* Yes Matt—if you are Magt.'
e, and < .'_HA". ata her fa
well, and on the eve of "

1 hsd the thing i
ecorrections are not so

¥
Wbuy:douw--do-o.

, | sagetly canght up as are tales of wrong | Mat:.*

Horaco leaped fromi hid seat. He |Bomerby bare?’
wast fly to Iily atonce He knew not| Befare Molly could saswer, Edith,
what terrors might be overhangiog. . Wwho had been looking from the win.

* You spoke of golag first In another | dow, rushed past her and oot to the

Mary, love, Mary machree,
Sure we're all on the big ship salling
Hundreds of miles Lo sea.

said in my hearing,

May His Immaculate Mother
Be mbther to you 1n my place.

But pardon me, Heavenly Father,
Ifsomething my weak beart would erave,
Ifsadly | own [ would rather
My bones were not sunk in the wave,
But lay where the bright little shamrocks

A stone with & crois standing o'er me,
A stobe with the lamb at my feet ;
Ad home where the priest would come fi

Of many a body long drowned,
Of saliors and other poor fellows
~Brotight home by the surges and found
On shore by the kind-hearted people,
Who lay them lu cousecrated ground.

O grant (o me good God of Heaven,
My body when days have rolied pass,
Even though to the shores it be driven,
High up on the strand be It cast,
And may rest in the earth of old Ireland,

man, in amazement

y : | i
New York about you—how kind and | @aally [ndian bandana,
gool you were—and he deseribed you |

so heartfully,

Would twine themselves over my grave * Bles« the boy !—and bless you!—no. !
At home wh ere my people before me I »m Mr. Dwioal.’ | ° Mati,' ‘he said, when they were
Lie walting their SBaviour to meet, * And Hornee?' She caught bim by | alone, * | have only one word of caution

both his arms, and looked up into his

*  reading ‘Dear child,’ replied the merchant, nod Sugg went for :"" "m- Of thmt
AS00slp v place hely and swest. drawing ber to Lis side, ‘ you shall m:t & br?nlh Sy e ¥
But, Michael, agra, sure they tell us not remain in suspanse, H jo| “Shwn’t you tell Miss Edith P

well and strong—stronger than he ever
wns—and is in New York.
héme captain of one of my best shipe,
and | have come to tell you.’

but I advised bim not.

,' soid Dwinal. carringe. She had recognized the oe-
* Yea—to Rollington; but I niustses | cupant, and calied his name as she

her hand and gazed
f5e what I see? - Are

and « I shink mofgl that ‘0, blgss God for that!’ and Matt, | would please me, come.’

Lyon it th sgthor of that | forgewting time and place, drew her to |  Molly looked inquiringly into Mau's
bit of ; and Lily Mertosfmay hv»}bi'l.-d ber dpon the cheek. ﬁ"&' -

seen that, and not bave seen the cor- | ‘Bless me!" he sjaculated, regaining 'll go, Molly, if you will.

rection.’ | his senses, * I am forgetting. Is Edith| Aond they wept—and it wag snother

lift for Molly Dowd into the bétier and
happier life.

With Edith, Horace did not confer
while in the city. He had kept from
her s most important revelation, sod
a8 his immediate mo! had to do
therewith he conld sot admit her to
80 be con-

Adantial Leath

Lily now.’ | eame up.

* Sapposs, my dear boy, thar you let Horace leaped 1o the g 1 and
me go to Oxington. You had better embraced his true friend.
have your pian of batie arranged be-| ‘Denr Edith, 1 live sgain. O, this

I will go | is joy!*

fore your appearance there.
*A heaveunly joy it is for me, dear

up to-morrow, and [ cwn contribe to|

| Bango. standing back agninst the wall |

'wh busy wiping his eyes with bhis

‘Ho nee Moore wrote to me from

After a time Horace said he would
go out and look to the horses, and he

Am | mistaken?’
| made a sign for Matt to follow him.

for you: We may tell joverything here

ace with breathless eagerness. save Whe story of that night whea you

*Not at present. | have my reasons
for keeping it a profound secret.’
Suddenly Matt Bango started, and
caught his eaptain by the arm. His
eyes were staring, and bis bréath was
suspended.
* What is it, Mett? *
‘Horace Moore,' the mate whisper-

He eame

‘0! Thavk God!’
* Horace would bave come himsell,
He possesses,

sulted with Mr. Dwioal, who was en-
tirely comprtent to advise bim.

