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Should Be in Every Home.

Hagyard’s Yellow Oil should be
in tvery home this time of the year,
as there is nothing to equal it for
Obapped Hauds, Froet Bites and
Chilblains.

THE SOUL TO THE BODY

— e

BY EDWARD MILBUR MASON.

You who like not Sorrow’s psalm,
You shall tingle with her calm,

w

You who dream mere Joy will 'ast,
You shall find your feast a fast.

You who hear all sound with fears,
You shall hear the singing spheres.

You who prize Life’s frigid breatb,
You shall taste the warmth of Death.

You who fear the sacred night,
You shall learn how dusk is bright.

You who thread the Hills of Sin,
You shall feel Life’s discipline.

You who wish to weep and sigh,
You shall learn how not to die.

You who cling so close to earth,
You shall trace the solar girth ;

You shall walk enskied by woe,
You shall find Delight your foe;

You shall hear the Lark of Pain
Shaking down his fiery rain ;

You shall feel when unaware
All the lightning of Despair ;

You shall live to meet the past,
You shall find each day your last.

You yourself each day shall die
To prove we do not—you or 1!
—Ave Maria.

Teeasuce Islend
BY ROBERT LOUIS STEVEANSON.

PART VI.

e e

CAPTAIN SILVER

CHAPTER XXVIIL.—(Continued.)
IN THE ENEMY'S CAMP.

“You seem to have a lot to say,”
remarked Silver, spitting far out in-
to the air. “Pipe up and let me
hear it; or lay to.”

“ Ax your pardon, sir,” returned
one of the men ; you're pretty free
with some of the rules, maybe you'll
kindly keep an eye on the rest.
This crew’s dissatisfied; this crew
don’t vally bullying a marlin—spike ;
this crew has its rights like dther

crews. I'll make so free as that,
and by our own rules I take it we
can talk together. I ax your pardon,
sir, acknowledging you for to be cap-
ting at this present, but I claim my
right and steps outside for & coun-
oil.”

And with an elaborate sea-salute
this fellow, a long, ill-locking, yellow-
eyed man of five and-thirty, stepped
cooly toward the door and disap-
peared out of the house. One after
another the rest followed his ex
ample, each making a salute as he
passed, each adding some apology.
“ According to rules,” said obe.
“ Fok's'le couneil,” said Morgan.
And se with one remark or another
all marched out and left Silver and
me alone with the torch.
® The sea-cook immediately removed
his pipe.

" “Now look you here, Jim Haw-
kins,” he eaid in a steady whisper
that was no more than audible,
¢ You're within half a plank of death,
and what’s a long sort worse, of tor-
ture. They’re going to throw me
off. But you mark, I stand by you
through thick and thin. I didn’t
mean to0; no, not till yon spoke up.
I was about desperate to lose that
much blunt, and be banged in%o the
bargain. ButI see you was the right
gort. [ eays to myself: Youstand
by Hawkins, John, and Hawkine'll
stand by you. You're his last card,
and by the living thunder, John, he'’s
yours! Back to back, says I, You
save your witness and he’ll save your

neck !”

I began dimly to nndmnud

#You mean all is lost ?” 1 asked

£ Ay, by gum, I do P’ be answer

ed. * Ship gone, ncok gone—that's
the size ¢f it, Ouece I lvwked inte
that bsy, Jim Hawking, aod seen no
schooper—well I'm tough, bui gave
out. As for that lot and their coun-
cil, mark me they're ountright focl
aod cowards, 1'll save your life—if
80 bo as I can—from thema. But see
here, Jim—tit for tat—you save
Long John from swinging.”

I was bewildered; it scemed a
thing so hop¢less be weos ssking—he
the (ld buocaneer, the rmgleader

througton®,

« What [ cen éc, that D'l do,” |
said.

“Js« a bargain!” ciied L ng
Jobn, f Yno spesk up pl mk_v, and

by thunder J've & charce.

He hobtled (o " torek, whera i
stocd pvpned among the firawcod
and took » fresh light fe kLis pire

“U-’s'.'."u(';i"d m-, J;m Y he
returning. “1'v¢ iy
shouldere, I have. T'm on equire’s
side now. [ know you've goi that
ship safe somewheres, How you
done it I don’t know, but safe it is.
I gu:ss Hands and O'Brien turned
esof'. I mnever much believed in
peither of them. Now yos mark
me I ask no questions, nor I wop’:

sajcy

s beud or

'lot others, I konow when & game's

Ido; snd I kvow a lad that's

and me might have done a power of

good together |”

He drew some cognac from the
oagk into a tin pannikin.

