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THE DAILY EXAMIN#!
 

CHARLOTTETOWN, OCTOBER 14, 1899
 

Success.
 

. <

angA sluggish liver

poor digestion never

did accomplish muchin  
this world—it never 

e
e
e
e

will. The tru genius

ot success is health. ot

The daily use of Ab-

bey’s Effervescent Salt

keeps the liver and

digestive organs in per-

fect order, and gives

the health that wins

success, S&S SF JF   
WE

WANT :

WOUSEKEEPERS ©
lo come in and look over our|

Our stock is fine!
and fresh and euaranteed to be

satisfac tory.

thing in ourline that is neces-
sary.

POR HOUSEKERPING

‘The prices— well, that is wuat
we want you to see when you

 

oroceries

\ e keep every-

 ere looking at cur gocds.

Their lewness will surprise |

you.

(QUEEN STREET
a He

FCWesleyCo}
CHEEEE:

1
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Zinc Ercuinc, ELEGTROTYPING.
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DRISCOLL and GLORNSBY |

   M St.JOHN. N.B.

 

PLANTLINE.

EXCURSIONS
CHARLOTTETOWN TO BOSTON

AND RETURN FOR

$11.00
Good for 30 Days.
Commencing Oct 3:d, ‘he well known

8.8. Halifax leaves Charlottetown every
Tuesday nt nocn for Boston, via Hawkes-
bury and Halifax.
From Halifax—Every Wednerdsyat 11
_ Passengers ticketed via Pictou on
fednesdays.
From Boston cvery Sa'urday st noon
Tickets for cale at Sietions cn P

Railwoy. For tickets, rates on freight an
al) information apply

HL CHIPMAN,
Supt, Halitax.

 

W WCLARKE,
Agent
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SALT! SALT
12000 Bags Common£al!t nowlanding
6000 ve “ “ now du?
500 factoryfilled te arrive

Buycrs ordering ex. ship save ccst
cf storing here. For sale low to the
taade. For prices write

CHARLES
2°4 dlwk

 

LAKPER,

Shediac, N. B

ROYAL
OAK
SOAP

In every home there are dainty clothes,
delicate in cclor and fabric, or both, that
caure anxiety when going to the wash.
They want washing, but are unequal to

wear and tear of the wash tub. ROYAL
UAK SOAPis specially prepared for the
washing of fine materials,

It is pure and vafe.
_ Itextracts dirt and stains without sub-
Jecting ciothes to friction or chemical rot.

Sold everywhere. Savethe wrappers.
Send for premium list.

JAS. D LAPTHORNE,

   Ch’towa Soap Worke,

 

A YiWiLKOUT A ORI
By MORGAN ROBERTSON.

Copyright, 1899, by Morgan Robertson

It was in the early days of

were small, distraffic, when vessels

cl} line lax, and when each forecastle

ht contain one or more part owners.

Dunkirk Sam, Bill Tubbs and Starboard

x, composing the crewof the little

schooner Alma, ! | no such dual rela-

tions with their captain. They drew

wag ts. But, as their captain? pronts.

was old Long Tom

andwhom they

and advised and obeyed as theypleased,
their treatment of

calculated to impress

any otherbelief

town, loved **sasseqd”’

strangers

the whole vessel—and Captain Tomtoo.
At Kingston, after discharging cargo,

they had put on their shore clothes and
selfishly

with himself or the cook as heliked.ine ,
The mate, newly shipped,

fled to the bosomof his family.
captain sulked for awhile under
elight put upon him by his ‘‘boys,”
went ashore alone, met his agent, then

him
secured him

hunted up his mate and
aboard, for the agent had
a load from Port Hope to Oswego. Then
he hied himself to the one

the town, bought a ticket, went in and
vainly coaxed the three unj:

to heed the callof duty. Useless en-
deavor! They were kind to him—asked
him to sit with them, but would not
budge until the performance ended.

Captain Tom coaxed, ordered, fumed
and finally swore; then was collared by
a scandalized fat policeman and cast

forth into outer darkness, followed by

sent

the heartless threat of the three totell
his wife and the minister when they
got home, for Captain Tucker was a
sturdy pillar of the church.

