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RIMANAG FORDECEMBER,1934, ’ Previous to Stock-taking they will Sell the balance of their

MANTLES and JACKETSat a big’ reduction,
Men’s Fur CAPSat a big reduction,
Knitted Wool JACKETSat a big reduction.

Always Cheap and prices Reliabl without doubt this is the place to buy your
Blankets, Comforts, Counterpanes, Flannels, Wincey,

$0

6 Friday 9s 9 7 ob aft 29 : 6 = £ .
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MOON S CHANGES,

Full Moon, 2nd day, 2h. 47.2m., a. m.
Last Quarter 9th day, 7h. 18.0m., a. m.
New Moon I7th day, 9a, 17.0m., a. m.
First Quarter, 2oth day, 9a. 8.7m., a, m,
New Moon, Ist Jan., 18%5.

Dp ~~ on @ieeree Sun

|
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CONSIGNMENTS souieireo, aul £&. us e re

1

i

R. O’DWYER,
Commission ald General Merchant

FOR SALE OF P. KE. I, PRODUOE,

289 WATER STREET,
Si. Johns’ Newfoundland.

In connection with the above is Captain |
English, who is well known in P. E. Island,|
who wili take special charge of all consign-|
ments, and wili also attend ‘o the chartermg|

of vessels for the carrying trade of P. E. I.
The firm is one of theoldest and most reli-

able in Newfoundland Keturns guaranteed
to be prompt andsatisfactory. Parties wish-
ing to procure Labradore Herring should send
their orders ia time.

‘ept. 6, 1S94.—till 3lst dec, *S4.
 

SULLIVAN & MAUHBILL,
ATTORNEYS - AT-LAW

Soliciiors in Chancery,

NOTARIES PUBLIC, &c.
OF FICES— O’Halloran’s Building, Great

George Street, Charlottetown.

Gas” Money to Loan,

W. W, Scnuvas, Q. C, | Canstae B. Maonsiun
Jan. 16, 93.

H. W. VINNICOMBE,

PIANO TUNER
Pianos Tuned, Re-wired and Regulated.

CHURCH ORGANS
Voiced, Tuned, and Regulated with Care.

CABINET ORGANS
Tuned, Re-toned and Repaired.

 

 

Having nearly twenty years’ experience
with the construction of Eaglish, American
and German Pianos, aud under the patronage
of Government House, the Convent and the
leading musical families on the Island, feels
sure of giving universal satisfaction.
Mr. V. will evgage professionally for public

or private concerts the coming season.
Otive—U. P. Pletcher’s Music Store.

Ch'town, Oct. 25 15-4.

NLeod, Moron & McQuarrie,
BARRISTERS

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW.
Giice in Gld Bank,

(UP STAIRS).

{ h’town, Feb. 7%. 1884,
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ye PRIN TING of every deserrption

@3 cxecuted with Neatneas and Des oseb
at the EXAMINER JOB PRINTING

A

22 Central Whart, Boston. f MIELA coe Water And Grant fearge Miter ot

een

—Crisizm
oe made an addition to
GOODS HOUSEin this Province.

in & position to give the very Best Value.

UUMPLETE PREMISES,

‘ S te | . -Fur-lined CLOAKSata big reduction,
Ladies’ ULSTERSat a big reduction,

Tr ~ . ) ‘ fs $ -Wool Scarfs & Squares at a big reduction,

SCARFS and TIES,
COLLARSand CUFFS,
Gents’ UNDERCLOTHING,

SLIPPER PAPTERNS, CUSHION PATTERNS, BRACKET PATTERNS,

5; Cotton Goods of Every Description we Guarantee to be as Cheap as anv to be found.

PERKINS & STERNS.
Ch’ town, Dee. 17, 1884.

  

UHEAP GOODS

Cloths, Linens,

S It DRESS GOODS & VELVETEENS
Gents’ GLOVES and MITTS,|‘ Ladies’ GLOVES and MITTS,
Silk HANDKERCUILEFS, Fur CAPS and MUFFS,

Real Lace SCARFS,

HOSIERY and CORSETS.
Newest CORSETS.

 

6,000 yards Scotch and Canadian TWEEDSat 20 per centoff,
2,400 yards Mantle and Ulster CLOTHSat greatly reduced prices,
3,000 yards Colored Silks, Satins and Plushes at 20 per centoff,
+,000 Scotch and Canadian Wool Shirts and Drawers at 20 per cent off.

