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Por wonds that are hard, and looks thet are

Her voice was as scornful as his own.
*Out on the lake! And poay what bes
your prisoner done for food during your

surly,
Arve what the men give when the meals are | absenceP’
late.

“.d-‘.bnlhceh‘m\.nlu.
1f she would but look ofer hills and trees ;
But here are the dishes, and here is the churn-

ing—

Those things must always yleld (o these.
The world is filled with the wine of beauty,
1 she could but pause and drink it io ;
But pleasure she says, must walt for duty—

d work is od sin.

The day] grows hot, and her hands grow weary ;
Ok, for an hour to cool her head,
Out with the birds and woods so cheery !
But she must get dinuner, and make her bread.
The busy men in the hay field working,
If they saw her sitting with idle hand,
Would think her lazy, and call it shirking,
And she never could make them understand.

They do not know that the heart within her
Hungers for beauty and things sublime,

They only know that they want their dinver,
Plenty of it, and just “ on time,”

And afler the sweeping, chyrning, and baking,
And dinner dishes are all put by,

She sits and sews, though her head Is aching,
Till time for supper and * chores ** draws nigh.

Her boys at school must look like others,)

She says, as she patches their frocks and hose,
For the world is quick Lo censure mothers

For the least neglect of their children's elothes.
Her husband comes from the field of labor,

He gives no praise 1o his weary wife;
She's done no more than has her neighbor;

'Tis the lot of all the country life.

But after the strife and weary tustle
With life is done, and she les at rest,
The nation’s brain and heart and muscle—
Her sons and danghters shall call her blest,
And I think the sweetedt joy of heaven,
The rarest bliss of eternal life,
And the falrest crown of all, will be given
Unto the wayworn farmer’s wife.

* | don's suppose she has siarved.’

* By the way,’ said he, ‘I guess | must
visit the damsel this evening. [t has been
A long tme since | saw her, and | wounld
like to hear her rave a little, by way of
amusement.’

* You cannot see her,” said she, firmly

Dykham Isaghed jeeringly.

‘ Be earviul, madame! You must remem-
ber that | am master in this house, and if 1
take a notion 10 look at anything or any-
body there is in it | shall do so. Hand me
the keys—I'll go now.’

* You shall not have them !’

*Give me the keys. or | will mske you
wish you bhad!’

lle grasped her arm like a vice, und she
screamed with the pain.

* Hand them over!’

He pushed her along to the house, and
through the door-way into the kitchen

* The door-keys, I say!’

She agnin refused to deliver them up to
him.

With a savage oath he d@lt her a stun-
ning blow on the temple, and snatching the
keys from her pocket, went up to the tower.

‘Get yourself in readiness, Jane Brent,
tor | am come to visit you!’ he roared, un.
locking the door and boldly entering the
apartment.

There was no reply.

He looked around curiously for the pri-
soncr. The bed was tumbled, clothing lay
scattered over the floor, and the rope made
of the bedding flapped before his astonished

away,’ he muttered, searching the room
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The Innkeeper’s Crime.

CHAPTER XVII—(CoNTINUED.)

hurriedly. ‘I wonder if her jailer was pre-
vailed upon to allow her to free herself’

e stalked wrathfully down to his wife.

*Where is the prisoner, he demanded,
furiously.

* She has escaped,’ replied his wife, nerv-

Late that evening, wounded, tired, but|ously.

triomphant, Evlin reached Queensgate,
with Jane Brent, and stopped at the hothl

Dykham poured forth a terrible volley of
curses.

where the surgeon secured a suite of rooms,| *And you—jyou helped her off, I dare

and ordered a hot supper for himself and
companion.

swear!® he shouted, seizing his wife by her
hair and dagging her over the floor.

It was not until the next day that he| * No, no!' she shrieked; ‘ Dykham, I did
called on the barrister. He looked pale and [ not—truly, I knew notbing of it until she

worn, and carried his arm in a sling.

Brownell noticed it.

‘*Good Heavens! what is the matter?’
cried he, as he perceived Evlin’s changed
appearance.

‘Our Ingersol endeavored to finish me,’
replied he, with a light shrug of his well
shoulder. ‘I think I should bave been dead
by this time, if it had not been for the timely
succor of a young lady.’

* Possible !’ ejaculated the lawyer. ‘ And
there was a lady mixed up in it. During
all my thirty years practice, I do not re-
member of ever baving had a single case
bat what a woman in some way or other
was concerned in it.’

