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Ho» par*, ami frail, and i 
The snowdrop* »hlne f 

Oether a garland bright 
K or Mary's shrine

Are gilts too»» Mir Qsms 
From Spring's first hours.

For on this blessed day 
She knelt at prayer ; 

When Id! before her shone

•■all Maty r «Mm he cried.
-- With reverent fear :

She, with sweet wondering eyes. 
Marvelled to bear.

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

And bear au Angel tell 
Of Jesus’ birth.

While she. whom Gabriel halls 
As full of grace.

Listens with humble faith 
Id her sweet face

He SlUL Frtde, War. and Pomp, 
Vain Hopes, vain Fear»,

Far now au Angel speaks,;
And Mary hears.

•Hall Mary!" to. It rings 
Through egee on ;

•• Hall Mary !” It shall sound 
Till time Is done.

•• Hall Mary !” Infant lips 
Lisp It to-day ;

•• Hall Mary !” with faint smile
_ The dy ing say

•• Hall Mary !” many a heart 
Broken with grlef|

In that angelic prayer 
Has found relief.

And many a half lost soul 
Whvn turned 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 feel.
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A True Dog Story.
BY WM. U. UALPIN.

Away back in the early thirties of 
the present century I was a boy, living 
with my parent» in the rural district 
of Meath, within a mile of a small vil­
lage called Drumconra. Our next 
neighbor was an honest mao named 
Faddy Goodman.

Faddy 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 docks and 
herds for several ' graziers,’ or stock- 
raisers, in the neighborhood. He was 
an excellent veterinary surgeon, and 
very successful 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 wag a 
too ardent love for the • ardent.* Some 
said it was not eo much a love for the 
potheen either, as a strong gossiping 
propensity that caused him so many 
friends, and as the custom was, that 
when friends met they generally dis­
cussed national affairs over a smoking 
bowl.

Be that as it may, however, Good­
man spent his days in the village gos­
siping over several ‘dandies’ of whis­
key pencil. People wondered bow 
a man could get outside eo many pota­
tions without injuring his health. The 
fact is, that in those days ‘ blue ruin’ 
was undiscovered, whiskey was hon­
estly made, and. as th- old squire 
boasted of his potheen, * there was not 
a headache in a puncheon of it.’

So our friend with the good name 
and bad habit went along from day to 
day, and year to year, doctoring his 
sheep and drinking his punch, which 
seemed to agree with him better than 
the cold water cure recommended by 
Gough and his disciples. Esther 
Matthew bad no place in history then, 
and if lie 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 bis married 
life be regularly counted bis sheep and 
cattle, morning and evening, to see 
that none were stolen, or had strayed 
away. But as soon as his son Peter 
reached the meridian of bis tenth yet 
the duty of counting was left to bli 
This gave ihe 'old man ’ more time to 
spend with hie chums in the village. 
Peter was a white beaded 
small for bis years, but as ‘ cunning as 
the Ballybotherum for ’ in the estima, 
tion of hie young companions.

The father could not hare pat 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 fields.

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. I say 
wise, for I bold that the sagacity dogs 
display Is born of reason of the very 
seme quality as that of man. It 
not be of es high an order as that of 
the human, but U le of the sa

With our limited knowledge of 
natural history, we call th# brain power 
of animals * instinct.’ and yet oar phil­
osophers are unable tS show any dis­
tinction between renew sod Inedaet. 
If the deg I am about to speak of 4M 
not reaeea. thw no dog ever did. The 
above w the Mates df the earner * 
the following be oedeseteed.

Tb. do*1, name mm, 8mll.r, aad U 
warn apart w of a fag la Ma 
way. He wee a bool two feet 
•troogty Wit, and aerated ell

allgtatat eotlee of aey eoe nataaa be
or hie master was molested.

With Smiler. the Ud Peter started 
at daylight every morning to count 

cattle. In the corner of each field 
Was a paling erfo into which the dog 
gathered the sheep, and having 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 attempted to paea 
out at ooe time 8mHer quickly put it 
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 cone ted. the cattle were 
put through a similar process. If one 

mg. the dog would scour the 
thickets until It was foond and driven 
to the crib.

This done, Peter and bis dog would 
return to breakfast, and the meal over, 
Smiler would slip off to the village in, 

of Goodman, sr He would 
search every room in each public- 
house until he found bis master, and 
then he lay down quietly at hie feet.

