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THE CHA RLO’I'I‘ETOWN

NO MARGIN—AS IT WERR
Well, Fred, old boy, "tis settied, we were married
Tuesday last,

And gracious! aln’t | happy, that the thing is
done and past,

What with footing bills for dry goods and bor-
rowing here and Lhere,

I was buried up In worry to my shoulders—as it
were.

And then her ma would have us take our honey-
moon abroad —

Now, 1 tell you, Fred, this honeymoon's the thin-
most kind of frand.

Talk of Europe—why, the tallor for the wedding

togs, I swear,

Holds a kind of ehattel mortigage on my body—

as it were.

What tempted fme to marry® Well,
know myself,

1 met her at a party, and the witching little elf

Had such a wonderous world of the softest guld-
en halr,

That my heart got somehow lungled in the mesh
es—as it were

I hardly

What temupied her to have me? 'Twas the
mother, bless her heart,

She thinksshe'sawlul cunuing, and she s always
smart ;

Rat she missed her mark completely, as, pno
doubl, you are aware,

When she ook
Midas—as It were

“ your humble servant’ for a

mde, who fell at my side mortally wounded.
Ab! my poor comrade, if 1 could have walked
but balfa-domen paces, I might at least
have received his last wishes; and I had
pledged myself to hum, and he to me, that
very morning, as we left the city, that if he
fell near me, | should take a paper he
slways earried about with him, and have it
sent to where it was addressed ; and on the
other hand, he was to write to my poor
mother, and tell her [ had fallen bravely.
and died in the service of my country,’ con
tinued the pour soldier, with enthusiasm. as
il the event had really occurred,

*And was your comrade killed?’ asked
Camille, as shoe adjusted his pillow, and
placed a cap of water within his reach.
‘Alas! yes. [ still boped he was living,
for | heard him groan several times, and |
heard him praying. But when they came
towards me with a stretcher, [ saw them
stop before my poor friend ; they turned him
over and looked at him. * lle is quite dead.’
they said, ‘but here is a man we can do
something for’
0 me

poor comrade

Now there's nothing made by growling, but I'll
tell you something, Fred,

Last evening, feeling Ured, | went carly up to bx

And when | saw those tresses over the arm of a

| ‘here. But they said it was of no use—they
|
|

wnd that if I did not

s0 there be is, not tive

chalr,

Well, 1 felt the stock 1 purchased had becn
watercd —as |1 wery

‘I'was a happy chance, however, for | told her

then and there

That her much mistaken husband was no bloat
el milllonal
But a dry guods clerk We quarreiled : then we

kissed and called It square,
When the books were balanced, ne
margin—as It wen

Mauriee Rarry, in Roston Pilud

ither had a

bhere, and | can’t even abstrac
| from where it lies, oveg bis poor silent heart
‘ Ah! Mademoiselle, they say it
to fight for one's country. and [ soppose i

is true; but here am I, lamed for life, anc

+ man as ever you saw—Ilying dead on the
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Camille's labors began from the first hour |

of her arrival. "There

in that terrible ocean of anguish and sufler

ing. Madeline had been gentiy mih,-:-d.

into the hotrors ol hospital work
instance had seen men borne groaning anc

shrieking with their life.-blood c¢bbing from
ficld of
but there was no time to think now |
Bear it

ghastly wounds, straight trom the
battle;
whether or not you could bear it
you must. and nct at onee,

work altogether. No one had time o in

quire whether Camiliv felt faint at the siglt

ul blood—whetber she could nssist in dress
ing a wound, or

properly. If she could not do

and cverything that came before her, there
would be rothing for it but to return to

Brussels as best she might.
mistake at
was all very new

woman lo mnke any
juncture. It
unlike any
her luxuarious life

totally
But she said to herself
*It was for this I came
more or less, can make
that faet’
Consequently, with
d. she

quiet dignity anc

presence of wmir
her work
douing everything that came before her 1c

do, scarcely ever troubling anyone by usk

ing a question, but silently walching to see

where she was most wanted

I'be sleeping arrangements in connection
with the ambulance were of a very primi
tive description.
cn huts had been put together for the ac
commodation of the ladies, close to the
Iarge shed which formed part of the build
ings originally connected with a manufac-
tory outside the city. They were thus close
to their work, and at the same time removed
from the sad sounds and Jdistressing scenes
in the neighborhood of the
wounded soldiers

imwediate

Camille
was located contained two beds—for in no

I'he small construction where

instance was a girl, under conditions like
ber own, expused to the possible contin-
geney of being left alone atnignt. Camille
had been working hard for some weeks,
deeply interested in her labors, and so fully
nbsorbed by them that everything
with her howe.life seemed removed to an
inculeulable distance.

