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" 4ais 1s true Liberty, when Free-born Men, having t

o advise the Public, may speak iree,”—EukipiDks,

SiNeLE Corigs Two CENTs,

NEW SERLES

CHARLOTTETOWN, PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND, SATURDAY. DE

CEMBER 20. 1884,
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Che Datly Examiuer | -
o derkins & Sterns’
fhe Bxamiver Fublishing Co.
From Vater ane AVING made an additi ir  bremis - S T aaat Bvidasl veitv 7 |
ivmeown | | GOODUHADER in this Foov des. Oeiee el e e s gont Bxidcatvsty DAY
‘ o I a position to give the very Best Value.
S oo ow GUMPLETE PREMISES, - LARGE STOCE. - CHEAP G00DS.
Contracts may * made lor monthly,
arterly, half-yearly or yearly advertise |

ents

ALMANAGC FOUR DECEMBER, 1884.

MOON 8§ CHANGES,
Fuoll Moon, 2ad day, 2h. 47.2m., a. m.
r 9th day, 7h. 18.0m., a. m.
y» 17th day, 94, 17.0m., a. m.
First Quarter, 25th day, 9. 8.7m., a. m,
New Moon, 1st Jan., 1855,

nhm afttn morn| hm *

0

Previous to Stock=taking they will Sell the balance of their

Fur-lined CLOAKS at a big reduction,

. y TY \r Al N : :
Ladies’ ULSTERS at a big reducti n,
Wool Searfs & Squares at a big reduction,

MANTLES and JACKETS at a big reduction,
Men’s Fur CAPS at a big reduction,
Knitted Wool JACKETS at a big reduction.

Geeorwes i S i bos AlWays Chedp and  prices Reliable, without doubt this s the place o buy your

Blankets, Comforts, Counterpancs, Flannels, Wincey,
Cloths, Linens. &c¢.. &c,

v twgtt STIP-TOP VALUES IN DRESS GOODS & VELVETEENS.

Gents' GLOVES and MITTS,
Silk HANDKERCHIEFS,
SCARFS and TIES,
COLLARS and CUFFS,
Gents” UNDERCLOTHING, -

Ladies’ GLOVES and MITTS,
Fur CAPS and MUFFS,

Real Lace SCARFS,

HOSIERY and CORSETS.
Newest CORSETS.

SLIPPER PATTERNY, CUSIIION PATTERNS, BRACKEY PATTERNS,

don Sl 2 Cotton Goods of Every Description we Guarantee to be as Cheap as any to be found.

PERKINS & STERNS.

Ch'town, Dee. 17, 1884.

1| Moaday 8410 347 923 8 42

2 Tueaday 300 10{ 4391012 40

2 Wednesday 3 91 5 3910 58 39

4/ Thursday 32 9 6 46)1l 44| 37

1
2

3 Monday 36 Si11 241 2 52} 32
9 Taesday 37 S morn| 3 50 M
10 Wednesday 38 § 029 459 30
1 Thucsday 0 s 1276 2 20
12 Friday 1) 8§ 234 716 28 |
i3 Satarday il B. 3 34 8 )0 27
14 Sunday $2 8! 4 33. 8 54| 26
15 Monday £ 9 531 9 34 26
16 Tuesday | 41 g 625'10 13} 25|
17 Weduesday | 44 0 71610 47 25
18 Tharsday .2 W
19 Friday 46 10, 8 4511 57, 24
2'Saturday 47, 10| 9 22 movn| 24!
2! Sanday 2 B
23 Moaday 47 11102711 6 24
23 Tuesday 471 1110 56; 1 44 24 |
24 Wednesday 67l 1311923898
25 Thursday 1 48° 131108 3 l.'): 25
26 Friday | 49 14aft23 4 19 25
27 Saturday { 49; 15 058 5371 26
28 Sunday 40, 15! 137 6 57| 26|
29 Monday 49 16, 222/ 8 17 27 !
20|Taesdsy | 49 17,3179 4 2
3l Wednesday 7 50 ¢ 19 4 19, 9 58’ 8 25

|

Mol.eod, Morson & McQuarrie,
BARRISTERS

— AND— |

THE GREAT SALE

KTTORNEYS-AT-LAW. w11 - cONTINUE UNTIL ALL THE COODS ARE

(UP STAIRS).
Ch'town, Feb, 21, 1884.