If anyone attempted to impede hie 
search or oppose hie entrance into as? 
of the rooms while in search of the 

or she would meet probably 
feel the avenging tusks of Smiler. He 
did not permit any interference with 
bis business, which he went about in 
the most solemn and scientific manner.

If, as it frequently happened, that 
Goodman did not return borne before 
sheep counting time in the evening, 
Smiler would lug at his leg to get 
him away, but scarcely ever succeeded 
for by that time be was too full to heed 
the dog who, seeing his efforts fail, and 
knowing the time le be nigh, started 
home to notify Peter that ‘ time was 
up.’

Peter waited for his father's return, 
hut seeing the dog come without him, 
both started to repeat the work of the 
morning.

Smiler knew the number of sheep, 
cattle and horses in the pastures as 
well ns the boy did, and would never 
stop until he brought in the last one.

Those farmers never sent their stock 
to the fair or market; they were eo, 
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 lor Smiler ; be 
watched them pass through the gats 

driven away, and must hi 
counted them for he always knew the 
number that wak left, and when he had 
the resides is the crib he sever sought 
for anf more, knowing evidently that 
they had been taken away.

If sgy of the marked tifoup <* ëüi 
were left in the fields alter purchase.

happened, for a few days, 
take no notice of them, 

and would not permit them to mix 
with those that were not sold, while 
being counted, showing that ba »1 
have Rapt * tally ' in his mammy, 
well as recognizing the brand.

As soon as the evening work was 
over, the deg returned to the village 
and remained with his master until he 
got borne.

One day Goodman met more boon 
companions than usual, and as a nec 
sary consequence, got outside of more 
punch than be could well manage. 
Shortly 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 monarch of all he

He got about half way home, wl 
his load became too heavy, and he lay 
down bn the middle of the road.

It wjas about time for the mail oo 
to pass, and be was scarcely embraced 
in the Arms of Soronos, when Smiler 
saw the lights of the advancing vehicle. 
He knew what k Up* aid that It m 
inevitably run ofor Me meeker if not 
stopped.

With that wonderful sagacity that 
never forsook him, he advanced to 
meet the ooach, which wee a great 
lumbering machine drawn by six horses 
and travelling at the rate of tea m 
an hour.

About three hundred yards ft 
where Goodman lay in unoonecl 
peril, the dog met the ooach, Job 
and caught the lead hone by the nose, 
which canned the bores to start, and 
turn to <*e side, nearly upsetting 
vehicle. The outside and Inside of the 
ooach were filled with passengers, who 
were greatly startled by the shock.

The first Impression was that Collier, 
a noted highwayman, who frequented 
the roads In that part of the country, 
was upon them. Each ooe felt hie puree- 
strings and hogg* himself tighter 
fee Ms east, but when ®o ooe appeared 
to demand their money, they soppoeed

The * mad
fievacal years before a “pig jobber" 

was killed at that spot, and hie gbeet 
was vnpposed to toon*
Étan* M* «mM I>

Owe grow 
her tail apoa fee crowd.

TW«af wee aotccca, lores aooa ee 
• ooach staffed ha tat go of lha 
mm aad 1er qetotly daws. Alter 
ms live, as B-fcher robhar aer ghost al tha mod

A very silent gentleman, who <m 
pied a aval la lha for earner at 
vehicle, BOW aahed the gantlsmsa If 
aey mt them would accompany hlm U> 
the aid of the gaard, who kept up a 
terrible bowling. but not oae answered

* I will go myself,’ said he, * If you 
genu will loan me your pistols.*

Every man in the coach bended him 
a double-barreled pistol. He flea* 
open the door and jumped to the road

* Hand me that blunderbuss.’ he 
said to the driver.

The driver handed him the weapon, 
and he advanced to where the guard 
was trying to poll himself away from 
the dug.

He saw in a moment that something 
was wrong in Iront, and after petting 
the dog. who scampered off. he and 
the guard following, soon found the 
man. They lifted him to Hie sidewalk, 
when the dog exhibited great glee, 
licking their bands 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 pamengete, ' I ans 
Collier, the robber—hand me your 
purses,' at the same time pointing the 
blunderbuss at the men oitUide. * Be 
quick, gentlemen ; I am In a hurry, and 
yon 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 be rafosed to uke U. saying :

I never rob a lady ; besides, you are 
the only man in the coach. I did 
not intend to molest any one to-night 
until 1 saw the fear that my name 
engendered.