Filled to the brim with ‘‘aggrava-

tion,’’ he returned to the wharf where
his vessel lay and helped the mate loose

the canvas, vowing to pay off the three
‘*‘sogers’’

The three left the theater at 11 o’clock

and leisurely made their way to the
vessel. Had theyseen a restaurant they

would havesatisfied their slight hunger

before putting themselves under Cap-

tain Tom’s domination—not that they
anticipated increased peril from

weakness attending empty stomachs,
but they knewthat the cook, as indif-

ferent to nautical etiquette as them-
had turned in for the night:

hence. there would be no

prepared—andit was a long timeuntil
breakfast

Discussing made them

hungrier. Starboard Jack suggested the
advisability of

ing f:

‘the skipper won't turn

for ns tonight. but he'll bis own

nibble from the galley.”” They agreed
to this, and Captain Tom’s prospective

selfishness condoned their own mutinous

injury

outrageously

when a_ rooster
voices. arose to fri

und settles

seives,

the matter

turning back and bunt
ran eating **for,

the

get

house, ‘he suid

cook out

behavior. giving the balance of

to them

nnngry

They tecame

halted

their

d at them

down again. Fatal mistake

Starboard Jack testified later that
visions of a chicken potpie. partaken

of at h red his brain. and th:

ry odor seemed to |

that

revi

and

aroused by

stature, clutter:

ine. ent

save >in his nostrils

Bill Tubbs admits

theugl

Lis Way Ware
ts serenely wedan oft rei

wetter!
Breed

 

early cissipation. in which bt

bad diszgracefully attended a cockficr
Drev>iuxk’ Sam never comeritted posi .

A LITTLE LIGHT.
Every young wo-

man needs a little
light upon the sub-
ject of health. There)
is far too much new-
fashioned prude
among mothers.
ery young woman
should have ex-
plained to her the
supreme  neces-
sity of keeping
herself pure and
wholesome and

free from weak- y
ness and disease }
in a womanly way.

eneral health, her future happiness,
ood looks, her physical strength, her

capability as a wife and mother, and the

health and strength of generations to come
re dependent upon this.

z Nothing in the world will destroythe
good looks, wholesomeness, the amiability,

and the usefulness of a woman quicker

than disorders of the delicate and important
organs that bear the burdens of maternity.
Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription is the
best of all medicines for women who are
ailing in this way. It makes a woman
strong and healthy where a woman most

meeds health and strength. It relieves

pain, soothes inflammation, heals ulcera-
tion and gives rest and toneto the tortured

nerves. It cures all the ills and pains too

commonly considered an uncomfortable in-

heritance of womankind. It has been used

for over thirty years with an unbroken

record of success. More of it has been sold

than of all the other medicines for women

combined. It is the discovery of Dr. R. V.

Pierce, for thirty years chief consulting

physician to the Invalids’ Hote! and Sur-

gical Institute, at Buffalo, N. Y. He will

cheerfully answer, without charge, all let-

ters from ailing women. sa

s ears ago,’’ writes Mrs. J. N. Messler,

of rotvendea Avenue,New York, N. Y., “the

best physiciams in this cit said there was =

cure for me—unless I wou —— to a hospital —

have an operation performed. I could mot wa:

across the roons. I took Dr. Pierce's Favorite

Prescription and after three bottles I cowd
work, walk and ride.’’

Torpid liver and constipation are surely

and speedily cured by Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant

Pellets. They never gripe. They regulate,

tone up and invigorate the liver, stomacs

and bowels. No substitute urged by met-

cenary dealexs is as
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Tucker of their own

him was in no way

with
than that they owned

y gone to the theater, leaving
Captain Tomto keep ship or go ashore

rl lived in
Kingston, and early in the evening had

The

the

theater of

generates

at the first American port.|

the

nightdInanch |

  

butit is on recorq that Dunkitre Satu
was the first to sneak
‘*Mightyfine rooster- Shanghai. too.’

he said
aay ‘ P **

Niceand fat. remarke 1 Bill Tubbs
tor Ine’ enna . t, +1 }t nin juare the other way. thi put
ting temptation behind him
Why cLIs¢ 8 the devion ‘ ? o!

criminal thoughts thr ugh the dorbt
} at ’ . . a. a1 tears of LYonCcYriminal brains’? Ter

rrw slieit ] ]tarry QiZits closed around the neck of1 1» ; ted :as, 4 ? ° , § : 1
the drowsy bird, stifling the indienant
outery ove were later remov a tO The
stru ne claws, threat ing t
Stair ird Jack's ne ishors
and three guilty maranders {J lth:
the dark:

t yy hlin i?) : ;It was blind, illogica} crime for
crime’s sake alcneKK Their hunger may
have suggested the abduction: the al
duction could in no
hunger. But this dia not occur to them
Guilty fear possessed their

cluding other thorghts, even of their
empty stomachs

With the rooster snugly imprisoned
under Starboard Jack's arm, they tum-
bled over the Alma’s rail and downthe
forecastle stairs, unheeding the tirade

of reproach launched at them by Cap-
tain Tom. Here a hurried confab re-

sulted in the raising of the trapdoor
and the unceremonious bundling of the

nearly choked fowl into the inky dark-

ness of the fore peak. One protesting
squeak arose from the depths. Then
they changed their clothes, went up

and made sail, meekly taking the scold-

ing they had earned, but Captain Tom’s

wrathfinally gave wayto astonishment

at their submissiveness, and he desisted,
for they had given him not one wordof

*‘back talk.’’ Howcould they?

