Nerves...

Dr. A. W.
Chase’s
Ngrve Food

Wasted and
Shattcred by Worry
or O erwork are
Revit:lized by
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‘5 r dvspe ability by
da;, 1 slee by night.
Pains ements of
the 1 { energy
and abitiot ndency and de r.

Thea { the symptoms known to
the v oman of exhaaste 1 nerves. These are
symp *a ! tirely disappear when Dr.
AW ( Food is used

By creating new, rich blood and nerve tissue
this g cat food cure of Dr. A. W, Chase re-
gtores and T s the wasted nerve cells,
ats n=w vigor and vitality into the system and
E—,..»; YOI f many ills which are due to

hat sted nerves
u[ﬂu‘y A W. ( e's Nerve Food cures by the
build g-u R 1 make e body

i1 ! restores the glow of

gouny! & : stor
healt!: tc the | callow che ek.
zo- a box at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates

& Co., Toronto.

EPPS'S GOGOA

TEFUL COMFORTING
Distinguished everywhere
fo: Delicacy of Flavour, Supe-
rior Quality, and Nutritive
Properties. Specially grate-
ful and comforting to the
ne-vous and dyspeptic. Sold
op'y im j}-1b. tina, labelled
JAMES PPS & Co., Ltd.,
Homeopathio Chemists,

London, England.

b3S COGHA

Stands
Hard
Usage,

"ou can buy enamelled ware which
looks all right but when you cook in
it 't bumns : getting the burnt enamel
of it chips it : after that it’s no good
tor cooking purposes.

CRESCENT

STEEL AGATE WARE

wi'l| mot bum or chip, we guarantee
it 1> not do so, our guarantee label is on
Look for it and avoid

each piece.
w sting money.,

| o |

MADE BY

The Thos. Davidson Mfg. Co.
1 MONTREAL. J

THE 'S8

560, ' oy
ompontiveds
ARE THE BICYCLES
Par Excellence.

= FOR—~—

STRENGTH
BEAUTY

DURABILITY

It takes less energy to propel
the IMPERIAL than any
Bicyele made. Its construec
tion reuders it almost inde-

structable.
S TEE BEST
TO00 GOOD
FOR YOU?

Call and see our wheels and get |

jrices—They will interest you.

FRED P. NEWSON,
AGENT

- cu———

" SUNNYSIDE" DENTISTRY

I
iffice in New Prowse Block,
first door to the right wup
Btairs,

. DR. AYERS

THE DALY EXAMINER, CHARLOTTETOWN, MA

IN THE MATTER
OF A PKIVATE.

KiPLING.

Hurrah! i
hoat, boys, shout, for it makes you jolly and
free!

The Ramrod Corps !

P t-}\lw who have seen state that one
of the quaintest spectacles of human
frailty is an ontbreak of hysterics in a

rls’ school [t starts without warning

erally on a hot afternoon. among
i elder pupils A girl giggles till the

ontrol.  Then she

titows np her head and cries. *‘Honk,

rle gets :n‘_\.,n‘!

hoo honk!" like a wild goose, and
tears mix with the launghter [If' the
mnstress be wise, she will say something
severe at this point to check matters

If she be tender

a drink of water

and send for

the chances are large

hearted

ly in favor of another girl langhing at
the afflicted one and herself collapsing
Thus the trouble spreads and may end
in half of what answers to the lower
sixth of a lru)‘s school rocking and
whooping together Given a week of
warm weather, two stately promenades
per diem, a heavy mutton and rice meal
in the middle of the day, a certain
amount of nagging from the teachers
and a few other things, some really
amazing effects can be secured. At
least this is what folk say who have bhad
experience

Now. the mother superior of a con-
vent and the colonel of a British infan-
try regiment would be justly shocked
at any comparison being made between
their respective charges. But it is a
fact that under certain circumstances
Thomas in bulk can be worked up into
ditthering. rippling hysteria. He does
not weep, but he shows his trouble un-
mistakably. and the consequences get
into the newspapers, and all the good
and virtuous people who hardly know a
Martini from a Snider say, ‘Take
away the brute’s ammunition!

