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NO. 19. “Very good,” said the oaptalo, “Thenae 
you’ve heard roe very patiently. saying 
things that I could not prove, hear me a few 
woide more. They are putting the powder 
and the arms in the forehold. Now, you have 
a good place under the cabin ; why not put 
them there!—first point. Then you are 
bringing four of your own people with you, 
and they tell me some of them are to berthed 

.. forward. Why not give them the berths be
side the cabin—second point.

“ Any more!" asked Mr. Trelawney.
“ One more,” said the captain. “ There's 

been too much Slabbing alseady.”
“Far too much," agreed the doctor,
“I’ll tell yon what I’ve heard myself,” 

continued the captain: “ that you have a 
map of an bland; that there’s crosses on the 
map to show where the treasure is; and that 
the island lies™” and then he named the 
latitude and longitude exactly.

“I never told that,” (fried the iquire, “so 
a soul!’*

“The hands know it, sir," returned the 
captain.

“Livesey, that must have been you os 
Hawkins," cried the squire.

“ It doesn’t much matter who it was,” re
plied the doctor. And I could see that 
neither he nor the captain paid much atten
tion to Mr. Trelawney’s protestations. 
Neither did I, to be sure, he waa so loose a 
talker; yet in this case I believe he was real
ly right, and that nobody had told the situa
tion of the island.

“Well, gentlemen,” continued the cap
tain, “ I don’t know who has this map; bul 
I make It a point, it shall be kept secret even 
fçpm me and Mr. Arrow. Otherwise I would 
ask you to let me resign.”

“I see,” said the doctor. “You wish to 
keep thb matter dark, and to make a garri
son of the stern part ef the ship, manned by 
my friend's own people, and provided with 
all the arms and powder on board. In oth
er words you fear a mutiny."

“ Sir,” said Captain Smollett, “with no 
intention to take offense, I deny your right 
to put words into my mouth. No captain, 
sir, would be justified in going to sea at all 
if he had ground enough for that. As for 
Mr. Arrow, I believe him thoroughly hon
est; some of the men arc the same; all may 
be for what I know. But I am responsible 
for the ship’s safety and the life of every 
man Jack aboard of her. I see things goin^ 
as I think, not quite right, and I aek you to 
take cestasn precautions, or fet me resign ray 
berth. And that’s all”

“Captain Smollett,” began the doctor, 
with a smile, “did ever you hear the fable of 
the mountain and the mouse! You’ll excuse 
me, I dare say, but you remind me of that 
fable. When yon came in here I’ll stake my 
wig yon meant more than this.”

“Doctor," said the captain, “yon are 
smart. When I came in here, I meant to
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# “ i'lie-score!” he burst ont. “ Three goes 

o’ rum! Why, shiver my timbers, if I hadn’t 
forgotten my score 1"

And, falling on a bench, he laughed until 
the tears ran down his cheeks. I could not 
help joining; and we laegbed together, peal 
after, peal, until the tavern rang again.

“Why, what a precious old sea-calf I am, 
he said, at last, wiping hie cheeks. “ You 
and me should get on well, Hawkins, for I’ll 
take my davy I should be rated ship’s boy. 
But, come, now, stand by to go jttyout. Thb 
won’t do. Dooly is deoty, messmates. I’ll 
put on my old cooked hat, and step along of 
you, to Câp’n Trelawney, and report this 
here affair. For, mind you, it’s serious, 
young Hawkine; and neither you nor me’a 
come out of it with what I should make so 
bold as to call credit. Nor you neither, says 
you; not smart—none of the pair of us 
smart. Biv, dash my buttons! that was a 
good ’on about mÿ score.”

And he began to laugh again, and that so 
heartily, that though I did not see the joke 
as he did, 1 was again obliged to join him in 
his mirth.

great crowd of people and carts and bales, 
for the dock was now at its busiest, until 1 
found the tavern in question.

It was a bright enough little place of 
entertainment. The sign was newly paint
ed; the windows had neat red curtains; the 
floor was cleanly sanded. There was a 
street on either side, and an open door oo 
both, which made the large, low room pretty 
clear to see in, in spite of clouds of tobacco 
smoke.

