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Terms :—Five Do_iarRs a YEAR.

NEW SERIES.
> . ©

The Daily Examiner:
is issued every evening by

The Examiner Publishing Go.
From their cflice, corner of Water and
Great George streets, Charlottetown,

Prince Edward Island.

—RATES OF SUBSCRIPTION ~

MRCok... o veda aces coculell ul $2.50
GD, .. . won Luks ch cov c vas 1,25
IES Shc 000 can datcsscgedeietece 50

Advartising at moderate rates.
Contracts may be made for monthly, quar-

ter'y. balf-yearly, or yearly advertisements,
oa application.

—————St eee ee

WARBURTON & SMALLWOOD,
NOTICE OF CO-PARTNERSHIP.

The undersigned have this day entered into
artnership, under the style and firm of
Varburton and Smallwood,

Barrisiers, Attorveys-at-Law,

Notaries Public, de,
Offive —Cameron Block, Queea Square.

A. B. WARBURTON, B.A., B.C.L. | C, R. SMALLWOOD,
 

ss The firm are Ayents for the Equitable
Life Aestrance Society of the United States,
which does the largest business of any Life
lusurance Company in the world,

Dec. 3—law wky3 mo

L.ARTHUR & CO,
GENHRAL

Jommission Merchants,
12] ATLANTIC AVENUE,

BOSTON, MABB.

Fgos and Produce a Specialty.
Jaly 15—dly wkly

 

 

  

-FOR-

BOSTON,
Fall and Winter Arrangement

————--

THE PALACE STEAMERS
OF THE

INTERNATIONAL S.S. 69.
Leave St. John for Boston, via Eastport and Port-
land, every Monday and Thursday, at 8.00 a. m.
Fare from .Charlottetown to Boston, 36,50, 2nd

elise ; $0.50, Ist claas. j
for tickets and other information apply to

G. A. SHARP, F. W. HALES,
fe eA P. E. I. Steam Nav. Co.,

or to your nearest Ticket Agent,
Nor, 2, 1885—eod wky

CAUTION.
PACH PLUG OFTHE

MYRTLE NAVY
IS MARKED

T & B.
IN BRONZE LETTERS.

None Other Genuine.

FOR SALE.
RIGHTON TANNERY,with its Steam

Eagine, Boiler, Sp'itting Machine, Stuf

fing Machine and other Plant is offered for
sale at private contract
The above Tannery was formerly operated

by the late Vonald McKinnon, of the late

tirm of McKinnon & Co., of this city. It is

fitted up on the most modern principle, and

has hitherto paid a large percentage on the

capital invested. To capitalists no better in-

vestment for their money, either by Bank or

Mauufactory, can be offered.

Possession given immediately.

MARY J. MACKINNON,
Executrix.

  

 

Ch’town, Oct. 17, 1985.

Executors’ Notice.
—_

FPVHE Undersigned Exeoutrix and Wxecu-

tors of the lest Will and Testament of

the late Donald Mackinnon, of Charlottetown,

tanner, deceased, carrying on business under

the pame and style of “MACKINNON &

CO.,” hereby notify all persons indeb‘ed to

his estate to make immediate payment to

them at his late office, in Orafton Street,

in Charlottetowa, and all persons having

claiune or demands againat the said estate are

horeby required to furnish the same, duly
atteated, within twelve months from this

date,

Dated at Charlottetown, the 2nd day of

OC OBER, 1835.

MARY JANE MACKINNON,
Executrix.

W. McLEAN, we
JAS. oleae, | scene

 

 

———ee
 

This is true Liberty, when Free-Born Men, having to advise the Public, may speak free --Kurtrroks,

ee

CHARLOTTETOWN, PRINCE EDWARDISLAND, MONDAY. JANUARY 1},1886.

