Death Pulis the Trigger.

A man doesn’t have to
ull the trigger himself
order to commit sui-
He doesn’t even

I
)
nced a gun or any kind

1
ide

/ of weapon. All he need
1s work hard and at
the same time neglect

his health. Death will
do the rest. Men nowadays are all in a
Burty. They bolt their food, and get indi-
estion and torpid liver. The blood gets
pure. When the blood is impure, sooner
fater something will *‘smash The
gmash will De at the weakest and most
overworked point.  In a marshy country

it will probably be malaria and chills. A
working man will probably have a bilious
attack. A clerk or bm.kkeeper will have
deadly comsumption. A business, or pro-
ftﬂf“”n”" man, mnervous prostration of
exhaustion .

It isn’t hard to prevent or cure these dis.

g if the right reredy is taken at the
right time. Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical

Discovery makes the appetite keen, diges.
tion and assimilation perfect, the liver act-
ive. the blood pure and the nerves steady
amd strong. It drives out all disease germs,
it makes rich, red blood, firm fiesh, solid
muscle and healthy nerve-fiber. It cures
malaria and bilious attacks. It cures nerv-
ous prostration and exhaustion. It cures oS

e cent of all cases of consumption, bron.-
chial, throat and kindred affections. Dr.
Pierce’s Common Sense Medical Adviser
contains the letters of thousands who have
been cured.

¢ 1 heve been one of vour many patients, by

king Dr. Pierce’s medic ines " writes Mrs. Per.
gCook,m':xv\\' id St., Covington, Ky, * Your
‘Pavorite Prescription’ and ‘Golden Medical
Discovery ' have saved my life when it was de-
mjml of”

Send 31 ome-cent stamps, to cover cost of
esstoms and mailing onl/v, to the World's
Dispensary Medical Association, Buffalo,
K. Y., for a paper -covered copy of Dr.
Pierce’s Common Sense Medical Adviser;
~cloth binding 50 stamps. A whole med-
jeal library in one 1oco-page volume.
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Corsets

are made in great variety
of styles. Whether tall,
slim, stout or short you can
geta D & A that will fit
you comfortably, and at the
same time add a little to
the natural grace of the
figure.

D & 4 Corsets Waar

s well as they fit. ()
$old by most dry goods houses.

Many persons cannot take
plain cod-liver oil.

They cannot digest it.

It upsets the stomach.

Knowing these things, we
have digested the oil in
Scott’'s Emulsion of Cod-
liver Oil with Hypophos-
ghitcs; that is, we have
roken it up into little glob-
ules, or droplets.

We use machinery to do
the work of the digestive
organs, and you obtain the
good effects of the digested
oil at once. That is why you
¢an take Scott’s Emulsion.

soc. and $1.00, all druggists
SCOTT & K&OWNE, Chemists, Toronts,

EPPS'S COGOA

EPPSS 6

ENGLISH
EREAKFAST COCOA

Possesses the following
Distinctive Merits:

DELICACY OF FLAVOR.
SUPERIORITY in QUALITY.

GRATEFUL and COMFORTING
to the NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC.

NUTRITIVEQUALITIESUNRIVALLED
Ia Quarter-Pound Tins only.
Prepared by JAMES EPPS & CO., Led..
Homwmopathic Chemists, London,
England.

s < ——————

SUMMER COTTAGE FOR SALE.

For Sale, a comfortable cottage with
Pot of land, beau'ifally sitnated at Kep~

m

Pleataat holiday resort  Avply to
% JUDGEZ McLEOD,S. Side.
tf

—

with a delightful view of the straits
bathing, convenient to town,and &
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SYNOPSIS.

Peter Clephane and Andrew Kilgour are
cousins, stndents at Edinburg University,
between whom is a better fend. The
former is the #on of a rich citv lawrer and
his cousin is the heir of an e-tate in tle
Highlands that has almost passed into the
bands of creditors. After a bitter fight
with his consin, Kilgour is on his way
home when he falls in with company at the
“Hound and Stag” inn at Perth. Arrived
home his compaunion on the journey turns
out to be bis uncle, Peter Clephane’s father.
T'o retrive his familv’s fortune Andrew is
sent to I dia.

CHAPTER XI! (Continued.)

WaS rows Well Un In e alwernocon,
The sun, though scorchingly hot,
near our level, and the water was
deepening in purple and "crimson. I
was beginning to think we were to
have a night at sea, when the captain
gave the order to put the helm hard
down. We swung round and sped on
a landward course, sailing free and
very swift.

“We shall make land a good hour
ere sundown,” said the captain to his
chief officer, giving me the first au- |
thentic information of the day.

