
 

 
    

 

THE DAILS EXAMINER, CHARLOTTETOWN JULY 19, 1900
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| the letter on the burning coals and
| watched the flames devour the papertill

 

a Left the Choice of a Hus- there was nothing left but a gray mass
oO band to Chance, that trembled and fel) to pieces as a@
4: iniiaini whiff of wind blewacross the grate.
°. » —_— Opening the second letter, she read:7 BY LOUISE OLARK.
oO Dearest—For the years I have known and loved- At Ate ~ . .tsOOOre Oofec Te OrfOhOrOrOxfOohO you I have never till now dared to teli you of my

]
Who oS ont = You were rich; I was poor S e on me that
Old John Sargent’s dauchte~. He

|

| ; \ i not
died when she was a child, you know,

|

know an } - more Chamand left his entire fortune to her.” ; a
Why ist t she married ?”’ } kr what I ha j scientific

} } : . w l, but you do not know what I ha accomsay she has burie ‘r hear 5“7 i d her heart in I 1 has through you and that for you

agri, he You remember, alone I have succeeded
{harne was thrown from his horse I dare now offer to you the heart and life which
hve i's > and broke his neck will go on and on working for you, spurred by

be blow. She is a stun- t) rlorious knowledge that you have said, ‘‘]
. e i ;

isnt she? No use trying to ,
Billy. Settle down and calm May I come to you and take you in my arms

AT. ans ; ; : @ fF and hold you close to the heart that beats for you} I if. . r Says she never had Fl: e ? ae ? a ; > &

= ’ ent about her. But now I have told you of my love makes me

jrrival and Departure of Trains, ;

and Steamers.
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TRAINS
xpress leaves for the west..... . 835 am.

Express arrives from the west.. 950 pm.

Accomodation leaves for the

BESbacrces ss +e teeseetecccecess see 410 p m.

Accomodation leaves for the

tenth nscooce cdupetin erecreseesseeees 6 OO Pp m.

Acoomodation arrives from the

epbticedtlecce scentpbcceqesescoccese<E OO & BK
Acoomodation arrives from the

Tiiiinmecoeeeee see cccccscce 2 20) PD MD.

Bxpress leaves for the east...... 7 05 a m.
Bxpress arrives from the east.. 9 10 a m.
Accomodation leaves for the

Gall. cccccccccccccccetpanaessecs OD BD BBs

Accomodation arrives from the
iM edbecoceste cee seseeeeee 450 p m

PRINCESS.

Leaves for Pictou every morning
soa a’ mislmeutmcengesesee ett

Arrives from Pictou every even
IDG Bhenrscecorersccres cvvesceee SM) P Mm.

LA GRANDE DUCHESSE.

Arrives from Bostoo and Halifax

i Pi ..66cneceneees 12 p m.
Leaves for Boston aud Halifax

every Wedueeday ..... veow AO

HALIFAX.

Arrives from Boston and Halifax
every Thursday ........ ce teccsecee §=6f PM

[eavee for Halifax and Boston
SY SUNGcccp cocmccccscee OM,

CAMPANA.

Arrives from Montreal and Que-
bec every alternate Friday....

Leaves for Quebec and Montreal
the following Monday evening.

CITY OF GHENT.

Arrives from MHelifax every
Thureday afternooa ......00 ..

leaves for Halifax every Friday 10a m.

JACQUES CARTIER.

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

Leaves for Crapaud every Fri-
Mac eters oéecctiessotnce+ p i.

Leaves for Crapaud every Satur-
eocedovesere ° p m.

FEXRY BOATS.

"Hilleborough”—Leaves Ferry Wharf for
Southport every half hour.
“Eifio”—Leaves for Rocky Point dailyat

6.30, 8,9, il,am; 1, 2,4, 6.20, pm,
local time. Sundays at9a m, 12.45,
4,3,4pm. Returning 1.15, 2.30, 3.15
§od 0 pm.

“Southport”—Ruus up East Rive: every
Tuesday, leaving at 5.30 am, and 3
Pmiocal. Runs up Weet River every
Friday, leaving at 5.30 « m, and 4pm

HOTEL ACCOMMODATION.

 

For (he benefit of tourists and others
"eDublish the following list of hotels and
bogrding houses in Charlottetown and
sleewhere :-—

Charlottetown—Hotel Davies, Queen
el, Revere Hotel, Eureka House,
ee Houee, Railway Houee, Lepage
Suse, Duncan House, Finlay House.