connected

She had no leisure
for regrets, still less for anxious forebodings

At that time it bappened that the lady
who shared the same hut with Camille had

broken down in nerves and health, from
oves-fatigue, or other causes, and had been
sent howr. The ambulance was very full,
the labor incessant, and nothing bad yet
been done to procure for Camille another
companion. It made no Jdifference to her;
she was courageous on il subjects, and
under all circumstances: and, on the whole
she rather preferred the feeling of solitude
nod loneliness for the fes moments when
she sat by her lamp before Iaying her weary
II“I'R‘ on her nairow couch,

Oae day, iong before daybreak, Camille’s
rest had Leen disturbed by the unmistak.
able sounds of fighting not very far from
where the ambulance was established. A
sortie_hml been made by the belengured
army, and never before had the point of at-
tack been so near. More than ono shell fell
on the very building consecrated to the
shelter of the wounded, and though no one,
happily, was seriously injured, there was
continued alarm and aoxiety for several
hours. Then followed the terrible conse-
quences of the battle—the wounded carried
in by the Knights of the Red Cross, and
every hand eugaged in attending to the
suffering and the dying. The Abbe Sire
was passing, with calm, sweet face, from
one bed to another—here receiving the
broken accents of a brief last confession,

to the of & poor French sol-
dier -'mh‘olq.u who,
colloguial tendencies
of his , in spite of pain and
suffering, was anxious to enter into all the
detalls of the fight that had laid bim low.
« Ah! Madamoiselle,’ be said, ‘I should
not mind if it bad been In my arm or my
w h'hllhlﬁu But my
too bad, for it made it impos-

was no tiwe to lose

and in no

or throw up the

in holding a bandnge
anything

former cxperiences in |

and wlether it be
no diflerence in

immediately was at
with guick eye and ready hand,

In most cases o few wood- |

tield; and who knows but what he has le!
| n sweetheart behind him
know how gloriously he died

| And what was your comrade’s name, my | where her lover's body would probably be

youl frieud? ’ said Camille, not more inter

| %

ested in th.is tale than in so many others she | self the difficulty of her attempt to be re-

| heard of the same kind
‘He was from Brittany,

the Count Heari Le Maitre.’
Camille

staggered
table by the man’s bedside,
sclf from talling,
was examing the man’'s wound
|

something was amiss

he said; *sh
this has been a hnr

* Mademoisells is tired’

should leave me now ;

duy's work fo B

|
| was nothing of conscquence,

and steadie
bersell sufliciently to go and fetch him som
| fresh water.

| Then,
the ambulance, which was by that time onl

| through the night; the other ladies wer

She was no
he was not.a | also passing out by the several duvors, wnd !

such a
’( amille escaped unnoticed to her own cell
to her, and

| She carrted a lantern in her hand

| ambulance stood
distinet o her

| who was dead?  Huad ber life and her lov

\ | reully all come so suddenly o nn end? Wa

it all a horrible dream, or a too ghastl

reality?  No tenis came to her relief,
| a dry. staring, open-eyed agony of despair
)

,"n-svnll_\ the whole

through which she bad up to that time beer

| camly passing, rushed in upon her over-
sttung nerves and imagination—the horror

of war, i:s hideousness; the ouirnze it is on

all that is wost sacred in
| sentiments of the individual man, as viewe

‘u[-:ul from the community; the vile ambi

licn of those who carclessly make war, the she saw a small haystack, and near that n
shame and'empty

greed  of the conquerer, the

agony of the defeated;
‘lhl' descerated homes, disense and
crime and destruction; and that not count

‘r-] by isolated cases standing up in terrible | that of a bLuman being. She
coutrast with the peaceful aspects of daily

life, but commitled by thousands, sufferec
by thuusands; a lLuge tecming, seething
orgie of deviltry and death.

aspect—those wounded men whose

a new

the sight of blood,
wounds,

from hungry death.

