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“_CARLOTIETOWN

TIME TABLE

(LOCAL TIME.

jpiral 80d I]Eﬁir_ture of Trains
and Steamers,

i

TRAINS

PR

ea for the west.....e 8 35 a m.

' -
hr::]:r:ina from the wesll.]. 950 p m.

ion leaves for the
-~ cer $10 p m,

u::od:t.\on Jeaves for the
BB esorsece sesssanee sareesenaesees
3 ion arrives from the
;. o ..10 35 a m.

ion arrives from the -
Aﬁ"d‘“{th veesascsersesses 3 35 p W,

seaa Jeaves for the east...... 7 05 a m.
a3 arrives from the east.. 9 10 a m,

i leaves for the
A@?aistlou Sy« § U

&istion arrives from the

6 00 p m.

AC::? ........... vesese 4 30 p m.
STEAMERS
{PRINCESS.

t ves for Picton every morning
u:! B semme 3 TN W

Arrives from Pictou every even-
{0 Blivess assns s e e o sesseenes

LA GRANDE DUCHESS.

8 30 p m.

4rrives from Boston and Halifax
every Monday.....oovninnne
{eaves for Boston and Halifax
every Wednesday ..........

HALIFAX.

Ar-ives from Boston and Halifax
every Thursday weveeees sevsessne
Leaves for Halifax and Boston
every Friday ...

CAMPANA.

Arrives from Montreal and Que-
bec every alternate Friday. ...
1#aves for Quebec and Montreal
the following Monday evening.

CITY OF GEENT.

Arrives from Hslifax every
Thursday afterno0a w...cveee ..
Leaves for Halifax every Friday

JACQUES CARTIER.
Leaves for Orwell Tuesdays,
Wednesdays, Thursdays........ 3 p m
Leaves for Crapaud every Frie
B visisesirsiss B piaks
Leaves for Crapaud every Satur-
P it . Seibtieboise sone TP W

FERRY BOATS.

“Billsborough” —Leaves Ferry Wharf for

Soathport every. half hour.

“Bifin"~Leaves for Rocky Point daily at

630, 8,9, 11,am; !, 2,4, 6.20, pm,

\ local time, Sundays at9a m, 12.45,

¢ 334pm. Rsurning 1.15, 2.50,3.15
wd 5 p m.

“Soutbport” —~Ruans ap Eas. liver everv
Tuesday, leaviag at 530 a m, and 3
dmiocal. Runs up West River every

riday, leaving at 5.30 a m, and 4 pm
local,

12 p m.

10 a m.

-

« pm

. MesasEREn s s e n

1pm.

10 a m.

H)TEL ACCOM MODATION.

'F‘"ﬁ}e‘ beunefis of tourists and others

*pablish the following list of hotels and

dgﬂg houses in Charlottetown and
€re : —

Uarlottetown—Hotel Davie s, Queen

» Revere Hotel, Eureka House,
b House, Railway House, Lepage
M‘*, Dancan  House, Finlay House,
s!dyen House,

"umerside~ Clifton House, Russ

% Campbell Hotel, Perry House.
iy N8-8ea View Hotel, Ocean

gf‘tc;die—-Acmiia Hotel,
U8tico—~Sea Side Hotel.,

%“"hope-(lliﬂ" House, Mutch House.
Amkley Point—Shaw House.
rmffon%eaforth House, Albion
&Mue—ﬁo&gson House, North
N House,
wnal- - Florida Hotel, Dominion

v""‘011 River Bri :
Bridge—Finlay House,

hefgm'l}—ulken House, Tapper

%‘Ahdn Hoase.

T . TAverse—Lansdowne Hotel.
a’_‘uexennl House, Bellevue

e Iway Hotel.

Iu:"(m—mnrke’e Hotel, Commer=~

t""’-‘wdonuld House.

hs“'m-Chrke’u Hotel; Man-

kﬁ:ﬂmﬂ View House.
“ Port Hill House,

Mgy er¢ are a good many private
:bm
e mete,

Further is lorme-
apcs agplien em o
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X111,
A ROPE.

It was easy to see that the

tna COW=-
I ! lan {
Vv had some plan of action in his
4 » » 3
1 d hat even as he ran he had
nged a .\\"‘ eme by

means of which
] expected to accomplish
the downiall of the black spy who

iwrried on before, and of whom theyv
had occasional glimpses as he bmuui-
ed from pillar to post in a sullen,
unwilling way, as though he liked
not the idea of being thus chased so
heartily into the bowels of the earth.

