Mre. Field, I think, madam that you

| leqmued to love her, and I believe

PLOTTING FOR A FORTUAE.

———

v y-George W. Warner.

® . CHAPTER 1.
¥ e pioon

'Q-;k-k. Miss Helen! Come quick,
ot you'll be tho Iate!’

It was & boy who époke—a rough,
nngainly, cosrsely-dressed boy of
@iedn, who ras down the gravelled
sl and et the girl ns she opape
the gate.

She was a bright faced beauty oi
twelve, with dark hair and eyes, and

oheeks full of roses. She was neatly

1 could not feel the loss of my own
slster more deeply,’ replied Mr. War-
ing; ‘ and Helen is as dear t0 me as if
she was my own child.*

*And my young friend Sillas—
though he is sometimes rather rough
and boisterons—I  believe that he
would mot do or say asything, Inten-
tionally, that could barm this gentle
playmate-of his.’

A big tear on the boy’s check, sad a
sob that was only half suppresiéd;
gave the physician his snswer.

“The little one is deal to me, too,’

said Dr. Dobrer, with a sigh. ‘The

memory of her mother is dear to me

If I can do snything to keep that mem-

ﬂb-ulﬂm-ﬁh
they

my m“lv ‘{" her up,
rather than

{| mother. If you should take
1| your head to die, n'ouldbo
thing that could Helen.
* In order that th u-.-mybo
closed, it is my duty o in-
you are not my

This is bigamy, of course.
and you oan cause me to De prosecut-

‘During your scquaintance wnl ed for that crime, if you wish to do so.

I think, however, that it would puzsle
you to obeain the proof, and any law-
yer can tell you that this oo

will not conviet me. Perhaps' you
may seek a divoroe. If you do, I wish

||you luck in the effort, and there is no

other ldek that Ldo wi
* Xours for the Iast ti

you.

¢ P.8.—If you conclude to give up He-
len to me, lot me know of your deter-
wmination, and [ will send for her.’

A cold-blooded, cruel, beartless, bru-
tal letter, such us could have been
written only by one of t4e basess of
villians, or by & man ‘whoss heart and
braiu had been terribly warped.
Doctor Dobrer's face grew dark as
he read it, and the lines in his features
jdeepened, and he hissed some straoge
words through his cignched teeth.
Then he turned it over with the writing
down, and rested his head on his hand.
After » few moments ne opened the
other letter, and read as follows:

* I received this letter yesterday. I

0 « Jory bright and pure, and to guard that | snirast 1t to you, John Dobrer. be-
o in heér Sandny atfire, and y

i ¢ upder her sem show ohild from the stings of thoughtless | csuse I beliove you to be a true friend.
b Y or malicious tongues, it seems to me | and becsuse I have entire coofidence,

ed that she had just returned from the
Sabbath-school.

* Come quick, I say, or you'll be too
pte!’

“What do you mean,
the girl. *You frighten me.
do you mean?’

 Your mother has gone and p'soned
herself, and she'sdyin’.’

I'he child dropped bher book and
paper. All the color fled from her
oheeks nnd the light died out of her
oyes, Her lips were as bloodless as
if they were frozen together, and she
uttered no sound. She clutched the gate
with hisehands snd turned her face sway
trom ‘the boy, While Mrs. Waring, the
boys mother, who had followed him,
ua;na running to her. Before the good
wonikn sould resch her, Helemcatmty
picked up ber book and quitted ber
Aold Ugon the gute.

“How ®verlastin® white you are,
Miss Helen!' excluimed the hoy, stand-
ing with his hands fu_bis pockets, snd
staring at ber stupidly.

His _mother pushed him out of the
way, sharply fsking bim why he bad
not gone to fetch the doctor, and took
Helen in her arms. Bat the child put
her aside with » self-possession not to
be looked for in ope so young, and led
the way to the bouse with a firm step
and with dry eyes.

