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J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR.

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—

OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
(Over Roop’s Grocery Store.)
Every Thursday.

Consular Agent of the United States.
Agent Nova Scotia Building Society.
—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

&& Money to loan at five per cent on Real
Katate security.

0. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompt and savisfactory attention given
8o the collection of clalms, and all other
professional business.

DENTISTRY!
DR. . 8. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University Maryland.

Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.
Office next door to Union k.

Hours: 9 to &.

DENTISTRY.

DR. V. D. SCHAFFNER,

Graduate of University Maryland,

Will be in his office at Lawrencetown, the third

and fourth weeks of each month, beginning
February 1st, 1900.

CROWN AND BRIDGE WORK A SPECIALTY.

FRED W. HARRIS,
Barrister, B - Selicitor,
Notary Public, etc.
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA SCOTIA

Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent.

7. B. WHITMAN,

TL.and Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

PR. M. G E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

Will be at Annapolis the first and second weeks
of ever month, and third and fourth weeks at
Bridgetown.

James Prin_aio_s.e, D.D. 5.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its
bramches carefully and promptly attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1861

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

Commi and Master Sup! » Court.
Solicitor International Brick and Tile Co.

OFFICE:
Cox Building, - Bridgetown, N. 8,

UNION BANK OF HALIFAX,

Incorporated 1856,
Capital Authorized, - $1,500,000

Capital Paid-up, - 600,000
Rest, - - - - 328,610

%ot

DIRECTORS:
‘WM. ROBERTSON, Wx. ROCHE, |

~ _|0o. T DANIELS,

SATUS POPULI SUPREMA LEX HST.

e

BARRISTER, *
'NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.
(RANDOLPR'S BLOCK.) A

Head of Queen 8t., Bridgetown
\

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Roal Hatate. 441y

e
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AUGUST 8, 1900.

NO. 20.

“We're all fok’s’le bands, you mean,”
pped Silver, ‘“We cen steer a ocourse,

Nothing in the construction of the

ism, perfection is the aim. You'll
favorite machine for 1900 ‘“goes the

general equipment.

We carry a full line of
chainless Clevelands in s

the chain from

¥~ We also have some big bargains in
new and second-hand.

JOHN LOCKETT
Agents,

= N

“LEVELAND” AIM IS EIGH!

Cleveland

Bicycles is left to chance. In the smallest detail
of the making, in the littlest part of its mechan-

find this
past one

better” in improvements, new features and

the hardened block pin which prevents

wearing.

the combined ball and roller bearings.

the dust-proof skeleton gear case.

the improved ball-head spokes.

the chainless models and the combined
coaster and brake.

chain and
tock, and

will give you a right price for -
cash or instalments.

other makes, both

& SON,

Bridgetown, N. S.

+

President. Vice-Pr

Hon. RoBT. BOAK, J. H. Symons, Esq.,

C.C. BLACKADAR, Ksq. WM. TWINING, Esq.
GEO. MITCHELL, Esq., M.P.P.

Head Office, Halifex, N. 8.
E. L. THORNE, General Manager,

Collections solicited,
Bills of Exchange bought and sold.

Highest rate allowed for money on
special deposit.

‘Savings Bank Depariment.
Interest at the rate of 3 1-2 per cent.

AGENCIES.—
Annapolis, N.S.—E. D. Arnaud, manager.
Barrihgton Passage—C. Robertson,
Bridgetown, N. S8.—N. R. Burrows,
manager. -
Clarke’s Harbor, sub. to Barrington Pas-

sage.

%Artmouth. N. S.—F. 0. Robertson,
manager.

Glace Bay, N. 8.—J. W. Ryan, manager.

Granville Ferry, N. 8.—E. D. Arnaud,
acting manager.

Kentville, N. S.—A. D. McRae, manager.

Lawrencetown, N. S.—N. R. Burrows,
acting manager.

Liverpool, N.S.—E. R. Mulhall, manager.

New Glasgow, N. 8.—R. C. Wright,
manager.

North Sydney, C. B.—C. W. Frazee,
wanager.

Sherbrooke, N. S.—W. R. Montgomery,
manager.

St. Peter’s, C. B.—C. A. Gray, acting
manager.

