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THS “AVE" BELL

A LEGEND.

Ead Island, formerly lsle BL, Jean,
'mu::d?n—-. navn‘l“ehlnb-m
erecied by the sons of Gaul; one stood
Prim. Hev. R. B. MeDonald, for P'
couche, In searching up ihe history of the early
brought ght &

Bk

jch stood st Polnt Prim
, and was frequently heard to ring |
Ere yet our isle had changed the name
Which Cabot gave, of lasting fame
While yot the onks majestic grew,
And Micmacs drove their frall canoe
Adown Hillsboro’s unnamed stream,
Like sporting elves in nightly dream,
And came or went as led their whim,
There stood, sea-guarded, on Polnt Prim,
To lift the mind 'bove mundane dross,
A church that bore aloft the Cross.
Long had it stood and marked the way
Where Port la Joic then smiling lay
Afar the sallor halled its dome
When coming 1o a new-found home
Afar it eaught his eager glance,
And stirred fond thoughts of distant France
For in its bulld "twas qualnt, yet fair,
Like chapel in Chalons sur mer
To yet complete the pleasing spell,
He heard the pealing of a bell,
That came with soft and mimic tone,
Like what in youth he oft had known
When fair Aurora yoked her span,
When 8ol crossed the meridian,
When twinkied first the Vesper star
The bell was heard at sea afar
Then sallors knelt and softly prayed
To honor Mary —mother, mald
The while, from vale and leafy hill
Rose perns soft, and sometimes shrill,
As maldens young and matrons old
God's praises in thelr patows told
And hobbling 'twixt the grass and wave
There might be seen, with visage grave
And 100k of stern, yet calin repose,
A man who murmurs as he goes.
Thrice dally to the echurch he hies
And thus he chants with downcast eyes
* Ave Maria! the tempest is near
England is shaking her trident and spear
Over the waters the boom comes across
Sadly freighted with fuir Gaul's future loss.
Ave Maria! our chapel will fall;
Error will spread o’er this island a pall
Murky and dense 'twill these shores enshroud
Hasten, O hasten ! a rift in the cloud
Ave Maria! O mother most sweet !
Plead for thy children at Christ’s sacred feet ;
Girant, as & sign that "nid darkness may tell
Of hope, that nought may still the ** Ave ™
Thus sadly sang the aged seer,
And those that heard were smitten with fear;
None knew from whence the old man came,
Nor what his life, nor what his name ;
They only knew that thrice a day,
'Mid snow, or sand, he went to pray ;
And ever asked from Spring to 8pring
‘That thrice a day the bell might ring.
Une Summer eve, near Sol's decline,
The fishers’ crew in broken line,
Came madly skimming o'er the sea,
And shouting loud, ** O flee! O flee !
Huge hulls that seemed with guns to frown
And bore the flag of England’s crown,
Majestic cleared the peaceful tide,
And chased the boats which homeward hied
The old man saw the fatal race,
And sang and hobbled on apace
** Ave Maria ! the tempest has broke,

And yleld soon we must Lo England's proud yoke ;

Our homes will be harried, our chapel too
O! grant that the bell may speak ever of you.'
Straight to the church the old man went,
His breath and voice were well night spent
The weak fled to the leafy wood,
But In the fort the stalwart stood
The cannon boomed from ship to shore,
And backward went the sullen roar
The startied walrus heard the sound
And fleeing. ne'r ugain was found

The horrid din had grown more flerce,
The fire-flash scarce the smoke could plerce
The fort was levelled with the sand,
Then in the church was made a stand.
Balls rattled through the sacred pile,
And Mi'd with ruin the nave and alsle
Btruck altar, Crucifix and pler,
The reredos and statues near
The sun set 'mid the cannon's chime,
And marked the usual * Ave " time
The old man rang a Joyous note
And heeded not that bullets smote
The graceful spire
Soft to himself he plaintive sings
* Ave Maria ! I'll ring till I die
Mother of Mercy, lovk forth from the sky ;
Over this bel: let not wild waters moan
Ascomes from their depths its hope telling tone."
Bix cannon belched their smoke aod fire ;
One huge ball struck the swaying spire ;
One hit the old man as he rang
And, like the swan, he dying sang.
The belfry tottered, creaked and fell,
And 'neath the sea sank with the bell.
The few survivors fled the scene
And darkness drew o'er all u screen.

