days passed. The vessel sailed steadily
onward, and the ocaptain declared that an-
other thirty-six hours would bring them in
sight of Liverpool.

Jane sat on deck, watching the twilight
gather over the restless waters. Thesun
had set behind a pile of leaden clouds, and
the wind was rising and sighed ominously
through the tall sparsc A flock of scream-
ing sea birds swept and cirdled round the
ship, and she noted listlessly their low poise
as they soured over head. The sky grew
black and blacker, the waves ran high, and
the white spray dashed angrily overjthe
deck.

“You must go to your stateroom, Miss
Brent,” sald a quiet voice by her side. We
are going to have a siorm, sad this is no
place fur you.”

. ing impertprably

*Yes,n storm! and if I am anything of &
judge, it will be a severe one, 100." .

She was not sea sick, like some of the!
passengers, and while they lay in their res-
pective berths she strolled upon deck, and
amused herself for hours with looking out

The fat man was always near her.

she would converse, he was lively, sociable,

He was well acquainted with the places
where she had lived, knew people who were
her friends, and professed to be on most

The * elephant,” as she mentally dubbed
him, was booked as Rodger l)oddworlhywer, preying upon’ society like a hungry
merchant, trom New York city, bopadf6r lth after the blood of the ill-fated sailor.

F

1f she ate less than usual, the * elephant” | her down to death.
would march up to her, seize her most un-

At other times he would read to her from
his books, and he seemed to have an inex-

ferent foreign cities and remote places with

————

She arose from her seat, but the rolliog
sud pliching of the vessel was so greas that
she grasped the ruil for support.

‘The fat man sprang to her assistance.

** Let me belp you?

He almost carried her to her door, relip-
quishing her hand with a geatle, but very
perceptible pressure.

“The wretch!” she cried, as the door
closed. and the bot indignant blood surged
over her face and neck, * I will never speak
to him again, | an vexed—aony, mad "—and
| she tried to make hersell bulieve it was so

But as the night came on, and the storm
grew worse, she forgot ber wrath in fears
for the safety of the ship. But the Fire Fly
was & staunch boat, and possessed a wise
and brave commander,

Morping came, but with no signs of the
storm’s abatement. Jane attempted to leave
her room. but wuns unable to maintain an
apright position for any length of time.
She was thinking what she should do for
food, when there came a heavy rap on the
state.room door. Wondering whal, was
wanted, she managed to anlock it, and
swinging it back, looked out.

The fat man stood there, steadyivg him-
sell as best he could, and holdiag in his
hand a wicker basket and a small coffee
can. Jane remembering the * hand press-
ing” on the previous evening, was about to
slam the door shut and keep him out, but
he was not to be snubbed in so cavalier a
manner.

* Good morning, Miss Brent,” be said.
“ I thought you would want some breakfast,
and so I have brought you some. The
storm is as bl as ever, and no prospects of
fair weather for some days, so the captain
says, and you will be obliged to keep your
room. However, I'll kindly see that you
don't starve.

She hesitated a moment.

But the coffee sent up a fragrant smell,
and a delicious aroma was emitted from the
basket.

1 wont be foo angry with you, thought
she; “I'll take the basket and postpone my
rage until after the food is swallowed. It's
well enough to punish such presuming crea-
tures as men are, but I don't feel inclined
starve myself to do i.”

She reached out her hand and took the
proffered food, thanking him with a bow.

gressed, and the ¢aptain of the ship looked
troubled.

Suddenly, the tall masts snapped
] like pipe stems, and fell, with a heavy crash,
“ into the sea.
|~ Itisofno use,” said be ; ** we shall sink.”

lle examined bis chart, and found they
| were miles away, gradually nearing the
| rocky shores of southern England, where
| there were shoals and sandbars, and sharp-
| fanged craggs jutting out into the sea, that
| the captain koew the gallant Fire Fly could
[not avoid. Doddworth stood beside him.

“ What do you think of it?P” asked he, in
| a0 anxious tone, as the captain drew a Lre-
| mulous sigh.

{  “ What do I think? T think In. an hour’s

wondering how in the world the creature | iine our bodies will have started on a
knew ber name, and where she had ever| yownward course for the bottom of the

ocean.
**There is no hope?

“ None.”

Even as he spoke, the shattered ship
struck upon a sub-merged rock, reeling with
the collision.

A great cry run over the vessel, a cry

the storm :

** The ship has struck and is on fire!”

CHAPTER VIIIL
THE PLOTTER AT WORK.

