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J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC, 
ffloe in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate. 

—WILL BE AT HIS—

OFFICE IN MIDDLETON,
(Over Roop’s Grocery Store.)

Every Tlxursday.

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, Croie & Company.
r OYSTER and LUNCH COUNTER

OYSTER STEWS AND LUNCHES 
served AT ALL HOURS.

Oysters 
Jialf shell.

BREAD, CAKES and BISCUIT frenh from 
first-class bakery always on hand.

T. J. EAGLESON, 
tiUJKKN St., Bridgetown

sold by the peck or half peck, or on

¥-

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.

UNION BANK OF HALIFAX,
Incorporated 1856.

Capital Authorized, 
Capital Paid-up,
Best, -

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

DIRECTORS:
Wm. Roche.

Vice-President. 
LACKADAR. Esq.

Symons, Esq.
Geo. Mitchell, Esq.,
E. G. Smith, Esq.

Wm. Robertson,
President. 

C. C. Bl. 
J. H.

M.P.P.

Head Otfloe, Halifax, N. S.
'E. L. THORNE, Ceneral Manager. 

C. N. 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 1-3 per cent.

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

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

Dartmouth, N. S.—I. 
manager.

Glace Bay, N. S.—J. W. Ry 
Granville Ferry, N. S.—$2. 

acting manager.
Kentville, N.S.—A. D. McRae, manager. 
Jjawrencetown, N. S.—N. R. Burrows, 

acting manager.
"Liverpool, N-S.—E.R. Mulhall, manager. 
l5ew Glasgow, N. S.—R. C. Wright, 

manager.
North Sydney, C. B.—C. W. Frazee, 

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

manager.
St. Peter’s, C. B.—C. A. Gray, acting 

manager.
Sydney, C. B.—H. W. Jubienj manager, 
Sydney Mines, C.B.—C. W. Frazee, acting 

manager.
Wolf ville, N. S.—J. D. Leavitt, manager.

W. Allen, acting

an, manager. 
D. Arnaud,

CORRESPONDES TS. —
London and Westminster Bank, London, 

England; Bank of Toronto and Branches 
Upper Canada; Bank of New Brunswick, 
St. John, N. B.; National Bank of Corn- 

New York; Merchants’ Nationalmerce,
Bank, Boston.

J. B. WHITMAN,
Land Surveyor,

ROUND HILL, N. S.

DR. M. (i. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

Will be at Annapolis the first and second weeks 
of ever month, and third and fourth weeks at 
Bridgetown.

James Primrose, D. D. S.
Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and 

y • Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr. 
^ Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its

branches carefully and promptly attended 
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday 
•nd Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891. 25 bf

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND

NOTARY PUBLIC.
Commissioner and Master Supreme Court. 
Solicitor International Brick and Tile Co.

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

DENTISTRY.
DR. V, D. SCHAFFNER,

Graduate of University Maryland,
Will be in his office at Lawrencetown 
and fourth weeks of each month.
February 1st, 1900.
CROWN AND BRIDGE WORK A SPECIALTY.

i, the third 
beginning

FRED W. HARRIS,
Barrister, Solicitor,

Notary Public, etc.
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA SCOTIA.

Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent.

DENTISTRY!
m. p. a ANDEAN.

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

9 to 5.

Consular Agent of the United States.
Agent Nova Scotia Building Society. 

—AGENT FOB—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.
loan at five per cent on Realf^Money to 

Estate security.

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.w .

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

3 AT,ITS POPUIil SUPREMA T.Tnw EST.
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needn’t tell you that, but we fight in shelter; 
and, a minute ago, I should have said we 
fought with discipline. I’ve no manner of 
doubt that we can drub them, if you choose.”

Then he went the rounds, and saw, as he 
said, that all was clear.

On the two short sides of the house, east 
and west, there were only two loop holes; 
on the south side where the porch was, two 
again', and on the north side, five. There 
was a round score of muskets for the seven 
of ns; the fire wood had been built into four 
piles—tables, you might say—one about the 
middle of each side, and on each of these 
tables some ammunition and four loaded 
muskets were laid ready to the hand of the 
defenders. In the middle, the cutlasses lay 
ranged.

“Toss out the fire,” said the captain; “the 
chill is past, and we mustn’t have smoke in 
our eyes.”

The iron fire basket was carried bodily 
out by Mr. Trelawney, and the embers 
smothered among sand.