FORNOW THEN

D. A. BRUCE’S

CLOTHING & CENTS’ FURNISHINGS
30°

 

  

and sold to us at a big advantage rather than return them, We are manufacturing
these cloths into

charging only FIVE PER CENT. OVER COST! and from $4.50 to $6 for
making and trimming Overcoats ; from $5 to $7 for making and

trimming Suits with Good ‘Trimmings and

GOOD WORKMANSHIP.
0  

CLOTH, by the yard or piece, Very Cheap. We have on hand a few Suits end
Overecoats, made to order, not called for

SELLING AT COST.
This ought to convince you that there is moneylost if you don’t purchase fromus,

instead of | buying imported clothing. ALL OUR CLOTHING IS MADE ON THE
PREMISES. No $3 Overcoats.

|

'

The Gustom Tailoring, |

under the management of MR. JAMES McLEOD, leads all others for Al work. |
Prices in this department will be found lower than ever. Our past record is sufficient
guarantees to secure your future confidence.

A large portion of our Neckwear has been manufactured to our special order, from
patterns that-will be found the very thing you want.

Ch’town, Dee. 3, 1885.—eod wky 2mos
 

BRITISH
WAREHOUSE,
83 QUEEN STREE?.

el

FALL AND WINTER STOCK,
NOW COMPLETE IN EVERY DEPARTMENT,

UNSURPASSED FOR VALUE!

Ch’town, Nov. 19.—wkly.

ROYAL GANADIANINSURANCE CO.
——-—_—

PIR.
Rr SN LT a ce

a

oe
i

Head Office-—-MONTREAL.
Halifax Branch—J. SCOTT MITCHELL, Agent,=

—_—_——_—--O—-

i=RISKS TAKEN ON MOST FAVORABLE TERMS.

Agent for Prince Edward Island :—

F. H. ARNAUD,
MERCHANTS BANK OF HALIFAX,

 
 

 

$2,008,060,

  

 

Ch town, Jan. 1885.

MAGNET SOAP,
Warranted Pure.

Conesea

HIS SOAP ig made from the BEST MATERIALS, nd is

Superior to any similar article manufactured. For general

househo'd ard family use it SURPASSESall others.

 

KS ?t will be to your interest to try it.

—FOR SALE WHOLESALE BY--

FENTON T. NEWBERRY. 
Oct 2oad—law wf

July 22, 1885.~ 6m

E have on hand one case Cloths, one case Gents’ Furnishings, tent by mistake,|

SUITS AND OVERCOATS,

 ———

 

SINGLE Corres Two CENTS.

 

  

ANOVEL DUEL.
Cotonet Skerrett, Major Marsh,

and Captain Pickering were sitting in
their room at the Hotel Anglais, Paris.
They were Americans on their travels,
all three rough-looking down-easters,
who had goue through the worstfire of
the civil war. Dr. Vicaire, surgeon in
the French army, was standing in front
of them regarding them with a severe
air.

‘I come ‘to denounce to you as you
have insult my friend, M. le L'eutenant
Foulon. He demand ze satisfaction,’

said Dr. Vicaire, particularly addressing
Colonel Skerrett. ‘You. have kick his
dog. You write apology, ver goot.
You write no apology, you choose ze-- ze
—ah! vat you call ?arme—ze— 

t . . .

| ‘Weepous,’ said Major Marsh, coming
|to his assistance. Dr. Vicaire bowed.

. aa
| ‘Apelogize for kicking his cur!’ shout-
‘ed the colonel. ‘What did it come
‘snapping and barking at my heels for.
! would kick Mr. Fooling himself if he
did that.’

‘Ah!’ replied the doctor, ‘ ver goot!
| Iusult additional ;’ aud he blew his nose
like a@ flourish of trumpets.

Colonel Skerrett was as brave a man’
as ever stood in boots, but besides his’
conscientious objections to a duel,
the cause of quarrel was so ludicrous
thathe only sunswered with a burst of
laughter. |
‘Ah !’ said the doctor, calmly, but

reddening, ‘Insult tree’ And he took a
prodigious pinch ofsnuff.

 
| The three friends locked at each other.
| Major Marsh took the word.

‘My friend will allow meto act for
him, We have the choice of weapons?’

‘Yes,’
‘Then I choose them tbat nature pro-

vided. Fists.’

