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—_— ; there were lettens from Joba Marsh, written
BY JOSEPMINE POLLARD.

101 were bilnd, 484 thon shounidst enter school—several mere of s lnter dale, whes

Ever 5o sofily i the room, ihm—lh‘hhl’mpu_..‘nd-
1 shor M know i, ous and heopmahes, which the
1 should feel it,

| dend woman had retained in memory of her
oaly relative, cherishing them with a jealous
care, little thinking of the service they
would some day be to her daaghter.
* | den't apprebend any dificulty in estab-
| lishing wy identity.’ said she. refolding
them, and looking them up again. * I ima-
|gine it will be ensy encugh. with thes
things.'
*And whea will you go,” asked Evlin, in
- W tone.
‘To-night, can™ 17
Jane smouthed her hair, snd settled the
knot of 1ibbon st fher throat with a little
Jork
If | were dead, and thoun shouldst ventare ‘
Near the coffiu where | lay,
1 should know It,
1 should feel it,
Something subtle would reveal it,
And po look of mildest censure
Rest upon that face of elay.
Shouidst thou kiss me, conscious fashes
Of Love's fire through Death’s cold ashes
Would give back the cheek its red,

Something subtle would reveal it,
And & glory roand thee center
That woald lighten up the gloom,
And my heart would surely guide me,
With Love’s second-sight provide me, |
Oue amid the crowd 1o od, |

11 were bitnd !

11 | were doat, and thou hadst spoken,

Ere thy pressnee | had known,

1 should know W,

1 should teel 1,
Something subtle would reveal It.
And the seal at obce be broken

Deaf to other, stranger volces, |

° Whisper, wheresoo'er thou art,

"Twill rench my hoart! :
o-night? Of course net. You must
prepare yoursell with an escort first. |
could not think of your going to England
slone. Some scoundrel would surely swin
die you out of your ebeay-box, and birth-
right, too.’

Jase pondered over the matter.

MY Gute dendt do | know of sny one whom I ‘vould rely
) o upon that [ could get to accompany me.’
\f W kA N[ , Evlin walked slowly down the room.
JAL\E BRE\T 5 FORT[ A\E " * No, June Breat,’ said he, impressively.
: ‘you are alone and friendless, but—,' be
—oR—

paused near her chair, ‘ do not alarm your-
sel! unnecessarily about your journey, I will
see that you are provided for.’
* You are very good. | bardly know how
your pany kindnesses will ever be repaid ’
Noasense. Think no more after that
fashion, | implore you. If there is any one
thing in the wide world | detest, more than

The Innkesper’s Crime.

CHAPTER V

Under the regime of Rockhill House, Jane
The fash of health
retarned to her thin cheeks, and the charm
of youth pervaded body and spirit. word, | may have done or said. A good

The odd bachelor watched her curiously. | deed brings its own reward, my young

‘A woman is 8 singuiar creature.’ noting | friend, remember that. If I choose to
the added bloom and the sparkiing, vivacious | muke other people giad oceasionally, why
mood of his youthtul housekeeper. * Upon | —don't | have the pleasure of thivking the
she whole, it's rather pleasant to have one matiet over, and laking all the eredit to
in the house. I'll see that she doesn't go[myullr'
away very soon.’' Evlin's voice sounded very gruff and

The life at Rockbill was very pleasant | queer. and she strained her eyes in the dim
The surgeon gradually withdrew trom his | twilight trying to peer into his constenance.
reserve with his fellow-mortals outside the | But it was as hard and expressionless as
pale of his beloved college, and mingled | the Ince of an Egyptian sphinx, and she
more with the world. Twice he gave a gave up trying o stady his eccentric moods,
select little party, and Jane became acquaint. | and turned her thoughts to ber new-found
ed with s number of the geighboring people. | (reasure.

became a new creature.

hllﬂuh-.-ﬂb.opph'

'Nn,lmuutp-looo.u*u Nor e

another, it is to be thanked for some act, o1 |

So things went on for nearly a year, then
hing bappened that d the surgeon
to look grave.

By accident he discovered Brownell's ad
vertisement; an undefinable suspicion took
possession of his miod. Jane naticed his
altered demeanor, and felt both wounded
and angry.

‘ What have I done.’ she asked, bitterly,
* that be should look npon me with so much
suspicion as he evidently docs?”

Evlin dispatched a letter to Adam Brow-
pell, and then waited patiently for a reply.