“Hawkins hasn’t had hie breakfast. Haw
kins, help yourself, and back to your post to 
eat it," continued Captain Smollett. “Live
ly, now, my lad; yon’ll want it before you’ve 
done. Hunter serve out a round of brandy 
to all hands.”

And while this was going on, the captain 
completed, in his own mind, the plan of the 
defence.

‘ Doctor, you will take .the door,” he re
sumed. “See and don’t expose yourself; 
keep withiu, and fire through the porch. 
Hunter, take the east side, there. Joyce, 
you stand by the west, my man. Mr. Tre
lawney, you are the best shot—you and 
Gray will take this long north side, with 
the five loop-holes; it’s there the danger is. 
If they can get up to it, and fire in upon us 
through our own ports, things would begin 
to look dirty. Hawkens, neither you nor I 
are much account at the shooting; and we’ll 
stand by to load and bear a hand.”

As the captain had said, the chill had 
passed. As soon as the sun had climbed 
above our girdle of trees, it fell with all its 
force upon the clearing, and drank up the 
vapors at a draught. Soon the sand was 
baking, and the resin melting in the logs of 
the block house. Jackets and coats were 
flung aside; shirts were thrown open at the 
neck, and rolled up to the shoulders; and 
we stood there, each at hie poet, in a fever 
of heat and anxiety.

An hour passed away.
“Hang them !” said the captain. “This 

is as dull as the doldrums. Gray, whistle 
for a wind.”

And just at that moment, came the first 
news of the attack.

“If you please, sir,” said Joyce, “If I see 
any one, am I to fire ?”

“I told you so !” eried the captain.
“Thank you, sir, returned Joyce, with 

the same quiet civility.
Nothing followed for a time; but the re

mark had set us all on the alert, straining 
ears and eyes—the musketeers with their 
pieces balanced in their hands, the captain 
out in the middle of the block house, with 
his mouth very tight Aid a frown on hia

“Right you are, Cap’n Smollett.” replied 
Silver. “Dooty is dooty to be sure. Well, 
now, you look here, that was a good lay of 
yours last night. I don’t deny It was a good 
lay. Some of you pretty handy with a 
hand-spike end. And I’ll not deny neither 
but what some of my people was shook 
—may be all was shook; may be I was 
shook myself, may be that's why I’m here 
for terms. But you mark me, oap’n, it 
won’t do twice, by thunder ! We’ll have to 
do sentry go, and ease off a point or so on 
the rum. May be you think we were all a 
sheet in the wind’s eye. But I’ll tell you I 
was sol»er; I was on’y dog tired; and if I’d 
awoke a second sooner I'd a caught you at 
the act, I would. He wasn’t dead when I 
got round to him, not he.”

“Well ?” says Captain Smollett, as cool as

All that Silver said was a riddle to him, 
but you would never have guessed it from 
hie tone. As for me, I began to have an 
inkling. Ben Gunn’s last words came back 
to my mind. I began to suppose that he 
had paid the buccaneers a visit while they 
all lay drunk together round their fire, and 
I reckoned up-with glee that we had only 
fourteen enemies to deal with.

fiNtnj.
The Angel and the Child.

fFrom the French of Redboul. by the Rev. 
Lawrence Sinclair.)

An angel with a radiant face,
As if in placid stream 

His image to behold; he bends 
O’er cradle bed unseen.

“Dearchild,” he said, “We are alike,
Oh come away with me.

We shall be happy, for the earth 
Unworthy is of,thee.”

“In it no gladness is complete;
The people suffer pain.

Their songs of joy soon pass away,
No pleasures they retain."

“Why should thy fair, sweet face be ohang-

And sorrow thee pursue,
Or tears of grief fast flowing from 

Thine eyes of azure hue ?"

If YOU flit 
A Business man

ts

t6 |/

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

:

“O no, through fields of boundless space, 
We presently shall fly.

The favor of the Lord for thee 
Fills all thy cloudless sky.”

Then, spreading forth hie pure white wings, 
The angel took hie flight.

And with the infant spirit fled 
To mansions of delight.

Poor mother, thou art left behind.
To view the cradle bed,

Yet only fora little while 
To thee, thy child is dead.

meekly monitor 
1Job Department»

“Well, here it Is,” said Silver. “We 
want that treasure, and we’ll have It— that’s
our point ! You would just as soon save 
your life, I reckon; and that’s yours. You 
have a chart, haven't you ? ’

“That’s as may be," replied the captain. 
“Oh, well, you have I know that,” re

turned Long John. “You needn't be so 
husky with a man; there ain’t a particle of 
service in that, and you may lay to It. 
What I mean is, we want your chart. Now 
I never meant you no harm, myself.”