Iléx entered into the spirit of the
game with a zest known only to the
hunter—an that is seldom
reciprocated by the fugitive, be it man
or beast, straining every muscle and
nerve Lo escape.

He kept close at Bludsoe's heels,
and waved the torch above his head
so that with the draught caused by
this double movement, the flame hiss-
ed and roared, and ate deeper into the

> Aoped anu

eagerness

wood of which the flambeau was
composed.
I'ne alr grew even more suggestive

the infernal regrons—it was fetid
and strongly impregnated with that
sulphurous odor which they had no-
plunging into the
crack in the black rocks.

Still Jim Bludsoe ran on, and Rex
would not allow any man to outdo
him in an affair of this kind, no mat-
ter where it led. That was the
Scotch blood of his way-back ancest-
much that was
wholesome in his disposition to those
and fen

ticed ever since

ors again—he owed

sturdy men of brake
whom he was descended.

\s his eye rested momentarily on

his companion he discovered that
Jilm had made his lasso ready—
that weapon which is more than

knife or revolver in the hands of

esfie@est 3 a .
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A Goddess of Airica:

A Story of whe Golden Fleece.
SIS
BY ST. GEORGE RATHBORNE
Author of ““Miss Caprice,” ' Dr. Jack's Wirg,”
K. Jack,” Erc, Erc
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one to the manner born, and with'

which an adept can perform

that might stamp him a wizard in
the eves of a tenderfoot.

He coiled it as he ran and woe
betide the black fugitive once the
rope was launched iforth Dby that

practiced arm.
All the while they gained, possibly

hecause the man who fled before

feats '

i have done no better.
. yet—ahe

them experienced an unwillingness to |

the mysteries of the sub-
terranean passage, and also on ac-
count of their avoiding obstacles he
stumbled over, thanks to the light.

Now he could be seen very plainly
—Rex even caught the look of dead-
ly fear upon his dark face as he

(‘,\plul‘c

twisted his head around in the en-
deavor to discover whether they
were still gaining. »

He really felt sorry for the
wretch, and yet, knowing what it

meant for them should the Zambodi
warrior escape to sound the alarm,
and arouse the black impis within
ten leagues of the sacred crater, he
was just as determined as Jim to
continue the mad race until it came
to its Regitimate conclusion.

Twice he shouted to the fellow to
stop and surrender, but his voice
sounded like a trumpet blast in that
narrow, ragged cleft, and appeared
to only inspire additional terror im
thue fugitive, judging from the fresh
spurt he took, fear lending him
wings.

Bludsoe was almost ready to hurl
his rope—he had begun to swing
it around his head as if to give
warning to Rex that he might keep
his distance.

The black runner no longer
scrambled over the rocks like a
frightened chamois—he had come to
a full stop, and his attitude was
that of a man who finds himself

between the dovil and tke doen sea
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Lumbago

is Rheumatism of the back.
The cause is Uric Acid
in tha blood, If the kid-
neys did their work there
would be rio Uric Acid and
no Lumbago. Make the
kidneys do their work. The
sure, positive and only
cure for Lumbago is

Dodd’s
idney
ills
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-—behind him were
venturous spirits
Le had fled in
possessed,

those white, ad-
from touch
such haste one
while before him yawned
whence arose a weird va-
por that looked like a phantom
smoke, together with a dull glare
as of some fiery furnace far down
in the bosom of the earth.

Rex saw and his heart was chilled
with horror at the terrible choice
thrust upon the fugitive.

To make the leap meant but one
chance in ten of his reaching the op-
posite side, such was the width of
the awiul chasm from which these
sulphurous fumes drifted, and should
failure be his portion his flight to
the gates of Hades must be rapid In-
deed.

As the black athlete stood there,
with every muscle strained in an-
ticipation of the fearful task before
him, and with one foot drawn back
to give impetus to his leap, he pre-
sented a picture young Hastings
could never forget to his dying
day-—a picture that has since graced
the walls of a salon and aroused the
most intense admiration for the mar-
vellous look ol fear and resolution
combined upon the black face of
the sinewy Zambodi warrior.

Bludsoe was swinging his lariat
with increasing power, as though it
were his intention to wrap the reck-
less spy in s coils ere he had a
chance to launch himself forth upon
such a haphazard mission.

He was too late to prevent it

The black athlete suddenly lea:
through space, his form descri
parabola as it rose and fell ag

Bravo! he struck the other
clearing a greater space than
highest record of a standing jump
ever reached, for the dread of death
gave the amazing power of
springs to his muscles.

