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Let the searchlight of practice illuminatethe
dark places of Theory.

THOROUGHLY Progressive Practica!
d nstitution, in wh ch y@upg men and

women are not only taug ht B OK keeping

an of its apr Cations to ( ae bon by

single and double entry, but * trained how
todo business, °y actual business tre apsact-

ions. The students act as buyers, sellers,
traders, bankers, book-keepers and account- :

ants, in actua! business Operations, acd the

@urrency issued by the ‘ odege Bank and the
mdse issued frcm tbe Emporium, are used
in bona fide business transactions, just the

same asin mere: ntile and banking u ouses.,

Book- ke ‘epi pg in itself may be learned at
home, but a ku owledy e ef how to transact
business, cannot be th tired, That cur

course system of training is eminently pract- |
jeal write for testimonials trom business |
men, and from students who are now hold-
ing jucrative and responsible positions.

SUBJECTS:

jo00k-keeping by single and double entry
{theoretica! and practical.) Actual Business
Practice, Business Penraanship, Business
Correspondence, Commercial Arithmetic,
Commercial Law, Rai:roading, Steamvpoat-
ing, Banking, (actual practice in ihe t ollege

Bank,) Ty pewriting, Shorthand and Naviga-
tion.

IS acg!

FACULTY:

L. B Miller, Principal, Teacher of Book-
keeping, Arithmetic, ®usiness Practice.
Business Correspondence, ‘lypev-riting ard
Navigation,

J. W. Coulson, (Vice Principal,) Teacher
of Railroading, Mteamboating, Hankipg, Ac-
counting and Actual Business Practice.

J. Harry Williams, Teacher of Busines
Penmausbhip.
wm. Moran (licensed), Teacher of Short-

hand.
George 8. Inman Esq, (Law Firm Mc-
— & Inman) Lecwrer on Commercial
AW.
For circulars and full information, write or

apply to
L. B, MILLER:

Principal,

All laterested are cordially invited twcall
atthe college and imspect our system of
training, and work iu general,

For Sale.
The subscriber offers for sale the fol-

lowing properties, formerly owned by
the late Richard Pillman, at French
River, New London,

l. A farin contaiamg 25 acres, all
cleared and in a good siace of cultivation,
sloping to the south.

2. A plot containing 2 acres, with
good dwelling house coutaining 11 rooms
acd a pew barn and wagon shed, thereon.

There is also ther*on a store, complete
with shelving, etc., and a granary.

3. One acre of land, across ibe road,
opposite the store, and building lot at the
cross roads, near the store.
These properties are well situated in

one of the finest localities in Prince Ed-
ward Island for business or farming
purposes.
The subscriber aleo offers for eale a

dwelliag house and lot at Kensington
The house contains 11 rooms, and is ip
good repair
For further particalars apply to Messre.

McLeod, Morson & McQuarrie, Solicitors,
‘Charlottetown, or to the owner,

LAVINIA J. PILLMAN.
jan 20 8s. j.3mo Ayer, Mas

Printing
in all its branches at the Exam-
INER Office, one cf the bes: equip-
ped Job Printing Establishment,
on P, E. Island.

Telephone Company.
the Anoual Meeting of “The Telephone

“OM pany,«t Prince haward Island,” ,or the
“nol Directors, and tor such other pro-

ee‘ke, und business, as it is compete nefor
itt — ‘elu iders to deal with and determine;
M - held on Wedne-day, the 9th dayo1
oo 1 98.at the hour of & o'clock p. ™,, at

¢ cttive uf the Company, Queen Street.

H JCUNDALL President.
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MISS LEFURGEY |
(Graduate of the Emerson College

of Oratory, Boston).

Will be at home to a limited number
of pupils in physical culture and
oratory.

Apply to Mass Lefurgey at L. J.
ather’s, Weymouth Street.
janl4im}35
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(Continued.)
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Therefore when, on the morning after increased Waén Williatms hung back, |

the murder, the village gossip stopped pale and trembling, upon the pastor’s |

eagerly before the door of his shop the encouraging arm. The good man now
I lacksmith did not even raise his eyes had serious doubts, but his Christianity

from the shoe he wasfitting withexpert forbade him to express them to the |

care. mau’s face
‘*Thomas Burns’’— beganthe gossip,

halting for the expected inquiry.
‘*Well?’’ said Worthely dryly,

ing to gratify his neight

to impart exclusive information,

‘*Haven’t you heard?’’
**'What?’’