By this time my faculty of curiosity \
had lost its edge, but at the mention
of land I sat up to keep a lookout, and
in less than an bour we sighted the
shore. The general character resem-
bled that of the part we had left
earlier in the day, though I soon saw
we were not returning to the death !
scene of the luckless Bird of Paradise.
Instead of a shallow beach the water
ran close to high rocks, penetrated by
rugged gorges, into which the sea
fiowed. No port, town, or human hab-
itation was to be seen. But that, all
things censidered, was not surprising.

We shot into a narrow opening under
the darkening brows of lofty cliffs, and
fmmediately the sgails fell together with
a tlap. Almost before they ceased flut-
tering they were in and furled. Then a
boat was lowered, half a dozen steel
sinewed men got into it, and rowed, pul-
ling the ship by a cable. Light and of
small draught, she followed easily, and
in half an hour or so, after manifold
windings, we came to a rude jetty,
hewn, as it appeared, out of the solid
rock. Here we disembarked, the ves-
sel being made fast to a rough stone
piliar, .

As we leaped from the bulwarks to
the ledges of rock that formed the
pler, my heart beat quickly with con-
jecture and apprehension, for it was
plain that a crisis was at hand. To
guess what it might be was enough
to make the stoutest tremble. The
black precipices, the yawning caverns,

was

and hoarse roar of warring waters
were of evil suggestion, but of far
darker import than any menace or

ugliness of nature were the lowering
faces of my companions. These men
had shown during the day, by a hun-
dred expressive tokens, that they re-
gented my presence among them, and
now I fancied I caught them casting
sidelong looks at one another, thengt
their weapons, then at me, as if set-
tling by
the manner of getting rid of me.
With quaking limbs and the worst
forebodings, I fell into line at the bid-
ding of the captain, and we struck,
eingle file, into a craggy path, at its
best no broader than a sheep run
the Highlands,
row as scarcely to afford foothold for
a weasel, Looking upward from the
bottom one could not imagine how it
scaled the darkening precipices
frowned upon us in vast swellings and

of the inaccessible. 1If the ascent did
not prove utterly Impossible, it was
because every man of us had the feet
of a goat
of a monkey.

Our ribbon of a path wound in crazy
coilings and twist nocw rising ver-
tically in steps higher than our heads,
roew dropping treacherously at a criti-
cal point, ceasing suddenly and again
aprearing bevond some perilous
jection that a chamois would hardly
have attemdted to bpass Often we
rad to go on our hands and knees,

scraping with toes and clutching with

ings,

nNro-

|
|

fir ger nails as we crawled over some
slippery mass, like ants on the polished
knob of a glacier, or scrambled up a
jagged rock, the point of which cut
and rent like sharpened fiints, or slid
dcwn, face i 3 twice our own
length to a scarcely perceptible cre-
vice, forming a fresh starting point.

I was a hunter and knew what it
was to tread dizzy wavs. I had fol-
lcwed the fox to his lair when the
hcunds had turned tgil and robbed
the eagle’s eyrie when the hardiest
of my companions stood holding
breath in awe. But the self-posses-
gion and free epirit of audacity which
prompted to such hazards and gave
them relish were utteriv gone. To
speak the truth I shivered like one sud-
denly take with an ague.

It was not the terror of the place
alone that appalled me. To go leap-
ing and scrambling on a hair line along
the brink of a tumbling, hissing gulf
that sent the spumes of its wrath
| high up in clouds, with no outlook or
hope of escaps, was indeed discon~
certing enough, yvet scarcely of itself
sutficient to take the heart out of a
bcrn mountaineer. The tremours and
shakings, the alternate spasms of heat
and cold, were due—I trust it is not
| cowardly to confess it—not to the
threatenings of cliff and chasm, but
to the hostile weapons that gleamed
in front and rear and might at any
mcment be dyed in my blood.

How easy it would be to prod me
there and send me toppling mortally
wounded into the abyss, to be ground
as between millstones at the bottom !
A sudden stab in the back, a push, a
giddy, headlong fall, and the deed
would be done, and no word of it need
ever get L9 the oytside world. Mgre

e ——
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sheer, the surging, unsounded depths
beneath. Under that unaccountable
species of fascination which lures a
man to gaze on the horrible and aw-
ful, T bent forward and looked into
the black pit at my feet. With a
swimming head I drew back, to feel
myself seized roughly f{rom Dbehind.
, An icy sensation thrilled through me,
I gave a great gasp, and my kness

although they were covered, and
awaited the fatal thrust and giddy
whirl into space. Not a word was
spoken. I heard the rustle of ger-
ments and the rattle of armsg, and
away below the sullen, mufiled voice
| of the sea, but other scund there was
ncne. Thre ill-boding silence was more

such glances of intelligence ,

in |
and in places so nar- |

that |

juttings with the savage, solitary pride |

and the sinews and agility |

his !