She went directly up stairs to her
mother's room, where Nathan Waring
was standing oear t' e bed, upon which
1ay a #tlent and motionless form.

“ It is all over,’ enid Nathao Wariag.
‘Come to me, Helen.”

» The ehild went to him, and stood by
his side, and looked at the lifeless form
upon the bedd

The corpse was that of a woman
over thirty years old, -who had onee
been beautilul, and who was still hand-
somg. | Its appearance shiowed that the
Jeath bud been comparitively painless
The eyelids were sbut, and the lips
were closed, gently and wjthout con-
tortion. ' The warmth of life had not
entirely left the body, and the cheek«
hag pot lost their natural forg and
color, The hands were lolded on the
breast, and the woman lay as if she
were slesplug.  Ou & table st the bed-
side was a vial labelled ‘ Laudanum,’
from which the last drop had been
drained.

‘Is she really dead?’ asked Helen,
w:m was still unnatarally ealm.

is really dead, my child,’
plied Nathan Waring.
* Did sbe poison herself / *

* ' afraid she did.’

“Then I know whose fault it is, and
I hate him for it.’
@ “Of whom are you speaking, Helen? '

“Of my father”

i/#1 bope you don’t mean to say that
you hale your father?’

Helen did not answer, bul sinking on
her knees at the side of the bed. bursy|
into tears.

‘T'he tramping of heavy boou were
Beard on the siaire, and Silas Waring
eaterad the room, followed by the phy-
sician whom he had been seat to sum-
moun.

Dr. Beliver was a stately, well-

‘mAy with the gravity of
countensnce snd iness of de-
mesaor ‘ that his profession.
He bad hardly passed the meridian of
o6, W0t his brown and silken hair was
phlifll‘, sprinkled with sllver

m’* o man. of]

Jearning and eminence in bis profes-
in the town of Marden, but

Silas?’ asked
What

that I ought to do it.’

The others expressed their assent
by insudible murmurs, and looked at
him earmestly.

* A% we are nll agreed on this point,’
be continued, ‘ it_appears 10 me to be
entirely unnecessary that anyone out-
side of this circle should be made ac-
quainted with the cause of this poor
ady’s deatk.’

‘I am so glad w0 hear vou say that,
Dr. Dobirer!’ exclnimed Mrs Waring.
‘T was wanting to ask you whether
we couldn’t get around it, or smooth it
over in some way, without doing
wrong. I was so afraid that Silas
might let it out when he went after
you, sod [ would bave gone myself, in-
stend of sending him; if | hadn’t been
so flustered.’

* Foronve, miadam, Silas has shown
his discretion. He tells me that he
has not spoken of it to any one but
Helen and mysell, ‘and he is a truthfal
boy. We will throw away thas vial,
if you please, and I will cause it to be
understood that Mre. Field died sud-
denly of heart disease. Heaven knows
that I will not be telling an untruth;
for there can be no worde disease of
the heart than that which impelled her
to take her own life. My statement
will be sufficient, and we will thus
&void an inguest.’

‘I agree to your plan gladly,’ said
Mr. Waring. ‘1 am sure that you
would propose pothing that was really
wrong.'

‘T sm willing to take the burden
upon my own conscience, so I will
leave you to tutor Silas in the matter,
sad to console this dear child, though
I believe that time Is the only medicine
that can help her.’

Helen lifted up her tearful| face, ahd
clenched her litile fist as she logked at
the doetor

‘I know whose fault it is,' she sud,
through her clenched teeth, * and |
hate bimp.’ Y
*My dear child!" protested the doc-
tor, ina tove of mild reproof. * That
is A Bard word to use—hate; bat T am
not prepared fo say that you are wroog
in_ using 4. I bappea o know; Mr.
Waring, that Mrs Field Intely receiv.
ed adetter from Californis, that ceused
Hor a great deal of trouble. Sheshow-
od i§ 80 e, and it is vow in mypos-
sessipn. But I will speak of that at
nnothr time. I will eall In this even-
ing, to consult with you concerning
the arrsngemeants for the funeral. Un-
til then I leave everythiog la your
hands.’

