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How pure, and frail, and white,
The snowdrops shine !
Gather a garland bright
For Mary's shrine

For, born of winter snows,
- These fragile flowers
Are gifis to our fair Quesn
From Spring’s first hours.

For on this blessed day
She kneit at prayer ;
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*m J“'m‘ Ha ssvercen. | A very silent geatieman, who otou- |
Y ‘,“ 3% ‘descended to bark, but Ay |pied « seat in the far corver of the
oy proach 1o the house, without the chap- | vebisle, now asked the geutiemen If

:mlpdw“hrdlbo family. | any of them would sccompany bim to
was sure to get in comtact with his |the aid of the guard, who kept up »
teeth in & way that suggested ihbe | terrible howling. but not one nnswered
tallor and doctor. Away from the| ‘I will go myself, said he, ‘if you
house, howevee, Smiler never took the | gents will loan me your pistols.’
slightest notice of any oue unless be| Every man in the coach banded him
or bis master was molested. |a double-barveled pistol. He fung
With Swmiler, the lad Peter started | ., \ne door and jamped to the road
at daylight every morning to count| .poq me that blunderbuss,’ be

Whemdo! before her shone
An Angel fair.

# Hail Mary ! thus he oried,
With reverent foar :

She, with sweet wondering eyes,
Marvelled (0 hear.

Be still, ye clouds of Heaven!
Be silent, Earth !

And hear an Aungel tell
Of Jesus’ birth,

While she, whom Gabriel halls
As full of grace,

Listens with humble faith
I8 her sweet face.

e still, Pride, War, and Pomp,
Vain Hopes, vain Fears,

Yor now an Angel speaks,
And Mary hears.

* Hall Mary " lo, it rings
Through ageson ;

« Hail Mary ! it shall sound
Till time is done

* Hall Mary ! Infant lips
Lisp 1t to-day ;

* Hall Mary !" with faint smile
The dying say

““Hall Mary !"” many a heart
Broken with griefy

In that angelic prayer
Has found rellef.

And many & half lost sou!
When tarned at bay,

With those triumphant words
Has won the day.

“ Hall Mary, Queen of Heaven '
Let us repeat,

And place our snowdrop wreath
Here at her feet.

A True Dog 'Stiurfy.

HALPIN.

BY WM. 4.

Away back in the early thirties of
the present century I was a boy, living
with my parvents in the rural district
of Meath, within a mile of a small vil-
lage called Drumconra. Our next
peighbor was an honest man named
Paddy Goodman, [

Paddy was the boss of a very hand- |
some wife, two fine children, and an
ugly dog. He was a shepherd by pro-
fession, and managed large flocks and
berds for several * graziers,’ or stock-
raisers, in the neighborhood. He was
an excellent veterinary surgeon, and
very suocessful in treating the diseases
of sheep and cattle. hence he bad a
high reputation throughout Ireland,
and good practice.

He bad but one fault, and that was a
too ardent love fur the *ardent.” Some
said it was not so mach a love for the
potheen either, as a strong gossiping
propensity that eaused him so many
friends, and as the custom was, th-t:

{ when friends met they generally die-
cussed national affairs over a smoking
bowl.

Be that as it may, however, Good- |

man spent his days in the village gnl-i'm Jeft in the Belds afier purchase,

siping over several ‘dandies’ of whis- |
key panoh. People wundered how |
a mao could get vutside so many pota-
tions without injuring bis bealth. The
fact is, that in those days ‘ blue ruin’
was undiscovered, whiskey was ban-
estly mnde, and, as the oM squire
boasted of his potheen, *(here was not
a headache in a puncheon of it.’

80 our friend with the good name
and bad habit went along from day to
day, aod year to year, doctoring his
sheep and drinking his punch, which
seeme to agree with him better than
the cold water cure recommended by
Gough and his disciples. Father
Matthew had no plnce in bistory then,
and if he had, his fame would be a long
time in reaching that out of the way
place where Goodman erected his Bac-
chanalian shrine.

