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» by Piles
Is Quickly Ended when

Dr. A. W. Ghase’s
Gintment is applied

s the intense agony caused by the
burning sensatiens of piles, there are

toms which producerestlessness and
ating sains known only to the
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What 1 ome give to be free of this
. And yet there is a cure—a

loes not cost much andis
ainful or difficult to apply.

A. W. Chase's Ointment is, so far as is
ven, the only abscilute cure for bline, itch-

_bleeding and protruding piles. It gives
e first application and affords a per-

t cure in the most aggravated cases.
rac Foster, Erieview, Ont., says: ‘I

: -d with itchingpiles for two years
i could not sleep atmight. I was halfcrazed
{ wied everything. Finally seeing Dr.

ase's Ointment advertised I tried it and
und %& good. After a second application I¢
ind relief, and one Sarge box cured me,

we never been bothered since, andI can re-
nmend it to all suffecing from the same

mh does
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Dr. Chase's Ointment is for sale by all
ilers, ae Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronte.

EPPS’S GOGOA
GRATEFUL COMFORTING

Distinguished everywhere
for Delicacy ofFlavour, Supe-
rior Quality, and Nutritive
Properties. Specially grate-
ful and comforting to the
nervous and dyspeptic. Sold
only in }-lb, tins, labelled
JAMES EPPS & Co., Ltd.,
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Homacopathio Cheraists,
London, England.

BREAKFAST SUPPER

 

EPPS'S COCOA
Edaddddl ¢
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Burnivg a Penny

Candle, to look for

a Farthing,’
[hat is what some folks do whee

thy try tosave cents in the purchasn

of adulterated soap wade from ch ap
ols. They not only “burr. the can-
dl.” but they “lose the farthing ”
as well, when they sudject costly fa -
rics. to the corrosive action of such

soaps. Dollars are literaily thrown
away in washing fabrics like lace,

muslin, damask, cretonnes, silks, and|

iabris with trashy imported soaps|ca

made from inferior oil.

Royal Oak Soap
is expressly manufactured for the
washing of sucharticles. It is made
m the purest materials; white goods

become whiter and colored goods
ghter when washed withit. A

purer soap is beyond theart of soap
meking. Ask your dealer. For sale

every where.

J.D LAPTHORN & CO
Charlottetown Soap Works
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NewPresses_
(Fast running ard modernized)

New Type
(Made on the labor saving basis)

and w.th

Everything New
Iam ina better position than ever to fill
lers promptly in the line of Printing and
«kbinding

Alland every kind of Printing perform
in first-class style anc at lowest rates, irom an

ustrated address to a visiting card

Book and Pamphlet printing a specialty.

aying large fonts of bedytype places me in

osition to excel im this line of work.

All thelatest and best makes of paper stock
td stock, (for ‘tat home” cards, ball prog-

' printers supplies kept on handis, €t pand |
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~ select from

Promntness, d reacon-
ale pri

personal attention

JOHN COOMBS,
141 QUEEN STR¢ET

Orr. Prowse Bres

Lge: UME.
—NOW LANDING —

Ix fchrs, ‘Minnie A’ & ‘Janette’
100 Caeks St. John Lime.
100 Barrels.

160 Barrels Bras D’Or Lime.

POOLE & LEWIS
Poole’s Wharf
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<uffering caused THE DRUMS OF THe

FORE AND Ati
(('ontinued.)

Uiarteris and Devlin, subalterns

the last company. faced their 4d
alone in the belief that their men wet

follow

‘You've killed me, you
sobbed Devlin and dropped, cut from
the shoulder strap to the center of the
chest. and a fresh detachment of
men retreating, always. retreating,

trampled Aim underfoot as they made
for the pass whence they bad emerged
I kissed her in the kitchen and I kissed her in

the hail.
Child’un, child’un, follow me}!

Oh, golly, said the cook, is he gwinetokiss us

ai: halla—halla halleluiah}

The Gurkhas were pouring through
the left gorge and overthe heights at the
double to the invitation of their regi-
mental quickstep. The black recks were
crowned with dark green spiders as the
bugles gave tonguejubilantly

In ~ meres the morning by the bright
ight!

When Gabriel blows his trumpet in the morp
ing!

The Gurkha rear companies tripped
and blundered over loose stones. The
front files halted for a moment to take
stock of the valley and to settle stray
boot laces. Then a happylittle sigh of
contentment soughed down the ranks,
and it was as though the land smiled,
for behold there below was the enemy,
and it was to meet them that the Gur-
kbhas had doubled so hastily. There was
much enemy. There would be amuse-
ment. The little men hitched their ku-
kris well to hand and gaped expectant-
ly at their officers as terriers grin ere
the stone is cast for them to fetch. The
Gurkhas’ ground sloped downward to
the valley, and they enjoyed a fair view
of the proceedings. They sat upon the
bowlders to watch, for their officers

were not going to waste their wind if

cowards!

his

| assisting to repulse a Ghazi rush more
than half a mile away. Let the white
men look to their own front,

‘Hi, yil’’ said the subadar major,
who was sweating profusely. ‘‘Dam
fools yonder, stand close order! This is
no time for close order; it’s the time
for volleys. Ugh!’’

