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M The éew on the («male rowan.
The • !«•/’ o' the milking kym.

The making o' eheeae and butler.
Who like them better than l?

The work o' the day was easy,
Kor the gloaming walk before me.

Bui since I am out wl* Kobln.
I dlnaa ken what has come o'er me."

" 1 dlnaa ken what has came o’er me," 
Held Kobln, sowing the wheal;

" I used to think o' things UoOlile,
And living ami warklug was sweet ; 

The wark O' the farm went wl' me,
My heart was merry and light ;

I think I will e'en to the dairy.
And speer after Jenny to-nlglit."

B ! oh, Kobln • How could ye * " 
"Oh, Jenny, you're dearest and beet ! "

He lield out hi» hands and she took them.
Then syne she .was clasped to ht» breast 

O, then, but the meadow was sweet !
The milking was easy and glad ?

Ami home through the gloaming they went 
The happiest lassie and lad

was a sparkling gaiety of thought that 
ssemod to make her akin to the lark or the 
sterling ; a * geau^ge freshnees of humor ; 
ami under all a sweat pathos and deep tee- 
dernees. which eâreomstenoee bed hitherto 
seldaui called forth la her eevewe and simple 
lot, but which revealed Itself from time to 
time, like the warm, soft fur lining of a gay 
holiday garment.

No one ever thought of calling Madeline 
Fairley a beautiful girl, unices, perchance, 
it may have been a neighboring squireen, 
who was fallen, or bad fallen, in love with 
her. But everybody who saw her felt that 
without positive beauty she possessed pci 
son s I qualities that made up a very charm-

Her father always called Iter * Little 
"Beechnut,* for her hair was of the same 
brown as the outside husk, and her eyes of i 
tiie deep shade ol the nut itself; while her 
skin, in the shadows of her face, wherever 
they happened to fall, had a warm golden 
tint which harmonized so well with hair

• What will your father do without you, 
Madge?’ said Mrs. Herbert, with a sudden 
expression of almost terror in her face.

Now Jenny sing» in her dairy.
Ami light Is the sound of her feel 

While Kobln merrily whistles.
Busily «owing the wheat 

The work In the house Is easy.
The work In the Held Is light ; 

Kor when love In the heart Is true. 
The work of I be hand goes right.

THE WRONG MAN.
BY TIIK lit iX.
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That*» just the one little bit of pain con
nected with the whole thing,’ replied Made 
line; and she kissed her friend's forehead 
as she spoke. • And it Is very cruel of you 
tp remind me of it, even before you have 
congratulated me on the rest.•But my aunt 
Rmlly is coming to stay with him. Her 
answer came this morning; and I would 
not settle about going—though I saw well 
my father was disposed to give me leave— 
until we knew she could come. She will 

! remain all the lime 1 am absent. Hut her 
l>eing here will not be anything like enough 

A. MOXTHOMKHV, I to keep up my father’s spirits while I am 
gone ; and I must leave the rest of the task 
in your hands, my dear Mrs. Herbert.’

• Well, my dear, I shall be delighted to do 
what I can ; but 1 am not a very gay com
panion myself."

But then you know, dear Mrs. Herbert, 
you can talk to him about me much better 
than my aunt can ; and that will cheer my 
father.' said Madeline, without n spark of 
intentional conceit in her speech.

’ I twill do my best, darling. But how 
long will you be away?’

• This is April ; v^shall he back the end 
if October. We are going to Thun, and 
Inturlachen, and (îeneva, and Chambéry, 
anil Mloo't know where else. At Vevey 
wc shall live in the same hotel the Fit*» 
Patrick's stayed at two years ago. I mean 
to wear nothing but brown hoi land all the 
summer; and I have actually called at the 
village shop, and astonished good Mrs. 
Holder, who wa« weighing out cheese, by 
telling her to send up to The Elms every 
yard of brown holland she lias got in her 
shop, and every hit of braid of all colors.'

• Shall you go into Germany at all, do 
you think. Madge?"

I think we shall come back by the 
Rhine. I am coming this evening to have 
a long chat with yon. May I? Now I am 
going home to meet my brown holland, and 
set Jane and the sewing-machine to work.’