“That won’t do with me, my man,” inter
rupted the captain. “We know exactly 
what you meant to do, and we don’t care; 
for now, you see, you can’t do It.” \

And the captain looked at him calmly! 
and proceeded to fill a pipe. 1

“If Abe Gray—” Silver broke out.
“Avast there !" cried Mr. Smollett. 

“Gray told me nothing, and I asked him 
nothing; and what's more I would see you 
and him and this whole island blown clear 
out of the water into blazes first. So there’s 
my mind for you, my man, on that."

This little whiff of temper seemed to cool 
Silver down. He had been growing nettled 
before, but now he pulled himself together.

“Like enough,” said he. “I would set no 
limits to what gentlemen might consider 
shipshape, or might not, as the case were. 
And, seein’ as you’re about to take a pipe, 
cap’n, I'll make so free as to do likewise.”

And he filled a pipe and lighted it; and 
the two sat silently smoking for quite a 
while, now looking each other in the face; 
now stopping their tobacco, now leaning for
ward to spit. It was as good as a play to 
see them.

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

/ Select literature.
TREASURE ISLAND.

J (By Robert Louis Stevenson.)
/

B PART IV.
The Stockade.«««««««

CHAPTER XX. 
silver's embassy

Sure enough, there are two men just out
side the stockade, one of them waving a 
white cloth; the other, no less a person than 
Silver himself, standing placidly by.

It was still quite early, and the coldest 
morning I think I ever was aboard in; a 
chill that pierced into the marrow. The 
sky was bright and cloudless overhead, and 
the tope of the trees shone rosily in the sun. 
But where Silver stood with his lieutenant 
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 wm plainly a 
damp, feverish, unhealthy spot.

“Keep in-doors, men,” said the captain.
“Ten to one this is a trick."
Then he hailed the buccaneer.
“Who goes ? Stand, or we fire.”
“Flag of truce,” cried Silver.
The captain was in the porch,* keeping 

himself carefully out of the way of a treach 
erous shot should any be intended. {He 
turned and spoke to us :

“Doctor’s watch on the lookout. Doctor 
.Livesey take the north side, if yon please; 
Jim the east; Gray, west. The watch be
low, all hands to load muskets. Lively, 
men, and careful.”

And then he turned again to the mutin-
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1

Bill beat's,
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envelopes,
Dobgers,

Booklets,
Uisittng Cards, Business Cards, fj$

or any Special Order 
that may he required.

Xettcrbeads, 
Memoranda, 
post Cards, 

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

“Now,” resumed Silver, “here it Is. You 
give us the chart to get the treMure by, and 
drop shooting poor seamen, and stoving of 
their heads in while Mleep. You do that, 
and we’ll offer you a choice. Either 
you come aboard along of us, once the treM- 
ure’e shipped, and I’ll give you my affy- 
davy, upon my word and honor, to clap you 
somewhere safe ashore. Or, if that ain't 
your fancy, some of my hands being rough, 
and having old scores, on account of hazing, 
then you can stay here, you can. We’ll 
divide stores with you, man for man; and 
I’ll give my affy-davy, as before, to speak 
the first ship I sight, and send ’em here to 
pick you up. Now you’ll own that’s talking. 
Handsomer you couldn’t look to get, not 
you. And \ hope"—raising his voice— 
“that all hands in this here block-house will 
overhaul my words, for what is spoke to one 
|s spoke to ML’’

Captain Smollett rose from his seat, and 
knocked out the Mhee of his pipe in the palm 
of hia left hand.

“Is that all ?” he Mked.
“Kvery last word, by thunder !" answered 

Jokn. “Refuse that, and you've seen the 
lMt of me but musket-balls.”

“Very good," said the captain. “Now 
you’ll hear me. If you'll come up one by 
one, unarmed, I’ll engage to clap you all in 
irons, and take you home to a fair trial in 
England. If you won’t, my name is Alex 
ander Smollett, I’ve flown my sovereign’s 
colors, and I’ll see you all to Davy Jones. 
You can't find the treMure. You can’t sail 
the ship—there's not a man among you fit to 
sail the ship. You can’t fight us—Gray, 
there, got away from five of you. Your 
ship’s in irons, MMter Silver; you’re 
lee-shore, and so you’ll find. I stand here 
and tell you so, and they’re the lMt good 
words you'll get from me; for in the name of 
Heaven, I’ll put a bullet in your back when 
next I meet you. Tramp, my lad. Bundle 
out of this, pleMe, hand over hand, and 
double quick.”

