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protesstonai Cards.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Gate.
—WILL BE AY HIB—
OFFIOR IN MIDDLETON,
(Over Roop's Grooery Stere.)
INwvery Thursday.

Consiar Agent of the United Siates.
Agent Nova Seotia Building Sosesly.
—AGENT FOR—

Rgliahle Fire and Life Ins. Go.’s.

& Money to loan at five per ceat on Real
Estate seourity.

0. S. MILLER,

BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH'’S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

e

Prempt and satisfactory attention given
to the collection of olaims, snd all other
professional business.

DENTISTRY!
DR. F. 8. ANDERSEN.

Gradwate of the University Narylend.
Crown and Bridge Work & Speocialty.

Office next door $o Union Bank.
Hours: 9 to &

DENTISTRY.
DR. V. D. SCHAFFNER,

Graduate of University Maryland,

AWill be in his office at Lawrencetown, the third
and fourth weeks of each month, ﬁednninc
February 1st, 1908.

CROWN AND BRIDGE WORK A SPECIALTY.

'FRED W. HARRIS,

Barrister, - - Solleitor,
Notary Public, etc.

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA SCOTIA.

Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent.

J. B. WHITMAN,

T.and Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N."8.

OR. M. 6. B. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

James Primrose, D.D. 5.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Granville streets, fermerly owlged‘? Ds.
¥red Primrese.  Dentistry its
branches carefully and Prompﬂy attended
to. . Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgotown, Sept. 25rd, 1801

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

Commissioner and Master Supreme Court,
Solicitor International Brick snd Tile OCo.

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

UNION, BANK OF HALIFAX,

] Incorporated 1856,

25 of

Capital Authorized, -
Capital Paid-up, -

Rest, - - - - 88610
DIRECTORS:

‘WM. ROBERTSON, W RocHB,
. President. Vice-Presldent.

HonN. RoBT. BOAK, J. H. Symons, Esq..
C.C. BLACKADAR, Ksq. W TWINING, EsQ.
GRO. MITCHELL, Bsq., M.P.P.

PRI

Head Office, Halifax, N. 8.
E. L. THORNE, General Manager.

Collections solicited.

Bills of Exehange bought and seld.

Highest rate allowed for memney em
special deposit.

savings Bank Department.

Interest at the rate of 3 1-2 per eent,

AGENCIES.—
Annapolis, N.S8.—E. D. Arnaud, manager.
Barrington Passage—C. Robertson, u
Bridgetown, N. S.—N. R. Burrows,

mansager.

Clarke’s Harbor, sub. to Barringtoa Pas-

8.
“q)utmouth, N. 8.—F. 0. Robertson,
ansger.
Glace Bay, N. 8.—J. W. Ryan, manager.
Granville Ferry, N. 8.—E. D. Aroaud,
acting manager.
Kentville, N. 8.—A. D. McRae, manager.
Lawrencetown, N. 8.—N. R. Burrews,
acting manager.
Liverpool, N.8.—E. R. Mulhall, manager.
New Glasgow, N. 8.—R. C. Wiight,

manager.

North Sydsey, C. B.—C. W. Fragoe,
wansager.

Sherbrooke, M. 8.—W. R. Montgomeny,

mansager.
C. B.—C. A. Gray, aoting
m

chly

SATUS POPULI

SUPRHEMA

—— 3

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

WEDNESDAY, JULY 18, 1900.

NO. I1.

after arrival of

Shrough tieies to all points in Ca
Ask for and sep that you ge

G[LEVELAND” AM 1S EIGE!

Nothing in the construction of the

Bicycles is left to chance.
of the making, in the lit
ism, perfection is
favorite machine for

better”

the aim. You'll

general equipment.

SEE

We carry

chainless Clevelands in

the chain from

~

a full line of

Oleveland

In the smallest detail
tlest part of 18 mechan-

find this

1900 “goes the past one

in improvements, new features and

the hardened block pin which prevents

wearing.

the eombined ball ead roller bearings.

the dust-proof skeleton gear case.

the improved ball-head spoles.

the chainless models and the combined
coaster and brake.

chain and

stock, and

will give you a right price for
cash or instalments.

g We also have some big bargains in other makes, both
new and second-hand.

JOHN LOCKETT & SON,
Bridgetown, N. S.