As she wished Mrs. Herbert good-by she 
noticed a look of deep sadness on her face— 
something more than was to be accounted 
for by the thoughts of losing her young 
friend for a few months. And as Madeline 
walked home she pondered to herself what 
thought it could possibly be which had so 
suddenly overshadowed Mrs. Herbert’s gen
erally placid countenance.

1 I know what it must be." said Madeline, 
suddenly, half aloud, to herself. ‘ She asked 
me if 1 was going to Germany. No doubt 
she was thinking of that wretched son of 
hers. Father Vandereck told my father he 
twlieved he was in Germany, and that there 
was Some idea he had enlisted as a private 
soldier. Poor Mrs. Herbert! How dread 
ful it must be to have an only child who 
has so thoroughly disgraced himself that 
my father says he can never appear in 
society again ! And I used to think him so 
nice when I was a litttle girl.

She was not wrong in her supposition as 
to what had been the cause of Mrs. Her
bert’s look of sadness. The mere idea that 
her dear Madeline might pass through the 
same country, fmssibly even the very town, 
where her still beloved though for ever dis
graced child was said to be, made a tumult

CHAPTER I
' Here ooiuee my pretty brown girl,’ said 

Mrs. Herbert, aloud to herself, as. raising 
her eyes from her work to the window, she 
saw Madeline Fairley tripping up the gar 
den walk. The hall-door was open, and 
the air that was wafted in was laden with 
the sweetness of a honey-suckle that clam
bered over the porch, and a bed of nine 
day’s stock in full blossom on either side of 
tlte entrance Madeline came in unan
nounced ; for she was always welcome, and 
knew it.

Mrs. Herbert’s home was not above five 
minutes’ walk from her father’s, and hardly 
a day |wssed that, early or late, she did not 
pay her solitary friend a visit.

' I have got such news for yon, dear Mrs.
Herbert.’ were her first words, as, taking off 
her hat she threw it on a chair, and giving 
lier somewhat tangled head a little shake, 
she advanced to kiss her elderly friend.

' You look very bright about It. Madge.
What is the news?’

• My father has given me leave to go 
with Mr. and Mrs. Khz-Gem Id to Switzer
land. We are to make a short tour, and 
then slop a long time at Vevey. It was 
only this morning, not an hour ago, that it 
was all settled—and. oh! I am so glad ; 
and 1 think it will he so nice.’

Madge had put both hands on Mrs. Her
bert's shoulders, and was looking down at 
her. with her bright face more beaming

Madeline, or. as we must call her, Madge, 
for the former name is far too grave for her 
at preeent, was the only child ol Mr Fair- 
ley. a gentlemen of moderate fortune, re- 
siding in a pretty house, with gardens and 
fields around it, in the village of Pen ton.
He had loet his wife when Madeline was 
nine years old. He had no oilier children, 
and all his life was wrapped in Madeline 
It would be rather difficult to say how 
Madeline had obtained the very good edu 
oation and the large amount of information 
which tiie combined efforts of her friends 
and her own good will had secured to her.
She had a French nursery-governess—the 
only sort of governess she ever had had; 
she had learnt lartin from her father ; and 
German from the prieet of the mission, who 
happened to be a Belgian, and spoke it 
well. History and general literature had 
been acquired Id a large and liberal way 
partly by her own efforts, and partly by the 
quiet but very methodical supervision of
Mr,. Il.rb.rt, .ho ... » well resd "=m«j.,h „ ,„ng kUooM luff,r

in (lotos.beieelf, .0(1 k»|U Madeline well up 
bud .ccu.tomed her to .country, u the 
best, of whatever eh. set berwlf to l«ertt. 
Still .11 this left . large margin for mother- 
wit and natural Inclination to go their own 
•ay; and out of title grew two reeulti 
tiret, that although Madeline loved music, 
and had a good ear. she was not much of a 
performer, the delight of reading having 
very early wooed her away from the labor- 
lone (tractloe of aoalce and exercises. Now 
that the wee grown op. the rather regretted 
title want In her education ; but, like all 
young women of twenty, the thought It 
quite too late to begin now, and so went on 
for years regretting site wee not a musician, 
and never realising the foot that, having 
leant the elements In her childhood, die 
might (pomseeing a. she did a naturel taste 
tor It, though no decided genius) have at 
any moment obtained enough execution to 
•ftoed pleasure to herself sad her friends.

