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The Treasures of the Deep. 

ou in thy RViaraie sande ssl aq 
re pan m 

jee pel i boa dhe 
MS, keep th t Hehe Poanchsly sea, 

. : { Yet  more—the depths have more. What wealth 

some noise. 
scratching or moving about, but every- 

ing human, I was sure. 

near me, but sina not see nor har any. | 

After waiting to some moments in that 
state of intense suspense which follows a 
sudden shock from sleep, I regained suffic- 
ient selfpossession to remember that I had 
a box of matches in my pocket, and I 
reached ont my hand for my clothes 
which 1 had left on a chair by the bedside. 
Something moist and warm touched it, 
licking it like the tongue of a dog. 
I felt immensely relieved. Of course it 

| was a dog ; a dog which had been sleeping 

under the bed and had crawled out to 
make acquaintance with the new inmate. 
I lay down, drew the bedclothes over 
me, and tried to sleep again; but I 
could mot. The strange, eerie feeling 
grew stronger by every moment. I could 
not persuade myself that it was really a 
dog in the room. I dog would have made 

I should have heard it 

thing was deadly still. 
While I lay vainly trying to reason my- 

self into going to sleep,’ a soft warm touch 
in | passed rapidly over my face. What on 

earth was it? What couldit be! Noth- 
Now I really 

must strike a light and see what was in 
the room. pe vr and shining through their stillness, 

FY arty gems, the burning gold, 
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The Trap in the Floor. 

On the 29th of December, 1845, I was 

travelling in the south-westesn part of |. 

Virginia, and, owing to the violence of a 

sudden snow-storm, was belated and 

forced to pass the night at a little wayside 

tavern remote from ordinary routes of 

travel. 

I don’t mind confessing that I was then 

a good-looking bachelor on the sunny side 

of forty, nor that 1 was what I calla trav- 

elling merchant, but most folks domin- 

ate a peddler. Now, I am only a super- 

annuated old man, fit for nothing but to 

tell tales of what happened to him in his 

younger days. 

That was before a network of railroads 

covered the country, and we “commercial 

gents’’ who could afford it travelled in 

light covered wagons, carrying our goods 

with us. I had been making a longish 

stay in Norfolk, laying in my stock, and 

when my business there was Siiiahed. I 

wed west, intending to visit some of 

land villages and plantations. As I 

said before I got belated and bewildered 

by the stor, and stumbling on this little 

lonely house of entertainment, determin- 

_«d to put up there for the night. 

» I can’t say I was much pleased with the 

look of things, for a more desolate and 

lonesome place I never beheld; nor were 

" the countenances, of mine host and his wife 

g. 1 had some valuable 

goods i in my wagon and a good horse, be- 

£0 some money, so I was worth robbing 

and perhaps murdering. It was Hobson's 

choice, however, so I decided to make the 

‘best of it;and after a supper of fried bacon 

and eggs and corn breed, I asked to be 

shown to my room, * 

3 It was truly a ‘wretched affair, that | 

being nothing more than a shed at- 

Bi: to the rough boarded cabin digni- 

fied by the name of taven, with a single 

unglazed window closed by a heavy shut- 

ter. It was as cold as the dickens, and 

after having my packs placed m the room 

and the door and window securely 

(ee T tumbled into bed not examin- 
ing the conditio n of t the sheets too closely 

RE Tse eh might be cover enough. 
to keep we from freezing. 

a Rr rch pees 

fa so far in the coid, and over 
Ror ga ip ever mortal travelled. 
~~ T must have slept for some time, for when 

IT awokeall lights in the house were out 

; M8 everything vo Roper tysied, 

could not be dreaming. 

not asleep I was broad awake, and every 

nerve in me twitching and quivering with 

excitement, 

eyes and looked fearfully at the corners 

of the room, trying to pierce the shadows 

as people will do when badly scared in the 

dark a strange thing happenea, which 1 

don’t suppose anybody will believe, but 

it is as true as that I’m living. 

| up to bea hero, and, like many others 

With desperate determination I grabbed 

one. As it blazed, I cast a furtive, fright- 
ened glance around. What I expected to 
see I can’t say, but something horrible. 

The match lasted so short a time, it was 

necessarily a brief survey. I struck an- 
other and another, but could see noth- 

ing. > 

There was an end of tallow candle on 

the unpainted wooden table which did 

duty for a washstand. But that was at 
the other side of the room, and to save 

life I could not summon courage enough 

to get out of bed. I am ashamed to con- 

tess it, but an absolutely paralyzing terror 
had mastered me. I literally could not 

stir. I lay still with closed eyes, trying 

desperately hard to go to sleep, but try as 

hard as I might that touch roused me a- 

gain and again. 
What was it ? I asked over and over. 