This poor man on the road may need 
some assistance, and, as I scared off 
the ghost without the assistance of 
these cowards, I thought it but right to 
make them pay for the trouble they 
put me 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 assistance of the drunken man, 
lifted him up in bis powerful arms, 
sad was trying to revive Mm, when be

lieaed the faithful dog.
He poured some brandy from his 

flask down the throat of the men, and 
revived him to some extent, when he 
heard footsteps of people running in 
the distance. In a moment the dog 
came up, and jumped around in ecsta­
sies of delight when he saw Ms master 

iding up, held by the robber. In a 
few moments more a woman and two 

i came op, who proved to be the 
wife of Goodman, and bis brother, and 
a neighbor.

After thanking Collier for bis kind­
les, an explanation followed. He 

told bow the dog stopped the coach, 
and how he and the guard found the 
man on the road.

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

Collier, without being known, helped 
them to take the man home, who was 
all right after a good sleep and a 
' hair of the same dog ’ in the morning.

Before leaving, Collier made Mrs. 
Goodman a present of a bunch of 
bank-notes, that pot the family beyond 
sheep-counting for (be future. The 
full story was not known of the rob­
bery until the Dublin papers reached 
the village the next Sunday. The 
whole thing was set 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 any hut the rich, and 
always divided his spoils with the 
poor. He was driven to the highway 
by the opprseeioa of hie landlord, on 
whom be amply revenged himself by 
robbing bis agent several times when 
be was returning with the half-yearly 
rents of the estate. In every ossa he 
returned to the tenants the amount 
each ooe paid the agent without their 
knowing where the money came from. 
He was outlawed and would be banged 
if caught, but ee be never killed any 
oae, be was finally pardoned on ooo 
dition of quitting the road, which be 
did shoot 1885.

But to return. A more extra 
ordinary feat of Smiler remains to be 
told.

Peter was one dsy on one of his 
counting expeditions with bis faithful 
companion when tbs Incident occurred, 
The sheep were more eeettered than 
usual, being the yeaning time of the 
year.

Arrived at the crib. Seller started 
after tha fioak, while Nvokldahar 
side of a tree, with his mother's rad 

itooet tightly wvappsd ovt

fawned upon Mm, aad squatted an be 
was west to do at heme when Pater 
wauled ride.

The boy mounted his beck la a jiffy, 
and off galloped the noble animal, with 
the bull after Me Fortunately. when
the bull got out of the stream the sheep 
crib was between him and the boy. 
This he soon tossed about with hie 
boras; yet the work delsyed him s 
little, and gave the dog a start.

Smiler made straight for the gate 
which was At the other end of the field, 
with the frantic bull In mad pursuit.

Some men on the road saw the chase 
and were much concerned for the 
boy's safety, as the boll was gaining on 
the dog. They tried to attract the 
animal’s attention by shaking hats and 
handkerchiefs over tii.t hedge, and 
shouting, but be heeded 'bulls not, Ills 
foe was before him. and he went 
straight for him. The men ran to the 
gate, but when they got there the dog 
was panting on the road, and the little 
white-beaded boy mounting the st) le, 
as the bull came up aad tried to force 
bis way into the road. The gate was 
a strong iron structure, that resisted 
the repeated efforts of the bull to break 
it down, seeing which, be pawed up 
the grass with his hoofs, and tossed up 
the earth with his lioi ns.

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

The lesson the elder Goldman re

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

Mr. Robinson concocts a cordial, 
warranted to cure all the ilia that flesh 
is heir to. and several ills besides, and 
he presents a bottle of it to the editor 
of his paper, and enjoins upon him 
to take it, according to directions, end 
report in hie paper. Whet does a man 
want with medicine for cholera morbus, 
or neuralgia, when hie worst physical 
trouble is corns on the tocs 7 and when 
he does not even know the doubled-up 
sensation which cholera morbus 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 note, 
which reads :

'• Stop my paper! A. Robinson," 
and be thinks, with immense satisfac­
tion to himself, that that will squelch 
him, if anything will.

