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THE WRONG WAN.

BY THE HOX. MRS A. MONTGOMERY

nthe descrigtion by & chronicler of m..’-wnwhuo-n room, and there flinging
| dayuand that of one of cur owa newspapers.
h-hn-;.l‘--nuh‘lcdud:u»‘-
tonrasment which he was about to n |
ke ‘im s e honor of Peter’s pressnce, lest, in the excite- |slowly up the steps. She saw nothing of
went of of the game. there should be a real| what was pasring, and certainly there was
* Whatistree youth ™ wasasked ba dayeof yore . quarrel, and bloodshed, hetween Lhe l".n-*‘..w.‘ unusual in Louisa's rapid mountipg

glish and the foreigaces of Peter's suite.
have gone out pheasant -shooting '

yard Poter * would mot have been crea ed
Barl or Richwond and Master of Dover|
dawohe: | Oustle, which was an extraordinary eoding.
sccording to our modera notion, for n man |

1 wecemis s weed Wbere broko, = dsh » | How should she venture to hope Madeline
m““‘.- i @e astive W s i couid become the wife of one so declining in

burst into tears.

|ot the stairs. that mode of ascension belig
* T these duys.’ sald Louisa, ‘ they would | habitual to ber; but, finding Godfrey did
not immedially follow, she looked back.
There stood Madeline, calm, bright, and
| sympathetic as ever Godfrey's pale face
was flushed

The mother no longer doubted.  But she
had not required the certainty too late?

* Pvobably, and In these days the * Savo-

* Was bo  good man? asked Madeline |\ )\, oy por poor son? It went through
* He was 50 universally beloved, and seems | o whole soul like the point of a sword ss
10 have bad such & wonderful combination | 1. 1wo convictions struck her together.
of sweotness and streagth in his eharacter| 5.4 then cume the mother's passionate
that it is impossible he could have beed | yearning for him; she feit that her care

uthor of = Mine Own Pasivir Preond otherwise. He was a man in advance of | should snatch him even from the grave, and
- i . . .
* ~ - his times. as regarded his sense of justice, | hor endeavours bring nll right as regarded
and his respect for the liberty of others. It| Madeline. Tbhe energy of her desire seem-
|

CHAPTER VI
I kmow ber too weil,' she said ' | thiak |

very likely she may net marry at all Bat
she will never marry & wman she does wol

(Coxmxven)

and cannot like, merely for bis money. Be-| o5 e Canton de Vaud and Eaglish gentle- 1o Godfrey, while in her heart she murmur-

sides, thoagh Camille i herwelfl at prosent |
in an unsatisheetory state of mind, 1 feel |
convinoed she will wever marry a man ia
the same snsetiled mental state. She bas
doubts and dificultive, but she nuxu—\oi
arvive at fined and certain conclusions, and
she woald never link her fate with one who
conld mot possibly help her to that’
*Ouly, you know, dear mother, she might
marty & man who had arvived at the wrong
conclesion aad o setthe down in them. '
‘There is no seliling in wroag couwclu
sions. [t is like building your bouse oa »
quagmire. It may seem solid enough for al
time, but any hour the Huid elements tha: |
lie below the crust may be subierraneously |
disturbed, and thea your bouse begias to
float away or sink down.  Krror cus never |
be sutwtantial, Mike trath.  And Camile bas |
such an honest heart that | feel sure she
will end in answering all ocur expectations.’ 1
The first week of their stay at Vevey was
taken up with wmaking excursivas in the
neighborhood. By degrees, from among|
the numerous guests in the botel. they be- |
gan to form aoquaintances, which added to
the enjoyment of their various expeditions.
The second day after their arrival. Louisa |
found hersell seated next W an Engiish goo
temun, who ohaimed the right. as ber|
neighber, o show small eivilities, and enter
into conversation. e was at a time of lite
that, if Coutsn bad been asked ber opivion

was proobably that which made him 80 pop- | ¢d 10 make all possible. Godfrey rejoined
ular wherever he went He was a great| phor and she turned for a moment to look
matoh-maker, and bruught about several| huck on the young. calm, sweet face that a

