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IProfessional  Cards.

J. M. OWEN,

SARRISTER, SOLICIIOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
flice in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—WILL BE AT BHIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
(Over Roop's Grocery Stere.)
Every Thursday.

COonsular Agent of the United States.
Agent Nova Scotia Building Society.
-—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

23 Money to loan at five per cent on Real
Estate security.

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompt and satisfactory attention given
to the collection of claims, and all other
professional business.

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIU.

Commissioner and Master Supreme Court,
Solicitor International Brick and Tile Co.

OFFICE:
Cox Building, - Bridgetown, N. 8,

DENTISTRY]
DR. I. 8. HNDERSON.

Graduate of the University Maryland.
Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.
Office next door to Union Bank.

Hours: 9 to 5.

DENTISTRY.
DR. V. D. SCHAFTNER,

Graduate of University Maryland,

Will be in his office at Lawrencetown, the third
and fourth weeks of each month, beginning
February 1st, 1900,

CROWN AND BRIDGE WORK A SPECIALTY.

FRED W. HARRIS, -

Barrister, - - Solicitor,
Notary Public, etc.

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA SCOTIA.

Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent.

James Prn_nioseTD. ) A

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its
branches carefully and promptly attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891.

J. B. WHITMAN,

IL.and Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

Ne Bs CHUTE,
Licensed Auctioneer

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

UNON BANK OF HALIFAX,

Incorporated 1856,

$1,500,000
725,000
387,500

25 of

Capital Authorized, -
Capital Paid-up, -
Rest, - - - -

DIRECTORS:
Wy, ROBERTSON, Wai. ROCHE.
President. Vice-President.
C. C. BLACKADAR, Ksq.
J. H. SYMO! Esq.
GEC 1T Esq., M.P.P.
E. G. SyiTH, Esq.

Head Office, Halifax, N. 8.
E. L.-THORNE, General Manager.
¢ S. STRICKLAND, Manager.

Collections solicited.

Bills of Exchange bought and sold.

Highest rate allowed for money on
special deposit.

Savings Bank Department.
Interest at the rate of 3 1«2 per cenft,
AGENCIES.—

Annapolis, N.S.—E. D. Arnaud, manager.
Barrington Passage—C. Robertson,
Bridgetown, N. S.— N. R. Baurrows,

manager. .
Clarke’s Harbor, sub. to Barrington Pas-

sage. i :
Dartmouth, N. S.—I. W. Allen, acting
manager. | s
Glace Bay, N. 8.—J. W. Ryan, manager.
Granville Ferry, N. S.—E. D. Arnaud,
acting manager.
Kentville, N. S.—A. D. McRae, manager.
Lawrencetown, N. S.—N. R. Burrows,
acting manager.
Liverpool, N.S.—E. R. Mulhall, manager.
New Glasgow, N. S.—R. C. Wright,
manager. . .
North Sydney, C. B.—C. W.

manager.
Sherbrooke, N. S.—F. 0. Robertson,

manager. g
St. Peter’s, C. B.—C. A. Gray, acting
manager.
Sydney, C. B.—H. W. Jubien,; manager,
Sydney Mines, C.B.—C. W. Frazee, acting
manager. .
Wolfville, N. S.—J. D. Leavitt, manager.

CORRESPONDENTS.—

London and Westminster Bank, London,
England; Bank of Toronto and Branqhes
Upper Canada; Bank of New Brunswick,
St. John, N. B:; National Bank of Com-
merce, New York; Merchants’ National
Bank, Boston.

Progressive
Bakers

Put up their Bread
as it leaves the oven in

EDDY’S
BREAD
WRAPPERS!

Manufactured solely by

The E. B. EDDY Co.

LIMITED
HULL, Canada.

WANTED! WANTED!

5,000 Hides,
15,000 Pelts,
" For which the highest prices will be paid,

Spot Cash. Those having hides to sell
will please bring them to the tannery.

MacKenzie, Crowe & Company.

Frazee,

SATUS POPULI SUPREMA LEX EST.

0. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

A AT TTTDT TN T,

(RANDOLPH'S BLUCUK.:
Head of Queen St., Bridgetown

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate. ¢ 4“4ly

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

- WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 10, 1900

Al

Sudden disease, like a thief in the night, is apt to strike
confusion into a household. Croup chooses the hours of
darkness for its deadly visitations. Cholera morbus, cholera infantum,

cramps and colic come frequently in tue night. Are you Vn-;mrm for midnight emergen-
cles? A bottle of JOHNSON'S ANODYN LINIMENT gives security, eases pain ard
saves life. The real danger from & large number of allments is inflammation. JOHN:ON'S
ANODYNE LINIMENT {8 the remedy for inflammation and, whether used iniernally or

externally, it subdues it, glves relief from pain and cures the disease.