“Will you messmate?”’ be asked,
and when I had refused, “ Well, T'll
take a drair myself, Jim,” edid he.
“1 need ac nlker, for there’s trouble
on hand. And talking o’ trouble,
why did that doctor give me the
chart, Jim ?”

My face expressed a wonder g0
unaffected that he saw the needless -
ness of further questione.

“ Ab, well, he did, though,” said
be. “And there's something, under
that, no doubt—something, surely,
under that, Jim=bad or good.

And hbe took another swsllow of
the brandy, shaking his great fair
head like a man who looks forward
to the worst.

CHAPTER XXIX,
THE BLACK :SPOT AGAIN,

The council of the buccaneers had

lasted some time, when one of them

re-entered the house, and with a re-

petition of the same salute, which

bad in my eyes an ironical air, beg-
ged him a moment’s loan of the

torch. Silver briefly agreed, and

this emissary retired again, leaving

us together in the dark.

“There's a breeze coming, Jim,”

said Silver, who had by this time
adopted quite a friendly and familiar
tone,

I turned to the loop-hole nearest
me and looked out. The ember of
the- great fire had so far burned

themselves out, and mow glowed
so low and duskily, that I understood
why these conspirators desired a
torch. About half way down the
slope to the stockade they were col-
lected in & group; one held the light ;
another was on his knees in their
midst, and I saw the blade of an
open knife shine in his hand with
varying oolors, in  the moon and
torchlight. The rest wereall some-
what stooping, as though watching
the maneuvres of this last. I could
just make out that he had a book as -
well as a knife in his hand ; and was
still wondering how anything so in-
congruous had come in their posses-
sion, when the kneeling figure rose
once more to his feet, and the whole
party began to move together to-
ward the house.

“ Here they come,” said I, and I
returned to my former position, for
it seemed beneath my dignity that
they should find me watching them.,
“ Well, let ’em come, lad—let 'em
come,” said Silver, cheerily, I've
still a shot in my loocker.”

The door opened; and. the five
men, standing huddled together just
inside, pushed one of their fumber
forward. Inany other circumstances
it would bave been comical to see
his slow alvance, hesitating as he
set down each foot, but holding his
olosed right band in front of him.

“ Step up, lad,” oried Silver. “1I
won’t eat you. Hand it over, lub-
ber. I know the rules, I do; I
won't hurt a depytation.”

Thus encouraged the buccaneer
stepped forth more briskly, and hav-
ing passed something to Silver, from
band to hand, slipped yet more
smartly back again to his compan-
ions.

The sea-cook looked at what had
been given him.

“ The black spot! I thought so,”

he observed. “Where might you
bave got the paper? Wby, hello |
look here, now ; this ain’t lucky!
You've gone and cut this out of a
Bible. - What fools cut a Bible ?”

“ Ab, there,” said Morgan, “ there.
Wot dld Isay? No good'll come o’
that, I gaid.”

“ Well, you’ ve about fixed it now,

among you,” contmned Silver,
*“You'll all swing now, I reckon.

is destruetion of lung by =
growing germ, precisely as
mouldy cheese is destruction
of cheese by a growing germ.

If you kill the germ, you
stop the consumption. You
can or can’t, according to
when you begin.

Take 8eott’s Emulsion of
Cod Liver Oil: take a little
at first,

] It acts as a
food; it is the
easiest food.
Secmsnotto be

§ hun eatin
is gc?tr’:fortableg.
Yougrow strong-
, er. Take more,
not too much ; enough is
much as you like and agrces
with you. _Satisfy hunger
with usual food; whatever
you like and agrees with you.
When ' you are strong
again, have recovered your
strength-—the  germs
dead ; you have killed them.

if you have
for free sam
taste will surprlso you

& BOWNE,
emists,
Toronto.

are

f.rlod it, send
its asrpea.plo

What soft-headed lubber
Bible ?”