The second rasait of Madeline', promis 
eeeee education was that It had left great 
Ikishnim la her mind,, and much of that 
whtah we have nailed molher-wlt, perhaps 
one of the meet valuable qualities Inherent 
to the youthful Intellect,

of whtoh depends whet 
result will grave to he of 

It to. la hat, 
qouftoy af Wat material whtoh education 
aadMraaUoa have to manipulate. And If 
It he paarawd IntHilstol. too ■ 
at knnwto%t may pro duos a 
«aimai make a clever man Originality of 

he tow to We new* ef to-
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keep silence.
A great mystery hung over Frederick 

Herbert. He had done something—nobody 
seemed disposed to explain what—which 
his father had asserted could never be for
given; which people alluded to with bated 
breath; which Mr. Fairley never alluded to 
at all ; and which impressed Madeline with 
the feeling that she would rather die than 

it all meant. There were 
moments when she even doubted If any
body really knew. Supposing it were pos
sible that there could be some crime access
ible to few, involving unutterable mystery, 
and yet somehow partaking almost more of 
the nature of n terrible misfortune than a 
dreadful sin. Madeline felt that must be 
the thing that had happened to poor Fred 
erlck Herbert Of course she was horri 
fled, though she didn’t know at what And 
of course it was very shocking, because her 
father and Mrs. Herbert, aad even Father 
Vandereck, all thought so. But Madeline’s 
catalogue of crime was neither Very long 
nor very distinct. It could not be murder, 

have been hanged 
Perhaps he might have stolen something;

mdlkely. because he 
ild never have been really in want. In 

short. It was a great secret, aed very ex
it In

blllty to realise what the crime could have 
been, she foil more inclined to pity the 
poor fellow, who was really, or who pract
ically appeared to be outlawed, than to be 

•hooked or virtuously Indignant 
Mr.

five years ago she

m jg
< aad that somshow It 

■tight knew ei 
to «ml might strive to tlma to fcrgivs Mm

shorten Ills time in Purgatory. How often 
she longed to vxprtNi the wish of Mrs. 
Herbert, But she was always restrained 
by a fading that pwhapi the poor mother 
was hoping for something more within tin- 
grasp of mere natural and maternal In 
Blinds, and was looking for a possible day 
when she might clasp her living son in her 
arms, in some mysterious way restored to 
lier and to society.

In the dark old lieathun times, there had 
apparently been mysterious crimes possible, 
which, by their own innate force, delivered 
over lbe unhappy perpetrator to the Furies, 
while expiatory sacri tiers were vainly 
offered in hecziloml*s to appease the aveng 
iog gods. But generally speaking they 
seemed to arise out of some mistake rather 
then a wilful error; and all that was im
possible now that moral theology whs there 
so clearly to define sin, and in what it con
sisted ! Added to tins, Madeline had a sort 
of common sense-feeling that in England, 
with well known laws and plenty of police, 
it would ho very difficult lor an) body to do 
anything so out of the way that it could not 
he described. And so she wondered on at 
the silent fate which had overtaken the 
friend of her early childhood ; and lull of 
thought, partly of shrinking terror at the 
great sinner, and partly of compassion for 
his sad banishment, she went a little out ol 
her way to visit the church, and say a 
prayer for his repentance, before she hur 
ried hack to the braids and holland that 
were awaiting her.

Mrs- Herbert had lost her husband two 
years before the date at Which our story be 
gins. Madeline was then a little more than 
eighteen ; but she hwt heard things Father 
Vandereck had said to her father which had 
shown her that his attendance al that death 
bed had been one of great anixety. The 
truth was, it had not been uaay to obtain an 
expression of entire forgiveness of the poor 
absent son before the old gentlemen 
breathed his last. Mr. Herbert had joined 
the Catholic Church a year or two befor hie 
marriage. Hie wife was the daughter of 
an old Catholic bouse, which bad stood 
firm in nil troubles of the Reformation, 
which had once bemi very wealthy, but had 
lost many broad lands at that time in fines 
and penalties.