Yarmouth S.S. Co’'y, Limited
THE SHORTEST AND BEST ROUTE BETWEEN
NOVA SCOTIA and the UNITED STATES

4 = Trips a Week - 4

Commencing June 26th, the fast and popular Steel Steamers BOSTON and YARMOUTH
leave Yarmouth for Boston every TUESDAY, WEDNESDAY, FRIDAY and SATURDAY EVENING
after arrival of the Express trains from Halifax. .
Returning will leave Lewis’ Wharf, Boston, every MONDAY, TUESDAY, THU_RSDAY‘and
FRIDAY at 2 p. m., making close connections at Yasmouth with the Dominion Atlantic and Coast
Railway for all parts of Nova Scotia.
U. 8. and Royal mail carried on these steamers. i g X

Through tickets to all points in Canada and to New York via rail and sound lines.

Ask for and see that you get tickets via the Yarmeouth 8. 8, Co, from Yare

meuth, : : ;
For all other information apply to Dominion Atlantic, Central, Inzercﬁlogial or Coast Rail
. Mo

way agents, or to PHERSON, .
W. A. CHASE, Sec. and Treasurer. Manager.

Yarmouth, June 19th. 1900.

Sydney, C. B.—H. W. Jubien, ger,
Wolfville, N. 8.—J. D. Leavitt, manager.

CORRESPONDENTS.—

London and Westminster Bank, London,
England; Bank of Toronto and Branches
Upper Canada; Bank of New Brumswick,
St. John, N. B.; National Bank of Com-
merce, New York; Merchants’ National
Bank, Boston.

Progressive
Bakers

Put up their Bread
as it leaves the oven in

EDDY’S
BREAD

WRAPPERS!

Manufactured solely by

The E. B. EDDY Co.

LIMITED

HULL, Canada.

WANTED! WANTED!

5,000 Hides,
15,000 Pelts,

which the highest prices will be paid
- h. 'i’hoeeﬁ i

pot Cas! aving hides to sell
?nu please bring them to the tannery.

WacKenzie, Crowe & Company.

NEW FIRM!

NEW GOODS!
To the People of Bridgetown and Vicinity:

Having purchased the Tailoring business
formerly conducted by C. McLellan, we
intend to conduct an

Up-to-date Tailoring Establishment.

All our work will be guaranteed as to fit and work-
manship. Call and inspect our new stock. Tyke and
Blenheim Serges always on hand.

ROCERSON & MARSHALL

Murdoch’s Block, - Granville Street.

We sell Shoes that Hit!

We are not of the belief that any make of Shoes are
Feet must not be tor-
tured by misfit shoes. We don’t charge for fit, we simply

good enough for you to wear.

1

charge for honest, reliable, good wearing Shoes. Saving

prices and high quality are linked together at our store.

Qur Men’s Dongola Kid, Laced or Congress Boot at $2.00 are

OYSTER and LUNCH COUNTER

OYSTER STEWS AND LUNCHES

SERVED AT ALL HOURS.

0 rs sold by the peck or half peck, or on
m{mm

BREAD, CAKES and BISCUIT fresh from
first-class bakery

always on
T. J. EAGLESON,

seul QUEEN BT,

extra good value.

Our Men’s Russian Calf Tanned Balmoral or our Men’s Choco-
iate Dongola Kid, with cloth top, at $3.00, are excep-
tionally good value.

OQur Women's Vice Kid low Oxford Shoes, broad or narrow toe,
at $100, 8125, $150 and 8175, are low priced and
good value. You should see them.

Apples of Gold.

A young girl was passing her aged grand-
aunt one day when she suddenly stopped,
laid her hand gently on the .white head be-
side her, and said, *How pretty and curly
your kair ie, Aunt Mary ! I wish I had
sach pretty hair.’

The simple words brought a quick flush of
pleasure to the wrinkled face, and there was
a joyous quiver in the brief acknowledgment
of the spontaneouns courtesy.

Few of us realize the dearth of such at-
tention from which the oldey suffer. Many of
them have been persons ©f consequence in
their prime. As illness and sorrow gradu-
ally weaken their spirits, they retire into
the back ground. = They are no longer pur:
sued by the honeyed words which interest
or affection once heaped upon them. Too
often they linger on in more or l..s cheer-
less obecurity until they die.

¢ I was astonisoed to find what an inter-
esting person that old lady is who lives at
Mce. D.’s,’ remarked one lady to another.
‘She seems to be an aunt or grand-aunt of
Mr. D8, but she has always eat back in a
corner when I have bzen there, and I never
supposed she knew anything in particular.
Yesterday Mre. D. appealed to her several
times. It seemed to draw her out. She is
remarkably intelligent and has bad wonder-
ful experiences of life.’

‘Did you think to tell her how much you
had epjoyed talking to her?