The graves are gone and gone all dread ;
The corn waves o'er the gallant dead
Time’s healing finger touched the scar
That once did our fair isiand mar ;
The magic touch to beauty turned
What war had blasted and fire burned
The tragic story few relate,
And fewer know the old man's fate ;
His name, perchance, some one may ask,—
His brogher wore the Irop Mask !
He served his God through years of pain,
And asked one favor not in vain ;
For ever since, as legends tell,
Morn, noon and night is heard the bell.

Indian River, P. E. Island.

e’en as he rings,

THE WRONG MAN.

BY THE HON. MRS. A. MONTGOMERY,

Awthor of ** Mine Oren Familiar Friend.”

CHAPTER X—(CoNTINUED,)

That evening Mrs. FitzGerald came to
urge Madeline’s return to them, and she
took leave of her hostess (Mother Frances
Xayigr), and went back to Les Trois
It was not long before Eliot Sherburn
found an opportunity of speaking to her
about Louiss. There was something very
noble in the unselfish way in which, after
coming to the mortifying conviction that he
was not the object of her preference, he
felt so tenderly for her in the mistake she
had made with reference to Godfrey. He
seemed to treat it like the innocent ignor-
ance of aehild who might take tinsel for
gold, and foil for jewels. There had been,
perbaps, something a little volatile in
Louisa's conduct, but he was too generous
not to see that it arose from innocence and

|time and circumstances give the oppor-
tanity.
i Louie's attachment to Godfrey was what
| Louisa's character would produce. Male-
line would probably never have been at
| tracted by him under any circumstances.
But if this be a rash thing to predicate of
any man or woman in creation, at least it
is safe to assert that if she had cared for
him, it would have been in another way
from Louisa. There is no act of the soul in
which we are so much ourselves ns in the
which we love. And this holds
good, independent of the kind of affection
bestowed, whether frieniship or a warmer
| sentiment ; for in giving either, it is not »
| reflection of ourselves, a photograph, as it
| were, of our sensitive nature, but a part and

way in

| parcel of our very soul, and partaking, ac
cording o its degree, of its inmost charac
teristics. ‘I give you my heart,’ contains
| an ethical And he, or she, who
tnkes the heart, takes all the virtues
vices it may contaio. Deceit in
truth in few ; imperfections in all.
Fliot Sherburn bhad faith in
future. He hoped to transplant that flower
into yot another soul, and to restore the
fresh tints of youth He said but Jittle

(truism
or

sowe |

Louisa’s

openly to Madeline of what he thought nnd

felt concerning Godfrey. But a few well

placed and powerful expressions, conveyed
in an undertone, left her in no doubt on the

would have
sidered the trifler unworthy of a thought

subject. Probably bhe

con

had it not been for the effect he bad pro
duced on Louisa
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battle before | see my country vanquished.’
A spasm of pain crossed Camille's brow
LeMaitre saw it
‘It is the parting with you, Camille, that
depresses we
war fever upon me, as every Frenchman
worthy of the nnme, hias at this momen!, and
unless | am killed, darling. | will come back
to you, covered with laurels, or not at all’
Is there the woman who cares for laurels
at such & moment? She looked up in his
face and smiled, but without speaking. Her
hands, which lay clasped in his, were cold
and trembled slightly, but there were no
tears in her eyes

‘ Oue thing frets me, Camiile, and | am
at a loss how to tell you, or how 10 propose
any
without any expressed saunction from your
parents of the promise we huve exchanged
It would be vain to ask it of your mother,
especially at the present moment ; and your
father's state of health—'

Camille held up her hand to stop him

remedy; but I feel | am leaviog you

‘I bave settled it all, Henri, and have
made up my mind 1
She left the room without pausing for his
reply, and, presently re-appearing, beckon
him to follow her. When they had reached
the door of a room he knew to be Monsieur

Wait here a moment

Vooderblanc's, she took him by the hand
and led him in. At the opposite end of the
room, within a curtained alcove, was a bed,
ngaivst the pillow of which the wasted form
of the feeble and dying man reclined

lon came over his pallid features, as hig eyes
wandered, from Camiile's figure to Le-

Except for that, | have the |

He |
looked slowly round, and a puzzled express. |

bell.””