ANODYNE

LERNEMERNT

A FOE TO INFLAMMATION

{s Just the same a8 It was ninety years ago. At all seasons of the year it is in daily demand

for curing colic, cramps, diarrhoea, cholera morbus, bites, bruiseés, burns, stings, chafings.

In fall and winter it cures colds, coughs, croup, catarrh, bronchitis, la grippe, lameness,
muscle soreness and pain and inflammation in any part of the body. Get it {rom your
dealer. Two size bottles, 25 cents and 50 cemts. The larger size is more economlical.

1. S. JOHNSON & CO., 22 Custom House Street, BOSTON, MASS.

F You Are = = =

X g %

You will soon need a new stock
of Commercial Stationery or some
special order from the Printer.
In the hour of your need don’t
forget that the

(Weekly Mionitor
Fob Department « «

is fully equipped for all kinds of
Job Work. Work done promptly,
neatly and tastefully. Nothing
"but good stock is used.

niy b

3}

= « = b

PRINT

Aetterbeads,
anemoranda,
Post Cards,
Posters,
IBooRs,
Business Cards,

WE

Billheads,
Statements,
Envelopes,
DOVGErs,
Booklets,
Visiting Cards,

or any Special Order
that may be required.

We make a specialty of Church Work,
Legal Forms, Appeal Cases, etc.

Weekly Monitor,  Bridgetown, 1. S.

S P

Prices_u_Ri oht

A. D. BROWN'S

—FOR—

Spring Caps,
Spring Suits,
Spring Overcoats.

Ruffee Block, Queen Street. Bridgetown, May 2nd, 1900

NEW FIRM!

NEW GOODS!
To the Peaple of Bridgetown and Vicinity:

Having purchased the Tailoring business
formerly conducted by C. McLellan, we
intend to conduct an

Up-to-date Tailoring Establishment.

All our work will be guaranteed as to fit and work-

manship. Call and inspect our new stock, Tykeand
Blenheim Serges always on hand.

ROGERSON & MARSHALL

Murdoch’s Block, -  Qranville Street.

Poetry,

Life’s Arithmetic.

We overstate the trials of life,
We murmur at our crosses.
Sink down defeated in the, strife,
Reckoning all loeing, losses.
One day is bright
We cloud its light
By dreading cares to-morrow,
And pass the flowers,
That might be ours,
While adding ap the sorrow.

We count sfllictions as a wrong,
Exaggerate -our story.
Dissolve in tears instead of song,
Seek pain in lien of glory;
Right through life’s school
We choose the rule,
That multiplies things double,
Till we are sure
We can’t -endure,
One half of all our trouble,

When, if we'd take the better way,
Subtract the grief from plessure,
We'd find the larger figures stay,
Of joy and peace and treasure.
- For after all
Our trials are small
Qur mercies are far greater.
We overstate,
And underrate,
To find our error later.

— Katherine A. Clarke.

Select  Titevature,

TREASURE ISLAND.

(By Robert Louis Stevenson.)

PART VL
Captain Silver.

Even Silver, eating away with Cap’n Flint
upon his shoulder, had not a word of blame
for their recklessness. And this the more
surprised me, for I thought he had never
shown himself so cunning as he did then.

“Ah mates,” said he, *‘it’s lucky you have
Barbecue to think for you with this here
head. I got what I wanted, I did.
enough, they have the ship. Where they
have it I don’t know yet; but once we hit
the treasure we'll have to jump about and
find out. And then mates, us that has the
boats, I reckon has the upper hand.”

Thus he kept running on with his mouth
full of the hot bacon; thus he restored their

Sure

hepe and confidence, and I more than sus-

pect repaired his own at the eame time.
““As for hostage” he

his last talk I gu

B

continued, ‘‘that's

ss, with them he loves so
: dear.
| to him for that; but it's over and done.
take him in & line when we
hunting, for we’ll keep him like so much

go treasurc-

gold in case of aceidents, you mark, and in
the meantime,
treasure both, and off to sea like jolly com-

once we get

to be sure, for all his kindness.”
It was no wonder the men were in g«
humor now.

For my part I was he
:1d t h

isketchtd prove feasible,

| cast down. S eme he ba

Silver,
doubly a traitor, would not hesitate to
adopt it. He had still a foot in either camp,
| and there

1 wealth and freedom with the pirates

| best he had to hope on our side.

| Nay, and even if things so fell out that he [ - 3 i .
2 & | in the direction of the island, and the com-

| esey, even then what danger lay before us! pass read duly E. 8, E. by .

| was forced to keep his faith with Dr. Liv

| What & moment that would be when the |

| suspicions of his followers turned to cer-
[
for dear life--he a cripple, and I a boy

| against five strong and active seamen !

i Add to this double apprehension the mys- |

| tery that still hung over the behavior of my | ik

} : & : o this one he hauled here and laid down by |

ion of the | COMPass, shiver my timbers ! They’re long |
on of the | =

| bones, and the hair’s been yellow.

