That the lnnd of the 1 ving, the land of song.
In its radiant glory iles far beyond,
And this is the Land of Shadows '
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Bowing her soquaintance in this ar-

1t may aot be in our joyous youth,
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For bright are the shores of time,
Whea aur iife is in ils prime,
And gay'y we welcome cach thought of the
ReTTOw,
Aol newer drean
That (s suneet beam
May fade in & cloud of sorrow

‘..“_.'_‘mlﬂll
By he lips of age sutspolen
That the land of the living, the Land of

Youth,
18 18 radiant beaaty (s far beyoud,
And this Is the land of shadows '

They rise before us so falr and bright.
Afd they seem to us so real,
That we llow them on, and forget thelir

light
Vlows frow the reaims (deal
They come and they pass away
Like the cloulignt s summer day
And other phantoms of hope are algh,
Whase firefly lamp
Through the earthily damp
seems hung ‘o & cloudiess sky '

Oh, fondly we cherish our dream’s ideal,
| nheoeding the soleina oo
That the land of the living, the only real,
In 188 tadeioss beaaty lles far beyond,
And this is the ‘and of shadows!

Piret pleasure comes with her sirea spells.

And striking her harp of gladoess;
We list till we learn from the auswering
wwells

st its rymthic song is sadness, |

Alns ! what fears aris |
As the cheating phanton fies'

And o ' how the hear' w s soleman lore
spurning the arih \
With its hollow |

Yearns for the Betler Shor |

Bet ob ! not yet do we leave our toys,

Or teel 1n our lnmost belog
That thé land of living, immortial joyvs,

In 114 radiant glory lies (ar beyond

And this is Lo Inud of shadows

For wealth and fame with their showy train

A splendid crown may weas I
And csught by the glare, we are 4hl'mul
again.
Till we find they,
And then as we see them pass
Alas’

too, deceive us

We marmar, alas !

And a volce thai wakes in our mournful|
Breast
Sings, Wh KUt fame

Bul an emply name
Won by the soul’s unrest

phood, Hushed by the wine of heaith. |
needed

Bat m
Still turps from the
Nor learus that the land of unf
n its radiant en far be
And this is the land of shadows.

n
ng wealth
yond

glory |

Next love with her woolng and winsome
smiles
And shapes of ravishing beauly,
With glorious visions our heart begulles
T1ll we shrink from the path of duty
And led by her radiant star,
That glows in the zenith afar,
We follow the phantom that flits before,
Tiil down the stream
Of our golden dream
she glides, and is seen no more
But ola; not yet do we look above,
Or learn life’s beautiful lesson,
That the land of the living, the Land of Love
In its radiant glory lles far beyond,
And this is the land of shadows

Not till our eyes grow dim with years
And we stand at the gloomy portal,
W here the soul is free from (s earthly fears,
And the human becomes immortal
not till we hear the
Of the waves upon the shore,
Whose thirebbing tells of an infinite sea,
While angels come
From their radiant home,
To teach us the truths of eternity.

roar

©Oh, not till then will our souls be blest,
Or rejoice in the beauitful lesson
That the land of the living, the land of rest,
1n its tireless glory lles far beyond,
And this is the Land of Shadows.

THE HAUNTED CHANBER

BY THE “ DUCHEssS.”

CHAPTER. VI—[CONTINUED ]

‘It is very high art, [ suppose,’ ob-
serves Ethel Villiers, glancing round
the walls. ‘ Uncomfortable places al-
ways are. It would be quite a treasure
to Lady Betty Trefeld, who raves over
the early Britons. It seems rather
thrown away upon us. Captain Ring-
wood, you look as if you had been sud-
denly turned into stone. Lot me pass
please.’

‘It was uncommonly friendly of
Ringwood not to have let the door
slam, and so imprisoned us for life,
says Sir Adrian, with a Isugh. ‘I am
sure we owe him a debt of gratimde.’

‘I hope you'll all pay it," lsughs
Ringwood. ‘It will be a nice new
experience for you to give a new
creditor sometbhing for once. I never
psy ay own debts; but that doesn’t
count. I feel sure you are all going to
give me something for my services as
doorkeeper.’

* What shall [ give you? asks Ethel
coquettishly.

