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hey hurt snd oil and stain it,
Thay take it bub io vain—ib

Te blazsphemonsly blown
y moaths anment to breathe it,
‘saored name lbeI wrte;t_ha it,

- 'Y put all things bensath iv,

= :glnnd worship Love alone.

" RParth's cruel bonds they bind us,
" JEarth mists they stroud and blind us;

Can Heaven'a pure light e’er find us,

~ Onn eacth-dimmed eyes e'er tee
“Thro’ Time with Error bosey
To resd the wondrous story,

" To xranp the golden glory

Of Love's eternity ?

Tie Haumted Chareh

By JAMES MURPHY.

CHAPTER. L

CQAPTAIN PHIL, THE BUOCANRER. *

It avands by the canal eide, that old honse—
not indead quite by the canal, bnt a little dia-
tance off it, b0 which a narrow lane leads, run-
ning at & eharp angle to the towing path, The
1ay¢ Yeing hidden by tumble-down honses, .and,
whace these leave off, by tall unkempt hedges,
tracs of it is apeedily loat to the ob:etver’s ken ;

. but thare is no mistake whatever as to the pres.
enoe of the hoasa itaelf,

Iv standa obrrusively forward, snd yet the old
trees around give it & sort of shrinking appear-
wnoe, with muoch the effeob of & scowliog and
ragged nightfarer abrasd for evil purposss in
the day time—retolute upim demanding alws
from padsers-by, buy still conacious and half

ashamed of his forbidding appearance.

‘The plaster has long since fallen off, as you
may see whera the old and feeble ivy has loat
its hold or been swept away of 8 stormy win-
ter's night. Tne wall ia of suzient date, as is
evidenoed by the round and vaeven stones cf
which. it is built.  There are no regular Iayers
of maron work therein as crafsamen are wonb
to usenow. The raof must have been repaired
time after time and times out of mind, for ib
is white all over wath the mortar used in ibs oft-
repeated repairs,

nb the windows remsined ounsltersd —emall

and sqaare, and entirely out of proportion] to
the siz» of the house ; which latter, in the days
of old Dablin, was oae of nosmall importance.
In particular, that window on the gabls end
lookiog salans on the canal—for the house, like
the Inne, lies at rather an angle with the tow-
iog-path, for mome reason best known to ite
firat proprietor—I say that particular window,
hmvﬁy barred boo, has besn in nowise altered
for the past bundred

ars. For it was at that
casemsnt, looking through ita bars on the
barges gliding pg the caual, that Phil
Dringoll eab onjthe evening when the old sailor
with ghe wooden leg came a-stumping along the
walk. Came a-atumping along the walk, the
plod of his wooden leg grating hmhl{ on the
sand and stonss—and turned up the laneway
thab led at such a sharp angle with the towing-
path: Phil'sone eys falling upon him with
careless ohservation at firat, but rapidly taking
more keen cognizance of him-—anch cognizance
indeed as sent & noticeable lock, if there had
been anyone %o take notice, of fear or affright
or wonder into hia face, and made him start
back from the window.

Phil Delscoll was then the owner of the man-
sion that now seems to scan bthe pasaer-by
so forbiddingly throngh ite litle square eyes
of windowa, Bus it was handiome enosah on
the evening when Phi! looked thersont ; snd
rarhnpl it was the smiling beauby of its white

rout, showing eo plensantly againss the green
trees surrounding, that a ved the steps of
the wooden:legged wayfhrer. Phil—or ra-
ther Oaptain P as he was genenally call-
ed—had been s seaman by profesion.
Ho had been in the navy, at & time, too, when

the navy was rather & rough place, and when | m

keel-hauliog and other like playful practices
were in vogue; had been in the merchand
service when laws regu.atiog shat department,
too, were somewhat
was no Plimaoll to Jook after the interast of
those who *'go down to the ses in ships;” hed
served as midahipman, as lieutenant, and figally
a4 commander of his own vessel,

He had been wrecked in the Mexican Gulf,
11 the stormy paraages of the Oape Hom, in the
Uhinese seas ; had bsen weatherbound a whole

winter in the ontleta ot Hudmon's Bay, with

nothing but ice and snow around him as £ar as

the eye oonld resch—and secores of leagues
farther ; and was one of the five that escaped
from his Most Gracious Majsaty King George’s
vessal, the Thunderbolt, when that gallent 74-
liner went ashore on the ironm coast of the Ber-
mudas duriog the great hurricance of 1809 sud
foundered—guns, cannon, pawder, shot, avores,
and all hands—exceps the five who were washed
ash:re mora dead thep alive—in deep
water,

He had bad a rough time of ib unquestion-
sbly, and, perhaps, the life suited him ; for his
nature was pok of the gentlest. I am notquiet
sure how far the atories afloabin the neighbour-
hood of his slave-dealing babita were true; nor
whether the narratives of the cargoes of en-
trapped bviggers he had borne awaylin irons
from the African coast to sell to plantera in
Alsbama and Florida and Gorgias were aubhen-
tio; nor whether that dark story that bold of
how, when botly pressed by an inimical man-of
war in search againat anch evil practices,he bad
had in the obecoriby of the night his hnman
cargo taken up from their reeking location in
the hold, and, bound in couples hand and foot
together, flumg into the drowning waters,
waa absolubely correat ; bub the faot of such and
like rumoums being afloat was well indicative of
the character he bore among bthe neighbours
amidst whom. now, at the ags of eight.and-
forty, he had cast his lot.

