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\K' e Have By RUDYARD KIPLING. lrawadi. Silince, men! sings out | oy pakid, an they'd take St. Pethers
————— the lift mint. S0 we shwum on into the | burg in their dhrawers! Begad, they | 4
8o we loosed a bloomin volley, lack dbark, wid our chests on the logs, \\‘l]q.] that! 5 | A

An we made the beggars cu!
An when our psuch was emptied ont
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0 Ho! My!
Don't you come a-nigh

NeW When Tommy is a-playin wid the baynit an
the butt.
~Barrack Room Ballad.
My friend Private Mulvaney told me
this, sitting on the parapet of the road
to Dagshai, when we were hunting but-
terflies together. He had theories about
the army and colored clay pipes per-

In Percival and

Lencz's stamped pric-

ed boots for m¢n It’s fectly. He said that the young soldier | wid fixed baynits, av coorse. Thin we Economizing Space. |
is the best to wock with, ‘lon acccunt | knew where Lungtunpgen was, for we Father—Don't you know that smok- |
something good too, av the surpassin innccince av the | had hit the river wall av ut in the ing will stop your growth ? |
e LR : child.” | dhark, an the whole town blazed wid | Johnny—Sure! That's why I do it. |

and one of th2 latest “Now, listen!”" said Mulvaney, | thim messin jingles an Sniders like a | There won't be room for me in the flat

throwing himself full length on the wall |

in the sun. ““I'm a born scutt av the
barrick room! The army’'s mate an
dbhrink to me, bekaze I'm wan av the

fads. It's a msn’s
o calf lacel buct,

inteen years, an the pipeclay’s in the

yooy tos, wita rub-
il marrow av me. If I cud have kept out

ber hee's attached.
laughin shtock to my equils an a curse

Hor to mesilt. Bein fwhat I am, I'm Privit
g Mulvaney, wid no good conduc’ pay an

a devourin thirst. Always barrin me | jn how! an pranced into the dhark, | TRAINS,
little fri'nd Bobs Bahadur, I know a8 | feelin for the town, an blindin an stiffin | ,
& much about the army as most men.” | Jike cavalry ridin masters when the Express lewves for the west........ 8 352 m
' I said something here. | grass pricked their bare legs. 1 ham- | Express arrives from the west...... 9 50 pm

me an that butterfly net, he's a ram-

The _rubbar heel

makes wa‘king easy: oi on the quane an the coort an the

other on his blessed silf —everlastin'ly
it helps the nerves; it

into a lump. Now, Bobs is a sinsible lit-
ovVercomes tbejar. tle man. Wid Bobs an a few 3-year-
olds, I'd swape any army av the earth

| into a jbairum an throw ut away

e el aftherward. Faith, I'm not jokin! 'Tis

the bhoys—the raw bhoys—that don’t
know fwhat a bullet manes, an wudn't

you. They should be kept on dalbhat an

' few that can’t quit ut. I've put in siv- |

av wan big dhrink a month, I wud |
have been a hon'ry lift'nint by this |
time—a nuisance to my betthers, a |

‘“Wolseley be shot! Betune you an |

blin, incoherint sort av a divil, wid wan |

trustin in the saints an the luck av the
British army

| “Dvenshually we hit ground—a bit

av sand-—an a man. I put my heel on

the back av him. He skreeched an ran.

‘“ *Now we've done ut!’ sez Lift'nint

Jrazenose. "Where the divil is Lung- |

tungpen?  There was about a minute
| an a half to wait. The bhoys laid a
hould av their rifles, an some thried to

| put their belts on. We was marchin |

cat’s back on a frosty night. They was
| firin all ways at wunst, but over our
| hids into the shtrame.

‘‘‘Have you got your riflea? sez
Brazenose. ‘Got 'em!' sez Orth’ris,
‘I've got that thief Mulvaney’s for all
| my back pay, an she’ll kick my heart

hers.’ ‘Go on!" yells Brazenose, whip-
pin his sword out. ‘Go on an take the
town! An the Lord have mercy on our
gowls!’

““Thin the bhoys gave wan divastat-

| mered wid the butt at some bamkoo
| things that felt wake, an the rest come

| jingles was jinglin, an feroshus yells

! | from inside was shplittin our ears. We |
playin Saysar an Alexandrier rowled |

was too close under the wall for them
to hurt us.