The customesa were mostly seafaring men; 
and they talked so loudly that I hung at the 
door, almost afiaid to enter.

As I was waiting a man came out of a 
side door, and at a glance, I was sure he 
must be Long John. Hb left leg wan cut off 
close by the bip, and under the left shoulder 
he carried a crutch, which he managed with 
wonderful dexterity, hopping about upon it 
like a bird. He was very tall and strong, 
with a face as big as a hem—plain and pale, 
but intelligent and emiliqg. indeed, he 
seemed in the most cheerful spirits, whistl- 
ing as he m<Wed about among the tables, 
with a merry word or a slap on the shoulder 
for the more favored of hb guests.

Now. to tell you the truth, from the very 
first mention of Long John in Squire Tre- 
lawney’s letter, I had taken a fear iu my 
mind that he might prove to be the very 
one-legged sailor whom I had watched for 
so long at the old Benbow. But one look at 
the man before roe was enough. I had seen 
the captain, and Black Deg and the blind 
man Pew; and I thought I knew What a 
buccaneer was like—a very different créa 
tur*, according to me, from this tall, dean 
and pleasant tempered landlord.

I plucked up ooarage afr onus, dressed the 
threshold, and wafked right up to the roan 
where he stood, propped en hb osutftb, talk
ing te a customer.

“Mr. Silver, sir ?" I asked, holding out 
the note.

“Yes, my lad,” said he; “such is my 
name, to bo sure. And who mtay you be ?*
And when he aaw the «quire’s letter, he 
seemed to me to give something like a start.

“Oh !” said be, qdtte aloud, and offering 
his hand, “I see. Yob are our new cabin- 
boy; pleased I am to sec you."

And he took my hand in hb large firm 
grasp.

tiuot then one of tbe customers at the far 
aide rose suddenly and made for the door.
It was close by him, and he was out in the 
street in a moment. But hb hurry had at
tracted my notice and I recogniz’d him at 
a glance. It was the tallow-faoe man, want
ing two fingers, who had come (\rst to the 
Admiral Benbow.

“Oh," I cried, “stop him ! it’s Blaek
Dog !”

“I don’t oare twe coppers who he i.e," 
oried Silver. “But he hasn’t paid bis score.
Harry, run and catch him."

One of the .others who was nearest the 
door leaped up and started in pursuit. '

“If he were Admiral Hawks he shall pay 
bis soore,”. cried Silver; and then, relicqubb- 
iug my hand, “who did you say he was !" 
he asked, “Blaek what !"

“Dog, sir,” said I. “Has Mr. Trelawney 
not told you of the buccaneers ! He was 
one of them."

“So ?" cried Silver. In my house ! Ben, 
run and help Harry. Due of those swabs, 

he ? Was that you drinking with him,
Morgan ? Step up here.”

The man whom he called Morgan—an old, 
gray-haired, mahogany iaced sailor—came 
forward pretty sheepishly, rolling his quid.

“Now, Morgan,” said Long John, very 
sternly; “you never clapped your eyes on 
that Black Dog before, did you, new ?”

“Not I, sir,” said Morgan, with a salute.
“You didn’t know his name, did you ?"
“No, sir."
“By the powers, Tom Morgan, It’s as 

good for you !" exclaimed Ihe landlord. “If 
you had been mixed up with the like of 
that, you would never have put another 
foot in my house, you may lay to that. And 
what was he saying U> you ?”

“I donlt rightly know, sb," answered 
Morgan.

“Do you call that a head on your should
ers, or a blessed dead-eye !” cried Long 
John. “Don’t rightly know, don’t you !
Perhaps you don’t happen to rightly knpw 
who you was speaking to, perhaps ! Come 
now, what was he jawing—v’yagee, eap’na, 
ships ? Pipe up ? What was it !"

“We was a-talkiug- ef keel-hauling,” an- seen 
swered Morgan.

