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AT EVENTIDE

By Swyzn Many Acxes.

The day and ite toil is over,

hh—-d“uﬂm&-.
A-lMud“u

Thy children steal one by one.
rhd-yl.hili-"!m

Before the advancing nighs,
mu&umm—

Clear glimmers the altar light.
Ttn fnint rays are softly falling

('er each kneeler's upturned face,
As in reverent love we lift them

h_.ﬂh—nhwﬂ
The tale of the day just past,

Of all that has grieved or
Onrmhd-c-telmlluwnlul:

And burdens are gently lifted
From shoulders that ache with pain,

Till, touched by the healing balsam,
They can bear their load again.

The discords that might have gathered
Like spray by the ocean tost,

Are stilled by the gentle soothing
Ere peace in our souls is lost.

The sorrows that almost threatened
The wreck of our lives to be,

Are changed into clinging tendrils
To bind us more fast to Thee.

The weariness which subdued us,
The loneliness which oppresse.l,

Is gone, and our hearts are gaining
New strength in this hour of rest.

But none of us ¢'er can pumber,

THll the Day® has all revealed,
The wounds that had else been mortal,
Ihat here by Thy touch were healed

*Dies ire, dies illa! Irish Monthly

1 thought ;
mast bave seen bow

was married to somsone be did mot
oare about, and if she went off
don with a broken heast o be s West
Eod milliner.’ 1 thought about it, and
thought about it. There was mo use
going to Gracie, for she
Inugh and mock st me. All at omce
bright idea came into my head.

1 was.afraid to think of what I was
going to do; but that night, when my
- | stepmother had gome to bed, leaving
She looked very tired, bat, ob. 80 hand- me to finish spinning some wool, I got
some, with her pale cheek against the | ouy o sheet of paper and a little note of
yellow light, and ber dark bead bend- | Gracie's which I had in my work-box
ing over & mass of white and 08| .3 began to imitate Gracie’s band-
color talle, writing. 1had not much trouble, for

‘A bud bere,’ said she, ‘and & SPray | uo wrote nearly alike; and afterwards
there, and then I have dome. You'l 1 composed a little letter.
come bome with me and sleep.| .Degr Mr. McDounell’ it said, '
That cross stepmother of yours won't |have changed my mind, snd will be
see you again to-night.’ lhdilyolv@lljoil-oolibcrodtu

‘Don't talk that way, Gracie," said 1: | the oua-.cnmrn :'"s:i‘d‘"
bat 1 came intending to stay.' And -~ Gm7lll'
the work being finished, we went bome | < yhgt harm. can it do to send it¥
w her lodgings. thought 1, trembiing all the while. 1

A lovely bunch of flowers was lying | g,13.4 it up and put it inan eavelope
yn her table, and she laaghcd and | . ied 1o Mr, MecDonnell, The Backey
blusbed and looked beautiful when sbe | porm ¢ And it may do such s great
| deal of good. In the first place, it will

“Who is that from, Gracie?" said I.| o ovent him marrying for spite before
‘Donnell? Sunday, and then she will be %o glad

‘No. indeed,’ said she, tossing ber |, .. him coming, in epite of ber
head. Bat1 was sure that was a fib.| ;. oanegs, that she Wi be quite kind
for she looked as bappy as possible | hig He is always oo atiff and
resting berself in ber arm-chair beside proud when she treats him badly, that
the fire, while [ set out the tea-things 'y . ... it makes her worse. She will
Sbe lovked &) glad, and the shabby . .. g,q cut that ue gota letter—not,
room looking so snug. and our little _o (o o 4i)) they are quite good friends
ea-drinking being so cuzy, I could | o married, perhaps—and then they
not hear to tell ber the bad news now, | _o) b ah, (huk. =e.’

saw it.