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

Sometimes they are threatened with 
oowbidinge, and we have known of one 
till tor who was treated to a coat of tar 
and feathers simply because be said in 
kis paper that Mr. So-and-so, the lead 
er of the opposition party, was a liar, » 
gambler, and a drunkard! And it was

celved In the ad venture with the mail j just as true ns anything you can find 
coach was the best temperance lecture 1 
he ever heard, for he 
liquor afterward. The family soon 
after the event moved to the neighbor

in Holy Writ, only, perhaps, it was one 
never tasted ©f those cases where “the truth is not 

to be spoken at all times."
Editors are expected to give free 

hood of D-joh-r. In th. count, -omh. their p,p.„ to fn,ml„
who drop in. “ A paper ie nothing.and 1 never heard again of the acts or 

end of Smiler,

rSKStera:

(tee Mar tka pMtafeaa,Sta

a apadawe of a PB
afMaaararbahaU. T*. dog watahad him altoal, aaUl

tcMcc Wta A SUMS» -WW tNNWir, 
---------- —-------- -- him b, the

*e eye e< ease

rr.irrrjraagffiss
PMaHrape .ahlhSrf hta lotah la M ffU tie fe Oe Al*

---------mm+r- hak >tiyf
Aa aooa aa th. (Mrd felt tha pall ta 

ia eaat tail, ha Matai that the (hota

ici hta pw

«ss.eaMB*-‘aww£gMgi«
«4 aWWi-fc-fes n- h..

NEWSPAPER EDITORS.
BY KATE THORN.

•'So 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 have white bands, and are ac­
quainted with all the leading politicians 
and big-bugs; and they ran any just 

bat they please about any body, and 
ho is to help himself?”
Now, we have never been an editor, 

and we don't hanker after the job. We 
have no Justing after the fleshpote in 
that Egypt. We hav'e seen too much- 
of life behind the scenes. We know 
too much of the life one leads as the 
editor of a popular paper.

Is hie office a sinecure, and a happ-, 
peaceful sinecure, at that ? 

uese not. very !
You want to be an editor? Well, 

by not try it? If yon want to be in 
the condition of trying to please every­
body. and of succeeding in pleasing 
nobody, there is nothing better for

Everybody finds fault with the news­
papers. The taste of all creation is to
be catered to; and we are got up on _____
such a plan that * what is one man’s J

of course—might as well give them 
away as to sell them for old 
paper ! An editor ought to be pleased 
to think anybody wants one.”

So you might argue about u dealer in 
anything else. You might go into a 
batter’s and ask him for a hat; he 
ought to be pleased think yon 
noticed him enough to want one of his 
hate.

But the most trials an editor has are 
inflicted upon him by people who want 
to be ’ writers.’ It is a very widely-con­
ceived idea that it is the easiest thing 
in the world to write for the papers, 
and everybody entertains a private 
opinion that if he should try he could 
write as well as anybody.

And to the distress of the editor, a 
great many <fo try, and, of coarse, ere 
put on the list of “ Declined with 
thanks," and if there ie anything in 
the world which will make an embryo 
Shakespeare, or Dickens, indignant, 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 

Well, we speaking, or smother him under a pile 
of contributions " Declined with 
thanks."
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POWDER
Absolutely Pure.

This powder never vanes. A marvel of 
Ferity. strength and whoSenomeoeea Move 
economical than the ordinary kinds, and 
cannot be sold In competition with the mul­
titude of low test, short weight, alum of 
phosphate powders. Hold only In sans.

Rot ax. Baking Powdsb Co., 
Aug ». last. ms Wall SU. ». Y*

FROM THE FATHER :

1 Marvelous Story
TOLD IU TWO LITTERS.

FROM THE SON :‘fiXS-Mr
•• Or»firme» My father re»Mrs nt Ulover, 

Vi II j tierii s grrat sufferer from Scrof- 
I. 1 the Inclosed letter will tell you * list

Ayer s Sarsaparilla
bars contained the humor for at least Un 
yearn ; but it did not show, except In the form 
of a scrofukm* »ore on the wrist, until about 
fire vesrs ago. From a few spots which ap­
peared st that time. It gradually spread so as 
to cover his entire body. I assure you ho was 
terribly aftlicu-d. sud on object of pity, when 
be began using your medicine. Now, there are 
few men of his age who enjoy as good health 
as he has. I could easily name fifty persona 
who would testify to the facte in hie case.

