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NO. 16. already seated on either side of the captain** 
breakfast-table—Black Dog next to the door, 
and sitting sideways, so as to have one eye 
on hie old shipmate, and one, as I thought, 
on his retreat.

He bade me go, and leave the door wide 
open. “ None of your key-holes for me, 
sonny,” he said; and I left them together, 
and retired into the bar.

For a long time, though I certainly did my 
best to listen, I could hear nothing but a 
low gabbling; but at last the voices began to 
grow higher, and I could pick up a word or 
two, mostly oaths, from the captain.

“ No, no, no, no, and an end of itl” he 
cried once. And again, 44 if It comes to 
swinging, swing all, say LM

Then all of a sudden there was a tremen­
dous explosion of oaths and other noises—the 
chair and tabk went over Into a lump, a 
clash of steel followed, and then a cry of 
pain, and the next Instant I saw Black Dog 
in full flight, and the captain hotly pursuing, 
Itetb with drawn collasses, and the former 
streaming blood from the left shoulder. Just 
at the door, the captain aimed at the fugitive 

last tremendous cut, which would cer­
tainly have split him to the chine had it not 
been intercepted by our big signboard of 
Admiral Benbow. You may see the notch 
on the lower side of the frame to Ibis day.

That blow was the last of the battle. Ones 
out upon the road. Black Dog, In spite of his 
wound, showed a wonderful clean pair of 
heels, and disappeared over the edge of the 
hill in half a minute. The captain, for his 
part, stood staring at the signtioard like a 
bewildered man. Then he paseed his hand 

his eyes several times, and at last turned

WEDNESDAY, JULY 11, 1900.BRIDGETOWN, N. S.VOL. *28.Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Ge/s. ped his hand again, glared still harder, and 
at last broke out in a villainous, low oath : 
•‘Silence, there, between decks !”

“Were you addressing me, sir ?1 says ths
doctor; and when the ruffian had told him,
with another oath, that this was so, “I have 
only one thing to say te you, sir,” replied 
the doctor, “that if you keep on drinking 
rum, the world will soon be quit of a very 
dirty scoundrel !”

The old fellow’s fury was awful. He 
to his feet, drew and opened a sail-

through his nose like a fog-hors; and we and 
the people who came about our house soon 
learned to let him be. Every-day u hen he 

back from his stroll, he would ask if

poetry.loan at five per cent os HeelCVMoney to 
Estate security.

O. S. MILLER,

BAHRISTÏH. H0TABÏ PUBLIC,
The Song of the Unknown Heroes.

Let me sing a song for the hero 
Who fell unnamed, unknown—

The common soldier, lying 
Beneath no costly stone—

Who fought where the foe was strongest 
And after the day was done.

Was merely among “the missing 
Nine hundred and sixty-one.”

any sea faring men had gone by along the 
road ? At first we thought it was the want 
of company of his own kind that made him 
ask this question; but at last we began to 
see he was desirous to avoid them. When a 

put up at the Admiral Benbow (as 
and then some did, making by the coast

Z.
Real Estate Agent, etc.

RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

sr
seaman

i
road for Bristol), he would look in at him 
through the curtained door before he enter­
ed the parlor; and he was always sure to be 
silent as a mouse when any such was pres­
ent. For me, at least, there was no secret 
about the matter; for I was, in a way, a

sprang
or’s clasp knife, and balancing it open on 
palm of his hand, threatened to pin the doc­
tor to the wall.

Let me sing a song for the hero 
Who knelt at the rail to pray 

While the boats with the weeping women 
And children were rowed away—

Who being a man and gifted
With the strength God gives lo men,

Was one of the “hundred sailors”
Who will ne’er tread decks again.

Let me sing a song for the hero 
Who weary, wasted, wan —

With disease and the world against him— 
Toiled hopefully, bravely on—

Who robbed of earth’s choicest pleasures— 
Could smile as he wrought away,

And lies with the unnamed millions 
Awaiting the Judgment Day.