Thomas isn’t a brute, and his busi-
ness, which is to look after the virtuouns
people. demands that he shall have his
ammunition to his band. He doesn’t
wear silk stockings, and he really ought
to be supplied with a new adjective to
help bim to express his opinions, but,
for all that, he is a great man. If yon
call him *‘the heroic defender of the na-
tional honor’ one day and ‘‘a brutal
and licentious soldiery’’ the next, yon
naturally bewilder him, and he looks
upon you with saspicion. There is no-
body to speak for Thomas except people
who have theories to work off on him,
and nobody understands Thomas except
Thomas, and he does not know what is
the matter with himself

That is the prologue
story

Corporal Slane was engaged to be
married to Miss Jhansi McKenna. whose )|
history is well known in the regiment
and elsewhere. He had secured his colo-
nel's leave. and. being popnlar with the
men. every arrancement had been made
to give the wedding what Private Or-
theris called ‘‘eeklar. '™ It fell in the
heart of the hot weather, and after the
wedding Slane was going up to the
Lills with the bride. WNone the
Slane's grievance was that the affair
would be only a hired carriage wed-
ding. and he felt that the *‘eeklar’’ of
that was meager Miss McKenna did
not care so much The sergeant’s wifa
was helping her to make her wedding
dress. and she was very busy Slane
ijnst then. the only moderately

This is the

less,

was,

“you can’t de

pend on women,
they get ill too
often.” That was

the explanation of
a business man,
who, contrary to the
prevailing custom,
employed male ste-
type-writers.  If cvcrg
e 0

and ¢
young woman would take the 71;:ht care |
her distinctly maidenly self, this complaint

nographers

would never be heard. The woman who
suffers from weakness and disease of the
delicate feminine organs is unfnm-d for her
duties, either in the house or in the office.

Young unmarried womren, especially, do
not like' to confide their troubles of this
nature to their home doctor. They shudder
at the thought of the examinations and
local applications to which they may have
to submit. These are entirely unnecessary.
and all letters addressed to Dr. R. V. Pierce,
Buffalo, N. Y., are held in the most sacred
confidence. Dr. Pierce has been for thirty
vears chief consulting physician to the In-
valids’ Hotel and Surgical Institute, at
Buffalo, N. Y., one of the greatest medical
institutions in the world. His neighbors
made him congressman and he was a per-
sonal friend of the martyr-president. Dr.
Pierce’s Favorite Prescription cures all
weakness and disease of the delicate and
important organs of femininity, upon which
depend a young woman’s health. Honest
druggists don’t substitute.

I have recommended vour * Favorite Prescrip-
tion’ to a great many of my friends, and there
has not been a single lady who used it, but was
cured by it. It is the best medicine for females I
have ever taken. I tried four doctors and they
did me no good. They said I was bound to die;”’
thus writes Mrs. C. C. Clark, of New Rome, Floyd
County, Georgia.

A bad business head and a bad working
body are the results of biliousness and con-
stipation. Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets are
a sure cure for these ailments. They regu-
late and invigorate the stomach, liver and
bowels. One a laxative, two a mild cathar- *
tic. They never gripe. At stores.

ntented mapio o rricss  All the rest
were more or less miserable

And they had so much to make them

happy too' All r work was over al
S in the morning aud for the rest of

v day they could lie on their backs
and smoke canteen plug and swear at
the punkah cooh They enjoyed a
fine. full flesh wieal in the middle of the
day and then threw themselves down
n their cuts and sweated and slept til!
it was cool enongh to go out with their
‘““towny whose vocabnlary contained
less than 600 words and the adjectiv
and whose views on every conceivable
jnestion they had heard many months

before

There was the canteen, of course
there was the temperance
the secondhand papers in it. but a maxu
of any profession cannot read for eighi
bours a day in a temperature of 96 o
08 degrees in tbe shade. ranning uj
sometimes to 103 degrees at midnight
Very few men. even thongh they get a
pannikin of flat. stale. mnddy beer and
hide it under then n continus
drinking for six-hours a day One mau
tried. bnt he died. and nearly thi
whole regimens went to his faneral be
cause it gave them something to do It
was too early for the modified excite
ment of fever or cholera The men
could only wait and wait and wait and
watch the shadow of the barrack creep
the blinding white dust
That was a gay life'

They lonnged about cantonments—
it was too hot for any sort of gama
and a2lmost too hot for vice—and hnd
dled themselves in the evening and filled
themselves to distension with the
healthy nitrogenous food provided for
them. and the more they stoked the less
exercise they took and more explosive
they grew Then the tempers began to
wear away. and men fell a-brooding
over insults real or imaginary They
had ncthing else to think of The tone
of the “‘repartees’ changed. and instead
of saying light heartedly. ‘1!l knoci
VOUT Siiiy tacs el O R
Iy polite and binted that the canton
ments were not big enough for them
selves and their enemy and that there
«vonld be more space for one of the two
11 a place which it isnot polite to men
t.on

