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—CHARLOTTETOWN

[IME TABLE

LOCAL TIME.)
grival and Departure of Trains
and Steamers.
TRAINS

s Jeaves for the west....., 835 am.

:i‘:,::a azrives from the west\.. 950 pm.
Accomodation lesves for the
GO eavesn s o o carrsrsansaan sty ¢10 p m,
Acsomodatioa leaves for the ‘
WO aseesssss sevcsseasarsrsrssnssones O 00 p m.
Locomodstion arrives from the
wesl oo 008 906008008 060000000000 10 586 a m.
joomodstion arrives from the
e S R T T 3 g p m.
s leaves for the east...... 52 m.
e .910am.

Bupress arrives from the east.

Accomodation leaves for the
P wocsccss 3 00 P W,

Accomodation arrives from the
B e o . ¢ 500000000

STEAMERS

PRINCESS,

450pm

Leaves for Pictou every morning
Bhecscssssesssccsc s oo oo e . ciie B8 a'm
Arrives from Pictou every even
DR Bhuvereronsoisannns soveranas 8 30 p m.

LA GRANDE DUCHESSE

Arrives from Bo=tos and Halifax
every Monday............. 12p mw.
Leaves for Bosion and Halifax

every Wedpesday

HALIFAX,

J & m.

Arrivea from Boston and Halifax
every Thursday

Leaves for Halifax and
every Friday

CAMPANA.

{ pm
Boston

I pm.

Arrives from Montreal and Que-
bec every alternate Friday

Leaves for Quebec and Montreal
tee following Monday evening.

CITY OF GHENT.

Arrives from Hslifax
Thursday afternoon ....... B ..
Leaves for Halifax every Frida
JACQUES CARTIER.

Leaves for Orwell Tuesdays,
Wednesdays, Thursdaye........ 3 p m

Leaves for Crapaud every Fri-
B bt s o o s9enunsbee o

Leavea for Crapaud every Satur-
dsy at

every

10 a m.

}p .

.......... sevsssesvicssee AP
FERRY BOATS,
“Billeborough”—Leaves Ferry W
Southport every half hour.
“E'fis"—Leaves for Rocky Point daily at

arf for

630, 8,9, 11,am; 1,2, 4, 6.30, pw,
local time. Sundays at9 s m, 12.45,
3,3,4pm. Returning 1.15, 2 30, 3.15
and 5 p m.

“Southport” —Runs up East River every

Tuesday, leaving at 530 & m, and 3

m local. Runs up West River every

: riday, leaviog at 5.30 a w, s0d 4 p m
local,

— - cn—

HOTEL ACCOMMODATION.

For the benefit of tourists and others
¥ePublish the following list of hotels and

irding houses in Charlottetown and
¢lsewhere ; —
'Ch‘rlﬂ"-".h(,"—¥in’l~1 Davies, Quen
l}:("&f‘ Revere Hote , Eureka Huu-e,
¢*a0 House, Railway Houve, Lepage
ouse, Duncan House, Fiulay Bou-e

MC‘FnJ)rn House,
. Stmmerside~ Clifton House, Rus
d‘{‘!l. Campoell Hotel, Perry House
Souris -Sea View Hotel, Ocenn
HOQF!.
Tracadie— Acadia Hotel.
Rusl co—Sea Side HU“L
Suaahope— Cliff House, Mutch House,
Bracklev Point—Shaw House

Alberton—Seaforth House, Albion
errace,

u'lF"'Q“"‘—Hodgno“ House, North
ore House,

Ownal-- Florida Hotel, Dominion
Ouse,

Veroon River Bridge—Finlay Jouse.
torgetown — Aitken Flouse, Tapper
Ouse, Acadia Hoase.
T!p!»Tnvors-_— Lansdowne E otel.
'goish—~ McKeuna House, Bellevue
Otel, Railway Hotel.
, Aensington—(| ’
-l Ho(elg. o—Clarke’s Hotel, Qommers
lonugue—deonnld House
% ﬁ:::fbewnrt-Cluke’a Hetol; Man-
glnptqn-Pleuant View House.
midﬂlllg?on Hill House,
®8, there are & good many private
bouses throughout the provinoce p:vhﬂ
hnueeo-qod.tion at a reasonable
“::; :ouu:: Further informa-
obtained upon applioation at
o Beaszan ofiee. -
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A Story of aPlucky Young OfficerIn ©