2 5 : | be £ dyce.
or's last warning to Silver, *‘Look out for | would be Allardyoe
aualla when you find it,” and you will read-

friende; their unexplained desertion of the
stockade; their inexplicable ¢
chart; or, harder still to understand the doc

7 believe how little taste I found in my
breakfast, and with how uneasy a heart I
set forth behind my captors on the quest for
treasure.

We made a curious figure had anyone been
there to see us; all in soiled sailor clothes,
| and all but me armed to the teeth. Silver
had two guns slung about him, one before
and one behind him—beside the great cut-
lass at his waist, and a pistol in each pocket
of his equare-tailed coat. To complete his
strange appearance, Captain Flint sat perch-
ed upon his shoulder and gabbled odds and
ends of purposeless sea talk. I had a line
about my waist, and followed obediently
after the sea-cook, who held the loose end of
the rope, now in his free hand, now between
his powerful teeth. For all the world, I
was led like a dancing bear.

The other men were variously burdened;
some carryiog picks and shovels—for that
had, been the very first necessary they
brought ashore from the “Hispapiola” —
others laden with pork, bread, and brandy
for midday meal. All the storesI observed
came from our stock; and I could see the
trath of Silver’s words the night before.
Had be not strick a bargain with the doc-
tor, he and his mutineers, deserted by the
ship must have been driven to subsist on
clear water, and the proceeds of their
hunting. Water would have been little to
their taste; a sailor is not usually a good
shot and besides all that, when they were 8o
short of eatablee, it was not likely they
would be very flush of powder.

Well, thus equipped we all set out—even
the fellow with the broken head, who should
certainly have kept in shadow—and strag-
gled, one after another, to the beach where
the two gigs awaited us. Even these bore
traces of the drunken folly of the pirates,
one in a broken thwart, and both in their
muddied and unbailed condition. Both were
to be carried along with us for the sake of
safety; and so with our numbers divided
between them, we set forth upon the bosom
of the anchorage.

Ae we pulled over there was some discus-
sion on the chart. The red cross was of
course, far too large to be a guide; and the
terms of the note on the back, as you will
hear, admitted of some ambiguity. They
ran, the reader may remember, thus :

“Tall tree, Spy-glass shoulder, bearing &
point to the N. of N. N. E.

¢Skeleton Island E. S. E. and by E.

“‘Ten feet.”

A tall tree was thus the principal mark.
Now, right before us the anchorage was
bounded by & plateau from two to three hun-
dred feet high, adjoining on the north the
sloping southern shoulder of the Spy-glass,
and rising agein toward the eouth into the
rough, cliffy ‘eminence called the Mizzen-
mast Hill. The top of the plateau was dot-
ted thickly with pine trees of varying
height. Every here and there one of a
different species rose forty or fifty feet clear
above its neighbors, and which of these was
the particular “tall tree” of Captain Flint

I've got my piece o’ news, and thanky |
|
| on.

already |

was no doubt he would prefer |

o a |

tainty, and he and I should have to fight | =l 2
I | But, by thunder ! if it don’t make me cold

| inside to think of Flint.

| kpife ashore with him.’

could only be decided on the. spot, and by
the reading of the compasgs.

Yet although that was the case, every
man on board the boats had picked a favor-
ite of his own ere we were hall-way over,
Long Jim alone shrugging his shoulders and
bidding them wait till they were there.

We pulled easily by Silver's directions,
not to weary the hands prematurely, and
after quite a long pasrage landed at the
mouth of the second river—that which runs
down a woody cleft of the Spy-glass. Thence
bending to our left, we began to ascend the
slope toward the plateau.

At the first ontset, heavy miry ground
and & matted, marsh vegetation, greatly de-
laved our progrees; but by lictle and little
the hill began to steepen and become stony
under foot, and the wood to change its char-
acter and to grow in a more open order. It
was indeed, a most pleasant portion of the
jsland that we were now approaching. A
heavy seented broom and many flowering
shrubs had almost taken the place of graes.
Thickets of green nutmeg trees were dotted
here and there with the red columns and the
broad shadow of the pines; and the first
mingled their spice with the aroma of the
others. The air besides, was fresh and stir-
ring, and this under the sheer sunbeams,
was a wonderful refreshment to our senses.

The party spread itself abroad, in a fan
shape, ehouting and lesping to and fro.
Aboat the center, and a good way behind
the rest Silver and I followed—I tethered by
my rope, he plowing with deep pante, among
the sliding gravel. From time to time, in-
deed, I had to lend him a hand, or he must
have missed his footing and fallen backward

| down the hill.

