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while ghostly lips are

B s T

‘out of sight

Then, ob, the withered women With thelr
walling

‘There at the parting pler !

And, ob, that phantom ship, forever

'With soals beloved here!
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fingers
(And is there hope 1n dust )
Of Irish ohieflatns and of Irish singers,
Dl,n,-lnllln-ﬂ"‘

Ot every plince

forlorn ;
Might-listener at & vanished worl'dumb |0 you; but dead, yon should forget

'..u-m-u
Ivyofireland! hed T words (o fashion

Clear as your drops of dew—
Were [ a poet, with a poet's passion,

| nervous snd uneasy.

]
*H oll hope of winning your band
deniéd i, be will surely do it
* Anft thus'he would show his love
me!
“Aly,my ehild; you do not know all
secretsof the human heart. You

| must not set the instincts of your own
| “Oue ovening as she sst alone in her | heart up a8 & test. Lyon ean love
work-rooth, bef iather came in and sat  most deeply, but ke is not & salot.
| by her side. There was & clond upos | You should know that warmest love, | -
¥oU bis brow, and his movements were ynder strong and aggravating pro-
vocation, may be turned to deadliest

‘My cbild’ be said, with bis bands | hate,—that fs, with some natores.

|

! clutebed upon hhkl-.,‘lhvoo?-o After this long and anxious walth
|to talk seriously with you. Toe time Lyon may be driven to despetation, if
be finds himself finally and goldly cast

for trifling is pest.’

M'bhun-pwd—-y me |
sad purdon. Go. [ bave said all’ D
that time ; -
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& pon
be bad told to Lyon his daughter’s|ine hold which Lyon has upon your
ultimatem, that young gentleman | nther in & pecapiary way. Oh! how

‘ The ice thus broken, he paused and | .oy  He has the blood of his Ttalian
| took breath, and then went on more | nother in his veins; and though I

| freely :

believe he could be most kind in love,

| ‘Whatever may once have beed || kpow he can be most vengelul in

b cammot matter now. He is loog

doabt If he could have been anything

him, And now, Lily, you must give
me your respectful attention. . You
know that I am about to spesk of
Lyon Haegrave. Do not turn away:
but listen to me: You cannot say that

Nzom'um'

THE SPECTRE'S SECRET
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m 0P mlmx. sessed since first he knew you. Can

By SYLVANUS COBB, J=

CHAPTER IX —[CoNTINUED.]
Master Adolphos Splinter, s w

have before intimated, had not & bad | you turn yoar heart to that which you
heart. Left to his own instinots the utterly loathed and despised?’

bhamane part of it predominated By
this time he thoroughly understood | You have no eause for such loathing.

Hargeave's plot agninst Lily Merton

and he had suspected from the first | honorable and loving.’ [

that the announcement of the death of
' Moore had been of Lyon's|ed the girl guickly; ‘and his love is

fabrieating, though he was not positi
vely sure.

was not for him a pleasant thought.

He had come to regard the stricken | regained himself, and the cloud upon
meiden as something sacred—some- | his brow deepened‘and darkend.

thing far sbove the woman whom he
bad known elsewhere—and when be|the tremulousness of strong emotion,
thought of such a being—eo pure and [*# you will not listen to reason, per-
s0 good—forced to wed with Lyon | haps you will listen to the eall of stern
Hargrave, he shuddered to the very|mecessity. What will you doif Iam

core.

His hieart had fairly sched | love me, father, let this snhject drop.
at sight of Lily’s misery, snd when he | Ob. if you eare for me one bit, mention
heard of her siokness he felt that he | not his name in my hearing again!’

had helped to contribute thereto. It

On this very morning when Lyou
ontfied the papers to Mr. Merton.
Adolphus bad in his possession & laner1
from over the sea—n letter bearing | ed look, ‘I do not understand you.’
the Caleuttn post-mark, and also the

Lyon bas intruded himself upon you.
Loving you as he does, has be not
rether been wonderfully forbearing?
'| He offers you his hand, and will make
you the proud and honored mistress of
Ingleside, His heart you have pos-

you not be reasonable, my child, and
turn your heart to bim?

* Tarn my heart to Lyon Hargrave!”
pronounced Lily, with n shudder that
o | prevaded her whole frame. *Could

¢ Lily, I cannot hear you speak thug.
;| Lyon has been towards you all that is
* Honorable he can never be,’ retort-

~ | more dangerous than his hate. If youn

Asher Merton was slightly discom-
. | ited by this outburst, but he quickly

* Lily,” he said, very slowly, and with

taken from you?’
*Taken from me? You?’
‘Aye—Iif I am taken from voulP’
‘ Surely, my father,” with a bewilder-

‘And yet, my cbild, the thing may

your feelings towards Horace Moore, | o ger and hate.’

