By SYLVANUS COBB, Jn

m“.
Eo, MATT BUNCO.
. Oa Thursday Horace Moore weot t

, New York, and late in the afternoon
‘went os board the Speedwell, whar.
chanced to meet the captain, whe
come on board not two minate:
y, and who had not caleulatec
remaining beyond the time re-
for depositing a package in hi-

John Percy was the man,
specimen of the true Yanke:
was, He was not & heavy-
but what bhe lost in bulk be
made up in fineness of
" He was quick, active and
with his wits always in the

light blue eyes ; and & mild, handsom:
face. He was a good seamsn, w
sccomplished navigator, and a sale
master ; and, moreover, be could justly
estimate and appreciste a true man
and treat bim accordingly.

*Ab, Mr. Moore, | am glad to have
hit you. I will go back into the cabin
with you. Have you come to repori
for duty?

* As | promised—yes, sir.’

‘Iam glad, for I wish to-morrow Lo
go to Philadelphia, and I want one of
my own officers bere to examine those
who may apply for berths. Our com-
plemont of men is not quite complete
We oan, of course, at any time, draw
on our shipper. He has candidates in
plenty, such as they are. But I want
a fow more able seamen. [ shipped ~
man this afterncon—not exactly suel
a man as I would bave preferred—but
» competent seaman. ' I think [ majy
tust you to examine sny who ma)
spply.’

‘1 don’t think a man could deceive

me with regard to his knowledge of [ charge, and asked what they bad to|to the street, and there bade him good-

seamanship, sir. Bat touching morsi

*As to that,’ ‘broke in the captain. | you'll let us go, we won't trouble him |flat wall, when he heard a quick step
*all applicants must pass muster at the | A%ain for this "bout. But be musn’t|bebind him. He looked back, sad saw
offite of the owner before they come |throw loaded dice agninst us agsin. | what looked like a female garb.

here. Our advertisement gives that
divection. | Yet you will exercise your
own judgment on all points. And now
if you are ready for duty, 1 must ge'
you torun up town, and see Mr. Dwinal
He is stopping with his daughter in

Chelses. Letters bave come in to-day | the sttacked man away, and that they | little parior. She was not an ill-look-
which be ought to. see, and we want | should detain the other two for a fow |ing woman, when she came into the
his orders.  Youm must take a carriage. minutes at lesst. The rescued man|light; but she was outcast and »

1 thigk you know the way?’

*Yes, I bave been there.’

Capt. Percy arranged the business as
he would bave it delivered to Mr
Dwinal, and then weat with his officer
oun deck, remarking as they separated :

Me. Huxton will not be here before
Monday.’

Horace walked up to the Hook, and
there took a saddle-horse. He found
Mr. in & pretty cottage, with
quite &’ milk-farm attached, in a rural
suburb of that day, which bas giveo
place to the onward flow of brick and
mortar, and which must have been no:
far from the spot now marked by the
Jjunction of Nioth Avenue and Twenty-
ninth street.

Not far up the town is it? Really
the

tes; and after tea he gathered from bis

sscendant, He had light, wavy hair;

‘Help! belpl—Don’t, for Heaven's
ovke, kill me!’ were words which the
young man heard distinotly.

It was not in his nature to think of
danger to bhimsel! with sucha eory
sounding in bis ears, Turning intothe
smrow passage with & bound, he
quickly came to an open space beneath
the weoden awning of an empty fish
stall, where be saw three men, and the
faint gleaming of an oil dock-lamp
uear at hand enabled him to take in
the situation at & glance. Two of the
men bad the third beneath them, and
they were either killing him, or rob-
bing him, or both. Horace did1 not
stop for closer examination. With »
ory of wrath he smote the head of the
wman nearest to him with his foot, and
the second he struck under the left ear
with bis clenched fist. The first man
had started to his feet, with a knife in
his hand, when Horace levelled him
sgain. His soul was in arms, and he
had the two villains at a disadvantage.
He knocked them back several times,
all the while ealling for help And

the law, but trom three men who came
clambering up from a boat that had
jnst put foto the dock. They were
*bree sailors, and with their sssistance
the two ruffians were secured, after
which Horace assisted the third man
to his feet. ~

