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“PERIDITA."
BY BOSA MULMOLLAXD.
"% ~ag '
I “u‘hlb‘ ;
The sun shone red o'er castle and cave; |
Dreaming, 1 rocked on the sleepy wave ;—
1 drew o peari from the sea,
- Wenderingly.
There in my band it Iy ;
‘Whe couldsay
How from the depths of the ccean calm
It rose, and slid iteelf into my palm *
1 smiled at finding there |
Pearl so fair.

T Kissed the besutiful thing,
‘Marvelling.

Poor till now, 1 had grown to be
The wealthiest maiden on land or sea,
A priceless gem was mine,
Pure, divine !
1 hid the pear] in my breast,
Fearful lest
The wind should steal, or the wave repent
Largess made in me-¢ merriment,
And snateh it back again,
Into the main.

But careless grown, ah me!
Wantonly
I held between two fingers fine
My gem above the sparkling brine,
Ouly to see it gleam
Across the stream.

I felt the treasure slide |
Under the tide ;
1 saw its mild and delicate ray |
Glittering upward, fade away. |
Ah! then my tears did flow,
Long ago!
[ weep, and weep, and weep,
Into the deep :
Sad am I that I could not hold
A treasure richer than virgin gold,
That Fate so sweetly gave
Out of the wave.

I dip my hand in the sea,
Longingly ;
But never more will that jewel white
Shed on my soul its tender light :
My pearl lies buried deep

Where mermaids sleep.

l

OF A DIFFERENT MIND.

By Bruce M NTGOMERY

CHAPTER X - [CoxTiNUED ]

Felix Holden rested quictly upon the
pillows of the bed. The terrified ex-|
preasion of his face had disappeared. |
which bad for a few days so greatly al- |
tered it, and peace lay upon the hand- |
some. but fallen away features.’ |

‘ Uncle Robert!”

* What do you want, My Felix?

‘Why do you not sit where I can
see you?

Then, after a pause, as no reply en-
sued, the sick man continued :

* Pray cowe and sit near me. Uncl
Robert, I shonld like during the short
time which atill remains to me to hu.»!

|

you always before me." |
A trembling hand was placed upon I
the brow upon which the sbadee of
death bad already vested. But in
spite of the request the infirm figure of |
the priest removed no nearer to the |
bad. |
* What are you doing, Uncle Robert?* |
‘Oh, my Gd. | bardly know myself ; |
I think I would pray.’
* Will you give me my medicine? |
The trembling steps of the old man |
approacbed the bed. but bis bLands
were so upsteady that be spilled the |
medicine upon the ¢ |
‘ Have you any news of the North-
fleets? Is Gilbert yet cut of danger?’
*Thank God he is improving, and

unterpane. |

sends every dny with kind messages to
inquire after you. From Northfleet I
first beard of your sacrifice for Major
Gilbert—0Oh, Felix!

* No words about that, Uncle Robert. |
I ounly did my duty.’ |

‘ No* you did more tban that.

‘ Not more than my duty, for I bad|
to make even the reckoning between
Northfleet and Marinelli.’

‘ Felix!" cried the priest in surprise, |
¢ Felix, you know!"

‘1 know all Count Marinelli told |
me the whole upon his death bed

*My poor Felix; but be calm—that
is, if you desire to get well.’

The dark eyes of the doctor turned
with an indescribable expression to the
quiet and suffering countenance of the
aged priest Toen he hesitated a mo-
ment, and then opening the light coves
ing he pointed to bis sunken breas
and said gently but firmly:

*As a doctor I cannot deceive myself
It canmot be otherwise. Uncle, dear
Usncle Robert. is this not trus? My
departure is not painful for you ses
after the cowmmunicatiom of Count
Morinelli'—~the word °‘father’ vever
passed his lips—" life bas been a bur-
den to me. Forgive me, oh, forgive
me if I give you pain!

The priest clasped bis thin hands and
pressed them against his breast.

*Oh God, must it be so!" he said ina
voice choked with tears.

‘It must be; certainly it must.
Loaisa will call me when it is time.