‘You must take up my old lawyer
with you,’ the merchant said. * He

w0 you; bt before he Irask of

each hud all thut you your

word that no speech of bis on

nig t shall ever be tsed by you to
bis disadvantage or ill *

"'The pletige was readily given, and
thereupon Matl told to the assembled
company thedstory of the attempt to
steal Walter Hargrave's will from that
very rvom, just ss he had told it to
Horace—told of the falee keys, of the
coming of the spectre, and all.

The stout old sheriff was deeply in-
terested, but Le was by no means as-
wunded. He bad kuown more of Lyon
Hargrave than be hadh ever dared or
cared o ell.

But Asher Merton was astounded
and conlounded. He folt sick st heart,
and the very floor sevwed Lo beslipping
away from beveath biw, He was very
uucumlornsbie.

‘Gentlemen,’" said Homsce, when
Mast bad wid his swory, and a few.

On that Monday afterooon our party
arrived st Oxiogron, - and very soon
afer landing, Mr. Van Wore lentasd
thut Lyon Hargrave had lefi, only iwo
boure before, for New York.

CHAPTER XVIL
THE SPECTRE'S SECRET

It was bard for Horsee Mooge w
keep sway from Lily Meswu, but be
resvived Lo go straight sbout the busi-
ness in band. | So persisiently and so
powerfully bad his fuigh set in  given
dizection with regasd to Wulier Ha-
grave's will that be peald oot turn
irom it. He knew that Lily was bappy
in the kuowledge of hissalery snd near-
oess, and was happy in the knowledge
of ber love sad lsith, and a meeting
not long w be delayed, let other mat-

he thinks, a clew to Walter Hargrave's
missing will, and to find that he mast
have the assistance of Edith Somerby

My own Holy Isiand—at last.

was like something | bad seen befure!’

ed, ‘1 knew the face of Edith Somerby | ters come out as they would.

Our poriy, upon learning of the ab-

THR SPRCTRE' SHCREY,

By SYLVANUS COBB, Jn

CHAPTER XVI.
A STPEM I8 EREWING FOR SOMEBODY
Hozace Moore did not pray in vais

I thought he had better not be seen
here gotil he was ready to meke a de-
cided move.

o ‘0, 8i did t. D ar,
done H::N:_(;mm“ (:;h.m all ;:. first, Matt. Edith wes a sleep-walker
m m 0' mamm& p——Y ' ~—a somnambulist of most decided pro-

‘Mael’
“ Her's is the face of the specire we
seen at Ingleside !’

Did T do wrong? *
oy ‘I bave boen sure of it from the

olivities—as I well knew. And mow
hold your tongue until we have unlock-
ed the secret.’
* All right, eaptain,
you give the sigoal.’
The four friends, thus . strapg-ly
drawn togetbher, had no secrets, save

Mr. Dwinal could not stop long, but
he stopped long enough to make up his
miod that Lily Merton was the most
lovely girl bie had ever seen; and long
enough, too, to make Lily radiaot and
bappy. He told ber nothing of Hor:

Not a lisp until

seboe of Lyon Hurgrave, ok a eluse
couch, sod were driven directly w
Ingleside. An old servaot answereu
their summons, who was at first con-
founded, wud then filled with joy, upon
bebolding Horace Moore alive and
weil. And be was glad to see Edith
also; and he weicomed the others as
Ediwh introduced them.

And others of the servants, when
they beard that Horsce Moore had
come, and Edith Somerby with bim,
wade their way ioto the hall w0 foast

for favorable winds, He osrried sail | so-'s adventures. nor of his dangers,

boldly, being careful ‘to hold bis men

#6 18 hand that be conld reduce the

csnvEss st & momient's warning. He

experienced a little disagreeable wea-

theron the American coast, but bhe was |

udf dHivep from bis course, nor was he |

toreed to lie-to. On Monday, the 14th

December, he arrived in New York,

il st the plose of that day he repor:-

2o the senior owner, Mr. Dwinal.

His trip/ had been & most successful

one in every respect, and be had arrived

ot atime when the goods be had in

cargo were most needed for the market.

Later in the evening, after they had

taken tsa together, George Dwinal, the

sapereargo, and son of the owner, beisg

present, Horace told to the merchant

the story of his adventures froas begin-

end:; He told of the mutioy.