SULLIVAN & MACNBILL,
ATTORNEYS -AT-LAW

Solicitors in Chancery,

NOTARIES PUBLIC, &c.
OFFICES— (’Halloran’s Building, Great
@eorge Street, Charlottetown,

€& Money to Loan,
W. W, Souwvan, Q. C, | Cussras B. Maowmiwy
Jan 18,7823

" M. W. VINNICOMBE,

PIANO TUNER

Pianos Tuned, Re-wired and Regulated.

CHURCH ORGANS

Voiced, Tuned, and Regulated with Care.

CABINET ORGANS

Tuoned, Re-toned and Repaired. l

Having nearly tweunty years’ cxperignue
with the comstruction of KEnglish, American
aud German Pianos, and under the patronage
of Government House, the Convent and the
leading musical families on the Island, feels
sure of gziving universal satisfaction. -

Mr. V. will engage professionally for publc;
or private concerts the coming season.

Gfllce—(", P, Fletcher's Music Store.
Ch’town, Oct. 25 1854.

WE SELL

Potatoes, |
|

spiling, Bark, |
R. R, Ties,
Lumber,
Laths, Canned Lobsters, Mac-
kerel, Berries, Eges,
Fish Etc.

Best Prices for all Shipments,
for Quotations,

HATHEWAY & CO.

General Commission Merchants,

22 Central Whart, Boeston.

Corn and |

|
i

Write fully

Members of Board of Trade,
Mechanics Exchange.

Ch’town, Nov. 19, 158584,

F ;« e wast the lots Decsl aeid h';g
l ne:n, buy and redd the DALY o
AMINER,

DISPOSED OF AT
BREMNER BR0S.” BOOKSTORE'!

J. A. RENNICK, Agent,

Ch'town. Dec. 17th, 1884.

LAST OFFER!

& A. BROWN & CO, intend making a change in their firm about t}le end of Febru‘m‘y,
Sthwev now offer their large and well assorted stock of Dry Goods at GREAT BARGAINS,

6,000 yards Scotch and Canadian TWEEDS at 20 per cent off,

2,400 yards Mantle and Ulster CLOTHS at greatly reduced prices,
3,500 :yards Colored Silks, Satins and Plushes at 20 per cent off, ‘
1.000 Seotch and Canadian Woo! Shirts and Drawers at 20 per cent off.

7 F shirtines, Tickings, Sheetings, Pillow Cottons, Winceys, Prints,

Scarlet and Grey Flannels, Shirtings, Tickings, bhu.tm?s, Pl? ; , Winceys, R

s (Jretnnnes;yBleached and Unbleached Damasks and Table Napkins at a big disconnt.
Balance of their stock of Mantles, Dolmans, Ulsters, Fur-

lined COATS., MILLINERY, &ec., AT COST.

Carpets, Oileloths, Mattings, Hearth Rugs, Door Mats, &c., at prices that are bound to CLEAR
’ THEM. Fur Caps, Hats, Muffs, &c., at greatly reduced prices.

WHOLESALE

ANB RETAIL !

ADAM BEDE.

CHAPTER XI.
(Continued )

‘Poor dog! said Dinah, patting the rough
gray cecat, ‘I've a strange feeling about the
dumb things as if they wanted to speak,
jand it was a trouble to ’em because they
rcouldn’t. I can’t help being soiry for the
'dogs always, though, perhaps, there’s no
jneed. But they may well have more in
thein than they know how to make us

understand, for we can’t say half what we
| feel, with all our words.’

| Seth came down now, and was pleased to
find Adam talking with Dipah, he wanted
Adam to know how much better she was
than all other women. But after a few
words of greeting. Adam drew him into the
workshop to consult about the coffin, and
Dinah went on with her cleaning.

