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{'hls 1s true Liberty, when kFree-bora Men, having to advise the Public, may speak free.”—EURIPiDES,
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' By Charles Reade.
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ST OREH,

South Side Queen Square, near (ueen Strest,

L BAVE t

announce that they have on hand the following goods, which they are pre
par :

d to sell at reasonable prices and in quantities to suit purchasers:
Fleur (NSuperier Extra, Strovg Bakers’

OATMEAL, CORNMEAL, BRAN, SHORTS, OATS,

CRUSHED i'livl.l’, cither Qats and Birley or Oats, Barley and Corn. APPLES
Id by the barrel or by the pound, at rates very little over barrel prices.

ich will be &

Ch’town, Doe, 18, 1883,

el

JANUARY.

Annual lTle—al‘ant'c Sale At

J. B. MACDONALDS.

e

AM now having my Annual Clearance Sale, and will CLEAR

OUT Wool Goods in

sSearis, Clounds, Wool Squares,

Feavy Winter Cloths, Wiater Bress Stufis
Ladies’ Fur Caps and Mufis, :
Ladies’ Fur Tippelts,

adies’ Felt and Fur Hats,

Men's Fur and Cloth Caps,
Men’s and Boys’ Ulsters, @vercoats and R:efing

Jackets,
Al o Remnants in Cloths, Remnants in Dress
stufis, Remnants in Prints, and Remnants

in Canton Flannelws.

These goods must be cleared out and Bargains Extraordinary

will be given.
J. B. MACDONALD'S,

Ch’town, Jan. 12, 1884 . —2aw wkly, Quecen Street.

|

!

B. A. BRUCKE,

~ MERCHANT TAILOR,

!

i S OVER-STOCKED with the tollowing GOODS, and offers

them at a

REDUCTION OF TWENTY PER CENT.

‘Gents’ Woollen Underwear, Flannel Shirts, Fur
Caps, Kid Mits, Sleigh Robes.

. OVERCOATINGS,

i WHICH® YOU CAN HAVE

MADE TO YOUR MEASURE

Cheaper Than Imported Ready Made.
D. A, BRUCE,

72 Queen Street, Charlottetown

Dec. 20, 1883.—eod wkiy

THE EXAMINER
PRINTING OFFICE

HAS LATELY BEEN REPLENISHED WITH

GF THE LATEST INVENTION AND BEST DESCRIPTION,
AND WE ARE NOW PREPARED,

TO PRINT
LETTER HEADS,
RECEIPTS,

POSTEDS,

BLANK CHEQUES,
NOTES 0F HAND,
| HAND BILLS,

|

[ﬂn Shart Notiee, in Gond Style, at Cheap Prices.

and Patent) v’
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swift glance Helen stole at him, reither he must go and see how

L oked at the other. They spoke in flurried burning.

| whispers,
‘Can they see the island ¥

‘I don’t know; it depends on how far the'

boat is to windward of her smoke.’

waves reddened by the beacon that gives destined to prevail in P. ¥. Island, it
you back to the world you were born to had done in Ontario, which afew yem 0
embellish.’ was an importer of butter and chees $
| Helen raid she would go directly. And now through the means of factorie |
her languid reply contrasted strongly with them largely. Takivcg it that one pound
his excitement. She played with her of butter wonld be produced fiow 4
sup per, and wasted time in a very unusual pounds of milk and one p yund  of ¢ e
way, until he told her plomp she was not from ten pounds of the same, it coul
Bors were greatly moved, and after one really eating, and he could wait no longer, ' be scen that it was profital le for faru
the beacon was sell their milk to the creamery. e
reference to the objections raised by
| “Oh, very well,’ said she; and they went Delbaunty and suggested remedies 11
down to the beach. said objections. The ccnclucion of Mr.
She took his crutch and gave it to him. Ferguson’s address was devoted 1o
| This little thing cut bim to the heart. It the grcw h of corn fodder. It would
was the first time she had accompanied him take too much space (o enumerate in detal

‘How shall we know?

‘If she sces the islaud, she will make for so far as that without offering to be his the whcle of his excellent speech.

it that moment.’ crutch. He sighed deeply, as he put the! Mr. Pcter M. Bowke then sia ed
*  ‘Why! do ships never pass an unknown crutch under his arm; but he was too proud that the company would raiee the price
island?’ {to complain, only he laid it all on the ' of milk r,»mely seventy cents, (the sime
‘Yes. But that steamer will not pass approaching steam boat. (us last year) for the first to months, wud

| The subtle creature by his side heard the | seventy-five and eighty cents, respectiv

‘But why ?

