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LAUS REGINAE.
An Apology.

As & gleaming, white pearl in its shell,
Lies the thought or the wish in the

triolet.
*Tis as slight—but 'tis precious as well,
As a gleaming, white pearl in its shell,
Or the note of & silvern bell,
Or the scent of a springing violet.
As a gleaming, white pearl i its shell,
Lies the thought or the wish in the
triolet.

Regina Angelorum.
O sweet ! O strong ! O glorious hymn
To the Queen of the Ninefold Choir !
Hark to the rich-toned Seraphim !
O sweet | O strong ! O glorious hymn !
Thrilled with she love of the cherubim,
With the virtues' peace, with the Powers’
desire.
O sweet ! O strong ! O glorious hymn
To the Queen of the Ninefold Choir !
Rrgina Patriarcharum ‘
Grave and magnificent souled, ‘
They rejoice in the light of her face. |
One thought in their hearts they enfold,— |
Grave and magnificent-souled, — |
She has held whom the world cannot bold
In her womnb, she, the child of their race !
Grave and magnificent-souled, |
They rejoice in the light of her face. |
Rrgina Prophetarum.
O singers of God, whose songs inspired
Foret k! your Queen in the dawn of time,
She has borne Him at last, the Long- |
Desired, l
i Giod, whose songs inspired
world's hears, and your hearts

O sing

Thrilled the
not

To p aise her anew, in new songs inspired

O sing ers of God, whose songs inspired
Fecetold your Queen in the dawn of
time !

Regina Apoatolorum.
“/rom twelve white thromes with hearts
a flame

They rise, and pay her homage meet
They rise and bless her holy name,

From twelve white throves with hearts
a-flame,
Mindfal that in their hour of shame

She was their strength, their refuge

sweet ;
From twelve white thrones with hearts |
aflame

They rise and pay her homage meet

Reginag Martyrum
Oh, the waving palms, and the burning
faces,

And shining robes of the martyr band,
Chanting thy praise from their lofty places !
Oh, the and the burning

f

waving palms |

ces
That turn t

Flow to men from God's right hand !
Oh, the w

faces, |

thec through whom all graces |
wving palms ! and the burning |
|

And shining robes
Regina C

They live with thy love in their heart,
They die with thy name on their lipa.

the martyr-band !|

soTUM

Ah ! theirs is the Letter part ;
They live with thy love in their heart
Thrust aside in the world's ierce mart,

Torn with the world's red whips, |
They live with thy love in thy heart,
They die with thy name on their lips.

Regina Virginum.

Sweet virgins, aureoled, white,

Surround thee, O lily of God !
Who art nearest thee, left and right'—
Sweet virgins, aureoled, white,
Whose lamps from thine took light,

Whose feet where they went trod.
Sweet virgins, aureoled, white,

Sarround thee, O lily of God !

Regina Sanctorum Omriwm
Louder and fuller, till God's vast domain
Throb with the passion of the mighty

pwan !

Sing —ye, 1o whom life’s loss was glorious
gain,
Louder and fuller, till God's vast domain
Tremble! O ye that sadly and in pain
Fougt s battle, fill the empyrean
Louder a: lor, till God's vast domain
Throv with the passion of the mighty
pwan !
Rigina mnc Labe Concepla.
Perfect, stainless as a star
From th - haud of God new-springing !

No least clouds thy pure light mar, —
Perfect, staiuless as a star !
Regent of these skies, that far
And pear with this rare grace are ring
ing,
Perfect,
Fron the hand of God new springing.

stainless as a star

Regina Sanctizsimi Rosarii

With love's red roses, O Queen, thy ways
are sweet,

And a crown of roses is better than gold

or bay

For their buds one March were bright at
thy virgin feet, —

With love's red roses, 0 Queen, thy ways
are sweet !—

At Elizaleth’s door they opened, thy com-

] Joft ber untroubled. There wasa light

[ up ber eyes when Mike was mentioned

went round in reply, and matters being
thus concluded, the two men presently
took their leave and left the cabim to-
gether. |

*Look you here, Mike Tierney,’ said |
Con Lavelle. stopping short, as thetwo
waked along in the moonlight, *3
give you ome warning before I part)
| with you, I haveloved Maureen Lacey }
cver since she was sble to toddle.
Beeing she liked you best, I would not
have meddied between you. But with
ber own free will she took an oath to-
night before my face aund, wind, I'll
make ber stick to ber bargsin. Look
tro it well, and come bome for your
wife, for not a day, nor an hour, nor »
winate of grace will I give you, if s
be it falls out that you fail her.”