‘ Indeed! But in this instance the lady is
considerably interested in the whole case,
from beginning to end. In fact, I may say,
that she plays a most important part in the
will of old Jobn Marsh.'

‘ The deuse!’

The lawyer sprang to his feet.

* You don’t mean to say,’ cried bhe, exci-
tedly, * that—that the heiress of Marshmel-
low Hall and the hundred thousand pounds
is not dead?’

* I mean that very thing,’ said Evlin, com-
posedly.

* Will wonders nevercease? Explain how
you came across her, and where she has
been hiding all these long months.’

Evlin then related the whole circumstan-
ces, which the reader already knows, inclo-
ding his encounter with Ingersol, and the
manner in which his life was saved by Jane
Brent.

*You bave had a narrow escape. Bat in
view of the result of your foolhardiness in
going off alone, I canuot regret the matter,’
said Brownell, musingly. ‘I must see Miss
Brent immediately.’

The bartister put on his hat, and accom-
panied by the surgeon, visited his young
client.

Jane was flushed, hopeful and bappy.
She had every reason to be so. She bad
won the only heart she cared for, and was
the undisputed owner of an immense for-
tune. She possessed besuty, brains and
money, and had engaged herself to one who,
in his own land, was called a prince of his
kind.

Brownell bowed low over ber tiny hand,
his eyes sparkling his admiration.

‘You are at last come to have your own
restored to you, Miss Brent. I am very
glad this is the case, and 1 will hasten to
see that you become established as mistress
of Marshmellow without farther delay.

‘1 will not deny that I want my own, sir,’
sho said. ‘But there is a matter of more
importance than proving my claim to the
bundred thousand pounds.’

‘ Whet 15 that Miss Breut?’

“ It is this, to arrest and bring to justice
Dykbam and his wife, who, to my know-
ledge, murdered Capiain Blsne and mate of

wns gone!’

Despite her prayers, and groans, and tears,
he beat and kicked her fearfully.

The blood gushed warm and red from
her mouth and nose, and her face became
blue and swollen under his brutal treat-
ment.

So engrossed in his horrible work was he
that he did not notice the continued howling
of the wolf chained to the landing, nor did
he perceive the approach of a party of men
who sprang from a large boat, and came
toward the scene of action. A strong hand
dealt him a blow that nearly knocked him
off his feet, and when he recovered his
balance, Dykbam saw himself surrounded
by officers.

‘ What iIs up, I wonder ?' he muttered,
putting his hand in the bosom of his frock
coat, and suddenly withdrawing a loaded
revolver. ‘Jane Brent has peached, Fll
bet.

‘That won't do, Dykham. Put up that
pistol and be peaceable; you'll fare much
better,” scid ome of them, in a cold tone,
pointing his own weapon full in the inn-
keeper’s face.

Dykbam did not move an inch.

“I want to know," he said, ‘by whose
authority you come to my house in the way
you have done now? I advise you to leave
as soonh -as you can, if you don't wanta
supper of cold lead and a bed to-night in the
Iake,’ he growled resolutely.

* We came by authority of the magistrate,
and in the name of the Queen, to arrest yon
for the murder of the wrecked men of the
ship Fire Fly.

*The deuse you do. Clear out of this
cussed quick, or you'll wish your wills were
made.’

The officers seemed amused at the inn-
keeper's words. There was a sort of hor-
rible fascination to them in the maaner in
which Dykham received his arrest.

* Bound to die game," whispered one, with
a sly wink at his companion. ‘ Never eaw
his match.’

The ohief made a quick, noiseless gesture
with his finger, and simultanecusly the men
sprang upon the ruffian. The pistol was
knocked from his hand, and in asother in-
stant Dykham was overpowered, his legs
bound together, and handeuffs locked on
his wrists.

The jig is up, and the dance is done,’
muttered the conquered villian. I expect
to swing next week, but I'll not be alone in
going into the next world with my meck’
stretched. The old woman and Ingersol
shall voyage over there with me,’

Dashing some water in the face of his
wife, the officers soon had her restored to
consciousness, and then conveying their
prisoners to the boat, they shut the house,
locking it, returned with their fjoaptives
to the city, and left them in custody.

the ship Fire Fly, on the night of the wreck HAPTER
the thirteenth of November.’ a u“w:m
~* Itwhiall be done,’be replied, impressively. ’
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Dykham was home at last.