Let me sing the song of the heroes 
Who died unknown, unnamed,

And my song shall be of the bravest 
That Daath and the grave e’er claimed 

And my song shall live the longest 
Of all the songs e’er sung.

And still be the s 
When the last 

—8. F. Kiser in Chicago Times Herald.

Prompt and satisfactory attention give» 
to the collection of claims, and adl other 
professional business. r CHAPTER II.

BLACK DOG APPEARS AND DISAPPEARS.

It was not very long after this that there 
occurred the first of the mysterious events 
that rid ns at last of the captain, though 
not, as you will see, of his affairs. It 
bitter odd winter, with long, hard frosts 
and heavy gales; and it was plain from the 
first that my poor father was little likely to 
see the spring. He sunk daily, and my poor 
mother and I had all the inn upon our bands; 
and were kept quite busy enough without 
paying much attention to our unpleasant 
guest.

It was one January morning, very early— 
a pinching, frosty morning—the cove all gray 
with hoar-frost, the tipple laughing softly on 
the stones, the sun still low, and only touch­
ing the hill tops and shining far to sea-ward. 
The captain had risen earlier than usual, 
and set out down the beach, his cutlass 
swinging under the broad skirts of his old 
blue coat, his brass telescope under his arm, 
bis hat tilted back npon his head. I re­
member his breath hanging like smoke in 
his wake as he strode off, and the last sound 
I heard of him as he turned the big rock, was 
a loud snort of indignation, as though his 
mind was still running epon Dr. Llveeey.

Well, mother was upstairs with father; 
and I was laying the breakfast table against 
the captain’s return, when the parlor door 
opened, and a man stepped in on whom I 
had never set my eyes before. He was a 
pale, tallowy creature, wanting two fingers 
of the left hand; and though he wore a cut­
lass, he did not look much like a fighter. I 
had my eyes open for sea faring men, with 
one leg or two, and I remember this one 
puzsled me. He was not sailorly, and yet 
he had a smack of the sea about him too.

I asked him what was for his service, and 
he said he would take rum; but as 1 was 
going out of the room to fetch it he aat down 
upon a table, and motioned me to draw near.
I paused where I was with my napkin In my 
hand.

“Come here, sonny,” says he. “Come 
nearer here.”

I took a step nearer
“It this here table for my mate, Bill!” he 

asked, with a kind of leer.
I told him I did not know hie mate Bill; 

and this was for a person who stayed in our 
house, whom we called the captain.

“ Well,” said he, “ my mate Bill would be 
called the captain, as like as not. He has a 
cut on one cheek, and a mighty pleasant 
way with him, particularly in drink, has 
my mate, Bill. We’ll put it, for argument 
like, that your captain has a cat on one 
cheek—and we’ll put it if you like, that the 
cheek’s the right one. Ah, well! I told yon. 
Now, is my mate Bill in this here house!”

I told him he was eut walking.
44 Which way, sonny! Which way is he 

gone?”
And when I had pointed out the rock and 

told him how the captain was likely to re­
turn, and how soon, and answered a few 
other questions, 44 Ah,” said he, 44 this'll be 
as good as a drink te my mate, Bill.”

The expression of his faoe as he said these 
words was not at all pleasant, and I had my 
own reasons for thinking that the stranger 
was mistaken, even supposing he meant 
what he said. Batit was no affair of mine,
I though; and, beside, il was difficult to 
know just what to do. The stranger kept 
hanging about just inside the inn door, peer­
ing round the corner like a cat waiting for 
a mouse. Once I stepped out myself into 
the road, but he immediately called me 
back, and, as I did not obey quick enough 
for his fancy, a meat horrible change came 
over his tallowy face, and he ordered me in, 
with an oath that made me jump.

