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THE DISPATCH. 1
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The shadows long and longer grow;
Broad sunbeams lie athwart the lea;
The oxen low.
Round roof and tower the swallows slide,
And slowly sinks the sun
At curfew tide,
When day is done.

Sweet sleep the nightmare’s fairest child,
O’er the world her pinions spreads,
Each flower beneath her influence mild,
Fresh fragrance sheds;
The owls, on silent wings and wide,
Steal from the woodlands one by one
At curfew tide,
When day is done.

No more the clanging rookery rings
With voice of many a noisy bird,
The startled wood dove’s chattering wings
No more are heard.
With sound like whispers faintly sighed,
Soft breezes through the tree tops run
At curfew tide,
When day is done.

So may it be when life is spent,

When ne’er another sun can rise,
Nor light one other joy present

To dying eyes.
Thepn softly may the spirits glide
1 realms of rest, disturbed by none,
At éurfew tide,

When day is done.

Chambers Jowrnal.

AN ADVENTURE IN
THE SPANISH MAIN.

“The folks in Barbadoes used to say, sir,
that whenever a Liverpool steamer was
signaled the police always got out their
str&*®est handeuffs. Well, that ain’t very
polite to us, mayhap; butif I was to see 1in
irons, hard and fast,half a dozen chaps that 1

could show you aboard this very craft, it’d be | b : . _
 Antogn i | the North Atlantic, the captain and first |

| mate had been forced to barricade themselves |

startled in spite of myself by the opim | in the deckhouse, and to hold it with their |

emphasis of our veteran second officer’s tone | ! :
! ing vessel bore down to the rescue; while,

a,deal safer for us all I”

“Is it really as bad as that then ?” asked I,

and manner.

“Ay, ay, it’s as bad as that and worse,
too, maybe, as you'll be finding ont for your-
sclf yl‘nl‘o 1(».',{, i f:ln("\’.”

Our outward-bound steamer from England
to the West Indies was a very cosmopolitan
affair, with a Cornish captain, a Scotch first
officer, a “‘Geordie” second trom the Tyne, a
Welsh purser, an Irish doctor and two Lan-
cashire engineers. Nor was the crew less
motly thau its officers. In addition to half
a dozen Englishmen of the ordinary mer-
chant-seaman type, we had a big Swede, a
giant in strength and a child in simple good
nature, who was one of the best men aboard;
two French half-breeds from the Channel
Islands, merry little fellows, as brisk and
active as cats: a dark, sinewy, brigandlike
Maltese;: two stalwart Dutchmen, and a
nimble Manx lad from Peel io the Isle of
Man.

Startling as it was, the officer’s gloomy pre-
diction did not take me wholly by surprise;
for anyone who has travelled much soon gets
to know whether the men with whom he has
to deal are to be trusted, and I could easily
see thatfour present crew were rot.  Under
ordinary circumstinces they might have
worked along well enough, heterogeneous
though they were; but unluckily we had been
forced to sLip at the last moment, in order to
make up the number of our hands, a couple
of those ‘‘sea lawyers”” who are always fatal
to good discipline—fellows who, partly from
mere restless love of meddling, and partly
from their desire to thrust themselves for-
ward and be as important as possible, find
fault with whatever is done on boara, know
everything better than anyone else, and, in
the homely but expressive plrase of a popu-
lar proverb, “‘teach a duck to swim and crow
to crow.”

The preseuce of these worthies soon made
itself felt.
their work sulkily, and as if under protest;
and on the fifth day out a number of them
came aft in a body, with some groundless
complaint about their food, which was evi-
dently intended to try the captain’s mettle,
and see whether he were made of yielding
stuff or not. The brave Cornishman—who,
though one of the kindest-hearted men alive,
could be steadfast as a rock in the case of
need—met them with quite firmness,prompt-
ly locked into their alleged grievance, and
finding it utterly baseless, ordered them for-
ward again at once.

After this all went quietly for a time; but
I could see that there was mischief brewing
nevertheless. Many of the hands wore that
sullen, dangerous look which the Americans
emphatically term ‘‘spoiling for a fight”; and
I more than once heard muttered threats
vented against the second officer, who, .being
a staunch disciple of that “‘good old school”
which held that the only way of dealing with
poor Jack was and oath an knockdown blow,
was naturally anything but a favorite with
the men.

On (0% way to Jamaica we touched
at on& 'or two of the smaller islands,
and each time I fully expected an outbreak
of some kind, but my friend the ‘‘second”
flatly negatived the idea.