The old priest moved towards the
end of the room.

* Uncle Robert.’

* Bpeak, my child.’

‘One miore request I would make,
the last—after 00 many—may I men-
tion it?

* Certainly, Felix’

‘I must remain near you in death.
Will you give me a place near Louisa P

For a few moments only the gentle
sobs of the priest were to be heard, and
then be answered. in & smothered voice:

*It shall be so; there will also be
room for me.’

‘ Near me, vear me, Uncle Robert,
for we belong tv each other. You will
suffer no stranger’s band to touch me
when I am dead, will you? You
guarded my first sleep, you will lay me
b ‘d' .4 | !

After a while Felix again spoke :

‘And now thanks, more thaoks ‘than
1 _express, not for your sacrifice,
for ;shat God will reward you, but for
your love." v

A beart-moving smile passed over

S

*Lose el Ob, no, Uncle Robert.

| part in peace.

‘Domot let us talk about that I
feol that now I for the first time par-
take of your spifit. Are you nof glad
of this, Undle Robert

‘Tleel oamly the pain, the deep pain
of our separstion. Felix,' replied the
priest. in the deepest sorrow.

The band of the dying man was
placed upon the wounded arm of the
old priest.

“ Lot me depart in peace. I wish to
die like Louisa, with the same emtire
resignation to God's holy will that sbe
died, and what you did for that angel-
like soul that 3o for me. Prepare me
for death, Uncle Robert; this is my
last request. I know it will be very
bard for you, but I can only gain
heaven by your means, and your hand
can alone absolve me when 1 stand at
the gate of eternity.’

able to overcome it—~as I mean to do
now.’
‘ You astonish me more and more.
Miss Mackay is beautiful. of good
birth and well educated. She is an
| heiress into the bargain, and if she
| cares for you, and ber uncle consents,
what possible obstacle can intervene 7’
*You have said returmed Edgar,
moodily, * she is an heiress.’
The lawyer bit his lip to keep from &
loud explosion of misplaced merriment
‘The very thing that, whether she
were pretty or plain. woald make Miss
Mackay an attraction to most sai
*1 am sware of it. But I am not
like the majority; I am poor, my pree-
pects are barren enough; all the world
would say I am fortune bunting—
marrying for money if it came to a
| marriage. She might learn to think

The priest rose. He was unadle to | so, t00, and that Icould not bear. I
speak, bat bent his head in u-tu{hve seen plenty of this already—in

he left the room. He returned in bis

my own family.’

priestly vestments carrying the Blessed | The concentrated pathos of the last
y | pa

Sacramen’ and sttended by Louiea’s
grandfither and the dumb Martin
with tapers.

After the general confession followed
the rite of Extreme Unction. Then
the two old men kneeled by the bedside

In the hands of the dying man was

the Rosary given him by Louisa, upon |
which the old sacristan fixed his eyes: |
as he rose be pointed to it and said|

simply :

“Oh. that she may pray that I may /|

soon follow her, and have a death lik.
yours!

Felix smiled, and presently in in-
quiring tones said :

‘Aunt Dora '

‘She is very ill. The shock was too
great for her when the General brought
you hither in this sad condition.’

‘Then give her my last greeting.
Uncle Robert, and a thousand thanks’

* Uncle Robert, come near and raise
me in your arms. Place your wounded
arm under my bead. I shall then de-
Give me your othe
band. Thanks, deepest thanks.’

The last rays of the sun shone upon
the wall of the churchyard. The birds
sang in the trees, andl the old sacristan
ravg the Angelus. Felix raised his
wonderful eyes and exclaimed :

* Uncle Rober, Uncle Robert! I am
called!

These were his last words. His eyes
closed, a smile was upon his lips, bis
hand beld that of the old priest. His
soul floated away, prepared for et rnity
by repentance, confession, and a holy
death

. . . . “ .

And one lonély autumn evening.
while the old priest kneeled by his
grave in the corner of the churchyard,
1+ young couple approached it. They
were Margaret and her husband, who
read with deep emotion the words
* Felix Holden,’ inscribed on the cross
over the grave

‘ We will not distarb the good priest
Margaret,” said Gilbert.