‘‘Evenshually, the thing, whatever
ot was, bruk, an the six and twinty av

| mstumbled, wan afther the other, naked |

as we was borrun, into the town av

Luntungpen. There was a melly av a
sumpshus kind for awhoile, but whether |

sick wid that blunderin long shtock av |

an hammered contagious, while the |

‘‘Here's your pipe, sorr! Shmoke her |
tinderly wid honey dew afther lettin |

the reek av the canteen plug die away

But "tis no good, thanks to you all the | \i
same, llin my pouch wid your chopped |
bhoosa. Cauteen baccy’s like the army. |
Ut shpoiis a man’'s taste for moilder |

things.'

terfly net and returned to barracks.

1 if 1 grow any more. —New York Jour- |
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So saying, Mulvaney took up his bug- | ¥

TIME TABLES,
(LOCAL TIME)

, and Steamers.

Accommo)dition leaves for the

Accommodation  leaves for the

| Accommodatin arrives from the

west. ..o cissesssenssssese-10 §52a m
| Accommod (on  arrives from the

L W he e i eed
| Express le wes for the east .o ....7 052 m

J Express ar ives from the east,..... 9 10am|
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{ Accommol .tion  arrives from the

| care if they did—that do the ‘work. | they tuk us, all white an wet, for ai b coni
{ They’re crammed wid bull mate till they | new breed av divil or a new kind av da- | STEAMERS.
| fairly ramps wid good livin, an thin, | coit I don’t know. They ran as though | . 5
| if they don't fight, they blow each oth- | we was both, an we wint into thim, | Frincess le wes for Pictou every
B o They sbould borentan duibheran | baynit an butt, shriekin wid iaughin. | pmives (oo Picios ey venmng >
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> kijri in the hot weather, but there'd be
~
Ch town, P. E I. a mut’'ny if 'twas done.

““Did you iver hear how Privit Mul-

SN SRS viocy tok the town av Lungtungpen!

| I thought not. 'Twas the lift'nint got
the credit, but ut was me planned the
schame. A little before I was inviladed

' from Burma me an four an twenty
AA QAAA&A éAAA* young wans undher a Lift'nint Braze-
nose was rninin onr dijeshins thryin to

Fresh

divils I niver knew! 'Tis only a dah an

- . ) a Snider that makes a dacoit. Widout | ¢'nint Brazenose blushin pink in the .[[f "‘“j frem  Boston ; Fl'l\" lJ lock every |
thim he'sa p'aceful cultivator an felony light av the mornin sun. ’Twas the | | veday mo:aing, ard will sail on seturn at
G rocer'es for to shoot. We hunted an we hunted 8 | one o’clock the same atternoon.

an tuk fever an elephints now an again,
but no dacoits. Evenshually we puck-
arcwed wan man. ‘Trate him tinderly,’
sez the lift'nint. 8o I tuk him away
into the jungle, wid the Burmese inter-
- prot’y an my ci'anin’'rod. Sez I to the
man, ‘My p’aceful squireen,’ sez I, ‘yon
shquot on your hunkers an dimonstrate
to my fri'end here whére your fri'nds

Are as essential {o
healthlas your 1egular
bath.

We keep nothing tut
the purest, freshest and
best groceries to be pro-
cured. We are daily
opening something new
aund fresh and are there-
fore able t) recommead
our goods to you as first-
class in every respect.
It will bz to your ad-
vantage to call and see
our Hne of goods before
purchasing el:ewhere,
always glad tc have you
call to examine and
price our goods.

Drop into tue. '¢deal
Greeery,” sornar Kant
and Gt. George Streets.

Webster & Mackay
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I introjuced him to the cl’anin rod, an

interruptin in"befunes an me helpin
| the intilligince "departmint wid my
| cl’anin rod whin the man misremim-
| bered. -

‘Prisintly I learned that acrost the
river, about nine miles away, was a
town just dhrippin wid dahs an bohs an
| arrows an dacoits an elephints an jin-
gles. ‘Good,’ sez I *This othce wiil
now close.’ ;

““That night I went to the lift’nint
| an communicates my information. I
' mever thought much av Lift’nint Braze-
nose till that night. He was shtiff wid
| books an the-ouries an all manner av
| thrimmin’s no manner av use. ‘Town,
did you say? sez he. ‘Accordin to the
the-ouries av war, we shud wait for
| re-enforcemints.” “Faith,” thinks I,
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shtocks in the marshes out Mimbu way