McFadyen House.
Sum merside~— Clifton House, Ros
Sel, Campbell Hotel, Perry House.
‘ouris—Sea View Hotel, Oces

Roase,

ies :“Tacadie—Acadia Hotel.
ustico—Sea Side Hotel.

Stanhope—Cliff House, Mutch House.
Brack lew Point—Shaw House.
Alberton~ Seaforth House,

Terrace.
Malpeque—Hodgson

Shore House,
* Ownal-~ Florida
Ouse,

Vernon River Bridge—Finlay House.
Boettown—Aitken House, Tapper
Ouse, Acadia House.
a Treverse— Lansdowne Hotel.
gpieh— McKenna House, Bellevue

Mel, Railway Hotel.
: €n#ington— > ' =

dial Bout on—Olarke’s Hotel, Commer

Monett—Mecdonald House.pict Stewart—Clarke’s Hotel; Man-House.
Hampton —Pleasant View House.
ort Hill—Port Hil) House,; tides, there are @ good many private“ees throughout the province whereTanlet accommodation ata reasonable

Albion

NorthHouse,

Hotel, Dominion  foea be obtained. Further informe-
Tr & aapplication at

oe

, polite that one can’t catch hold of a

ems to have lost all interest in
anytbing. Oh, no, not a mean, stingy
streak in her nature! She is very gen-

‘ erous with her money, but gives as
though she did not care a straw what she
was giving the dust to—unnatural. very.
Il am afraid of her myself, but she is a

, thorbughbred; never saw her do or look
a thing out of the way.”
“By Jove! I think the girl has a heart

within her, and if | were going to be in
town this winter I would try and reach
it. She walks like a queen. Whatis she
doing here?’
“Going to the cemetery, They say she

comes here at all hours of the day, but
there is never a flower on Charlie's grave.
She makes no outside show. Give mea
match.”’

“Does she live alone?”
“No—a houseful of servants and @

cousin or something as a companion. She
used to go slumming, but I heard she got

mixed up in a row one night and was
hustied off to the station house before
the policeman found out who she was.
Then the whole force went down on

their knees, and she was sent home, so
they say, in the Black Maria. Anyway,
she gets some one else to slum nowadays,
and she pays the bills.”’

“Is she a bluestocking?”

“Certainly not. She is nothing but
what a man would want his wife,

mother or sister to be, with a couple of
millions thrown in. She takes a box by
the season at the Savoy and turnsit over
tou the young folks, like a dear that sheis;
but, by Jove, she would give you the

same kind of a nod if she met you as she
would her cook, and there would be no
more heart or soul in her greeting than

in a dish of uncooked mushrooms. I hate

to have a Woman so independent and so

straw for a good foundation for criti-
cism. I wish you were going to be here,

Billy. If any one could moveher, you

could. But she is a stunner and no mis-
take. Here comes Ned in his trap—
{ e too. Good luck. We'll ride home.
l Ned! Room for two? Thanks.”

‘Today Dorothy Sargent entered the si-

lent city of the dead with more than

sadness in her sweet face, and as she
reached the grave that held all that was
mortal of the one man she had ever

loved she pressed her face against the
|marble cross and in her anguish cried

“Telp me, dearest!”

Suddenly, as’though the load werelift-

ed from her heart and her prayer an-

swered, she sprang from the ground and
} urried home.

Going at once to her room, she took

from her desk three letters. Bowing her
head upon her hands, she whispered:

“Whatever is is: right. My love will

guide me. I will be satisfied.’
A messenger had brought to her the

first letter from the National club. She

drewit from the envelope and reread the

lines she knew she would have to an-
swer:

Before you opened the envelope which holds

this letter, Dorothy Sargent, you knew who was

he writer, and you knew what he had to tell

you.

By breaking the seal you have proved you are

willing once again to listen te me.

I have returned to mynative land after an exile

of ten weary years. God knows I did my best to

give my wife the love she craved, and he knows

I did my best to make her happy and was as true

as steel to her, but in his wisdom, which I dare

not question, he gave her pure mind the power of
seeing beyond what I gave her, and the dear child

returned to her Maker broken hearted, leaving me

and four motherless children to you, my one love,

my one thought and mydearest wish.

Would that you were poor that I might give to
you what you could not otherwise have!

Nothing but pity for Marion’s children, for my

children, can tempt you to ccme to me now.

Come! I will make you love me, I will, and you

must knowit.

No man ever gave to a woman a purer love than

 ™

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

Dodd’s
idney
ills    
  

heppy. That you will bid me come is the prayer
of thine, SYLVESTER NEWCOMB.

