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J. M. OWEN,.
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Office in A L Garri
~WILL BE AT HI§—

OFFIOCE IN MIDDLETON,
(Over Roop's Grooery Stere.)

Bvery Thursday.

Gate.

Uonsular Agent of the United States.
Agent Nova 8cotia Building Soesety:
—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. 0e.’s.

& Money %o loan at five per cent on Real
Estate security. .

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.
oy

sisfact attention given
o i and all other

Promps and
$o the oolleotien of claima,
profersional business.

DENTISTRY! .
DR, F. 8. ANDERS6N.

Graduate of the University Maryland.
Crown and Bridge Work a Speecinlty.
Office next door te Union Bank,

ours: 9 to &

DENTISTRY.
DR. V. D. SOHAFENER,

Graduate of University Maryland,
will be in his office at Lawreucetown, the third

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

CROWN AND BRIDGE WORK A BPECIALTY.

FRED W, HARRIS,

Barrister, - - Soligitor,
Notary Public, ete.

ANNAPOIJ$ ROYAL, NOVA SCOTIA.
Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Ageat.

.J- B. Wme;

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. 8.

OR. M. G. B. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

James Primrose, D.D.S.

Office in Drug Stm;‘;;mer Queen ;;d
Granville steeets, form o«qphd .
¥red Primrose. Dentistry | l? s
pranches carefully and prompily attended
$o. days a¢ Bridgetown, Monday
wnd Tueaday of each week.
Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1801,

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND- SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

Commissioner and Maater Supreme Court.
Souﬂm?ﬁnwmuonal Brick-and Tile Co.

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

UNION_BANK OF HALIFAY,

ncerporated 1856,

Capital Anthorized, - $1,500,000
Capital Paid-up, - 600,000
Rekl, - =~ ‘= = 328,610

DIRECTORS:

W, ROBERTSON, WM. ROCHR,
President. Vice-President.

Hox. RosT. BoAK, J. H. Symons, Esq..
C.C. BLACKADAR, Esq. WM. T;L\‘lsﬂ, Keq.

GEo. M¥rcHELL, Esq., M.P.P.

.

26 of

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

Colleetions solieited.

Bills of Exchamnge beught and seld.

Highest rate allowed for momney on
speeial deposit.

savings Bank Bepartment.

Interest at the rate of 3 1-2 per ocent,

AGENCIES.—
Annapolis, N.S.—E. D. Arnaud, manager.
Barrington Passage—C. Roberton, «
Bridgetown, N. 8.—N. R. Burrows,

manager.

Clarke’s Harber, sub. te Barrington Pas-

a.
“{)utmouth. N. 8.—F. O. Robertson,
manager.

Glace Bay, N. 8.—J. W. Ryaun, manager,

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

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

Lawrencetown, N. 8.—N. R. Burrews,
acting manager.

Liverpool, N.8.—E.R. Mulhall, manager.

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

North Sydsmey, C. B.—C. W.
uianager.

Sherbrooke, N. 8.—W. R. Montgomesy,

Frazee,

manager.
St. Peter’s, C. B.—C. A. Gray, setisg
mansger.
Sydney, C. B.—H. W. Jubien, manager,
Wolfville, N. 8.—J. D. Leavit{, pangger.
CORRESPONDENTS.—
Lounden and W i Eond:
Buogland; Baak of Torento .and Beanckes
Upper Canads; Bank of New Bawnswiok,
8t. John, N. B; National Bank of Cem-
merce, New York; Merchants’ Natioaal
Bank, Boston. A

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,
16,000 Pelts,

hich the highest prices will be paid,
ot Cash. ii’ho- ﬁ:ving hides to sell
. will please bring them to the tannery.