‘Are you hurt, my maaP’ our hero
asked.
The man shook himself, and pressed
his baod upon his brow, and finally,
like one just assured of sense and life,
he answered, —
‘1 don’t think they’ve hurt me; but
they'd have done for me precious quick
if you hadn't come up. 'You have
saved my life, mate, and I hope I may
some time do you a good turn.’
‘ Bat what will you do now? What
was the occasion of this quarrel ?
‘It wasn't & quarrel, mate. Wa've
been at the sweat-cloth to-night, and
I won them coves’ mouey, and they
wanted it back again. If they'd been
sober they woulda't ‘ave done that
thing.’
Thereupon Horace turned to the two
men, whom the boatmen had still in

say.
“IV's just as that man, says sir. If

It's lucky you come up as you did.
I've got a sore head from your fist, but
'd rather have that than have blood
ot my hands.’

After consultation with the boatmen
Horace arranged that he would lead

went quickly with the youth, aud as
he was lame, and felt the smart of a
eut on his shoulder, it was thought
sdvisable that they should seek some
place where necessary assigtance cogld
be had. ‘If you'll go with me,’ said
the sufferer, ‘I koow just the place
close by.’

“I will stick by you, my friend, until
[ see you safe,’ said Horace, cheerfully.
‘1 woun’s leave my work half dove.’
‘You're a good man, whoever you
be,’ ejsculated the waifl, prefscing
the remark with a strong oath; *and
vou've laken all this trouble for a
mighty poor stick.’

‘Don’ you thiok your life was in
danger when [ came to your relief?”
‘In danger? Why bless you! I
hado’t got aay life jast then. They'd
got me down, and one of ’em had his
koife. I tell you, mate, my life is
yours .’

’ - my broshes,’ said Homce
solemaly, ‘ let me direct it into better
paths henceforth.’

* Ab, it's hard to learn an old dog
oew tricks,’

'Noblf his heart is in the vight

|

lul'

‘You have a heatt, my brother, and
I believe there is an immense amount
of gnod in it. It is culy a question of
which will you use—the good or the
bad.'

¢ Ah, if I could only wipe out— Bat
here’s our haven. If you'll take me in
here I'll be cared for.’

help finally came—not from officers of

*Are you Horace MooRz?* he asked,

prise, ‘ Do you know me?’

* You don't know me? '’

Hornee lpoked, and saw & man of
powerful frame, with a broad, pock-

shoalderad, and , and evi- |
dently not far from five and m'
years of age. 1
‘T don't know you,’ be said, ‘but I
think I have seen you belove.” i
“ Where? |
* At the boat-landing at Oxington.’
‘Very likely. I often gu up the
river. You oan understand what
should call me up that way.'
* How should IV
*If Tshould own the truth, I should
say—ocards. I have lived in that way.
Bat—I saw you. Yes—vary likely at
that same time. Your face is not one
to forget. Bat suppose we look at
this cut on my shoulder? Will you
try a drop of the brandy? 1 know it
ie the pure article.’
Horsce wet and cold, had been
bjected to iderable strain of
nerve, and be did not refuse & small
quantity of the brandy. The waif
helped himself more liberally, after
which the wounds were looked to; and
they were found to be very slight—
vothing requiring more than bathing
and simple swathing.
* And now,’ said Horace, as he arose
to depart, *if you wish to report to me
the morrow, you will find me on board
the ship Speedwell.’

‘Do you belong to her?

*1 am her second officer.’

“ All right—Thank you.’

‘ And now, may I know your name,
my friend ¥

“Yes,' said the man, after a little
hesitation, ‘you may know it but I'd
ask you as a favor not to uee it—least-
ways, not at present. My name is
Marr Buxco. Did you ever hear it
belore
‘The name is not entirely strange to
me,” answered Horace, reflecting. * yet
I esnnot tell how nor where I have
beard i’
‘Never mind. You may have seen
it in the sporting reports, and you may
have seen it in the police reports.
You say you are going to ses in the
Speedwell ! E
‘Yes.'
‘ Well, mate, I'll see you before you
sail, if it's only to let you know that I
am alive and well, [ ecan’t thank you
to-night for what you've dome. My
miod isa’t quite clear.”
‘All right, Matt. Just take care of
the life, and make it of some use in the
world, and I shall be amply rewarded.
Will you show me the way out »
Matt Bunge piloted the young man

pight. He bad turned and regained
the door which he had left sjar in the

* Who are you? he ssked.