¥us of wh. t thagtcught of him,or whab they
#ald of him—and this latter waa always carefully
behind his back and mnever in his heariog—
Oaplain Phil had not the remotest concern nor
care. Whatever his past life had baen—what
ever gvents beneficent or baleful his hand had
taken parb in—were locked up in hisown
and Iay bhidden there.; He was not likely to
them ; aud'sa for vague surmisings, he heeded
tthem no more than the idle wind.

The homss had, even at this time, Leen
derelich when he ook it, Bat under his un.
stinted band i guickly assumed a bright and
handsome appsarance. It had the reputation
of beiog haunted, bnt much he cared for that!
Ho had travelled throngh msnp stormy seas,

_ had swept at night in the hurricanes aocross the
. unknown wabers with . dead .men’s boues lying
thickly in the coral reets beneath him ; had seem
the mangled bodies of the fallen strewing the
. deck and cockpit after s bloody fixht—to care s
- ntraw for the fesble and impobent presence of &
ghoat on 1snd ! L . c
- - He took the mansion, and the abundant

‘. guineas rolled ous from hizx hand on 1ts im-

"provement until it glowed a very home of

.. oheerful repose. and brightmess. Wheraver or

.- however be had acquired them—whetber in the
_-gpaths’ of ‘peacelal . commerce- or - atherwise—
scquired them ha had, and it wea clear enough
‘the-free-handed marner.in which he dis-
bursed them in adorning . and beautifying the
place shet he meant to pass thé remaining years
of hix'life thore— in eaze, at’any, rave if notin

pesca and conbetment. e
Perhapa - iv) was the personal appearance of
'i"Oaptaio Phil that gave' drigin to_the ‘sinister
ports -in - sirculaticn’ amonget his neighbours
noerning him-; perhape’it’ was his: mannet of
+, Forihis appsarance was oecbainly by no

aalog.:: To !
almoat’

imitive, and when there | £

‘1 manifest relustanoe,

alc§ maniféssly

cidant ‘had berefs him of one ey
-datk pieoa.-of ;eguare’clojh -eon

[ m|'hi°h

. atantly< i ‘held.t n by a:black " badd )

Raiee >0t G s e
-Far housakesper- he. bad. &' brothar. mailor
whon aocident, or an enemy’s bullet 1o the hip,
had reptered lame, and ‘who had the more un-
uwal'charactoristic of having lost both his ears,
And thry two, acd tbey alope, resided in Bar-
muds  House, for so hs named it—Heaven
kmows whirl - L e

Qaos, indeed, shers was an sddition fade to
the hoosehold, mnd a charwoman or servant—
wha slept oub, howaver—had been.engsged ;
and this was on the ocoasion of the soming ot
& young girl who called him ggardisn, ‘

Whateser forbiddingness _thera may bave
bsean in ths appearanca of Pail Driecoll, there
wa3 no queationing whatever the rave’sand
radiant loveliness ot this yopng girl. Her face,
beautifolly rounded, bad -the sofs ollve colour
of the South ; her bair, raven blackin wavy
tresaes over her forehead, and falliog in long
manigs over her ehoulders, matched moss 5t
tingly with.a pair of eyes, diamond-dark, from
which the bright smiles shot liks flashes of
lightning out of the darkness of & Juue nigh,
whilat the Jaahes thab veiled them touched the
underlid in their drooping, silky fall, Io
contrast with their intenae blocknssa, vhe fore-
head, thougha3s we have aaid of an oliva South-
ern tiot, seemed marble white. Her frame was
lithe and supple, and there was a grace about
har ¢very movemsant thav was nos of thia iaud,
Very slight, with evary muscle and limb pliable
and full of grace, with a bust svennowateighteen
developiog mto wowanbood, shs asemed to an
umaginitive mind a princess whom the mahog-
any-colourad sea-captian had borne from her
father's palace in some far-off country. Faew
conld lack ay her—few, indeed,, 2obthe ohance
—but shonld marvel at her singnlar beauty and
the incompreheansible eomethiog that - marked
her as diff srent fromthe girla of this Jand.

Buatin ooshiog was shemore remarkabls than
in the licht thas flashed from her eyes when,
aroussd f:om some peasive mood, she smiled,
Ths qnick chapge that came ever her face, the

leam of rapid and evanesoent lightning that
guhed from them, weans straight into the ba-
holder's beart. So sadden, »0 bright—so in-
deacribably bewitching !

Thia was the young visitor that came for a
few days—for a few days only—and then was

one.

& Mon who had aeen her, women who had scen
her, talked unceasiogly long after of her ex-
osediug—her bewitching grace and beauty, and
msrveﬂed that two 80 opposite could be thus
related.

But she had coms aud gone like a radiant
vision ; the attendsnt bousekesper was dia
miseed, sud Captain Phil and his non-eared
companion were sgaln lefs to their solitary
housekeeping. . .

Ang it was gome time after this that Captafa
Phil, looking dut from the gable-end window,
givipg sthwarsly on the canal, saw the woodgn-
lag{ed moriner a-stumping along the towiog-
path.

‘What was it that made Phil Driecoll’s gen-

erally impassive face chapge its mahoguny
colouc sorapidly 2 What was it that made his
eye, 8o tarely expresesive of any emotion, alter
ita hus and take on sn sppesranae of nomistak-
able surprise or afficight ? What was it thas
made bim draw back a pace or two from the
window, aud band forward with geatures indi-
oative of unusual emotion to scan the unconth
arcival more ¢losely ?
‘Whoever elss knew the answer to thess ques-
tions, it certainly was not the approaching one-
legged man, who, quite unconscions that he
was the objach of such keen astention or thas he
was the cause of anyexcitement whatever,atump-
od wearily aloog,

OHAPTER II,
SWARTHY B/LL, THR RETURNKD FREEBOOIRE,

When the stranger had passed beyond the
angle of the gable, whither Capbain Phil's eyes
were unable to fullow him, the latter left his
post of vantage and hurried downaairs,

“ Jake !

