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THE

§ { vah fuy the aacicot Celtie race,
the fommgme's fach
’ manly graee,
Unrivalied is the Celtic race.

May heaven long bless that fumous race,
it upward trace
Ly mx—*an
Can find an honored resting place.

Thank God, I'ia of that martial raee,
Whieh still expaids and holds it plier
Wherever frgedom grows apace

You'll Sud the gallaibCollic rmer

Long live the glorious Celtic race,
Which not dishonor aor disgrace
Un its escutcheon time esn trace,
Uniike full many a braggart race

No peaple like the Celtic race,

Nor can their foes their deeds effhce
On history’s page the foremost place
Is granted to the Celtie race

Hurrah for the grand oid Celtie race,
Which can’t endure one hour's disgrace
We'll every nerve and musele brace

To fight for the rights of the Celtic race.

May fortune smile on our peeriess race,
Renowned allke In war and peace
Here's ten 10 one In any case

And victory's with the Cellic race

1 xnow they do not care an ace,
But give them steel and ample spact
To meet thelr foemen face to face
And freedom greets the Irish race
dlerweon n the Iriah-(vinaden.
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and upon it written »
Ind lifted it to his lips.

* It Is swotlier debt [ owe. he said, soft)
to himeelf.

of Music was flled from pit 10 dome

Ten vears later, and on a bright starlight | ;
night in Junnary, the New York Academy | modic fluttering of her heart, as she dimly
The | realized its purport

‘s eard. Pes-

rence received Signor 8
cilled on it were the words:
y.| * Pardon my intrusion. and gmat me half

| farewell.’
Farewe]l! There was a certain spas-
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; AGRICULTURAL

Young trees pianted in the spring -lu-old'
|an hour's interview in which to bid you | be watvhed, and their form regulated by
|

pinching the shoots that sprout so vigor
! owsly, and by breaking off the shoots whiel

wat whre brancies oo et it &) CoICioN & General Mevehat

Consignments Solicited

R. O'DWYER,

|
h |

Physicians tse thew for the cure of LIVER and KIDNEY dissases.

great violinist Signor §—

of his fame. A great wave of applause |and fibre of her heart ?
greeted him us he came forward to the |

with lszge dreamy eyes, and » mouih whose | she sat awaiting him
sensitiveness the blonde moustsche could
not wholly bide. With a soft, caressing

motion he drew the bow across th

An almest human voice, of exquisite meloly night we met. | answered you that some
Waould it wenry

|seemed to respoud. The house held its time you should know
[ you to hear it now ¥’

| breath to listen

| In one of the lower proscenium boxes sat She bowed assent, nnd motioned to a

|

He wea very young, net twenty-three. the | and why—why did it cavse this faint sick
| eritics sald, yet be had reached the zenith | ness, which stole through her overy pulse

. was to appear.| What did this sudden departure portend? make lster pruning unnecessary

‘Show Signor 8 up.' she said to the
ceotre of the stage. He was tall but slight, | servant; then schooling herself 10 be calm, | will be very vigorous. It the top of this|

On the threshold of the room he paused
* You asked me once, Miss Laurance,’ he
strings. | began, ' the story of my violin wld on the

a young girl of nineteen. She wore no hat, chair but he stood still,

and in her golden hair gleawed a dinmond |

I must go back mnany years' he said,

star. She was besutiful, with a rare love- | 'to the time when [ was a little lad, foot

|
liness I'bere was no fairer fice in tha

| erowded assemblage

t | sore und friendless. Nay. not friendless' 1

Behind ber, leaning tiad one friend—a poor little piece of wood

on the back of her chair, was & young msn with strings accross it; but [ forgot that it

whose gaze of wrapt admiration neve

withdrew itselt —a man of superb heigh

r| wa< wood. ln my hours ol loneliness and

¢ |griefl and sadness, I would talk to it, and

and breadth of form, and with eyes and|then by idly drawing my Low across ine

hair as d+rk as the night—eyes which glow

THE BROKEN VIOLIN

Only a broken violin '

the mud, a worthless piece of wood, rudely
snapped in twain, with few loose fragments
of string, soundless, voiceless ; yet beside it,

as reverently as though bending over some
thing buman that bad died—with a pas

sionate burst of griel ns for some dearly

I'here it lay in

ed with fecling as they dwelt upon her face
for the bupe nearest Fairfax Fuarley's hea)
wis Lo win the woman for his wife