“TI'll tell you by and by,’ he replies,
with such an expressive look that for
once the gshoy girl has no answer
ready. but, blushing crimson, hurries
past bim down the stone stairs, where
she waits at the bottom for the others.

As Florence reaches the door she
panses and stoops to examine the lock

‘1 wish,’ she says to Sir Adrian, »
strange subdued excitement in ber
tone, ‘you would remove this lock.
Deo.’

“But why? he asks, impressed in
spite of himeelf, by ber manner.

+1 birdly know myself; it is a faney
—an unaccountable one. perhaps—but
still & powerfal one. Do be guided by
me and have it removed.’

! What—the fancy ?” he asks laugh-

‘mml ber in the dimly lighted stone

fearing indeed to refuse,
Dnn follows the others from the
haunted chamber.

At the foot of the small’ stone stair-
onso—before they go through the fiest
irou-bound door that leads o the cor-
ridor without—they find E bel Villiers
awsiting them. Sue had been looking

prssage, and bas discovered asnother
dror fined wymeriously in a corver,
that has excited her curiosity.

* Where does this lead to, Sir Adrisn”
she ssks now, polating to it.

*Oh, that is sa old door connected |
with another passage that leads by » |
dark and wearying stairease to the)
sarvant’s corridor beneath! 1 am ‘
sfeaid you won't be able to open it, as
it Is rusty with age and disuse. The
servants would as soon think of coming
ap here as they would of msking so
appointment with the Eril One; so it
has not been opented for years'

the door below that leads up to this
oune, run by it as though they fear some
ghostly ancestors of mine, descending
from the hsunted chamber, will pounce
ot upon them with their heads under
their arms, or in some equally un-
pleasant position.
don’t
the turning?

*No." replies Arthur, with his false |
smile, * [ do not;
to know 1t. 1

you,

nor, indeed, do | unru

firmly believe | should
well protected.’

‘I'hat looks as if you had an evil
conscience,’
but none the less.purposely.

* It looks more as if | were a coward,
I think,’ retorts Arthur lsughing, but
shooting an angry glance at the gal-
Iant captain as he speaks.

* Well, what the immortal
Willism say ? returns Ringwood coolly. |

Conscience doth make cowards of us |

does

{.l..\'n_ quite half past four,
what Lady FitzAlmoot will say to us
if we keep her deprived of her favorite
beverage for even five minutes.
let us run, or destruction
upon our heads.’

S0 sayiag, he

wnd we know

will lignt

leads the way,
soon they leave the
and all its gloomy
bebind them.

hauated chamber

associations far

CHAPTER VII.

Reluctantly, vye: certain
amoant of curiosity to know what it is
he may wish tu say to her, Dora wends
her way to the gallery to keep her ap-
pointment with A¢thar. Pacing tw and
fro beenath the searching eyes of the
gount cavaliers and haughty dames
that gleam down upon bim from their

with a

lmpatiently aw#its her coming

¢ Ah, you are late!’ he exclaims as she
approacaes. There is a tose ot suthor-
ity sboat him that dismays ber.

*Not very, I think.' she responds
pleasantly, deemfng concilistory mea-
sures the best. ‘Whny did you not
come to the library? We all missed
you so much at tea!

‘* No doubt.’ he replies sarcastically
‘I can well fancy the dissppointment
my absence caused; the blank looks
and regretful speeches that marked my
delection. Pshaw—Ilet you and me st
least be hooest to each other! Did
Florence, think you, shed tears because
of my non-coming ?’

This mood of his is so strange to her
that, in spite of the natural false
smoothness that belongs to her, it ren-
dera her dumb.

* Look here,’ he goes on savagely. * 1
bave seen enough to-day up in that ac-
lopreed  room abbve—that haunted
chamber—to show me our game is not

‘ Our game—what game?’ asks Dors,
with & foolish attempt at misconcop~
tion.

l.’h-p-wu-uun-u-.s
scornful laugh, that makes her cheek

‘Yuvullldo-tdum.m
you? besays, ‘It is too late, I tell
you. You haye some way with
you must go the rest, I want your

P, want mine. Will you
flow, when the prise is helf
won, when a little more labor will place
your grasp?’ 9

frighted by the sudden change that has |t

You know she door, |
Artbur—the second frow |

run past it too after nightfall, unless |

says Ringwood carelessly,

all.’

*You have a sharp wit, sir,’ says
Arthar, with apparent lightness, but |
pale with puassion.

