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* This is true Liberty, when Free Born Men., having to 2:dvise the Pablic, may speak free.”— Eunienigs,
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The Fxaminer Zublishing Co
From their wwraner of Water and
Great George Streets, { hariottotown,
Prince Edward Island,
—~RATES OF SUBSCRIPVION
“I\ 0o < S0 50
Three mooth 1.25
G BOBth ... ..covcconcnmanoie 50
Advertising at moderate rates
Contracts may b» made for woothly, 4 e

ecly. bali-yearly, or yearly advertiscmen s,
on application.

"ALMANAC FOR SEPTEMBER, 1867,

MOON'S CHANGES,

2o¥ Moon 2nd day, 7h., 0.2m., a. m., N. |
below horizon.) .
), o0.Tm., a.m., S}
$7.3n e
L l.4n m
D Sun Sun Moon' High!/Day's
M DAY OF WEER! ises/sets | rises (w len’h
! I 1 )
i Thursday ) ¢ 6 26(10 313
2 Friday /- \ 03
3 sat irday 28] = 1911 10 2
$ >an fay 20' 28 7 43i11 40'12 59
3 Monday 30| 26! 8 Tlaft 12 o6
3 Tuesday 32| 24| 8 32| 0 43| 52
7/ Wednesday 33| 22,9 0 6 49
8 Thursday 34/ 20 9 31! 1 54 46
9 Friday 35 9110 7| 2 37 43
10/ Saturday 37 7110 49 3 32 10
i
12 ;
13! L uesday 41 2! 0 28| 7 26
14| Wednesday 42| 10| 1 44| 8 29| 28
15/ Thursday 8| 257,921 25
16| Friday | 6 4 13110 7 22
17 Saturday | 4 5 31/10 48 18
18|Sunday 2/ 6 50{11 29 15
19 Monday 0 8 O/morn 2
A l»f"\ti.lt\' ! 238 924 010 ~
21! Wednesday i 56 10 391 0 51 )
22| Uharsday 54|11 49| 1 36 2
25| Friday 53| 52!aft 53| 2 27|11 59
24|3aturday 54| 50| 1 50| 3 26| 56
25!Sunday 55| 47 2 40| 4 42] 52
26/ Monday 56| 450321 6-7 49
27 |\ Tuesday 58 43| 3 58| 719 45
28 Wednesday 6 0 41 4 30| 8 15 11
29 Thursday | 4 39 458/ 85 390
30| Friday 6. 215 36! 5 25| 9 37/11 36

L. ARTHUR & €0,

COMMISSION

RECEIVERS [0
Mackerel, Butter, Cheese EGGS,
Poultry, Potatoes, Fruit & |

Vecetables. |

|

142, 144 Commercial Street,
BOSTON, MASS.

Miay 1%, 188

|
{
|

BY THE

"N
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Halilx and Prince Edward'
.00 Sedmship Line. |

The Only Direct Line Without Change. |

Charlottetown to Boston

THH staunch and commodious stecamships Car-
roil and Worcester have been thoroughly
refurnished and put into first-class condition n
every particular.

During the s=ason of 1387, one of these vessels
will leave Pownal Street Wharf, Charlottetown,
for Boston, at six o’'clock, p. m., on THURSDAYX
of each week, and

Boston for Charlottetown every SATURDAY,
&l noon.

Exceilent Passenger Accommodation! Low
tes !
FARES :—Cabin, $7.50; Stateroom Berth. $9.50.

Lowest kates for freixht, which is always care
fully handled,
CARVELL BROTHERS,
Agents, Charlottetown.,
Fasrisoy LoriNG, Managing Owner,
Lewis Wharf, Boston.

July 21, 1330,
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SUMMER ARRANGEMENT

THE PALACE STEAMERS

OF THE

INTERNATIORAL 8.8. CO.

"‘-'&,V? 8t. John for Boston, via Eastport and Port-
\anq, every Monday, Wednesday and Friday at

80 4 m.
Also jeave fohn at 7.30 every Saturday
alicht ‘(v:r ' h t 7.30 every Saturday
g - . [ g
308STON DIRECT.
Fare froia Charlottetown to B wston, $6.50, 2nd

» $0.50, 1st class.
ur°" tickets aud other informaiion apply to
+ABHARP, F. W. HALES,
PEL Ry., P. E. 1. Steam Nav, Co.
Or W your nearest Ticket Agent.
Aprll 18, 1887 —e0d wky
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East in connection with Intercolonial Railway.