Mike Tiernéy drew up his towering
figure and looked contemptuously into

he feverish face f his rival.

‘When you are asked fora day, or
an bour or a minute of grace, Con
Livelle, be said * then come and give
me your warnings. You may wish me
what evil you please hut the Almigh'y
Himeelf wiil blow the blast that wili
bring me over the seas to make ruin o
your evil bopes. I'm leaving my wife
in His hands, and beed me, man, you
shall never touch her.’

Shame fell on Con for a moment, and
his better nature was found

*1 do not wish you evil, Mike Tier-
vey,’ he said, sulkily, * but only to have
1y chance.’

CHAPIER III
Maureen's year of trisl began in
peace. Her mother's tongne was less
liarsh than usual, and Con Lavelle had

in her eye as she faced the blast of the
worning, and a pride in ber step as
she moved through the house, tbat
bade defiance to all external powers to
make her less bappy and blest than she
~as. She repaid ber mothers forbear-
exertion
work was play her
(Christmas season was mideummer
time Whistling wi: 's were but music
to dance to, and peltiug raine like the
May dew. All ‘ae frost of her nature
w.s thawed. She langhed with the
and told them | i
Her

extra care and
to

«nee with

Hard now

children at supper-time,

stories when ber work was done appeal

eyes were brighter. and hor lips more| Con glanced at ber and cast his eyes

softly curled Her wirds t) il werefon the ground in dogged shame.  * Let

legs scant then they il been, nod the|it be twelve, then,” he ssid. ‘I cannot

tone of her = ies aweeter.  Her | stand your white face, though the same | f
ays wort gmickly p because every [ whita face might harden a man, seeing |«

task b she wronght, and every boar | what's 0 bappen o soon,

that she fi rooght her nearar the| I'll grant you, but you meed not ask

next Hollow Eve. Her trust in Mike|more. 1 bave swod my chance fair

was as whole as ber trust in God.

S0 the winter passed. and the months
of early spring, and then this bappy
phase ot her life wore, bit by bit, away.
The widow began to sigh, and cast

nd Con Lavelle to come dropping im|*
ia the lengthening evenings to smoke| i
his pipe, und to question Mrs. Lacey |}
concerning ber ‘ rum:tics. Maureen
pretended to tike no notice, only went |t
t.» bed earlier of nights to be out of the|t
way, gave short auswers when spoken
to. and began to creep gradually back
again into her old reserved self. This|!

as n deserter, sneering at Maureen for
pu ting ber faith in him, or congratu-
lating her on having won a thrifry
man |ike Con Lav lle Suill
endured, going steadily om with ber

and systematic in bis attentions; send-

rack. and do odd rough j bg for her by
stealth. Her stern i¢jection of these
real services made very little diffevence
to Con who went steadily on laying
siege to ber gratitude in a nomber of

subile ways

forbye one, and the night was ten timea | &
worse than it is ' about, they peered long and steadily
Maureen shook of his touch with a| oat to sea.

shudder, and retreated a step or two

hoarsely,
day have you setiled for to-morrow.’
Ten o'clock,’ ssid Con, sullenly, his}ing,
glow all extinguished, and his face
dark.

and honest, and I'll not let you off with | b
your bargain.’ ap)

was crossed by a change that made the
bridegroom start.

wasn't put in the bargain.
you,

‘ithere’s death abroad to-might.
night I saw a ship coming ssiling, and
Maureen | s
wave rolled over the ship, and then
work, never secing to bear what was | there rose one screech.

