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SOW THE KING CAME HOME. | Yesterday like o groen bay jree; to- * What shall we do with him, Nol * Aod carried his head another good | l
229 wiires, |87 out down and withersd. That ls, Graith? ssked Tom; *over the i | bit too high. 1S ! M
- - T watehing theway 1 . | business; and the moye.you out asd| or ouly into the pood? *But not ducking the preventi —IN— ‘
becanse the folks have | Joi withér. the more, you Blow and| . * We'll see about that in & minate,"| tis that béats me; snd giving e 'with- !

-t g bloom. 1hope you have not much in|esid Oliver, with faint beart, but in [out s word.’ m,mw, k.,
m&':n-'.t that bank, young mao?’ royal style. ‘Fisstof all, let bim go| *Twas'ts prevestive; ‘twasp bam; AND ALL XINDS OF
In his erown. * I dou’s know—I must see.’ before you've clean throttled him. | so, ‘tis queerer seill.’ \

shining golden
O, the beils will ring. the giad birds sing,
mmuﬂi‘bhm'

«Run home 1o your mothers, children ;
In the land is pain and woe,

“The fight will scon be past.

We fein }4 wait, though the hour betll its region had vanished-—no mortal

late ®
He will surely come at last.”
80 the eager children waited
Till the closing of the day,
Till ther eyes were tired of gasing

Along the moonlit highway
Toward the sacred dome,
Dead on his shield, from the well-fought

feld ;
*Twas thus the king came home.

C————
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A TALEOF THE DAYS OF THE PRESS GANG.
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(Continued from last week.)
Though it was well on in the fore~
noon. the shutters were up and the
door was closed.
As he stood staring up snd down,
speculating  what this eccentricity

should mean, he heard a harsh voice %

say, from somewhere near his ribe:

* Ahb—you may look st that bank,
young man.’

‘I suppose I may, old gentleman,’
said Oliver, looking down at the queer-
est figure he had ever seen. The old
gentleman in question wes & short,
almost dwarfish, nearly coffee-colored
creature, with prodigiously thick
shoulders that stooped forward till
they were nearly close together, a bush
of grizzled hair, » thick, pertectly
straight nose, glowing eyes of dull
black, and—what was rare in those
days—a fall black beard. The shabbi-
pees of his clothes was extreme, and
their cut was something outlandish, so
that the gresse stains and the ill-
matched patches were the more pro-
minently displayed. The eyebrows
were bushy and overhangiog; so that
altogether, with bair, eyebrows, beard

And the resuit was—ruin.
. . . . - . k]

‘It waay day,’ said Mr Lambert,
‘ that Lancelot Ambrose left Redruth;
and yesterday siso that—'
*Captain Vasco sailed from Porth-
tyre!" groaned Oliver.
The aticrney was silent. It is not to
be supposed thet he was unawsre of
the traflic in which the Lively Peg
of Porthtyre, Captain Vasco, chiel
owner, Oliver Graith, was engaged
Bat it was no time to deliver a homily
oa the text of rendering to Cemear; and,
besides, what was the crime of cheat-
ing the king to robbing widows and
orphans, who, after all, enabled Law-
yer Lambert himself to come by better
liguor at a cheaper rate thaa if the let-
ter of the law had been observed ?
There was no_use in the process of
going through the whole miserable
business all over again; but the attor-
ney osrried his good nature even so
far as that, and trhough without the
bhope of a fee. And the oftener they
went through the business, the clearer
b 1 \ PRy had
left his wards without eitber a penny
or the means of making one. And he
had so timed the culmination of his
plans in flight that he might just miss
the day of reckoning when Oliver be-
came 21,

If ounly the Lively Peg bad been left
—then, at any rate, he would not bave
been left without a breadwinner. Tears
came into his eyes for the cutter that
he had come to love with the sort of
human love that a ship inspires.

*It is » bad business Mr. Graith,’
said the attorney, ‘and though you're
not the only vietim, you're the heaviest.
On the other hand, you're the youngest
—aund the strongest, to look at you, as
well.’