[ say, look here,’ breaks in Sir|
Adrian hnastily, pulling out his watch;
‘it must ba pearly time for tea. By

Come, |

an“

canvasses upon the walls, Dynecourt |

ardpot wasled whese | am. Now to
business. You want to marry Sir Ad-
visn, » | understand, whether his de-
desire lies in the same direction or not P

At this plain speaking the dainty
little lady winces openly.

+ My own opinion is that his desire
does motrum ia your direction, con-
tinaes Arthur remorselessly. * We both
know where his heart would gladly
find its home, where he would sesk a
bride to place here in this grand old
owstle, but I will frustrate thas hope it
I die for i’

He grinds his teeth as he says this,

| and looks with fierce defiant eyes at the

long rows of his sncestors that lime the

walls, not carry out my threats' he retorts,
* She would gindly see her proud fair | with an insolent sbrug.
face looking Jdown upom me from The next day, directly after lunch-

nmidst this goodly compaay,’ be goes
on, apostrophiziag the abseat Florence.
Bat that shaill never be. | have sworn | ¢
it; ndless—I am ber husband—uanless—
1 am ber husband!
More slowly, more thoughtfally he |«
repeats bis last phrase, until Dora, af.
| ¢t

lisfigured his face, speaks to him ¢

Portiaps | can manage it says | disteact attention * Dearest Florence, | want your ad
Arthar lhnoumrg wrying with all his l * You have brought me here to—"' she | vice nbout something.’
might to force the aocient look to yield | vuntares timidly ‘Mine?” excinims Florence, laying
w0 bim. At length his efforts are © AY. to 16!l you what is on my mind | down her brush, and looking, ne she
erowned with saccess; the door flies | | havo snid Jou want to marry Adrian: | feels, astonished.  As a rule, the gentle
creakingly open, and » ecloud of dast || menn to marry Florence Dolmaine [ Dora does not seek for wisdom from
uprising covers them like s mist. Fo-day 1 disliked cortain symptoms |||"" triends
Au!" exclaims E.bel, recoiling; but oy that led me to believe that mv | Yes, dear, if you can spare me the
| Artbur, stooping forward, carefully ' own muachinations have not been so|time. Just five minutes will do, and
exsmunes the dark stair-case that lies yecessful s | 1l have wished, Be en you ean return to your charming
betore him wrapped mpenetrable foro ’ for strong.r messar rkoteh. On'—glancing at it—' how ex
gloom. Spider-nets have beeu drawd here 1 0ne more card that [ will play. | setly like it is—so perfect ; whays san
from wal » wall, and hang in @0sky- | have written von a note.  Here it is | set, and what firs! Oae could imagine
clouds from the low ceiling; a faint. ., —handing her a lotter folded | ono's seit in the Fairies' Glen by just
stale, stifling smell gr his nostrils, ;o ocked.hat fashion. woking at it
yet he li re the ks carefully What am 1 1o with this? .<x~| * [t is not the Fairies’ Glen at all; it
nr-m:nl him. Dori péeviiialy | i% that bit down by Gough's Isrm,’ suys
*You'll fall into ic it ‘Read it. It is addressed to yourself | Florence coldly.  Of late she has not
mind remiarss  Capiain You will seethat [ have copled Agd ‘>. en so blind to Dora's artiticiainess as
‘ One would think uncant . rian's handwriting as closely as poss. | she used to be,
an unwholesome atteaction for you ible, and have pat his Initials A. D« * Ah, 8o it is!" agrees Dora airily, not
1gwoud, ever since the wemorable | sad And vet "—with s diabolical |in the least discomposed at her mis
nignt 10 the smoking room, when Sir » is forgory bor: ns A ). [ tak W so like i too, You area
Adrian was 8o near being Killed, has 0y renins, dearest, you are reslly, and
| hod askance ar Arn ur Opening 12 fip. | mizht make your fortune, only that
and. when taking the trouble to wd-| o, sod &b 4 | vou bave one made already for you,
| Aress Lim at all, has been either sharp Ca vou meet me | fortunate girl!
jor pointed in his remarks. Arthur,| yorrow o'clock in the mn---L ‘You want my advice' suggests
|.onh-mmgtmu«-il with a scow! at him, | walk ? | have heen cold to you per | Floromce quietly
closes th + door again, and turns | "ePs. hu bave I not had causes  You * Ah, true; and about something im
) . think my slight ateentions o another 4
away from it. | batokens a decrease in my love for you, | Portant. tou!" She throws into her
*At night.” says Sir Adrian, in an|pyt in this, desrest, you are mis: (ke vhole air so much coquetry, mingled
amused tone, * the servaats, passing by | | am yorirs beart and soul. For the | with assamed bashfulness that Flor