marriages between handsome Swids ladies | poment before had been raised in speaking

men.' adi
1 am afraid,’ said Louiss, *be stripped | . Dear, bright little Beechnut, she shall
the country of all the beanties, and left none | o4 he his!®
w b the bers of ding gener-| S, selfish in our love are we for those we
ations bere, for an uglier people I never be- |,ve 4o indiscriminating sbout others—so
held.’ sure that our ways is the best way —and so
* And what,’ said Madeline, * was the end | royijved that heaven itself shall adopt it?
of Peter of Savoy? I'he ofrtnight of solitude had matured all
* He lived till an ndvanced age in the . dfrey's thoughts and feelings about Made- |
Chateau of Chillon, which he had built 00| in.  He loved her, and yet he trembled i"l
the spot previously occupied by a tower, ;.. . egence; for somehow the thought of |
notjwithout its history, as interesting a%| o port was mixed up with her Louisa |
that of the castle that succeeded it. In his nothing to do with Penton, or with the |
old age, be delighted in being rowed on the  , q ciations of Godfrey's earlier life; but
lake, sccompanied by his faithful and favor ' yp qeline had. In his present state of mind
ite troubadoor, Willinm de Ferret. In the )i/ way nt unce a pain and an attraction,
loag cold evenings. when le dent du midi| jhis mind was full of Herbert, and ol(
sends dowan its snow-laden blasts across the | ), 1,04 of reparation; and. in a way,|
lake, and round the turrets of the old castle, | y¢ 400 cume in for a share in the influ-
he would sit near the enormous bearth in| 0 . were actunting him. What
the ball that still bears his name, before . .4 16 have given tp have told her all,

te huge fire-blazing pine.’ and take her advice! But that was im- |
Did he die there?’ possible. Meanwhile his great object must |
* No; his troubled, restless life was to goi be to get well—nothing could be done
rolling on from place to place Lo the very ‘ while he was so ill. Bat, like most persons

end. His affairs in ltaly, (for there wat 0o | L op pig malady, be felt quite certain of his

part of the Cootinent in which Feter did | recovery ; and for a time, a. least, the con-

not seem to have some interest) obliged| . .. . belped him to rally.

him, in extreme old age, again to cross the | Madeline had been shooked to see him so
ic ad already ofte: ) .

Alps, a journey which he had alréady often changed, but she was quite unconscious of

—_— — =

;ﬂﬂpnn ursophistioated  nature. M.u.-‘uwammt«

horself on her knees by the window. much as she would have liked to helieve
that Godfrey was serions in his attentions to

Mrs. Huski h-dpmeoukdbermlmhﬁ.lhoumowldhh‘lnn‘lllo
i goes anytfiing more certain than a wide and|subtle reflections, Miss Fairley? Do you

doubtful hope.

clearsighted ns regarded her friend. she

|and virtuous home, wherein to learn what | past twenty, she had no secret.

| civil and attentive to Godfrey, under the

ereation, and in my foolishness I wanted to

foroe it to reveal its secrels.’ .
‘Do you always bave such deep and

investigate mankind as you want to do

On the other hand, although thus far mountaine P
- +1 think not. They puzsie me less, be-
oause more like myselt.’

was absolutely in the dark with respect o they are

Godfrey's sentiments towards herself, It| ‘Ah! you omly say that because you

had never crossed her imagination to in- | know so little Abm:.:l;m And Mlh“h ly
¢ for ad- | if imagine that are many you,

sieRageiegrresiogbod o .k:: you will never be more informed

o L it ot 10 make
mirstion at any time, | mea om, or you Wil s bly
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iteolf ohaerved, the individusl experiencing ity l““m “o“SE
disappointed.’

it would have to make it very plsin before . i ‘
Jittle Beechnut would be got to open ber| I don't know that, she replied. ‘It

S Godfrey's fur-|seoms to me that the record of sin and
oy o e ek, B Bhes .,.,uy’.,n her | suffering which Io::ad:be hb\ofy' of man-
beaming countenance, she would return the kind must be soon out.
look wh'h the frank, full, upward glance of| As she muttered the 'of& the recollect-
those velvety brown orbs. Sometimes |ion of Frederick Herbert's occult crime
when she found that doing so neither elict- rushed across her M‘hh, and she wished
od n word, nor yet made the geotleman |them unsaid. She instinctively felt the
withdraw bis fixed regard, she onded in a | same recollection might arise in Godfrey's
look of astonishment or surprise to which | mind.
she gave no pther expression, and which * Yet most people of above tweunty years
died out of her. face as the memory of what of age have a secret, Miss Fairley.’
had oceasioned it died out of her thoughts. ‘That may be—but not a dark secret.’