Mr. Herbert was a |K*rfect gentleman in 
every thought and instinct ; hut he was a 
man of rather narrow vh-ws—insular views, 
as some of his friends called them. He had 
travelled very little beyond the British Isles 
—he had h en once to l aris, and made a 
tour in Holland. This last he had enjoyed. 
But at heart he only liked what was Eng
lish. He thought a French roll detestable. 
Home-baked, rather heavy bread suited his 
palate better. He could not sleep in the 
calico sheets they had given him in Paris ; 
and this was one of his reasons for prefer 
ring Holland, where he had linen.

His joining the Church had been a won 
derful grace, for long after the better part 
of his intellect and hie heart were con
verted, there still lurked the uncomfortable 
feeling that it was un-English to be a 
Catholic. Hie wife used to say. In jest, she 
did not think it would ever have been 
brought about about had it not been for 
an interesting family portrait of one of Ids 
ancestors, who had been Grand Master of 
the Order of St. John, and so indisputably 
a Catholic. And, moreover, documents 
existed by which it was proved that the 
Grand Master’s youngest sister had been 
Abbess’ of n Franciscan convent at Ghent, 
where she had died in the odor of sanctity.

Mr. Herbert was proud of his ancestry, 
proud of belonging to a distant collaternal 
branch of a noble family; and ns there 
could be no manner of doubt that up to a 
certain date—and, as such families count 
time, not for them a distant date—the Her 
berts had ln-en Catholics, his last prejudices 
gave away before those authentic and in
teresting portraits; or, as Mrs. Herbert 
used put it, the good nun had prayed for 
him. and be ended by joining the faith of 
the illustrions demi.

But the ruling passion remained in full 
force, and, if possible, Mr. Herbert seemed 
to feel himself more bound than ever to 
assert his John Bullism in every imagin
able way. Happily be had a kind heart, 
and so his idiosyncracy seldom did harm to 
anyone. But one form of it was embodied 
in the belief that Englishmen were, as such 
always, or almost always, apart convicted 
scoundrels, honorable men. It was not so 
much that It was wrong before God to 
cheat at cards, to give a note of hand when 
you knew there would not be a farthing In 
the bank to meet the demand, or to prac
tise various nefarious dodges on the race
course, or at billiards, as that it was unlike 
an Englishman.

This it was which so distressed Mr. Her
bert when he found any of his countrymen 
guilty in this way. Sometimes Father 
Yanderick would say with a smile;

Really, you ought to remember that 
there are higher motives for being honest 
and straightforward than your favorite one 
of its being like an Englishman.’

‘ Of course ÿere are, my dear father ; but 
there are none which will appeal with such 
lores to a Briton. Too must allow roe to 
be the best judge of that*

Father Vandereck would smile and say
•thing. It was useless to press the point ; 

It was a mere fancy on Mr. Herbert’s part; 
and where in all else be was so good and so 
really elear-sigbted, it was for better to let 
him ride his own hobby in peace titan to 
try to shake bis prejudices. Mrs. Herbert 
would say that, when they first married, 
•be believed Mr. Herbert would bave 
knocked down any man with a beard whom 
be didn’t know, and saw speaking to her. 
He had long maintained II was un Eogllsh 
to wear a beard ; and as the custom came 

more into use, it was one of hie 
to railway travelling that the 

generally kept their threats pro
tected from the night air by the appendage 
provided by nature. His own chin was al
ways ns smooth as soap an 
make It.

It had been a giant trial to 
when Frederick was growing apt I 
eon Id not he seal to Eton or Harrow 

My dear, we rin
el him,’ wee the

that every prayer «U hi his behalf weald

tasting a sip of papa’s port wine, and with a 
! sponge biscuit In hb band.

It was a very unintelligible obj« « lioe in 
Mrs Herbert, who had never lor a moment 
imagined her own numrrou» ImKliare and 
cousins were less English because they had 
been brought up at Ascot or Stonyhnrst.