In the meantime Jane was deprived of
her bhousehold duties, and unknown to her.
self, there came one day to Rockhill an old
Iady with faded black, who by the authority
of Evlin, ook charge of the keys, and
sssumed the control of the house.

Jane wept wofully when this happened.

‘I am mno longer usetul,’ she thought, ‘and
I am reminded in this way that I am not
waoted.’

Things stood thus when Evlin received
his repiy. .

He called Jane into the library on the
evening of its receipt.

‘1 desire to speak with you on a little
private matter, Miss Brent,’ he said, as Jane
came in.

She had been expecting it, and seated
herself to hear the very worst. _

‘I have long known that the time was
nearly come when my services would be dis-
pensed with, and I would say now that I
thank you sincerely for all you have done,
and will go immediately,’ she burst forth,
striving to conceal her unsteady tones.

Evlin looked up in ish

* Why. Miss Brent, I cannot imagine what
you mean,’ said he, in surprise. ‘I did not
call you in heéte to receive your * discharge,’
as you seem to think; but to tell you of a
great fortune that has come to you.'

It was now Jane’s turn to be astonished.

‘ Explain yourself, please.”

He took the barrister’'s letter from his
pocket, with a copy of the pewspaper, show-
ing her first the advertisement.

* Brownell's letter rend as follows:

*H——, England, October 20th, 18—,

* Evwarp EvLix, EsQ.—-Dear Sir,—Yours
of the first was duly received and its con-
tents noted. I was surprised at the infor
mation it contained, but sincerely rejoice to

learn- that the long-sought heir of Marsh-
Mellow i found at last. The legacy is »

very val one, of the old
manor nad a hundred thousand pownds
in bank. bly to the directions in the
will of the John Marsh, the rents

and interest money are being collected this
year for the first time by Eustace Ingersol.
who, if the rightful heir fajled to make his
or her app , was to inherit the sbove-
-oaﬁor;l;::ull;d b-nkuooo::: The
ly only to come forw: o
establish "Fiaih.

her s,

and herself at the

‘I would advige ber to make no delay
b her olai In the

O‘Ohl'nrho.fw immedi-
n, yours respectfully,
‘Apax_BpowxeLy, Barrister.’

Jane quivered Ifke an sspen leaf.
T4 bondesd th o

in pr
meantime,
ately, I

‘What a natoral question you ssk. A
woman's first ides is to get rid of what she
bes, and—'

‘I was not going to make so rude a spesch
as that, Miss Brent, but, since you have
finished .w !

‘It Is & great deal of woney,” she mused.
‘1l shall bardly know what to do with
| myself when I get it.’ ™

Then she thought of the quiet lite at
Rockbill—that would be done away with
forever, for Marsbmeliow Hall and the
bank account were a long way removed
from her preseot home. There was the
chass of little folks in the Sabbath school at
the chapel that she would never teach
agsin, and the boys in the Ragged Sohool
she had prided herself so much upon, would
have to be resigned into the care of another.
And her usual round to the poor of the
neighborhood, where she distributed the
greater part of lhe salary the surgeon
allowed her, sho would miss when she took
up the new life that was waitling for her
beyond the sea.

A feeling of regret and bLomesickness
took possession of her soul.

‘I've a notion not to go,’ said she, a soft
sigh flutering from her lips, ‘but let
Ingersol have it all and stay where I am.’

‘ A most unwise conclusion, young lady.
and one that will not be allowed,’ said
Evlin’s deep voice from behind the heavy
curtains. ‘I have already made prepara-
tions for your passage across the ocean,
and you will go to-morrow.’

Jane started suddenly.

* 80 soon,’ cried she, in terror. .

‘Yes; some friends of mine are going
across Lo Liverpool, and will see you safely
over. From thence I will find some one to
conduct you straight to the barrister.’

*And I shall never come bere again or
see you more,’ she said, as she bowed her
head and wept.

The surgeon walked across the floor, and
stood beside her chair.

‘Jane Brent, the heiress of a hundred
thousand pounds has no one to please but
herself, and if at any time you choose to re-
turn to thig old house at Rockville you will
be wel e than you cap
ever know.’
you ever really need me, in any way, do nat
| fail to let me know it, and I will come
across a hundred oceans at your call,’

‘1 will said she, solemunly. ‘I sarely
will.

CHAPTER VI.

