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Sometimes when heart is weary with strife
Of life existence |n this world below,
A of sun with treasures rife
the shadow with its gladsome glow.

Perhape a gentie touch of lips so sweel
Will drive the burden from my soul away,
And render Iife agaln fondly complete,
And brighten up the sorrow of the day.
Lightly the shades will rest upon my heart,
When mem'ries fond of days gone by,
With all their gentieness and joy lmpart
A glory Mke some halo from the sky.

JORN RENTON'S FORTUNE.

Latham Hall, a stately, old, red brick
mansion, with its long, double avenue of
lindens, and its five handred scres of fertile
warm lying land, is one of the first proper-

way?' was the reply; ‘not that he was

nor yours, need trouble to set their caps for
the heir of nothing .’

1 should think not, indeed, awkward
lout!’ exclaimed the other, as they rode out
of hearing.

sympathizing man, yot even his hearl was
touched by the look of utter misery in the
boy's large blue eyes.

* Why is it, what is it. sir*' John burst

out, passionately
#0 much beneath all these people?
always been so; everyone has seemed Lo
despise and hate me, except the people

CHA

Mr. Curtis, the Inwyer, was a hard, un |

: p : R | ] . _"
o ¢ . father settle that point, when 2 M
‘though you would have it that he was|past, and his own natural diffidence to = l:tb.y‘x::'r‘ ‘:-‘ e (hat pnt m-l.'

Boarding a fortune for that awkward eub,’ | hold him io check, there was little danger,

* Well, what else could one think, when « | let public opinion be ever so favorable, that | Ll "0 W w0 been sent b re, in your m__'.‘
man shut himself up, all his life, in that odd | John Renton would grow vain. ‘
He had left home on Tuesday. and. on

, : e, no friends, unless | .
[ Joss. And 8o there’s an end of younf | the afternoon of Saturday. be found lnmnll! ;\l:": li»:::'rwr.:" home, no frie (‘"mn"\'\‘l"“ \ GPI"‘ I P nt
John Rgnton's fortune, and peither my girls. |in a hilly tract of country, eut wp into| T80 IR LTy L iy b gir!, looking | U ) & |a l "h

ilm-ll. and not very fertile farms. The

| season had been n late one everywhere;

]hm here it scemed peculiarly backward

| the barns

into a valley beyond

Renton saw n small farmbouse, with half- | rich. John."

ruinous out-buildings, a garden, and or

* Why am | so different, | chard climbing the hillside behind it, and a
It has | large tract of meadow land filling the fore- [ suddenly and completely

ground lying warm iu the nfierncon sun

I'he louely, dilapidated place looked so

much like his uncle's farm, that John Ren
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+ | self-imposed  duties
| and the harvest was not yet garnered m(ul

- ) N
‘ I'he road passed lhmu::.h wemall woo [the poetry. all the possibilities, of is | In connection with thé above is (;m'
of hagel trees, climbed a hill aud dropped | (400 life. They east quite into the shade | poojgh who is well known in P. B 1 ’

In the valley John |ihe advica of Inwyer Wilson. * Come bk | gpi o1l take special cha

tented with what he chooses to pay.

R- O'DWYER,

and | will serve you faithfully, if vou will
» Renton,

let me stay. My name is J

infinitely relieved

Jobn Renton went blithely away to hll.A FOR SALE OF P.E. ISLAND PRODUCE,
el imposed dutics N i over 10 389 WATER STREET.,
St. John’s, Newfoundland.

| his mind, for many n day thereafter To|

||him they ewmbodied all the romance, all |

of all consign- |
He ‘was rich, nlready. """‘"}mcnu, and will also attend to the charter
Grace Graham smiled upon him, h-ulu'wl 8t |ing of vessels for the carrying trade of
him. depended upon him, like that! Some | prince Edward lsland.