“Keel hauling, was you ! and a mighty 
suitable thing, too, and you may lay to 
Chat. Get back to your place for a lubber,
Tom,"

And then as Morgan rolled back to his 
seat, Silver added to me in a opnftdsntial 
whiaper, ünU was very Mattering, os I 
thought :M

“fle’s quit* an honest man, Tom Morgan, 
only stupid. And now,” he ran on again,
“let’s see—Blaok Dog ! No, I den’t know 
the name, not I. Yet I lsiud ot think I’ve 
—yes, I've seen the swab. He used to cotpe 
here with a blind beggar, he used.1’

“That he did, you may be sure,” said I.
“ I knew that blind man, too. His name 
was Pew.”

“It was!" oried Silver, now quite excited.
“ Peu ! That was l^s nfeme for certain, 
he looked a shark, he did! If we run down 
this Black Dog, now, there’ll be new» for 
Cap’n Trelawney ! Ben’s a good runneif few 

better than Ben. He should run 
him down, hand over hand, by the powers! ,
He talked of keel-hauling, did ht? I’ll keel 
haul him!"

All the time he was jerking out these 
phrases he was stumbling up and down the 
tavern on his orutob, slapping tbe tables with 
his hand arid giving such a show of excite
ment as would have convinced an Old Bailey 
judge or a Bow Street runner. My suspi
cions had been thoroughly re awakened on 
finding Black Dog at the Spy-glass, and I 
watched the cook narrowly. But he was too 
deep, asid too ready, and too alever for me, 
and by the time the two men had oome back crew, 
out of breath, and oenfeseed they had lost 
the track in the crowd, and been eooldod 
like thieves, I would have gone bail for the 
innocence ot LongwJohn Silver.

Iwtrg.flTMoney to loan at five per cent on Real 
Estate security.

O. S. MILLER,
BABSISTIS. MOTAHY PUBLIC,

Immortal.
(By Margaret 1C. Saagster.

Once we have loved we never lose.
That is not love which can forget.
Through lose and loneliness and grief,
This gem is as its coronet,
That true love never can forget.

That is not faith which drops ite hold.
Once we have trusted in our clasp 
Forever les life’s changeless gold,
Nor withers in our loosened grasp;
True faith through all time keeps its elaep.
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The Stars.

The stars are heaven’s ministers,
R'ght royally they teach,

God’s glory and Omnipotence 
In wondrous, lowly epeec^i,

All eloquent with music, as 
The tremblings of a lyre,

To him that hath an car to hear 
They speak in words c*f tiro.

Not to the learned sages only 
Their whisperings oome down;

The monarch is not glorified 
Because he wears a crown.

’Hie humblest soldier iu the camp 
May wie the smiles of Mars,

And 'lie the lowliest spirits hold 
Communion with the stars.

Thoughts too refined for utterance, 
Ethereal as the air,

Crowd through the brain’s dim labyrinths, 
And leave the impress there;

Ah far along the gleaming void,
Man’s searching glances roll.

Wonder usurps the throne of speech,
Bul vivifies the sou^,

0 hnaven-aradled mysteries,
What sacred paths ye’ve trod I 

Bright jewelled scintillation®
From tW) chariot-wheels of God,

W hen in the Spirit He rode forth 
W’ith vast creative aim,

These were His footsteps left behind 
Tu magnify ids name.

DENTISTRY! .
m- p. & ændeïwn. CLEVELAND” AIM IS IE! v

Graduate ot the University flaryland.
Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty. - 
Office next door te Union Bank.
Hours: 9 to 0.

DENTISTRY.
DR. V. D. SOHAFFNER,

Nothing in the construction of the Cleveland
In the smallest detail On our little walk along the quays, he 

made himself the most Interesting compan
ion, telling me about the different whips that 
we passed by, their rig, tonnage, nationality, 
explaining the work that was going forward 
--how one was discharging, another taking 
tncargot and a third making ready for sea; 
and every now and then telling me some 
little anecdote of ships or seamen, or repeat
ing a nautical phrase till I had learned U 
perfectly, I began to see thdt here was one 
of the best of possible shipmates.