*Do you not think, Miss Fairley, that
Miss Louisa Is looking better and brighter?*
said be one one day, when he had been
rowing her and Miss FuzGerald the
lake. * She really seems to me quite in
her old spirits, and I begin to hope she
will entirely recover them.’

‘1 have very little doubt of it.' said
Madeline; while both carefully absinined
from naming the exact cause of this sup

Maitre's.

on
the old man.

murmered,
* Father, dear father,’
He looked alarmed, with the feeble help
less alarw of infancy or seeond childhood
“What 1s it Camile? * he said * Is that M
LeMnitre? You
find me very iil

posed depression. ‘ She is very impression I am glad o see you, sir

able, but she is niso very advanced for her I am not
age.  As her judgment ripens, she will look
back with a smile upon things she now
regards us great misfortunes.’

‘I have ventured to say as much to her
oace ur twice. |

world.  And I should not be here now but
for my dsughter; it is she keeps me alive.
Camille, tell him to sit down. | am sorry,
Henri, 1o receive you thus; but
very good to come and see an old man.’

| Bat still took

bope it wili not offend

ber Camille, knechng, lLe-

‘On the contrary, [ think she tnkes re
markably well all you suy to her; and [ am | her intention, knelt down also.
convinced your kindness has n very bene- * Father." she said, holding his hand in
licial influence over her. It prevents her | Lers and drawing it close to her.
becoming morbid about herself, and fancy - |
Ing no one can care nbout her, whicl, at

present she is rather disposed to do.’

‘we
come to ask your blessing.
to the war
| other. You know that he is a good man,

“Good heavens! if she only knew how | who will tnke care of your poor little Camille
full of charw she is, with her innocert, con
fiding manner! Why, Miss Fairley, she|him your blessing before he goes, and tell
would melt a heart of stune. | for one|us both that you approve of our futare mar

| when you, dear fatber. nre in heaven. Give

have nlways felt she was the dearest, |ringe, nnd that it bas your sanction, to the
sweetest little creature I ever met—a girl exclusion of any other marriage, if so it may
to fill any honorable man's house with | Plense God.’

The old
Camille feared lest, in the extremity

gladness, and to be the darling of his heart." | man’s eyes were filling with

*I know you have’ replied Madeline, ‘ tears
with a sly smile, * and I can truly say that | [of his weakness. the emotion should be too
hope you will slways feel so, Mr. Sherburn ; | much for him.  With some effort be raised

his hand and laid it on LeMuitre's head, dis-
| engaging the band that Camille held, and
placing it on bers.
*Yes, yes, my child, I bless you both.
 You have my consent, Camille has told
| you nll.  An! Henri, she is an angel. Take

and that you wil prove it, to.’

She wns leaving the room as she said
these words, and Eliot remarked, in an
undertone to bhimself, that she was 1 very
superior woman, and had a wonderful ap’
preciative way of putting things

I do believe I am tarning match-maker! | <27 of her—take care of her.’
was Madeline's inward thought as she ran| Suddenly a look of nuxiety came over his
upstairs. 1 suppose this, too, is part of the | countenance, and as Camille and Le Maitre
seeing something of life which my poor | %€ and stood band in hand before him, he

|dear father prophesied. 'Ah! if he only [¢*URbt ber by the arm and pointed to a
) It was toat of his wife's

| door opposite.
| dressing-room.

knew—'

| The golden Summer had poured her
| varied gifts on the bosom of Mother Earth. | PrPer-
| I'be corn was forming in the ear, the vipe | Witnesses. They may dispute it.’

| ind shed its bumble blossom, and the little | Camille feiched the writing materiale

This is not enough.

| globe-like grapes were just visible beneath : but 'h'f" they can.w he lfrmblod 80 violent-
the large protectinggleaves; but that corn | ly that it seemed impossible he should hold

would never make bread, and those vines | the pen.

| would be steeped in other blood than that | * Be calm, dear '?\lbclﬂ
| of their own fruit. The day had come and | (TTUPt you; there is plenty of time.
gone when Heori Le Muitre had knocked | Jear fatber, write on this.’