“Great Scott! what a magniflicent
leap, and he made it—he has landed
on the other side—a tiger
Not yet——not
staggers wildly on the
brink—his footing is insecure and
he failed to throw his weight
forward. Poor devil—he is lost af-
ter all—my God! what a fate for a
brave man.”’

Even while Rex was thus speaking
the black warrior had been going
through the most tremendous con-
tortions in an endeavor to maintain
the slight advantage secured by
planting his feet upon the rocky
brink of the cleft; but instead of

whose

like

an abyss

steel

could

gaining ground his most frantic and
exhausting muscular efforts only
served to keep his balance for a

space not exceeding fifteen seconds of
time.

Then from his lips burst a shriek
such as might proceed from the
lost souls in torment. Despair had
swallowed up hope, and a G iracs

sciousness of his terrible doom over-
whelmed him.

So he ceased his mad eflorts, and
toppled over into the abyss, to go
plunging dowm into the awful depths

where mortal man could never des-
cend and live.

But Jim Bludsoe was there, the
man who had. handled a lariat since
a lad, Jim Bludsoe, who while the

wretched brave wildly endeavored to

maintain an equilibrium had rushed
dangerously near the other edge,
and giving his coiled rope a part-
ing whirl, flung it out across the
gulf,

As the man threw up his arms and
fell back, Rex saw the noose had
settled over his head and shoulders.

There was no time to see more, so
rapidly did the unlucky devil shoot
downward; and yet through the
mind of Hastings flashed a sudden
intense fear for his companion’s safe-
ty, for fI Jim pluasoe heid the
n‘t,her end of the lariat, the quick
shock, as the entangled human plum-
met reached a perpendicular would
pe more than apt to drag him over
the edge.

The cowboy, however, was one
not to be caught napping in a case
like this. He realized the danger
even while casting his lariat, and
the very instant its noose settled
over the shoulders of the staggering
black, by a quick turn he made a
couple of turns around a projecting
spur of rock that fortune seemed teo
have placed for just such a purpose.

Then came a thud as of a Strained
bass string on a violincello, instant-
ly followed by a sharp, Wwhip-like
crack. Heavens! the lariat had not
been equal to the strain—a sharp
odge of rock, almost as keen as a
knife blade as they afterwards dis-
covered, had severed the tense
strands—and the wretched athlete
had gone down to eternity!

Rex crawled to the edge and look-
od over. What he saw made him
shudder. Far, far below he eould
discover what looked like & small
ereek of red and yellow fire, though
the elouds of smoke and vapor at
times became so dnese as to utterly
Mide i frem mortal visioa.

Yot he knew he was gasing =
hess slumbering internal fires

‘ ages upon ages ago }l.‘ni boil

bubbled in the tremendous rater

tearing the crown of the mountain
away in their mad upheaval
And that

ed and

river of fire had formed
the scpulchre of the wretched black
spy who would have sounded the
aiarm if given the chance, and

brought his tribe shouting wild war-
cries about the devoted little band
of adventurers.
as well——in the fight for a continent,
what matters one poor life, white or
black—the beautiful land must be
wrested from the grasp of fetish wor-
shippers, and these seekers for treas-
ure are f(‘ul?y the pioneers of civiliza-
tion. losmhl;; it 1s a strange phil-
osophy, and yet the deeper it is ex-
amined the more pregnant with truths
it becomes. Heroic treatment is
sometimes necgssary when glorious
results alfd to be attained.

Jim Bludsoe looked grimly disap-
pointed and it is to be feared was
using some pretty strong language
under his breath.

It was not on account of the poof
devil of a black he lamented,but the
fact that the major portion of his
trusty lariat had accompanied the
fellow when he made that headlong
plunge into the flery Styx far be-
low. For a cowboy to be in the
wilds without even an apology for a
lasso, is something little short of a
dire calamity.

At first he vented his abuse upon
the rope, and loaded it with all man-
ner of opprobrious epithets for prov-
ing so treacherous, until he snatched
the torch from the hand of his com-
panion and examined the rock around
which he had snapped a couple of
coils with such instantaneous rapid-
ity, when of course he speedily dis-
covered the true inwardness connect-
ed with the parting of the strands.

Then he called himself a fool for
making an effort to save a wretched
“‘nigger’’when his death meant
to them; and Rex found it exceeding-
ly difficult to comifort. him as
began to retrace their steps.