When we got to. the inn, the squire and 
Dr. Livesey were seated together, finishing 
a quart of ale with a toast in it, before they 
should go aboard the schooner on a visit of 
iuepeotion.

Long John teld tbe story from first to last 
with a great deal of spirit and perfect truth, 
“That was how k were, now wasn’t it, Haw 
kins?" he would say, now and again, and I 
could always bear him entirely out.

Tbe two gentlemen regretted that Black 
Dog had got away; but w% all agreed there 
was nothing to be done* and alter he had 
been complinaentei. Long John took up hie 
crutch amd departed.

“All hands aboard by four this afternoon,” 
shea tad the fqiite after him.

“Ay, sir,” oried the coek, in the pas
sage.

Bicycles is left to chance, 
of the making, in the littlest part of its mechan-
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<r Yoa o*o fanoy the excitement Inte which 
that letter put me. I was half beside my
self with glee; and if ever I despised a man, 
it was old Tom Redruth, who could do 
nothing but grumble and lament. Any of 
tbe under-game keepers would gladly have 
changed places with him; but such was not 
not the «quire’s pleasure, and the squire's 
pleasure was like law among them all. No
body but old Redruth would have dared so 
much as even to grumble.

The next merning he and I set on foot fer 
the Admiral Benbow, and there I found my 
mother in good health and spirits. Tbe 
captain, who had ee long been a cause ef so 
much discomfort, was gone where the wick
ed cease from troubling. The squire had 
had everything repaired, and the public 
rooms and tbe sign repainted, and had added 
some furniture 
chair for mother in the bar. He had found 
-her a boy as au apprentice also, so that she 
should not want help while I was gone.

It was on seeing the boy that I under
stood, for the first time, my situation. I 
had thought up te that moment of the ad
ventures before me, and not at all of the 
home that I was leaving; and new at eight 
of that clumsy stranger, who was to stay 
here in my place beside mother, I had my 
first attack of tears. I am afraid I led that 
boy a regular dog’s life; for as he was new 
at the work, I bad a hundred oppostunitiee 
of setting him right and putting him down, 
and I was not slow to profit by them.

The night passed, and the next day, after 
dinner; Hedruth and I were afoot again 
and on the road. I said good-by to mother 
and the oove where I had lived sinoe I was 
born, and the dear old Admiral Benbow— 
since he was painted no longer quite so dear.

One of my last thoughts was of the cap
tain, who had so often strode along the 
beach with his cocked hat, his saber-cut 
cheek, and his old brass telescope. Next 
moment we had turned the corner, and my 
home was out ot eight. Tbe tqail picked us 
up about dusk at the Royal George on the 
heath. I was wedged in between Redruth 
and a stout old gentleman, and in spite of 
the swift motion and the cold air, I must 
have dozed a great deal from the very first, 
and then slept like a log uphill and down 
dale through stage after stage; for when I 
was awakened, at last, it was with a punch 
Is the ribs, and I opened my eyes, to find 
that we were standing still before a large 
building in a oi»y street, and that thp d^y 
had already broken a long time.

“Where are we ?" I asked.

“Well, squire,” said Dr. Livesey, “I don’t 
put much faith In your cMaoeverier, as a gen
eral thingi but I will say this—John Silver 
sails me.”

to.
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JOHN ERVIN,

BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.
“ That man’s a perfect trump,” declared 

the «quire.
“ And, now," said the doctor, “Jim may 

oome on board with ne, may he not#"
“To be sure he may," says the sqplre. 

“Take your hat, Hawkins, and we’lt see the 
ship.”

get discharged. I had no thought Mr. Tre- 
lawuey would hear a word.”
. “No more I would,”^aic\ the «quire. “If 
Livesey had not been here I should have 
seoo you to the deuce. As it is, I have heard 

I will do as you desire, but I think

NOTARY PUBLIC.

OFFICB:
Ce* Building, - Bridgetown, S. 8.

also have some big bargains iu other makes, both 
new and second-hand.

CHAPTER IX.
POWDBR AND AJtMS.