Lily arose, ani paced several times

since pussed from the stage of exist-| .00 the narrow apartment. At

ance, and yon have bad ample time length she stopped before her father
Mourner st grave and ruin! Whispering | for proper reflection. FHad ho lived, I o
‘warder

“In ove word, my father,’ she said,
in & hushed, frightened tome,—'If I
will miot give my hand to Lyon Har-
grave, he will east you into prison?
“I'fear he will

‘ He has the power?

‘ Yes, wy ohild,—he the power.
and no effort I can make oan avert the
blow.”

*Then let me think. Say no more
at this time, 1 am not fit to talk now
Tosmorrow evening come to me again.
Hush! No more now.’

Asher Merton left his daoghter's
presence bowed and stricken. He

oapable of loving anything, sod at
that moment he sorrowed and mosned
because he had not money enough to
pay off Lyon Hargrave's claim, and let
bim go. The last thing to touch his
beart had been his daughter's anguish,
and he held in that mood until another
influence came,

An hour lster Lyon Hargrave ap
peared in the attorney’s study. He
was respectful and polite, and still
appear«d anyious.
held the promised interview with his
daughter ?

Yes. And Merton related what had
tennspired. He did not repeat Lily's
speech wherein she gave her estimate
of the suitor's character, but he gave
all that was necessary.

*She may relent, after all' said
Lyon, hopefully; ‘ and if she does, not
‘ooly shall she be proud, honored and
bappy. but you, my dear sir, shall
know no more of financial trouble.’
And now the sympathies of Asher
Mérton were tilting over upon the side
of Lyon Hargrave, and the direction of

stead of wishing that he had money
enough to psy ‘gon's claim, and let
him go, he wished that his daughter

pobt-thark of the royal mail steamer | pyppen if you do not put forth your | might come to her denses, and hecome

from Bristol, He had had this lette:
four days.
to his employer that no such letter
should reach Lily Merton, and he
would not break that word. It did not
add to his happiness thus far to keep
faith with Hargrave, but he had made
the leap, and he felt that he must bold
his ground, however unpleasant and
ungrateful it might be

Bat he bad pledged his word that he
would deliver all letters directed to
Lity Merton up to Iyon Hargrave.
Of.course such bad been the under-

M-Hmﬂb‘unp‘ndm_hm . r bz b

contract—bat it had not been explicitly
set forth as the other part had been.
In short, Adolphus Splinter was will-

ing to tamper with the principle of

He had pledged his word |

hand to save me.’

‘ My father,’ cried Lily, seizing his
arm, ‘ what do you mean ?
horror is this 7’

a blessing.’
*In mercy's name what is itP’
* Listen, myjy child, and you shall

tor Hargrave I was indebted to him to

dollars—for money borrowed.

mistress of Ingleside.
When her father had gone, Lily

What new | Merton went into her chamber, and
sat down before a painted picture of | oome from over the sea. This letter | feot, still strangling the letter in his
*It need not be a horror at all, Lily. | her mother.
You bave it in your power to make it| that looked out from the canvas—an face [y ond saw that it was from Horace
’ that told whence the child had derived
her besuty.

It was a sweet, mild face

‘0! my sainted mother!’she cried,

know. I had hoped that I might not | with folded hands upraised, * if you can [ A4 yet he would not entirely betray
be reduced to this extremity, but you|look down upun me now, let your | hs man wbo had given him con-
bave forced me to the revelation. You |sweet influence guide me! O! I need | Gjance, nor would he entirely serve |ghe alone maintai
are aware that upon the death of Wal- | help very much.’

Afrer a time she sat down, with her

d | head bowed upon her hand, snd tried
Those | to think.
notes Lyon, of course, holds. Bat under | 1o save her father? Had her father | grave shall not read them!'
that elaim he could only seize upon | won the right to demand such sacrifice?
my visible property; and you know | Had Heaven made it her duty to grant | house of the attorpey, but on the Sab.

Should she sacrifice hersell

*hoflor among -thieves® in behalfl of [\ worg | to-day stripped of every|ihe sacrifice, whether merited or not?

bhumanity. He had already lied to his
employer in telling bim that no letter
bhad come, while, at the very time of
she declaration, be had such a letter
in his possession.

