.

——

THE IVY.

Pushing the clods of earth aside,
Leaving the dark where foul things hide,
Spreading i1s leaves 1o the summer sun,
B0, my soul, like the ivy be,
Rise for the sunshine calls for Lhee !

Climbing up as the seasons go,
Looking down upon Lhings below
Twining itself i» the branches high,
As if the frall things owned the sky ;
8o, my soul, like the ivy be,
Heaven, not earth, is the place for thee

Wrapping itself round the 'giant oak
Hiding itself from the templest’s stroke
Stroug and brave is the fragile thing,
For it knows ote secrel—how Lo cling.
S0, my soul, there Is streaugth for thee
Hear the Mighty One, * Lean on Me *”

son's more vivid imagination had represent-
od the posdibility of her son's being il and
of Madeline being delayed by that Mr,
Huskinson heard the account of the occer-
| snce from Madeline, who tried 0 make
1 light of it. Godfrey muttered something in
| & low voice Lo his father, and bis own still |
| ghastly face impresed him with n full sense
of the danger that had been incurred ; while
at the same time, as he rode back to inform
the others of the event, he meditated to
| himself on the violent effect it had had on
his son, and made him give a tardy credence
w0 the assurances, so often pressed upon
| him by his wife, as to the real state of his
son's feelings.

* And a very good thing, too,’ he mutter
ed to himself, as in reply (G'tris own thoughts
* She is u charming little creature, as good

I only hope

Green are its leaves when the world Is white,
For the ivy sings in the frosty night :
Keeping the hearts of oak awake.
T the flowers shall bloom and the spring shall
break ;
8o, my soul, through the winter's rain
Sing the sunshine back again

| a8 gold, and ns bright as a bird
poor Godfrey's bad health may not stand in
the way.'

Opening its green and futtering breast
Giving the timid birds a nest;
Coming out from the winter wild,
To make a wreath for the Holy Child
850 let my life like the ivy be
A help 10 man and a wreath for Thee!

Martingy very
| late and very weary; and Madeline, with|
the rest, retired to take off her hat and pre |

|
Soon after she and Louisa |

They reached the inn at

| pare for dinner
| reached the room destined for them, and

while Louisa was asking her a hundred

THE WBONG uN. questions as Lo how it happened, how she [ gard for me, as up to this moment, | was | to skrink from bLim.

felt, and, above all, what Godfrey had said

and done, she found herself suddenly taken
BY THE HON. MRS. A. MONTGOMERY,

with vertigo, and sank on the floor. Louisa

Author of * Mine Own Familiar Priend.' called for help, and then it became evident

THE CHARLOTTETOWN

exclaimed

more than tha). | ventuged o believe it spoken to her oo soon In the first instance,
proved that you cou'd appeal o me with a | and before he bad impressed her with a
special confidence ; in short, | hoped, Mad  conviciion of the reality of his attachment.
line—and for this once | must so call you— He seemed to attribute his failure chiefly to
it showed that you had seeh how deeply 'tbis, and aliuded to his having lsughed and
and devotedlf attached | am to you, and talked so much with Miss FitzGerald, wn‘hn
that | might perhaps be some day loved in | savage bitterness aguiost the poor girl,
return.’ which Mndeline felt was ungenerous, and
* Attached to me, Mr. Hoskinson! ex. ¢vem unmanly.
claimed Madeline, making an effort tosit| From time to time, in the torrent of
up. *Why, 1 thought—I supposed—" she | utlerance, ho threw out balf-sentences and
was going to add that it was Lomsa he was | dark hints, which were nbsolute enigmas to
attached to. till she remembered that by 10 Mudeline Lill after events gave her the
saying it she might compromise her triend |clue 1o his meaning. He spoke of perils
Godfrey looked surprised. bat suddenly | from which she could have saved bim—
he guessed Ler meaning, and, starting up\«veu of ruin she might have averted. He
‘ Surely you never imagined | expostulated, implored, and nimost wept;
there me | but all be said chilled her more and more
and Miss FitzGerald?' towards him. Sbe was deeply pnined—she
Madeline acknowledged that she had 1 would have done anything in her power to
thought it. and hoped it. Gddtrey looked | have it otherwise; but 10 care for him, ‘f’
Madeline begnan to feel feel grateful to bim, to love him—impossi-
she liked him less and less, and she was | ble! Whatever ephemeral charm ol man-
anxious to put an end (o the conversation | ner and conversation she had found in him
“We have hoth been in error, Mr. Hus- | belor, entirely vanished when she saw his
I can only say that [ am very sorry | character illumined by the flames of pns-
| cannot sccuse | sion. Instinotively she detected, through

was anything serious between

angry and amazad.