3 m#d the wutineers; and

k- he told the story of Sugg Witkill and

Matt Bungo; and be told how l.yun

Hargrave had been implicated. And

then be told of the revelation of Baogo
the will.

of ejaculati e "
and frequent.
« \hero said :

how

search.
l..;h.';n and
breaking out as well as I can.’

*All right,’ returned Dwinal.
off as 000 as you please.’

you tell me of bim?’

-
vy
 and

JHe whe » Jong time in telling the
whole, for the old man's interruptions

q were
many In the end our

“ From this you will see, Mr. Dwinal,
it is that I shonld basten
4 1 eannot rest | you Jike Matt Bango for company? *
Bungo know
all about the lading, and can attend to

“And sliould 1 want your agsistance, | borses, and my light carriage, and be
‘-'

_— o Horace teylog to find words to
* Call upon me for snything, Coplain was trylog -
#A‘:”bm.ﬁb his gratitude, but the merchant

emergency, you shall not call in vain.’ stopped him, and bade bim go and find
“Thank you, sir. And now, of Lyon Satands.
*Not much. I only know that be is

*And of Lily Merton P—I have re-
s one Jetter from her sinoe | comfortably and bappily along behind

leaving those for the lover to tell him- |
sell; but he asked about the post-

office, and this brought out from Lily |
the story of Edith's visit, aad of her |
discovery in that direction, |
* According to this,’ said Mr. Dwinal, |
* the sooner Horace sees Miss Somerby ‘
the better”

* Yee, sir.’

When her visitor had gone, Lily fled
away to her own chamber to hide her
great joy. She did not dare to trust
ber face to even Mary's gnse until she
had somewhat quelled the flutterings
of her overflowing hears.

On the morning of the following day
Mr. Dwinal was back in bis office,
where he found Horace snxiously await-
ng his coming.

‘ I've seen an angel, my boy,’ cried
the old man, * And she is as true as
fine gold. She will wait for you, never
fear.’

The young captain’s face shone with
ocelestial radiance, and the questions he
asked were many; and his happioess
did not diminish at any of the mer-
chant's nnswers. At length he pulled
out bis watch.

‘Iwonder if I can get the stage-
coach for to-dav?’ he asked, anxiously.

‘Psbaw!’ returmed Mr. Dwinal,
*Let the stage-conch go. Wouldn't

* If you can spare liim, yes.’

*Of course I can spare bim. If your
first mate and supercargo cannot at-
tend to breaking out, we'll discharge
thm. Do you take a span of my

Mast, while be sent 10 bave the team

the one last mentioned, one from an-
other. They sat down in the evemg,
uod a season of story-telling followed
whieh might have yielded interest to
anchoret. First Horace. for himeell
and Matt, told the story of their voy-
age—the discovery of Witkill, the
muting, and the conquest.

And then it came Molly Dowd's tura.
Of ber instrumentality in setting Muatt
upon the track of Sugg Witkill, all
knew, so she commenced with the visic
of Lyon Hargrave, and that gentle-
@au’s plan for the removal of Edith
Somerby.

‘Edith knows all,’ she said, after
she bad told of Hargrav®s errand. 1
was dazed and in the clouds until
Matt's letter came—denr old letter! It
seems as though Heaven sent it. Matt
opened my eyes for the first time in
my life to the idea of being good, and
for the sake of doing good. And now
that | have gained the smell of the
sweel, pure air, [ would rather lay me

their eyes upon the glad sight.

It s0 happened for o wonder, thas
Dick Buoker bad scoomspanied his
muster 10 Now York, sothal, suving
new hand in the Stables, ouly the old
servanis were in charge; and by and
by sll the servanis of the housebioid
were sssembled in the Dagge drawing-
room, where Mr. Vun Wors addressed
thems. They bad lenrned that be was
a great lawyer of New York city, sod
they stood .a awe of him.

* My friends,’ be said, * we shall stop
in this bouse to-night, ns we have
business of the utmost imporiance to
trunsact here. You will go quietly
about your business, and lea¥e us to
ourselves. 1 will assume all Pespon-
sibility: and I give you my word that
you shall be shiclded from any possible
barm.’

Qf course there was great wonder in
the servants’ ball, but they could make
nothiag of it; only the old cook shook
her head, and said she believed right

would be donbe after all.
Later Mr Van Wort went out, &nd
when he returned be announced that
be had invited two visiiors who would
be up in the course of the evening.
Io answer to a call of the eouk,

down bere io the quiet country aad die
than go back to the old dark life.’