“ Ay, ay,” said the earless mau, who waa ¢n-
geged in the oocupation of boiling a Iarge kettle
of water, anl was busily puffing with his month
ab the fire to light it up the fester. A largs
black demijohn, and some tumblers standing on
the table beside, indicated the business for
which it was required. .
¢ ?ive up shat~—d—— it !=—and listen to

8
“ What’s the mattar, Commodors ¥
inquired Jake, relinquishing his work so far
as b0 kaeel upright, and glancing at his master’s

ace.

* Stand up, I say, and liaten to me ! Do you
know who iz coming here ?—who ie just at the
door this mionit?”

“ Shiver my timbers ! How should I know,
Commodors 3 asaid Jake, whe by this time
had risen to his feet, looking surprisedlas the
epergy with whioh his msster pat hls
queation. * Uuld Davy himseli—bslike
enough.”

# You're not very far astray. It’s not him—
but is's Swarthy Bill.”

“ Hoh !” aaid Jaks, with alook anewering to
that in Captain Phil's face, bub blended
with a considerable ehave of doubt. * Swarthy
Bill is lying among the dead men in Saraks
Bay this many a year—ain’t he? You know
that 1"

“It'e ng one elee. He's coming to tke door
this minnit. That's bis etep. May old Davy fiy
away with me il it isn’o I”

Jake, listening, oould hear the wicket
open,land the plod of the wooden leg on the
gravel,

It conldn’t be, He went down in the Honest
@eorge, Youkoow he did. What conld bring
-him hers, then ?”

‘'Unless the devil sent him, I don's know 1"
said Gap. Phil,

‘'Belike enough, Commodore, if it’s Swarthy
Bill that’s in it. © Bat it aint,”

 What'll we do, Jake ? Shall we let him in?
For ita he. Out of the ses,or out of the fishes,or
out of the kingdom of hell—its he.”

Jake paused » litt's, whilst the wooden leg
appeared ooming esoh instant nearer,

¢ I ¢hink you'd betber. If Swarthy Bill wants
to gat ia, he'll geb in—he will

pon that. He'd get in where ould Davy coaldn’t,
&ow did be find ns out?”’ B
¢ Unless the devil told him, I don’ b know.’

_ W Mhat’'s his rap, Hear him |” said Jaks,
* He thinks {ts hatchet in hand he ls, amashing
in the dooor of the jewel.-room ap~—* ]
' Hash I” aaig the Oapiain hurriedly. ¢ He'd
hear youn throogh astoae wall forty feet thiok.
What'll we do ?” . ’

*¢ Leb him in, I eny,” said Jake decidedly.

undecidedly. .

 What elss can you do " .
B " ?e may aot know thas it is we who are

ere 1"

% XKnow ! Whab don’t he know ?” said Jake,
no$ withoub a strong expremsion of fear grow-
ing into hia fic0 as he listensd for the reps:
.tition of the knook. *'Sink me? Where was
the say in the darkesh night, without compass
or'star, he wouldn's know hia way through ?
Ax’ it he's come—as# he surely must—from ghe
bottom ov the say, how oan you keep him out ?
Det him in, I ray.” :

Y1 thin_ﬁ you're right, There's nothin’ else
for it,” said Capisin Phil, wiping off somae.
thing very like perspiration—if such a thing
could coma oub of his mahogany skin—from
his forehaad. S
“Ay, sn’ ba quick aboat it, Commoadore,”
sald Jake, emphatically. ** Hear him again I”
as a second koock, making 1te echoes rever-
berate through the silent honase, camne on the
-door. *' He bhinks it's ramming homse a charge
of thot in a sixiy-four pounder he is. Lsb him
in,: Commodore [-let bim in {” .. -
-.:Csptain Phil advanced to the: door with
His hand trembled on
the lock aa he clutched the bolt. - Than' with:
draw it again hesitatingly. .A second. time—
as ‘s thuddering rap eame from. the knocker
outeide—laid- his hand: on it and pulled the
door open. R ‘

Rearthe Bl cud Linssil were fage to inoe !
The former, s his eyeq, through his shagyy
and unkempb ocks, feli on the Commodoe, was

surpiised L L
f fear. anid satoniahsaezt, fac-8

look:

You may depand |-

1 don't think we onghd,” said Captain Phil, |

kS ”VB Pkt -'-I!
were servibg . him traly.

ed j-hie. ol
Y.
‘and - then (with: na‘udged louk of:wireor glazioed

apain a9 thy fono atunding withuoy, - ¢ ox 07

.4+ The Commidore I he gasp-d ook, *. -
5. Ay, Bl au glad to, s2¢ yoa,” sa'd the
QOom-nodore, extendisg:-bir havd. *Ieaw you
oominr. - Won'o gou ontnrip,” 7 L

. 4% Qommndore, I didu't think 1'd. find » u iu
these waters,? Bail Swarthy Bil),
covesing bimeelf, and taking the profl rad hsad
i1 one which looked an if it bad been’ carved
out of gup-matal. “When did .you-anchor
hera?" : : a R
- % Two yasrs ap’ moze. Bub won’s you comé
Ln, I},'tll! There's good shelter an’ sea room
era.” .