Time passed, and nothing was heard ef
Miss Brent. Ingersol graduslly deopped
his fears concerning her appearance, and
assumed the cont ol of the old maner house.
Two years and more had elapsed, and the
rent rolls were at his command, and the
young man began renovating theinterior of
the Hall. It was newly papered, plastered
sud painted. Elegant fomiture repl

He paused a moment. ‘Or, if

I A low, open curvinge was driving slowly
|up the wed. He poted Whe eany stride of
the singie borse before it a lttle curiously.
.’ mattered he agnin. | wea-
der who it ean be?

He paced back and forth apon the termace,
listlossly waiching #s approach

* Something familiar sbout it,’ he thought,
stupping sbruptly sad scassieg s only
| cocupant—a man in o light gray suit, with
|n tall crowned hat, and gold-rimmed spee-
tmoles. ‘It is—it is Adem Brownell. What
is up, | wonder?”
T\ohvyﬂm‘oulw&-.ﬂ-l-‘
wwnumum;mmu
lines (o the stable boy, be catered the walll
l-‘hhdw—th

| =
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osts. Hargow the ashes in with the grass
e l“.lﬂm&hﬂ.--:
will bandly grow. 1 plowed it up

:;lo-n. The next year [ sowed buck-
wheat in the spring, and plowed it under
when in full bloom | then made & compost
of barnyard and ben manure with asbes,
and sowed 0n.  Seeded down with rye.  The
west year was pastured. The second year it
cut fully 2 e per acre.

A eplint consists of inflammation of the
-bnnmmumhu.nlntmlh
large and small bones of the shank. I may
appear on both sides at the same lovel, pase-
ing between the two bones, or it may be only
on the inner side. The usual symptoms are

*Good evening. siv.’

Togersol bowed politely, and extended Lis
band.

* Very happy to mest you, Mr. Brownell,’
said be, ushering him into the house. * But
| cannot imagive to what | am indebted for

| the pleasure of your company this afternoon.’
| Brownell took the proffered seat.

| * Business, Mr. lagersol.’ smiled the bar-
| rister

logersol's heart quaked with s sudden

| Excuse me a moment, and | will order s
lunch,’ he replied, as he turned to the door.
| The sttorney shook bis head in the nega
| tive,

| ‘Really, it is not worth while. | have
‘only » moment lo stay; and, in fact, | ate
| just before starting. Pleage remain.’

| S hing in bis bade Inger-
l.ol prepare for bad news; but he was one of
| those kind of men who put a hold front on,
| and jeer even in the face of adverse fate.

[ *1 know of pothing in the business line
that connects your interests and mine,’ he
said, with a shrug.

* Perhaps not,’ replied the lawyer, ab-
sently.

Eustace took a turn across the floor. A
new idea struck him,

‘ You surely haven't come (o tell me that
the bank has broken, and some defaulting
| cashiier absconded with the hundred thou-
sand pounds!” said be in a cold and haughty
tone.

The counsellor rubbed his hands softly
together.

* No, Mr. Ingersol, the hundred thousand
pounds are safe. Marshmellow Hall is

I on hard groand, but not shown on
soft ground ; the ch istic symptom is
drooping of the head. The discensed part
may be found by passing the fingers up and
down the log. or it may appear by a con-
spicucus swelling. The treatmgnt is to give
the horse rest; a cooling purgstive, as 16
cunces of epsom salts ; apply cold water
bandages uver the part, and when the beat is |
removed use blistering ointment. |

= - . _ |

Rendom Notes. ‘

Cato did not begin to learn the Uml’
languagetill be was eighty-four years of age. |
The excuse for his beginning on it then was
that he bad d his d childbhood ‘
Satire can no further go than when Sam
Johneon said to a booby, ‘If 1 bave -ul‘
anything that you understand, sir. I humbly |
erave thelpardon of the rest of the company.’

There was a very little boy wading up to
bis knees almost in the slush. when a passing
gentleman, said to him .—* Why ain’t you in
school young man.” *“Cos I've got the
whooping cough,” be exclaimed.

Mark Twain looked up at the moon and
delivered this soliloquy : * How melancholy
the moon must feel when it bas emjoyed the |
falness of prosperity, and bas, as | now see |
it, got reduced b its last quarter.' [

A Highlandman, when asked what sort of |
a woman his wife was, replied * She's prood, |
she's pettit, sbe's ill-natured, such a theif, |
and she's a leear, but,” be added,” EL, maun, |
ye canna in this world bave everything pchl

fection.” |

B. lives in the country near Paris, winter

blooming like n garden, and the rents and
interests have all been collected and paid to
you. I did not come to see you because of |
any of the above-wentioned artivles. Icame |
to tell you—"' |

The barrister paused, an ineffable look of
triumph beamed in his ,

I have come to tell you that I have found
the real heir of Marshmellow '

Had a powder-mine exploded at his feet
Ingersol could not have been more aston-
ished.

