THE DA..x EXAMINER, CHARLOTTETOWN, JUNE 13, 1859

SALT RHEUM
TORTURES

Die away before the
cal effect of

Dr. Chase’s Ointment

3

I |

' e.

Y
" v 1S $O .
e v

] ws and ointr ara
. s¢ to further ¢ -
i

i The i nce that
yeo s hur Is
af L wsing Dr, Chase's
Lb

M n, of Aultsville, Ont., writes:
“F \ sl w v sutferer from Salt
R! -\\ s d 1 had to

e o gloves thing seemed to hel
e d to try Dr «:wvw(':')x‘?
r { X ure ipl
,1' . he

Dr Ointm nt

mirac cures in all
1 Could vou have better assu e

ghat it ire 3 For sale by all dealers,

er | t Bates & Co., Toronto.

B s -

The Charlottetown Steam Nay-
agation Co., Ltd.

RS

) orthumberland & Princsss

Leave o8 below every day (Sun-
davs excepted)

From POINT DU CBENE (on arrival
of #fteroon train from St, John) for Sum-
merside, connecting there with express
train for ( harlottetown.

Frm S UMMERSIDE (on srrivel of
morning (rain from Chariottetown (for
Poiot Duz Chene connecting with day

train for St. John.

ng at Moncton with train f'r
d at St.John with steamers of
18] Live and railways for United
Canada.

Comnec
Canada a
Toternatic
States an

Fromw
from Ha

ICTOU (on arrival of day train
fax) for Charlotte:own.

CHARLOTTETOWN, eeven a.
‘icton, (connecting there with
or Cape Breton and Balifax, at
ith C. A.&.P Line for Boston.

Throug h tickets to e had at Grand
Trunk,Cuoadian Pacific, Intercolonial and
P.E. 1. Railwave, and on the Company’s
Steamers and conuecting lines in United

e F. W. HALES,

SECR ETAR

From
m., for
day train
Halifax w

Ch’town, P EI

Commencing May 10th
The /avorite “S. S. HALIFAX"

Jea- & Charlottetown for BOSTON

will
every Friday at noon (Standard Time)
culling &« Hawkesbury and Halifax.

Return ng leave BOSTON every Tues-
day at nood.

Passer zers leaviny O TARLOTTE-
TOWN via Pictou, 0=e con
neztion at Halifax wite ~HALIFAX”
and “LA GRANDE DUCHESSE.”

S

foreale at staticnson P, E. 1
For tickets, rates and all in-
i) f"\' to

W.W. CLARKE, Ageunt,

Charlotietown
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. CHIPMAN,
Canadian Agent,

Halifax, N. 8.
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BLAGK DIAHOND LINE

The ~.8. BONAVISTA eailing from
Montrea , Sunday moroing,June 11, will
be due st Ch’town, Tuescay worning, Juoe
13th. ar 1 on Wednesday forencon will eail
for 8t. Jobhne, Nfld, via North Sydney,
with horses, cattle and sheep on deck and
produce under deck at lowest possible
rates. For further particulars as to
freight uad passage apply to

PEAKE BROS &CO.,
Ch'town, June 7, Agents
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‘“Well, what are yon gaping at? Why
And all the
rapt arfist at being
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interrupted by anything but praise was |

in the outburst.

‘““Holy Moses!"' I gasped. “‘Give a
man a chance to get his breath., I fall
throongh a dark antechamber, over a bi-
cycle, stumble round a screen, and,

smack, a glare of oriental sunlight
from a gigantic canvas, the vibration
and glow of a group of joyous fignres
recking with life and sweat—you the
idealist, the seeker after pature's beau-
tiful meods and art’s beawtiful pat-
terne!”’

*Beautiful meods!"’ "he¢ echoed an
grily. ‘‘And why isn’t this a baaygtifo
mood? And what more beautifal pat
tern than this—look, this line, this
gweep, this gioup herd, this clinging of
the shildren rqund this masg—all ina
glow—DbaZinced by this ihass of cool
shadow? The meaning doesn’t igterferc
with the pattern, you chump!"’

“‘Oh, so there js a meaiing!
becoie an anecdotal painter!”’