It ain’t their game to try it on when we're
in port and can bring down the police on ‘em
any minute, ' he growled, with a ameaning
shake of his “iron-gray head, *‘They’ll wait
till we're well out on the blue water again,
and then they can have an easy penn’orth of

us. Jaee skipper’s a deal too soft with 'em,
he isN¥F wanted him to hand over the whole
kit of%em to the police at the first place we

touched at, and ship a fresh crew instead;
bur he says he couldn’t do that without.
ssufticient reason.’ Sufficient reason, indeed !
When he wakes up some fine night and finds
his throat cut mayhap he’ll think that
sufficient !  But I know what’s the wmatter
with the old man he don’t want his ship to
git the name of havin' mutinies aboard, for
fear of searin’ away the passengers.”

“*Well, there don’t seem to be many to
scare nway,” said I. *‘for I'm the only one
on board this time.”

“Phis time, yes—but we carry plenty at
gome seasons; and if they got wind of any
such games as this they wouldn’t go by our
line while they could tind anything else to go
by. So far the skipper’s .right, but it will
end in our all gittin’ our heads broke, as sure

asagun! Yov've got a revolver, haveno't
yo1! Well, that’s a good job, for I fancy it’s

|
|
|
|

Several of the men began to do |

with some reserve, knowing that Mr. B—,
like other men of his class, was very apt to
“‘show cause” for his own hardness by find-
ing matter of offense where none existed. At
the same time I could not help seeing that
the threatening aspect of the crew grew more
and more marked every day; and what with
this, and what with the ‘‘Job’s comfort”
administered by my friend Mr. B , the
undefined but ever-increasing sense of danger
weighed upon me until it became a perfect
nightmare. A dozen times in a night I used to
wake up with a start, thinking that 1 heard
the rush of the mutineers come trampling
over the planks overhead; and the steward
never knew what a narrow escape he had of
getting a bullet through him by wmistake
when he came tumbling into my cabin at
daybreak one morning with a sudden roll of
the ship.

That mischief was a foot there could now
be no doubt whatever. For the last day or
two before we sighted Jamaica I never went
forward without finding myself eyed with
sharp, suspicious glances by the sailors, who
evidently supposed me to be playing the spy
upon their proceedings; and when 1 stopped
to exchange a few words with the big
Sweedish seaman (in whose native town 1
had once spent several days) 1 caught sight
of a shadowy figure sneaking up behind us,
and manifestly doing its best to overhear all
that we said.

All this was certainly anything but en-
couraging. I had indeed heard of plenty of
people declare confidently that mutiny is in
these days as impossible as piracy, except,
perhaps, in the lonelier parts of the Pacific.
But this comfortable theory hardly squared
with the fact that quite recently, on a trading
schooner upon the most frequent route across

revolvers against the entire crew till a pass-

on the very steamer in which I had myself

returned from South America barely three |

years before, eight of the crew, while lying
in the Rio de la Plata below Buenos Ayres,
had seized one of the ship’s boats and gone

ashore in her,after telling oft two of their num- |
ber (as was afterward discovered) to fall upon |
and kill the officer of the watch if he should |
“‘Facts 1s |

detect and interfere with them.
stubborn things,” said the famous alderman;
and in the face of such facts as these I could

only follow Mr. B————'s advice, and *'keep
my revolver handy,” for a Central Asian
fever does not increase W man’s fighting

power, and, as I was then, any one of the
ship’s boys could have ‘‘thrashed”’ me with
one hand.

But, as always happens in such cases, the
fight came just when we least expected it.

Night fell soon after we cast anchor in
Port Royal harbor, and the lights of Kings-
ton glittered like a swarm of fireflies through

the deepening gloom along the dark shore |
line. while the rising moon cast a weird, un- |
earthly splendor over the shadowy outline of |

the Jamaica mountains. Early in the year
though it still was, I was glad to sleep on
deck; for it was one of those stifling nights,
fully as hot as the day itself, which everyone
who has sailed the Spanish Main knows to
his cost.

But the vague foreshadowings of evil which
had haunted my sleep for weeks past haunt-
ed me still. T dreamed that we were board-
ed by pirates, whose fierce faces and wild
figures seemed horribly real as they came
pouring in over our bulwarks, cutlass 1n
hand. I heard their trampling rush across
the deck-—the stamping and shouting of a
hand-to-hand fight—the mingled clamor of
yells, groans, curses and heavy blows—and
then I awoke.