The next day there was a quiet fun-
eral at farmer Waring’s. A fow friends
sad neighbors followed the body of
Mrs, Fiold 1o the burying-ground,
where it was deposited in Dr. Dohrer's
Pﬁ-lly vanlt.

CHAPTER II,

THE DOCTOR AND 88 LETTERS.

Doctor Dohirer was sested in his
study, alone, the day after Mrs. Field's
faneral,
The doetor had never married. The
Marden gossips hinted at e disappoint-
ment it lovs, ia which Had figured
beaatiful Alice Tarleton, who had elop-
od with » wild, passionate, headstrong
young man, named Robert Field. But
the doctor never spoke of such a disap-
polatment and it was never mentioned
in his presence.

not oaly in your good will, hat in your

discretion. What my busband says is
true. He hates me utterly; but [ have
done him no wrong. [ have been a

pure and true wife, and he bns no right
t, hate me. This last blow is too
much, and it has broken my heart. |
leave it to you to say whether Helen
ought to know the trath; if so, when
it should be broken to her, and bhow
much should be told.

* I ean say nothing more. Will my
denth really be a blessing to my ebild?
I bardly know what to think or what
to do and [ cannot even pray.

* Forgive me, and forget me, but do
not forget my Helen.

* Auice Fizwo!’

*1 wonder,” thought the doctor, * if
Robers Field spoke the truth when be
told Alice that he was married when |
he met her, and that his wife was livieg
when he married her. If it was not
truth, it was a terrible thing to tell; if
it was truth, it was a ®errible thing to
do, In sny event his action must be
criminal.
‘ Helen must not hear of this. It is
not necessary that she should know it
—not yet, at least, It is bard enough
that she must kaow what she already
knows, that she must feel what she
already feels, and nothing shall be said
or done by me that will increase her
burden.
* | must write to Field to inform him
of what has taken place. I will rell
him that Helen is here, alone. [f he
desires her to be sent to him, he will
be obliged to write to me, and thea—
bat it is idle to try to anticipate what
he may say or do.’
After a little perplexed thought, the
doctor took a sheet of paper and wrote
the following :

MARrDEN, Obio, Oct. 4th, 1852,
* Sin,—Your wife, Mrs  Alice Fiold,
died suddenly, on the 2nd inst., atia
farm house nesr this town, [ have
onused it to be undesstood that she died
of a disease of the heart] but the trmth
is that she committed suicide, that she
poisoned herself with laudanum. She
bad just received a letter from you,
and you can judge whether that
p ompted her to the deed.

‘It is my duty to inform you that
ber cild agd yours, remains here in
charge of the people with whom her
mother was boarding. If you desire 1o
give me directions conoerning her, |
will see that they are fatthfully carried
ont,

‘ JouN Dongrexr.
‘Mr. Robert Field, on of Field &

Sorrangzo, Sscramento, Cal.’

The doctor made a copy of the letter
that he Lad written to Field, and de-
posjted it in the safe, together with
the other two ictiersy filing them and
tying them in & ppckage with his so-
customed neatness
‘I _will drive down town snd post
this lett r,’ he said, ‘and [ will call st
Waring's t0 see bow Helen is getting
on.'

CHAPTER IlL
FIELD AND SORRANZO.

It is shout a month after the death
of Mes. Field. The seene is in the
young city of Sacramento, in the young
State of California, at the banking
house of Field & Sorranzo.
Robert Field, an American, had be-
gun to parchase gold-dyst in the early
days of the mining excitement, and
found the busivness so profitable that
he started & banking concern in con-
nection with Joaquin Sorranzo, a native
Californian, Having the confidenee of
the miners and the old Californians,
the firm prospered, and the t'o part-
ners beoame wealthy.