Yarmouth S.$. Co’y, Limited
THE SHORTEST AND BEST ROUTE BETWEEN
NOVA SCOTIA and the WNITED STATES

4 = Trips a Week =

Commeneing June 26th, the fast and ular St mers BOSTON and YAR

leave Yarmouth for Boston every TUE?SD e ) .

the Express trains from Halifax

Returning will leave Lewis'

FRIDAY at3p. m., ma.kilq(g

Rallwag for all parts of Nova Seotia.
U. 8. and Ro

AY,

yal mail carried en

WEDJ (ESDAY, FRI

Wharf, Bosto: MONDAY, TUESDAY, THURSDAY end
close connections at Ynn'c g:xr:h with the Dominion Atlantic and Canst

6 Sbepmers.

neda and to M ow York via reil and sound Hnes.

R t tickets v§a the ¥armeuth S, 8. Co, from Yom
?ar allue‘mac information ayply te Dowminion JAslantie, Central, htmlo)l«.\’lgl or Coast Bail

agemts, or
W. A. CHASE, See. and Treagurer.
Yasmouth, Jtune 19th, 1800,

4

AY and SATURDAY VEMING

PHMRSON,
Managar.

St. Peter’s,

or.

8 ney,(‘ B.—H. W. Jubien, ger,

olfville, N. 8.—J. D. Leavitt, manages.
CORRESPONDENTS.—

Londen _sad Westminster Bank, London,
Englsod; Bank of Teronto snd Branches
Uppes Canads; Baok of New Brunswick,
St ¥. B.; Netional Bank of Com-
morce, Wew York; Merchants' Natfonel
Bank, Beston.

T
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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.

| VIANTEDLWANTED!

5,000 Hides,
15,000 Pelts,

—a

 NEW
NEW

To the People of Bridgzotown and Vicinity:

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

Up-to-date Tailoring Establishment.

All our work will be gunran teed as to fit and work-
manship. Cell and inspect our newt stock, Tyke and
Blenheim Serges always on band. )

ROGERSON % MARSHALL

Murdock's Bloek,

4

I"IRM!
(:OO0DS!

- Granville Street.

GROCERIES
FRUITS
PROVISIONS

for whioh the highest prices will be
please bring thew to the tannery.

WacKenze, Cove & Compg,
OYSTER and LUNCH COUV:TRR

OYSTER STEWS AND LUS ICHES

SERVED AT ALL HOU RS,

LR 14 7 2 s M e o on

- BREAD,

CAKES and BISOUIT

aratolase bakery Alwags oo Vasd, o o

T. 3. EAGLESCN
Quezxy S,

d,
. Those haviog hides wpd sell

CEREAP AND CrOOD-

"Ferons,

Shredded Wheat,
Quaker Oats,
Grits,

Rolled Wheat,
Rolled Oats,

{ C'dmer- Queen and ‘} :

CcOOD VALUES IN TEAS.
A heavy stock of Flowr, Feed and Meal in Popular

. E. LLOYD.

Graham Flour,

Ralston J3reakfast Food,

Hygenic Whole ‘Whest
Flour,

Arlington Wheat, '

Celebrated Swiss Food.

Bramis.

The Value of an Ideal.

I like to read the old, quaint poems of
George Herbert; they contain so much prac-
sioal philesophy -snd in almost every line
there is an impertant Biblical trath. The
other day I was reading the following:

«Pitch thy behavier low, thy projects high,
Se shalt thou humble and magnanimous be.
Sink not in spirit; who aimeth at the sky
Shoots hiqhu much than be that means &
tree.

It is to be regretted that so many of the
human family are mere creepere, having ne
thoughs of wings for rising; so many are
meve drifsers, creatures of circumstance, in-
differently remaining on the epot where
birth or events started them in life; no in-
spirations fire them, no ideals invite them
on, and mo visions of possible excellence or
advancemeut lift them imto true greainess.
When the blind bard wens singing through
the villages, the tewns and the cities of
Greece he met an uncultivated, sn untaught
people; but Hemer opened to them a picture
gallery in the olouds and at the same time
uaveiled the ideal Greek, Looking upward
each Grecian yeuth saw Achilles dwelling
in o realm of light and felt something draw-
ing mysteriously at his young heart. Fix-
ing the Klaad in his mind the youth soon en-
shroned the ideal in his life, and very soon
90,080 yeung Achilles were walking the
streets of Athens. - An ideal lifted up before
her youth made Greece the greatest natiom
of the ancient world.

