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ves for Pictou every morniog
u:l destpensere e 9308 m

Asrives from Pictou every even-
ing 8buceeee i f, p m.

LA GRANDE DUCHESSE.

Arrives from Boston and Halifax

evers Monday 4
Leaves for Boston and Halifax
every Wednesday

HALIFAX.

9

cesssane L~

p m.

10 a m.

Arives from Boston and Halifax

every Thursday wueecees sessesane
Leaves for Halifax and Boston
every Friday ...

CAMPANA.

Arrives from Montreal and Que-
bee every alternate Friday....
{saves for Quebec and Montreal
the following Monday evening.

; CITY OF GHENT.

7pm
1pm.

. Sesssssss s s

Arrives from Hslifax every
Thursday aflerno0a ....cceee ..
Leaves for Halifax every Friday

JACQUES CARTIER.

Leaves for Orwell Tuesdays,
Wednesdays, Thursdays....... .
Leaves for Crapaud every Frie
L TR .o

Leaves for Crapaud every Satur-
day at

10 a m.

3pm

3p .

2p m.

FERRY BOATS.

“Hillsborough”—Leaves Ferry Wharf for

Southport every half hour.

“Eifia”~Leaves for Rocky Point daily at
639, 8,9, 11,am; !, 2, 4, 6.30, p m,

time., Sundavs at9a mw, 1245
3,3,4pm. Raturniog 1.15, 2.30, 3.15
a2d 5 p m.

“Southport” —Runa up Ea~. liver every
Tuesday, leaving at 530 a m, and 3
mlocal. Runs up West River every
nd}:y. leaving at 5.30 a w,and 4 pm

HOTEL ACCOM MODATION.

For the benefit of tourists and others

¥epublish the following list of hotels and
ting hiouses in Charlottetown and
where : —

Charlottetown—Hotel Davies, Queen

oel, Revers Hote!, Eureka House,
R © House, Railway House, Lepage
%use, Dancan House, Finlay Honuwe.
¥cFudyen House.,
Bammerside— Clifton House, Russ
dtel, Campbell Hotel, Perry House.
18 ~8ea View Hotel, Ocean

se,
Tracadie--Acadia Hotel.
Rustico— Sen Side Hotel.
Sanbope-—Cliff House, Mutch House.
rackley Point—Shaw House.

Alberton—Seatorth House, Albion

rTace

"lpeque—Hodgsou House, North
ouse,

J‘:Bil--Flori-la Hotel, Dominion

Vernon River Bridge—Finlay
— y ~iouse.
&:rgetown—Altkf: House, Tapper
a®; Acadia Hoase.
%‘_Tl'lvcrso—hmdmo Hotel.
.‘{"‘@—Mdoum House, Bellevae
“%4l, Bailway Hotel.
u.‘a:lmon—clnrke’a Hotel, Commer=
l.::lh-—lwdould House.
- t Stewart—Clarke’s Hotel; Mane
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I was parualiy coverea with
I eC-0 T or charms, con: 1Isting  of
hutuan bones, small gourds contain-
ing pebbles of gold, and balls of hu
man hair and bird feathers Taken
in all he looked like a worthyv satel

of the Old Nick, l'lll\!:l:.“_’ loose
on eéarth in a search for souls, and
this was doubtless the very idea he
meant to convey, since hl_\"]b!'ll)n- ob-
ect in life was to terrify those who
believed him in league with the great
god M’'limo In his bony hand this
demon-like dancer held a small wood-
en idol which he waves in the air
from time to time as though invok-
ing the good will of the oracle.

Hastings could not tear his eyes
away from this grisly figure, which
seemed an epitome of all that was
horrible in the land of the fetish
worshipper Every deed of blood

that marks the dark pages in the his-
tory of South African colonization
may be laid at the door of these wiz-
ard ] W it is
to incite by every devilish means in
their power, the evil passions of the
impis, and send them forth burning

ith the desire to do murder, to burn

riests hole sole business

destroy, so that the whites may
be utterly wiped from the face of the
earth
[.ong the war council kept up, un-
til the dancers were exnausted, and
the orators hoarse with wild haran-
cuing Then the great fire was al-
lowed to burn down, after the high
priest had cast some witch powder
into the flames that turned every-
thing green and ghastly, and had a
grewsome effect (upon the superstiti-
ous blacks, though simple enough to
those who watched from above.