Late on the evening of that day,
when Adolphus was slove, and afier
much travsil of soul, he broke the seal
of the Jetter from over the sea directed
to Lily Merton. and he read it from
beginning to end. Its burden was
undying love; sorrow at not hearing
from the absent darling; with bope
and bright promise for the future. The
writer was captain of a noble ship, and
he had taught his crew to love him.

« My soul!’ oried Adolphus, twisting
the. Jetter in his hands, ‘ what would
Lily Merton give for this bit of paper?
Not all the medicine of all the doctors
in the world could uplift her as could
this."

A briel pause, snd then he econ-
tinued :

“She cannot have ft. 1 will keep|

faith with Lyon thus far;—bus, by

heaven! he shall never see it—nor
can help is.

of the
stoppage of the letters, but be shall not.
have them. So far as I oan prevent it

be see another if
He may think what he

he shall not be armed against the

penny I own it could not satisfy that
| elaim, nor the half of it.

And to what would the sacrifice lead

But there is| her? To a life-long union with Lyon [ after a time he asked for Lily. The

another more serious. Not many weeks | Hargrave!

sinoe Lyon placed certain accounts in
my bands for collection.
b two th 3 doil
money—' 1

‘ That money, father—what ?*

She looked again upon the piciure

I collected | of her mother, and the thought came
and that | 1o her that she had not only & mother

loved the dear girl as deeply as he was k

Had Mr. Mvrtnn|

his unspoken prayer was changed. In-{ wepe, he resealed them, and gave them | thoughtfal woman, bold and feariess in

d perfeotly foul is the wrong thus done. The last
g = words which Walter Hargrave spoke
* It is just the thing.’ be said, apping | jn life wére spoken to Horace
the attorney familisfiy upon the|sod myself. To Horace he

shoulder. Tt will bring our wedding | the of Lily's father should

given. Hesald that Lily was a
st Chriggmas time. We could mot| o, ™ g b g sent for me to be

name it better. Let us hope that Lily | while be gave further important
directions,
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that he had really come to believe it |ghip Xerwes. But in two weeks after
Regarding -Lyon Hargrave as the |reading thal nsrticle, 1 received a

. lotter from Homnoe Mowre, dated st
master of & million of money he had 'in’ which be isformed me
forgotten the shortcomings of youth,

in the preseat. Very few, if any, are | have been written after the published
entirely free from biss of some kiod;

and when we consider A"h llmm'o I believe there are great wickedness, |
. and his p y ion, | ean see in it the hand of Lyon Har®|
we shall not much wonder that he was | grave. If you are mourning the death

ol your true love, do not 'yet despair.
::ll‘l‘i‘::i: marry Bis deaghter to what may have happened since he has

wrote to me | cannot tell; but I know
When Tyon Hargrave reached Ing- | that the announcement of his death, as
side he found Adolpbus Splinter in the [ published in the papers, was falee.
billiard-roors. When the game then *1 bave been very sick with leva‘:.
} luded, he or 1 should have seen you ere th
in process had fheen cone » My mother is now sick, and [ must
called him down into the library. He|purse ner; but she is improving, and
felt fresh anxiety now coucerniog|as soon as I can leave her, I shall
come to you. Ob! Lily Merton, I

is not only mystery in this matter, but

Horace Moore. v
know that Horsco loves you with all
‘ Has there been any letter, of Iate, | om0 0" 4 soul, and 1 know that
tor Lily Merton?® he asked. his very Jife is bound up in yon. And
| “Not a letter,’ said Adolphus, up- | I cannot believe that you have ceased
blushingly to love him. As God lives, I believe
g that Horsce Moore lives. Wait until
*There have been foreign mails| ., 4o me. I will be with you in two
within a week?’ weeks, or in three, at the furthest ; and
‘Yes,—two of them.’ if there is wrong and wickedness which
*She sball not have a lJetter which

1 can sifc out, I will ?m rest until it is
. k , Lily, and belie
does not pass through my hands? done. Tabo heart ly, as o5
‘1 swear it”" And Adolphus swore

me your true and devoted friend.
honestly.