BET'S lATEIElAKlNG

By Rosa MULHOLLAND

I ever tried match

The

omly time

making in my life was when [ wae
and 1 then s burnt my
isiness that 1 1ok

1

seventeen,
fingers over the bu
care mever to meddle with it again

was living at the time with my step
yn her farm near Ballymena
My father was dead, and my step
mother did mot like Sbe bad
for a time with a milliner
the town. but finding it expensive sup
porting me apart frow her, had taken
She was thinking f

mother ¢

me

placed me

me awny again.

a second marriage, the ogh I did not
|

koow it at the time. Bat this 1 did

know—hat she had written to soms

distant friends of wy father ip
America, who bad unwillingly con
sented to take me off her b ands

[ don't think it would have been

half as bard for me to bave made uj
my mind t» die; for I was a shy little
thing, without a bit of courage to deal
with strangers, and my beart as fir
to burst at the thought of leaving the
very few friends whom I had to love
and my own little corner »f the world
where the trees and the roads knew
me. But I felt it would bave to be
done, and | lay awake all night after

the letter arrived, trying to think how |

1 should ever be brave enough to say
good-bye to my dear friend Gracie
Byrne, and to Gracie's lover, Donneli
McDonnell.

Gracie
Doran’s apprentices

phan without » friend t» look after
her. aud she was the | veliest girl in
the country. People said sbe was
proud and vain, bat 1 mever coul

think she was eitber. She and | loved

one »nother dearly, th ugh 1 canoot

was the cleverest of all .\liu‘ together, she bringing & troop of beaux | jear ' said she. *
She was wn or-

‘she cammot help it. Sbhe ‘Oh, ob" said 1, beginning to gross
-n.&q-inq-h.udpuudh(il—--n-y,
foot. After that Gracie talked about

went away.

to Lon- bad felt as little sorry to pu-l-itbbwé

before. Sbe seemed not to be my own
Gracie any longer.
And now I was nearly out of my

would only senses, thinking what mischief might |

come out of my meddling. 1 was sare
that Donmell and Squire Hannan
would fight and kill one another, and
all through me. 1 thought I would
give all I bad in the world to see
Doanell Honuyo.toluhndmld
bim the news, and confess to him what
I hed done. Oa Tuesday, sbout mid-
day, a countryman from the Glens
came in to light bis pipe. and be eaid
be bad passed McDoanell, of Backey
Farm on the way.

‘And I think things must be going
badly with him," said he, ‘for he bas &
look on his face as black as the potato
blight.’

‘Symebody has told bim, maybe!
said I to myself. Aund | pus on my
shawl, and, borrowing a stick from an
old neighbor, I hobbled off searetly up
towards the Glens. I soom got tired
and dreadfully cold, as I could mot
walk fast, and I sat down om u bit of
an old gray bridge to watch for Don-
pell coming past. At last he came
thundering along, and looked drevd-
fully dark and unbappy.

‘Donoell” said I, calling out to him.

‘“Who's that? he said. ‘Why, it's
never little Bet!"
‘But indeed it is,’ said I. ‘Ah, Don-

nell, did you hear? [ came to tell you
Gracie was married this morming to
Squire Hanoan.'

.nd began to set about Donnell’s busi- So the next evening, sbout dusk, I
slipped quietly into the town snd post

. | ness. | |

‘Gracie,’ said 1, ‘1 wish you would

ed my letter. | was dreadfully afraid |
marry Donnell soon.’ ) meeting Donnell or Gracie, but 1
Soon!" said she, opening ber eyes| o .. ,ne I knew. 1 dropped (hv'

\nd looking at me angrily ‘T'll mever| .. . the letter box and rushed off

towards home again at full speed. I
ran nearly all the way. The snowy
getting hot about it, ‘that you oughbt | roads were slippery in the evening
to marry him. He says—that is, 1| trost, and mear our house 1 fell and
know—you have made him the laugh- | hurt my foot. A neighbor found me
ing stock of the country, and—’ leaning agsinst the style and broaght
Very fine!" cried she ‘And #0 be |me home. 1 wasto bave sailed for
[ bas been complaining to you, has be?' | America the very next week, but now I
| I did not say that, said I; “but, ob. | wag laid up with a sprained ankle, and
l";fll'lr'. I know you like some one. 1| my departure was put off.
| saw you smiling over a letter the other| (Opn Sanday evening » neighbor
day, just the way you are smiling | woman who had been at the consecra-
| now." tion came to tell us the mews: This
*And what if I*do? said she. laugb-| one had been there of course, and that |
|ing and tossing ber bead; ‘that does | one had been there for o wonder "
not prove that it must be Donnell!” | Gracie Byrne had been there ina fine|
-There is no one else s good,’ said | new bonnet (the girl was going to the
|1, eagerly. ‘Tt could mbt be any ome | mischief with dress), and Squire Han- |
else’ pan had been there and given her the
| ‘Upon my word,' said she, staring 8t | fower out of his button hole.