magic in the moonlight had changed him, |
The doubling. | 1} he is possessed of superior wharfl and
| fearing. troubled lad wns gone In h‘l- { warehouse accommodation, and is P

place stood n man, self-reliant, brave, able | to atee every satisfaction

to protect, yet proud to serve The smile January 16, 1884

Mr. O'Dwyer calls attention to the fact |

ties within five miles of the little Sussex vil- | bere at bome, since I can remember. The
Iage of St. Walberg-on-the Hill.
had been & non-resident for nearly ten years, | whenever [ went to the village
at the time that this story opens. He was [ how those people looked at me, to-day ; yuu
a gay bachelor squire, who preferred to re- heard those men, just now. What am [ to
ceive his rents throogh an agent's hands, | do, Mr. Curtis, to be like other people, and
and to squaander them in loreign countries, | o make them like me better?’ ,

rather than to stay quietly at the bmll, as| ‘1 know of only one thing. my boy.' said
his father had done before him; and rumor | the lawyer, very kindly, for him
began to hint that those who lived :""Ki'"'“ the world where you are not known.

You saw

Go out

enough, would see a stranger owning the
family acres, and giving a new name to the
old ancestral seat.

On a lovely autamn morning, in the tenth
year of Squire Latham's absence, n young
man of twenty stood before the tall iron
gates of the hall. looking in through the
checkered light and shadow of the linden
trees.

Jobn Renton had been born under an un
lucky star. He was an orphan, to begin
with, the one child of a sickly mother and a
disheartened father, whose lite had been
one long struggle to make both ends meet.
When they tired of the effort, they left their
infant to the care of his uncle, a moody, un-
social bachelor, who had
early life, and who Liad turned his back upon
the whole
Renton. senior, lived on a low farm belong
ing to the |[Latham estate, in a dilapidated
house lying in a hollow between two hil

been jilted in

world in consequence. .John

with an orchard and a plantation between
it and the road, and no other habitation in
sight. John Renton, junior, grew up from
boyheod in that secluded home. His uncie
would not send him to school, but became
his tutor, in the intervals of Inbor. At twelve
years of age, the lad was far in advance of
the grammar school students in the village
But he saw no one except his uncle, Cran-
mer Haydon, the farm laborer, aad Betty,
his wife, who did the work of the house. He
was shy and bashful to a painful degree
His naturally fine figure was spoiled by the
drooping carriage of his head and shoul-
ders; and his open, handsome face, and
frank, blue eyes. lost their courageous look
atjonce if any human being drew near

The boy had good reason for this shyness
On the few occasions when he had accom
Panied Cranmer Haydon to the village. with
farm produce, his shrinking manper, and
sensitive face, had marked him out as fair
game for the youths of the grammar school
Why well-born, well-bred, well-taught boys,
who are also well-behaved so long ns they
remain at home, beneath their mother's
care, need invariably develop a spirit of
fiendish cruelty as soon as they reach
school, is one of the many mysteries of this
mysterious world. John Renton, from those
early experiences of the refinement of tor-
ture, which only boys can invent and inflict.
looked upon the grammar school lads as so
many fiends; and when he went back
broken-hearted, to his uncle, he was assured
by him that they were nothing else. Hence
forth the two were agreed in one thing. The
shabby old farm house, standing on the bor
der of its ancient fish pond, with the two
poplars shading its steep] roof, and the or
chard and plantation shutting out the world
beyond, was quite in keeping with the
tamble-down outbuildings, and the lonely
secluded farm; but it suited its melancholy
owner better than a palace would have
dome; and, after his experience of the am
enities of the collegiate youth, it also suited
the boy.

He lived there contentedly until, in his
twentieth year, his uncle John died sudden-
ly. Neighbors came, then, to bury the
dead, and John was unwillingly forced to
meet them. No one, of course, was brutal
enough, at soch a time, to ridicule him o
bis face. Bat one great curse of a too sen
sitive nature is its lnck of self-conceit; an-
other, its quickness to discern and to mag
nify the half-laughing estimate of its merits
and demerits. which is even more insdlting
than an open sneer. When they returned
from the grave; when, in the shabby par
lor the will was read, which left the farm in
the care of Cranmer Haydon, and all things
in abeyance, during the space of one year,

which year was to be spent by John Renton |

at a distance, and in or near any town that
be might select, provided that in that
place he could support himselt by the labor
of his own hands, the young man, casting a
furtive glance around the room, saw a smile
resting on many a lip.