‘No, that didn’t occur to me.’

The knowledge that her words and person-
ality had so favorably impressed her visitor
might have given the quiet old lady a pleas-
ure which would lighten many weary hours.
“There is no tonic like happiness.’

A young man said to his mother: ‘You
onght to have seen Aunt Esther to-day
when I remarked casually, ‘““What a pretty
gown you have on to-day, and how nice you
look in it.” She almost cried she was so
pleased, I hadn’t thought before that such
a little thing as that would be likely to
please her.”

] never expect to eat any cookies so good
as those you used to make, mother,” said a
bearded man one day, and he was shocked
when he saw her evident delight in his
words, for he remembered that he had not
thought to speak before for years of any of
the, thousand comforts and pleasures with
which her skill and love had filled his boy-
hood.

I A L

A Sensible Girl.

A New York paper has found s sensible
girl. ‘A correspondent describes her thus.
At our hotel was a beautiful young girl,
educated, clever, thoroughly up-to-date. A
handsome fellow was paying her the most
devoted attention, whenever he was sober
enough to do eo, and all of us feft very anxi-
ous lest his attractive manners and display
of wealth should win the girl. One evening
late she came into my room and settling her-
self among the pillows of the couch said :
John proposed to-night, went down on his
knees, said I was the only power on earth to
save him, and if I didn’t consent to-be his
wife he would fill a drunkard’s grave.”
«What did yousay ?” I asked breatblessly.

“Well,” she said, “'I told him I was not
running & Keeley cure, but if he really
wanted to be saved from a drunkard’s
grave I could give him the address of sever-
al I had heard highly recommended.”

Don't Forget

That to remove corns, warts, bunions in a few
days, 11 thats required is to appl{>nha old and
well-tested corn cure—Putnam’s Painless Corn

painless. Putnam's
Corn Extractor mi heal
aots quickly and
corans.

MURDOCH'S BLOCK, E. A. COCHRAN. |

\

WEDNESDAY,

Is life worth living ? yes, 5o long
As there is wrong te right ;

Wail of the weak against the strong,
Or tyranny to fight.

Long as there lingers gloom to chase,
Or gleaming tear to dry;

One kindred woe, one sorrowing face
That smiles as we draw nigh. A

8o long asfaith with freedom reigns
And loyal hope survives,

And gracious charity remains
To leaven lowly lives.

\Vi!ihs there is one untrodden traot
For intellect or will,
And men are free to think and act,

Life is worth living still<<difred Austin.

A Really Good War Poem.

Out of the multitude of diffetent poems
which have come from factory and study since

Aboard ship he carried his cratch by a
lanyard round his neck, to have both hands
s tree as possible, It was something to see
him wedge the foot of the crutch against &
bulkhead, and propped against it, yielding
to every movement of the ship, get on with
his cooking like some one safe ashore. Still
more strange was it to see him in the heav-
jest of weather cross the deck. He had a
line or two rigged up to help him across the
widest spaces—Long John’s ear-rings, they
were called; and he would pund himself
from one place to another, now uging the
cratch, now trailing it along side by the
lanyard, as quickly a8 another man could
walk. Yet some of the men who had sailed
with him before expressed their pity tosee
him so reduced.

«He's no common man, Barbecue,” said
the cockswain to me. *““He’s had good
schooling in his young days, and can speak
like a'book when g0 minded; and brave—a
lion’s nothing alougsideof Loag Joho ! I
see him grapple four and knock their Tiends

the first gun was fired in the Boer-British war

the following, which appears in the Pall Mall

Gaczette, has merit beyond its mere meter, says

the New York Press.

Long since our men went forth, superb and
glistening,

him.
doing everybody some particular service.
To me he was unweariedly kind; and always

together—him unarmed.”

All the crew respected and even obeyed
He had & way of talking te each, and

Flushed with the fierce expectancy of

fight;

But on us women of England, waiting,

listening,
Dreaming alone at night—
O Lord, have mercy !

They revel high, to war's grim banquet

bidden,

To the dregs they drain life’s cup, but we

sit here,

Silent, oLscure, in cloudy shadows hidden,

Tortured with hope and fear—
O Lord, have meroy !

The little feet that once with sweet caress-

ug
The mother fondled, feet of her only son,
Through what red sea of slaughter are they

pressiog
Beneath an alien sun?
O Lord, have meroy !

In night illumed alone-by the scarlet luster
That lights the valley of death from while

to while,
We hear the winds
bluster
Around onr lonely isle—
O Lord, have mercy !