‘“‘Adjectives be hanged! I can't talk
theory in the precious daylight. If you
can’'t see’’——

“I can see that yon are painting
something you haven’t seen. You have
not been in the east, have you?”’

““If I bhad, I haven’t got time to jaw
about it now. Come and have an ab-
sinth at the Cafe Victor in memory of
old Paris days—Sixzth avenune—any of
the boys will tell you. Let me see, day-
light till 6—half past 6. Au 'voir, an
'voir!"”’

As I went down tho steep dark stairs
“Same old Dan,’’ I thought. ‘“‘Wheo
would imagine I was a stranger in New
York locking up an cld fellow strucgler
on his native heath? If I didn't know
better, I might fancy his tremendous
success had given him the same opinion
of himself that America bas of him,
But, no; nothing.will change him—ihe
same furious devotion to his ecanvas
once he has guietly planned his picture,
the same obsiinate conviction that he is
seeing something in the only right way
And yet something has changed bLiio.
Why has his brush suddenly gene east:
Why this new kind of composition
crowded with figures—ancient Jews
too? Has he been taken with piety and
is he going henceforward ostentatiously
to proclaim his race? And who is
cheerful! central figure with the
open face?
scene in Jewish history—or anything
so joyous. Perhaps it’s a study of mod
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By I, ZANGWILL,

1896, by the Author.

tne “quier corner benind the billiard
tables.
“I've juet been opalizing your eb-

sinth for you,’’ he laughed as we sat

down. ‘‘Buot swhat’s the matter? You
look kind o’ scared.”’
“It’s your inferno of a city. Asl

farned the corner of Sixth avenue an
elevated train came shrieking and rum-
bling, and a swirl of wind swept
screeching round and round, enveloping
me in a whirlpool ¢f smoke and steam,
until, dazed and choked in what seemed
the scalding effervescence of a collision,
I had given upall hope of ever learning
what your confcunded picture meant.”

‘““Aba!” He tock a complacent sip.
““It staid with you, did it?”’ And the
light of trinmph, fiushing for an instant

} his rugged featureg, showed when it

the |

I don’t recollect any suclh |

ern Jerusalem Jews, to show their life |

is not all Wailing Wall and Jeremiuh.
Or perbaps it’s only decorative.
ica is great on decoration justnow. No,
he said the picture bad a meani

mne.

Well, I £hall know all about it touight.
Anyhow it's a beautiful thing.”’
““Same old Dan,”” I thonght even

more decisively as, when I opened the
door cf the little cafe, a burly, black
bearded figure with audaci
came at me with a grip and a slap and

a roar of welcome and dracees

ous eyves

What woman « ut
i) want a b

ing, laug
dainty enough to be
cradled in a
white lily? Every wo-

" 7,
4 ‘ manly woman wants
\(\\ one, but she doesn’t
3 want too daintya baby
A baby’s cheeks may be too waxen-white
and its body too puny, and when that’s the
case, baby’s checks won't dimple or its lips
laugh, an is in its eyes.
Above all s a woman wants a healthy
baby, and she may have one if she will but
y for weakness and dis-

ease of the delicate and important organs
that make baby a possibility.

Favorite Prescription is the best of all med-
icines for prospective or would-be mothers,
It makes a woman’s distinective organism
strong, healtby and vigorous, It allays in-
flammation, soothes pain and heals ulcera.
tian. It banishes the discomforts of the
waiting time and makes the little new-
comer’s entree to the world easy and almost
painless. It insures baby’s health. In
writing for advice to Dr. R. V. Pierce, for
thirty years chief consulting .physician to
the Invalids’ Hotel and Surgical Institute
at Buffalo, N. Y., a mother, wife or m@ld
writes to one of the most eminent and skill-
ful specialists in the world, at the head of a
staff of physicians that has treated over
250,000 women,

“When I was taking your treatment, I sent h!
the names of three fadies who were sterile,’
writes Mrs, M. A. Scott, of Park Rapids, Hubbard
Co., Minn. *“One had been married seven years
and had no children, and after taking Dr. Pierce’s
Favorite Prescription she gave birth toa biig‘lrl
e S AT i e o2 e
within a year and a half a
without h};ving any children. fodo not g::!
how the third one came out, for we moved away.