His wife, fearful of the consequences, did
not mention the eseape of their "
She felt that were she to do so her 1ife would
be almost summarily ended by her brutal
hosband. *

She, how took the skiff and went in
But she found her not. She discovered

the of concealment, where she |’
bt ot el o e b e 00
=S

With a party of trusty men, Evlin returned
to the old inn on the coast, and bhed it

but as & guarantes of good faith.”

skeleton, he sat down and opened it.

The pagrs were moldy and the writing
faint, bat his soul grew sick with horror
as the terrible meaning grow clearer 10 his
mind.

*To whomsoever may find this hook, |
charge 0 read it to the end, and see that
justion is doue us. 1, James Blane, capinin
of the ship Fire Ply, with my mate, Edward
Brandon, and one passenger. Jane Brent,
were wrecked on this const on the night of
the ninetoenth of November, 18— Be it
known that [, James Blwne, do hereby
charge the inn-kecper, Dykham, and his
wile, to be guilty of the murder of the mate,
Beandon. Henring » cry in the night, 1
arvse in time to see his eorpse borue oat of
the room and dowe the stairs. | followed
them through the corridors, down into this
vault. Hiding in the shadow of the iron
staircaso, | watched the inn-keeper dig »
deep grave in one corner of this room, and
when it was finished they threw Brandon's
body into it and covered it over with earth,
As they were filling it up, | swooued away.
and when | recovered, all was still. | am
alone with the dead. [ have screamed
aloud, and tried with all my streagth to
raise the heavy flagsione that shuts me out
from life. Bat | cannot escape.

* They have left the tin lamp, and by its
last expiring rays I now write these lines—
« record of their crime, which, with Divine
help. will some day bring them Lo justice.

* Now, whomsoever may find this record.
I most solemnly adjare them to hunt up and
seize upon the [int-keeper and his wile, and
have them tried and coundemned for mur-
der—the murder of the mate, Edward Bran-

don.
* Here by the grave that holds bis lifeless

body, where in a few short days my own
will fester and decay, this manuscript wil
lie, and ecall for vengeance. As ye shall
perform the task I have allotied to you, so
may Heaven reward you.  Carr. BLaNE’

The last page was read, and with a deep
groan the reader fell back against the wall.
Recovering himself, however, he got up,
and taking the taper, looked around the
vault,

There it was. in one corner, the long,
high-heaped grave on which no rain bad
ever fallen, no sun or stars had ever shone.

At a signal from bim. the men fell to work
excavating the earth thut filled ihe grees,
slime-covered mound.

I cannot explain bow it was, for there are
many singular things in this singular world
of ours which are unaccountable, but the
corpse they foved in that dismal grave
looked nearly as fresh as if it had been
placed there but a few hours before. And
Evlin instantly recognized the features and
clothing to be that of the mate, Brandon.
Horrible, stained garments and heaps of
moldering bones were found about the ter-
rible house, which justified the surgeon in
declaring the inn-keeper to have been the
author of wore than one murderous crime,
and of which he bad sufficlent proof to
satisfly any jury in England.

The remains of Captain Blane and the
mate were interred with solemn ceremonies
in the chapel yard, and then Evlin returned
to Queensgate to assist at the trial of the
three whose crime-stained hands had nearly
put an end to his own life and that of his
affianced.

In the course of a few days, Ingersol and
the Dykhams were brought to trial, the lat-
ter for the murder of the mate of the Fire
Fly and the former for conspiring o mur-
der Jane Brent and attempting the life of
Dr. Evlin. The innkesper secing that there
was no hope of escaping the punishment of
his crimes, made a confession implicating
Ingersol not only in the conspiracy against
Miss Brent, but in various other murderous
transactions, including the poisoning of
John Marsh, in which he had been the

Dykham stood on the landing, bones and grinning scull of a skeleton, with AGRICULTURAL.

grim and sarly. e -|a worn memersndum book is the awful EMe 35

“Where have you been all day?’ he de-|hands. A tin lnjup, empty, and a| The ':". j..'b:“::
maoded gruffly. with rust steod ugn the floor. mow or stask s b0 wmliighy S ead
*Out on the lake.! Removing the book from the elaep of the | Width and depth of the tanss toget

divide by 500. This gives the weight very
nearly for good solid wixed timothy and
clover; mixpd ) hay sad
clear clover nre more bulky, and 600 vuble
feet Lo the ton is A common tstimale

The old-fashioned idea that exposing
stock to the cold in winter hardened them
had at lenst this basis of troth: It tk off
the soft spots, and left only the hones and
skin. Besides, it destroyed the less hardy
animals, and, though ofien stunting the
growth of those that lived, they had gener
ally n capacity for endudag cold. The
smnll shaggy Shetiand ponies are examples
of what this method will do for horses; but
this is & direction in which few horsemen
will wish 10 breed.