kinson
for the pain | caused you.
myself of having encouarged you in your re- | the lurid glare, something that caused ber
She seemed to look
I shall say nothing to | iuto depths of his soul from which she re

ulte ignorant of it.
9 & And when at

anyone here of what has passed, in order | coiled, she knew not why.

family suddenly.

be cared for you. He certainly paid you a

that you may not feel obliged to quit your | l*ngth he consented tv leave her, and the) oogld have dome any good, to convey to
Your seeret is safe; but 1 | dvor closed upon the hiaggard face, and the | [ ouisa the uncomfortable impression she

CHAPTER IX—(CONTINUED.)
At length the whole party of eight were
ready to set out on the long day's journey
over La Tete Noir. The ladies rode on

wules, the four gentlemen decided on walk. |

ing, but with an extra mule at hand, in case
one of the more eldery of the two should
wish to diminish some of the fatigue; and
al the last moment it was fouud that Mrs
Huskinson had surreptitiously
another, that Godfrey might have no excuse
for overtaxing his strength, she pretending
all the time that she wanted it for her bags
and shawls, which, she nsserted, exceeded
those of all the others put together.

secured

I'hose who have seen this beautiful pass
are aware that for the most part you have
to go in single file. Each of the ladies had
a guide. Mr. FitsGerald and Mr. Huskin
son opened the march; their
od; then came the girls—l.ouisa in front,

wives follow

that, though unconscious of it at the time,

must trust to your honor not to distress me

Madeline's nervous system had received a|again by renewing the subject. It ean|

| shock trom which she was not likely to im- | never, never be! Forgive me, and try to |

mediately to recover. She passed a very | forget me as soon as possible.

|
Huskinson and Mrs, FitzGerald; she started | talking.'

coustantly in her sleep, and awoke with a| She lay back on the pillow, white and ex
shriek | hausted. Godfrey flung

Mdeline spoke but little; when she did. | knees by the sofa, raised her band to his lips.
it was chiefly to entreat that her father| and then, silent from emotion, left the room

himself on

might not be made anxious by knowing how | That night he had gone to join his father at
iil she was, and to persuade those around | Vevey

I'he rest of the party, on their return from
two kind nurses each observed that Louisx’s [ their walk, found Madeline feverish, and de-
presence nlways seemed to distress her, and | didedly Huskinson perhaps
| that she followed her with her eyes, as she \ guessed something; she looked anxious,
| moved about the room, with an expression | but could ask no questions. Louisa was

her that she was rapidly recovering. Her |

worse. Mrs

of pain and anxiety She was cold in ber manner

both that

It was xo0 evident to| pale and silent
they

Louisa away as much as possible.

them

| agreed to

keep [ 1o Madeline, and avoided being alone with
This | her

was not easy, as she was tull of the warmest Two days later they were all on their way
and most energetic desires to nurse her|back to Vevey.

!fl'iaml. sit up at night, and do all that affec. The next morning Madeline had persuad-

Now. will | could she ever love Godfrey Huskinson, or

restless night, watched alternately by Mrs. |you leave me? 1 am still too weak for much | consent to be his wife

his | choly reflections.

| wild, imploring voice ceased in her ears,
she felt that under no imaginable circum-
stances, and at no possible future time,

The next day no visitor from the hotel
came to enliven Madeline's rather melan-
Townrds evening a little

note wans brought ber from Mrs. FitzGerald,
| in which she announced the departure of
| Godfrey on a solitary tour through Switzer
{land. She added
| *We shall miss him greatly, for though
latterly his Lealth has not seemed so good
as formerly, yet he was quite the life of our
party. It must be owned, however, my

WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 30, 1884

great desl more attention than he did me.'
Louisa bid her face and wept.