‘Yes, I'm pretty strong,’ said the
poor lad, turning away with the sus-
picion of a choke in his voice; for,
though fortune of course is dross, and

and coffee-colored skin, the two eyee| . ooy oore of thing, still it was hard

glowing out of all this darkness looked
strange indeed. Glancing at the hands.
Oliver saw that, shaped like a woman's
they were & good deal darker thao
pature had made them.
Oliver, as & traveller in Spain, bad
seen & good many outlandish and pic-
que speci of b ity —the
Qouvwrsbandis, etc, the Zimcalo, the
Matador, eto.; and be fancied at first
that the who bad d

to have to spend omne's one-and-
tweuntieth birth.day in a general ship-
wreck of one's cargo, dross though it
be. The wind bad fallen when Oliver
turned his mare’s willing head home;
but the weather had ceased to be of
any concern. I doubt if, at the mo-
ment, he was so muoch overcome by
the sense of ruin—which nobody can
truly realize until it has actually been
feit—as by a terrible sense of humilia-

bim in Redruth must be some Jew of| tion and shame. In what triamph be

the baser sort strayed from San Sebas-
tian. But the same experience told
him that the stranger was no Jew in
spite of the beard. He had not & He-

bad ridden out that morming—bow
would he return?

Then his mother. She was not the
Iatest in his thoughts because she came

brew festure; sod the coloring was|late in mention. Of course he would

much too dark besides. Then the
voloe ‘was harsh and rugged, and dis-
tinctively Gentile, even to the least ex-
perienced ear. Finally, in his Spanish
experiences, Oliver had never met, an
uncourteous Jew, while this man was
rough, almost combative, in bis man-
ner of accosting a complete stranger.
In those days & Jew scarce dared to
bold up bis bead hefore a Gentile; this

be able to take life by the throat with
his strong bands, and compel fortune
to disgore somebow—if the wors: came
to the worst, or rather not the worst,
he could get employment like Captain
Vasco; nobody can feel ruined at sea.
But be knew how his motber clung to
the farm, and to the familiar fireside;
or, at any rate, be partly knew.
Outward bound, the mare had not

man beld up his as bigh as be could— | been able to go quick enough for him;

very nearly five feet one, his hat in-
cloded. N

bomeward bound, she trotted too fast by
far. When be came ino sight of Porth-

‘A grest msny people were } R
at that bank yesterday. A very great

tyre ple he shifted bis course, so as
o reach Zion Farm without meeting

many indeed. I was looking at it.|anybody by the way. His notion was

Yes, by Bt. Mesrop, even 1.’

Oliver had never heard of the Saint,
bat it settled the matter. The old
gentleman could be no Jew.

*Is anything—'

‘ Worth looking at, young man?
Yes, I am worth looking at; the oaly
man in Redruth who bas lost not ome

to get to the place quietly, stable the
mare, and thea consider the whole
position over a solitary pipe before
bringing the bad news to the folks st
home. But when in the midst of the
cart track that served for an approach,
be found himself confronted by the one
person to whom he bad not given a

penny by Lancelot Ambrose, unless the | single thought—Stssd Ambrose; the

other is you.’

Oliver bhad not & glimmer of the
truth, and began to fanoy the old gen-
tleman might be some sort of an odd-
ity, or innocent; there was always one
in those days, in every town. Now,
nobody dares to be odd, save for adver-
sisement ; and as for innocence—well,
bless our souls.

+Oh, no fear of that,’ said he, pulling
the bell. As be did so, he could bave

sworn that the uncanny creature gave | hurriedly.
quick—there are people who bave

s ghastly sort of chuckle. But, on

looking round, and down, be say noth-

ing but the sathe aggressive gravity.
He pulled the bell again.

* My good youth,’ said the other, ‘ do

.| Now, my man, who are you! And
.| what do you want here? Lt the fol-

low speak, Tom; fair plays & jowel
Come—out with it, man. Don’t jeok

. |80 soared.’

‘Seared? No—but balf strangled.’
puffed the prisoner, gasping from the
grasp of Tom. * Are you Oliver Graith
of Zion Farm, parish of Porthtyre?
Very govd. Then I'm the law.’

¢ Aye—I thought you was uglier than
common,’ growled Tom. * Ouly, I'ds
thought the law could bave kept a bet-
ter coat on his back, if all's true I've
beard’ And it must be owned that the
fellow was but ili-fitted, either in looks
or in garb, to represent the majesty,
beauty, and lovliness of law. Tom's
grow| was answered with a how! from
Oliver's friends.