Oa ug, who grudge not that which we are

giving,
Flesh of our flash, life of our very life,

Thou, who art Lord both of the dead and

living,
On mother, daughter, wife—
Oh Lord, have mercy !

of winter rage and

glad to see me in the galley, which he kept
as clean as & new pin; the dishes hanging up
burnished, and his parrot in a cage in the
corner.

“Come away, Hawkins,” he would say;
come and have a yarn with John. Nobody
more welcome than yourself, my sen. Sit
you down and hear the news. Here's Cap'n
Flint—I ealis my parrot Cap’n Flint, after
the famous buccaneer—here’s Cap'n Flint
predicting success to our v'yage. Wasn’t
you, cap’n ?”

And the parrot would say, with great
rapidity, *‘Pleces of eight ! pieces of eight !
pieces of eight !” till you wonderéd that it
was not out of breath, or till John threw his
handkerchief over the cage.

*Now, that bird,” he would say, *‘is may-
be, two hundred years old, Hawkins—
they live forever mostly; and if anybody’s
seen more wickedness, it must be the devil
himself. She’s sailed with England—the
great Cap'n England, the pirate. She's
been at Madagascar, and at Malabar, and
Surinam, and Providence, and Portebello.

She was at the fishing op ef the wrecked
plate ships. It's there she learned ‘Pieces
.of eight,’ and little wonder; three hundred
and fifty thousand of 'em,” Hawkins ! She
| was at the boarding of the ‘Viceroy of the

. gg}@;gﬁémtm: &

" | Indians’ out of Goa, she was; and to look at
| her you would think she was a babby. But
_ | you emelled powder —didn’t you, cap'n ?”

TREASURE ISLAND.

(By Robert Louis Stevenson.)
PART IL
The Sea Cook.

CHAPTER X
THE VOYAGE.

All that night we were in a great bustle

“Stand by to go about,” the parrot would
scream.

‘Ah, she’s a handsome craft, she is,” the
cook would say, and give her sugar from hia
pocket, and then the bird would peck at the
bars and swear straight on, passing belief for
wickedness. ‘There,’ John would add, ‘“‘you
can’t touch pitch and not be mucked, lad.
Here's this poor old innocent bird of mine
swearing blue fire, and none the wiser, you
may lay to that. She would swear the same,

getting things stowed in their place, and
boatfulls of the squire’s friendes, Mr. Brand-
ly and the like, coming off to wish him a |
good voyage and a eafe return. We never |
bad a night at the Admiral Benbow when 1 |
had half the work; and I was dog-tired
when, a little before dawn, the boatswain
sounded his pipe, and the crew began to man
the capstan bare. I might have been twice
as weary; yet I would not have left the
deck; all was so new and interesting to me—
the brief commands,the skrill notes of the
whistle, the men hustling to their plages in
the glimmer of the ship’s lanterns,

¢“Now, Barbecue, tip us a stave,”
one voice.

“The old one,” cried another.

““Ay, ay, mates,” said Long Jobn, who
was standing by, with his crutch under his
arm, and at once broke out in the air and
words I knew so well :

cried

“Fifteen men on the dead man’s chest”—
And then the whole crew bore chorus :
“Yo-ho-ho, and a bottle of rum !”

And at the third ““ho !” drove the bars be-
fore them with a will.

Even at that exciting moment it carried
me back to the old Admiral Benbow in a
second; and I seemed to hear the voice of
the captain piping in the chorus. But soon
the anchor was short up; soon it was hang-
ing dripping at the bows; soon the sails be-
gan to draw, and the land and shipping to |
flit by on either side; and before I could lie
down to snatch an hour of slumber the
“‘Hispaniola” had begun her voyage to the
Isle of Treasure.

1 am not going to relate the voyage in de-
tail. It was fairly prosperous. The ship
proved to be a good ship the crew were capa-
ble seamen, and the captain thoroughly
understood his business. But before we
came the length of Treasure Island, two or
three things happened which require to be
known.