‘“‘He was murdered last night. I

gness they suspect George Williams.

Fere’s 1 _—-r bringing him dow n

the roa He looks scared enough.’

Thebaasmith dropped the horse’s
hcee easily from his osather apron and

will-
Or 8 eagernue sS

ent to the wide da 3y this time

every one seemed to Se divined the

minister’s mission. Looks of inquiry
and of aversion were cast by eager and

upon the unhappy la-curious farmers

 
The men uttered exclamations of horror.

borer. The blacksmith looked at the
Englishman compassionately, and took
his pipe out of his mouth.

**Don’t be too cocksure,’’ ‘he said
dryly. ‘‘It’s a serious business,”’ he con-

tinued loudly so as to be overheard by
several ethers, ‘‘to accuse a man of

maurder.””

The minister looked up at the speaker
with a gratified nod. ‘‘Amento that,’’
he said solemnly. The two passed by.
Others followed, straggling. The black-

smith gazed after them intently, until

they turned into Burns’ yard. Then he
bent over to the gray’s off hind foot, as
if nothing unusual had happemed. But
there had. His pipe was out.

Suspicions, sullen, frightened, defi-
ant, George Williams glared from one
to the other, as the minister, with a
whispered word of encouragement, ush-
ered the farmhand into the presence of
the constable, the doctor and the store-
keeper. Tbe teacher of the town acade-
my had sen added that morning to the
impromré, coroner’s jury. and hesug-

gested that Williams should be iii.
diately taken to the barn.
‘I don't see why I should go. What

have I got to do with it?’’ pleaded the
unfortunate man.
The five turned pale and nudged each

other nervously. That indefinable in-
stinct which is the gift of great detect-
ives and which incisively points out
the guilty person with occult force
posressedearilcana_bystander.7
oo

  

SICK HEADACHE
Positively cured by these

Littie Pills.

They also relieve Distress from Dyspepsia,

Indigestion and Too Hearty Eating. <A per-

fect xemedy for Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsi-

ness, Pad Tastein the Mouth, Coated Tongue

Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER. They

Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.

Small Pill. Small Dose.
Small Price.

Substitution 5

the fraud of the day. \

See you get Carter's,

Ask for Carter’s,

Insist and demand

Carter’s Little Liver Pills,
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When Williams was brought into the

the dead man, byall the
laws of circumstantial evi-

hopelessly incriminated hini-

ad been asked.

‘*Why am|
Before

presence of

recognized

dence he

self before a question h
**T didn’t do it!’’ he cried.

I brought here? I aminnocent.

God, I am cent.’

**‘No one

mne
asicl

has questioned that yet,”’
. ed

said the constable rather coolly. ‘‘We |
have proof that Mr. Burns saw you on-

ly a little while before his death, and
we want you to explain the circum-
stances.’’ This shrewd random shot,

fired because of the prisoner’s perturba-

x \\ \ ! rf

  
The blacksmith looked at the Englishman

compassionatzly.

tion, was a great success. Williams turn-
ed livid. He stammered like a man sen-
tenced to a terrible doom.

‘‘TI~-a—let me go—I will go.’’ He
started as if to force his way through
the barrier of sturdy men. He was
caught in a trap.

‘*‘Where were you last night between
8 amd 9?’’
The laborer shook his head vacantly.

All sense hadleft his eyes. He was ina
stupor of fear. His fate had entangied
him. His mouth had dropped open.
“Do you recognize this hatchet?’’ the

constable asked sharply.
“Whyso severe?’’ whispered the cler-

gyman to his deacon. ‘‘There is yet no
proof against him.”

““No,’’ said Williams feebly. Sudden-
ly he shrieked: ‘‘I am innocent! I will
not be tortured!’ Then he collapsed.
Alj the bulldog had gone out of him.
As the constable held the hatchet up

before the prisoner's eyes three marks
were noticed—finely crossed lines, cut
into the end of the handle.
““Why, it is my hatchet!’’ exclaimed

the parson in innocent surprise. ‘*My
little boy cut those marks with his jack-
knife. How could the hatchet have
got into Mr. Burns’ barn?’’
At these words Williams fell upon

the floor in a dead faint.
It only needed the scantiest cross ex-

amination to bring the fact out that
Williams had used the marked hatchet
all the day before in the orchard. Then
thewoman with whom Williams board-
ed felt called upon to volunteer the in-
formation-that her lodger had not come
in until after 9 the night before.