* Not much of a fortune, Mr. John,' said
the lawyer, folding up the will and looking
curiously at him. °Fifty pounds for the
year is left in my hands for you to draw upon,
in case of nbsolpte need, however. Your
uncle’s idea was, at the last, that he had
done wrong in keeping you shut up bere.
He thought it would make you stronger,
and more self-reliant, to send you from
home for a time. On your one-and.twen-
tieth birthday it was his wish that you
should meet me here, and 1 will then read
to you, and to your friends, his directions
for the disposal of the stock and plenishing,
and the lease of the farm.’

Poor Jobn Renton! Only curious or
amused glances rested upon him that dreary
dismal afterncon. One by one the funeral
guests departed. Not one among them all
seomed to foel the least interest in hus fate

No one took bim by the band, or wished
him God-speed on the trial year's journey,
which, on the morrow, was to begin. As he
stood in the stable yard, with the lawyer,
who was mounting his horse, two of the
nearest neighbors rode, at a walk, down the
lane behind the hawthorne hodge, without
veeing them.

* I always said that old Renton hadn’t s
peany in the world, Richard,’ said one;

| where people have not fallen into the habit
| of looking down upon you, and you will
soon find out that vou are quite as good as
your neighbors, if not better. When you

have rubbed off the rust of your shyness, in
| that way, go to work with a will, and make
| money, Mr. Curtis concluded, speaking
| that one word in capitals * Come bnck
[ here rich, on your one-and-twentieth birth
| day. and you will find all these people ready

to be your friends. They won't call you
| awkward then, I promise you.’

The lawyer swung himself jnto the sad
dle, nodded a farewell to John. with a
glance of singular reserved meaning, and
departed

With these words of wisdom still ringing
in his ears, John Renton made ready for his

He gaid

good.by to the laborer and his wife. and

journey on the following morning
started quite courageously. with his earpet
bag slung over hix shoulder I'ears dimmed

his eyes, for a moment, as he looked back,

for the last time, upon the farm, andthe ol?

house, touched by the sunlight, beneath the
poplar trees. But he dashed them awny
and went stoutly onward, till he ecame to
the iron gates between the two tall pillars
of fluted stone that shut in the linden
avenue, and the stately, red brick Hall of
Latham

* Lawyer Curtis says that everyone will
respect me if [ come back with a fortune. It
would take one to buy that place and 1 can
not grow rich in one year Bat no one

ld look down upon its owner. So that

shall be my mark. Four years of steady

work out in the wocld, or on the old farm
At their end | will stand here, at my own
gntes, the Squire of Renton Hall

In hi« enthusiastic musing, the unlucky
voung man hadispoken aloud \ burst of
insolent laughtehanswered him e turned

flushing erimson, to see Perey Richards and

Reginald Mower the sons of the men who
had ridiculed him on the previous day, and
two of his principal persecutors in the far
off grammar school time), riding leisurely
by, well mounted, {triumphing over him
tacitly taunting him with the bitter contrast
between their clevated social position and
his own

* Good morning, Syuire Renton. and goo!

bye.' they said jeeringly, as they passed

John Renton looked after them, setting
his teeth and clenching his hands. His biue
eves flashed fire; in the midst of all the
shame and pain, fierce anger and resistance
took the place of humilated shyness for the
first time.  lle turned towards the stately
mansion, deserted by its lawful owner

“If I live, I will yet be master of you, and
of them,” he said, with all the passion, and
fervor, and solemnity of a recorded onth,

The two collegians had gone gaily on to
the village to relate their joke against John
Renton.

He bad intended to bid the place n silent
farewell, as he passed down its one street;
but now he lacked the courage to meet the
Inughing glances that would be ready for
He turned into the field
path, and kept it till the village was left far
behind. Then, striking the road once more
he pushed onward, to face the unknown
world and keep his vow,

him on every side.

When John Renton was beyond the
familinr landscape that had bounded hix
life so long, he began to recall with less
suffering the incidents of that day at home;
l'and the words of lawyer Curtis kept coming
back, stranger each time, as the parting ad-
vice of such a man.

‘He must know that po one can make a
fortune in one year, unless some extraor
dinary chance befalls them, such as draw
ing a prize in a lottery, or picking up a
monster nugget in a gold field, mused the
| young man; ‘and lotteries were done nway
| with before I was born, and I shall never
see a field of gold. What could he have
meant? Was he laughing at me, too, like
all the rest? If I was sure of it, I would
never go back to the old farm again’'

Buat the soft, bright day, the fresh air,
the perfect novelty of every place and face
that he saw, finally cleared Jolin Renton's
mind of this last trace of morbid thought.