* As you please; but I should like to
have a flower from his grave.’

At the sound of strange voices the
priest ended bis prayer and went to
meet the pair.

*Good evenming, reverend sir,’ said
Northfleet, courtequaly.

The prigst hesitated, and them »
g limmer of remembrance came to him,

*God bless you and your young
wife,’ be said pordially

|
‘ May 1 gather a flower—one little

flower from this grave?’ asked the girl, ‘
in a tremulons voice

“ I will gather one for you.' replied
the priest sorrowtully. ‘] canmot let
any strange hand touch the place
where Felix rests,’ he added, as if in
exculpation

Margaret's eyes filled with tears.

*T am not worthy,’ she said, ‘ to dare
to touch his grave.’

‘It is not that, my ehild. Felix's

| last desire was to receive every uﬁcv‘ by I

of love from my hands, and I conscien-
tiously falfil all bis desires. Heaven
will reward you for these tears. 1
pray for you bith.’

Soon after this the churchyard lay
in the evening light, and the white
marble cross seemed to salute from a
distanas the desolate house of the aged
priest.

[TuE ExD]
— > — -

All's Well That Ends Well

Edgar Thornton had made a bighly
important discovery., and ome that
troubled him. He was a surgeon and
was given to examining hearts. For a
full bour in the gatbering summer twi-
light of the park, be bad applied bis
faculties to the testing, in amother
sense of his own. The decision to
whigh, very unwittingly, he came, was
that his dim suspicion of the past

sentence, and the involuntary sigh
which concluded it, touched the solici
tor. His mediated words of bantering
vemonstrance were not uttered.

| * What shall you do then P he asked.

*Shun the danger, fight the tempta-
tion, work barder. I cannot run awsy
aw in other circumstances I might be
minded to do; my living lies in Brixby.

Bat you can help me considerably in
| the struggle, if you will.’

“1? How?

‘ When you see me running any risk
of a tete-a-tete with Miss Mackay and
you can interfere, do #0.'

‘And make you hate me for it? I
will not prowmise.”

* 1 shall not bate you. I shall be very
grateful. 1 must meet her frequently
at the house of mutual friends. You
will often be able to make me your
debtor in the way [ say.’

The route the pair had taken brought
them at this point within tbe cordon of
habitations again. With a few more
words of less special interest they
parted for the night. As Edgar's tall
athletic figure disappeared among the
mingling shadows of tree and cottage,
the lawyer turned and gazed for »
moment.

* Poor fellow! there has been misery
in his lot in carlier years, I know,’ he
wuttered to himself, *and be is by no
means sare of his own power to with-
stand in this matter, or he would not
appeal to any friend.’

Thornton had certainly *reckomed
without his host.’ In the social inter-
course of the neighborhood scarcely a
day passed that Edgar did not mee!
either wulking or visiting the ome he
|bad intended to avoid. To say the
| truth, be did not serk those meetings,

still they ocenrr.d. On one ocoasion.
| especially. when he was paying & pro-
| fessional visit to the wife of a friend
| vho was mow convalescent, be found
Kate seated on a couch in the drawing
| room enjoying a cup of afternoon tea
with his patient. He was asked t)
| join, and fancying he bad quite over-
| come his * fooish faney ’ to marry Kate,
be did not hesitate to accept the invi-
tation.

Kate was remarkably bright and
cheerful on this day, and not a word
she uttered was lost on the doctor.
Still he must not let the thought of

| Miss Mackay as a wife again take
| possession of bim.

‘ Edgar Thorton sometimes mistrust-
ed himself, despite the apparent firm-
ness of his resolution; and as fate
would have it, a week later he was
thrown into Kate Mackay's company
even more constantly and more inti.
mately than before. Mr. Mackay was
taken suddenly and se(iously ill. Egdar
bad to attend him, and t> labor hard to
{ward off an attack of probably fatal
| apoplexy.

