i

SRV AL Tk

Tur LeAapiva Doty NEWSPAPER

or P, K. [suAND,
tssuad every afternoon
the ExaMiNer Pon
woadon House Biivling, Jaeen Street,

from tiue office of
tsiiNw COMPANY, ln WLe

RATES OF SUBSCRIPTION.
(IN ADVANCK
ONE YRAR......covvmmerrcimrsnnsnnnsssionnas $4.00
Six MoxTis . 200 P
Tuxkere Maoxtis . Lim
ONE MONTH « 035

Seat post pald o any part of Cansda or the

United Siates

The Weekly Examiner e s ehas

I+ issued everv
publishers’

Friday morning from the
office. It Is made up of matier
which has appeared (n the Daily editions, and
Is & first-class weekly newspaper—interesting
ud fall of the latest newa.

TERMS : Four Dollars a Year

VOL 2~
s

&
>

S~ ey St

2 ———

~ THE DAILY EXAMINER.

“This is true Liberty, when Free Born Men, having to advise the Public, may speak free.”—Euripides.

Single Copies Two Oents

Diamonds, Emeralde, Rubies, Opals,
Pearle, with their combinations =et in the
bright or colored go'd, make beaitiful
goods for gifts,

E. W. TAYLOR,

CALENDAR FOR NOVEM3ER, 1895

Full Moon, 2ud day, 11h 58m a. m.
Last Quar 3th day, 6h 54 Tm. p. m.

New Moon, 16ih day, Oh.
First Quar, 24th day, 3h. 6

59 Om. p. m.

Zm. p. m.
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: { Fric e I 22| 10 39 | Women are usually anxious to make their money go as
16 | 8 l\ 9| 20| 1 4|far as they can, hence the great popularity of the Corticelli
fél wh ' i N l‘“‘_r'[“‘ | NKkirt Protector 1t is econoemical and adds to the beauty ol
1€ } Tuesday | 13 | 1%] o 2¢|a garment as well.

i S M) el (8 e Sold in 4 and ¢ vard lengths. The Mohair is in 5 yard
2 birsday 61 s 38 o - 34
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23 | Suturday | 19) 15| 342] Can be had in same shades as Corticelli Sewing Silk.
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P. £, Island Railway

On and after TUESDA Y, Sth October, 1885,
the tralns of this Raliway will run daily
(Sund ys excey ted) as follows.—

Trains Oulward Trains Inward.

Read down. Read up
PM 3 PM PM
$'5 645...... Chariottetown..... 1225

337 3....Royalty Junction 1208

4 ..North Wiltshire 13

442 .Huuter River.....1053

524 Bradalbane

532 1 .. Emerald

54y 82 Freetown .

608 57 Kensington ....

6N SWAr

s Sammrside

T 114 Ly { Ar 345
725 1308...c0000 Miscouche........ 2 3
76 B2 Wellington s 2
sis5 1 g Hil ........ 2
10 2 vo L BBUEY .4 s oesves 1246 |
93y 30, . Bloomifeld. .. 1219
93 335 Alverton. ... . 11 40
B A eisoe DRI 6o 0060 10 30
PM PM AM
AM PM y, PM
62 300 .....Charlottetown. .... 91 545
645> 315 ...Royalty Junction.... ¢ 525
8 - 38...... ..Bodford. ........ 449
75 405 Ar 415
Mt Stewar!

815 419 Lv 400
88 488..... .. ¥Morell.......... 3N
93¢ 5W .......StPeter's... 250
3011 534.......Bear River 645 208
105 605..........Souris ... .615 12|
AM PM PM|
AM M
S5 40..... Mount Stewart..... 810 350
W 8%....c00nad Cardigan. ...... 717 23
000 §%...000 Georgetown 700 215|
AM PM
rwm AM
SN sissives SN s oo cs vo- -o0 805
625.. ..+eesape Traverse i vais T
PM AW

Trains are run by Eastern Standard Time

A. McDONALD, D. POTTINGER,
Hupcnnu:ndem. Gen Mgr Govt, Rys,
Charlottetown. Moncton, N B.

Rallway Office, Oct 5, 71:9';-7

OR. H. 0. JOHNSON

EYE AND EAR, NOSE AND THROAT
Office - - Eent Strest

Aug 16, "94—1y

Professional Card.