I dure not declare myself, |
the reasous you slready know, and 'nr]
the same reasons am bound to keep up

|n seeming frendliness with sme |

| would gindly break with slwogether

present

| But | am bappy only with you, and

| Bappy too iu the tbought that our
wearts beat as one.

Yours forever, A.D |

Dora, having finished reading the

round the
grown ooly too dear to her!'—Dora

and |igmﬁcnmlf smiling Pors that

the minutest poiatl” he interrapts im-
patiently. * When you meet me you
will—but encugh of this; [ sball be
there 10 meet you in the lme.walk,
and after that you will take your cue
from me.’

*That is all you have to say?’ asks
Dora, anxious to quit his bated pre-
sence

*For the present—yes. Follow my
fnstractivns to the letter, or dread the
consequences. Auny blunder in the
performance of this arrangement
shall lay to your charge.’

‘You threaten, sic?” she exolnims
angrily, though she trembles.

*Let it be your care wo see that I do

eon, as Florence is sitting in her own
room, touching up an unfinis. ed water-
solor sketch of part of the ground
castle—which have, alas
snters her room. 1t is an embarrassed
rips up to her, and Says, with pretty
iesitation in her tone-

ence knows by lustinet that the * some-
thing ' has Sir Adrian for its theme,
and she grows pale and miserable se-

cordingly

me hear it then' she urges,
lenning back with a weary sigh
* [ have just received this letter,’

Mrs Talbot, taking f om her pocke

sAvs

1
adicn
|

oplaion, Flo, more highly than e of
any friend [ possess. You are #o solid |
80 thoughtful—such a desr thing alto-
l‘h .' |

Floreoce takes no heed of this rodom-
ontade, but sits quite still, with down.
cast eyes, tappiug the small table mear |
her with the tips of her slender fiagers |
in a meditative fashion,

“ The fact is,’ continues Dors, who is
watching closely' ‘I may as well let
you into a little secret. Yesterday Sir
Adrian and [ had a tiny, oh, such a tiny
little dispute all about nothing, I ns-
sure you "—with a gay Inugh—" bhut to
us it sevmed quite important. * He said
he was jealous of me. Now jast fancy
that, Fio; jeslous of poor listle me!’

* It is quise possible; you are pretty
—most men admire you,' Florence re-
marks coldly, still without raising her
eyes.

“Ab, you flatter me, naughty girl!
Well, silly as it sounds, he actually was
jealous, and really gave me quite »
scolding. [t broaght tears to my eyes,
it upset we so. So to tell the trath, we
pirted rather bad friends; and, to be
revenged on me, I suppose, he mther
»«d me for the remainder of the

neglec

day.’
Again Floreace is silent, though her

tormentor plainly waits for a lead from

her before going on.

remnrked,’ she con-

sod re-

* You must have
tinues presently, ‘how cold
was towards me when we
together in that dreadful
hannted Here
shudders in spite of herself.

served he

were all

she
The

m o be

ismber.’ really
ruel
eyes of Arthur Dynecourt see

on her again, as they were in that
ghostly room.
* | remarked nothing,' responds Flor-
ence ictly
No—really? Well Why

vou must have seen how

he was

denr Florenes

he singlsd you out to ba attentive to
you, just show me how offended he
wns

‘e did not seem offended at any
one, and [ thought he was in particular
good = ¢ « Fiorence calmiy

Dora turns a delicat

+ pink.

Dear Adrinn is such an exeellent
actor,” she says sweetly, “ and so proud;
he will disguise his feelings, however

keen they may be, from the knowledge
of any one, no matter what the eflort
may cost am.  Well, dearest, and so

you positively advise me to keep this
appointment with him?’

