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st. Columbo, Tues, COct 16, at7 p. m,
Kingsboro, Wed. 0. ‘
Sourts, Thur. I8, ¢ “
Monticello, Friday ‘¢ 10 “
St. Peters, Monday ¢ 22 ¢ ‘s
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An illustrated book on P. E. e
Islead, an interesting souvenir
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o
L3 22 B D L

¥
*
%

P. E. Island
Commercial College

The attection of those who desire a
thorough sad prastical preparation for an
Sctive bnsiness life is calied to the alvan-
tages off:-ed by this College. Book-

eeping, Crommersial Law. Arithmetic
Pﬂl!mneh\p, #inalish, Corraepon lence.

usiness Metl ol Shorthand, Type-
writing, etc., ar. tau 1t in the most direc
ud pragtical m nn::, Special attentior
Bgivento locai.ug graluaies in gooco

40e<s positions, New term oOp*ne ov
MONDAY, AUG. 20.h inst., at 930 «
®. Send for prospectns. P. 0. Box 242.

ISAAC OXENHAM,
Priacipal and Proprietor
A2 d&w— tf.

A CARD

B. MACNEILL. M. D.

Having 30 years experience in the
Practice of his profession, may be con
#ulted on all branches of general medi
@ae including the speciaities.

Office and Residence-—Princef{Street
3d door ahove Kindergarten Hall.

Hours—g’to, 11 a. m. 1t¢c 3 and

‘¢ 8 p. m. dy & wkly 3 mos

.

SUNNYSIDE DENTSTRY,

Offce in New P:owse Block

first door to the right wup
stairs,

Telephone connection.

DR. AYERS

THE DAILY EXAMINER

H. WALWORTH,

ot

sannette’ 1. Walworth.
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The soft *hud of slippered feet broke
the deathlike stillness. Glancing nerv-
ously over his shoulder, he saw Tom,
fully dressed, advancing with a light-
ed candle held high over his head.

“Hello, Mr. Matthews!”

“Well, Thomas?”

“I thought I heard a noise, a scream.”

“How many times?”

“Only once.”

“I heard it too. T imagine Qlivia has
been having bad dreams.”

“But it came from down stairs. My
room is immediately over the library,
you know.”

A clammy sweat broke out on the
lawyer's forehead and bedewed the
backs of his hands.

“A-h-er, what do you make of it,
Thomas?”’ he asked nervously.

“Nothing at all until I investigate
it. I am going down stairs. Will you
come with me?” '

“Why--well, yes. of course, if you
think it worth while. But I am quite
sure it came from my daughter’'s room.
She is sleeping very quietly now, and
I do not care to open her door because
it ereaks so infernally.”

He had much to do to keep his teeth
from chattering and displayed no con-

advanced resolutely toward the stair-
case.

“I think I shall feel better satisfied
for looking the house over.”

He was strongly minded to tell his
guardian of the unpleasant experience
that had befallen him on the memora-
ble wateh night. His guardian had an
equally strong impulse to give his ex-
perience on the eve of Ollie's fete.
Nothing came, however, of the fleeting
inclination on either side.

Thomas
steps with his candle held high. Mat-

he eould get into his dressing gown.

orogress was slow.
Presently a ery scarcely less star-

his sound slumber ascended from the
foor below. 1t was in Tom Broxtou's
voice.

*Ollie, Olivia, what on earth are you
doing down there? By Jove, she is In
a1 dead faint! Mr. Matthews, here
quick!” Before be had time to place
his candle on the table his guardian
was in the roo:m looking like a man
wlo has received his deathblow.

There, in a heap on the floor, her
shining hair falling in a thick mass
over her pallid face and closed eyes.
lay Olivia. Her ftather g:nhcred.hur
to his heart with a frightened cry and
laid her on a sofa.

Tom lighted a gas jet and rushed
toward the dining room in search of
water. DEvery receptacle was empty.
of course. The outdoor cisterns were
his only hope. When he got back.
Olivia had regained consciousness, but
was sobbinz and clinging to her fa-
ther's neck with a frightened clutch
Her eyes were wide with terror, and

Neuralon

] is Rheumatism of the face.