“It seems to me, gentlemen,’’ said
the constable with the gravity that the
situation demanded, ‘‘that I had better
hitch up and take him right over to the

county jail. It is a pretty plain case.
Will you go along, doctor?"’
Low murmurs of approval followed

these words.
“‘Idon’t see any mystery about it

yet,’’ said the graduate, filling his pipe
for the third time, “‘and I don’t see
where your jury comes in either.’

“It was my first important murder

case,’’ the judge resumed, ignoring the

interruption (at this point I quote the

old jurist exactly. He was evidently

living his famouscase over again), ‘‘and

I remember well the charge I gave to

the jury. I practically instructed them

to retire and immediately to bring in a

verdict of murder in the first degree. It

was a neat case of circumstantial evi-

dence, and the defense did little more

than throw itself upon the mercy of the

court.’

The jury was an average one. The

foreman was a cboleric, hatchet faced,

sandy complexioned farmer who had

served as foreman before and was im-

pressed with the importance of his own

views as well as of his own position.

Perhaps William Worthely, the black-

smith, was the most intelligent as well

as the most disinterested member of the

jury. He followed the evidence with

keen attention andlistened to the charge

with independent courtesy. I happened

to notice as he marched out that his

great jaws were firmly closed, while the

| faces of the rest of the erg are

laxed. _.-.-..---
 

23 Jury filed out. The court took a

few minutes’ recess only, expecting to

sentence the murderer in a few minutes,

The spectators remained in their seats.

‘‘Well,’’ said the foreman easily,

stroking his sharp chin, ‘‘hay is about

ready to cut, and there’s no use of our
staying here any longer. There’s no two
ways of looking at it. I guess we can

follow the judge. For the sake of for-

mality we’ll drop our ballots in the hat.
We’re unanimous—guilty, of course. |
I’ve got three miles to ride and have

got to be hometo supper.”’
The vote was hurriedly taken. Then

all but one eagerly rose. Worthely alone
remained seated, smoking his pipestol-
idly and looking out of the window,
while curious lines of amusement played
ground his eyes and mouth.

‘*By gracious!’’ cried the foreman.
looking at the ballots in amazement

and then eying one after the other of

his fellowasuspiciously. ‘‘Some one has
put in ‘not guilty,’ and he has had the
audacity to under ‘not.’ I should

like to know who this gentlemanis.

Wecan’t afford to waste time in fool’s

play here.’’ Here he cast a bullying

look upon the most insignificant mem- '
ber of the 12. But this person, in the
consciousness of innocence, returned an

unflinching grlance,

‘We inust settle this right away’’—

began the f¢reman. i

‘‘Have the gentlemen of the jury
agreed?’ Thecourt officer put his head
in at the door. ‘‘The court is waiting.”’ |

‘*No,’’ answered the foreman with
red face, ‘‘but we will. Now,’’ he said

turning to his jurymen, ‘‘we will find
out who votes ‘not guilty,’ and I prom-
ise you that we will make it hot for|
him. <All for ‘guilty,’ hold up your|
hands. Opposed. ”’’

Every man in the room turned upon|

William Worthely. The blacksmith
nowdropped his hand nonchalantlyand|
looked from one to the other with a
cool glance. He secme

unflurried person present. The foreman,
who had bullying epithet ready

upon his tonzue, dropped his jaw with-
out speech. Worth 15 was ca a man to

be blackguarded—he was too big; nor

to be trifled with—he was too digni-
fied; nor to be argued with—hewastoo

logical. While the foreman wasfeared
because he }:iold much signed paper and

many morigages in his possession,
Worthely was feared because of his self
reliant nature and fine physique.

‘Fire awny at me,’’ he said, with ag-
gravating good humor. ‘‘I don’t think
he’s guilty, and I never shall. Who
saw him do it? No one. So there’s no
direct evidence. ””
‘But he can’t account for himself,’’

urged the foreman despairingly. ‘‘Do
havea little reason.’’