(e

Steamers leave ST. JOHN for PORTLAND & BOSTON, MONDAYS, WED-
NESDAYS and FRIDAYS, at 8 a

BOSTON

nm.;

- ALSQO ——

1
! ] 3 S
| B e s SATURDAYS AT 7.36 P. M.,

- FOR ==

DIRECT.
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Through Tickets are Sold from all Important Stations on the

island.

Ch'town, August 30, 1887
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RATES TO BOSTON :

1st 2nd 1 1st y 2nd
Class Class/| From Class| Class
$§99%8 63! Kensington, P.E.L.......ceoenvi... $8050/$59%
9 80 6 80 |Miscouche, L ndaddui sl A 0{ 585
000 TRIMEINIL:. . i i e ene 10 35 715
8 X5 6 15 Mount Stewart, **. R LR 10 05 € 95
9 €0 6 65V North Wiltsuire 1 9 20| 640
915 6 3510’ Leary, 915, 65
9 54 6 50! Pori Hill, 4 890 620
10 60 7 35 St. Peters | 10 55 7 30
R 75 6 10/ |Souris, 1120 775
ool 63 6 0 Tigmsh, St wirine sapiiun e B :Krl i
‘ 10 7 7 45 'Wellington, N danar b i I W I

...... 910 620 |
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AGENT AT CHARLOTTETOWN.
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¥

Ch'town, Sept. 3, 1887.—eod & wky
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CARRIACE BUILDERS.

it O

HICKORY, 1}, 13, 1} inches thick.
WHITE WOOD, 2 thick, 13 to 37 inches wide.

CITY

August 6, 1887.—2aw & wky
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HARDWARE STORE.
NORBRITON & FLNNELL.

|

|
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AWONDERFUL REMEDY

Adamson’s Potanic Cough Balsam.,

It is as pleasint as honey Conghs, Colds, and
Asthma, which 1:ad to Consamption, have
speedily cured by the use 6f Anavs
all other me:licines have fail

been
NS BAarsaw after
sufferers from either
recent or chronie coughs or bronchinl affections, ean
resort to this gr:at remedy, confident of obtalning
speedy relief. I'o not delay
FOR SALE BY
Bottled at St Sy
F. W.

, Ret it at once.

ALL PRUGGISTS,
wens, N B the proprietors,
KINSMAN & CO., Druggists,

343 4TH AVE, N. Y.

‘}\G ENTD‘ lfrl‘:i}l:'fk ];;}Nl) is the most popu

4 the day. Contains
over R00 pages, 300 fine eagravings, and sclls
quick; low priced. One agent reports 25 sub-
sceribers for 22 hours’ work;" another, 43 books
in 3} day=,” We might quote others. J. Buel is
the pooular and well-known author. KExclusive
territory to active canvassers. For terms and
outfit address :

W. E. EARLE,

St. John, N. B., Manager.

J. S. ROBERTSON & BRROS,,
Publishers.
August 31, 1887.—2aw & wky

C A IRD.

are sufforing from the errors and
s of youih, nervous weakness, early
d s of manhood, &c., I will send & recipe
that will cure you, FREE OF CHARGE. Thisgreat
remoedy was discovered by a missionary in South
America, Send a self-addressed envelope to the
REV. JOSEPH T. INMAN, Station D, New York City.

PUBLIC NOTICE,

Pl'HLIC NOTICE is hereby ziven that it is my
intcntion to apply at the next meeting of the
City Conneil of Charlottetown to have my new
llolci, in course of erection, on Water Street,
exempted from taxation under the provisions of
the eizaheenth seciuion of the 48th Victeria,
cap. 8
Dated this 1ith day of September, A. D. 1887.
JOHN J. DAVIES,

£\

Sept. 15, oaw wy 41

H. W. VINNICOMBE,

Instructor of the Vielin, formerly of the
luxeter Oratorio and Phi'harmonic Orches-
tra, pupil of John Rendal, R. A.,
England.

Tuition given on the Instrament individually—
not in class. Danclas’ conservatory method
used. Age preferred—twelve to sixteen years.