Phat was & peetic Inspiration, the vision
of one of the greatest men of ancient time.
The Bible surpasses the lliad. ‘The ideal

ostrayed in the pages of the Ev lists is
geﬂu Christ, who kas enclosed within his
Wl evesy wite idea and wouthy ideal for
wackind. 8o the Wew Gestament in
she wmind, the wosld will seen enthyone ite
I4eal Mu its life, and there will be Chrlst-men
walking our streets everywhere. As the
flashing orb in the sky has lifted the tides in
their forward flow, so the all-satisfying Ideal
in the New Testament has lifted society up-
ward in culture and in character, in leve and
in life, and will one day draw us all close to
the Father's side. *' Every man,” writes
Theodors Parker, “has at times in his mind
the Idesl of what he should be.” Who is
your ideal? Are you interested in reform,
are you emthusiastic over literary standards,
does a pi or a statue ent you, does
musio meve your soul? Your all-inclasive
Ideal is the Loed Jeeus Christ.—W. 4. Por-
wlnp,in Baptiat Uyiss.

The Ragwed Canadians.

Fhe following graphic deseription of the
appearamce of the Caasdian seldiers in South

Courier, dated Bloemfontein, April 12.
«Battle of dram and skirl of pipes ! The
Highland Brigade are en the mareh. Be-
fore them walk a battalion witheut kilt or
sperron or the woman-like ngron of kbaki
shat hides the dark tartan. Fine strapping
follows, all of them. Broad sheulders,
clean limhed, blue eyed, they awinog past
with the easy stride and free gait of men
oconscious of strength and the pride of race
that brought them from the lakes and
mountains of Canada. com-
any as to dress. Boets out at toes, un-
arned stockings bursting through pdpn at
the side, hreeches torn and mended and
torn again, here and there & pair of indigo
eanvas—the spoil of the enemy and the last
rofuge of the naked. I wender whether
theiz mothers would knew _them under
those dirty rage. Bat every tatter and
gvery stain is an hepor to these sens from
over the ses who have marched shoulder te
with she regiments ef long and
greas traditions. They know. i¢ and show
it, yet having the glory they would fain lay
aside the rags for & whole and & warmer
kit.”

~gever Burn a Candle at Beth BEnds.”
1f you do yous light will soon be gone and
you will be in the k. Den't think that
you can go oB drawing vitality from r.‘he

. feeble voice, but heartily.

Afrioa ia taken from a letter to the Dundes .

Loetry,

whole story to the doctor; for 1 was in
mortal fear lest the captain should repent of

his conf snd make an end of me.

In the Part of the Woods.
Suzh bennéjful thiags in the hears of the
oods;
Flowers and ferns, and tne soft greem

moss;
Such love of the birds, in the solitudes,
Where the swift wings glance, and the
tree tops toss;
Spaoces of silence, swept with song,
Which nobody hears but the God above;
Spaces where myriad creatures throng,
Sunning themselves in his guarding leve.

Such safety and peace in the heart of the
woods,
Far from the city’s dust and din,
W here passion nor hate of man intrudes,
Nor fashion nor folly has entered in:
Deeper than hunter’s trail hath gone
Glimmers the tarn where the wild deer
drionk;
And fearless and free cemes the gentle fawn,
To peep at herself o'er the grassy brink.

Such pledges of love in the heart of the
weods !
For the Maker of all things keeps the
least,
And over the tiny floweret broods
With care that for ages has never ceased.
If he cares for this, will he not care for
thee—
Thee, wherever thou art to day *
Child of an infinite Father, see,
And safe in such gentlest keeping stay”

—Mavrgaret K. Sangster.

P,
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TREASURE ISLAND.

(By Robert Louis Stevenson.)

PART L
The @]d Buesapueer.
( Conbinued )

CHAPIER III

THE BLACK SPOT.

About nooa I ltopiwd at the captain’s
door with some cooling drink and medicines.
He was lying very much as we had left him,
only a little higher, and he scemed both
weak and excited.

«Jim,” be said, *‘you're the only ene here
that's worth anything; and you know I've
been alwsys good to yoo. MNevee o menth
bat I've givén you a silver four penny for
youreelf. Andnow you see, mate, I'm pret-
ty low, and deserted by all; and Jim, you’ll
bring me one noggin of rum, now won't you,
matey ? "

¢ The dootor—" I began.

