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a couple of men came in. Their fuces were
pale and wan, and their clothes were com-
pletely saturated with water. They called
for hot drinks and a couple of beds.

The girl started quickly as their voices
sounded through the room, and she went

led to the vaults beneath. Here the inn-
keeper paused.

Throwing the lifeless form on the damp
earth, he dug a grave in one cormer of the
celliwr, and with the assistance of his wife
the dead man was thrown into it, and the

feed the crows.’
* As you think best—I shall be countent.’
Dykbam turned to enter the house, and
Ingersol walked off down by the sea.
But the lonely watcher in the window
had beard the nefarious plot, and a sicken-

of it has been cut up, and not n particle has
been wasted.

Curonic indigestion produces among
other resalts an uneasy, restless habit,
raumblings and twitching of the flanks, soft,
ill-smelling dung, sumetimes covered with

N and after Tuesday, July 24th, the new
;0 steamer Heather ilh. ﬁngh McLean,
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The guilty couple exchanged glances.
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tently watching. The clear tones of Cap-
tain Blane, as be uttered her name, bad not
failed 1o reach his ear, and his suspicions
were now verified. He was rapidly revolv-
ing in bis mind what to do. There was
now three to dispose of in place of the one

and as they reached the chamber door
paused (o listen.

All wag still.

Dykbam turned the knob gently. The
door swung slowly open, and with bated
breath the murderer and murderess entered.

ance speedily ; and may the Lord bave mercy
on me until then.

‘ JANE BRENT,

* Passenger on Ship Fire Fly.'

Locking the box hastily, she slipped it in

holes all over the yard. Still, there has
been no case of cholera since in that yard.
A writer in a French agricultural journal
recommends the Lreatment of diseased car-

the folds of her dress.
Footsteps were approaching and a lamp

cases with sujpburic acid in wooden tanks
No doubt this Is possible, but it is costly and

from Charlottetown to Orwell every Thure-
day evening at one first-class fare. Also,
Excursivn Return Tickets will be issued
Saturday to Crapaund at one first-class fare.

JONN NUGNES.
Agent.
Charlottetown, August 1, 1883.

Of Edinburgh & London—Establis hed in 1809.

Subscribed Capital. .. ....$9,733,332
Paid up Capital.......... 1216666

TRANSACTS EVERY DESCRIPTION OF

g Captain Blane’s heavy boots stood at the ” troublesome, and as a thousand-pound ani A= R CHARLOT]
If ‘Copénin Bane and bs somrade went | 00 of the bedsioad, ad b bat Jay on a|"1008 Uigbtly trongh o crvice in the | mal conains anly 15 pounds of itogen. DEARBORN & 00s |FIRE, LIFE & ANNUITY BUSINESS
um:y unmolested, they would report chair. But the bed was unoccupied, and, du;;. knew she could not but as aad S8k fo/al et man b oy il My 0 ot ’ UCTION §
. . ’ . pe. tr , the saving is scarcel rth the Al
to Adam Brownell that she survived the|®"¥® themselves, ,‘M TOOW ‘was: omptY: | he peril grew more imminent her spirit ble. I : i . on the most favorable terms. Losses settled with rupt Stock,
o The bird had flown ! trouble. It is far better to put the carcase m on . 8 wi
llt m.‘lo.oly s on m const. Noome| Witha terrible cry the burly innkeeper | ™ *08 and powerful to withstand it. |4, . @i', to surround it with quicklime promptitude and ljb.nhg]_
eprang upon the ocouch, ealling loudly for| ‘I will meet my fate bravely,’ she said. |liberally, then make a flat. heap of emith ROPERLY made 3 irecti FIRE DEP TMENT
M“‘m there, snd thase who did his viotim to come forth from his hiding | Wrapping ber cloak around her and sitting | over it and pour water on it to to slake the P un each maki -l‘::l'h-hhy. . . u . M. ]
rarely went away. . place. down on the sill pale as a ghost, bus calm. | lime. The lime would totally destroy all | pleasant ‘lrimm- Java Coftee, | Reserved l?\“"‘h( ve of paid Cnpihl) over $6,000.000 (]
Dykbam and his wife had a very bad re- it i 1 up or $9, = .00 F rnl‘
ot had been| But there was no sound save the echo of | ‘I, will not fight and struggle, but save my | the organized matter. diseased germs; | because it goes twice as far. Insurances at the lowest current rates. u
potation, and more R onoe n strength.’ and all, and after a lapse of several weeks| Recommended by many inent physi- .
e e suision ot bis own voice as it reverberated through the . vy cians as bei ofpmb-s&:rbym ILIFE DEP No. 36 €
No one knew 0" three Lol save less | ®mPtY corridors. The dvor opened widely, and the inn- lho' whole l:qm h; made into a compost ludigest ion, Bilion &, ARTIMENT. i
N 3 * He has overheard us and escaped,’ mut- | keeper's wife looked in. and used without danger or any loss of AS = Accumulat s . - .
mh::.:hdt h::. r::: ::.' :::,:o::: tered the terrorstricken woman, her face | Sbe seemed surprised to see Jane sitting | nitrogen, This method would be much % getl‘hr‘;‘:‘.?‘m‘ B PoR IT. Be sure ed Funds (""lwxm;;wd paid up c.pnd) over "
dose, and never come again unless they looking ghastly in the dim rays of the|up, slready dressed. ou:l-r and less :i—‘n-bl" - o than burning DEARBORN & CO. 3 ' HM,“.,“M
" candle, which but partially lllumined the| * Not asleep, I see, caronses, and little more trouble than | Charlottetown, July 25,1883—6 mo pd | Nine-ten : &" Undert
'.I".M - thing to do. He would | *Prrtment. ‘No.' the simple burying; less, in fact, becuuse - Botof e rhinle pro: :n‘:d& Life Branch belong w the bennshes, In ¢
t Was an easy & . Dykham stalked slowly round the room.| Her voice sounded loud and unnatural, | the burying wouldl not need to be so deep )