“It was Dick,” said one.
“ Dick, was it? Then Dick oan
get to prayers,” said Silver. ‘ He's
t@an his slice of luck, Dick, snd
you may lay to that,”

But here the long man with the
yellow eyes struok in.

“ Belay that talk, John Silver,” he
said. “This crew bas tipped you
the black spot in full council, as in
dooty bound, and see what’s ‘wrote
there. Then you can talk.”
“Thanky, George,” replied the
sea-000k, “Yoa always was brisk
for business, and has the rules by
heart, George, as I'm pleased to see.
Well, what is it, any way? Ahl!
¢ Deposed’—that's it, is it? Very
pretty wrote, to be sure; like print,
I swear. Your band o' write,
George? Why, you was gettin’
quitea leadin’ man in this here crew.
You'll be cap’n next, I shouldn't
wonder. Just oblige me with that
torch again, will you? this pipe
don’t draw.”

“Come, now,” said George, * you
don’t fool this crew no more. You're
a fuony man, by your own account;
but you’re over now, and you’ll may.
be step down off that barrel, and
help vote.”

“ I thought you said you knowed
the rules,” returned Silver, contemp-
tuously. “Lsastways, if you don’t
I do; and I wait here—till you outs
with your grievances, and I reply;
in the meantime, your black spot
ain’t worth a bisocuit. After that
we'll see.”

“Ob,” replied Geeorge, “youn don’t
be under no kind of apprehension;
we're_all equare, we are. First,
you’ve made a hash of this crnise—
you'll be a brave man to say no to
that. Second, you let the eremy out
o’ this here trap for nothing. Why
did they want out? Idunno, but
it's pretty plain they wanted it.
Third, you wouldn't let us go at
them upon the march. Oh, we see
through you, Jobn Silver ; you want
to play booty, that’s what’s wrong
with you. Auond then, fourth, there’s
this here boy.”

“Is that all 7’ asked Silver, quiet-
ly.

“ Enough, too,” retorted George.
“We'll all swing and sun-dry  for
your bungling.”

had a

“ Well, now, look here, I’ll answer
these four p’ints; one after another
I'll answer ’em. I made a hash ¢’
this oruise, did I? Well, now, youn
all know what I wanted ; and you
all know, if that had been done, that
we'd a' been aboard the Hispaniola
this night as ever was, every man of
usalive, and fit and full of good plum-
duff, and the treasure in the hold of
ber, by thunder!” Well, who crossed
me? Who forced my hand, as was
the lawful cap'n ? Who tipped me
the black spot the day we landed,
and began thisdance? Ab,it's afine
dance—I'm with you there—and
looks mighty like & hornpipe in a
rope’s end at Execution Dack by
London town, it. does. Bat who
done it? Why, it was Anderson and
Hands and you, George Merry | And
you're the last above board of that
same meddling orew; and you have
the Davy Jones insolence to up and
stand for cap’n over me—jyou, that
eunk the lot of us! By the powers!
but this tops the stiffest yarn to no-
thing.”

Silver paused, and I could see by
the faces of George and his late come
rades that these words had not been
said in vain,

That’s for number one,” cried the
acoused, wiping the sweat from his
brow, for he had been talking with
a vehemence that shook the houce.
“Why, I give you my word, I'm
sick tospeak to you. You'veneither
sense or memory, and I leave it to
fancy where your mothers was %o
let you come to sea, Beal Gentle-
men o’ fortune! I reckon tailors is
your trade.”
“Go on, John,” [said Morgan,
‘“ speak up to the others.”

“ Ah, tke others I” returned Jobn.
“They're a nice lot, ain’t they? You
say this cruise is bungled. Ah! by
gum, if you could understand how
bad it's bungled, you would see!

veck’s stiff thinking onit. You've
seen ’'em, may be, hanged in chains,
birds about 'em, seamen p'inting 'em
out as they go down with the tide.
“ Who's that?’ says one ‘That!
Why, that's Jobn Silver, I knowed
him well, says another. And you can
bear the chains @’ jangle as you go
about and reach for the other buoy.
Now, that's about where we are,

bim, and Hands, and Anderson, and
other ruination fools of you. And if
you waant to know about number four,
and that boy, why, shiver my tim-
bers | isa’t he a hostage? Are you
going to waste a hostage? No, not
us; bhe might be our last chance, and
I shouldn’t wonder. Kill that boy?
not me, mates | And number tbree?
Ab, well, there's a deal to say to num-
ber three. May be you dont count it
nothing to have a real college doctor
come and see you every day—you,
John, with your head broke—or you,

sbakes upon you not six hours agone,
and has your eyes the color of lemon
peal to tbis same moment on the
clock? And may be, perbaps, you
didn’t know there was a consort com-
ing, either? But there is, and not so
long till then ; and we'll see who'll be
glad to have a bostage when it comes
to that, And as for number two, and

stanch. Ab, you that's yogng—yon

500.and 31.00! all druggists.