WacKenzie, Crowe & Company.
OYSTER and LUNCH COUNTER

OYSTER STEWS AND LUNCHES
SERVED AT ALL HOURS,
h‘ollnunnldbymapeck or half peck, or on

shell.
CAKES and BISCUIT fresh from
m‘?Mﬁm always on hand.
T, J. EAGLESSN,

SAT.US

POPULI SUPREMA LEX HST.

Ibahiurtisi s 2

NOTARY PUBLIC. Fte.
(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)
Head of Gueen 8t.,, Bridgetowa

Money to Losn on First-Olass
Real Hstate. “ly
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Nothing in the construction of the Clevela,n.d
Bicycles is left to chance. In the smallest detail
in the littlest part of its mechan-

of the making,
. You'll find this

ism, perfection is the aim.
favorite machine for 1900 “goes the past one
better” in improvements, new features and

general equipment.

SEE

We carry a full line of chain and
chainless Clevelands in stock, and
will give you a right price for
cash or instalments.

&= We also have some big bargains in other makes, both

new and second-hand.

JOHN LOCKETT & SON,
Bridgetown, N. S.

the hardened block pin which prevents
the chain from wearing.

the combined ball and roller bearings.

the dusé-proof skeleton gear case.

the improved ball-head spokes.

the chainless models and the combined
coaster apd brake.

Loty

N

Immortal.

By Margaret K. Sangster,

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

That true love never can forget.

That is not faith which drops ite hold.
Ounce we have trusted in our cluap

Forever Mes life’s changeless gold,

Nor withers in our lcosened grasp;

True faith threugh all time keeps its clasp.

S SRS SRR

The Stars,

Phe stars are heaven's ministers,
Right royally they teach,
God’s glory and Omnipotence
In wondrous, lowly speegh,
All elcquent with musio, as
The tremblings of a lyre,
T'o him that hath an ear to hear
They spesk in words of fire.
Not ta the loarned sages only
Bheir whisperings come down;
The monarch ie not glorifled
Because he wears a crown.
The humblest soldier in the camp
May win the smiles of Mars,
And 'tis the lowliest spirits hold
Communion with the s{ars.

Thoughts too refined for utterancs,
Echereal as the air,

Crowd through the byain’s dim labyrinthe,
And leave the impress there;

As far along the gleaming void,
Man’s searching giances roll,

Wonder nsurps the throne of speech,
But vivifies the smal.

O haeaven-oradied mysteries,
What sacred paths ye've trod |
Rright jowelled scintitlations
From tiae chariot-wheeke of God,
When in the Spirit He rode forth
With vast creative aim,
These were His footsteps left behind
Po magnify s name,

, rﬁilm g}it;'ratuié:

- — - -
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TREASURE ISLAND.

By RoYert Louls Steveuson.)
—y—
PART 1L

The Sea Cook,

¥ ou oan 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 ceuld do
nothing but grumble and lament. Any of
the under-game keepers would gladly have
changed places with him; but such was not
not the equire’s pleasuve, and the equire’s
pleasure was like law among them all. No-
body but old Redrath weuld have dared so
much as even to gramble.

The next merning he and Iset on foot for
the Admiral Benbow, and there | found my
mether in good health and epirits. The
captain, who had se long been a cause ef s0
much diecomfort, was gone where the wick-

| ed cease from troubling. The equire had

| had ‘everything repaired, and the public

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

4 = TripsaWeak - A

pular Steel Steamers BOSTON and YARMOUTH
AY, WEDNESDAY, FRIDAY and SATURDAY EVENING

Commencing June 26th, the fast and g)o
leave Yarmouth for Boston every TUESD.

after arrival of the Express trains from Halifax.
Returning will leave Lewis’ Wharf, Boston, D ES]
m., making close eonnections at Yasmotth with the Dominion Atlantic and

FRIDAY at2p )
Railway for uﬁ parts of Nova Heotia.

every MONDAY, TUESDAY, THURSDAY and
Canet.