* Hal Is iv you Mutt?

« Molly?

‘ Molly Dowd—the same.’

‘ Qome in, if you will.

The woman followed him into the

sufferer.

¢ What is that in the bottle, Mat: P

* Brandy—and good.’

‘ May 1 Bave some?

‘ Yes, Molly.*

The woman drank, and then the man
asked:

in & whisper. : {yom
°u-'u—-Jn-m,h‘ o out snd

‘Al right, Molly. Now go belore
@ found

will you do it?* :
“But this m.‘gr 1 do not

want so meeh.’
*Keep it, Molly, and may you get

marked face, a full, ssndy beard, broad- good from it. Now go. i

* 1 shall see you agrin, Mars P’

‘Yes; but remember, ot us méet
when or where they will, the meetisg
of this night is as though it had never
been.’

* It shall be so.*

‘ That Is encugh. Now go.
The womsn drank—tore of the
brandy, and then went out, and when
she had had time to get well awsy,
Bungo pulled the solled and frayed
bell.cord that hung in = corner of the
mons.

*Well, Jo., I've got through with my
friend, and I think I'll slip around to
my old quarters and take a nap, I've
had a bit of a shaking up to-night.’

‘ I thought you looked rather tambled
when you came in,’

“So I was; but I am all right now.
What's the bill?

Jo. lifted the bottle, and nodded
signifioantly.

‘If there's a drop leR you may
drink 1.’

Jo. finished the bottle, after which
Matt paid the reckoning and departed

In the open street Matt Bungo
stopped and looked up at the stars
Then he walked down to ome of the
slips, and out upon a -pier where »
beavy ship lay moored. As he stood
where the light of a gasjet gleamed
upon him, there wag revealed a pvew
look in his face. It was not muech in
form—not a great change in outward
look—but it bad brought a new epirit
to the surface. ‘Was it the light of the
better lite of which he who had that
night saved it had spoken?

CHAPTER V.
A SHADOW ON SHIPBOARD,

On the morniog following the events
last recorded, Horace Moore assumed
command of the ship as the superior
officer present, and he was not long in
showing to both sailors and stevedores
that he understood his business. Edu
cated in the service of the British East
Company, he mastered the science of
stowing a cargo in its minutest details,
aod with a passionste love of the sea,
he had taken kindly and naturally to
seamunship. Towards the middle of
the forencon, while engaged in taking
on board a lot of agricultural imple-
ments, the young officer felt a touch
upon the shoulder, and, on turning, he
beheld Matt Bungo, but not exactly the
Matt Bungo of the previous night
This man was clesnly washed and
shaved; was dressed in a neat and tidy
seaman's garb; and the light of his
biue eye really invited confidence. He
looked rough and hard, but of true
metal.

*‘When you are st leisure, sir, I
would like to speak with you,’

*1 will be at leisure in &

dime. Lot me see this invoice b«
In = little while, Mr. Moore thrned
over the work to a subordinate, and
then signified 1o his visitor shat be
might follow him; and be led glie

to the cabin. -
‘Well, my good man,” sid Hopace,
A8 500D as they were seatnd, ‘ I am glad
to see you looking so well to-day,’
*And 1T am glad to be feeling well,'
said Matt. ‘All of which I owe to
you.’
‘And all of which,’ added the youth
with & smile, * gives me as much real

‘ Have you got any y. Molly P
* A fow shillings, Matt. I earned a
dollar this morning,’

‘ How?

* Hautiog up Sugg.’

‘Eh? What is Sogg up to now?
Who wanted bim ?*

‘ Lyon Hargrave wanted him.’
* For whatP
‘I don't know. I only know that

Lyon came down in the night boat,
sod bis first and only business seemed
to be with Sagg Witkill. Asd— D'ye
mind my taking just another drop?”
* No. Molly, take what you want.”
‘This is the only water that can put
out the fire, Matt."
*Qr, Molly, is it a fire 80 much mure
fierce that it makes you forget the
other?’
‘ No! po! ten thousand times no!
This is beaven, Matt, compsred with
the old fire. I'm @ fool. But let it
pnss.  It's my opision; Matt, that Sagg
has got a big job; sad I think be's got
big pay. He told me this afternoon
that he’d do the handsome thing for
me before he went away.’
“Is he going away?’
'Yes. He is shipped for a voyage to
Iodia.'
‘Eh? Tolodia ? Is it on board the
»
[ » '1 b v
Matt Bungo shut bis mouth, and
shut hie hands. Then he laughed =
low lsugh, and said:
* Cowe, Molly, let s driak $o his swo-
ooss on the voyage.”" P
The womaa draok readlly.
‘S0 Sugg besshipped?’. =

*Of course I imagine so. There's
been : . *
ered

way to do it.'