said. nor to see what was meanc. there was the storm keenin', keenin'—
Presently Con Lave'le began to| Nan Lavelle, will you give me a mouth-
chinge bis dewmennor; growing regular | ful of cold water? i

ing boys t cut ber tarf and carry her|then she gathered her wet cloak arousd
her

now. Good might to you.'

the spirite to his lips, ‘' Amen, amen,’ dmnw-hhbhbdﬁ&'w thickened the air like
ssow-drifts Now rosy bare

The wedding feast was to be spread at
F swnmore, and many guests had been
invited

It was s rough, wild night. I the
Bofiners were leas hardy & race, or if
the storm bad commenced in ite
violence an hour or two earlier, Biddy
Prondergast must have had few guests
at her dance that Hallow Eve. About
eight o’clock Nan Lavelle was bending
over her put-oven inspecting the browa-
ing of her cakes, and Qon was nailing
up & fine new curbain on the kitchen
window to make the place look more
enug than usual. The wind bellowed
down the chimney, and its thunders
overhead drowned the moise of the
bammer, and the sound of someone
knocking for admittance outside,
Suddenly the door was pusbed open
and Maeureen Lacey came whirling
breathless over the threshold, with the
storm driving in like a troop of fiends
let loose after her heels. Her face was
white and streamed with rain; her
dripping bair and the scaked bood of |i
ber cloak were dragged back from her
cad upon her shulders. She tried to ||
olsse the door behind her, bat counld
not, and the yelling wind kept pouring |t
in, dashing everything about the
kitchen as though the place was invad
ed by an army of devils.
* God save us! cried Nan. dropping
her knife, and rushing to shuc the
door,
* Maureen,’ ssid Con, with a blaze of |

meet ber, and attempting to draw the
wet cloak from her shoulders. ‘If you
bad any word to say to me, astbore,
yon might bave sent one of the chil-
dren early and let me know. I'd have|s
wilked twenty miles for your bidding

‘1 baven't mach to say,’ she said
‘only tais What time of

ag her wild eyes to his face ina pitiful | [
* Ob, Cn. make 1t twelve.’

Maureen's sapplicating face at this

* You let me off" she said scornfully.
It you, or any man or mortal had it
n their power to let me off, I wouldn't
»e coming prayiog to you here to-night

o Him 1 mast asewer for it. ‘And
hat was the rash swearing when death

Con Lavelle, there's nothing on
and or sea. but death only, will bring

went on for a time, and then the step-|me o your side to-morrow in youder | blinded, balf choking with the surf
mother began to speak openly of Mike|ohapel. * Whisht! ghe gaid, asa long|*
v

haaaering gust roared over the roof,
ymebody waving, waving, and a big
1 woke up, and
She drank the draugbt eagerly, wnd

* Thank you.’ she saidj * I'll be gojag

Con wakened out of his black reverie
and sprang to the door. ‘ Maureen'’

The stepmother grew
uiore sickly; and how gould Maureen,

who had hittle to give her, turn Nan
L velle from the door, when she came
smiling in of an eveuing with & nice
fat chicken under her cloak, or a

morsel of mutton {or broth? Or how
sould she throw in the fire the gay new
nuppikeen bought on the last Fair day
which the widow wore tied on ber
head, and which Con had not dared to
pressnt to Maareen? Con was mnot
bold but sby. He did nothing that
Maureen could res.n*, but he kept her
in constant remembrance of her pro-

mise. Often. 3 he smoked bis pipe at

g W greet,
And they burst into perfect flower on
Ephesus’ day.
With love's red roses, O Queen, thy ways
are sweet,
And & crown of roses is better than gold
or bay.

We are thine own, thy belted Knights,

Thy champions, Queen of Besuty snd

Love !

Thy - banner we've borne through a thou-
sand fights ;

We are thine own, thy beited Knighta.

Thy dear face cheers, thy dear face lights
Qur. path as we ride to the Court above,

Wedtre thine own, thy belted Knights,

Thy chawpions, Queen of beauty nnd

Love.
—1. D, in Irish Monthly.

MAUREEN LACEY,

Br Rosa MuLHOLLAND.

