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THE NOBLEST.
U
BY ADELAIDE PROCTOR.
1 hold him great who for love’s sake
Can give with generous, earnest will;
Yet he who takes for love's sweet sake
1 think | hold more generous still.

1 bow before Lhe noble mind

That freely some greal wrong forgives
Vet nobler ia Lhe one forgives

Who bears that burden well and lives

It may be hard to gain, and still
To keep & lowly, steadfnst heart
Yot he who loves has to Al
A harder and a truer part.

Glorious It is 10 wear the crown du
Of & deserved and pure suocess | ey
He who knows how (o fall has won |
A ovown whose lustre is not less.

Grest may he be who can command
And rule with just and tender sway
Yet is diviner wisdom talght
Better by him who can obey

Bilessed are they who didll for God

And earn the martyr's erown of light
Yot he who lives for God may be

A greater conquerer in His sight.;

THE WRONG MAN.

BY THE HON. MRS ‘A, MONTGOMERY,

(en Pamal

Author of * Mine rr Priemd o

solitude and my leisure. And thes think
whet nj setive Jife and my soclety bave
been? Bad Catholies,
Catholics—people who go to church, and in
wo other way even pretend to obey the
laws of the church—people whose lives are
jall speot for exactly those things which, if
| they were true to their faith, they are m:
| called upon to rencunce or 1o despise. All
|tbls bas sunk into my mind, and infected
| my thoughts, and left me like a bark on &
|stormy ses, without rudder and without

compass.

restore all that is lost, and give more; and
the one nct of obedience involved in seeking
them canses the fetters of the past to drop
from the soul like broken threads.’
there?”

| saves you from drowning.’

stepped into the garden.

so-called liberal

* But both are easily to be recovered, my
rling,’ said Madeline, ber soft brown
es looking tenderly through her lears
* Not so easily, dearest—not so soon.’
* Yes, soon and easily. The sascraments

Camille was silent,
* But if it be » haman love that leads me
* What matter? Any plank is good that
* You are right. It must be seen to.'
Camille rose quickly from the sofa, and
ent 1o the window ; she flung it open. and
Madeline under

ood her friend's mood. snd abstained

to suspect be was not without some seeret

l-hno-nmi..,.du-vﬂnm;bo-Ihnlop‘phd'l-umvh-m-
MQ--IIHMI“M-IWQ-.
menns of learning what was Nkely to take | your clear, bard reasoning =t «ll times

place on esch particular evening. She And | like it most whes | find i driviag |
Nuo‘nlnmpuh-ouuyuc.-llh,‘m-,*.l-‘qyu.d-’-lunih

18 is the test of their real warth.’
1 like

‘So be it, my dear philosopher

I, which ls, and ever will be,

but got no reply beyond a calm indifh

acknowledgment that

Camille always seemed to be free from
small curicsity upon any subject, even one
s0 nearly connected with hereell. She had
| great power of guiding the daily events,
and combining the mor:l elements of the |
| people and circumstances around her. But

il it had struck her that Heari Lo Maitre's |

she would never have given hersell the|

mises were correot.
Meanwhile, there was evidently a great
deal going on silently in the depths of her
own heart. She seldom spoke on the sub.
ject 1o Madeline, who walched uncwasingly,
Wheo, not loag afterwards, Madeline found |
bersel! waiting for the sunrise on owe of the
lofty mountain peaks of Switzeriand, as she
stood gasing upon the green valleys and |
happy hamlets that appesred below, at each |
rift in the rolling masses of white and ‘nyl

| mist just beneath where she was standing, |

[trom following her. She was aware that | e was reminded of the glimpses of beauti-

CHAPTER IV

Mrs. Fitz.Gerald ontered, and she and
Louisa prepared to depart. The Baron did
the same, The Prince returned to the|

(CONTINUED )

Eomne ] 10 talk over her sentiments with the dearest
. friend she had in the world, unless that
little way back, watching the scene with-| f-ond wore the man'io:whet she ad given |
She was exclusive, because she |

Madeline was to remain, but she stood a

out taking amy part in it. The Baron b
bowed low to Csmille, who was standing |
near the door; she curtsied stiffly. It was
Le Maitre's torn to pass oat. But Camille's |
object was to prevent the lwo men meeting
agnin in the passage, or at the street door;
80 she stopped him and said:

‘1 have dropped my handkerchiefl by the
ensel—woald you kindly give it me?”

