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FVENING GLASSES

For You Will be opened on|
the 16th 1inst., ;

atthe Charlottetown Businss«College and |
Writing Ava-i«-m_\‘. w here ipetrucuions will |
be given in Book-Ke Business Prace |

¢z, Correspondence, Business Penman- |

ping,

ship, Practical Arithmetic, Shorthand |
i 1T ypewriting. }
Classes ogen frow 7.30 to'® 39 p. m. |
Five sessions per week. Eater ! any
time but NOW is the best.

Students may study sny branches de<
sired. Individual instructions given by
the following teachers:—J Harry Will
ams (Pepmanship); Wm Moran. Licensed
Teacher of Phouography; A C ‘McMillao,
(Licensed)
L. B. MILLER,

l’rm‘v;m!

sulars,

Apply at College for parti

PLANT LINE.

EXCLRSIONS

CHARLOTTETOWN TO BosTON |
AND RETURN FOR

$11.00

Good for 30 Days-

Commencing Oct 21d, the well known
£.S. Halifax leaves Charlottetown every
Tuesday nt nocn for 1losion, via Hawkes-
bury and Halifax.

From Halifax—Every Wednesday at 11
pm. Passengers ticketed via Pictou on
Wednesdays.

From Boston everv

Tickete for eale a
Railwoy. For ticket:
all information apply

Saturday st voon
Sietione ocn P
, rates on freight an

H L CHIPMAN, W W CLARKE,
Supt, Halifax. Agent
339 o e i e
there tor ‘-. '~ & . ;‘

open-faq
Case,
wit

ading purpose 1
wreful exaniination you are
nvinced this watch is

th far more than we ask,
pay the express agent #$3.95
and oxpress charges and it 1s
yours &‘err_v Wateh Co.,
Box ( ;- Toronto, Can.
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Sunlight and Lifebuoy

wnd  tuiles s0aps
yuaranteed to be

The

made 1n

best. laundry
the world,

absolutely pure.

“MONKEY ERAND™

which cannot be equalled as a scour-
ng and polishing soap.

TRY SOME

EZ"All are 5S¢ large “win bar

BAIRN

" ) 1 stone cairn,

Black and White
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! BROKE THE 7
¥ BLOCKADE. ;
@f POV -
i Which Goes to Show That the §‘~§

Spaniard Will Still Be Behind
the Times In the Coming Cen-
tury.
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Lieutenant Jose Baquero y Ordonez
¢f the navy of his Catholie

yked his

ma jesty of
beard
great

Spain str long white
and

action.

decided on a brilliant and

From the decks of his

Who
is for

once more—*

“but it

gunboat bLe looked
knows,” thought he,
last time”—on th
riguano, that
g0 long and
Yankee fleet.

the
e .\]M'}»_\ cove of Tu-
had sheltered
well from the prowling
Then sharp order
given, and the ling
moved swiftly out of the nx,_. Cuban
barbor and stood for the open sea.

On the shore there was strange com-
motion as went. It came
Spanish who had fed
crew and officers for years and sup-
plied the vessel with material, and
their emotion was vivid, for Lieuten-
ant Jose Baquero y Ordonez of the
pavy of his majesty of Spain had omit-
ted the formality of paying the bills.

Lieutenant Ordonez had things more
weighty than mere bills to consider.
After long reflection he had decided on

'S were

white, shi ship

she

loyalists,

a stroke that would end an imperish- | A ;
g . i [ bright as day with the

able glory for him and his—or annihila-

tion. He had decided to run the fierce
blockade and enter Havana; to force
his way through the enormous steel

fleet of the enemy, to defy battleships
and torpedo boats and cruisers and to
do a deed that would re-echo in Spain.

He did not aspire to the empty glory
of sinking a Yankee ship, and, inciden-
tally, being sunk himself. The Lieu-
tenant Ordonez would have dared that,
too, for it would have been a chival-
g to do, and he lived for chiv-
alry. But that ripe reflection to which
be had become a prey taught him
that, if we were sunk, the Yankee pigs
never would > credit to him and his
lorious blow for Span-

rous thir

crew for thei
ish arms.
And, then, would be all the
good effect of his enterprise, as far as
the fame of Spain was concerned? No!
The Lieutenant Ordonez saw clearly
that he could nerve the Spanish arm
and force the world's acclaim for the
valor of his land best by entering Ha-
vana and flashing the news around the
globe that a Spanish warship had brok-

where

en the boasted blockade. *“On. then.
my brave ones!” cried he. “Fear not!
Honor and cigarettes and senoras