Awoke—to what? To find the grim vision
true, apparently, for the shouts and stamp-
ing still rang in my ears, and not five paces
from me lay the captain, prostrate on the
deck, with a man kneeling upon his chest
and clutching his throat with both hands.
Close beside them our brave little Scotch
mate was rolling on the deck in a fierce
grapple with an adversary a head taller than
himself. A little to the right my friend Mr.
B——was keepiug at bay with an iron belay-
ing pin a gaunt, active fellow (whose lean,
dark, wolfish face looked quite unearthly in
the fitful moonlight) who was attempting to
run 1n and stab him with a long knife; while
just behind them, in the shadow of the bul-
warks, another man, who appeared to have
been struck down somewhat earlier in the
affray was slowly raising himself to his feet.

For a moment I stared blankly at this
strange scene, hardly knowing whether I were
awake or still dreamirg. Then the truth
flashed upon me—the mutineers were up at
last ! \

There was not a moment to lose, and weak
though I was, there was still one way in
which T might be of service. My revolver
was hanging in my berth close by, and 1 at
once made a dart for it; but ere I could
snatch it out the fight turned in a very unex-
pected way.

There was a sudden shout—a quick tramp-

‘ing of heavy feet—and two tall figures came

bursting into the fray. In a trice the half-
strangled captain’s assailant was torn from
him, and dashed upon the deck with such
force that he lay stunned and motionless
where he had fallen; and the heavy thud of
his fall was instantly answered by another,

as the man beside the bulwarks (who was just |

about to assail B——in the rear) went down
beneath a blow of which he bore the mark
for many a day after.

Then our new allies (who were no other
than the sturdy Lancashire engineers) helped
to secure the two other men, not withoat
difficulty; for in clapping the irons on the
first mate’s assailant the second engineer’s
ill-judged zeal squeezed the mate’s thumb iu-
to the handeuff along with the mutineer’s
wrist.

One of the prisoners was an Irishman, who
called out to us, as we bound him to the
mast, ‘‘British subjects do ye call yourselves ?/
I eall you British objects !”

Half an hour dfterward a dozen svurdy
blacks in the uniform of the native police
eame on board and marched off with the foor
disturbers of our peace.

At first T was puzzled to guess why we had
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been attacked by these four men only, and
not by th@whole crew at once. But I after-
ward learned that, very fortunately for us,
the mischief had exploded prematurely. The
two ringleaders and a couple of their cronies
had gone ashore without leave, and had re-
turned late at night, heated with th@ firey
rum of the island; and being stopped and
called to account by the captain and officers,
had fallen upon them like furies. Happily,
most of their comrades were asleep, and the
few who did see what was going on, being
taken completely by surprise, ended by doing

— -

nothing at all.
But the punishment of the poor wretches
fully matched their offense; for those who

know what a West Indian ‘‘lockup”
really is can judge for themselves
what a night of misery would be

spent in one by any man with his hands tied.
When they were brought into court next
morning their faces were so swollen and in-
flamed that we hardly knew them; and when
to this was superadded their sentence of sev-
eral weeks’ hard labor upon the public roads
beneath a West Indian sun, and—worse still
for any Englishman—under the supervision
of a “‘nigger” policeman, even our implacable
second officer was fain to admit that the
claims of justice were fully satisfied.
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BUTTER TUBS.

The Finest Ever Seen.

Farmers wanting anything in
' this line will do well to call on

W. R. WRIGHT,

ITCHING
AND I“LES

PIN WORMS.

ITCHING PILES is an exceedingly painful and annoying afilie.
O tion, found alike in the rich and poor, male and female. The principsd

symptoms are a severe itching, which is worst at night when the suf«
-
Misery.

ferer becomes warm in bed. So terrible is the itching that frequently
it is impossible to procure sleep. Often the sutferer unconsciously
during sleep scratches the parts until they are sore—ulcers and tumo
form, excessive moisture is exuded. Females are peculiarly aflecte
from this disease, cansing unbearable irritation and trouble. These and
every other symptom of Itching Piles or irritation in any part of the
body are immediately allayed and quickly cured by Chase's Oint-
ment. It will instantly stop iiching, heal the sores and ulcers, dry
up the moisture.
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.
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N R R G B A L R IR I T
I’I\'_ WORMS is an ailment entirely different as te cause
than Itching Piles, yetits effects and symptoins are exaculy the same.

Sy .

