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the time to apply Men-
tholatum is when the

‘or croup is first noticed.

A Healing Salve

which quickly relicves the
ailments as well 2s sun-
burn or chapped skin etc

Always keep a jar handy.
Mentholatum

Is sold and recommended jgi

by the los
throughout the Maritime [
Provinces.

2 sizes—25c¢ and 50c

Send 3c in stamps for

ing druggists §

generou:: size sample.

Tke Mentholatam Co. &

Bridgeburg, Ont.
136-17.

DALTON’S

Livery, - Sales and
Exchange Stables

E@vard Dalton,

" McCalum Street.
Phens &7

Prop.

mt. to-day for our big
EE CATALOGUE
showing our full lines of Bicycles for Men
and Women, Boys and Girls,
MOTOR CYOLES
MOTOR ATTACHMENTS

Tires, Coaster Brakes, Wheels, Inner Tubes,
famps, Ilells, Cyclometers, Saddles, Equip-
ment and Parts of Bicycles. You can buy
your supplies from s at whelesale prices.

T. W. BOYD & SON,
27 Notre Dame Street Wost, Mbatreal.

J.D. KENNEDY
LADIES' and MEN'S

Fine Tailoring

Emboding Style, Work-
manship, Service and
Value.

CLOTHING CLEANED ‘AND
PRESSED :

Next door to Miramichi Hotel

21-tf. Newcastle N. B.

W. J. DUNN

HACKMAN
Hack to and from all tralas apc
blats Parties drivem anywhere L
towp. Orders left at Hotel M'ram!
cb! will Se attended to
83 1yr. NEWCASTLE,
Phone 100-21

THE SAFEST MATCHES
IN THE WORLD also
THE CHEAPEST are

EDDYS

“Silent 500’s”

SAFEST because they
are impregnated with a
URemical solution which
renders the stick ‘“‘dead”
immediately the match is
extinguished.

CHEAPEST  because
there are more perfect
matches to the sized box

&an any other box on
e market.

War Time economy and your
own good sense, will unge. the
of buying none but

est whim,

) | EDDY'S MATCHES,

The Stowaway is a typical
Tracy story that grips the inter-
est with the first chapter and
holds it firmly until the last. A

“Tconspiracy against the safety of

a ship, a beautiful girl in dis-
tress, a brave saitlor who aids her
and speedily learns to love her,

scene of a South American revo-

| tutienary plot---these are some |

! of the characters and themes
| utilized by a master story teller
| in weaving a romance of life un-
der the mystic Southern Cross.

CHAPTER 4
THE ANDROMEDA.

“ ARRY Mr. Bulmer! That
horrid old man! Ungle,
J what are you saying?"

The girl sprang to her
feet as if she were some timid crea-
ture of the wild aroused from sylvan
broodings by knowledge of imminent
danger. In ber terror she upset three
wineglasses on the luncheon table.
One, rose tinted and orpate, crashed
to the floor, and the nolse seemed to
irritate the owner of Linden House
more than his niece's shrill terror.

“No need to bust up eur best set of
'ock glasses just because 1| ‘appen to
wention owd Dickey Bulmer,” he
growled.

“I'm sorry,” she sald and stooped to
pick up the fragments scattered over
the carpet. :

“Leave that alone,” came the sharp
order. “It's 'igh time you an' me ’ad
a straight talk, an’ 1 can't do wi' folk
bouncin’' about like an injia rubber
ball when I've got things to say to
‘em.”

He gulped down some of the wine,
darted his tongue several times in and
out between his teeth, swacked his
lips, replaced his cigar in his mouth
and leaned back iv his chair unul it
creaked.

Iris Yorke, accustomed to this rit-
ual, found herself even In her pres-
ent trouble wondering bow it was
possible that David Verity could be
her mother’'s brother. 'I'his coarse
mannsered man, brother to the sweet
voiced, tender hearted gentlewoman
whose gracious wraith was left un-
dimmed ia the girl's memory by the
lapse of yea it would be unbeliev-
able if it were not true! But be had
shown kindness to ber in his dom-
ineering way. Shocked almost at the
disloyalty of ber thoughts, Iris tried to
close the rift that had opened so un-
expectedly.