“ Ay, ay, Commodore,” said Bill, as he
stuwped’ somewhat awkwardly across the
threshold, and with no geseab sighs of being ot
his ease. ‘' You were alwavs one to get the

for bad wharfage—you didn's.”

It wasn’s my luck, I suppose,” asid Captain
Phil, more because the answer came to his lipa
thg f;sh than for any particular apprcpriatenesa
it had. : : ) :

*You made the other way your luck, Com-
modore,” said Swarthy Bill,

“Never mind .that now, Bill I'm giad to
tea you,” ssid the Captain, fastening the door
and lesding the way for bis visitor te the
kitchen, whete Jake was brewing the com-
pound, ““and glad to bave a snug berth to give
you pow. There’s an old fcend bere you don’t
expeat 0 8re. Sea ! who's here 1”

'Why, Bill Cantrel !” said Jake, advancing ;.
“ may ould Davy fasten me down an’' never
lat me up again if I'm not glad to ses you.
May I paver see a top-gallant yardarm sgain if
T not.” . .

“What ! Quld No-ear |” said Swarthy: Bill
in fresh surpriae, L

“ Ay, indeed, Bill the same,” said Jake.

¢ T thooght yon went down with dhe Honest
Feorge,” said Swarthy Bill with a atrong aie of
miatruat, ae if he had somehow strangely found
bis way amongat a compaoy ot dead and drown-
gd h?ﬂh % T thought you both went down with

ar i}

¢ We were nigh enough to it, said Jake dis-
concertedly.

¢ I thought no one ran the plank but myself,’
said Bwarbhy Bill ; “ I thought everyone else
gu dfnwnad and d—d long ago, and hers I

nd—"

** Don't mind that now Bill,” said Oap. Phil,
‘* We'll have time enough to talk over all that.
Take a seat sud reas yourself, There's an arm-
chair that you dldn'v find the llke of on board
the Zhunderbold.” -

““Ay, the trunnioo of agun was our armchair
there,” assented Bill, as he esated himaelf and

* bup she waan’t a bad ehip for all that. Plen-
t)fr of fighting, plenty of prize-mousy,and pleaty
o _ll

* Grog,” interrupted Capt. Phil. **Ay,as there
wa, Bill ; bus nothing better than this. Filla
tambler for him, Jake, - Fill tamblera all round
It isn's often an old mesamate comes agross us
here, Jake—Io i6 27

“No,"” said Jake, “‘not often.”

% And we're glad o see him, Jake, aren’t
wel”’

“ 'Very." asid Jake, ‘' Shiver my timbers if
wa alnt.”

‘"We had many a voyage together—hadn't we,
Bill ? Many & night together when the ship ran
under bare bara poles, aud ws couldn’t ses one
another on the deck,’

“ Ay, Oommodore, many & one,” said
Swarthy Bill, taking a tambler of she
smoking mixture from Jake's hand. * And
mapy a jolly day ashore. Here’s your healib.
Qommodore. And yours, mate, Thongh I
shonght you both went down with_ the
Honesi George in Saraka Bay, Masy old Duvy
have me if [ didn's.” . .

‘ What brought you to Dablin, Bill?”
asksd Oapbain Phil, to whom this allusion, for
some reaaon or another, ssemed unplessant, and

vermation.

“ What brought me ¢o Dublin, Commo-
dore? I wason my way back to the old docks
agsin.”

' Where was that 2"

“ Limerick they ealled it when I was alad.

sinos,”

© ¢ Ah, now, I think I remember that,” said
the Uaptain. ** And 80 you're goin’ to lis up for
good an’ all.”

* Why, ay,” said Bwarthy Bill. ' This ould
hulk’s fit for nothing now buy bo lis up in the
dry dock. The on'd ship's pus out of commissicn
Knocked aboub the world for years., and comin’
homs to pory at lass.”

“Plendy of prizs money aboard " asked
Ospisin Phil.

¢ Plenty, Commodore. Bub thers ’ud have
baen more1f the Honest Georye hadn'ogonie down
so suddenly.”

‘* Bhedid go down rather auddenly,” observed
the Commodore,

* Suddenly !| Likea shot ! And all of those
on board with her. Scubttled—that’a whas hap-
ha;ed l’:er. Uommodore, whoever did it Who
did it *'

¢ Pwould be hard to tell Take off that
tumbler, Bill—there’'s, more where that came
from. It’s good, isn’t it ? .

' The bent, said Bill, promptly acquisseing
in the reqmest and emptying hiz tumbler,
“Senttled-—~yer, that'a what heppaned her.
Who did it ? That’s what I'd like to know.
How did you get off ?”

“We went down with her, and came up with
wrackage,”

*'No you didn's, Commodore. No one went
down with bher and cameup. I was on the
deck, and seeing her sinkiog sboved off on &
plank, not twenty ssconds hefore she went
dowa, No oue came up from her—not one. I
know that.” .