Captain Tom Tucker was a Lake Erie
navigator and had brought his little
schooner down to glean some of the

lucrative barley trade of the lower lake.

Knowing nothing of Lake Ontario, he
had secured a mate who did, and this
was enough—for summer sailing at

least. He had no use for charts—would

not have one aboard—or any othersalt
water methods. He believed in carry-

ing courses and distances in his head,
where he could get at them when
needed.

An heur after the mate had given
the course up the north shore and

turned in, the fog shut down, moist

and thick, blotting out the patch of
blacker darkness that loomed up as

land to the northward and making the

voice of Dunkirk Sam. heaving the

Way satisfy thei

souls, ex-

lead at the request of the anxious cap-
tain, sound hoarse and resonant as he
called out, ‘‘No bottom ”’

Captain Tucker wished, not for a
chart, bat that he knewthat shore bet-

ter and, not caring to call the mate,
took his stand at the weather bow,

tooting the fog horn and strainingsight

and hearing into the wet blanket ahead.
The wind wasoff the land at an angle

which just allowed Bill Tubbs at the
wheel to lay his course,

In his bunk in the forecastle was

Starboard Jack, making the best he
could of his watch below, and beneath
him, be it remembered, was the confis-

cated rooster. Either his conscience or
his empty stomach or the fog horn:
above kept Starboard Jack awake, and|

he rolled out to enjoy the usual sailor’s
relief from insomnia-—-he lighted his
pipe.

It was not daylight, nor timeforit,

and the occupant of the fore peak had
no legitimate right or reason to think

so, but, he was, no doubt, rather upset
by the night’s adventure and his pow-
ers of discernment unequal to the task
of distinguishing between daylight and

the flicker of a lighted match showing
through the chinks in the forecastle
floor. Or it may be that he understood

and merely expressed approval of the
light shed on his darkness. He gave
vent to a hearty, long drawn crow,
which, reaching the ears of Captain
Tom on the weather bow, muffled and
indistinct, seemed to him to come from

the lee side, where there should be noth-
ing but open water.

‘“‘Great snakes, where are we?’’ he

shouted. ‘‘Hear that, Dunkirk? Did
you hear it? Light up the jib sheets.
Hard-a-lee. There’s land over there.’”’
Around went the little vessel. Star-

board Jack heard with dismay the
sounds beneath and above and started
up to forestall any further mischief by
honest confession, but the sight of Dun-

kirk Sam’s round face, shaking with
silent, unholy glee as he peered down

the hatch during the transit from jib
sheet to jib sheet, sent him back. Dun-

kirk Sam returned to the lead, while
Captain Tom tooted the horn from the
weather bow, now, of course, the other

side. When lonely rooster begins to
crow, it is hard to guess when he will

stop. The schooner had been skimming
along straight for the shore for five
minutes, and Dunkirk Sam had just

called out, ‘‘Mark 20, hard bottom,”
when Captain Tom distinctly heard an-
other rooster—not the first; they were
leaving that astern. This one was on
the lee bow, as before, but in another
direction.

“Oh, my good Lord,” he groaned,
‘‘where in Sam Hill are we—barnyards
all round—we’re goin up someriver.
Hard up, Bill,”’ he yelled. ‘‘Hard up.

Slack off the main sheet an get her ’fore
the wind.”
He ran aft to look at the compass

and call the mate if necessary, waving
his long arms and shouting. Dunkirk
Sam jerked the lead inboard and sped
to the forecastle hatch.

‘“‘Starboard!’’ he called in a hoarse
whisper, ‘‘you awake?’’
‘What?’

our full-sized Linen Doylies at

mail your watch free. Unsold Doylies
seturnabdle. j

 

Wring his neck; the old man’s goin

daft. He near beached her.

Dunkirk Sam’s sense

left him when his lead reached bottom.