Nothing mocked him now, at iil events.
There was a delicious freedom in the long,
silent march upon the highway, before the
bustle of daily life began. In the autumn
| woods the birds sang as sweetly to him as
{lo any other; and the shy, wild creatures
of the forest came, with loving trust and
confidence, around bim, to share the frag-
ments of his wayside meal. Among theni
his troubles vanished, his aching heart
found repose and comfort, and gradually he
grew to look upon the unknown human
beings by whom he was surrounded, with
something of the same confident good will,

‘Iam not, after all, so much inferior to
others as the people of 8t. Walberg-on-the
Hill have always thought me,’ he would
wonderfully reflect, with pathetic gladness
when he found himself talking. to a chance
acquaintance without the old, miserable
shyness; above all, when he saw that he
was listened to as one whose opinion was
worth the having, and answered with res-
spect. It was » new, a soothing, a de-
lightful experience; and with the unhappy

it in astonishment |

* But our house had no gable end, and no
porch.' he thought. Aund then he became |
suddenly awnare of the, to him, alarming |
fact that on that porch a voumg “girl stood i
the sunshine glinting on her fair, uncovered
head, and siight, graceful form, as nho’l
waved n white handkerchief energetically |
toward him, cvidently enconragiog him to
advance

John Renton turned first hot, then cold, |
and had nearly taken refuge in flight; but
the girl, seeing it, called to him in a .-m-.-(_‘
clear voice |

*Oh, pray, come here, sir. My father |
has fallen in the barn, and hurt himsell. |
fear he has broken his leg. I am alone,
and capnot move him. IP'ray come and
help me.’

Jolin Renton’s shyness vanished at once

betore this appeal.  He run down the hill

and followed the girl 1o the barn, where a
tall man. with gray hair and a weather
beaten face, was Iving on the floor at the
foor of a Indd wning with pain

Under the g ¢ of the daughter, he
lited the famer, who [sinted as they

moved him, carried him to the ho and

lnid him on his bed: and then, mounted on

v farm s, without saddle or bridle, rode |
v mile to the nearest village for a doctor
who found n brohen arw and leg awaiting

his professional care, and set them, with
John's help.

When the hurry and bastle was all over;

when the doctor had gore, and the invalid

exhausted by pain, had sunk into aslum

ber produced by w strong opiate. John had

time to think of him<elf and his strange
position
It was now nightfall. The cows bhad

come home from the pasture, and were

owing at the barnvard gate. The hens

had gone to bed. eackling and eroaking
about the supper that they had missed, tor
the first time. The horse neighed hungrily
in his stall

John, like every kind, true hearted man

was tender toward all dumb animals. e
had loved the work horses in their stalls at
home, and the two gracious cows. They
had always welcomed him; they woald be
i to see him when he returned. though
no one else would, lle was grateful to
them; how much he loved them he had
never known till he saw these dumb
creatures suddenly deprived of care

I'he girls of his own class at St. Walberg
on-the-Hill; the voung Indies who were the
sisters of the grammar school and college
students: they had all been mysterious
beings to him. to be viewed from afar, in
their delicateiy-colored garments. flo

trosses

and fashionable airs and g
creatures of another sphere, to which a
rude, rough farmer need never hope to
aspire

But now, as he stood on the porch, with
the beauty and silence of the night around
him, and the fimidiar farm basiness waiting
there undone, the girl, who had called him
to her father's assistance. came to seek
him

He had Jearned her name from the
doctor. The father wns Gordon Graham,
a Scotchizan who had falsified the national
character, in one sense. Though a gentle
man by birth, and a ecaretul. industrious
laborer in the fieids he owned, e had not
grown rich, but bad waxed poor, day
by day.

* Land all mortgaged.' said the doctor,
shrugging his shoulders, as he rode away
*Poor and proud—the old story—but the
most honorable of men; highly educated,
too So is the daughter—poor Grace!
Aud yet she has to toil harder than any
furmer’s daughter!”