Finally, however, it was decidnd that 
little Fred was. for the present, to be edu 
cated at homo. He was to ride, to play at 
cricket, to learn hi» I «at in grammar, and Ms 
I bled us. and hobble to construe a page of 
(!*lsnr*eCommentaries, while still under the 
paternal roof.

Father Vandereck was the great help 
outride tiie hoy’s home. He made a p**r 
feet little German of ilia child, being him
self an adept in that language ; and he also 
taught him laalin.

Nevertheless, the day arrived when nil 
home lesources were exhausted, and, ns a 
regular tutor at homo was not M he thought 
of, Frederick had to complete hi» education 
at one of the great Catholic e**minnri«*s,

ith results not altogether unsatisfactory 
to Mr. Herbert, and, at all events, far ex- 
exceeding bis expectations.

Frederick was a handsome, manly, in 
telligent youth, and when his parents sent 
him to Ixmdon os clerk, and probably 
future partner in a hanking house belonging 

relation, the father looked at him 
proudly, as living a fine follow, an-1 a 
thorough Englishman; while his mother 
silently thanked God that lie was a good 
practical Catholic, a perfect gentleman, and 
a most affectionate son.

Father Vandereck seemed to combine in 
his own overflowing heart the sentiments of 
both. All the affections of tiie good man’s 
simple nature that were not given to hie 
high office, were centered on this young 
man. He had not only imparted to him 
lhe larger portion of whatever knowledge 
the lad possessed, but ilk Imd trained his 
character, and known all the secrets of his 
heart. He loved pnd admired him, and lie 
trusted him. because he knew, as none 
other could know, how the ring of true 
goltfon metal rang through all his nature.

It was thus when Frederick entered de 
finitely on his duties in Ixmdon. and thus it 
contihued for some time. And then came

change. Yet wc can hardly call it a 
change, because that might seeiu to imply 
a gradual process, whereas this was a 
hideous catastrophe—a sudden collapse, in 
which all the high moral character of the 
young man seemed to have given way at 
once. Like an earthquake that gives no 
warning, or warning only simultaneous 
with its awful destruction, in one act, in 
one hour, the fair past was all swept away, 
and nothing remained but utter ruin—ruin 
of character and of prospects, loss ol fair 
name and of commonest respectability. 
Gone for ever, and gone at two.and twenty.

Frederick saw his father no more--he 
had to leave the country, and he did so 
without a sign or word from the broken- 
heerte 1 old man who had looked on him as 
tiie darling of hie life, and the object of all 
his care. There had been an interview— 
one only—between the mother and the son. 
It was a stolen meeting, and it did not 
seem to have led to much. Mrs. Herbert 
had. with tiie aid of Father Vandereck, coo 
trived to meet her boy for à brief half hour 
before be left the country. Mr. Herbert 
never knew of it. There was nothing in 
the result obtained likely to soften him ; 
and consequently Mrs. Herbert never be 
trayed that she had seen her child. It 
would have excited great irritation in her 
husband’s mind; and as she had nothing 
consoling to communicate, it seemed better 
that the secre* should remain with lier nod 
Father Vandereck.

(to he continued ]

CATHOLIC BOOKSTORE,
fer. frier* 4 Eltletri SI*.

B IBLES. Test un-*nts. Prayer Bulks’ 
Catechisms.

Goffne—Explanation of the Epistles and 
Gospels.

Rosaries. Crucifixes. Holy Water Fonts, 
and all goods pertaining to the Church

The Dublin Review, Browneon’s Review. 
Rare Books, Miscellaneous Books. Maga 
sines. Fashion Papers, etc.

Stationery, Fancy Articles; all the daily 
and weekly newspapers in the city, for sale.

fT Corner Prince and Richmond Streets.

Charlottetown. Oct. 31, 1888.

tlte oarteJ dart- 
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AGRICULTURAL.