Mr. Arrow, first of all turned out even
worse than the captain had feared. He had
po command among the men, and people did
what they pleased with him. But that was
by no means the worat of it; for after a day
or two at sea he began -to appear on deck
with hazy eye, red cheeks, stuttering ton-
gue, and other marks of drankenness. Time
after time he was ordered below in diegrace.
Sometimes he fell and cut himself; some-
times he lay all day long in his little bunk at
one side of the companion; sometimes for a

lain.”
with a solemn way
| think he was t

with one
bones abont the matter;
captain.
spoke but when he was spoken to, and then
short and sharp and dry, and not a word
wasted. He owned, when driven into a
corner, that he seemed have heen wrong
| about the crew, that some of them were a8
brisk as he wanted to see, and all had be-
haved fairly well.
taken a downright fancy to her.
s point nearer the wind than a man has a
right to expect of his own -married wife, sir.
But,” he would add, “all I say is, we're
not home again, and I dont like the cruise.”

captain said to Dr. Livesey.
hande, make devils.

in a manner of speaking, before the chap-

And John would touch his forelock
he had, that made me
best of men.

Io the meantime, tquire and Captain

Smollett were still on pretty distant terms

another. The squire made no
he despised the

The captain, on his part, never

As for the ship, he had
*'She’ll lie

The squire, at this, would turn away and

march up and down the deck, chin in air.

« A trifle more of that man,” he would

say, ‘‘and I should explode.”

We had some heavy weather, which only

proved the qualities of the *‘Hispaniola.”
Every man on board seemed well content,
and they must have been hard to please if
they had been otherwise; for it is my belief
there was never a ship’s company so spoiled
since Noah put to sea.
going on the least excuse; there was duff on
odd days, as for instance, if the squire
heard it was any man’s birthday; and al
ways a barrel of apples standing broached in
the waist, for any to help himself that had
a fancy.

Double grog wae

«Never knew good to come of it yet,” the
“Spoil fok's’le
That’s wy belief.”

Bat good did come of the apple barrel, as

you shall hear; for if it had not been for
that, we should have had no note of warn-
iog and might all have perished by the
hand of treachery.

This is how it came about. .
We had run up the trades to get the wind

of theisland we were after—I am not allow-
ed to ba more plain—and now we were run-
ning down for it with a bright lookout day
and night.
outward voyage, by the largest computation;
some time that night, or at latest, before
noon of the morrow, we should sight the
Treasure Island. We were heading S. S.
W., and had a steady breeze abeam and a
quiet sea.

It was about the last day of our

The ““Hipaniola” rolled steadily,

day or two he would be almost sober and

attend to his work at least passably.

In the meantime, we could never make

dipping her bowsprit now and then witha
whiff of spray. All was drawing alow and
aloft; every one was in the bravest spirits,
because we were now so near an end of the

out where he got the drink. That was the
ship’s mystery. Watch him as he pleased
we could do nothing to selve it; and when
we asked him to his face, he would only
laugh, if he were drunk, and if he were
sober, deny solemnly that he ever tasted

first part of our adventure.

Now, just after sundown, when all my

work was over, and I was on my way to my
berth, it occurred to me that I would like an
apple.

Iran on deck. The watch was all

anything but water.

He was not only uscless as an cfficer, and
a bad influence among the mén, but it was
plain'thn: at this rate he must soon kill “him-
self outright; so nobody was much surprised,
nor very sorry when one dark night, witha
head sea, he disappeared entirely and was

seen no more.
“Overboard ?” said the captain.

him in irons.”

But there we were, without 8 mate; and
it was necessary of course, to advance one of
The boatswain, Joe Anderson,
was the likeliest man aboard, and though he
kept his old title, he served in a way as‘
mate. Mr. Trelawney had followed the sea,
and his kaowledge made him very ueeful,
for he often took a watch himself in easy
weather. And the cockswain, Israel Hands,
was a careful, wily, old, experienced sea-
man, who could be trusted at a pinch with

the men.

almost anythlng.

He was a great confidant of Long Jobn
Silver, and so the mention of his name leads
me on to speak of our ship’s cook, Barbecue,

a8 the men called him.

“Well,
gentleman, that saves the trouble of putting

forward looking out fer the island. The
man at the helm was watching the luff of the
gail, and whistling away gently to himself;
and that was the only sound. excepting the
swish of the sea against the bows and around
the sides of the ship.

In I got bodily into the apple barrel; and
found there was scarce an apple left; but,
sitting down there in the dark, what with
the sound of the waters and the rocking
movement of the ship, I had fallen asleep, or
was oa the point of doing so, when a heavy
man sat down with rather a crash close by.
The barrel shook as he leaned his shoulders
against it, and I was just about te jump up
when the man began to speak. It was Sil-
ver's voice, and, before I had heard a dozen
words, I would not have shown myself for
all the world, but lay there, trembling and
listening, in the extreme of fear and carios-
ity; for from these dezen words I understood
that the lives of all the honest men aboard
depended upon me alone.

