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Want a situation,
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Want to exchange anything,
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Want to find customers for arything,
Waat to sell or buy horses, pigs or cattle
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hl; teeth [ thoagnt 1 had never seen so
vile a month It had degenerated
dreatifu.ly since his boyhood.

“Take ¢ he snarled; *‘you’re be-

Ing done pretty well so far. You've ihe
best state room aboard, and the cuddy
tucker's all right, But don't you for-
get we've got a hold and irons and rats
and rancid pork as well !’

He turned on bis heel, and 1 walked
to the binnacle. Next moment he join-
ed me there, dropving » hand upon my
shoulder,

‘‘East-by-south-a-quarter-east,’’  said
he; ‘““we cleared the Heads at last—bound
for Rio Grande, or something like it—
and that chunk on the port bow is Wil-
£0n promontory. So now you know; and
Beetle, old chap, you've been
I'm hanged if I'll be rough
to you. Did you really think 1 was go-
ing to do as we said? My good fellow,
how could you' here, Beetla. The
yacht's a well-known yacht;

See

Melbourne to divert suspicion the day I
did the trick. He stands in for his share.
Why not stand in yourself¥ You've earn-
ed your littla bit, if anybody hast'’

““You promised not to be rough om
me,”" said I, weurily ‘‘That's rough.
Have you got it all aboard

‘“‘Have I not! KEvery penny piece!"’

‘““And who's Watson®"’

I was at once introduced to the big

man in blue, with the superfluous com-
ment: I believe vou've met before.
Watson owns and skivs ths shirp.

I'ANsoN!"

“MISS

<3d 1 SRIp ana own the money; 1'm pus-
ser, so to speak, but there'll be fair do's
at the end of the vorage. You'd much
better stand in. Beetle. The captain and

I are both quite clear on that point.’'’
“Oh, so ironically.

knifed the

am I!"’" cried I,

the one who’s left

‘I consider that remark,’’ sald the
captain, colering,''in the worst of taste,
you weren't a friend of Mr.
Deedes I should kick you off my quar-
ter deck.”’

Mr. Deedes looked
said nothing

“Oh, come,”” sald I ; ‘“‘if we can’t
have our joke what can we have? I ad-
mit, if there's been any truth in what
I said, any chance or possibility of
truth, I should have merited a visita-
tion from the captain’s boots; but as I
was talking arrant nonsense, what did
it matter?®"”’

I expected a blow for that, and tried
to look as though I did not, being ex-
tremely anxious to return it with effect.
1 was in fact the slave all this time of
emotional cross-currents which made
my revulsion from these villains the
stronger because it was not continuous.
I bad more than tolerated them at first,
bus all at once, found wyself desiring
hold and rats and irons rather than a
continuance of their society. At this
moment, however, the old and evil-look-
ing steward was to by seen carrying
dishes to the house. The sight appealed
to me in another place, and I will own
to having changed my manner with
some abruptness and to adding an apolo-
getic word on top of that.

‘“All right,”” said Deedes, savagely.
“You'vz eatd about enocugh, and in the
cuddy I'll trouble you to hold your tongue
altogether. The mate's asleep in the
other stateroom. Look out you don't
lose yours! Look out this ien't your first
and last meal up here!”’

After breakfast I smoked a pipe in the
cross-trees and looked in vain for a pass-
ing funnel. There were but few and in-
significant sails in sight, and those in
the wrong direction. T'he sea was like a
great blue plate, the schooner a white
ant crawling in the center. ‘T'he wind
had freshened; it had always been fair;
white horses rode the sea, but the wave-
lets were never waves; but for the heads
we might have been im Corio bay.
Should I ever see it again, I wondered,
with the straight street loping to the
brink? And I wondered if Deedes had
the same thought as he leaned over the
taffrail studying the wake; or had he
more pangs and fears than he pretended,
and were we less safe?