As soon as I was back again he returned 
to his former manner, half fawning, half 
sneering, patted me on the shoulder, told me 
I was a geod boy, and he taken quite a fancy 

“ I have a son of my own,” said he, 
“as like you as two blocks, and he’s all the 
pride of my ’art. But the great thing for 
boys is discipline, sonny—discipline. Now, 
if you had sailed along with Bill, you 
wouldn’t have stood there to be spoke to 
twice—not you. That was never Bill’s way, 
nor the way of such as sailed with him. 
And here, sure enough, is my mate, Bill, 
with a spy glass under hie arm, bless hie old 
’art, to be sure. You and me’ll go back in­
to the parlor, sonny, and get behind the 
door, and we’ll give Bill a little surprise— 
bless his ’art, I say again. ”
. So saying, the stranger backed along with 

into the parlor, and put me behind him 
in the corner, so that we were both hidden 
by the open door. I was very uneasy and 
alarmed, as you may fancy, and it rather ad­
ded to my fears to observe that the stranger 
was certainly frightened himself. He clear­
ed the hilt of his cutlass and loosened the 
blade in its sheath; and all the time we 

waiting there he kept swallowing as if 
he felt what we used to call a lump In the 
throat.

At last In strode the captain, slammed the 
door behind him, without looking to the 
right or left, and marched straight across 
the room to where bis breakfast awaited him.

“ Bill,” said the stranger in a voice that I 
thought he tried to make bold and big.

The captain spun round on his heel, and 
fronted us; all the brown had gone out of hie 
face, and even his nose was blue; he had the 
look of a man who sees a ghost, or the evil 
one, or something worse, if anything can be 
and, upon my word, 1 felt sorry to see him, 
all in a moment turn so old and sick.

“ Come, Bill, you know me; you know an 
old shipmate, Bill, surely,” said the stranger.

The oaptaln made a sort of gasp.
“ Black Dog!* said he.
“And who else!" returned the other, get­

ting more at his ease. “ Black Dog as ever 
was, ootne for to see his old shipmate, Billy, 
at the Admiral Benbew Inn. Ah, Bill, Bill, 
we have seen a eight of timee, us two, since 
I lost them two talions,” holding up his mn 
tilated hand.
“Now, look here,” said the captain; 

“you’ve run me down; here I am; well, then 
speak up; what is it!”

“That’s you, Bill,” returned Black Dog, 
“you’re in the right of it, Billy. I’ll have a 
glass of rum from this dear child here, as I’ve 
took such a liking to; and we’ll eit down if 
you please and talk square, like old ship

When I returned with the rum, they were

sharer in his alarms.“CLEW AIM IS HIDENTISTRY!
DR. R R 7ÏNDEÏWÎ2.

Graduate of tbe University fiery land. 
Crown and Bridy Work a Specialty.
Office next door to Union Bank,
Hours: 9 to &

He had taken me aside one day, and prom­
ised me a silver four-penny on the first day 
of every month if I would only keep my 
“weather eye open for a eeaJaring man 
with one leg,” and let him know the moment 
he appeared. Often enough, when the first 
of the month came round, and I applied to 
him for my wage, he would only blow 
through his nose at me and stare me down, 
but before the week was out he was sure to 
think better of it, bring me my four-penny 
piece, and repeat his orders to look out for 
“the sea faring man with one leg.”

How that personage haunted my dreams, 
I need scarcely tell you. On stormy nights, 
when the wind shook the four corners of the 
house, and the surf roared along the cove 
and up the cliffs, I would see him in a thou­
sand different forms, and with a thousand 
diabolical expressions. Now the leg would 
be out off at the knee, now at the hip; now 
he was a menetrous kind of a creature who 
had never had but the one leg, and that in 
the middle of his body. To see him leap 
and run and pursue me over hedge and ditch, 
was the worst of nightmares. And alto­
gether I paid pretty dear for my monthly 
four-penny piece in the shape of these abom­
inable fancies.