‘Tell me,” she whispered,
perfect®’
3 * I did not hear it; | was thinking but «

you.'

beloved friend—kaelt a little lad of some:'® ber brow ; but st that moment the youn

thirteen summers.

A vivid flush, almost of annoyance, ruse silently

strings, it would answer me. Ah! no one
.“luvnm have believed it but myself, bat it
t| painted to me the future—it told me al

[that might be. It whispered cournge —it

She turped o him as the music died | breathed hope. Well, one day strolling
away with » quick indrawing of ber breath | through the streets, touching its cords, nsk
was it pot |08 no als—I never begged—a boy older

than I, taller, stronger, a boy richly dressed
i Wwith a gold chain banging to his vest,
stupped and mocked me. | walked on
He followed me, and, in an un
g | vre sared moment, snatched my violin, and

0

N

A graft
should be regarded as n tree pianted in|

growth needs to be reguiated by proper
pinching. Often the growth from a bud

be pinched it will beeo

out side branches.

FOR SALE OF P.E.ISLAND PRODUCE,

another tree, {natead of in the soil, and s, 289 WATER STREET, |

St. John’s. Newfoundland.

| In conpection with the above is C n
e stocky. and throw | English. who is well known in P. B. T

or sont by mall for S5 in stamps. Clreulars free. L & JONNSON

CURES Influensa, )
who will take special charge of all consign- |~y Spine. SoM everywhers. Clowiars fve. 1. Jo'l*‘l;I & Boston, Mase.

ments, and will also attend to the charer-

A wound in the foot by » shoo ealk is at|,ny f vessels for the carrying trade of | "_',':.‘.‘" o
times difficult to heal, like 21l deep-punc-| I'rince Edward Island | try is worthiess ;
| Mr. O'Dwyer calls attention to the fact| Rt
tured wounds. It should never be healed L wyer calls attemtion N
| that be is possessed of superior wharf and =
up hastily and closed before the bottom is | .

recovered and filled up, or a permanent
The proper |

treatment is to apply eold water with ban

lomp and blemish may be left

dnges kept constantly wet; to nie no salt
or irritating substances, and let the horse
rest until the wound has healed. 1f it does
not beal in n satisfactory manner some com- |
poand tinctore of benzoin may be applied |
with a feather to the bottom of the wound
and a cloth or pad of lint dipped in the|
tincture should be bound over the part. It |
is impossible to avoid swelling when the |
animal is worked, and this continued inflam-
mation will surely produce a thickening ol
the tissues, which is usunally permanent and |
cannot be removed

Wenkness in the tendons of the leg hv]
which the pastern joint gives way and the [
animnl walks on its he

s is not uncommon
lin colts. It sometimes dis ippears without |
treatment as the colt grows older, but it

indieates constitutional weakness. Some

reliefl may be gained by the applieation of

| warchouse ac

ruarantee y satisfaction
Jauuary 16, 1884

Uherry Pectoral.

s insidions in their

X some afleeting the throat ana lungs:
none so tried with by the majority of suffer-
rs. The ordinary cough or cokl, resalting

peiliaps from a trifling or um

I

peure, is often bat the beginning of a fatal
sickuess. AVER'S CHERRY PrcroRaAL bas
well proven its efficacy in a forty years' fight
with 1h

at amd lung diseases, and shoukd be
taken in all cases uithout delay

A Terrible
“Im1sa7 1, which affected
my lungs hael & teriible eough, and pussed
night after night without sleep.  The doctors
gave we up tried Avym's CHERRY PR
ToraL, whieh relicved my lungs, indoeed
sloep, and afforded e the rest necessary
recovery of wy strength. By the
1 KAL A perma

6 years

shied ) our

ok B weve

was effects
and bearty, an
PECTORAL saved 1oe

smmodation, and is prepared

CHICKEN ¢HoO

= MAKE HENS

patol
LERA, |5 B o rr S o i

!