Uric Acid left in the blood

by disordered kidneys
jodges along the nerve
which branches from the

eye over the forchead, and
across the cheek to the
side of the nose. The
cause is the same as in all
Rheumatism— disordered
Kidneys. The cureis like-
wise the same—

Dodd’s
i Kidney
%  Pills
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cverything was quiet inside. He
had a distinet recollection of how di
mally t e
and g
be set
::| ;.: t
night a
dreamin he runaway or perha
the many who had died in this gloomy
old bouse. DPersonally he found it a
most depressing spot.

proceeded to descend the |

spicuous ardor for the expedition. Tom

! horribl

I quivering lips.

thews promised to follow as soon as | @s to punish Lim or them or it.

: , about it, but we are all in the dark so
lhe gown proved elusive, and his: g . »
1

tling than the one that bad broken up ;

| bappened.”

RL1016 shudgers ran over
Stk i
VISIDIY secouds

fow
neading excitedly wirh

every
her
home, father; take me
very minute,
1w 1 did not want to stay.
horrible!”

held a

away now, this papa
b,
e,
Tom glass of water to her
His face was scarcely
less pale than hers.

“Drink this water, Ollie, dear. and
then tell us what has frightened you
See

0ee,

I will light every gas jet in the

liouse so as to show you that you have
been frightened by a nibbling mouse,
and 1 will stay down stairs to keep the
mice quiet all the rest of the night if
only you won't say anything more
about going home at midnight.”

She drank the water cagerly. Then. ©
finding her courage come back with
the companionship of the men and the
illumination of the house, snid
more steadily:

“*As if 1 could be frightened by a
mouse! You are very good. Tom, to a
most troublesome guest. 1 am sorry |
was so ugly to you this afternoon. But
[ don't want to stay.” She shivered
and clung closer to her father. "Ob,
father, father, it was so frightful, so
distinct! 1 will never, never get over
4 i

“Get over what, Olivia? 1 insist up-
on your calming yourselt sutliciently
to give me a lucid account of what has

she

There was an unfamiliar sternness
in her father’s voice and manner which
made her stare at him in surprise. She
had no means of knowing that he was
hiding his own fears behind that stern
wask.

*Are you going to scold me, father,
after all I have gone through? 1 nev-
er saw you look so cross before.”

“I don't want to scold you at all, my
darling. 1 only—I mean”— His strong
square jaws were twitching convul
sively. His nerves were rapidly get-
ting the upper hand of bim. He looked
imploringly at Tom.

Tom took up the task of questioning
with tender soothing in bis manner.

“We are asking you to tell us what
frizhtened you so badly, Ollie, dear, so
Yon
see. we want to be doing something

She shook her head mournfully.

*Qh, there is nothing to be done.
Tom: nothing you can do, notling:
pothing anybody can do. Sell the

place, Tom, and let strangers live in
it. You can never be happy here. Obh.
papa, papal”’

Iler father had himself well in hand
pow. Then she bad seen it too! Bu
neither she nor Thomas must suspect
that her experience was a repetition of
his own. He maintained his stern at
titude even to he point of disengaging
her clinging arms from about his neck
and holding her hands in a tirm clasp.

+Olivia. | insist upon your acting
more rationally. What brought you
down stairs at such an bour of the
night?”

“Why, you made me go to bed at
guch a ridiculous bour of the day that
by midnight I was wide awake, with
no more sleep left in my eyes. Try as
1 might, I just got wider awake ev
ery moment. So 1 thought 1 could
slip down stairs without anybody
knowing it and get a book out of the
library. 1 stole down just as softly as
ofie of those mice Tom talks about, for
1 was afraid of the stgps creaking and
waking you up. And then, oh, father,
oh. Tom, just as I stepped over the I
brary doorsill 1 saw, just as plainly as
I see both of you now, a tall figure in
white standing by Colonel Broxton's
desk! Whoever it was stood with his
Lhead bent low over the desk. A faint
licht that seemed to come from the
bosom of—of—the thing shone on the
desk. 1 screamed and dropped my¥
candle and didn’t know anything more
until I heard Tom’s voice, papa, and
felt your arms about me. That is all.”