I knew I was 

And now, as I opened my 

The room, as I have said, was intensely 

dark, but as I looked toward the outside 

wall it seemed to me that it was not quite 

so dark as elsewhere. 

haze seemed to grow out of the darkfiess, 

and as I gazed at it breathlessly, it gradu- 

ally took form substance, and grew finto a 

pale likeness of a human being, with some- 

thing, I could not see what, crouching at 

its feet. 

stared at these appearances until I seemed 

dimly to perceive that the thing crouching 

on the floor was the shadowy presentment 

of a dog. 

I had made this discovery, a long low, 

A faint, luminous 

I rubbed my eyes hard, and 

At the moment I had fancied 

mournful howl sounded through the 

room—the most doleful and lugubrious 

wail I ever heard. At the same instant, 

a shadowy hand from the human figure 

seemed to point to a spot on the floor 

over which it hovered. Then the appar- 

itions vanished and all was darkness. 

As will sometimes happen, extremity of 

fear now gave me courage, With a des- 

perate determination to fathom these 

mysteries, if possible, I leaped from the 

bed, hundled on my clothes, and lighting 

the candle, I approached the spot’ where 1 

bad seen, or fancied I had seen, these 

strange appearances. After as close 

a scrutiny as the wretched light would al- 

low, I found something that looked sus- 
picious - 

In the floor, olose to the outer ‘wall, a 

space had been sawed, large enough to ad- 

mit the body of a man, and the planks 

fitted in again closely enough to avoid at- 

tracting notice, yet so as to be easily rais- 

ed from beneath. Locks and bars were 

pc Megha such a means of ingress, and 

my late supernatural terrors were suc- 
ceeded by more reasonable bodily fears. 

I recalled the villainous countenance of 

my landlord, the 
of his wife, thought of my valuable pos- 

sions, and decided I was fairly trapped in 

a murderous den, where probably, many 
an unfortunate traveller had perished be- 
fore me. Just as 1 mude this pleasing dis- 
covery, the remnant of candle expired and 

1 was left in total darkness. 
I am not a coward, though I don’t set 

my clothes, got the matches and struck 

who find [ERE | & strait from + which 
nothing but courage and presence of mind 
can deliver them, I Seong developed 
4 unknown reserves of those ad- 

was | mirable qualities. I resolved that if I must 
be robbed and eed, I would at least 
die hard. 

Among the goods purchased in Norfolk 
was a hunting knife bought on commis- 
sion for a planter near Staunton. It was 
a splendid weapon, richly carved handle 
and sheath,and a short strong blade, sharp 
and true as Toledosteel. Luckily I had 
not packed it in my bales, but had packed 
it in the valise which contained my 
clothes. I stole like a ow across the 

plank in the crazy floor should betray me, 
opened the bag and seized the knife. 
With this in my hand Idid not feel en- 
tirely defenceless, and with renewed hope 
and confidence I took my stand close by 
the trap, determined if my room were 
entered, to do my best in defence of my 
life and property, and devoutly hoping 
that the number ofimy assailants might be 
limited to the landlord and his wife. 

1 waited minute after minute, until my 
blood, so lately stirred by a sense of ex- 
treme peril, grew chill in my veins from 
excessive cold. Suddenly I heard what 
seemed to be a stealthy step crunching the 
snow without. Directly after, the. trap 
was very slowly and softly raised ; a 
long bony hand, holding a tallow candle, 
protruded through the opening and a 
grey withered face appeared below, with 
wildly staring eyes following the light of 
the candle around the room. 

I shrank close to the wall as I could, 
but I knew I could not remain long un- 
discovered, and as the light and eyes ap- 
proached me, I started forward and struck 
with all my force on the wrist Shah up- 

held the candle. 

muscle, and hand and candle fell with a 
sickening thud on the floor, and with a 
single shrill, agonizing scream told that 
that my victim was a woman. I shivered 
through all my body, and breathless with 

horror waited in the darkness for an in- 

stant attack. 1 heapd nothing however, 

except a stifled moaning, which gradually 

died away. 
i waited and waited, half frozen with 

cold and fear. Nothing happened. At 

1 plast I could stand it no longer, and deter- 

mined to go to bed ac all hazards. Grop- 

ing about in the dark, I managed to pile 

my heaviest bales on the trap, so that i 

could not be opened without noise ; then 

crouching on the hed, I wrapped the 

blankets around me to keep from freezing 

aud .made up my mind to watch till morn- 

ing. 
I thought that night of horror would 

never end, but, at last grey streaks of 

dawn shone through the cracks in the 

window shutters, and I devoutely thank- 

ed God it was cver and that I had lived 

to see daylight again. 