A milker should learn to milk quickly.
Slow milking will spoil any cow, and there
is little doubt that many cows are made un-
profitable by bad milking. As soon as the
flow of milk begins it should be drawn as
rapidly as possible. Stripping with fiager
and thumb is a bad practice, aud should be
unlenrned at once, and the whole hand used
W wmilk with. By persevering ome will
soon be able to milk very short teats if the
hand is moderately small. The best milkers
have small hands; strength of wrist will
come in time. )

The theory of perfectly clean dairy ves-
sels is ns well known as it ever can be. Yet
otherwise neat women wash the milk pails
and wipe them out with the milky dish-
cloth from the water that had done service
to vegetable dishes. Rinse out milk ves-
sels with warm, not hot, waler, and the
hand; then wash with hot water and the
cloth that will bear the test of smell as well
as sight.  Scald thoroughly, and if there are
many vessels, in several waters, wipe on
towels that would make your giasses shine,
and beat a moment before the fire before
putting away. Our liability to sudden dust
storms is an ohjection to their being set out
in the sunshine and outer air by way of
final swetting.

A mare in foal should not be o verwor ked.
Over-exertion and the nervous exhaustion
produced by hard work will either iujure
the mare and the foal or cause the loss of
the Iatter. A wmare that is expected 1o
produce and rear a colt must be treated
with judgment. Ordinary work is not
harmful, but sadden jerking, heavy pulling,
or hard driving is, An injury in this way
may permapently destroy the breeding
value of a mare, but it may not, and it is
advisable to breed her again, giving ber the
best care and atlention to help her through.
In such a case it would be well to ease her
work three months before the foal is due,
and the last month to let ber run idlb in a
field or large yard or in a roomy, loose stall.

The best remedy for bloat is to preveat it
by feeding cautiously. Some cows whose
digestive power is weak suffer from bloat-
ing, which is one of the results of indigest-
ion. To prevent this, n regular course of
tr heuld foll d. Begin by
giving a pint of linseed-oll, and repeat this
three times at intervals of three days.
Then mix 1 pound of carbonate of soda,
and 1 of salt, 4 ounces of ground ginger, 2
ounces of powdered genmtinn root, and 2
ounces of powdered sulphate of iron, and
give a tabléspoapful of the mixture night
and morning i « little scalded bran, cut
feed, or linseed.-meal. Care is to be taken
that the cow is not overfed, and only modes-
ately \watered some time after feeding or
soon before it.

The quantity of ashes that may be used
depends mostly upon the depth and breadih
of the purse. OUne thousaad bushels to the
acre would not hurt the land, but 100 would
be an effective dressing. or if no more than
20 or 30 can be used, the result will be good
so far. This will be in proportion to the
quantity used up to a certain point. That

willing tool of his rici ploy
The three were convicted, and in a
time g#xpiated their crimes on the gallows.
After her fearful trials, Jane Brent was
finally established in her rightful home, her
birth-right settled upon her, and her tenan-
try and neighbors grew to love her for her
goodness.

The sick and the poor, the infirm and the
aged had, in the mistress of Marshmellow,
a friend who never turned a deaf ear to
their woes or sent them empty-handed from
her door.

In the society of his wife Evlin forgets
his crustiness. He slips quietly out of the
cranky ways bachelordom invariably em-
dows a disciple, and to-day Jane points him
out to her friends, and cites him as a ‘ model
benediot.’

THE BND,

A man in California, who had a brother
bung, informed his friends that his * brother,
on a recent oconsion, addressed a large public
meeting, and just as he finished the plat-
form gave way and he fell and broke his
neck.’