* Evita SoMensy.’
Lyoh Hargrave read this letter

And on the very next dav he deliver-| through twice, and then rolled it up,
od to Lyon two letters for Lily Merton, {and clutched it in bis hand as be
one bearing the Albany post-mark, | might bave clutched a viper which he
and the other from New Haven.| must strangle. He rethembered Edith
Lyon loosened the seals with steam,| Somerby—bLe knew her very well—
and having found who the writers knew her for a shrewd, clear-headed.

beek; and that evening Lily received | the way of duty. And he knew that
friendly leiters from two of her old|she knew him—that she had known
school-mates. him for yesrs—that she had been his
Adolphus bad that Lily|uncle's confidant and often counsellor,

sworn

did not pass through Lyon's hands;|severiog when she chose,
but within the week another letter bad | With'a fierce oath he started to his

he did not read. He simply opened |hand.
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eatisfied.

BARCLAY & 00,
GENERAL
Commission & Shipping Merchants,

191, Atlantie Avenuo, Boston.

this market. Over fift:

bashels of P. E. Island

evived by us last full.  Our patrons all
Potato

freights at short mnotice. Write for
reports.

E@ Spec
OCanned Lobsters, Eggs.
March 17, 1886 —3m.

YEARS' EXPERIENUR in
thousand
'otatoes re-

Vessels chartered for

inlties—Potatoes, Mackerel,

ferved.)
vertising

town and

March

Wholesal

find

R.

FOR SAL

for the

Merton should receive no letters which |and that she could be firm and per-| o .4
Mr. O'Dwyer calls attention to the

fact that

PR

Agents Wanted

MOR fast-selling Goods never before
introdueed.

BACE,
Riley’s Tobaoco Factory,

Water Street, Charlottetown.

ool Smoking & Chewing obaces

MANUFACTURED FROM

PURE VIRGINIA & KENTUCKY LEAF,

August 19, 1885—tf

wharf and
and is prepared to guarantee every

(Catholie Agents pre-
Valvuable sample cases and ad-
matter furnished free to the

right men. Resident Agents wanted
in Charlottetown, Summerside, George-

Souris.
Address
W. H. BUCHANAN,

15 Poundry 8t., Monoton, N. B.

17, 1886.

084,

le at the Lowest Possible Prices.

Purchasers in want of Tobacco will

it to their advantage to

call and inspect before

going elsewhere.

T. B. RILEY.

Gonsiguments Soiie

O’'DWYER,

Commission and General

Merchant

E OF P.E.ISLAND PRODUCE, |
289 Water Street,
8t. Johw’s, Newfoundland.

In comnéctioh with the above is Cap-
tain Buglish, who is well known n
P. E. Island, who will take ial
charge of all consignments, and will
aleo attend to the chartering of vessels

carrying trade of Prince Ed-

he Lpoue-nd of superior

*1 should have lnoked to that
Moore, and then hid it away. He bad | before, he muttered, as he strode across
begun to chafe under his yoke. The|the apartment, and then stopped. ‘I
position, even to bim, was bumilisting. | should bave been mindful of the
danger. Of all who were present
when my uncle's will was searched for
d a firm defl
bim. As he had said before, 80 he eaid | of the result’—Another oath, and
agein: then,—*She must be looked to. She
“If Lily cannot read the letters of | must never see Lily Merton. I am
ber true love, by heavens Lyon Har-|notsafe with that woman living!"

(70 3R CONTINUED).

For two weeks Lyon did not visit the

GEORGE M. HARRIS,
Auctioneer,
—AND -

COMMISSION. NERCHANT.

g Sossnct foel well, Biv. Office and Salesroom nextdoor to J. D.

bath evening following he ventured to
eall. He found Mr. Merton alone, and

host said he wounld go and speak with
her.

In & little while he retarned with »
troubled took.

n the better world, but that L

was there whom she might meet and

*Oh, my child, I meapt no wrong. I|jove while eternity s .ould last. And
thought so surely that your heart would | then came a wild,surging thought under
tarn in time te Lyon,—that—’ the weight of which she broke entirely

‘ You used the money? '

down, She dared think no more in

* Yes, ] used the money. I was hard |she night. So she sought her pillow,
pressed, very, very hard, and I thought | apd tried to sleep.

—Oh, T thought—"

‘That my band vonlduloﬂuu.,qmmmhwmwmwbdmhlmnthm occupied by Peters & Pelers,

bond?’ cried Lily, starting to her feet,

and standing before her fathér with|ghe was in motion, and not until the [she s : 3

* Yo | shadows of evening had tallen did she | WY of her mar WO M08, 5 howust 1io of intavest.
would sacrifice voar ohild to the bise |sit down to rest. When the oandles|might be well il- you made her under- O
You would put the life| were lighted she had become ecalm |sténd this.’
and quiet, but with a calmness and

pule cheek and burning eyes.

use of trade!

of your own—"
Asber Merton put forth his hands so

beseechingly that Lily stopped.