A. A, McLEAN, 0.C.,

BARRISTER, &c.,

Brown's Block, Charlottetown.
MONEY TO LOAN.

sept —3m law (2) & wky

Painless Dentistry.
CRa& PE.UD.

DrJ E MeDonald, Dentist, will be in Cra
paud, at Dr Robertson’s, for TWO DAYS
only, Fridry and Saturday, Isth and 19th ipst,
where he will demonstrate his now amous
methed of Piinless Extraction of ‘feeth. No
dad after effects follow the use of this method,
and the doabter is requ sted to try it and
Judge for bimself.

OUbserve the dates, Friday and faturday,
Oetober 1sth and 19th inst, at Crapau l.

My Pr nce County patients will please note
my absence from Summerside on the above
dates

J E McDONALD, DD 8,
Summerside, Oct 7, 1895,
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W. N. TANTON,

(L.te iu the employ of W. W. Wellner

Having opened a Jewelry Store on east
side Upper Great George Street, wishes to
annouuce that ke intends to pay special
attention to REPAIRING OF WATCHES,
CLOCKS, JEWELRY, etc. Having had
eighteen years’ experience at repairing he
is tn & position t¢ guarantee ratisfuction,
and deliver promptly all work entrusted
to his care. 4

Will alo keepon hand a select line of
Watches, Clocks and Jewelry.

W. N. TANTON,
East Side Upper Great George 8t
Oct. 12—246 w

Make a
Note of it!

Our stock of WATCHES
i large and well assort-
ed, and celebrated for
their good time-keeping
qualities. REPAIRS on
shcrt notice.

G. 1. TAYLOR,

North Side Queen Square.

oct!l

LEICESTERS.

Yearling Rams and Ram Lambs for sale.
HENKY LANF,
Mount Mellick, Jot 49.
« 2 —wky 4ipd

g‘W‘ell Dressed i.ﬂé;d.ies

| Now-a-days have their SKkirts bound with

Coai! Coal! Coal!
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Dominion Coal Co's. Mines in

Now Landing and to Arrive per

teamship Albert, (650 Tons

S
Schooner

Sydney Slack.

Maggie Bell, 64 %
M B W.Smith, 116 © - 5
g Lizzie C., 130 .« . Cowne
{ g Carmena, 100 % Sydney ¢
| ¢ e 00 .18 ¢  Screened.
" J. B. Fay, o = - s
e Telephone, bh. . * . “
«“ «“ ol S “  Run of Mine.
- Albert P., 5 Ay . o
. Ellen May, 80 ¢ “ «
b Alice Phoebe, 56 tons Sydney Screened and 50

Sydney Run of Mines,

Which will be sold at ve:y lowest rates whilst landing.

PEAKE BROS. & CO.,

Selling Agents Dominion Coal Company, Ltd.

Charlottetown, October 26, 1895,

To Shoemakers agd others, We have now on hand and to arrive a full stock o
Leathers and Shoe Findings, comprising Sole Leather, best grades; French and other
Kips, Calf, Dongola, French Kid, Pebble, Neats, Tan, Calf, Lining Skins.

In Findings we have Lasts, all stvles, Crimps, Serews, Leather and Rubber
Cements, Thread, Wax, Hairs, Shoe Nails and Tacks all kinds, Pegs, Awls and Hafte,
Sand and Emery Paper, Shoe and Welt Knives, Risps, pinchers, Machine Lineus and
Silks, Heel Balis, Boot and Gaiter Web, Sole and Heel Plates, Elastic Web, also closed
Uppers, all kinds and grades, &e.

All of which we wil sell at the lowest possible prices.

J. 2. BELL,

The Reliable Boot and Shoe Dealer.

=2

HAPPY WEDDING.

LOW PRICES and HIGH
GRADE GOOD=s were joined
together at the “City Hardware
Store,” especially “Jewel” Stoves
and Ranges.

R. B. NORTON & CO.,

City Hardware Store.

Charlotteown, October 22, 189525

H. YTANWAY & €.,

Wholesale Wine & Liquor Merchants,

ITALIAN WAREHOUSE,
248 Hollis & 48 Upper Water St.,
HALIFAX, N. S.

P. 0. BOX NO. 475. ly (14) octl5 |

————

Advertisers! |

‘The home circulation is the most valuable for
advertisers. Tue ExawiNer reaches the homes
of our citizens every evening. That accounts
for our large advertiging patronage.