. The same intolerable itching ; the same creeping, crawliing. stinging
lees sensation characterizes both diseases. Chase’s Ointment acts like
magic. 1t will at once afford relief from this torment.
lnStant REFERENCES.
\ . Newmarket—J. T. Bogart, Mr. Kitto. | Hamilton- R. G. Deene,
- Sutton— Mr. Sheppard, Mr. McDonald. | Kinz City Wm. Walker,
Rellef Belleville—R. Templeton, druggist. | Churchill—David Gr
. Tottenham—James Scanlon, J. Ileid. Bradford—R. Davis, J. lleid.
Barrie—H. E. Garden, .

is equally
Fheum, Rin@

The eclebrated Dr, Chase’s Ointment is made expressly for Itching Piles, but it
and in curing all Itchy Skin Diseases, such as Eczema, ltch, Barber's 1tcn,
s‘*'hrm. ete.. ete. For sale by all druggists. Priee 60 Cents,

Mail address—EDMANSON, BATES & CO., Toronto, Ont., Sole Agents ior Dominion of Canade
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We have now on Hand

CONGO MOWING

UPPER WOODSTOCK.

|
But before you do that come around to |

Atherton's Harness Shupt

and buy a new set of hand-made

HARNESS or a SADDLE.

Having taken the whole of the store in which I 1
have been doing business on King street, 1 have l
now tuore room to show my large stock of SINGLE |
and DOUBLE HARNESS, Summer DBlankets,
Carriage Mats, Lap Dusters, Fly Nets, Wool |
Robes, Whips and Lashes, Brushes and Curry |
Clombg, Horse Boots, Collars, Harness Oil, &e. I|
keep everything in the Harness line and have im- |
ported a fine assortment of Riding Saddles, all |
prices. Call and see me at '

EING STRIEET,

P L. ATHERTON, - - WOODSTOCK.

YOU WILL
BE PLEASED

If you call and see the

large variety of Cloth-
ing now ready for in-
spection at R. W. Bal-

loch’s. Gents’ Spring
Overcoats, Gents’” Wat-
arproof  Coats,

Suits, Coats and Vests,
Odd Vests, Pants and
Hats, and a large
variety of Suits and
Odd Pants for Small
Boys. The Large As-
sortment of Ladies’
New Style and Com-
mon  Sense  Boots
will also please “you.

Centreville, March 16, "95.

Full 1
l
|
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Captive Eagles.

Geo. Foss, of Oromocto, near Fredéricton,
caught four eagles, alive, ina trap one day
last week. Two of them are on exhibition
in Fredericton. Each measures ten feet from
tip to tip.

; - 3

General S , in congress, while deliver-
ing one of the long, prosy speeches for which
he was noted, said to Henry Clay:—*You
speak, sir, for the present generation, but 1
speak for posterity.” *‘Yes” replied the
great Kentuckian, “‘and it seems you are re-
solved to speak uantil your nudience arvives.”
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La Grippe weakens digestion use K. D. C.
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BEST and SIMPLENT

Hitch Up!

Tiger, Ithica and New

e

and are manufacturing our

MACHINES,

5 and 6 Feet Cut.

We claim our machine isjthe

In the Market.
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< GALL ani SEE Them.

PRICES LOW

To Suit the Times.
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Land HORSE RAKES.

(Call and see them before purchasing elsewhere.

CONNELL BROS.

S i
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To our many friends throughout the Country we are pleased to announce that we

woamin e 0 (4 A RRT A GRS

supply them with - -

of EVERY DESCRIPTION. Everything is New. We have no accumulation of
old stuff to unload upon anyone. During past years t has always been our aim to
merit the patronage which has been bestowed upon us and he result has been a
growing business. During the coming season we will be in a position to offer you
goods that are far ahead of anything we have heretofore built. The Vehicles are
Beauties in Style and Finish, and the Material the Best money
can buy. We are proud to say maay of the BEST DEALERS IN THE LAND
are making a specialty of our goods. This in itself is a certificate of Superiorty.
We have not reached the FRONT RANK without vigorous effort. We ntend to
stay right at the HEAD OF THE PROCESSION.

Our Carriages, Surreys, Buggies, Phaetons, Bangor
Buggies, Road Waggons, Cornings, &c., for STYLE,
QUALITY, and all appointments, are UNSURPASSED
in this country.

All kinds of Farm and Sloven Waggons,
Road Carts, Ete.

We thank those who have been our friends in the past, and given us their
business, and hope to have them coutinue with us, together with all other good

people who want good work.
Very Respectfully,

D. A. Grant & Co.