We had thus proceeded for about halfa
mile, and were approaching the brow of the
plateau, when the man upon the furthest
left began to cry aloud, as if in terror.
Shout after shout came from him, and the
others began to run in his direciion.

“'He can’t have found the treasure,” said
old Morgan, hurrying past us from the
right, ““for that’s clean a top.”

Indeed, as we found when we. also reach-

ed the spot, it was something very different. |

At the foot of a pretty big pine, and involv-

ed in a green creeper, which had even part- |
| an ear to this encouragement, and were com-
ing a little to themselves, when the same |

ly lifted some of the smaller bones, a’human
skeleton lay, with a few shreds of clothing
I believe a chill struck for a
moment fo every heart.

“He was a seaman,” said George Merry,
who, bolder than the rest, had gone up close
and' was examining the rags of clothing.
“Leastways, this is good sea-cloth.”

“Ay, ay,” said Silver, “like enough; you
wouldn’t look to find a bishop here, I reck-

on the ground.

bones to lie ? ’'Tain’t in natur’.”

Indeed, on a second glance it seemed im-

ey | possible to fancy that the body wasin a |
ship and |

natural position. Bat for some disarray

panions, why then we'll talk Mr. Hawkins (the work, perhaps of the bifds that had fed

over, we will, and we'll give him his share, | i
" ke s | that had gradually enveloped his remains), |

the man lay perfectly straight—his feet |

upon him, or of the’ slow growing creeper

| pointing in one direction, his hands raised |

his head like a diver's pointing dir-
n the opposite.

*I've taken a notion into my old mum
skull,” observed Silver. ‘‘Here’s the com
pass; there’s the tip-top p'int of Skeleton Is-
land, stickin’ out like a tooth.

It was done. The body pointed straight

1 thought so,” criéd the cook; *this
here is a p'inter. Right up there is our line
for the Pole Star and the jolly dollars.

This is one of his
jokee, and no mistake. Him and theése six
was alone here; he killed 'em every man; and

Ay that
You mind Allardyce,
Tom Morgan ?”

“Ay,ay,” returned Morgan, ““I mind him;
he owed me money, he did, and took my

“‘Speaking of knives,” said another, “why
don’'t we find his'n lying round ? Flint
warn’t the man to pick a seaman’s pocket;
and the birds I guess, would leave it be.”

“By the powers that’s true !" cried Silver.

“There ain’t & thing left here,” said Mer-
ry, still feeling round among the bones,
“‘not a copper doit nora baccy box. It don’t
look nat'ral.to me.”

“No, by gum, it don’t” agreed Silver;
“not nat’ral, nor not nice, says you.
guns ! messmates, but if Flint was living,
this would be a hot spot for you and me.
Six they were, and six are we; and bones is
what theyare now.”

Great

] gaw him dead with these here dead- |

lights,” said Morgan. *“Billy took me in.
There he laid with penny-pieces on his eyes.”

“Dead—ay sure enough he’s dead and
gone below,” said the fellow with the band-
age; “But if ever sperrit walked, it would be
Flint's. Dear heart, but he died- bad, did
Flint !”

“Ay, that he did,” said another; ‘‘now
he raged and no¥% he hollered for the rum,
and now he sung. ‘Fifteen Men’ were his
only song, mates; and I tell you true, I never
rightly liked to bear it since. It was main
hot and the windy was open, and I hear that
old song comin’ out as clear as clear—and
the deathbaul on the man already.”

“‘Come, come” said Silver, ‘‘stow chis talk.
He's dead, and he don’t walk, that I know;
leastways, he won’t walk by day, and you
may-lay to that. Care killed a cat. Fetch
ahead for the doubloons.”

We started certainly; but in spite of the
hot sun and the staring daylight, the pirates
no longer ran separate and shouting through
the wood, but kept side by side and spoke
with bated breath, The terror of the dead
buccaneer had fallen on their spirits.

CHAPTER XXXIIL

THE TREASURE HUNT: THE VOICE AMOMG
THE TREES.

Partly from the damping influence of the
alarm, partly to rest, Silver and the sick
folk, the whole party sat down as soon a8
they had gained the brow of the ascent.

The plateau being somewhat tilted toward
the west, this spot on which we had paused
commanded a wide prospect on either hand.
Before us, over the tree-tops, we beheld the
Cape of the Woods fringed with surf; behind,
we not ouly looked down upon the anchor-
age and Skeleton Island, but saw—clear
across the upitL and the eastern lowlands—a
great field of open sea upon the east. Sheer
above rose the Spy glass, here dotted with
single pines, there black with precipices.
There was no sound but that of the distant
breakers, mounting from all round, and the
chirp of countless insects in the bush. Not
a man, not a sail upon the sea; the very
largeness of the view increased the sense of
solitude.

|
But what sort of a way is that for |

Just takea |
¢ S | bearing, will you, along the line of them ‘
| bare escape from hanging, which was the | b ;;,' L g

| bones.