Gaptain Phil, as the awarbhy eailor raised the
aeeemd tumbler to his lips, glanced at Jake, and
Juke, with a ourious exsrenion in his eyes,
glanced in return ab the Captain, ]

* Were you ever in Diablin before ¥ Oaptain
Phil inquired, perhaps to get rid of the uncom-
fortable tendenoy ot the conversation,

“Wor I ever in Dublin afore ? Yes, I wor,’
said Swarthy Bill, on whose tongue the potent
liquor was beginning to baye a looseming

ack  **You remember Sam the Swan 1"

" TThe man that ——"

% Ay, him that seb afire the palscein Peru,
afore we had done & blunderin’ of i, and burnt
overy max, woman, an’' child in it—'sept the
little girl I took oub of the top windows—him,
What became of her 7 :

“And you came to see Sam 2" acked Ospbain
Phil uneasily. "Was he liviog in Dublin ¥

“‘He was that,” sald the eailor, whose srain of
thoughts was easily turned. “He was ta be
hanged for murder—murder on -the high sems.
He was in irons'in Acapuleo, and was to
swing from the yard arm at sunrise,. Bub he
gobhoﬂ, Sam did, and swam ashore during the
uight.” . .

% I can guess. who freed him,” sald Captain
Phil facetiously,

“ Maybe ay and maybe no, Buf he came to
Dablin aud surned saint, That’s what he did
—turned seint.” - ‘

o Tt wasn's much in Sam's.line,” observad the
Commodore. . “What position did he fill "

* He was not Bam then,” said the sailor ; ‘he
was Ebenezer Friendly then, He was-sexton of
'llgma"old bulk in this city when I cameto visit

im,
hl“ I" should think that post hardly avived
m ?

**Sam ocould do anything—if hs had anythiog.
to do there, which he hadun't, -The churth was
an old hulk with nothing bubt its mainmsat
standin’ ; an’ be: might eit there the ssven days
of the week, and the four weeks of the month
afore anyone oame to disturb him—unless when
landlubber gone balow.” ’

 You must bave had plessant times of it
Ry Gomodore, you may siog that. W

‘Commodore, you may siog that. =}
gnlda?t'he old hulk -,r%ngsug-in= night afran nizks
1. gell you the parson :that it.belouged to, if ha

;heard ench psalms sung bhere afore,” . ' .1

8 Thay,’ said Oaptain. Phil,.with & new Iighi;

on’ him, “‘must “have'beon the place.

fiskly re.

beat berth that was goin’. You never wentiu |

threw out his wooden leg for greater ease ;| you

who, sherefore, was anxious to change the con-

I don’t know whether they changed the name |l

‘thay oawme tobatten down the hatohes on some |

.oarhe .onk of his' grave, ‘would-swear he never |- i

‘palaca ; s :
14 Right you are; Commodore;

woat of:thelaot® - - s R P,
. % More nor anyane. knaw cf, Oommodors, 1
had mcré dismonds and j \wels ia my swag than
ul bave bought a man-of-wor vight out.” - .

“ Your ‘grog ia getticg cold, Bill,' Take off
viat,” said’ Cap*sin Pbti, .bec'miong der ply in-.
woested, *‘apl take -another, How did yon
loseip?” = - : :

:: I didu’s loso'it.”

- “No. -You koow I hadn's lost my sheet-
atishor thab time,” pointing to his leg. * We
had a rare old time of it, bad Sam the Swan
an’ I. Not' that we were in harbour all the
time, or steering a straight compass. We were
nailing athous ¢>mpnsg or radder.” e
* 1 understand. © Bud sboub the tressurs—
what did yon do with 16? Hid it?”
"A'y, hid it—in- the mainmast of the ould

bulk.” ‘

‘¢ The church tower, I know——-"

- ¢ Right' sgain, Qommodore. Where they
keep the googs for atxiking the watches.”

' The beliry—~yeor. Why did you not get it
spain?’ : ’

“Get ib] The darned press-gapg caughs
Sam and myself ona night on the quays, clap-
‘ped a gag in our moatba and & sbip’s rops
sround our srms, #nd therea we were aboard
bhgk F’l’y'mg Hawk afore ‘you could lifs & hand-
spike,

“ And you naver cama back sinos "

* Not tili now, Commodore ; not till now.”

*¢ And you mean to gat it now ?”

i: ‘l‘k'.l:han I do, Commodore—if I can find the
ulk.”

1 Toka care, Bul, but Sam has taken i hs-

fors you.” )

*! No fear av thay, aven if he wor land-lnbbiog
sround. ' He was true as steel, was Sam. He
wouldn'v do it,™ ‘

** Where is he now?,’ .

“Tue Flying Hawk was paid off the other
day. If he's alive be'll come to this port to
ook for me. He'll be hera soon, never fear.”

" Tell me, Bill,” said Ospisisa Phil, with
sudden thoughy, - ** what brought you here?
How did you mamge to find usout? How did
you kaow we were here 2"

¢ 1 didn't know it.”

# No?

I ;‘_ (J;.\I‘ o, may I never eat ship’s bisonit again if
id !

" A chanoe visit, thea ?” .

** 8ee, here's how it was, Commodore, Cap-
tain Dombraine—you remember him Y—he com-
manded the——*'

“ I remember,” said his hosb,

“ He's anchored somewhere in thie port. 1
was making inquiries for him—and hearin’ thay
& master mariner lived here, came—and found

had a fise pile: of - money shat:time,.: You got

“ Dombraing e liviog in Dublin—is he?”
asked Captain Phil, with another glance of
atrapge int.rest at Jake. ’

“Thad be is An’ he'll never pory bis helm
an' sheer off while there’s an ould comrade like
me that wants a tow-rope to pull him astarn.”

“ Heia a friend of yours?”

% Ay, Commodore. I saved his life from a
French sakre in Trafalgar Bay. Buat say,
Commodora—did this, too, coms up with the
wreckage ?”

" He pointed with his grizzly hand ab the
tiohlﬁchued gilver bowl that held the sugar.