As soon as | could see clearly, I got up 

cautiously and removed the bales, shud- 

dering in anticipation of finding the hand 

I had cut off last night. But what was 

my astonishment to find neither the hand 

or the candle, nor even a stain of blood 

upon the floor ; nothing, actually nothing, 

to tell of last night’s horror. Had it then 

really been only a dreadful dream ? 

Ah, the knife! I eagerly snatched it 

up. Yes, there was the red witness plain 

enough, still wet and crimsoning the blade 

from voint to hadle. Yet on turning 

again to the floor there was no stain there 

and on close inspection looked solid from 

end to end. 
“Well,” thought I, “of all the queer 

places I ever heard of, this one takes the 

lead. Put for this knife I should be 

tempted to believe the events of last night 

only a vivid dream. This, however is 

indisputable evidence of ‘what happen- 

ed, and of one thing I am very certain— 

the sooner I get away from here, the bet- 

ter for my health.” 

I wiped the knife on the skirt of my 

coat, and placed it in my bosom, taking 

very good care to have the handle con- 

venient for laying hold of. I then open- 

ed the door, not without many inward 

misgivings, and called to the landlord to 

bring out my wagon. 

He soon appeared, sullen and dogged 

as ever, but I saw no change in him since 

last wight. He offered me breakfast, 

which I at once refused ; not for worlds 

would I have eaten or drunk in that house. 

I was in a fever of impatience to be off, 

and after paying his bill in the smallest 

the still more repulsive look 4 change I had, and without any unneces- 

say display of wealth, I stood by and 

watched him replace my packages in the 

wagon, and harness the horse. 1 did uot 

offer to assist him ; I was too much afraid 

of being taken at a disadvantage. 1 kept 

my hand on my trusty weapon, and never 

took my eyes off the surly villain. His 

amiable helpmate did not make her ap- 

Jo; and I thought I could give a 

. 

room, trembling lest the creaking of a 

The keen blade cut through bone and: 

dbvt gues at the’ reason. [ made no 
inquiries after her health, but jumped 
into my wagon and drove off. 
To this day I cannot account for my 

escape. The fellow must have seen that 
I suspected him, and must have guessed 
at the witness to his attempted crime 
which I carried with me. I can only sup- 
pose that he was an arrant coward with 
all his brutality, and dared not attack me, 
knowing me to be armed and on my 
guard ; especially after his accomplice was 

disabled. 
It was nearly two years afterward that 

I was travelling the same road again, and 
passed by the scene of my memorable ad- 
venture, I had, I assure you, no inten- 
tion of calling, but I found the place so 
changed that I made sure it no longer be- 
longed to my former friends, euriosity 
tempted me to stop and ask what had 

become of them, 
Everything about now wore a thrifty 

and cheerful look, and so did the comely 
dame who answered my knock. Upon 
inquiring after the former occupants, I 
heard without surprise or regret, that 
they had at last received the punish- | 
ment they so richly deserved. The dis- | 
appearance of a traveller who was known 
and expected in the neighboring town, led 
to suspicion, and suspicion to search. 
And would you believe, sir,” continued 

the good woman, “they found a trap door | 
in that shed room there with a false floor 
and under it was a deep hole witha trav- 
eler’s body in it, and the skeleton of an- 
other man and a dog, poor thing! They 

killed him I suppose, for trying to defend | 
his master. And the wicked wretches 
were put into a jail hung, and we bought | 
the place dirt cheap because it had such | 
a bad name. Some folks say it is haunt- | 
ed, but laws I ain’t! never need nothing, | 

and I ain’t scared of ghosts anyhow.” | 
I did not disturb her comfortable skep- | 

ticism by relating my experiences in that | 
house, but I believed then as I believe | 

now, that a supernatural warning saved 
my life on that night of terror. | 
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AN Uxvusuar DeatH-Rarte.—At this 

season of the year there are always many | 

deaths, particularly among children, from | 

Summer Complaint, Diarhea, Dysentry, | 

Cholera Morbus, Cramps, etc., but this 

season the cases seem to be unusually fre- | 

quent and fatal, and every one ought to | 

know that a sure and speedy c~re can | 

easily be obtained by taking a teaspoonful 
of Perry Davis’ Pain KiILLer in | 

sweetened water (hot water is the best) | 

every/half hour until relieved. This re- | 

medy has never been known to fail. Full | 

directions are with each bottle. Itis kept 

by every respectable druggist. New Big | 

bottle old popular 25¢. A 
fo 

MeDougall Settlement, W. C. 