By six o’clock they were all at breakfast
with Lisbeth, in a kitchen as clean as she
could have made it herself. The window
and door were open, and the morning air
brought with it a mingled scent of southern
wood, thyme, and sweet brier from the
patch of garden by the side of the cottage
Dinali did not sit down at first, but woved
about serving the others with the warm
porridge and the toasted oat-cake, which
ghe had got ready in the usval way, for she
had asked Seth to tell her just what his
mother gave themw for breakfast, Lisbeth
had been unusually silent since she came
down stairs,  apparently requiring
some time to adjust her ideas to a
state of things in which she came
down like a lady to find all the work
done, and sat still to be waited on. Her
new sensalions seemed to explode the re-
membrance of her grief. At last, after
tasting the pornidge, she broke silence :

‘Ye might ha’ made the parridge worse,’
she said to Dinah; ‘I can ate it wi'out it's
turnin’ my stomach. It might ha’ been a
trifle thicker an no harm, an’ I always put-
ten a sprig o’ mint in mysen; but how's ye
t’ know that ? The lads arcna like to get
folks as 'ull make their parridge as I'n made
iv for'em; it’s well if they get ony body as
will make parridge at all. But ye might do
wi’ a bit o’ showin'; for ye're a stirrin’ body
in a morpin’, an’ ye've a light heel, an’
ye've cleaned the house well enoof for a
ma’shift.’

‘Makeshift, mother ! said Adam. ‘Why,
I think the house looks beautiful; 1 don’t
know how it conld look better.’

*Thee doatina know. Nay, how’s thee to
know! Th’ nen ne'er know whether the
floor is cleaned or cat-licked. But thee't
know when thee gets thy parridge burnt, as
thee’t like to ha’ it when I'n gi'en o’er wak-
in’ it, Thee't think thy mother war good
for sommat then.’

‘Dinah,” said Seth,
down now and have your breakfast.
all served now.’

‘ Aye, come an’ sit ye down do,’ said
Lisbeth, ‘an ate a morsel; ye'd need, arter
bein’ upo’ your legs this hour an’ half
a'ready. Come, then,’ she added, in a tone
of complaining affection, as Dinah sat
down by her side. ‘I'll be loath for ye t'
go, but ye canuna stay much longer, I doubt.
I could put up wi’ ye i’ th’ house better nor
wi’ most folks.’

‘T'll stay till to-uight if you're willing,’
said Dinah, ‘I'd stay lenger, only I'm going
back to Snowfield on Saturday, and T must
be with my aunt to-morrow.’

‘Eh ! I'd ne’er go back to that country.
My old man came from the Stonyshire
side, but he left it when he war a young
un, an’ i’ the right on’t too; for he said as
there war no wood there, an’ it ud ha’
been a bad country for a carpenter.’

‘Ah " said Adam. ‘I remember father
telling me, when I was a little lad, that he
made up his mind if ever he moved it
should be south’ard. But I'm not so sure
about it, Bartle Massey says—and he
knows the south—as the northern men are
a finer breed than the southern, harder-
headed and stronger-bodied, and a deal
taller. And then he says in some o' those
counties it's as flat as the back
o' your bhand, and you can see
pothing of a distance without climbing
up the highest trees. I couldn’tabide that;
I like to go to wo:k by aroad that'll take
me up a bit of a hill, and see the fields for
miles round e, and a bridge or a town, or
a bit of steeple bere and there. It makes
you feel the world’s a big place, and there's
other men working in it with their heads
and hands besides yourself.’