Henr

wnd, on being told by the servant that his! tried to steady it.
mistress was out, had, to that decorous in- |
dividual's great astonishment, ins
seeing Mademoiselle. His astonishment
was not lessened by the absence of all ap-
parent surprise on the young lady’s p:nn.f

loved daughter, Camille, with Henri

Maitre.’

mind that Mademoiselle would make a
wretched marriage, and that the whole
family of the Vonderblancs was in a miser-
ably demoralized coaditivn.
It was several days since Camille and
LeMaitre had met. Mounsieur Vonderblanc,
had rallied somewhat from his severe at-
tack; but not enough to dispense with the
almost constant attendance of Camile, or to
admit much of that of his irritating and
frivolous wife. Henri LeMaitre waited tor
Camille in the room filled with _biack satin
farniture which we have already described.
He was paciog up and down slowly and
dreamily, absorbed in thought. Just as he
tarned again and faced the door, Camille
appeared. He was startled by her aspect.
She wore a plain white dress without a
single ornament or a bit of color; she was
even paler than usual, and there was a look
of grand, fixed purpose in ber deep, dark
eyes that gave him » feeling of awe, while
her sweet, sad expression awoke all his ten-
derness and compassion at the thought that
he was about to leave her in her desolate
bome, without evcn the support of his sym-
pathy.
They looked for a moment into each
others face without speaking. Then Cam-
ille held out her hand, and said,
* You need not tell me Heari, I see it all.
You are going.'

should leave them, and wait for her below.

heart leap for joy.
lingered, but this she would not allow.
She took the precious document from him
nod hid it ber dress, saying:

* With that I shall have courage for any-
thing and everything. I only wanted to be
quite certain of doing nothing for which,
under any cir my i
might accuse me. Now [ am satisfied,
The rest will be us God wills, and we can
wait.'

They talked on gravely, but not sadly.

* Whatsoever may happen now, Camille,
you are mine. If I fall in battle, I shall still
claim you as my soul's bride in hesven
Nothing can part us; and oertainly not
death.’

* Why will you talk of dying on the field,
Henri? Surely you have no presentiments?’

He looked at her tenderly, and said :

* Will you think me very weak, Camille
if I make you one strange-avowal? I do
not lear death, except as separation from
you; and, most of all, I would prefer the
death of a Christian soldier in the def

When ‘she approached the bed
she dropped Lellaitre’s bhand, and kneeling
down, felt for the cold, unresistung band of
She kiss. d it fervently, and

long for this

you are

Maitre's hand, and he al once entering into |

are
Henri is going
_ You knowfthat we love each

* Camille, quick, quick! give me pen and
There are no

No one will in-

And she guided
tastily al Madame Vonderblanc's door, his band to the shéet of blank paper, and

le wrote, ‘I give my full and absolute
ted on | CODSent to the projecied marriage of my be-
Le

He dated it and signed his name, and
and from that moment be made up m!‘?lhen sank back exbausted. Cnmille press-
|ed the paper into Henri's hand, and the
Iatter, respectfully kissing that of the old
man, and stammering his gratitude and his
| promises, obeyed Camille’s order that he

When she rejoined him there was s iook
calm happiness in her face that made his
He would gladly have
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| live, and return to me. 1f not, my prayers
shall obtain for you what you desire.’

One more look. one last embrace, oae
murmared prayer, and they parted —Heari
Le Maitre burrying to Peris; Camille re-
turning to the bedside of her father

Two bours after miduight the Comte
Vonderblane closed his eyes in death, in the
| presence of his daughter, the Abbe Sire,
and the old servant who had opened the
door to Henri Le Muitre, His wife bad left
the room some time before. She declared
herse!f unable 10 bear the watching through
the Inst agony, and had retired to her vwn
‘apnnmcnt. begging not to be disturbed till
Enll was over.

. . . . .

Madeline hiad been cognizant of all that
| had occurred before the date of her return
[to the hotei, for her correspondence with
| Camille had never flagged. She had there-
| tore the burden of her friend's sorrows
\Mlllrd to her own anxieties; and in her
lhenrl she was pining to be with her, and
illelp to support her in this cri-is. Camille’s
[ letters were full of noble courage, and an
ahsolute submissipn to the decrees of Provi-
| dence. It was wonderful to see how, from
the moment when her mind received its

| first good impulse, through the influence of
tHeari Le Maitre's fine character, she Lad
embraced the highest notivns of ducy and
self-sacrifice.