me, ‘I think you had better go and| «Apd Donnell McDonnell was -ithl‘
| marry bim yourself.’ | ber, of course ¥ said L. |
| +1? Oh, Gracie! said I, starting up| < Aye. indeed, you may swgar it,'l
1 \nd sitting down again and beginning | gaid the woman. ‘That'll be a'match

| to ery, | wanted to tell you that 1am '\I before long. He welked home with

‘ﬂ"‘ﬂh' to America.’

marry bim !
‘But you know, Gracie,’ said I,

| her from the town, and her smiling at
You may be sure that we talked 80| him like the firet of June!" ‘

| more about Donnell that night. ‘They'll be married before I go|
Donnell did not fail to keep his word | 4 qay * said I to myself; and I leaned

about giving me o feast before I left| ook into my corner, for the pain of

the country. He invited three PiPers | my foot gickened me.

|to play and half the country-side to| Donnell's mother brought me a cus-

| dance. Gracie and 1 met at the cross- | tard and some apples the mext day.

‘y roads and walked over to the farm| «Donpell's gome to the Glens, my

or he would have been

| with her from the town. The farm is| cor this morning to see you. He

|a dear old place, with orchard trees| . oni before we heard of your foot, and
| growing up round the bouse, and it |0 won't be bome for a week.’
{looked 8 homely that frosty night | « What's he doing there? asked my

| Donnell's mother met us at the d""l-wpm.»ther.

| and unpinned our shawls in her own | ¢ He has land there, you know,’ said |

room. Gracie looked beautiful in 8| Donnell's mother, * and he gues whileg

sted her to r little . :
think what actracted hev 10 PO pretty new dress and bright ribbon, |, gettle his affairs with them that bhas

plain me. Sbe bad plenty of admirers,

and sbe queened it finely amongst

them; but the only one to whom [ bad the front of my-black frock. Sbe kept
given her with all my heart was Don-

| Donnell's mother stroked my bair with

| her hamd, aud stuck a bit of bolly in

charge of it. 1 don’t know rightly what
he's gone about now. Something has
i went again him lately, for be's not like
himself these few days back. He bad

| me with ber, after Gracie had gune

X « ! h 3
nell  McDonnell ;\nd. > :h'd:.‘l‘: m’: down stairs, holding my band and aek- | gaid someshing about going to be mar-
was the very one Wwhom SBe T ing me about my going to America \ried when he came home, but if be is,
look at. And the place felt

so safe “d{‘n is not after his heart; for I never

Donnell and | were great '""l:d" warm, and she was so kind and mother- | sy 4 bridegroom #o glum on the head
and I bad promised to do all | counld to | ly. after what I was accustomed to at| it Baut, dear, I thought it was you
help him with Gracie He was "’unxlh.u.u, that my beart got so sore I he liked.'

and strong,
could be seen.
his own, sume three miles across the
eouatry from my stepm sther's place

If Gracie would but marry him, she

might live like a lady. and drive int
Ballymena op her own jaunting car

But she was always sayiog thay, she
would go sway to Loodon, and‘be a

great “West-ena” milliner. This ter
rified me badly, seeing

such a wicked place.

My stepmother was always crying

out that Gracie w yald come to a sor

rowful end, which made me wild; and
as 1 lay awake that wretched might I
thought a great deal about what might

happen to her it she went away U
London by herself, and she so band
some. and not having & friend atall
And 1 wished with all my strengtt
thiat she would marry D yanell McDon
nell before I went away W Americs

which would ease my mind about her
For 1 felt the

greatest pity io the world for kind, big

and also about bim.

Donnell’s disappointment.

My stepmother was provoked at my
ead face mext day. and called me un-
But when 1 cried bitterly

grateful.
she got a little kinder, and in the even

ing allowed

-bn-es-dutol!ovibbn

sobbing loudly to ease my heart, all
MNMMMM'--
10 one to hear me bat the robins. The
the dusky red sky.
the white ewelling lines of the flelds,
mumdhmu&
fore me, were all blent in & dismal

brown trees against

ot her, and said she was playing fast
aud loose with bim, and making bim

the sport of the town and country.