It may have been the devil who ar
ranged the thing but the fact ol the
case 18 that Losson had for a long rme
been worrying Simmons in an anless
way It gave hun oceapation
wsa had their eots side LY side and

and
rcom wit
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wonld sometimes spend a long afte:
noon swearing at each other, but Sim
mons was afraid of Losson and dar
not challenge him to a fight B
thought over the words in the hot. stil
nights, and half the hate he felt tow:ar
Losson he vented on the wretched pun
kah cooly

Losson bought a parrot in the bazam:
and put it into a little cage and lowere:
the cage into the cool darkness cf a wi
and sat on the well curb shouting bas
language down to the parrot He taugh
it to say. **Simamons. ye so-oor.’ whicl
means swine, and several other thing
entirely unfit for publication He wa
a big. gross man, and he like
jelly when the parrot caught the sen
tence correctly Simmous. however
shook with rage. for all the room wer
langhing at him—the parrot was such
a disreputable pnff of green feathers
and looked so human when it chattered
Losson used to sit swinging his fat legs
on the side of the cot and ask the par

shook

rot what it thonght of Simmons The
parrot wonld answer, ‘‘Simmons, ye

so=oor.”  **Good boy." Losscn used to
say. scratching the parrot’s head
ear that, Sim?" And Simmeoens nsed to
turn over on his stomach and make an
swer ‘1 'ear Take ‘eed youdon't 'ear
something one of these days.”

In the restless nights, after he had
been asleep all day, fits of blind rage
came upon Simmons znd held him till
Lke trembled all over, while he thought
in how muany different ways he would
slay Losson Sometimés he would pic
ture himself trampling the life out of
the man with heavy ammunition boots.
and at others smashing in his face with
the butt, and at others jumping on his
shoulders and dragging the head back
till the neck bone cracked. Then his
mouth would feel hot and fevered, and
he wonld reach out for another sup of
the beer in the panuikin.

But the fancy that came to him most
frequently and staid with him longest
was one connected with the great roll
of fat under Losson’s right ear. He no-
ticed it first on a moonl'ght night, and
thereafter it was always before his eyes
It was a fascinating roll of fat. A man
could get his hand upon it and tear
away one side of the neck, or he counld
place the muzzle of a rifle on it and
blow away all the head in a flash Los-
son had no right to be sleek and con-
tented and well to do when he. Sim-
mons, was the butt of the room. Some
day. perhaps. he would show those who
langhed at ‘*Simmons, y so-oor.”’ joke
that he was as gcod as the rest, and
held a man’s life in the crook of his
forefinger. When Losson snored, Sim-
mons hated him more bitterly than ever
Why should Losson be able to sleep
when Simmons had to stay awake hour
after hour, tossing and turning on the
tapes, with the dull pain gnawing into
his right side and his head throbbing
and aching after canteen? He thought
over this for. many nights, ard the
world became unprofitable to him. He
even blunted his naturally fine appetite
with beer and tobacco, and all the while
the parrot talked at and made a mock

of him.
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The heat continuned and the tempers

{ wore away more qaickly than before

|
{
l

|

A sergeant’s wife died of heat apoplexy
in the night, and the rumor ran abroad
that it was cholera. Men rejoiced open-
ly. hoping that it would spread and
send them into camp. But that was a

| falge alarmn

It was late on a Tuesday evening
and the men were waiting in the deep
double verandas for *‘last posts,”’ when
Simmons went to the box at the foot
of his bed, took ont his pipe and slam-
med the lid down with a bang that
echoed through the deserted barrack
like the crack of a rifle Ordinarily
speaking, the men would have taken
no notice, but their nerves were fretted
to fiddlestrings. Theay jumped up, and
three or four clattered into the barrack
room only to find Simmons kneeling by
his box

“Ow!l It’s you, is it?"' they said
and langhed foolishly *We thcught
twas' ' —

Simmons rose slowly If the accident
had so shaken his fellows, what would
not the reality do?

*“You thonght it was, did you? An
what makes you think?"’ he said. lash
ing himself into madness as he went on
"'ijn hell with your thinkin. you dirty
spies!’

‘‘Simmons. ye so-oor,”’ chuckled the
parrot in the veranda, sleepily recogniz
ing a well known voice And that was
absolutely all

The tension snapped. Simmons fell
back on the arm rack deliberately —the
men were at the far end of the ropm-—-
and took out his rifle and packet of

ammunition. *“Don’t go playing the
goat, Sim!' said Losson ‘‘Pat it
down " But there was a quaver in his

voice Another man stooped. slipped
his boot and hurled it at Simmons
head. The prompt answer was a shot
which, fired at random. found its billet
in Losson’s throat Losson fell forward
withont a word. and the others
tered.