T

isfaction as it does you.’

Matt moved uneasily in his seat,

*Can I be of further service?’ Hor
ace asked, observing that his visitor
was at a loss for words,

‘Yes, sift—you can,’ said Matt, ‘I
want 1o go to sea with you in this ship.’

‘ Honestly, my man?’ )

¢ I suver was more honest, nor more
earnest. I can hand, reef, and steer,
sir; and I thiok I can do my duty.’

in earnest, I don't know but thet L

$would be willing to ship you upen my

own responsibility.’

‘Iam in earnest, sir. 1 wantto go
to sea. 1 want to get away from New
York. It will be better for me to go
away. Aad then,sir, if | may ventare-s"
. G""

* Who knows what might tora up in
voyage P ' The man's face glow-

the! great deep? There's danger of
storm and tempest, and there's danger
from masy s bidden piace. I want to
earn an honest living, sir, and I want
to go to ses to do it. By going with
you I may bave the power to repay you
somethiog that I -hu.-lg
other ways. You are an

ave young and bopeful. 1 will be your
troe friend. Tt what will ccme—let
it come high or low—while Mat: Bon-

| Two _great tears folled dowa
young man's cheeks, as be put forth his
hand and answered : N

‘*Yes, my true beart, you shall go

A brief silence, and then Matt said:
* Now, look ye, Mr. Moore, it isn't
well that & secret beud of

’ammuuuuham. ip|
between en officer and » foremast

¢ Not yot, Matt. I have tad ne
portanity.’
~ * Then'suppose e agres, uo
here, to keep 1 40 ourssives.

[ don’s
ism. Dén’t by
nn

* Really and truly, Matt, if you are |

earpest feeling, and his henrer]
that the words came from deep

‘Who ho."#
want on, * what of danger may be upon

BerRl el

pay some of his debt. Now let us bave

The yousg wmate was steaugely
affected by Matt’s mavner, bat be felt
not & shadow of hesitation in trustiog
him, nor did he hesitate to bumor the
man in  his seemingly vhidﬁl‘

the papers, and I'll be » shipped mad,  q, 5. Fienn Anibassador

should orme wheo Matt Bungo oso A Skilful Surgical Operatien.|

i
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i
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request. The papers were pr
and with Horsce Moore as the only
witpess Matt Bungo was shipped for
the voyage to India snd back.

A8hall I write down the full name—
Maithew 7" asked the mate, as he beld
bis pen suspended over the peper.

‘I never knew such a name,’ said
the man, with a grim smile. ‘I guess
Matt is all I'm entitled to. At any
rate, it's ull I ever answered to, and
we won’t make a chaoge at this late
day.!

S0 he wns shipped as simple Matt
Bango, and was allowed to proceed to
the. forecastle, and select a bunk, or, if
he preferred, put his name upen hooks
for hammock, and said be should swing
it that night and be ready for work In
the mornid. And then he went away.

And Horace Moore, when the work
had been done, f-lt that he had done a
good thing. Beyond his power of
analysis he felt, that good, and only
gool, conld come of his association with
Matt Bango.
question more partioularly. For the
most blessed faith man cannot always
give & coldly calm and philosophical
reason.

On that Friday evening Matt came
down with bis hammock and chest,
and on the following he went at work.
On Saturday afternoon Capt. Perey
returned, and when he had heard bis
mate's report of prooeedings, and had
seen the condition of the_ship, below
and aloft, he nodded approvingly.

+ Mr Moore,’ he said, extending his
band, ‘1 think you and I will work
together without chafing.’

‘Thank you, sir” Horace accepted
the hearty word, knowing well that it
held a volume of meaning.

*1 see one or two mew men,’ said
Fercy.