They were a lomely couple—the
| wealthy, eccenctric old owner of Brix-
,odge, and the fair young girl, who
| was reputed bis heiress. Kate was an
{only child and an orphan. Neither
she nor ber uncle bad any kinsfolk in
the neighborhood. Cousin’s, Kate
helieved, she uad somewhere in the
North; but there bad been an esirange-
ment somewhere in the family, and
these she had never seen.

‘ls there anything dangerous, Mr.
Thornton? My ungle will recover, will
he not ?' Kate asked, when, after a care-
fui examination of his patient, Egdar
stood for a minute or two in the wide,
old-fashioned ball.

Very charming was the questioner
and it was no wonder that Thornton
was once more magnetized.

* 1 sincerely trast so, Miss Mackay,”
be replied. * Of course’ | dare not dis-
guise from you that there is risk—
grave risk, that is imeeparable from
such cases; but I do not see the least
reason for despair. ‘Pray, do mnot

three months were well founded—h
was in love.

The thrill which bad gone through
bim as he clasped Kate Mackay's band
on leaving ber uncle’s gates that very
evening pointed in that direction. The
expansion of soul and the exhiliration
of mind which be continuslly experi-
enced in her presence, the longing that
often seized bjm in his moments of
professional disguet and wegriness to
feast his eyes, if only for an inetant,
on Kate's bonny face, all drove home
the unweleome conviction.

In the course of his final turn along
the broad path between the whispering
povlars, Edgar formed a resolution.
Entering Brixby, be encountered the
very friend he bad desired to comnsult.
Mr. Trens was a solicitor, many years
the medical man's senior, and bis only
confidant in all the country side.

‘H you are disengaged for ten
minutes or so, Mr. Trent,’ said Bdgar,
*I should like to have a talk with you
sbout Mr. Macksy's niece.’ .

‘Tam perfectly at your service, mon
ami.
apprecistion of that young lady's
charms. I bave seen it coming » long

 ‘Hide lawyer's business to be far-
sighted,’ bo eaid; ‘ I bave found it out
now—the fact of which you speak—

sad, I am afraid, only jost in time”
A harshness was in his tones which

You are smitten by the grest|

worry y ily.’

* My uncle is the only relstion | have
living in the whole west of Bagland,'
she said. ‘You will not conceal his
real condition from me at any time, 1
beg, Mr. Thornton,’ she subjoined.

*No, Miss Mackay, I will be quite
frank, though it is & wedical privilege
to be discreet, you kmow. But yon
will need a trained narse. The work
will be too delicate for ordinary ser-
vants, and too wearing by far for you.
May 1 send one from the Holsted In-
firmary

It you think that will be the best
course totake. But 1 ehall certainly
wait on nncle principally myself.

And 9o Kale djd. And dgy by day
in bis visits Edgar}Thornton met her,
and fell more deeply, more ipdabitably
in love. Not that he abandoned inany
degree his determination to refrai
from becogring Kate's suitor. That
resolve was as firm as eyer, He simply
elected to drift with the tide.

The patient gradually recovered, and
bore grateful testimony to Egdar’s pro-
| fessional skill. !

few weeks later took Edgar hurriedly
away to Brixby Lodge, to fiad that an-
other gad more .nn.-:h:n had

]umhﬁdum;

; b
The mend was not long, though; a ) { {
. Bt 1“&&.\”&»-(:.&'.#)

| to conguer yet.

| Bat in the course of time am odd

| ramor reached him. The old man's
| will had been read, and Kate weg not
|an heiress after all. With a chaos of
| conflicting emotions surging, within
| his breast, Edgar called on M, Trent
' and learmed the truth, |

‘The document is dated tem years
back, before Miss Mackay came fo live |
with her uncle,” said the solicitor. |
‘ There is no doubt as t» its gemuine-
ness. Every one thought he had made
a later will; T & myself, bat none |
can be fonnd beside this. 1 suppose
be pat the business off. as 8o many
people do, until it was too late. The
property all goes to a wealthy Lanca-
shire manufactarer.’ ‘
*How does Kate—Miss Mackay—
take it?
‘Quietly. as you may guess. Some |
girls would have been almost killed by ‘
the disappointment, but not she, You
had better go up and see her. Sbhe is
not an beiress now—indeed, she will|
have barely enoughb to live upon uniess
this cousin does something for her,
which is doubtful.’