“ What do you mean ¥’ asked Cap:ain Phil,
as his brow darkened over his sound eye with
an expreecion that was by no means plearant
0 tee,

“This bere vessel, Commodore. That's
mine, It ehould bave gons down with the
hHon?'u‘t George, but didn’s, How did it come

m b

T bought that some years ago,” said Oap-
t»in Phil, ** You remember, Jake?”

‘The no-eared man remembers—does he?
It's tarnation odd, but there’s my mak
soratched on it.—B. O.—Bill Oantrell, that
stands for me. Young Dombraine did thaw
afore he went down in the Honsst George—
when it was scattled, It was patt of my loot.’

*1f I thoughs it was, Bill, you should aave it
aud welcoms,’ said Oaptain Phil, with another
glance from his one eye at the earless man,
* sven though I paid honeat hard cash for is.’

¢ Ay, you wers t"l%l an honest man, Cam-
modore,’ said swarthy Bill, with a semi-drunken

eer.
¢ What beoams of that girl you brought away
from Eogland, Bill-when we sailed for the
Indies ?
 Dead,’ said Bill laconiocally.
*And your son? Hadn't you a son ¥
¢ Ay,’ said Bill, ‘shipmate ; yes I bad.’
¢ Where is he 7’
‘Ia Lovdon. At sghool there,’
‘ He'il be well off, Bill, when he gets all your
muney ¥
‘Ay, will he,’ said the old sailor with an
snimation which thowed how much this state-
moent ran on all fours with his own thoughts.
*There’s some of what'll be his,” and he pulled
ous roll after roll of mnotes, each for large
amouanta, from his breast posket and held them
up. ‘Ha'll be rich. Thaat's what he'll be.
Rich and titled. He'll never have to handle s
cutlasa or pull a rope—ke won's. Ogld Bill
Caatrell will leave him richer than the richest
land-labber that steers along in & coach-and-
four in any pard ov this island.’ i
Perhaps it was the pleasure that thia thought
occasioned the old eailor, or that the drink had
begun to take effeov on bim-—for the tumblers
which he had taken were capactous ones—aor
perhapa both influences together, but he di-
greessed immediately into a ses-soog, and soon
the nsually quiet walla of the'domicile echoed
to the strains of the ‘Bay of Bisoay—O !
thundered forth iu tonos to whioch, in poinb of
stentorian strength and force, a epeakiog
trugnpahwauld have been o8 the mildest enmamer
zaphyr, -
¢t was near midolght—or perhaps later—
when Jalke snggested a walk on the canal banks
in the nighd air, to cool themselves after their
heated orgies, Swarthy Bill whose blood with
atrong drink was up to laver heat, assented.
It was nob long until Jake raturned—alone.
‘Well? asked the Commodore, who was
?wuitmg his coming, in & fevered whisper.

e
* That'a settled,’ said Jake, with white face.
‘ He'll never see Dombraine agaio. But d'ye
think wa did right ?
‘Whatever it was that ke spoke of, it could

-| bardly be right, fex he quivered and trembled

in every nerve and muscle of his body.
Qaivered and trembled so that be was barely
able to hand Qaptain Pbil what he carried in
his pocked, ana to hurl into a coroer what he
what he earried under his arm {

(Z0 be conténued.)

TWO YOUUNG OLERKS WHO WON 815,-
- 000 IN THE LOUISIANA STATE
* LOTTERY.

Henry Hadson snd Henry Kuobts, two
young olerks in ¢ 'D. Kenny’s tea atore, 500 N,
Gay, 5., & couple of wesks ago drew $15,000 in
the Louisiawe Ntate Lottery and have alread
received the monsy. They send one dollar an

ot one-twenbieth ticket No. 8182 which won

300,000 of which they received §15,000, the
one-dtwenvieth part—Baltisuore (Md.) News,
March 27,

8r, Lot Mo,, April 23, 1889,
Baruey Rernxoron COMPANY.

Gentlemen :—Wae have now usedtyour Refles-
Yor abou? toree months, b 18 very satisfaciory,

about 82 feet at the highest vownt, is lighted
admirably by your 60 inch Reflactor. .

gational Chuaro

" Dear Sirt :—The Bailey Reflector which you
placed in oar church gives (ntire satisfaction,
It is ornamental and gives a brillisnt lighs, It
is really o marvel o1 cheapness, neatness and-
brighiness, ‘V ;L el S '
ory sincerely yours, . . |
g Gaaxns,

¢ Roxisthing ooye In Womacha—Beafon,

R - \
)

s How.did" it coma sb-ut ?- You must have'.

Very respentfully,
. o » H. HoLMe, -
Chairman Bnlldini Corrmittee Third Congrq- g

Oar audience room is 50260 fu., and the ceilimy |.

Pastor Thi;d‘dgngregati_bnglf-Ohu_rgh. K

Tha % Ractor's Day ™. fattval hold

nlght,

of the institution and advanioge taken of .the
opportonlty and -sn' antertalnment:for the
bancfis of the unfortanate -Insans - whe' were
resoned out of the burning Lengue Pelnte
Augiom glven by the puplls of the College in
$he -ha'l of I'Unton Qathol gue laat evening
before a orowded hours, The festure of the
evenlog was Dulavigne’s Louls XI, s very
diffisult drama, palnting the leading vices of
that oourt In those days; oruelty, craft, kyps-
orlsy and deceit.. The ocllege orchestra
oontributed noveral classical seleotlons and
;\nong them the grand -warch from Tann.
auser.