For the first ten years of his married
lite be regularly counted his sheep and
oattle, morning «nd evening, to see
that none were stolen or had strayed
away. But as soon as his son Peter
reached the meridian of his tenth year,
the duty of counting was left to him,
This gave the ‘old man’ more time to
spend with his ohums in the village.
Peter was a white headed garsoom,
small for his years, but as ‘ cunning as
the Ballybotherum for ' in the estima-
tion of his young companions,

Toe father could not have put the
job in better hands, though the neigh-
bors feared that the lad would some
time or other get killed by ‘ the mad
bull ' that was always left among the
cattle to scare the people from taking
* the short cut * across the flelds.

How be was saved from a horrid
death is the chief purport of this epistle,
and to show that if Irishmen are not as
thrifty as others, that an Irish dog may
be as wise as any other dog. [ say
wise, for I bold that the sagacity dogs
display is born of reason of the very
same quality as that of man.

not be of as high an order as that of

the buman, but it is of the same
quality.

With our limited knowledge of
natural history, wecall the braln power
of animals * instinet,’ and yet our phil-
osophers are umable t8 show any dis
tinotion between remson and instinet.
1f phe dog I am about to speak of did

Penson, then no dog ever did. I'Ml
above on the statue of the owner thes

the following be undesstood.

The dog’s name was Smiler, and be
was a rare specimen of a dog in ble
way.

#as & paling erib into which the
Phthered the sheep, and baving them
all in, stood at the small opening that
let them out again, one by one, as the
boy counted them.

It more than one numpudtopnl.

back until the work was done. As
soon as the dog appeared in the field,
the sheep seemed to know what was
wanted, and would scamper off to the
crib.

The sheep counted, the cattle were
put through a similar process. If one
was missiog, the dog would scour the
thickets until it was found und driven
te the crib,

This done, Peter and bis dog would
return to breakfast, and the meal over,
Smiler would slip off to the village in
quest of Goodman, #r. He would
search every r6oin in each publio-
house until he found his master. and
then he lay down quietly at his feet.
If anyone attempted to impede his
search or oppese bis entrance into any
of the rooms while in search of the
boss, he or she would most probably
feel the avenging tusks of Smiler. He
did pot permit any interference with
his business, which he went about in
the most solemn and scientific manner.
If, as it frequently happened, that
Goodman did not return home before

the oattle. o the corner of esch fleld | .14 1o the driver.
dog

out st one time Smiler quickly put it (¢ne dog. who scumpered off, he and

The driver handed him the weapon.
and he advanced to where the guard
was trying to pull himself away from
the dog.

He saw in & moment that something
was wrong in front, and after patting

the guard following, soon found the
man. They lifted him to the sidewalk,
when the dog exhibiced great glee,
licking their hands and jumping about
as if he were mad.

They returned to the coach, and the !
guard cried out: :
*All right

* Not yet,' said the stranger.
‘Gentlemen," he said, addressing
himself to the pagsengers, 'l am
Collier, the robber—hand me your
purses,’ at the same time pointing the
blunderbuss at the men ontside. ‘' Be
quiek, gentlemon ; I am fu a burry, and
you want to get to Dublin,’ said the
highwayman.

Every one of them complied with the
request. inside and out.

When the lady was handing him her
wallet he refused to take it, saying :

the only man in the coach.

until 1 saw the lear that my name
engendered.
This poor man on the road may need

sheep counting time in the ing,
Smiler would tug at his leg to get
bim away, but searcely ever suceeeded
for by that time be was too full to heed
the dog who, seeing his efforts fail, and
knowing the time to be nigh, started
home to notify Peter that ‘time was
up.’

Peter waited for his father’s return,
but seeing the dog come without him,
both started to repest the work of the
worning.