‘ And—' began Gliver, his tongue
getting tight in his throat; for he be.
gan to have a suspicion, though not st
all. ~

“And, eaid the law, ‘1 take you,
wister, and this young woman here, to
bear witness how I've been set upon
by force of srms, with divers guns,
swords, pikes, and other engines of
war, aod assaulted, battered, maimed
aad otherwise interfered with in the
execution of my duty, against the
peace of His Majesty King George, his
crown snd dignity. And you'll bear
witoess, and this here young woman
too, I don't depart but at the peril of
my life; and nobody cant do more.
P'raps when the sojers come, your
mouth's "Il grn ‘tother side; and you
best know if beside a writ you'd like a
search warrant as well. There's a
good bit of talk, St. Agnes way, about
the Lively Peg—and lively she do
seem.’

‘A writ?” asked Oliver. ‘ Hand it
here. And, Tom don’t let one of the
Iads lay a finger on the fellow till I've
read it through. 1 know something
more about the law now than I did
Iast night, ay, or this morning. There
my lads, I've read it through. And
whats moré, law for all it be, I ander-
stand. [ got my lesson up in Red-
rush before | came home. And this it
is: I stand here before you all without
a stick nor a penuny; not the mare
under me, nor the shirt on my back, 1s
my own, [ haven't the right to lay
this ecrop over this here bailifl’s
shoulders, because the crop's his
master’s and not mine, He's come to
tarn us out of doors, my mother and
all; and, what’'s more, he's got the
right, leastwise the law of it, and he
can get the power, and so outfwe must
go. Out this minute; for we Graith's
aren’t the folk to stay in another man's
house without a welcome. So don™t
you thiok to do us good by doing mis-
chief, because you'll only do us harm,
and yourselves as well. I'm sorry I
can’t come to supper, lads ; but—I can’t
you see. But maybe the bailiff here
won't mind you baving a drink of his
master's ale. There—I can't make
things clear. 'Tis enough we've been
done out of farm, and cutter, and
every stick and stone by the worst
scoundrel that's bidiog his time to be
hanged.’

Up went a how! af ‘ name !

* His name is—’

Lancelot Ambrose of Redruth was
oo the very tip of Oliver's tongue
when he chanced to catch sight of
Susan stroking the mare’s nose. Well
—whal then? She was of vipers blood ;
and what mercy had ber father shown
to him and his that he should show any
1o ber and hers ? Lot the name of the
infernal scoundrel be published to all
the winds, so that justice might the
sooner follow law. So.

‘His pame is—my affair,’ said be
‘There; be off now, lads; and thank
you every one—for many a bappy
hoar.’

They were as good fellows for all
their h ybe b of it
—as anybody not over squeamish
would care to find. But buman nature
is human nature; and by some invari-
uble inw, it never shows its better side
in acrowd. Measure a crowd by the
value of its meanest stoms, sad your

daughter of the man who had robbed
them of their all.

The girl was standing in the track,
shading ber eyes with her hand, as if
watchiog for his coming. He thought
of leaping bis mare into the paddock,
and of escaping her by riding round to
the yard the back way. But her eyes
were oo quick for this masmuvre, and
she came up running.

* Ab—you are here!’ she exclaimed
‘Come up to the house,

She was bewildered, trembling, and

“me“u"pk What bad happened now P

wasting time. We say in my country,
l” wails, wins.' And wh
say ' Who walts, wineP*

“Men to turn you into the flelde?
do we| What do you mean?
oy it
® It is not true. And why do we
s not true? Becsuse to miake | YOU'Ve come in time!

measure will prove true. Thig crowd
was bound to be muddied, or it would
not bave been a crowd, and the sort of
eloquence that sways crowds would be
as wasted as it deserves. But through
all its inevitable muddle it felt one
thing clearly; and the feeble shout
ti.at went up for Oliver Graith and con-
founded his jes, whoever

were, was a very different thing from
the cheer that would bave goue up had
s wealthy young farmer stood upon
his rights and have bidden them throw
» bailiff iuto the horse pond er, better
still, into che sea. Of course they
liked Oliver for himeelf—but the best

“ Ab, you're a man of sense, you are,
said be. ‘ And you needn’t hurry out.’
You may take a good hour. Why you
waitéd till you've had to be turned out
neck and crop, blessed if I can tell.’
No doubt all the notices and so forth

*Al=if old Nol hed seen this 3gy!"’
*He'd nover have seen it. What's
to be dong about supper now.’