“It was stupld of me to take you
eseriously,” she sald. *“You cannot real-
ly mean that Mr Rplmer wishes to
marry wme?”

“l meant It right enough, my lass,”
be said.

“But, uncle, dear”—

“Stop a bit. Listen to me first an’
say your say when I've finished. Like
everybody else, you think I'm a rich
man. David Verity, Esq. shipowoer
of Linden Ilouse aun’' Exghange bulld-
fugs—it looks all right, don’t it, like
ope of thew furrin apples with rosy
peel an’ a maggot inside? You're the
first I've told about the maggot. [act
fs, I'm broke Shipownin' is rotten
nowadays unless you've lots of capi-
tal, I've lost inine. Unless 1 get help,
an’ a thumpin® vig slice ot it, my name
figures in the Gazetie
an' oo's goin’ to give It to me? 1 put
It to owd Dickey yesterday, an' ’e sald
you couldn't raise money in Liverpool
today to build a ferryboat. But 'e sald
summat else. It you wed ’im ‘e makes
you .a partver In the 6rm of Verity,
Bulmer & Co. See? \Wot's wrong
with that? I've done everything for
you up to date. Now it's your turn.
Simple, isn't t? P'raps | ought to
have explained things differently, but
it dido’t occur to me you'd hobject to
beiu’ the wife of a millionaire, even if
‘e Is a doddrin’ owd idiot to talk of
marryin®' ag'in"

“Oh, uncle!”

With a wail of despalir the girl sank
back and covered ber face with her
bands. Now that sbe believed the in-
credible she could ntter no protest.
T'he sacrifice demanded was too great.

Verity was angry, almost alarmed.
Resistance, even of this passive sort,
raised the savage in him. Hitherto
Iris had been ready to obey bhis slight-

“There's no use eryin’ ‘Oh, uncle’
an’ kickin' up a fuss™ be soapped vl
clously, “Where would you ‘ave-bin,
I'd Jike to know, If it wasn't for mel
In the gutter—that's where your pre-
clous fool of a father left your mother
an’ you. You're the best dressed an'
best Jookin' an’ best eddicated girl ¥
Bootle today—thanks to men When

a mysterious island which is the |

1 'want £50,000, I

LOUIS TRACY

Author of the “Pillar of Light,"
“The Wings of the Mom-
ing” and “The Captain of the
Kansas.”

o

Copyright. 1909. by Edward J. Clede

sald ber lit'rary gent of a "usband was

dead, neither of you 'ad ’'ad a square

meal for weeks—remember that, will

you? It isn’t my fault you've got to

marry Bulmer. It's just a bit of in-

fernal bad luck—the same for both of

us, if it comes to that. An' why

shouldn’t you 'ave some of the sours
| afier I've giverr you all the sweets?”
| The girl staggered to her feet,

1 will do what you ask,” she mur-
mured, though there was a pitiful quiv-
. ering at the coruers of her mouth that
| bespoke an agony beyond the relief of
tears. *But please don't suy any more
and never again allude io my dear fa-
ther iv that way or 1 may—I may for-
get what 1 owe you.”

‘I'be door closed und he was alone.

Taking a small notebook from -his
pocket. he jotted down an array of fig-
ures. He was so absorbed in their
analysis that he dld not see Iris walk
listlessly ncross the lawn that spread
its summer greenery in front of the
diniog room windows. And that was
an ill thing for David. The sight of the
girl at that instant meant a great deal
to bim.

“Yes; that's it.” be was thloking. *“I
‘must wheedle Dickey into the bank to-
morrow. A word from ‘im ap’ they'll
all grovel, blast 'em!"

The door opened.

“Captain Coke to see you, sir,” said
a-servant.

“Send 'im in. Bring 'fm 1o ‘ere.”

