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D-O-D-D-
DODD'S KIDNEYPILLS, the
only positive, never-failing cure,
ou earth, for all Kidney diseasea,

Take No Other.
Get the Genuine,
Refuse Imitations,

= There's Only One Dodd’a
.

@HGeHG&6898EE88

ADVICE ABOUT

Spice.
When ordering a packrge

Pepper, Ginger, A!lspice, Cin

namon or Cream of Tartar

from your grocer you can al-

waye feel sure of securing the

best quality by asking for ;::

Mott's

S § City of Ghent
PICKFORD& BLACK
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Chaksail fromof Ghent will

ottetown cvery Friday durir g

ison of 1889 for Halifax, calling at

Summersid-, Port Hastings, Port Hawks-

bury, Aricbat, Canso, Isaac Harbor, Salmon

River, Sheet Harbor, returning will leave

Halifax every Tuesday at 6 p m making some

». , (37

; }
] t ¢ OcIOCc

,

calls The steamer has exceilent passenger

accomodations. Saloon amidships. Specia.

low freights will be given this season
Further ir formation apply to

W W CLARKI
Age

( Town May 27 tf

Dubcee Steamship Co'y
(Limited)

Proposed Sailings from

MONTREAL and QUEBEC
During Soason of 1899.

FOR PICTOU. N:-S:-
— CALLING AT—

Father Point, Gaepe, Mal Bay, Perce,
Cape Cove, Summerside, Char;

loitetown and Souris.

From Montreal From Ch’town

at 2 p. m at 6 p.m,

Mon, 19th Jane Mon. 18h June

do 3rd July do 26th do

io 17th July do 10th July

lo 3ist do do 24th do

do i4th Aug. do Tth Aug.

lo 2xth do do 2lst do

do lth Sept. do 4thSept.

io ©«25th do do 18th do

io

§=—
.:

9th: Cet. do 2nd Oct.

do 23rd do do 16th do

do 30th do

do 13th Nov

GF Returniny will leave Pictou, N. S. every

alternate Monday at noon, OD arrival of

Trains from Halifax and St. John, call-

og at Charlottetown, Susnmerside, Perce,

Gaspe, Ma] Bay and Father Point.

chunge should circumstance

ao 6th Nov,

Subject t

equire it.

CARVELL BROS,
Agente

aw.

D. L. HOOPER
Agent for the Windsor, N. 8. Plaster

Co—Epglizh Selenite Cement and Cal-
cined Plaster.

Also agent for the Maritime Clay Work

Brick. A stock dlwayson band. |
Also a well furnished feed sore gdjoin-

“oor a eee,
Cor.Great George & Chesuta

——
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THE GAVE OF AVARICE
By CLINTON ROSS

“Here the writing stops,”” Fentoz
gaid. ‘‘But there is one line more in

another hand:

“The devil has the soul of him who w

known to the world as Miguel Santos.’

‘*What a fool that old chap was, any-

way!’’ said Dorden. ‘‘With all that
money he might have had a time fit for
a king without botherin himself about
the hereafter.’’

‘‘With all that money,’’ I said. ‘*Do
you suppose it’ now?”’

‘*‘Do you spose it is? It fairly makes
my mouth water,’’ Dorden obs

‘If it were there!’’ said the pale faced
Fenton. ‘‘I’ve given up so much—to
get money.”’

‘‘No more than I,’”’
**No morethan I,”’
But I

s thi re

rved.

said Dorden.

said I.

was watching the yellowed
parchment which Dorden was holding,

as I have said, low over the candle.
Black lines were appearing there. I
gasped as Isaw them. Wasthis that
old secret? Had he written it on the

| back of the confession? Should we know

it, then? Should we get the gold with
| which I might make my restitution?
; ‘‘The paper’s back, Fenton!’’ I cried.

Fénton turned the paper, scared,

while Dorden sent the greasy pack scat
tering.

‘*Read it—for God’s sake, read it!
Can you?’’

Fenton read in a lowvoice:

‘As thou followest the disused road to the
silver mine thou wilt come about five Spanish
miles to a projecting rock.
ern side of the rr
which will bring
bushes bythe cliff side.
find the opening of the cave. Pusht!
hand corner of the iron door, and it willswing

open, and thou wilt be cursed as was Miguelo

Going to the west

<, pace due west 50 yards,
» against the clump of
Underthese then wilt

e¢ upper

Lantos.”

“It’s gospel truth, then,’’ said Dor-

den.

“That he was cursed!”’

starting.