What indeed? . Yot, somebow, the
givers of the feast and the guests alike
gravitated to the tavern in twos and
threes, and the question somebow an-
swered itwelf without any trouble of
theirs. And if by the end of the feast
there was one who remembered the
original cause of it, then is popularity
in Porthtyre singulery different from
that phenomenon elsewhere.

. . . - .

* How am I to tell—her?’
It was Olivér who was speaking to
Sasan—the danghter of the villain to
whom he owed his ruin. Nor had it
ever ocourred to him to ask her coun-
sel before.

The girl posivively flushed. The
notion of his consulting ber seemed so
new and strange. * Tell me first,’ said
she quietly—she had always been
mouselike in her ways.

‘You've heard. Every word I have
onid outside is true. I heard in Red-
ruth that we were ruined—'

* From father?’

What should he say? To tell her the
whole truth would seem like striking
her—a girl. She would have to know
all, of course, st Iast, but he could not
bring himsell to deal the blow—there
had been enough misery for one day.
‘That we are ruined; your father
and all. He has had to leave the coun-
try. Sue. Andsoshall I’

He had to wipe his forehead after
that ; it was the nearest approach to a
lie he nad ever made—and could not
have told himeelf why he bad taken
the trouble 1o sail so near.

‘ Oliver!’

*Yes. lsuppose it's nobody’s fault
—unless it's mine. | ought to bhave
looked after things; but I thought—
well, never mind what I thought. Bat
about mother, Sge ?°’

‘ You—you are sure that father lost
everything of his own, as well as yours?
He looked down into her suxious
and upturned face; and the girl,
almost for the first moment, became to
him something » little more than a
pleasant nobody. He had not been
used to think of anybody but himself;
aod how should he, as the only man
about the place, whose every least ca-
price had been a law o his whole
world? Bat he felt st this moment ns
if to tell Susan the whole truth would
be to strike the cruelest and most cow-
ardly of blows.

‘ Quite sure,’ said he.

* Then—thank God for that!’' said
Susan, with a sigh that seemed more
of relief than of sorrow. * You're mis-
wsken if you think your mother will
think aboat ruin for herself; she'll be
feeling it for you, Oliver, and if you
put a brave face and a stout heart on
it, why then she’ll bear anything
rather than pain you by complsiot or
sorrow—'

‘ How can you tell that? ' he asked,
opening his eyes.

* Beosuse I can.' she answered with
the only logic worth a straw. It's just
what I should feel ; and so will she.’

Oliver lefs ber and paced the floor
It would have been all very well to
talk to him about stout hearts and
brave faces had he stood alone; aad if
ouly the Lively Peg had been left him.

st would have been some set off
Hnlnnt even such a blow as his loss of
faith in mere baga in
middle age, but a crushing calamity at
21. Without preparation, without any-
thing to look to for daily bread but his
idle and wasted hands, she would have
to turn out of her home in an hour; she
would not have even a roof to cover
her. Why had he been so tender of
the feelings of a girl who had taken
the announcement of ruin as quietly
as if be had told her thst s chimney-
pot bad fallen—of the daughter of his
enemy? He was almost angry with
bimeell for bis misplaced mercy—he
should have said, * See what we owe to
you and yours," Well, she would have
to know in time, when her father sent
for her to help live on the pruceeds of
the ruio of Zion Farm. And for the

e 11

He would have to work; but how
could he come down from his throne
and bis pedestal to hold a plough ow
another man's farm, or an oar in an-
other man’s boat, and be a servant
where we had ruled? ’

A good part of the law’s hour must
have passed while, not heeding that
Susan was no longer in the kitohen, he
paced up and down, finding the neces-
sity of breaking the news to his
mother moge and more impossible st
every tumn, At length be feit that be
would sooner have faced the wildest
Atlantic storm between San Sebastian
and Porthtyre.

[ro Be cowrTiNURD.)

NEW PENS. NEW PNS.

GET THE BEBEST.

OOK-KEEPERS, Accountants and
Teachers pronounce the
Charlotietown Busivess Callge Pen
the MOST DURABLRE, the SMOOTH-
RUNNING, and the MOST
PEN ever placed

futare—oay, for the present, ratherf | to

ity b ﬂs% Oompany are hereby required

KING
POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

purity, ngth and More
I than the y kinds, and
eannot be sold in competition with the mul-
titude of low test, short weight, alum of
#hosphate powders. Sold only in cans.
RovaL Baxivé Powpsz Oo.,
Wall 8L, 6N.

fHE KEY TO HEALTH.