V. 8. and Royal muail carried on these steamers. ¥ 3 L
Through tickets to all points in Canada and to New York via rail and sound ]iv(:cs.
Ask for and see that you get tickets via the Yarmouth 8, 8, Ce. frem Yore

meuth

Por all ether infermation apply to Dominion Atlantic, Centzal, Intercolonial or

way agents, or to
W. A. CHABE, Sec. and Treasurer.

Yarmouth, June 19th, 1800.

Jeast Rail
D. McPHERSON,
Man!

——

. NEW
NEW

FIRM!
GOODS!

Te the People of Bridgetown and Vicinity:

Having purchased the Tailoring business

fo

erly conducted by C. McLellan, we

int®nd to conduct an

Up-to-date Tailoring Establishment.

All onr work will be guaranteed as to fit and work-
manship. Call and inspect our new stock. Tyke and

Blenheim Serges always on hand.

ROGERSON & MARSHALL

Murdoch’s Block,

- Granville Street.

e

. p———

We sell Shoes that Fit!

We are not of the beKef that any make of Shoes are

good enough for you to wear.
We don't charge for fit, we simply

tured by misfit shoes.

Feet must not be ter-

charge for honest, reliable, good wearing Shoes. Saving
prices and high quality are linked together at our stere.

Our Men’s Dengola Kid, Laced or Oongress Boot at $2.00 are

extra good value.

Our Men's Russian Calf Tanned Baimoral or our Men’s Ohoco-v

jate Dongole Kid, with cloth top, at $3.00, are excep-

tionaliy good value.

Our Women’s Vice Kid low Oxford Shoes, broad or narrow toe,
at 8100, 8125, $150 and 8175,

are low priced and

good value. You should sse them.

Losing Friends.

Oae of the things that most people awake
up to'when they are spproaching middle age
is shat they have lost a good many friends
through their own carelessuese. You receive 1
an invitation to the wedding of one- whom
you knew well eight or ten ycars ago. He
had quite passed oud of your life; though,
if you were living near each other so that
you would meet occasionally, he is the kind
of a man in whose society you would find
real pleasure. Whea the invitation comes
yeu express your pleasure that Dick or John
is vo be married and hope that he may be
happy, and that is the end of it. You do
not send a present, or what is better and
often costs more, a friendly nete conveying
your cengratulations and good wishes. The
ocuasion passes without any sign from you
and you have loat an opportanity of identify-
ing yourself with your friend’s happiness.
He will not assocdate you with thas epoch of
his life, and very likely will resent your
It is the same when you neglect &
friend’s afliction. It is a real effort to write
a letter of eympathy. But such a note may
mean & great deal to ene in trquble, and by
it you oan bind & heart to your ewn with a
hook of steel. The people who complain
that they have so few friends have themselves
te blame forit. They have lost them through
thele Mndifference or thoughtleseness. ‘A
man that has friends must show himself

feicadly.”

Myttom Tallow Wil Kil Moshs.

silenoce.

A correspondent writes to the Swa that
thare is no need to eommit suicide or to en-
danger the lives of others by burning sul-
phur to destroy moths. Pieoes of mutton
tallow, or tallow candles wrapped in paper,
with an opening at each end, and placed in
trunks, bureau drawers, shelves of clothes
clusets, or whereger moths show themselves,
will seon #d these places of the pests. It
is a scientific fact that moths show a féar of
sallow and it kills them. A good plan is to
rub the inside of the frame -work of a bureau
wivh a piece of tallow. It makes the drawer
open and shat easier, and is a protection
from moths. Tailors always keep a tallow
candle wrapped in paper, with the ende
open, between the rolls of cloth. Mutten
tallow will keep sweet for a greas many
years. Qf course I mean mutton fat that
hss been ‘rendered’ and with some salt in it.
Most housekeepers use the fat that is gkim-
med off the.gravy from roasted mutton.

e

What Good Teeth Means.