'BARGAINS!

BARGAINS!!

‘Uplmlste*rt;d Goods

Having imported a large stock of i'phulshwing Goods

DIRECT FROM THE BEST MARKETS,

We CAN and WILL give the

musician, recalled by the thundering plaud |®

ping it across his knee, threw it into

Out from the mud, with tender, caressing
touch, he litted up the shattered remnants,
his tears falling the while thick and fast, |!

dits of the people, re.appeared.

| the filth and wud of the street
His gaze now wandered over the house, |

inal! oss ovel . s surging Ui

inally resting on the exquisite face. He 1 overwhelmed me I'he surging tide

air close O e
his slight frame convulsed with sobs which | £'ve a sudden start. Of what, of whom, of iy despair closed fa about my, ixou}

would not be repressed ¢
He made no outery, but his face was ' ¢

white with the anguish of despair. He had b

lost his all—the friend to whom he poured

out all his woes; the companion who, unti] | BO m:n had ever heard before,
now, never had failed him, his second. to tell an unknown story, it ome could but .
¥ ) ' . . : »0t & carringe od. Seal-
oterpret. Lt began in a storm of grief, 0" At (ll-l- mowment a carringe passed ea

| ed within it was a beautiful child—a little

better, nobler self. :

Not wiany paces distant on the sidewalk 'Passionate despair, unreasoning, hopeless,

. 2 " . R AW ne o e . it suve the
1id it remind him? For a lew seconds their | *%W Brither earth nor sky —nuught save t

syes met; then with a sudden inspiration | shattered, voiceless wood. Then he who had

[ wrought the wanton, wicked act, threw me

a coin

he drew his bow

What was he playing? It was a cadence

It seemed | € U8t and hurled it back.

| be pay the debt that I owed to him

‘I was stunned. The magoitady of my

It roused me from wy stupor. |
Not thus might |

a stimulating liniment or of alcohol nlone

and the uso of bandages or leather boots

| Horack Falknrorure.”
Rockingham, V1., July 15, a2

kept Inced. The feed should consist of Croup. -~ A Mother's Tribute.
, “While i the country last winter my little
I sound oats, with wheat-bran sealded and “oy. three years old, was taken |1 with eroug
|
iven ne . 1t secmed as if he gu
| KIvEn As: A mnsh once u day. nnd clean One of the family suggested the use

sweet hay or good pasture

| roomy loose stall, where it ¢an move about
freely
o
Grains of Gold

While learning adorns a man, truth en

stood the perpetrator of the outrage, n sort then followed a lull, arift in the clouds, a girl.  8bo ordered the carriage Lo stop. Sbe nobics him.

of undefined remorse gnawing within his Sudden gieaw of sunshine, then a heavy
oiling of weary feet. often torn and bleed- with tender pity in her cyes, and a voice

breast. For mere bravado he had wrenched | U
from the hands of the young musician his !

instrument and broken it across his knee QUite bidden by the clouds overhead. no mat

throwing the pieces in the mud v

Realizing that be had done a coward's ¢ame u burst of triumph, a song of victory,
and a bully’s act, he took from his poeket a ® trausport of passion, and then peace

small coin and tossed it toward the hoy
‘Take that, he said, ‘and stop your, !

whimpering. You have got no business to | rang iu the peans of applause.

play your music in the public street. You're

a beggar and a nuisance.’

her breast and threw them at Signor S— 'y

had seen something of my distress. Then

I'he reprosches of a friend shogld nlways
be strictly just, and not too frequeént

ng, but with that rift of sunshine never like music, she put her purse in my hands,

and made me use its contents as | would.