Presently he turned, exchanged a few
words with the captain, who was do-
ing a short trick at the wheel, disap-
peared for a moment in the house, and
then came aloft as if to join me. He
did join me, but without a word. He
was armed with a telescope, but not, 1
thought, with the cool assurance of the
early morning. And so I left him, per.
ched against the sky, sweeping the
horizon with his glass, a prey poisonous
apprehensions which were meat and
drinx to me.

Yet my eyes were good, and they had
of sall or smoke to
Wby then this change in
our bold buccanver? It puzzled me as 1
reached the deck and looked up at
Deedes once more with my hand upon
the briliant brass knob of the house
door; but the puzzle solved itself as 1
opened it and stepped inside. Ethel
I'Anson was seated at the table.

CHAPTER V.,

““Miss I'Anson !’ I fairly shouted.

““Yes, it is I. He said I should not
see you. Do go—do go before he comes!"’

“Go!"" I cried. ‘‘Not see you! I shall
see you and stay with you until I'm
dragged out by force, That is,’”’ 1 ad-
ded, suddenly, ‘“unless you are here of
your own free will. Of course, in thas
case——""

““No, no!” cried the girl. ‘‘By trick-
ery! By wicked, heartless, abominable
lles! Nothing elss. O, my God, nothing
olse would have brought me to this!"’

‘“Then we’'re in the same boat with a
vengeance'’ I said,seating myself on the
opposite side of the table. “‘Tell me
how it happened and quickly. He has

NOTICE.
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talkod already of putting me in irons,
e’ll do it, after this!"’

““Oh, where am I to begin? There is
80 much wo tell—but he shall not do it!"’

vowed Miss I'Anson. ‘‘He shall not
separate the only two honest people in
the ship! Oh, yes It was lies, but lies
80 clever and so fiendish! Let me tell
you all! I'll try and be quick. He has
been in the bank about a year. You
know him perhaps better than L. They
say you were at school together. You

must know his good points Mr. Bower.
I mean the points that would attract a
girl.  They attracted me. 1 made a fool
of myself. You must have heard about
it In Geelong. Well it's quite true; but
it wasn’t yesterday, or the day before, or
last week. It was in the very beginning.
I got over it long ago. But he has al-
ways fascinated me—you know him—
you can understand?® Well, when the
bank was robbed I knew he had done it:
I can't tell you how I knew, but I
did. His voico was not real. I have
been made love to in that voice —there'
Well, I went to his rooms. He lunched
there every day. 1 saw his landlady.
He had come in to lunch as usual, and

| sald he would ring when he wanted his

I

pudding. He did ring, but was longer
than usual in ringing; that was all. His
room was the back room of the house on
the ground floor; the landlady lives in
frent; quite a short time ago it was the
other way about, and he suggested the
alterations. He also made her promise
to keep the blinds down in the kite hen,
and the windows shut, to keep out the

FAIRLY SHOUTED.

. «ud tue sun in the heat of the dey
he ecould make her do what he liked.
New listen The Lank garden adjoins his
landiady’s garden. 1 found soil on his
window sill, soil on the woodwork. This
was in the afternoon when the excite-
mens was at its height; he was in the
bank. I eame away, making the woman
promise not to say a word; but she broke
her promise that night, and that was
what started the hue and cry. Meanwhile
iwrote him a note telling him I knew
all, refusing to see him, lut solemnly
undertaking that if he would put a note
where he had ouce put other notes (be-
eause my mosther never liked him), and
say in it where the money was, nobody
should ever know from me that he had
touched it. Remember, Mr. Bower, I
was once fond of him ; nay, you did much
as [ did yourself; you will understand.
le has told me all that passed between
you; how he gave you the note to put in
the tennis pavillion. And what do you
think he said in it? That if 1 would come
to the beach at ten last night he would

| tell me where the money was. He did tell

me. He told me it was sunk among she
rocks at Queensoliff, He told me he was
escaping in the Mollyhawk—this vess8l—
but he would land me at Queenscliff and
show me where the place was; because he
meant to take gold, but the notes he
dared not. It was the notes that mattered
to my father and the bank. They were
nine-tenths of the stolen sum. Oh, [ know
I was a fool to believe or listen to a word
he said, 1 should have had him put in
prison at the first. But I am punished as
I deserve; they will break their hearts,
they will never get over it. And here I
am—and here I am!"”’