CHAPTER XL

WHAT I HEARD TN THE APPLE BARREL.
*“No, not I,” said Silver. *Flint was

cap’t; I was quarter-master, along of my
timber leg. The same broadside [ lost my
leg, Old Pew lost his deadlights, 1t was &
master surgeon, him that ampytated—out
of college and all—Latin by the bucket, and
what not; but he was hanged like & dog,
and sun-dried like the rest, at Corso, Castle.
That was Roberts’ med, that was, and comed
of changing names to their ships—'Royal
Fortane’ and so on. Now, what & ship was
christened, so let her stay, Isays. Soitwas
with the ‘Cassandra,’ as brought us all safe
home from Malabar, after England took the
“Viceroy of the Indies;’ so it was with the
old *Walrus,’ Flint’s old ship, as I've seen
a-muck with red blood and fit to sink with
gold.”

“Ah!” cried another voice, that of the
youngest hand on board, and evidently fall
of admiration, * he was the flower of the
flack, was Fiint!”

“Davis was & man, too, by sll acconnts,”
said Silver. *I never sailed along of him;
first with England, then with Flint, that's
my &tery; and now, here on my account, in
a manner ofspeaking. I laid by nive hun-
dred safe, from Eogland;and. two thousand
after Flint. That ain’t bad for a man befoes
the mast—all safe in bank. ’'Tain’t earning
now; it's saving does it, you may lay to that.
Where's all Eogland’s men now? 1 dunno.
Where’s Fliat’s? Why, most on 'em aboard
here, and glad to get the duff—been begging
before that, some on 'em, Old Pew, as had
lost his sight, and might have thought shame,
spends twelve hundred pounds in a year,
like a lord in parliament. Where is he now?
Well, he'’s dead now, and under hatches; but
two years before that, shiver my timbere!
that man was starving. He begged, and he
stole, and he cut throats, and starved at
that, by the powers!”

 Well, it ain’t - much uge, after all,” said
the young seaman.

¢« Tain’t much use for fools, you may lay
to i:—that, nor nothin’,” cried Silver. *‘Bat
now, you look here; you're young, you are,
but you're smart as paint, I see that when
I set my eyes on you, and I'll talk to you
like a man.” .

You can imagine how I felt when I heard
this abominable old rogue addressing another
in the very same words of flattery as he had
used to myself. I think, if I had been able,
that I would have killed him through the
barrel. Meantinie, he ran on, little suppos-
ing he was overheard.

“ Here is about gentlemen of fortune.
They lives rough, and they risk swinging,
but they eat aud drink like fighting-cocks,
and when a cruise is done, why it’s hundreds
of pounds instead of hundreds of farthings io
their pockets. Now, the most goes for rum
and a good fling, and to sea again in their
shirte. Bat that’s not the course [ lay. I
puts it all away, some here and some there,
and none too much anywhere, by reason of
suspicion. I'm fifty, mark you; once back
from this cruise, I seb up gentlemen in ear
nest. Time enough, too, says you. Ah,
but I've lived easy in the meantime; never
denied o'. nothing heart desires, and slept
soft and eat dainty all my days, but when at
sea. And how did I begin? Before the
mast, like you.”

«“Well,” said the other, *“but all the other
money’s goue now, ain’t it? You daren’t
show your face in Bristol after this.”

“ Why, where might you suppose it was?”
asked Siiver, derisively.

“At Bristol, in banks and places.” an-
swered his companion.

“It were,” said the cook; ‘it were when
we weighed ancher. Bat my old missis has
it all by now. And the Spy-glass is sold,
lease and good will and rigging; and the old
girl's off to meet me. I would teil you
where, for I trust you; but it 'ud make jea-
lousy among the mates.”

“And you can trust your missis?” asked
the other.

“Gentlemen of fortuhe,” returned the
cook, ““nsually trust little among themselves,
and right they are, you may lay to it. Bat
I have a way with me, [ have. - When a mate
brings a slip on his cable—one as knows me,
I mean—it won’t be in the same werld with
old Jobn. There was some that was feared
of Pew, and some that was feared of Flint;
but Flint his own self was feared of me.
Feared he was, and proud. They was the
roughest crew afloat, was Flint’s; the devil
himself would have been feared te go to sea
with them. Well, now, Il tell you, I'm not
a boasting man, and you seen yoursel! how
easy I keep company; but when I was a
quarter master, lambs wasn’t the word for
Flint’s old buccaneers. Ah, you may be sure
of yourself i old John's ship.

