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Hoarseness.

Helen Decker, Jordsn Ferry, N.S,
writes: A few months ago I had
a severe ¢cld in my throat and chest
and became quite hoarse. A bottle
of Dr. Wood’s Norwsy Pine Syrup
scon relieved the - hoarseness and
cured the ccld.”

A NEW CENTURY.*

BY SUSAN L. EMERY.

(The Twentieth Century will be for the
people.”—CARDINAL MANNING).

Hark ! for the poets of thy passion speak,
But no new song is this upon their
lips!
This is the song that pealed from Calvary’s
peak,
When one Man’s death wrought the
dread sun’s eclipse.

Moses, Isaiah, Amos, Paul and John,
Down through the ages rings their pas-
sionate plea,
Ychoing the prayer: * That all men may
be one!”
Made by the Master in His agony.

Yea, Christ the Victim on the criminal’s
cross
Crying alond with ibfinite love: I
thirst !
Yea, |Christ the Workman, counting all
gain as loss—
Teacher of Paul—of social men the First;

His is the song that never can grow
dumb,
The old song, ever and forever new ;
< Blessad the poor ! to them the kingdoms
come ;
On them My peace shall fall, as falls the
dew !

«Blessed is he who hungers and who
thirsts,
Thirsts with the passion of My great
Heart’s desire.”
High o’er the ancient hills the day-star
bursts ;
Seraphim,
fire.

cherubim, fly like living

Onward they come, straight on tipon their
path ;. :
No power can stay them in their . mar-
velous might;
No man can live, and look upon their
wrath ;
No man can comprehend their love, their

light.

Biding God’s time they wait upon the
poor, .
As erst they waited on the Poor Man,
Christ,
Telling them He shall help them to endure,
He, Who for Paul’s strong, Spirit-sway-
ed soul sufficed. .

Leave them their altars where they blindly

kneel,
Tear-blinded, but with faith in Him

Who wept !
Leave them their White Christ, Who for

them can feel ;
To Whnose bruised feet the broken-heart-

ed crept !

Earth’s realms shall fail, but His strong
__ kingdom stands
" Built on the rock, and tewering to the

skies.

His own He gathers out of all the lands,

And wipes the tears forever from
their eyes.

* An Apswer fo Edwin Markham’s
<« Hark ! the new song.” s

Treasuce Island

QM
BY ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON.

PARTILV. [
TEE STOCKADE.

CHAPTER XJX.

ded.
servation to about six bells.”

“ Why, from about noon ob-

“ Good,” says I, “ a. d
go

“You won’t forget ?” he inquired,
anxionely. “Precious sight and
reasons of his own, says youn. Rea-
sons of his own; that's the main.
stay ; as between man and man
Well, then”—still holiing me—%[
reckon you can go, Jim. And Jim,
if you was to see Silver, you wouldn’t
go for to sell Ben Gunn'? wild horses
wouldn’t draw it from you? No,
says you. And if them pirates came
ashore, Jim, what would you say
but there’d be widders in the morn-
ing ?”

Here be was interrupted by a Joud
report, and a cannon-ball came tear-
ing through the trees »nd pitched in
the sand, not a hundred yards from
where we two were talking, The
next moment each of us bad taken
to his heels in & different direction.
For a good hour to come frequent
reports shook the island, and balls
kept crashing through the woods.
I moved from hiding-place to hiding-
place, always pursued, or so it seem-
ed to me, by these terrifying mis-
siler. Bat toward the end of the
bombardment, thoagh still’ I durst
not venture in the direction of the
stockade, where the baila fell often-
est, I begun, in 8 manner, to pluck
up my heart again ; and after along
detour to the esst, crept down smong
the shore-gide trees.

c.v may I

The sun had just set, the sea breeze
was rustling and tumbling in the
woods, and ruffling the gray surface
of the anchorsge ; the tide, too, was
far out, and great tracts of sand lay
uncovered ; the air, after the heat of
the day, chilled me through my
jacket.

The * Hispaniola” still lay where
she bad anchored ; but, sure enoungb,
there was the Jolly Roger—the black
flag of piracy —flying from her peak.
Even as I looked there came another
red flish and another report, that
sent the echoes olattering, and one
more round shot whistled through
the air. It was the last of the cane
norade.