give the innkeeper a magnificent sum of

MoCruddin & Flynn,

‘He cannot have gonme far, for here are | and she spoke with an effort, IEE—— Profits of vious qui 5 ol N .
T e e e ot and 102 | e bt s bavie. WO madh soaveh fhe| Mre. Dykhom smapested that Jane Breut Random MNotex Cor. Water & - pre Qllllqwanaz &':)od among Policy Holders, WADI
"Dykh-hl"c-ldhd.lthn-nm"‘m' If be is really boyond | was aware of their secret. A hangman's - . Queen . y .00. )
0 the many who were al- |®®" reach we must make our escape as|rope danced before ber vision for an instant,| A sound suggestion: Never turn a deafl — N . L Tlnmm
s S0en 0 Ao e Sl quickly ssposibe. Tho suthartessiready | then sbe recovared beresl.  foar to th tlophons. New and Reduced Premiums for the Dominion of Canada.
P had d 1 bave their eyes on us, and this, if discovered,| She went up to Jane insolentlv a . , lan'd Ra'tl . -
a-rp.“vha-un ml::.::blo ..u.'.:.." will finish the business.’ Sér huid henvily upon ber shoulder. ka; o ;Tu :o::‘:,‘-::a:oi‘ ool 0wae i m of the Annual Report, Prospectus, and ¢ ; tion, AT
:I-N-hclu The inskesper looked uuder the bed, in |  * See here, young woman, I see you know [ i IC0, S S way Mainad of the B very lo.mlll’du
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lady, and, with  devilish glee, thought of
the rapidly time when that

nothing. Then he lighted a fresh lamp and
searched the house thoroughly, but there
was 5o trace of the missing man.

to peach. We're going to leave now, my
old man and me, and you'll go slong. So
ocome on ; the conch is walting and we must
be off.’
J:(nbohdhunlynoudlwayhu
to searete her note, and spied a small stone
ledge jotting out near the window. It was
the very thing.

‘I will come, madame, as soon as I get

Watching her opportusity, she slipped

the brass-bound box from her pocket, and
placing the note on the lid, set it on the
stone ledge.
* T will leave the box here,’ she whispered
bersally ‘i will ba safer here on

while,
aven though I am not killed, if I keep the
box, Ingersol will get it from me and de-

-%n "i:p.n--n-n-»
od the door. 3

The Inadiady strode sfier hor.

IR

of the soul, consequently a black eye must
be a stained window.

‘ Why do the butterflies waft their wings?
=& tweatly-two-verse poem by JEsmeralda’
—is respectfully declined, with the infor-
mation that they have to do it or walk.

Policeman (to group of small boys)—
‘Come,’ now, move on. Theres nothing
the matter here.’ Sarcastioc boy— Of course

A liquor-seller presented his bill (o the
executor of deceased ocustomer's estate,
ssking. ‘Do you wish my bill sworn tof
*No,’ said the exscutor, ‘the death of the

A Intle boy was turning over the leaves
of a serapbook, when he came noross the
well-known picture of some chickens just

carefully, and then with a grave, sugacions
slowly remarked, ‘They came eut

PETER McORUDDIN,
PATRICK FLYNN.

_Oharbtmsown, Jgy 18, 13—
New Grocery Store
ON KING STREET,
Next to Commercial College.
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Gruoury and
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