When muck cannot be composted with 
manure for want of the latter, it way l*e 
mixed with lime and left in a heap for a few 
weeks, when it will become better fitted for 
use. Th-t lime, first air-slacked to make it 
fine, should be evenly mixed with the muck 
in a heap, and left to ferment *ns long as 
possible, when it may he spread on the land 
either as a top dressing or plowed in. It 
may he used very liberally.

Nothing can be done with a swamp until 
it is drained in u proper manner It can 
then be used for growing onions or grass, 
but it will not be suitable for an orchard, 
The best use it can be put to is to make a 
meadow of it. To do this, the rough tus
socks should be cut off and the surface 
levelled and plowed, then seeded to such a 
mixture of grasses as will he suitable for 
such soil. These are timothy, red* top 
orchard grass, fowl meadow grass, and pe 
rennial rye grass. A top dreasing’of sand 
or gravel is often useful upon such soil.

When pigs become unable to use their 
hind quarters, it is an indication of spinal 
disease, or more particularly of inflamma
tion of the covering membrane of the spine. 
This affects the nerves of the loins and 
causes paralysis. The remedy is to apply 
hot fomentation to the back, wipe the skin 
dry, and immediately apply spirits or tur
pentine. or mustard paste. The disease 
does not injure the pork in any way unless 
the kidneys are affected, in which case, if 
the water does not appear right, give half a 
dram of saltpetre. If the kidneys are dis
ordered. the meat may taste strong.

Poultry need lime with their food. The 
common food alone will not furnish lime 
enough for a fall supply of eggs. In 
of nature a hen would lay a single liner ol 
eggs, hatch them, rear the ehicks. and then 
give up business for the season. The ordin
ary food would supply this small demand. 
Bnt when a hen lays 120 eggs she will want 
aa much lime in a month aa she would get 
naturally in a year. Tbie excess muet be 
•applied. Crushed bone and oyster shells 
are the beet, and should be kept always 
within reach of the bens. It is art advisable 
to give eggshells naisse they are broken up 

boas may learn to

LIGHT. LIGHT.
1)ER8(>N8 who may wish to illuminate 
1 their shop windows and stores during 
the Xmas ani New Year’s season, should 
use the McKenzie Rtppley Light, now in 
use at Diamond Bookstore. These burners 
give double the light that can be obtained 
from the ordinary burners, consuming the 

qnanity of gas. Orders should be 
given at the Gas works early, to ensure their 
being obtained in good

Charlottetown, 23, 1883—lm

COAL! COAL!
IJST STORK,

AND WILL BE SOLD CHEAP.

PARSONS PILLS
free. L •. JOUXSOX * OO-.**». 1

. __ J JOHNSON * AXO
XE UNIMjCNT.I/t»- AtorrWmmAJCiHcn*

^joînTh>xarcô1^

MAKE HENS LAY
The Prince Edward Island Agency

----- KOR------

FROST k WOOD’S
AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS.

iimitiTUtt s imniTS®,
BEST QUALITY,

PICTOU ROUND & NUT, 
Albion Slack,

( For Blacksmiths’ use, pood),

SYDNEY OLD MINES

Cowrie Mines Round.

OAPT. JOHN HUGHES,
Water Street

Charlottetown, Aug. 15,1883—3m

W.E. Dawson & Go.
OFFER FOR SALE

400 kegs Cut Nails (assorted),
400 boxes Glass.

0 tons White Leads,
3o casks Linseed Oils,

300 rolls Tar Paper and Felt,
30 barrels Pitch, and a full stock of

EI1L8EÜS' 118 mum SUPPLIES.
Loire»! Price» for l'u»h.

W.E DAWSON & GO.,
Corner (treat George and Kent Streets, and 

“ Sign of the Padlock,” Queen Street. 
October 3. 1883 —tf

FARMING TOOLS, he.,
A LARGE STOCK,

AT LOWEST PRICES.

MACHINE. SWEET and OLIVE

o
THE CHEAPEST IN THE CITY

w. E. DAWSON * CO.,
Corner Great George and Kent Streets, and 

“ Sign of the Padlock,” Queen Street. 
October 3. 1883—tf

LUMBER!
PEAKES NO. 3 WHARF,

(I. P. Hosts'. Old MUed).

to. Oh tody. bl.ekiag »>* dis 
«Stot sa order to tor toltoer ss fol

Jar Miss X*----- Pis.»» re* (or mo
> tords 4 Iryisfc pato* toi» ssm etose ge* 
tor ram o( (takto smstos tad s qsnton, 
ibid rsntsrrito »sdor.