Silver, a8 he sat took certain bearings with
his compass. ;

“There are three ‘tall trees,’” said he,
“about in the right line from Skeleton Is-
land. ‘Spy-glass Shoulder,’ I take it means
that lower p'int there. It's child’s play to
find the stuff now. I've halfa mind to dine
first.”

o] don’t feel sharp,” growled Morgan.
“Thinkin’ o’ Flint—I think it were—as done
me.”

**Ah well, my sop, you praise your stars
he’s dead,” said Silver.

He was an ugly devil,” cried a third pi-
rate, with a shudder; *‘that blue in the face,
too !

«That was how the rum took him,” added
Merry. *Blue! well I reckon he was
blue. That's a true word.”

Ever since they had found the skeleton
and got upon this train of thought, they
had spoken lower and lower, and they had
almost got to whispering now, so that the
sound®of their talk hardly interrupted the
gilence of the wood. All of a sudden, out of
the middle of the trees in front of us, a thin,
high, trembling voice . struck up the well-
known air and words :

Fifteen men on a dead man's chest—
Yo-ho-ho, and a bottle of rum !

I never have seen more dreadfully
affected than the pirates. The color went
from their six faces like enchantment; some
leaped to their feet, scme clawed hold of the
others; Morgan groveled on the ground.

“It’s Flint, by ” cried Merry.

The song stopped as suddenly as it began—
broken off you would have said, in the mid-
dle of anote, as though some one had .laid
his hand upon the singer’s mouth.
8o far through the clear, sunny atmosphere

men

among the green tree tops, I thought it had |

sounded airily and sweetly; and the effect on
my companions was the stranger.

“Come,” said Silver, struggling with his |
ashen lips to get the words out, *‘that won’t
| grew speedier and lighter; their whole soul
but it's |
some one skylarking—some one that’s flesh

do. Siand by to go about. Thisis a rum

start, and I can’t name the voice,

and blood, and you may lay to that.”

His courage had come back as he spoke, |
and some of the color to his face along with |

it. Already the others had began to lend

voice broke out again—not this time singing
but in a faint, distant hail, that echoed yet

| fainter among the clifts of the Spy-glass.

*Darby M’Graw,”

"

“Darby M'Graw ! Darby M’Graw !

and again and again; and then rising a little |

higher, and with an oath that I leave out :
“‘Fetch aft the rum, Darby ?”
The buccaneers remained rooted to the

ground, their eyes starting from their heads.

Long after the voice had died away they |
still stared in silence, dreadfully, beforei

them.
“That fixes it !” gasped one.
“They was his last words,” moaned Mor-
gan, “his last words above-board.”

volubly.

Still Silver was unconquered.
not yet surrendered.

of Darby,” he muttered; ‘‘nor one but us
that’s here.” And
effort,
get that stuff, and I'll not be beat by man
or devil. I never was feared of Flint in his
life, and by the powers, I'll face him dead.
There’s seven hundred thousand pounds not

then, making a great

| a quarter of a mile from here. When did
| ever a gentleman o' fortune show his stern
to that much dollars, for a boosy old sea- i
man with his blue mug—and him dead |

too 2

But there was no sign of reawakening
courage in his followers; rather, indeed, of
growing terror at the irreverence of his
words.

“Belay there, John !” said Merry. “Don’t
you cross a sperrit.”

And the rest were all too terrified to re-
ply.

his - daring helped them. He on his part,
had pretty well fought his weakness down.

“Sperrit ? Well maybe,” he said. “But
there's one thing not clear to me. There
was an echo.
epirrit with a shadow; well, then wha't he
doing with an echo to him, I should like to
know ? That ain’t in natur’ surely.

This argument seemed weak enough to me.
But you can never tell what will affect the
superstitious, and to my wonder, George
Merry was greatly relieved.

**Well, that’s 8o,” he said. ‘“You've a
head upon your shoulders, John, and no
mistake. 'Bout spipmates! This here crew
is on » wrong track I do believe. And come
to think on it, it was like Flint's voice, I
grant you, but not just so clear away like it
after all. It was liker somebody else’s now—
it was liker—"

“By the powers, Ben Gunn!” roared Sil-
ver.

“Ay and so it were,” cried Morgan, spring-
ing on Lis knees. ‘‘Ben Gunn it were !”

It don’t make much odds, do it now ?”
asked Dick. ‘‘Ben Gunn’s not here in body,
any more’n Flint,”

But the older hands greeted this remark
with scorn. ‘‘Why nobody minds Den
Gunn.” cried Merry; dead or alive, nobody
minds him.