Captain Tom steadied his vessel due

southeast and had partially recovered

his wits, when from straight abead he

heard another rooster. The misguided
fowl in the fore peak had proclaimed
his third defiance just as Starboard
Jack raised the trapdoor to descend
upon him. Lond and clear came the
elaz ion note to the ears of the perplexed
skipper, to Whom it seemed not tl
lengths ahead

‘‘Hard down,”’ he
avinnine ih. a; iegrinning Bill: ‘‘hard dx

snarled to the

Wh, nan;

’“Chicken thieves,

that wheel

what you langhin at?
Heseized the spokes and ground the
wheel over

scoundrels, ingrates.’

with We're goin ashore;

Down withit!’’

(to be continued)
 

Tortured by
i=Itchingalmost driven

Insane.

Instant Relief in Dr. A. W.

Chase’s Ointment

Oneof the most distressing symptoms ima-
ginable is the almost unbearable itching which
is an accompaniment of Leucorrhea or whites.
The nerves are irritated by the poisonousdis-
charge, and the result is an itching which is
only rendered more excruciating by rubbing or
scratching.

Especially at night, when the body is warm,
the patient is tormented beyond the powers of
human endurance. Sleep or rest is out of the
question. Nervouswess, irritability and dese
pondency are a natural result.

In these offices there are on the file thou-
sands of letters from grateful women who have
found in Dr. Chase’s Ointment a quick and
certain cure for this itching to which women
are subject.

During the expectant period many women
suffer similar agony from itching of the parts,
or itching piles, which are absolutely cured by
Dr. Chase’s Ointment.

Thefirst application of this great ey
of Dr. A. W. Chase will afford prompt relie
At all dealers- or Edmanson, Bates & Ca.,
Toronto.
fn —— em ——

’ This beautiful little 47BS
: Lady's Watch for eyo

selling 3 doz. of

  

   

 

10 cents each. Fine Boy's 4
Watch for selling 2 doz. Latest
and prettiest designs; sell at sight.
Ne Money Required. Simply
write and we send Ylies postpaid.
Sell them, return money, and we

LINEN DOYLEY CO.
DEPT. _ », TORONTO

DANCING
ccooe AND...

PHYSICIAL CULTURE.

PROWSE BLOCK, SUNAYSIDE
Miss H. C. Macdorald’s select

School cpens for the season, October
ord, Afternoon and» evening classes
now ferming. Just time for one
term before Rink opens. Choice of
days to tnose who come first. Ar-
rangements can be made for private
classes and private lesscns on #f plic—
ation. 233 dtf

srasnsamsnibetenaaecnseseaainenessansncenesaseaesnny <meta—_——____—__-__--—. —--

EVENINGGLASSES
For You Will be opened on

the 16th inst.,

at the Charlottetown Business College and
Writing Academy, where inetructions will
be given in Book-Keeping, Bueinets Pract
ice, Correspondence, Business Penman-
ship, Practical Arithmetic, Shorthand
and Typewriting.

Classes ogen from 7.309 to 930 p. m.
Five sessions per week. Enter a. any

time but NOW ie the best.
Students may study any branches de~

sired. Individual iastructions given by
the following teachere:—J Harry Will-
iams (Penmanship); Wm Moran,Licensed
Teacher of Phonography; AC McMullae,
(Licensed).

L. B. MILLER,
Principal

Apply at College for partizulars.
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BOVRIL is a combination of all the nutritious constituents
of Fresh Jean beef with the Stimulating properties of Extract
of Meat.

BOVRILisinfinitely more nourishing than Extract of Meat
or Home Made Beef Tea.

 

 

  
LADIES’ COATS

New Goods Coming
=— Daily to Band

TY "TLV W 9 ¥

SLEN’S

(APS
LADIES’ HATS

 

 

Men's Lice

A gcod range
difierent weights,
including

Stanfield’s Urchrinkeble.

Lvca@r

 

T.JHARRIS,
LOND N Ht Usk

      
     

THE GREAT

BAZAAR DAYS!
16th, 17th, 18th, 19th.
 

Extraordinary Sale
“———Great ieduction in Prices on Bazaar Days
 

Ready made Clothing in Overcoats, U!sters, Reefers and
Suits, Underclothing, Hats and Cap:, Dry Goods and Boots
and Shoes,

Farmersand then families visiting the city on Bazaar
Days, will have an opyortunity of buying their wants at
greatly rednced prices.

Speciol low fares by rail to the Bazaar. Special low
prices for our goods on Baziar Days. Come in and see

J B Macdonald & Cc
' LEADERS IN LOW PRICE é
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