*Grace!”

I'he name suited her, John Renton
| thought, watching her, through that long,
sad afternoon,
|  They hnd been continually thrown to-
| gether—he had  helped her, encouraged |
!her. even scolded her, once, when she g.-\\'v;
| symptons of breaking down into hysterical
tears. The emergency was so great, the |
excitement and interest so intense, that he
never once thought of being afraid of |
Grace, he scarcely remembered that she |
was skin to those dreaded, myueriuun!
beings at St. Walberg-on-the-Hill. Bat
now, as she came gliding towards bim, he
recalled those by-gone feelings, and could |
hardly stand his ground. |

‘You must think me very ungrateful,’|
she said. ' All this time you have been |
working for us, and no one has cared for |
you. Bat tea will soon be ready. The |
woman who attends the dairy has returned. |
Won't you come in and rest ?’ |

The woonlight fell on her face, and |
golden hair, nnd large, dark eves, investing |
with n spiritual beauty that stirred John
Renton's heart with a sweet confusion,
;uch as he had never felt before.

‘You are not alone then? he said.
‘ Have you anyone here who can look after
the stock?’

*No.' She looked troubled.
tears rose Lo her eyes.

*Will you trnst them to me? asked
John. ‘I was born and brought up on &
farm.’

*Oh, you are so good!' said the girl,

Two great

gratefully. ‘I believe God sent you here,
to belp me through this dreadful day.
My fa is very poor,’ she added, with
hesitation. * He has not been able to hire
labor, this year. But, now, someone must
come. We oan, at least, pay them from
the crops.'

‘Take me,” said Jobn, answering the
wistful look of those dark eyes, rather than
her words. ‘I am a stranger, but I Wm
honest, and I know how to manage a
farm. I am looking for work.’ i

* But the wages,’ she faltered. ‘

Jof his uncle’s esta

| noblest girls that ever lived.
| well done, for my part.'

the trusted dependence of that lonely girl,

Its owner | boys at the grammar school fought with me ton stood on the brow of the hill gazing at : had made a knight of the young farmer—a

knight, »s coursgeous and devoted, as ever
rode awny to war, with '”\'Ill"‘.g glove
upon his helm. Lawyer Wilson might
have shaken the head of worldly wisdom
over the novel way in which John Renton
L n to seek his fortune; but John,
whistling or singing, in bwn or byre,
through sheer ginduness of heart, known for
the first time in his life. was more than
he was thoroughly content

happy

When Gordon Grabam came to himself, in
weariness and pain, seeing nothing but a
long illness, closed by death, before him
and the work-house fur his darling child,
John Renton went (o him, and told his own
story, in a few manly words,

‘I belicve, ns your danughter says, Mr
Graham, that 1 was scut here, on that day
he concluded. ‘1 trust that vou will not
drive me away. You will not be fit for
farm work before another summer Lot
we do the work in your place. I ask no

wages. | am paid, ov erpmid, every mo
ment that I live, beeanse, for the tirst time
I tind myself of impottance and of use. |
will do mv best here for the vear il you
weree, but 1 will not accept wages When
my unche's affuirs are sottled, if 1T have
vnough 1o make a home, [ will stay there
If wot. I will come back to you, and work
for any wages that von choose to give '

So it was settled—Gordon Graham men

tally reserving the right to repay such
service, bountifully, the mowent be was abie

\nd sa time went on, biinging. to the
sutprise of John and KRate, the anniversary
of his arrival at the farm.  Mr. Graham
was well and strong onee more—the Land
Lwasin good co fon, n beuntitul harvest
had been res and nothing remnined

but for John to say farewell. and return to
hear from lwwyer Wilson the winding up
1] business

Grace, you won't quite forget me when |
v away,” said the poor fellow, waviaying
the girl in 1he back porch, when her house-
Rold tasks were don

Indecd T will not." she answered, eolor-
ing. ns he teok her hand Forget you! |
should be ungrateful, after all yeu have
done for father—and for me’

m that last evening

He looked down at her blushing, beauti
ful face He was frig ned. with & new
deticious fear.  But wihen some subtle in
~inct taught Iim that Grice was also
drand aind of him,—his courage rose once
more

Ihis is granude,” he said, softly *And
realiv.vou owe e none. For you have
made for e the first howe he ouly
home —1 have ever known

I awm gl she begnn, eagerly \nd
then, meetin he new look in his eyes, she
grew shy and sifent agan

I don't know what I am going to tind

John went on, without releasing her haod.
*There miay be a fow pounds for me from
the sale of my uncle's property=—there may
be nothing. If [ come back without =n

penny—what then, Grace?'