| going through n horrid walking nightmare, |

had evoked it;
Lerself from this agonizing stupor of des

n sigh, and so near to me, while neither
knew!"'

|  Yes close to her;
thought grew upon her,
space ocoupied by every other. At first it
was only a lender yearning, as she realized
| that he lay not very far off from where she
was bemoaning his loss. By degrees all
the details of their last interview came back
upon ber faithful memory; and then she re-
ecollected the confession he had made to her
of his horror st the idea of being thrown
with a crowd of other dead into the com-
mon pit. In the first shock of hearing he
was dead she had lost sight of that fact.
Now she started up with a seream of agony.
She thrust her bands iato her long dark
locks, clutching them in ber anguish and
standing, with ber large eyes starting out
of her head, looking wildly into space, as
tbough she saw the grave open, and the
bloody corpse of her lover lylag on. lho cold
damp earth. Py Iy her 0 d,
ber arms fell by her side, she Iulnd slignt-
ly forward, she stretched out her bands. a
sudden light flashed in her face, a rush of
blood crimsoned her cheeks for a second, and
then loft her ghastly as before, and from be-
tween her scarcely parted lips came the
words, ‘I will find him, and these hands
shall give him burial.’

She forgot her weakness, she made a
truce with ber grief, she forgot her despair,

‘bﬂhp&l& help of -yc-

they added, ag they came up | lsmp still stood on the table,
I begged them to look agnin at my |
1 could not believe he was | buried her face in her hands, murmuring an
dead, and it went o my heart to leave him | inarticulate cry for strengih to accomphish

iad no tiwe to stand examining corpses,
want Lo stop there all | over her shouider,
night, | must go with them at once.  And
hundred yards from |
the letter | undid the bolt of the door,

is a fine thing |

there is that young gentleman—for he was |t tlew across her silver disk

2 nobleman, Mademoiselle, and ns handsome

who will never

Mademoiselle— | the level ground;

She caught at the |
to prevent her- | with her?
und sank on a chair that |

wishing him good night, she left | by

lighted by the shaded lawps left burning

for she | Iny—what w
had to cross a part of the yard in which the | Yes,

At lirst nothing sm:medl proached
Was it Henri Lo Mantre | courago of despar

ounly

nature of the scenes | 0f Henri Lo

the feelings and | ing ascertained that the

the baffled hopes,
deathy,

Even ber own pious share in the scene | man of fifty years of age, with grizzld locks
came upon her disordered imagination under | Found bis livid brow ;

groans had lLitherto only sounded in Iwr"'“i"ll
ears ns an incentive to calm and ready aid,
the stench of unbhealed
the figures of the surgeons and
nurses passing silently but rapidly to and
fro, the flickesing lights falling on dying and the bands were clasped in prayer,
| features, the death-rattle, the last spasm, and
[ then the hurried huddling away of the poor | *mall crucifix,
| corpse that all their care could not wrench
She was not conscious- | thought of the loving ones that had placed
',) thinking of Henri Le Maitre; she was | it there, and vaguely wondered if they were

but it was the thought of his dead form that |
and as she tried to rouse | trate forms to where she saw another, lying

pair, the effort to do so unlocked the sources | cription of the French soldier.
of ber grief, and she burst forth in one loud | she bad to summon up all her couraze, for
cry, ‘Oh! llenri, Heori, my own, my be- | she felt as if, in the intensity of her anxiety
loved, torn from me without a word, without | her strength might descrt her, and she

and by degrees this | onc hand under the head; the other hand
till it fAlled up the |

|u|l lithe figure to its utmost beight, she | flexible.
seemed to merve and bree hersell for the | alongside of the body.

herolo act. She stood for a few moments

the room, as if ia search of what she might
need for her atrange enterprise. She took
down a long black closk, with a hood and
sleeves, which entirely covered her Sh:
went to \he unused bed that had belonged
to her former companion, and throwiag
aside the sheets and blankets, dragged out
the mattress. In the corner of the hut lay
n cuil of rope, with which some boxes had
been corded. She rolled up the thin flexible
mattress, and bound it tightly with the
cord,
knotted together, so as to be able (o drag
the waltress after her, if she found it too
heavy and too inconvenient to earry. In