The memorandum book disappeared.
Verity’'s hearty greeting was that of a
man who had pot a care in the world.

“Glad to see you, Jimmie, my boy.
Sit yourself down. ’Ave a cigar an’ a
glass o' port. I dido't expect you quite
30 soon, but you're just as welcome
pow as later.”

Captaln Coke placed his bat on top
of a malacca cape and balanced both
1gainst the back of a chair.

“I'll take a smoke, bLut no wine,
thankee, Mr. Verity,” sald be. *l1 kem
along now cos | want to be aboard
sfore it's dark. We're moored in an
iwkward place.”

“Poor owd Andromeda!
asual luck, eb, Jimmie?*

“Well, she aln't wot you might call
one of fortune's fav'rits, but she’s
afloat, an’ that’'s more’'n you can say
for a good many daisy cutters I've
koown.”

Verity chuckled.

“Some ships are worth less afloat
than ashore, an' she's one of ‘em,” he
grinned. “You want a match. ‘Ere
you are!”

Coke puffed away in silence. There
was a0 awkward pause. For once in
L his career Verity regretted his cultivat-
ed trick of covering up a significant
phrase, by quickly adding some com-
meut on a totally different subject.
jut the sallor smoked on, stolidly
beedless of a sudden lapse in the con-
versation, and the shipowner was com-

Just ‘er

“IHERE'S NO USE KIOKIN' UP A FUSS.”

pelled to start afresh. He was far too
shrewd to go stralght back to the toplc
burked by his own error.

“It's stuffy in 'ere with the two of
us smokin’. Leét's stroll into the gar
den,” be said.

Coke was agreeable.

“It's the on'y big of stuff you
seem to be fond of, Mr. . Verity,” be
went on. “You keep us crool short of
vegetables.”

David's little eyes twinkled, Here
wis apother opening. It would not be
his fault i£.4t led again up a cul-de-sac.
He threw wide the window, sod they
crozsed the lawn.

“Vegetubles!” he cried. “WisH 1

your mothier kem 'ere ten year ago an’

conld stock you from my place, an'

Ir'd stuff you with 'em. I can grow 'em
‘ere for next to nothin’, but they cost
a heap of money in furrin ports, an’
your crimsop wave catcher doesa't
earn mouey. She eats it”

“KEven that's one better'n her skip-
per, 'oo doesn't do neether,” comment-
ed Coke gloomily. *I'he Andromeda
was a good ship inm ‘er day, but that
day i1s gone. You ought to 'ave sold
‘er to the Dutchmen five years ago,
Mr. Verity. ‘fimes were better then,
ap’ oow you'd 'ave a fine steel ship
instead of a box of scrap iron.”

They were passing the rhodod
drons, and Verity’s quick eyes noted
that a summer house beneath the
shade of two venerable elms was un-
occupled,

“Drop anchor in ‘ere, Coke,” said
Verity. “It's cool an' breezy, an’ we
can 'ave a qniet confab without bein’
bothered. Now, 1 reelly sent for you
today to tell yon 1 mean to better the
supplies’this trip. Yes, 'onest lojun!
I'm gola’ to bung in an extry 'undred
tomorrow in the way of stores. Fun-
vy, isn't it?*

“Funony! It's a miraclel”

Though not altogether gratified by
this whole bhearted agreement with his
own views, Verity was too anxlous to
keep his hearer op the present tack to
resent any implied slur on his earlier
efforts as a caterer.

“It’s nothing to wot I'd do 1if I could
afford 1t,” he added graciously. *“But
wot chance 'as an firon ship built
twenty years ago
at a cost of £16
a ton agin a steel
ship of today at
£ 8 ton, with
twice the cargo
spiace an’ three
feet less draft?
W'y, no earthly.
We're dished ev-
ery way. We cost
more to run, we
can't jump ‘arf
the bars. we can't
carry 'arf the stuff,
we pay double in-
surance, an’ we're
axed to find in-
terest on more'n
donble the capital.
As you say, Jim-
wmie, wot bloomin’
chanst 'ave we?” GOES ON THE

Coke smoked sj- ROCKS."”
lently. He bad sald none of these
things, but when the shipowner’s
glance snddenly dwelt on him he nod-
ded.

