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work with a ;ond ddd of inter y
I'wonder, as f go don.

have sadly bungled the whole | buil-_ Hist ‘o tMntt missing, so far as

nees, and that the culprlt would have | could ascertain from a cursory exam-
got away to laugh at my expense. Al ination of his stock; viz: a pair of
good detective,, 1 believe—like the Doét | No. 8 boots from a post, a ‘bottle of
was to be born that way. He cannot whiskey from the safe, a few shillings

be made intd such in later life,.out of | from the-till, and some more money

material that was intended for the!that was in an envelope on the coun-
making of something else. ‘ter. . g i
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The story that I am ‘now about to| Whilst the shopkeeper was looking

give is mot'up to the Conan Doyle|around the shop to find if. anythingy -

standard of detective fiction. It has}else was missing, the Sergeant had
its merits, however, inasmuch as it s set his detective machinery in motior,
founded -on - facts; ~ that “its scene ls‘md he -had ‘picked up . several half
laid in a town in Newfoundland; and | burnt matches, and two or three whole
that the detective was the policeman | ones from the floor inside the coun-
of the town, to whom (in this ‘case, as] ter, and had put them carefully in his
in some others ‘through the country) | pocket. The fact that they were box
we are more indebted for protection | matches with red sticks .and yello
than we are sometimes aware of. The | heads—so different from the ordinary
outline of this story is' made up ot atches used In the town, made a deep
facts, and they are given in the se-; lmgreulon on the Sergeant. Without
quence in which they were told to me, | ‘ felling the shopkeeper what :he had
but the majority of the. mnames are, found he advised him to keep the mat-
fictious. g ter quiet for a-day or two. The Ser-
{ : geant then went back to finish his
Some seventeen years ago Sergeant ' breakfast, and the more he thought
W was stationed atB———a little . about the” robbery and the matches,
fishing and farming town in Concep-| tHe more puzzled he became, and the
tion Bay. The people there were noted | less able to awaken a suspicion. There
for that respect for law and order| Was no railway to the town; there was
which is so moticeable in the New- | Do stranger in town so far as he knew;
foundland outports, and hence the| the town at this time of year was prac-
Sergeant’s duties ~were mnot very; tically deserted, as nearly ~all the
arduous. One morning, just as he had | men ‘and their families were on the
sat down to his breakfast, Mr.| Labrador. And yet, here was a robbery
B———'s clerk broke in upon his ex-| committed, and goodness knows how
ercises with a note from his master, | much stolen! For a while the Ser-
to the effect that something out of the | geant’s detective machinery refused to
ordinary had happened, and that hel
would be glad to talk it over in con- ——

fidence with the sergeant at once. Putting on his “wisdom cap” he
2 strolled down the towk on his usual

This was such an unusual thing in| beat, hoping that a change of sur-
B———that the Sergeapt left his meal | roundings might set his machinery in
unfinished and hastened to the shop,  motion again. He talked to the boys on
where he learnt from. the shopkeeper their way to school, but it was evident
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o bt made you anxious

 to know thee ‘end’ of ‘the story. Editofs,

howeVer taught ‘the humbler scribés

the trick of brenking off at an intereat-
ing point.

“B.W.—I am glad you liked the
‘Black “Fox” Story. Your sympathy, of
-conrke would be with the Welshman.

“T.A”—_How can you expect me to
go on' forever, telling funny things
about Trinity. Why don’t you and other
Trinitarians, send me the outline facts
of sayings and doings that you have
Hedrd'the old people talk‘about. I wlll
fix them up alright.

“Jones™—Yes, the incidents re Rob-
ert Jones were decidedly interesting.

| A reference to him as “Captain Robert
Jones of the ship Britannia” as given
in connection with the baptism of his
two boys; which entries I found since
I wrote the article on the Jones and
Newall families, go to show that within
la year or two after his marriage, as

work, and naturally he was worried. | that they had not even heard about Titus,” and (2) “Robinson Crusoe’— Midshipman Jones, he' was promoted

the robbery. He visited the Hotel and | with a preference for Titus, who had a to the position of Captain. Probably he
made a round of all the boarding-| first mortgage on John's thoughts, irs/ lwas in charge of his own vessel when
houses in town, but the proprietors | respective of his employment or his’ Seised and sunk by the pirates.

knew nothing of any stranger in their | surrou'ndmgs One day, in Mr. Brem- W.IL.
midst. Then he went into the twelve | ner’s time, they were discharging salt| L= .. ;409 i
shops in town, to see if he could buy | from an English schooner. The schoon- ¢ e e A

box-matches like those he had picked | er was connected with:the wharf, in |* Mayo-Skinner in Newfound-
up in the shop; but’ when he tound‘ the usual way, by a mnarrow thirty- land—A real Automatic Wind-
that there was noné but the comb |foot skid, over which the salt was shield Cleaner. Tel. No.
matches to be had, he knew that the taken in wheelbarrows 1#0m - the ’Phone, write or call.