MMM-‘--.-“

and as binny a man as|
He had a fine farm, all

that Loodon is

me to go into Ballymena
to see my Gracie. Bo towards sen-
down, when the snow was getbing red
upon the fences, I wrapped my shaw!

| ¢80 be does, Mrs. McDonnell,’ said 1
We had a great tea drinking in v.'n-ﬂ ¢ but not that way—not for hjs wife,’
parlor, and then we went out into the| «Well, well, my dear!' said Donnell's

kitchen, and the pipers fell to work, | mother, wiping her eyes.

and Gracie was as amiable as possible| Everybody was coming t see me
to Donpell. Bat just in the middle of | now, on account of my foot. Gracie
our dancing the latsh of onr back door ‘ came the next day or eo, and surely I
was lifted and Squire Hannan walked | was amased at the glory of ber dress!
in in his top boots My stepmotber, who did not like her,

*1 wan't to speak to you on business, | left us alone together, and Gracie's
McDonnell,’ be said, *bat I shall not | news came out. She was going to be
disturb yog now.’ married on next Tuesday.

* Will you do us tae houor of joining | ‘I know that,’ said I.
as, sir?’ said Donnell. Squire Hannan | *How do you fpqw itl’ eid she.
peeded no second invitation. He was| +Donnell’s mother told me.’
soon making his bow before Grlcia.‘ ‘Donnell's mother! Nothing bat
and Donnell saw no more of ber smiles | D nnell and Donnell's mother from
that night, Sbe danosd with the Squire ! you for ever! How should she know?"
till it was time to go bome, snd thep,  -Oh, Gracie, his ovn—'
after she had set out for the town.escort- | Wy she bures in, ‘you don't imas
ed by him and her otber beaux,Donnell’s | sine that be is tho maoP Why, it's
mother kissed me, and Donuell drew |g.uire Hannan! Oaly thiok, Bet, of
my srm through his, and walked with | g ur Gracie being the Squire’s lady!"
me soross tbe sgowy fislds to my step- | 1 was quite confounded. °Ob, oh,
mother's house. He wag nhusing | Gracie!’, I stammered.

Gracie ail the way, and [ was, as usua', | -Well,’ said she, sulking. ‘are you
taking ber part. not glad?

He ¢ame to me one day soon after,| ‘Ob, yes,' [ said, ‘very, om your se-
and brought me @ hasket of lovely win- | gount; bat what will become of Don-
ter pears. He leaned agenist phe wall | pell?*
snd watched me making the babler ‘Bonnell agsin| Now listen to me,
He was disgusted with Gracie, be eaid® | Bet. I know when a man likes me,
eho wne o flirt, and he ddi not care a)|aad when be doesn’t like, just as well
pin about her. oply be would not be|as well as any other girl; and I've
seen, this many & day, that Don-
nell didn's paye & pin about me. Not
y to the ti s mew|he He only wanted me to iarry him
charch, and if be did that the people might not say I jilted
him. I told him that the other day
when he asked me to have him. No

could scarcely bear it

Rand

that Gragie liked him all the while. | Sunday I was to send him word, that ful cleansing properties.

+But I-will’ said he gmiliog; ‘st|he might come to the consecration

least if other people will have me.! with me, Then be would set off for Pl So.

“Oh, don't, don't!" said Ij but he|yhe Glens on Mondsy, and gattle somp | ="

would not business there, and be home for our

‘Ive -y-hd.’-ﬂ-ym. wedding in & week! '0 our snb'cﬁb".
after be had gone, ‘ that yon lad's more| | goreamed ouf, secing what I had — 1

1

| think, Donnell,' said I, ‘for— oh, how

| you better than Gracie, bat the devil
lul pride wae in me, and the people

2 ‘Whew!” He gave a long whistle.
“The jilt!' said be, smapping hi« fin-
gers. Bat his whole face brightened
up.
‘She's not so much a jilt as you

can [ tell you!—It was I who wrote
you the mote you got last week. and
she had nothing to do with it. I did
it for the best, I did. indeed, for 1
thought that Gracie liked you; I did
indeed! And, obh, Donnell, sare you
won't go and kill Squire Hannan?’