Ingersol, received the lawyer's nnnounce.
ment with but seeming calmness. The heiress
was on her way over—a few weeks at best

wonder who you are, and where you came | intervened between himself and the time

when she would cecupy Marshmellow Hall,
and he be out again—a penniless adven-

'om morning until pight but one thought

If she | occupied bis mind, and that was how to rid
remained out too long in the evening air,

himself of Jane Brent.
The Fire Fly was now expected daily in

If she dared go on deck early in the | port, and thereywas but the one thing left
morning the first person she saw was the bim to do.
fatgman, who peremptorily told her to keep | ney, nnd procuring a suit of dark, shabby-
in the cabin gatil the sun was higher, or

He supplied himself with mo-

looking clothes, started for the coast.

He would hunt June Breat down—hunt
He would siay her as
he. would a dog that stood in bLis path.
Dykbam should do it for him—Dykham,
the great burly ruffian who had served him
many a time before, and who, with his ill-
got gnins, kept an inn of more than ques-
tionable repute on the conast.

Dykbam would do anything for money,
and he would pay him well. It was night
when be reached there, and a torrible storm

with undiminished fury was gradually
dying away.

He found the innkeeper and his wife,
with a host of others, down upon the beach,
straining their eyes seaward, where a ship,
securely held upon a reef some distance
from the shore was becomiag wrapped in
flames.

Ovwer the seething foam of waters, the
minute-gun sent out a heavy booming sound.
A terrible appeal for succor in the hvur of
need; but there, In alj that crowd of dering
men, wete none so reckless as to attempt to
risk a boat on the angry elements,

Agnin and again the gun sent up its wail
of distress, and fishefién’s wives in their
pity, went down upon their knees on] the
sands, praying for the unfortunatesouls who
wilre beyond all human aid or succor,
Stiddenly n bright glare Nt up the inky
heavens, and a shriek of piercing agony
rose high above the roar of the sea, The
ship becanie one sheet of fire, and the death
ory of a bundred souls were stilled for ever,
But in that one flash of flery splendor the
osme of the l-fated vessel had' gleamed
sharp and clear from the prow, and with an
involuntary thrill Ingersol discovered it to
be the Fire Fly. @

“ She is dead now!™ said he. “ I shall no
longer nged to frot inyself on ﬁtm
| Sho ibeohit of my Wag, anll tho g
thousand pounds are mine /™

He strolled exultingly up the beach, A
party of fisherwomen were gathered around

curiosity than anything else, and
what they wére doing.

“The storm grew fiercer as the day pro- |

| that rose high and fearful sbove the roar of
she went, he followed—if she dropped any- |

- s . - - - - -

* WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 19, 1883. h

“Its a lady, sir, and she's coming "

was the reply, given in a whisper.

“A Iady, eh P*

Ingersol pricked up his ears. What if

after all the united efforts of fire and water,

Jave Brent was still alive? .

Signaling the invkeeper's wife who was

one of the company, he begged as an espe-

eial fayor that the young womas be taken

speedily to her house, and he would see

that she was well paid for her trouble.

Mrs. Dykbam knew him instautly, in

spite of his shabby clothes.

“La me, Mr. Eustace, is that you? " she

cried. *Of cburse if you're willin' to loot

the bill, 1"l take the best o’ care of her.”
[TO BE CONTINUED.]

e

AGRICULTURAL.

An ounce of corn is sufficient food for a
hen daily at this season, when the fowls
bave a constant run. The food should be
given in the evening. The writer has
found coarse wheat bran and corn-mesl
mixed with sour skimmed milk or butter-
wilk ghe best food for the production of
eggs. It is given in the atterncon and a
fred of corn in the worning; the fow!s
have only a few bours run abroad in the
afternoon.

When ringhone ocours in a colt it is con-
stitutional and comes frum bad breeding
It will scarcely be cared, as if the tendency
to bone disease is stopped in one place it
will break out in another. The treatment
should be to give' the colt thelbest of food
and bran quite frequently, as this provides
watter—the phosphates—of which the
hones are chiefly made. Apply cold water
to the disensed part, and when it is free
from tenderness blister with bi-chloride of
mercury ointment.

An old pasture which is desired to be
turned into n meadow hnd better be plowed,
It depends somewhat on the kind of land
and its condition. But unless there is some
good reason otherwise it would he best to
turn under the old sod now and leave it |
rough through the winter to rot; then in|
the Spring, go over it with the Acme
harrow and level, pulverize, and smooth it
and sand it to clover and timothy without
any grmin crop. There is no necessity for
any grain crop to seed to grass If the
weather is dry the grain crop robs the
prass of moisture as well as weakens it by
it shade, and at the best starves and keeps
it back. The ground should be well
prepared and the grass and clover sown
| nlone as early as possible. Timothy and
clover would perhaps be the best mixture,
and 12 pounds of cach may be sown.