) O the Boer War of 1881. 8
<
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o By Frederick G. Engelback. o

{ O o
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{ A group of recruits were “growsing”

: for all they were worth at everything in

| general and the drill sergeant in particu-

Se s t ¢ snarled one, ‘that

uity officers is drill-
'S wWe poor coves 'as got

it they makes a mis-
1 job, too,” chimed in a
“It's part ot

from behind.

e
s
)

round angrily and

fout ) er standing beside

‘ them nce at his good counduct

{ stripes ther at the long string of

{ wai bons across his breast hushed
o A e

¢ “‘Look here, lads,” he began, “just shut
{ up and listen to me while 1 tell you a
yarn of the Boer war of 1881. These
young officers may now and again be fools
on parade, but wait till the band begins
to play, wait till your heart’s going pit-a-
pat, and you won't have far to look for
them then. You'll see them walking up
and down while you're lying on your
belly, and they’ll call out, ‘Come on, lads.’
There's no ‘Go on, lads,” about them.
“I'd been in the corps 12 months when
the war began, and I just missed being
sent to the depot with a lot of our young-
sters. We had serving with us a young
officer called Tryon, and, do what he
could, the drillbook fair mastered him.
Gawd's truth! What a mess he'd make
f our squad sometimes and how we got
it hot from the sergeant! Worst of it
was Mr. Tryon was as nice a young chap
as you'd meet anywhere, and the chaps
fair loved him. He'd got a jolly sort of
on his face as made you feel he
1sn’t thinking himself better nor you
because he was an officer. Well, he man-
agzed to come out with us somehow, and
we were glad enough, too, for we knew
he'd pan out all right, Gawd rest his
soul! We got stuck away at Newcastle,
Natal, a long way from everybody and
W miles from our base, and the old man

£ nervous.,
“You see, lads, although we were really
1t war, we were \'t‘npvn\(-(l to be at peace,
nd so in such times you get to expect
Our telegraph office was go
ing pretty nigh all day long, what with
» thing and another, and the colonel,
knowing that there was an office at In
ni, thought he'd see that all was on
You follow me, eh ?”
1estion was beside the mark, for
and eyes were wide

treachery.

every lad's mouth

“Sure as fate, me and nine others were
toid off to tramp down to that Gawd for-
saken little hole, with young Lieutenant
Tryon in command. Ten sofid miles,
lads. My Lord, didn't we cuss and
swear!

“Off we went, with orders to sleep that
night at Ingogani and to make our report
next day at Newcastle. It didn’t take
us long to find out, what some knew al-

, that the young officer was a real
in, and I'm blowed if he didn’t
ich of us two jolly good cigars

which he had brought from the officers’

So we lit up and slung along as

ness,
cheerful as grigs on a hearth, laughing

and talking as though war was out of
the question. It was nigh on 10 o'clock
before we got mear the town, which was
quite deserted. It seemed like walking
through a dead place, for every house
was shut up and mot a light showing any-
where. Then we made for the railway
station, where the telegraph office was,
and there we saw a light showing in the
window.

““That’s all right,” said the officer to
me. ‘Push on, men; we shall all be glad
of a rest.’