To a certain extent good teeth mean good
digpstion, and consequently good . health.
The teeth should be made'to do their proper
share of work by masticating the foed 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 T'he New York
Telegram. T yon hawe not a good diges-
tion yon must not expect to have a good
complexion, anp that is what most women
wish to poszess. It is a most unwise thing
toforce the stomach to do the werk which
should have been dene by the teeth, and
this is what happens generally when the’
teeth are in bad cendition. The ministra-
tiens of the dentist are necessary for every
one. The expense may be a serious con-
sideration at first. but a dootor's bill is
likely to be more serious later on. But the

dentist cannot do all that is neceesary.
Dop’t think that brushing is all your
teeth need. Beside this you should draw a
bit of very fine cotton or dental silk between
them nightly. It is impossible with a brush
to be certein that every particle of food is
removed from between themn, and it is nec-
essary that this should be done if you want
to keep them in good order and prevent

some farniture—above all a beantiful arm-
chair for mother ia the bar.

should not want help while I was gone.

1t 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 mot 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 vegular dog’s life; for as he was new
at the work, I had a hundred oppostunities
of setting him right and putting him down,
and I was not elow to profit by them,

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

One of my last thoughts was af the cap-
tain, who had so often strede along the
beach with his cocked hat, his saber-cut
cheek, and his old beass telescope. Next
moment we had turned the corner, and my
home was out of sight. The mail 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 she 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
im the ribs, and I opened my eyes, to find
that we were standing still before a large
bailding in a oty sireet, und that the dpy
had already broken a long sime. ;

“Where are we 1™ I asked.

“Bristol,” said Tom. *‘Gel down.”

Mr. Trelawney had taken up his restdence
at an inn far down the doocks, to supgrintend
the work upon the schooner. hither we
we had now to walk, and our way, to my
great dslight, lay-alosg thequays and beside
the great multitudes of ships of all gjzes and
rigs and nutions. In one, sailors were sing-
ing at their work; in another there were
men aloft, high over my head, hanging to
threads that seemed no thicker tham a
spider’s. Though I had lived by the shore
all my life, ] secemed never te hawe been
near the sea till then, Whe smell of the tar
and salt was something new. I saw the
most wonderful figure-heads, that had all
been far over the ocean. I saw, beside,
many old sailors, with rings in their ears,
and whiekers curled in ringlets, and tarry-
pig-tails, and their swaggering, clumsy sea-
walk; and if I had as many kfings or arch-
bishops I eould not have been more delight-
ed.

And I was geing to sea myself; to sea in
a schooner, with a piping boatewain, and
pig-tailed singing seamen; to ses, bound for
an unknown island, and to seek for a buried
treasure.

While I was still iu this delightful dream,
we came suddenly in front of a large inu,
and met Squire Trelawney, all dressed out
like a sea officer, in stout blue cloth, coming
out of the door with a smile on hia 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 !” .

“Qh, sir,” oried I, “when do we sadl 1"

“Sail 1” says he. *“We sail tomorrow.”

CHAPTER VIIL
AT THE SIGN OF THE SPY-GLASS.

When I had done breaksast the squire gave
me a note addressed to John Silver, at the
sign of the Spy glass, and told me I should
easily find the place by following the line of
the docks, and keeping a bright lookout for
a little tavern with a large brass telescope
for a sign. I set off, ovarjoyed at this
opportunity to see some more of the ships

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

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

The customers were moetly seafaring men;
and they talked so loudly that I hung aé the
door, almost afraid 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. His left leg waa cut off
close by the hip, and ander the left shoulder
he carried a crusch, which he managed with
wonderful dexterity, hopping about upon it
like & hird. He was very tall and strong,
with a face as hig ae a ham—plain aad pale,
but intelligent @nd smiling. Indedd, he
e=emed in the most cheerful spirits, whistl-
ing as he moved about among the tables,
with a merry word or a slap on the shoulder
for the more favered of his guests,

Now. to tell you the truth, from the very
first mention of Leng John in Squire Tre-
lawney’s letter, I had taken a fear in my
mind that he might prove to be the very
one-legged sailor whom I had watehed for
80 long at the old Benbow. But one look at
the man before me was enough. I had seen
the captain, and Black Dog and the blind
man Pew; and I thought I knew what a
bucganeer was like—a very differens crea-
tuge, accordlng to me, from this {all, olean
and pleasant tempered lsndlord.