‘Won't 1’ said he, looking awfully
eavage. ‘I cut a big blackthorn this
morning in the glens for no other pur-
pose but to beat out his brains.’

1 gave a great scream, and, dropping
my stick, fell along with it; but Don-
nell picked me up, and set me safe on
bis horse bebind him.

‘Now,' said he, ‘I'll tell you what it
is, little B:t. I'll make a bargsin
You'll marry me, and I won't touch
8quire Hannan.'

‘I marry you? cried I, ‘after—after
Gracie? Indeed I will not, Donnell
McDonnell.’

ive bebaved badly,’ eaid be, ‘but
I'm very sorry. It's long since I liked

were saying that she would jilt me
When I got your bit of a note; I felt
as if I was going to be bung. God
bless Squire Haonan! Now will you
marry me, little Bet?'

Prochold Farm for Sle.

FOl-bun the Freehold
'.'-Pu-dil)-d 'lﬂ:
V[::Cwu.-dm
a-'—m

A._d title will be given the pur

|

|

For further particulars apply to
SULLIVAN & MACNEILL,

SULLIVAN & MACNEILL

On Tharsday, Nov. 14th, mext,

His Freehold Farm, consisting of two
hundred and sixty acres of IA:‘d. about
one hundred and thirty acres of which
are clear and in a state ‘of cultiva-
tion ; the balance being covered with a
fine growth of softwood, suitable for
board and shingle logs, scantling, etc.
There is a marsh counected with the
farm which annually yields from
twenty-five to thirty stacks of hay.
There are on the ises o large
House, Barns and Outbuildings.

At the same time and place he will
sell his Stock and Farming Implements,
consisting of 7 Horses, 7 head of horned
Cattle, 24 Sheep, 2 Carts, 1 Truck, 2

hs, 2 sets Harrows, 2 Mowi
Machines, one combined ; 2 Wagons,
sot Harness, 1 Potato Digger and nu-
merous other articles, also his House-
hold Furnitare. f

COLLECYING  ASSOCLATION

HEAD OFFICE, - HAMILTON.

Having for its objects: To collect
from all that can be collected from, and
stop the credit of all that cannot or will
not pay.

Accounts collected in Canada or
United States. Membership fee $10,
pon receipt of which Delinquent Book,

L
full supply of Notices, with complete
iutrne&':u for using, will be nntp

MILLS & DYER, Managers.

Warning to Debtors,

All that have received Notices
from Members, Agent or Head Office,
to pay, had better do so at once, if they
wish to save costs and exposure.

MILLS & DYER, Managers.
July 17, 18891y

Terms made known at sale
JAMES McKEARNEY,

“The above sale is postponed until
Toesday, 3rd December, next, com-
mencing at 11 o'clock in the forenoon.”

JAMES McKEARNEY.

Nov. 20, 1889.—2i

I W. MULLALLY,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
NOTARY PUBLIO, kec.,

SOURIS, P E.ISLAND.
November, 13, 1889.—4i pd

Agent Wanted.

ANTED a man who can write
fairly to sell Framed Catholic
= | Pictures and Photographs of prominent
«4 | men. An energetic person having good

Thie waich bhas fine expanes
balance, guick train (15,000 bea
s st Talh upyot pie]
Wattin strle mev

ment, warranted &

sccurate timd

The ent

‘No' said I. And with that be whip-
ped up his horse, and dashed
me at the speed of a hunt.

‘Stop, stop!’ cried . *Where are you
taking me to? You've passed the tarn
of vur road.

Bat I might as well shout to the
wind. On we! dashed, up hill and
down hill, through fields and through
bogs, with the hedges running along
|by our side, and the moon whizzing
past us among the bare branches of
the trees. He never drew rein till the
borse stopped at the dear Buckey
farm-house door, when he carried me
straight into the bright warm kitchen
where his mother had the tea set out,
and the oakes smoaking, ready for his
return
“Talk her into reason,’ said he, pat
ting me mto his mother's arm's ‘]
want ber to marry we. and she saye
she won't.”

1 did my best to kep sulky for a
proper length of time, but it was the
bardest thing I ever tried to do. and
they both so kind, and the place so
bright and cozy, and I being so bappy
all the time! Sy the end of it was that
I did not go to America, and that [ am
Mrs McDonnell of the Buckey Farm.