* Send anything to this office in payment
of subseriptions, potatoes, cord-wood, string-
beaus, rags, old iron, anything, only send
it walls an impecunious country editor, and
then adds, ‘not necessarily for publication,

An honest farmer who had seen * Richard
111, performed one night, waited upon the
manager next mornigg (0 say that If the
gentleman who wasted a horso on the pre-

*1 am determined to probe this matter to

vious ing was of the same mind, he bad
] spimals in his dow and would
be happy to deal with him.

In reply to the question, “ Will you
please tell mo what * rook and rye’ is, and
what it 1s good for?” the Philadelphia News
says, “ It Is & mixtare of rock salt and rye

. | is, 100 bushels might do five times as much

good as 20 bushels, but 500 bushels might
oot do five times as much good as 100, nt
once, but it would in the end, because pot-
ash is not washed or leached out of the soil
unless it is very abundant, and its effects
would remain until all jthe potash would be
exhausted. Unleached ashes contain 10
per cent. of potash on the average. l.eached
contain from 110 2 per cent. About 1§ per.
cent. of phosphorio acid exists in wood ashes.

Random Notes.

“It's a proof of the siagular operation of
the human mind,’ says a mental philosopher,
‘ that when two men accidentally exchange
bats, the one who gets the worst tile is
always the first to discover the mistake.’

It is said that ‘two buadred years ago
the Indians induiged in Turkish baths’
Yes, it must have been all uf two bundred
yeass ago. To judge from the one we saw
last, it might have been a thousand years

$

A woman, lately looking at a printing-
press at work, d to ber pani

andl in & most earnest manner inquired,
* Well, Charley, an’ them's the things as

It has been remarked that there was one
thing about Baron Munchasen that should

his sleove. * You will find it in Hans' boodt,”
It was found. - "o

COAL! COAL!

IN S1ORE,
AKD WILL BE SOLD CHEAP.

ANTRRACITE, Ei—i—ﬂmn SI2ES,

BEST QUALITY,

PICTOU ROUND & NUT,
Albion Slack,

(For Blacksmiths’ use, good),
SYDNEY OLD MINES

—AND—;

Gowrie Mines Round.
OAPT. JOHN NUGHES,

Water Street.
Charlottetown, Aug. 15, 1883—3m

ROYAL READERS

—AND-

OTHER SCHOOL BOOKS,

STANDARD BOOKSTORE,

S. T. NELMES.
Charlottetown, August 29, 1883—2m

W.E.Dawson & Go.

OFFER FOR SALE

400 kegs Cut Nails (assorted),
400 boxes Glass.
6 tons White Leads,
30 casks Linseed Oils,
300 rolls Tar Paper and Felt,
30 barrels Pitch, and a full stock of

BUILDERS AND PAINTERS SUPPLIES

Lowest Prices for Cash.

W.E.DAWSON & CO.,

Corner Great George and Kent Streets. and
“8ign of the Padlock,” Queen Street.
October 3, 1883.—¢f

FARMING TOOLS, &c.,
A LARGE STOCK,
AT LOWEST PRICES.
MACHINE. BTl;‘rud OLIVE
oIS,

THE CHEAPEST IN THE CITY.

W. E. DAWSON & CO.,

Corner Great and Kent Streets, and
“**Sign of the Padlock,” Queen Street.
Octoher 3, 1883 —tf

JUST RECEIVED

1 Car-load Carriage Wood Stock,
2 Car-loads Londonderry Bar Iron

W. E. Dawson & Co.

October 3, 1883—tf

LUMBER!

—ON—

PEAKES NO. 3 WHARF,

" (M. P. Hogan’s 0ld Stand). “

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

100,000 do Hemlock Boards,

100,000 do Shadai 2;%,“':3 &e.
3x3, 2x, 2x6, &c.,

m"m()dum l"No.l, -

%rick, !
10,000 Clapboards, Nos. 1 and 2.

Dressod Flooring, Scantling, Fencing,
Cedar 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.
Offico—Peake’s Wharf, No. 3. Sm—apd

Boston Steamers.
.l—u..l

Carroll, 879 tons, Capt- Brown,

Worcsster.865 toas. Oapt- Blankenship.

(0Bt o PrRoT.CLASS TRAX.

Charlottetown for Boston,
Every Thursday Afternoon,

ATPIVE P. M.

PASSEN find this the Cheap-
est and wviosh - uur :’n-u-.
CARVELL BROS.,

Obarlottetown, May 28, 1883,

CHICKEN CHOLERA, = =i

‘7

!