She broke down, breathless, and I
glanced toward the door., Deedes stood
there in my ducks, his face the blacker by
contrast; he glarad at me, and his evil
mouth worked spasmodically; but now
more than ever I seemed to discern some
foreign trouble in his blazing eye: and in-
stead of ordering meout of the deckhouse
hoe slammed the moor upon us both.
Ethel I’Anson whipped her face from her
hands.

‘““That's all right,”’ said I. ‘‘He's seen
as and he doesn’t care. There's some-
thing else upon his nerves; when thieves
fall out, you know—perbaps they’'ve done
80 already. I feel hopeful:; it's bound to
come, There’s just one thing I don’t size
down. I know why I am here; he wouldn's
kill me, and alive on land I'd never have
let him clear the heads That's why I am
here; but why are ynn? You didn't know
about the schooner?

‘*No, but—how can I tell you?

“Don’t.”’ said 1. for she was clearly in
a new distress.

“Imust! He wants to marry me—so he
says. He never wanted before, but I did
not betray him; I have saved him—he
will have it so—so I am to be his wife!
Oh, Mr. Bower, it is the worst insult of
all! I told him so just before you came
g

‘“Then that was the trouble,’ said I
‘‘It rather disppoints me: I am counting
on a row between those two. But it will
come, Cheer up, Miss 1'Anson; let him
leave me out of irons twenty-four hours
longer, and I'll play a hand myself—for
you and the bank!"’

And so I talked, trying with all my
might to comfort this sweet child in her
extremity. She was little more; 19, she
told me; there were elder sisters married,
and a brother gone home to Cambridge,
He would have to leave there now; and
who would pay his passage back to Mel-
bourne? The robbery seemed to spell cer-
tain ruin to the I'Ansons, at all events
in their own belief; but now at least we
knew who had drawn the cartridges from
the bank revolver; and I fancled they all
exaggerated the element of personal re-
sponsibility. I did my hest to reassure
Miss Kthel upon the point; nor did I leave
a comfortable word unsaid that I could
think of; and noon, and afternoon, found
us ulking still across the cuddy table.
Luncheon in this pirates’ orafi was evi-
dently a movable feast, to-day indefinite-
Iy postponed. Kthel looked at her watch
and found it after three o’clock; we had
thought it one; but about half-past three

ENEAS A, MACDONALD,
Barrister-at-Law

OFFICE, GREAT GEORGE STREET.

CHARLOTTETOWN,
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Fire anl Life Insurances taken.

Agent for Credit Foucier Franco-Cana
dien, Lancashire Fire Insurance Co., Greuat
Western Life Aseurance Co.
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the house door was flung open and v
strode Deedes. He did not look at us, but
snatched a repeating rifle out of a locker,
and would have gone without a word
but for Kthel I’ Anson,

The girl was terrified. *‘ What are you
going to do with it?'’ gshe cried; and he
paused in the doorway, filling it with his
broad shouiders, so that I could see
nothing but the sky without.

‘“There’s a big bird in our wake—an-
other Mollyhawk!” said Deedes, as I
thought with a lighter look. ‘‘I'm going
to have pots at it, that’s all.”’

““Cruel always,’”” said the girl, as we
bear shot after shot in quick succession.
But I went to the door, and then turned
back ae if with an altered mind. I had
found it loeked.

Kre I could regain my seat a new thing
happened. A bullet came clean through
the deckhouse, passed over Kthel's head,
and must bhave abode in my brain had 1
sat a minute longer where I had been
sitting for hours.

“Coward!"’ gasped the girl;
with her word came the report

“The chase!’ I shouted.
the floor I with you—flat
was a government bullet!"’
cabin floor we crouched.