“You thounght it was!' yelled Sim
mcns.  ““You're drivin me to it! | tell
ycu you're drivin me to it! Get up
Losson. an don’t lie shammin there—
you an your blasted parrit that druv
me to itl"

But there was an unaffected reality
about Losson’s pose that showed Sim
mons what he had done. The men were
still clamoring in the veranda. Sim-
mons appropriated two more packets of
ammunition and ran into the moonlight
muttering  *‘I'll make a night of it
Thirty roun’s, an the last for myself
Take you that, yon dogs!”

He dropped on one knee and fired into
the brown of the men in the veranda
but the -bullet flew high and landed in
the brickwork with a vicious ‘“‘phwit’
that made some of the younger men
turn pale It is, a8 musketry theorists
observe, one thing to fire and another to
be fired at

Then the instinct of the chase flared
up The news spread from barrack to
barrack. and the men doubled out in-

scat

tent on the capture of Simmouns, the-

wild beast. who was heiding for the
cavalry parade ground, stopping now
and again to send back u shot and a
curse in the direction of his pursuers.

“I'll learn yom to spy on me!’ he

shonted. *I'll learn you to give me
dorg’s names! Come on. the ole lot of
you! Colonel John Anthony Deever, C
B.!”—he turned toward the infantry
mess and shook his rifle—*'you think
‘yourself the devil of a man, but I tell
you that if yom pat your ngly old car-
cass outside of that door, I'll make you
the poorest lookin man in the army
Come out, Colonel Johm Anthony Dee-
ver, C. B.1 Come out an see me prac-
tiss on the rainge. I'm the crack shot
of the 'ole bloomin battalion.”” In proot
of which statement Simmons fired at
the lichted windows of the messhouse.

“Private: Simmons, £ comp’ny, on
the cavalry p'rade ground, sir, with 30
rounds,”’ said a sergeant breathlessly
to the colonel. *‘Shootin right an lef’
sir Shot Private Losson. What’s to be
done, sir?"’

Colonel John Anthony Deever, C. B..
sallied out. only to be saluted by a
spurt of dnst at his feet

“Pull up!" said the second in com-
mand. *I don’t want my sten im ¢k

(C ntipued on page ¥.)

r.A.W.CHASE

Triumphs over the Worst Forms of

KIDNEY...
DISEASE

The wonderful success of Dr. Chase’s Kid-
ney-Liver Pills adds to the fame of the great
doctor whose name is familiar in almost every
home as the author of the world famous Recipe
Book.

Scores and thousands of grateful men ang
women have been rescued from the miseries
and dangers of kidney disease by this greatest

of all kidney cures.

Mzr. D. C. Simmons, Mabee, Ont., writes:
“My kidneys and back were so bad I was
unable to work or sleep. My urine had sedi-
ment like brick dust, I was compelled to get
up four or five times during the night. I saw
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills advertised and
concluded to give them a trial. I have only
used one box and am completely cured. I was
a great sufferer for 18 years, but my kidneys do
not bother me now. 1 enjoy good restand sleep
and consider Dr, Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills a
boon to suffering humanity.”

Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills, one pili a

dose, 23c. a box, at all dealers, or Edmanson,
Co., Toronto.
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HATS THAT ARE HATS—

Received-tr day our latest SPRING STYLFS
from 1he celebrat:d London makers '

WM. WILKINSON & (0., and
GORDON BENNETT & CO.

If you want a sty lish and serviceable hat don’t
fail to ree what we can do for you.
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! MAIC & HAIC |

S Oldest Whisky Distillers on)Earth. Est. Since 167). §

THREESTAR & FIVE STAR

. SCOTS WHISKY . -

: . We Simply ask the Covsumer to Compare it :

L]

E Can be obtained at all first class Hotels. ... =
5800, 0eus0oTe ceec o8 soserscscoscerssee
’ "
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| AMHERST BOOT & SHOE MEPG. CO

W noLESALE Boor & S1n0E MANUFACTUKELS,

AMEERST, NOVA SCOTIA....

llers reach ali parts of the provinces several times yearly

trave 2 v .
wion Newfoundland, Magdalen Islands, St. Pierce, Miquelcn

well as points in

Quebec shores.

We are also the leading distributors in the provinces of the Carad’an

Rubber Chs foouwear. Agents will be on theroalin a few days with sam-
ples for the full and winter trade, also for sorting Ol‘iel:s.
Representacive for P. E. Island, Mr. C. Stanley Sutherland.

Address a'!l communications to the Company.

AMHERST BOOT & SHOE NMFC. CO.'Y

April 15 2aw tl May 31