leaving the long ends, which she

side she had placed n long scarf-shawl
The lantern had a movable shade, and that
she closed, 50 as to be able to get out with
out risk of attracting attention by the light
lhe mnttress lay ready on the floor, the
and Camiile
flung herselfl on her knees, and for a second

her task.
begin her work

She then rose strong and calm to
She threw the mattress

and passed her arms

through the cord, which thus crossed her

bosom ; then, taking up the Iantern, she
and went forth
| into the darkness

dark night,
t|meon was in the heavens. she bat seldom

| | peered out from behind the rolling clouds

It was a and though the

The necounts Camille had heard during
| the day of this last sortie had, in conjunc
t|tion with the French soldier's description

informed her safliciently of where the battle
| bad been fought, to enable her to judge of
~| found. She had sufficiently realized to her
lieved at finding that she had not to leave
had she had to return up-
, hill, how could she hope to bring that dear
back

burden, which she conid not nawe

in earnest thought, her eyes glancing round | of her lover from the ground to the mat-
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Then she began
the terrible task of removing the inert firm

tress. It was slow and agonizing work
She had no strength to lift the body; she
could only push and roll it. the tears stream
ing down her face at what she felt was like
a desecration of her beloved dead; and
when she had got the body in the centre of
the mattress, with the white face turved up
towards the flickering moonlight. she took
the two ends of the shawl, and drawing the
matiress together, tied it
binding up the corpse in the soft material
with ber firm,
tied the rope round the feet, enclosing the

securely, thus

Then, nervous hands, she
end of the mattress, and slinging the rope
over her head and across her bosom, took
up her lantern and proceeded to drag home
As she did so, she turned he
eyes in the direction of the far-uff group ol
men with the burning torchics. They were
bending their steps from the plain below to
stood. The

her burden.

the higher ground where sh
grave was dug—they were coming to feteh
sight fresh
strength.

the dead. The guve her
She sprang
forward like a young horse impatient to
test his strength, and straining agnainst his

harness to prove to himself the lightness of

cournge nnd new

the burden as compared with his cour
ageous spirit.

l,n spite, however, of Camille’s courage
the rond was rough and weary. At times

she had to siop to take breath, and then
there was the danger that her grief would
break her down. She was almost tempted
to give it up, feeling ns if she would gladly
lie down by his side and die there, to shan
with bim one common grave.

* He will not eare where he is baried, if 1
‘am with him,' she murmured 1o herself, in
the pathetic half-de.irium of her despair
But the sight of the black group of men
moving towards her, lighted up by the flare
of the torchies, nlways caused her to strain
once more against that galliug rope, and
distance between her
treasure and those who were coming to
search for it

At length she had

and put a longer

passed within the

She kept lier lantern shaded, preferring

had been placed near it when the surgeon | to trust to such glimmering light as the
She seized |
the cup of water she had just poured out for | tention, in

moon gave rather than risk attracting at

case anyone should still be

| the soldier, and drank it; he perceived | wandering over that ghastly tield. Far off
| in the distance she could see figures moving |

e | and carrying torches; it was a body of men |
d | digging the last resting-place for the dend

Her heart sank within her

Instantly recovering herself, she said it|should be too Iate!—what il her treasure

e | claiming it! Presently she found she was

approsching the scene of action, indieated
aside,

bayonets thrown n kepi and a

y | »piked helmet lying near each other, n

Kuapsack and a sword. the latter eatching »
¢ | sudden gleam of hght from the
moon

Ihere to the

s [t?—dark nand
dend!
wingled

huddled!
Cumille ap

there are the
with horror and the
As she ditl s0 a dog
| passed, with a low growl, close 1o ber, his
' fangs dropping blood as he slunk sway from |
| bis horrid feast.  She had opencd the shade

of her lantern, nud the sudden light had

disturbed him.  Camille knew the uniform

Muitre's regiment; she hiad

L learnt every datail frem himself, in the
letters she had received before those Iatter
weeks of silence. ller
y never forsook her for a moment, and, hav
bodies before her
§ were not of his regiment, she turned her

sleps in another direction.  In front of her

cart-shed. She thought she per-
a dark object to the right of the

between it and 1he

ceived
shed, haystack; the
| outline of the object could be no other than
tirned the
light on, and it fell on a crimson patch
1| and the bright steei of a sword hilt. She
, | came nearer and bent over the dead form

| Her cyes fell on the contracted features of a

he had been killed by
» | ® thrust, and 'was still bent half double, in a
posture, as the last covulsion of
agony left him. A little further off the
light fell on a young, fuir face, with no
trace of beard on the smooth chin. There
wns almost a smile on the half parted lips,

while between the closed fingers she saw a
which wns fastened round

he soldier's neck with » ribbon. Camille

not, with her, looking for their dead!