Edgar tnok the advice. and went up
to the desolate great house that same |
afternoon. Some pk pasaed

(Fochold Farm for Sale.

the Fresbald
with the
owned

JOR saloat &
Farm of 50 acres of

conveniently
A good title will be given the pur-
chaser.

For fnnh-r particulars apply to
SULLIVAN & MACNEILL,
Feb. 18, 1889t Charlottstown-

Tinware, Stovepipe, Elbows.

WATERWOREKS.

'rﬂw has on hand all
Tinware, Stovepipe, Elbows, &e

WHOLESALE AND KETAIL
Also is to fit up WATER

PIPE in Houses, with Fancets for use in
the kitchen or other rooms, at shortest

Absolutely Pure.
A Ty —op Ay

mw::ru uumso--:
phosphate powders. wm:—? Orders left at my shop will be
Rovais Baxine Powpss Co., |promptly attended to.
Wall 8L, 6 N. Terms moderate.

M. STEVENSON,

Sold at Wholesale by Mr. VENSON,
April 17, 1889—6m

Fenton T. Newbery.

and then that old, old story barst forth, |
which somebow always seems to ml
far too srered to be written out in de-

tail on any authors seribbling paper ‘
Edgar made a fu!l confession. and no*

in vain.

. eaddest perience of my
youth,’ he said, * came through mis- |
placed confidence. Very early I vowed |
that that mistake should inmo shape|
ever be mine; that nobody should ever |
throw fortune hunting of that kind in|
my teeth. And yet'—with a smile of
infinite content—'I am mot eertain,
Kate, after all, whether love would not
have beaten me in the end.’

‘I hope ®0,’ the maidem amewered |
shyly.
. . . L . .
There was a sale at Brizsby L.de
and in due course one of the Lancashir |
mannfacturer’s sons, who had recently
married, came down and was installed

as his father’s representative.

Edgar Thornt)n had arranged tha:
Kate should reside in London with his
sisters until such an interval had
passed as etiquette prescriped. At th
sale he was not a large parchaser; and
poor, as by comparison he had onc
styled himeclf, the house he farnished
wae one of the best in the yillage.

Wedding and honeymoon were both
over, Edgar had jost come in from his
days round of visits, and was standing
at the window gazing out at the fast
falling  smowflakes that foreboded a
white Christmastide. Suddenly there |
was a crash behind that cansed both (o |
look round. A Persian kitten gambol-
ing mischievonsly on the top of an
escritoire bad knocked down the plas
ter figure of an antique cup-bearer
The fragile article of virtu was brpken
in a dozen fragments, amid which
tiny silver key revealed iteelf.

‘That is where the key of uncie's
Jupanese cabinet went to, then,’ sail
Kate; * the hand and arm of the imag
must have been hollow, and the key,
once pat into the cup. slipped through
into the interior.”

*0dd, certainly.’ aswered
*let us try if it is the one ’

He went out and from the next room
fetched a small inleid cabinet of ey-

Edgar;

at once

‘I was sure it wou'd. | knew it
agnin at first sight,’ said the |y,
is fortunate we waited and did not

would inevitably have spoilt it. 1
don’t suppose there is anythiag in the
casket, though.’

“Oh, but there is! ejaculated Bdgar,
as at that moment be poised up the
delicate lid and caughbt sight of a tight
little roll of paper. Kate watohed in
silent surprise; Edgar slowly undid
the bundle, a shrewd suspicion of what
he bad found flashing upn him and
makiog his ppdigarly firn;. white fin-
gers hot and bungling.