Smiler knew the number of sheep,
cattle snd horses in the pastures as
well ns the boy did, and would never
stop until he brought in the last one.
Those farmers pever sent their stock
10 the fair or markei; they were so
well known that buyers visited the
farms and made their bargains there.
When sheep or cattle were sold they
were marked by the purchaser with
red keel.

That was enough for Smiler; he
watched them pass through the gate
when driven away, and must have
counted them for he always knew the
pumber that wab left, and when he had
the residue in the crib he never sought
for any more, kidwing ¢¥illently that
they had been taken away.

1f amy of the marked sheep or oxeéd

ag sometimes happened, for a few days,
Smiler'woald take no ntice of them,
snd would not permit them to mix
with those that were not sold, while
being _counted, showing that be mush
bhave kept ‘tally’ in his mesonyne
well as recoguizing the brand.
As s0oun as the evening work was
over, the dcg returned to the village
and remained with his master until he
got home.
One day Goodman met more boon
companions than usual, and as a neces-
sary consequence, got outside of more
punch than he could well manage.
Snortly before midnight he started for
home, and although there was a nice
gravelled footpath on one side he took
both sides of the road, feeling, no
doubt, that * he was mooarch of all he
surveyed.’
He got about half way home, whea
his load became too heavy, and he lay
down bn the middle of the road.
It about time for the mail coach
to , and he was scarcely embraced
in the Arms of Somnus, when Smiler
saw the lights of the advanciag vehicle.
He knew what it was add thas it must
inevitably ren over his master if not
stopped.
With that wonderful sagacity that
pever forsook him, be advanced to
meet the coach, which was a great
lambering machine drawn by six horses
and travelling at the rate of ten miles
an hour.
About three hundred yards from

some i and, as | scared off
the ghost without the assistance of
these cowards, I thought it bat right to
make them pay for the trouble they
pat we to.’

He then discharged the blunderbuss,
banded it to the guard, and the coach
sped on its way.

Collier, for it was really he. went to
the assigtamnce of the dranken man,
lited bim up in his powerful arms,
and was tryiug to revive bim, when he
missed the faithful dog.

He poured some brandy from his
flask dewn the throat of the man, and
revived him to some extent, when he
heard footsteps of people ruaning in
the distance. In a moment the dog
came up, and jumped around jn ecsta-
sies of delight when he saw his master
standing up, beld by the robber. Ina
few moments more a woman and two
men came up, who proved to be the
wife of Goodman, and his brother, and
a neighbor.

Afér thanking Collier for his kind-
pess, an explanation followed. lHe
told how the dog stopped the coach,
and how he and the guard found the
man on the road.

They told bim of the dog going
home and howling at the door until let
in. Then be went stmight to the bed
where Goodman's brother was sleep-
ing, pulled the bed-clothes off, and, that
not waking him, caught him by the
hand and pulled him ous of bed. They
knew by bis extraordinary actions that
sowething had happened to his master,
and followed him with the above
result.

Collie, without being known, helped
them to gake the man home, who was
all right after a good sleep and a
* bair of the same dog ’ in the morning.
Belore leaving, Collier made Mrs
Goodman a present of a bunch of
bank-notes, that put the family beyond
sheep-counting for the future. The
full story was not known of the rob-
bery until the Dublin papers reached
the village the next Sanday. The
whole thing was se: down to one of
the sharp tricks of the highwayman.
Poor Smiler’s part in the affair was
entirely ignored by the metropolitan
prints.

Collier was known to the country
people as a very generous man. He
never robbed amy hut the rich, and
always divided his spoils with the
poor. He was driven to the highway
by the oppression of his landlord, on
whom be amply revenged himsell by
robbing his agent several times when
be was returning with the balf-yearly
rents of the estate. In every case he
r d to the ts the

each one paid the agent without their
knowing where the money came from.
He was outlawed and would be hanged

where Good lay in
peril, (hd‘ummh.’n.pod
and caugbt the lead horse by the nose,
which camsed the borse to start, and

turn to oué side, nearly u| ug the
vehicle. The outmde and inside of the

coach were filled with passengers, who
were greatly startled by the shoek.
The first impreasion was that Collier,

ir ight, but as he never killed any
one, he was finally pardoned on con-
dition of quitting the road, which he
did about 18865.