It was extraordinary how their spirits re-
turned, and how the natural color had re-
vived in their faces. Soon they were chat-
ting together with intervals of listening; and
not long after, hearing no further sounds,
they shouldered the tools and set forth again,
Merry walking first with Silver’s compase
to keep them on the right line with Skeleton
Island. He had said the truth: dead or
alive, nobody minded Ben Gunn.

Dick alone still held his Bible and looked

RovAL

Baking Powder

Made from pure
cream of tartar.

Safeguards the food

against alum,

powders are the greatest
of tf:may.

ROYVAL BAKING POWDER CO., NEW YDRK.

Alum
menacers to

Coming

| took no pains to hide his thoughte; and cer-
it wailed—for that is

the word that best describes the sound— i
again |

*‘Let’s go.” |

and fell among |

| the rear, was babbling to himself both pray-
I could |
| hear his teeth rattl: in his head; but he had

“Shipmates,” he cried, “I'm here to |

six accomplices.

They would have ran away severally |
had: they dared, but fear kept them -to- |
gether; and kept them close by John, as if |

Now no man ever seen a |

around him s he went, with fearful glances;
but he found no sympathy, and Silver even
joked him on hie precautions.

“T told you,” said he—*I told you, you
had sp'iled your Bible. If it ain’t no good
to swear by, what do you suppose a spirit
would give forit ? Not that !" and he snap
ped his big fingers, halting a moment on hig
crutch.

But Dick was not to be comforted; in-
deed, it was soon plain to me that the lad
was falling sick; hastened by heat, exhaus-
tion, and the shock of his alarm, the fever,
predicted by Dr. Livesey, was evidently
growing swiftly higher.

It was fine open walking here, upon the
summit; our way lay a little down hill, for
as Thave said, the plateau tilted toward the
west. The pines great and small, grew
wide apart; and even between the clumps of
nutmeg and szalea, wide open spaces baked
in the hot sunshine. Striking, as we did
pretty near north west across the island, we
drew, on the one hand, ever nearer under
the shoulder of the Spy-glass, and on the
other, looked ever wider over the western
bay where.I had once tossed and trembled
in the coracle.

The first of the tall trees was reached, and
by the bearing, proved the wrong one. So
with the second. The third rose nearly two
hundred feet into the air above a clump of
underwood; & giant of a vegetable, with a
red column as big as & cottage, and a wide
shadow around in which a company could
bave maneuvered. It was conspicuous far
to sea, both on the east and west, and might
have been entered as a sailing mark upon
the chart.

-But it was not its size that impressed my
companions; it was the knowledge that seven
hundred thousand pounds in gold lay some-
where buried below its spreading shadow.
The -thought of the money, as they drew
nearer, swallowed up their previous terrors.
Their eyes burned in their heads; their feet :

was bound up in that fortune, that whole
lifetime of extravaganee and pleasure, that
lay waiting there for each of them.

Silver hobbled, grunting, on his crutch,
his nostrils stood out and quivered; he curs-
ed like a madman when the flies settled on
his hot and shining countenance; he plucked
furiously at the line that held me to him,

and, from time to time, turned his eyes
upon me witha deadly lock. Certainly he
toinly I read them like print. In the imme- |
diate nearness of the gold, all elee had been
forgotten; his promise and the doctor’s ware- |
ing were both things of the past; and I|
cauld not doubt that he hoped to seize upor |

|
|

| the treasure; find and board the ‘‘Hispan- |

iola” under cover of the night, cut every
honest throat about that island,and sail away
as he had at first intended, laden with crimes |
and riches.

Shaken as I was with these alarme, it was
hard for me to keep up with the rapid pace |
of the treasure-hunters. Now and again I |

| stumbled; and it was then that Silver pluck- |
Dick had his Bible out and was praying |
He had been well brought up, had |
| Dick before he came to sea
| bad companions.

ed 8o roughly at the rope and launched at
me his murderous glances. Dick, who had
dropped behind us, and now brought up in

ers and curses, as his fever kept rising.

This also added to my wretchedness, and to |
| crown all, I was haunted by the thought of |
*‘Nobody in this here island ever heard |

the tragedy that had once been acted on
that plateau, when that ungodly buccaneer
with the blue face—he who bad died at Sa-
vana, singing and shouting for drink—and |
there, with his own hand, had cut down hie
This grove, that was now |
8o peaceful, must then have rung with cries,
I thought; and even with the thought I
could believe I could hear it ringing still.
We were now at the margin of the thicket.
¢ Huzza, mates, altogether!” shouted
Merry; and the foremost broke into a run.
And suddenly, not ten yards further, we
beheld them stop. A low cry arose. Silver

| doubled his pace, digging away with the |

foot of his crutch like one possessed, and |
next moment he and I had also come to a

| dead halt.