‘Itis your anele’s real will, his lasé
and legal will, I should say, rathers
Edgar said, with & geep, ‘found juet
where be might hawe been expected to
bave placed it, and where searchers
might equally bave been expected to
miss it, Quite & wonder | bonght the
cabinet* ’

And then he read slowly, till the fall
moment of the discovery had been
realized by both brains, bow land, and
houses, and snugly invested in
consols, had heen all devis-d, withont
reservation or qualification, to Ms.
Mackay's belovedniese, Kate, ‘the “‘1
panion of my old age, and the faithfel
guardian of my interests.’

Husband ang wife gave each other a
long, earnest look, which ended in »
mutual smile and a caress.

‘ Despite all precautions you have
married an beiress, then, Edgar,’ said
Kate, merrily; ‘the pity of itis that
it's quite late in the day to disywn her
now.'

*As if I could possibly wish tol’

Mr. Trent lsughed likewise.

‘All's well that ends well.’ be ssid.

|eusbire gentleman returnfd in disgust

| Boots and Shoes,
‘I |

trouble to force the box open; that|

Hardware, Hardware

CARRIAGE HARDWARE, in Iron and Steel Shoeing,
Tire Steel, Spokes, Rims, Hubs, Axles and Varnishes.

CARPENTERS' HARDWARE A SPECIALTY.

NAILS, GLASS, PAINTS, LOCKS, and everything
they require in our line.

Fo! Blacksmiths we have an immense stock of Horse
Nails, Horse Shoe Iron, Steel, Files, Rasps, &c.

FARMERS GET EVERYTHING THEY REQUIRE.

Splendid Steel MUD SHOVELS, English and American.

STOCK NOW COMPLETE.
SELLING AT VERY LOW PRICES,

DODD & ROGERS.

Charlottetown, Dec. 24, 1888, QUEEN SQUARE

i

ON THE MARCH

Weo are on the Move, and Intend to Keep So.
NO STAND STILL,

For we are bound to pass our competitors and still keep going on—

Becuuse we bave the Knowledge ;
Because we bave the Experience ;
| Because we bave the Stock ;
| Because we have the Workwen ;
‘ Becuuse wo have the Lasts ;

|  Because we are the only House on the Island whe keep nothing but
First-class Hand-made BOOTS AND SHOKES, which is the only class of
work fit for this country and climate.

| Because factory work is all alike wherever made. They allluse shoddy,
more or less, and this is pot the conntry for shoddy Boots Shoes, that

quisite workmanehip. The key ftted will go out of shape and fall to pieces.

Then go to J. H. BELL'S and get a pair of his Relishble Hand-made
Every pair warranted and made in our own establiah-
ment ; none others kept or sold.

ORDERED WORK a specialty.
| reasonably and prompt.
| Closed Uﬂpers nm}
Shoe Trade kept constantly on hand.
#& Don't forget the plum;

J. . BEX.L,.,

Knight’'s Old Stand, Upper Great George St.
Charlottetown, March 20, 1889-6m

FURNITURE.

THE (HEAPEST YET.

Call and Inspect, and ] !Bar(aiu at Anction Prices for Cash.
THE CHEAPEST PLACE ON P. E. ISLAND.

DRAWING ROOM PARLOR SUITES, best value.
BEDROOM SUITES at low prices,

All kinds of UPHOLSTERED GOODS at Bargains,
PICTURE FRAMING, 124 varieties, very cheap and nobby,
LOOKING GLASSES,

REPAIRING of all kinds done

DOW FURNITURE and Fixings at cost.

No trouble to show 8. Can suit all tastes at NEW-
SON'S FURNITURE WAREROOMS, opposite the

Post Office.
JOH.:. NEWSON.
Charlottetown, Feb. 20, 1889.

DISCOPNT SALB

During the next Thirty Days I will allow'a

|Discount of 20 per cent.

—ON THE—

Balance of my Stack of m

GENTS' TURNISHINGS.
. P.J. FORAN,

L AF JFTT T Next Deer te J. D,
Charlottetown, July 17, 1889, ——

L}

all kinds of Shoe Finishings, Lasts, etc., for the

The latest in WINDOW BLINDS, and all kinds of WIN-

Waiches. Watches

N OLID GOLD Ladies’ and Gents’ Open or Hunting Case,
,) Gold filled do., do., warranted to stand and wear better
than a cheap gold case.