‘Blank the curse!’’ Dorden replied
‘‘That treasure is there!’’

‘*Yes, it may béthere,’’ said Fenton

rising.
‘‘But the old road the fellow =

of,’’ Dorden said. ‘‘Haven’t you read
of it in ‘em papers?’’

“It is the path to the lIeftof th
monastery,’’ said Fenton.

‘‘We'll go there at

said Dorden, rising. ‘‘We'll divide.’
“Tf it’s true,’’ said L.
‘‘It’s got to be true,’’ Dorden retort-

ed. ‘‘My luck has got to change son
time. ’”’

Fenton sat there, the
from his pale face.

‘““You pocr limp fool,
contemptuously. ‘‘Now, the fir
is for us to go to bed.’’

He seemed to direct us like a capt

and we readily allowed him the |
hip. Yet I fancied something 4al

eal
said Fenton,

stinrise, then,’

Toot + mritsweat pouring

’? Dorden said
:

St thin

ous in his eyes, and I remem]  

 

after I was in bed I and bolted

my. door. What if the dream were nota
dream? Aye, what if we shou!d find

And then my

arose

that treasure? dream

maddened me, and I tossed till the sun
cameover the mountain top—the moun-
tain perhaps of the cave ofthe river.
We started out after breakfast

stealthily, as if we were on some thiev-
ish errand. The manner of thieves
seemed to fall to useasily.

At first the search promised well. for
the old road by the monastery was a
marvelous piece of engineering forits
day and time. Nature, so forceful in
Mexicoafter all the years, had not de-
stroyed man’s work. So anxiously we
followed that splendid and forzotter
 

If awoman walked
bare-footed on the
sharp edge of a
sword, would
not undergo one-
tenth of the agony
daily borne by thou-
sands of women
witheut complaint.
They suffer greater
misery and pain
than could be in-
flicted by all the pro-
fessional torturers

‘that the world ever
knew. Day and
night they suffer
from headaches,
dragging down and
burning sensations,

pains in the sides and
back, hot
and cold
flushes,

nervous
and trem-
bling sen-

sations and physical lassitude and mental

despondency. The whole body is tortured

with pain and the entire nervous system 1s

racked. If they consult the average ob-

secure physician, he will attribute their bad

feelings to stomach, liver, kidney, heart or

nervous trouble. If, by accident, he hits

upon the right cause, he will insist upon

the disgusting examinations andlocal treat.

ment so embarrassing to a sensitive, mod-

est woman. :

The real trouble is weakness or disease

of the delicate and important organsthat

bear the burdens ofmaternity. There is no

necessity for examinations oT local treat-

ment. r. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription

cures all disorders of this mature in the

privacy of the home. It acts directly on

the sensitive organs concerned, making

them strong and well. It allays inflamma-

heals a—
=ms

a builds up the nerves. its

weheontian drains. It banishes thea

forts of the expectant months, and me es

baby’s coming easy and almost painiess.

  
  

 

  

   

  

   

  

   

  

  

  

  

  

she

the beauty and vivacity lost

cabana months ora of pain and

cases. housands of women have tes-

i its marvelous merits. At all med-

a aaete. Avoid substitutes. sila

To cover customs and mailing ouly, sen

41 one-cent stamps for peper-coveres. copy,

or so for cloth-bound copy, of Dr. ner

Common Sense Medical Adviser. Address, Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. ¥.

 
ber t t |

( put on that jutting rock? I questioned.

 

ay, Waich reminded us

much as of an old Romenroad such :

you may see along the Mediterrancan
Countless treasryror the Adriatic isire pner- |

haps had been dragged over it in the old |

days before the mine to which it led |
| been abandoned. Yes, it told of old

; (on , r¢

ha follow- |
} | 3 l «a i t}
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trunis and leaves. A snake, so deadly

in Sonora, ran out before him, yet D

den persisted, and again we were favor
ed, for we came directly, with scarcely

an error, on the opening. Dorden !
brought a machete and now] ed

LO bushes away, and then we

heard a low, distant

dued thunder.

‘The river!’’ Fentoncried at this re-

peated evidence. But what we saw was
wraging, for the cave stop-

ped at about 20 feet. It was walled by

lichen covered. A hundred

vriggling creatures wereon thesurface.