Gradually the assemblage dispersed.
lastings had many
erly in the
where on his
goddess had appeared to ravish his
senses, but alas, she came not.

As the fierce warriors trooped back
through the gates of the
kraal, the hand hearty Ing-
lish friend fell shoulder.

“Come,”” said Bruno, ‘‘now
the great have cut out
ourselves g
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CHAPTER IX.

HOW THEY WENT DOWN INTO KROKATO.

A Goddess of Afr

A Story of she Golden Fleece.
NI

BY ST. GEORGE RATHBORNE

Author of ““Miss Caprice,” *Dr. Jack's Wire,”
“DR. Jack,” Erc., Erc.

| careful scrutiny.

| result must be a mangled mass of hu-
{ manity on the rocks below.

Indeed, the task which these bold
argonauts of the South Africau
wilderness had set for themselves, '

was a stupendous achievement, that
might well stagger the most ad-
venturous of men, and .none but
those of Anglo-Saxon blood would
have dared undertake it.

To venture into the enemy’s coun-
try where the foot of a white man
had seldom if ever pressed, and in-
vade the sacred crater of old Kro-
kato in search of a treasure that
had lain there for ages—one would
be apt to believe this a dream con- |
jured up in the mind of a mad-

man; and yet here was a little com=
pany of free lances pledged to carry
the wonderful scheme to a successe
ful termination or leave their bones
among the kopjes.

The councii fire was burning low,
and the monotonous tom-tom of the
war drum had finally ceased, for
which they were sincerely thankful,
as it had tortured their ears while in
blast.

Again they crept along that nar-
row ledge and lost sight of the kraal
with its unundreds of pointed lodges,
teeming with black life.

The soul of the artist had been
deeply stirred by the picture upon
which his eyes had just rested. It

appealed to his nature, and had been
so¢ imoressed upon his mind that he

Dodd's

are the only
medicine that
will cure Dia-
betes. Like
Bright’s Dis-
ease this dis-
easze was in-
curable until
Doda’s Kidney Pills
cured it. Doctors

*
PI s thems=lves confess
that without Dodd's

Kidney Pills they are
werless against Dia-
tes. Dodd's Kidney

Pills are the first medicine

that ever cured Diabetes.

Imitations-—box, name and

gi‘:l, are ad vertised to do so,

t the medicine that dees

abotes
e o et

SRty cents a bem at ol

oo pee @@ e eee -

Ca

., N N
D i et TUS SR T

would be able to reproduce it at any
moment, with all its hideous accom-
paniments

The Englishman had looked upon
many remarkable things in his day,
for he had spent years in restless
wandering in  strange lands Wwhere
scenes lmr'lvr?ng on the fantastic and
the bizarre could be found, to illus-
trate the pages of his magazine and
interest an eager public; but he stood
ready to that he had never
run across a more fascinating theme
for brush and pencil than the gather-

conless

ing of the black clans around the
witch-doctor’s green council fire, to-
gether with their fetish dance.

Fortune came near playing them a
sorry trick on the way, and it was
Red‘ Eric who had the harrowing ex-
perience

Perhaps a stone rolled under him or
his hand slipped just when it should
have been steadiest. At any rate,
while upon the narrowest part of the
ledge he was heard to scramble, and
Hastings,, who was just ahead, upon
twisting his head to discover what
had gone amiss, was just in time to

see the cowboy slip over the edge.
The sight gave him a severe shock,
and he strained his ears in the en-

deavor to hear when the poor devil

struck far below, little doubting but
that he would have his brains dash-
ed out by the fall.

No such sound reached him, and
filled with a curiosity he could not

explain, Hastings, having communi-
cated the dire intelligence to the man
ahead craned his neck to look over
the ledge.

The moon still remained hidden by
that dense veil of clouds that had
drifted up from the north, but it was
far from dark Even the lodges in
the kraal could have been seen by

Thus Hastings was quick to dis-
cover an object that dangled
seven feet or more down the face
the cliff. and which upon closer
tiny he was constrained to Dbelieve
imust be the body of a desperate man.