*That is where | have been deceived.
ought to have koown that, if be lsughed
and talked with me, he kept all his graver
thoughts for you.’

There was something touching in the
humality of tils speech, and Madeline folt
encouraged by it to say the ome thing
which is never of any use, and commit the
error which all persons  whose affections
are free ivariably do, with reference to
those who have made a mistake in the dis-
posal of theirs—she began to disparage the
man!

*Try to forget him, dear lLouisa—he is
not worthy of you.’

Louisa’s large eyes loooked up angrily
through ber tears, and she exclaimed :
‘Don’t say that, Madeline!—what right
have you to judge him? If only he had
cared for me, | might have been so happy!
And at least, now I know it was to you,
and not to me, that he had given his heart, |
1 may have the comfort of believing that all
I thought of him is true.’
Madeline saw her error, and would not
repeat it. She felt that time alone could
reconcile Louisa to her cruel disappoint-
ment, and she could not hope, even if it

had always had of there being something
false in Godfrey's character and pretensions,
She believed that Loulsa would not be very
long in recovering from this first disap-
pointment in her young life.

The girls embraced and parted, Louisa
looking very unlike herself, crushed and
saddened, and Madeline full of an elder
sister’s yearning over the poor little heart
that had received its first wound, longing

WINTER GOODNS

Selling Very OCheap for Cash

——AT THE—

Men's Ulsters,

Men's Overcoats,

Men's Reefing Jackets,
Men's Wool Underclothing,
Men's Cardigan Jackets,
Men's Fur Caps,

Men's Gloves, Mitts & Scarfs,
Buffalo Robes,

Japanese Wolf Robes,

Blankets, Railway Wraps,

to be able to show her how little Godfrey
merited the regrets of her innocent love,
and thanking heaven that, as yet, she had |
passed thus far on the road of life serene |
and heart-whole.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

dear Beechout, that, since you i 1 on
shutting yoursell up in the convent, his
flagged. |
afraid you meant to stop there altogether

spirits have believe he was

{T am to consult with you and

Mother Frances Xavier as to whether you

coming

SCHOOL BOOKS.

might not now be able to rejoin us.  Surely,

attended by Eliot Sherburne ; Madeline was [ tion could suggest

the last, and when settled in her saddle, she | Of Godf Madeli
found Godfrey had established himself by FOCieY; Sacerine

her side, with bis Alpenstock in hand. Ile word ; and when told that his father and Mr.
was more silent than usual. but also more
agreeable. He seemed anxious to make

never said one
FitzGerald bad gone to Vevey to get ther
| letters, she did not ask whether he had ac
| compangied them. Godfrey never, in fact

| ed Mrs. FitzGerald that, as she was still too | dear. you will not mind the mounting so
wenk for exertion: it would be a kindness to | many stairs as much as you did just after|

allow her to spend n few days nt the convent | your illpess? And we will do all we can ln‘

[ spare you unnecessary fatigue.'
| *At Iast! exclaimed Madeline, with a|
| sigh and a smile, as she read Mrs. Fiuz |

with her friend, Mother Frances Xavier.
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Madeline talk rather than to talk himself;
and there was a look of joy in his couaten-
ance which, if Madeline had remarked, she
would have felt was new to her. At litile

distance from the pair, the sumpter-mules, |

with bag and baggage, brought up the rear

The pace of the mules was slightly ir-
regular, and at the moment when Madeline
and Godfrey had reached the wildest and

most savage part , it so happened that the |

others were far ahead, and the guides and
spare mules lagging behind. They had
reached a spot where the mountain seemed
to be closing in upon them, as the gorge nar
rowed and the walls of black rock grew
steeper, and less clothed with vegetation
There was a wall of rock to the right of
Madeline. It was dripping with moisture
fromm the countless Lhreads of water that
trickled from the heights above.
dark and glossy. A damp odor of moss
pervaded the atmosphere. A few
dotted the opposite side, but they were
stunted and shrivelled. A tangiled green of
undergrowth here and there relieved sligni-
ly the austerity or the scene.