Horrified, amused and indignant, the
Gurkhas beheld the retirement—let us
be gentle—of the Fore and Aft witha
running chorus of oaths and commenta-
ries.

‘They run! The white men run!
Colonel Sahib, may we also doalittle
running?’ murmured Runbir Thappa.

the senior jemadar
But the colonel would have néne of

it. ‘‘Let the beggars be cut upalit-
tle,’’ said he wrathfully. ‘‘Serves ‘em
right. They'll be prodded into facing
round in a minnute.”’ He looked through
his fieldglasses and caught the glint of
an officer’s sword.

‘‘Beating 'em with the flat—damned
conscripts! How the Ghazis are walk-
ing into them!’’ said he.
The Fore and Aft, heading back, bore

with themtheir officers. The narrow-
ness of the pass forced the mobinto
solid formation, and the rear rank de-
livered some sort of a wavering volley
The Ghazis drewoff, for they did not
know what reserves the gorge might

hide Moreover. it was never wise to
chase white mentoo far. They return-
ed as wolves return to cover, satisfied
with be slanghter that they had done
and only stopping toslash at the wound
ed on the ground. A quarter of a mile

had the Fore and Aft retreated.and now.
 

A woman's wo

is Bards ie
mother who hast
attend to he
household duti
look after the chi

dren and the wan
of her husban:
needs to be
strong woman ih
every way. A wo
man who suffers
from weakness ana
disease of the deli
cate and importan'
organs that mak
wifeaood an
motherhoodpossi
ble cannot be well
and strong in

other ways. She will suffer from headaches,

pains ift back and sides, and lassitudeand

despondency. A woman in this condition

cannot be a capable and amiable helpmate

There is no necessity for a womanto suf-

fer in this way. Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Pre-

scription is the bestof all remedies for ail-

ing women, It acts directly on the dis-

tinctly womanly organism and makes it

strong and healthy. It allays inflammation,

heals ulceration, soothes pain, stops debili-

tating drains and tones the nerves. It fits

for wifehood and motherhood. It banishes

the indispositions of the period of trepida-

tion and makes baby’s comung easy and al-

most painless. It insures the health of the

little new comer and an ample supply of

nourishment. It tones and soothes the

nerves. Taken in connection with Dr.

Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery, it

makes the skin clear and beautiful, Over

ninety thousand women havetestified to its

wonderful virtues. All good dealers sell it.

“Tt is wi leasure I recommend Dr. Pierce's

gasnbienPreieaiod to suffering ladies *’ writes

 Ce

 
tortures, I thank God I found relief and cure in

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription.”’ ie

The only mild but sure remedy for bili-

ousness and constipation ~— Dr. Pierce's

Pleasant Pellets. :

Every wise and careful housewife recog:
nizes the value of a good home medical

book. Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Med.

ical Adviser is that kind of a book and the

best of its kind. It used toseli for $1.50
percopy. Nowa big edition is being given

away—FREE. For paper-covered copy, send

31 one-cent stamps, to cover customs and

mailing only. loth binding 50 stamps.
Address, Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. ¥.
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aL : Was quivering with
uemoralized with fear

vuck! Get back, youcowards—

yor n! Right about face—column
of iurm—you hounds!’
shou ue colonel. and the subalterns
=W | but the regiment wanted

t yo any Where out of the range
if ierciicss Knives ItswaYed to

-ly with shouts and out-

cries, while from the right the Gurkhas
dropped volley after volley of cripple

stopper Snider bullets at long rangein-
to the mob of the Ghazis returning to

their own troops.
The Fore and Aft band, thoughpro-

tected from direct fire by the rocky
knoll under which it had sat down, fled
at thefirst rnsh. Jakin and Lew would
havefled also, but their short legs left

them 50 yards in the rear, and by the
time the band had mixed withtheregi-
ment they were painfully aware that
they would have to close in alone and
unsupported.

*“‘Get back to that rock,’’ gasped

Jakin. ‘*They won't see us there.”’
And they returned to thescattered

instruments of the band, their hearts
nearly bursting their ribs.

‘‘Here’s a nice showfcr us,’’ said

Jakin, throwing himself full length on
the ground. ‘‘A bloomin fine showfor
British infantry! Oh, the devils!
They’ve gone an left us alone here!
Wot’ll we do?’’
Lew took possession of a cast off wa-

ter bottle, which naturally was full of
canteen rum, and drank till he coughed
again.