Scarlet and Grey Flannels, Shirtings, Tickings, Sheetings, Pillow Cottons, Winceys, Prints,'
Cretonnes, Bleached and Unbleached Damasks and Table Napkins at a big discount.

Balance of their stock of Mantles, Dolmans, Ulsters,
lined COATS, MILLINERY, X&c.,

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

xe Remember the place—Desbrisay’s
and directly opposite the Market House.

Charlottetown, Dec. 8, 1884.
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SW. & A. BROWN & CO, intend making a changein their firm about the end of February
they nowoffer their large and well assorted stock of Dry Goods at GREAT BARGAINS,

’ that was present.

AT COST.  

old stand, next door to Beer & Goff’s Grocery,

W. & A. BROWN & CO,

 

Potatoes,

Spilling, Bark,

R.R. Ties, DRY GOODS & CLOTHING CHEAP
AND TEA GRATIS.

Lumber,

Laths, Canned Lebsters, Mac-
kerel, Berries, Eggs, |

Fish Ete.
}

Best Prices for all Shipments. Write fully |

for Quotations,

HATHEWAY & CO.,
| will be

General Commission Merchants,

 

Members of Board of Trade, Corn and

Mechanics Exchange.

Ch’town, Nov. 19, 1884.
aacetineneoesi

;

|DVERTISE in THE DAILY EXAMI-
£4a best advertising medium | Ch'town, Dec. 4, 1884.

NEW YEAR'S |!
———

  

J B. MACDONALDwill, during this month, give every buyer of—-
.

$2.00 worth of DRY GOODS, ilb. Good TEA,
#4.00 worth of DRY GOODS,2ibs. Gocd TEA,

$6.00 worth of DRY GOODS and CLOTHING,3ibs. Good TEA,

$8.00 worth of DRY GOUDS and CLOTHING,4ibs. Good TEA,

$10.00 worth of DRY GOODSand CLOTHING,5ibs. Good TEA.

Purchasers not requiring Tea, and buying $5.00 worth of Dry Goods or Clothiug,’

My Tea is well and favourably known. This offers a rare opportunity to get the
Winter’s Tea FRER OF COST,

J. B& MACDONALD,
Queen Street. away from bim, and wipe the tears pred theHolidays ut Matidousld's Bout ovore.

tty, when Free-born Men, having to advise the Public, may speak iree,”—Evuiwrors.

CHARLOTTETOWN, PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 27, i884,

Sterns
their premises, they are now the Largest Exclusively DRY

Giving their whole attention to this branch, they are

LARGE STOCK.
=9

CHAPTER XIII.

EVENING IN THE WOOD,

Ir happened that Mes. Pomfret had a
slight quarrel with Mrs. Best, the house-
keeper, on this Thursday morning—a fact

, which had two consequences highly con-
'venient to Hetty. It caused Mrs. Pomfret
| to have tea sent up to her own room, and it

§ inspired that exemplary lady’s maid with|
| so lively a recollection of former passages in
|Mrs. Best’s conduct, and of dialegnes in
' which Mrs. Best bad decidedly the inferior-
ity as an interlocutor with Mrs. Pomfret,
that Hetty required no more presence of
mind than was demanded for using her
needle and throwing in an occasional ‘yes’
\or ‘no.’ She would have wanted to put on
her hat earlier than usual; only she had
(teld Captain Donnithorne that she usually
set out about eight o’clock, and if he should
go to the Grove again expecting to see her,
‘and she should be gone! Would he come !
, Herlittle butterfly soul fluttered inceesantly
_ between memory and dubious expectation.
' At last the minute hand of the old-fashioned
brazen faced time piece was on the last
quarter to eight, and there was every reason
for its being time to get ready for depart-
‘ure. Even Mrs, Pomfret’s preoccupied |
mind did not prevent her from noticing
what leoked like a new flash of beauty in

& the little thing asshe tied her hat before
| the looking-giass.

| ‘That child gets prettier and prettier
‘every day, | do believe,’ washer inward
;comment. ‘The more’s the pity. She'll
get neither a place nor a husband any
|sooner for it. Suber well-to-do men don't
jlike pretty wives. When IL was girl,
| Was more admired than if 1d been so very|

| pretty. However, she’s reason to be grate-isadjy, half with a constrained smile.
ful to me for teaching her something to get '
/her bread with, better than farm-house
; work, They always told me I was geod.
, natured—and that’s the truth, and to my
(hurt too, else there’s themin this house
| that wouldn’t be here now to lord it over me

|
' space of pleasure-ground which she had to
| traverse, dreading to meet Mr. Craig, to
| whom she could hardly have spoken civilly
'How relieved she was when she hed got
safely under the oaks and among the fern
of the Chase! Even then she was as readyEi hk |a

in the housekeeper’s room.’