On the following day Lily walked

woods back of Oxington. All day long

quietness that was cold aod stern.

Sioudd b

‘I did pot think thus—as
is my jedge, I did not! I fully
*“mdyﬂ
become mistress of Ingleside.
, Lily —~Dou't stand there.’
ber nod  her

t

confided all his love—all
bis ‘fond and glowing
me, and | bhave sym-
with bim deeply. I ocould
it You may say that my
been father to my thought.
deny 1t; but I can assert
was born of & most
desire for the good
‘withheld my aspiring
when I know you had no

%
by
i

rgave.
wish it,’ he answered,

not my good into thiat scale,
with Lyon Hargrave?'

answered :

believe—'

Hargrave's wife.'
. w’p
“That is my answer.’

of December.’

moaths?P’

fiest time received by me.’
* But, my obild—’

When her father came (0 har she
asked bim 1f be still wished that she
the wife of Lyon Har-

“For vour ows goud, my chila, 1| ddressed o Lity Merton. It bore the | Newson's lli"lg, Oppostte New Post Ofice.

“Ohb!’ she oried, indigoantly, * put
Avswer
me directly and hovestly. Ou your
owp account do you wish me Lo marry

The attorney besitated, but flaslly graphy of the Stat-.

¢ Yes, Lily, if you will bave itso; for |, .0, the opening sentepce of
Sy sibe 1 weuld have Jou bessme aoh{:::dm.wuu-u
bis wife, Bat, my cbild, did 1 0ot truly | .o, and read the name of the writer.

* Husb! Say nomore. [have your| opioh held the letter dropped his
wih, and 1 know s soaroe; asd mow Lo’ o he recopered hitmsef guiok-

take my answer. In one year from th
G g o VUM TR B e, LT G0 SR, s

lboth yop sand Lyon Hargrave shall
then demand it, I will becomse Lyun | .1 hand it to the lady myself. What

‘Do yop remember the day you drank some brandy, they adjourned to

:H—Mf .

‘Yes. It was the twenty-third day
*Then he must wait more than three

‘And is that long? You will remem-
ber -that his propossl Is now for the

Lily put out het hand, and arose to
feot. She looked gueenly as she

B S A o e e T

-.-u:u-h-v.nau-ﬂy

+ My father,’ she said, * I told you I
_give ‘my answer this even-
1 have spent s night sad » day

* My dsugh !
Hargrave, and she begs to be excused.’ MecLeod's Store, Queen Street.
* Does mot feel well enough to see| Charlottetown. Sept. 23, 1885—ut

me P said Lyon, bitiag his lip.
JAMES H. REDDIN,

¢ jndeed, my dear boy. we must trust
to time. There is no use ih my trifling
with you. You know the girl. She ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
will come sround by sad hy.'

* Never mind,' returned Lyon. ‘8o

OFVICE:

the rest. Only—she should know that
th the

Y. M. O A. BUILDING, CHARLOTTRTOWN,
Money to loan on good security at

Nov. 18, 1885—6m
Mr. Merton said he would seek to| — " .
impress this self-evident fact upou his

e s, JOHN 8. MACDONALD,
A fow dsys after this—it was in the | ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Santening of GottbarAiulnhins same
iy - oFricE

v

up to Ingleside, bringing another

post-mark of Rollington.

* Where is Rollington? ' asked Lyon,
after he made out the mark.

* It is some forty or fifty miles to the
west of us, near the Delaware River,
answered Adolpbus, who had become
quite thoroughly posted in the geo-

Oharlottetown, Oct. 7, 1885—1y

(Next to the Daily Union Office),
70 GET YOUR CLOTHES CLEANED
AND RENOVATED.

All Greage Spots thoroughly removed.
Charlottetown, Aug. 19, 1

Lyon broke the seal, and ran his eyes

An oath burst from his lips as the hand

G0 T0 W. N RIGES =

January 16, 1884.

ments to

persons

Executors’ Notice.

'l‘HE undersigned Executors of the

last Will and Testament of the late
William Ryan, of Tignish,
ceased, bereby notif
debted to him to make immediate pay-

Cooper, de-
all persons in-

them at their office in Silvain

T. Perry's store, at Tignish, Prince
County, Prince Edward Island, and all
baving claims or demands
against the said William Ryan, are|80Yy other Company.
bereby required to furnish the same
duly attested, within twelve months
from this date.