Godfrey was terribly puzzled. He knew | Still Frederick's mysterious history was
what innocent girlbood was, for, though he | before her, and s he checked herselfl as she
had no sisters, he had always had a happy | was on the point of declaring that, though
Since the
good women are, when' he returned weary | ocourrences at Brussels, when she was first
of the giddy scenes be was too fond of | made scquainted with the general impress-
seeking away from his English domesticity. [ ion about herself and Frederick, she had
But then he cuuld not concelve how, feeling | grown to feel that, in some disagreeable
as he did, betraying his feeling as he was | way for which she was not responsible, if
conscious he did, Madeline should be so|she had no secret of her own, she was at
constantly iu his society, and evince neither | least mysteriously convected with one in
reciprocity nor repugnance. That she |the minds of others. She blushed suldenly

tive grey eyes were gazing in

taken ‘ll.ltl oo ll;n return. l;v ';:’ "I:Td,hi- feelings towards hersell. All her
e his ITI 'um’f" ‘_", : ‘;r:;l 1 oas ':i*lhoughu were for Louisa; and with a vague
which stands at the juuction of the Iser an presentiment that she was pained by his

should utterly ignore the whole thing,|snd deeply as the thought arose. A strange
seemed o him impossible. Sometimes he | light flashed into Godfrey's eyes as he noted
Sometimes, in the storm of feeling, he be- | entirely mistook its cause, and, turning
gan lo question her simplicity, and almost |away, he began to laugh and jest with
the next moment, when those candid [TO BE CONTINUED ]
eyes met his, and her self-p d, playful
shafts of his wrath, he was obliged to NI!W LUMBER YAR“.
acknowledge her free from all such vile “
her kind interest for Louisa, was specially Yard on Queen's Wharf. Charlottetown,
where a full supply of all classes of Lumber,
impression that she was dolag ber friend constantly on hand. He respectfully soli-
service, and keeping up the general entente | cite a share of the patronage of the citizens,
| bis attachment to Mrs. FitzGerald's niece. PATRICK HOGAN.
In the midst of it all therp came an oc- Charlottetown, May 2, 1883—Ilyr
hersell which it was quite beyond Made-
line's wit to comprehend. It was difficuit scHOOL Booxeo
-
G. H. HASZARD,

was angry with ber for provoking blindness. | that blush. He looked fixedly at her; he

to nccuse her of playing s part. Bat|Louisa and Eliot Sherbarn.

manper turned aside lbe, to her, unseen

imputations, All the time, Madeline, in THE undersigned has opened a Lumber
suitable for builning purposes will be kept

cordiale which was to end in bis declaring | and of country residents in general.

ensional gust of storm on the part of |,»uisa

| to be more naturally amiable than Louisa;

|she had a sweet temper and manifesied a
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and she she would bave desiguat- | the Rhone
o a3 middle-aged, she could discern gray Jdeathbed his last wishes, and distributed
hars among the black his vast and varied possessions amongst his

Eliot Shetbarn was iu tact, fiveand friends and family. He bequeathed nll he
thirty. and had a certaia gravity of manver ¢ wued in England to his niece, Elennor. the i
whioh Losisa calied firm. and which Made- | queen-dowager; except his palace in Lo- |
line thought pedastic The elder lndies | don. which he guve to the monks of the
liked him very muc He provided for bis
denied that be had aox of the pecaliarities Widow, Agnes de Fanciguy, and for his only
the rirls accased him of. dsugbter. He had no son, and he named