I plucked up coursge aj onge, agogsed the
threshold, and walked right up to the man
where he stood, propped en his csutgh, talk-
ing te a customer,

“Mr. Silver, sir ?” I asked, holdiog out
the note.

“Yes, my lad,” sald he; ‘“‘such is my
name, te be sure. And who may you be 7
And when he saw whe squire’s letter, he
seemed to me to give something like a start.

“Oh!” said he, quite alond, and effering
his hand, “Isee. You are our new eabin-
boy; pleased I am to see you.”

And he took my hand in his large firm
grasp.

Guss then one of the cnsiomers at the far
gide vose suddenly and made for the door.
It was close by him, and he was out in the
street in a moment. But his hurry had at-
tracted my notice and I. recogrized him at
a glance. It was the tallow-face man, want-
ing two fingers, who had come first to the

| Adgiral Benbow,

“Oh,” 1 cried, ‘‘step bim! it's Blaek
Dog 1"

“]I don't care twe coppers who he is,”
cried Silver, ‘‘But he hasn’t paid bis scere.
Harry, run and oatch him.”

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

“If he were Admiral Hawke he shall pay
bis score,” cried Silver; and then, relirquish-

| ing my band, “who did you say he was?”’

| reoms and the sign repainted, and bad added |

He had found |
her a boy as an appreatice also, so that she |

ke asked, “Black what ?”

“Dog, sir,” said I. ‘“Has Mr. Trelawney
not told you of the buccancers? He was
one of them.”

©So ?” cried Silver, Inmy house ! Ben,
run and help Harry. Ooe of those swabs,
was he ? Was that you drinking with him,
Step up here.”

The man whem he called Morgan—an old,
gray-haired, mahogavy faced sailor—oame
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, now ?”

“Not I, sir,” said Morgan, with a salute.

“You didn’t know his name, did you ?”

*“No, sir.” :

“By the powers, Tom Margan, it's as
good for you !” exclaimed she landlord. *If
you had been mixed up with the like of
that, you would mever have put another
foot in my house, you may lay to that. And
what was he saying to you "

I domlt rightly know, sir,” answered
Morgan.

“Do you call that a head on your should-
ers, or a blessed dead-eye ?” cried Long
John. “Dom’t rightly know, don’t you?
Perhaps you don’v happen to rightly know
who you was speaking te, perhaps?! Come
now, what was he jawing—v'yages, eap’na,
ships? Pipé up? What was it 1’

“Wa was a-talking- ¢f keel-hauling,” an-
swered Morgan,

“Keel-hauling, was you ? and a mighty
suitable thing, toe, and you may lay to
that. Get back to yaur place tor a_lubber,
Tom,”

And then as Morgan rolled back to his
geat, Silver added to me ‘in a oconftdential
whiaper, tlias was very fattering, as 1
thoughs "

““He's quité an honest man, Fom Movgan,
only stupid. And now,” he ren on again,
“‘Jot’s see—Black Dog ! No, I den’t know
the name, not . Yes I kind of think I've
—yes, I've seen the swab. He used to come
here with a blind beggar, he used.”

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

“ It was!” oried Silver, now quite excited.
¢« Pew! That was his name for certain, Ah,
he looked & shark, he did!" 1f we ran down
this Black Dog, now, there’ll be news for
Cap'n Trelawney! Ben’sa good runner; few
seamen run betier than Ben. Ha should ren
him down, land over hand, by the powaes!
He talked of keel-hauling, did het I'll keel-:
haul him?”