*Some y,' she s C » are
er how durk or dense they gathered; then | /me day,’ she said, * whea you are a great

musician, you shall 1epay me. Who knows
! You may play at my wedding!’

. I'ne girl's head was bowed now. Her
I'he last note scemed to bave no ending. ¢ R

: : bosom rose and fell I'wo sparkling tears
ts echoes lingered in a melodioas hush, and | PO~ and lol 0: Spar £ len

glimmered on the lashes which swept ber
check. Like s dream it all came back to

I'be girl in the t ore the viol . %
e girl in the box tore the vivlets from her; like a vision she saw the boyish face

uplifted 1o hers, through » mist ol tears
But in an instant, with Sashing eyes and | feer. Flowers rained from everywhere. bat I ‘

head thrown proudly back, the little street (hese only he stooped to

Arab had thrown the money back h

‘You think you can pay me thus ?' he was wafted to his senses as he bowed bis

replied, in frenzied tones. * Itisl who owe =
you a debt I yet will live 10 see wiped out.’

N Signor S—— strode to her side. He put
I'hese he

eld so tightly that their crushed fragrance

rather
& his hand within his coat and drew some-

thing forth. Instinctively she knew it (o
£ A

- be n little purse
dieux .
o . It had never left me," he said hoarsely
T'he young musician was the lion of the 2

‘lowe all I am to you. The gulf 15 as wide

They stood one instant looking steadily bour. Fashionable ladies sought him out;
into ench other’s eyes—one the senior of the invitations to fetes and receptions and din-
otlier some three or four years, tall and ners rained upon him. It was at one of

po'el’ﬁil. clad in broadcloth and fine linen these later that he and Miss Laurance met

—one a little shrivking lad, bis ragged

* I have pressed your lowers,” he said to

clothes bespattered with the mud of the bher in a low voice.

streets.

At this moment an upen carringe rolied
by, but the little girl seated within it had,
with ber quick eyes, discovered somecthing
amiss .

She had seen the disdainful return ol the
rejecte coin; she had heard the boy's
words; she hud marked the traces of a pas-
sionate grief upon his face; and, with a
hasty command to the coschman to stop,
she called him to her.

* What are you about (o do, Miss Selma? -
questioned the lady with her, the governess

‘ Nothing naughty, dear Miss Irwin,' she
replied. ‘This poor boy—see, his violin is
brokea. I am sorry for bim.'

The lad bad slowly approached the car
riage in obedience to her command; but
there was no light in his face, no eagerness
in his step.

.' How did this happen ? ' asked the little
girl.

The boy looked up. Was this an angel
who spoke to him ? He bad never seen any-
onb half so lovely. Her hair floated about
her shoulders in a shower of gold, and rest-
ing on it was a white hat, with a long
white plume dropping far down behind;
her eyes were like two purple pansies; on
her cheeks was the flush of the sunrise; her
lips were as red as the carnation, though
they quivered with ber unspoken sympat! y.

The boy held up the broken pieces of his
violin.

‘It was my all,’ he said. ‘1 shall starve

* My flowers? ' she answered with a blush

Then she remembered the violets she had

so impulsively thrown him

‘I had almost forgotten,” she added.

* What was it, Signor 8 that you play

ed ? It has bhaunted me ever since.’

now as then I have never hoped o cross
it.  You are the heiress of a rich man. |
o, have wealth, but that cannot wipe out
the spot. Let me tell you, though, what |
did. | took your money and bought with it
my violin. The man who sold it to me had
a kindly face, and when I paid him for it 1
asked bim for a favor

*The money with which I purchased '
I would like
—oh, 50 very much—to keep this s

this was lent to me," | said

e gold
(Will you lay it aside for three months,

‘Some time," he replied, * I will tell you, When 1 may redeem it: I do not know g
Now, you shall know only that you were its | that 1 can, but I will save every penoy I hospitalitiss of the humblest kind in a

inspiration.’