‘Tt is ouly with you iadies be is shy. He lis brother Phillip h'in successor. His o!r!
is & difforent beiag with us—full of infor- | ject had been to unite all Switzerland in |
mation and most agreeable; in short, a vDe stale, under one king. He failed in b
very supetrior - project, but he left a deep mark on the page

Mr. PitzGeraM spoke this with an air of | of bistory in his own time. though now his
The fact was bis wife had sug- | Wame is nearly forgotten.'
Sherbura adwmired ‘1 see now,” said Madeline,

and the geutlemen | Lospital of St. Bernard.

conviction
gested to him that Mr

* what you

Ihere he declared from his . = = 3

looking so ill, or by his comparatively cold
manner towards her, Madeline went upl
stairs to look lor heér. Bhe opened the door
gently; Louisa was walking up and down |
the room, her hands clasped behind her, and
her eyes red with weeping. Madeline stop
ped her in her burried pacing to and fro,
and passed hier arm round her waist.

‘Ob! Madeline he is dying!' exclaimed
the weeping girl. * It is everything to me,
and it is nothing to you; und yet it is you
that he alone cares for.'

* Nonsense, my dear Louisa!—you do not
know what you are saying.'

“ It is you who du not know, Madeline. Is
it possible you do not see it?’ And to
think that it should be | who bave to tell

Louisa, and that | would be prudeat to| wmeaat, Mr. Sherburn, when you began by | o’

find oot who and what he was before any.- saying the world is small, and full of links

thiag approaching to an intimacy was al- Letween the far and the near, the past and

lowed to grow up  Mrv. and Mra. FitzGer- the present. The owner of this uncn-m‘} CHAPTER IX. puined =ﬂ‘ul astonished Kulel"m'; while
ald had o watch-making tendencies, but tower, and the founder of Chillon, was after | Ehe duys slipped light by, succeeded by | Mrs. FiizGerald alteroately attributed them
both would have been giad to see their ull. half English, and was mixed up with | balmy nights of bright moonlight or glitter. | 0 some possible anxiety respecting God-
niece married. Eaglish history, just as completly as iu these | ing stare. A certain unconventioval ease frey (whom she still thought a not disad-

Godirey Huskinson had not returned. Be- | days of railways and eclectric telegrams any | pervaded the intercourse of the whole party, vantageous match for her niece), or more
siden. his health seemed precarivus, and that | wodern hero might be. And though he|and contributed to bring out in stronger probably to the very state of health which
neither wrote, nor had read Childe Harold, |reliefl the peculiar characteristics of each; | bad brought them to Switzerland.

formed a stroag objvetive
Rliot Sherbara became their constant | he appreciated the same beauties on this
companion in their walks and drives. Madg- ' lovely Inke as the modern poet, and liked to
line proposed a day oa the promoatary | he gently rocked on its bosom, listening to
where stands the tower. wow called the  the songsof his poet-friend. Human pature
Tower of Vevey. but bailt originally by 13 the same always, and the distance
Peter of Savay. aad called after him. created by time is ratber imaginary than
Madelive wanted to sheteh the lake from real’
thence, and thete they established them * You bave summedit upvery eloquently,
seives; Mrs FisGerald sad Mrs. Huskin- | Miss{Fairely,’ said Mr. Sherburn; and then
som with their books, Lowisa with ber ever- | turning with n smile to Louisa, he asked
lasting crochel, and Madeline with ber | what was her opinion.
onlor-box. The 'we gentieman bhad gooe My opinion has always reference o the
for a long walk. Rliot Sherbura made bim- | present, Mr. Sherburn. 1 care very little
solf usetal in fedching fresh water from the about the past—I like the present exceed-
Lake, at the risk of getting wet, when | ingly, and I expect to like the future better
Madelines brushes had discolored that | sill ™
which she had brought with her. The rest| - Well, Louisn,  said Madeline, smiling,
of the time be lay on the grass, where be | ihe immediate future is the fable de hote
could look wp at Lowiss and watch ber| How absorbed in their books Mrs. Huskin
pretty, fair Sugers rapidly plvieg their | won and your sunt are! [ do believe your
dreary ek, for such it must always appear | aunt is asleep.
to the uninitisted. [ she was at all con

see R; or if she did she treated @t rather as | materials, all the party returved home.
 joke that a8 & Waller to which anyole | When they renched the hotel, they found
could attach the slightes: importance that several travellers had arrived, and as