‘I lhike the hills best,” said Seth, ‘when
the clouds are over your head, and you see
the sun shining ever so far off, over the
Loamford way, as I've often done o late,
on the stormy days; it seems to me as if
that was heaven, where there's always joy
and sunshine, though this life’s dark and
cloudy.’

‘Oh, I love the Stonyshire side,” said
Dinah; ‘I shouldn’t like to set my face
toward the countiies where they're rich in
corn and cattle, and the grouud so level
and easy to tread, and to turn my back on
the hills where the pcor people have to
{live such a hard life, and the men spend
{their days in the mines away from the
‘suulight. It’s very blessed on a bleak, cold
‘day, when the sky is hanging dark over
{the hill, to feel the love of God in one’s

|

‘do come and sit
We're

‘soul, and carry it to the lonely, bare, stone
houses, where there’s nothirg else to give
| comfort.’

| ‘Eh!said Lisbeth, ‘that’s very well for
|ye to talk, as looks welly like the snowdrop
tlowers, as ha’ lived for days an’ days when

This is a bona fide Sale, as all Goods must be cleared out before the change is made in ;) gaibared ‘s i’ nothit’ but & deop ¢

February. Call early and avoid the x'usly

e

{water an’ a peep o' daylight; but the
(hungry foulks had better leave th’ bungry
‘country, It makes less months for the
's-ant cake. But,’ she went on, looking at
'Al:m, ‘donna thee talk o’ goin’ south’ard
ocr mnorth’ard, an’ leavin' thy feyther an’

Remember the place —Desbris:y’s old stand, next door to Beer & Goff’s Grocery,‘momer R e At o S o

and directly opposite the Market House.

: W. & A. BROWN & Cd,
Charlottetown, Dec. 8, 1884,

‘¢ uatry 8 thcy know nothin’ 00, T'il ne’er
'rest i’ my grave if I donna see thee i’ th’

He had finisbed his breakiast now, and
rese as he was speaking.

‘What art zoin’ to do ? asked Lisbeth
‘Set abouv thy feyther’s coffin

‘No, mother,” said Adam ;" we're going
to take thewood to the village, and have it
made there,’

‘Nay, my iad, vay,’ Lisbeth burst out in
an eager, wailing tcne, ‘thee wotna let no-
body wake thy feyther's coffin but thysen!
Who'd make it so well! An’ him as know'd
what good work war, an’s got a son as is th’
head o’ th’ village, an’ all Treddles’on too,
for cleverness.’

‘Very well, mother; if that's thy wish,
I'll make the coffin at home; but I thought
thee wouldst na like to hear the work
going on.’

‘An’ why shouldna I like 't? It's choice
o’ mislikin’sis all I'n got ’ this world. One
mossel’s as good as another when your
mouth’s out o’ taste. Thee mun set about
it now this morning fust thing. 1 wunna
ha’ nobody to touch the coffia but thes.’

Adam’s eyes met Seth’s, which looked
from Dinah to him rather wistfully,

‘No, mother,” he eaid, ‘I’ll not consent
but Seth shall have a hand in it, if it's to be
done at home. Illgo to the viliage this
forenoon, because Mr. Burge 'ull want to
sce me, aund Seth shall stay at home and
begin the coffin. 1 can come back at noon,
and then he can go’

‘Nay, nay,” persisted Lisheth, beginning
to ery, ‘ I'n set my heart on’t as thee shalt
ma’' thy feyther's coffin. Thee's so stiff an’
masterful, thee’t ne’er do as thy mother
wants thee. Thee wast often angered wi’
thy feyther when he wsr alive ; thee must
be the better to 'm now he’s goen’. He'd
ha’ thought nothin’ on’t for Seth to ma’s
coffin.’

‘Say no more, Adam, say uo more,’
said Seth, gently, though his voice told
that he sp ke with some eff rt ; ‘mother’s
in the right. 1’ll go to work, and do thee
stay at home.’