I lay for some time, watching the
bustle which succeeded the attack,
Men were demolshing something
with axes on tbe beach pesr the
stockade; the poor jolly-boat, I
afterward discovered, Away, near
the mouth of the river, a great fire
was glowing among the trees, and
between that point and the sbip one
of the gigs kept coming and going,
the men, whom I had seen so gloomy,
shonting at the oars like children
But there was a sound in their voices
which suggested rum,

At length I thought I might re-
turn to the stockade. I was pretty
far down on the low, sandy pit tbat
incloses the anchorage to the east,
and is joined at h:lf-wafer to Skel
eton leland ; and now, as I rose to
my feet, I saw, some distance further
down the epit, and rising from among
low bushes, an irolated rock pretty
high, and peculiarly white in eolor,
It occurred to me that this might be
the white rock of which Ben Gunn
bad spoken, apd that some day or
other a boat might be wanted, and I
should know where to look for ene.
Then I skirted among the woods
nntil I bad regaived the rear, or
shoreward side, of the stockade, and
was soon warmly welcomped by the
faithful party.

NARRATIVE RESUMED /BY JIM HAW-
KINS—THE GARRISON AT THE
STOCKADE

As soon 8s Ben Gunn saw the
colors he came to & halt, stopped me
by the arm and sat down.

“ Now,” said he, *there’s your
friends, sure enough.” :

« Far more likely its the mutin-
eers,” I answered.

“That1” he oried. “Why, in 8
place 1 ke this, where nobody puts in
but gentlemen of fortune, Silver
would fly the Jolly Roger, you don't
mske no doubt ot that. No, that’s
your friends. There’s been blows,
toc, ard I reckon your friends
bas had the best of it; and
bere they sre ashorein the old stock
ade, o8 was made years and years
ago by Flint, Ah, he was the man

Barring ram, bie match was npever
seen. He were afraid of nong, not
he; orl/ Silver—Siver was that
gen‘e-l”

# Wel',” gaid I, # that miy be so,
and so bo it; all the more reason

that 1 shon!d hurry o and join my | |

friends,”
# Nay, mate,” retarned Ben, * ot

you. You're # good boy, or I'm
mistook ; but you’re only a boy, all
told. Now Ben Gunu is fly, Ram
would’t bring me there, where you're
going—not rum wouldn't, tili I see
your born gen'leman, and gets it ov
his word of hooor. And you won'
forget my words: ‘A precious
aigin’ (ihat’s what you'l eay), ‘a
precious sight more eoufidence’'—
and then nips bim.”

And be pinched me the third time
with the same &ir of eleverness.

s And when Ben Gunn is wanted
you know where 10 fiod him Jim.
Just where you-fouod him to-day.
And bim that comes is to have »
white thing in his hand ; and he’s to
come alone. Obl and you'll say
this: *Ben Gunr,’says you, ‘bae
reasons of bis own.””

« Wel,” eaid I, “ I believe I under-
gtand. You have something to pro-

and you wish to see the rquire
or the doator, 8nd you're to be found
where I found you. Is thatall?”

+ And when ? says you,” he ad

I bad rooun told my story, and be-
goa to ook about me. The log-
honse w28 made of nmguared trunks
of pine—ro()f, \:"\lls and floor, The
latter stood in many pfl‘f‘ﬂﬂ as much
a8 a foot or a foot and a half acove
the surface of the sand. There was
a porch at the door, and ander this

-—to:_hsso- a headpiece waf Flint | 2

This pictureis the trade mark of
SCOTI'S EMULSION, and is on
every bottle of 8COTT'8 EMUL-
8ION in the World, which now
amounts to many millions yearly.
This great business has grown to
sueh yast proportiom,

First;=Because the ietors
have always been most careful in
selecting the various ingredients
used in its composition, namely;
the finest Cod Liver Oil, and the
purest Hypophosphites.

Second:-Because they have so
gkillfully combined the various
ingredients that the best possible
results are obtained by its use.