Somehow Matt's arm had stolen
around the speaker, and the oclosing
sentence was spoken -while her bead
rested upon his bosom.

We need not tell what were Hornce's
feelings, nor what he said, daring the
recital of Molly. In the end. after a
long pause,be tarned to Edith and said;

* Dear sister, we must close the car-
eer of that bad man. I know you will
belp me.’

* 1 will help you, Horace, to the full
extent of my ability.’

*You musi go tb Oxinglon at onoa—
you and Molly. You esn reach there
in the evening, and fiad safety from
obeervation with some friend—’

for supper; and when the table had
been prepared in the dicing room, and
the tea drawn, the party sat down,
Horace taking a seat by Edith’s side,
It was a great ocossion for Molly
Powd, but she nequitted herself in »
manper (hat called a flush of pride 1o
Matt Bungo's face.

ber.
Edith shook her head.

* With * sald Bdith, * She
will lolp-’o."‘ *Ouoly by being eareful of my stomach
‘And in the meantime,’ pursued |t Pight do | bold myselt in safety.’

Horace, thoughtfully, ‘I must con-
trive some way to get Lyon Hargrave guardian to-night. This is & oo
to New York. - He must be away from
lngleside when 1 arrive there.’

* You know my old trouble,’ she said.

- that In three more, 3 ness uestivos by the sberiff and Mr. Van
SeRnow, by the course we were steoring, | see Miss Merton, without excitifig sus- brofher. Lot me look st you. oAb, | will not “'l? °"°‘°°'_ busl for yoo, | 4 ’
©  We'd reach America’s shore— ploion.’ Horace, there is another whose heaven | but you will find bhim equal :L“’ Wort had been asked and avewered,
SRS Share oves urminin. Horace grasped the old man's hand, | Will come down o earth now.’ emergency. 1 will “""’."‘. 10| what seemed ut the ltime so mnfl'th
Ouly three days, asthore. : . § 1 " een | you on Monday morning. lous to Matt is no marvel o me, Edith
wnd thanked him beartily. It should I know, Edith. 1 have not yet seen . &
Michael ! my own—atand by me! TR ber, but she has heard from me. She| And on this Saturday evening Matt|Somerhy bas been, from ber youth, a
There is the bailif—there ! ' ’ 's dictation, wrote s |somusmbulist, thuug late years,
S s Viiiath aaime nigh me! \ And 8o, on the fillowing morning, | knows | am home, safe and well. Bungo, st Molly's » Wrote balist, h of y
. ’ letter as follows: the slecp-waiking hubic bas been, in &
800 what the rufiian will date ; Mr. Dwinal, haviog left bis business| ‘[ am giad.
P T for the time with his partoers, started [ Edith called her yonnger brother to | New York, Sut. Dec. 18, 1841. | mensiire, put cfl by » careful attention
§ his bands from my hatr for Oxipgton. where he arrived in sea. | t4ke care of the horses, and then she| LYON HakGauv,—See wme on Mov- | 1 bier diet. It must bave been Edith
Here comes the landiord—I knew him— - gron, : i ihenss | the house, where | 48y eveniug, ut the Foul Anehor. I 1| o iking in ber sieop, and poweriully
‘Well covered up from the aleet, son, to take a late dinger a. the pubile | '™ orace iato " | dured to teil you whas is up you would b
3 i o~ ¢ | mutaal introductions took plate; and ,  |impressed by cerisin eveuts which
Ha ! let me hasten unto him, jon. He then found Mr. Merton's - 0ok fail. Mowvy. od
And cast myself down at his feet, house and rang st the door. | be sure thera was surprise and interest | And this Jetter was dirooted, sad I urnuspired shorily before sbe retired vn
Ged and the Virgin may move him Was Mr. Merton in? : for all. Matt Bango was glad to know 9 ' | thst night, who sutered this room sod
SRR St o5 s Sous. N‘f 'H: "‘:, is office. |tne Edith of whom he had heard m’"”‘;:d :: s pu!‘l Mr. Dwinal fo | Irigltened the louuders; sud il she
Magy, "tis I am beside you, . tacagrilecs, Mot S . Un Monday moraing r. 0| wok the will from the fuor, where it
Foballiff or landiord 1s here, Just what the visitor bad assured | the “captain speak so much; k“"" troduced his lawyer s Hobart Van|, 000 40ined, she probubly hid it
Sately good Heaven has tried you, timself of beforehand. Then he asked | Edith was very, very giad o know Wort, and from the knowledge which . X . 4
6 euthia mashess bo of good sheer, if he could see Miss Merton, whereupon | the true, devoted man who had wnved o0 00y soemed 10 pussess of preg Yonsm all anesy, f sue,
GushiMirSn aive Sne are around us, i + 1 into th .I nd ere | Horace Moore, and who had written b ‘ hand, it was evident that ol tho fuct thas the somnambulist bus
And land t arl pre ’ z 8
- ‘“' "':""“::r:"h"‘”; :M :n:{“:. 1;l|);p that letter to Moliy Dowd.  and Hor. :l : ““"‘:‘ I:t lll“ll c m.:mml him on B dstliew of Towljcaius, in ThEES-
on . L) o n » e mercua bt o
w“m‘ “.m-.'m-::: ln:’c‘r‘:;«i «-n’:rd herseif. Mr Dwinalarose, and | 8¢* Moure, when he held the basd of the subject : SE 608, ut whis fas R dunt’ W
Mo.mrlu.ndb‘-vmln.—' looked into he., face. ' the girl through whose direct ageney He was an «lderly man, sud sec- ;"‘;’}""“""l-' o :
> hw e X | i 1l ‘T w ussed
SIS Gp fiaper book and beads, | Trembling from head to foot, and nearly all the good had been wrought | counted one of the best lawyers in the e e e satll all
‘With & mark where the Litany opens % ; - thanked ber with heartfelt speech wnd | . vudersioud i, wod thes Horace pro
Tell our Mttle Michae! to read. «ith her besutifal face§turning pale, And Molly b " icu, He wus a keeu-vyed, ln-‘vy‘ it ¢
- o Lily*put®out her hand, {rimming eyes.  And 3ollv BOrsell |, o ed man, with features angalar bug | © g
o:m-lm:::.nm - “You ',m. Mr. Dwiual?' she whip| when she held the haud of Matt’s troe prepussessiay. - iomos liked bim, and *L bave planoed for tw-nighs w dis
Dear little babies, you'll miss me, pered. friend ‘,"”‘ when she "Iﬂuﬂi his words it was quickly srianged tha be sbouid t:uver the spectre’s secret, i pussibie.
God £1ve you guidanes and grace. * How do you know?' cried the old of blessing, sctually criod.  And Matt | go with them as Dwioul bad suggested. Lave studied sufliciently o the