Were his words presumptious? She could
not answer; neither could she know the
strange power which ever swayed her in | ®0d laid it away

this man’s presence.

* You do not teach ? ' she sald to Lim one

day.

I enrn, if you wiil but do this for me.' |

The man smiled and consented.

*He marked the gold within my sight
Within the time I had
regained possession of it. It is here, Miss
Laarence. It seems a trifling sum, now, |

to both of us, but remember that it has

*No," he answered. ‘ But if you will be made me all that | am. Yet its payment

my pupil it would indeed be a pleasure.’
* And your terms? '
His face flushed.

|
| some day you shall hear my story.’

* I see nothing of you, Selma,’ said Fair

fax Farley, during this time. * Do you for-

get that I have some claims?P*

* No, I forget nothing.’ she said

| Bat there was sadness rather than hap- |

| piness in her tones.
‘ Are you not ready to give me your an

swer, dear’ ' the man continued. * Why

| do you hold me in suspense ? Why may |
! not have the sweet promise that I crave?'
Did she shudder ? If so, but moment

arily, as the sweet young voice made an-

| wer :

does not pay the debt.  You said perhaps |

. might play at your wedding. Command me

|

and [ obey, even though I thus forswear my |

* I need no gold,’ he answered. ‘It is that | *econd debt 1o the boy, who, n second time, |

in my maphood, causes me the lh't‘pcnl‘

misery mv' life has known.’

He paused, and held outstretched to-
ward her the open purse. His face wns |
like marble; his eyes shone with a wonder- :
fal fire. ;'

*Of what are you speaking ?' she said, |
gently. * Whom am I to marry #° [
¢ Last night he told me you were his be- |
| throthed.’
| *He? Who:'

* Fairfax Farley.' :

‘It is not true. He had wished it so, but |
| T did—1I did not know my heart, and asked

ilhm he should wait. 1 know that it can

I'ne charities that soothe, heat, and bless
lie scattered at the feet of men like flowers

The most diflicult provioce in friendship
is the letting 2 man see his faulks and errors.

| |
Whatever we may pretend, Interest and

vanity are the sources of most of our afflic
tions

Lrying to admire that which ~gon do~pot
like nccumaulates (uilure, and exhibits weak-
ness

From the knowledge of what yon shonld
not do, you mny easily judge what you
should do.

The bread of lite is love; the salt of life,
work; the sweeiness of life, poesy; the
water of life, faith

Want of punctuslity may be excused in
the cook, or even in the host, but never in
the guest

In u matter of sentiment there is but one
rule—that of gendering the object of your
affections happy.

rar |
Do not lose courage by considering your

own imperfections, but instantly set sbout
remedying them

The covetous mian heaps up riches, not to |

enjoy them, but to Liave them:
himself in the midst of plenty.

and starves

Depreciate no man's qualities, and necept

hearty and appreciative manoer

There scarce can be named one quality
that is nmiable in & woman which is not
becoming in a man, not excep'ing even
modesty and gentleness of nature.

Laughter is as healthful to the body as
glndness is to the mind; and there is no

more beautiful spectacle than a smiling face, |

when we know it is the true index of the
soul within.

Itis unlucky that experience being our
best teacher, we have only learned its les
sons perfectly when we no longer stand in
need of them ; and have provided ourselves
with armor we can never wear.

This life is meant only to discipline us—
to fit us for a higher and purer state of being.
Then stop whihing and fretting, and go on
your way rejoicing.