I—we—will be s giad to see you asf
vou were worth millions was her low
reply.

I believe it. Bat Grace, | want morne

than gratitude from you. | want love, for
I love you with all my heart and soul.  Can
vou give itd  Even if | come to you a poor
man, will you put this hand in mine—wili
you be my wife, and share n home where
work?  You said 1o me
the first day 1 e Stay then, John—1
have had the words haunting me ever since
But if there is nothing for me, from my
uncle’s will, what will you say to me then?'

Came  back, John,” murmured
with & charming swmile in her dark
that sparkied on Lim through the mist of
tears

In one way he had kept his vow. He
wns a poor man still, so fdr as worldly
2 were concerned, and Latham Hall
might never call him master. But what
tairer * fortune ' could he hope for, than the
love of a true, pure woman,—what brighter

you will have 1o

| destiny could he ask, than one shared by

Grace Graham ? —wha:  happiness could b
greater than to know that she was to m ke
the sunshine of his earthly home?

On the second day ot his betrothal, John
Renton met - laywer Wilson,' and as much
of the neighbors as felt interesied in the
stquel to his uncle's will, at the old farm

Ilefore them the Inwyer questioned him,
straighty, ns 1o his adventures during the
John, no longer oppressed with o
sense of his own inferiority, answered with
a quiet ease, that took every one by sur
prise. The lawyer listened, with an cnig
matical smile

*Yon have not realized your fortune John’

yea

| he said, quizzieally: *nor are you much

nearer Lath Hall by your year's work *

I'here was n titter at this allusionto J hn's
old dream. But died away, when John
laughed also, more hieartily and far more
good naturedly than they

It was a foolish thing to say, no doubt.’
said Jobn. * But let it pass. As for the
year's work, Mr. Curtis, it has made a happy
1an of me, giving me the love of one of the
I eall it work

*So do I, Mr. John, so do 1" said the law- |

yer, dropping his tone of banter, for one ol
kindly respect; ‘and, if you still have n
fancy for latham Hall, there is noth-
ing to hinder you from making a pre
sent of it to your bride. Your uncle Joun
died a very rich man, though he ordered me
to keep the secret of his wealth, and to send
vou out into the world, to make your way
ns n poor man for one year. This farm is
yours, Mr. John, stock, plenishing, ete., with
forty thousand pounds st interest in t)¢
Bank of England. And when you bring
your wife home, my wife and daughter will
be very glad to welcome her—here or at
Latham —nand to wish you both joy.'

It was as Mr, Curtis had prophesied. John
Renton never Incked for friends agaio.
Those who had been readiest to sneer,
were quickest to admire—and the gay belles
of St. Walberg-on-the-Hill were one and
all indignant at the presumption of *the
mere farmer’s daughter,' who had secured
the greatest matrimonial prize of the
season,

But they were only two giad to recognize
and visit her, when, after pensioning his old
servants, and providing for the welfare of
his old dumb companions on the home farm,
John Renton established his father-in-law
there, as owner and master, and took his
sweel, young bride to Latham Hall.

thinf sucoeeds like sucoess. And, to
this day, in that neighborhood, ‘ John Ren-
ton's Fortune' is no longer the laughing-
stock of high and low, but a by-word and a
motto of encourngement for ali who seek to
rise. The worship of Mammon is a wide-
spreading disense, from which few wish to

|
|

I;a.rmjoi Sale!

Tur Subseribers offer for sale. on casy terms, &

Farm conlairing 50 Acres.