Her story told, she began to weep S0
hystorically that further questioning
would have been cruelty. Her father
wrapped his arms about her and pour-
el soothing endearments into her ears.

«Then she had seen it, t00,” was the
unspoken thought of both men. 7The
sound of Olivia's sobs nearly broke
‘Tom's heart. His voice shook a little
as he asked briskly:

«wouldn't a glass of wine
for her, Mr. Matthews?”’

“No wine, thank you, Thomas; a lit-
tle bromide now, if you conld find such

be good

S S v

A S ———

a thing about the house.”
«There is a medicine cabinet in fa-

ther's room. I'll explore it.”

Nervous

‘ Olivia raised ber bead and listened

is footsteps could no longer be

un
neard. Then she said:
e D votild rat
Papa, 1.\.‘. ld rather not have told
ihat ry i poor Tom's presonce bur
vou made ma."” Her teeth w chat:
e 10T teeth were chat-
: = and she clung to him convul- |
v ol “IFather, do you believe there |
things as ghosts?” !
y T (1 § '
'se 1 do not.  No sensible per- |
" g : % 1§
b her father answered, with !
» violenee, "
[ even a ' people have seen one, |
! 1 their own eyes?” ‘
| ) ever has seen one, Olivia. |
ks A S el
1 .| nstirung by y * accident, |
’ R : :
ng about at i ohit in this i
y
1 house did the rest.” |
] 1S not at all unstrung, father é
[ sippt like a baby until I had all the
D I needed.”
“4ud. having become sleepless in a
strgnie bed, you grew fanciful. Rest
rroq] y '4 |
wed, my love, you did not see a

”»

(L.
“n-n what did I see. father, there,
jt through the

know I am

'

Y

open g door?

not fanciful, and 1
kww what I saw—a faint light shining
on the ceiling of the study and scme-
tall and white, as tall as old
Celonel Broxton, leaning over his
jesk.”

thng
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Debility.

4 Sufferer From Weak Biood and Ex-
hausted Norves Tells of His Cure by
Using Dr. Chasc's Ne~ve Food.

Mr. A. T. P. Lalame, railway agent
st Clarenceville, Que., writes:—* For
twelve years I have been run down
with nervous debility. I suffered
much, and consulted doctors, and used
medicines in valn. Some months ago I
reard of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, used
.wo boxes, and my health improved so
rapidly that I ordered twelve more,

“1 can say, franily, that this treat-
ment has no equal in the medical world.
While using Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food 1
could feel my system being built up
until now I am strong and healthy. I
cannot recommend it too highly for
weak, nervous people.”

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Kood is a tonio
and restorative of inestimable worth,
It makes the blood rich, the nerves
strong, increases the weight, and cures
a!l weaknesses and diseases of- the
nerves and blood. Tn pill form. 50 cents

s box, /'t all dealers, or KEdmansoa,
Eates aad Co.. Torouto. \
Ep— -

A Parent’s Cares.

A Voice In the Dark—Papa, please
give me a drink of water. I'm so
thirsty.

“No; you're not thirsty. Turn over
and go to sle:p.”

A pause.

“Papa, won't you please give me a
drink? I'm so thirsty.”

“If you don't turn over and go to
sleep, I'll get up and whip you.”

Anotheyp pause.

“Papa, won’t you please gimme 8
drink when you get up to whip me?’'—
Tit-Bits.

Neither.

“In order to settle a little bet,” the
young man said, passing a ring over
the showcase, *‘please tell me whether
the correct pronunciation of the name
of the stone in that ring is turkeeze or
turkwoize.”

The jeweler inspected it and handed
it back.