Silver’s face wm a picture; his eyes start
ed in his head with wrath. He shook the 
fire out of his pipe,

“Give me a hand up »“ be cried.
“Not I,” returned the captain.
“Wbo*il give me a hand up ?” he roared.
Not a man among us moved. Growling 

the foulest impreoations, he crawled along 
the sand till he got hold of the porch and 
could hoist himself again upon hie crutch. 
Then he spat into the spring.

“There !" he cried, that’s what I think of 
ye. Before an hour’s out I'll stove in yonr 
old block-house like a rum puncheon. Laugh 
by thunder, laugh ! Before an hour’s out, 
ye’ll laugh upon the ether side. Them that 
die’ll be the lucky ones. ”

And with a dreadful oath he stumbled off, 
plowed down the sand, wm helped across 
the stockade, after four or five failures, by 
the man with the flag of truce, and disap
peared in an instant afterward among the

v (
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Some seconds passed, till suddenly Joyce 
whipped up hie musket and fired. The re
port had scarcely died away ere it was re
peated and repeated from without in a scat
tering volley, shot behind shot, like a string 
of geese, from every side of the inclosure.

Several bullets struck the log-house, but 
not one entered; and, as the smoke cleared 
away and vanished, the stockade and the 
woods around it looked as quiet and empty 
as before. Nota bough waved, not the1 
gleam of a musket-barrel betrayed the pres
ence of our foes.

“Did you hit your man ?” asked the cap-

•‘And what do you want with your flag 
of truce ?” he cried.

This time it was the other man who re-

“Captain Silver, sir, to come on board 
and make terms,” he shouted.

“Capn’n Silver ! Don’t know him. Who’s 
he ?" cried the captain. And we could hear 
him adding to himself : “Capn’n, is it ? 
My heart, and here’s promotion !”

Long John answered for himself.
“Me, sir. These poor lads have chosen 

me cap’n, after your desertion, sir,”—laying 
a particular emphasis upon the word 'deser
tion.”

“We’re willing to submit, if we can come 
to terms, and no hones about it. All I ask is 
your word, Cap’n Smollett, to let me safe 
and sound out of this here stockade, and one 
minute to get out o' shot before a gun is 
fired 1”

“My man,” said Captain Smollett, “I 
have not the slightest desire to talk to you. 
If you wish to talk to me, you can come, 
that’s all. If there’s any treachery, it’ll be 
on your side, and the Lord help you."

•‘That’s enough, cap’n,” shouted Long 
John, cheerily. “A word from you’s enough. 
I know a gentleman, and you may lay to 
that.”

We could see the man who carried the 
flag of truce attempting to hold Silver back. 
Nor was that wonderful, seeing how cavalier 
had been the captain’s answer. But Silver 
laughed at him aloud, and slapped him on 
the back, as if the idea of alarm had been 
absurd. Then he advanced to the stockade, 
threw over his crutch, got a leg up, and 
with great vigor and skill succeeded in sur
mounting the fence and dropping safely to 
the other side.

I will çqnfess that I far too much 
taken up with what was going on to be of 
the slightest use as sentry; indeed, I had 
already deserted my eastern loop-hole and 
crept up behind the captain, who had now 
seated himself on the threshold, with his 
elbows on his knees, his head on his hands, 
and his eyes fixed on the water, m it bub
bled out of the old iron kettle in the sand. 
He was whistling to himself, “Come, Lasses 
and Lads.”

Silver bad terribly hard work getting up 
the knoll. What with the steepness of the 
incline, the thick tree-stamps, and the soft 
sand, he and his crutch wereM helpless m a 
ship in stays. But he stuck to it like a man 
in silence, and at lMt arrived before the 
captain whom he saluted in the handsomest 
style. He was tricked out in hie beet; an 
immense bine coat, thick with brass but
tons, hung m low m hie knees, and a fine 
laced hat wm set on the back of his head.

“Here you are, my man," said the cap
tain, raising hie head. “Ydu had better sit

“You ain’t a-going to let me inside, 
cap’n ?” complained Long John. “It's a 
main cold morning, to be sure, sir, to sit 
outside upon the sand.”

“Why, Silver,” said the captain. ‘‘If yoq 
had pleMed to be an honest man yon might 
have been sitting in your galley. It’s your 
own doing. You’re either my ship’s oook— 
and then you were treated handsome—or 
Cap’n Silver, a common mutineer and pir
ate, and then you oan go hang !’