* | adviso nothing. [ merely say that
I s*¢ nothing objectionable in
walking

your
npand down the | me-walk

with your

*How

host,
Well,
and

put !
present,

cloarly yvou
{arling, for the
thank you a thousand times for ull the
: wasted on me. | assure

worth it "—kissing her

time vou hav

you | sm not

leteer, g! os a. bim uneasily. the letter Arthur had given her, and
And—what is the meaning of this | holding it out o Fiorence. I want to |
letter? What it it written tor » Wt | know how | shall answer it. Would
am [ to do with it? she stammers, | you—would you honestly advise m'..
beating the precious missive agninst | Fio, to go and meet him ns be desires? |
|the palm of her hand, as though in| * As who desires?
lln'h.v;_' of it [ +Ab, true; you do mot know, of
You will show it to her. You wx'l‘nv'lr-a ! 1 awm so selfishly tull of myseli
speak of it as a love-letter writien l «nd my own concerns that [ seem to
you by Adrian. You will consalt hex \thuk overy one else must be full of
IM to whether it be wise or prudent to ’l“"lu wo. Forgive me, dearest, and
’ sccede to his proposal L, meet you |re: vl this sweet little lecter, will you?

walk.

put oat all your powers of decep

| alone in the lime

| faet,

You will, in |
tion, which "—with a snepring smile—
| * are great, and so compel her to be
lieve the letter is from him to you.

* But—" falters Dyra

There shall be no * bat ' in the mat

‘Of whom nre you speaking—'o
whiose ter do you reter *° asks Flor.
enca, u little sharply, in the agony of

her heart |

* Florence! whose letter would [ eall

“sweat ' except Sir Adrian’s?

her cousin, with gentle reproach

suswers |

{ter. You bave estered iato this affair | Jul it issmeant for yon, wot for me,’
with me, nod you shall parsae it to sl ! says Miss Delmaine, holding the lotte
end. If you [ we, | shall beteay [ in ber hand, ani giancing at it wich |
your share in it—more than your shiare | great distaste H:: peabably intende

wnd  paint you in such colors as will | no other eyes but yours Lo look upra e |

shiut the doors of societv from you.|
> ' : |
You understand now do you.

|

* Bat [ must obtain advice from some |

one, and who s natural to expect it

*Go on,' says Dora, with colorless | from as you. my nearest relative? 11,
I |
L | however ‘—putiing her handkerehisf to |
*Ah. I have touched the rigiit chord | her ayes—: you o rject th help me, Fior-

st last, bave 1?7 Society, your 1ol you | ynee, or it it distresses you to read—"

| dare not brave!
will also tell

Well, to continue, you |
her, in your own sweet In

* Distresses me

haughtily Why should it distress

wterrupts Florence |

hand brightl

TO BE CONTINUED |

Day and Night

During an acute attack of Bronchitis, a

Ing in the th

cras

exhaust
the suffercr

specdy relicf and cure in cases of Bron-
ehitle. Tt coutrols the disposition to
1 have ¥ pPhys r
twor ir I, for 1 »t
t s ks
r exbausting all the

n
\ ked, last winter, with asevere
Cold, which, from exposure, Erew Wois
Wl finally setthed on my Lungs, By
nizht sweats 1| was reduced almost to a
N t ¥ v . 11
fre ntly spit |.| d. My physic ol
" give up business, or | woukl

s month,  After taking virious reluge-
dies without relief, | was tinally

Cured By Using

nocent way '—with anothar sneer that|,,.2 [{ yvou have no objection to @Y | 1o botties of Ayer's C ’"H\ “id, IR
makes her quiver with fear and rage— reading your — lover's — letter, ""“'| am now in perfect bealth, aud abie to
to account for Adrisa's decided and | o014 I hesitate about Joing so? Pray| | . {f..|M.,:,‘";,\J,-_M‘l\' "),h: st :' 1‘ (I:ml-lm
almost loverlike attentions to her in|gi: down while I run through it.' | & 1. Hemderson, Ssubburch, Pentt.
the room we visited, that you had had Dors having seated herself, Florenc | For years 1 was in a decline. 1 hind
a lovers’ qu arrel with Lim some time hastily reads the false note from he-| o | .‘ ',”“ A ‘I"I\;‘:‘,I':x':|.(.’. .ml'!“mm o
before, earlier in the day; that, in his ginning to end. Her heart bents e i

it of pique, he had sought to be re-
venged upon you, and soothe his slight

|
ed feclings by feigniag a sudden in- !
|

l
You follow me?’

terest in her.