But here was indeed what Miguel

Santos, dead a full century andahalf,
had promised, and there was the iron
door. rusted and discolored, so that we
wondered if indeed it would answer to

the pressure on the upper left hand cor-
ner, wondered if in all the years the

treasure had not been taken. Againit

was Dorden making thetrial, while we

stood waiting. The road to riches—to
the cave of Santos’ avarice—seemed
easy indeed.
The air that swept our faces was sin-

gularly fresh and sweet, due to the wn-
ters that we heard nowin a deafening
roar. Then the rush of air seemed to
stop. Dorden had no difficulty in light-

ing the candle, which gave a feeble

glare in the vast place.
‘‘Careful,’’ he said as he advanced,

and we saw we Were on the edge of a

vast precipice, with the undistinguish-
able mass of the roaring river far, far

below. Weall three turned about, our
faces blanching, and then a strange
thing occurred. A pale white light be-
gan to be diffused. I could not account
for it then, though now I understand
that the shifting sun had reached some

opening along the course of that under-
ground river. It was a vast streamin-
deed, a sheer fallof many hundredfeet,

as we nowwereable tosee. The farther
shore we could not tell in that half

light. Nowit had become almost like

early twilight. But it seemed to me ius
broad as the Hudson. Whence did it

and whither were those waters

carried in their mad whirl? But I was

interrupted by Dorden’s cry. He was
pointing toward a projecting cliff,

which hung out far over the water. It

Was approached by a narrowneck, so
that it formed a peninsula jutting into
the air above the roaring waters. The

space might have had a diameter of 50

feet. But what we saw astounded us

even in our expectations, now raised by
the success of every step of the search.
On this space were above ascoreof iron
chests, their lids all opened, revealing
in the increasing light the sheenof dia-
monds, the blue and green of sapphires
and the glow of rubies. They lay there
beckoning, as Miguel Santos had left
them. From manyof the chests was |
the absorbing yellow glare of golden

coins, so many that in the moment we
could not calculate their number. Yet
we knew that here was wealth stich as

rumble es of sub-

masonry,

come

a

Sroesus’ incalculable riches of gold and

precious stones. But whyhad they been

I don’t believe the others even ques-

tioned. Nowthat we could see quixe

plainly Dorden cast the candle down

into the depths and almost ran toward

the treasure. I saw himdizzily rushing

along the narrow passage and kneeling

before one of the chests and crying out

like a maniac. Fenton was close behind

him, gloating over the jewels. As I fol-

lowed he picked from one of the chests

a piece of manuscript. oe

“What is this?’ he said, holding it

up, for the light now was strong enough

for us to read byit.

“Moreof Santos’ words!"’ he added.

“Look at the gold, not papers!’’ Dor

den cried. But the instinct of the

scholar mastered Fenton evenin that

moment.  
‘‘Miguel Santos’ writing.’’ hesaid,

and slowly he rendered

“Gold thou comest by dishonestly shalt

curse thee always, for sin must be penance

Fool, thou shalt perish with thy gold and thy

precious stones. The punishment of God on

the miser is that he shall not keep what he

gioats on.”’

‘Fool!’ came Dorden’s voice, hissing

over our shoulders. I looked at him al-

most fearfully, for there was a maddish

glare inhis eyes. Suddenly, like a fiend.

a threw himself on us beth. “‘It shall

be mine,”’ he cried, ‘‘only mine!’

The onslaught earried usall three near

the edge, Fenton andl struggling to

hold him back. Im some way—G

knows how—I disentangled myself and

turned just at theedge. My companions

were not there, but from afar was & lit-

tle splash, while @ voice cried out in

horrid despair. It indeed may have been

my strained imagination. and yet in-

deed it may have been Dorden’s.  “Cnreaed! COnreed!’’ came that fear-

some cry. Fearsome, 1 say, for 1 was
7 :ine. Iwas across the narrow pas-

f and as 1 reached the firmer earth

I heard a great crunching and crum

bling behind. Awed even in myfear, I

about. The air seemed to be

filled with flying coins and jewels,

kk alse 1

sending out yellow and red, blue and

rreen flashes, and then the earth gave

way, that great crag sank, and a mo

ment—yes, it might have been amo

ment, but it seemed to me a tediously

h trible d iv there came a mighty

struck my fac
so far above the

‘reat river which begins

lsof the earth. Its

splash, and a spray

even where i stood,

surfaceof that ;

and ends in the bowe

bottom at this point you mayfind,
should yon examine, strewn with old |

Spanish coins and jewels, and perhaps
with the mes of men. Yet most of

that great wealth ma

ried by the forceful! current of the river

far on under the earth, which gives

and takes our riches as she gives and

takes our bodies. As for me, I had then

no desire to search, nor have I now

Then I turned andranout of that ac-

cursed cave of avarice. Outside the

warm Mexican sun beat on me But I

did not dare to return to CorpusChristi
I turned down the other

mountain, thinking of the soul of
guel Santos and those of mytwo late
companions—God help them! For me
in the few years left there is penance

for my past, and soI have come back
into the New England town where my
crime was done. As for the riches of

the cave of avarice, I would not touch

them even for the comfort of restitu-

tion to those I robbed. Thesecret. of

Miguel Santos shall end with me, for
the wayto the cave is not as I have de-
scribed, even should you chance in the
village of Corpus Christi, in the state
ot Sonora.