plliosvply ol somnumbulisiu w koow
st though the slevp-walker koows
notling wlen in the waking state ol
What Wway Lave Unuspired i we vtler
state; yel, what is done while sloep-
wuiking, mny be tuken up wb wny fu-
ture period wlbile ander Luat sswe in-
fuenge. Threads Groken n wakiog
will be insisntly gaibered up aud re-
Unlicd wheu the sowaswbuiistic spel
isvu. Now L propuse, if possible, w
sot Edith updn the slevp-walk w-uigbt,
S8 Dus, ot my persisieat reguest,
psrtaken of food which 1 koow wmus
brenk ber 1vst, nud U 1 can now urs
ber” wakivg wind o the rigut
direction, sud if she really did pick up
Ut will, we may bope sy sue will
lead us to it. Wil you earetully sec-
ond wy eflorws?’

All agreed w this.

Toen Horsce, tiuding the upper dvors
of we vid cabines nulvcked, opened
thew, and tovk out a few oid papers,
which be proveeded Lo fold neatly In »
white envelope, securing the sawe by
Lwo large seals of red wax. After this
be e¢xplained 10 bis companivns his
pian, and when they understood, he
sent for Edith.

Edith Somerby entered the libeary
wilh evident anxiety, but not discon-
certed. She resugsized Mr. Tobin,
whom she had often entertained at
Ingleside under her old master, and
she greeted bim warmly. She also
recoguized Asher Merwa, and quickly
mu&un' pain and consternaiion in his
fuce, she forgave him in her heart, and
gave bim her hand as of old.

ber 10 a seat near Lhe wable.

* Edith,’ be snid, as he tovk a seat by
ber side, ' it is late, and we will not
detsin you lung.” He spoke easily, and
io & natural way, though seriously and
earvestly.