We're that near the gibbet that my]

every mother’s son of us, thanks to|=—

KIDNEY DISEASE
FOR TEN YEARS.

A Glen Miller Man’s Terrible
Trial.

He Found a Cure at Last in
Doan’s Kidney Pills.

Mr. P. M. Burk, who is a well-known
resident of Glem Miller, Hastings Co.,
Ont., was afflicted with kidnoy trouble for
ten years.

So pleased is he at having found in
Doan’s Kidney Pills a cure for his all-
ments, which he had begun to think were
incurable, that he wrote the following
statement of his case so that others simi-
larly afflicted m &&pmﬁt by his experience:
‘¢ I have been otedwi kidney trouble
for about ten years and have tried severll
remedies but never received an
benefit until I started taking an'l
Kidney Pills. My backused to eonsta.ntly
ache and my urine was high eolored and
milky looking at times. Since I have
finished the third box of Doan’s Kidney
Pills I am -happy to state that I am not
bothered with backache at all and my
urine is clear as erystal. I feel confident
that these pills are the best kidney specifie
in the country.”’

It will work while you
sleep, without a gripe or
pain, curing Constipation,
Biliousness, Sick Head-

ache and Dyspepsia, and
make you feel better in

the morning.

crawling on your knees to me to make
it—on your knees you come, you was
that down-bearted—and you'd have
starved, too, if I hadn’t—but thats a
trifle | you look there—that’s why 1”
As be cast down upon the floor a
paper that T instantly recognized—
none other than the chart on yellow
paper, with the three red crosses, that
I had found in the oil cloth at the bot-
tom of the captain’s chest. Why the
doctor had given it to him was more
than I could fancy.

But if it were inexplicible to me the
appearance of the chart was incredible
to the surviving mutineers, They leap-
ed upon it like cats upon a mouse. 1t
went from hand to hand, one tearing
it from another ; and by the oaths and
the childish laughter with which they
accompnaied their examinations, you
would have thought, not only they
were fingering the very gold, but were
at sea with it, besides in safety.
“Yes,” said one, ¢ that’s Flint, sure
enough. J. F. and a score below,
with a clove hitch to it, so he done
ever.”

“ Mighty pretty,” saidGeorge. “But
how are we to get away with it, and
us no ship?”

Silver suddenly sprung up, and sup-
porting himself with a hand against
the wall: “ Now, I give you warning
George,” he cried. “ One more word
of sauce, and I'll call you down and
fight you. How? Why, how do I
know? You had ought to tell me
that—you and the rest, that lost me
my schooner, with your interference,
burn you! But not you, you can’t;
you ain’t got the invention of a cock-
roach. But civil you can speak, and
shall, George Merry, you may lay to
that.”

“That's fair enow,”
man Morgan.

“Fair! I reckon so,” said the sea-
cook. “You lostthe ship; 1 found
the treasure. Whose the better man
at that? And now I resign, by thund-
er! Elect whom you please to be your
cap’n now; I'm dooe with it.”

(To be continued.)

To be Prepared

For war is the surest way for this
nation to maintain peace. That is
the opinion of the wisest statesmen.
It is equally true that to be prepared
for the spring is the best way to avoid
the peculiar dangers of the season.
This is a lesson multitudes are learn-
ing, and at this time, when the blood
is sure to be loaded with impurities
and to be weak and sluggish, the
millions begin to take Hood’s Sar-
saparilla, which purifies, eariches and
vitalizes the blood, expels all disease
germs, creates a good appetite, gives
strength and energy and puts' the
whole system in a healthy condition,
preventing poeumonia, fevers, and
other dangerous diseases which are
liable to attack a weakened system.

said the old

Passenger.—Oap!tain, how far.are

we from land ?
Captain,—About two miles.
Passenger.—But [ can’t see it.

what direction is it ?
Captain.—Straight down, sir.