He turned to do so. and when he brought
it to her, said, * May [ hope to come again?

She held out her band, and looked him
frankly ia the face

‘Thave given you the key of the sanc-
.tuary,’ she said, with a slight smile

‘ God bless you!" he replied, in a low im-
pwsioned voice. .

He preesed her hand in his, and passed
out, stopping on his way to lake leave of
Madame Vonderblanc in her boudoir.

*How handsome he is! and how I hate
Mndame, as he left the

him! exclaimed
room.

*You consider bim a marplot,’ said the
obsequious [rince, between two pinches of
snuft.

‘He is just keeping Camille out of ten
thousand a year. and »s many diamonds as
any of your Russian ladies can boast of, be- |
sides a magnificent estate in Luxemburg.’

* Ah! dear Madame, no woander you hate
him! But why, then, do you let him hnngl
his fine frce and black eyes here, to mar!
your peace, and win Mademoiselle's oo
susceptible heart?’

* How can you ask me?
what Camille is. and that no one can resist
her will? And doo't you know better than
anyone what Monsieur Vonderblanc is—
my wretched, stupid, idiotic husband'
Prince, how can you talk so?’

Meanwhile, Camille had closed the door
of her atelier, and, without resuming her
brushes, remained apparently in contem-
plation of ber picture, now nearly com- |
pleted. Mndeline stood close to th® win
dow, the only one near the ground, with the |

palm-tree and the china jar behind ber. |
Sbe turned and looked across at Cumlle,;
watching her with anxious loving eyes
Soddenly Camille roused herself as if Imm|

a dream, and seeing Madeline, rushed across |

Don’t you know

to her, caught ber in her arms, and kissed |

her.

Madeline returned
Camile. instantly recovering her usually |
calm, gquiet manner, led Madeline to s
sofa nnd sat down by her.

* Ah! Madeline,’ she said, in a sorrowful |
voice, ‘ you are very happy to have grown
up, ar you have done, beneath the shadow
of a happy home, among people who have
faith, and who live up wo it. Liviog with
people who are indifferent, is like staading
in a drizsling rain—you get slowly drenched
to the skin, and chilled to the marrow, be-
fore you know it; and then if you have an

active, inquiring miod like mine, you
dabble in contrarieties. Weary of shady |any mighe itate bis running | the
Catholics, you feel a leaning towards|over for a day or two. So long as this was

hovest uabelievers, if such there be, until
you lose the little faith you once had, and
seck refuge in the sabtleties of false phil-

osophy.’
‘But that is hardly yonr case, dear
Camille. It is not so bad as that? And

Madeline looked anxious as she spoke.

* It has been very nearly that. Bat it my
bend has led me ssteny, I conclude my
heart will bring me back again. [am but
» woman after all, and therefore, I suppose,
I need not be ashamed If it be my affections
that sve me.’

‘You now speak In riddles, said Made-
line, hoping for a fuller explanstion, though
sll the time she more than half understood.

‘Do I” And Camille gused long into

friend’s eyes.
‘Camille, you love Henri Le Maitre?
“And that will save me.’

* What will your fsther and mother say?

‘My father will let me do what I wish

though he will groan a little over a logbten

thousand a yenr, and a trunk full of jewels

My mother—alas! my mother; what shall I
say sbout her, exvept that she must be
made to give her eonsent’—or I must do

without it?
‘ That woslld be very sad.’
‘Sadder for her.than for me.

good or for evil

what she said

wisely and weli;

her friend’s sweet,
| which

| Camille was not a person to be driven into
| any resolution. She woald follow her con
science, so far as she know how; but she
would pever be over-persuaded either for
Neither wag she a woman

fal thought and exquisite feeling revealing |
themselves through the breaking clouds nl:
her friend’s mind |

The thoughts seemed to mature with rlrhl

day: in silence and in strength they grew,

er heart

was intonse; she woul! allow Madeline to 7
allude to her affection for .o Maitre, In‘ll beights of exce!

either contradict it nor try to mislead her

But also she would not dwell upon it; it it| ) _
had not been true, she would bave denied | Madeline giddy to
it in & way to leave no doubt that she tueant
As she could not do that,
s0 he let it stand as a recognized fact, but |
one far too sacred to be discussed. She |
was of the class of wemen who love once—
or if not wisely, at least
well, and never repeat the sad experiment.
If they nre unhappy, they are also inoon- |
solable; bat their
They walk through life the draped figures
You can.