SITUATE ON THE
Launching Road,about ? wmiles from
Cardigan Wharf,

Possession

lollars

with good Dwelling House and Bama
wiven immediaiely Price five hundr

APRIL 16, 1884,

A A MACDONALD & BRUS

Georgetown, Feb 37, 1884 3m

HAILIYS
Vegetable Sicilian

HAIR RENEWER |

on perfectly adapie
' ] ' .
Hoam Ky . & u
sy ! . s
. o '
1
1 A 1 Manr's

DYE

usUCKINGHAM'S

WHIS

anl

KERS

FOR ALL THE TORMS

o

Scrofulons, Morcurial, and
Blood Disord. rs,

Ayer's

Sold by all Drugygists ; $1, six bottles, 83,

Sarsaparilla.

NEW LUMBER YARD.

HE undersigned has opened a Lumber
Yard on Queen's Wharf, Charlottetown,
where a full supply of ali classes of Lumber,
suitable for builning purposes will be kept
constantly on band. He respectfully ‘..r.
cits a share of the patrunage of the citizens,
and of country residents in general.

PATRICK HOGAN
Charlottctown, May 2, 1883 —1yr

C. P. FLETCHER

l' AS just received a tremenduous stock
of ORGANS, PIANOS, and general
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS, at F
Music 8 ore
iN OF THE BIG FIDDLE
Charlottetown, Nov. 14, 1583

Hemlock Timbes.
W ANTED!

S““”Z long rouad Hemlock Timber for

piles  Also a lot Flatted Logs
Apply to

tcher's

F. W. HALES,
Steam Nav. Co

SELLING OFF

—AT THE—

June 6. I883—tf

Imperial Grocery

Store,

RICHMOND STREET.
GROCERIES
CROCKERY,
GLASS WARE,
CODFISH,
HERRING, &¢
Must be clearad off before the 15t of May,

P.N. PATE.

|
|
|
[

I,UMBER|

PEAKES NO. 3 WHARF,

(M. P, Hogan's Ol Stand).

100,000 foet Seasoned Pine, 1, 1}, 1} and 2
inch, &e., &c.,

100,000 do Hemlock Boards,

100,000 do Spruce do.,

100,000 do Studding, 2x3

:;;,(llli Cedar Shingles, No. 1,

o.,

3, 2x5, 2x6, &c.,

20,000 Brick,

10,000 Clapboards, Nos. 1 and 2.

Dressod Flooring, Scantling, Fencing,
Codar Posts, Refuse Deal, &c., and all other
kinds of Lumber suitable for Building pur-

poses.
All the above to be sold cheap for cash.

be free—and, so long =s the world endures,
‘%0 runs the world away.’

POOLE & LEWIS.
Office—Peake's Wharf, No. 3. apri—ly

|

THE DOMINION

—— —
——

Insurance !

FIRE AND LIFE.

THE LIVERPOOL, LONDON AND GLOBE
INSURANCE COMPANY

Invested Fund....cocvviveneeene....820,000,000
Investments in Canada.......ooove.....$900,000

Dwelling House and Farm Pproperty insured on special terms

LEONARD MORRIS,  Agent for

Summerside, § Prince County.

SUPETY FOND LIFE ASSOCIATION

Deposit with the Dominion Government, £50,000.

Lite Insurance at its Actual Cost.

A man 39 years of age would have an average annual cost of
211.00 per thousand, after paying the admission fee, and $10.00 ¢,

the Reserve or .\‘:Ir\'l'\ Fund.
LEONARD MORRIS,
4 General Agent for P, E. [,
Good Canvassers wanted, to whom liberal wages will be given
Apply at once by letter or otherwise to the above.

March 26, 1884—1y
) PURGATIVE ‘

PARSON

And will completely change the blood in the entire system in three menths. Any
person who will take 1 Pill each night from 1 to 12 weeks, may be restored 1o sound
health, if such a thing be possible. For Female Complal; these Pills have no equal.
Physicians use them for the cure of LIVER and KIDNEY diseases. Sold everywhere,
or seut by mall for 25¢. In stamps. Circulars free. | 5 JOUNSONX & (0, Boston, Mass

Croup, Asthina, Bronchitls, Neurnl-
gia, Rheumatism. JOHNSON ~ A\0
DYNE LINIMENT (for Mnternal and Erternal
Cae) will u tanevusiy relleve - e o
disea will posttively ew .
» fofmathon that w y
' vmail  Don't & ot |
Frevention 1s better than cure

Jor‘..o"g QIODY”! H.lq‘.;l’.rl'l:h Influenza. ing at the Lungs Toarn
ness, Hacking Courh, Whoopitig Cotigh, Uhronie (Marthaa. Dysentery . ( holera Morbus, Kidney Troubles, asd

scs of the Spime.  Sold cverywhere. Cireulars free. | 8. JOUNSON & CO., Noston, Mass.