At this guestion Hazel hung his head,
and his lip quivered. He answered her at
last. ‘Because she is looking for you.’

Helen was struck dumb at this.

He gave his reasons.
visit these waters. Love has brought that
steamer outy love that wiil not go nurewsrd-
ed. Arthur Wardlaw is on board that
ship.’

| *Have they seen us yet ¥’
| Hazel forced on & kind of dogged forti-
tude. He said: ‘When the smoke ceases to

’

|
|884. elongate, you will know they have changed he cried.

their course, and they will change their
course the moment the man at the mast-
head sees us.’

‘Oh ! but how do you know they have a!she began to cower, and hid her blushing

man at the mast-head ¥
| ‘I know by myself. I should have a man
at the mast-head night and day.’

‘Steamers never

sigh, and smiled sadly at being misunder- | for the last twe.

stood—but what man could understand her?!

A vote of thanks was then tendered to

They hardly spoke till they reached the' Mr. Peter M. Bourke, and the Company,
Point. The waves glittered in the moon- for their able and eflicicnt managen ent of

light; there was no red light on the water.
‘Why, what is this? said Hazel,
can’t have lighted the bonfire in eight
places, as T told you.’
| She folded her arms and stoond before him
Z@n an a'titude of defiance; all but her melt-
ing eye.
| *T have not lighted it at all,’ said she.}
| Hazel stood aghast. ‘What have I done?
‘Duty, manhood, everything
;demanded that I should light the beacon,
and I trusted it to you.’
Helen's attitude of defiance melted away;

{face in her hands. Tnen she looked up
“imploringly. Then ghe uttered a wide and
e oquent ery, and fled from him like tle

And now the situation was beyond words. | wind.

They both watched and watched, to see the
line of smoke cease.
| It continued to increase and spread east-
{ward; and that proved the steamer was con-
tinuing her course.

The sun drew close to the horizon.

‘They don’t see us,’ said Helen, faintly.

‘No,’ said Hszal; ‘not yet.’

‘Aud the sun is just setting. It is all
over.” She put her handkerchief to her
eyes a moment, and then, after a sob or two
she said,almost cheerfully: ‘Well dear friend
we were happy till that smoke came to

_disturb us; but let us try and be as happy now
‘it is gone. Don’t smile like that, it makes
me shudder.’

‘Did 1 smile? It must have been at
iyour simplicity in thinking we have seen
the last of that steamer.’

‘And so we have.’

‘Not so. In three hours she will be a
anchor in that bay.’ .
‘Why, what will bring her ¥’

‘I shall bring her.’

*You?! How?

‘By lighting my bonfire.’

CHAPTER XLVL

HeLeN had forgotten all about the bon-
fire. She rmow asked whether he was sure
those on board the steamer could see the
bonfire. Then Hazel told her that it was
now of prodigious size and height. Some
six months before he was crippled he had
added and aclded to it.

“The bonfire,’ said he, ‘will throw a ruddy
glare over the heavens, that they can’t help
seeing on board the steamer. Then, as
they are not on a course, but cn a search,
they will certainly run a few miles south-
ward to see what it is. They will say it is
either a beacon or a ship on fire, and, in

either case, they will turn the boat's
head this way. Well, before they
have run southward half a dozen
miles, their lcokout will :ee the
bonfire, and the island in its light.
Let us get to the boat, my lucifers are
there.’

She lent him her arm to the buat, and
stood by while he made his preparations.
They were very simple. He took a pine
torch and smeared it over with pitch; then
put his lucifer-box in his bosom and took
his cruteh. His face was drawn pitiably,
but his closed lips betrayed unshaken and
unshakable resolution. He shouldered
his crutch and boppled up as far as the
cavern. Here Helen interposed.

‘Don’t you go toiling up the hill said
she. ‘Give me the lucifer and the torch,
and let me light the beacon. 1 shall be
there in half the time you will.’

“Thank you! thank you! said Hazel,
eagerly, not to say violently.

He wanted it done ; but it killed him
to do it. He than gave her his instruc-
tions.

“It is as big as a haystack,” said he, ‘and
as dry as a-chip; and there are eight
bundles of straw placed expressly. Light
the bundles to windward first, then the
others; it will soon be all in a blaze.”
‘Meanwhile,” said Helen, ‘you prepare
our supper. I feel quite faint—for want
of it.

Hazel assented.

‘It is the last we shall ’ he was going
to say it was the last they would eat to-
gether; but his voice failed him, and he
hobbled into the cavern, and tried
to smother his emotion in work. He
lighted the fire, and biew it into a

and then

-

then he got up and did the cooking, sighing
all the time; and, just when he was begin-
ning to wonder why Helen wasso long
lighting eight bundles of straw, she came
in, looking pale.