“Well, well, cap’n,’’ returned the sea
cock, sitting down m he wm bidden on the 
sand, “you’ll have te give me a hand np 
again, that’s all/ A sweet pretty place you 
have of it here. Ah, there’s Jim 1 The top 
of the morning to you, Jim. Doctor, here’s 
my service. Why, there you all are to
gether like a happy family. In a manner of 
speaking.”

“If you have anything to say, my man, 
better say it,” said the captain.
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tain.
“No, sir,” replied Joyce. “I believe not.

sir."
“Next best thing to tell the truth,” mat

tered Captain Smollett. “Lead his gun, 
Hawkins. How many should you say there 
were on your side, doctor ?”

“I know precisely,” said Dr. Livesey. 
“Three shots were fired on this side. I saw 
the three fleshes—two close together—one 
further to the west.”

“Three !" repeated the captain. “And 
how many on yours, Mr. Trelawney ?"

But this wm not so easily answered. There 
had come many from the north—seven, by 
the squire’s compulation; eight or nine, ac
cording to Gray. From the eut and west 
only a single shot had been fired. It was 
plain, therefore, that the attack would be 
developing from the north, and that on the 
other three sides we were only to be annoyed 
by a show of hostilities. But Captain Smol
lett made no change in his arrangements. If 
the mutineers succeeded in crossing the 
stockade, he argued, they would take pos
session of any unprotected loop-hole, and 
shoot us down like rats in onr own strong
hold.

Nor had we much time left to us for 
thought. Suddenly, with a loud huzza, a 
little cloud of pirates leaped from the woods 
on the north side, and ran straight on the 
stockade. At the same moment the fire wm 

once more opened from the woods, and a 
rifle-ball sung through the door-way and 
knocked the doctor’s mnaket into bits.

The boarders swarmed over the fence like 
monkeys. Squire and Grey fired again and 
yet again; three men fell, one forward into 
the inolosure, two back on the outside. But 
of these, one was evidently more frightened 
than hurt, for he wm on his feet again in a 
crack, and instantly disappeared among the

Two had bit the dust, one had fled, four 
had made good their footing inside our de
fences; while from the shelter of the woods 
seven or eight men, each evidently supplied 
with several muskets, kept up a hot though 
useless fire on the log-house.

The four who had boarded made straight 
before them for the building, shouting m 
they ran, and the men among the trees 
shouted back to encourage them. Several 
shots were fired, but such wm the hurry of 
the marksmen that not one appeared to have 
taken effect. In a moment the four pirates 
had ewarmed up the mound and were upon

THE YARMOUTH STEAMSHIP COT, LTD,
On and after August 21st,. this Company will make
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To the People 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. Tyke and 
Blenheim Serges always on hand.

ROGERSON & MARSHALL
Murdoch’s Block, Granville Street.

CHAPTER XXL
THE ATTACK.

As soon m Silver disappeared, the cap
tain, who had been oloeely watching him, 
turned toward the interior of the house, and 
found not a man of us at hie post but Gray. 
It wm the first time we had ever seen him 
angry.

‘.‘Quarters !" he roared, And then m we 
all slunk back to our planes, “Gray,” he 
said, “I’ll put your name in the log; you've 
stood by your duty like a seaman. Mr. 
Trelawney, I'm surprised at you, sir. Doc
tor, I thought you had worn the king’s 
coat ! If that wm how yon served at 
Fontenoy, sir, you’d have been better in 
your berth.”

The doctor’s watch were all bank at their 
loop holes, the rest were busy loading the 
■pare muskets, and every one with a red 
face, yon may be certain, and a flea In hie 
ear, m the saying is.

The captain looked on for a while in 
silence. Then he spoke.

“My lade,” he said, “I’ve given Silver a 
broadside. I pitched in red-hot on purpose, 
and before the hour’s out, m he said, we 
shall be boarded. We’re outnumbered, I

We sell Shoes that Fit!
The head of Job Anderson, the boatswain, 

appeared at the middle loop-hole.
“At ’em, all hands—all hands!” he roared 

In a voice of thunder.
At the same moment, another pirate grMp- 

ed Hunter’s musket by the muzzle, wrenched 
it from his hands, plucked it through the 
loop hole and with one stunning blow, laid 
the poor fellow senseless on the floor. 
Meanwhile a third, running unharmed all 
around the house appeared suddenly in the 
door-way, and fell with his cutlMS upon the 
doctor.

Our position was utterly reversed. A mo
ment since we were firing, under cover, at an 
exposed enemy, now it wm we who lay un
covered and could not retnrn a blow.