I'he colt should
| not be tied up, but should be kept in a|

now, but [ am giad of that, for I did not|

“True, it said, ‘you have been very [ Is it one that love will not brid

{never be. You spoke of a gulf between us. |

love it only that it brought me hread. 1|

Joved it because it talked to me, and with
it I was never lonely.’
* Bat cannot you buy another ?’
‘I have no money, miss. | can never
make enough since this has gone. I bad
hoped one day to buy something better than
this, but pow the day will never come.’
A shade of thoughtfulriess crept over the
sweet, fair face. In the little gloved hand
she held a tiny purse, and witkin it three
bight, glittering gold pieces shone. They
viare to purchase a coveted doll, ber fond
father’s birthday gift.
She turned bastily to her governess.
S *Please, Miss Irwin, do you think papa
would be if I do not buy my doll?
Ne, he would not.’
¥ Then, waiting for no reply, she pressed
thia purse into the boy’s hand.
g*f30, buy yeurr violin,' she said. ‘No, you
not return this as you returned the
money; but some day, when you are
musician, you can repay me. Who
? You may play at my wedding.’
- with & little laugh, as the oarriage
gtod Torward, the ohild, with a wave of
pe. hand, disappeared.
i boy stood motionless, wrapped in &
of eostacy. No doubt that a veritable
bad visited Wim orossed his mind.
g "he been dreaming? No; for within
: the datuty little purse. Open-

l ¥

of gold met his gasze, and something

assurance, Fairfax, that I wait.’

But underneath Fairfax's courteous calm
was & seething maelstrom, a burning jeal-
ousy.

Two weeks later heZwaited outside Miss
Laurence’s home until Signor 8—— stood
on the steps in the moonlight. He had been
passing the evening with her. An hour
before Mr. Farley had made his adieux.

* Signor 8—-1"

It was his voice, addressing the musician.

‘ Yes,” he responded, his surprise show-
ing in his tone. *

T have waited for you,' continued Mr.
Fairley, ‘in order to ask of you a favor. It
is & great favor, but money need be no ob-
Jject between us. I am willing to pay you
any price, however fabulous; and, altk b

patient; but be so yet a little longer. Let [s The next night Fairfax Farley and Signor
me be sure of myself. It is only for ms.!'

|

—— mel, |
* You have decided? ' asked the former.

‘It is impossible,” Signor 8 replied; |

| * but since you so kindly have asked me (u’

play nat your wedding, may I not ask you m‘

| dance at mine ?’ |

¢ Qh! you are bethrothed, then ' |
*And to whom /’

‘Miss Laurence,’ the young musician,
answered proudly.

Two little words—a name soon to be
merged into another identity; but their
momentary utterance had cancelied his two- ‘
fold debt —redeewed bis boyhood's vow. |

Blanker than Blank Verse.

* Here is a poem which you may publish
in your paper,’ said a young man with eyes
in & fine frensy rolling as he entered the
editorial doer. ‘T dashed it off rapidly, in

I know it is out of your line, I want very
much that you should play one solo at my
wedding.’

In the moonlight Signor 8——'s face
showed no strange pallor.
* At your wedding! You are to be mar-
ried! May I enquire to whom ?’
‘Miss Laurence is my betrothed. Had
you not heard P’
Both in question and answer rang &
strained intensity ; but the silence that fol-
lowed had in its dumbness more force than
either. Signor 8—— spoke. ‘ To.mdrrow
night ot this hour you shall have my de-
cision,’ he said and strode rapidly away.

&‘M with réverence, the shining
well—a little piece of paste-board

an idle and you will fiod it in a
rough state, as it were. You can make
such corrections as you think necessary.’

* Ab, much obliged,’ said the editor, ‘I
wlllyﬂn you a check for it at once.’

‘You are very kind,’ said the contributor.
* T will be delighted.’

‘ There you are,’ said the editor, handing
him the k.

‘ Many thanks,’ exclaimed the young man,
‘1 will bring you some other poems.’

paused, then came back.
fill up the check. You have not written the
b

Before noon the day following, Miss Lan-

rough siate, as were. You can make
such corrections as you think necessary.’