There is an Orchestral Class in connection for
those that are sufiiciently advanced, free of
charge. kg

For particulars apply to l{_. W. Vinnicombe,
Fitzroy Street, near Si. James Church.

Orders for piano tuning lef¢ at C. P, Fletcher’s,
will be attended to promptly.

N. B.—I have two fine old Violins fcr Sale.

August 20, 1887,
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RONZE MEDALS

L 1S]
-

VER MEDAL

GOLD MEDALS
\

. CELERY SALT

RO-GENUINE %
40L0-MANFG.CO;

ONT ST EAST. TORONT

1827 = = = 1887,
T. & E. KENNY,

Dry Goods and Shipping,

TALIFAX, CANADA.

T & E. KENNY,

(F. ¢, MAHON)
Ship Owners and Brokers,
General 0 mmission Merchants,

161 GRESHAM HOUSE,
Bishopsgate Street,
LONDON, E. C.,

PU

{

England,
Scott’'s and Vaughargs Codes
Miarob 20, 1887,

THE PIRATE

By Sir Walter Scott.

CHAPTER V.
( Continwed. )

“Ye would have let mony a fair face,” said
Triptolemus, ‘‘pass the door pining, if it had
not been for the gold chain.”

“Nae doubt, nae doubt,” replied Barbara;
“‘ye wad not have me waste our substance on
every thigger or sorner that has the luck to
come by the door in a wet day? But this lad
has a fair and a wide name in the country,
and Tronda says he is to be married to a
daughter of the rich Udaller, Magnus Troil,
and the marriage-day is to be fixed whenever
he makes choice (set him up!) between the
twa lasses; and so it wad be as much as our
good name is worth, and our quiet forby, to
let him sit unserved, although he does come
unsent for.”

““I'he best reason in life,” said Triptolemus,
“‘for letting a man into a house is, that you
dare not bid him go by. However, since
there is a man of quality amongst them, 1 will
let him know whom he has to do with, in my
person.” Then advancing to the door, he
exclaimed, “*Heus tibi, Dave!”

“ Adsum,” answered the youth, entering the
apartment.

“‘Hem !” said the erudite Triptolemus, “‘not
altogether deficient in his humanities, I see. I
will try him farther.—-Canst thou aught of
husbandry, young gentleman ?”

“ Troth, sir, not I,” answered Mordaunt;
1 have been trained to plough upon the sea,
and reap upon the crag.”

““Plough the sea!” said Triptolemus;
¢ that is a furrow requires small harrowing;
and for your arvest on the crag, I suppose
you mean these scowries, or whatever you call
them. Itis asort of ingathering which the
Ranzelman should stop. by the law; nothinﬁ
more likely to break an honest man’s bones.
profess I cannot see the pleasure men propose
by dangling in a rope’s end betwixt earth and
heaven. In my case I had as leaf the other
end of the rope were fastened to the gibbet; 1
should be sure of not falling, at least.”

“Now, I would only advise you to try it,”
replied Mordaunt. *‘Trust me, the world has
few grander sensations than when one is perch-
ed in mid-air between a high-browed cliff and
a roaring ocean, the rope by which you are
sustained seeming scarce stronger than a silk-
en thread, and the stone on which you have
one foot steadied, affording such a breadth
as the kirty-wake might rest upon—to feel
and know all this, with the full confidence
that your own agility of limb, and strength of
head, can bring you as safe off as if you had
the wing of the goss-hawk—this is indeed

tread on ! "

Triptolemus stared at this enthusiastie de-
scription of an amusement which had so few
charms for him; and lLis sister, looking at the
glancing eye and elevated bearingiof the
voung adventurer, answered, by ejaculating,
““ My certie, lad, but ye are a brave chield ! "

“’A brave chield?” returned Yellowley,—
1 say a brave goose, to be flichtering and
fleeing in the wind when he might abide upon
terra firma; butjcome, here’s ajgoose that is
more to the purpose, when once it is well
boiled. Get us trenchers and salt, Baby—but
[in truth it will prove salt enough-—a tasty
morsel it is; but I think the Zetlanders be the
only folk in the world that think of running
such risks to catch geese, and then boiling
them when they have done.”

To be sure,” replied his sister(was the only
j word they had agreed in that day,) “it would
be an unco thing to bid ony gudewife in
Angus or a the Mearns boil a goose, while
there was sic things as spits in the world.—
But wha's this neist ?” she added, looking to-
wards the entrance with great indignation.
“My certie, open doors, and dogs come in
—and wha opened the door to him ?”