* Mr. Tubin and Mr. Merton have
made u discovery wo-night. They bhave
learned something the importance of
which be yet i d. We
bave tound papers, Edith—pupers once
belouging to Walter Hargrave—whieh
must be sccured, and hidden beyond
the reach of Lyon. I cannot explain
10 you gow the nature of those papers,
noribe thing which has come of Mr,
Tobin's knowledge, but I may do it
to-murrow. For the present we wish
the pupers put in a safe place, where
morial eye sball not see them antil
other matters are settled; and, it may
be, for the interest of all concerned,
that we will have them finally destroy-
od. 1 bave no right o bold these
papers, E lich, nor would it be advis-
able. And so it is with Mr, Tobin.

Edith went down and gave directions |Sbould be or I be asked concerning

them, we must be able to answer that
we do not know. In this strait, my
sister, we have ventured to eall upon
you. You know every cormsr and
cranny of the grest house, and can con-
ceal them from the possibility of obser-
vation.' And thus speaking Horsce
beld toward ber the packet which he

* You will have a piece of this pie, | bad sealed up.
Editb,’ said  Horace, offering to help

E tith drew back in surprise.
* Mr Van Wort says it will not an.
swer.’ -

* My dear lady,’ interposed the old
Iawyer, ‘Captain Moore has told you
correctly. It will be grestly 10 the

‘Bat you will have Molly for a|advantage of those whom you love if

you will take these papers and vonoeal

currence, Edith, Celebrate it with me.’ | themn. As you may suspeot, this is but
And Edith not ouly suff-red berself| s quibble of law, but & saccessful quib-

: 1o be induced 10-gaft the pie, but she | ble is & poist gained. The chief poisits
Ahr.&umhﬁn—w&‘.wm whipped oréam, | sre two, Neither Coptain Moore or
potes, Mty spohes anl drank a glass of wine. "} big legal adviser must know the where-

1 think I can arrange that,” sbe
aid. ‘Lot Btiso and me go by the
way of New York oity. 1 will there
sond bim s letter which will be sure to
bring bifh down, and on (he day that
he comes down we can go up.’

“Aye,’ added Mast;, « and if it should

m.r....,mu..mdh-m;ﬂm

mus be conecaled. No one will

ors whom Mr. Van Wort bad invited | of questioniag you.’

be_pegessary to keep Mr. Lyon Har-
grave in New Yutk beyond & day sed -
wnight Lo fx it. I will sot some| . o 0 bim to remain long
ofcarows men fo lie in hiswabe at| . "\ quncing with

e

(l

k- l{ ' f-‘w"‘T-

the * Foul Anchor,’ sad they will bold | Lo\ 0l 'y Gt o Dlensant
a8 loog as we wabt.' eaptatn
At & Inte biout Bdith saggested that| -« My. Merton,
should retire and upon the
isende, n 1he worning, whioh sugges:

Horsco bad
grovagy

render upon my requisition.’
8eid Horace :

“ You oan put them under your pil-
low, or in your travelling-bag for to-
night, Edith, and ia the morning you

congider; only don't Jet me Xnow
what you do with them * -

 *1 will keep b to-night.

I can pro.
miss no mosemow.* -

And then, with a smile, Horace led

1t i & well-known fact that mast of fhe

Horse and Cattle Powder sold in this
L that Sheridan's

not.
Carter's Little Liver Pills are very smell and
wery eary to take. Oune or two pills maken dose,
They are strictly vegeiable and & mr or
purge. Nlb.y their gentle aciion plesse all who !
n

use them, viale 8t 23 cenia: five for g1, Sold
by druggists everywhere, or sent by mad
CARTER MEDICINE CO., |

|
]
New York Oity. |

GEORGE |
M. HARRIS,
2 ]
Auctioneer,
~—=AND~—

COMMISSION MERCHANT.

Office and Salesroom nextdoor to J. D.
McLeod's Store, Queen Street.

|

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

one
also

Brunswick Black, for

E—_—%
oulr s thie dhgmsing compinini: bot for ;
Srmepneces FOR HOUSE CLEANING !
10 do without them. But after all wick head
IOIMAQII"-"IMIMN I+ where we “m“ ‘.‘ mh. for "m. “.
make our greas bosst. Our pills cure it whils Wax and Stains, for Floors.

Stoves, eto.

Albereen, for Cleaning Glass.

Adams’ Furniture Polish.

Ede's Polishing Paste.