*Yes,' responded the mate, ‘I bave
shipped three. Two were sent down
from the office, and one I bave taken
upon my own responsibility. Here is
my man, sir. Matt Bungo, this is
Captain Peroy.’

The new man touched his hat re-
speetfully, and then stood ereot, with-
out a falter or a guiver.

Jobn Percy looked him over, from
head to foot, and then settled a steady,
searching look upon his face.

‘ Matt Bango,’ said he, ‘ your name
is not unfamiliar to me. I have heard
bad thiogs of you. But I like your
face. I am not afraid to trast you."
“May I take your hand; Captain P’
‘ There you have it, my man.'

‘ Aud there's mine, sir, for the voy-
age. I'll try to keep your friendship
to the end.’

‘Good! 1 like that. As [ said be-
fore, your face gives me confidence.’
‘How v the world did you come to
pick that man up /7’ asked the captain,
a% be and his mate walked aft together.
| *What doyou know of him ?* ques-
WHoned Moore in retyrn.

* L really know nothing, save what I
bave beard of him as a reckless and

He did not care 10|dors
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s “isenss is indeed 3
safferers with ths named symptoms
should not feel netvous, for nine hundred and
ninety-nine cases out of a thousand have no
cancer. but simply dyspepsin a disense easily
removed if treated in & proper manper. The
safest aud best remedy for the disease is
Seigel's Curative Syrup, a vegetable
tion sold by all chemists and medicine ven-
rs throughout the world, and by the pro-
somw-. A.J. White (Limited), 17, Furring-
uroad, London, E C. This Syrup striked
at the very foundation of the ase, sum
drives it, root and Lranch, out of the ayste,
St. Mary Street, Peterborough,
November, 29, 1881,
Sir,—It gives me great pleasure to inform
you of the benefit I have reccived from
Seigel's Syrup. 1 bave been troubled for
years with dyspepsia ; but after a few doses of
the Syrup, 1 found relief, and after taking
two bottles of it 1 feel quite cured.
1 am, Sir, yours truly,
Mr.A.J. White Villiam Brent.
September 8th, 1863,
Dear Sir,—1I find the sale of Seigels Syrup
steadily incressing. All who have tried it
speak very highly of its medicinal virtues; o.e
customer describes it as a “‘ Godsend to
dyspevtic people.” 1 always recommend it
with confidonce,

i

Faithfully yours,
(Signed) Vincent A Wills,
Chemist-Dentist, Merthyr Tyvdil.

To Mr. A. J. White

Seigel's Operating Pills are the best family
physic that bas ever been discovered. They
cleanse the bowels from all irritating sub-
stances, and leave thom in & healthy condition.
They cure costiveness

Preston, Sept. 21st, 1883,

My Dear Sir—Your Syrup and Pills are
still very popular with my customers, many
saying they are the best family medicines
possible.

Thbe other day a customer came for two
bottles of Syrup aud said ** Mother Seigell **
had saved l‘m Iife of his wife, and he ndded,
“ong of these bottles | am sending fifteen
miles away to a friend who is very ill. 1
have much faith in it."”

The sale keeps up wonderfully, in fact, one
would fancy almost that the people were
beginniug to breakfnst, dive, and sup on
Mother Scigel's Syrup, the demand is so con-
staut and the satisfaction so great.

I am dear sir, yours faithfully,
)

( W. Bowker.

To A. J. White, Esq.

Spanish Town, Jamaica, West Indies, Oct.
24, 1883,

Dear Sir,—I write to inform you that 1
bave derived great bemefit from * Seigel's
Syrup.” For some years | hv.--nl’ond?ro-
liver complaius. its many and waried
concomitant nlmhl my lIL WaS & per-
petual misery. e months ago
induced to try Seigel's Syrup, and although

gﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁ!

IMPORTANT.