—Irish Monthly.

But [ never tried match-making again.

A cdg'l‘( BOOK
Ot g o o st ol

Pare dry foap in fine Powder.

WONDER-

reference can get permanent em -
. went apd nnc ‘A
L |free. Call on or e Ouint

J. J. OREILLY,
14 Douglass Street, Chariotictown.
Nov. 20, 1889 —tf

FURNITURE.

THE CHEAPEST YET.

Call and Tnspect, and get Bargains at Auction Prices for Cash.
THE CHEAPEST PLACE ON P, E. ISLAND.

DRAWING ROOM PARLOR SUITES, best
gﬁrin(()lon SUITES at low prices, velue.

inds of UPHOLSTERED GOODS at Bargains
PICTURE FRAMING, 125 varieti Y ,
LG Cram eties, very cheap and nobby
The latest in WINDOW BLINDS, and all kind

DOW FURNITURE and Fixings at cost. matah i

No trouble to show goods. Can suit all tastes at NEW.
SON'S FURNITURE WARER S - "
i OOMS, opposite the

JOHN NEWSON.

Charlottetown, Feb. 20. 1889.

A GRAND DISPLAY

A GREAT STOCK!
GENEROUS BARGANIS

N, -

PROWSE BROS,

The Wonderful Ghul Men's Store.

%\ Boys' & Children's Glothing in Great Variety.

Clothing | Glthing! Clothing |

Reefers, $2.75 up. Overcoats, $3.00 up.
Woormu, :1,00..".3? o A8

15,000 (Fifteen Thousand) dollars worth of
to select from. Cheapest ever shown onoP. lo. I(:IL.(:{HING

PROWSE BROS,

Waﬁ
b EEE e

Time, Place & Valus,

‘AM CERTAIN

Charlottetown, June 5, 1889—tf
Sold at Whelesale by Mr. ¥ &S EBRUARY AND MARCH are good Months i
8 \n i
Fenton T. Newbery. AT AUCTION. to get your Furniture rell:aind. upholstered and b:i‘;ltft
_ - - Se———— ened, and ours is the place where you get good value in thi
n' .ml“l" ml'm" “c“‘-l: U:",h.'h: ::ll-:.-u. "lm' line. No charge for storage. o
Hill,” within one mile of Mount Stewart, . :
L on the St. Peter's Road, During April and May nwvl; every householder wants
—~AND— some NE URNITURE.

e are now mnuhwturing
150 Bedroom Suits and 75 Parlor Suits expressly for our
Spring Trade (all new styles.) With these goods and the
low value placed on them, we expect to delight our patrons
and paralyze our competitors. These goods are just 100
per cent. better than the low grade of )goods found in the
Auction Rooms throughout the Dominion.

All the year round you will find at our place the
Largest, Cheapest and Newest Assortment of Furniture
Bedding, &ec. ’
We invite comparison and the fullest investigation of
prices aud values offered.

MARK WRIGHT & CO.

Charlottetown, February 20, 1889,

« 1 HEARTILY RECOMMEND PUTTNERS EMUL-
SION TO ALL WHO ARE SUFFERING FROM AF-
FECTIONS OF THE THROAT AND LUNGS, AND I
THAT FOR WASTING DISEASES
NOTHING SUPERIOR TO IT CAN BE OBTAINED.”

“] have been suffering from Pulmonary Diseases for
the last five years. About two years ago, during an acute
period of my illness, I was advised by my Physician to try
PUTTNER'S EMULSION. Idid so, with the most grat-
ifying results. My sufferings were speedily alleviated, my
cough diminished, my appetite improved, I added several
pounds to my weight in a short time, and began to recover
strength. This process continued until life, which had been
a misery to me, became once more a pleasure. SinceJthen
Puttner's Emulsion has been my only medicine. As one
who has fully tested its worth I heartily recommend it to
all who are suffering from affections of the Lungs and
Throat, and I am certain that for Wasting Diseases nothing
superior can be obtained.”

Sackville, N. 8. ROBERT R. J. EMMERSON.

BROWN BROS. & CO,,

August 28, 1889, Halifax, N. 8.

Hardware, Hardware

CARRIAGE ‘HARDVAR[ in Iron and Steel Shoeing,
Tire Steel, Spokes, Rims, Hubs, Axles and Varnishes.