The Ayrshire is the best race for beef of
all the prominent breeds of dnwiry cattle.
This breed stands first for the general
purpose of the dairy because it is hardy, of
fair size, n good milker, gives generally
good milk, is easily fed, is always in good
condition, and when fed fats quickly and
makes oexcellent meat. It is a stout-bodied
animal, generally red and white spoted in
color. The Jersey and Alderney are smaller,
ure not easily fatted, and are useless for beet,
They sre tender and cannot stand the
extremes of heat and cold as the Ayrshire
can. These are both much alike, fayn and
white in color, but the Jerseys are often
dark steel-gray or mouse color, with black
switch to the tail. The Guernsey is larger
than the Jersey, is not so smooth as the
Ayrshire, gives the richest milk of all these
cattle; but it is not bardy in our extrome heat
and cold. It fats readily and wnkes good
meat with rich yellow fat and tallow.

There is no chemical change in either salt
or ashes when Lhey are given to sheep as a
refhedy for worms in the intestines. This
mixtare is given for a double reason--the
salt for the effect of the chlorine in it upon
the worms. n=d the ashes for their mechani-
cal effect » sheir grittiness. Sach grit-
ty matters as fine iron filings, tin filings,
very finely powdered giass, the rough seeds
of cowhage or * cowitch” are all given 0
destroy worms In the inlestines of amimals,
and wood ashes or very fine sifted coal
ashes, would have a similar effect. Bat
wood sshes have much the same effect

bemically or lly ns salt, on seo-
count of the potash they contain, and which
acts as the salt does, Lo irritate and destroy
the tender skins of the worms. So that
this popular mixture has a reasonable
ground for its use, and at any rate is bétter
than metal filings or gluss, as it will not be
injurious to the animal,

_————

Random Notes.
“I'm speaking,” said a long winded

orator, “for the bemefit of posterity.”
** Yes,” said one of bis hearers, * and if you

Aiei

that for two nights and a day had ngod-‘.”p on much longer your audience will be

here.”

** Does your Helen remind you of Helén of
Troy P she asked sweetly, as the sofa springs
flattened under a p e of 160ibs. *“ No,
not precisely ; you remind me morv of Helen
of Avoirdupois,” was the scaly reply.

A little fellow, some four or five years old,
and whe had never seen a negro, was greatly
perplexed one dsy when one came by where
be and his father were. The youngster éyed
the stranger suspiciously till he had passed,
and then asked bis father, * Pa, who painted
that man allblack eo P’ *“ God did, my son,»
replied the father. * Well,” said the listle
one, still looking after the negro, “1
shouldn't have thought be'd bave beld still.”

An infipector of schools, while Iately
ining the young children of a country
school, nsked them the following questions:
“ Are there any mountains in Palestine?™
“Yes,” replied the children. “ How. are
they sf d? inquired the insp 2
“Bome ure in clusters, and there are some
isolated ones,” they answered. “ What do
you mean by the word isolated ™ asked the
lnspector* «“ Why, covered with ice, of
course!” quickly replied the children,

“ What a methodical fellow you are,
Brown,” said Filkine, who had stepped into
Brown's office during the latter's absence.
“ Why, what do you mean ™ asked Brown,
gl o gy e

i * 0 think that should lock
d_lywhm-p'h-,uyum only
out for five minutes! "Tien" likely

-.!yhoz would meddle -uhn"y‘ur

“Of course not,”
m- di'd'l you find out mm‘“‘

ROYAL READERS
OTHER SCHOOL BOOKS,

—ONUSALE AT THE—

STANDARD BOOKSTORE,

8. T. WNWELMES.
Charlottetown, August 29, 1883—2m

,
I

Carroll & McAleer, |

‘Gnlllﬂ BUILDERS,

EG leave to inform the public that they
bave engaged, and now occupy. the pre |
mises formerly used by J. & R. Scott, Kent |
Staeet, whave they nnsm'-nﬂd to attend to |
the above business in all its branches. .

Carriages Built to Order
IN THE LATEST STYLES,

Repairing punctually attended to ‘

HEATHER BELLE.

Summer Arrangemeant, 1883, t

()N and after Tuesday, J-lﬁ 24th, the new

steamer Heather Belle, Hugh McLean,

master, will run as follows . — |

Every Tuesday morning at four o'clock,
will leave Charlottetown for Orwell |
Brush Wharf, leaving Orwell Brush
Wharf at seven a. m, for Charlotte- |
town, calling at China Point and Halli-
day’s Wharves, where she will remain
over might.

Wednesday, will leave Brush Wharf for
Charlottetown, at seven a m., calling at
China Point abd Halliday's Wharves,
leaving Charjottetown at three (, w.,
to return, remaining at Brush Wharf
over night.