“The rols of Louis X1, was taken by O

Bsanblen, asstit:d by Mesars. Huden,
Gladu, Fournier, Doaloger, Dnmsuchel,
Ferron, Qualntal, Oharbonneau, Joeaph

Lngeste, Giradot, Rodier, Larames, H, Dus-
loges and Dsguire. The annual re-union of
the alomnl of she college took place to-
day at the collegs buildinge, st which near-
ly a thousand iftudents and alumni were
present, ‘

Gen. Middleton’s Successor.

Toronro, May 22.~It is roamored that
Ctlonel Danleon, the Police Magistrate hors,
expeata %o asuccesd Genersl Middleton ws
commander of the forces. This Is aald to be
the reason for hia prolonged stay in Eogland,
where he now s, It will be remembered
that Oolonel Denison, » few yenys ago, won
the prizs offsred to all compstitare by the
Rumsian Government, for the beat treatise en
cavslcy taotics,

Benefioiary Heireas.

Dime Mary McOsithy, wife of James
Green of Wextord, Quas.,, was anthorlz:d by
the Superior Qenrt lnst Wednesday morning
to take the qaality of benefiolary helrees t3
the succeasion of the late Rev. Thomaa Mc-
Oarthy, parlsh priest of St  Gabrlel's
charch. .

HOW CAN THE LONG
- ]
and yet be

BE THE SHORT
the short-

eab between

iven pointa.

or 1instance
the Si Paul,
Minneapolis &
Manitoba Rail-
way has over
3000milesnoi
road ; mag g nif-
icently equipped
and managed,
it Is obe of the
groatost railway asys-
tems of this country ;
for the sama reasons it
fa the traveler's favor-
ite %o all points in Minne.
sota, North and South
Dakota and Montana.
It is the only line to Great
Falls, ths future manulach-
uring center of the Northwent ;
to the fertile free landa of the Milk
River Valley ; and offersa choioe of

three routes to the Coast. Still{bia

the shortest line between S¢. Paul,
Minneapolis, Fargo, Winnipeg, Oooks-

ton, Moorbead, Casaelton, élyndon..
Grafton, Fergua Falla, Wahpeton, Davil's
Like, and Butte City. It is the best
ronte to Alaska, Chiua and Japan ; and the
jourmey %o the Pacific Cosst, Vancouver, Ta-
coma, Seattle, Portland and San Francisco,
will be remembersd as the delight of a
life'tme once made through the wonm.
derful scenery of the Manitoba-
Pacific Route. To fish and huns;
to view themagnlficence of

nature ; $0 revive the spirit; res-

tore the bod{; $o realize the
dream of the home-secker, the
gold-seeker, the toiler, or the

oapitalist, visit the covntry
reached by the St Psul,
Minneapolis & Alani-

toba Railway. Write
to F. I. WHITREY,
G.P. &T. A, 8
Paul, Mion., for
maps, books and
guidez. If you
wanta freefarm
in s lovelyland
write for the
“Great Re-
gervation, '
readitand
resolve %o
accept
t he
gol-
den

A
line
ma
be y.
very
long one

HAND
OF
FORTUNE!

e R v and M \ i aviva ‘)I*)»st.. : 1
Mary’s Coll:ge: commenoed ;Iaat Wednesday | §7 .o\
1 The- event was ‘asseolatsd -with the | -
seventh snunal re-union of the formar soholars |

- -=.'nap: Hysterics, St, Vit

a ~ - Dance, B_lem\mmt. I;.
~ ... .pochondria, Melanchotta,
IG lnebriety, SIeep!ennm.
/

.Blizinoss, Bralnand s
y * Weakness." 4 Shinal
ONLY ONE BOTTLY.
L Szavy, Avsriv Oo., Tex, January, 1889
. Liaab winter I dontracted a sick .
litting, and had to lis in bed ftlJ: : ?i:::? mlo}:ﬁ
very weak, snd all medicines did me no good
when Rev. Pastor Winman advised me to tako
Pastor Koenig's Nerve Tonio, and only on
vobtle of it oured me entirely, ¢
. Mrs. BorNEDER,

.Ourx' LET § Farer ¥
S e
FREE of charge from us, obain this medicing
erond Baseos Koo ot Spers b, $he Rey.
bie Tirsoo by s KO AMEG SESL et
.00., Ohieago. CINE

IN MONTREAL

By E. LEONARD, Druggist, 113
"+ Deiroer > |18 i Kawrence

Agenta: —B. B, MoGare, No, 2
Dame street ; Jxo. T. L!ong. olozrs Bl?::::;
and Oraig streets ; Picaclt & Contant Qor,
Notre Dame and Bonsscours atreats ; 8.
Lachanos, st t?nhfheri‘%eu;heoh. Price’
. six ea for $6.00,
$2.00, o aix boshles Tor §1100, " ¥° Dattlse

EMILE BOISVERT, Genera! Manager

BANQUE VILLE MARIR,

Is hers iven that 8 Dividend of T .
AND Oﬁ-%ALF per oont, (33) on th%%?:%.
up Japiral Stook of shis Institution has been
declared for the current half year, and that the
lg.'me will b: 1.'4;";::blnad 6&’]‘)1 %ead office, in this
oity, on and after
DAY of JUNE NEXT. ° *he’ SECOND
e transfer booka will be closed
216t 0 81ab May, both days inclasive, " '
Notice i also given that the Aunual General
ah{::ﬁmgi of the Sh‘?;élold;u W:.l]ll be held at the
ame place, on nesday, the 18
JUNE next, at twelva o'claZk no:u. th day ot
By order of the Board.