In

Doav’s Pills cure Backache, Side-
ache, Scanty, Cloudy, Thick and
Higbly Colored Urine, Diabetes,
Dropsy, and all troubles arising
from a weak condition of the Kid-
neys.

School Teacher.— Now, Bobby,
spell needle.
Bobby . —N-e-i-d.l-e, needle.

Tencher, ~— Wrong. Theres no
“1” in needleg.
Bobby. — Well, 'taint 'a ‘good

needle, then,

etz vt

B.B.B.
Cures
to Stay
Cured

The most chronie diseases ¢
the Stomach, Liver, bowels

> | Gcorge  Merry, that had the ague| Blood.

why I made abargain—well, you came

MISCELLANEQOUS.

A story is told of one of the jus-
tices of the United Stetes Supreme
Court. He was trying to get into
his gown, and Mr. Justice —— was
assisting him. His band in some
msnner got caught in the robe, and
the gown stuck, * Haog it!” he
exclaimed. “ The - devil’s in the
thing I”

‘““Ob, no,” said Justice —.
haven’t half got into it.”

“You

The essential lung-healing prin-
¢ ple of the pine tree has finally been
ruccessfully separated and refined
n:0 a perfect congh medicines-Dr.
Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup. Sold
by all dealers on a gnarantee of satis-
faotion. - Price 25 cents.

NO ALTERNATIVE.

Philanthropist—How do you bsp-
pen to become a tramp ?
Tramp—Well, me fodder neglect=
ed to leave me a fortune, an’ 1 wuz
too proud to work, so wot could I
e ?

Moagsrs, C. 0. Richards & Co.
Yarmouth, N. 8.

Gentlemen, — In Janunary last,
Francis Leclaire, one of the men
employed by me working in the
Jaomber woods, had a tree fall on
him, orashing him feaifully, He
was when found, placed on a sled
and taken home, where grave fears
were entertained for his recovery,
his hips being badly bruised and his
body turned black from his ribs to
his feet. We used MINARD'S LIN-
IMENT on him freely to deaden the
pain, and with the use of three bot-.
tlex he was completely cared and
able to return to his work.

SAUVER DUVAL.
Elzin Road, L'l:let Co., Que.,, May
26, 1893,

Judge Hughes, of Minneapolis,
being in London, asked his way of a
policeman : _

““You're from Hamerica,”

“Yes, sir."

“You oan’t "ide the haccent.”

Minard’s _ Liniment Cures
Diphtheria.

Dootor.—What | Your dyspepsia
no better? Did you follow my ad-
vie and drink hot water an hour
b tore breakfast ?

Patient.—I tried to, dootor; but
I was unable 'to keep it up for more
than five minutes at a stretch,

They Do Not Gripe.
For Biliousness, Constipation, Dys
pepsiaor Sick Headaebe, take Laxa-
Liver Pills, They do not gripe,
weaken or sicken.

He,—I saw your brother on a new
bike the other day. How's he get-
ting along now ?

Sse.—On crutches.

Burns, etc.

WOMEN WILL TALK,
Oan’t Blame them for Tel-

ling each other about Mil-

burn’s Heart and Nerve

- YHE QREAT REMEDY
FOR WEAK NERVOUS WOMEN.

It’s only natural that when a woman finds
a remedy which cures her of nervousness

and relieves
uchll.‘mt?“" eolor in her cheak “s'hum in
her whal m, she should be aniious
to let bet erl:!n! sisters know of it.

Mrs, olmes, St. James ltroet.

St. John, N.B., relatesher

Minard’s Liniment cures |

o

Lenten
Season

Boneless Fish in 301b
boxes,

Boneless Codfish (pure)
in 30 Ib boxes.
Shredded Codfish
small packages
Dry Table Codfish. Ex-

tra choice.
Canned Salmon B. C.
Canned Salmon P. E. I.
Canned Finnan Haddies.
Canned Scallops.
Canned clams.
Canned Mackerel,
Canned Shrimps,
Canned Lobster at

BEER

—AND—

GOFF'S

JAMES H. REDDIN,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW

NOTARY PUBLIC, &c.
CAMERON BLOCK,

CHARV.OTTETOWN.
#ar Special attenvion given to Collections

MONEY TO LOAN.

in

Farm for Sale |
On Bear River Line Road.