■

Nothing in tiie construction of the Cleveland 
Bicycles is left to chance. In the smallest detail 
of the making, in the littlest part of its mechan­
ism, perfection is the aijn. You’ll find this 
favorite machine for 1900 “goes the past one 
better ” in improvements, new features and 
general equipment.

DENTISTRY.
DR. V. D. SCHAFFNEK,

V
:

Graduate of University Maryland,
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and fourth weeks of each mouth, beginning 
February 1st» 1900.
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FRED W. HARRISt
SolicitorBarrister, Tne Cost of a Song.

Over and over and over, the songs of our 
life arc sung,

The same today as in ages gray, when first 
the lute was strung.

The same today as in ages gray, the singer’s 
highest art

Is to sing of man and the soul of man from 
the depths of the human heart.

To sing the song that lingers in his heart 
from that far day,

When men were brave and women fair and 
life was in its May,

Is the singer’s part of gladness when he gives 
his soul to man,

In a song that lives because sweet Pain has
changed his earlier plan.

The husk, the harvest and the bln and all 
Life’s spreading plain

To the singer must be singing if he man’s 
soul would gain.

Man in hie soul unsatisfied strives for what 
cannot be;

He grasps at a star, and holds In his hand a 
drop from the Bounding sea.

Over and over and over, since the towers of 
Time were old,

Over and over and over, since the cloud 
gave the sun its gold,

Over and over and over, since the lines of 
our lives began,

Has man gone out from the marching host to 
sing of the soul of man.

Tbe singer who sang of the pyramid’s prime 
baa gone the ways of men;

But the sun and moon and human heart are 
just the same as then.

The heart o*f man is a restless sea of varied 
star and clime,

And only when its depths are stirred comes 
Song on the shores of Time.

Over and over and over, since Wrong had 
realm and state,

Over and over and over, since the Shades on 
the Living wait,

Over and over and over, singing of sun in 
the rain.

The ohosen of God are bringing the voice of 
song from pain.

—James Riley, in New England Magazine.

;
back into the house.

44 Jim,” says he, “ rum ;” and, as be spoke, 
be reeled a little, and caught himself with 
one hand against the wall.

“ Are you hurt?” cried I.
« Rum,” he repeated. 441 must get away 

from here. Rum ! rum !”
I ran to fetch it ; but I was quite un­

steadied by all that had fallen out, and I 
broke one glass and fouled the tap, and while 
I was still getting in my own way, I heard 
a loud fall In the parlor, and, running in, 
beheld the captain lying full length upon the

alarmed by the cries and fighting, came run­
ning down-stairs to help me. Between us 
we raised hi* head. He was breathing very 
loud and hara ; uu.TT eyee were closed, and 
hie faoe a horrible color.

“ Dear, deary me,” cried my mother, 
“ what a disgrace upon the house ! And 
your poor father sick 1"

In the meantime, we had no idea what to 
do to help the captain, nor any other thought 
but that he had got hie death-hurt in the 
scuffle with the etranger. I got the rum, to 
be sure, and tried to pat It down his throat} 
but his teeth were tightly shut, and hie jaws 
as strong as iron. It was a happy relief for 
us when the door opened and Dr. Livesey 
came in, on his visit to my father.

“ Oh, doctor,” we cried, “ what shall we 
do! Where is he wounded ?”