The “Hispaniola” lay some ways out, and 
we went under Ae figureheads and round the 
sterns of many other shipe, and their cables 
sometimes grated beneath our keel, and 
sometimes swung above us. At last, how
ever, we swung alongside, and were met and 
saluted as we stepped aboard by the mate, 
Mr. Arrow, a brown old sailor, with ear
rings in his ears, and a squint. He and the 
squire were very thick and friendly, but I 
soon observed that things were not the same 
between Mr. Trelawney and the captain.

This last was a sharp looking man, who 
seemed angry with everything on board, and 
was soon to tell us why, for we had hardly 
got down into the cabin when a sailor fol
lowed us.

“ Captain Smollett, sir, axing to speak 
with you,” said he.

“I am always at the captain’s orders. 
Show him in,” said the squire.

The captain, who was close behind his 
messenger, entered" at onoe, and shut the 
door behind him.

“Well, sir,” said the captain, “ better 
speak plain, I believe, at the risk of offense. 
I don't like this cruise; I don’t like the men; 
and I don’t like my offioen. That's short 
and sweet."

Perhaps sir, you don’t like the ship!” 
required the squire, very angry, as I oeuld

the worse of you.”
“ That’s as you please, sir,” said the cap

tain. “You’ll find I do my duty.”
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And with this he took his leave.
“ Trelawney,” said the doctor, “contrary 

to all my notions, I believe you have mari» 
aged to get two honest men on beard with 
you—that man and John Silver.”

“Silver, if you like,” cried the «quire; 
“but as for that intolerable humbug, I de
clare 1 think his conduct unmanly, unsailor - 
ly, and downright un-English.”

“Woil," says the doctor, “we shall see.”
When we came ou deck, the men had be-
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One of tbe things that most people awake 
up to when they are approaching middle age 
is that they have lost a good many friends 
through their own carelessness. Y ou receive 
au invitation to the wedding of one whom 
you knew well eight or ten years ago. He 
had quite pawed out of your life ; though, 
if you were living near each other so th^t 
you would meet occasionally, he is the kind 
of a man in whose society you would find 
real pleasure. When the invitation comes 
y mi express your pleasure that Dick or John 
is te be married and hope that he may be 
happy, and that is tbe end of it. You do 
not send a present, or what is better and 
often costs more, a friendly note conveying 
year congratulations and good wishes. The 
oooaeion passes without any sign from you 
and you have lost an opportunity of identify
ing yourself with your friend’s happiness. 
He will not associate you with that epoch of 
his life, an* very likely will resent your 

It is the same when you neglect a

Biss
Heed Office, Halifax, N. 8.

E. L. THORNE, General Manager. gun already te take out the arma and pow
der, yo ho-iog at their work, while the cap
tain and Mr. Arrow stood by superintending.

The new arrangement was quite to my 
liking. The whole schooner had been over
hauled; six berths had been made astern, 
out of what had been the afterpart of the 
main hold; and this set of cabins was only 
joined to the galley and forecastle by a spar
red passage on the port side. It had beys 
originally meant that the captain, Mr. Ar
row, Hunter, Joyce, the doctor, and the 
squirt were to occupy those six berths. 
Now, Redruth and I were to get two of 
them, and Mr. Arrow and the captain were 
to sleep on the deck in the companion, which 
had been enlarged on each side till you might 
have called it a round house. Very low it 
was, still of course; but there was room to 
awing two hammocks, and even the mate 

pleased with the arrangement. Even
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' “I can’t speak as to that, sir, not having 
her tried,” said the captain. “She 

seems a clever craft; more I can’t say.”
“ Possibly, sir, you may not like your em

ployer, either!” says the «quire.
But here Dr. Livesey cut in.
“Stay a bit,” said he, “stay a bit. No use 

of such questions as that but to produce 
ill feeling. The captain bos said too mmoh 
ox he said too little, and Km bound te ' 
eey that I require an explanation of his 
words. You don’t, you say, like tbis cruise. 
Now, why?"
“I was engaged, sir, on what waa called 

sealed orders, to sail this ship for that 
gentleman, where he should bid me, ’’said 
die captain.