80 Dr. Dolirer’s fine fon, | a
of beiag valed by & wife, was overseen
by a bousekeoper. Mrs. Netley was
| & widow, a little oldes than the dostor,

throughout the adjoining country.
A few words from Mrs. Waring

DOt seem Lo be shook-
He exhibited no

3™

Dr. Dohrer.sat alone in his stady.
Belfore him, on the table, were s minis-
ture and two unsealed letters.

The portrait was that of a young
lady, bearing & striking resemblance to
been recenily buried. It

3% ol 14 e\

i Jhe 4os Dmuhﬂ
| at it long and earn-

laid it down with o |nbhy
took up & lester tha$ bore a Cali-

postmark, opened it out upon

L
\

Joaguin Sorranzo was seated in the
private office, writing lettters.

He was a mao of fifty or thereabouts,
tall snd thin, with b'ack hair, streaked
with gray, small, dark eyes, and a
leather-colored face.

As he was thus engaged, Robert
Field eutered—a man .in the prime of
life, with dark hair and complexion,
brilliant black eyes, fall of vitality,
energy, and impulsiveness.
mum&um-@'
He threw
bis head

'ﬂlh\mh‘-muh

than associate myself i:h ber |

a twitching of the muscles cf his face,

* Ferd Lavielle, the one who—'

‘Il understand. The man with
| whom you bad s Jifficulty concerning
| your wife. Well be is out of the way
pow, and I don't suppose you object
o thas.’

“1 was with him when be died.’

1 hope you were nos the esuse of
his desth in any way, Field. No ool
lision was there—or any disturbance
that might lead to scandal ¥

*Not = bit of it. I found him at one
of the Sisters’ houses, up the river dy,
ing of fever. He said that he bad
something to'tell me, and begged md¢
o stay,’

W‘Jhn | #hod e S‘ll; s
pogr
moccasins,

*He made & strange choice of a
father-confessor, eapecially for such
sins. He could hardly expect that you
would give him absolution.’

‘ He bad notliing to conless.’

onrlslo'ud.obuqluol'u

'h ou aze well , Ben
said Sorranso, & he closed

the door.
The man looked up, and acksowledg-

ed the presence of his visitor by anod.

* Well gnough, 1 reckon,’ he grambi-
ed. ‘ Take acheer.! J
| He rose lazlly took the bread and
! the hottle from the siool, snd pisced
th em carefully on the floor.

‘You don't seem to bave mauch to
eat,” remurked Sorravzo. ‘A man of
your build would hardly grow stout on
such fare,

‘IS alnt's lair, and you needn’t ny
“s. I git swindled out o' my rights,
fust by one, and then by another, and
it Incks a heap o' bein® fnir.’

“If you would buy a little more meat
and bread, and not so much whiskey,
perhaps you would live better.’

“Never you mind what ‘I buy
What's the odde? If I had my rights
I'd have bull bar'ls of whiskey. Bot
ns s00on s I set up the pins, somebody
koocks 'em down sag'in. 1 was doin'a

* You surprise me.’
Sorranzo’s face was turned away
from his partoer now, and his bands
were nervously plaging with his pen
aad his double eyo-giass.’
* Nothing to confess, but everything
to deny,’ continued Field, He denied
thut be had ever gone to San Fraucis-
oo with my wife. He denied that he
had ever met her at Vallego. All the
charges that had been openly made or
covertly insinuated against him he
devied. All that he had ever confessed
he declared to have been utterly false.”
* Why then did he confess it?
*Ab, indeed. Why did he? As I
said before, Sorranso, I bhardly know
whether the news is good or bad,
I wish he had lived a little longer,
Ihere has been foul play somewhere '
* I suppose you will want to send for
your wite now, and beg her pardon, and
persuade her to live with yoa agsin?’
Field declared, with nn awful oa h,
thie he should do no such thing.
* Bat there has been fpul play in that
matter,’ he ssid, ‘amd [ will get to the
rout of it yet. I don’t mean to barry
myself, but I will find the trail some
day, and will follow it to —'
“‘f'o the death?’
‘Very likely. Whoever is at the
other end of that trail is in a dangerous
lace. But we will drop this sabjeet
now. I think, Sorranzo, that I had
better go up to Rucker's Camp to
secure our claim on the machinery of
that disbanded company.’
‘A very good ides. We would have
to send some one, othrrwise, and it
would be much better for one of us to
go. You can get along with those
niners tar easier than [ can. Butitis
a bard journey.’
* Hard epough, to be sure; bat it

will suit me. [ want some excitement,
and need to rough it a little. Ft will
do me good.’