That very desirable’ farm consistingjof
fifty acres of land:fronting¥on ** The Bear
River Line Road”?and adjoining the pro-
perty of Patrick Moriarty and formerly
owned by John Pidgeon, For further
particulars apply to the subscribers, exe-
cutors of the late William Pidgeon, or to
Jame¢ H. Reddin,- Solicitor, Cameron
Block, Charlottetown.

JOHN F. JOHNSON,
F. F. KELLY,
Executors.

Jan. 31—tf

INSURANCE COMPANY

ASSETS - - SEVENTY MILLION DOLLARS.

The strongest Fire Insurance Com-
pany in the world.

This Company has done business
on the Island for forty years, and is
well known for prompt and liberal
settlement of its losses.

P. E. I. Agency, Charlottetown.
HYNDMAN & CO.

Agents.
Queen 8t., Dec. 31, 1898.

A. A. MCLEAN, L.B., (G,
Barrister, Soliciotr, Notary,
BROWN'S BLOCK.

ALL KINDS OF

Despatch at the HeraLp
Office

Charlottetown, P. E. Island.
Tickets

Posters
Dodgers
Note Heads
Letter Heads
Check Books
Receipt Books
'N,ote of Hand Books

Send in your orders{at once,
Address all communications|

Thouunds of testimonials from this remedy utauo-m—“ or same
those wha have been permanent- | ;=% 1 bave b"‘! m "i’ 01.3:
lgv cured by the use of Burdock .m,m,,h, ...
lood Bitters speak of itsunfail-| from ruﬁng. p,.m. wag poor and
ing efficacyin D, psia, Bilious- lmmuhrun own and de at.l. :
ness, 31°k Headache, Liver Com-| . Sioce I started using Milburn's Heart
l‘it, Eczema, Eryéipe] Sere- #nd Nerve Pills, the smothering fonlhg
Pula, Sores, Ulcbrs, Boiis, Pmples | to S e e o 27, o s
mVQsp Rlngworms. a.nd all I&)o‘ mw%r;gerfn:lg built tfhnlmfh the t?ﬁ ,
umors, of the pi now fee! , ronger
ot want to bequred to stay| Sor'cs, ian, for many e 57
cured use only B ¥ *H¥ my oot ot

1 to the Herain

North British and Mercantile

NONEY TORLOAN |8

JOB WORK|;

Executed with Neatness and |j¥

e atislaction Guaranteed

Colwill’s at it again!
W-H-A-T ? -9

Giving bargains in Crockery to the people of course.
This time it's a BANKRUPT STOCK of CROCKERY.

Are you in need of plates. Now is the time to replenish
your stock. Just drop in and see ’em and ask the price.
All our stock of Fancy Cups and Saucers Half Price. You
can't afford to miss this. Everything selling low.

W, P. ColwillPs

-8Sunnyside, Charlottetown.
Is all we ask for the ‘“Hercules”

Unlaundried White Shirt

market.

Best value on the When buying a White

Shirt see that it has a reinforced bosom and continuous

facings on back and sleeves. Ours have. There is no

better made Shirt offered for 75 cents. Our price 48 cts.

D. A. BRUCE,

Morris Block, Charlottetown.

Final Notice!

If your account is past due do not be surprised

should you receive a summons to appear on a

set day at either the County or City Court.

We have on our Ledger some 300 accounts

that we are going to collect by process of

law.

We would much prefer if those we refer to

would call and arrange for payment at

once.

MARK WRIGHT & CO., Ltd.

WEATHER
and STOVES

We are sure to have the

s. former, and if you need

. the latter call and see the

large assortment of STOVES
we carry.

Fennell & OChandler,

By 75018

g

Bazaar  Bookstore

[LATE F. J. HORNSBY]
Morris Block, Charlottetown,

School Books, Stat|o|rl\ery,
Wa

Stock }fomflete, Prices Low, Prompt attention. Remember
the place

THE BAZAAR BOOKSTORE
! Morris Block, Q\&l'lottetown 3

ngeFra ncy GOOdS, Toys