“ So far so good. But now I find that 
before the mast knows more than

ai renne.
friend's affliction. It is a real effort to write 
a letter of sympathy. But such a note may 
mean a great deal to one in trouble, and by 
it you oan bind a heart to your own with a 
hook of steel. The people who complain 
that they have so few friends have themselves 
te blame for it. They have lost them through 
their indifference or thoughtlessness.

that has friends must shew himself

he, perhaps, had been doubtful as te the 
orew, but that is only guess; for as you shall 
hear, we had not long tbe benefit of his opin-
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manager.
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We were all hard at work, changing the 
powder, and the berths, when the last man 
or twe, Long John Silver along with them* 
oame off in a shore-boat.

The cook came up tbe side Ike à monkey 
fer cleverness, and as eoou as he saw what 
was doing, “ So ho, males!" said he, “what’s 
this?"

“We're a-changing the powder, Jack,”

* manager.
Sydney, C. B.—H. W. Jnbien, mnneger, 
Wollville, N. 8.—J. D. Leavitt, ipugger.
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NEW GOODS!

friendly.1'°°£KfÆtte 8Mb. LO-*-. 

Fkialaad; Bank of Toronto and Benne*» 
Upper Canada; Bank of New Bwanswiok, 
8tüjohn, N. B.; National Bank of Com
merce, New York; Merchants’ National 
Bank, Boston.

Mutton Tallow WUI Kill Moths.
‘•Bristol,’' said Tom. “Get down."
Mr. Trelawney had taken up his residence 

at an inn far down the docks, to aup<yintend 
the work upon the schooner. Shithsr we 
we had now to walk, and our way, to my 
great delight, lay along the quays and beside 
the great multitudes of ships of all qjaee and 
rigs and nations. In one, sailors were sing
ing at their work; in another there were 

aloft, high over my head, hanging to

A correspondent writes to the Sou that 
thye is no need to commit suicide or to en 
danger the lives of others by burning sul- 

Pieces of mutton
answers one.

“Why, by the powers,” oried Long John, 
“If we do, we’ll miss the morning tide!”

“My orders!” said the captain shortly» 
“You may go below, my man. Hands will 
want supper."

“Ay, ay, sir," answered the cook; and 
touching his forelock, he disappeared in the 
direction of his galley.

“J/hat’s a good man, captain,” said the 
doctor.

phur to deetroy moths, 
tallow, or tallow candles wrapped in paper, 
with an opening at each end, and placed in 
trunks, bureau drawers, shelves of clothes 
closets, or wherever moths show themselves, 
will soon rid those places of the pesta. It 
is a scientific fact that moths show a fear of 
tallow and it kills them. A good plan is to 
rub the inside of the frame work of a bureau 
wish a piece of tallow. I» tnakes the drawer 
open and shut easier, and is a protection 
from moths. Tailors always keep a tallow 
oamdle wrapped in paper, with the ends 
open, between the rolls of cloth, 
tallow will keep sweet for a great many 

Of course I mean mutton fat that

Progressive | Ta the People of Bridgetown and Vicinity:
Bakers

every man
I do. I don’t call that fair, now do you!"

“No," said Dr. Livesey, “I don’t.”
“ Next," said the captain, “I learn we are 

going after treasure—hear it from my own 
hands, mind you. Now, treasure is ticklish 
work; I don’t like treasure voyages on auy 
account ; and I don’t like them, above all. 
when they are secypt, and when (beggitfg 
your pardon, Mr. Trelawney) the secret has 
been told to the parrot.”

“ Silver’s parrot!" said the squire.
“It’s a way of speaking,” said the captain. 

“Blabbed, I mean. It’s my belief neither of 
you gentlemen know what you are about* 
but I’ll tell you my way of it—life or death 
and a close run."