"I was thinking. jest wow. Miss Fitz- | Mrs Huskinson eatered the hall her heart
Gerald," enid Fliot Sherburue. * a8 we sal| oyvg 4 leap as she caught sight of a tall
under the tower, how small the world is, slight figure, wrapt up in an uonsually
and how in every place we may fad liaks f warm overcoat for the time of the year. [t
% things or people near o curselves. “’]vu her son. He came towards ber, and
nioce of the man who built this tower was | piseed her affectionately, bat without speak-
Queen of Bagland, Rleaner. the wife of ing. He knew but 1o well tbe effect of his
Heary the Third. Hia youager Wlﬂ‘dw appearance would have upon her,

was Bonifece, Archbishop of Casterdury, | und for her sake he was himself almost
and Primate of ol R was in | rercome.

those days that what wow call Sdlnr, ‘ Godfrey you have beem more ill than
land had a bistory, R wasatill Catholle | vo, gliowed us to know,’ she said, in a voice
and recogmized in Prm or other the | o \onder reproach.

monarchical primciphe. ‘N-d&'fy'ﬁl‘ *1 shall get all right soon, mother. I am
a grand featare in his daye—that b in the oaly tired with my journey. Where is my

Whirteonth contary, which was, pechaps. the | ¢ 000 Take me to your rooms.’

| At a listle distance stood Louisa. Her
| eyes were fixed on his face, and were filled

The brown, bright hair that had waved so
| around his well shaped head
was thin and lank. He was very pale, and
his eyes were sunk. His very white teeth
Mo best hethen ‘.'gno&hu a ghastly look when he
As be wrned o go up the steps, his eye

stabe onrringe. waid Lowms
“Wen, and In spie of my Weecy, thad. | to her. She nshed bim sbout his health,

| & N
while, however, the absence of serivus and

important events |eft undisturbed the good
humor and pleasant charm which a for
tuitous combination of bhappy circumstances
will often throw over a rugged nature or an
ulcerated heart. Godirey lluskinson was
rapidly recovering from his aceidental ill
ness. There seemed to bo in his physical
constitution the same power of throwing off
illness, that there was in his moral nature
of obliterating painful and serlous memor-
ies. Nevertheless, it was evident, to those
who watched as closely as did Louiea wod
his mother, that something had occarred
which threw a shade over his usually vola-
tile mavner.

His mother attributed it 10 a growing
admiration for Mundeline. Louisa silently
hoped she was gaining an effectual siand
ing-point in his affections. e talked to
her ruther less incessantly than before, but

I'be ladies roused themselves, and after|also there was more mauer in what he
scious of his admirativa. she afiveted 20t 10 | the packing up of camp stools and drawing | said.

If ever he was inclined to be in high
spirits be turned to Louisa; and though his
jests were not so frequent or so sparkling as

his preference. Only, from time to time,
an ugly doubt crossed her mind. Why did
he watch Madeline so closely? Why, if
Madeline was talking at a little distance,
did be pause in his conversation with
Louiga, to catch what she was saying; and
then, though at the time he would make no
remark, betray, long after, bow nothing
bad escaped him by referring to it on oc-
casion? There were moments when the
bright blue sky of Switserland and the
serenity of her own mind seemed alike
obscured by these doubling reflections.
But she reasoned against her impressions,
and always ended by attributing them to
those overstrained nerves, for the benefit of
which she was travelling.