| to be stariled as the deer that leaped away
at her approach. She thought nothing of
|the evening light that lay gently in the,
| grassy alleys between the fern, and made} the strong knotted old oaks had no bend-
the beauty of their living green more
visible than it had been in the overpower-

|ing flood of noon; she thought of nothing
She only saw something |

that was possible: Arthur Donnithorne any issue, till the twilight deepened almost
‘coming to meet her again along the,
Fir-tree Grove. That was the fore-|
ground of Hetty’s picture; behind it
lay a bright hezy something—days that!
were not to be as the other days of herlife!
had been. It was as if she had been)
wooed by a river-god, who might any time!

| Hetty’s eyes seemed to beseech him not to
go away yet; but he patted her cheek and
\said ‘Good-bye’ again. She was obliged
|

| to turn away from him and go on.
' As for Arthur, he rushed back
\throngh the wood as if he wanted to

SINGLE Copizs Two CENTS,

VOL. 16.---NQ, 32.

| had fallen on her rose-colored strings: she
knew that quite well,
‘Come, be cheerful again. S nile at me,

‘and tell me what is the matter, Come, tell
; me.°

| Hetty turned her head toward him, whisper-
ed, ‘I thought you wou da’t coma,’ and
slowly got courage t» lift her eyes to him;

| That look was too wuch; he must have had
‘eyes of Exyptian granite, not tc lovk to
‘lovingly in return.
| ‘Youlittle frightened bird ! little tearful
|rose ! silly pet! You won't cry agsin, now
Tun with you?

Ah ! he doesn’t know in the least what
he issaying. This is not what he meant to
say. Hisarm is stealing round the waist
again, it is tightening its grasp; he is bend-
ing his face nearer and nearer to the round
‘cheek, his lips are meeting those pouting
chi'd-lips, and, for a long mo nent t we has
vanished, He may be a shepherd w Arcedia
for aught he knows, he may be the fist
youth kiesing the first maiden, he may be
Eros himself, sipping ‘he lips of Psyche—
it is all one.
There was no speaking for minutes after.

‘They walked along with beating hearts tiil
they came within sight of the ga‘e at the
end of the wood. Then they looked at each
other, not quite as they had looked before,
for in their eyes there was the memory of
a kiss,

But already something bitter had begun
to mingle itself with the fountain of sweets;
already Arthur was uncomfortable. He
‘took his arm from Hetty’s waist, and
| said :

‘Here weare almost atthe end of the
Grove. 1! wonder how lateit is,’ he added,
pulling out his watch. ‘ Twenty minutes
past eight—but my watch is too fast.
However, I'd better not go any farther now.
Trot along quickly with your little feet,
and get h: me eafely. Good-bye.’ .
He took her hand, and looked at her half

;

put a wide space between him-
Hetty walked hastily across the short/self and Hetty. He would not go to

the Hermitage sgain; he remembered
how he had debated with himself
there before dianer, and it had all
come to nothing—worse than nothing,
He walked right on into the Chase, glad to
get out of the Grove, which surely was
haunted by his evil genius, Those beeches
and smooth limes—there was something
enervating in the very sight of them; bat

ing languor in them—the eight of them
would give a man some energy. Arthur
lost himself among the narrow openings in
the fern, winding about without seeking

to night under the great boughs, and the
hare looked back as it darted across his
path,
He was feeling much more strongly than

he had done in the morning ; it was as if
his horse had wheeled reund froma leap,
and dared to dispute hia mastery He was

take her to his wondrous halls below a! dissatisfied with himself, irritated, morti-
watery heaven. There was no knowing
what would come since this strange en-
trancing delight had come. If a chest full
of lace, and satin, and jewels had been
s-nt her from some unknown source, how
could she but have thought that her whole
lot was going to change, and that to-morrow
some still more bewildering joy would
befall her. Hetty had never read a novel;

(if she had ever seen one, | think the words
;would have been too hard for her; how
then conld she find a shape for her expecta-

;tions?) They were as formless as the sweet
languid odors of the garden at the Chase,

| veEn had floated past her as she walked

WHSLESALEANB RETAIL !
This is a bona fide Sale, as all Goods must be cleared out before the change is made in

February. Call early and avoid the rush.