Meanwhile, the terrible news of the re
pented defeats of the French army came

pouring in every day, till the extent of the
disaster made people hesitate to give cre-
dence to the telegrams that each morning
were posted in the hotel, and eagerly read
by successive groups of people

Madeline was full of longing to go off
ind be of some use, somewhere, anywhere,
No
one had the heart o propose any more
excursions that would take them out of the
reach of the letters, papers, und telegrams

amoongst the sufferers from the war.

which had become their daily food; and all
interest died out of every question not con-
nected with the unprecedented disasters of
the French, and the triumph of the Prussisns.
At length, one morning, Mrs. FitzGerald
received from Mr. Fuirley a letter full of the
greatest anxiety about Madeline
that the consciousness that
daughter was so far away, and that a whole

He com
pluined bis
country tilled with moving troops, and astir
| with the preparations of actusl warfare,
Iny between him and his child, had become
unbearable. He
suffering so much from bis habitual lame
ness, the result of chronic rheumatism, that
it was out of his power to go and fetch her;

was out of health, and

| but be entreated Mrs. FuzGerald, if her own
stay in Switzerland was likely to be pro
longed. t@ find some escort for Madeline into
Beigivm, from whence it would pot be
difficult to send sowe one to meet her at
Ostend

The letter
great uneasiness.

FuzGerald
No doubt Mr. Fairley, in
the calm repose of Penton, thought nothing
wotld be easier than to light upon a per-
fectly secure available protector and escort
for bis daughter. But this was very far
from being the case; and Mrs. FitzGerald,
who was quite conscious that Madeline
could not possibly be safer than in remain
ing where she was, did not evince the
slightest inclination to return to England
on her nccount
Mndeline was aware how unfounded were
her father's She knew
there was nothing to be atraid of in siop-
ping. while there might at least be some
inconvenience in attempting to travel. On
the other hand, she could not bear to seem
indifferent in her father's wishes; and it
was just one of those questions which could

occasioned Mrs

spprehensions.

, | three days between the ¢opsrture and the
arrival of each,
pros and cons with Mrs. FiizGerald, she

Mother Frances Xavier.
.| Inid the question before her than it ap-
peared that a proposal bad been made in

should accomplirh a journey on some busi

their services were required to aid in at
tending on the wounded ia any of their own

object of their going to Brussels was one
which would not suffer from a briefl delay.
The difficalty lay in obtaining the neces-
sary papers and permissions, and nlso in
meeting the necessity of proving that they

not be discussed by post, &ith an interval of
After a long talk over the
walked up to the convent to take advice of
She had no soouer
the convent that the mother and one of the
sisters in the house, who was also English,
ness of their order through Germany and

on to Brussels; and that on their way, if

communities, they were to pause on their
journey for that purpose, as the ultimate b

every possible guarantee for sccomplishiag
it in safety. At the end of her letter she
stated that if any opportunity offered of aid

ing the wounded she should embrace it. and
that she felt sure be would nut wish her to
do otherwise.

Mr. and Mrs. FitzGerald were not with-
out many fears and apprehensions as to the
course Madeline had decided on. But she
was resolved to do all she could to meet her
father's wishes that she should lesson the
distance between them, and recent experi-
ence had led her to the conclusion that she
would have o depend upon hersell and her
own judgmen!, more than upon any very
great effort on the part of her kind but rather
selfish and Indifferent friends.

In due time the answer arrived from Ber

lin, nccepting the offer made by Miss Fair-
ley and the two nuns, and indicating Carl

srube as the place were their services in
the ambulance were first required

Mndeline was io & state of coacentrated
excitement at the prospect before her. She
spent the day in compressing into the least
possible space the very small amount ol
luggage she could carry hersell. Of course
she and the Sisters had to wear the hwdg\-‘
of the Red Cross; and when she rose, on
the morning of her departure, and was
about to walk to the station to meet the
nuns there, she bound it on her arm, think-
ing that it was better to brave once for all
the feeling of looking in anyway remark-
able, nnd begin from the first by being in-
different to all except the work before her
She walked nlone to the station, going
early, to make sure that all was ready on
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the part of her two compunions. Mr. and
Mrs. FitzGGerald, Eliot Sherburne and Louisa
followed to see her off; they begged her to
write, and assured her of their anxiety to
know how she fared.

Madeline took it kindly, and smilingly
promised all they asked. But her trust in
the reality of friendship had received
slight shock ; not enough to embitter her in
the least degree, but enocugh to make her
feel she was learning something of life

[TO BE*CONTINUED.]