His face became deadly pale, hjs knees
shook under him, anc dark circles appeared
around his eyes.

* Found Jane Breot?' he gasped.

The barrister drew Evlin's letter from his
leather case, and handed it to Ingersol.

His eager eyes devoured its contents with
a glance.

‘True,’ he whispered, in an unsteady
voice. * We way expect her at any time.’

Drops of sweat stood thickly over his fore-
head, and his tongue seemed parched with
hent.

The barrister pitied his emotion.

‘I'm sorry for you. Ingersol. It's a pity
you should lose this fine old estate, now that
you have labored and expended so much to
make it 90 beautiful. I almost wish Miss
Brent had remained in the back.ground for
awhile yet.’

Ingersol waved his hand.

*Don't, I beg of you. It Miss Brent has
really come, then Miss Brent must have her
own, that's all. But she must prove hersell
10 be all she claims she is,’ suld Eustate, in
a dry, hard voice,

Brownell looked covertly at the young
man from the corner of his eye, something
in the voice made him suspicious.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

AGRIOULTURAL.

The only satisfactory method of getting
rid of the cabbage-worm is to pick them off.
Some of them will get in among and under
the heart leaves, where they canmot be
reached by anything that may be pat on the
leaves. Of all applications to the leaves.
cayenne pepper, dry or in infusion, is the
best we have tried.

.An ice-house must be ventilated. The
dryer the top covering is the cvoler it will be,
and the better it will keep out the air.
this reason a current of air should pass ove:
the sawdust on the top of the ice, but it
should be made so that no rain can emter.
A few holes in the eave and one in the top
of the gable on the north side will secure

tilati

the time-worn, dingy things that had served
Marsh so many years, and statuaty and
pletares gleamed throughout the rooms in
beauty and profusion. Old servants were
idischarged, and more aclive creatures took
their place.

Eustace Ingersol was looked upon with
0o litle respect by his neighbors, and many
s fair belle would have gladly become the
mistress of Marshmellow at his asking.

It was a glorious October day. The sun
shone brightly over the quiet meadows, and
the uplands lay bathed in & sea of yellow
splendor. The leaves, turning to crimson
and gold, fell in rustling showers as the light
breese swayed through the beanches. In-
fgersol paced slowly up and down the stone
terrace. He viewed the luxuriant gardens
and spreading fields with an exultant eye.
*All these broad acres will yet be mine,’
be said to himeell. ¢ They are mine now; I
believe that no one will ever step in between
Marsemellow lands and me, I'm
of all I survey, in truth.  After all iny ]
of patient waiting, after all my plans—sfter
that one”—— be stopped, & strange palior
overspreading his sallow face,

*1 will pot think of it,’ be muttered. ‘ No
‘kuows batme. I will not betray my-
‘now, and the old man rests wall.in nis
coffin,. What mattersif he did go to
sopner than be wi

S e § P

d | proper

The most profitable way to begin to keep
fowls is to procure good birds. Usaally a trio
can be procured for twice the price of a set-
ing of eggs. A trio is two hens and a cock-
There is no risk with these as there is with
eggs,and a year issaved. Two hens will lay
60 eggs at least during the hatching season,
and will rear each a brood ; the other egge

young birde from’the two hems. This is
more profitable than buying eggs.

The long, wriggling, thread-like worms

Fur},

from these eggs.a new race prooeeds. *Come, come, my dears, that kind of accom-
are always sbundant where fowls are kept. | plishment will not belp you in getting
as these swallow cricket b and | husbende.” ‘I kmow it, uncle,’ responded

and summer, but always after the 1st of May
they meet him on Sunday on the boulevards.
He explains: ** The country is too crowded. |
Everybody is there on SBunday ; so | come to |
get the air of Paris.”

A tradesman lately sent out bis accounts, |
one of which was returned marked om the
prsta) cover—* Dead.” Not baving written
it off in his books, the account was again
sent out, and was again returned, marked
this time ** 8till Dead.”