ANl the time he was jerking out these
phrases he was stumbling up and down the
tavern on his orutch, slapping the tables with
his hand and givieg such a show of excite-
ment as would bave conyinced an Old Bailey
judge or a Bow Street runner. My suspi-
cions had been theroughly re awakened on
finding Rlack Dog at the Spy-glass, and. I
watched the cook narrowly. But he was too
deep, and too ready, and too clever for wme,
and by the time the two men had come back
out of breath, and cenfessed they had lost
the track in the crowd, and been scoldod
like thieves, I would have gone bail for the
innecence of LongJohn Silver.

Morgan ?

“Bee here, now, Hawkina,” said he,
““here’s a blessed bard thing on a man like
me, now, ain’t it? There’s Cap’n Tralawney
—what’s he to thlnk? Here I have this conr
founded son of a Dutchman sitting in my
own house, drinking my own rum! Here
you comes and tells.me of it plain; and here
I let him give us all the slip before my bles-
sad dead lights! Now, Hawkins, you dome
justice with”the cap’a. You're alad, you
are, but you're as sharp ae paiat, Isee that
when you first came in. Now, here it is:
What could I do, with thias old timber I hob
bleon? When I was an A B mariner I'd
have come up along side of him, hand over
hand, and broached him to in a brace of old
shakes, I would; and now— ="

And théu, all of a sudden, he stopped, and
his jaw dropped as tbough he had remem-
bered something.

, ** The-score!” he burst out. *Three goes
o' rum! Why, shiver my timbers, it I hadn't
forgotten my score!” 3

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

*“Why, what a precious old sea-calf I am,”
he said, at last, wipiog his cheeks. ‘‘ You
snd 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 ahout. This
won’t do, Dooty is deoty, meesmates. I'll
pat on my old cocked hat, and step along of
you, to Cap'n Trelawney, and report this
here affsir. For, mind you, it's serious,
young Hawkins; and neither you nor me’s
come out of it with what I should make so
bold as to call credit. Nor you neither, saye
you; mnot smart—none of the palr of us
smart. Bu’, dash my buttons! that was a
good 'un about my seore.”

And he began to langh again, and that 8o
heartily, that though I did not see tHe joke
as he did, I was again obliged to join himin
his mirth,

Oa our little walk along the quays, he
made himeelf the most interesting compan-
#on, telling me about, the different ships that
wa passed by, their rig, tonnage, nationality,
explining the work that was going forward
--how one was djsoharging, another taking
in cargo, and a third making ready for sea;
and every now and then telling me some
little anecdote of ships or seamen, or repgat-
ing a nautical phrase till I had learned it
perfectly, I began to see that here was one
of the best of possible shipmates.

When we got to the inn, the squire and
Dr. Livesey wevo seated tageshor, finlshing
a quart of ale with & toast in it, before they
should go aboard the schooner on a visit of
inepeotion.

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

The two gentlemen regretted shat Black
Dog had got away; but we all agreed there
waa nothing to be dome, and aiier he had
been complimented, Long John took up his
erutch and departed.

“All hands aboard by four this afternoen,”
sheuted the squirg after him,

Ay, ay, si,” oried the coek, in the pae-
sage.

“Well, equire,” sald Dr. Livesey, “Idon’t
put much faith in your disceveries, as  gen-
eral thing; but I will say this—John Silver
suits me,”

' Fhat man's & perfect trump,” declared
the equire.

‘“ And, now,” said the doctor, ‘“‘Jim may |

come on boasd with us, may he nou”

“Fo be sure he may,” says the sqpire.
“Take your hat, Hawkins, and we'll see the
ship.”

CHAPTER IX.
POWDER AXD ARMS.

The ‘‘Hispaniola” lay some ways out, and
we went under the figureheads and round the
sterns of many other ships, 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
sqaire were very thick and friendly, but I
soon observed that things were not the same
between Mr. Trelawney and the captain.