But he broke in cursing the doctor, in a
“ Dootors is all
swabe,” he said; “and that doctor there,
why, what do he know aboat sea-faring
men? I been in places hot as pitch, and
mates dropping round; with Vellow Jack,
and the blessed land a-heaving like the sea
with earthquakes—what do the docter know
of landa like that *—and I lived on rum, I
tell you. It's been meat and drink, and
man and wife, to me; and if I'm not to have
sy rum now I'm & poor old bulk ona lee
shore, my blood’ll be oa you, Jim, and that
doctor swab;” and he ran on again for awhile
with curses. “Look Jim, how my flugers
fidges,” he continued, in the pleading tone.
] can’t keep ’em still, not L I haven’t
had a drop this blessed day. That doctor's
a fool, I tell you. If I den's haves dram o'
rum, Jim, I'll have the horrore; 1 seen some
on 'em already. I seen old Flint in the cor-
ner there, behind you; as plain as print, I
seen him; and if I get the horrors, I'm a
man that has lived rough, snd I'll raise Cain.
Your doctor hisself said one glass wouldn’t
hurt me. Tl give you a golden guinea for
» noggin, Jim,”

He was growing more and more excited,
and this alarmed me for my father, who
was very low that day, and needed quiet,
besides, I was reassured by the doctor’s
words, now quoled to me, and rather
offended by the offer of & bribe.

«] want none of your money,” said I, ‘but
what you owe my father. I'il get you one
glass and no more.”

When' I brought it to him, he seised it
greedidly, and drank it out.

“Ay, ay,” said he, “that's some bebter,
sure enongh. And now, matey, did that
doctor say how long I was to He here in this
old berth ?”

“ A week at least,” said I.

«FThunder ! he cried. ‘A week | Iean’t
do that; they'd have a black #pot on me by
then. The lubbers is going abeut to get the
wind of me this blessed moment; lubbers as
couldn’t keep what they get, aad want fso
nail what is another’s. Is that seamanly
behavior, now, I want to know ? But I'ma
saving seul. I never wasted good money of
mine, nor lost, it either; and I'll trick 'em
agsin. I'm not afreid on 'em. Ul shake
out amother reef, mstey, eod daddle 'sm

M

As he wes thus spesking, he had risen
from bed with great difficulty, halding to
my shoulder with a grip that almost made
me ory out, and moving his legs like so much
dead weight. His words, spirited ss they
were in meaning, contrasted sadly with the
weakness of the voice in which they were
uttered. He paused when he had got into
a sitting position on the edge.

«Phat doctor’s done me,” he murmured.
“My ears is singing. Lay me back.”

Before I could do much to help him he
bad fallen back again to bis formes place,
where be lay for awhile silont.

“Jim,” he said, at length, ‘‘you saw that
sea-faring maa to-dey ?’

“Black dog ?” I asked.

“Ah | Black Dog,” says he. “He's a
bad’un; but there’s worse that put him en.
Now, # I can’t get away nobow, and they
tip me the black spot, mind you. It's my
old sea-chest they're after; you get on &
horse—you 0an, can't you ? Well, then you
get on & horse, and go to—well, yes, I will !
—t0 that eternal doctor swab, and tell him
o pipe all hands—magistrates and sich—
and he'll lay 'em aboard at the Admiral
Benbow—all old Flint's crew, man and bey,
all on 'em that’s lefs. I was first mate, I
was, old Flint’s first mate, and I'm the on’y
one a8 knows the place. He gave it me in
Savannsh, when he lay a-dying, like as ifl
was to now, you see. But you wen't peach
uniess they get the black spot en me, or
unless ‘you see that Black Dog again, or &
sea-faring man with ome leg, Jim—him
above all.”

«“But what is the black spot, captain ¥’ I
ssked.

“That’s summens, mate. I'll tell yom if
they get that. But you keep your weather
eye open, Jim, snd Ill share with you
equals, upon my honor.”

He wandered a little longer, bis voioe

blood for nerves, stomach, braia and

i e e
3 ves nerve,

M.n h by enriching and vi

ing the blood. Thus it helps.

are OV ‘tld M

growing kcer; but soon after I had given
him his medicine, which he took like a child,
with the remark, “ if ever a seaman wanted
drugs, it's me,” he fell at last into a heavy,
swoonlike sleep, in which I left him. What
1 should have dene had all gome well I do

st know. Probably I should have told the

—

But as things fell out, my poor father died
quite suddenly that evening, which put all
other matters on one side. - Our natural
distress, the visits of the neighbors, the ar-
ranging of the funeral, and all the work of
the inn to be carried on in the meanwhile,
kept me 8o busy that I had scarcely sime to
thiok of the captain, far less to be afraid of
him.