“ That is all clear, and, I dare say, true 
enough,’’ replied Dr. tâvesey. We take the 
risk; but we are not so Ignorant as you be
lieve us. Next, you say you don’t like the 

Are they not good seamen?"
“ I don’t like them, sir,” returned Cap

tain Smeilett. “And I think I should have 
had tbe ohoosiug of my own hands, if yon go 
to that.”

Having purchased the Tailoring business 
formerly oonducted by O. McLellan, we 
intrend to conduct an

Ah,

threads that seemed no thicker than a 
spider’s. Though I had lived by the shore 
all my life, I seemed never te haw» been 
near the sea till then. The smell ef the tar 
and salt was something new. I saw tbe 
most wonderful figure heads, that had all 
been far over the ocean. I saw, beside, 
many old sailors, with rings in their ears, 
and whiekera curled in ringlets, and tarryi 
pig-tails, and their swaggering, clumsy sea- 
walk; and if I had as many k#ngs or arch
bishops I could net have been more delight-

Put up their Bread 
as it leaves the even In

Up-to-date Tailoring Establishment. seamen runEDDY’S
BREAD

WRAPPERS!

“Very likely, sir,” replied Captain Smol
lett. “Easy with that, men—easy," he rao 
on, to the fellows who were shifting the pow
der; and then suddenly observing me exam
ining the swivel we carried amidships, a 
long brass nine—“Here, you ship’s boy," he 
oried, “out o’ that! Off with you to tfct 
cook and get some work."

And when I was hurrying off I heard him 
say, quite loudly, to the doctor:

“I'll have no favorites on my ship.”
I assure you I was quite of the rqurre'e 

way of thinking, and hated the captain 
deeply.

All our work will be guaranteed as to fit and work-
new stock. Tyke and 

hand.

Muttonmaeship. Call and inspect our 
Blenheim Serges always on years.

has been ‘rendered’ and with some salt in it. 
Most housekeepers use the fat that is skim
med off the-gravy from roasted mutten.ROGERSON& MARSHALLManufactured solely by

Granville Street.Murdoch’s Block, And I was going to sea myself; to sea in 
a schooner, with a piping boatswain, and 
pig tailed singing seamen; to sea, bound for 
an unknown island, and to seek for a buried 
treasure.

While I was still lu this delightful dream, 
wc came suddenly in front of a large inn, 
and met Squire Trelawney, all dressed out 
like a sea officer, in stout blue cloth, coming 
out of the door with a smile on his face, and 
a capital imitation of a sailor’s walk.

“Here you are,” he cried,” “and the doc
tor came last night from London. Brave 
the ship’s company complete !” .

“Oh, sir,” oried I, “when do we sail !”
“Sail 1" says he. “We sail tomorrow.”

The E. B. EDDY Co. What flood Teeth Means.

To a certain extent good teeth mean good 
digestion, and consequently good .health. 
The teeth should be made'to do their proper 
share of work by masticating thp food well 
before it is allowed to pass into the stomach. 
This they can hardly do if they are not kept 
in good condition, says the The New York 
Telegram. If you have not a good diges
tion you must not expect to have a good 
complexion, anp that is what most women 
wish to possess. It is a most unwise thyag 
to force the stomach to do the work which 
should have been dene by tbe teeth, and 
this is what happens generally when the 
teeth ore in bad condition. The ministra
tions of the dentist are necessary for every 
one. The expense may be a serions con
sideration at first, but a doctor’s bill is 

But tbe

LIMITED

We sell Shoes that Fit! ( To be continued. JHULL, Canada.
“ He That Any Good Would Win " 

Should be provided with good health, and 
everyone who would have good health 
should remember that pure, rich blood is 
the first requisite. Hood’s Sarsaparilla, by 
giving good blood and health, has helped 
many a man to success, beside* givfeg 
strength and courage to thousands of wemcn, 
who, before taking it, could not even see 
any good to win.

Hood’s Pills are geotle, yet effective.

WANTED! WANTED! “Perhaps you should,” replied the doctor. 
“My friend should, perhaps, have taken you 
along with him; but the slight, if there be 
one, was unintentional. And you don't like 
Mr. Arrow?”