Bust to retarn. A more extra-
ordinary feat of Smiler remains to be
told.

Peter was one day on ome of his
counting expeditions with bis faithfol

a noted bighwayman, who freq
the roads in that part of the country,
was upon them. Each one felt his purse-
strings and hugged bimeelf tighter
to bis ssat, but wheit no one agpested
to demand their money, they supposed
that @ ‘ghost bad appeared to the
horses.
Several years before a “ pig jobber ”
mtﬂh‘,&u“-ﬁ:“
was gupposed $0 bauot plaoce.
wore to, js0e ghietd

en did aod thes a grebter

|

g

i

paaion when the inoid: red.
The sheep were more soattered than

yEL VY
q-{u.-nu
tall, be shouted that the ghost

! a8 the bull came up and tried to force
| his way into the road. The gate was

tawned upon him, and squatied uln[

was wont 1o do at home when Peter |
wanted to ride.

‘The boy mounted his back in » jiffy,
and off galioped the noble animal, with
'the bull after bim. Fortunstely, whea
the bull got out of the stream the sheep
orib was between him and the boy.
This he soon tossed about with his
horis; yet the work delayed bim »
litule, and gave the dog = start.

Smiler made straight for the gate
which was at the other end of the fleld,
with the frantie bull in mad pursuit.

Some men on the road saw the chase
and were much concerned for the
boy's safety, as the bull was gnining on
the dog. They tried to autrnot the
animal’s attention by shaking hats and
handkerchiefs over ib: hedge, and
shouting, but he heeded them not, his
foe was before him, and he went
straight for him. The men ran to the
gate, but when they got there the dog
was paoting on the road, and the little
white-headed boy mounting the style,

s strong iron structure, that resisted
the repeated eflorts of the bull to break
it down, seeing which, he pawed up
the grass with his boofs, and tossed up
the earth with his hoins

Peter was nearly scared to death,
and Smiler lay exhausted on the road.
The men carried the boy home, and
related the ndventure to his mother,
who never agnin let him wear ber red
petticoat when he went countiog
sheep.

The lesson the elder Goodman re-

liquor afterward. The family soon |
after the cvent moved to the neighbor- |
hood of Duvbar, in the county south,
and | never heard again of the acts or
end of Smiler.
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NEWSPAPER EDITORS.

BY KATE THORN.

* R0 easy to be an editor!”

We hear the opinion promulgated
very often.

“ It seems to be a very generally
entertained idea that all an editor has
to do is to write a few lines now and
then ; issue orders to the devil; go to
the theatres as a dead-head; be invited
to all the balls and parties, on free cost,
and live on the fat of the land.

* Editors always wear good clothes,
and bave white bands,
quainted with all the leading politicians
and big-buygs; and they can say just
what they please about any body, and
who is to help himself P

Now, we bave pever been an editor,
and we don't banker after the job. We
bave no Justing after the fleshpots in
that Egypt. We bave seen too muclr|
of life behind the scemes. We know |
too much of the life one leads as the
editor of a popular paper.

Is bis office a sinecure, and a happ', |
peaceful sinecure, at that? Well, we|
guess not. very !

You want to be an editor? Well, |
why not try it? If you want to bein|
the condition of trying to please every- !
body, and of succceding in pleasing |
nobody, there is nothing better for |

and are ac-

ou.

Everybody finds fault with the news-
papers. The taste of all ereation is to |
be catered to; and we are got up on

meal is another magp's poison,’ in a
literary as well as a literal sense.