He got down mext morning to be sure,
and had his meals as ususl, though he ate
little, and had more I am afraid, than his
usual supply of ram, for he helped himself
out of the bar, scowling and blowing through
his nose, and no one dared to cross him. Oa
the night before the funeral he was as drunk
as ever; and it was shocking in the house of
mourning, to hear him singing away his
ugly old sea-seng; bub weak as he was, we
were all in fear of death for him, and the
doctor was suddenly taken up with a case
many miles away, and was neves nesr the
house after my father's death. I have said
the captain was weak; and indeed he seemed
rather to grow wesker tham to regain his
strength, He clambered up and down stairs,
and went from the parlor to the bar and
back again, and sometimes put his nose out
of doors to smell the sea, helding on to the
walls as he went for support, and breathing
hard and fast like a man on & steep moun-
tain. He never particularly addressed me,
and it is my belief he had as good as forgot-
en his confidences; but his temper was more
flighty,and,ailowing for his bodily weakness,
more violent than eves. He had an alarm-
ing way now, when he was drunk, of drawing
his cutlass and laying it bare before him on
the table. But, with all shat, he minded
people less, and seemed shus up in his own
thoughts and rather wandering. Qace for
instence, to our extreme wonder, he piped
up to a different air, & kind of oountry love-
song, that he must have learned in his youth
before he began to follow the sea

So thinge passed ustil, the day after the
funersl, and about 3 o’cleck of a bitter, foggy
afternoon, I was standing at the door for a
moment, full of sad thoughts about my
father, when I saw some one drawing slowly
near along the road. He was plainly blind,
for he tapped befere him with & stick, and
wore & grest gveen shade ever his eyes and
nose; and he wes hunched, as If with age or
weakness, and wore a huge old tattered sea-
oloak with & hood that made him appear
positively deformed. I never saw in my
life a more dreadfullooking figure. He
stopped a little from the inn, and raising
his voioe in an odd sing-song, addressed the
air in front of him :

«Will any kind friend inform & poer
blind man, who has lost the psecious sight
of his eyes in the gracious defence of his
pative country, Eogland, and God bless
King George !—where or in what part of
this country he may now be ?”

«You are ot the Admiral Benbow, Black
Hill Cove, my geod man,” said L.

] hear & voice,” said he, ‘‘a young voice.
Will you give me your hand, my kind young
friend, snd lead me in ?”

1 held out my hand, and the horrible,
soft spoken, eyeless creature gripped it in &
mement like a vise. I was so much startled
that I struggled to withdraw; but the blind
man drew me close up to him with a single
action of his arm.

“Now, bey,” he said “take me in to the
captain.”

« Sir,” said I, *‘apon my word I dare not.”

¢ Oh,” he sneered, “‘that’s it ! Take me
in straight, or I'll break your arm.”

He gave it, as he spoke, a wrench that
made me cry out.

« Sir,” said I, “it is for yourself 1 mean.
The captain is not what be used to be.
He sits with a drawn catlass. Another
gentleman —"

“ Come, now, march,” interrupted he,
and I never heard a veice so cruel, and cold,
and ugly as that blind man’s. It cowed me
more than the pain; and I began to obsy him
at onoe, walking straight in at the door and
toward the parlor, where the sick old bucea-
neer was sitdipg dazed with rum. The
blind man clung close to me, holding me in
one iron fist, and leaning almost more of his
weight on me than I could carry. *¢ Lead
me straight up to him, and when I'm in
view, cry out, ‘Here's a friend for you,
Bill.' If you don’t I'll do this;” and with
this he gave me a twitch that I thought would
have made me faint. Between this and that,
1 was so utterly terrified by the blind beg-
gar, that I forgot my terror of the captain,
and as I opened the parlor door, and eried
out the words he had ordered in a trembling
voige.

The poor captain raised hie eyes, and at
one look the sum went ous of him, and left
him staring seber. Whe expression of his
face was not so much of tersor as of mortal
sickness. He made a mevement o rise, but
I do ot believe he had enough foyoe left in
his bedy.

+ Now, Bill, sit where you are,” said the
beggar. *If I can’t see, I can hear a finger
stirring. Business is business. Hold out
your left hand. Boy, take his left hand by
the wrist, and bring it near to my right.”

We both obeyed him to the letter, and I
saw him pass something from the hollow of
the hand that held his stick into the palm
of the eaptain’s, which closed upon it in-
stantly.

« And now that's done,” ssid the bMnd
man: and at the words he suddenly left
bold of me, and, with inoredible accuraoy
and nimbleness, skipped out of the parlor
and into the road, where, as Istood motien-
less, T could hear his stick go tap-tap-tap-
ping into the distance.