~ THE EXAMINER PUB. COMPANY

| . . :
>

Nervous Prostration

It is now a well established fact In
medical science that nervousness is due
to impure blood. Therefore the true
way to cure nervousness is by purify-
ing and enriching the blood. The
great blood purifier is Hood's Sarsa-
parilla, Read this letter:

“For the last two years I have been s
great sufferer with nervous prostration

and palpitation of the heart. ] was weak
in my limbs and had smothered sensa-
tions, At last my physician advised me
to tr{ Hood’s Sarsaparilla which I did,
and 1 am hlpPy to say that I am now
strong and well. I am still using Hood's
Sarsaparills and would not be without it.
I recommend it to all who are suffering
with nervous prostration and palpitation
of the heart.” MRs. DALTON, 58 Alice St.,
Toronto, Ontario.  Get Hood’s, because

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Is the Only
True Blood Purifier

Prominently in the public eyetod.’. It
Is not: what we gay but what Hood’s Sar-
taparilla does that tells the story.

’ : sct harmonlously with
HOOd S Pl"s Bood’s Sarsaparilia. e,

\uniight
Books for
Stunlight
So0ap

fWrappers

useful paper-bound book, 1Go pages,

t post I““‘l for every 12

igtt” wrappers

LEVER BROS., Ltd.
Toroato, Ont.

Seeton & Mitchell, Halifax, Agents fcr

Nova Scotia and P. E. Island.

Could not get Insured.

Rejected by Straight Line and
Mutual Companies.

But now insured in both.

“Should I die while I am in a position
to pay my insurance premiums, my
family will owe their support to Scott’s
Sarsaparilla. Two years ago I applied
to two companies for insurance, $1000
in each. My face was a mass of pimply
blotches and my urine did not stand the
test. One doctor in examining me said
I conld not pass, but that my. trouble
was curable. He advised an alterative
medicine, and 1 commenced taking
Scott’s Sarsaparilla. Both companies
rejected me, but four months later, after
I had taken five bottles of your remedy
1 am thanktul to say both accepted me
as & risk—one being a stock company,
the other a mutual. The examiner who
previously examined me, remarked *1
never saw such a change in any man.”
This is indorsed by Mr. J. Todd, the
vopylar druggist, corner Queen and
i,‘rawl'ord Streets, Toronto.

Scott’s Sarsaparilla builds up debili-
tated constitutions, imparts strength,
vigor and vitality, clears and purifies the
blood. It cures skin diseases, rheu-
matismn, gout, indigestion and all com-

laints arising from poor or poisoned
Elood. Of all druggists, $1 per bottle,

S,ld Wholesale and Retail by Geo. E.

Huzhes, Charlottetown.

Is Love a Failure?

“ Love is of Man’s life a thing apart.
*Tis Woman’s whole existence.”
—DByron.

Nothing delights a woman more than
to have on her finger a good 18k. Gold
Wedding Ring and Keeper, a choice En
gagement Ring et with precious stones,
and a good reliable Watch and Chain.
There is no establishment can give better
value for money than the undersigoed.

REPAIRING promptly attcnled to.

G. G. JURY,

Watchmaker, Jeweler and Optician,
North Side Queen Sq., opposite P. O
Charlottetown, Oct. 30, 1895.

Dummitm Coal Company, Ltd

The undersigned having been appo inte
sole selling Agents in the Province o
Prince Edward Island for the above Com

ny,are now prepared to issue orders for

und, Slack and Run of Mines, and will
keep a, Stock of each Mine’s Coal on hand
to supply customers at lowest prices.
PEAKE BROS. & CO,,
Selling Agents.
Charlottetown, May 25, 1894 —tf

$10 per Set Partial Set
[ $2 and upwards. Gold and
Porcelain Crowning. Be
material, best workmansn,
best satisfaction.
DR. J. P. MURRAY,
Queen Street, Charlottetow

TO LET.

Photograph Saloon occupied by Mr.
Cloud Hill is to let. Also his whole out-
fit for eale at a bargain. Apply to Mark
Wright & Co., or R. K. Brace, Agent.

The rooms can be rented with or with-
out the above furniture,

oct30—2w 135

Geese Feathers.