grief gives no sign

f sorrow, shrouded and silent.

not lift that veil, for the hands are tightly
crossed over it, nbove the dull sad paises of

of the heart beaenth. Ordinary minds thin

them cold, but, in moments of crisis, the
wise and the foolish of both sexes tarn to bad become an Integ
thes for belp The weak lean on "h'm"cnnviclionl, sure to bring forth rich, ripe
the strong respect them
great sufferers love them.
of sorrow they give oat their perfume like
the night blowing cereus; but when the
gnrish day rises they have sunk to riwst.
Camille re-entered the window with her
| hands tull of roses, which rhe tossed iuloi
Madeline's lap. Sbhe was leoking down on
harmonious face, in
rich tints of brown hair and
|brown eyes mingled with the warm color-

the

Great minds and |
In the darkness |

like flowers through the night Apd more
and more they threw their sweet spiritual
perfume over the depths of Camille’'s noble
titl Madeline wondered to what
Ilence her friend would grow,
| nnd felt ns if she might ere long be raised
into altitudes that made
think of even while she
longed o be able to fullow

She aceompanied her in this mental pro-
gress with her prayers und hopes, doing far
more to help ber friend than sbe hersell had
the least idea of. © Nor was it till long after
tuat she had aoy notion how, through all
that time, Camille bad folt herself support

| nature,

sbove her ken,

ed by Madeline's simpie and intense faith,
and aided by her clear concise expression
of it. Very often, when she had spoken,

Camille made no reply, and Madeline had

not guessed how deep her words had sunk;
Camille had made them ber own, and when
k

veyed in all its length and breadth, till it

| fruit in good time

some time

loved South Downs, when shie said :

have in the world, present company anc

it was possible Il'lh:mlnld

e S22~ pPERKINS & STERNS

were thus talking, the duwh‘op.o‘h-'
hind thewm, and Madame Vonderblane “l
standing there with Baren

valet was in communication with her ..u,l pretending lo stop her ears.

trouble to inquire whether or not the sur- | daughter imbued with such awful w
| and to think that she should bave found » !

|end of the world

or with what n swrony intellectual geasp
worked out the germ of truth they con-

ral part of her own

One day Camille had been working for
in silence at her picture of
Madeline, whose fancy had been wandering
through the beechwoods of her own be. |

‘1 have to-day been writing a long letter
o some one 1 want you W know, dear | j.re:
Beechnut. You will hardly, perhaps, be | happiness nnd peace of those dear memories,
prepared to hear that the dearest friend | but with the one dark spol—the one skele-
brief

They bad not noticed that, while they |

Le Ferrier.
When the rustle of Mademe's silk

enught their attention, they both barst out
l.'l! was above all taint of intrigue. Aad i Inughing.

|
* Ah, it is Woo dreadful!’ shrieked I.‘.-o_l
* It is emough |
to drive any mother distracted to have -i
isdom ; |

friend w back her npis |
such transcendental views, that mast lead to |
the upsetting of everything comfortable |
and proper, and ultimately bring shout the |
Advise me, Monsieur,’ |
she said, turning to the Baron, and clutch- |
ing at his arm, ‘ what are we to do with
such young ladies as these?'

Shut up this o sustere studio, dear
Madame—barn the books, give a ball, and
allow me to claim the first valse of Made-
moiselle Camille, that most enchasting
peudant, and the second of Miss Madeline,
that fair moralist.’

The two girls lsughed, and Madeline, im-
mediately taking up the sudden idea of
giving a ball, began to discuss the question
quite seriously. The paint-brushes were
Inid aside, and Camille. whose mind wnas
now thoroughly made up as to the course
she should pursue, regarding ber own
future, could therefors.afford to be more
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Dress Goods, Cloths, Flannels, Winceys,|..;

An extraordinary

Have now on Sale a complete assortment of the

Gireat Variety, Nowest Patterns, Latest Styles, and Very Cheap.

Velvels and Velveleens,

civil to the Baron than wHile she was still | October 10, 1883

doubting whether her heart was free enough
from the influence of Heari e Maitre, to
make it possible for her to contemplate ac
cepting ihe Barvn and his wealth.

When Madeline returned home, she found
Mrs. Fitz-Gerald greatly pleased by the ar-
vival of some old friedds of theirs—Mr
and Mrs. Huskinson, and their omly son
Godfrey had been spending the
winter in Rome, and were on their way

Ihey

large stock, in

Very Cheap!