{/
i/ When a man gets down
flat on his back, so that he
has to be carried about like
a baby, he finally realizes that he is a sick
man. Very frequently he has been a sick
man for years, but has recklessly refused
to recognize mnature’s warnings. Severe
illness is something that does not strike a
man like a flash of lightning. It creeps
upon him by degrees, and at everv step
warns him with a new danger signal.
When a man feels ‘‘out of sorts’ or
‘““knocked out,” or whatever he may call it,
he is a sick man. It is time to take warn-
Headaches, drowsiness, loss of sleep
at night, loss of appetite, nervousness, bad
taste in the mouth ta the morning, and
frightful dreams—all these are warnings of
encroaching illness. Dr. Pierce’s Golden
Medical Discovery creates appetite, cures
dyspepsia, stimulates the liver, purifies the
blood, quickens the circulation and tones
the nerves. It makes rich, red, tissue-
building blood. It builds firm flesh, but
does not make corpulent people more cor-
pulent. Unlike cod liver oil, it does not
make flabby flesh. On the contrary, it
tears down and excretes the unhealtb\ tis-
sues that constitute corpulency, ana re-
places them with the firm, muscular tissues
of good health. It cures g8 per cent. of
all cases of consumption. All bronchial,
throat and kindred allments as lingering
coughs, spitting of blood and weak lungs
are cured by it. Thousands have testified
to its merits. At all medicine stores.

ing

It is a dealer’s business to give you
what you ask for; not to tell you what
¥you want

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets cure con-
stipation Constipation is the cause of
many diseases. Cure the cause and you
cure the disease One ‘‘Pellet’” is a
gentle laxative, and two a mild cathar-
tic. Druggists sell them, and nothing 18
*'just as good.”
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from |
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1o not 1‘,|..J\II;:"-- . !.:; | ll‘?“““ Li‘*‘]l{"u:lﬂt Ordonez. e ‘raia
lkn B R l his ““lf*l on his shealder and began to
entl AR ; }1'““ hima along. The naval officer
o wnder 1 ; ; - straightened up and struck the stout
\ | old, whit vi el man full in the face. The assaulted
id s l in the Spanish | Person roared and gripped the lieuten-
WANY Vears ant by the (n\n wr and the erowd caught
pid p e ‘ him by legs and arms and helped the
of eutenant ( , | Procession along. |
{ with lis sound jud | ;t-x a 17-\\' minutes he was deposited
hough bravel f ‘lfif{'il"~'!lxll)', though not altogether
the ast. and &t i unk .nfil_\', in a police station, where a
2 | on ‘the hord; . : "]"'1 faced man with a rich Irish brogue
3 lity for th g demanded his pedigree. That was a
¢ lv eno | matter of some dith ‘ulty, for the lieu-
\ X A .'\.I \ g : g ' 1 Lt was quite beyond himself with
h ‘ gt ' : | *and no one else could tell much
\nd so making p ;':‘ : “ : R But finally lln sergeant had gathereqd |
rted bayou or bay was to be fou "‘1 "h‘h _I|1 material to make his record on [
the tle gunboat S: n Jag ' a4 i the blotter: July 4, 1950—Prisoner. |
Jag ] ; ot
her way along the north e | male; x'<i:\l name ‘unknown; assumed
night after night. givine a ' r'::':;.u. ].;v::tvn:!.n[ Jose Baquero y Or |
to harbors like ‘\':z“u:* la { Py o vy |
: And the Lieutenaut Ordonez was

Cardenas, where the
in force, till at
of the seventh day after 1
of their port, the brave Spaniards crept
in sight of their goal.

enemy

last, on the midnigh

Now there was intense excitement
on the little ship. The men lay down
by their guns and whispered what

they had to say to each
officers crowded togcther and strained
through the gloom for
dusky shapes of the American ships
that must be within a few miles at
the most. And softly the
worked and every moment
loomed more plainly.
no sign of foeman. No pencil of wav-
groping light was to be seen
anywhere on the rolling sea to betray
an American ship with her prying
searchlight.

It seemed almost too good to be true,
and the Lieutenant Ordonez and his
men began to suspect a trap. They
redoubled their watchfulness, and
more than one sailor muttered a hur-
ried prayer in wise provision for a
possible emergency when he might
not have time to commend his soul to
118 pmron saint. But still there was
no sign of an enemy’s craft, and finally
the ship opened up the entrance to

other. The
the

engines
the coast
Still there was

rine
ering,

| Havana harbor without having met a

single obstacle.

Then an involuntary esclamation of
gurprise came from the watching men.
Havana was dazzling with illumina-
tions. The waters of the bay were
flashes of elee-
tric lights, and from all parts of tie

eity rockets and Roman candles and
nther aerial fireworks were rising in
sheafs of flame. For awhile the Span-
lards gazed at the scene in mute aston-

Ishment. Then the Lieutenant Ordonez
reaised his voice and shouted: “Vie-
tory! Viectory! Behold! This it is

why there is no blockade! The Yankee
pigs have been wiped from the sea that
they so polluted! Joy! Joy! It is a
glorious day for Spanish arms!”
Loudly the crew cheered at the
words, and the gunboat San Jago sped
by the dark and silent Morro and up
the bay. Quickly the gig was lowered,
and the lieutenant with his officers

| went ashore with feverish impatience

to learn the news

At the pier a great crowd stood, as if
awaiting them. But when the seamen
landed there were no cheers as they
had expected. Instead, they found
themselves regarded curiously, and
chere was considerable jostling and
some laughter.