HIGHEST PRICE paid for all Geese
Feathers.

u2s

JOHN NEWSON,

OLD MOSINEE TOM, -«

(All Rights Reserved.) 2
In the late fifties the Wisconsin valley
above Portage was a wilderness. The
lumbermen who trailed their way up the
river passed through tamarack swamps so
thick a deer could scarcely penetrate them,
and over dry ridges clothed with splendid
pine without underbrush, clean as a park
and of inestimable value.
0ld Mosinee mountain rose out of the
wide, green reach of the valley, dark |
with his robe of pines. All about was
forest land untouched by the ax, almost
untraversed by the pioneer’s restless foot.

But year by year the loggers pushed ]
northward, seeing points where the pine |
re2; could be felled into the river, or where
skidways could be constructed to make
hauling unnecessary. The whole river had
been ransacked and every favorable river
tpoint stripped of its timber before the
movement back into the forest began.
From short hauls and heavy timber the
movement was toward long hauls and
smaller timber. Each year the attack
widened as well as lengtheaed its battle
line against the pines,

Two young boys from La Crosse county
in 1859 pushed up the river to “Ginny Bull
falls,” and being attracted by old Mosinee
mountain planted the’r camp at its foot
and set about prepara‘ions for winter.
They were beyond any other camp so far as
they knew, and when they blazed out a
trail in September they had before them a
great deal of stern labor.

They had hay to cut in the marshes,
wood to clear out and shanties to build.
They were sturdy young fellows, of that
indomitable sort raised up in America to
do such work in face of everything.

Holland was a bridegroom of ounly three
months’ duration, and his wife was expect-
ed 1o be the cook for the camp when the
snows came and work of logging actually
He was a tall, young fellow, with
a broad, flat, but powerful, chest, very
erect and active.

Miller, his companion, was a short man,
inclined to be fat when food and sleep were
plenty. He was forever grumbling, and
yet was a great joker. He assumed great
airs at ¢imes, and told how well he lived
at home. This he did when it would em-
barrass the cook. He was, in fact, a come
dian.

The work was hard, the fare monoton-
ous, and his patience really gave out dur-
ing a severe sickness which came upon him
during October. He came to be about
again, but he grumbled about Holland’s
cook ing more and more.

“I don’t want to say anything against
your cookin’, Hank. It'sgood, what there
is of it, but I'd like to have the hoys turn
up with Mrs. Holland and some grub.”

“You don’t want to see her any worse
than I do, old man.”

“Of course not.”

“You ought to stand it if I can,” Holland
concluded.

Miller turned his slap-jack over twice
before he cut it and began eating.

“Seems to me these things get leather-
er 'n’ leatherer every day. 1 may be mis-
taken.”

He worked his jaw meditatively on the
problem.

“All in y'r eye: they re right up to high-
water mark. You're a little off y'r feed,
1 guess--Lampers down orsomething.”

In secret Holland was a little bit worried
about his partner. le changed the sub-
ject. “I heard a rifle to-day, Jack! Off to
the north.”

“Poc. Adams, [ guess.”

+ “No; the Doc. wouldn't be up here so
soon as that. It’s some other party.”

Miller took little interest in this, but
worked away stubbornly on his slap-jacks,
Suddenly his jaws stiffened and his eyes
distended.

“Hauk, look there!”

Holland turned to the window, and saw
the huge furry head, alert ears and point-
ed muzzle of a bear, wistfully looking in.

“The rifle,” he whispered.

Miller raised his hand to feel for the
rifie on the wall behind him, but the bear
vaaished so silently and swiftly it was
hard to think there had been a bear there
at all.

As Miller leaped for the rifle Holland
flung the door open, and a broad path of
light streamed out toward the forest, ang
in the midst of it was a huge rounded
shadow, shambling swiftly away.

“Quick! There he goes, fire!”

Miller pulled up and fired at the vanish-
ing shadow. And, like the echo of the
shot, came another report from the edge of
the clearing and a cry from a man beyond
the cirele of light.

“TY gorry, we've got "im.
tern.”

Miller dashed in for the lantern while
Holland waited for the voice to embody
itself.

“I wish I had ol' Zip here, we'd have
that feller shore’'s aigs,” continued the
voice, now getting near the house.

As the light from the shanty shone on
him the stranger appeared a middle-aged
man, very tall, with a ragged beard.
He had a long and well-kept rifle in his
hands.

“Did you fire, too?” asked Holland.