But to Madeline's left, the precipice fell
hundreds of feet without a break, sheer and
shaven, ioto the unknown depths of the
gorge below. There was nothing between
this and Madeline but a siogle hand rmil,
which did not rise nbove her knees ns she
sat on her male.

It was

pines

listlessly in front, not bLolding the bridle, |

which Madeline had in her hand.
It is well known that the instinct of the
mule, accustomed to carry packs along the

mountain passes, leads bim to keep to the |

extreme edge of the precipice, lest his bur
then should knock against the wall of rock
ow the other side, and the shock should
throw him over. Madeline was aware of
this, and aware also of their
natare, so she let the beast have his way,
though she felt he was leaving unnecessary

The guide was walking |

obstinate

| ieft Martiguy, but went about the place in
| state of mingled restlessness and listless
uess. His manner to Louisa was quite
changed
her presence, and when he did remark it his
chiel observation was expressive of sur
prire that she was not in more constant at
tendance upon Madeline. Louisa herself
was quite nt a loss to understand why ber
services seemed so little in request; and
altogether she had a hard time of it, repell-
«d by those who jealously guarded Made
line's door, and almost upbraided by God
frey for having so much leisure to dispose
of in

his society. The result was that

He secmed ut times unconscious of | '»d  spread

CHAPTER X
The little cloud. no bigger than a man's
band. frowning on the horizon of Europe,
rapidly. Something of the
Engiishman's peculinr indifference to for

eign politics bad, no doubt, marked the |
conduct of the little knot of travellers whose |
progress we have noted; but even they had |

| been running wildly after lelegrams nnd

newspapers, starting wonderful Lheories.
prognosticating impossible

and hugging themselves in personal security.

combinations,

Camille’s Jetters to Madeline grew shorter
and sadder as time went on;.and though

| Madeline, i the serene egotism of her

Louisa began to show far mowe evidence of British neutrality, was too young to realize

languid bealth than had yét appeared to
Jjustily this journey, undertaken chiefly in
her favor

At length Madeline was well enough to
| leave her room, to the great delight of all
around her. Everyone said
nbout it, except Godtrey. He was very
silent; but there was a light in his eyes,
and a flush on his cheek that was not lost
on his mother, nor on Louisa, nor on Made-
line. He had the good taste to
in the background, and only from time to
time to lovk in with a piece of news such

a great deal

as Martigny could produce, or a bouquet of

| wild lowers Lo Iny by Madeline's couch
His mother had’ had one brief private con
with him; but little passed—
enough, however, for the mother to have
made sure of her son's wishes, and to bave
promised her warmest co-operation.

| versation

At length the time was approaching when
thero was being able
See was lying oo u
sofn by the open window, with u table near

her. on which her attendant
book and fresh lowers. She lay there, look-
ing out on the grass-lot shaded by some
large walout trees, nnd gay with flowers
| beyond lay the high-road, on which was a

hope  of
Mudeline to Vevey.

had Iaid her

space for Godfrey, while he was bringing | group of children let loose from school. The

her very close upon the border of the preci-
pice. Just as she had reached the worst and
most dangerous part, and before she had
made up her mind what she should do, she
felt her saddle slipping round, and her
weight bearing her over the Lop of the hand-
rail till she could look staraight down into
the gull below. It was the affair of an in-
stant. Quick as thought she called out loud
aond piercingly : —
“Oh, Godfrey! catech my hand **

He started, snatched at the little hand | Perceived Godfrey at the entrance, asking |
held out to him, caught the arm above it, | Permission to enter. She could not «lnl
shouted to the guide to stop the stupid | Otherwise than grant it, though she had an | gonvent to see

maule who was going leisurely on, and so
held ber until the animal could be got more

into the middie of the road, and M.d,“m,[lhnl the interview which she would have|to return them. or even to acknowledge

have standing space to slip down from her
perilous position. As she did so she found
hetself supported in Godfrey's arms; he held
her in a convulsive grasp, trembling from
head to foot.

‘Tam quite safe, thank you, Mr. Huskin-
sof,” she said gently, as she tried to escape
from him.