“I did to be sure,” replied Mordaunt; “‘you
would not have a poor devil stand beating
your deaf door-cheeks in weather like this ?—
Here goes something, though, to help the
fire,” he added, drawing out the sliding bar of
oak with which the door had been secured,
and throwing it on the hearth, whence it was
snatched by Dame Baby in great wrath, she
exclaiming at the same time,—‘‘1t's seaborne
timber, as there’s little else here, and he dings
it about as if it were a fir-clog !—And who be
you, an it please you ?” she added, turning to
the stranger,—‘‘a very hallanshaker loon, as
ever crossed my twa een !”

“] am a jagger, if it like your ladyship,”
replied the uninvited guest, a stout, vulgar
little man, who had indeed the humble ap-
pearance of a pedlar, called jagger in these
islands—*“never travelled in a waur day, or
was more willing to get to harbourage.—
Heaven be praised for fire and house-room.”

So saying he drew a stool to the fire and sat
down without farther ceremony.” Dame Baby
stared “‘wild as gray gossshawk,” and was
meditating how to express her in-
dighation in something warmer than words,
for which the boiling pot seemed to offera
convenient hint, when an' old half-starved
serving woman—the Tronda already mention-
ed—the sharer of Barbara’s domestic cares,
who had been as yet in some remote corner of
the mansion, now hobbled into the room, and
broke out into exclamations which indicated
some_new cause of alarm.

“ (0 master !” and O mistress ! ” were the
only sounds she could for some time articu-
late, and then followed them up with, ** The
best in the house—the best in the house—set
a’ on the board, and a’ will be little enough.
There is auld Norma of Fitful-head, the most
fearful woman in all the isles !”

“Where can she have been wandering!”
said Mordaunt, not without some apparent
sympathy with the surprise, if not with the
alarm, of the old domestic ; ‘‘ but it is need-
less to ask—the worse the weather, the more
likely is she to be a traveller”

*“ What new tramper is this?’ echoed the
distracted Baby, whom the quick succession
of guests had driven well-nigh crazy with
vexation. ‘ I'll soon settle her wandering, 1
sall warrent, if my brother has but the soul of
a man in him, or if there be a pair of jougs at
Scalloway.”

*“The iron was never forged on stithy that
would hald her,” said theold maid-servant.
“She comes—she comes—God's sake speak
her fair and canny, or we will have a ravelled
heap on the yarn-windles !”

(To be contined.)

Crowe Cape Cod Craubeiries at Beer &
Goff's. sept 21 3i

being almost independent of the earth youl

“*Home, Sweet Home.”

“Scarcely in our English language
Can be found a word more sweet,

Than the one our childrea’s lispings
Learn so early to repeat.

From the humble toiliog peasant,
To the queen upon her throne;

Not a heart but beats responsive
To the magic spell of home.”

What sacred memories cluster around the
name of home! What magic power is con-
cealed in that word! How endeared to the
soul by a thousand holy and hallowed associa-
tions that time, distance, nor even death it-
self can never obliterate! It matters not
though the ‘*home” be a rude hut, or a cot-
tage in some far away desolate land, or a
stately mansion of finest granite in some fair
Eden, if earth where thousands of feet daily
tread, and thousands of eyes admire and adore
—whether in Siberian wastes of snow, or the
burning sands of Atrica, yet in all this wide,
wide world be it ever so humble there is no
place like home.

™ “There is no sweeter spot than home
Upon this bleak and barren earth:
There are no {)urerjoys below
Than sparkle round the peaceful hearth.”

Though three score years may have passed
away; though the vast Atlantic, or Pacific
may roll between, though the scenes of yes.
terday may be forgotten, yet to the venerable
sive with locks already whitened for the
tomb, but breathe the namne of ‘““home, sweet
home,” and O ! the dim veil of time rises, un-
folding to view the beautiful and fadeless
scenes of childhood and youth in all their sur-
passing loveliness and glory. How the dim
eyes sparkle ! - Then the voice receives new
strength, and the step becomes more firm and
elastic, while the sluggish current of life be-
comes accelerated, bounding with fresh stiength
and vigor through every vein. The rocks and
streams, the meadow and wildwood, the play-
mates of earlier years, the old family bible,
the prayers and counsel and love and tender-
ness and blessings without number which were
lavished upon him in a childhood’s home, the
innocent laugh and shouts of joy and songs
of praise which rang out full and free upon
the breezes of Heaven—how the picture looms
up fresh and joyful before the gaze of the ven-
erable old man, adding light and lustre to his
declining years.