* How will you go?’'

“On horsebaok, of course, or mule-
back. No team that I would travel in
can stand those roads. Part of the
journey | may have to make on foot,
‘ Through the San Miguel cunon,
perbaps?

“You know that country, do you?
Yes; the San Miguel canon may bother
me a little; but this will not be the
first time that my legs have earried me
through it.’

‘Phe roads are-peaceable encugh
nowadays, I believe; hat you will go
armed of course. Had you not botter
speak tu a lawyer before you start?’

‘I'm lawyer enough to maaage that
business. Bat I belleve I will go and
make my will’

* To whom will you leave your pro-
pertyl’

‘Don’t be too inquisitive, Scrrans .
You have enough, and you may be sure
that I will leave you nothing. 1f you
will arrange the papers in the matter
of that disbanded company, I will go
and get ready to start in the morn-
ing.’

When Field had left the office, the
expression of Sorramgo’s face chaoged
in a sudden and startling manner. His
impassive calmness gave place to a
look of sectled maligoity, the fires of
passion barned in his dark eyes, and
his yellow face was rendered more
yellow than ever by the jaundice of
hatred for the man who had just left
| him.

‘This must be his last journey,’ he
muttered. ‘I can no louger endure
his airs of superiority, his insolent
manner of setling me aside, He shall
pay well for the many slights he bas
put upon me. Besides the devil might
put it into his beart 0 examine the
books, and bis Yaukee scateness might
discover too much in them. He has
heard more from Lavielle than he was
ready to admit to me, and be suspeots
me strongly. It is more than sus-
picion; he knows the part I tyok in
that business, or can guess it rather
too well. Lavielle confessed that he
bad lied about the matter, and he has
also confessed that I hired him to do
it. Field can't deceive me. He means
to hold back natil he can get some cer-
teiu and liviag proof agaiost me, But
1 wiil strike first. If he recovers from
wmy blow, he will be welcome to do his

good o' business, up to the flat, and my
pile was growin’ fast; when that pard-
ner o' yourn piiched in, and got the
vigilants down onto me, and busted me
all to flinders. Baot 1"l git even with
him, if he was a dozen pardners.’

* You ought to get away from here,
Bracket.’

* I know it, its just killin’ me, stayin'
hero and doin’ nothin but drink whis. |
key. I might do better up in the hlll.
even at trappin’ beaver.’

* Do you know the route to Bucln s |
Jamp?

this kentry?

*You koow the San Miguel canon,
then?
* Bet your pile on that. What are
you tryin’ to git at now? Thar must be
some devilment on foot, or you
wouldn’t be here.'

generally, but every man's time will
come sooner or later, il he will wait
Bob Field will start for Bucker's
Camp to-morrow moriog.’

¢ Alone?

* Hossback? '

*Yes; and he will go through the
San Miguel canon.’

* And you tell me this,
is your own pardner?’
*If you think that I have any love
for him you are much mistaken.’
‘How can you get nlong without
him ? He bailt up the business.’
*Bah! He tries to make people be-
lieve that. Do you think [ am noth.
ing? The business might get along
without him very well.’

* What is my sheer to be P’

‘ Tsn't it enough to get even? '’
‘Sea'oely.  You've got a bigger
stake in this game, I reckon, than I
have. What's the figger?'

Two thousand.’

‘All correet, Now I know that you
mean business.’