John Alexander Stenart.)

than orlee, as my mind dwelt on t2is

I clung to the rocks shuddering

a child in mortal fright. The g
scmeness of tre situation was
hanced, too, by the eerie shadow of
light. Here and there buttress and
jutting promontory flushed into roce
and shone in gold and amethyst, but
these points of radiance only gave
hideous emphasis to the prevailing
gloom of the gorge. They were like
the ghastly mockeries of a world 1
Pad once known, but was never to
krnow again.

I am no judge of how long or how
far we had struggled when upon turn-
ing a sharp angle we came upon an
open space, or circular ledge, of the
dimensions of a small room. Here we
stcpped, our sides heaving like the
flanks of a spent hound, and the best

of us glad to breathe himself.
Whether bv accident or the un-

suspected design of those about me,

I stood on the outer rim, the very

edge of the wall that fell fifty fathoms

The fear-
anticipating

krccked violently tegether.
ful moment I had been
had come.

They bandaged my eyves, and bound
my ha to my sides, and thus
made helpless, left me standing. 1
shut my lips tigit and my eyes also,

nd:

terrifying than the menacing tongues
of a hundred enemies. It was the
very extremity of torture to have my

p—— S p——-—
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We wage a ceasless war against high prices and low
grade goods, |

G100 GOO0DS, LOW PRIGES

But they must be seen to be appreciated,

Por example, our prices on Children’s, Youths' and Men’s
Clothing, Ready—-to-wear Clothing, are lower than Clothing has

ever been scld on P- E Usland before, Also startling valnes in

HATS & CGAPS.

captors make their arrangemegpts for
cdisposing of me with such ‘ealthy‘
agitations

secrecv.

In the crowding fears and
the idea flashed upon me that they
meant not only to slay but to torture
me. I thought of all I had read about
living men being flayed and cut into
bits by savages, and my flesh crept
and shrank as if at the touch of the
knife, It was only by keeping teeth
and lips clenched that I managed to
hold from venting my agony in shrieks.

To my great astonishment and unut-
terable relief, the procession began to
move on again, I being given the
muzzle of a musket to direct my steps.

\

I was given the muzzle of a musket to di-
rect my steps,

Bruised, cut, bleeding, and panting
with fear and fatigue, I stumbled, of-
ten causing my guide to curse savagely
and threaten to pitch me head fore-
most down the cliff. I could not help
thinking that if he were blindfolded
he might go just as clumsily, though
I had to keep the opinion guardedly
behind my teeth.

(To be Continned.)

ood’s

]

Cure all liver ills, bilious- ~

ness, headache, sour stom- §

ach, indigestion, constipa- E s
tion. They act easily, with-

out pain or gripe. Sold by all druggists. 25 cents.
The only Pills to take with kicod’s Sarsaparilis

Farm For Sale

60 acres on Mount Edward Road,
good house, fine Huthuildi~gs. An Orch
ard situated about 1§ miles from town.

The above farm will be sold at a bar-
gain, and on easy terms. Apply to

CLEM. BENOIT,
Eurexa Hotel,

——‘\tr

HENRY R. LORBLY C. E

A. M Can. Soc, C. E.

(3raduate College of Civil Enginceriag
Carpell University.

Cousulting Engineer for General Work,
Specialties: gl_vdraulic, Sanitary Engineer-
ag and Bridge Designing.

Ofizes at Cburlottet own and Johkn

[sland corresjondents  addrse to

W. D. McRAY,
Successor to McKay Woolen Co.
L o S S S L

Don't Get
Scld

in choosing your 1898
mount, buat ;
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Massey |
Harris |

Massey-Harris Co., i1

LIMITED. ‘ ,,

772- MARK WRIGHT & CO.

Agents, Ch'town.

:
DI S

| BR. CLIFY

treats CHRONIC DISEASES by the Salis-
bury me'hod of persistent st‘h’-hel(p. n
m oving causes irom the blood. Coa~-
muous, inteligen! treatment in person
or by leteér insures M'nimum of suffer-
ing ant Maxmum of cure possible in

case,
Avoid attemp’s anaided

Graduate of N. Y. University

And the NEW YORK HOSPITAL.
T~an'y year« practice in N. Y, City.
Diploma registered in ¥7. =, and Canada,

ADDnESS: CHARLOTTETOWN, P E I,
CANAWDA.

OFFICE, Vietoria Row.

Agesomodations reserved for patients.

Referenees on application,

Oct )5 1yr
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FLOWERS

FEATHERS.
RIBBONS

We are now showing our new stock.
Miss Wade will be found on our Lrs:

her customers,

Neuraloia

in the head is almost invariably cansed by
decayed and abscessed teeth. Don't suffes
needlessly when you can be relieved in a
few hours and cured in a few days by the
careful treatment we will give you.

DR.J. H. AYERS

floor recdy fo-

—— V———

arlottetown.

T. J HARRIS, London House