‘l"(}od! bow near I was losing you,
Madelise—my beloved Madeline!® he ex-
olaimed in & broken voice, and as if beside
himself, -

Madeline did not answer. She saw he was
sshy pale, and quite unnerved. With a
great effott be controlled himself, and ques-
tioned her as to whether she felt at all giddy
~—had she been much frightened ? he asked.

‘For a moment, as I looked into the
abyss, I felt a dreadfal temptation to let
myself go over, while I felt an agony of
terror lest I should really fall. It nll lasted
only a moment. But I shall never forget
it. Thank God, it is past, and I am here
to describe iL.’ and she smiled as she spoke,

Just as Madeline was re-instated in the
saddle, Mr. Huskinson rode back, to inquire
what was the matter. Mrs. FitsGerald hind
awoke to no very lively anxiety about her

| buge dilligence had just stopped at the gate
of the courtyard to the right, and she was
[ »muased at watching the travellers buying
refreshments, while the ill-groomed
i horses were being dragged fnto their clumsy
| harness.
| Mudeline believed everyone was gone for
a walk, now that there was no longer any
reason why she should not be left sometimes
alone. Presently she heard the door open
gently behiod her, and looking round, she

| agonized conviction that the moment was

“ come which she had so much dreaded, and

given all in her power to prevent, was un-
avoidable. He sat down opposite her, but
| remnined silent.

| ‘I thought you had gove out with the
| others, Mr. Huskinson, said Madeline,
’snxinus to restrain the conversation within
| safe limits.

after a pause, he said,
* Madeline, will you never call me God-
frey again?’
Madeline blushed deeply. She was still
weak from illness, and had not quite all her
usual power of self-control and d

‘How do you mean? I never did call
you so. I have no right Mr. Huskinson.’

*Ob, yes, you did onee. When you were
in the great peril that has caused your pre-
sent illness, you called me Godfrey, and bid
me take your hand. Will you never do that
again P’

‘Ibeg your pardon, Mr. Haskinson, it
was not intentional. 1 bear everyone call
you by that name exocept myself and Louisa,

seemed to me the one most likely to arrest
Mm.wuﬁou-oldidnot
reason upon it.

miging young charge. But Mrs. Huskin-

keep

He made no immediate answer; then, |

and so I suppose, in my agony of terror, it would say its say, or die! He told ber he
could not leave Vevey without seeing her

all that the question of war or peace was to
the dwellers on the continent, yet she was

ing questions.

cause. There

Switzeriand there.

Gerald's note
| It had long been evident to Madeline
that Mrs. FitzGernld was very easily con-
| soled for her absence; and it naturally sug.
?gnlml itself to her that the amount of care
and repose which was required for the en-
tire recovery of her health might as well
have been afforded her by those to whom
her father hnd entrusted her.  As it happen-
. ed, Madeline had her own reasouns for wish-
ing to separate berself from the rest of the
party. Bat, st any rate, Mrs. FirzGerald
has been nt no pains o ascerlain that fact,
or W help her young friend out of any
dificulty

Mudeline was of n generous and forgiving
temper, and therefore bore no grudge
against her chaperon for her seltish conduct.
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adopted country.

Madeline had mnde a burgain with Mr
FiizGerald that he ‘wus to keep her uc-
quainted with all that occurred, and it was
n terribly blank day which passed without
bringing him up to the parlor of the con
vent with the Times newspaper, the Vevey
Spectator, or the copy of the last telegram.

Meanwhile, in all directions the red
phantom was opening the doors of happy

to move houses, and calling away from the sacred
hearth and loving bearts the husband, the |

son, the lover. and the brother. The wail
of women, which God and the angels nlone
hear or heed, filled the air, but no echo in
the hearts of kings. The greatest griefs
are silent, and the wounds of the heart
leave no stain.