U. GARAND, ier,
Meutreal, April 24vh, 1899, Onggar?

BANK  JACQUES ~ CARTIER.

DIVIDEED 49,

NOTIOE is hereby given that a dividend of
three-and-one-half (3% g:ler cent, has heen deolar-
ed on the paid up capital stock of this Bank for
the currend half yesr, and the same will be
payablaat its head offics in Monbreal, on and
after Monday, the second day of June next.

The transfer books will be closed from the
19th to 31st May, both days tnclnaive.

The anvual general mesting of the share.
holders will he held ab the office of she LBaak,
on Wedneaday, June the 18cth, at oume o’clock
p.m. By order of the Board,

A. pe MARTIGNY,

Ma 3
Montresl April 23, 1890, 519.‘17“

- BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY,

Bells of Pure Copper and Tin for Churches
hools, Fire Alsrms, Farmg, ete, FULLY

WARRANTED. Calalogue sont Fres.

VANDUZEN & TIFT, Ciacinoati, O,

k.

(S NGINNAFEBEGEOUNDRY

D G- RES

9]

' BAIL

COMPOUND light-tpzeading

terglntod orrugrated Gl

Hani ey
o) designs. Batfafac-(QSREses
Xz tlon guarantecd. gy
- ist Catalogrue and price
feee. BAILEY TORGO, o
118 Wood st,, Pitburgh, I'ns

BEAUTIFUL OHINESE NAP-
KINS, with very handsoms oolored
borders, and one exquisite Asiatio

I 2 Fan, haud-painted, All by mail, 25

cents, (sbamps or silver) pasb-paid. Canadian
Novelty Oo., Moatreal, P.Q. 38 of

HAVING—- \ \
ABSORBENT QUALITIES, ~oi

A Now Loaso of L. A Ome Withot Modice

They act as perfect absorbents, by
infputitiaa from the body. ‘Biu

Belt and Aotina. Senator A, E. BO'
for failing eyesight.

Parkdale, sciatica,

Street, oneed of soiatica in six weeks. D. K
leasness in three days

tobacconist, cured of headache after year

onbarrh
h:d fatled. MISS DELLA OLAY!
weeks by Actina, MISS E. M. FO!
hattd 12 yeara
Porsox.

' tesbimonials on ﬁle.'

= ‘Send for Iluatraved
Combined - B'elﬁ l and

PR

P

days, one year's sbanding ; used Actina and Belt. MRS, 8. M. WHI
a sufferer for years, conld not be induced to part with our Eleotric Belt. MR..J.,
41} Oentre Street, canghed eighteen months, cured in two treatmenta by Aotina. .J. M@UMG.
grain merchant, oured of rheumakism in the shoulders after all_obhers failed, .. JAS, WEEKS,
i and 1ame back, oured in fifteon days.. WM, NELLE
back, pain in breast and dyspapais. after bein%ligb'u
by wearing Lung Shield nfnd using Actina. . L. B.
8 0f
io teacher, finde Actina invaluable.’
Py m‘z'e%im.w 'G' B? PARDERE g}. _'li‘everlg Street, cured of lame back atter all medioines
« 40ron
i the, JOHN THOMPSON, 108 Adelaide west,
weeks oy Aot ﬂBY'.I.‘H. 18 Brant 8t
' standing. MKS, HATT, 342 8t. Olarence Avenue, Toronto, cured of Broop

'Your Belt and Buspansory have oﬁrjaci me of 1ﬁp6téﬁoy.;’? writes, G+ A, T wonld -
R-. ;- not be without your Belt and -Suspensory . for 850,". writes J, Zn i
MoG. ¢ For general debility your Bels and Suspensory are

n b t auy price,” says.Mr, 8, M .
f\ﬁz'.pﬁooﬂ'&om, .’l‘.haaualon,"cumd of rheumatiem in back

and legs, very bad osse; laid up = lung time, Many more lu)eh.
 Catarrh lmpositble under tli'e_lnnnene‘e“ of Actinm, -
Aoting will cure disesves of the eye, ' _
AR | R ot NERh

Baok and Jourual giving full list, Free, .
- No Fa_n_ny Pricss: (- .
Bnépgngior'y. on

. NO VINEGAR OR ACI
N \T}' TR

All diseases are Onred by our Medicated Eleotrlo Bals and Appliances. Oa the prinaiple that
Electriolty is-Life, ovr Applianoes are brought directly into contact with the diseased partk

destroying the germs of disease and removing all

ases are saccemtully treated by carreapoudence,

as onr goods oan be applied at home. : .

READ OUR HOME REFERENGES :

REV. CHAS. HOLE, Halifax, N.5., is happy totestify to the benefitsreceived from our Butterfly
+ ASFORD, Backvile, N 5., advise everybody to use Actina
HENRY CONWAY, 44 Oontro Strest. cured of intermittent fever in tea .

TEHEAD, : 578 Jarvis 8.,
LLER, -

3, Thesalen, cured of lame
all wintar, MBA. J, SWIET, 87 Agues
85 Simooe Street, cured of ons year's uleep-
MoKAY, Queen Btrest,
sufferings. MISS ANNIE WEAY, Maaning .
E. RIGGS, 230 Adelaide Street West, onred

cured of paralysis after being in the hospital
oured of a tumor in the eye in two
rest, reports & lump dzawn from her

0. Theseletters are ox file. _: ‘\-: i
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