‘Feest!’ said the doctor, pondering. ||

D. A. BRUCE, aaa. we 3 | Major Marsh explained in pantomine.
| s ; °

ae x | ‘Sir! said the fiery doctor, ‘‘you make© ’ ~ x rat eo

72 QU REN STRERT, ,. game of me! LIsee you afier my
‘friend have ze satisfaction.’

a io = ‘Don’t go so hot, now. What do you
say to stuffed clubs in a darkened room?

| It took a long time to madethe doctor
‘understind this proposition, but when he
did he rejected it with
creasing wrath. Finally, Colonel
Skerrett suggested that they should
bring a keg of powder on the field; cast
lots, and whichever lost should sit upon
the keg and apply the cigar he had just

, been smoking to aholein the keg, Dr.
| Vieaire tore his hair, and rejected ove
and all.
| ‘Why,’ said the Major, ‘it appears to
‘me that we haven’t got the choice of
Weaponsatall.’

constantly in-

| ‘Ot se weapon, yes! But zis is no
weepov. Swords, dagger, peestol, gun

—sey all weepon. But ze feest, ze club
-remplie, or vat you call the stuff clubs —

eh, monsieur? and she worthy doctor,
stamped with rage.

‘Doctor,’ said the Major quietly, ‘the’
last suggestion of Colonel Skerrett is one|

| that has been acted on, ia at least one
case in one of the Southern States of |
America. If your friend wants an out!
and out dooel, he will accept the offer of;
'a barrel of powder under them con-,
|ditious. If he don’the is ovly fooling
with the matter. People blaze away at
|each other here for half an hour and
‘shoot nothing but the pigs. When we
du a thing in the States we duit.’

‘Sir! shrieked Vicaire, with concen-.

trated rage ‘You coward, youpoltroon, |
scelerat! I post you in ze cafe, ze hotel.
I and my friend will whip you with ze|
—eh!—se whip of ze horse!’ and he:
rushed {from the room swinging his hat)
frantically in one hand and pluckiog at:
hif hair with the other,
But an hourlater the waiter aunouuced

M.le Lieutenant Foulon!’
M. Foulon advanced into the room,

bowed courtecusly to the three, and ad-,
dressiag Colonel Skerrett, said in perfect,
English:—

‘I have just seen my friend, Vicaire.|
Possibly he misunderstood. From what
he told me, I understand that yon made
propositioas which no geotleman would
make. Therefore you are no gentleman.
It remains to be seen if you are a coward
as well. [ am aware that your last pro-
po ition is a mode of the duello practiced
in some parts of your country. Of that
my friend Vicaire was ignorant.
Althoughthe practice is irregular,{ waive
that consideration, and personally accept
your proposal of akeg of powder under
the specified conditions. You will oblige
me by naming the time andplace.’

‘Say to-morrow at three o’clock in the
afternoon. I reckon the lit‘le wood of
Plessis, on the road to Versailles, is a
quiet enough place. I will supply the
keg of powder for your use and you sup-
ply the one for mine.’

‘Very well, sir,’ said Foulon, bowing,
‘I shall be there. The terms to be
rigidly adhered to? To apply the cigar
which one has been smoking to the open
hole ia the keg?’

‘ Precisely,’ answered the Colonel.
‘] presume,’ said the lieutenant, with

@ siuister smile, ‘ that inany event the 
 

SS —— —

services of a doctor or surgeon will be
unnecessary.’

‘LT am sure of it,’ said the colonel,

with a grin.
Foulon left the room, and when he had

gene Colonet Skerritt said: ‘Til fight)

this here fellow, but 1 ain’t gwine to be
blown to atoms, nor I ain’t gwine to let,
that there chap to blow himselfto atoms.’ |
The three friends took measures accord-

ingly.
The next day at the appointed time.

the five men, all smoking vigorously, |
were onthe ground. Each party had,
brought a powder keg along. The
Mejor and Dr. Vicaire tossed up. The,
Mejor won. |

Foulon turned ghastly, but walked |
firmly to the keg which the Americans
had brought and sat down onit. It was)
an ordinary cider keg, and Major Ma. 4}

kuocked out the bung. Ali then retirea
to a safe distance except the Colonel,
who remaiued standing at Foulon’s side.
The latter, down whose livid face the
sweat was rolling, took his cigar from |
his mouth and advancedit, still glowing,,
toward the open bung hole,

‘Hold on there,’ said the Colonel,|

‘that ere cigar is lit.’
‘Certainly it is,’ gasped Fonlon, his|

lips quivering in spite of himself.