“Without a thought of anything wrong
we marched up to the station, and on the
platform slipped off our straps and belts
while the lieutenant walks up to the of-
fice and opens the door. Almost before
we could do more than open our silly
mouths out tumbles a lot of Boers right
into the middle of us. We hadn’t half a
chance, and not one of us got to his rifle
in time to fire even a shot. I marked one
chap with a clip on the jaw, but he paid
me out for it when we were all strapped
up, curse him, for he jammed his rifle
butt into the small of my back till 1
could have hollered, Then they marched
us into the office, with our hands tied
behind us, and there we found the lieu-
tenant. In front of the {elegraph instru-

If you have Backache yor, have
Kidney Disease. If you neglect
Backache it will develop inte
something worse—Bright's Dise
eas= or Diabetes. There is no
use rubbing and doctoring youe
back. Cure the kidneys. There
is only one kidney medicine but
it cures Backache every timew=

Dodd’s
Kidney
Pills

MeNt SAT A Suiveniug wan, wule as a
low candle and lboking fit to drop, while
on each side of him stood a Boer in shirt
sleeves, with a Martini rifle lying snugly
on his arm.

“ *Now, roineks,” said a big fuzzy whis- 1
kered man, ‘I've trapped you like rats in
a trap. You didn’t think that we were
going to sit still forever. did vou? You
didn’t think we had grit enough to get
behind your camp, did you?

“We were in a hole, and that was cer-
tain, and 1 gave up hope of ever seeing
the old regiment any more.
tried to put a bold face on it, but it was

Our chaps

a peor attempt, a very poor attempt. |
| the officer, and, by all
1 he was quite chirpy
> t of a smile on his face,

t heartened me
Now, vou,” the Do« snarled at our
officor, ‘you'vg got to telegraph up to
Newcastle as'if from yvou headquarters

and nrder your regiment to go down by
rail to Ladysmith tomorrow The cur,
there—he pointed to the telegraph man—
‘knows the way to get to business. If
you hadn’t come along making noise |

you'd
then, we'll

etough for a whole commando,
have caught us nicely. Now,
give you five minutes to make up your
minds, and if you well, every
man dies inside of seven minutes.’

“He said something to his men, and
they trooped out of the room, and we
could hear horses moving up and down.
The big clock ticked away like a bell, and
for a few seconds no one said a word. 1
suppose my face was the same color as
the others, and theirs were green enough
Now, my lad,” began Mr. Tryon,
coming near to the telegraph man, “we've
got to do our duty’—his hands were tied
tight behind him, but he didn't wince, not
he. ‘If you send off that message, these
devils will ambush the regiment or blow
ur the train as it goes down tomorrow
and we may—mind, | say may—save ou
skins. If, on the other hand, you wire
up the truth to Newcastle, the regimens
will march down with all precautions,
and we shall die)’

“‘But I'm not ready to die. Whjy
should I? I'm afraid to die,” moaned the
poor chap, and in our hearts we e ]
Lis words.

‘*1 know that, my

refuse

“a

lad,” said Mr. Try

on, ‘and so am 1, but it's soon over, and
we'll die together. It'll be con 1y By
way, won’t it? Cheer up. Ive got »
mother and father,

be ashamed of me if |

Shall we show these Boers kg
men die? . 1 know you men agiee

me.” He turned to us I laughed as he
saw our faces. Then o il | a bit,
and then another, and thea t fear of
death went, and we were < bold as
brass, even the frightened chap at the in

strument.
* *Good,’ says Mr. Tryon
all come.’

“Lord, I fair laughed: | )
it. It was a bit hyst t 1t made
a man of me, and [ didn't care a blow
for anything. Then the Boers can U,

and their leader began:

*“ “Well, have you made up your minds?

" *All right,” said the cierk, shaking
with fear, but with a cocky gleam in his
eye. ‘What shall I say?

“ ‘Say what 1 told you, or'—

“We held our breath while we watch-
ed the play out, standing like dummies
against the wall.

“Tick-tick-tick-tack, tick-tick-tick-tack,
went the instrument, and then there was
a horridle silence. He was calling up
Newcastle, and we prayed that they
might be on the qui vive to put us out of
our risery.