‘*Reason?”* replied the blacksmith
bluntly. “I'll reason yon until we've
acquitted him. Here’s my wordforit.’’
He brought his great fist down upon the
table, smashing a leaf clean off. ‘‘I’ll

not budge a hairbreadth until that in-
nocent man is set free. God is my wit-
ness—I mean what I say.’’

** And,’’ cried the foreman vindictive-

ly, ‘‘we won't budge either. I've been
foreman before, Mr. Blacksmith, and I
know 11 men. can bring one around,
give them ttime:"’

‘*You’ll have it fast enough,’’ sneer-
ed Worthely.

**And I should like to know how you
know he is innocent.’’
To taunt the one dissenting voice in

the jury room is no new devite. The
horrors of that closed chamber car
never be told.
And now followed hot question and

cool answer. On one side stood 11 men,
angry clear through, burling confused
argument and bitter taunts.
“Burns named him in As last

breath.*’
**Aren*t there any other men by the

name of Williams in the world?’’ sar-
casticaliy.

‘‘ Your first name is William,’’ grin-
ned the foreman, with a thrust of the
lean; red neck.

**So ia yours,’’ was the quick parry.
‘But where was the prisoner?’”
*“*I don’t deny he might have seen

Burns that evening, but that is no
9

‘‘How about the hatchet?’
“‘He might have easily dropped it

and somebody else picked it up, and
then used it.’’

** Nonsense!”
“Rot i**

**Yon’re crazy.”
“Let him yalgentlesnen ; hfs Tead

is tetched.’’
(To be Continued.)
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Thore goods have got to be sold, for we
have got to leave, We will sell ata big ape
siscount rather than remove them to
another place. Call and see our goo’s.
—W. P. Golwill

prevent distress, aid diges-

or cause pain. Sold by all druggists. 25 eenta.

tion, cure constipation.

Prepared only by C. L. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mas~

 

Best to take after dinner; Piil

Purely vegetable; do not gripe i S

 

MONEY TO LEND $

J. JOHNSTON
Barrister at Law,

Stamper Block. Charbottetow
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MNegelablePrepairation for As-
similating the Food andRegula-
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Peppermint -
BiCarbonatSada¢
Vharm Seed-
larthed Suger + {!
abywreun Flavor:

Castoria is put up in one-elzo bottles only. It
jis not sold ia belk. Dou’t allow anyone to sell
you anything else on the plea or promise that it
is “just es good” and “will answer every pur-
pose.” a”Sco that you get C-A-8-T-O-R-I-A.

   

 

 

  

Aperfect itemedy for Constipa-
tion, Sour Stomach,Diarrhoea.
|pcre Convulsions, Feverish-
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP.  
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| From India and Ceylon
Tetley’s Elephant Brand

Packets, filled with pure

good tea, and sold in 14 and

1 Ib. packets, at 4oc., soc.,
Goc.; 7oc. and $1.00 per Ib.,
are certainly

leys Best of Tea Value
no matter which grade is

purchased.
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A WHISKY DELICACY fF RARE QUALITY
A WEE DRAPPIEO’ 3
PATTISON’S SCOTCH WHISKY :
The cream of Highland Whiskies, carefully blended and bot-

VERY FINEST EVER eff
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tled under under the supervision of the proprietors in H. M. Bond-

Guaranteed ten years old,
. shipment Of this rare old Whisky, Tus
OUGHT TO PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND, is now landing ex S. 8. a

SEND FOR A SAMPLE CASE.

Asthestock is limited, early orders will be necessary to pre-

*
ollnesiabbanien Si

F . *
or Sale Bv All Licensed Vendors &
PENNSCERNETEENS

ed Stores, Leith, Scotland.

R
Roumanian from Glasgow, for the holiday trade. Se

vunt disappointment. *

 RYES
That become painful and tired when reading or sewing, probably v+>1 z' 4s

EYES
That are sore and inflamed and extremely sensative to light, probably re-
quire giasses. Do your

Sy

ZY=ZS
If so, allow me to examine them and find if

C. F. HUTCHESON,
Graduate Philadelphia Optical College

Trouble you in any way ?
glasses are necessary. Opp. J. D. McLeod's.   
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