Third:-Because it has made so
many sickly, delicate children
strong and healthy, given health
and rosy cheeksto so many pale,
anaemic girls, and healed the lungs
and restored to full health, so many
thousands in the first stages o
Consumption. ﬂ;&
., 1f you have not it, send for free sam;
o S

506 and §1.c0; all druggists.

porch the little spring welled up
into an artificial basin of a rather
odd kind—no other than a great
ship’s kettle of iron, with the bottom
knocked out, and sunk ‘‘ to her bear-
ings,” as the captain said, among
the sand.

Little had been leit beside the
frame-work of the house; but in one
ourner there was a stone tlab laid
down by way of heartb, and an old
rusty iron basket to contain the fire.

The slopes of the knoll and all the
inside of the stockade had been
oleared of timber to build the house,
and we could see by the stumps
what a fine and lofty grove had been
destroyed. ' Most of the soil had
been washed away or buried in drit
after the removal of the trees; only
where the streamlet ran down from
the kettle a thick bed of moss and
some ferns and little creeping busher
were still green among the sand
Very close aronnd the stockade—
too close for defense, they taid—the
wood s'ill flourished high and dense,
all of fir on the land side, but toward
the sea with & large admixtare of
live oaks.

The cold evening breeze, of which
I have spoken, whistled through
every chiok of the rude building,
and sprivkled the floor with a oon-
tinual rain of fine sand. There wa~
sand in our eyes, sand in our teeth,
sand in our suppers,sard dancing in
the spring st the bottom of the
kettle, for ali the world like porridge
beginning to boil. Our chimney
was asquare holein the roof ; it was
but a little part ot the smoke that
found its way out, and the rest ed
died about the house, and kept us
coughing and piping the eye.

Add to this that Gray, the new
man, had his face tied up in a band-
uge for a cut he had got in breaking
away from the mutineers; and that
poor old Tom Bedruth, still unburied,
lay along the wall, stiff and stark,
under the Union Jack.

If we bad been allowed to sit idle.
we should all have fallen in the blues,
but Captain Smollett was never the
man for that. All hands were called
up before him, and he divided us into
watches. The doctor, and Gray, and
I, for one; the squire, Hunter, and
Joyce upon the other. Tired as we
all were, two were sent out for fire—
wood ; two more were sent to dig a
grave for Redruth; the doctor was
named cook ; I was put centry at the
door, and the captain himself went
from one to another, keeping up our
spirits and lending a hand where it
was wanted.

From time to time the doctor came
to the door for a little air and to rest
his eyes, which were almost smoked
out of his head ; and whenever he did
so, he had a word for me.

“That man Smollett,” he said

once, “is a better man than I am.
And when I say that it means a deal,
Jim.”
Another time he came and was
silent for a while. Then he put his
head on one side, and looked at
me.

“Ts this Ben Gunn a man?' he
asked.

“T do not know, sir,” said I. “I
am not very sure whether he’s sane.

“ If there's any doubt about the
matter, he is,” returned the doctor.
“ A man who- has been three years
biting his nails on a desert island,
Jim, gap’t egpect to appear as sane as
you or me. It doesnit lie ia buman
nature. Was it cheese you said he
bad a fancy for?”

“Yes, sir, cheese,” I answered.

“ Well, Jim," gays be, “just see
the good that comes of being dainty
in your food. You've seen my snuff-
box, baven't you? And you never
saw me take snuff; the reason being
that io my snuff-bog I garry a piece
of Parmesan cheese—a cheese made
in Italy, very nutritious. . Well, that's
for Ben Gunn !”

Before supper was eaten we buried
old Tom in the sagd, and stood round
him for a while bare-headed in the
breeze. A good deal of firewood had
been got in, but not enough for the
captain’s fancy, and be shook his head
over it, and told us we “must get
back to this to-morrow rather livelier.”
Then, when we bad eaten our pork,
and ‘each of us had a good stiff 'glass
of brandy grog, the three chiefs got
togetber in a corner to discuss our
prospects.

It appears they were gt their wits’
end what to do, the stores being so
low that we must have heen starved
into surrender long before help came
But our best hope, it was decided,
was to kill off the buccaneers until
they either hauled down their flag or
ran away with the “ Hispaniola.”
From nineteen they were already re-
duced to fifteen, two others were
wounded, and one, at least—the man
shot beside the gun—severely wound-
ed, if be were not dead. Every time
we had a orack at them, we were to
take it, saving our own lives, with the
~xtremest care. And, besides that,
we had two allies—rum and the clim-
ate.