“Then a bell rang, and the clerk gave
a swift glance at the Boers’ Martinis as
he began thumping on the keyboard
Was he going to play the craven after
all? we wondered Jut we could do
nothing but wateh and listen to the cease
less tick-tack of the indicator. The sweat
was dripping off the clerk’s face., but he
plugged away until he had finished. ‘Then
our turn came, and began e
tzlk to us.

“*What's the message? suddenly cried
the Boer leader, pushing his ritdle muzzle
against the clerk’s forehead.

“The shock was too much for the man,

Newcastle

strained as he was, and he blurted out

“*Am sending off to your'— But be
got no further, for, with an oath, the
Boer roared out in Duteh:

**Tv your saddles! The roineks bave
betrayed us!

“Without a thought for us the men
rushed for their horses, while the leader
seemed speechless with fury. Before hLe
could make a move Mr. Tryon spoke up:

“‘On my head be it! 1 ordered him to
tell the truth! Don’t shoot him; shoot
me!’

“Like a lion the man swung round and
raised his rifle and covered our officer,
while a shout came from without of
‘Smit! Smit!’

“He g ared at Mr. Tryon, but he didn't
blink, and then the rifle went higher and
higher until it pointed full at the ceiling.

“*Curse you! Why weren’t you a
Boer?" he said, and then he pulled the
trigger and rushed from the room.

“Before the smoke cleared away we
could hear the horses’ hoofs ringing on
the still air, and then it dawned upon us
that there had been two white men in j
that office, for Mr. Tryon was unhurt.

“*Thank God, lads!” he gasped. ‘It
was a near thing. I expect he’s told his
men that he shot me, but, mind, you owe
him his life if ever you set eyes on him.” ”’

The soldier turned as though to go.

“And what became of him?” they ask-
ed breathlessly.

“Died in the first big battle we had
with the enemy—died in the front, too,
the pride of his regiment,” muttered the
veteran. “There goes the ‘dress.’ Hur-
ry up now; don't growse any more; the
blessed army’s full of Mr. Tryons!"—
Navy and Army l[llustrated.

Gladstone’s Self Posseasion,

This faculty was strikingly manifested
when, in the position of leader of the
house, Mr. Gladstone had to write fre-
quent letters to the queen giving his im-
pressions as to public business. These
letters he often wrote while sitting on the
treasury bench after the dinner hour, and
they semetimes appeared to even his
mettal resources. He wrote them in 8
small and not very legible band, snd
considerable
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¢ fNnishing a half writ

croe Had would oeecasionally delete n
o alter reading what be @
written,
In no daty did he scem to take sueh
y tid Keen observers often remarked
that he could more easily deliver a long

ecech than write a letter to her majes
ty.  While his mind was apparently ab
sorbed in this work he was at the same
time listening to the speeches which were
being delivered, as was evidenced by the
tct that he often jumped up to correct
inoral statement or to explain some
point 1 regard to the subject under dis
cussion.—Chambers’ Journsal.

Mast Bread.

In Saxon and medimval times, even
after the introduction of wheat and oth-
er cereals, there can be little doubt that
acorus were regularly used by the poorer
peasants for the purposes of making
bread, and not only in seasons of scarci-
ty. but as a general article of food. Oak
trees were then chiefly valued because of
the acorns which they produced.

In The Anglo-Saxon Chronicle for the
year 1116, which is described as “a very
calamitous year, the crops being spoiled
by the heavy rains, which came on just
before August and lasted till Candle-
mas,” it is expressly recorded as an ag-
gravation of the “heavy time” that “mast
was also scarce this year that none was
to be heard of in all this land or in
Wales.”

The days of mast bread are happily
gone forever, and even barley bread, in
common use during severe winters not so
many yeears ago, has now everywhere
given plaee to that of “the finest wheat
flour.”"—Longman’s Magazine.