‘Well,’ said the Colonel, with a grin,
‘you be'nt such a stupid as to put a Jight-|
ed cigar intoa keg of powder, be you?
When was you born +’

‘Sir,’ replied the lieutenant, vainly en-
deavoring to hold the cigar motionless in
his shaking hand. ‘I bave given my
word that if I lost the toss-up I should
put this lit cigar —_”

‘Hold on; you didn’t saylit.’
‘Well, the cigar I was smoking.’
‘Pat it out then.’
‘Sir, you have run the risk that I ran.

I have lost all, and I but dows you
wonld have doue,
ed cigar into this bung-hole

+ in the chewed up end then.’
‘You insult me again, sir!’

‘Bless your heart! Youfire up a good
sight easier than this ere powder ever

will, Dou you think that [ would put
the burning end of a cigar into the bung-
hole of a keg of powder?’

‘T have told you again, and I repeat
it, that you are no gentleman,
am aman of honor. Bah!
see me die as one.’

Foulon slowly advanced the burning
cigar toward the opening in the keg be-
peath.,
‘Gou away here, you shall be kill ?

shouted Vicaire to the Colonel, but the
latter remained quietly beside the vic-
tim.

 

 

You shall

which was to blow his triend to atoms.
There was a dead silence, and then a
slight hiss was heard. Vicaire looked
up. Foulon, his face purple with rage,
was holding his cigar, afier repeatedly

poking it into the bung-hole. The
Colonel was one broad grio.

‘Is this powder?’ asked Foulon.
‘Tooth powder,’ auswered the Colonel.
‘But,’ said Fou!on, shaking now with

rage instead of fear, ‘it you had lost the
toss-up our keg was full of gunpowder.
What then?’

‘I’d have put the cigar out before I
put it ia,’ said the Colonel.

‘Ah!’ marmured Fouloo.

‘ Or stuck in the chewed-up evd. Hold
on to the terms, you know.’

Foulon calmly walked to his carriage.
He and Vicaire hoisted in their keg of
guppowder, and followed it themselves.

‘Sir!’ shouted Foulon to the Colonel,

‘I said you were no gentleman. I say
now you ate a coward.’
The Colonel smiled.
For three days the friends walked

about Paris and saw both Foulon and
Vicaire several times.

On the fourth day after this ‘duel’ the
three friends happened to be on one of
the large and beautiful steamboats carry-
ing excursionists down the Seine. Col-
onel Skerrett like a consistent Yankee,
was in the pilot house, watching the
working of the wheel. He came down
afterward and sauntered back to where
were two friendle:s individuals, Foulon

aud Vicaire. Neither party addressing
the other. The boat was in the middle
of the river. For # long distance on
either side the banks were straight, and|
the tide was flowing directly down the
middle channel. Suddenly arose a cry

I will put this light-|

Bat 1—I!

Vicaire covered his face with his}
bands, avd waited for the awful moment|

VoL. 18—NO. 41.
Colonel canght hold of the pilot aud
dragged him to Foulen,

‘ Sir, said he, ‘ask this here fellow

which bankis the safest to land ov, avd

te 1 me.’
‘ He says the right one,’ answered Fou-

lon, ‘Bnt the boat cannot be managed,
The wheel must be on fire.

Without a word of reply the Colonel
ploughed his way through the shrieking

crowd, leaped up the steps of the

pilot-house and seized the wheel.

There he stood, the flames roaring about

him, the crowd shrieking beneath him,
steadily steering toward the right
bank. Foulon shuddered at this

exhibition of simple, superhuman

courage. The bank was reached, The

crowd, selfish and crazed with fear,

rushed to land. The Major and the

Captain strnggied up the burning steps of
“= pilot house, followed by Foulon and

Vicu. > They dragged the Colonel out
through the 2ames, bore himto the bank,

and applied restoratives. He was less
injared than might have been supposed,
and at length opened his eyes.

‘Oh, Colovel Skerrett !’ cried Foulon,
with tears in his eyes, ‘your pardon!