‘ When will you start?P’

‘ To-night, su's to git ahead of him.’
‘That Is right. If you fiad any
papers on the way, bring them to me
and your money will be ready for you.’
8o the bargain was struck —the bar-
gain that was to produce a dissolution
of the firm of Field & Sorranzo.

[ro BE coNTINUED |

Day and Night

During an acute sttack of Bronchitis, a
penseless tickling in the throat, and sn
extinusting, dry, hacking cough, affiiet

for it.

and the man

the suflerer. Sleep is banished, & .
prostration follows, This discase is also
attended with HHoarsencss, and somctimes
Loss of Voice. It is le to become
chrounic, involve the lungs, sl terminate

fatally. Aver's Cherry Pectoral affords

speedy relief amd cure In eases of Brop
chil It coutrols the disposition to
cougl, aud induces refreshing sleep.

I have been a practicing physician for
twenty-four ycars, ® r the past
twelve, have suffered from annual pttacky

of Brouchitis,
usual remedies

Without Relief,

I tried Ayer's Cherry P«mnl It helped
me immediately, and effeet a speedy
eure.— G. Stoveall, M. D., ( .Anvlllon Miws,

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral is geekledly the
best” remedy, within my know iedse, foe
chronie Bronchitis, and ‘all ing discases,
— M. A. Rust, M. D, Bouth Paris, Me.

1 was stiacked, Jast wititer, with 8 severe
Cold, which, from exposure, grew worse
and ﬂ!ulh "settled on my amgs. By

night sweats | was reduced shmost to
skuleton, My Cough wax indedsant, and |
frequently spit blood. My physiclan told
me to give up business, or 1 woull not
live a month.  After taking various rewe-
dles without relief, 1 was Iy

Cured By Using
two bottles of Ayer's Cherry Pectoral, 1
sm now in perfect health, and able to
restmme qulu---. alter having been pro-
noynced de with Gonstumption.
S. P, Henderson, Saulsburgh, Pean.

For years T was in a decline. 1 had
weak lungs, and suffered from Bronchitis
and Catarrh,  Ayer's ¢ “herry Pectoral ve-
stored mie to healih, and | have been for a

After exbausting all the

) V.

«l from a severe
T i sttending we

became fearful that llu- discase wouid ter-
winate in Pneumonin,  After |r¥tuu vark
ous medicines, without benefit, he finally
preseribed Aver's Cherry Pectoral, which
relleved e sl once, n.mlnm-«l o tuke
lhl- medicine a ine., niid wos eured

= Ernest Colton; pon Tnd

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral,
ml{‘” 3.0 w&..lﬁrn lu.:
W. R, Watson, Charlgbtelawn, Wholosalo Ageal.

STANDARD NMEDICAL WORK

For Young and Middle-Aged Mex.

‘Ot course Ldo. Reckon I've hoenl

thar often enough. Reckon I kown l" m' Tm

‘ I'bis getting even is weary work | gy

ONLY $1 BY MAIL POSTPAID.
Wiustrative Sample Free to All

| A Great Medical Work on Manhood

Exhausted vitality, Nervous and Physieal
Debllity, Premature Decline in Man, Errors
of You h and the untold miseries runllln.

fromn indiseretion or excesses. A book for
gyery man, young, middi and old.
It ‘contaias 125 prescriptions for ail scute

and chronie diseases, ench
invaluable. Hu{nnndbylhe Author, whose
experience for 35 years lasuch as probably
never before fell to the lot urnm f.'

J r-‘.._ bound In ? Freach
muslin, embossed covers, !ull glll. guaran-
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wly. Send now. Gold medal awarded the
author by the National Medical Assoelation
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Bissell, and_associate officers of the
the nlder s respectilly referred.