When he got to the door he suddenly TIIE undersigned has o
* Exouse me,” he said, ‘ but you forgot to where a full su

date, nor the amount, vor have you sigped :::::::‘{;'o:"ll::f parposes will be kept

our name,’ i [ f th f the citize
‘Ob said the editor, ‘that is all right. | ond of conatey 1ot ronake of the citisens,
Yos 500 1 bave 'ﬂ'“ you 3 cheok hﬂ‘:. and of county residents in general.

The Queen of Perfumes for
the Handkerchief.

DAVIES & LAWRENCE (0.,
SOLE AGENTS,
MONTREAL.

May 14, 1834 Im

50 XURE NAUSEOUS PILLS!

A LONG-FELT WANT SUPPLIED.
Campboll's Cathartio
Compound i+ ol jted f e
the ture of Laer
plaints and  Biious D
lers, Acd Stomach,
Dyspepsia, Loss of Appe
tte, Sick  Headache,
Constipation or Costive
nees, and Al conmplaints
arsing oM a Jisardered
state of the stomach or
bowele

Children like it} Mothers like it!
Pecause it is agreeable 1o the , does not
OCLasion Rausea, acts without gr certain in

its effects, and is effective in small doves.

Sold by all Drugyists and Medicine Dealers.
Pricg, 26 CT8. PER BOTTLE
DAVIS & LAWRENCE COMPANY, Limited,
Wh Agents,
May 14, 1884 1m

“NEW LUMBER YARD,

med a Lumber
Yard on Queen's Wharf, Charlottetown,
ly of all classes of Lumber,

He reapectfully soli-

PATRICK HOGAN.

a b

u

The dhese
wor sald that the Cnrery Protorat bad
saved my darling’s life. Can you wonder at
our gratitude? Sineerely yours

Mus FMMA GEDNTY
/ 150 West 128h St New York, May 16, 12

1 have nsed AVER'S CHrupy Protorat

i my family for several vears, amd donot

hesitate to pr . t eflcctunl

remedy for e« have ever

tried CuANE”
Lake Crystal, Minn., March 13, In&2

“ I suffered for elght
and after trying mam
coss, | was cured by the w

i

| L April
1 eannot say enough in praise «
| Cuerry Proronaa, bey

| would long shice

but for its
from lung tr b
Palestine, L Apri o s

No case of an affectiou of the thivat or
lungs exists which cantot be greatiy relicved
by the use of Aver's (uruKy 11 A

and it will always cwre
not already beyond the

v the heease 4

trol of wedicine

PREFARED BA

| Dr.).C.Ayer&Co.. Lowell Mass

Sold by wll Drug

rHamlook Timbsr.
WANTED!

| QOME long round Hemlock Timber for
| &) piles.  Also, a lot Flatted Logs
Apply w
F. W. HALES,
Steam Nav. (o

June 6. 1883—tf
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| Answer This.

Is there a person living who ever saw a
case of ague, hilivusness, nervousness or
neuralgia, or any disease of the stomach
| iver or kidneys that Hop Bitters will not
cure?

| My mother says Hop Bitters is the only
| thing that will keep her from severe attacks
of paralysis and headache. Ed. Osicego Sun.

My lLittle sickly, puny baby, was changed
| into n great bouncing boy, and I was raised
from a sick bed by using Hop Bitters a
short time A Youxa MoTHER.

No use to worry about any Liver, Kiduey
ease or Diabetes as Hop Bitters never fails
| of & cure where a cure 18 possible.
|

| T bad severe attacks of gravel and Kidney
| trouble; was unable to get any medicine or
| doetor to cure me until ul(‘({"up Bitters
| They cured me in a short time.
T.R. Arry.
Unhealthy or inactive kidneys cause
gravel, Bright's disease, rheumatism and a
horde of other serious and fatal diseases
which can be prevented with Hop Bitters if
taken in time.
Ladlington, Mich., Feb. 2, 1879. I bave
sold Hop Bitters for four years, and there is
no medicine that surpasses them for billious
attacke, kidney complaints and all diseases
incident to this malarial climate.
H.T. ALexANpER.