Voices hailing us were now plalnly
audible. But Deedes vouchsafed no ans-
wer, save with his Winchester, and from
the spitting of a revolver (doubtless
bhandled by the captain) I gatheved we
were at pretty close quarters. So the
chase had been going on for hours; that
was why we two in the house had bean
left undisturbed and dinnerless; but
what amazed me most was the evident
gocel discipine on deck. We must stand
some chance; my soul sickened at the
thought; it must be canvas that was after
us, not steam; but I would not look out
to see; my brave comrade would only
remain where she was on condition I did
the same. Lastly, every man aboard the
scRooner, myself excepted, must center
his hopes, perhaps his designs, upon the
nineteen thousand and odd pounds that
lay snug somewhere bewteen her keels on
and her trucks.
¢« I bave done livelier things than lie
there listening to the shots; many more
had struck the house, and even whore we
lay there was no superfluous safety: but
my comrade bore herself throughout with
incredible spirit, and made a sweet
strange picture, there om that mattad
floor. The sun streamed in through the
skylight, and the schooner’s motion was
such that the girl's face was now bathed
in the rays, and anon lighted only by its
own radiance. I did not know how 1
liked it best; nor do I to this day, al-
though I see her always as I saw her then,
her biue eyes bent on mine, the kind of
look with which a man might aspire to
meet his death. Her very hand was cool.

The firing on both sides continued in-
termittently ; but once we heard a very
heavy thud upon our deck, and the re
volver spat no more.

“That's not Deedes,”’ sald I shaking
my head. ‘I only wish it was. '

* Don’t say that,”’ my comrade answer-
od; "*it would be too dreadful! He is not
fit to die; he has fine qualities—you
know it yourself—and could play aman’s
part yet in the world.”” KEven as she spoke
the door was unlocked, flung open, and
Deedes himself stood looking down upon
us across his folded arms. 1 dare say we
cut an ignominious figure enough, crouch-
ing there upon the ecabin floor, Deedes
looked very sick and pale, bat the sight of
us (-hcned a sardonic smile.

‘There will be nomore fighting. Wate
son's stiff. I've struck my flag. Your
father will be aboard in a minute, Ethel.”’

My father!"’

“Yes.” said Decdes, leaning back
against a bulkhead, with his arms still
folded. ‘“‘It's a pilot's cutter—the first
thing handy, 1 suppose—with the police
and your father aboard her. One word
before he comes. Once you'd have come
fast enough to my arms. Kthel—I'm
done for—come to them now !’

He unfolded and flung them wide as
he spoke; a great look lit his face, half-
mocking, half-sublimeg and down my

but only

‘““Down on
down—that
and on the
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“GET UP!"” HE. ‘‘THERE WILL BE
NO MORE FIGHTING.”'

SAID

duck jacket, where his arms had been, a
dark stream trickled to the deck. Befcre
I could get to him he fell in a white heap
under our eyes.

Deedes was dead. Watson was dead.
Two constables in the cutter were badly
bit; and with their ghastly burden the
little ships tacked home in consort to
Port Philip Heads.

It was midnight when we saw the
lights. The bank manager and I stood

together on the cutter's deck, he with a |

brace of heavy bags between his heels.

His daughter was down below, but the |

thought of her troubled him still. As he
said, the money was the bank’s, and it
was safe; but his daughter was his awn,
and this scandal would attach forever to
her name. I denied it hotly, but the old
man would have it so.

“Don’t tell me,”” he grumbled. ‘I
know the world, and my daughter will
step ashore with something unpleasantly
like a slur upon her name.’

““Then it won't be for long,”’ I at last
retorted. ‘‘I meant to keep it until we
got there; but with your permission, sir,
Ethel will step ashore my affianced wife!

THE END,

Cause to Complain,
“I don’t think it’s fair, Josiah,” sald
Mrs, Chugw ater, as the attendants bathed

her sprained ankle with soothing lotion
and wrapped bandages about it, *‘Youn’

the ore that always carries the accident
insurance polices and 1'm the one that's
always getting hurt.’’