Unlocks all the cl avenues of the
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver. carrying
off gradually without weakening the system,
all the impurities and foul humors of the
secretions ; at the same time

Nervousness and General
; all these and many other simie
lar Complaints yield to the happy influence

BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS.

T. MILBLRY & C0., Proprietars, Toronto.

The First Sign

Of failing health, whether in the form of

Night Sweats and Nervousness, or in &
sense of General Weariness and Loss of
Appetite, should sugzest the use of Aver's
Sarsaparilla.  This preparation is most
effective for giving tone ud strenzth

Y the enfeebled system, |

digestion and assimilation of food, -
fng the nervous forves to their normal

T

condition, and for purifying, enriching,
and vitaliziug the blood.

Failing Health.

s
ness. | tried various remedies preseribed

by different phvsicians, but became so
we: 1 could not go up stairs with-
ou 1 to rest. My friends recom-

me to try Aver's Sarsaparilla,
which Fdid, and 1 am now as healthy and
strong as ever.— Mre. E. L. Williams,
Alexandria, Miun.

T have used Aver's Sarsaparilla, in my
tawily, for Scrofula, and know, i it {8

aithfully, that it will thoroughly

e Lhis terrible disease, | have also
prescribed it i a tonic, a9 well as an alter~
ative, and must say that | honestly believe

it 10 be the best blood raedicine ever
compounded. -- W. F. Fowler, D.. D, 8.,
M. D., Greenville, Tenn.

Dyspepsia Cured.

Tt would be impessible for me to de-
scribe what | sutfered from Indigestion
and Headache up to the time | began
taking Ayer's Sarsaparilla. 1 was under
the care of various physicians and tried
& great many kinds of medicines, but
never obtained more than temporary re-
lief. After taking Ayver's Sarsaparilla for

a short time, my headache di-n‘-'pean-d.
and my stomach performed its duties more
perfectly.  To<day my health is com-

pletely restored. — Mary Harley, Spring-
d, Mass.

T bhave been greatly benefited by the
prompt u-e of Aver's Sarsaparilla. It
tones and invigorates the systew, regulates
the action of the digestive and assimilative
organs, and vitalizes the blood. It e,
without doubt, the most relisble blood

purifier yet discovered. — H. D. Johnson,
Atlantic ave., Brooklyn, N. Y.

Ayers Sarsaparilla,

Prevared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Price 81; six botties, 85.

W.R. Watson, Charottetows, Wholesale Ageat.

o Bcdiont M

en

fair skin, buoyant Q‘ﬂl‘. vm st

soundness of constitution will be <
cures

DR ke s

CANADIAN
SILVERWARE !

TKK greater part of our Silver.

purchaser the amount they former}

:?:‘-l "zullty to those

ﬂum-mv&n-. A marvel of | Mattrasses, Children’s Sleiqvl:o. Carts
a

ai. 0 prompiy | the same.

Plated Ware is made by First.
class American Houses, who have
crossed the line and now manufac-
ture on this side, thereby saving the

Y,
id in duty, and the goods are of
by made in the

Household Furniture

Such as Parior, Dining Room & Bedroom.
Bedsteads, Beds, Matt Pillows.

Tables, Washetands, Sinks, Cradles
o8, an
Cots, Oribs, &o. S ‘

Picture Frames and Pictare Frame Noukding,
Late Style and Finest Quality—Cheap.

LOOKING GLASSES AND MIR-
RORS, very low.

All kinds of Wixpow FumNiTums,
such a8 Choua Green Bhods and
Sbades, Cornices, Poles, Rings, Hold-
ers, Bands, Chains, Hooks, Blind
Rollers, &e. .

Also the Grand-Deaddy Chairs, Wire
snd Wagons, Cheap, Cheap,

JOHN NEWSON'S,

Queen Square, opposite .New Post Offce.
Feb. 2, 1887—3m

BLACKSNITH WORK-
Carriage Building.

'l‘HE undersigned is prepared to do
Country Blacksmith Work in every
department at reduced prices, to suit
the bard times.

Horseshoeing at 70 cents a set; Re-
moving at 30 cents. All material sup-
plied at the forge.