The ten plagues of a newspaper office are
bores, poets, cranks, rats, cockroaches, typo=
graphical errurs, exchange fiends, book
canvassers, delinquent subscribers, and the |
mian who always knows bow to run the paper |
better than the editor does himsell.

At the bank.—Cashier : * Excuse me.
madam, but your account is rather over.
drawn.” Mrs. Maltravers (whose husband
is off on buisoess, and bas left ber a check-
* Oh, Mr. Cashier! that cant be
I've got lots of cbecks left yet.

book ):

possible.

A tailor of melancholy temperament was
observed recently sitting eross-legged on
the Cunada shore, gazing intently at the
Horseshoe Fall, with its thick cloud of
spray. A reporter stole up unobserved and
beard bim wmutter, * What a place to sponge
a coat!’

‘I'd like you to aelp we a little,’ said a
tramp, poking his head into a country
store. ‘' Why don't you help yourself?
said the proprietor angrily. * Thank you, I
will,’ said the tramp. as he picked up a
bottle of whisky and two loaves of bread
and disappeared.

The owner of a bouse at West Ham,
Essex, baving a tenant about to quit possess-
ion, put up a mnotice in the usual form.
‘* This house to be let.” Annoyed at this,
the temant exhibited a placard in the

ROYAL READERS

- AND—

OTHER SCHOOL BOOKS,

~—ON SALE AT THR—

STANDARD BOOKSTORE,

8. T. NELMES.
Charlottetown, Auguet 29, 1883—2m

Qarroll & McAlger,
CARRIAGE BUILDERS,

Bm leave to inform the public that they

bave engaged, and now cccupy. the pre
-'-.lw-.lyudbyl.hl.goou. ent

Btieet, where snpu-d to attend v
the nbov'c 5-2': | its branches. .
Carriages Buwilt to Order
IN THE LATEST STYLES

Repairing punctually attended to

July 2. 18833

STEAMER
HEATHER BELLE.

Sammer Arrangement, 1883.

( N and after Inﬂdlblnlﬁ 24th, the new

steamer Heather Belle, Hugh McLean,

master, will run as follows —

Every Tuesday morning at four o’clock,
will leave Charlottetown for Orwell
Brush Wharf, leaving Orwell Brush
Wharf at seven a. m., for Charlotte
town, calling at China Point and Halli-
day's Wharves, where she will remain
over might.

Wednesday, will leave Brash Wharf for
Charlottetown, at seven a. m., calling at
China Point and Halliday's Wharves,
leaving Charlottetown at three QV w.,
to return, remaining at Brash barf
over night.

Thursday, will leave Brush Wharf for Char
lottetown, at seven a. m., calling at
China Point and Hulliday's Wharves,
leaving Charlottetown at three p. m.
to return, leaving Brush Wharf about
six p. w. for Charlottetown.

Friday, will leave Uharlottetown for Crapaud
at four a. m., leaving Crapaund at seven
a. m. for Charlottetown, leaving Cher
lottetown at three p. m. for Crapaud,
remalning there over night

Saturday, will leave Crapaud at seven a m.
for Charlottetown, leaving Charlotte
town at one o'clockp. m. for Crapaud,
and retarning to Charlottetown from
Crapaud same evening.

FAR bin, to and from Orwell and
Wharves, 30 cents; deck. 20 cents. Cabin,
to and from Crapaud, 40 cents; deck 30
cents.

Excarsion Return Tickets will be issued
from Charlottetown to Orwell every Thurs-
day evening at one first-class fare. Also,
Excursion Return Tickets will be issued
Saturday to Crapaud at one first-class fare.

Agent.
Charlottetown, August 1, 1883.

ﬁaying Tqols, &c~,

A LARGE STOCK,

At L.owest Prices.

e —

Machine, Sweet and
Olive Oils,

THE CHEAPEST IN THE CITY.

W. E. DAWSON & CO,,

Corner Great Geor,
** Bignm of the
June 27, 1883—tf

and Kent Streets, and
adlock, Queen Street.”

DEARBORN & CO'S

Dandelion Coffee,

PBOPEBLY made according to directions
on each package, making a good healthy,
leasant drink. Cheaper than Java Coffee,

se it goes twice as far.
. Recommended by wany prominent physi.
cians as being of great ben;gt for Dyspepsia,

window :—** Leaving in
smells from the drains.”

A physician falls into a fit while making
a round of visits, and is carried inio a drug
store. ‘Send for Dr. X——,' says some-
body. * No, no, not for him,’ says the dying
man feebly, at the mention of his rival's
nawe. ‘If he brought me roand it wounld
advertise him. [ prefer to die.’