Carry me back to my childhood’s home,

Where the ocean surges roar,

Where its billows dash on arock-bound coast

And mourn for evermore.

Home, sweet home! Thou art the birth-
place of the soul's purest and deepest affec-
tion, emblem of the glory land on high ; the
remembrance of which is asa chart and com-
pass to the weary voyagerin life's tempes-
tuous sea. Thousands were safely landed in
the brighter shore would have suffered much
but for a mother’s counsel and prayers in
childhood years. Home, thoa art the first
scene of fond remembrance and the last to be
forgot. As the sunbeam gives forth its cheer-
ing light and the flowers its sweet odor, so thy
sacred influence is shed abroad o'er all the
earth.

Home is the grand centre of affection, where
hearts have been knit together by strong
bands that neither adversity, prosperity nor
death could separate; where the friends we
love the best, chase all doubts and gloom
away and lighten our pathway, all life’s pil-
grimage journey through; where smiles of
joy aud cheer encircle our brows, and bles-
sings without number make a Heaven begun
below.

* Home is where the stars vvill shine
In the skies above us,
Peeping brigntly through the vine,
Trained by thcse who Jove us,”

Home, sweet home ! Name ever dear to me.
No poet’s pen nor painter’s brush can fully
portray the beauty and loveliness. Thy name
18 engraved upon the tablet of the heart as
with a diamond’s point in the rock of ada-
mant! While I have a tongue to speak, a
heart to love or soul to save, let me not for-
get thee! Linked with the associations and
blessings of a father, mother, sister dear, I
can but revere thy name and rejoice that
my home, was in a land of light ana liberty, a
gospel land exalted above the lands and
nations of earth.

Home, sweet home ! Faint emblem of the
beautiful home on high. O, that thy hallowed
influence might guide me there !

Alexander Fears War.
HE HAS BEEN TOLD THAT HIS DYNASTY WILL
END IN ONE.

The Czar, it has always been understood,
has a superstitious horror of war, "and it is to
this circumstance that Prince Ferdinand of
Bulgaria owes the prolongation of his reign—
at least so say the political gossips. The Em-
peror of all the Russias has been warned by
some of the modern soothsayers, upon whose
utterances he seems to place reliance, that he
and his reign will come to an end during a
war, and he dreads the beginning of hostili-
ties.

The fate of the present Bulgarian regime
may be said to depend upon Germany, and the
existing condition of things will, itis be-
lieved, endure until the meeting of the Czar
and the Emperor William at Stectin; or,
more accurately sre:nking, until the date fixed
tor that meeting, for there is strong doubt of
its ever taking place. Meanwhile the Czar's
desire to prolong peace as long as possible,
postpones a crisis which even his inaction can-
not defer much longer.

The diplomatic agents of Italy, Austria and
England in Bulgaria show a significant degree
of fraternization, while Turkey remains inac-
tive to the point of stupidity. A decisive ac-
tion by Germany would precipitate the crisis.

—e > > E— e
Give Them a Chance !

That is to say, your lungs. Also all your
breathing machinery. Very  wonderful
machinery it is. Not only the larger air
passages, but the thousands of little tubes ande
cavities leading from them.

When these are clogged and choked with
matter which ought not to be there, your
lungs cannot half do their work. And what
they do they cannot do well.

Call it cold, cough, croup, pneumonia,
catarrh, cansumption or any of the family of
thrcat and nose and head and lung obstruc-
tions, all are bad. All ought to be got rid of.
There is just one sure way to get rid of them.
That is to take Boschee’s German Syrup,
which any droggist will sell at 75 cents a
bottle. Even if everything else has failed you,
you may depend upon this for certain.

o SBT3 SRS R SRR

A cartload of dynamite, enough to blow
up Havana, was discovered hidden in the
woods near Key West, Florida, on the 19th.
The discovery has created great excitement,
proving that the plot against Cuba is much

more formidable than was at first suppbsed.
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