Yours truly, W. M. PBUAM."

"It Is boths 
pleasure and 

a dutv for mo to state to you the beueât I 
haw derived from the use of

Ayer s Sarsaparilla.
Six months ago I woe completely covered with 
a terrible humor and scrofulous sorre. The 
humor caused an Incessant and Intolerable 
Itching, and the akin cracked so os to cause 
the blood to flow In many places whenever 
1 moved. My suffering* were great, and my 
life s bunlen. 1 commenced the use of the 
Sxk*apabiu.a In April last, and have used 
It regularly since that time. My condition 
began to Improve at once. The sores hare 
all healed, an I I feel perfectly well In every 
reijiect — being now able to d<> « good day s 
work, although 73 rear» of age. Many Inquire 
what has wrought *ucii a cure in my case, ami 
I tell them, os I have here tried to 1*11 you. 
Area's Sarsaparilla. <ilover, VL, uct. 
21, tiitti. Yours gratefully,

H i u au 1‘uii.urs."

Area’s Saratr\kii.i.» purrs Brroftila 
and all Scrofuloua Complainte. Kryslp- 
eloa. Bcsenin, Ringworm, Blotches, 
bore#. Bolls, Tumors, awl Irruptions of 
the skin. It clears the blood of all Impu­
rities, aids digestion, stimulates the action of 
the bowels, and thus restores vitality and

Dr.J.C. Ayer A Co., Lowell, Mm.
Sold by all Druggists; gl, six bottles for $6.
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CHICKEN CHOLERA, 53L,CTT.23LoaCtL, —. -

MARK WRIGHT & CO
—ARE-

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

All manufactured on their prendre* by first-els* workmen, 
and warranted retond to none.

They have in rtock 3,000 CHAIRS of varions design», 
and will sell them at pricer to ruit the hard timer.

LOUNGES, BEDSTEADS, TABLES, WASHSTANDS, 
LOOKING-GLASSES, MATTRASSES PICTURE 

MOULDING, PARLOR SETS, BEDROOM SETS,

and a thousand other articler too numerous to mention. 

Xf Remember we cannot be undersold.

Undertaking Department a Specialty.

MARK WRIGHT & Co.
Kent Street, Charlottetown, Dec. 17, 1884.

Great Bargains !
For the next THIRTY DAYS we oiler the balance of our

.W*. BL*hl U>i» Iki» article out indt Bright’* IlisMMC »! Ihf RMs«yS.“UJtclT. for »n editor baa many other n -
tribulation, not mentioned hero, but 
wc forbear.

• «I. S. I

go* a task»* Stand 
Must forlorn, hut It w* 
ly >naff«d itaat the tap earn 
hedÜdtattawU» heSowiag of 
Mtata animal who ww rapidly 

i la the tear. n> 
i diala aw, heard A*•fee, « a

I tks tHiwi>tftn at 
I by tha mm, aad 
rtota with rage, 

tried to torn him off, oontrlrad to tore 
to the edge of e deep run 
i. The hooka taon too 

ataap for him to gal eta ae that polit, 
eo he wool hallowtog op the auoon to 
<od O taodfeg pfeee, whfeb he dM 
Atat two hta feed yaaSa away.

meal te another ma»’e poison,’ in a 
literary ae well ae a literal ecneo.

One man likee political intelligence ; 
and if there ie enytbing eaid against 
hie party, he calls the editor a liar, and 
wishes he could meet him out where he 
could get a chance to give him a pim» 
of hie mind ?

Then, there are other men who care for 
only financial intelligence, and they 
want to know who has failed and who 

sound ; and if the paper gives the 
firm of Brown ft Co. as solvent to-day, 
and Brown ft Co. fail next week, then 
the editor of that paper is held res­
ponsible, and hie veracity is called in 
question—just as if a newspaper editor 
knew who was going to fail next week !

Again, there is a class who want to 
read about crimes and murders; and 
what is the poor editor to!do when 
murders are not done ? though, to be 
sure, there ie an epidemic of them most 
of the time.

‘Such a dull paper !” said a neighbor 
to us, the other day, flinging down one 
of our city dailies; not a single murder 
or scandal of any description in it ! I 
gnss$ I’ll pay six dollars a year for such 
a paper as that!