CHAPTER I1.—[Conrinuen.]

A silence fell on the group. The
blaze of the fire dropped down, and »
abadow covered the bearth. A o
mentary cloud passed over Mike's
prood face in the fush of its rash,
bappy confidence. Was it a whispered
reminder of the perils that beset the
asilor on the seas—of atorms, of great
calms, of ships drifted ont of their

his farm-honse door at sunset, be
would slip out « little brass ring from
tis pocket, twirl ijou the top of bis
own huge fluger, and smile at the
vacunt Atlaatie, lyiug sail-less and
sunny-before bim. Why ebould Mike
Tierney return?
S0 the year went on and October
came round agein. There was much
speculation in the island as to how it

the gossips could moke little. ‘ He'l
oprae.’ mas all sha womld
to hints snd inquiri.s,
ran bigh. Men made bets, and kind
- id

that a daughter of bers sh

would go with Maurcen Lacey. Some
vowed (thay Mike would be true to bis
time, and otbers that Maureen ought
to blesy her atars that would leave her
to Con Lavelle.  Of Maureen berself

in answer|
the end of
the month drew near, public excitement

pray for
Maureen. Con Lavelle went about
his farm with feverish eyes and restiess
feet, whilss in-doors §an slready made
raré ' prepamtions. A8 the North
Beuhbcuq-othr, talked incessant-
ly abput the wedding, and her pride
Id be 3 o

he cried, grasping ber cloak to detain

rage of yog wind. Heop a bit, snd—'
* Lot me 'go,’ said Mauresn flercely,
shaking him off. * You'd better let me
go, for I will not answer forall my
doings this night’

Her bands were wrenching at the
barr, and the dogr flew open as she
spoke. Again the blast poured in wih
ite frightfal gambols. Con Lavelle and
bis sister fell back, and” Maureen's
white face vanished in the darkness
Nan Lavelle made fast the dosr again,
and returned t) ber pot oven with a
weight gpon her heart. Thoroughly
matter of fsct as was this young
woman, it 3id not occur to her now for
the first time that to-morrow's wed-
ding would be an ill-omened event.
There was an honr of silence between
the brother and sister, aud then Nan
oried, aghagt, a9 the hing overbead

and her wedding cloak, with & new

for her wedding early.
bound for at this hour, do you think.

vever saw a soul get 8o wild like. If
I was Con Lavelle, I would wash my
hands of ber,’

tiog out to now? Mother of Mercy!

beach. Now ploughing ber way on

had ‘gained a line of low rocks on
which the surf was
was now clambering on bands and
knees to resch the farthest and most
difficult of the chain yet bared.

poor girl! said one of the men, * and
surprise on his lace, coming eagerly t ' faith, she may save berself the trouble.
The safest ship that ever be sailed in
wouldn't carry him within miles of
Bofin last night.
black thing far out there against the

poor souls that are gone to the reck -

nobody good There will be many »
__Ibit of a thing washing in befure nign
‘ Ten! echoed Manreen. ‘Oh, Oon,’|fall.
she cried, claspiag her bands, and rais- | ra

i each breaker as it crashed up and
* This much | eplit its boiling froth upom the rock
Now she rose up with her ferrific cry
and, tarowing ber arme wildly over

the men gained the beach, and there
they saw Maureen, not floating out
sea upon the waves, bat standing batt!-
ing with them, up to her waist in the
secthing foam, clinging with one hand
to the rock besides her, and with th-
But I swore an oath to my God, and|other tugging in desperation at some
thing dark and heavy that rose and
sank with the ewelling and rebounding
For mind|of the tide. Dashing into the water
the men were quickly at ber side.