It was some time before either I or the
captain seemed to gather our senses; but at
length, and about she same mement, I re-
leased his wrist, which [ was still holdi

had smy—was certainly due te us; but it
was not likely that our oaptain’s shipmates,
above all the two speciknens seen by me,
Black Dog and the blind beggar, would be
inelined to give up their booty in payment
of the dead man’s debts. The captain’s
order to mount at once and ride for Dr.
Livesey wou"Id have left my mother alone
and unprotected, which was not to be
thought of. Indeed, it seemed impossible
for either of us to remain mueh longer in the
heuse; the fall of coals in the kitchen grate,
the very ticking of the clock, filled us with
fear.

The neighberhood, to our ears, seemed
haunted by appreachiog footsteps; and what
between the dead body of the captain on the
parlor floor, and the thought of that detost-
able blind beggar hovering nesr at hand and
ready to returr, thers were momecnts when,
a8 the saying goes, I jumped in my skin for
terror. Something mast speedily be resolv-
ed upon; and it occurted to us at last to go
forth together and seek help in the neighbor-
ing hamlet. Na sooner said than done.
Bare-headed as we were, we ran out at once
in the gathering evening and frosty fog.

The hamlet lay not many hundred yarde
away, though out of our view, on the other
side of the next cove; and what greatly gn-
couraged me, iv was In an opposite direction
from shat whence the blind man had made
his appearance, and whither bo had presam-
ably returned. We were not many minutes
on the road, though we sometimes stopped
to lay hold of each other and harken. Bat
there was ne unusual sound—nothing but
the low wash of the ripple and the croaking
of the crows in vhe wood.

It was already eandle-light when we reach-
od the hamlet, and I shall never forget how
much [ was obeered to see the yellow shipe
i deors and windows; but that, ssit proved,
was the best of the help we were likely to
get in that quarter. For—you would have
thought men would have been ashamed of
themselves—no soul would conseni toreturn
with us to the Admiral Beobow. The more
we told of eur twoubles, the more—man, wo-
man and child—tbey clung to the shelter of
their homes. The name of Captain Flint,
though it was strange to me, was well
enough known to some there, and carried a
great weight of terror. Some of the men
who had been to field-work on the far side
of the Admiral Benbow remembered, besides
having seen several strangems on the road,
and, taking them to be smugglers, to bave
bolted away; and one ab least had seen a
little lugger in what we called Kitt's Hole,
For that matter, any one who was a com-
rade of the captain’s was enough to frighten
them to death. And the short and the leng
of the matter was, that while we could get
several who were willing enough to ride to
Dr. Livesey's, which lay in mo_lhér direc-
tion, not one weuld help us to defend the
ion.

They say cowardice is infectious; bat then
argument is, on the other hand, a great em-
boldener; and so when each had his say, my
mother made them a speech. She would
not, she declared, lose money that belonged
to her fathdriess boy; *“if none of the rest of
you dare," she eaid, “Jimand I dare. Back
we will go the way we came, and small
thanks to you big, hulking, chicken-hearted
men. We'll have that chest open if we die
for it. And I'll thank yon fer that bag,
Mrs. Crossley, to bring back our lawful
money io.”

Oi course, I said I would go with my
mother; and of course they all cried out at
our foolhardiness; but even then not a man
would go along with us. All they wounld do
was to give me a loaded pistol, lest we were
attacked; and to promise to have a horse
ready saddled, in case we were pursued on
our return; while one lad was to ride for-
ward to the docter’s in search of armed as-
sistance.

My heart was beating fiercely when we
two set forth in the cold might' upon this
dangerous venture. A full moon was begin-
ning to rise and peered redly through the
upper edges of the fog, and thie inereased
our haste, for it was plain, before we came
forth again, thas ail wonld be bright as day,
and our departure exposed te the eyes of amy
watohers. We slipped along the hedges,
noiselessly and swift, nor did we see or hear
anythiog te increase our terrors, till, to our
huge relief, the deor of the Admiral Benbow
had closed behind us.

1 slipped the bolt at onoce, and we stood
and panted for a moment in the dark, alone
in the house with the dead captain’s body.
Then my mother got a candle in the bar,
and, holding each other’s hands, we advanc-
ed into the parlor. He lay as we had left
him, on his back, with his eyes open, and
one arm stretched out.