“The correct pronunciation is glass,”
he said.—Chicago Tribune.

— e

Gentlemen,—While driviag down a
very +teep hill last August my borce
stumbled acd ‘rel, cutting himeelf tenr
fully ahon the head snd bodv. I used

MINARD'S LINIMENT freely on him
and 1n & few days he was as well as ever,
J..BeA. BEAUCHEMIN,
Sbherbrooke.

JOHN P. BRENNAN

-———

Ship Broker, Commission Merchant and
dealer in all kinds of produce, my large and
commod ous premises on Commercial Street
being particularly adapted for handling of
Prince Edward lsland prodacts,

Consignmeats solicited.

Prompt returns.
i JOHN P. BRENNAN,
North Sydney, Sept. 25, dy 135 wy.

TERESHING MACHINERY
Buy the Best.

Threshing Machinery manufactured by
William J. Scott, of Marshfield, are for sale
at the Maseey-Harris Warerooms, Kent
Street, Charlottetown.

M. Ecott’s reputation as 8 manufacturs
or is well known. Only the very best
material is used, aod tae shakers and

cleaners are upequalled for design and

workmanship .
September8th, 1900,

IN ALL THE WORLD no causs of worry so constant, so_insistent, sa
widespread as inferior cooking apparaius. ¢
WHAT WOMAN can help worrying che result of whose skill and care is
damaged or destrcyved by an inferior Range.
DEATL FAIRLY by your household and yourself—install Buck’s “Happk

Ttought” Pange in y

wife will. The worry fiend holds sway supreme in many kitchens,

blood rzlation of the dyspepsia of like ilk,
Thought.”

‘The manufacturers of the “Happy Thought” are doing your culinary worry-=-

‘ng for you for all time—take advantage cf it.

_ They have worried over and have perfected every detail of Range construe:
tion, which though not a!ways apparent on the surface, is mcst important in.

results,

Planned like an engine, fitted like a watch, as durable
“Happy ‘Lhought” is ever in the lead,and there it will remain until perfection

meets its match.
DON'T WORRY
Use Buck’'s “ Happy Thougkt” Rarge !

Simon w. Crabbs.

Stoves and Hardware,

For sale by

Walker‘s Corner,

Charlottetown, Oct. 1st, 1900.

our kitchen and if you can’t quit worrying entirely your

Heis a

Banish them, buy a “Happy

as the hills, the

We sell Perrin’s and other high class made gloves. We
know no better made gloves thin you can tee at our store,
every pair guaranteed to be p

errin’s Gloves.

Our stcck is the largest we ever had the
showing, bought right, and will sold with thesmallest profit of

any bouse in the trade.

Kid

Kid Gloves, silk lined, $1.60 and up.

Mocha Gloves, silk lined, $1.75.

Moch+ Gloves, fleecy lined $1.00.
Russian Tan, unlined driving gloves $1.10.
These prices will be found very low for the quality.

Woolen Underwear

The season is here for you to put on warm underclothinsg
We are prepared to supply your necds at the lowest prices.

D. A. Bruce.

Men’'s Fu nisher.

s

The undersig ned offers for

e

One 40-Horse Power Engine and Boiler.

14 Driving®Pulleys with Shaft and Belting.
One Rip Saw and beach with]carriage.

One 30 in. Saw,
One 24 in. Planer—One set hoisting blocks,

One Matching ard Moulding Machiue, .

Fifty-one Moulding Knives,
One Band Saw complete.
One Buzz Pianer.

One Swing Saw compiete.

Three Circular Saws and tables,

\"

All in first-class order.

ATTHEW & MCLEAN

Direct Importers of Bulbs, Seeds, B oke, etc,

One,Turning Latke and;Sha{t—Ore Viee,
Two Emery Wheels—One Jig Saw.

erlect in workmanehip,
pleasure of

Gloves Fieecy lined, 60c, 80c, 90c, $1.00 ard up.

sale taa bargain the following:

~ 7% 9
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