This Advertitement should|© A few words of explana-| It makes
tion are neeessary, in hether

hare your prompt attention.
—_— that the public understand poor.
Our prices on Céttons,/how very important tomust save-money ;
Linens, Sheetings, Tick-/their i‘lgleml it 5- to givelare rich you must

ings, ¥ is, Carp "
Oil , and all H advertise
| hold Goods wre away down.| Our ition is sim one's

this: We claim to sellichase their Dry Goods

Bear in mind we willnot/Cheap, and will do

be undersold by any Imnnr‘.\'u matter how low com-|
{in the trade, as all ourpetitors may mark down
Goods are bought forjtheir Goods, we shall al-lCHEAP COTTONS,
Cash, thereby enabling us!ways lead in Cheapuess. |CHEAP TICKINGS,
| :ix sell at the very bottom| It will be to every one’s|{CHEAP SHEETINGS,
| figures.

| |where. You will save

James Paton & co’s,:.lms Paton & Co's,James Paton & Co's,

SUCCESSORS TO WOCESSORS TO

SUCCESSORS TO

|

— — — — o e
FLLOUR. FLOUR.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

AVING a large and well-nssorted stock on hand, we
are selling CHOICE FLOUR very cheap, to suit

the times. We keep all the choice brands on hand, such as

Matchless (celebrated brand); Kent (highest grade) ;

Vietory, Forest Queen,
Our Favorite, City (bbl?.'?h.lf bbls),

Also, CHOICE PASTRY. in half barrels, Every
barrel warranted. Give us a call before buying elsewhere.

rath rsceplical, bavitg tried sojm P
infallible remedies, T determ at
least a fair tria). hhnunmhnlld

m-nu‘n prompts me to furnish you with

sudacious adventurer, by land and by
sea, and as a bard, tough customer
YHy snd by, said Horace, * when we
ar® Alone, T will tell you the story.’

" And in the evening, in the cabin, our
bero told the captain the story of his
night's jadventure, and of the subse-
quent action of Bungo.

*1 have told you this, Captain, be-
oause you have a right to know it, bat
1 could wish that you could join with
me in respecting the man's desire for
secrecy outside. I know not why it is,
but, really, I have strong faith in the
fellow, 1 do not believe we shall find
trust in him misplaced,’

*Iagree with you, Moore, and 1
agree to let the story rest where it is.’

[ro »= cosTiNuUED.)

isary |

:*!Ld;‘.'ﬁ.. <
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I 1?. dear Sir, -
‘ours ever gratefully.
(Signed) Carey B. llorr;
A.J ‘White, Esq. Baptist Missionary.
Hensingham, Whitehaven, Oct. 10, 1888,

Druggists, Charlottetown ; and by A.
White, Ld., Brasch Office 67 St. James
Montreal, P. Q.

to give Mother Scigel's Syrup a trial, which
I did: 1 um now Happy tostate that it bas
restored me o com h.—1 remain,
yours respectfully,
(Signed) Jobn H. Lightfoet.
For sale by the Apothecaries Hall Co.

[

BEER & GOFF,

March 3, 1886. Opposite Market Mouse.
-

CAUTION.

Before You Bq: Your »Dry Goods and Clothing,

BE SURE YOU SE=E
L. E. Prowse’s Stock,

as he is selling at wonderful low prices for cash.

+| His stock of Overcoats is very large, but his prices are very small

Fur Cape all the way from $1.10 up to $12.00. Cases of

WE SELL

Potatoes, Spiling, Bark,

R. R. TIES, LUMBER, LATHS,
Hay, Eggs, Produce.

Waire yuLLY yor QuoraTioNs.

General Commission Nerchaats,

December 3, 1884,

Bt « - -

HATHEWAY & 0O,

22 Central Wharf, Boston.

Members of Board of Trade, Corn and
Mechanics’ Exchanges.

, warm
Underclothing very cheap. Big ins in Black and Dress
Goods, Sleigh Robes, Blankets, Comfortables, &c., at rock bottom prices

8@ Every line of Goods will be found as chieap as can be had in the

L. E. PROWSE,

Sign of the Great Big Hat, 74 8
Charlottetown, D.c.gm, 1885, T 76 ot S,

MARK WRIGHT & CO

1886. 1886.

Better prepared than ever before to give the BEST VALUE
in every description of

FURNITURE,

All manufactured on their premises by first-class workmen,
and warranted second toy none. ;

They have in stock 3,000 GHAIRS of various designs, -
and will sell them at prices to suit the hard times. o

LOUNGES, BEDSTEADS, TABLES, WASHSTANDS, .
LOOKING-GLASSES, MATTRASSES, PICTURE

city.

—ARE—

a, |MOULDING, PARLOR SETS, BEDROOM SETS

and a thousand other articles too numerous to mention.
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