Before us was a great excavation, not very ‘
recent, for the sides had fallen in and the |
grass had sprouted on the bottom. In this|
were the ehaft of a pick broken in two and
the boards of several packing-cases strewn |
around. On one of these boards I saw brand- |
ed with a hot iron, the name ‘“Walrus"—the |
name ‘of Flit's ship. |

All was clear to probation. The eache had |
been found and rifled—the seven hundred
thousand pounds were gone! X}

( To be continued. ) {

The World’s Looking Glass.

A newspaper, as we conceive it, should
mirror the general doings of the world, and :
should refiect the life, the progress and the |
sentiment of its community, says The Hart- |
ford Post. In this work-a-day world of ours
there are numberless forces and interests
and events that would feel awkward and |
uncomfortable if listed in a catalogue of |
“nice things ” said about folks. Life is not
all maple syrup, without any pickles to whet
the appetite ; it is not & goody-goody affair;
it is not all sunshine, with no shadow or
night—not all calm, with no storm. Life is
largely made up of strenuous things. Ioeing
counta for more than dreaming. Man grows
strong by braving wild nor’ easters—and
grows weak by lying on flowery beds of ease.

A newspaper that restricts itself to the
publication of nice things which it hears
about folks, would be like a man who hus
nothing but sugar on his bill of fare, and
who scorns beefsteak and beans and bread
and the things that put the muscles in con-
dition for hard work. Sugar has its place
at the dinner table, and nice things about
folke have their function in the newspaper;
but among undesirable things in journalism,
nambypambyism occupies a position high

up.

— In spite of their calamitous experiences,
the people of Galveston are again busy re-
building the city on its old site in the old
way. They appear to be heedless of the
fact that the whole coast, of which the island
of Galveston forms a part, has been gradual-
ly sinking for many years. The city w-
destroyed not because the recent hurC804
was an extraordinary convalsion, but be-
because the isalnd had sunk so low that]
it was nunable to resist the wind and
waves. The same sinking of the land is
going on all along the Atlantic coast
as far north as Long Island. Islands once
well, known no longer exist, and beaches
occupied a century ago have been sub-
merged. American geologists are familiar
with this phenomenon, and have, in some in-
stances, estimated the time when a vest
change will be wrought in the whole Atlan-
tic and Gulf coast line of the United States.
In fifty years, it is said, the sea will roll
over the island where the people of Gslves-
ton are now rebuilding their city.

sor¥ e

Minard’s Liniment for sale everywhere.

She Saved the Traln.

The proudest and happiest girl io all Gar-
field county is Nora O'Neil, aged 15, says the
Denver Republican. On one of the hilleides
eight miles from Glenwood lives Nora O’
Neil with her parents, a few yards from the
track, with the well-named Roaring Fork
tunbling by just beyond the track and 40
feet below. A sharp curve obstructs the
view of the track, and Nora is accustomed
to listen for {he whistle of the flying trains,
so that her womanly curiosity may be grati-
fied by eeeing the passengers flash by.

The train from Aspen to Glenwood was
bowling along at 30 miles an hour last night
over the narrow gauge, and as the sharp
curve near the O'Neil homestead was dis-
tinguished by the engineer- he whistled
sharply. He knew Nora's curiosity, and
was obeying orders at the same time. Nora
heard the whistle, and dropping her sewing
ran to the doorway. She looked toward
the curve expectantly, and through the
gloom saw a eight that froze her blood. The
outline of a huge boulder, lying directly on
the track, was distinguishable. The fright-
ened girl rushed to the curveand attempted
to remove the boulder, but her frail strength
could do nothing. Smaller evidences of a
rock slide were on the track, but their re-
moval would mean nothing. .

The girl thought quickly and ran to her
home, for only a short distance down the
track she saw the rapidly approaching loco-
motive. A etick of kindliog lay near the
stove, which she grasped, and with feverish
haste poured on some kerosene and ignited
the improvised torch from a nearby lamp.
Ther ehe rushed frantically from the house
to the track, for the whistle had sounded
again, and ominously near.

Nora rushed around the little curve and
waved her signal in wide circles, and with a
quick ‘‘down brakes” the belated train stop-
ped three lengths from where the plucky
little life saver stood. And none too soon,
for o great was the momentum that the lo-
comotive crashed into the huge boulder
that barred the way and tore away a por-
tion of the pilot. Off jumped the engineer
and his stoker; the conductor and curious
passengers swarmed around the partly dis-
abled locomotive, and while all incoberent-
ly poured ou: their thanks to Nora the tears
welled into her eyes.