“Premium gone up, then?’ he in-
quired,

“She's on a twelvtemonth rate. It
runs out in September. If you're lucky
ap’ Gl up with pitrate soon you may
be ’'ome again. If not, I'll ‘ave to
whack up a special quotation. After
that there'll be. no inSurance. <The
Andromeda goes for wot she'll fetch.”

Another pause. ‘I'nen Coke broached
1 new phase,

“Meanpin' that I lose the £2,000 1 put
In 'er to get my berth?" be said bus-
zily.

“An' wot about me? [ lose eight
times as much. Just think of it! Six-
teen thousand pounds would give me
a fair balance to go oo wi' ' these
bard times, an' your two thou' would
make the skipper’s job in my new ship
a certaloty.”

Coke's brick red face darkened. He
breathed bard.

“Wot new ship?* he demanded.

“It's a secret, Jimmie, bot 1 must
stretch a polot for a pal's sake. Dickey
Bulmer’'s goin' to marry my niece, an’
‘e 'as pledged himself te double the
capital of the irm. Now I've let the
sat out of the bag. I'm sorry, ole man
—pon me soul, | am—but w'en Dickey’s
aame crops up oo change yon know as
well as me 'ow many captain’s tickets
will be backed wi’ t' brass.”

Neither man spoke daring so long a
time that the break seemed to impose
i test of epdurance. In such a crisis
he who has all at stake will yleld
rather than he who only stakes a part.

“S'pose we talk plaioly as mao to
man?" sald Coke thickly at last,

*“l can't talk wmuch plaioer,”
Verity.

“Yes, you can. Promise me the com-
mand of your pext ship, ap' the An-
iromeda goes on the rocks this side o’
\lontevideo.”

Verity jumped as though he had been
stung by an iofuriated wasp.

“Coke, I'm surprised at you,” he
grunted, not without a sharp glance
iround to muke sure no other was
jear,

“No, you ain't not a bit surprised,
m'y you don't like to "ear it in cold
English. That's wot you're drivin’ at—
the insurance. Wot are.you afraid of?
[ take all the risk an’ precious little of
the money. Write me a letter”—

“Write! Me! Coke, you're loony.”

“Not me. Walit till I'm through.
Write a letter sayin’ you're sorry the
Andromeda must be lald up this fall,
but promisin' me the next vacancy.
Ow does that "urt you?’

Verity's cigar bad gone out. He re-
ighted it with due deliberation. It
*ould not be denied that his nerve at
least was superb.

“I'm willin' to do anything in rea-
son,” he sald slowly.
where | can lay 'ands op a better man
than you, Jimmle, éven If you do talk
oonsense at times.”

“I'll call at your office In the morn-
in' for the letter,” said Coke, whose
red face shone lise the setting sun
jeen through a baze.

“Yes, yes. T'll 'ave it ready.”

“Ap'. you won't back out of them
astry stores? | must sweeten the crew
)b this ron”

“I'll supply the best of stuff, enough
to last for the round trip. But don’t
make apy mistake. You must be back
afore Sept. 30. That's the date of the
policy. Dy the way, '00’s the new man
you've shipped as second? Warts is
the chief, | know, but ‘oo is Mr. Philip
Hogler?™

“Youngster Gllin' in sea service te

“THE ANDROMEDA

sald

“] don't see’

get a ticket an’ qualify for the Cu.
pard.” s

“Thoreughly seliable sort of chap,
eh?”

“Tbe best. Jnst the right kind of
seccud for the Andromeda’s last
cruise. Smart as a wvew pin. You
could trust 'im ou tbe bridge of a bat-
tleship. Now, Watta is a good man,
but a tot of rum makes 'lm fair daft.”