“I didn't dast t’ fire when he was lookin’
in the winder an’ when he got dow#s I
couldn’t see "im till you opened the door.
But we got "im.

Miller appeared with the lantern and
they all went out to the spot where the
bear was last seen, but he was gone.
There was blood on the ground, but net
enough to trail him by.

“He's hit. but he's safe enough.

begun.

Bring a lan-

If 1 had

UNDERTAKING

Having bought out the whole under-
taking outfit of the late Isaac W. Wad-
man, I an now prepared to supply every-
thing necessary for the business at the
shortest notice, at Mr. Wadman’s old
stand, Graiton Street,

J. R. DAVISON.

Nov. 2—tf

SKATING RINK

TO LET.

Tenders for the lease of Hillsborongh
Skating Rink for ensging season will be
received up to 20th Ngvember, at noon.

D.‘!‘ 3 MCLEOD,
Secy-Treasurer.

TALES oF THE PINERIES.

BY HAMLIN GARLAND.

Zip, we’d tree him In fifteen minutes, but
we might just as well give him up—with-
ont a dog,” said the old man after a
pause,

“aAtl right,” said Holland. “We was
just eating supper. Come in an' ilake a
snack.”

“Don’t
hunter.

“I didn’t know y’ was here till t'day,”
he said as he sat down at the table. “Jest
made a camp m’self up here a couple o’
miles and saw y'r smoke t'day; thought
I'd come down and make y' a neighborly
call.” He langhed again until his mouth
gaped wide and his little twinkling eyes
disappeared.

“Glad you did. Jack, slap in a couple
0’ dabs’ o’ that pancake mortar—this fel-
low seems to appreciate my cookin’.”

“By the way,” put in Miller, as he set a
couple of huge cakes sizzling, “what's
your name when you're at home? Mine is
Miller.”

“Mine’s Tom Welsh, otherwise Mosinee
Tom.”

“I've heard of you,” said Holland.

“*As I'was sayin’, thinks I'll jest drop in
on ‘'em. So I built a fire an’ I says to Zip:
‘Now Zip, ol’ boy, you better hug that fire
purty close 'r the wolves 'l pinch y’ '—an’
come down.”

“Glad y’ did,” said Miller.
kind o’ lonesome these days.”

“Lonesome!” the old fellow laughed.
“W'yyoung man I tramp from here to
Lake Superior an’ never see a human bein’
from one month’s end to another, and I
don’t know what lonesome means. O, of
course, when it's handy I like to dropin
this way an’ have a little confab—but that
ain't gittin’ lonesome.”

“0, it ain’t, eh?” said Miller, ironically.
“Well that'sthe way 1 feel when I get
lonesome. How's that f'r a mouthful?®”’
he said, as he slid a huge cake into the
stranger’s plate.

* "Bout my size,”’ ecackled the old fellow,
and he cut it into quarters and rolled it up
like a quilt. Infact he kept Miller turn-
ing cakes till he cried out: “‘Look here,you
must be holler clean to your boot heels.”

Supper being over, they drew round the
fire and lighted their pipes, and the old
hunter told stories of the woods.

He knew the woods as the Indians do.
He could map the whole land in the ashes
of the hearth and he generalized shrewdly
about the wild life.

“A good many yarns about bears an’
wolves an’ painters an’ links (panthers
and lynxes) is all bosh. Bearsan’ links
are mostly jest as glad t’ git out o’ your
way as you are to git out their way. They
don’t turn on a man unless their young
uns are with ‘'em, or you corner’em, or
when they're mighty hungry. Most any
eritter '11 fight in a trap, but in a free space
it's nacherl f'r 'em t’ run off the minute
they see a man. Same way with “painters
in daylight, or night either. They just
puck-a-chee when they see yeh.”

“Ever had a tussle with 'em?”

“0 yes, but I've never had 'em turn on
me except when I began the fuss. Then
they'll fight f'r dear life jest like a man
will.”

“How about wolves?” askedMiller, with
a significant look at Holland, who had
wolf stories to spare.

The old rnan’s face grew dim and he
drew several whiffs from his pipe before
he answered:

“Wolves are different; they’'re vicious, no
two ways about that. They mean fight—""

“Especially when & lot of ‘em git to-
gether.”