Monroe, Mich., Sept. 25, 1875. Sirs—I
bave been taking Hop Bitters for inflamma-
tion of kidneys and bladder, it has done for
me what four doctors failed to do—cure me.
The effect of the Bitters seemed like magic
to me. W. L. CarTER.

GENTS—Your Hop Bitters bave been of
great value to me. | was laid up with ty-
phoid for over two months, and ocould get
no relief until I tried your Hop Bitters.
To those suffering from debility or any one
in feeble bealth, 1 cordially recommend
them. J. O. Srorrzen, 638 Fulton ot.,
Chieago, 111 :

reoetve Irae: & costiy bos ST

ve free, a cosl
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Charlottetown, May 2, 1883 —1yr

and

, 10 more mone! -
ban anything else in this :orld. Fzrmlwl
kers absolutely sure. At once address

‘Best Value at the Lowest Prices.

We are now manufacturing

One Doz. Parlor Sets.

Call and examine them.

MARK WRIGHT & CO.

Charlottetown, January 22 1884,

Insurance
FIRE AND LIFE.

THE LIVERPOOL,

INSURANCE COMPANY

LONDON AND GLOBE

Invested Fund..................... .%29.000,000
Investments in Canada................ . $900,000

Dwelling House and Farm Pproperty insured on special terms.

LEONARD MORRIS, ) Agent for
Summerside, § Prince County.

TR DOMINION SUEETY FUND LR ASSOCIATION

Deposit with the Dominion Government, 250,000,

Lite Insurance at its Actual Cost.

A man 39

the Reserve or Safety Fund.

LEONARD MORRIS,

General Agent for P. E. 1.

Good Canvassers wanted, to whom liberal wages will be
Apply at once by letter or otherwise to the above.

March 26, 1884 — ly

years of age would have an average annual cost of
#11.00 per thousand, after paying the admission fee and $10.00 to

given.

The North B%itish & Mercantile

FIRE & LIFE INSURANGE GOMPANY

Of Edinburgh & London—Esablished in 1809.

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

[ TRANSACTS EVERY DESCRIPTION OF

{or Urinary Trouble, especially Bright's Dis- |

FIRE, LIFE & ANNUITY BUSINESS

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

1 FIRE DEPARTMENT.

Insurances effected at the lowest current rates.
LIFE DEPARTMENT.

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

Assured.

$1,658,600.00.
New and Reduced Premiums for the Dominion of Canada.

Street, Charlottetown.

GEO. W. ReBLOIS,

January 8, 1883 —yr

HEggs. Hggs.
PARTIES having EGGS for sale will ob-

tain full value during the season by
taking them to

PRYSICIAN & SURGEON,

JOHN KELLY,

lottetown. CHARLOTTETOWN.

|}
the worl t
Trur & Co., Augusta, ne. aploly

April 16, 1884, Feb. 13, 1884—1y

| Reserved Funds (irrespective of paid up Capital) over $5,000.000.00

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

Profits of previous quinquennium divided among Policy Holders,

Copies of the Annual Report, Prospectus, and every information,
may be obtained at the Prince Edward lsland Branch, No. 35 Water

" General Agent.

T —————
OR. P. CONROY,

American House, Dorchester Street, Char- GREAT GEORGE s.rnm'
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Advertisements ins

Advertisements, w
contrary, will be con(

Items and general
densed form, sollciie

Remitiances can be
Address all letters |
MERALD Office, Quees

McLEOD
8 M1
DARRISRRS & A
Office in

(up
Charlottetown, F

SULLIVAN
ATTORNEY

Solicitors

NOTARIES

OFFICES—O'Ha
George Street, Cha:
& Money to Lo

W. W. SurLivax, Q. (
janl?7

M. HE
FURNITU}

No. 35 Great Geory

All kinds of Fur
the lowest rates.
& Undertaking
‘branches, either in |
than ever. Caskets
always on hand.
Charlottetown, M

JAMES
Marble

KENT
Charlottetow!
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