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

“Captaln Smollett, sir, axlog to speak
with you,” said he.

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

The captain, who was olose behind his
messenger, entered at once, and shut the
door behind him.

“Well, sir,” said the captain, *‘ better
speak plain, I believe, at the risk of effense.
I don't like this cruise; I don’t like the men;
and I don’t like my officen. Fhat's short
and sweet.”

“ Perhapy, sir, you don’t like the ship?”
inqaired the squire, very angry, as I ceuld
see.

] can’c epeak as to that, sir, not having
seen her tried,” said the captain. *‘She
secms a clever craft; more I can’t say.”

¢ Possibly, sir, you may not like your em-
ployer, eithes?” says the equire,

But here Pr. Livesey cut in.

*‘Stay a bit,” said he, “‘stay abit. Nouse
of such questions as that but to prodnce
ill fecling. The captain has said too mweh

. op he hga said #oo little, and Km beund te

say that I require am explanmstien of Rhis
words. You don't, you say, like tiNs crulss.
Now, why?”

I was engaged, sir, on what was called
sealed orders, to eail this ship for that
gentleman, where he sheuld bid me, "said
the captain.

¢ 8o far so goed. But now I find that
every man before the mast knows;more than
Ido. 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 om auy
scoount; and I don’t like shem, above all,

_when they are secpgt, and when (beggivg

your pardon, Mr., Frelawney) the secret has
been told to the parrot.”

« Silver’s parrot?” said the squire.

+“It’s a way of speaking,” eaid the captain.
“Blabbed, I mean. It's my belief neither of
you gentlemen know what you are abouty
but I'll tell you my way of it—lifs or death
and a close run.”

“ That ie all clear, and, I dare say, tyue
eaough,” replied Dr. Livesey. We take the
risk; but we are not se ignorant as you be-
lieve us. Next, you say you don’t like the
crew. Are they not good seamen?’

«1 don’t like them, sir,” returaed Cap-
tain Smellett. **And I think I should have
had the choosiug of my own hands, if you go
to that.”

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

“I don’t, sir. I believe he’s a good sea-
fian; but he’s too free with the crew to be a
good efficar. A mate should keep himself to
himpelf—shouldn’t drink with the men be-
fare the mast!"

“Do you mean he drinks?’ cried the
squire, -

“No, sir,” replied the captais; *‘cnly that
he’s too familiar.”

“Well, now, and the short and long of it,
captain?” asked the doetor. ** Tell us what
you waat.”

“Well, gentlemen, are you determined to
go on this cruise?”

¢ Like iron,” answered the tquire.

“Very goed,” said the captain. “Thenas
you've heard me very patiently, sayiog
things that I could not prove, hear me a few
words more. They are putting the powder
and the arms in the forehold. Now, you have
s 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 thewn are to berthed
forward. Why not give them the berths be-
side the cabin—seoond point.

¢ Any more?” asked Mr. Trelawney.

“Qae more,” eaid the captain. ‘* There's
been too much blabbing alveady.”

“ Far too much,” agreed the dootor,

“I'll tell you what I've heard myself,”
continmed the captain: *‘ that you have &
map of an leland; that thero’s crosses on the
map to show where the treasure is; and that
the isksnd lies--"” snd then he named the
latitude and longitude exactly.

“I never told that,” grted the gquire, ‘“s0
a soul!”

“The hands know it, sir,” retwned the
captain.

“Livesey, that must have been you o»
Hawkins,” oried the squire.

*¢ It doesn’t much matter who it was,” re-
plied the dootor. And I could see thav
neither he nor the captain paid much atten-
tion to Mr. Trelawney's protestations.
Neither did I, to be sure, he was so loose &
talker; yet in this case I belleve he was real-
Iy right, and that nobody had told the situa~
tion of the island,

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

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

“8ir,” said Captain Smollett, “with no
intention te take offemse, I deny your righs
to put words inte my mouth. No capjain,
sir, would be justified in going to sea at all
if he had ground enough for that. As for
Mv. Arrow, I believe him thoroughly hon-
est; some of the men are 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 goingy
as I think, nos quite rigbt, and I ask you to
take certain precautions, or bet me resign my
berth. And that’s all.”