She had to tread cautious over these pros-

‘m exactly the spot answering to the des-
And now

|should turn faint. The body she ap-
| proached was lying on its left side, with

was thrust into the bosom and remained
| concealed. Camille knelt down on the
ground and lowered her lantern close to the

| face of the soldier.

[ At that moment, even

before the light fell on bim, she knew whom
she should see; her heart told Ler she had
reached the «hject of her search. Yes,
there he lay, in the still, cold majesty that
represents the Iast passive act of man—the
one step which divides the life before death
and the unknown beyond!

She touched the hand that was thrust
into his bosom. It was cold apd stiff. She
thought she would feel for his heart, to
make sure of the sad certainty that it had
ceased to beat. A vague sentiment of
maidenly feeling arrested her. She pressed
ber lips on the marble brow, and they were
moistened with the dews of death; then,
rousiog nll her strength, she began with
feverish impatience 1o unfasten the mat-
tress and untie the cords, all the while in a
very deliriom of affection and terror, mut-
tering to herself, ‘ They shall not touch
you, my beloved! Your own Camille has
come to fetch you, for, living or dead, you
are hers, and she is yours.’

She first of all put the long shawl on the
damp earth, then she Jaid the mattress upon
it, leaving the ends of the shaw! far out on

were already carried beyond her power of

shifting |

right beneath that low tree

presence of mind

| by the Abbe Sire. As she went along, the

enclosure occupied by the tenements com-
| posing the smbulance. She pushed open
The lamp was still
| burning, and the sudden light,
upon her after the gloom of the night,
| seemed for a moment to strike her blind, at
| the same Lime rousing her to n strange new

the door of her hat.

breaking

| view of her situation.

| a somnambulist. she had nchieved things im
| possible to her in

bher normal condition,
which had seemed natural then, but which
now were incomprehensible. She slipped
| off the cord, and knecling on the ground.
undid the knots of the shawl. The sides of
the mattress fell apart. and there Iny Henri
Le Mnitre, with the tuli light of the lan
on his paliid face

How beautiful be looked! She gazed on
im iutently, with fenrlss cyes. A doubt,
| liko n whisper fiom  heaven, or a mockery
from bell, sprang into her heart, and lighted
|np her cyes with a wild fire. ‘To anyons
who could hinve seen them then, they would

have appeared burving like two orbs 1

The mattress she had placed | self-possessed, though so

It seemed 1o her as
What if she | if she bad been in n long trance—as if, like

i — =

he was re-assured, and felt that he was not
dreaming, and that Camille was not mad.
He immediately proposed cslling up a|
young surgeon, whom he named, adding
that between them they would take a
streteher to the door of Camille’s hut.

‘1 ean answer for his silence, and we
will both take him to the ambulance. No
one will know anything about it, though

a mystery to me.'
Camille, having obtained this promise from
him, hurried back to her hat
Maitre was gradually awakening trom the
stupor caused by his long faint, the cold,
und loss of blood. e wanted 10 ask ques
and to learn how it had all come
but Camille imposed absolute silence

tions,
about ;
as the only reward she exacted of him
return for the labor and difficulty, she said. [}
she had experienced in bringing home so
heavy a burden.
Presently the Abbe and the surgeon ar
rived, earrying the stretcher between them
They laid the wounded man on it, exhaust
ed, pale, and unutterably |
thankful, inconceivably surprised, and won-
dering, 8o far as his extreme weakness would
permit him. l
The Abbe had promised Camille he would

suffering, but

return and tell her the surgeon’s opinion
She waited what seemed to her an age, dur- |
ing which time she passed through as wmany 1
phases of feeling as might make up a life
time, suspense, hope, fear, and nnl-h-nly |
terror of what she had herselfl dared and|
done, tearing her heart and racking her
At length the Abbe returned, and

his message was one full of hope. His man- |

brain

ner towards Camille was very cali and in

expreasibly sweet; but there was a light in |
his eyes which betraved how intensly Iu-l
felt the heroic beauty of her conduct \lw‘
expressed some apprehensions lest the in-|
cident should become known