It was time they were getting fur-
ther away from that terrible crack
in the rocks, for so powerful was the
sulphuric gas that crept out of the
abyss that it choked them and they
were :lllll(‘.\“ overceme. :

Upon reacling the main chamber of
the temple, they found their com-
panions awaiting their coming with
no little anxiety.

They had plunged the treasure into
the yawning mouths of the saddle
bags, and disposed of the surplus
about their persons, so that each and
every one had a singularly corpulent
appearance. As Rex and his com-
panion emerged from the passage,
they found l.ord Bruno igniting one
of Jim’s torches, as the flash-light
powder had given warning that it
was about to yield up the ghost,
while the professor had crawled in-
side the hideous three-headed image
and was working its four arms, in

the endeavor to discover how the
fearful groaning sound was produc-
ed.

Little Phil hovered near Lord

Bruno, as usual, while Red Eric had
climbed upon one of the idols and
was busily engaged in a laudable en-
deavor to punch the eyes of the
image out, under the impression that
they were composed of jewels.

The return of the warriors was
greeted in a noisy fashion, for ILord
Bruno gave a hearty English cheer,
Red Eric waved his hat and let out
a genuine whoop such as was his
habit when in mad chase of runaway

cattle, and even the F¥rench savant
worked the arms of the head god
from his perch within, with the re-

sult that a succession of diabolical
sounds floated upon the air such as
might have frozen the blodd in a
Christian’s veins and must have been
very demoralizing to the ignorant
and superstitious fetish worshippers
in the long ago.

Lord Bruno had seen enough. Now
that Rex declared his mission to the
temple satisfied they must quit these
strange realms where the relics of a
departed race held sway. Besides,
Lord Bruno was filled with a most
intense anxiety regarding the pros-
pects of an interview with the mys-
terious white god of the Zambodi.

(To be Continued.}

e o s ———

Mania for
Operations

Among the Doctors. No Need of the
Knife to Cure Piles. A Surer, Cheaper
Easier Way, Dr. Chase’s Ointment:
Dread of the surgeon’s knife causes

multitudes of people to suffer on year

after year with piles, when they could
pe eured without risk, expense, or dan-
ger of an operation by wusing Dr.

Chase's Ointment, the only preparation '

guaranteed to cure ;nv ca‘?e of itching,
ng, or protrudiag piles.
bl;e;i:. .gI A galdwin, Baptist minister,
Arkonaz, Ont, writes:—' For over
twenty years I was a great sufferer
from itching and protruding piles. I
used many remedies and underwent
three very painful surgical operations,

all without chtaining any permanent |

fit. When about to give up in de-
:;:ler 1 was told io use Dr. Chase’s Oint-
ment, and did so, finding relief at once
I used three boxes, and am almost en-
tirely cured. The itching is all gone. 1
have advised others to use it, bel.iwlnl
it would cure them as it has me.

Dr. Chase's Ointment i{s the only
positive and actual cure for every form
of piles, 60 cents a box, at all dealers,
or Edmanson, Bates and Co., Toronte.

Perhaps it was just |
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FIT, FOR A PRINCE

A& Fhomson 5 Cor

oyal Blend

Scotch Whiskny.
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DOURBLE BREAST=D
ALL WOOL

WORST D SUIY
AT

‘

life .

-D. A. Bruces
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Summer Suiting,

Our importations of clothes}for spring and summer is now
cmplete, and we invite inspection of the 1272227 . 22 Zobbiest

e e

tock of suitings, overcoatings and trouserzn:, 1 z2 sesn in
his city, Correct style, perfict fit and 22l workmanship

guaranteed. Always on hand,a jull line »fz3:ts’ farnishings

( JOHN VitaDh & 00
CITY HARDWARE STORE.

For--

Builders, Farmers, Mechanics,

-—HARDWARE

Paints, oils, glass, carpenters tools, all ches p

FOR CASH.

The celebrated Norton Machine Oil.

TERMS CASH.
R B NORTOV & CO.LIMITED

Summer
Furniture

REED, RATTAN

FURNITURE for the porch, hall ways and any

room where ease, comfort andjcoolness are desired
We have some strikingly pretty and handsome desig::s
to select from.

WE HAVE ALSO

Those Jcomfortable Basket work chairs wui:h jwe
sell at $2.00 and rockers at $2.25. Call and see ther-.
They are just the thing for the verandah or lawn.

John Nev sor

gy
BRAHMIN TEA.

‘mportad Direct From the Warburton Ectats
The most popular and best seller in Oanads.

*““All the leadin, giwvers in town snd couatry mow sel! Flassarl. the

swiine “Brahmin.”

" Ask for i, and seo that you gut .
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