Torpid liver and constipation are surely
and speedily cured by Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant
Pellets. They never gripe. They regulate,
tone up and invigorate the liver, sto
and bowels., No substitute urge& by mer-
cenary dealers is as good.
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waned how pals and drgwn they were
by the feverish tension of his long
day’s worx.

“‘Yeg, it did, old fellow,” Isaid affec-
tionately. ‘‘The joy and the glow of
it, ava ypt also gome strange aptions
simplioity and restfulne=s “in have got
into it, T know wot how, have been with
me all diy, comforting me in the midst
of the tearing, grinding life of this
closing nineteenth century after
Chriss.”’

A curious smile flitted across Dan’s
face. He tilted his chair back and reet-
ed his head against the wall.

“There’s nothing that takes me se
much out of the nineteenth century
after Christ,”” he said dreamily, ‘‘as
this little French cafe. It wafts me
back to my early student days, that lie
somewhere amid the enchanved mists
of the youth of the world, to the zest-
ful toil of the studios, to the careless
trips in quaint, gray Holland, or flam-
ing, devil mav care Spain. Abh, what
scenes shift and shuffle in the twinkle
of the gas jet in this opalescent liquid
—the hot shimmer of the arena at the
Seville bullfight, with its swirl of colot
and movement; the torchight procession
of pilgrimsrcund thechurch at Lourdes,
with the one black nun praying by her
eclf in & shadowy wcorner; the lovely
valley of the Tauba, where the tinkle
of the sneep bells mingles with the Lu-
theran hymn blown to the four winds
from the old church tower; wines that
were red; suwshine that was warm,
mandoling.”’ His voice died away as in
exquisite reverie.

““And the east?”’ I :aid slyly.

A good natured smile dissipated his
delicions dream.

“An wes!” he said.” ‘““My east was
the Tyrol.”

““The Tyrol! How do youn mean?”’

*“I see you won't let me out of that
story.””

““Ob! There’s a story, is there?"’

““Oh, well, perbaps not what you lit-
erary chaps would call a story! No
lovemaking in it, you know.”’

“Then it can wait. Tell me about
your picture.”’

““But that’s mixed up with the
story.”’

““Didn’t I say you bad become an an-
ecdotal artist?”’
“It’s no laughing matter,”’ he gaid
ravely. ‘‘You remember when we
parted at Munich a year ago last spring,
you to go on to Vienna and I to ge
back to America? Well, I had a sudden
fancy to take one last European trip all
by myself, and started south thiough
the Tyrol with a pack on my back. The
third day out I fell and bruoised my
thigh severely and could not make my
little mountain town till moonlight.
And I tell you I was mighty glad when

| I limped across the bridge over the
| rushing river and dropped on the hotel

SNOW- |

sofa. Next morning I was stiff as a
poker, but I struggled up the four rick-
ety flights to the local physician and
being assured I only wanted rest I re-
solved to take it with book and pipe
and mug in a shady beer garden on the
river. I had been reading for about an
hour when five or six Tyrolese, oid

{ men and young, in their gray and green

' they came from four hours away.

costumes and their littie hats, trooped
in and coccupied the large table mnear
the inn door. Presently I was startled
by the sound of the zither. They began
to sing songs. The pretty daughter of
the house came and joined in the sing-
ing. I put down my book.

“The old lady who had served me
with my maass of beer, seeing my in-
terest, came over and chatted about her
guegts. Oh, no, they were not villagers;
The
glim one was a schoolteacher, and the
dicker was a tenor and sang in the
chorus of the Passion spiel. The good
looking young man was to be the St.
John. Passion play! I pricked up my
ears. When? Where? In their own vil-
lage—three days hence—only given
once every ten years—for hundreds and
hundreds of years., Ceould strangers see
it? What should strangers want to sed
it for? But could they see it? Gewiss
This wae indeed a stroke of luck. 1 had
always rather wanted to see the Passion
clay, but the thought of the fashion-
«hla  (Qberanymergan made me sick

¥y outdd L diise
(L |
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LU e vorgesielil: oswuawoer,
t was not ten minutes after this in-
troduction before I had settled to stay
with St. John, and clouds of good
American tobacco were rigsing from six
Tyrolese pipes, and many an ‘auf Ihr
Wohl’ was busying the pretty Kellner-
inn. They trotted out all their repertory
of quaint local songs for my benefit—it
sounded bully, I tell you, out there
with the sunlight and the green leaves
and the rush of the river—and in this
aroma of beer and brotherhood I blessed
my damaged thigh. Three days hence!
Juct time for it to heal. A providential
world, after all.