One man likes political intelligence ;
and if there is anytbing said against
bis party, be calls the editor a liar, and
wishes he could meet him out where he
could get a chance Lo give him a pieve
of his mind ?

Then, there are other men who care for |
want to kmow who bas failed and who

is sound; and if the paper gives the

firm of Brown & Co. as solvent to-day,

and Brown & Co. fail next week, then

! gambler, and a drunkard!
* 1 never rob a Iady; besides, you are | ceived in the adventure with the mail| just as true as anything you can find
I did | coach was the best temperance lecture | in Holy Writ, only, perbaps, it was one
not intend to molest any one to-night | he ever heard, for he never tasted | ,f those cases where “the truth is not |

such a plan that * what is one man's ¢

only financial intelligence, and they!

Somebody gets up a fair for the
church, or for svme private enterprise,
and the editor of the local paper must
advertise that. and give it o paff after-
ward That is how he geta his free
pass. He must give five dollars’ worth
of advertising space for twenty-five
cents’ worth of strawberry festival.

Mr. Robinson comcvcts a cordial,
warranted to cure all the ills that flesb
is heir to, and several ills besides, and
he presente a bottte of it o the editor
of bis paper., and enjoine upon him
to take it, according to directions, and
report in his paper. What does a man
want with medicine for cholera morbus,
or neuraigia, when his worst physical
trouble is corns on the toes 7 and when
he does not even know the doubled-up
sensation which cholera morbas gives
to a mortal stomach?

But if we do not puff the cordial,
there is war in the camp of Robinson,
and be sends the editor a terse noute,
which reads :

“ Stop my paper! A. RomiNsoN,”
and be thinks, with immense satisfac-
tion to bimself, that that will equelch
Lim, if anything will.

Editors are often sued for libel—suved
for telling the truth, for in many cases
of that kind the very worst thing he
could say about the parly in question
would be the truth!

Sometimes they are threatened with
eowhidings, and we have known of one
@itor who was treated to a coat of tar
and feathers simply because he said in
his paper that Mr. 8o-and-so, the lead- l
er of the oppusition party. was a liar, a
And it was

to be spoken at all times."”

Editors are expected to give free
copies of their papers to all friends |
who drop in. “ A paper is nothing, |
of course—might as well give them
away as to sell them for old
paper! An editor ought to be plensed
to think anybody wants one.”

80 you might argue about a dealer in
anything else. You might go into a
batter's and ask him for a hat; be
ought to be\ pleased fo think you
noticed him enough to want one of his
hats.

Bat the most trials an editor has are
inflicted upon him by people who want
to be ‘ writers.' 1t is a very widely-con-
ceived idea that it is the easiest thing
in the world to writc fur the papers,
and everybody entertains a private
opinion that if he should try be could
write as well as anybody.

And to the distress of the ediior, a
great many do try, and, of coaree, are |
put on the list of * Declined with
thanke,” and if there is anything in
the world which will make an embryo
Sbakespeare, or Dickens, indignaat, it
is to have bis gushing maiden attempts
* Declined with thanks."

He looks upon the editor who does
it as a conceited idiot who is afraid ef
a rival, and he feels savage enough to-
ward him to cut his throat, figuratively
speaking, or smother him under a pile
of contributions with
thanks.”

We might spin this article out inde-
finitely, for sn editor has many other

tribulations not mentioned here, but
we forbear.

* Declined

Bend sl ) pna.r
A PRI “n-l mollv?.rm‘?r- cost
box of goods t‘:‘men will
er

help all, of el sex

y 1o
more money right away than
in thisworld. W .-m:'d:'ugu'::

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of

rity, -
oot jeal than the ordinary kinds, and
eannot be sold in competition with the mul-
titude of low test, short weight, alum of
phosphate powders. Sold only in eans.

Rovaxr Baxine Powpss Co.,
Aug W, 1884, 108 Wall 8¢, N. Y

_A MMWEI.iIHS_ STORY

TOLD IN TWO LETTERS.