Better value

Silks. Satins, Crapes, Frillings, Kid Gloves and Mitts, de., &e., |7
Fur Lined Cloaks, Dolmans, Jackets, Ulsters and Shawls,
Grey and White Cotton, Cotton ""ll'[‘, dee.
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cannot be
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of New les of Type, and &

* Universal” Printing Press
in the well Printing Betab-
i we can offer inducements
as to quality of work and time of execution
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m.‘mm’-:n'd"mgoth inting of
- NEWEST AND CHEAPEST GOODS |5 it i s .5 e

TO BE FOUND.

Letter Heads, Bill

y eads, Memos.,
of Fare, &e.

For Lobster, Mackerel, Beef and Mutton
Labels, and all Printing in Colors, we have

= as good facilities as in the United States
or the Dominion of Canada.

and other Papers, Bav: , Letter Books,
Carter’s snd Stephens’ Combined Writing

&e.,

We have also in the
a new Miller & Richard Steam Cutting Ma-

chine, and can cuit

and Camug Inks, Mucilage, Pens, Pencils,

T 50

ing department
ies requiring the

cutting of Millboard, &c.

Plain, in all the new shades

JOHN COOMBS.

Oharlottetown, Nov. 7, 1883 —8m

found
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the
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AN IMMENSE VARIETY OF KNIT WOOL GOODS,
CARPETS. OIL CLOTHS, ROOM PAPER, &c., &c.

PERKINS & STERNS.

|
|

home. A diuner party was 10 be given on
their account. and amongst others Monsieur
le Mnitre was to by invited. The invi
tation was accepted and the day fixed

I'hat evening, when Madeline had gone up

to her room o rest and read before dressing

for dinner, Mrs. Fitz-Gerald knocked at the |

door, aad sat on the sofn by ber side.

* Do not move, my darling Madge; I am |

Madeline turned a little pile; those few
words carrled her back so nbraptly to her
own dear home and the beloved ones

! ton iu the cupboard of Madeline's

only come Lo speak Lo you about something
which | think you had better be made ac-
quainted with, if you do not already know ( Bl
it, befors the Huskinsons come to dinner to- |
night. You kuow, of course, the sal story |
of poor Mrs. lerbert's only son Frederick?" ‘

and that in connection, not with the |

ARE SELLING EVERY

Household Furniture,

WIRE MATRASSES, BEDDING, &c.,

AT VERY LOW PRICES.

MARK WRIGHT & CO-

DESCRIPTION OF

Factory and Warerooms, -
New Warerooms, - - - -

In their undertaking department they have every description of
'RIAL CASES
{and upwards,

A large assortment of very fine mounting, shrouds, body dresses,
&e., &e.
HEARSE CHARGES VERY MODERATE.

- =

, COFFINS, &e., tu

Charlotietown, Aug. 22, 1883—1 yr

Kent Street.
83 Queen Street.

Il mounted, from $6.00 each

Oh!|

the embrace, and |

T cannot
her, motives.. - And I shall always

ing of her cheek, and a certain glow, asof a
golden-light, which seemed to blend  with
" the pare ivory of her brow.
Jo Madge,' she said, ‘I am going to paint
| your portrait. I have realized so fully why
| they call you * Beechnut,’ that I want to
| perpetuate my own view ofj the matter. |
shall let the light of the trees behind you.
I'shnll put in a beechen grove, with the

leaves.

one absent person always expected,
uun, Mother Frances Xavier'

*Is it possible? And vet I don't koow |

why it should sarprise me, dear Camille. |
Who is she, and what order does she belong |
to?’ |

‘She is half French by education, but

Eaglish by birth, and a Franciscan in re
[ ligion
silver trunk of one of the trees behind you. | her, and nothing will be easier, as you nre |
I shall let the light dapple your brown | going to Vevey.
|crimson dress, as it flickers through the one of the Catholic cantons of Switzerland,
Foxglove and fern will grow (... ihere has always been a Catholic chapel | terday, and said

I very much wsnt you to know
|

You know that it is not |

nround you; your hair shall bang loosened | ;. (1o place, and recently a convent of

from its coil behind, and those two l-rgr,}

from the picture, just as thev are doing
I will begin it at once.
t * Beeciwood and Beechoot,' and to you
and me it will be the momento of a never- |,
to-be-forgotten day, when I bad my first |;
real great secret, and when you guessed it.

now,

and thus I will commemorate it, and you.'

