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ON ARGUMEN NEEDED.

Every Sufferer ‘rom Catarrh

Knows that Salves, Lotions,

Washes, Sprays and

Douches do not Cure

Powders, lotions, salves, sprays

ilers cannot really cure ca
andinhi

tarrh, becauset his d

disease, and local app

accomplish anything

vive transient reliet

* The catarrhal po

blood and the mucu

the nose, throat and

to relieve the syster

ease isa blood

cations, if they
at all, simply

ion is in the

membraneof

trachea
i by secreting

irge quantities of 1 lUCUS, the dis

charge sometimes closing up the nos
trils, dropping into the throat,

aeafness by closing the
d after a time

omach

troubles.

cure catarrh
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tries
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causing

Enstachian tubes, a

causing catarrh of s

‘ous throat and lung

A remedy to reall

OF Ser

must be an internal remedy which

will cleanse the blood from catarrhal

‘con and remove the fever and
py
congestion from the mucous mem

brane

The best and most modern reme
yr hth
itT'se ptdies for this purpose .ire a

scientifically known as Encalyptol,
Guaiacol, Sanguinaria and Hydras

tin. and while each of these have
heen successfully used sepa

itely, vet it has been difficult to get

+h ma i combined jc «6D ilatab!

convenient and efficient form.
The manutactureis of the new

catarrh cure. Stuart sCatarrh Tab

lets have succeeded’ admirably in

accomplishing this result. Theyare

' pleasant tasting lozeng
,be dissolved in the mouth, this

» }

-y part ot the mucous7% ;
membrane of the throat and finally

t¢to
~hine ev

reacoing evei

the stomach
Unlike many catarrh

Stuart’s Catarrh Ta)lets contain no
Opiate or any injurious

and are equally
littie chiidren and |

remedies,

cocaine,
whatever

tor

arug

beneficial
adults.
Mr. C. R., Rembrandt, of Roches-

ter, N. Y., says: “I know of fen
people whohavesuffered as muchas
i from Catarrh of the head, throat
and stomach. I used sprays, inhal-
ers and powders for months at a
time with only slight relief and had
no hope of cure, | had not the
means to make a change of climate,
which seemed my only chance of
cure.
Last spring L read an account of

some remarxable cures made by
Stuart’s ‘atarrh Tablets ana}
promptly boughta fifty cent box|
from my druzgist and obtained suca
positive benenc trom that one pack-
age that 1 continued to Chem
daily until I now consider myself
entirely free from the ww
annoyance of catarrh; my head $s
clear, my digestion all I could asa
and my hearing,which had begun to |
failas aresult of the catarrh, has
greatly improved until I feel i can
hear as weliasever, Luc;
household necessity in my family.
Stuart's Catarrh‘lablets are sold

by druggists at 50 cents for com-
plete treatment, and for

venience, safety and prompt results
they are undoubted'y the longlookc- |
ed for catarrh cure.
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The circumstances attenuing the tra

gedy which led tothe trial of Richard
Croker, tammany’s leader, on th
cherge ot murder have beenresurect: d
in New York by some rather iniem-
perate utterances denouncing th

Tan.many chieftain as a murderer. 1]
was in 1874 that the tragedy occured
It was the outcomeof a street row, iv
which Croker was a lead. r, and whi
resulted inthe death of one of th:
Participants from a pistol shot. Th
question as io wh» fired the pistol ha
never been definitely settled. In h
ante-mortem statement the wounde
man said he had been shot by Croke
and On the strength of this evider:
Croker was indicted for murder and
Spent two months in the Tombs awau
ing trial. After deliberating seve:
tee> hours the jurors reported tha
they were unable to agree and wer:
discharged. Six members of the jur
Were in favor of a verdict of murderir
the first degree. The other six wer:
Willing to find him guilty of man
slaughter, but did believe that he fired
the shot deliberately with intent to
Kill Thus he was neither convicted
aor acquited,

en

H.L. Dickey, M.D.
(Late of Lendon Hospital.)

Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat.
a

Hours—g.3e to I; 2to4.
“yes tested and fitted with glasses.

SUNNY-
sine DENTISTRY
Office in New Prowse Block
Mist deer to the right up
stairs. (Telgphone commcc-
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| bis cab.
' crossed sabers and buttons a gleam of

| pleasure shot across his grimy face.

| hand.
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war. Jarvis was an old hand. He had

run trains over the Transcontinental

ever since it first bored a way through
the hunting grounds of the Sioux, and
many & tramp had he hustled off the
cars in mid orairie. But this was no

tramp. This was aself possessed, well
dressed, fine looking tourist, and, but
for the straight, sharp, American clip

to his words, rather of the English
type. He nettled the conductor, and the

eonductor bad nettled him. Each wus

now bristling at every point and in no

mood to appreciate the other's position.