As for the first, though we were
about half a mile away, we could hear
them roaring and singing late into the
aight; and as for the second, the
doctor stgked his wig that, camped
where they were in the marsh, and un
provided with remedies, the half of
*hem would be on their backs before
a week.

* 8o,” he added, *if we are not all
shot down first they'il be glad to be
packing in the schoomer. It's al=
ways a ship, “ and they can get to
buccaneering again, I suppose.”

Professional

Men.

It's the constant strain
and worry under which
the professional man
labors, the irregularity of
habits and loss of rest that
makes him peculiarly sus-
ceptible to kidney troubles.
First it's backache, then
urinary difficulties, then—
unless it's attended to—
Bright's Disease and —

\

DOAN’'S
KIDNEY PILLS

Strengthen and invigorate the kidneys
—never fail to give quick relief and cure
the most obstinate cases,

Rev. M. P. Campbell, pastor of the
Baptist Church, Essex, Ont., says:  From
my personal use of Doan's Kidney Pills,
which I got at Sharon’s drug store, I can
say they are & most excellent remedy for
kidney troubles, and I recm.nmend them to
sufferers from such complaints.”

“ First ship that I ever lost,” said
Captain Smollett.

I was dead tired, as you may fancy ;
and when I got to sleep, which was
not till after a great deal of tossing, I
slept like a log of wood. :

The rest had long been up, and
had already breakfasted and increased
the pile of firewood by about half as
much again, when I was awakened by
a bustle and the sound of voices.

“Flag of truce!” I heard some
one say ; and then, immedately after,
a cry of surprise, “ Silver himself!”

And, at that, up I jumped, and,
rubbing my eyes, ran to a loophole in
the wall,

CHAPTER XX.
SILVER'S EMBASSY,

‘Sure enough, there were two men
just outside the stockade, one of them
waving a cloth ; the other, no less a
person than Silver himself, standing
placidly by.

Is was still quite early, and the
coldest morning that I think I was
ever abroad in; a chill that pierced
into the marrow. The sky was bright
and cloudless overhead, and the tops
of the trees shone rosily in the sun.
But where Silver? stood with his lieut-
enant all was still in shadow, and they
waded knee deep In a low white vapor
'that had crawled during the night out
of the morass, The chill and the
vapor taken together told a poor tale
of the island. It was plainly a damp,
feverish, unhealthy spot.

“ Keep in-doors, mean,” said . the
cxptain, “Ten to one this is a
trick.”

Then he hsiled the bucocaneer.

“Who goes? Stand, or we fire,”

“ Flags of truce,” cried Silver.

The captain was in ‘tte poreh;
k<eping himself carefully out of the
way of a treacherous shot should
any be intended. He tarned out
aud spoke to us:

“ Dootor’s watch on the lookout.
Dqctor Livesey teke tbe north side,
if you please ; Jim the east, Gray

west. The watch below, all hants
:0 load muskets, Lively, mep, and
careful.”

And then he turned again to the
mutineers. s

“ And what do you waat with
your flag of truce ?”’ he cried.

Thuis time it was the other man
who replied,

“Cap'o Silver, sir, to come on
board and make terms,” he shout-
ed, .

“Cap'n Sidver! Don’t know him,
Who's be?"” cried the eaptain. And
we conld hesr him adding to himself.
“Qap’n,is it ? My heart, and here’s
promotion |”

Long Jobn answered for himself,

*¢Me, #ir. ‘T'héwe poor lads bave
chosen mo oap’n, after your deser-
tion, sir”—laying a particular em-
phasis vpon the word “ desertion.”
“We're willing to submif, if you
can come to terme, and po bones
abount it, All 1 ask is your word,
Cap’n Smollett, to let me safe and
sound cut of this here stockade, and
ong mipute to get oyt o phot beforg
a gun is fired.”