A Eallway Manager Says:

“In reply to yonr question to my chil-
dren OU"LL to taking Scott’s Emulsion,
[ «ay No! on the contrary, they are fond
of it, and it keeps them pctures of
h-alth.”

Fire Insurance.

“The Royal Ins. Co. of Liverpoo',”
“The Prenix Co. of Brooklyn,”
“The Sun Fire of London.”

The above Companies are possesced o
immense resources, and have a world-wide
reputation for strict integrity and liberality
in the settlement of claims,

JOHN McEACHERN,
3—3 Ageut.

23

TEETH

$10 per Set. Partial Se
$2 and upwards. Gold an
Porcelain  Crowning. Rest
material, best workmansn.
best nmflcuon

DR. J. P. MURRAY,

v25 Qu-en Street, Charlottetow

MONDAY,

L] L3
Timely Warning.

The great success of the chocolate preparations of
the house of Walter Baker & Co. (established
in 1780) has led to the placing on the market
many misleading and unscrupulous imitations
of their name, labels, and wrappers. Walter
Baker & Co. are the cldest and largest manu-
facturers of pure and high-grade Cocoas and
Chocolates on this continent. No chemicals are
used in their manufactures.

Consumers should ask for, and be sure that
they get, the genuine Walter Baker & Co.’s goods.

WALTER BAKER & CO., Limited,

DORCHESTER, MASS.
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Castoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher’s prescription for Infants
and Children. It contains neither Opium, Morphine ner
other Nareolic substance. Ié is a harmless substitute
for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing £yrups, and Castor Oil.
It is Pleasant. Its guarantco iz thirty ycars’ use by
PBlillions of Mothers. Castoriadestroys Worms and allays
foverishness. Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd,
cures Diarrheea aund Wind Colie. Castoria relieves
tecthing f- 1bles, cures coustipation and flatulency,
Castoria ac_.milates thre regulates the stomack
and bowels, giving hexit .y and natural slcep. Case
toria is the Children’s Lanacea—tho Diother’s Fricnd,

food,

Castoria. i (;gstpzi:t

“ Castoria issowell adapted tochillren ths
I recominend it as superior toany vrescriptiol
lzuown to me.”

® Castoria is an excellent mod(c(nn for ch!
dren. Mothers have repeatedly told me of its
g00d effect upon ibeir children.”™
Da. G. C. Os=goon,
Lowell, Mass.

H. A, Arcaez, M. D.,
111 So. Oxford St., Brookiyn, N, Y.

* Our physici~as in the ch'liren’s depart
ment have spoken highly of their experi
ence in their outside practice with Castoria.
acd altbough we only have among
medical & es what is known &s reguia
products, yet we are free to confess that the
merits of Castoria has won us to look with
favor upon it.”

Uxitep HosprraL AND Dispexsary,
Boston, Mass

* Castoriza is the besi remedy for
which I am acquainted. I hope
far distant when mothers willcon:
intercst of taeir children, and uso Castoria in-
s:cad of the variousquack nostrums which are
dostroying their loved ones, by forcing opinr
worphi nP' soothing eyrup and other h: r"nl
agents down their throats. thereby sending
t0€Mm o premature graves.”

Dz, J. F. ExcurLoe,
Counway, Ar

The Centaur Company, 71 Eurray Street, New York City.

Avrrex C. Suite, Pres.,

EVENING SESSION

CHARLOTTETOWN BUSINESS COLLEGE
And Writing Academy
Now Open from 7.30to 9.30 p.m

learn the science of Accounts

L. B. MILLER.

PRINCIPAL.