1s it all right,’ said he.

‘Go and look,’ said she.
our supper first.’

Neither had any appetite, they sat and
kept casting strange looks at one anotber

‘No, let us have

at the roof, and said faintly, ‘If I had
known, I would have made more haste, and
set pearl there ns well.’

‘What does that matter,’ said Helen,
looking down.

‘Not much, indeed,” replied he, sadly. ‘I

TRV, | 7 »
i '“’GERS’ &c" &C., am a fool to utter such childish regrets;

and more than that, I am a mean, selfish
cur to have a regret

gat; let us gu ervuot the Pdint and ste the

(To be continued.)

Mill View Creamery.

Pursuant to public notice a meeting of
| those interested in, and the patrons of the
Mill View Cheese Factory, was held in the
_upper storey of the crcamery building on
| Wednesday, the 23rd inst., to discuss mat-
i ters of importauce relative to the factory.

In the front seats were the Hon. Donald
Ferguson, M. P. P., J. G. Hamilten
Brown, Secretary of the Creamery Co.,
George Forbes, Vernon River Bridge,
John McEachern, Mount Mellick, Charles
McMillan, Alberry Plains, while the large
room was well filled with geéntlemen from
Mill View, Seal River, Vernon River and
Cherry Valley.

George O'Neill, Esq., of the Half Way
House, Veinon River, was appointed
Chairman and the undersigned Secretary.
The Chairman in a ringing speech opened
the meeting, dwelling at some length on
the importance of the Cheese Factory; said
that as a patron he considered it the best
way of utilizing the milk, and thought if
the Company would raise the price of milk,
they would get more of that article to
manufacture.

Peter M. Bourke, Esq., manager of the
factory, next addressed the meeting. He
explained that the outlay by the company
in erecting the creamery was very great,
and that it depended on the farmers to
make it a success; if they did not give the
supply of milk they subseribed the factory
of course would go down. He gave a short
account of the work of the past year, and
furnished statistics showing how many had
subscribed, and other details.

William Grant, sr., was satisfied with the
factory and its management, and intended
to support it.

Mr. George Gay would always encourage
such industsies as he had done in the past.
He thought it paid him well to give his
milk to the creamery.

Edward Grant, Esq., said he had always
taken a lively interest in the factory; felt
certain that it paid him, and considered it
highly censurable in those parties who had
falled in carrying out their agreement
with the Company, the factory was some-
thing new, consequently it would take
some time before the people would judge it
on its merits. Thought if the Company could
sce fit to make a slight advance on
the price of milk, so as to equalize the
cost of hand labor, it would be attended
with beneficial results, was well satisfied
with the management of the Creamery,
would give all the milk he subecribed, and
as much more as he could spare.

John MecGillivray, Eeq., was well pleased
with the factory. He had subscribed to its
support, and would do more than
he promised the coming year. Con-
sidered the rise of butter in our local
market last summer a hindrance to the
factory; thought a little rise in the price
of milk would have a tendency to induce
people to contribute a larger supply. It
paid him to give his milk to the factory.

Mr. Walter Grant would endorse the
sentiments of the other speakers; thought
it paid well to sell his milk to the factory.

Mr. Thomas Delhaunty said it was
his opinion that the price paid
by the company for the milk was

too small, and gave some good practical
reasons for his assertion.

Messrs. William Jenkins, Seal River; R.
McDonald, C. E., and John MacEachern
spoke in high terms of the factory.

The chairman then called on the Hon.
Donald Ferguson, who, in responding to
the invitation, said be wished it distinctly
understood that his presence here to-day
was mnot connected with any political
reasons, for he had consented to come out
at the urgent request of Messrs. Bourke
and Brown, who wished him to give a
short address on  dairy-farming—a

To divert this anyhow, Hazel looked upy brauch of industry that had always received

his closest attention, as he believed the
Island would never gain a reputation for
butter and cheese, unless it were through
| the factory system. He spoke of the im-
portance of the factory to the farmers, and
jurged on them the necessity of rallying
'round the Creamery, furnishing it with a
large volume of milk, as without a good

Come, come, we can’t supply of milk it wounld not be successful.

Be tirmly believed the factury systum was

{the factory. Ome to the Hon. D Fergu-

‘You ' son, for his instructive address, and another

lto the Chairman for presiding over the
{ meeting, to which these gentlemen replicd
in suitable terms. The Chairman
| declared the meeting adjourned.

J. W. Youxng,

Secretary

then

| Mill View, Jan. 28, 1884.
l _— Sl ¢ A« S— -

' Against the Harbor Grace Orange-
‘men.