“Ab,"” purred Verity, “you must keep
a tight 'and on Watts. 1 like an appe-
tizef meself w'en I'm off dooty, so to
speak, but it's no joke to ’ave a boozer
in charge of a fine ship an’ valiyble
freight. Of course you're responsible
as wasetery; but you can’'t be on deck
worpin', noon an’ pight. Choke Watts
off the drink’an’ you'll ‘ave no trouble.
Well, come along. Let's lubricate.”

L] L . L] £ L ®

The Andromeda sailed on the Tues-
day afternoon’s tide. She would drop
the pllot off Holybead, and if she fol-
lowed the beaten track on her long
run to the river Plate—as sallors will
persist in miscalling that wondrous
Rio de la I'lata—she might be signaled
from Madeira or the Cape Verde is-
lands. But shipmasters often prefer
to set a course clear of the land till
they pick up the coast of South Amer-
ica. ' If she were not spoken by some
passing steamer there was every pos-
sibllity that the sturdy old vessel
would not be Reard of again before
reaching ber destination,

L] L L L] - L ] L]

But David Verity beard of her much
soouer, and po tnunderbolt that ever
reut the heavens could have startled
bim more than the manner ot that
hearing.

Resolving to clinch matters with re-
gard to Iris and ber elderly sister, he
invited *“Owd Dickey” to supper on
Sunday evening. ‘The girl endured
the man's presence with a placid dig-
nity that amazed her uncle. On the
plea of a headache she retired at an
early hour, leaving Bulmer to gloat
over his prospective happiness and
primed to the poiot of dementia.

He was quite willing to accompany
Verity to the-bank next morning. A
pleasant spoken mabnager sighed his
rellef when the visitors were gone,
and be was free to look at the item
“blills discounted™ on Verity’s page in
the ledger. More than that, a lawyer
was instructed_to draw up a partner-
ship deed, and the representatives of
various shipbuilding firms were asked
to supply estimates for two new ves-
sels.

Altogether Dickey was complaisant
and David enjoyed a busy and suc-
cessful day. He dined in town, came
home at a late hour and merely grine
ned when a servant told him that Mr.
Bulmer bad called twice, but Miss Iris
happened to be out on both occasions.

Nevertheless at breakfast on Tues-
day be warned bis niece not to keep
her admirer dangling at arm’s length.

“E's a queer owd codger,” explained
the philosopher. “Play up to "im a bit,
an’ you'll be able to twist ’im around
your little finger. 1 b'lleve he's goin’
dotty, an' you cap ‘trust me to see that
the marriage settlement is 0. K.”

“Will you be home to dinner?' was
ber response.

“No. Now that the firm is in smooth
water again, I must show myself a bit.
It's all thanks to you, lass, an’ I'll not
forget it. Goodby!”

Iris smiled, and Verity was vistly
pleased.

“l1 am sure you will not forget,” she
said. “Goodby!"

“There’'s no understandin’ wimmin,”
mused David as his victoria swept
through the gates of Linden House.
“Sunday afternoon Dickey might ha’
bin a dose of rat poison. Now she's
ready to swaller 'im as if 'e was a
chocolate drop.”

Again he returned some few minutes
after midnight. Again the servant an-
nounced Mr. Bulmer’s visits, three of
them, and again Miss Iris had been
absent. In fact, she bad not yet come
home.

“Not ‘ome!” cried David furiously.
“W'y, it's gone 12. W'ere the—w'ere
is she?’

No ove knew. She had quitted the
house soon after Verity himself and
had not been seen since. Storm and
rage as he might and did, David could

| not discover his plece’s whereabouts.