Red Eric had clutched some project-

some
of

scru-

ing root or rock, to which he was
clinging with a grip like that of
death.

To c¢limb the face of that blank
wall was an utter impossibility,

while if he released his hold, the only

Rex felt powerless to lend assist-
ance to the imperiled cowboy, ready
though he was to tax his strength
or his agility in any effort that might
suggest itself.

But there were others.

Jim Bludsoe chanced to be the man
ahead of Rex, and he understood the
situation instantly. When he had
hustled his way back to a point that
was just above his comrade, he took
a hitch over a spur of rock with his
lariat, and dropped the loop with un-
erring precision upon the man who

hung suspended below.

How Red Eric ever got it
under his arms was a puz-
zle, but he managed it, and while
the others laid hold to steady the
rope, the reckless fellow came up
hand over hand after the manner of
a Jack Tar.

Though panting heavily from his ex-
ertions he seemed to be rather tickled
over his narrow ‘‘squeak’” as he term-
ed it, than anything else. It took
considerable to alarm this dare-devil,
who vearned for adventure with all
the L-;\gvrnuss shown by a Don Quix-
ote.

When the hedge was leit behind
Hastings drew a breath of relief, for
there had always been a chance that
any of them might take the dizzy
plunge, and he hardly dared hops
that in case it fell to him to lose his
footing he would be quite as fortun-
ate as Eric.

Still higher they mounted, climbing
over the rough elevations and push-
ing a passage through brush that op-
posed them. Hastings kept his wits
wide-awake, for to him was entrust-
ed the task of serving as guide to the
expedition, and the success or failure
attending their movements would de-
pend a great deal on how well he re-
membered his bearings.

Considering the fact that he had
only been in this vicinity once before,
and then while the night held sway,
he was really doing remarkably well.

So they scrambled and worked their
way up the side of the extinct vol-
cano, until the edge of the crater had
bheen gained. Once upon a time,ages
ago, a magnificent cone must have
rowered above this vast cavity,which
had been gradually undermined Dby
the fierce fires below, and finally,
during some ancient eruption more
violent than its predecessors, this
erown had been blown off, leaving the
awful gulf of boiling lava, which as
centuries rolled on, cooled, became
covered with soil, and finally posses-
sed a growth of rank vegetation.

he crater was now a valley, ur- |
’ ed on all sides by walls of dark |
stone—na valley where in years lon‘.{

long ago, some people who inhabited
she land had built a temple, whieh
 surn mouldered:in the: grasp of re- |
wmarseless time, and became & vesd

ruin, almost naaen 1roin Tiew

bushes and vines.
To descend into this dark abyss
was a difficult task, and one that

might have brought the cowhoys’ las-
soes into play,. only that Hastings’
memory failed him not, and he took
them unerringly to the path which
ran along the face of the rocky wall.

Lord Bruno noted with consjderable
curiosity that this trail had been
eut out from the solid rock, and by

mortal vhnnds, but in ages long since
past. I'housands of feet had swept
W and down this path. What a
strange and interesting story it
could tell if gifted with the power
of speech,

They moved down into what seem-
ed the bowels of the earth — silent
as spectres, each man keenly on the
alert for danger, and making both
hands and feet do service in guarding
against such a mishap as fell to Red
Eric's share.

All seemed peaceful about them —
from the crater came only the sound
of some night bird’s song, and the
whirr of w{igs close to their ears
was - occasioned by the flitting of
some bat, disturbed in his crevice by
their passing.

Unce Lord Bruno knew® that his
leader had passed, but what the

cause of it might be Jim Bludsoe said
not,

Hastings too had caught what
scemed to be a single flash of light
in the valley, and was mystified to
guess ils meaning. Could it be pos-
sible some vagrant flame from the
fires fur below had found an outlet
—such a thing was really beyond the
bounds of reason. He was more in-
clined to lay it to human agency than
to believe it a will-o’-the-wisp
haunting the ruined temple which
perhaps also served as a
in ages agone.