*“Well, I tell you now,” replied the lad,
I didn’t half a quarter like the job till I
had this talk with you, John; but there's my
hand on it now.”

“ And a brave lad you were, and smart,
too,” answered Silver, shaking hands so
heartily that all the barrel shook, ““and a
finer figure-head for a gentleman of fortune
I never clapped my eyes on.”

By ihis time I had begun to underatand
the meaning of their terms. By a *‘ gentle-
man of fortune” they meant neither more or
less than a common pirate, -and the little
scene that I had overheard was the last act
in the corruption of one of the honest handa
—perhaps of the last one left aboard. =But
on this point 1 was soon to be relieved, for
Silver gave a little whistle, a third man strol-
led up and sat down by the party.

“Dick’s square,” said Silver.

”

“QOh, I knowed Dick was square,;’ return-
ed the voice of the cockswain, Israel Hands.
““He's no fool, is Dick.” Aud he turned his
quid and spat. * Bat, look here,” he went
on, “here’s what I want to know, Barbecue
—how long are we a-going to stand off and
on like a blessed bum-boat? I’ve had a-most
énough o’ Cap'n Smollett; he's hazed me
long enough, by thunder! I want to go into
that cabin, I do. I want their pickles and
wines, and that.”

¢ Ysrael,” said Silver, * your héad ain’t
much account, nor ever was. But you're
able to hear, I reckon; leastways, your ears
is big enough. Now, here’s what I say—
you'll berth forward, and yow’ll live hard,
and you'll epeak soft, and you’ll keep sober,
till I give the word; and you may lay te
that, my son.”

“Well, I don’t say no, do I?” growled the
cockswain. ““What I say is when? That's
what I say.” :

“When ! by the powers !” cried Silver®
“Well, now, if you want to know, I'll tell
you when. The last moment I can manage;
and that's when, Here's a first-rate seaman,
Cap’n Smollett, sails the blessed ship for us.
Here's this equire and doctor with a map and
such—1I don’t know where it is, do I! No
more do you, says you. Well, then, I mean
this squire and doctor shall fiad the stuff,
and help us to get it eboard, by the powers.
Then we’ll see. 1f I was sure of you all,
sons of double Dutchmau, I'd bave Cap’n
Smollett navigate us half way back again
before I struck.”

“Why, we're all teamen aboard bhere, 1
shounld think,” said the lad Dick.

but who's to set one? That's what all you
gentlemen split on, firet and last. If I had
my way, I'd have Cap’n Smollett work ns
back into the trades at least; then we'd have
no blessed miscalculations and a spoonful of
water s day. But.I know the sort you are.
I’ll finish them at the island, as soon as the
blunt’s on board, and a'pity itis. But you're
pever happy till you're drunk. Split my
sides, I’ve a sick heart to sail with the likes
of you!”

“Easy e!l, Long John,” cried Israel.
“Who's a-crossin’ of you?”

“ Why, how many tall ships, think ye,
now, have I seen laid aboard? and how many
brisk lads drying in the sun at Execution
Dock?” said Silver; “and all for the same
burry, and burry, and hurry. You hear me,
1 seen a thing or two at sea, I have. Ifyou
would only lay your course, and a p'int to
windward, you would ride in carriages, you
would. But not you! Iknowyou. You’'ll
have your mouthful of rum to-morrow, and
go hang.”

« Everybody knowed you was a kind of &
chapling, John; but there’s others as could
hand and steer as well as you,” eaid Ierael.
“ They liked a bit o’ fup, they did. They
wasn’t so high and dry, nohow, but took
their fling, like jolly companions, every one.”

807" says Silver. “Well, and where are
they now? Pew was that sort, and he died
a beggar-man. Fiint was, and he dled of
rum at Savannah. Ah, they was a ®weet
crew, they was! only, where are they?”

¢« Bat, eaid Dick, ‘‘when we do lay ’em
athwart, what are we to do with ’em any-
how?”

 There’s the man for me!” cried the cook,
admiringly. * That’s what I call businees.
Well, what would you think? Pat ’cm ashore
like maroons? That would have been Eng-
land’s way. Or cut’em down like that much
pork? That would have been Flint’s or Billy
Bones’s way.”

“ Billy was the man for that,” said Israel.
¢ ¢P)ead men don’t bite,” says he. Well,
he’s dead now, hisself; he knows the long
snd short on it now; and if ever a rough
hand come to port, it was Billy.”