The old man went on:

“Wolves ain’t cowardly, as some folks
say. They've got semnse and judgment.

care if 1 do,” laughed the

“I'm feeling

They know how to size up the other fellow |

s0'st not t’ tackle a crowd they can’t whip.
They're all-fired smart, wolves is. They
don’t walk into any traps, but they’ll eat
a feller up quicker'n lightnin’ when the
chance is good. They don’t walk into a
trap and they don’t bluster—they mean
biz.”

He sat with his pipe in his mouth, his
hands over his knees and his eyes fixed
on the fire. His voice began to take on a
reminiscent tone.

The sound of the wind in the pines out-
side stirred through the silence with a
sombre note, and Holland stirred up the
fire in the vast fireplace till it roared loud-
er than the wind.

The hunter resumed after knocking the
ashes out of his pipe and putiing it away.

“I've been chawed by bears, and clawed
by wildcats and catameunts; T've had a
buck deer trampin’ me into the ground;
but I never had a wolf’s tooth into me yet.
When I do, I'm gone. They don’t make
no mistakes. When they take hold it's
after takin’ all the chances and calc’latin’
t’ win. Now a bear ’ll git blind crazy
with a bullet, an’ go in where he is sure to
get used up; so’ll a painter 'r a wildeat;
but your wolf, he knows better; he don't
o into no such business; he jests limps
off in the woods and swears vengeance.”

Holland here related a story of a siege
by wolves through which he had been,
Long Tom listened with an occasional cor-
roborative nod.

“That's jest it; they're sharks., Seems
if they can smell a sick or wounded man
ten miles. I used to live down in Portland
when I was a boy, an’ I know what a shark
is. A shark is a wolf in the water. A wolf
is a shark in the woods.”

A curious look came on his face, and
after a silence he said:

“If they ever set tooth in old Tom, he’ll
know his time has come to go.”

“] should think you'd keep out of their
way if you're afraid of them,” said Hol-
land, cautiously.

The old man sjraightened up. His face
darkened with anger.

i, “Say, d’ y’ mean that?”

Holland saw his mistake.

“Set down. Set down! I didn’t mean
anything. Still you speak as if you kind
o’ dreaded them,” he added.

“Wwall, I do,” the hunter confessed.
“But I ain’t afred of ’em. Iknow’m.
Know jest how to take 'em. I build a fire
in front of my little shed, put arifle handy
and Zip at my feet and sleep sound’s a
baby in a cradle. If the fire gits low Zip
growls and wakes me up and I throw on
more wood.

“But some way I feel as if they’d git me
yit. T'll make a mistake some day and
then they'!l pile on top of me an’ that'll be
the end o1 me. A pile of bones gnawed
white. ¥ Jest such a pile as I've come across
myself many a time in the woods.” Spend-
ing his days alone in the somber shadows
of the forest, he had grown superstitious
like the sailors. Signs and omens filled up
half his life. He traveled by signs and
built his little open shed according to the
moon and stars. The sound of the wind
was in the sad droop of his voice.
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PECU LIAR in comtigaton, pro-
portion and preparation of ingredi-
ents,Hood's Sarsaparilia possesses great
curative vaee. You should TRY IT.

={hey killed my brother,” he said, inas-
ly: ““an’ they’ll git me.”

“He rose slowly. *Wal, I guess I'll pull
out.”

“0, don’t be in a hurry.”

“0l Zip'll git uneasy.”

“Better stay all night.”

“Q, no; couldn’'t think of it ‘tall.
Wolves would clean out my whole camp
before daylight. Hark!” He lifted his
hand. “They're on the rampage nNow.
They always are before a storm.” Afazy
off, blent with the rising snarlof the winds
in the pines they could hear the clamor of
wolves hurrying after some fiying deer.
The old man grasped his rifle.

“I'll get back to my dog.”

“Hatdn't one of us better go out with
you*"

“No, I'm all right; I’'m worryin’ ’bout
Zip.”

Holland went with him to the clearing
and said:

“Come and see us: our door is always
open. Good-by. Good lack.”

“Good luck,” replied the old man, as
he blended into the dense shadow of the
forest.

Holland turned his face upward to the
gray skies and felt fine flakes of snow be-
ginning to sift down through the nm»i\"t-
tops of the trees. Wolves were astir in
the deeps of the wood, and a wildeat across
the river was growling as he scrambled up
or down the cliff.

He shuddered and looked back as he en-
tered the warm-lighted shanty.

“I don’t want his quarters to-night.”