““And it was indeed with a buoyant
etep and a gay heart that I set out over

the hiils as sunrise on that memorable
morning. The play was to begin at 10,
and I should just be on time. What a
walk! Imagine it! Clear coolness of
dawn, fresh green sparkling dew, the
road winding up and down, round hills,
up cliffs, along valleys, through woods
Where the green branches swayed in the
morning wind and dappled the grass
fantastically with dancing sunlight.
And as fresh as the morning was 1 fels
the artistic sensation awaiting me. I

swung round the last hill shoulder, saw
the quaint gables of the first honse peep-

———

igg through the trees, the church spire
rising beyond, then groups of Tyr(flese
converging from all the roads dipped
down the valley, past the quiet lake,
up the hills beyond, found myself
caught in a stream of peasants, .u.nd,
presto, was sucked from the radiang
day into tho deep gloom of the barulika
theater, :
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PILLS .

LLETRERS S

THE BEST is always imitated,
Dedd’'s Kidney Pills, sold only
in boxes like this, are widely
imitated, because they are the
best Kidmey cure. Take none
but —cTh.

Wives.

I am open to purchase five
hundred bbis Alewives

- Horace Haszard,

Charlottetown
une | 18¢92w eod, wli.

8§ Gity of Ghent
PICKFORD & BLACGK

HALIFAX - AND CHARLOTTETOWN

S§. 8. City of Ghent will #ail from
Charlottetown every Fridav st 7 vclock
Juring the season of 1899 for Haliflax,
cafling at Summerside, Port. Hastiogs,
Port Hawkesbary, Arichar, Canso, l:aac
Harbor, Salmon River Sheet Harbor, re-
turning, will leave Halifax every Tvecday
at 6 p. m. making some calls. The
Steamer has excellert passenger accom -
odations. Salvop amidsbhip. Special low
freights will be given 1his s asoun.

Farther information apply to

W. W. CLARK
Agent
Ch’Town May 27 tf

. SUNNYSIDE” DENTISTRY
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Office in New Prowse Blo 'k,
first door to the right up
stairs,

DR. AYEPS
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Castoria is for Infants and Children. Cast 5.2
harmless substitute Hwr Castor Oil, Paregor S OPS
and Soothing Syrups. It contains neither Opium,

Tt

-

Morphine nor other Narcotic substance. is Pleasant.
Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by Millions of
Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays Feverish-
ness, Castoria cures Diarrhoeea and Wind Colie.  Castoria
relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation and
Flatulency. Castoria assimilates the Food, regulates
the Stomach and Bowels of Infants and Children, giving
healthy and natural sleep. Castoria the Children’s
Panacea—The Mother’s Friend,

is

Castoria. |

“Castoria is an excellent medicine for “Castoria 1s sc well adapted to children
c!'?ildrcn. Mothers have repeatedly told me | that I recommend it as superior to any pre-
of its good effect upon their children.” scription known to me.”

Dr. G. C. OsGoon, Lowell, Mass. | H. A. ARCHER, M. D. Brookiyn, N. ¥

Castoria.
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Shirts
Underwear
Gollars
Ties
Gloves
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Your nearest friend is vour
* Underwear.
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To=merrow or next day
you mav require /1i:nds.

We can show vhere
. thess friends can be had m
i the good kind —they will
chng to you and prove to be friends, indeed,

Visit our store and we will introduce you

tc them
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J. B. MACDONALD and CO'Y

WE HAVE JUST RECEIVED 10 dozen pairs of the
celebrated Withim $3.00 shoe, for men, in nut brown, tans,
and black, in boxcalf and dongola, in all widths Withim $3
shoe for men is giving the greatest satisfaction of any shoe
made in Canada for the money, and better than many. told at
moré money by other makers. Try a pair, for sale hy

 J.B.MACDONALD & C0: C wm
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