‘‘Drink!’’ said he shortly. ‘‘They’ll
come back ina minute or two—you
see.” :

Jakin drank, but there was no sign of
the regiment’s return. They could hear
a dull clamor from the head of the val-
ley of retreat, and saw the Ghazis slink
back, quickening their pace as the
Gurkhasfired at them.

‘We're all that’s left cf the band.
an we'll be cut up as sure as death,’
said Jakin.

“I'll die game, then,” said Lew
thickly, fumbling with his tiny drum-
mer’ssword. The drink was working on
his brain as it was on Jakin’s.

**’*Old on! I know somethin better
thanfightin,’’ said Jakin, stung by the
splendor of a sudden thonght due
chiefly to ram. ‘*Tip our bloomin cow-
ards yondcr the word tocomeback. The
Paythan beggars are well away. Come
on, Lew! Wewon't get burt Take the
fife an give me the drum ‘The ‘Old

Step’ fer all yvar bloomin guts are

vrorth! here’s a few o’ our men com-

in hack now. Stand up, yon drunken
little defaulter! By your right—quick
warch!"’

Heslipped the drum sling over his

shoulder. thrust the fife into Lew’s
hand, and the two boys marched out of
the cover of the rock into the open.
making a hideous hash of thefirst bars

of the ‘‘British Girenadiers.”’
As Lewhad said, a few of the Fore

and Aft were coming back sullenly and
shamefacedly under the stimulus of
blows and abuse. Their red coats shone
at the head of the valley, and bebind
them were wavering bayonets. But be-
tween this shattered line and the enemy,
who wifh Afghan suspicion feared that
the hasty retreat meant an ambush
and bad not moved therefcre, lay half
a mile of a level ground dotted only by
the wounded.
The tune settled into full swing, and

the boys kept shculder to shoulder,
Jakin banging the drum as one pos-
sessed. The one fife madea thin and
pitifu. squeaking, but the tune carried
far, even to the Ghurkhas.
“Come on, you dogs!’ muttered

Jakin to himself. ‘‘Are we to playfor-
ever?’ Lew was staring straight in
front of him and marching morestiffly
than ever he had done on parade.
And in bitter mockery of the distant

mob the cld tune of the old line shrilled
and rattled

Some talk of Alexander
Ard so-ne of Hercules,

Of Liector and Lysander

And such great names as these!

There wes a faroff clapping of hands
from the Gurkhas and a roar fromthe
highlanders in the distance, but never a
shot was fired by British or Afghan.
The twolittle red dots moved forward
in the opef parallel to the enemy’s
front.

But of all the world’s great heroes
There's none that can compare

With a tow-row-row-row-row-row,

To the British grenadier!

The men of the Fore and Aft were
gathering thick at the entrance into the
plain. The brigadier an the heights far
above was speechless with rage. Siill
no movement from the enemy. The day
staid to watch the children.

Jakin halted and béat the long roll
of the assembly, while the fife squealed
despairingly.

‘Right about face! Hold up, Lew;
you're drunk!’’ said Jakin. They
wheeled and marched back.

Those heroes of antiquity
Ne’er saw a cannon ball

Nor knew the force o’ powder—

‘‘Here they come!”’ said Jakin. “‘Go
on, Lew!’

To scare their foes withal!

The Fore and Aft were pouring out
of the valley. Whatofficers had said to
men in that time of shame and humili-
ation will never be known, fcr neither
officers nor men speak of it now.

‘‘They are coming anew!"’ shouted a
priest among the Afghans. ‘‘Do notkill
the boys! Take them alive and they
shall be of our faith.”

But the first volley had been fired,
and Lew dropped on his face. Jakin

stood for a minute spun round and col-
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lansed, as the Fore and Aft camefor-

wird, the maledictions of their officers
in their ears and in their hearts the
shame of open shame.

Half the men had seen the drummers
die, and they made nosign. They did
not even shent. They doubled out
straight across the plain in open order,
and they did not fire.

‘**This,’’ said the colonel of Gurkhas
softly, ‘tis the real attack, as it ought
to have been delivered. Come on, my
children.’’

**Ulu-lu-In-Iu!’’ squealed the Gur-
khas,and caine down with a joyful click-
ing of kukris—those vicious Gurkha
knives.

On the right there was norush. The
higblanders, cannily commending their
souls to God (for it matters as muchto
a dead man whether he has been shot
in a border scuffle or at Waterloo),
opened out and fired according to their
cusiom—that is to say, without heat

and without intervals—while the screw
guns, having disposed of the imperti-
nent mud fort arorementioned, dropped
shell after shell into the clusters round
the flickering green standards on the
heights.

“Charrgin is an unfortunate neces-
sity,’’ murmured the color sergeant of
the right company of the highlanders.