Every other description of Black-
smith work proportionately low,

Carriage work in every department
promptly attended to.

Orders for Cart Wheels of first-class
quality solicited at a reduction of 20
per cent. from former prices,

Truck Wagons on hand. single and
double team,of first-class quality.cheap.

DENNIS McQUAID,
Baldwin Station.
January 12, 1887—3m

JAMES H. REDDI,
Barrister-at-Law, Solicilor

—AND—
NOTARY PUBLIC,
Has removed to the office adjoining
that of R. R. FitzGerald, Eaq.,
Cameron Block.

8@ MONEY TO LOAN. “Su
October 13,1886—6m

SULLIVAN & MeNEILL,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Solicitors in Chancery,
NOTARIES PUBLIC, &c.
OFFICES — O'Halloran's Building
Great George Btreet, Charlottetown.
& Money to Loan.

W.W.SoLuivan, Q.C.ICuzs. B. MaowzILL,
jan17 1884

REWARD.

E WILL PAY the above Re-
ward for any case of D
sia, Liver Complaint, Sick Head:
Indigestion or Costiveness we can
not Cure with WEST'S LIVER
PILLS, when the directions are
strictly complied with. Large
containing 30 Pills, 25 cents,; 5 Boxes
$1.00. Sold by all Druggists.
Beware of counterfeits and imi
L R EA
3 may

INOTICE.

LL persons indebted to
the NERALD Printing

to pay the amounts so due by
them forthwith, otherwise le-

gsl proceedings will be imme-
diately Instituted to recover

January 19, 1887.

SELLING 0FF

The balance of our immense stock of

WINTER GOODS

Of all descriptions at prices that
?" defy hard times.

& Don’t miss this ch

All kinds of Obairs Loun, Bolas, Pestwed.
Sideboards, Cheffoni "o

trated Pampblet
nmn--&.—nt——.-‘“tﬂl—u-m-

1887. 188%7.

REDDIN’S DRUG STORE.

™

HILE wishing a bright and prosperous New

Year to all, would remind the general public

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

)

CAMERON BLOCK.

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

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

All the latest improvements for Dispensing.

Personal attention. Pure Chemicals.

Havana Cigars and Fine Tobacces a Specialty

D. O°’M. REDDIN, Jr.

Charlottetown, Jan. 19, 1887.

HO0T1d NOHHWNWVO

STOCK - TAKING.

In order to reduce very low our whole Stock

previous lo  Stock-taking, we are offering

Special Inducements to Cash Purchasers im

every Department.

BALANCE OF FUR GOODS, very cheap.
FUR-LINED DOLMANS, largely reduced.
WINTER DRESS GOODS, at prices to clear.
BALANCE OF LADIES' FELT HATS, at cost.
SACK AND ULSTER CLOTH, at very low prices.
SACKS, REDINGOTES AND ULSTERS, cheap.

BARGAINS IN HOUSE FURNISHINGS OF EVERY KIND,
CARPETS at Low Prics.  Low Prices. Low Prices.

BEER BROS.

Charlottetown, Jan. 5; 1887,

e —

REDUCED PRICES!

TO CLEAR THE BALANCE OF OUR

WINTER STOCK OF DRY GOODS,

~—INCLUDING—
Shawls, Squares, Mantles, Mantle Cloths, Ladies’ Skirts,
Scarfs, Gloves and Mitts, Fur and Cloth Caps, Over-
coatings, All-wool Shirts, Drawers & Linders, Overshoes.

Also Lampe & Lanterns, Clocks, Bells, Stoves, Coal Hods, &e.
BEST BARGAINS OF THE SEASON.

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO.

London House, Kensington, Feb. 2, 1887.

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND RAILWAY.

1886-7. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 18886-7.
On and

w !ml Im,!w
Mm(m:o’m:—

REUBEN TUPLIN & C0.

Kensington, Jan. 19, 1887,

McLean, Martin, & McDoaald,
BARRISTERS & ATTORNEYS,
Solctors, Notaries Publc, .
BROWN'S BLOCK,
Charlottetown, P, E. Island,

A.AMcLEAN,LLB., D.C MARTIN,
H. C. McDONALD, B. A.

Yomey o loan on Real Estate st low
rates h-n.-
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FRED,

Corner Queen and
Charlottetown, J

JOHN 8.
ATTORNE

or

Newson's Building, vy
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