W e ventured to suggest that perhaps 
nothing of the kind had occurred for 
the editor to chronicle, and our neigh­
bor looked stag with ill-eooeaalsd con­
tempt, and snarled salt 

" Well, he might revive the Beecher 
scandal! That would be better than 
nothing 1 ft man who subscribes for a 
P»per wants to get hie money's worth, 
somehow. Bet time# newspapers are a 
regular swindle.”

Mrs. Smith, an old friend of ours, 
wants to read tha marriages aad deaths, 
She wonders why on earth editors do' 
not print all of thorn all eve 
country; it would bo each lut 
lag funding i and toll whet they died 
of, and how old they wen, loo. She 
thiakoitio a positive wrung to j 
who subscribe for a paper, and pay for 
It, not to know whet people die of. 
And coma oditore never put that ini 

Mae Angelina De Swaeey wants m 
poetry. Poetry leads the aool and 
inopiné the spirit, and— and mskss 
one feel eo-so—eo—well, eo sweet and 
eaOfodl She wonders that editon do 
not hare mon poetry, and she sends 
her paper a sonnet to “The Mild-lyed 
Moon.” and in the next issue reads the 
editor’s opinion of the precious effusion.

“A men mawkish, sentimental mess 
of tomfoolery, not fit lo nee for gus­

to shoot anything but a 
whom brain had been aoften- 
» the creation!” and ehe ie 
clear through, and the editor 

baa loot bm friendship and countenance 
for all time.

People hare aaortof an Idas that a 
wpapm lo Diptiaii to gin thee, 
idlkrirfitting—luitnaspoil that 

in if they euhaeribe far tha paper, ft

a mu......
•re money right away than anything else of Halifax, on receipt 
th la world. Fortunée Await the workers postage stamps. Phji 
Kilutcly sure. At once addreea Tune A sandy for Clinialc exai 

-------- -- •‘ too.apl 18 ljrr ( “

S Send six oenu for poster, 
and receive free, a costly ! 
bo* of goods which will 
help all, of either sex, to

An infallible Urinary Test, by which this 
much dreaded and fatal disease con be dis­
covered directly, prepared end sent free by

Vvb. 18, 1#

of FIFTY CENTS, H» 
sicians supplied. Very 

examinations.

a» wc are shortly to moke a change in the busimwa.

Special Lines of Good» are marked down to Price» that are 
bound to aell them.

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

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

ia U» eolaeaa of tha paper.

SALE OF

Goods*
ALL KDDS OF DRY ROODS

BELLING VERY C H K A H AT

L. E. PROMISE’S,
Charlottetown, Feb. 4. 1*84

Sign of the Big Hat, 74 Queen Street.

THE WANZER

The Most Perfect Machine in the Market-

EVERY WANZER GUARANTEED.

dice anil Warerooms, MacEaclern’s Building, duien SI.,
TWO DOORS BXLOW WATSON’S DRUG STORE.

ONLY

CEMTENITIAL,

W70,

AGAINST TIE WORLD.

oasriz-sr

Geld Medal,
n Canada,

AGAINST Til WORLD.
Over 900 ISrta Price* «1. VomyrlUton with IA* I.cméimy 

Makerc of Ike VarM.

LEADING
*o<

POINTS.tiaeygtgg
kSrJTpriSTMiTSEL’iSiuwtaSftiT” Aatatta, Ita Mir Katatata

J. P. WILL» I 00.
AaoriA W 0.1,aatkoriaa* Arrou irMI

tr Reeeskr ik ftm; Bednsajs Old SUN. ofpoale Ik Mirket Holy.

W. & A. BROWN & CO.
Charlottetown, Feb. 18, 1885.

GOODS
----A T-

PERKINS & STERNS.
OUR BTOOXC or

FALL AH) WINTER GOODS
Js note complete, and all in want of

STAPLE AND FANCY DRY GOODS,
AT THe LOWEST MtIOEB,

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

making your purchase*.

PERKINS & STERNS.
Charlottetown, Nov. 6, 1884.

FALL STOCK, 1884.
Heceired, and shortly /» Arrive,

1,200 Barrels of CHOICE FLOUR. 
400 Barrels WINTER APPLES' 
300 Bozew aad Half boxes RAISINS-

TEA-1 1 TEA*
AND A LARGE OF

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, CHEAP.

BEER & GOFF.
Charlottetown, Nov. 26,1884.
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