1t s & well Rnown fact that most of e
vl te Fowder sold in th .

rthl that Sherdan s o

ab ely pure and very valuable.
Nothing on Earth will make hons
lay like Sheridan’s Condition Pow-
der, Dose. one teasponnful to each piat of

by e In

foud. It will al Cholera,&e. Sold everywhere, orsent

lso_positively vent and cure wail for 3¢
c“ 'cKi" CFOLERA. mps.  Furnished in laree cans, price $1.00. by m.n““lu

" CHEAP SALE OF

NEW SPRING GOODS

—AT—

JOHN MACPHEE & CO'S.

300 PIECES PRINTED GOTTONS

bought before the advance of 7._'. per cent, in (Illl)‘.

20 BALES GREY COTTONS:

20 Bales White and Golored Warp,

NEW TWEEDS, WORSTEDS, HARD AND SOFT
FELT HATS, &e.

HOUSE FLRMSHING GOODS VERY CHEAP.

[t will pay Cash Customers to call and examine our Goods and
prices before purchasing elsewhere.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

FUR AND

JOHN MACPHEE & CO.,

March 19, 1884—yr ROBERT ORR'S OLD STAND.

SPRING GOODS.

PERKINS ¢ STERNS

Ask special attention to their stock of the following Goods,
which are, beyond question. as good value
as can be found.

930 PIECES GREY COTTONS,

280 Pieces White Cottons,
300 PIECES PRINT COTTONS.
English, Canadian and American

Enitting Cotton,
A GOOD STOCK OF CANADIAN & AMERICAN CORSETS

Black French, Merinoes, Nun's Black Veiling,
Black (‘ashmeres, Black Persian Cord.

A FULL LINE OF MOURNING GOODS.

Table Linens, Towels, Sheetings, Pillow Cottons, Room Paper,
Rugs, Mats, Carpets, Oil Cloths, etc., all standard
Goods, and prices low.

PERKINS & STERNS.

Charlottetown, March 12, 1884,

NEW SERIES.

THE HER

PUBLISHED EVERY

ONE DOLLAR P
IN ADVADM

OFFICES
Macdonnald’'s Building
Queen Street, Char
Prince Edward

THE HEI

HAR NOW T1

Largest Circulati
paper on this

AND I8 INCREASING AT
TWO HUNDRED coPl

Advertisements luserted at

Advertisements, without |
contrary, will be continued un

Itemas and general news of |
densed form, solicited

Remittances can be made b)
Address all letters and corr
HERALD Office, Queen Ntreet,

RICHARD WAL

BUREE & EI
HOTSE, SIGY AN ORNANE
Paper Hang

A few doors north of
son's Hardware

GREAT GEORGE ST., CH/

Tinting, Whitcwasher
Gilding, Glazin

done with neatness and
muderate raf
Charlottetown, Feb. 27 188}

McLEQD, )
&£ McQUA
DARRISTERS & ATTOR)

Otfice in Olc
[UP STAIF

Charlottetown, Februar
SULLIVAN & N
ATTORNEYS -,
8olicitors in C
NOTARIES Pl
OFFICES—O Halloran
George Street, Charlottet

& Money to Loan

\\'j::'”?\ LLIVAN, Q. (. | CH

M. HENMN
FURNITURE

Yo, .

o Great George Mt

All kinds of Furnitur

the lowest rates.

& Undertaking atte
branches, either in town
than ever. Caskets and (
always on hand.

Charlottetown, March

JAMES Pl

Marble

KENT 81

Charlottetown,

HAVE on band a

MONUMENTS,
HEADS'
4
—OF

ltalian § 4
MAR

From New and H

which are superior t
previously had to o

1 will guarautee to g
who favor me with the

JAMES
June 6, 1888—1y

HIGREY &
Ohowing al
TOB!

No. 1 Queen St

P.BI
Nov.8, 1682,