« Draw down the blind, Jim,” whispered
my mother; *‘ they wight gome and watch
outside. And mow,” said she, when I had
dene 2o, ““we have to geb the key off tkat;
and who's to teuch it, I should like te
know?” and she gave a kind of sob as she
said the words.

I went down on my knees at once. On
the floor close to his hand there was a little
round of paper, blackened on the one side.
I could not doubt tbat this was the dlack
spot; and, taking it up, I found written on
the other side, in a very good, clear hand,
this short message, ‘‘You have till ten to-
night.”

+«He had till ten, mother,” said I; and
just as I maid it, ouy old eloek began strik
ing. ¥his sudden noise startled us shock-
ingly; but the news was good, for it was
only six.

« Now, Jim,” she said, * that key.”

1 felt in his pocket, one after another. A
few small coins, a ;himbla, and some thread
and big needles, & piece of pigtail tobacco |
bitten away at the end, his gully with the
crooked handle, a pocket compass and & tin
der-box, were all that they contpined, and X
began to despai

and he dpew in his hand, and looked sharp-
ly inte the palm.

« Ten o'clock !" he oried. * Six heurs.
We'll do them yot; ” and he sprang to his
feet.

Even as he did se, he reeled, put his hand
to his throat, stood swaying for a moment,
and then with a peculiar sound, fell from
bis whele height face foremost to the floor.

1 ran to him at once, calling to my moth-
er. Bat haste was all in vain, The captain
had been struck dead by thundering apep-
lexy. Itisa ourieus thing to und and

¢ Perhaps it's round his neck,” enggested
my mother.

Overcoming & strong repuguance, I tere
open his shirt at the neck, and there, sure
enough, hanging to a bit of tarry string,
which I cut with his own gully, we found
the key. At this triumph we were filled
with hope, and hurried upstalrs without de
lay, to the little room whese he had slept so
loug, and where his box had stood since the
day of his arrival.

It tvas like any other seaman’s chest on

for I had certainly never liked the man,
though of late I had begun to pity him, bat
a8 soon a8 I saw that he wae dead, I burst
into a flood of tears. It was the second
death I had known, and the sorrow of the
first was still fresh in my heart.

CHAPTER IV.
_ THE SEA CHEST.

1 lost no time, of course, in telling my
mother all that I knew, and perhaps should
have told her long before, and we saw our-
selves at ohce in a diffioult and dangerons
position. Some of the man’s money—if he

the ide, the initial ““ B burned on the
top of it with a hot iron, and the corers

hat hed and broken as by long,
rough usage.

«Give me the key,” said my mother; and
though the lock was very stiff, she had
turped it and thrown back the lid in a
twinkling.

A strong smell of tobacco and tar rose
from the interior, but nothing was tobe sees
on the top except a suit of very good clothes,
carefully brushed and folded. They had
never been worn, my mother said. Under
that, the miscellany began—a quadrant, &

tin canikin, several sticks of tobacco, two
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brace of very handsome pistols, & piece of
bar silver, an old Spanith watch, and some
other trinkets of little value and mostly for-
eigu make, a pair” of compasses mounted
with brass, and four or five curions West In-
dian shells. It has often set me thinking
since that he should have carried about these
shells with him in his wandering, guilty,
hunted life.
In the meantime, we had found nothing of
any value but the silver and the trinkets, and
peither of these was in our way. Under-
neath there was an old boat-cloak, whitened
with sea salt on many s harbor-bar. My
mother pulled it up with impatience, and
there lay beforé us the last things in the
chest, & bundle tied up in oilcloth, and look-
ing like papers, and a canvas bag, that gave
forth at » touch, the jingle of gold.
«]'|l show those rogaes that I'm an honest
woman,” sald my mother. *Tll bave my
dues, and not » farthing over. Hold Mrs.
Crossley’s bug.” And she began to count
over the amoust of the captain’s score from
the sailor’s bag into the one that I wase
holding.
It was & long, difficulc business, for the
coins were of various countries and sizes—
doubloons and leuis-d’ors, and guineas, and
pleces of eight, and 1 know not what besides
all shuken together at random. The guineas,
too, were about the scarcest, and it was only
these that my mother knew how to comnt.
When we were about balf-way through, I
suddenly put my hand upon her arm; for 1
bad heard in the silent frosty air, a sound
that brought my heart into my mouth—the
tap-tapping ef the blind man’s stick upon the
fromen road. It drew nearer and nearer,
while we sat holding our breath. Then it
struck sharp on the inn door, and thewr we
could bear the handie being turned, and the
bolt rattling as the wretched being tried to
enter; and then there was a long time of
silence both within apd without; At last
the tapping tecommenced, and to our inde-
scribable joy snd gratitude, died slowly away
again until it ceased to be heard.
“Mother,” said I, “‘take the whole and
let’s be going;” for I am sure the bolted door
must have seemed suspicious, and would
bring the whole horpet’s nest about our
ears; though how thankful T was that I had
bolted is, none coanld tell who had never
met that terrible blind man.