person who had used those in the!schoomer to the wharf, John was. one \CHURCHILL, Sole 3Agent.—

shop was a stranger. He took his stand
at the junction of some cross-streets.

| Just then he saw a man passing down | but suddenly the wheel went off in the

of the wheelbarrow men. All went may19,3i
well for a while with John's barrow; ~

a street to the right with a carpet-bag , wrong direction, - and wheelbarrow,

&
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in his hand. He followed the man at | salt and John went over the edge of
a distance, but in a mMoment he had ! : the skid, and disappeared under the
disappeared. The Sergeant went into water. The, barrow and Jobn came to
a shop near the spot where he had | the surface in due time, and were
seen the stranger last. There was no | i pulled up on the wharf.

one there but the shopkeeper. They, S —

exchanged kindly greetings, the Ser-i{ Mr. Bremner was standing on the
geant’s eyes, in the meantime, being | wharf whén this happened, and as he
attracted t0 a glass door leading to a! owned the .salt—naturally he

little room in the rear of the shop. f cross at the unnecessary loss of it: As
There he saw an old eight-day clock | John stood before him hatless and
on the table, ‘and behind it, examining | soaked to the skin, Mr. Bremner said,

the works, sat the stranger.

The big fly-wheel of the Sergeant‘s
detective machinery had a sudden Tev-
olution, and he remarked to the shop-

“John, John, whatever - were you,
thinking about to wheel the barrow
over the skid?” “Well,” sald John, “I
was thinking about the time that Titus
took Jerusalem; wasn't it a terrible

keeper: “I see you are getting the old time, sir?’ Mr. Bremner, however,

clock repaired.” “Yes,” he replied
“there is a Swede in there who says
he is a clock maker, and he has under-
taken to repair it. One thing is certain,
he can’t make it worse. than it is,
whoever he is.” The Sergeant went
out, but he kept his eye-on the door of
that shop’ for two- long hours. Then
the stranger came out. The Sergeant
had made his plans and he (“accident-
ally on purpose”) met the stranger at
the corner. They exchanged ‘the time
of day, the Sergeant enquired which
way he was going, and he said “I am

going up to" Mr. Smith’s to repair “’ the lime brush will get to work, and

! fencing; and where new fences urer

was not particularly anxious to dis- o
cuss the question, though he could not We sell and recommend

help laughing at John’s simplicity;?!
and hq sent him into the salt sture THE BLUE PUTrEE lCE
where he could shovel salt instéad of { ° CREAM

wheeling it, and at less risk of losing

it because of the incongruous nature (Cones and Bricks).

of his thoughts with that of his em- When in this vmmlty, drop

P‘°ment.- e Y R in to our cool and inviting little
Store, rest 'yourself and par-

Our people have begun' their gpring ! tgke of a refreshing

Cool Drink or Ice Cream,

being erected they aré a decided im- ! Reasonable prices and good

provément. A little later the artist of | gervice.

Store open 'until 11 p.m..

clock.” As they went along thie street | p. we ghall look cleaner and be

together, the ‘Bergeant préténded to
try to light his pipe—a thing he ha

never done before on the street. The Somie Events of a Hundred Years Ago

stranger saw him fumbling for a
match, and he said “Oh my sar! you
vant a match fo light your pipe,” and
he handed him a box of matches to
help himself from. The Sergeant said
“Thank you” and whilst pretending to
light his pipe, he abstracted three or

'| four matches from the box, and he saw

at once that they were the same as
&mhommnndonthoshop floor.
(’l‘o be ‘continued - nexp wuk.)
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27 Charlton Street.
. —More or Less. 'ARTHUR: B, WALKER, Proprietor;
. Baptisms. -t tsm '
1885. John'Alfred; child of John and |*
Emma Hayward . (Master of the Brig

1886. Cu'oune. child of William and
Mary, Chunn (Master of’ t!!o Br.; Vel-
tal.) :

1789, Ann, chﬂd o( !;lligp aml Ann
Pltunan > : f :

1790, George White, emq,%c iﬁmm
and Ann Pittman. :

. 1798, Mary, child of - wuuq

= DRINK
Ward’s Three “Crushes’

They’re so delightfully cool and refreshing. All three “Crushes”
(Orange, Lemon and Lime) are drinks you’ll be charmed to know
about. They’re real citrus ﬂtvours—perfect'ly blended fruit oils and
juices, citric acid, pure cane sugar and aerated water.

‘These world-famoils “Crushes” are. bottlgd right here in St
fact ‘dealer can supply you
by the bottle or case. Make

.the “Crushes” in the
house. They’re a treat to family and " Setve them at partnes ]
and outmgs, and take a few wi'th you on m

our sninds