* Be at rest, my child,’ he replied; ‘I can
answer for the surgeon.
ing | will myself sce Madame Beckoven
You know .how thoroughly you can depend
upon her.
And now go to rest,

To-morrow morn-

Noone eise need know any:hir

and obey wme by going
to sleep. God has been wounderfully good
to us, and in return you must keep calm, or
we shall have you ill. | will bring you
thing after [ have well scolded him for pre-
tanding to be dend, till, forsooth!
there to call him to life again’

[To BE CONTINUED ]

Consxgnmants Solicited|
R. O'DWYER,

you were

FOR SALE OF P.E.ISLAND PRODUCE,
289 WATER STREET,

St. John's, Newfouudland.

In connection with the above is Captain
well known in P E. lsland,
charge of all consign-

Eugish, wiio s

| orange-colored
|

[ strange She bent her ear 1o Henri's lip-,

| and torgenting her former moserve, remen

flame, preternatural  and

| bering oniy the woman's office in presence |

| ot sufferi
Inid ber band on his ot

she drew nside his vest, nnd

Inul cold. Could it be possible be was stll
| hving?

Presently,
check
slight sigh,

*My God! my Goud! can it be?
claimed aloud, as, starting up, she perceived
n tlask of spirits, with which she began 1o
moisten his lips

They parted, scme drops of the liquid
entered, and were slowly imbibed. Afwr a
short interval Heori Le Maitre opened his
eyes and whispered,

* Camille!

The joy was too great; she bent down
ard kissed him, her tears falling on his face
The light showed her, from the stain of
ol blood, that he was wounded by a ball in
the left side. The blood had ceased to flow,
as he lay on the cold ground; but the rough-
ness of his journey, and the increased
warmnth, had caused the wound to bLleed
afresh. Camille was alarmed. Had she
brought him there only that he should die
before her eyes ?

She staunched the blood as well as she
could, made him drink some more of the
cordial, placed a pillow under his head, and
murmuring to him all the time tender words
of encouragement and affection, with assur-
ances to bersell that God would have given
him back to her il he had not intended to
spare bLis life, she bade him keep quiet while
she left bim for a while; then rapidly de-
ciding ber course of action, she snatched up
ber lautern and burried to the hut occupied

as she hung
nearly touching him,

she ex

strangeness of her position flagshed across
her mind, but without vecasioning her any
anxiety. .
The Abbe Sire would come to her nid,
and would keep her secret. She knocked
long and loud at his door before she could
get any response.

When be recognized her voice, he opened
the door ajar, and asked whether anyone
was dying.

‘Ob! no, I hope not. Come and see. It
is Henri Le Muitre. I went to look for
him. A French soldier told me he lay
dend near here. I found bim and dragged
him home, and, oh! futher! father! he is
oot dead; make baste! make haste!'

The good Abbe made all the haste he
could in getting on some of his clothes and
his soutane, not with any idea of finding Mon-
sieur Lo Maitre either alive or dead, but
persunded that Camille bad been over-
worked, and that her mind had suddenly
given away.

When the Abbe, fully dressed, threw
open his door, looking very grave and
anxious, Camwille stopped him, saying:

* Bat, my dear father, he must bo carried
at once into the ambulance and the sur
geon sent for. How is it to be doneP—for,
after all,’ she said, with a biwsh and »
smile lighting up her tear-stained face, ‘it
is rather shocking that he should Lo found
in my but’

The Abbe looked at her as if he counld

The body wns | !

over him, her

she heard a

men'ts, @
[ing of vessels fur the
[ Prinee Edward Island.
| Me ODwyer s
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{ superior mnrl mJ

Lat be 13 posmensed

| warchouse ac.ommodation, and is prepared
suarantee every satisfaction.

Jasuary 16, 1884,

SMas

S‘E ALED TENDERS, addressed to the
L) undersigned, and marked on the enve
lope * Tender for Indian Supplies,” will be
recevivid up to noon of Tuesday, the first
I of Apnl next, for the following articles
v any of them, to be delivered to the Indian
Superintendent on Lennox lIsland, in such
quantitics and at such limes as may be re
quired by bim :—Flour, Tea, Sugar, Corton,
Print, Moccassing, Lumber, Shingles. Nails

Samples of groceries and dry g
accompany the Tenders.