The log house wm full of smoke, to which 
we owed Our comparative safety. Cries and
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Our Men's Dongola Kid, Laced or Congress Boot at $2.00 are 
extra good value.

Our Men's Russian Calf Tanned Balmoral or our Men's Ohoco* 
late Dongola Kid, with cloth top, at $3.00, are excep
tionally good value.

Our Women's Vice Kid low Oxford Shoes, broad or narrow toe, 
at $1 OO, $1 25, SI 50 and SI 76, are low priced and 
good value. You should see them.

Feet must not be tor-
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NO. 24. Canada at the Paris Exposition.

Paris, Aug. 23.—What sort of a figure do 
confusion, the fiMhea and reporte of pistol British colonies cut in the Paris Exposition? 
.hot., and one load groan rang In my eare. „ That question i. aniwered b, a vi.it toth. 

. , , , L» ««.«i lark of the Trocader, where, bunched to-Ont, lads, out and fight em in the open. ge[her| CMlda- Western Au.tralia, India 
Cutlaaeee!” cried the captain. and Ceylon can be rapidly visited, and their

I snatched a cutlass from the pile, and wealth and significance contrMted with the 
some one, at the ..me time en.tching anoth- conglomeration of dn.lty and diver» eeml-

savage tropicals who form the Irench group er, gave me a cut across the knuckles which 0f cojODjea
I hardly felt. I dashed out of the door into The fiue Indian exhibit gives bat a faint 
the clear ennlight. Some one wa. close be- idea of the wealth of oar splendid dependen- 
hind, I knew not whom. Right io frontth.
doctor was pursuing bis assailant down the quented by the better classes, is not what 
hill, and, just as my eyes fell upon him, excites the admiration of the Britishers most, 
beat down his guard, and sent him sprawl- It is when he steps into Canada that he feels

the greatness and promise of the new empire

“Round the house, lade! round the house!” dian Commissioners a set of men who repre
sent the colonial idea of atordineas and love 
of work, without a trace of the glacial age or 
official starch about them.

Around on both floors of the building are

ing on hia back, with a great slash across his beyond the seas, and gets the proper 
a true colony. Here be meets in the

cried the captain; and even in the hurly- 
burly I perceived a change in hie voice.

Mechanically I obeyed, turned eastward
with my cutlass raised, ran round the corner evidences of the immense material wealth 
of the bouee. Next moment I wa. face to a"d progrei. io the Dominion The wealth

of her fisheries, the richness of her vMt grain 
fields, the enterprise of her farmers, the per- 

his hanger went up above hie head, flushing fection and variety of the farm products, the 
in the sunlight. I had not time to be afraid range of her manufactures, the display of

her gold and minerals, the extent of her 
railways and the generous scope of her edu
cational system, the evidence of all this lies 

foot in the soft sand, rolled headloi.g down before, you and even the dawn and prophecy 
the slope. of Canadian art. On Canadian shoulders

When I h,d 6r.t .allied from the door, the !>,“ re.ted the main burden of .bowing to
trance and Europe the material and moral 
possibilities of a true British colony and the 
Result is an astonishing proof of the enter
prise, wealth and organization in a colony 
that has responded so nobly in South Africa 
to duties in empire building.

The whole building is decorated with flags, 
and there has been no timidity in showing in 
the capital of France what Canada’s flag is.
The same is true of additional exhibits for 
which space could not be found here. At 
Vincennes she has a building filled with the 
newest and best types of farm machinery, 
and still the flags. In the horticulturalYis- 
play Canada has spread her ripe harvest of 
fruits and decorated with the same colors.
In shipping you pass an admirable display 
of canops, and it was Canadians who set the 
fashion in that building of flag decoration.

In the great buildings in the Champ de 
Mars where her displays of machinery, car
riages and forest products are to be seen, 
everywhere the same story is told, Canad» 
and all her resources are a part of the Brit
ish Empire.

In one respect she has done what no other 
nation has done, she has applied the newest 
and most perfect form of cold storage for her 
farm produce, while even the United States 
is laboring with old fashioned ice methods.
And alongside of Canada like a younge. sis
ter, Western Australia in the same spirit 
has given a magnificent exhibit of her forest y 
products and gold mines, and in both of them 
one meets samples of men that are in phy
sique, training and alertness worthy of the * 
two great colonies they represent.

face with Anderson. He roared aloud, and

but, as the blow still hung impending, leap 
en in a thrice upon one side, and missing my m

other mutineers had been already swarming 
up the palisade to make an end of us. One 
man, in a red night cap, with his cutlMS in 
his mouth, had even got upon the top and 
thrown a leg across. Well, so short had 
been the interval that when I found my feet 
again all were in the same posture, the fellow 
with the red night cap still half-way over, 
another still just showing his head above 
the top of the stockade. And yet, in this 
breafk of time, the fight was over and the 
victory ours.