‘*Well, do you propose to sit upall
nignt?’’ was the next question, pro-

pounded in a tone common enough on

the faraway western railway a decade
or sO ago.

‘* What earthly business is it of yours

whether I do or not? I’ve bought a

berth and the privilege of using it or
not as I see fit.”’

The train was slowing. It was near-
ing Willow Springs. The conductor

hed other duties to attend to and knew

be must quit thefield.
‘*T’ll see you later, my cocky friend,’

ha muttered to himself as he turned
angrily away, with distinct sense of de-

feat, then let himself out on the plat-
form with a most unprofessional slam
of the sleeper door.

It was a loug hendred yards up to the

engine, but Jarvis hastened through the

‘day car and smoker until he came @ the
_ recruit car platform, by which time the
train was at a stand aud he could safe-

ly spring off and run alongside. Under
the dimlight of the station thetall fig-

ure of the cavalry sergeant loomed be-
fore his eyes, bis chevrons, stripes and
buttons gleaming. The station keeper

came sleepily forth as the conductor
stepped into the beamof light from the
office window. ‘‘Come on up to the en-

gine with me,’’ he said, and wondering

the drowsy servitor followed. The plat-
form was short, and thetrio presently

  
had to spring down and trudge aiong ,

the prairie sod by the track side. Long

was waiting for them, leaning out from

At sight of the once familiar

‘*Hello!’’ he said. ‘‘I used to know

pretty much every fellow that wore the

| stripes in that regiment.’’
‘And pretty much every fellow in it

knew you or of you. My name’s Kear-

ney,’’ ssid the sergeant, reaching up a

But the conductor had no time

tor ceremonies.
‘‘What’s this about the feller in the

ulster?’ he demanded. ‘‘He’s ticketed
through to Butte from Chicago and is

sassy as they make ’em. What d’you

know?’’
**T dan’t know anything. But you re-

member that affair on the K. P. last
July—the swell that shot the express-
man near Wallace? Well, he was just
such another good looking fellow asthis,

| well dressed and all that, with lots of
money. What makes me suspicion this
obap is that he says he’s out here to en-
list; wanted to ride in the cab and talk

about it to me. Whoever heard of a fel-

low wanting to enlist until he was dead
broke or half starved? This young fel-

low’s pockets are full of cigars.’’
‘‘He doesn’t want to enlist,’’ chimed

in Sergeant Kearney derisively. ‘‘He bas
a roll as thick as my hand. Treated all

the crowd back there at the Junction.’’
‘You hear that?’ said Long. ‘‘It’s

just like as not he’s aboard to find cut

who’s in that sleeper and who's armed
in the day car, and we’ll meet his pals

somewhere up in the foothills. Better

let some of the soldiers into the express

car and one or two here with me after
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Dodd S are the only
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a will cure Dia-
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Pills cured it. Doctors
themselves confess
that without Dodd's

Kidney Pills they are
powerless against Dia-
betes. Dodd's Kidney
Pills are the first medicine

ill, are advertised to do so,

ut the medicine that does
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is Dodd’s Kidn Pills.
Dodd’s Kidney Pills are

fifty cents a box at all
druggists.
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we pass No. 12.

track for us?’’

‘*We’ll get orders at Bowlder Creek,’’
answered the conductor. ‘‘I’ll watch

our cocky friend till then. No. 12 can’t

Where does she side

pull out of Thunder Gap till we get|
there. Now let her go for all she’s

worth, Jimmy.’’
Then back to the platform he burried, |

eagerly explaining to the silent station
master the cause of the.r delay earlier
in the night. The sergeant sprang

aboard, and Jarvis swung bis lantern.

**You haven’t heard of 12 at all?’’ he
shouted.

‘*Not since she left Pawnee,’’ was the
answering cry. ‘‘They’ll hold her at
the Gap.’’

And now as the sergeant re-entered
the stuffy coach the songster had ceased.

The melodious sounds had given™lace

to many a snore. He glanced again at

his watch, and the hands were pointing

to five minutes of 2.

,

CHAPTER III.
Rushing westward throughthe night,

the great train was indeed ‘‘going for

all she was worth.’’ Twenty-five miles

away lay the foothills. There began

the tortuous uphill climb tothe high

plateau at Pawnee, 40 miles of twist,

turn, tng and pull, that in the earlier
days of the road were never attempted
without two engines. Now the mam-

moths like 783 scorned even a pusher.