Last | dark, heavy something. and found that
indeed,
They laid bim on the beasch, drew tbe
bair from his face, and recoguized their
old comrade, Mike Tiernay. Muasreen
uttered mo move wild cries She took
the cloak from ber shoyldersand spread

into his bosom, found the ring she had
given him, attached round his neck by
a string, snd slipped it at once upon
her flager. Then she sat downy and
laid bis bead upon her knee

ber, * You dase not go out alone in the tell him," sbe added, bolding up her

sagry

began
blushing out from the eastward, glow-
ing and spreading till the sky seemed
as swept by the trail of flery winge—
the fiery wings of the Angel of Death,
passing in again at the gates of heaven.
Coming along in this splendid dawn,
the two men saw a female figure has-
ening as if to meet them.
It was Maureen in ber wedding gown

azure kerchief tied over ber pretty gold
hair. Her face was turned to the sea,
and the wmen saw the rim ounly of ber
thin, white cheek as she passed them
hy withous seeming to see them.

* Preserve us!’ said one; * she's ready
Where is she

‘ God knows! said the other. 'l

* But woere under heaven is she get
*s not going to drown berself sbe isP
The men were still on the beadlands,
yut Mauveen had descended to the
brough the wet slippery shingle, she

Aoabl

g. and she

Sold at Whelesale by Mr.

Prechold Famm for Sle.
B s 2 8 bl e Preheld
Farm B .ﬂ:-zw-l'!
z:..ud title will be given the pur
Pu;\nhtpde‘hnwﬂyb

SULLIVAN & MACNEILL,
Feb. 18, 1880—tf Charlottetown.

Tnsare, Sloeipe, Hbows.

W ATERWOREKS.

—UNLIKE

B et

PIPE ln Houton with Fescets o s 8

the kitchen or other rooms, at shortest

Watehes, Watehes.

OLID GOLD Ladies’ and Gents’ Open or Hunting Case,

notice.
Orders left st my shop will be
'-lllt-iolt' hﬁ'mh

N,
127 Queen St

Fenton T. Newbery. April 17, 1889—6m

*Oh, it's looking for Mike sbe is

Look! what's yoa

ky? Sbhow us your glass '
The other produced an old, battered
muggler's telescope, and turniog

* Well,' said the first, ‘God rest tre

but it is an ill wind that blows ||

Mauureen !’ he cried out, suddenly
ising his voice to a roar. * My God'!
feared she was mad. Maureen !

A long, vonearthly cry was the ans

oam as if searching under the carv

er head, lesped into the sea and dis

Time, Plaee & Value.

ened, and ours is the place where you get good value in this

160 Bedroom Suits and 76 Parlor Suits expressly for our
Spring Trade (all new styles.) With these goods and the

and paralyze our competitors.
‘| per cent. better than the low grade of goods found in the
Auction Rooms throughout the Dominion.

Largest, Cheapest and Newest Assortment of Furniture,
wer, ringing through the dawn chdding. &ec.
Maureen had been crouching on b.-rl

k dan, usly bending to tu .
R aistre | prices aud values offered.

MARK WRIGHT & CO.

») Gold filled do., do., warranted to stand and wear better
than a cheap gold case.

Silver and Silveroid, in key or stem-wind, with works
thoroughly tested and warranted, from $5.00 up to $40.0¢,
Cheaper can be supplied, but not warranted as reliable time.
keepers.

The watches we keep in stock have received the highest
award for general excellence and time-keeping qualities.
Good value in every department.

G. H. TAYLOR.

EBRUARY AND MARCH are good Months in which
to get your Furniture repaired, upholstered and bright-

line.

ine Nc:) charge. for storage. Aug. 21. 1889, North Side Queen Square
* Ob, sure it's & wreok! said the one During April and May nearly every householder wants .
 Aye, taith ! snid the other. some NE RNITURE. e are now manufacturing e

ow vslue placed on them, we ex

t to delight our patrons
bese goods are just 100

London House

FIRST INSTALMENT OF

SPRING GOODS

All the year round you will find at our place the

We invite comparison and the fullest investigation of

Charlottetown, February 20, 1889,

peared.
Running swiftly down theheadlands

*Itie Mike” gasped Maureen, buif

Bring bim in I'
Th ey loosened ber fingers from tha'

it was the body of a men

t up to bis chin. Bhe put her hand

* Will you go,’ she said calmly, ¢,
the men, ‘and tell Con Lavelle that
Mike Tierney bas come home? Whll ye