‘Yes,' replies the submissive Dorn, |
Alas, how sincerely she now wishes she |
hud never entered into this hateful in- |
wngue!

* Then when you have carefully sown
these lies in her heart,
proud face darken and quiver with
pain beneath your words '—oh, how his
own evil face glows with unholy satis-
faction us he sees the picture he has
just drawn stand out clear before his
oves!—* you will affect to be driven by
compunction into granting Sir Adrian’s
supposed request, yon will don your
hat and cloak, and go down to the
lime-walk to encounter—me. If ] am
any judge of character, that girl, so
haughty to all the world, will lower her
pride for her orushed lover’s sake, and
will follow you, to madden herself
with your meeting with the man she
loves. To her, I shall on this occasion
represent Sir Adrian. Arejyou listen-
ing?

8be is indeed—listening with all her
might to the master mind that has her
in thralled.

‘You will remember not to start

and seen her

| furiously as she does so, and her color

mes and goes; but ber voice is quite
stendy when she speaks again,

*Well)?
from her

» says, puiting the paper
r as though glad to get rid ot
it, ' it seems that Sir Adrian wishes o
speak to you on some subject interest-
ing to you and bim alone, and that be
uns chosen the privacy of the lime-
wnlk as the spot in which to hold your
tete-a-tete. It is quite a stmple affsir, is
itnot ? Though reaily, why bhe should
not arrange to talk privately to you in
soom roum in the castle, which is sure.
ly large enough for the purpose, I can
not understand.’

‘Dear Sir Adrian is so romantic’
says Dora coyly,

‘Is he? responds her cousin dryly,
* He has always scemed to me the san-
est of men. Well, on what matter do
you wish to consult me?”

‘ Dear Florence, how terribly prosaic
and unsympathetic you are to-day,’
says Dora reproachfully; ‘ and I came
to you so sure of offers of love and
freindship! I want yoa to tell me if
you think I ought to meet him or not.’

* Why not?

‘1 don't know "—with a little simper.
*Is it perhaps humoring him too mach?

wbu you meet me,’ be th
g his ds with insolent
assumption of suthority over the daio-
ty Daora, who up to this, has been ac-
customed to rule it over others in her
sphere, and who now chafes
and writhes beneath the sense of slavery
that is oppressing her. * You will meet
me calmly, oblivious of the fact that I
shall be clad in my cousin’s light over-
cont, the oge_of which Miss Delmaine
was graciously ploased to say she ap-
proved yesterday morning.’
‘His eyes light agdln with a revenge-
fal fire a8 _he calls to mind the slight

[ bave alwags dreaded letting & man
imagine 1 eared for him, unless fully,
utterly, sssured of his affection for me.’

Fiorence colors again, and then
grows deadly pale, as this poisoned
barb plerces her bosom,

‘1 should think,’ she says slowly,
* after reading the lotter you bave just
abown me, you ought to feel assured,

* You believe I ought, really P’ with o
fine show of eagerness. * Now, you are
not.nyhgnhhlopl-n-—togm.hj
fy mey

*Ishould not please any one at the
expense of truth.’

* No, of course uot. You are such a
high-principled girl, so different from
wady others. Then you shink I might
g0 and meet bim this evening without
sacyificing my digeity in soy way.

Ceniainly.!

“Ob, Tam o glad,’ exclatned liile

BB

smile, *beonuse I do
bim, dear fellow! &M’ your

. ¥ rnul‘

) s Ol Pectoral, w hich

relfoved me at opee, T e -nlhu w‘ o 1 ake

this nedicing & short time, aud was cured.
ruest Colton, Loguns W-r Ind.

Ayer s Cherry Pectoral,

pared by Pr.d.Co Ayer & Co, Lowell, Muse
Basd by il Drugeiets,  Drice $1; 'sis Lotties, 0b

W, R. Watson, Charlottetown, Wholesale Aml

SULLIVAN & MeNEILL,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Bolicitors in Chancery,
NOTARIES PUBLIC, &c.

OFFICES — O'Halloran's Building
Great George Btreet, Charlottetown.