“By jingo, I should say not,” said Miller.

Holland awoke in the midst of a dream
of a man sinking in the snow, and erying
belp! For a few moments he could not

AT CROUCHED OVER THE FIRE TILL MORN-
ING.”

tell where his dream left off and his wak-

ing began. All was dark in the room save

the uneasy flicker of the dying firelight on

the walls of the cabin. The wind was

stronger without, steady and cold.

He sat up in bed to convince himself
that he was in his cabin, and felt for Miller
to reassure himself that he was not alone.
He was about falling off asleep again when
faint and far off, mingled with the sound
of the storm outside, came the clamor of
distant wolves and a long drawn cry :

“Help, he—e—l—p!”

He sprang to his feet and stood irreso-
lute in the middle of the floor, not sure of
his senses yet. He leaned to listen. It
came louder. The clamor of yelping wolves
drew nearer, and now unmistakably the
wild cry of a man.

“Help! help! For God’s sake open the
door!”

Holland flung up the bar. The noise of
beating feet was heard. He swung the
door open, and with the speed of a desper-
ate deer Long Tom shot across the clearing
into the cabin, falling in a heap on the
floor, while not a rod behind, their red
tongues lapping, their eyes shining with
greenish phosphorescent, terrifying glare,
came a dozen wolves, tearing along in
pursuit, and so savage and determined
their hunger, if Holland had not swung the
door in their faces, they would have plung-
ed through the open door upon the ex-
hausted hunter.

The old man rose from the floor insane
with wrath.

“Give me your rifle,”” he snorted, when
he could get his breath. “lLet me geot a
chance at them.”

He had stayed away too long. The fire
had burned down, and the waiting wolves
bhad sprung upon the faithful dog. They
were gnawing his bones when the hunter
arrived. At the sound of his rifle they
scattered, but almost instantly turned upon
him and he fled. He loaded and fired once
more, and then backed away, holding them
at bay with his clubbed rifle. In this way
he backed all the way down the river
bank, facing the snarling pack. As he
neared the cabin he flung away his rifle
and ran—only his marvelous speed saving
him.

He wept like a child, and swore in his
weeping as he thought of his faithful dog
corwering there in the centre of that circle
of hungry eyes.

“To think I'd play him such a trick at
last,”” he groaned, and swore, eovering his
face with his hands. **An’ he trusting in
me—sayin’ to them hell-hounds: ‘Old Tom
’11 be back soon an’ you'll git out o here!”
An’ all the time me sittin® here smokin’ an’
bhavin’ a good time—my God, it's awful!
Its uncivilized to treat an old friend the
way I treated that dog. Why, that dog
has been with me more'n six years! He's
been my only company, an’ a better hunter

~I can get along without that dog. My
God, it's awful—awful—"

He would not go to sleep, but sat around
over the fire until morning. He ate break-
fast in the same gloomy silence, and then
he rose.

“Wal—T11 be goin’.”

“Better bring y'r things down and stay
with us,"” 4

“No, I guessnot. IfIfind my rifle I'll
be all right—if I only—"

He was in a softer mood now and he
couldn’t speak of his dog.

Holland went with him to help him
find his rifle. This he did without long
search.

“Well, now, come in
latch string is always out.
dinner, anyway."”

“Thankee—I guess I'll have to go down
to Ginny to git some ammynition.”

“Well, good luck.”

*Good luck,” he answered; but his face
was sorrowful to see.

They never saw him again.
of him in Ginny.

any time. Our
Come back to

They heard
He bought a new outfit

“and struck off into the forest alone.

Medical Opinions.

Dr. Douglas Hogg, of Paris, recently re-
quested in the columns of the Paris Jour-
nal of Medicine the opinions of medical
men as to whether bicycling was healthy
or injurious to women. He has received
forth-eight answers to his guestion from
distinguished English, French and other
physicians. Of these thirty-six approve
the exercise, if practiced in moderation,
three recommend it under certain condi-
tions, while nine are totally opposed to
bicycling for women.

¢~ A Unique and Ancient Weight.

The British Museum has an ancient
weight, a unique object, in the shape of a
bit of green diorite, about four inches
high, carved in Mesopotamia in she year
605 B. C. It hasa long inscription in As-
syrian, which sets forth that it was made
in the time of Nebuchadnezzar 1. and is
the exact copy of the legul weight, It *
somewhat conical, with a fiat Loitom,

The Free Press, the Ottawa Liberal
organ, speaks of the Toronto Globe’s story
of Cabinet troubles as avsurd.