Glue, Soda, Soaps.
Turpentine, Ammonia, Bensine.

| Furniture and Brass Polish.

Silver Wash and Soap.

0x-Gall Carpet Soap
Erasive Soap, Chamois Skins,

Oharlottetown, Sept. 23, 1885—¢ A Special Line of soft. tough SPONGES, for washing

Paint, cheap,

Charilottetown, April 14, 1886,

INIES B.REDD, 'y WATSON'S CITY DRUG STORE

OFFICE:
Formerly ocoupied by Peters & Peters,
Y. M. G A, BUILDING, CHARLOTTETOWN.

Money to loan on good security at
lowest rate of interest.

GREAT

REDUCTION

IN THE PRICES OF

Teas, Coifees, Sugars

—AND—

FINE GROCERIES!

AT THE—

GREAT LONDON & CHINA
Tea Company,

Queen Street, Charlettetown,
P. E. Island.

TEAS !
Tea reduced to 50 cents.
Tea reduced to 40 cents.
Tea reduced cents,
Tea reduced to 30 cents.
Tea reduced to 28 cents.
Tea reduced to 24 cents.

Handsome & Useful Presents

GCLASS,
CHINA,
EARTHEN AND
SILVER - PLATED WARE,

600 BOIES NEW VALENCIA
OQOKING RAISINS,

Retailing at 8 cents per Ib.

30 bbls. Dried Currants,

Retailing at 8 conts per Ib.

cent
50 cent
40 cent
35 cent
30 cent
256 cent

LAUNDRY SOAPS,
Rotailing by the single bar at
FACTORY PRICES.

J.

BRITISH SOIL

Riley’s Tobaoco Factory,

——— R

l‘.

SOLE AGENT

WILLIS & CO.

S FOR THE

G00D MEDAL WANZER SEWING MACHINES,

THE GENUINE f

ONLY

Uxbridge Organs, and the Leading * Pianos of the Day.

ONLY

 Gold Medal

IN CANADA,

AKD BRITISH ISLES,

s McEachern’s Block, Queen Street, Charlottetown
PIANOS, ORGANS AND SEWING MACHINES sold

on easy payments for CASH.

N. B.—8nle Agents for
Pianos, Boudoir, Cottage, Squ
Pianos, sold on easy monthly

April 7, 1886.

fine Canadian and American
are, and Grand Best Action
payments or farmers notes.

Every style and price of Uxbridge Organ, Stools and Books,

for sale.

J. F. W. & CO.

o s

TOBACCL,  TOBACCD.|

Water Street, Charlottetown.

MANUFACTURED FROM

PURE VIRGINIA & KENTUCKY LEAF
Wholsal al. the Lowet Posible Prices, |

Purchasers in want of Tobmedo will
find it to their advantage to
call and inspect before
going elsewbere.

T. B. RILEY.
Aungust 19, 1885—tf

ALL OTHER GOODS

A T
Equally Low Prices.

As an accommodation to our Cus
tomers, we are selling

SUGARS

|
|
|
|
|
|

July 221885, @

Agents Wanted
ooctiing st Syeetiiel us (o the
i.rlcht wen. Resident Agents wanted

* But if they should question me?’ town and Soaris.

¢ you alle driven into & corner,’ said Address
Van Wort, with a smile, ‘,you may ad- W. H. BUCHANAN,
wit that you bave weceived o sealed| 15 Foundry 8t., Moncton, N. B.
packet from me, which you will sur- 17, 1886. q

WHY PAY HIGHER WHEN
WOODILL'S
2 Ounce Tins, Rotail, 7 Centa,

< Ounoo Tins, Retail, 123 Conte,
R

G. HUNTER,

WORKER AND DEALER IN

[talian and American Marble.
NONCMENTS, TARLATS, HEADSTONIS, &€,

IN GREAT VARIETY,

Giod Smoking & Chewing Tobateo 7rom Neo ans Dot Desins

Prices lov. - Worknaaship Unexcelled.

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED.

Sydney Street, Chartotictown, P. E. Iiland,
October 21, 1885.—1yr

A STANDARD MEDICAL WORK

For Young and Midle-Aged Mon.

ONLY $1 BY MAIL POSTPAID,

0t O

e —
STTWHEO,
v AVING
are sel

L. H
. WIL

OST of

cent, |

Bl

will be give
Price, we lea

Charlottetow

-

N. B—Tel¢
free of charge

Charlotteto
e——

0

|