The Selence of Life s worth more to the

young and middie-aged men of this geners-

tion than all the gold mines of Callfornia

(.L"d the stiver mines of Nevada combined.—
cle

one of which is

The Seience of Life points out the rocks
and quicksands on which the constitution
and hopes of mnny A young man have been
fatally wreck — Manchester Mirror

The Sclence of Life s of greater value than
all the medical works vublished in this
N'unlry rur the past 50 years.—Atlanta

The Selence of Life is a superb and mas-
terly treatise on nrnuu- lnd physical
debility.— IMrvll ee Pres
There is no member of soclety to whom
The Sclence of Life will not be useful,
whether youth, parent, gm:u.nnwm
or clergy man.—Argonawt,
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DESBRISAY'S CORNER, - QUEEN SQUARS.
The ldest and Most ‘Reliable,

‘W.‘.R WATQON

Buicher’s Antiseptic Inhaler,

WHICH MAKES RADIOAL OURE OF
CATARRH, BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA,

And all LUNG DISEASES in o few weeks,

It is easy and pleasant to use, and is recommended by
Physicians.

Numerous testimonials, as well as the Inhaler itself,
can be seen at

WATSON'S DRUG STORE, 33 Queen SL., Charlottetosin,

August 11. 1886,
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FURNITURE,

All manufactured on their premises by first-class workmen,
and warranted second to none.
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and will sell them at prices to suit the hard times,
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#¥ Remember we cannot be undersold.

Ackno'-.-lcal h the public to be the best
*« to ba; : DRUGS ‘ 'Fl"(‘l\""
The -|.-\ is m-yhlm [

Undertaking Department a Specialty. l

srticles usually found in » lnt class Dnc

'lhm The Chemicals used in dispensi
bave been imported direct from Messrs. P

:: \\l“‘ Squire (the Queen’ IMK ondon
i o 53 apd lnn(‘\.h Sun-

dries are :l ased mth best -uht

and sre eu‘r-n\nd first quality

increase in the busingss done of late years st

Shis establislnnent has 4 prope

10 import the most modern apparatus in us

MARK WRIGHT & CO.

Kent Street, Charlottetown, Jan. 4, 1886,

or the compounding of Preseriptions and
Family K«:r«- None but m-rtn:l ansist
antsare d in this est The
proprietor, M. Geopax r Hmun is con-
m-tby in sttendance, and all Prescriptions
are prepared by him.

I you rmmn any article in the Drug line
n.n:;lll find it to your advantage to purchase
o

The Apolheoarles Hall,
DesBrisay's Corner, Queen Square.
Charlottetown, Feb. 11, 1886—1yr

E. G. HUNTER,

WORKER AND DEALER IN

ltalian and American Marble,
NONGMENTS, TABLETS, HEAUSTONS, 4.,

IN GREAT VARINTY,
From New and Beautiful Designs,

GANAMENYAL OR PLAIN,
Prices Low, - Workmanship Unexcelled.
BATISFACTION GUARANTEED.

Sydney Btrest, Charlottetown, P. E. Inland.
October 21, 1885.—~1yr

North British & Mereantile

FIRE and LIFE
INSURANCE COMP'Y

OF EDINBURGH AND LONDON.
Estam mamn v 1809,

'_——-—

Ofloo at Residence of Dr. Jenkins,

|PRINCE STREET.
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BARGAINS!  BARGAINS!

~TO BE HAD IN—

?IMOB, ORGAN‘ =N

Sewing Ma,chmes

MILLER IIROTHERS,

lllod%h%o mmmum

from $76 to $200,
OHINES from 85 to $60,
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Dress Goods
Cloths

Flannel Un

HOUSE F
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A Tull line
Our TEA!
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London Hi
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Fhone
Chtrlotttown

The goo
beijig annoy«
chased elsew
peace, and he

We start
buginess has |
be a few who
with & visit,
the public g
and.see us.

Our Own St
Mas. James ]
Messrs.’ Matt
Mgssrs, Beer
Mr, G. H. H
Messrs. Prow
Our Own St
Mr. Albert C
Messrs. Reub
Mr, David k
Mzr. Robert B
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