Angrily the lieutenant turned to a
tall, stout individual in a rather odd
uniform of blue cdoth with many brass
buttons. Him he asked in Spanish for
the latest news, but the fellow only
stared. »

The lieutenant repeated his request
peremptorily, and still there was no
answer.

But the official turned to one of the
bystanders and beckoned to him. He
approached and in turn stared and
shook his head.

Others came and listened to the ques-
tion which the lieutenant was repeat-
ing, but each looked as nonplused as
the rest.

Finally an old, old man appeared and
nodded understandingly. Turning to
the rest, he said in English: “This old
jay is jabbering Spanish—you know,
the language that they used to speak
here 'way back. Well, I guess he's a
little cracked, because he's asking for
the latest news of the war.”

*“What war?’ asked a young man cu-
riously.

‘Why, that there Spanish war that
we had about this island here with
them Spanish about 50 years ago. 1
don’t remember the date exactly, but
it was about in 1900 or some time lige
that.”

The Lieutenant Ordonez was getting
Impatient. His sailors had been jostled
from his side and were losing them-
selves in the crowd, and his officers
also had disappeared. He said: “Teli
me, senor; I am the commander of the
Spanish gunboat San Jago and have
run the blockade. What is the meaning
of this discourtesy ?”

“Holy smoke!” said the old man in
English to his friends the onlookers.
“lI guess he’s a goner in the head for
sure. He says that he’s run the block-
ade. I s’pose, Bill,” he continued, turn-
ing to the stout man in the blue uni-
form, “that you’ll have to tear your-
self away from this Fourth of July
celebration of ours and take this poor
old duck to the police station. He's
dead nutty.”

“Hang it!” said Bill. and strolled over

|
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bustled rudely into a cell. He
waited in the snug port of Turig
too long.—New York Press.
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Giving Fame n Chance.
“Don’'t worry, Scribbs; you’'ll awake
yet and find yourself famous.”
“If 1 could believe that. I'd
bed and stay there all the
Chicago Record.

go to
time.”—

Does Neat Inspire Confidence,
There is always more or less populag
suspicion attacked to expert testimony
when it begins to take refuge in words
of more than three syllables.—Wash-
Ineton Star

RORG IDEA

VSPEPSIA

Throws all the Slame on the
Stomach—The Real Seat of
Trouble is the Intestines—
The Permanent Cure is Dr.
Cha:e's Kidney-Liver Pills.

It is an od idea long since expioded tha
1 to the stomiach. No
1nes Hu:'. by far the greater
rd the more difficuit part
n the intest E:rq. This explains
why dyspepsia is never really cured by pre-

1 stomach digestion

IS Wilici) merely al

1.
why {‘\r. f“ 1ne's }:)d
have been so rem: 'y suc-

for thic werst forms t_wX dyspep-

s Kidney-Liver Pills act direct!

’V
eys, liver and bowels, and glve new
gor to the intestines, ’ml make
to pe m their work of digesting
s oa which the stomeach has pe
'.

St £h to
slight ¢ In.
digest sericus nature you
can <f C'ut(‘i:wf!'.".‘-
sands w ntly cured by
using Dr y-Liver Pills. One

a dose, a box, at ‘“ dealers, o

imanson, Ea’\(.o.. Toronto.
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Attending the Big Bazaar

should call at

Dodd and Rogers

For bargains in

STOVES and
HARDWARE

smmh
TC LET

The north end of a house situated on
Prince Street, couta:ning nine rooms, suit-
able for nboardmg house or private reeid-

ence. App]v to
. . THOMAS McQUAID,

241 o Lower Prince

BOVRIL is a combination of all the nutritious constituents
of Fresh lean beer with the Stimulating properties of Extract
of Meat.

BOVRIL is infinitely more nourishing than Extract of Meat
or Home Made Beef Tea.

THE GREAT

AZAAR DAYS !

16th, 17th, 18th, 19th,

xtraordinary Sale
= Great reduction in Prices on Bazaar [ays

Ready made Clothing in Overcoats,
Suits, Underclothing, Hats and Cap , D..
and Shoes,

Farmers and then families visiting the city ou Ruzanr
Days, will have an opyortunity of bu_ymw their wants at
g1&atly reduced prices.

Speciol low fares by rail to the Bazaar.
prices for our goods on Baziar Days.

.sters, Ra2fers and
G.ols and Buoots

SL)-‘,’ 'ﬂ'L: lllw

Come in and :ee

J B Macdonaild & Cc

LEADERS IN I10W PRICE

~CHEAP--
RAILWAY FARES

Cathedral

Bazaar
f6th to 19th 00T—-

It will pay visitors teo
look through our splendid
stock of seasonable

Dry Goods,
Men's Furpishings
Millinery

1. J. HARRIS,

LONDON HOUSE