“ My mab,” eaid Captain Smollett,
‘1 have not the slightest desire to
talk to you. If you wish to tslk to
me, you can come, that’s all, If
there's any treachery, it'll be on your
side, and the Lord help youn,”

“Tbat’s enough, cap’n,” shouted
Long Jobe, cheaiily, “A word
from you’s enongh, | know a gen-
tleman, and you may luy to that.”

(To be continued.)
FINANCIAL PANIC.

A great financial panic was caused by
the failure of the London and Globe
finance Corporation whieh camsed the
failure of twelve other stock exchange
concerns, in London last week.

Makes

Blood
Pure.

If ‘the blood is pure the whale
body will be healthy.,

If the bloed is impure the whole
system becomes corrupted with its
impurities,

Burdock Blood Bitters trans-
forms impure and watery blood
into rich pure blood and builds up
the health,

Disease germs cannot lurk in the
system when B.B.B. is used.

Miss Effie McDonald, Liseomb Mills,
Guy Co., N.8., writes: ‘‘I have tound

B.B.B, an excellent for fnrl!yi

the blood and onrln;":i’&’ headache. ni
had tried many remedies, bgt none of
them did me mueh . B.B.B. hma
made me so well that I feel like a new

- woman and I am constantly reeommend-

ing it fo my friends.” ~ T

Here’s people free from pain and ache
Dyspepsia’s direful ills,
It is because they always take

Laxa-Liver Pills.

These little pills work while you sleep,
without a gripe or pain, curing biliousness,
constipation, dyspepsia and sick headache,
and making you feel better in the morning.

: Heals and
DR. WOOD’S soothesthelungs

NORWAY PINE and cures the

worst kinds of
SYRUP. coughsandcolds.
MISCELIL.ANEQUS.

A Canadian boy who was asked to
illustrate the difference between *sit”
and “set” recently answered, “The
British Empire is a country on which
the sun never sets, and the rest of the
world never sits.”

Sick Headache.

Mrs. Jcseph Woudwortb, Ohio,
U.S,rays: “I have been troubled
with sick headache for over a year.,
Lately I started taking Laxa-Liver
Pills and they did me a world of
good, acting withont pain or grip-
ing."”

Stranger.—Boy, can you direct me
to the bank ?

Boy.—1I kin for ten cents.

Stranger.—Ten cents! Isn’t that
high pay?

Boy.—Ves, sir ; .but its bank direc-
tors what gets high pay, you see,
sir!

Castor Oil or other Cathartio is
not needed after giving Dr. Low’s
Pleasant Worm Syrup. This rem-
edy contains its own purgative and
not only destroys but carries off the
worme, Price 25c,

“ Which is the head barber ?”
quired the customer. o

“We're all head barbers,” replied
the artist. ‘““What did you suppose
we were—corn doctors ?”

in-

Grippe ll;aadache.

Mrr, C. Appleton, Whitewood, N.
W T., writes: ¢ Milburn’s Sterling
Headashe Powders have given me
great relief from the terrible pains
of Lia Grippe in my head and through
my back.” . Price 10c. and 25a.
All dealers.

Doctor.—Oh, well, influenza in it-
self isn’t so terrible, but it is liable to
be followed by terrible consequeny
ces.

The Patient.—VYes, I've noticed
that before in your bill,

At this time of the year when sore
throat, pain in the chest, rheumatic
pains and aches are so prevalent, it
would be wise to keep on hand a
bottle of Hagyard’s Yellow Ql I
is & perfeot ‘medicine chest. ~ Price
25 cents,

Teacher,—Now, Tommy, give me
a sentence angd then we’ll changeit to
the imperative form.

Tommy.—The horse draws
wagon.

Teacher.—Now put it in the im
perativg,
" Tommy —Gee up.

the

Rheumatism, Soiaticr, Lumbago,
Neuralgia and Gout are all com
pletely “eured by Milburnls Rben-
matic Pills, the great speoific rheu-
matic remedy. Price 500, a box at
all dealers,

e T

Askit—Is Loafer a lazy man ?

Tellit. —Lazy! Why, he has killed
so much time be is ashamed to look a
clock in the face.