Those who wish to
should attend this Session
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;What are you wearing :
S On your feet this weather ? ¢

. . A = . @
® There is style in footwear as there is in hats. Each year the Granby o
o Rubbers and Overshoes are modelled to fit all the fashionable shapes g

@ of boots, 'I'hey are thin so as to prc\'cnt clumsy .-q,pcar.mcc. and g
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Now landing fresh from the Mills:
Ground Oil Cake
Blatchford’ Calf Meal,
Bran and Shorts,
Selling at lowest prices,

AULD BROS

Bissell’s
Perfection.
Carpet
Sweeper,

_____THE BET MADE

SIMON W. CRABBE,

Stoves and Hardware, Walker's Corner.
Charlottetown, December 20, 1895—135 & wky
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3t. Lawrence Sugar Refining 0a,, 11

MONTREAL.

’X)

Laboratory of Inland Revenue.
Office of Official Analyst,
Montreal, April Sth, 1895,

by my own hand, ten samples o
LAWRENCE SUGAR REFINING ( 0S. E XTRA ST\\'IHI;DA‘“'I A\rlfltl::[;ry

SUGAR, indiscriminately taken from ten lots of about 150 barrels ecach, J ha
zed same, and find them uniformly to contain : ~

9 to 100 p. c. of Pure Cane Sugar

¥it " no impurities whatever.”

JOHN

“I herely certify that I have drawn,

29
100

(“izned) BAKER EDWARDS, Ph , C. L,

Prof. of Chemistry and Pub Analyst, Momrnl
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Zince, Glass, Bar Iron, Cut Nails,
tlorse 1\(i!:, lecu Nails, Horse
whoes, Sleigh Shoe Steel Disston’s

aw 25

L ross (‘ut Saws, Dls-tons Ci-
cular Saws

Agents for the celebrated Ameri-
can Highland Ranges.

FENNELL&CHANDLER

Charlottetown, January 3, 1896—135
A \ .}’

wnolesale Wine & Liquor Merchant

ITALIAN WAREHOUSE,
243 Hollis & 48 Upper Water St

HALIFAX, N. S.

P. 0. BOX NO. 475.
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RIPANS

ONE GIVES RELIEF.
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' Creme de 1a Creme
: w~ La Fayette

A

CIGARS and CIGARETTES

Are for sale in every storc in the city.
Give them a trial and convince yourself
that you are smoking the fine

Manufactured by J. M. FORTIER, Montreal.
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AN ENGLISH
SOLDIER

wkhiskey which
For years

generally has a favorite
he calls for wherever he goes.
English Garrisons have called

KILTY

The Military Scotch.

you’ll

Try it yourself and
for it.

Lawrence A, Wilson &Co., Monireal.

December 11,

1895—135

Adsrerisers!

‘The home circulation is the most valuable for
advertisers. Tue ExaMiNer reaches the homes
of our citizens every v\'ening. That accounis
for our large advertising patronage.

_THE EXAMINER PUB. COMPAN
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wooa >3 P"OSD“OG'"B.— The Great English Remedy.
Is the result of over &5 years treating thousands of cases with all known
drugs, until at last we have discovered the true remedy and treatment—8&
combination that will effect a prompt and permanent cure in all stagesof

Sexual Debility, Abuse or Ezcesses, Nervous Weakness, Emissions, Mental
Worry, Excessive Use of Opium, Tobacco, or Alcokolic Stimulants, all of
3 A Wood's

\ “ which soon lead to Insanity, Consumption and an early grave.
M Phosphodiue has been used successfully by hundreds of cases that seemed
almost hopeless—casesthat had been treated by the most talented physi
cians—cases that were on the verge of despairand insanity —cases that were
tottering over the grave—but with the continued and persevering use of
Wood’s Phosphodine, these cases that had been given up to die, were
restored to manly vigor and health—Reader you need not despair—no mat-
ter who has given you up as incurable—the remedy is now within your
reach, by its use you can be restored to a life of usefulness and hajppiness.

Price, one package, $1; six packages, $5; by mail free of postage.
One will please, six &uavanteed to cure. Pamphlet free to any address.
The Wood Company, Windsor, Ont., Canada.

Wood’s Phosphodine is sold by responsible wholesale and retail druggists in tie Dominion.
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