3ut tonight sbe had to haul an extra

sleeper and an extra coach, both crowd-

ed, the latter packed with recruits, the

former with a joyous party of eacur-

sionists, bound #or the Pacific eoast. it.

wus swift, smooth running along the

flats of the broad valley, dotted here,
and there, as it was, with farms and

ranches and traverced over the old buf.

falo ranges by great herds of horned
cattle. This cri-., moonless, starlit
night all the we-iern world was dark |
and still but for the clank and rusb of

the flashing monster with its long,
dimly lighted train.
The lonely occupant of the smoking

compartment, gazing silently out upon

the northward heavens, had forgotten

to keep alive the tiny fire of his cigar,
and it had died unnoticed between his

long, white, slerder fingers. A glance
at the handsome watch he drew from

his waistcoat pocket told him it was al-
most 2 o’clock as, after a brief stop at |

| some unknown, almost unseen station,

‘the train rolled on again. The porter

had come in to ask scme question about
how he would havebis pillow, front or
back, and was told it made no differ-

ence.
here in the smoking recom? No, he
would turn in presently. Call bim in
plenty of time for Butte. Then the pos

ter tiptoed off to the rear of the heavily |

curtained aisle and curled himself upin
a vacant section, leaving the stranger

_ to his thoughts.

 

And that these were sad there could
be no doubt whatever. His face asit

sank into repose looked white and
drawn in the dim light of the over-

hanging lamp. Once or twice as he
gazed outs upon the waste of darkness
his eyes seemed to fill, his lip to quiver
with strange, strong emotion. Once he

bent forward, covered his face with
both hands and leaned his elbows on

his knees, then suddenly started, pulled
himself together, ‘‘braced up,’’ as he
perhaps would have expressedit, thrust

the moist end of the cigar between his

teeth, found it cold and unresponsive,
tossed it away, arose, gave himself a

shake, took the flask from his ulster

pocket and passed through the doorway

to the lavatory where were the ice wa-

ter tanks and started despite himself.
A haggard face flattened against the

glass of the forward doorway waspeer-

ing in at bim—a face that was inustant-

ly withdrawn.
This was before the days of vestibuled

cars. Seizing the doorknob and laying

his flask on one of the basins, the young
fellow quictly let himself out upon the
platform and glanced about him. There
on the lowest step, clinging to the hand
rail, cringed and cowered thefigure of
a man who turned his head and gazed
piteously, pleadingly up at the tall
stranger. A tramp beyond doubt, and &

shivering wretch he was, for the night

air was sharply cold. A powerful hand

was laid upon the shoulder of the
crouching figure and heaved it up, and

the poor creature’s teeth chattered as he

made some inaudible plea.
‘‘I can’s hear you,’’ said the man in |

tweeds. ‘‘Comein here. You're half

frozen.’’ And he would have led him

into the sleeper, but found that the

snap latch was se}—that he had locked

himself out. Still clinging to bis pris-

oner, he led on into the rear door of the

day coach ahead. The lights were burn-

ing blearand dim. The passengers, ourl-

ed or sprawled about their seats, were

sleeping as best they could. A brake-

man’s lantern Iny on the floor at the

head of the aisle, and the brakeman sat

in a forwerd goat half dozinc wholly

Would the gentleman like one |

unconscious of the addition to the car. |
load.
oq 9 ~Stealing a ride, I suppose?’ said our

traveler presently. ‘‘Wiere'ro you try-
ing to get tc!’ An

quaking captive.
‘re

range, "’ wat the shivering answer.
I’ve got a sick wife there and was

beating my Way as well as I could’’— |
Bat the poor fellow gave it up. Cold
and misery md hunger were too much

again—anotber prairie station. They
had them ewry ten or dozen miles. The
brakeman sjook himself, picked up his
lantern andwent out in front. The par- |
ty in tweed shoved his new acquaint-

| ance into te first vacant seat, swung
himself to the ground the moment the
train stoppid, ran back and tapped un- |

| der a rear windowof the sleeper, and the
sash was mised and the porter’s head |
popped ont |

“*Let mé€in at the rear door, porter,’’ |
said Tweeis. ‘I locked myself out.’ |
The nego recognized the voice of his |

| well dressid passenger, sniffed a double |
fee and junped for the door.

“‘Ecg yardon, suh. Sorry, suh, bat
we has tolock these doors at night out
hyuh. Tiamps come in most any time
if we dont.”’

But theyoung man smiled carelessly,
hastened throughthe car, got his flask,
set the latch so that he could re-enter,
and the mxt minute was administering |
a stiff drink to the rag heap on the rear
seat. On@ more the man essayed to tell
his story. He was penniless, he hadn’t |
even anything left to sell, but out from

an inner pocket he took an old worn|
card photgraph and showed it to his y
newfoun] friend. ‘‘My wife and baby,’’)
said he, vith a choke, ‘‘but the baby’s
gone, thmk God.”’’