Meanwhile, Madeline pursued the even

.| wenor of her way, ‘in maiden meditation,

fancy free.’ She felt more regard for God-
frey than she had ever thought probable,
but it was not of a nature to distarb her
fancy or ruffle her peace. Sbe was of that
generous, large-minded sympathy which
was always ready to adopt the cause and
take part in the anxieties of those with
whom she might happen to be; and the
of Mra, Huskinson's tender and
waternal solicitude for her son's health im-

listed all Madeline's i

i

constant readiness to obiige.
she had never brought herself to say in

before, she set a high value on this mark of

But though

words, or even to fashion Into a distinect
thought, that Madeline, and not herself, was
the real object of Godfrey's regard, yet
from time Lo time a vague suspicion that
nll was not as she wished could creep over

her. Theu she longed to blame Madeline. SCHO 0 L STATXONKBY

Of coyrse it was not Godfrey she was in-
clined to hlame.
For baif an hour or more she would try

to persunde hersell tha' Madellne was play-| M

ing a double part, and endeavoriag to keep
Godfrey to herself. Bat each time her
kindly nature trivmphed over the dreadful
suspicion, though not without leaving the
door ajar for its return.  And return it did!
And thus it happened that Louisa’s serene
nature bhegan (o betray inequalities which

All this time Eliot Sherburn stood, as it
were, in the background, bringing to bear
on th: scene before him the mature judg-
ment of his Inrger experience and his self-
conlained charncter. The one thing he did
not see was the extent to which Louisa's
| nffections were already engaged in favor of
Godfrey. Of that young gentleman him-
selfl he had taken the exset measure, and it
never seemead to him possible that he should
"be nllowed to put his hand on the childish-
|1y bright snd captivating gitl, who was
fast becoming so dear to him, any more
| than he imagined that the deeper and more
serene heart of Madeline would ever stoop
to one so unworthy of her.

An accident was impending which was to
open the eyes of nll parties

Among the many expeditions which they
planned nnd executed, one was proposed
| which was take them by the steamer neross
| Lake Lowan to Geneva, from thence to
Chamcunix, and so by the Tete Nuire to
Martigny, nnd home agnin. A large ber-
line, which lLouisa declsred would have
dove for » small house, with: seats outside,
back snd front, » minimum of luggage, and
a certain amount of mutual accommodation
in the oceasional shifting of places amongst
the younger members of the party, sufficed
w make all sufliviently comfortable; while
sny small difticulties in general proved the
fertile source for a great deal of happy
laughter, and gave rise to many a term and
phrase which, in long after years, were re-
peuted ns Lthe watchwords of the joys and
sorrows of the past.

Eliot Sherburn was the authority on all
matters of history or literature.

the postillions and drivers. Mr. Huskinson

South Side Queen Square,
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® appetite was , and my system a
deal gl . :
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Rev. Father Wilds'
EXPERIENCE.

The Rev. 2. P. Wilds, well-known ity
missionary in New York, and brother
of the Iate eminent Judge Wilds, of the
Massachusetts Supreme Court, writes
as follows :

“T8 E.BUA 8t., New York, May 16, 1882,
Messns. J. C. AYER & Co., Gentlemen

Last winter 1 was troubled with & most
uncomfortable itching humor affecting
more especially my limbs, which itehed so
intolerably at night, and burned so intense-
Iy, that | eould scarcely bear any clothing
over them. | was also a sufferer from &
severe o and eatarrhal cough; :.‘

run down. Knowing the value of

AYER'S SARSAPARILLA, by observation of

many other n-n{ onal use

in former years, I began taking it for the
tite

ll:boﬂ time the fever and itching wers

were also e-nd“by N
my general health greatly im; unti)
it is now excellent. 1 h-yln undred per
oent stromger, and [ attribute these results
to the use t}i'tibo SARSAPARILLA, which
al L as
best blood medicine ever devised. 1 took

Z.P. WiLps."

The above instance is but one of the many
constantly coming to our notice, which prove
the perfect adaptability of AVER'S SARSA-
FPARILLA to the cure of all diseases arising
from impure or impoverished blood, and &
weakened vitality.

Ayer's Sarsaparilla

cleanses, enriches, and strengthens the blood,
stimulates the action of the stomach and
bowels, and thereby enables the system to
resist and overcome the attacks of all Serofs-
lows Diseases, Evuptions of the Skin, Rhew-
matism, Catarrh, Gemeral Debility, and all
disorders resulting from poor or corrupted
blood and a low state of the system.
PREPARED BY

Dr.J.C.Ayer&Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all l)r"h&,‘i. $1, six bottles

AYER'S
CATHARTIC
PILLS.
Medicine

st Lot Headashe, st

Sold everywhere. Always reliable.

cure C

and offers"them at

REDUGTION OF 20 PER CENT.
GENTS  UNDERWEAR,
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Kid Mitts,
SILKE HANDKERCHIEFS,

OVERCOATINGS,

Which you can have made to your measure cheaper than imported,
Ready-made.