Gray, following close behind me, had cut 
down the big boatswain ere he had time to 
recover from his lost blow. Another had 
been shot at a loop hole in the very act of 
firing into the house, and now lay in agony, 
the pistol still smoking in his hand. A third, 
as I bad seen, the doctor disposed of at a 
blow. Of the four who had scaled the pal
isade, only one remained unaccounted for, 
and he, having left his cutlass on the field, 
was now clambering out again with the fear 
of death upon him.

“Fire—tire from the house!" cried the doc-

I
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I |àtor. “And you lads back to cover.”
But his words were unheeded, no shot was 

fired, and the lMt boarder made good his es
cape, and disappeared with the rest into the 
wood. In three seconds nothing remained 
of the attacking party but the five who had 
fallen, four on the inside and one on the out
side of the palisade.

The doctor and Gray and I ran full speed 
for shelter. The survivors would soon be 
back where they had left their muskets, and 
at any moment the fire might recommence.

The house was by this time somewhat 
cleared of smoke, and we saw at a glance the 
price we had paid for victory. Hunter lay 
beside his loop,hole, stunned; Joyce by his, 
sho't through the head, never to move agair ; 
while right in the centre, the squire was 
supporting the captain, one as pale as the

“The captain’s wounded,” said Mr. Tre
lawney.

“Have they run?” asked Mr. Smollett.
“All that could, you may be bound,” re 

turned the doctor; “but there’s five of them 
will never run again.”

“Five!" cried the captain. “Come, that’s 
better. Five against three leaves us four to 
nine. That’s better odds than we had at 
starting. We were seven to nineteen then, 
or thought we were, and that’s as bad to 
bear.”*

_ *

The Chinese Millions.

(Montreal Witness.)
Over one hundred Chinamen arrived this 

morning at the Windsor street station from 
China, destined for various points in the 
United States and Canada. At the same 
time, the C. P. R. is carrying back to China 
every month as many as come west. The 
fact is, the events now occurring in China do 
not seem to make any difference in the traf
fic, for, as a Chinese interpreter remarked 
today, there are many millions of Chinese 
who have never heard a word of what is go
ing on at present, and who would never be 
touched by any of the occurrences, of which 
not the slightest hint, in the vast provinces, 
would ever reach them. Only a small por
tion of the great Chinese nation knew of the 
war with Japan. The people in this coun
try, the interpreter said, had little idea of 
the immensity of the Chinese empire, or the 
density of the population. Only those in 
the immediate neighborhood of the scenes 
now being enacted would ever hear a word 
about them, for the Chinese were purposely 
kept in ignorance and deprived of those 
means of communication which brought 
western people together. Therefore, the 
stream of immigration would not be affected 
to any appreciable degree unless the revolu
tion should spread to the great provinces 
which were at this moment unaware that 
anything unusual was going on.
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*The mutineers were soon only eight 
her. for the man shot by Mr. Trelawney on 
board the schooner died that same evening of 
his wound. But this was. of course, not known 
till after by the faithful party.

in num- A New Electric Battery.

Eton, Ohio., Aug. 27.—A young electri
cal student, near here, has secured a patent 
on a primary battery that looks as if it were 
destined to wipe out every power house and 
electric light plant in the country. He has 
succeeded in producing a battery which 
will give a steady current of twelve volts 
per square cell at about fifty amperes.

Unlike any other primary cell, it keeps 
up a constant current until exhausted. 
Eight quart cells will run a two horse-power 
motor ten hours at an expense of ten cents. 
Ten cells will burn twelve thirty-two-candle 
power lamps ten hours. The cell differs 
from any other form in that the exciting 
fluid is dropped into the cell at the rate of 
one drop a minute, while the battery re
mains in use. Its cheapness of maintenance 
and great power will cause its universal 
adoption on power lines. Almost every 
house and bu9mess place will have its own 
lighting plant and power for running sew
ing machines, fans, etc.