As the poor girl finished reading this

letter she threw it, as she had done the

other, in the fire. As she watched it

burn, she said aloud:

“I could be happy with him. His pre

-ession would be more to him than he
imagines, and he might not see I cannot

love aS he does.”’

Andshe read thethird letter:

My Dear Dorothy—You were a little girl wher.

I saw you first. I loved you then because your
beautiful eyes were so like those God had given

to the woman I was soon to marry.

You knowof the short year of happiness which

was granted me, and you know what a long,
weary life I have led since my wife died.

You, dear, have been and are the one woman in

this world to whom I can offer myself and what

is left of my life and heart.

Thou art not myfirst love.
I loved before we met,

But the vision of that summer dream

Is pleasant to me yet.

Thou art mylast love,
I will not say mybest;

Myheart has shed its outer leaves

To givet all the rest

I do love you, not with the boyhood passion

you may crave, but with the true and honest love
of a man old enough to be your fat For years

[ have loved y¢ tell yeu,
] want s t h

ay nger man mig give y u
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e, and while watehiug t ri she

said:

“TI can’t marry them ail,’

Taking a sheet of paper in her hand
and smoothing it gently, as though giving
it a little blessing, she dipped her pen in
the ink, and, with a shudder, as though
it were with her own blood she were

writing, she wrote the one word:
qc me!

Folding the paper, she put it in an en-
velope and sealed it.

She then drew another sheet from the
case before her and wrote uponit:

My Dear, Dear Friend—I love you too well te

give myself to you, and myself is all 1 have to
gi

God grant you may find a woman w rthy of

ur honest | e prayer of

Dorotry Sa N

In closing this letter in an envelope

and sealing it, she gave a sigh of relief

and took another sheet of paper, on
which she wrote:

No woman living ever grieved more in saying

to a devoted suitor than does ) r sincere ang

friend, DoroTHY SakGENT.

And she sealed this as she had the

thers and went to the library, leaving

three of her answers on herdesk.
Touching the bell in the hall as she

passed through, the butler answered her
eall,

“James, tell Poole to bring me the
three letters on my desk. She may stamp
them first.”

Her maid brought her the letters.
Stepping to the table, she bowed her
1ead and whispered:
“God help meto direct these aright.”
On one she wrote, “John H. Norton,

I3sq., National Club.”
On the second, “Professor Newcomb,

Cambridge.”

On the third, “Hon. Thomas Sewell,
Hotel Cecil.”

“Give these to Jamtiegto post. I am
not at homeif any one calls this evening
and will dine alone,”-

 

Down a Mountain on an Avalanche.
“We wer prospecting on a mountain

in Vancoéuver,”’ said a Seattle (Wash.)
man. “It was in the spring of ‘the year,
and the earth was soft and wet. When
about half way up the side of the moun-
tain, without the slightest warning an
area about 100 feet square seemed to

break loose from the rest and darted with
lightning speed down the mountainside.
The avalanche seemed te be about five
er six feet deep and carried with it trees,
rocks and bowlders. Fortunately, myself
and companions were close to the upper
portion of the sliding land and thus
escaped being struck. The ride down the
mountain side on that avalanche was the
most capid and perilous one I ever want
to experience. I rode astride the trunk
of a fallem tree, and my friends were

clinging tenaciously to its branches. We
covered a distance of about a mile in,
I should say, about half a minute, al-
though none of us held stop watches. The
avalanche came to a stop near the foot
of the mountain in a small valley, and,
strange to say, none of us was hurt, save
one fellow, who was struck on the leg
by a bowlder after we had come te a
stop. Talk about rapid traasit—that
ridge beat anything I ever experienced @
heard of.”  

 

We twain together.

Sometimes the hope, sometimes the fear,
The song, the sigh, the smile, the tear,
But evermore your love, my dear,

And we twain together!

Over seas of sad unrest
We twain together;

One’s head on the other’s breast—
We twain together.

Breathing one sweet or bitter breath,
Thelight of life, the dark of death,
Until the green sod covereth

We twain together!
—F. L. Stauton in Atlanta Constitution.

—xe,

 

Same Thing.

At a woman’s euchre party the other
day one of the fair players stopped the
game with this query: “What do they
call a little black cat in England?’
A number of the members had been

in England, but they all had to give it
up.
The riddle maker smiled sweetly as

she trumped her partner’s ace in true
traditional style.
“Can't guess? Why, ‘kitty, kitty’—

just the same as anywhere else.”—New
York Mail and Express.