The lowest or any tender not necessarily
accepted.

Any newspaper inserting this advertise-
ment without authority from this Depart-
ment, through the Queen's Printer, will
forfeit payment for the same

L. VANKOUGHNET,
Deputy of the Snperintendent
General of Indian Affairs.
Department of Indian Affairs,
Ottawa, February 9ch, 1884, %

t apl

—ON—

PEAKE'S NO. 3 WHARF,|

(M. P. Hogan'’s OM Stand).

100,000 foot Seasoned I‘lm\
inch. &c., &c.
Hemlock Bo.n]l,

100,000 do Spruce do.,

100,000 do Studding, 2x3,3x3, 2x5, 2x6, &c.,
300,000 Cedar Shingles, No. 1,

300,000 Spruce do.,

20,000 Brick,

10,000 Clapboards, Nos. 1 and 2.

1,1}, 1} and 2
100,000 do

Dressed Flooring, Scantling, Fencing,
(‘pdlr Posts, Refuse Deal, &c., and all other
kinds of Lumber suitable for Building pur-
poses.

All the above to be sold cheap for cash.

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

HICKEY & STEWART,

MANUFACTURERS OF

Chewing and Smoking
TOBACCO,

No. 1 Queen 8t., Charottetown.
P. E. ISLAND.

Hemlock Timber.
WANTED!

JOME ronnd Hemlock Timber fov
piles. Also, a lot Flatted Logs.

Apply o

F. W. HALES,

she oven forgot her sex, and raising her

cither side. It was an Indian one, soft and

hardly believe his senses, but secing her so

what it all means, and how it happened, is'hs

Henri leo J B-

Squares,

,,,u‘ps and Mufls, Ladies’ Fur Tippets, Ladies’ Fur and Felt Hats,

NEXT—TO WELLNER’

word how the young gentleman is. the first |

Commission & General Merehant

 PARSON

'1884. JANUARY. 1884,

Annual Clearance Sale
BEFORE STOCK TAKING,

MACDONALD’S

AM now having my \I\VUAL CLEARANCE SALE, and

will clear out WOOL GOODS, in Scarfs, Clouds, Wl
Heavy Winter Cloths, Winter Dress \'luffu Ladies’ Fur

Men's Fur and Cloth Caps, Men’s and Boys’ Ulsters, Overcoats and
Reefing Jackets

Also, Remnants in Cloths,
Remnants in Dress Stuffs,
Remnants in Prints,

Remnants in Flannels

These Goods must be cleared out, and bargains extraordinar, {
will be given at i

J. B. MACDONALD'S.

Queen Street, Charlottetown, Jan. 23, 1884. }

RIS

SEN FROM ITs ASHES. |

U)‘ The Subscribers beg leave to notify their Customers that
they have taken the Store

NEXT TO =}

LYON

Wellner's Jewelry Establishment, 5 |
LL THE BALANCE OF THEIR STOOK |5
‘ SAVED FROM THE FIRE 3 N

Al
~

At a little over Cost, to clear for Spring Importations. | €3
| 5.
‘ ey |
| FRASER & REDDIN. |5 |
| Charlottetown. Feb. 27, 1884, &

NEW TEA, NEW FRUIT, &C. |

Try our New Tea, |

] IT IS EXTRA.

Half-chests, 5 and 10 1b. Caddies

(Tins with screw tops), very choice.

1200 boxes Prime Raisins,
1200 boxes Choice F‘?&f
200 barrels No.1 Winter Apples, 1

i 2 tons Choice Confectionery, :

Flour, Sugar. Molasses, “Kerosene

011
Wholesa.le ® Retail.
BEER & GOFF.

Charlottetown, Nov. 21,

1883

eIl |

And will completely change the blood in the entire system in three months. Any
Mvh'ﬂll-hlm“-ullmlbl!m-‘yhmm‘ihn-nd

health, if such & thing be sl these Pills have no equal.
Plym-m&-hmﬂndtlvtlnﬂllbs‘lll-—-o. Sold everywhere, |
or sent by mall for 25c. in stamps. Cinnlmfnc. - 8. JOHNSON & (0., Roston, Mase.