ROM THE SON:

“38 Cedar St., New

York, Get. 2n, b,

My father resides at Glover,

H 5 uas been a great suflerer from Serof-

10 1 the tnclosed better will tell you what
us vleet

Ayer's Sarsaparilla

1 think his blood must

»tiemen

has had in his case.
have contained the bhumor for at least ten
years ; bat it did not show, except in the form
of a scrofulous sore on the wrist, until about
five vears ago. From a few spots which ap-
peared at that time, it gradually spread so as
o cover his entire body. 1 assure you he was
terribly aflicted, and an object of pity, when
he began using your medicine. Now, there are
few men of his age who enjoy as good health
as he has. | could easily name fifty persons
who would testify to the facts in his case.
Yours truly, W. M. PriLure.”

FROM THE FATHER: ..o

a duty for me to state to you the benefit

Y, MARCH

25, 1865.

Boston 2

INTERNAL AND EXTERNAL U
s re on susos PILLS

e Ty s
== WAKEHENS LAY

&c. Sol everywhare. 'l-lll:
A TR

Bosted, Mase

OKEN CHOLERA, ot ot

MARK WRIGHT & CO
1883. 188S.

Better prepared than ever before to give the BEST VALUE
in every description of

FURNITURA,

All manufactured on their premises by first-class workmeu,
and warranted second to none.

—ARE—

They have in stock 3,000 CHAIRS of various desigus,

and will sell them at prices to suit the hard times.

LOUNGES, BEDSTEADS, TABLES, WASHSTANDX
LOOKING-GLASSES, MATTRASSES. PICTURE
MOULDING, PARLOR SETS, BEDROOM SETS,
and a thousand other articles too numerous to mention.

87~ Remember we cannot be undersold.

bave derived from the use of .

Ayers SarsapariM

Six months ago | was completely covered with
a terrible humor and serofulous sores. The
bumor caused an incessant intolerable
ftehing, and the skin cracked so as to cause
the bicod to flow in many places whenever
1 moved. My sufferings were great, and my
life a burden. | commenced the use of the
SARSAPARILLA in April last, and have used
it regularly since that time. My condition
began to improve at once. The sores have
all healed, an | | feel perfoctly well in every

wet — beur 1) a good day's
work, alth a any inquire
what has wi ght sach a e in my case, and
I tell them, as | have bere tried to tell you,
AVER'S SARSAPARILLA.  Glover, VL, Uet.
21, 1882 Yours gratefully,

Hinax PuiLgirs.”

now abie t

AYER'S SARSAFARILLA cures Kerofuls
and all Scrofulous Complaints, Erysip-
elas, Ecsema, Ringworm, HRlotches,
Sores, Bolls, Tumors, and Eruptions of
the Skin. It clears the blood of all lmpu-
rities, aids digestion, stimulates the action of
the bowels, and thus restores vitality and
strengthens the whole system.

PREFARED BY

Dr.J.C.Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Druggists; $1, six bottles for §5.

Bright’s Disease of the Kidueys.

An infallible Urinary Test, by which this
much dre: and fatal disease can be dis-
covered directly, prepared and sent free by

DR. J. 0. BENNETT, i

of Halifax, on receipt of FIFTY CENTS, in
age stamps l"yncinu supplied. V-y"

' BIG SALE OF

Dry Goods.
ALL KINDS OF DRY 600DS

uwsual, being the yeaning time of the

t0|“mad” clear through, and the editor

the editor of that paper is held res- |

Y just as if & paper editor |
knew who was going to fail next week ! |
Again, there is a clase who want to
read about crimes and murders; and
what is the poor editor to'do when
murders are not dome P though, to be
sure. there is an epidemic of them most
of the time.