“It makes the men sweer so, but I
am thinkin that it will come to a
charrge if these black devils stand much

© coma une “ame _ ~— ae

Swords will be beaten into plough shares later on; but our
armers do not need to wait till the * Peace Conference” is
over, before buying their plough -hares, as they cin de so at
orce, by calling at the Masonic Temple Store, where any
share, or other p'ough extras can be had for jess money. and

. . “2

better than any imported. Prove this at once, by trying
them,

eis 8h iSeS

T. A McLEAN,
MANUPACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF DAIRY & FARM MACHINERY,

Ksdale Foundry and machinery Depot.

 

 

Office, Masonic Temple, ( harlottetown, P, E,I:
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* longer. Stewarrt, man, you’re firin

into the eye of the sun, and he’ll not
take any harm for government ammu- |
neetion. A foot lower and a great deal
slower! What are the English doint
They’re very quiet there in the center.
Runnin again?”’

(ta be Cc ei )

** The Thorn Comes Forth 4d

With Point Forward.’’

The thorn point of disease
ts an ache or pain. But the
blood is the feeder of the
whole body. Purify it with
Hood's Sarsaparilla.

Kidneys, liver and stomach will at
once respond? Nothorn in this point.
Severe Pains—“I had severe pains in

my stomach, a form of neuralgia. My
mother urged me to take Hood’s Sarsapa-
rilla and it made me well and strong. I
have also given it to my baby with satis-
factory results. I am glad to recommend
Hood’s Sarsaparille to others.” Mrs,
Joun La PaGE, 240 Church St., Toronto, Ont,

Compiete Exhaustion—“After treat-
ment in hospital, | was weak, hardly able
to walk. My blood was thin. I took Hood's
Sarsaparilla until well and gained 20 lbs,

It also benefited my wife.” AxTuuR MILLs,
Dresden, Ont,
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__ Hood's Pills cureliver ills; the non-irritating and
only cathartic to take with Hood's Sarsapari!ia.
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ADVICE AECUT

Spice.
When ordering a pack: ge

Pepper, Ginger, Allspice, Cin

namop or Cream of Tartar
from your grocer you can al-

ways fee] sure of securing the

best quality by asking for :::

Niott’s
O282628JFG04BO8D
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Canadian Pacific Railway.

TRAVEL - IN - COMFORT
——3Y¥—

TOURIST SLEEPERS
eaving Montreal every THURSDAY a@t 11
& m. orthe PACIFIC COAST, accommo-
datieg second ciass passengers for all pointa,
in Canedian North West, British Columbia, &-

Berth Rates—
Montreal to Winnipe@.......--e.e+++-secee- $4.00
Vontréal to CRRORET 001-00 csecine serinevecee 6.50
Montreal to Kevelstone...........-. seeecces 7°00
Montreal to Vancouver--++++......-ceeee -» 800
MOmEFO) Gib OREEID. 6s c8ecnceidicindccvotss. 8 00

For Patsage Rates to al. points in
JaNaDa, Western Unirep States and to
Japan, Onin, Iwp1a, Hawariay Isianps,
UsTRaliIaA and Maniia, and also for de

%riptive advertising matter and maps,
Wrile te

A. H. NOTMAN,
Asst. Gen]. Pass. Agt.

St, Johu,N. B.,

 

Bees For Sale
—_—__-——

I have six colonies of bees more than I
want, Buy the» aod ges your huvey
free. Apply to
a JOHN T. WEEKS

Men’ :
va TJ. Hans

Underwear

Collars

Ties

Gloves
(AAAAAdAbUUAdudAALAAMAALsAAASAALAAAAALAAAGOAALL4545000bADAADAMALAUUAG
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GLASGOWBOUSE, Charlottetown

GRANT & CO,
GARDEN and FARM SEEDS,the best

are the cheapest
 

GRANT & CO- Charlottetown for Agricultural Implements
Deering Harvesting Machinery, Wilkinson Plows

LE. PAGE SPRING TOOTH HARROW

‘GRANT & CU. Charlottetown for Groceries and Farm roduc
“ea forthe manrion, Teaforthe palace Tea tor 'se million

GRANT & CO
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READ IT! READ ITI

D. A. ERUCE, custom tailor 1s selling ready-to-wear

Clothing of their own manufacture, pusitively cheaper than

is being paid for imported clothing of similar quality.

 pggrrhaapeenggesspemeincenrpery

g Every suit of clothes purchased of
2 us kept in repair for one year free of

: charge if sewingrips orbuttons come,off

268860090CD799009BWHICHHSSSC000
09008

WOOL. WOOL.-—-Taken in exchange tor Oxford

Tweed or any goods in ourstore.

D. A, BRUCE Alberton
May 19°99 eod lw Oxford Woolen Mills Depot MORRISBLOC
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