& Money to Loan.
W.W. Svnuivaw, Q.C.0CH=s. B. Maowmina.
jan, 17, 1884

SEEDS!
B. BALDERST'ON will havea full
supply of
Cleover, ;
Timothy,
Canadian Wheat,
—ALSO==
GARDEN AND FLOWER SZEDS,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL,

over last year,
Parmers osn
being the best

v\ dnet

Oharlottetown, March 9, 1887.

sbiainete.

-

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of

purity, ngth and whol More
joal than the or y Ilnb..n‘
eannot be sold in competition with the mul-
titade of low test, short welght, alum of
shosphate powders. Sold only in cans.
RovaL Baxine Powpsx Oo,
\Vlll B, 6 N
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DR. PIERCE'S "I’Y

r
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Bilious nnd Ca
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CANADIAN

SILVERWARE!

FYHE greater part n! our Silver-

Plated Ware is made by First-
class American Houses, who have
crossed the line and now manufac-
ture on thix =ide, thereby saving the
purchaser the amount they formerly
puid in duty, and the are of
equal quality to those made in the
United States.

Cruet Frames,

Cake Baskets,
Salvers,
Card Trays,
Butter Coolers,
Spoon Holders,

Syrup Jugs,
Biscuit Boxes,
Cups, Mugs,

Spoons,
Napkin Rings, &e.

For Sale Good and Cheap by

E. W. TAYLOR,
~ GAMERON BLOCK.

NEW STORE.

\ E. YUII.I.nmp«-tfully announces

o to the citizens of Charlottetown

:hnd vicinity that be bas commenced
o o

Flour and Tea Basinéss

At No. 65, Qn-en Street, with a well«
selected stock of FLOUR and TEA,
and guarantees satisfaction to all who
may patronize him.

Inspection invited

Ohlrlouclown. Jan. 5. 1887—6m

NEW PENS. NEW PENS.

GET THE BES’I‘.

groods

BOOK -KEEPERS, Amluu and
Teachers pronounce the

(barlotietown Business (olloge Pen
the MOST DUBABLP. the Bloom

EST RUNNING, and the
ELASTIC STEEL PEN ever M
in the market.

Be sure and ask Stationer
o your. for

Pen, and if be is sold ous, write direct
nmwm-ﬂ-mmm
mhhhg’lr

Try them aud you will use no other.
Charlottetown, Dec. 8, 1886—tf

Credit Foncier Franco
Canadien

LOA.SG.W periods not
fﬂg.ﬁ_“‘ '-.ﬂ“

borrower is privileged
hhh-h'hohwh"?

S B o
' rely our

“‘ll.n-':;
send for & wiy
after thank

¥ not Retail price, 35 cta.; O botties, §.
oy part of the United States or Casads. Lsam.w..r.o..-nlq.n-‘._‘

’ THE
MOST WONDERFUL
FAMILY REMEDY
EVER KNOWN.

SEEDS FARM & GARDEN

ALL KIND
Building Ma.teria.l
ROOM PAFERIKG,

HUN

IN DREDS OF NEW & BEAUTIFUL DESIGNS.

Our Low Prices tell every time. These will be
continued and made still lower in some lines DURING
THIS MONTH, to clear our shelves, so as to make room for
Spring Importations, which will begin to arrive on opening
of Navigation,

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO.

London House, Kensington,

April 13, 1857,

188%7. 188'7.

REDDIN’S DRUG STORE.

HILE

wishing a

. bright and prosperous New |
:ﬁ Year to all, would remind the general public| 2
O | that we have everything usually found in a FIRST- P
C | CLASS DRUG STORE AT LOWEST P RICES. 2

1 —
: 10 gross Diamond Dyes, Fellows” Syrup, )

| Howard's Cream Tartar, | Patent Medicines, X
7. . Baking Soda, Holloway’s Pills,  |O
~ | Nestle's, Ridge’s and Mel- Eno’s Fruit Salt. 'Z
bl ‘ lim’s Food. {
:—: | bd
: ' All the latest improvements for Dispensing. “:1
5 Personal attention. Pure Chemicals 12
¥ | Havama Cigars and Fine Tobaccos a Speeialty x

D. O’M. REDDIN, Jr.

Charlottetown, Jan. 19, 1887.

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND RAILWAY.

1886-7. 'lNTER ARRANO!HENT. 1886-7.

On and ajfter Wednesday, l)w-embc-r 1st, 1880. Trains
will run as follows (Sundays exce

Trains Depart—For the West,

Trains Arrive—From the West.