He passed into the workshop imme-
diately, foilowed by Adam; while Lisbeth,
automatically obeying her oid habits, began
to put away the breakfsst things, as if she
did not mean Dinah to take her place ary
longer. Dinah said nothing, but presently
used the opportunity of guietly joining the
brothers in the workshop.

They had already got on their aprons
and paper caps, and Adam was standing
with his left hand on Seth’s shoulder,
while he pointed with the hammer in lis
1ight to some boards which they were look-
ivg at. Their backs were turned toward
the door by which Dinah entered, :nd she
came in so gently that they were not aware
of her presence till they heard her voice
saying, ‘Seth Bede! Seth started, and
they both turned round, Dinah looked as
if she did not see Adam, and fixed ber
eyes on Seth’s face, saying, with calm
kindness,—

‘I won't say farewell. 1 shall sea you
again when you come from work. So as
I'm at the farm before dark, it will he
quite soon enough.’

“Thank you, Dinah; I should like to walk
home with you once more. It'll perhaps
be the last time.’

There was a little tremor in Seth’s voice.
Dinah put out her hand and said. *You'll
have sweet peace in your mind to-day,
Seth, for your tenderness and long sufier-
ing toward your aged mother.’

She turned round and left the workshop
as quickly and quietly as she had entered it.
Adam had been observing her closely all
the while, but she had not looked at him
As soon as she was gone, he said,

‘I don’t wonder at thee for loving her,
Seth. She's got a face like a lily.’

Seth’s zoul rushed to his eyes and lips;
he had never yet confessed his secret to
Adam, but now he felt a delicious sense of
dishurdenment, as he answered,

‘Ay, Addy, I do love her—too much, 1
doubt. But she doesna love me, iad, only
as one child o’ God loves another. Shell
never love any man as a husband—that's
my belief.’

‘Nay, lad, there’s no telling; thee mustna
lose heart. She’s made out of stuff with a
finer grain than most o’ the women; I can
see that clear enough. But if she’s better
than they are in other things, I canna think
she’ll fall short of em in loving.’

No more was said. Seth set out to the
village, and Adam began his work on the
coffin.

‘God help the lad and me too,” he
thought as he lifted the board. ‘We're
like enough to tind a tough j b—hard work
inside and out. It's a sirange thing to
think of a man as can lift a chair with his
teeth, and walk fifty mile on end, trembling
and turning hot and cold at only a look
from one woman out of all the rest i’ the
world, It's a mystery we can give no sc-
count of ; but no more we can of the
sprouting o’ the seed, for that matter,’

(%o be continued.)
—r et

Mr. Hine, the apostle of Anglo-Isiael,
says that Queen Victoria is a believer in her
descent from King David, the Royal
Psalmist, and has declared that when the
time comes for the transfer of her Parlia-
ment to Palestine, she will be only too
happy to accompany it.

A motion, strongly supported by «Prince
Bismarck, to appoint a second director in
the winistry of foreign affairs, has been
defeated in the German Reichstag.

The Crown Princess of Germany it fin-
ishing a couple of paintings of scenes in the
Tyrol, which will be her Christmas gifts to
Queen Victoria.

Ten thousand deer are shot annually in
the Scotch forests, Most of them are given
to the crofters and poor people in the High-
laud glens.

Thirty head of Canadian cattle lately sold
in London, realized £30 a head, and were
said to be the fivest in the market.

Mr. Van Horpe states that the live from
Montreal to the Selkirk mountains will be
completed by March 10th,

“¢'inrchyard of a Sunday.’
! ‘Donua fear, mother,’ said Adam. ‘Jf I
hadna waie up my migd nbt td gd, I shiduld

ha’ béen gone hefore now.’

The Ed
e B (oL 2

 Fitiabpty b cloped Hwps

work 3,

RN ey ¥

*,-n
|
i3
4
(94

TR AR AT T AT

i

g

e R

AT NI

'

%

T 52§ TS5 SR B 9 s S

T
Py BI90°T
i

e ¥ s
2 L

e