Silver and Silveroid, in key or stem-wind, with workg
thoroughly tested and warranted, from $5.00 up to 240,09,
Cheaper can be supplied, but not warrauted as reliable time.-
keepers.

The watches we keep in stock have received the highest
award for general excellence and time-keeping qualities,
Good value in every department.

G. H. TAYLOR.

Aug. 21, 1889, North Side Queen Square,

London House

FIRST INSTALMENT OF

SPRING GOODS

NOW OPENING.

NEW PRINTS, NEW GINGHAMS, NEW SHIRTING,
NEW TICKINGS.

MEN'’S SUITS. BOYS’ SUITS.

GLOVES, HOSIERY, LACE, EMBROIDERIES, CAR-
PETS, OILCLOTHS, LACE CURTAINS, &c. &c.

HARRIS&STEW ART,

I.OoOndon House.
Charlottotown, March 27, 1889,

——— ——

Bargains ! Bargains
BARGAINNS.

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO'S
Annual Olearance Sale.

During the next 20 days the balance of our Winter Good
MUST GO. i ’

Bargains for Everybody, Bargains in Every-
thing for CASH.
DON’T MISS THIS CHANOE.

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO.,

I.ondon House.
Kensington, Feb. 27, 1889.

Prince BEdward Island Raﬂ;a_.y
1889. SUMMER ARRANOEMENT. 1889,
On and after ln'd:,“m Or’,_ 1889, Trains will
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NEW SERIES.

s oomn

Every Wednesda

" A

CONNOLLY'S BUILDING,

Queen Street,
town, P. E. I

Subscription : One Year, in Advance, §

ApvesTising AT Mopemars Ra

Contracts mr' for lln;tl
Quarterly, ".'ly'.“. -
Advertisements, on application.

Remittances may be made
Draft, P. O. Order, or Regist
Letter.

All Corr d hould
sddressed to the Hzmaup Prin
Company, or o

JAMES MelSAAC,
Editor and Mans

Calendar for September, 1f
MOON'S CHANGES.

15t Quarter, 2ud day, 3h. 22.2m.,p.m.,

Full Moon, 9th day, 9h. 40.2m.,a. m.,

Last Quarter, 17th day, Ob. 36.3m., a.1

New Moon,24th day, 10b.29.2m. ,p.m.,

D.yols;[sul Tux Moow. | &

D
M| Week. n.-ll..uim.- | Bets | Ch
| hmhm;mon|.hr'n|m
1/San rhm 34/ 11 5010 0 |
2 Mon | 27| 32 afs 72(10 38
3Tues | 28/ 30| 223/11 23 !
4 Wed | 20 28| 3 34/morn | !
5 Thar 30 28 425 013 (
6 Fri 32 2| 812124
7 Sat 33 2! 530 23
Ssam | 34 2 6235
9'Mon | 36| 19 6305 6 I
10 Tues | 37| 17| 713 618 1
11 Wed 'n:! 15, 7 387 28 1
12 Thar 39 13 8 I| 8 40 al
13 Fri 41 12| s 26 948
14 Sat 42 10| 8 5510 54
15! Nun u: 8 943711 59
16 Mon | 44/ 6/ 10 6lafedl
17, Tues 46, 4| 10 49 | 58
18 Wed | 47[ 2 11 41 252
19 Thur | 48| 0| morn| 3 39}

. 9 Fri 505 58/ 0 38| 4 21
21| Sat w 56/ 139 456
22 San 54 2 45 5 26
23 Mon | 53| 52| 353|552
24 Tues 54 | 5 24 617!
o5 Wed | 55 47| 6 12( 6 41! |
2% Ther | 56( 45 723/ 7 6 |
2 Fri 58 42 s 38 7320
295t 6 O 41| 9508 2|
20 Num 4 0 11 4 837
3 Mon .’i 38, aft 17‘ 9 '.l)‘
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ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, P
o0 amy injurious mate
E.w.GiLLETT, ™
Maa'f'y of the CELESRATED BOTA
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Past twenty-two years.
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