At any rate, remembering his
experience with the guards who
watched the remains of the temple,
he was a little worried by the flash-
ing of that light, fearing that it
might prove to be a signal which
would bring enemies down upon them
with the same eagerness that wolves
and hyenas display when running
their quarry to earth.

All drew a breath of relief when
finally they ceased to longer descend.
A stream gurgled at their feet, and
several stooped to drink. Hastings
looked keenly around in order to get
his bearings, while Lord Bruno and
the cowboy chief kept very close in
order that if necessary they might
confer.

There seemed to be something un-
eanny in the singular condition of
the valley—one was bound to be im-
pressed with its remarkable history
of the past, and in fancy might ex-
pect the spirit of those who had wor-
shipped at this shrine centucvies ago
to marshal themselves in serried
ranks when the desecration of their
heathen temple by godless hands was

own

\ threatened.

Truth to tell, however, these
practical invaders who had come
search of the Golden Fleece,
more worried about the
they might meet with from the hu-
man sources than that proceeding
from spirits of the departed.

Hastings had figured upon the mat-
ter since his last visit to this mys-
terious region, and was firmly con-
vinced that there must be some con-
necting link between the wizard val-
ley of the temple and that ledge
where the white god had shown her-
self~—some passage underground, con-
structed by artful priests for a pur-
pose of their own, and utilized under
the present regime.

As they once more set themsclves in
motion, every one of the little com-
pany felt his nerves tingling with
intense eagerness. The spirit of ad-
venture was upon them, and those
advocates who worship at this shrine
scent the presence of a carnival of
riotious action just as readily as the
war horse discovers the odor of
burnt powder drifting from the bat-
tlefield.
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(To be Continued.)

Dr. Chase
Cures Piles

Withou: the Danger, Pain or Expense of
an operation—The Only Guaranteed

Curc.
From nearly every town and village

in Canada come letters from persons
who have been rescued from the mi!-
eries ! piles by using Dr. Chase’s
ment. %

ox:sn[[r +. Stokes, 116 Dunlop street, Bar-
rle, ‘WLiit., writes:—"1 was troubled
with blind, itching piles for years, and
could get nothing to stop the constant
{tching. 1 was always in pain until
a friend of mine told me of the won-
derful cures Dr. Chase's Ointment had
made among his acquaintances.

1 only used one box and am entire-
ly cured. In gratitude for this marvel-
lous cure and for the beneflt of others
suftering as I did, T eend you this re-

ord of my case.”

3 When operations and every other
means have failed to cure y.ou. you can
begin the use of Dr. Chase’s Ointment
with perfect confidence that it will
cure you. It has never falled to cure
piles and will not fail you; 60 cents a
box, at all dealers, or Edmanason, Baies
and Co., Toronto,
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WILL BUY A
DOUBLE BREASTED
ALL WOGCL

WORSTIZD SUIT
AT

D. A. Bruces
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Summer Suiting,

Sketesk sk |

Our importations of clothesfor spring'and summer is now
omplete, and we invite inspection of the '2=-2-% 222 =5bbiest
; tock of suitings, overcoatings and trouser:z:, 1> ne seen in

his city, Correct style, perfict fit and -~==- workmanship
guaranteed. Always on hand, a full line »{232t6° farnistings

_ JoHN NTEID & (O
CITY HARDWARE STORE.

For--
Builders, Farmers, Mechanics,

——~—HARDWARE——
Painte, oile, glass, carpenters tools, alljshesp ’

FOR CASE.
The celebrated Norten Machine Oil.

TERMS CACE,
R B NORTON&CO.LiMite

LOOK
For Big Bargains on Saturday
- J. B. Macdonald % Co.

Will hold a special clearance sale
Saturday of

Ready-to-wear Clothing, Dry
Goods and Boots & Shoes:

It will be money saved to come. See and
bu from us Saturday.

J. B MACDONALD & 0

Where worth and low pricefjmeet.

I

The Gem Freeze

and the Priecs.
1 Quart $1.25

2 < 150
P 175

4 2.20 "
Retrigerators at costy We]guarantee ourpriees the low e%. ‘

DODD & ROGE.