Thursday, will leave Brush Wharf for Char
lottetown, at seven a. m., calling at
China Point and Halliday's Wharves,
leaving Charlottetown at three p. m
to return, leaving Brush Wharf abou!
six p. m. for Charlottetown.

Friday, will leave Charlottetown for Ciapaud
at four a. m., leaving Crapaud at seven
a. m. for Charlottetown, leaving Char-
lottetown at three p. m. for Crapaud,
remaining there over night.

Saturday, will leave Crapand at seven a m
‘for Charlottetown, leaving Charlotte
town at one o'clockp. m. for Crapaund,
and returning to Charlottetown frow

(Crapaud same evening.
FA R!'P‘;—Ctbin, to and from Orwell and

Wharves, 30 cents; deck. 20 cents. Cabin,
to and from Crapaud, 40 cents; deck 30
cents.

Excursion Return Tickets will be issued
from Charlottetown to Orwell every Thurs-
day evening at one first-class fare. Also
Excursion Return Tickets will’ be issued
Saturday to Crapaud at one firet-class fare.

. JONN HUGNES.
Agent.

Charlottetown, August 1, 1883.

ﬁa_.ying Tools, &c.,

A LARGE STOCK,

At L.owest Prices.

Machine, Sweet and
Olive Oils,

THE CHEAPEST IN THE CITY.

W. E. DAWSON & CO.,

Corner Great George and Kent Strects, and
** Sign of the Padlock, Queen Street.”
June 27, 1883—f

DEARBORN & 0O'S

Dandelion Coffee,

PROPB%LY made :t:iordinl to directions

on each package, ing a good healthy,

Ll:-nt_drink Cheaper than Java Col-’,
use it goes twice as far.

. Recommended by many prominent physi.
cians as being of great benefit for Dyspepsia,
Indigestion, Biliousness, &c.

& ASK YOUR GROCER FOR IT. Be sure
you get the genuine,
DEARBORN & CO.
Charlottetown, July 25, 1883—6 mo pd

JUST RECEIVED

1 Car-load Carriage Wood Stock,
2 Caf®loads Londonderry Bar Iron

W. E. Dawson & Co-

June 27, 1883 —tf

McCruddin & Flynn,

. Cor. Water & Queen St.

MMMt

First-Olass Refreshmentd at

PETER McCRUDDIN,

PATRICK FLYNN.
Charlottetown, July 18, 1888—3m

New Grocery Store

ON KING STREET,

DO NOT FORGET
L E PROWSE

WILL GIVE—
Spectal Bargains m Every Department
during this month, in order w.muke room for

FFAI.I. GOODS.

CALL AND BSECURE

SOME OF THE BARGAINS.

s&~ MONEY SAVED IS MONEY GAINED. -gg

L. E. PROWSE,
Sign of the Great Hat.” 74 Queen Street.

YOU CAN ALWAYS FIND AT

D. A. Bruce’s,

A FULL SUPPLY OF

CLOTHNS,

Offered by the YARD or made to ORDER, at the Lowest Prices,

consistent with good workmanship.
Gents' Furnishings,
A LARGE STOCK OF

HATS and SHIRTS,

AT VERY LOW
Charlottetown, June 20, 1883—3m

o

August 8, 1883—yr

—ALSO—

PRICES.

LONDON
HOUSE.

100

SPRING AND SUMMER

IMPORTATIONS

WE HAVE FINISHED OPENING

165 Cases and Bales English, and 60
Cases and Bales Canadian and
American Goods,

Beught Carefully from the Best Houses.
200
Our Stock will be found complete in all departments, and

will be kept constantly replenished throughout the summer.
We invite the inspection of Cash Buyers.

—. mGEO. DAVIES & CO.

The North British & Merca.ntile

FIRE & LIFE INSURANGE COMPARY

o

« - Of Edinburgh & Londen—Established in 1809.

Subsecribed Capital.......$9,783,332
Paid up Capital.......... 1,216,666

TRANSACTS EVERY DESCRIPTION OF

FIRE, LIFE & ANNUITY BUSINESS

on the mt;ut favorable terms. Losses settled with’
promptitude and liberality,

FIRE DEPARTMENT.

Reserved Funds (irrespective of paid up Capital) over $56,000.000.00
Insurances effected at the lowest current rates.

Accumulated Funds (irres ive of pai ital
SRS i e el e

Nine-tenths of the whole ~pmﬂu of the Life Branch belong to the
Assured.

Profits of previous quinquennium divided among Policy Holders,
$1,658,600.00.

New and Reduced Premiums for the Dulhwnnf&—h.

Copies of the Annual Report, Prospectus, and every information,
may obhind“ﬁchh.h"l“ﬁ.'z’k“'dﬂ

GEO. W. DeBLOIS,
General Agent.

January 8, 1883 —yr
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