Sign of
Charlottetown, Feb. 4, 1885.

absolutely sure. Al once address TrUx & | bandy for Cliniale examinations
0., Augusta. Maloe. am 16 lyr| Feb. 18, 1885 |
—— — |
|

pomiple, and his veracity is called mSELLING VERY CHEAP AT

L. E. PROWSE'S,

the Big Hat, 74 Queen Street.

“Such a dull paper ! said a neighbor
to us, the other day, flinging down one
of our city dailies; not a single marder
or scandal of any description init! I
guess I'll pay six dollars a year for such
a paper as that!

We ventured to suggest that perhaps
nothing of the kind bad occurred for
the editor to chromicle, and our neigh-
bor looked at ws with ill-concealed con-
tomipt, and suarled ont:

“Well, he might revive the Beecher
scandal! That would be better than
nothing! A man who subscribes for a
paper wants to get his money's worth,
somehow. Bat these newspapers are a
regular swindle.”

Mre. Bmith, an old friend of ours.

Sewing

EVERY WANZE

ONLY

Gold Medal, gt

CENTENNIAL,

1876,

R
editor’s opinion of the precious effusion. *’

“A mere mawkish, sentimental mass 3
of tomfoolery, not fit to use for gua-
widding to shoot anything but a
monkey whose brain had betn soften-
ing sincs the creation! and she is

AGAINST THE WORLD,

ht ra noiseless. No

ran it *«¥

was .
‘other men's goods Lo dr

Augnst §, 180

THE WANZER

Machine,

The Most Perfect Machine in the Market.

R GUARANTEED.

Ofie and Wareroons, MacKachen's Buidng, (aen 1,

Bue wonders why on earth editore do| 3 WO DOORS BELOW WATSON'S DRUG STORE.

.
!l '-"

\ .\\"Y‘ﬂ“’n;‘ S

.,

ONLY

POold Medal

IN CANADA,

\,
A

AGAINST THE WORLD.

Over 200 First Prizes tn Competition with the Leading
'ﬂkcnoflhc”‘oﬂ‘.

LEADING POINTS.

‘wheels, or head motions. space
Shul A ,MI-",

o simplo & child ean

Poople have & sord of an ides that u [, The Wanser Jnthe leadis ® < e Dominion. The W
T e N e T

| ST B Mo g e e e, e oy g

J. F. WILLIS & 00.

Only suthorised Agents for V. E. I

Undertaking Department a Specialty. |

MARK WRIGHT & Co.

Kent Street, Charlottetown, Dec. 17, 1884.

e

zains !

Great Bar

For the next THIRTY DAYS we offer the balance of our
DERY GOODbsSs
At a Large Discount!

as we are shortly to make a change in the business.

Special Lines of Goods are marked down to Prices that are
bound to sell them.

Don’t fail to call EARLY if you want BARGAINS.

We require a PROMPT SETTLEMENT of all ACCOUNTS
due up to date.

82 Remember fhe Place: Desbrisays OM Stand, opposite the Market Houms:.

i W. & A. BROWN & CO.

Charlottetown, Feb. 18, 1885.

DRY GOODS!

—A '1'—
PERKINS & STERNS.

OUR STOCK OF

FALL AND WINTER GOODS

Zs now complete, and all in want of

STAPLE AND FANCY DRY GOODS,
AT THy LOWEST PRICES,

Will find, at our Establishment, a splendid variety to
select from. Do not fail to see our Goods before
making your purchases.

PERKINS & STERNS.

Charlottetown, Nov. 5, 1884.

FALL STOCK, 1S884.

Recesved, and shorily 2o Aryive,

1,200 Barrels of CHOIOE FLOUR.
400 Barrels WINTER APPLES.
800 Boxes and Halfboxes RAISINS-

TEA. {~amsmmmzas~TRA.
AND A LARGE STOCK OF
Greneral G.roceries,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, CHEAP.

BEER & GOFF.

Charlottetown, Nov. 26, 1884,
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