 

Food Piants,

A wonderful reserve fund for the hu-
man appetite is to be found in the veg-
etable diet of the Klamath Indians. A
novel variety of food, forming a menu

unknown to the civilized, is offered in
the pulp of the great yellow waterlily,

which is converted into a farinaceous
food; in the weed known as goosefoot,

which bears a black seed that is ground
up for loaves and cakes, and in the ar-
rowhead, which in the fall develops a
starchy white tuber at the end of the
roots,

 

Not a Bribe.

“You say,” pursued the chairman of
the legislative investigating commit-

tee, “that he resorted to no bribery
whatever during the campaign, so far
as you know?”
“Yes, sir,” replied the witness; “that

is what I said.”
“Did he not circulate several boxes

of cigars?”
“Yes, sir, but them cigars wasn’t

bribes. Here’s one of ’em. You can
try it.”—Chicago Tribune.

 

A Victim
of Piles

For 20 Yeare—A Constant Sufferer From
Bleeding and Protruding Piles—Cured
by Dr. Chase’s Ointment.

In vain did Mrs. Jas. Brown, of Hin-

tonburgh, near Ottawa, search for @
cure for piles. In Europe and America
she tried every remedy available, but
it remained for Dr. Chase’s Ointment
to effect a cure.

Mrs. Brown writes:—‘I have been @
constant sufferer from nearly every
form of piles for the last twenty years,
and during that time both here and in
the Old Country have tried most every
remedy.
“I am only doing justice to Dr.

Chase’s Ointment when I say that I
believe it to be the best remedy ob-
tainable for bleeding and protruding
piles. I strongly recommend Dr.
Chase’s Ointment t# mothers, or indeed
to any person suffering from that
dread torment—piles.”
Physicians and druggists recommend

Dr. Chase’s Ointment as the one pre-
paration that will never fail to cure
piles. It is guacanteed to positively
cure piles, whether itching, bleeding,
or protruding. 60 cents a box, at al}
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates and Ce,
Toronto.

—_———ee

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 above Kindergarten Hall.
Hours—g to 11 a. m. 1 tc 3 and

7 to 8 p. m. dy & wkly 3 mos,

 

   
Prince Edward \sland—

Illustrated
is the title of an interesting
little book on Prince Edward
Island profusely illustrated
with iilustrations from photo-
graphs.
Forsale at all bookstores 25c.
Sent on receipt of price to any
address by writing the pub-
lishers.

The Examiner Pub, Co,
Charlottetown.

  
 

 

TO BELET.
That well-known bua.nees stand, form-

erly known asthe Centra) Hotel, contain<

  

and the Prices.

I Quart $1.25
2 + 1.50

eS. +4 1.75
4 .* 2.20

Retrigerators at cost. We guarantee ourspricesithe lowe».

DO DD& ROGERS
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gloves, we can

 

We have
Frenzh coats o

ring required.
Newgold

April 2nd 1900,
eet
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JULY
Is our great cleaning month
our prices during this month

bevery low.

We had a big June trade, we want to make July even better.
If you want a good suit of clothes at asmiull price see us,
we'll do better for you than youcaa do elsewhere.

In white and colored shirts, underclothing, collars, and
You should see our job lot of white

and colored shirts for 50c, worth from 9(0c to $1.50.
Boots & Shoes at lowest prices.

J. MACDONALD & C0,
Where Worth and Low*Prices]Meet:

do best.

  Beautiful Enamelld
Belt and neck clasps, broaches, cuff links,nat pins, sear

pins, coffee and tea spoons.
them with British, Canadian, “Scotch, Irish"and
farms.

Also flag and maple leaf pins from 10c. and 15c. up.
Wehavesold a numberof w

spectacles and eyeglasses,

 

EWTay lo
OPTICIAN

Oamero. Block.” Charlottetow

ee

straw Hat
Enamel!

IN 15 TINTS.
Try acan, only 16 cents.

SIMON W. CRAEBSE.
Apri: 11th 1900. Walker’s Sorne

  
e
e

ing 22 rooms, with large stable andyard,
eituated near the market, on Rich
Street. Rent moderate.

Apply to
T CAMPBELL

edding rings lately, but’’as
we are MAKERSofrings can quickly supply; any style of

 ——

 

CITY HARDWARE STORE.
--H'or--

Builders, Farmers, Mechanics,

—HARDWARE—~—
Paints, oils, glass, carpenters tools, all cheap

FOR CASH.
The celelated NortonMachine Qil.

TERMS CASH.
' BB, NORTON&COLIMITED
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