I

Cameron Block -

Lyman’s Coffee is delicious. Ask for
free sampl

Canada Atlantic and Plant
STEAMSHIP LINE.

FOR BOSTON,

~———CALLING AT—
Hawkesbury and Halifax,

AUTUMN SAILING

S. 8. HALIFAX
will leave Navigation
Co’s. Wharf, Char
lottetown, Friday, Oct.
11th, at noon, and
Tuesday, Oct. 22nd,
at 5 p.m., aud every
Tuesday  thereafter
until close of navigation.

FROM BOSTON—Every Saturday at
noon, calling at Halifax and Hawkesbury,
arriving at Charlottetown Tuesday morn-
ing.

HALIFAX SERVICE.

8.8. HALIFAX will leave Plant Whart
Halifax, THURSDAY, Oct. 17th, at 8
a. m., and every Thursday thereafter.

Passengers arriving in Halifax WED
NESDAY evenings can go directly on
board steamer without extrs charge.

For rates of passage, freight, etc., apply
to P. E. Island Railway Stations and at
office of Charlott.town Steam Na-igatien
Company.

H. L. CHIPMAN,
Canadian Agent,
Plant Wharf, Halifax.

CHTOWN TO BOSTON

——BY THE—

Fast Stsamgh_ip_ “ Dlivette.
BUY YOUR TICKETS

—FROM—

W. W. Clarke,

TICKET AGENT,
Corner of Queen and Water Streets.

Cobarl> tetowvn, May 14, 1895,

SIMR. FASTNET

¢ill sail from Charlottetown every WED
NESDAY Evening, at 8 o’clock, for Hal
fax via Summerside.

Returning, wiil leave Halifax every
MONDAY Evening, at 6 o’clock, ealling
ut Capso, Arichat, Hawkesbury and
Souris.

Freight solicited.

W. W. CLARKE
Agent.

FURNESS LINE,

Regular Fortnightly Sailings between
LONDON snd HALIFAX. Under spe
cial contract with the Dominion Goveru-
ment.

S. 8. HALIFAX CITY, 3,000 Tons.

S. 8. ST. JOBN CITY, 3,000 Toas.

8. S. DAMARA, 2,500 Tons.

The Furness Steamships are the #ness
on this route. All boats are Ciyde Buili,
with #aloon and sleeping berths amidships,
where least motion is felt.

S. 8, St. John City and Halifax City are
electrically lighted, aud carry ship’s doe-
tors. Freight accommodation unswr-
passed.

For information regarding sailing dates,
etc., apply 1o

FURNESS, WITBY & €0O., Lrp.,

People’s Bank Building,
Halifax, N.S.

Or W.W.Clarke, Passenger Agent

Charlottetown, P.E. I. oct22

STEAMER CITY OF GHENi

CAPT. McNEVEN,

Will sail from Halifax on October 15, an,
weekly thereafter, for Charlottetown, call
ing at the following perts:—Spry Bay
Sheet Harbor, White Head, Salmon River
Sonora, Sherbrooke, Isaac’s Harbor, White
head, Canso, Guysboro, Boylston, Perts
Hawkesbury,Hastings and Port Hood each
way,thus giving Island shippers an oppor
tunity to forward their produce direct and
prompt every week at a low rate of frejght.

Steamer FASTNET will continue her
regular trips as usual.

Freight solicited .

W. W. CLARKE, Agent
Charlotietown, Oct. 3, 1895,

TO LET.

That large Shop, part of the “London
House” Building, lately occupied by J
T. McKenzie, Tailor, with good room up
stairs for work shop or store room,

Apply to

HON. DANIEL DAVIES,
L. H. DAVIES, Q. C,,
Executors Estate late Geo, Davies,

Or to F. W. L. Moore, Solicitor, in the

Building. octll

RUBBER STAMPS.

Somebody in your town ought to take
orders for Hand Stam»s and send them
to us. There is money in this for the
right man. We make only ihe best.
Our Agent’s Price List zhows just what
everything in the line will cost La1D Dowx,

WALTON & COMPANY,
Hand Stamps, Seals & Siencils,
novs—1lm d&w Sherbrooke, Que,

oct8
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