Madeline was in a position to hear much
of this undercurrent of the horrors of war,

through the letters that poured into the|

convent from the sisters’ friends and rela-
| tives in the world.
| thing of life,” as bher father prognosticated
but as neitber had anticipated. Indeed, the
aspect it presented to her was so trying
that she purposely avoided saying too much
about it in her letters home. Nor was she
without her own little share of griefs and
| anxiety. Her health was still enfeebled,
and her mind was ill at ease about Louisa.
Mrs. Huskinson came very often to the
her, and overwhelmed her

| with affectionate demonstrations, which
| were painful to Madeiine, who dreaded that

Bhe was * seeing some
)

Jthem. might be falsely interpreted. Mrs
| FitzGerald seemed almost to have forgotten
: her, and was absorbed in Louisa.
| Meanwhile Godfrey stayed on at Vevey,
| which Madeline thought was in very bad
| taste on his part, as it compelled her to re-
| main at the convent, and at least be could
|not know that #he enjoyed being there.
She was always hoping be would go awny,
and that she shouid never meet him again,
when one day he was suddenly announced
as waiting to see her in the parlor, There
was no escape possible, and she end ed
to receive him as though she helieved his
visit was a mere civility. She was, how-
ever, rather taken aback as she opened the
door, and saw how emaciated he was, and
how ill be looked. She longed to say she
was afraid he was not well, but she feared
to open the flood-gates of explanation,

It was in vain, however, that she tried to

put off the evil hour, or to prevent the tor-
rent of passion which swept away the con-
ionalities of con ion, and

again, and making one more

pathies were absorbed in the intersis of her | him at Balen all the time that, in fact, he

| remained st Cologne.

The morning after the receipt of Mrs.
FitzGerald's note, Louisa was announced as
wailing 10 see Madeling. No one could
have been less welcome at that moment.
She felt she had uniotentionally been
Louisa’s rival; and, though it did not at al)

follow that Godfrey would have cared for

the one it he ind not happened to fall in
|love with the other, yet it was natural that
Louisa should think so.

The meeting between the two friends was

ireltmlm-«l on Louisa's part; she seemed

waiting for Madeline to speak first; but

| Madeline nad very litte to say, and the
icun\‘eru(iun Ingged. Afier an awkward
pause, Louisa said :
* You know that Mr. Godfrey Huskinson
| left us yesterday!"
| Youraunt wld me so in ber lettor last
| night.!
But you surely saw him yourselfl the day
before?’
‘I did; but he did not say a word of his
| intention.’
‘I thought, of course, he came to take
| leave of you '
| * No, he did not say he was going away.’
| lLouisa was evidently in a state of fer-
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ment, and fast losing her self. trol.

* Well, Madeline, I must say that deceit
[ was about 1l last thing I expected to meet
| with in your character.’

*What do you mean, Louisa? Whom
bave | deceived—and ifh what way?*

*You have deceived us all, but me es-
pecinlly. You have been flirting with Mr.
Godfrey Huskinson ull this time, and now
he has gone away on your account. Itis
you, Madeline, who bave seot him away.’

Madeline looked st Louisa with a sur-
prise which soon, however, changed igto
compassion. Unjust and absurd ns her ho-
cusations were, it was too evident that they
came from deeply wounded feelings.

* My dear lLouisa, you are agiated, and
don't well \know what you are saying.
Nothing can ‘be more unjust than your
accusation that I have flirted with M.

reverse his doom. He desecribed the agon

He looked pained. ‘I had hoped it was of his remorse in having, ns he feared,

Thousands Hastened to their Graves!
Relying on testimonials written in vivid glo'in(
of some miraculous cures made by some
largely puffed up doctor or patent medicine has
to their graves ; believing in

their almost insane faith that the same miracle
will be performed on them. and that these testi-
monials make the cures, while the so called medi-
cine is all the time hastening them to their graves
We have aroided publishing testimonials, as they
do ot make the cures, although we have
THOUSANDS UPON THOUSANDS

of them, of the most wonderful cures, voluntarily
sent us. It is our medicine, Hop Bitters that
It has never failed and mever

makes the cures.

can. We will give reference to one for any

t.ilu-lilnll::o&-'rwpildni , or will refer
any neigh! as there is not & nei

ihkm"uhhlmlh'ﬁhnmbyﬂo;