The Prince Edward Island

——FOR——

FROST & WOOD’S
AGRICULTURAL INPLEMENTS.

——0:

Agency

The undersigned has now on hand a complete stock of

PLLOUGHS AND CULTIVATORS,

among which are 300 of the well-known Frost & Wood No. b,
which cannot be surpassed as a general purpose Plough,
100 of the No. 5 Plough, which is largely used in
the Eastern part of the Island, and quite a
number of Stubble Ploughs.

We are also Agent fox the McKenzie Potato Digger, with
either wood or iron beaters.
Farmers should call and see those Implements before purchas-
ing elsewhere. Satisfaction guaranteed.
A full stock of Extras always on hand.

GEORGE R. STRONG,

Office and Sales Room, South Side of Queen Square.
Charlottetown, Sept. 19, 1883—11i

MARK WRIGHT & CO-
ARE SELLING EVERY DESCRIPTION OF

Household Furniture,

WIRE MATRASSES, BEDDING, &c.,

AT VERT LOW PRICES.

Factory and Warerooms, - - - Kent Street.
New Warerooms, - - - - 83 Queen Street.
——0%

In their undertaking department they have every description of
BURIAL CASES, COFFINS, &c., full mounted, from $6.00 each
and upwards.

A large assortment of very fine mounting, shrouds, body dresses,

"~y

’ HEARSE CHARGES VERY MODERATE.
Charlotietown, Aug. 22, 1883—1 yr

— ——e

The North British & Mercantile

FIRE & LIFE INSURANCE COMPANRY,

Of Edinburgh & London—Established in 1809.

Subscribed Capital.......$9,733,332
Paid up Capital.......... 1,216,666

TRANSACTS EVERY DESCRIPTION OF

FIRE, LIFE & ANNUITY BUSINESS

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

Reserved Funds (irrespective of paid up Capital) over $5,000.000.00
Insurances effected 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,
$1,6568,600.00.

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
Street, Charlottetown. ®

GEO. W. DeBLOIS,

NOTHING LIKE 600D TEA!

Strong and Good Flavored Tea for
sale by the pound, Half-chests,
Caddies, and in §-1b. tin boxes:

Just the thing for family use. Every package warranted excellent.

BEER & GOFF.

January 8, 1883 —yr

Obarlottetown, Sept. 26, 1888.

NEW SERIE

E ‘

PUBLISHED EV|

ONE DOLLA

Advertisements inser
Advertisements, wit
contrary, will be conth
Items and general m
densed form, solicited.

CALENDAR FOR

MOON'S

Moon lst day, Ih.
Fomt or S1h day. |
Full Moon th day, 3h

New Moon 3th day, 7h
| pavor |sux |s
! WEEK |misks|sy
1 h.m. |h.a
1| Monday '6 4 5
2| Tuesday | 5 3
3| Wed | 3
4| Thur. | 1
5 Friday | 9 | 2
6 Satar. | W 2
=1kl
8| W 2
9| Tuesday | 15 | 2
10| Wed | 8| b
Il | Thur. ” u
12| Friday 9 ]
:s‘ Mud;, ' : :1
1| Sun ]
13| Monday | B !
TR u |
17| Wed. % |
8 Thur. z |
LA riday | B |
W | Batur. » ‘ |
¥l | Bunday 3 45
2l Monday | 8 | &
3| Tuesday | 3 | 5
M| Wed | & 5
% | Thur. | = | &
| Friday = |3
27| Satar. w |
M| Sanday | 41 | 4
>» onday | 4 | 4
» ay | M | 4
Nl Wed | %' 4

McLeod
BARRISTRES & AT

Seliciters, Nots

oFrwr

Reform Club Committ
Office, Charlo

Merchants’ Bank of Ha

side, P.

MONEY TO LOAN, ¢
wrate inlarest.

NEIL McLEOD,
Nov. 24, 1882

5 REVOLUTIO)
P FL'I'CHBRI:

wiil keep & laree and 1
FULL-SIZE Sheet Mus|

FIVE CEN1

Not shop-worn Stock. b
» large supply of which

er to-day.
Six cents charged If &
taken as payment for s
Parties can now buy

they heretofore to |
Call or send address f

over 1500 new and popu

mental, ete., ete., al

FLET(
Queen Street, Ch'tow!

A. Mc.
Auctioneer a1
Mer
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