“I don’t, sir. I believe he’s a good sea 
nlan; but he’s too free with the orew to be a 
good officer. A mate should keep himself to 
hinfrelf—shouldn’t drink with the men be
fore the mast!”

“ Dj you mean

“No, sir," replied the capt&ic; “only that 
he’s too familiar.”

“Well, now, and the short and long of it, 
captain?" asked the doctor. “ Tell us what 
you want."

“Well, gentlemen, a»re you determined to 
go on this cruM*?”

*• Like iron,* answered the tquire.

“Bee here, now, Hawkins,” said he, 
“here’s a blessed hard thing on a man like 
me, now, ain’t it! There’s Cap’n Trelawney 
—what's he to think! Here I have this cenr 
founded son of a Dutchman sitting iri my 

house, drinking my own rum! Here

We are not of the befief that any make of Shoes are
Feet must not be tor-

5,000 Hides, 
15,000 Pelts, good enough for you to

ttired by misfit shoes. We don’t charge for fit, we simply 
charge for honest, reliable, good wearing Shoes. Saving 

prices and high quality are

Our Men’s Oengola Kid, Uaoed or Congress Boot at S2.00 are 
extra good value.

Our Men's Russian Calf Tanned Balmoral or our Men’s Choco
late Dongole Kid, with cloth top, at *3.00, are excep- 
tionally good value.

wear.

will please bring them to the tannery.

own
you comes and tells me of it plain ; and here 
I let him give us all the slip before my bles
sed dead lights! Now, Hawkins, you do rate 
justice with'the cap’n. You’re a lad, you 
are, but you’re as sharp as paint. I see that 
when you first came iu. Now, here it is: 
What could I do, with thio old timber I hob 
ble on! When I was an A B mariner I’d 
have oome up along aide of him, hand 
hand, and broached him to in a brace of old 
shakes, I would; and now— —”

And then, all of a sodden, he stopped, and 
his jaw dropped as though he had remem
bered something.

•ah'

linked together at our store.
—Sincerity to no single virtue to be class

ed with others, and ranked above and be
low them; it is rather an clement running 
through character end life, as the sap rune 
through the tree, giving life and vigor to 
every branch and a tender beauty to every 
leaf and blossom. Let ue cherish it as the 
deepest principle of 
viral element of our lives. — Philadelphia 
Public Ledger.

CHAPTER VIII.
he drinks?" cried theAT TUB SION OF THE SPY-GLASS.

When I had done breaksast the squire gave 
note addressed to John Silver, at the

likely to be more serious later on. 
dentist cannot do all that to necessary.

Don’t think that brushing to all your 
teeth need. Beside this you should draw a 
bit Ot very fine cotton or dental silk between 
them nightly. It is impossible with a brush 
to be certain that every particle of food is 
removed from between them, and It is nec
essary that this should be done if you want 
to keep them in good order and prevent 
them from decaying.

OYSTER and LUNCH COUNTER
sign of the Spy glees, end told me I should 
easily Sod the piece by following the line of 
the docks, and keeping e bright lookout for 
a little tavern with a large brass telescope 
for a sign. I set off, overjoyed at this 
opportunity to see some more of the ships 
and seamen, and picked my way among a

OYSTER STEWS AND LUNCHES
oyetera'^teeVk^t Tah^'or on I Qur Women’, Vice Kid low Oxford Shoe., broad or narrow toe, 

mSffiî. at SI 00, SI 26, SI 60 and SI 76, are low priced and
BREAD, CAKES and BISCUIT fresh from d va|ue. you should see them,

flratrclaas bakery always on hand. 1 »
T. J. EAGLKS9N,

Quito St., Bbtooetown

our hearts and the m^t

Minard’s Liniment ctfres Distemper.

E. A. COCHRAN.MURDOCH’S BLOCK, *
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O. T. DANIELS,
ÏHofmional Carte.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, faute»m

NOTAKY PUBLIC, Etc.VUAND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Offloe in Anna polie, opposite .Garrison Gate,

—WILL SE AT HIS "

OFFIOB IN MIDDLETON,

(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown
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