* Why don't you speak distinetly?" cried
ap r to a brak who 1
the names of stations in an utterly unintelli-
@ble manner; ‘I can’t understand a word
you say.' ‘ What's that to meP’ responded
the brakesman. ‘ You doa’t expect to have
a fine_ clear tenor voice at five bob a day, do
you?

* Augustus,” said Belinda, “ there is one
thing in & grand achievement that always
reminds me of you,and that is big feet!” and
she looked down at his number fourteens.
Agustus understood the joke, anlf was put
down by it, and, in revenge, heput down his
foot, and left the precinots, never more to
return.

8aid a lawyer to his client, ‘I'm sorry, poor
fellow, that, notwithstanding iy elog
you have been sentenced to prison for three
months.’ ‘Oh, don't let that worry you,'
was the answer ; ‘] am not sorry. In the
neighbourhood where I live they will think
I bave gone to the country, and that will
@ive me social status.’

An old gentleman finding a couple of his
nigoes fencing with broomatioks, said:

one of the girls, as she gave a lunge, ‘ but
it will belp us to keep our husbands in
order when we get 'em.’

A mapy noted for hib close-fisted propensi~
ties was showing an old coin to a neighbor,
| when aaked, S Where did yoi get,
i1 it out of my garden,' was the
reply. ‘It isa pity you didn't find it jn

rao"l“‘onhm. * Because you

q of bad |1

the cometery,’ auid the neighbor. ‘Why price list.

ion, Bil
B ASK YOUR GROCER FOR IT.

Be
you get the genuine. e

DEARBORN & CO.
Charlottetown, July 25, 1883—6 mo pd

4

DO NOT FORGET
L E PROWSE

—WILL GIVE—

during this month, in order to make room for
FFAILL.I. GOODS.
CALL AND BSECURE BSOME OF THE BARGAINS.

s& MONEY SAVED IS MONEY GAINED. -gn

L. E. PROWSE,

of the Great Hat, 74 Queen Btreet.
August 8, 1883—yr Sign ‘ .

YOU CAN ALWAYS FIND AT

D. A. Bruce’s,

A FULL SUPPLY OF

CLOTHNS,

Offered by the YARD or made to ORDER, at the Lowest Prices,
consistent with good workmanship.

—ALSO—

Gents’ Furnishings,
A LARGE STOCK OF

HATS and SHIRTS,

AT VERY LOW PRICES.
Charlottetown, June 20, 1883—3m

LONDON
HOUSE.

SPRING AND SUMMER

IMPORTATIONS

WE HAVE FINISHED OPENING

165 Cases and Bales English, and 60
Cases and Bales Canadian and
American Goods,

Beught Carefully from the Best Houses.

Our Stock will be found complete in all departments, and

will be kept constantly replenished throughout the summer.
We invite the inspection of Cash Buyers.

GEO. DAVIES & CO.

Obarlottetown, May 23, 1888.

JUST RECEIVED

1 Car-load Carriage Wood Stock,
2 Car-loads Loundonderry Bar Iron

W. E. Dawson & Co.

June 27, 1883 —tf

McCruddin & Flynn,
Cor. Water & Queen St.
Lansdowne Restaurant
FIM-M—M at
Moderate Prices.

PETER McORUDDIN,

PATRIOK FLYNN.3
Charlottetown, July 18, 1883—8m

New Brocery Store

ON KING STREET,

'l\l? Whmopﬂcu
ite hia friends and " publie
bas nnn:dnlnnhdn;.n-l
wuu hrnhnl““hh“‘.i:.ﬁ.:
Mc!mm‘l
will save money by calling and
SCOTT,

W. R
Next door to Ovmmercial Oollege, King St.

ovald have saved the hole to be buried in,'

June 27, 1882—3m

The Nortﬁ British & Mercantile

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. Losges nul.ed with
promptitude and liberality,
FIRE DEPARTMENT.
g T
LIFE DEPARTMENT.

Accumulated Funde (irrespective of paid up Capital) over
$12,000,000. | P Capital)

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

Profits of previous quinquennium divided among Policy Holders,
$1,668,600.00. .

Now and Reduced Phegiiome e d‘ne-imm of Canada.

Guies of ke Anisel jon,
ey Do cntinston e Priee O R B A ien:
GEO. W. DeBLOIS,

General Agent.
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