But enlightenment came on Thursday
morning. A letter arrived by the first
post, It was from Iris:

My Dear Uncle—Neither you nor Mr.
Bulmer should have any objection to my
passing the few remaining weeks of my
liberty In’ the manner bpest pleasing to
myself. On Sunday evening In your pres-
ence Mr. Bulmer urged me to fix an early
date for our marriage. Tell him that I
shall marry him when the Andromeda
returns to England from South America.
You will remember that you promised last
year to take me to Rio de Janeiro and
Buenos Alres this summer. 1 have been
learning Spanish so as to help our sight-
seeing. Unfortunately business prevents
you from keeping that promise, but there
is no reason why 1 should not go. 1 am
on board the Andromeda and will prob-

FRIENDS THOUGHT
HE WOULD DIE

“FRUIT-A- ” Conquered
= T —

N.
Little Bras d’Or, C. B.

“I was a terrible sufferer from
Dyspepsia and Constipation for years;
I had pain after eating, belching gas,
copstant headaches, and did not sleep
well at night. I lost so much weight
—gaing from 185 pounds to 146
nounds—that I became alarmed and
¢aw several doctors who, however,
did me no good. Finally, a friend
told me to try “Frust-a-tives',

In a week, there was improvement.
The constipution was corrected ; and
soon I was free of pain, headaches
and ﬂm'L; miserable feeling that
accompaies Dyspepsia. I continued
to take this 'spiendid fruit medicine
and now I am well, strong and
vigorous”’, ROBERT NEWTON.

50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25¢.
At all dealers or sent postpaid on
reccipt of price by Fruit-a-tives
Limited, Ottawa.

Damezoge to the exteat of abeut
$20C was done by fire at thd resid-
exce c¢f Thos. Martineau, about six
c¢’clock Fridey evening. Fire caught
in @ ckild’'s bhed whith had been
placed near t~o stove, and spread to
attic, where most damaga was done.

Zam-Buk ends the
pain, and stops bleed-
ing. Try it!

All dealers, 50¢. box.

“Bad breath is a sign of decayed
teeth, foul stomach or unclean
bowel.” If your teeth are good,
look to yeur digestive organs at
once. Get Seigel’s Carative Syrap
at druggists. 15 to 30 drops
after meals, clean up your food
passage and stop the bad breath
odor. B50c. and $1.00 Bottles.
Do not buy substitutes. Get
the genuine. 6

BECAUSE THEY
FIND SATISFAC-
TION HERE

Many of the most particular
famliiies in Newcastle buy their
meats and groceries regularly
at this store. To satisfy our
customers in every respect s
our first consideration. And we
do satisfy them by selling them
the best and freshest Groceries,
Meats, Vegetables and Fruits;

ably be able to explain matters satisf:
torily to Captain Coke. The vessel is due
back at the ‘end of September, L believe,
20 Mr, Bulmer will not have long to walt.
At i1s more than likely that Captain Coke
will not know I am aboard until Thurs-
day, and 1 Wave arranged with a friend
that this letter shall reach you about the
same time. Please convey my apologies
to Mr, Bulmer and accept my regret for
any anxiety you may bave felt owing to
my unaccountable absence. Your affec-
tionate niece, IR1IS YORKE.
David narrowly escaped an apoplec
tic seizure. When he recovered his
senses he looked ten years older. The
instinct of self preservation alone
saved bim in his frenzy from blurting
forth the tidings of the girl's flight.
Incoherent with fear and passion, ‘he
contrived to give orders for his can
riage _and was driven to bis office,
Thence he dispatched telegrams to ev-
ery sigoallng station at which by the
remotest ibflity the Andromeéda
might be intercepted, and the text of
every message was, “Andromeda must
return to Liverpool instantly.” ,
But the wretched man realized 'that
be was doomed. Fate had struck af

him wercllessly, 3 P
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by charging fair prices, and by
according every customer falr
and courteous treatment.

We would like you to become
one ef our satisfied customers.
In this store you will find a
carefully selected stock of gro
ceries, fresh meats In wvariety.
and the seasen’s range of vege-
tables and fruits.

You can telephone your or
der. Our delivery aystnm In-
sures prompt service.

H. 8. MILLER

GROCERIES, MEATS, ETC

Cori Castle and Pleasant St.
Telaphene 12
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