Dated at Tignish, Prince County,
Prince Edward lsland, the 22ad day of
February, 1886,

PETER DOYLE
SILVAIN T. PERRY,

Executors.
Tignish, February 22, 1886.—3m

tn the entire aystem in three

19 weeks, may be

REID BROS.
CHAMPION PRICE LIST

FOR MMARCEL.

HIRTING GINGHAMS, marked price 11c., now 8c. All-wool Shirt.

ing Flannel, marked 32c., now 25c. Half-wool Drugget, marked
rice 32¢c., now 22c. Ladies' Winter Jackets, marked $1.65, $4.25 and
, now half price. Men's Reefors, marked $4, now balf price. Ladies’
Corsets, marked $1.10, now $75c. Ladies’ Rubber Circulars, marked
$1.40, now $1. Men's Black Worsted Suits, marked $7.50, now $5.85,
Men's Tweed Pants, marked $1.60, now $1.10. Ladies’ Four-button Kid
Gloves, marked 7bc, now Bbc. Ladies’ Fourclasp Kid Gloves, worth
$1.40, now 76¢. Men's Underclothing at 20 per cent. discount. Men's
Overcoats, reduced to clear, at half price. Genuine All-wool Heav
Tweed, marked 60c., now 45c. Cotton Flannels, in white and colored,
marked 12¢c., now 10c. A genuine discount of 25 per cent. on Men's
Furniishings. Men's White and Regatta Shirte] marked $1.40, now $1.
20 Fine Tweed Suits, to measure, now only $14.  $30 Fine Worsted Suits,
10 measure, now only $20. $14 Tryon Tweed Suits, to measure, now
only $12 $6 Scotch Tweed Pants, to measure, now only $4. Child's
Tweed Suits, marked $2, now only $1.25. Youth's Black (Vom(«! Suits,
marked $9.50, now only $6.85. Fine Scotch Tweeds, marked $1.25, now
un?‘ 90c. Heavy Island Tweeds, All-wool, 45c., 55c. and 85c. Yard-
wide Gray Cottons, 4 and 5 cents.

8@ We have now on board the Northern Light a large stock of
spring Clothing, which will be sold cheap till trade revives.

REID BROS.

Charlottetown, March 3, 1886, CAMERON BLOCK.

i

THE MUTUAL

Life lnsnrance_ﬂo. gf New York

ASSETS-CASH,

$108,908,967.351.

IN’bOME FOR 1885,

S20,214,054.28.

THE STRONGEST FINANCIAL INSTITUTION IN THE WORLD.

Purely mutual, having no Stock-holders to claim any
of the profits, the assets and surplus belong to the assurer,

Its ratio of expenses to receipts is less than that of
Its divwjdends to Policy-holders are greater than those

»§ Company, and the cust to the insurer is there-
n in any other Company.

JOHN MACEACHERN,

Agent for P. E. Isiand.

Office

EG

formerl

. 8. R. JENKINS,

Physiciap and Surgeon.

at Residence of Dr. Jenkins,

PRINCE STREET.
Charlottetown, Jan. 28, 1885—1y

leave to anvounce to

CARROLL & McALEER,

U Great George 8t., Charlottetown,
Slareh 17, 189 3m -

REMOVAL
Carroll & MoAloer,

CARRIAGE BUILDERS,

their
numerons Patrons, and the Public
generally, that owing to the increase in
their business, they bave‘ removed to
the large and commodious building
occupied by Mr. HENRY
corner Great George dnd
Euston Streets, where they will be
able to give every satisfaction in their
line of business. at their usual moder-
ate rates. ‘All orders
prompt attention.

REPAIRING AND PAINTING
done at shortest notice.

will receive

HOLESALE AND RETAIL.

VING a large and well-assorted stock on hand, we
are selling CHOICE FLOUR very cheap, to suit
We keep all the choice brands on hand, such as
hless (celebrated brand); Kemt (highest grade).
ry, Forest City Queen,
avorite, CHty (bbls. & half bbls).

so, CHOICE PASTRY. in half barrels. Every
dwarranted. Give us a call before buying elsewhere.

& GOFF,

Opposite Market MHouse.

BEER

—ARE— 18865.

To Lobster Packers.

“Itis from an old fisme. 1 think I

say you to s game of billiarde?’

Baoker.

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

on their premises by first-class workmen,
warranted second to none.

3,000 OHAIRS of various designs,
at prices to suit the hard times,

LOOKING-GLASSES, MATTRASSES, PICTURE
MOULDING, PARLOR  SETS, BEDROOM SETS

and a thousand other articles too numerous to mention.
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