CHAPTER V, |
A LINK WITH THE PAST.

than they originally intended, owing to
some business in London which Mr. Fitz-
Gerald bad left incomplete, and which at

nuns has been established
onrnest brown eyes shall look out atme |, .. .. orphanage.

delicate health.

there. They

My dear mother is '

not the superioress, but was sent there for
We will eall | : \
a change of air, as she is, or was, in very

I bave this very day sent |
her a lettar of eight pages—in which lhere"
s & great deal about you.' [

Madeline expressed her readinesss to

I am not afrid of |

men, because there is generally s certain
depth in them which enables them to take

pending, be would not go further from home.

and never ceasvd Lo speak of the delay as a

grave misfortune. Louisa shared his views.

She was used to Brussels, and novelty was
foll of charm o her, while the mere antici-

pation of a change raised ber spirits at once.

Mrs. FitsGerald wns passive. She was in

rather delicate health, and shrank from

much exertion.

Her husband used to say of her that, with
n sofd, a mutton ehop and her prayer-book,
she would be happy anywhere. There was
some want of appreciation in this speech

bat it was .true she was easily contented
with whatever was her lot for the moment,
s0 long as it involved no manifest discom-
fort and but little fatigue. Madeline was
the only one to whom the delay in Brussels
brought sotual plessure. Proximity to her
beloved Camille was just then ber one idea
of real bappioess.

Day by day she presented herself at her
atelier, to sit for her pictare, which was to
. | be executed in water-colors, from the appre-
hension that they would be leaviag oo soon
to admit of the artist's finishing an oil paint-
ing. This constant intercourse afforded

e of what you say without be-
coming shocked by it. If you talk tol
womnan, most of them, except you. Beech-
nut, begin to spit awfl sputter the moment
you venture to say anything not written |
down in their copybooks. Now, dear
Mother Francis Xavier would always let
me say my say without shrinking. And
where, ns was most frequently the cnse, she
could net agree with me in nine-tenths of
what I said, she alway made the most of
that one precious tithe of my discourse
which she could accept, and thea would
gradually and wisely bring me round to a
juster view of the nine erring points. She
Dever gave me up as a reprobate, because
my mind was stuffed with doubts and my
beart with scruples. And she is reaping
her reward, dear, large-hearted woman—
for by degrees I am growing to see things
as she sees them, and to feel that there is
only one light which makes all harmonious,
and that is the light of faith.’

‘You are right there, Camille—faith,
belug the gift of God, can be the only true
medium through which to judge of the
world. both as we find it in ourselves, and
as we see it spread around us.’

‘ Well, Madeline, you must make her ac-
I bave told her you are soon

Madeline many opportunities of g
|hev friends oharacter in the varied lights
and shades of daily lite. She saw her proud
but noble natare chafe beneath the fretful
follies of her mother’s vain, weak character,
She watched the unremitting attentions
| which Camille bestowed on her isfirm and
gouty father. She perceived that she abso-
lutely loathed Prince Loviatoski, though she
was never otherwise than grandly polite to

bim.

The Baron Le Ferrier still came to the
house, chiefly of an evening when others
Were pre Madeline joined the party
nearly night, when Madawe Vonder-
blant and her dsughter were not gone out

to be at Vevey, and will immediately call
at the convent. Tell her all about me—the
evil as well as the good. It will help me
o know she is soquainted with all that
concerns me. You will find her wonder.
fully sounnd, impartial, and tender, with
sympathies as far-reaching as the glorious
and uobiquituos order to which she belongs.’

*Well done, Camille!’ said Madeline,
lsughing; ‘who would have thought to
fiod in you an admirer of the cord and
sandals of 8t. Francis.’

on principle, quite as much as from senti-

158 ife.

doora?’