SCROOL BOOKS.

G. H. HASZARD,
South Side Queen Square,

HAS IN STOCK

All Books authorized by the Board of
FEducation of this Province.

ALSO, A FULL SUPPLY OF

SCHOOL STATIONERY

VERY CHEAP
November 7, 1883—3m

AYER'S PILLS.

\ large proportion o
ring i

nan su
the stomach,
s CATHARTIC Prut

|

vit, wafe, and relable famidiy n
DASPEPSIA they are invalualce
FLE P | RN

Mexiy, Texas, June 17, 162,

I eorrected (b ative haiet
Castly hiape general health
Vors Curmamen B et irregn

Lot ol tie bowels, sthaulate the appe-

gt and
give tone amd vigor 1o the

il dligestion, aud by e oy

vgh aets

hysical economy

PREFARED 1\

were Englishwomen, although coming out
of n French convent, for of course ut thst
moment the question of nationality was
one of Lhe greatest importance. These
plans and schemes of the nuns exactly fell
in with Madeline's desires. She felt sure
that even if she were delayed on the road
with the nuns, lor the purpose of assisting
the wounded, her father would be satisfied
she was ju safety. And as no one prognos.
ticated that the duration of the war would
be what it afterwards proved, she did not
suppose the delay would exceed a very few
weeks. The fact of her being English, aud
without the French counnection which at
that juncture embarrassed the nuns, marked
her as the most appropriate person to make
the necessary appeal to the Prussian athori-
ties for permission to traverse the country,
and render all the aid in their power to the
sufferers of the war. As her own sympsathies
and these of the two nuns, lay with the
Freuch, a scruple arose in their minds lest,
from the necessity of making their appeal
to the Prussians, they should seem to be
acting deceitfully.

* Yes; the hour has come. I bave delay-
to the last moment, because it hard to tear
myself away from you when you are in such
sorrow. Bat now honor calls me, and I
maust obey,’

‘How soon?’ she asked with a firm voice,
but blanched to the lips.

‘This very night—in two hours from
now.’

* You will write? *

*Of course. My plans are all marked

of his country. Bat there is just one thing,
and a foolish thing, I acknowledge, from
which I shrink. I have a horror of being
left on the field of battle, mutilated, mang-
led by dogs, and thén thrown into the com-
mon ditch with some twenty or thirty
others. It is absurd, for, after all, it litthe
matters what becomes of our miserable
bodies. There, however, it is—I cannot
get over it; but it ocours to me that, now I

But this was obviated by Madeline, who
wrote the request and sent it straight to
Berlin, candidly ing that her acquai

| ance with the French language, also that of
the two Eanglish nuns whom she wished to

norance of German, would lead to their
being of more use to His Majesty’s prisoners
than to his soldiers.

accompany her, and their comparative ig- 1

The whole matter was soon decided, and %0

out for me, a8 you know; but, until I reach
Paris, it was very difficult for me to know
exactly what they are. One thing is ocer-
tain-—it will be short and very sharp, and
though it sounds like treason in & French-

have bad the courage to make the humble | Madeline's letter dispatohed. At the same
confession of my folly, and to tell you, this | time she wrote to her father, to tell him
impression may be effaced from my imagin- | that she hoped to be abie to make arrange-
ation. Ido wish for Christian burial, and, | ments to travel as far as Brussels with two
if possible, (o be laid in peace with my an- | Eaglish nuns, great friends of her; that her
oestors.’ journey might be slow and somewhat im-

man to say it, T am not so blindly sanguine

s the rest. God grant I may be slain in
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inch, &c., &c.,

00,000 do Hemlock Boards,

100,000 do Bpruce do.,

100,000 do Studding,2x3,3x3, 2x5, 2x6, &c.,
800,000 Codar Shlnglu, No. 1,

,000 0.,
20,000 Brick,
10,000 Clapboards, Nos. 1 and 2.
Dressed

Flooring, Scantling, Fencing,
Codar Refuse Deal, &r...fnd all otct
kinds of Lumber suitable for Building pur-

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

Camille's eyes were full of tears. peded by the circumstance of the war, but

* You will live, Henri—I know you will' that he might be assured she would have Offico—Peake's Wharf, No. 3.