‘*Here, take another drink,’’ said
Tweeds. Then back to the smgker he
went anc reappeared with some sand-

wiches. The train again moved on.

The brakeman returned, became aware |
of the newcomers and came down and |
curiously inspected them. The liquor, |

the warmth, the food and human sym-

withy were restoring courage to the ab-
| jecé object of a few minutes before. He|
looked up Without a quaver at the brake- |
man‘? hail, but Tweeds spoke for bim. |
‘*T found this poor fellow back herea
few miles half frozen and hauied him |
in. He cnly wants to go on to Pawnee.
It’s all right. “He can pay his fare when|
the conguctor comes.”’

(To be Continued.)

 

 

Had Piles
For 9 Years

Dominion Inspector of Steamboats Cured

by Dr. Chase’s Ointment.

False modesty and fear of the sur-

geon’s knife prevent most people from

appealing to their physicians for a cure

; for piles.

Many people suffer on year after

year, robbed of their res. and sleep by
| the terrible itching, when they could
be entirely cured by a single box of Dr.

| Chase’s Ointment.
Mr. O. P. St. John, Dominion inspec-

tor of steamboats, living at 246 Shaw
street, ‘Toronto, states:—I suffered
for nine yeara from itching piles, at
times being unable to rest on account
of the annoyance caused Dy thera.
After trying almost all remedies in
vain I pegan the use of Dr. Chases
Ointment, which entirely cured tne. !
cannot speak too highly of it. I have
recommended it to several friends, all
of whom have been cured by its use.”
Dr. Chase’s Ointment is recognized

by physicians, druggists, and the pub-
| lic in general as the only absolute cure
for piles; 60 cents a box, at ali dealers,
or Edmanson, Batea and Co., Toronta
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CHINA

TEA

SETTS
We've

| through mistake ot shippers. and if we dont

satisfy the buying public in this artiele we

| are not the lowselling people that every one

knows we are.

They're selling very low,
We're bouud to make ’em go,

They're the nicest ones in town

And the verylatest style.

Drop in and see them.

| for which we are so noted.

'W. P. COLWILL,
THE CROCKERYWARE

MAN,
P, E. Island’s Greatest Crockery Store, Sun

, nyside, Charlottetown, 

{with a shrug of his |
shoulders he glanved pityingly at his |

Pawnee—half way over the |

for him. ‘the train was slowing up |

|
1

AUSTRIAN

received a cask of the above

Everything else selling at the” low price |
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| Now is = = =

The Time “sz
| TO BRING TO US ANY

OLD GOLD OR SILVER...

“atch, Jewe'ry, Spectacle or clock—that
would be of serviee to you.

| Articles that have ceased to be of any use. We
| wil! a‘lowfull value in exchange for goods, and

youmay be able to purchase something—either

|

  

E. W. TAYLOR
CAMERON BLOCK

 

 

HASZARD’S

BRAHMIN TEA.
60,000 Pounds now Landing andto arrive.
Ask your grocer for ‘‘Haszard’s Brahmin” anu

take no other.

 

 

Nov. 15.—2 wks d&w.

 

VICTORINE
WASHING COMPOUND

 

 

  
Wehave secured the agency for the island of the above named

| Washing Compound, which has been pronounced bythe ladies of Canada
ito be the GREATEST LABOR-SAVER OF MODERN TIMES, and a
| real treasure on wash day.

It washes clothes and guaranteed not to injure the most delic. te
fabric. The properties possessed by this compound are those of loosen-

| ing and separating the dirt without injury to the fabric, instead of eat-
| ing up the dirt and rotting the cloth as isth+ case with manyarticles
|now on the market which claim to wash everything. By the use of this
compoundno rubbing is required, thus saving the wear and tear on

| clothes, to say nothing of the labor; simply boil and rinse, for flannels it
| has no equal, andladies will find it particularly goed fcr washing lace
|curtains, as there is POSITIVELY NO RUBBING REQUIRED. One

| cake wid wash two large boilers of clathes and the cost is a meretrifle.
| Twocakes 5c; 25c per dozen, at ali grocers. Wh: lesale by

McKINNON & McNEVIN.

    rieaters

 

 Our Tortoise Heaters have one piece

top. See that you get this top, and escape

the danger and discomfort of gas in your

house.

 

FENNELL &

CHANDLER 

 

 

 

COME DOWN

WITH BOTH FEET
andyou will be fitted with the latest and most fash

ionable boot or shoe to be foundin thecity, for the

least money, and guaranteedthe best of satisfaction.

McQUAID’S

, LOWER QUEENSTREET.
|

|
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