“ Wounded ? A fiddle-stick’s end !” said 
the doctor. 44 No more wonnded than you 
or L The man has had a stroke, as I warn­
ed him. Now, Mrs. Hawkins, just you run 
upstairs to your husband, and tell him, if 
possible, nothing about it. For my part, I 
must do my best to save this fellow’s trebly 
worthless life ; and Jim here will get me »

Notary Public, ©to.
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But though I was so terrified by the idea 
of the sea faring man with one leg, I was far 
less afraid of the captain himself than any­
body else who knew him. There were nights 
when he took a deal more rum and water 
than hie bead would carry; and then he 
would sometimes sit and sing his wicked, 
old sea songs, minding nobody; but some 
times he would call for glasses round, and 
force all the trembling company to listen to 
bis stories or bear a chorus to bis singing. 
Often 1 have heard the house shaking with 
.‘Yohoho, and a bottle of ram ;’’ all the 
neighbors joining in for dear life, with the 
fear of death upon them, and each singing 
louder than the other, to avoid remark. For

U( At the same Instant my mother,. •
Will be at Annapolis the first and aeoond woefce 
of ever month, and third and Ipurth weeks at 
Bridgetown.

•3 m^ ivicVibEv
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cash or instalments.
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; in these fits he was the most overriding com­
panion ever known; he would slap his hand 
on the table for silence all round; he would 
fly op in a passion of anger at a question, or 
sometimes because none was put, and so he 
judged the company was not following his 

Nor would he allow anyone to leave
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the inn till he had drunk hlmaelf tieepy andUNION SINK OP II11.IP1Ï, JOHN LOCKETT & SON, .
reeled off to bed.

His stories were what- frightened people 
worst of all. Dreadful stories they were;

Incorporated 1666.

Capital Authorized, • $1,500,066
606,600 !
828,610 1 Bridgetown, N. S.Agents, about hanging, and walking the plank, and 

storms at sea and the Dry Tortugas, and 
wild deeds and places on the Spanish Main. 
By his own account, he must have lived his 
life among some of the wickedest men that 
God ever allowed upon the sea; and the 
language in which he teld these stories 
shocked our plain country people almost as 
much as the crimes that he described. My 
father was always saying the inn would be 
ruined, for people would soon cease coming 
there to be tyrannized over and put down, 
and sent shivering to their beds; but I really 
believe his presence did us good. People 

frightened at the time, but on looking

Capital Paid-up) 
Best, -

m

basin. ”
When I got back with the basin, the doctor 

had already ripped up the captain's sleeve, 
and exposed his great sinewy arm. It was 
tattooed in several places. 44 Here’s luck,” 
“A fair wind,” and “Billy Bones his fancy,’ 
were very neatly and clearly executed on the 
forearm ; and up near the shoulder there 
was a sketch of a gallows and a man hanging 
from it—done, as I thought, with great 
spirit.

44 Prophetic,” said the doctor, touching 
this picture with hie finger. 44 And now, 
Master Billy Bones, if that be your name, 
we’ll have a look at the color of your blood. 
Jim,” he said, “are you afraid of blood!”

“ No, sir,” s aid I.
» Well, then,” said he, 44 you hold the 

basin;" and with that he took hie lancet and 
opened a vein.

A great deal of blood was taken before tbe 
captain opened his eyes and looked mistily 
about him. First he recognized the doctor 
with an unmistakable frown ; then his glance 
fell upon me, and he looked relieved. But 
suddenly his color changed, and he tried to 
raise himself, crying :

“ Where’s Black Dog!”
“ There Is no Black Dog here,” said the 

doctor, 44 except what you have on your own 
back. You have been drinking rum ; you 
hare had a stroke, precisely as I told you ; 
and I have just, very much against my own 
will, dragged you headforemost out of the 
grave. Now, Mr. Bones-----”

“ That's not my name,” he interrupted.
“Much I care,” returned the doctor. 44 It’s 

the name of a buccaneer of my acquaintance ; 
and I call you by it for the sake of shortness, 
and what I have to say to you is this : one 
glass of rum won’t kill you, but if you take 
one yen’ll take another and another, and I 
stake my wig if you don’t break off short, 
you’ll die—do you understand that! — die 
and go to your own place, like the man in 
the Bible. Come, now, make an effort. I'll 
help you to your bed for once.”

Between us, with much trouble, we man­
aged to hoist him upstairs, and laid him on 
his bed, where his head fell back on the 
pillow, as if he were almost fainting.