A new era is dawning upon me, Madge, | . .\ acquaiotance with her friend’s friend ihh some chance to gu arount and see der

| city, d b beo i
*She is the only woman, except yourself | o “; Salse ash beoples . .
[ —nnd sven miors hangouraslt 208 she [out on der street all der time be might ash
is older, and [ have known her longer—to
| whom I have ever been able to opon all my
Fortunately for Camille's intention of | mind, and express my thoughts, without
taking her friend's likeness, the FitzGeralds | being alraid of scandalizing her by any
were detained a week longer in Brussels|thing I might say.
talking openly to well-informed and clever |

[ well be a horse .’

| put you up a screen door for $3.°

1 love the order, Beechnut, and I do so | Plas

[To BE coxTINUED ] |
| |
Give the Flies a Chance. k
|

A KIND-HEAKRTED GERMAN WHOM MR :
BERGH WOULD LOVE |

(From the Detroit Free Press.

|
He bad a fly screen under one arm and ul

bundle of sticky fly paper under the other|
| a8 he entered a Michigan avenue saloon yes- |

* Why don't you keep ‘em out?’ |

“Who vosh dat? asked the salocnist. |

*Why, the pesky flies. You've got 'em;
y the thousand bere, and the fly seas n bas
nly begun.  Shall [‘au( fly screens in the

health, if such a thing be
Fhysicians use them for the cure of LIVER and KIDNEY diseases. Sold everywhere,

or sent by mall for S5c. in stamps. Clrculars free, 1. 8 JOHNSON & CO., Boston, Mass.

§ PURGATIVE

feeed7PILLS

And will completely change the blood in the entire system in three months. Any
person who will take 1 Pill each night from 1 to 13 weeks, may be restored to sound

these Pills have no egual.

le. For

DIPHTHER

rrhas, I

every

Croup, Asthma, Broachitis, Neural

VY XE LINIMENT (for Internal and Esternal

Use) will instantaneously relieve these terrible
diseases, and will positively cure nine cases |

T CURES Influensa, Bleeding at the Longs Noarse-
free. | & JOHNSON & CO., Boston, )

eural-
JOUNSON'S ANO

out of ten. Infoymation that will save many
lives sent free by mall  Don't delay & momen®.
Prevention is better than cure.

Vysentery, ( Morbus, Kidney Troubles

1t is & well-known fact that most of the
Tlorse and Cattle Powder sold in this coun-

s Cond!
one teaspoonful to aheh pint of

=== MAKE HENS LAY
-wu-.m » oy

and
n

e S18" by math, L0
- by

a suitable for builnin

E“iéfﬂ“ﬁkxlmkx 8. JOHNSON & CO., Baston,

* Vhat for?’
* To keep the flies out.’
‘ Why should I keep der flies out? Flies

If a fly ish kept

* Yes; but they are a great nuisance. I'l

‘ Not any for me. If a fly vhaunts to come
in bere, and be bebaves himself in a respect-
able manner, I have nothing to say. If he
don’t bebave I bounce Lim out pooty queek,
und don’'t he forget her!’

‘ Well, try this fly paper.
will catch 500 flies.’

* Who vbaunts to catch him ?*

‘I do—you—everybody.'

‘T don't see it like dot. If I put dot fly
paper on der counter somebody comes along
and wipes bis nose mit it, or somebody leans
his elbow on ber und vhalks off mit him,
It would be shast like my boy Shake to come
in und lick all der molasses off to playa
shoke on his fadder.’

* Say I'll put down a sheet, and if it dosen't
catch twenty flies in five minutes, I'll say no
more.’

*If you catch twenty flies. I bave to pry
‘em loose mit a stick und let 'em go, und dot
vhas too much work. No, my frendt; flies
must have a shance to get along und take
some comfort. I vhas poor once myself und
I know all about it.

*I'l give you seven sheets for ten cents.’

* Oxactly, but I won't do it. It looks to
me like a shmall peesness for a big man like
you to go around mit some confidence game
to swindle flies. A fly vhas born to be a fly,
and to come into my beer saloon ash often
ash he likea. When he comes 1 shall treas
him like » shentleman. 1 gif him a fair
show. T don’t keep an ax to knock him in
der headt, and I don't put some molasses all
oafer a sheet of paper and coax him to come
und be all stack ap mit his feet until he
can't fly away. You can pass along. I'm
ns such person like dot.’

Every sheet

A Massachusetts book agent, who was
v-ril%n small circular piece of court-plas-
ter on his cheek, removed it while shaving
a few mornings since, and repluced it when
his toilet was com Contrary to his

during th o e d.; g
ness e rest o f was
everywhere received with smiles, which
grew broader and broader, until at last
somebody laughed in his tace. Led by this
to look in the glass, he was somewhat baken
aback to discovér that instead of the court-
ter, he bad afixed to his facea little round
rinted label, which had fallen from the

of a new mantel clock purchased the

on the

may

January 8, 1

most favorable

Administration Notice.