Huskinson. No one knows better than r for his joke, but he is not so well pleased
yourself that is not true. The proof that I| ™ ' *** %) i & good patient.
did not send Mr. Huskinson away is surely 'l'hh:dbet-'hnh- that very many per
ntarested in. We believe
to be found in the fact that I left bim at the a‘;‘.m_ "“'mﬁ-‘.-‘:w::':
hotel and eame away mysell. lle did not :lh: !u-:uhr.ud in need of a daily visit, over
even tell me thet it was his intention to o’ “""‘“ s attendance a.one! And
bottle Bitters
leave Vevey. At the same time, I am not .:-.I::n{..:hﬂmm"dl the ,..".".'n'.u‘.'.'."'
surprised that he did so, after what w A LADY'S Wisn
betwoen 08 when bo cume 1o ee T ey 2.4, ke ot s s g
day before yesterdsy, No one ean regret, :uu'"” make it so,” answered the friend
Louiss, more than I do what has occurred. | Bisters that m ,,‘f{‘w
but certainly it has not been my fault.’ hoalth. It did it for me, as you observe.”
The tears lllodlmh'lm GIVEN UP BY THE DOCTORS.
‘T know I am ast, line. You In it possible that Mr. Godfrey is up snd a
PR must ve me, for am very unhappy.’ | work, and cured by ud-wn.d,r'
Pt to | aredeline looked at her ly. -“'l"‘-vmhhbn hh-\hb“‘ -~
“1 was afeaid it was so, my poor child "‘u"‘.‘_ "“a v
and T eannot blame you for having believed a."",',".:‘:u-, um&“‘:‘“...""”"‘

PERKINS & STERNS.

| § PURGATIVE

|

[ And will completely change the blood In the entire system in three months. Any
serson who will take 1 Pilll each night from 1 to 13 weeks, may be restored to sound

| health, if such = thing be For o these Pills have no equal.

Physicians use them for the cure of LIVER asd KIDNEY diseases. Sold everywhere,
or sent by mall for 25¢c. in stamps. Circulars free. 1. 8 JOHNSON & (O . Boston, Mass.

-
Croup, Asthma, Bronchitls, Neural-
f‘t. Rheumatism. JOHNSON'S ANO-
IWXE LINIMENT (for Mternal and Esternal
Use) will imstantancously relieve these terrilie
@iseases. and will positively cure nine cases
out of ten. Information that will save many
lives sent froe by mail.  Don't delay & momcn’.

' Prevention is better than cure.

ZO8SONS QNODYAR LNIMENT cihes v ot w2 Loe o,

Diiseases of the Spine. Sold everywhere. Circulars free. | 8. JOHNSON & CO.,

Morbus, K

| 2
| It is & well-known fact that most of the
| Torse and Cattle Powder sold In this coun-

try is worthiess ; that Sheridan’s Condition

Powder is absolutely pure and very valuable.

Nothing on will -'-'.-"» hens

lay like Shet ‘s Condition Fow-

der. Dose. | 10 each pint of

L

. . one
food. Tt will also Positivel ﬁwvu and cure | Hog Cholera,&e.  Sold everywhere, or sent by mall for 3.
GCHOLERA,|

c“'cK " RA, stamps. Purnished in large cans, price §! -.u.-

Thé Nort}; Erltlsh 7& Merca'ntilre‘

FIRE & LIFE INSURANGE COMPANY

Of_‘ Edinburgh & London—Established in 1809.

Subscribed Capital...... .$9,738,332
Paid up Capital.......... 1,216,666

TRANSACTS EVERY DESCRIPTION OF
FIRE, LIFE & ANNUITY BUSINESS

on the most favorable terms. Losses settled with
promptitude and liberality,

FIRE DEPARTMENT.

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

LIFE DEPARTMENT.

Accumulated Funds (irrespective of paid up Capital) over
$12,000,000.

r|Nine-tenths of the whole profits of the Life Branch belong to the

Assured.

Profits of previous quinquennium divided among Policy Holders,
$1,658,500.00.
New and Reduced Premiums for the Dominion of Canada.

Coﬂeu of the Annual Report, Prospectus, and every information,
may

o i ('o.b.t:'i.lafl“a't.:hem Edward lsland Branch, No. 35 Water
GEO. W. DeBLOIS,

January 8, 1883 —yr General Agent.

Horse Rugs,

Ladies Cloth Sacques,

Ladies Cloth Ulsters,

Ladies Fur-lined Circulars,

Ladies’ Astracan Jackets, 3

-
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