POOLE & LEWIS.

Ladies’ Cloth Ulsters,

E Ladies’ Fur-lined Circulars,
| Ladies’ Astracan Jackets,
Fur Caps and Muffs.

| GEO. DAVIES & CO.

Charlottetown. Nov. 14, 1853

[

VERY CHEAP,
PERKINS & STERNS

Have now on Sale a complete assortment of the

NEWEST AND CHEAPEST GOODS

TO BE FOUND.

|
|
|

Dress Goods, Cloths, Flannels, Winceys,

Great Variety, Newest Patterus, Latest Styles, and Very Cheap.

! Velvels and Velveleens,

An extraordinary large stock, in Brocade and Plain, in all the new shades
Botter value cannot be found.

Silks, Satins, ('ruln.u, F/'i/liuj/». Kid Gloves and Mitts, e,
Fur Lined Cloaks, Dolmans, Jackets, Ulsters and Shawls,
. Grey and White Cotton, Cotton Warp, de.
"

(‘."

.y

October 10, 1833

| ———— ——

CARPETS. OIL CLOTHS, ROOM PA PER, &c., &c.
PERKINS & STERNS.

; Aﬂm“wﬂymﬂwlumﬂnmlnﬂmm‘“
health, if such a thing be possible. For Female Cos lhoo?lllnl-n-o.-ﬂ.
FPhysiclans use thom for the cure of LIVER and KIDNEY discases. Sold everywhere,

; ", ‘h“;lh-‘ J‘"IK.IK: ANO.

1 o) ik Tty roaes Sd Buternat
nl PHT“E A:':f::;:"’.,::’.:;:":::. TE oo wary
.b.:;mdga ’! "nu_ &u T CURES Il'::'l““v. ::O:I":.:IIIN Lungs Moarse-

‘ Mhmmr-uﬁ‘ww_

vel Lowr everywhere, ‘s
N
The North British & Merca.ntile
Of Edinburgh & London—Established in 1809.
Subscribed Capital...... .$9,733,332
TRANSACTS EVERY DESCRIPTION OF
FIRE, LIFE & ANNUITY BUSINESS
promptitude and liberality,
FIRE DEPARTMENT.
Ingurances effected at the lowest current rates.
LIFE DEPARTMENT.
$12,000,000,

Nine-tenths of the whole profita of the Life Branch belong to the

Profits of previous quinquennium divided among Policy Holders,

$1,658,600.00.

| AN IMMENSE VARIETY OF KNIT WOOL GOODSs,
m'h'ﬂlﬁll"l“ll‘liho-lhl'“ll.m&“hmﬂ
i or sent by mall for 35¢. in stamps. Circulars free, L 8 JOMNSON & (0., Boston, Mass.
lives sent free by mail I::.nhh]n-\.u:
Sold everywhere. Circulars free. | ' mu?d?"i'?u"."&."’.’.".l""""
l‘:‘:l & well-known fact that mest of the
| food. It will aiso Iv and oure | Hog Cholers, or
CHICKEN CHOLERA, ==t I hEr ey s
Paid up Capital.......... 1,216,666
on the most favorable terms. Losses settled with
Reserved Funds (irrespective of paid up Capital) over $5,000.000.00
Accumulated Funds (irrespective of paid up Capital) over
Assured.
New and Reduced Premiums for the Dominion of Canada.

Copies of the Annual Report, Prospectus, and every information,
may be obtained at the Prince Edward Island Branch, No. 35 Water

apré— 1y

Street, Charlottetown, \
GEO. W. DeBLOIS,

January 8, 1883 —yr General Agent.
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NEW SERIES.

THE HE

PUBLISHED EVER)
ONE DOLLAR

IN ADV/

OFFICH

Macdonnld’s Build
Queen Street, C1
Prince Edwa

THE HI

HAS NOW

Largest Circuld
paper on thi

AND 18 INCREASBING
TWO HUNDRED C(
Advertisements inserted

Advertisements, witho
contrary, will be continue

Items and general new:
densed form, solicited.

Remitiances can be ma

Address all letters and
M ExALD Office, Queen Bt
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Our Store Cle

CAF

In this Depart
ter, Velvet Pil
Carpets, Hearth
very best Briti
and sell at a smt

(

Silk Plushes, V
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The 200 piec
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A large lo
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