“Right you are,” said Silver, * rough and
ready. Bot mark you here; I'm an- easy
man—DI'm quite the gentleman, says you;
but this time it's serious. Dooty is dooty,
mates. I give my vote, death, When I'm
in parlyment, and riding in my coach, Idon’t
want none of these sea-lawyers in the cabin
a-coming home, unlooked for, like. the devil
at prayers. Wait, is what I say, and when
the time comes, why let her rip?”

¢ John,” cried the cockstwain, “you're a
man !”

*You'll say g0, Terael, when you see,” eaid
Silver. “Only one thing 1 claim—I claim
Trelawney. I'll wring hie calf’s head off his
body, with these hands. Dick,” he added,
breaking off, ““you must jump up, like a
sweet lad and get me an apple to wet my
pipe like.”

You may fancy the terror I was in! I
should have leaped out and run for it, if I
had fouod the strength; but my limbs and
heart alike, misgave me. I heard Dick be-
gin to rise, and then some one scemingly
stopped him, and the voice of Hands ex-
claimed:

“Oh, stow that! Don’t you get sucking of
that bilge, John. Let’s have a go of the
rum.”

“Dick,” said Silver, “I trust you. I've a
gauge on the keg, mind. There's the key;
you fili a pannikin and bring it ap.”

Terrified as I was, I could not help think-
ing to myself that this must have been how
Mr. Arrow got the strong waters that de-
stroyed him.

Dick was gene but a little while, and dure
ing his absence Israel spoke etraight on in
the cook’s ear. It was but & word or two
that I could catch, and yet I gathered some
important news; for, beside other scraps
that tended to the same purpose, this whole
clause was audible: ‘‘Not another man of
them’ll jine.” Hence there were still faith-
ful men on board.

When Dick returned, one after another of
the trio took the pannikin and drank—one
“To Luck;" another with a * Here's to old
Flint;” and Silver himself saying in a kind
of song, * Here's to ourselves, and hold your
laff, plenty of prizes and plenty of duff.”

Just then a sort of brightness fell upon me
in the barrel, and looking up, I found the
moon had rizen, and was silvering the miz-
zen-top and shining white on the luff of the
fore-sail: and almost st the same time the
voise on the lookout shouted, * Land ho!”

CHAPTER XII
COUNCIL OF WAR.

There was a great rush of feet across the
deck. I could hear people tumbling up from
the cabin and the fok’s'le; and, slipping, in
an instant, outside my barrel, I dived behind
the forsail, made a double toward the stern,
and came out upon the open deck in time to
join Hunter and Dr. Livesey in the rush for
the weather bow.

There all hands had already congregatecy
A belt of fog had lifted almost simultaneous-
ly with the appearance of the mocn. Away
to the south-west of us we saw two low hills,
about a couple of miles apart, and rising be-
hind one of them a third and higher hill,
whose peak was still buried in Lhe fog. All
three seemed sharp and conical in figure.

So much I saw almost in a dream, for I
had not yet recovered from my horrid fear
of a minute or two before. And then I heard
the voice of Captain Smollett issuing orders.
The “Hispaniola” was laid a couple of points
nearer the wind, and now eailed a course
that would just clear the island on the east.

¢ And now men,” said the captain, when
all was sheeted home, “ has any one of .you
ever seen that land ahead?”

“T have, sir,” said Silver. *‘I've water.
ed there with a trader I was cook in.”

¢ The anchorage is on the south, behind
an islet, I fancy?” asked the captain.

* Yes sir; Skeleton Island they calls it.
It were a main place for pirates once, and a
hand we had on board knowed all their
names for it. That hill to the nor’ard they
calle Foremast Hill, there are three hills in
a row runoing south'ard — fore, main, and
mizzen, sir. But the main—that’s the big
‘up with the cloud én it—they usually calls
the Spy-glase, by reason of a lookout they
kept when they was in the anchorage clean-
ing; for it's there they cleauned their ahipl..
sir, asking your pardon.”

T have a chart here,” says Captain Smol-
lett, “‘See if that's the place.”

( To be continued. )

*‘You May Bend the Sapling, but Not the Tree."

When disease has become chronic and deep
seated it is often difficult to cure it. That
is the reason why it is best to take Hood’s
Sarsaparilla when disease ficat shows itself—
in pimples, headuches, indigestion, or other
troubles which tell of poor blood, wisk
stomach or disordered liver or kidreys. This -
great medicine regulates the whole system,
It pever disappoints.

Hood’s Pills are the favorite family cathart §

Minard’s Liniment cures Colds, etc.