CARPENTERS' HARDWARE A SPECIALTY.

NAILS, GLASS PAINTS, LOCKS, and everything
they require in our line.

For .'QOK.III".I. we have an immense stock of Horse
Nails, Horse Shoe Iron, Steel, Files, Rasps, &c.

FARMERS GET :vanvfumc THEY REQUIRE.
Splendid Steel MUD SHOVELS, English and American.

STOOCKE INOW COMPLETE
SELLING A'l' VERY LOW PRICES.

DODD & ROGERS.

Charlottetown, Dec. 24, 1888. QUBEN SQUARE

Here We Are Agam!

et 5

McLEOD & McKENZIE,
Merchant Merchant

Tailors. Tailors.

For years it has known
vince that we are e to the people of this dity and Pro-

THE- PEERLESS ARTISTS OF OUR DAY,

We have, therefpre, no hesitation in saying that we.a
“wotuwnh:-:umumm-?ﬂ”ﬂ':'.:""
Cloths are best in the market; our styles the
latest ; our Mechanics are “N‘M?“m
Clothes supert “ in.s position to furnish & suit of
nu-.hvuhu. nﬁfumm&m.
only to call and leave your messure withua, ., . . - PR——

Hata and Gents’ Furnishings in the very latest styles. v

McLEOD & MoKHNZIE,

Ch'town, May 8, 1889,  FASHIONABLE MERCHANT TAILORg

—

NEW SERIES.

i Charotsown

—I8 PUBLISHED—

Every !'o_dnw

CONNOLLY'S BUILDI?
Queen .v’ Chari
town, P. E. L
W:“ Year, in Advanc
ApvERTISING AT MoDERATE ]
Contracts made for Mc
g B T
) w ma
Draft, P. O. | , or Reg

Letter.

All
sddressed to
Company, or %

JAMES MelSAA
Editor and M1

shot
Hzsarp P

CM for '.'O.“,
MOON'S CHANGES.

Full Moon, 7th day, 11h., 52.7m., 8

Last Qtr., 15thda; ,4h. 23.3m., p.m.

New Moon, y.ﬂ.:l,l-..pu
First Qtr., 20th day, 1h., 16.2m., p

Tus Moox. |

D | Day of| Sun | Sun
M| Week. sots | Rises | Sets |/
- & mih m|after'njaftr'n
l‘l"ﬂ 4744 41| 2 28jmorn
2| Sat 39| 2 56| 0 37
3 San 3| 3 21[ 1 48|
dMon | 51| 38| 343 258
5|Tues | 53| 35| 4 w4 8|
6| Wed | 54| 34| 4 205 16
T'Thar | 56| 33| 4 54 623
S| Fri 57| 31 5;1 7 30
9| Sat 58| 20| 5 54| :;.s
lo8um |7 O 28| 634 "
11| Mon 1| 27| 7 2010 37
12| Tes s| 26 8 I3{11 30|
13| Wed 4 25 9 ¢ 16
14| Thur 24| 10 12| 0 54|
15| Fri 7 22 1171 2|
16| Sat 8l 21 morn | 1 55
17/%am | 10| 20{ 023 221
15/ Mon | 11| 19| 130 2 44|
10 Tues | 13| 19 230/ 3 8
Wed 14 18| 351 331
oilTher | 16 17| 5 7| 358
22| Fri 17) 16 6 44 4 29
23! Sat 18| 15 7 5 8
24 Sun 20 4 8 555
a5 Mon | 21| 13| 10 o 53
26| Tues | 23| 13/ 11 6] 757
771 Wed | 24| 12| 11 54| 9 11
o8| Thar | 25| 1 10 26
29| Fri o8l 11| 1 2{11 3
30,8at |7 W4 “’l 1 27| m'he
|

North British and Me
FIRE AND LIF!

INSTRANCE CON

EDINBURGE AND L

ESTARLISHED 1t

Trtal Assets, 1888, - - 29

RANSACTS every descript
T and Life Business on
favorable terms.

.’n-h l(‘u:puy ::l‘m

favorably kmown

l:\.l of ‘4‘ in this Island «

past twenty-two years.
FRED, W. HY

Water Btr

Comer Queen and U 8t

(rariottstown.