“Captain Smollett,” began the doclor,
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 thas
fable. When you came in here I'll stake my
wig you meant more than this.”

“Doctor,” said the captain, *“you are
smart. When I came in here, I meant te
get discharged. I had no thought Mr. Tre-
lawney would hear & word.”

“*No more I would."‘}uid, the equire. “‘If

| Livesey had not been here I should have

seon you to the deuce. Asit is, I have heard
you. I will do as you desire, but I think
the worse of you.”

““Phat’s ae you please, sir,” said the cap-
tain. “You'll find I do my duty.”

And with this he took bis leave.

“ Trelawney,” said the doctor, ‘‘conirary
%o all my notions, I beliecve you have man-
aged to get two honest men on beard with
you—that man and Jobn Silver.”

“Silver, if you like,” cried the equire;

““but as for that intolerable humbug, T de-
clare 1 think his conduct unmanly, unsailor-
ly, and dowaright un-Eoglish.”
“W¢ll,” says the dootor, “‘we ehall see.”
When we came on deck, the men had be-
gun already to take oui the arme and pow-
der, yo ho-ing at their work, while the cap-
tain and Mr. Arrow stood by superintending,
The new arrangement was quite te my
liking. Phe whole schooner had been oves-
hauled; six berths had been made asterp,
out of what had beca the afterpart of the
main hold; and this set of cabine was only
joined to the galley and forecastie by a spar«
red passage on the port side. It had besm
originally meant that the captain, Mr. Ar-
row, Hunter, Jeyce, the doctor, and the
squire were to occupy these 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 sill you might
have called it a round house. Very low is
was, still of conrse; but there was room to
swing two hammocks, and even the mate
was pleased with the arrangement. ' Even
he, perhaps, had been doubtful ss te the
orew, bat that is only guess; for as you shall
hear, we had not long the benefit of his opine
ion.

We were all hard at work, changing the
powder, and the berths, when {the last man
or twe, Long Johu Silver along with them,
ocame off in & shore-boat.

The cook came yp the side Kke A monkep
for cleverness, and as soon a3 he saw what
was dobng, * So ho, mates!” eaid he, ‘“‘what’s
this?”

“We're a-changing the powder, Jack,”
answers ene.

*“Why, by the powers,” cried 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, sy, sir,” answered the cook; and
touching his forelock, he disappeared in the
direction of his galley.

“PDhat's a good man, captsin,” said the
dootor.

“Very likely, sir,” replied Captain Smol«
lett. *‘Easy with that, men—easy,” he ran
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—**Hers, you ship’s boy,” he
oried, ‘“‘out o' that! Off with you to the
cook and get some work."” .
And when I was hurryiog 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 rquire’s
way of thinking, agd bated the captain
deeply.

( To be continued. )
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: ‘‘He Thas Any Good Would Win *
Should be provided with goed heaith, and
everyone who would have good health
should rememfber that pure, rich blood ie
the first requisite. Hood’s Sarsaparilla, by
giving good blood and health, has helped
many & man to success, besides givimg
strength and courage to thousands of wemen,
who, befere taking it, could not even tee
any good to win.

Hood's Pills are gentle, yet effective.

—Sineerity fs po single virtue to be class-
ed with others, and ranked above and be-
low them; it is rather an element rubning
through character and life; as the sap rune
through the tree, giving life and wvigor to

every branch and a tender heauty to every
leaf and blossom. Let us cherish it as the
deepest principle of our hearts and the moat
vital element of our lives.— Philadelphia
Public Ledger.
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