100,000 loet Seenoneil line, 1, 1(, 1( anil 2 
inch, Ac., Ac.,

100,000 do Hemlock Bo.nl»,
100,000 do Spruce do.,
100/KI0 do Studding, 2x3,3x3,2x6,2x0, Ac.. 
800,000 Coder Shingles, No, 1,
800,000 Spruce do.,

20,000 Brick
10,000 Clnptoerds, Nos. 1 and 2.

I trowed Flooring, Scantling, Fencing, 
Csdsr Poets, Helhw Deal, Ac., and all other 
kinds at Lumber suitable for Building par.
——no.

All the shove to be sold cheep for cash.

POOLE A LEWIS.
Office—ttoke's Wharf, No. S. 3m—op

JUST RECEIVED
1 Car-load Carriage Wood Stock,
2 Car-loads Londonderry Bar Iron

W. R. Dawson ft Co.
October 3, 1883—It

^ The undersigned hits now on hand a complete stock of

PLOUGHS AND CULTIVATORS,
among which are 300 of the well-known Frost fi Wood No. b, 

which cannot be surpassed as a general purpose Plough,
100 of the No. 5 Plough, which is largely used in 

the Eastern part of the Island, and quite a 
i number of Stubble Ploughs.

We . are also Agent for the McKenzie Potato Digger,, with 
either wood or iron beaters.

Farmers should cull and see those Implements before purchas
ing elsewhere. Satisfaction guaranteed.

A full stock of Extras always on hand.

GEORGE R. STRONG,
Office and Sales Houm, South Side of Queen Square. 

Charlottetown, Sept. 19, 1883—Hi

MARK W RIGHT & CO-
ARE SELLING EVERY DESCRIPTION OF

Household Furniture,
WIRE MATRASSES, BEDDING, 4c.,

Factory and Warrroom», 
y nr Warrroom», - - -

---------:o: -

- - Knit Street. 
S3 Queen Street.

In their undertaking department they have every description of
-------  "• SES, COFFINS, * ‘ ■ " - ------

and upwards.
Bl’RIAL CASES, COFFINS, 4c., full mounted, from $0.00 each

A large assortment of very fine mounting, shrouds, body dresses,
4c., 4c.

HEARSE CHARGES VERY MODERATE.
Charlottetown, Aug. 22.1883—1 yr

The North British & Mercantile

FIRE & LIFE IHSURAICE COMPART,
Of Edinburgh * London—Established in 1809.

Subscribed Capital........... $9,733,332
Paid up Capital................ 1,216,660

TRANSACTS EVERY DESCRIPTION OK

FIRE, LIFE & ANNUITY BUSINESS
on the most favorable terms. Losses settled with 

promptitude and liberality.
FTRE DEPARTMENT.

Reserved Funds (irrespective of paid up Capital) over $5,000.000.00 
Insurances effected at the lowest current rates.

LITE DEPARTMENT.
Accumulated Funds (irrespective of paid up Capital) over

* $12,000,000.

Nine-tenths of the whole profits of the Life Branch belong to the
Assured.

Profits of previous quinquennium divided among Polity Holders 
$1,658,600.00.

New and Reduced Premiums for the Dominion of Canada.

Copies of the Annual Report, Prospectus, and every information 
may be obtained at the Prieee Edward bleed Breach, Ac. SA Water 
Street, fharlettetewa. ___

GEO. W. DeBLOIS,
January 8,1883-yr General Agent.

• a

*
■f,
i

NOTHING LIKE GOOD TEA I
Strong and Good Flavored Tea for 

sale by the pound, Half-chests, 
Caddies, and in. 8-lb.'tin boxes:

Just the thing for family use. Every package warranted excellent.

BEER A GOFF.
Charlottetown, Beet. 26,1868.