““That’s all very well,” said the drummer,
“pit let us do sometiihg more eubstantial
for her.”

And that was how Nora O'Neil found her-
self in possesion of a well-filled purse as she
watcehd the lights of the train ruehing along
toward Glenwood.

Fewer Bermuda Onions.

Hamilton, Bermuda. Sept. 8.—If the
preeent plans of the Bermuda Board of Ag-
riculture are carried out, shipments of onions
to the United States will in future be few
and far between, and the bulk of the crop

| will be disposed of in the London market.
The onion farmers have had a hard time for
| 8ome years.

The crop was too large; too
many people were engaged in the businees.
Then the duty in New York was high, and
often ate up most of the profits. Since 1866
the farmers have lcoked upon the United

| States as their principal market, and the un-
| satisfactory condition of this trade hasdriven

the Legislature to devise some scheme to re-
store prosperity. It is asserted that over

| €250,000 was spent to open up the New

York market, and that trade with London
can be easily established with one-third of
that sum. The Board of Agriculture plans
to buy up Bermuda produce and send it, ab
the public expense, to England. The onions
will be packed according to the most scien-
tific methods, and the loss, if any, will not

| fall on the shoulders of the already discour-

aged farmer. The appropriation of §5000 to

| the use of the Board of Agriculture for this

purpose every year is urged, and the measure
will doubtless be carried through. The
duty on onions at the port of New York is

| 37 cents per crate, and this is saved if the
| produce is sent to Evgland.
| case the freight expenses are higher, but the

In the latter

advantage lies, when all is reckoned, with
London. In fact, onions may be sold in

| London at an expense of 26 cents per box
| while in New

York the -charges wounld
mouut up to 59 cents. It is urged that the
constantly increasing production of onions
in the United States will make the change
more and more imperative as time passes.

— e

The Sugar Beet in P, E. L.

The beet sugar industry is about to be
established in P. E. Island. A factory is to
be built in Prince county by a strong
American syndicate who control the only
two factories in the state of New York and

| who intend also to build another factory in

Qatario. The P. E. Island factory, the first
in the Dominion, will cost $800,000. The
syndicate requires 5,000 acres of land de-
voted to beat culture. Of this amount the
farmers must guarantee to raise 3,000
acres, and the company will, if necessary,
purchase the balance themselvee. The com-
pany will supply the seed for the first year,
and will pay to the farmers $§4 per ton for
the beets in the field. The refuse pulp, which
is said to make excellent feed for cattle, is
returned to the farmers. The factory will
require in a season 75,000 tons of beets. It
will give emvployment to 200 hands exclusive
of ekilled labor. Seven thousand tons of
coal and five thousand tons of limestone will
be used cach season and 2,500,000 gallons of
water per day. 'Five thousand tons of sugar
will be manufactured each season, aggregat-
ing to the farmer a net profit of $34 per
acre. The factory will be erected and
everything in readiness to manufacture nexo
season’s crop.

—_————————

The Price of Water.

Truro, Sept. 27.—The fight between the
Iatercolonial and the town of Truro over
the water supply for the railway, is still on.
The town are raising the rate from $124 a
year to $2,000 a year, and the government
do not feel disposed to meet the demand.
At present a pumping station has been es-
tablished about~g half mile from the station
and pipes laid ng the top of the ground
for this distancd. The supply thus secured
is from the river and is suitable only for
engines and such service. The dining cars, -
dining saloon, etc., cannot use it. The mat-
ter has been gone into thoroughly and town
officials are confident of a sure case and will
not reduce the price from that at present
established. Th€re is no way in which an
efficient supply can be secured for the railway
excepting from the town reservoir and ap-
pearances are that the railway officials will,
in the end, be compelled to pay the higher
price. The price now asked by Truro is
nearly as high as that paid to the city of St.
John though only about one-quarter of that
received by Moncton for water service in
that town.

“For the Sake of Fun, Mischief is Done,’

A 'vast amount of mischief ia done, too, be-
cause people neglect to keep their blood
The mischief appears in eruptions,

248,

B~ . aiy. indigestion, nervousness, kidney

=d other ailments. The mischief,

of , ly, may be undone by the faithful
af Lood’s Ssrsaparilla, which cures all
di#8® \g originating in or promoted by im-
pur bi50d.

Y,{oc‘l'n Pills cure all liver ills. Non-irrie
taciDg.

————ee

Hot Air for Truro.

Truro, Sept. 25.—The Chambers Electrio
Light®and Power company have announced
that they propose putting in an immense hot
water apparatus, with a complete circulating
process that will carry heat in to buildinge,
and to the highest stores in any part of the
west end business block. Work has already
been commenced on the construction of the
large hot water tank.
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Minard’s Liniment oures Dandruff,