You area brave man and a wan of
honor. I will never fight a duel again.’

‘And I never call one mat ze coward
for not fight of ze duel,’ said Vicaire.
 

A Bonanza for Bargain-Hunters.
A Genuine MarkDown Sale !—Ap-

pailing Reductions !— Unheard-Of
Prices !—Overcoats, Suits, Tweeds
and Gents’ Furnishings—

SLAUGHTERED! SLAUGHTERED !
SLAUGHTERED!

TIME for Stock-taking is near. Dull trade is
j alarming, Our stock of Tweeds must g6, Our
j maminoth stock of Clothing must go. Our big
stock of Gents’ Furnishmgs must go. Our large
and superb stock of Ladies’ Furnishings must go.
The price is not so much of anobject. The goods
must turn inte newdollars,
This price list is oniy an index :— r
Men's Heavy, Overcoats with FurCollars, only

$10, worth $14.
Men’s Biackx Worsted only $6.50,
7 $10.
Me'’s Winter Pants, $1.25, $1.50, $2 and up.
$16 will buy a first-class Suit, made to measure,

worth $22.50.
$4 wil! purchase a first-class pair of Scotch

Tweed Pants, worth $5.50.
$6 wi'l buy a Heavy Winter Ulster, worth

just $8.75.
Tryon Tweed Suits, made to measure byfirst-

class workmen, $11, $12, and up.
Childs’ Winter Suits, with good trimmings and

braided, $1.75, and up; $8 will purchase a nobby
Scotch Tweed Suit, worth $12. Our Black Wor-
sted Overcoats, worth $12, now$8; #1 will buy a
Suit of Underclothingin pure Cape Wool.
Wehold the championship ior honest, low-

wriced Tweeds, and challenge all-comers to dup-
icate our §95-cent Merino Wool Tweed,
worth $1.40,

7m = a ag aePre FE be bsbcOaaes
CAMERON BLOCK,

Ch’town, Dec. 31, 1885.

Suits,

HORA CH EASZARD
; at Towest Wholesale Prices:

290 half-chests Tes, of superior quality.
100 bris. Sugar, assorted grad

KO puns. choice retailing Molasses
300 bris. Flour, patents and superiors.
£00 bags Wheat Bran.
AO a do Shor'e.

10° boxes Assorted Biscuits.
1¢0 Ao do { onfee ionery.

25 choice Canadian Cheeses,

10 rolls No. 1 Sole Leather.

100 boxes Laundry Soaps,
10 do London So»p Powder.

1000 reams Wrapping Paper.
50 dozen do Twine.
1°@ dezen Brooins.

50 casks Amer. KeroseneOi.

Price List mailed upon application to

HOR \CE HASZARD,

South Side Queen Square.
Ch’town, Dec. 10, 1885—1 moeod

KING OF ALL
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of fire. A wild stampede of passengers|
in the bow of the boat was made toward |

the stern, aud Foulon, who wasstanding|

near an openiog in the railing was!
thrown from his balance. As he was)

falling overboard, the Colonel stretched|
out his long arm, grasped him by the!
collar, and pulled him in again. The|

Frene!iman’s hat had fallen off. The
Colovel picked it up, and with a friendly
smile handed it to his late ndversary.|
Foulon coloured up and said eagerly :

‘Colonel Skerrett, 1 beg your pardon |
Youare a gevtleman.’

In ihe meantime the panic increased.
All the bow of the boat was in a bright

blaze, and the fire reached the pilot-

house. The pilot rushed out with singed

beard and eye-brows, and the boat
wluwly drified down the stream The

| Jan, 6, 1886

   
I. ©. R. Duntxe@ Aa,
Amherst, Dec, 20th, 1885. )

No housekeeper, ever using it, would ever

after be without WOODIL!’S GERMAN

BAKING POWDER. It is the King of

All Baking Powders I have used.

Mis. W. J. HAMILTON,

 

iy THIS OUT and returnit to vs
Ci wit: 10c, or 4 3c stamps, and

youil get by return maii
Golde n i ods of Goods that will

bring you in more money in one year then
anything cle: in America Your fortune af
you start guick—CITY NOVELTY CU.)
Yergroats, N. 8. may |  