A despatch of the 29th ult., from Harbor
; Grace, says:— Mary Purcell, Ellen Gardner,
and John Glavine, witnesses against the
Orange prisoners charged with being impli-
caied in the recent afiray at Harbor Grace,
were examined to-day. Mary Purcell
identificd the Orange prisoners Couiage
and Charles French as men who curiied
guns beside the Oravge procession. Elien
Gardner saw ten or twelve inen carrying
guus and walking with the procession. A
few minutes later she saw them rctreat,
She heard one say: ‘‘Why, we ran like
sheep and shot one another.’

James Glavine, one of -the Riverleod
assailants, deposed: “If the Orangemen bas
turned down the Pipe Track road we would
pot have interfered with them. We had ro
| guns jwhen we left our homes. We wire
‘ltanding on our own ground when the pro-

cession came up to us, with Doyle at its
head. Two of our men, Pierce Wade and
James Quirk, went to Doyle and said:
“Turn them down the Pipe Track road for
peace sake.’ Doyle said, addressing the
procession: ‘No! Come on, boys. N:
the time.” A second after he struck his
right hand on his right thigh three times,

W 18

and said: ‘Fire! Fire! Fire!’ Then Doyle
fired a pistol. He was close to us, but
moved back two paces before he fired.

Doyle was in full view of me when he fired.

After that guns went off faster than a man
could count. 1 will not swear that they all
came from the Orange side. God only
knows where they all came from

— — P DY -
The Reminiscences of a War Cor-
respondent.

1 have seen Napoleon I11. at the pirnscle of
his hollow splendor, From the German picuet

line on the 2nd August, 1870, 1 heared tie
distant cheering on the Spicherenberg that
greeted him and the Jad v hcm he bad krenght
from Metz to receive that day his “baptism
of fire.” Again I saw him on the m:roing
after Sedan, as the broken man—broken

in power, in prestige, in health, in spirits—
gat with Bismarck on the grass plol in

from of the weaver's cottage on the
Donchery Road. Next morning I witnessed
his departure into his Wilhe'mebohe
captivity, 1 bhave seen him doddaing about
Rrighton and strolling under the beech ftrees
that encirele Chiselhurst Common. And foi
the last time of all I saw that stolid careworn

face, as it lay on the raised pillow of the bier
in the broad corridor of Camden Place ; avd
when the face was no rrore visible, I witnessed
the coffin 1+id down in f1he little chayel among
the Chiselhurst elm trees. 1 knew the boy of
the Empire when the shackles of the Empire
had fallen from his limbs, and he wes no

longer a buckram creature, buta lively, natural
lad. My acquaintance codured into his man-
hood. When the twiliyht was falling on the
rolling veldt of Zululand, and his day’s woik
in the staff tert was done, he Lked, as it
seemed to me, to goseip with one who knew
the other side of the picture, about early days
of the French-German war—a war that had

wrought at once his ruin ard his emancipation.
And finally, poor gallant lad! 1 saw dimly
through tears the very last of him, as he lay
there dead on the blocd stained sword by the
Ityotyosi River, with a calm, proud sm le on

his face, and his body pierced by ccuntlces
assegai stabs. Men have called his dearh
ignoble, Petty as was the quarrel, wretched
as was the C(esertion that vrougkt

his fate, I call him, rather, happy in th
portunity of his dexth. Had Le live d, what of

artificiality, what of hollow unreality, might
there rot have been in store for him ! As it
was, he bad moved in the world a live ghost,
Better than this surely, to be : dead hero—to
end the Napoleonic seri-comedy with his young
face gallantly to his assailants and | fa
blood drawn iv)‘ the cold steel! i ild

Forbez, in the English Illustrated Magazine.
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“Masuers’ 18 TrousLe —The penalty
of §50 and $2 costs, with an alternatis of
three weeks in jail at hard labor, which the
magistrate yesterdsy morning imposcd on
young Kealy, for speaking to a yourg women
in the streets whom he did npot know,
should be a lesson to the mashers who
parade Sparks street. Scome time 220 a
similar penalty was imposed npon a young

man for a like cffence. His Worship then
said he had made up his mind that, so far
as lay in his power, he would see that any

female could walk the streete of Otlawa
without molestation Mashers will nvote
from the Kealy case that His W« p
means what he says.—Oltciwa Citizen, .
P

How to save twenty-five dollars. vy
your cld sewing machiue to Brown's
it made as good a8 vew, instead of chun t
for a new one. Shop on cormer of Prince and
Gradton Streets, Ch'wwn, [gou 29
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