STATIONS, ' No 1 I No. & STATIONS. I No.2 I No. &
Charlottet AN | | St
riottetowr 75 | ( imrn(hur\nx 2%
Royalty Junet'n 7.3 | Roy une. 212
North Wiltshire a7 Nort |. \nlumve L |
¥ r ) Hunter River L5 |
). Hradalbaue. L6
w00 "ty Line. 2. |
w2 Freetown 3
l\euulnxum 40 Keusington 5
ar 1 0 . |
Summerside : FM Swmmerside
) a» b I
Miscouche Miscouche |
Wellington. Wellington
Port Hill Port HilI
O'Lenry. O'Leary
Bloomfleld Bloomileld ......
Alberton Alberton
Tiguish ....... ar| 6 Tiguish.
| P M. |

Trains Depart—For the East. Traias \rrln-—l'rb tho I{-t.

- -
STATIONS. ! No. 5. | No. 1. BTATIONS. | No.a Ixu s
|
- i TAM. -
Charlottetown. | | Charlottetown | 102
Royalty Junet'n.. | Royalty Junet'n 10.05
ford ... el....-. .3
Mt Stew: . ar . d L
e art June.. } AL Mount Stewart ol 1% |
Cardigan .. B ssikavarasis .8
Georgetown . ar | Georgetown . .dpl 15 | A M.
POM. | aw. |
Mt Stowart..... . . L Mount Stewart dp | e
orell ... . Morell . 817
St. Peter's.. 512 St Peter” 748
ANT Bear River . 7.8
.40 Sourts .. 6N
| P M. A.

'l‘rtlnllr‘ run by Iuhr;: luuda’ 2 rd Tl;ns
Trains on Cape Traverse Branch leave County Line J lluunl 4.10 p.m. on Tues-
¥, Thursday and n-mnlv mhln, at Cape 'l"r-ywr-: .‘l".; ‘l:-:rol Cape

P
raverse at 4.4 a m. on and F 1 7
Junction at 7.35a. m, Al other |n- rmly (Mndnm‘y.-‘x:'“mf e

JAMES COLEMAN,

Offce, Char Ruperintendent.

MARK WRIGHT & CO

ESIRE to return their hearty thanks to the City Fire Department,
Hook & Ladder Co,, Salvage Corps, and the general public for the

efforts put forth on the night of the 4th inst., to save their property from
fire, and wish to intimate that they hope, in a very short time to be in 8
better position than ever to serve the public in the

Mandlacture and Repairing of Furniture &

In the meantime the immsnse stoek of Furniture, now on hand in
OST | Show Rooms, will be disposed of at the

Very Lowest Prices for Ready Payment.

They have made temporory arrangements whereby are
pared to execute orders previous tolhulnwpumu-“l‘:.{‘dy "

Unmulgln All Its Branches As Usual.

Theﬂuun Laundry will also be resumed at the earliest
possible day.

MARK WRIGHT & CO.

Charlottetown, March 16, 1887,

=\SEED WHEAT, Money S
mﬁ‘ﬁ S

-z:ut-!:..-
snm
e T o B

April 27, 1087 —6i
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N EW SERLB.

Quarterly,
Advertisements, on application

e Charlototovn fi

—I8 ISSUED—

EVERY WEDNESD

—BY—

The Herald Printing Com

FROM THEIR OFFICE:

(ORNER OF QUEEN & RICRMOND ST

CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. ISLAND

Subscription : One Year, in Advance,

ApvesTising AT Moperare R

Contracts made for Mot
Half-yearly, or ¥

Romittances may be mad

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

All Correspondence shoul

addressed to

lmH I‘mlng tqny. GhM
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North British and Men

SILVERWAR

HE greater of our |
Plated Ware is made by

olass American Houses, whe
crossed the line and now mu
ture on this side, thereby savi

the amount they fo

paid in duty, and the goods
?ul Julity to those made
ni

Cruet Frames,

Cake Baskets,

Salvers,
Card T!

Butter Coolers,

Spoon Holders,
Syrup Jugs,
Bisouit B¢

Cups, Mugs,

Spoons,
Napkin Rings

For Bale Good and Cheap

E W.TAYLA

CAMERON BLOCI

February 2, 18871y

FIRE AND LIFI

INSURANCE CONP!

ESTABLISHED