PEOPLE RECOVERING

e

From Pneumonia, Typhoid or Scarlet
Fever, Diphtheria, La Grippe or
any Serious Sickness

Require the Nerve Toning, Blood En-
riching, Heart Sustaining Action of
Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills.

It is well known that after any serious
iliness the heart and nerves are e‘xtreme:iy
weak and the blood greatly impoverished.
For these conditions there is no remedy
equals Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pills,
It restores all the vital forces of the bod
which disease has impaired and weakened.

Mr. T. Baroicott.x;imef, Ont., says :—
‘““ About a year ago I had a severe attack
of La Grippe which left my system in an
exhausted condition. I could not regain
strength ;l‘l: ';.d very ner::u&. and sleep-
less at night, a he mornig
as tired as when lmt“tg bed. 4 ¥

¢I bad no energy and was in a miser-
able state of health,

¢ Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pills, which
I got atRichard's Drug Storehere; changed
me from a condition of misery to
health, They built up my system, strength-
ened my nerves, restored brisk circulation
of my blood, and made a new man of me.

‘1 heartily recommend them to any one

suffering from the after effects of Grippe,
or any other severe illness.”

 ENGLISH
Mince Meat

We have just received
our stock of Mince Meat. It
is put up in one and two
pound tins, and also ten pound
tins. Itis very nice stock,

and is put up by a good, re-
‘liable firm.

APPLES

175 barrels of first-class
 “Northern Spies”
and “ Baidwin”

Just received. If you want
a barrel of nice apples for
house use or for retailing,
call and see our stock.

FIGS

Our Layer Figs are very
fine stock this year, being?
large and juicy. The Cook-
ing Figsare also very good
and cheap.

GROCERS.

JAMES H. REDDIN,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW

NOTARY PUBLIC, &c.
CAMERON BLOCK,

CHARV.OTTETOWN.
&¥ Special attenwon given to Collections

MONEY TO LOAN.
ik | p

! ‘
Farm for Sale !

On Bear River Line Road.

That very desirable farm conststingjof
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-
outors of the late William Pidgeon, or to
James H. Reddin, Solicitor, Cameron
Block, Charlottetown.

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

Jan. 31—tf

North British and Mercantile

INSURANCE CONPANY

ASSETS - = SEVENTY NILION 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. 21, 18¢8.

A 4. MCLRAN, 1B, 0C,

Barrister, Soliciotr, Notary
FROWN'S BLOCK.

HONEY T0 LOAN

ALL KINDS OF

JOB WORK

Executed with Neatness and
Despaich at the HeraLp
Office

Charlettetown, P. E. Island.
Tickets

Posters

Dodgérs

Note Heads

Letter an.ﬂs

Check Books
Receipt Books

Note of Hand Books

e §atistaction baranteed

Send in your orders at once,
Address all communications

BEER & GOFF,

OUR SALE ISNOWON'

0

Dinner Sets, Tea Sets,

Fit to grace the table of the most fastidious ab

SLAUGHTER PRICES.

China, Glassware, Crockery,

And everything kept in a thoroughly stocked China
Store.  All must go, for I have decided to go out of
the Crockery business. (Call and See,

Big Discounts are Given.

P. MONAGHAN.

QUEEN STREET.

Holiday Gifts

GreatBuying Opportunities
ey

MODERATE PRICES,

in Silk, Wool or Fur Lined
Gloves, Mufflers, Suspenders,
Neckwear, etc., specially import-
ed for Xmas presents.

D. A. BRUCE,

MERCHANT TAILOR,
Morris Blocls.

Look Around

And see the Housekeepers
who are Buying

F .t ‘
They buy here because they
save:from 10 to 25 p. ¢. Our
stocksare very complete, and we

are showihg a large number of
new designs never shown before.

MARK WRICHT & €0, Ltd.

D

FE A AR A TR

7S
¥

WEATHE

~and STOVES
We are sure to have the
former, and if you need.
the latter call and see the

large assortment of STOVES
wWe carry.

he Bazaar Bookstore.

Is to the front with a well assorted stock of

Fancy Goods, Toys, Chinaware,
Books, Christmas Cards,
‘ Calendars, etc. A

Do your Christmas buying at the Bazaar

to the HERALD.

: Book
Prices guaranteed the lowest, quality the best. gl
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