by the gata.
She is at another gate now—that leading

into Fir-tree Grove. She enters the wood,
where it is already twilight, and at every
step she takes the fear of hr heart becomes
colder. If he should not come! Oh, how
dreary it was—the thought of going out at
the other end of the wood, into the un
sheltered rood without having seen him.
She reaches the first turn toward the

Hermitage, walking slowly—he is not
there. She hates the leveret that runs
across the path; she hates every thing that
is not what she lonys for. She walks on,
happy whenever she comes to a bend in
the road, for perhaps he is behind it. No.
She is beignning to cry; her heart has
swelled so, the tears stand in her eyes; she
gives one great sob, while the corners of
her mouth quiver, and the tears roll down.
She doesn’t know that there is another

turning to the Hermitage, that she is close
against it, and that Arthur Donnithorne is
only a few yards from her, full of one
thought, and a thought of which she is the
only object. He is going to see Hetty
again—that is the longing which has been
growing through the jast three hours to a
feverish thirst. Not, of course to speak in
the caressing way in which he had un-
guardedly fallen before dinner, but to set
things right with her by a kindness which
would have the air of friendly civility, and
|prevent her from running away with the
| wrong notions about their mutual relation,
| Jf Hetty had known that he was there,
| she would not have cried; and it would
| have been better; for then Arthur would
‘perhaps have behaved as wisely as he had

 
| intended. As it was, she started when he
appeared at the end of the side alley, and
looked up at him with two great drops
rolling down her cheeks. What else could

fied. He no sooner fixed his mind on the
probable consequences of giving way to
the emotions which had stelu over him
to day—~o' continuing to notice Hetty. of
allowing himself any opportunity for such
slight caresses as he had been betrayed into
already--than he refused to believe such a
future possible for hrmeelf,

To flirt with Hetty was a very different
affair from flirting with a pretty girl of
his own siation—that was unders’ood
to be an amusement of both sides; or,
if it became serions, there was no
obstacle to marriage. But this little thing
would be spokenill of directly, if she hap-
pened to be seen walking with him ; and

| then those excellent people, the Poysers, to
whoma gocd name was 8 priciens os of
they had the beet blood in the land in their
veins —he should hate himself if he should
make a scandal of that sort, on the estate
that was to be his own some day, and
among tenants by whom he liked, above
all, to be respected. He could no more
believe that he should so fall in his own
esteem than that he should break both his
legs and go on crutches al) the rest of his
life. He couldn’t imagine himself in that
position —it was too odious, too unlike him.
And, even if no one knewanythiog about

it, they might get too fond of each other,
and then there could be nothing but the
misery of parting, after all. No gentleman,
out of a ballad, could marry a farmer's
niece. There must be an end to the whole
thing at once. It was too foolish,
And yet he had been so determined this

morning before he went to Gawaine’s, and
while he was there something had taken
hold of him and made him gallop back.
It seemed he couldn't quite depend on his
ownresolution, as he had thought he could;
he almost wished his arm wonld get pain-
ful again, and then he should think of
nothing but the comfort it would be to get
rid of the pain. There was no knowing
what impulse might seize him to-morrow,
in this confounded place, where there was
nothing to occupy him imperiously through
the livelung day. What could he do to
secnre himself from any more of this folly }
There was but one resource He would

go and tell Irwine-—teil him every thing.
That mere act of telling it would make it
seem trivial, the temptation would vanish,
93 thecharm of fond words vanishes when
one repeats them to the indifferent. In
every way it would help him, totell Irwine. 

 

| with a thorn in her foot ?

be done but speakto her in a soft, soothing! He would ride to Broxton Rectory the first
‘tone, as if she were a bright-eyed spaniel | thing after breakfast to morrow,

Arthur had no sooner come to this deter-
‘Has something frightened you, Hetty 7 ™in«tion than he began to think which of

given a handsome pair of Vases ; $10.00 worth, twopairs of Vases will be given. Haye you seen anything in the wood ?, the paths would lead him home, avd made
Don’t be frightened—I'll take care of you | #8 short a walk thither as he could. He

now.’
| Hetty was blushing so, she didn’t know
| whether she was happy or miserable. To
| be crying again, what did gentl. men think
,of girls who cried in that way? Shefelt!

felt sure he shovld sleep now ; he had had
enough to tire him, and there was nu more
need for him to think.

(To be continued.)

 

 

even unable to say no, but could only lock} Great Bancatys in Boots and Shore during

from her theek. Not beforé & grea
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