The highest voltage now obtained from the 
best form of primary battery is nearly two 
volte to a gallon cell, and then only for a 
few minutes, as the current rapidly rune

PART V.
fly Sea Adventure. mm

CHAPTER XXII. ■> F
HOW I BEGAN MY SEA ADVENTURE.

|Sp§§
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There was no return of the mutineers—not 
'so much as another shot out of the woods. 
They had “got their rations for that day," 
as the captain put it, and we had the place 
to ourselves and a quiet time to overhaul 
the wounded and get dinner. Squire and I 
cooked outside in spite of the danger, and 
even outside we could hardly tell what we 
were at, for the horror of the loud groans 
that reached us from the doctor’s patients.

Out of the eight men who had fallen in the 
action only three still breathed—that one of 
the pirates who had been shot at the loop
hole, Hunter, and Captain Smollett! And of 
these the first two were as good as dead; 
the mutineer, indeed, died under the doc
tor’s knife, and Hunter, do what we could, 
never recovered consciousness in this world. 
He lingered all day, breathing loudly like 
the old buccaneer at home in his apoplectic 
fit; but the bones of his chest had been 
crushed by the blow, and bis skull fractured 
in falling, and some time in the following 
night, without èign or eound, he went to his
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The Fenian Medals.

10,035 HAVE BEEN ORDERED AND APPLICA

TIONS STILL POUR IN.
:

Like the United States pension list the 
veteran medal list keeps growing, says an 
Ottawa paper. The applications keep com
ing to the medal claims board, although not 
at the rate of the early season. Although 
10,035 of the much-prized decorations have 
passed out to Canadians, a few, however, 
passing over the lines to the United States, 
whence came some of our defenders, mostly 
those who had gone from Canada to take up 
residence in the United States. All get the 
medal whether returning Canadians or na
tives of the United States. In addition to 
the 10,035 about 2,000 of the medals have 
been issued in England to members of the 
Imperial service who did duty at the front 
so that over 12,000 have already been issued 
and there are more on the way. The engrav
ing has been a more tedious job than wm 
anticipated, and this has somewhat delayed 
the issue.

The long service medal, already authorized 
will next engage the attention of the author-

'

As for the captain, bis wounds were grevi
ons, indeed, but not dangerous. No organ 
was fatally injured. Anderaon’s ball—for 
it was Job that shot him first—had broken 
his shoulder blade and touched the lung, 
not badly; the second had only torn and 
displaced some muscles in the calf. He was 
sure to recover, the doctor said, but in the 
meantime and for weeks to come he must 
not move his arm or walk, nor so much as 
speak when he could help it.

My own accidental cut across the knuckles 
was a flea bite. Dr. Livesey patched it up 
with plaster, and pulled my ears for me into 
the bargain.

After dinner the squire and the doctor sat 
by the captain's side awhile in consultation; 
and when they had talked to their hearts 
content, it being then a little past noon, the 
doctor took up bis hat and pistols, girt on a 
cutlass, put the chart in bis pocket, and with 

sket over his shoulder, crossed the pal
isade on the north side, and set off briskly 
through the trees.

ACanada’s Tobacco Industry.

The growing of tobacco in Canada is be
coming an extensive industry. Government 
statistics show an immense increMe in the 
growth of coarse, home cured tobacco. A 
few years ago a beginning was made in the 
manufacture of the weed for general use, and 
aided by changes in the excise and customs 
tariffs by which home grown tobacco has a 
substantial advantage over the imported ar
ticle in the matter of taxation, the industry 
has rapidly grown. In 1894, 300,000 pounds 
of native tobacco were manufactured in Can 
ada ; last year the amount so used rose to 7 
nearly 2,250,000 pounds. There are now 19 
factories in Canada which manufacture the 
home grown weed, as against 17 which de
pend on imported raw material.

(To be continued )

Mioard’s Liniment cures Burns, etc.

Duly Feed Man and Steed.
Feed your nerves, also, if you would have 

them strong. The blood is the feeder and 
sustainer of the whole nervous system. Men 
and women who are nervous are so because 
their nerves are starved. When they make 
their blood rich and pure with Hood's Sar
saparilla, their nervousness disappears be
cause the nerves are properly fed. Hood’s 
Sarsaparilla never disappoints.

Hood’s Pills core constipation. Price 25c. d

— When a lamp wick is a trifle tight for 
its tube and will not move up and down eas
ily,, draw one or two of the threads from 
one side. *

Minard’s Liniment relieves Neuralgia.

RoYal
Baking Powder

Made from pure 
cream of tartar.

Safeguards the food 
against alum.

Alum baking powders are the greatest 
menacera to health of the preamt day.

ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., NEW YORK.
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