D. A. BRUCE,

72 Queen Street, Charlottetown.
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PARSORSZZ2PILLS

And will completely change the bloed 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
health, if such a thing be For these Pills have no egual.
Physiclans use them for the cure of LIVER and KIDNEY discases. Seld everywheve,
or sent by mall for 25e. In free. I & & CO., Boston, Mase.

Oﬂh Asthma, Bronchitis, Neural-
rh. JOMNSON'S ANO-
Ue) il Imstamtamacont Fbeve toves brrichs
instantanevesly ot

diseases, and will positively cure nine cases
out of ten. I-l--—uumuunnn,
lives sent free by mall.  Don't delay & moment.
Prevention is better than cure.

ANODYNE .} com -

SO oD’ ES Infuenza. Biceding at the Langs Hoarse
-nmnt&. - C m.(\-mlu‘-?l&ry
Diseases of the Spine. Sold everywhere. Clrculars free. | & JOHNSON & CO., Beston, Mase.

Treabing, aad
It is a well-known fact that most of the
Horse and Cattle Powder sold in this coun-
try is worthless: that Sheridan's Condition
Powder is absolutely and valuable.
I T Rn A, Comditton Fow: “AKE “ENS I.AY
ot o i  Drweatt Gad eure | HogCholura,de. Seboverywhors, &rosst by mail hrife.
e
CHICKEN CHOLERA, ==t i r s vah s as
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The North British & Mercantile

FIRE & LIFE INSURANGE COMPANY

Of Edinburgh & London—Established in 1809.

. Subscribed Capital.......$9,788,332
Paid up Capital.......... 1,216,666

FARM FOR SALE.

TRANSACTS EVERY DESCRIPTION OF

il sl by private sate| £ LIV, LIFE & ANNUITY BUSINESS

Goderey | T SRS
was the spokesman at the hotels, and with m.."u}h'l“bo “.hr':;‘ nl:?'mz'::.h'ld“

Losses settled with

on the most favorable terms.

tain scenery. By the time they reached

wea the rue puterfumilias; Mr. Fits-Ger. | natory, lobster factory. shipping places, ste. promptitude and liberality,
ald directed his attention to questions of i in Charlotte-
Sgiosiions il insmine u::.u... waa [ $07e, 10 Jamen , or on the FIRE DEPARTMENT.
the universal friend, and Louisa the spoilg | " JOHN BRADLEY. |Reserved Funds (irrespective of paid up Capital) over $5,000.000.00
child of the party. Mrs. Huskinson wag| Nine Mile Creck, Dec. 26, 1883—3m Insurances e at the lowest current rates.
balancing between the two with a view to
ber son’s future, and Mrs. FitsGerald was C. P. FLETOHNER LIFE DEPARTMENT.
eamly surveying the whole, without : . . 2 .
prcn g o, Ry meleg As —N m'd X mmu stock Accumulated Funds (irrespective of paid up Capital) over
The two days joarney from Goners to| MUSIOAL INSTRUMENTS, ot Fiotoher's {108 $12,000,000.
Chamouni full of interest to the usic Btore, :
ymmagosy ks girls. siax ox m‘mo FIDDLE. e-tenths of the whole profits or:ﬂ the Life Branch belong to the

Chamounix, Madeline was awed jnto o

i
g
%
!
i

E
F

Profits of previous quinquennium divided among Policy Holders,
$1,6568,600.00.
New and Reduced Premiums for the Dominion of Canada.

lmuhmlﬁa—? Sab- tt—
"The Subscriber will eall| Copies of the Annual Prospectus, and every information,

8t Mary's Boad, Lot 61, Jan. 9, 1884—3i pd

obiained at the Prince Edward lsland Branch, No, 36 Water

Charlettetown.

GEO. W. DeBLOIS,
General Agent.

January 8, 1888 —yr
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