band—* will ye tell him Maureen Lisovy
has » ring upon ber finger?
And this was all the weddiag that
Bofin saw that day.
. o . . -
But little further of Maurcen Lacey
is known to the writer of this history
The wreck of the sbip in which Mike
had been veturning was one of those
d isasters whose details fill the daily
newspapers in wintertime. Sewn in
the poor fellow's jhcket was fodnd o
note for a good Bl suw of money
The Tollowing year a fever visibed: the
island. sweeping off, amongst others,
Manreen's stepmother. apd all her
ohil dren bt one. After this Maureén
wold all their worldly goone, snd do-
parted for America, crraying ber little
brother in ber arms.
[rux =xpn.]

arvose %0 & borrible pitoh,

*God keep us, ConP it's true what
Maureen said. There'll be death
abroad before morping.

. Ayef muttered Con, as be wtalked
restiessly up and down with his hande
in bis pockets. | ‘ But it's tryp ay well
what she said —they did not put death
'|in' the bargain. ' Dead or alive, i be ie
lnot. - hers, before beaven, I'll have my
Fighte!

Tha péople of Bofla are apoustomed
“|to storme. The tempest is their lalia-
by. their aldrni, their barly friend, or
their treacherous enemy. It rocks the
eradle when they- are bors, vings she
knell when they die, and keeus over
thew i theirgrarey. When Wer
soems to gome

tracks? Bat Mike was not ome to
“his mind sbout shadows.

e

mistress of Fawnmore Farm As the
days narrowed in abogt her, Maureen
straggled bard to go and come like one

£i

|
[

Ji
i
(!
- H

PRI
1
—3
-

&
i
E
:

£
ks

i
?j
h
i
£i
i3l

f
i

in
o

REASONS

Why Ayer's Sarsaparilia is
preferable to any other for
the cure of Blood Diseases.

— Ayer's Sarsaparilla containe only
the purest and wost effective remedial
properties. b

— Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is prepared with
ulu-ogn.lhﬂl.udm

— Ayer's is prescribed
leading physicinns. - 4

—Ayexr's Semaparilla is for sale
everywhere, and recommended by all
firstclass druggists,

— Ayer's Sarsapatilia is & medisine,
‘and not 8 beverage in disguise.

(== Ayer's Sarsaparilla nover falls to
effect & cure, when persistently used,
according to direetions.

-ru-g"ll-n',:dh_-uﬁ:
most economical Blood Medicine in
market. -

— Ayer’s Barsaparilla has had & suo-
etaalitl career of wearly half & century,
and was never 80 popular as at presens,

~— Thousands of testimonials are od
‘Ale frowm those benefited by the use of

Prioe 81 ; six botiles, §6. Worth 4 o bottle.

|

Hardware, Hardware

CARPENTERS' HARDWARE A SPECIALTY.

Balance of my Stock of GLOTES

NOW OPENING.

NEW PRINTS, NEW GINGHAMS, NEW SHIRTING,
NEW TICKINGS.

MEN'S SUITS. BOYS’' SUITS.

GLOVES, HOSIERY, LACE, EMBROIDERIES, CAR-
PETS, OILCLOTHS; LACE CURTAINS. #o &.

HARRIS&STEWART,

IL.ondon EHHouse.
Charlottetown, March 27, 1889,

Tire Steel, Spokes, Rims, Hubs, Axles and Varnishes.

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

For Blacksmiths we have an immense stock of Horse
Nails, Horse Shoe lron, Steel, Files, Rasps, &c.

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

STOCK NOW QONTLETE.
SELLING A'l' VERY LOW PRICES.

DODD & ROGERS.

FURNITURE.
THE CHEAPEST YET.
Call and Tnspect, and got Bargains at Auction Prices for Cash,

THE CHRAPEST PLACE ON P. E. ISLAND.