“Now, mind yon,” said the doctor, “I 
clear my conscience—the name of rum for 
you is death.”

And with that he went off to see my father, 
taking me with him by the arm.

“This is nothing,” he said, as soon as he 
had oloeed the door. 441 have drawn blood 
enough so keep hhn quiet awhile ; he should 
lie for a week where he is—that is the beet 
thing for nim and yon ; but another stroke 
would settle him.”

DIRECTORS:
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School Boy Militia. feUrt ptmture..

A movement is now in progress in 
England which if successful, will put 
every public school boy in the land in 
training as a possible recruit for the 
British army. The plan is to make a 
military drill compulsory in all the 
board of public schools; to place the 
training in the hands of regular army 
officers, with inspections by represen­
tatives of the war office, and in addi­
tion, to establish a schoolboy militia 
in the shape of cadet corps and batta­
lions, under the direct control of the 
war office, with financial support from 
the government.

The plan originated with the Earl of 
Meath, and although it has provoked 
considerable discussion in the English 
papers, bas been commended by Lord 
Roberts, Lord Wolseley, commander- 
in-chief of the British army; Lord 
Wantage, chairman of the British Red 
Cross Society, and Lord Methuen.

Most of the boys who attend the 
English board schools enter school at 
the age of 11 or 12 years, and leave it 
at the age of 14 or 15. The new plan 
will therefore give them three years of 

, drill in the manual of arms, in march­
ing, formation and general physical 
culture, which forms a much more im­
portant part of military training abroad 
than in this country.

When the boys leave school the 
r 1 det corps will be ready to receive 
mena. There they will be armed with 
carbines, will drill once or twice a 
week, practice markmanship and go 
into camp for a month in summer. It 
is calculated that the plan would add 
4,000,000 embryo soldiers to the Brit­
ish army.

The advocates of the measure quote 
the remark of the late Sif Joseph Whit­
worth, the eminent mechanical engin­
eer, that men thus trained were worth 
50 cents a day more than ordinary 
naen, on account of their discipline, 
alertness and ability to act together. 
They also believe that in this way the 
ranks of the corner loafers will be re­
duced, and above all, that every young 
Englishman who attends the board 
schools will receive a practical training 
for the defence of his country, should 
occasion arise.—Youth's Companion.
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TREASURE ISLAND.
: : -«mi (By Robert Louis Stevenson.)

PART I.

The Old Buccanneer.
-

back they rather liked it; it was a fine ex­
citement in a quiet country life; and there 

a party of the younger men who

*

CHAPTER I.
was even
pretended to admire him, calling him a 
“true sea dog,” and a “real old salt,” and 
such like names, and saying there was the 
sort of man that made England terrible at

TUB OLD SBA DOG AT TUB ADMIRAL BENBOW.
Squire Trelawney, Dr. Livesey and the 

rest of these gentlemen having aeked 
write down the whole particulars about 
Treasure Island, from the beginning to the 
end, keeping nothing back but the bearings 
of the island, and that only becaue there is 
atill treasure not yet lifted, and I take op 
my pen in the year of grace 17—, and go 
back to the time when my father kept the 
Admiral Benbow Inn, and the brown old 

with the saber out, first took up hie
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In one way, indeed, he bade fair to ruin 

ub: for he kept on staying week after week, 
and at last month after month, so that all 
the money had been long exhausted, and 
still my father never plucked up the heart 
to insist on having more. If ever he men­
tioned it, the captain blew through hie nose 
so loudly, that you might say he ioared, 
and stared my poor father out of the room.
I have seen him wringing hte hands after 
such a rebuff, and I am sure the annoyance 
and the terror he lived in must have greatly 
hastened hie early and unhappy death.