The North British & Mercantile

\FIRE & LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY|

Of Edinburgh & London—Established in 1809.

Subscribed Capital.......$9,733,332
Paid up Capital.....

TRANSACTS EVERY I

FIRE, LIFE & ANNUITY BUSINESS

promptitude and

FIRE DEPARTMENT.

Reserved Funds (irrespective of paid up Capital) over $5,000.000.00
Insurances effected at the lowest current rates.

LIFE DEPARTMENT.

New and Reduced Premiums for the Dominion of Canada.

Copies of the Annual Report, Prospectus,
obtained at the Prince Edward Island B

GEO. W. DeBLOIS,

General Agent.

Street, Charlottetown.

883 —yr

Adacts

x of the

'l‘“E P ) 'l

late of Stanhope,
County, Farmer,

nts duly

Sepiember, 1688,

ment. It is the most logical deduction

to dinner or o some ball. Monsieur Le

from the counsels of the gospel. And you

day before, and which bove the
inseription, ‘* Warranted solid brass.’

se 19, 3m

Estate and effects of Donald 'leAnhy,

decensed,

reons indebled -to the said KEstate
el
all persons ng ms
id Estate are required to v
attested to her yment
wi h|h|'nlm||hﬂm-&Ilhhll;F
Dated at Stanhope, this 18th day of|

Lot 84, in Queen'’s
hereby notifles

payment to her,

siost the
their

SUSAN McAULAY.

terms.

Dandelion Coffee,

ROPERLY -ndo-“.eonnl. ing to directions
ing a good healthy,
than Javae Ooffes, =

cians as being of great M!'MD’QP;'.:;
Indigestion,
" ASK YOUR GROCER FOR IT. Be sure
you get the genwine.

Pocn

leasant drink.

... 1,216,666
DESCRIPTION OF

Losses settled with
liberality,

Accumulated Funds (irrespective of paid up Capital) over
$12,000,000.
Nine-tenths of the whole profits of the Life Branch belong to the
Assured.
Profits of previous quinquennium divided among Policy Holders,
t $1,658,500.00.

and every, information,

DEARBORN & CO'S

use it goes twico as far.
R ded by many

iliousness, &o.

all the Legal Bi

comstantly on hand.

y Ne. 35 Water

DEARBORN & CO. | oo,

Her Majesty’s Justices of the

VHIS I8 TO CERTIFY that I, G. H.

Haszard. of Charlottetown, have in stock
ks and Forms required for
performance of your several duties.

G. H. ARD,
South side Queen Square,
ear Post Office.

SCROFULA

and all sorofulous diseases, Sares, Erysipe-
las, Eczema, Blotches, Ringworm, Te-
mors, Ca Bolls, and P

of the Skin, are the direct resalt of an
tmpure state of the blood.

To cure these diseases the blood must be
purified, and restored 10 a healthy and na-
tural condition. AVER'S SARSAPARILLA has
for over forty YeiiW Geen recoguized by emi-
neut medical authorities as the most pow-
erful blood purifier in existence. It frees
the system from all foul humors, enriches
and strengthens ihe blood, removes all traces
of mercurial treatment, and proves itself »
complete master of all serofulous disehses.

A Recent Cure of Scrofuleus Sores.
“Some months ago | was ‘roubled with
rerufulous sores (ulcers) on my legs. The
limbs were badly swollen and talamed, and
Lae sores di

offensive matter. KEver
failed, until | used AVER'S SARSAPARILLA,
of which | bave now taken three botiles,
with the result that the sores are healed,
and my geaeral health greatly lm
1 feel very ,o..rudnl for the
medicine has me.

Yours rupoeunllz. Mus. ANN O'BRiAx."
148 Sullivan St., New York, June 34, 1882,

your

& Al are
to call on Mrs. O'Brian; also upen the
Rev.Z. P. Wilds of 78 East 54th Street,
New York City, who will take re
in testifying to ‘hc wonderful of
:’-'r":. wot only in the cure
maay others within his knowledge.
The well-known writer on the Boston Hevald,
B. W. BaLL, of Rochester, N.H., writes, June
7, 1h82:

* Having suffered severely for some years
with Krn:'m-, and having falled to find relief
from other remed| 1 bave made use,
the past three months, of AvER's SARSAPA-
RiLLA, which has effected a

Ien-lnhtlltw

9 .
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
stimulates and regulates the action of the
digestive and assimilative organs, remews
and strengthens the vital forces, and speedily
oures B "
tic Gout, Catarrh, General Debility, and
all diseases arising from an impoverished or
corrupted condition of the blood, and & weak-
ened vitality.