Nervous and
Debilitated.

Almost a Viotim of Nervous Prostration
—Was Restored to Health and Strength
by Dr. Chase's Nerve Food.

Mrs. D. W. Cronsberry, 168 Richmond
street west, Toronto, Ont., states:—
“My daughter, who sews in a white
goods manufactory, got completely
run down by the steady confinement
and close =attention required at her
work. Her nerves were so exhausted,
and she was so weak and debilitateq
that she had to give up work entirely;
and was almost a victim of nervous
prostration.

* Hearing of Dr. Chase's Nerve Food
she began to use it, and was boneﬁttec{
from the very first. It proved an ex-
cellent remedy in restoring her to

health and strength. After having
used four boxes she is now at work

again, healthy and happy, and attri-
butes her recovery to the use of Dr.

Chase’s Nerve Food.”

As a blood builder and nerve re -
tive, Dr. Chase's Nerve ¥Food is (S)ttml'r%- x
estimable value, It makes the blood
red, the nerves strong, and the whole l
system hea’thy and vigorous. 50c a box
—at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates
& Co., Toronto,

A CARD

R. MACNEILL, M. D,

Having 30 years experience in the
practice of his profession, may be con-
sulted on all branches of general medi-
cine including the specialties.

Office and Residence—Prince Street
*hird door ahove Kindergarten Hall.

Hours—gto 11 a. m. 1tc 3 and
7 to 8 p. m. dy & wkly 3 mos,

knows there is one sure way
to reach a man’s heart, and
that is by always having a
nicely spread table. To do
this you must have choice
groceries, canned goods and
provisions.

We Can Help YouiThere;

We have the best of everything
in that line. What we want
is your trade; can we have it !

+JOHN McKENNA.

Queen Street,

TO BE LET.

That well-known business stand, form-~
erly known as the Central , ocontain~
i ng 22 roows, with large stable and ﬁ
eituated near the market, on Rich d
Street, ' Rent moderste. I

ot o
o T CAMPBELL

ar? tune Pricss.
I Quart $1.25

2 ¢
P ¢ 1.9%
- e 2.20

Retrigerators at costs We guarantee ourjpricesjthe lowe v,

DODD& ROGE RS

_ = —

1.50

JULY

Is our great cleaning month
our prices during thismonth
will be very low.

We had a big June trade, we want {0 make July even better.
If you want a good suit of clothes at a smll price se: us,
we'll do better for you than you caa do elsewhere.

In white and colored shirts, underclothing, collars, and
gloves, we can do best. You should see our job lot of white
and colored shirts for 50¢, worth from 90c¢ to $1.50.

Boots & Shoes at lowest prices.

J. 5. MACDONALD & G0,

Where Worth and Low PricesjMeet.

Beautiful Enamelld

Belt and neck clasps, broaches, cuff links, nat pins, scary

pins, coffee and tea spoons.

We have them witb British, Canadian, Scotch, Irish’and

Frenzh coats of arms.

Also flag and maple leaf pins from 10c. and 15c. up.

We have sold a number of wedding rings lately, butlas
we are MAKERS of rings can quickly supply any style of
ring required. :

New gold spectacles and eyeglasses,

E W.Tavlor

OPTICIAX

Cameroa Blaek.” Charlottetow

April 2nd 1900,

L=

straw Hat
Enamel

iN 15 TINTS.

Try a can, only 10 cents.

SIMON W.CRAEBE.

Aprii 11th 1900, Walker’'s Corne

l - e

CITY HARDWARE STORE.

For--,
Builders, Farmers, Mechanics,
__ ——HARDWARE——
£ Paints, oils, glass, carpenters tools, alljcheap™
_ FORJCASH.

13V 5k SR
12¢< The celebrated Norton Machine Oil. R
fan = SIS S .

‘ .TERMS{CASH.;5q
‘R.B. NORTON & COLIMITED
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