All the time he lived with ns the captain 
made no change whatever, in his dress but to 
buy some stockings from a hawker. One of 
the cocks of his hat having fallen down he 
let it hang from that day forth, though it was 
a great annoyance when it blew. I 
her the appearance of his coat, which he 
patched himself upstairs in his room, and 
which before the end, was nothing but 
patches. He never wrote or received a lel- 
letter, and he never spoke with anyone but 
the neighbors; and with thwe, for the most 
part, only when drunk on rum. The great 
sea-chest none of us had ever seen open.

He has only once crossed, and that was 
toward the end, when my poor father was 
far gone in a decline that took him off. Dr. 
Livesey came late one afternoon to see the 
patient, took a hit of dinner from my moth­
er, and went into the parlor to smoke a pipe 
until his horse should oome down from the 
hamlet, for we had no stabling at the old 
Benbow. I followed him in, I remember 
observing the contrast the neat, bright doc­
tor, with his powder as white as snow, and 
his bright, black eyes and pleasant manners 
made with the coltish country folk, and 
above all, with that filthy, heavy, bleared 
scarecrow of a pirate of oars, sitting far gone 
in rum, with his arms on the table. Sud­
denly he—the captain, that is—began to 
pipe up his enternal song :

“Fifteen men on the dead man’s chest— 
Yo-ho-ho, and a bottle of rum !

Drink and the devil had gone for the rest, 
Yo-ho-ho, and a bottle of rum !”
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Bmseaman, 
lodging under our roof.

I remember him as if it were yesterday, 
as he came plodding to the inn door, 
hie sea-chest following behind him in a 
hand-barrow; a tall, strong, heavy, nut- 
brown man; his tarry pig tail falling 
the shoulders of hb soiled blue coat; his 
hands ragged and scarred, with black, 
broken nails; and the saber cut across 
cheek, a dirty, livid white. I remember 
him looking round the cove and whistling 
to himself as he did so, and then breaking 
out in that sea-song that he sung so often
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afterward :
“Fifteen men on the dead man's cheat-— 

Yo-bo-ho. and a bottle of rum !
in the high, old tottering voice that seemed 
to have been tuned and broken at the cap­
stan bars. Then he rapped on the door 
with a bit of stick like a handspike that he 
carried, and when my father appeared called 
roughly for a glass of rum. 
was brought to him, he drank slowly, like a 
connoisseur, lingering on the taste, and still 
looking about him at the cliffs and up at 
our signboard.

“This is a 
length; “and a 
shop. Much company, mate ?”

My father told him no, very little com­
pany, the more was the pity.

“Well then," said he, “this is the berth 
for me. Here y eu, matey,” he cried to the 

who trundled the barrow; bring up

To the People of Bridgetown and Vicinity:
Having purchased the Tailoring business 
formerly conducted by O. McLellan, we 
intend to conduct an

Up-todate Tailoring Establishment.

Progressive
Bakers This when it

Put up their Bread 
ai It leave» the oven In

EDDY’S 
BREAD

WRAPPERS! ROGERSON & MARSHALL

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

Cndy ooTe,* says ke, at 
pleasant sittyated grog-

Granville Street. man
alongside and help up my cheat. I’ll stay 
here a bit,” he continued. “I’m a plain 
man; rum and bacon and eggs is what I 
want, and that head up there for to watch 
ships off. What you monght call me ! You 
mought call me captain. Oh, I see what 
you’re at—there;” and he threw down three 
or four gold pieces on the threshold. “You 
can tell me when I’ve worked through that,” 
says he, looking as fierce as a commander.

And, indeed, bad as his clothes were, and 
coarsely as he spoke, he had none of the ap­
pearance of a man who sailed before the 
mast; but seemed like a mate or skipper, ac­
customed to be obeyed or to strike The 
man who came with the barrow told ns the 
mail had set him down the morning before 
at the Royal George; that he had inquired 
what inns there were along the coast, and 
hearing ours well spoken of, I suppose, and 
described as lonely, had chosen it from the 
others for his place of residence. And that 
was all we could learn of onr guest.