It iggpeomparably the cheapest blood medi-
cine, on ageount of its concentrated strongth,
and great power over disease.

PREPARED BY

Dr.J.C.Ayer & Co.,Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Droggists; price 81, stz botsles

NEW LUMBER YARD.

| FPYHE undersigned bas opened a Lumber
r

Yard on Queen’s Wharf, Charlottetown,

where a full supply of all classes of Lumber,

purposes will be kept
He respectfully soli-
cits & share of the patrunage of the citizens,
and of country residents in .
PATRICK HOGAN.
Charlottetown, May 2, 1888—8m

Blessed Benefactors.

When a board of eminent physicians and
i d the di y ¢ by
combining some well-known valuable reme-
dies, the most wonderful medecine was pro-
duced, which would cure such a wide range
of diseases that most all other remedies
could bo dispensed with, many were skep-
tical; but proof of its merits by actual trial
bas dispelled all doubt, and to-day the dis-
coverers of that great medecine, Hop Bitters,
are honored and blessed by all as benefac-
tors. These Bitters are compounded from
Hops, Buchu, Malt, Mandrake and Dande-
lion and other oldest, best, and most valu-
able medecines in the world and contain all
the beapind most curative ies of wll
other medecines, Leing the t Blood
Purifier, Kidney and Liver , and
Life and Health Restoring Agent on earth.
No disease or ill health can possibly long ex-
ist where these Bitters are used, so varied
and perfect are their operations.

They give new life and vigor to the aged
and infirm. To all whose employments
cause irregularity of the bowels or urinary
orsin-. or who requires an Appetizer, Tonic
and mild Stimulant, these Hitters are in-
valuable, being highly curative, tonic and
imulating, without intoxicating.

No matter what your feelings or symp

are, what the disease or ailment is, nee Hop
Bitters. Don’t wait until get siok, but
if you feel bad or mi le, use the Hop
Bitters at once. It may save your life.
Hundreds have beeh saved by so dou:a
& 8500 will be paid for a case they will
not cure or help.

Do not suffer yourself or let your friends
suffer, but use aud urge them to use Hop

Remember, Hop Bitters is the purest and
best medecine ever made; the “ Invalid's
Friend and Hope.” No person or ‘family
vhould be without them.

“1 was troubled for many years with
serious Kidney and Liver Complaint. Gra-
vel, ete.; my blood became thin ; 1 was dull
and inactive; could bardly crawl about, and
o kg o bl s St 7 gt Bon Bt
get ng to me, wot t-
ters, and now I am & boy again. loglood
ia pure, kigneys are all right, and I am as
active as a man of 30, slthough I am 73.—
Faruss.

Charlottetown, July 25, 1888—6 mo pd
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NEW SERIEs¢

THE E

PUBLISHED EVI

ONE DOLLA.
IN AD

ory

Macdonald’s Bu
Queen Street,
Prince Ed:

THE H

Largest Cire
paper on |

AND |8 INCREASBI?

TWO HUNDRED

Advertisements insel

Advertisements, wi
contrary, will hesonti

Items and general n
densed form, solicited

Remittances can be
Address all latters u
HERALD OfMice, Queen

RICHARI

CALENDAR FOl

MOON't

First Quarter 7th day,
Full Moon 13th day, 1/
Last Quarter 2ist day,
New Moon 2th day, 8

DAY oF

L)
-~

| wesk

1 Ratur.

2  Sunday

3 Monday il
4 Tuesday | 32
5 Wed n
6 Thur M
7| Priday 5
5| Batar. =
¥ Bunday w
W Monday 3
1l ay »
12| Wed. "
1 Thur i
| Friday 2
15 Natar. “
16| sunday s
17 Monday “
I8 Tuesday ©
¥ Wed. | 46
® ' Thur. “
2 Friday | @
2| Satar. o
3| sunday | 7
¥ Monday “
9| Tuesday ‘ “
| Wed i
Z| Thar” | @
» | Friday | ®
: Batur. ®
sl Noa | 8
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Reform Club Com
Office, Charl
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erate interest.
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