Bat my mother, frightened as she was,
would not consent to take a fraction meore
thap was due to her, and was obstinately

[ unwiliing to be content with less. It was

ot yet seven, she said, by a long way; she
knew her rights and she would have them;
and she was still arguing with me, when &
ititle low whistle sounded & good way off
upon the hill. That was enough, and more
than enoungh, for beth of us.

« I'll take what 1 bave,” she said, jump-
ing so her feet.

« And I’ll take this to square the count,”
sald I, picking up the oilskin packet.

Next moment we were both groping down
stairs, leaving the candle by the open chest;
and the next we had opened the door and
were in full retreat. We had not staried a
moment too soon. The fog was rapidly dis-
persing; already the moon shone guite
clear, on the high ground on either side; acd
it was only in the exact bottom of ‘the dell
and around the tavern door that a thin veil
still hung unbroken to conceal the first steps
of our escape. Far less than half-way to
the hamlet, very little beyond the bottom
of thehill, we must come forth into the
moonlight. Nor was this all; for the sound
of several footsteps running came already
to our ears, and as we looked back iIn
their direstion, a light tossing to and fro,
and etill vepidly advancing, showed that
one of the new-comers carried a lantern,

« My dear,” said my mother suddenly,
¢take the money-and runon. I am going
to faint.”

This was certainly the end for both of us,
Ithought. How I cursed the cowardice of
the neighbora; how I blamed my poor moth-
er for her honesty and her greed, for her
past foolhardiness and preseat weakness !
We were jast by the lictle bridge by good
fortuue; and 1 helped ber, tottering as she
was, to the edge of the bank; where, sure
enough, she gave a sigh and fell on my
shoulder. I do not know how I found the
etrength to do it at all, and I am afraid it
was roughly done; but I managed to drag
her down the bank and a little way under
the arch. Further I could not move her,
for the bridge was teo low to let me do more
than crawl below it. So there we had to
stay—my mother almost entirely exposed,
and both of us within ear-shot of the inn.

CHAPTER V.

THE LAST OF THE BLIND MAN.
My curiosity in a sense, was stronger than
my fear; for I could not remain where I
was, but qrept back to the bank again,
whence, sheltering my head behind & brush
of breom, I might command the road before
our door. I was scarcely in position ere my
enemies began to arrive, seven or eight of
them, running hard, their fest beating out
of time along the road, and the man with
the lantern some paces in frons, Three men
rau together, and in hand; and I made out,
even through the mist, that the middle man
of this trio was the blind beggar. Tho next
moment his voice showed me that I was
right.
« Down with the door !” he cried.
¢ Ay, ay, sir !” answered two or three;
and a rash was made upon the Admiral Ben-
bow, the lantern-bearer following; and then
I could see them paunse, and hear speeches
passed i a lower key, as- if they were sur-
prised to find the door open. Bat the pause
was brief, for the blind man agein issued hie
commands. KHis voice sounded louder and
higher, as if he were afire with eagerness
and rage.
¢ In, in, in " he shouted, and carsed
them for their delay.
Four or five of them ebeyed at once, twe
remsining on the road with the formidable
beggur. There was a pause, then a cry of
surprise, and then a voice shouting from thé
house
¢ Bill's dead.”
But the blind man swore at them again
for their delay.
« Search him, some of you shirkiog lab-
bers, and the rest of you aloft and get the
chest,” he cried.
1 could hear their feet rattling up our old

stairs, 8o shat the house must have shook
with it . Promptly afterwarde, fresh sounds

of astonishment arose; the window of the
oaptain’s room was thrown open with &
slam and a jingle of broken glass; and s man
leaned out into the moonlight, head and
shoulders, and addressed the blind beggar
on the road below him.

« Pew,” be eried ““they’ve been before us,
Some one's turned the chest out alow and

aloft.”
o Jsit there ? ” roared Pew.
“The money’s there.”
The blind man cursed the money.
“Flint’s fist, I mean,” he cried.

( To be continued. )
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