He was a very silent man by enstom. All 
day he hung round the cove, or upon the 
cliffs, with a brass telescope; all evening he 
sat in a corner of the parlor next the fire, 
and drank ram and water very strong.
Mostly he would not speak when spoken to; 
only look up .udflen raid 6«roe, sad blow The rapraln glared et him for .while, flop-
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UMITED Duly Feed Man and Steed.
Feed your nerves, also, if you would have 

them strong. - The blood is the feeder and 
suatainer ot the whole nervous system. Men 
and women who are nervous are so because 
their nerves are starved. When they make 
their blood rich and pure with Hood's Sar­
saparilla, their nervousness disappears be­
cause the nerves are properly fed. Hood’s 
Sarsaparilla never disappoints.

Hood’s Pills cure constipation. Price 25c.

HULL, Canada.W*f.

WANTED! WANTED At first I had supposed “the dead man’s 
chest” to be that identical big box of hie 
upstairs in the front room, and the thought 
had been mingledin my nightmares with 
that of the one-legged sea faring man. 
by this time we had long ceased to pay any 
particular notice to the song; it was new, 
that night, to nobody but Dr. Livesey, and 
on him, I observed, it did not produce an 
agreeable effect, for he looked up for a mo­
ment quite angrily before he went on with his 
talk to old Taylor, the gardener, on a new 
cure for rheumatism. In the meantime, the 
captain gradually brighteded up at hie own 
music, and at last flapped his hand upon the 
table before him in a way we all knew to 
meMI_ailence. The voices stopped at once, 
all but Dr. Liveeey’e; he went on as before, 
speaking clear and kind, and drawing brisk­
ly at his pipe between every word or two.

—Every highway in the province 
should be made as attractive as pos-

5,000 Hides, 
15,000 Pelts,

For which the highest prices will be paid, 
Spot Cash. Those having hides to sell 
will please bring them to the tannery.

But

,ide the dumping ground for refuse; 
Graham Flour, replace unsightly fences with better
Ralston Breakfast Food, ones; and, above all, plant shade trees
_ . —— . -m. . and hedges along the roadsides. By so
Hygemo Whole Wheat doing, you will beautify your settle- 

Flnur ment render it pleasant and charming
Jr 1UUT, to the passer by, increase the value of

Arlington Wheat. your own farms, set a good example6 . _ , that is sure to be followed by neigh-
Gelebrated Swiss Food, boring districts, and add vastly to

your own satisfaction and pleasure. 
Tree planting, along roadways, is an 
an inexpensive matter and it more than

A heavy stock of Flour, Feed and Meal In Popular Brands. repayS for any outlay it may entail.

—If the ChuFoh treated her ministers 
generously in the matter of holidays she 
would reap all the gain. For every new 
idea which comes to the minister’s mind, 
and every new book he reads, and every 
new sight he sees, and every new gallery he 
visits during hie holidays pass into his words 
and into hie life, and the thoughtfulness and 
generosity of congregations would comeback 
to their own souls with usury of reward.— 
Ian Madaren, in the June Ladies' Home 
Journal.

Farona,
Shredded Wheat, 
Quaker Oats, 
Grits,
Rolled Wheat, 
Rolled Oats,

MacKenzie, Crowe & Cmw
OYSTER and LUNCH COUNTER
OYSTER STEWS AND LUNCHES 

SERVED AT ALL HOUHS. 
Oysters sold by tb* peck or half peck, or on 

half shell.
BREAD, OAKES and BISCUIT <re* from 

first-class bakery always on hand.
T. I. BAOttSQM, 

Quêtai St., BtitiéaetowM

GOOD VALUES IN TEAS.
Minard’a Uniment cures Diphtheria.

) J. E. LLOYD.Corker QegBn and 
Granville Sts.

Minard’a Liniment cores Garget In Cows.
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