: speshil case I'll make an excepshin
@ We'll visit this Lungtungpen tonight.
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| that, they wint through the jungle like
’ buck rabbits. About midnight we
| come to the shtrame which I had clane

| forgot to minshin to my orficer. I was

~ | on ahead, wid four bhoys, an I thought
EQVONOMY | that the lift’nint might want to the-
| ourize. ‘Shtrip, bhoys!’ sez L. ‘Sthrip
‘ to the buff an shwim in where glory
IF a person can maks a small saving waits!’ ‘But I can’t shwim!’ sez two
each duy, it means considerable in‘: iav thim. ‘To think I should live to
year. | hear that from a bhoy wid a board
| school edukashin!’ sez L *“Take a lump

| av thimber, an me an Conolly here will

catch dacoits. An such double ended |

are whin they’re at- home?! Wid that |

he comminst t6 “jabber,. the interprut'r |

| ‘we’d better dig our graves, thin, for |
the nearest throops was up to their |

‘“? | ‘But,’ says the lift'nint, ‘since ’tis a |

| ““The bhoys was fairly woild wid de- |
| loight whin I tould ’em, an, by this an |

There was tcrches in the sthreets, an I |
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saw little Orth’ris rubbin his showlther |

ivry time he loosed my long shtock |

Martini, an Brazenose walkin into the
gang wid bis sword, like Diarmid av
the Golden Collar, barrin he hadn’t
astitchav clothinon him. We diskiver-
ed elephints wid dacoits under their
bellies, an, what wid wan thing an an-
other, we was busy till mornin takip
possession av the town av Lungtungpen.

most ondasint p’rade I iver tuk a hand

in. Foive and twenty privits an a |
orficer av the line in review ordher, an |

not as much as wad dust a fife betune
‘em all in the way av clothin! Eight av
us had their belts an pouches on, but

the rest had gone in wid a handful av |

cartridges an the skin God gave him.
| They was as nakid as Vanus.
‘“ ‘Number off from the right,’ sez

dress; even numbers pathrol the town
till relieved by the dressin party.’ Let

| fore 'twas over I blushed. The women |
laughed so. I niver blushed before or

| since, but I blushed all over my carkiss
thin. Orth’'ris didn't pathrol. He sez
only, ‘Pol™:hsmith barricks dn the ‘ard
j ava Sunday.’” Thin he lay down an
! rowled anyways wid laughin.

counted the dead—sivinty-foive dacoits
besides wounded. We tuk five elephints,
a hunder an sivinty Sniders, two hun-
| der dahs an a lot av other burglarious
thruck. Not a man av us was hurt, ex-

the shock to his dacincy.
““The headman av Lungtungpen, who
surrindered himself, asked the inter-

wid their clo’es off, what in the wurruld
| do they do wid theirclo’eson?’ Orth’rie
| began rowlin his eyes an crackim his
| fingers an dancin a step dance for to im-
press the headman. Heran to his house,
an we spint the rest av the day carryin
the lift'nint on our showlthers round
the town an playin wid the Bnrmese
babies—fat little, brown little divils, as
pretty as pictures.

““Whin I was inviladed for the dysen-
t'ry to India, I sez to the lift'nint,
‘Sorr,” sez I, ‘you've the makin’'s in
you av a great man; but, if you'll let
an ould sodger spake, you're too fond
av the-ourizin.” He shuk hands wid me
an sez: ‘Hit high, hit low, there’s no
pl'asin you, Mulvaney. You'veseen me
waltzin through. Lungtungpen like a

*Thin we halted an formed up, the
wimmen howlin in the houses an Lif- |

the lift'nint. *Odd numbers fall ount to |

Wanie, Inst ¢nd Foung |

me tell you, pathrollin a town wid |
' nothin on is an expayrience. I pa- |
| throlled for tin minutes, an begad be- |

‘““When we was all dhressed, we |

cep’ maybe the lift'nint, an he from |

prut’r, ‘If the English fight like ¢at | »

TAE CAMPANA

{Is due at Chulottetown ficm Montreal ard
Quebec every alternate Friday evening, and
leaves on retarn the following Saturday even-
| ing.

THE CITY OF GIIENT

Isdue from Halifax a:d in‘ermcdiate ports
on Thursday night of cach week, sailing on
re.urn the folowing decy.

TIE HALIFAX

THE JACQUES CARTIER
Leaves Charlottetown fcr Vernon River wl e
{ tide suits, returning Tuesday, a. m. On Tues-
day, Wednesday and Thursday at two o’clock
she prcceeds to Orwell ; on Thursday even-
ing she returns from Orwell about eight. On
Friday morning at seven o’clock and on Satur-
day morning at pine she sails for Crapaud,

| returning samz afternoon at four o'clock.
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| Apply at THE ExaMINER office.

{ to learn the drugz business. Apply to P. O.
| Pox 669.
|

| WANTED.—230 laborers, in Sydney.