(To be Continued)

r. A.W. GHASE
# Triumphs over the Worst Forms of

KIDNEY...
DISEASE

The wonderful success of Dr. Chase’s Kid-
ney-Liver Pills adds to the fame of the great
doctor whose nameis familiar in almost every
homeas the authorof the world famous Recipe

Book.

y have beencar-

the

Mi-

sideof

 

  

Scores and thousands of grateful men and
women have been rescued from the miseries
anddangers of kidney disease by this greatest
of all kidney cures.

fr. D. C. Simmons, Mabee, Ont., writes:
“*My kidneys and back were so bad I was
unable to work or sleep. My urine had sedi-
ment like brick dust, I was compelled to get
upfour or jive times during the night. I saw
Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills advertised and
concluded to give thematrial. I have only
used one box and am completely cured. I was
a great sufferer for 18 years, but my kidneys do
not bother me now. I enjoy good rest and sleep

and consider Dr, Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills a
boonto suffering humanity.”

Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills, one pill a
dose, 25c. a box, at all dealers, or Edmansan,
Bates & Co., Toronto.
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MUNK
Prices Right

HASZARD & MOORE
SUNNYSIDE
 

Hughes
The

Peoples’ Druggist

Drugs are expensive, Sometimes they
are more expensive than nerd be.
And sometimes they are not so reiiable

as they ongkt to be.
There was atime whenthe prices of drugs
were away up—too high altogether.

That is not the case now. The Apoth-
ecaries Hall chang«d that sume time ago.
You can get perecriptions from pure

drugs at the proper prices— no fancy profits
You can get all my reliatie epecial

remedies; they’ve been tried and found
effective.

The price — the maio
thing —will be found right
in every case.

Geo. E, Hughes
The Peoples Druggist

Apothecaries Hal!
Sunnyside Charlottetown
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Infants and Children. Cast a eS

for Castor Oil, Paregor

Castoria is for

harmless substitute , arcOps

neither Opium,

is Pleasant.

| and Svothing Syrups. It contains

Morphine nor other Narcotic substance. It

Its guarantee is thirty years’. use by Millions of

Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays Feverish-

ness. Castoria cures Diarrhoea and Wind Colic. Castoria

relieves Teething Troubles, and

Castoria assimilates the Food, regulates

cures Constipation

Flatulency.

the Stomach and Bowels of Infants and Children, giving

the Children’shealthy and naturat sleep. Castoria is

Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

Castoria.
‘“‘Castoria Is sc well adapted to children

that I recommendit as superior to any pre-

Castoria.
for2,01

 

“Castoria is an excellent medicine

children

oiits good effect upon their children.’

Dr. G. C. Oscoon, Lowell, Mass.

Mothers have repeatedly told me
; scription knownto me,’

H. A. ARCHER, M. D. Browkiyn, N. ¥

THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF

¢ ¢

APPEARS ON EVERY WRAPPER.
THE CINTA J @ COMPANY. 77 MUBRAY STREET, NEW YORK OrfY.
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Mdsummer
(rearance Sale

at

J BMcDONALD & Co'y
Commencing 18th July

and will centinue
for SO days

All our stock of Boots and ‘shoes, 20 to
50 per ceat discount Womens Oxford

boots 50c a pair WOMENS SLIPPERS
lOc a pair

All our stock of men and boys
25 to 50 per cent discount

Mieas underclothjng, white

shirts, collars, ties hankerchi:fs

26 percent discount

50 pieces print cotton, Grey coiioa

sheeting, dillow cotton, shirting, ‘ining
towelling, towels dress goods ---25 per cent
discount

  

clothing

& colored

brices

Print Cotton 3 cents a yard
Nothing reserved, all must be cleared

nowis your time to buy cheap

4See ——
J.B. MACDONALD & CO

LEADERS IN LOWPRICE.......
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| HIGH CLASS
Licht summer Coats

-and Vests
ae—LUSTRE AND CRASH

JOHN McLEOD & CO
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