Croup, Asthma, Bronchitia, Neural- ¥
in, Rhoumatism. JOUNSON'S ANO i
IV XE LINIMENT ( for mternal and Erternal
Use) will mstantanecusly relleve these terribio

‘n.-u and will positively cure nine cases

u Inln'-.lhvn n.n -.u save many
free by mall. Don't delay & momcat.

I'nvmm- s better uu.n.-

:omm“ ° Vu :‘ lql"“ﬂ RES 1nfnense. mmn-u at IM l-vm “mm

Sold everywhere. B J(lll\zlu\ A (\)

Tt Is a well-known fact that most of the
Horse and ¢ uuk l\----kr sold In this coun-
try is worthless; that Sheridan's Condition
Il'b'tvh lblnlubh and very valuable.

ing on will make hens
Inyllle“r Mﬂu Pow.
der. Dose, one pint of

8.'“"0“.‘-‘{- OWOLIQAJ‘-;_-;“ 3 l.-aoﬁ:)'; n.m&::u -y-nt'.n.

The North Br1t1sh & Mercantlle

Of Edinburgh & London—Established in 1809.

Subscribed Capital.......89,733,332
Paid up Capital.......... 1216666

TRANSACTS EVERY DESCRIPTION OF

FIRE, LIFE & ANNUITY BUSINESS

on the most favorable terms. Losses settled with
promptitude and liberality,
FIRE DEPARTMENT.

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

LIFE DEPARTMENT.
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,
$1,658,5600.00.

New and Reduced Premiums for the Dominion of Canada.

es of the Annual Report, Prospectus, and every information,
t'e obtained at the Prince Edward Island lnul,ylo. 86 Water
Charlottetown

" GEO. W. DeBLOIS,

" Jume 6, 1883 —if Steam Nav. Co

January 8, 1883 —yr General Agent.

FIRE & LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY |

IW SERI ES.

THE HER

PUBLISHED EVERY W

ONE DOLLAR P,
IN ADVADN

OFFICES
Mincdounid’s Building
Quecen Street, Char
Prince Edward

THE HEF

HAS NOW TH

Largest Circulatic
paper on this .

AND I8 INCREASING AT
TWO HUNDRED CoPl

Advertisements Inserted at r

Advertlsements, without in
contrary, will be continued un

Items and general news of |
densed form, solicited.

Remitlances can be made by
Address all letters and corry

HERALD Office, Quecn Ntreel (

RICHARD WALS

CALENDAR FOR MA

MOON'S CHANG

First Quarter 4th day, ¥
Full Moon 11th day, 3h
Last Quart h day. m
New Moon Zith day, 1h. 330

SUN | Mo
HETH | KIN

BUN

~| pav or
RISEN

WEEK

h.m.|h. m. me

Hatur 643 |54 »
4 4l " )
2 ™ 4" 1
i Tuesday %7 ‘ W
' Wed w Wl
¢ Thur b ®»  an
Friday ® ¥ !
s Natur. » '
v ; » 51
0 b 51
1 P % ‘
i w 2z 57
1" Thur = w !
1t Friday v » 1
| satur 17 61 1
16 Nunday 153 : 1
1 13 m
1% 1 5
" ! 3 i
. »
2 Matur i v
Nunday 1o
24 Mon. ) "
2 Tuesday "
' Wed 14
n Thur v
2 Friday "
2 saturday 19
31| Nunday 2
1| Monday | | =

McLEOD, B
$ McQUA
U RISTERS & ATTOR

O#fice in OL
UP STAI

Charlottetown, Februa

"SULLIVAN & 1
ATTORNEYS -

Solicitors in (
NOTARIES Pl

OFFICES—O’Hallora:
George Street, Charlottel

& Money to Loan.

W. W. SuLLivans, Q C. | Cn
]nnl:

PALMER & N
Attorneys-
NOTARIES P!

Office — O Hallore

GREAT GEORGE STREET, CH
loley to Lend at

PALMER. | J
b.'l3 1886—1m

pR. P. C
PHYSICIAN &

GREAT GEOR(

CHARLOTI
Feb. 13 1884—1y

JAMES P]

Marble

KENT 8

Charlottetown,

HAVE on kand |
MONUMENTS
HEADS

‘ltalian £
MAR

From New and |
which are su
previously
1 will guarautee to
-ho'hvor me with th
JAME
June 6, 18831y