;!\\':\ges 15c_pec howr, J. K, l\IcDonnifi,;

| Yydrey, 41
!

WaNTED.A  gint lur general |ouse-
[work in a small family. Apply at this
| 0 Gce, oz27tf

WANTED.—A capable girl for genera ‘

{ housework. Liberal wages. Apply to Mrs.
{ (Dr.) Bagnall, Fitzroy Street. 3i—pd

| TO BE LET.—A cellar, frost-proof.
{ Suitable for storing potatoes, grain, etc.
Apply to W. J. O'Rielly.

THE HEIRS of the late Isaac N:wton
ayden, of Honolulu, are requested to serd

|
1
{
|

jor write to Johu Roach Bourke, Box 19,

Charlottetown, immediately.

TO BE LET.—The desirably situated
dwvelling house on Graficn Street w est,, late-
|ly occupied by Mr. Dincan McLearr, with
{coachhouse and stable. House is fitted
| with a first class bath room, sewerage and ali
| other modern conveniences. Rent moderate.

!Apply to Thomas Campbell, Richmond St, |

¥ S0 26 0% D0 0

+ THE LONG AND

| In every locality taroughout Canada to intro- !

’ W est. guar

ROBERTS & CO., staiia,

|

1

t‘ PEOrLE'S BANK BUILDING MONTREAL.
12 year's Kxamin. ¢ in U. 8. Tatent Office,

| YO PATENI—NU PAY, Wrile for Red
| Book,
|

WANTE DRtz

Arrival and Departure of Trains |
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West.cooeso veses.6 00 pm| Kl 19
eree.n2 25 pm|

east..... ® rveebe Rivesashense 3 cop m]
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Our Clothing Business has increased to
such an extent that we are compelled to move
into larger quarters. We've rented part of the
London Houss, and intend cutting an arch-
way between the two buildings for the purpose
of doing a first ¢ ass Gents’ Zlothing and Fur-
nisking business.  Everything kept on the
groundfl oor. We expect to move our cloth-
ing in about the 1oth of November, and le-
fore removing we must reduce our large stock,

WANTED. -—A smart_girl for an ofice. |

WANTED. —A boy with a fair education

See
Our
Stock

T. J. HARRIS, London House.
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g

g

—

e

e Ry p—

|

- s | 1uce ?ur gcod's, :ackldmr u;& alliow-oards oL .
 ferry you over, you young ladies!’ | red 1Djin widout the warpaint, an yon | “ees. fences, s long roads, and all conspicuous |
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| fer 10 cents a | behind av i e~ 2 Dit | men.’ Thin I wint down sthrame in | The Empire Medicine Co., | = .
‘ | me callin out. “I'nery . .. i . | J.ord 1 dfi then
| ca&. AR | av a nullah here, sorr,’ ses T, Bat 1 1 ppe 214 left bim mo blessin M- | 246 w. ordon, Opt !sﬁ Is to g2t a boot that will wear and fit you, thi
| o - ' can feel the botiom already.” So I cud, ! the saints earry ut Whe;‘e nt'-;lind}.;, Joi will have sati faction. Yo sleo want ssSS.
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B young g to suil}. ou in price. Ycu will find them all at

g McQUAID’S,
3
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for I was not a yard from the b i
: F 1 w: ank. for he wa3 f fine upstand

YOU can make quite a saving ® : ‘ ‘ ‘B'lt av g ht_ﬂlahl Bit av an esh- | orficer. p i
and every day by dealing wlth llgf. «cach ¥l tuaryl’ sez the lift'nint. ‘Go on, you
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| A ! ““To reshume! Fwhil 195 daid iusi - |
| mad Irishman! Shtrip, bhoys!’' I heard l 2 ! ju‘s/ti 1 SALE |
| him laugh, an the bhoys begun shtrip- shaws the use av 8-year-olid Wd. 50 ! P R . }
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' ICTORIA Row GKOCERsr
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on. me._.an Conolly | : . ! . »
.,shtmck out through the warm watbery | Sow_the risk av fever an chill lef 1y et s
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i ng our log, an the rest come on behind. [t S Mhaiis. - i " "IghE, | Also Some Chkﬁi&;e‘:% ;:ﬁym : ] M o - e
‘ That shtrame was miles woide!

| bave done ut. But the 3-year-olds know’| A
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Orth’ris, on the rear rank log, whispersg | WIKEEAN SLARRE, >, . |

little an care less, an where there’'s no
Nerth' Wiltshife: ¢ 8
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LOWER QUEEN STREET

- fear there's mo danger. Catch them | 1%