DRAWING ROOM PARLOR SUITES, best value.
BEDROOM SUITES at low prices,
;l"(,"li‘lll;(l’:EorF UPHOLSTERED GOODS at Bargains,
RAMING, 18§ varieties, very ch d
LOOKING GLASSES, .
The latest in WINDOW BLINDS, and all kinds of WIN-
DOW FURNITURE aund Fixings at cost.
No trouble to show . Dan’ suit all tastes at NEW-
SON'S- FURNITURE ‘WAREROOMS, opposite the

Post Office.
JOHN NEWSON.

15!

Bargams! Bapgams
BARGAINNS.

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO’S
Annual Olearance Sale.

During the next 20 days the balance of our Winter Goods
MUST GO. '

Bargains for Everybody, Bargains in Bvery-
thing for CASH.

w» DONT MISS THIS CHANCE.

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO.,

Iondon House.
Kensington, Feb. 27, 1889,

m
Prince Hdward Island Railway.
e T T St i

Charlottetown, Feb. 20,

BISGOUNT §

TRAINS FOR TRE WEST. “ THE WEIT.

| P

During the next Thirty Days I will allow & ig

1

sl

Discount of 20 per cent.= " i
: —ON THE— o |__Li§ i
EAST.

\;:'.: j

GENTS FURNISEINGS.
- P.J. FORAN,

Next Door to J. D. MeLeod’s.

P pe— |
L L]

T J. UNSWORNH,

Charlottetown, July 17, 1889, --qo-qmlvwﬂ L H Buperintendent.
. yoi81 e |

3&? 2'vor

nvar_ym Wednesda'

CONNOLLY'S BUILDING,

Street,
town, P. E. L

Subscription : One Year, in Advance, $1

Queen

ADVERTISING AT MopvesaTe Rar
Contracts made for Month

Quarterly, Half-yoarly, or Yea
Advertisements, on application.
Remittances may made

Draft, P. O. Order, or Registe
Letter,

All Corres| ence should
sddressed to the Hemaup Print
Company, or to

JAMES MelSAAC,
Editor and Mansy

Calendar for October, 188
MOON'S OHANGES.

15t Quarter, lst day, Oh. 20.6m.,p.m., 8

Full Moon, Sth d-y,‘“. 13.3m., p.m., |

Last Qtr., 16th day, $h. 25.0m., p.m., !

Now Moon, 24th day, 10h.13.4m., a.x
First Qtr., Sist day, 4h.18.1m., am

|
D | Day oflﬂun‘ﬂun Tur Mnm!.‘ \t!
M W-&.‘lrhulnu.l(h- | Sets ‘(‘h'
—( h mjh m after'n dlr'n,l mo
1!Tues |6 35 36 1 2310 12| 2
2 Wed 5‘ M 221 I.'lK 3
3 Thur 6 32 31lmorm| 3§
4 Fri ' 8| 30 351022 ¢
5 Sat 9‘ 28] 41913 7
6 Sam | 10| 26| 451 252
7 Mon 121 24 51,4 0 ¢
8 Tues 13 22 5405 7 K
9 Wed 14| 20 6 1/ 621 K
1o Thar | 16| 18 6 26 7 31 1l
1l Fri 17| 16| 663 8 38 1)
12 Yat I 14l 7 98] 9 44 af
13 Nam p 13 8 010 48
14 Mon 21 11 8 4011 48
15 Tues | 23| 9 9 20fed7|
16 Wed | 24 7|10 1 35
17 Thur | 25( 5 11 64 2 IT]
18 Fri 27| 4 mom 2 55
19 Sat 2| 028 327
2 San o0 131|354
21| Mon 57| 2420419
22 Tues 3 & 3 b‘." 448
23 Wed s." 53 5 3|5 7 :
24 Thur 34 52 61753
25 Fri 35| 50| 7336 1)
26, Sat 48 8 30| 6 35
27 Sum g 51 70
25 Mon & 1058
29 Tues st u, 9 5
0 Wed 43 4‘;{ 1 11{lo 12
31 Thur |6 454 1 5311 24!

PUREST, STRON(

ALUM, ‘&_"
£. W. GILLETT,
Max'C'r of the CELESRATED B

North British w
FIRE AN

ISIRANCE

Total Asecte, 1686, -