August 1, 1892.—The weather last 

week was all that could be desired by the 

hay makers,many of whom are nearly done, 

but some, of course, are scarcely under 

way yet. 

Potato bugs were very plentiful, bu the 
Paris green applied in many cases has 

driven the enemy back. All crops are 

good generally. 

Mr. Landry, Mr. Gagnon and others 

have been putting new potatoes into the 

Moncton market for over two weeks, and | 

realizing 30¢ a peck for them. 

The Colborne brothers have their new 

shingle mill nearly ready for operation, 

they are full of enterprise and willdo well | 

with their mill. | 

The trustees of this district have engaged | | 

Miss Henry, of Moncton, as their teacher | | 

for the coming term. The “boys” will | 

again don the war paint. The marms 

after teaching a term here generally re- | 

main for better or worse. 
ee -e - - 

Mrs. Million's Ride. 

When Mrs. Million goes to rideshe travels | 
forth in state, 

Her horses, full of fire and pride, go 
prancing from the gate ; 

But all the beauties of the day she views 
with languid eye, 

Her flesh in weakness wastes away, her 
voice is but a sigh. 

For Mrs. Million is in an advanced stage 
of catarrh, and all the luxuries that wealth | 

can buy fail to give her comfort. She 

envies her rosy waiting maid, and would 
give all her riches for that young woman’s 
pure breath and blooming. health. Now, 

if some true and disinterested friend would 

advise Mrs. Million of the wonderful 
merits of Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy, she | 
would learn that her case is not past help. | 
$500 reward is offered by the manufac- 

turers for a case of catarrh in the head 
which they cannot cure. 

han A dR Sa 

Nineteen Chinamen arrived at Halifax 

Saturday in bond. They have come from | 

China via the Pacific and across the con- | 

tinent, and sailed in the steamer Beta for 
Havana, where they will work on a plant- 

ation, 
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' Is needed of the merit of Hood's 

| dies had failed ? 

illa possesses peculiar curative powers un- | 

| the bad state of the weather on the 

| toms of first-class hay 

| school at Fredericton. Mr. 

Prowned at Buctouche. 

Captain Camille Daigle was drowned 
during the storm last Tuesday night near 
Dixon’s Point, at the entrance to Buc- 
touche harbor. He sailed in the schooner 
St. Martins, of which Ben LeBlanc, is cap- 
tain, and the vessel had just returned from 
Cape Breton, where a cargo of lumber be- 
longing to Daigle had been disposed of. 
The customs officers suspected them of be- 
ing engaged in smuggling from St. Pierre, 
Miquelon, and were on the lookout for 
them when the vessels arrived and anchor- 
ed a mile off shore. According to the evi- 
dence of Renaud and Duplessis, two mem- 
bers of the crew, they rowed Captain Le- 
Blanc ashore and then went back for 
Daigle. When near shore they say their 
boat was filled by the waves and capsized. 
They clung to the boat and reached land, 
but Daigle attempted to swim ashore and 

| was drowned. His body was found yes- 
terday morning in two feet of water, but 
no bruises were found beyond a slight dis- 

coloration on one arm. 
vessel had smuggled liquor on board 
otherwise they would have sought a safer 

| anchorage near shore. Dixon’s point is 

about five miles from Buctouche harbor. 

They considered it strange that no money | 

was found on Daigle’s person, as he was 
| known to have £200 on his person when | 

left Buctouche, and must have realized | 

from the sale of the cargo of lumber in 

Cape Breton. 
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What Stronger Proof 

Sarsapa- 

rilla than the hundreds of letters contin- 

ually coming in telling of the marvellous 

| cures it has effected after all other reme- 

Truly, Hood's Sarsapar- 

known to other medicines. 

Hood’s Pills cure constipation by restor- 
ing the peristaltic action of the ailimentary 

They are the best family cathartic. 
- ay - 

Cocagne. 

CocAGNE, Aug. 5.—The picnic held at 

Notre Dame on the 19th and 20th ult. 

has ben a grand success, notwithstanding 
last 

canal. 

doy. Quite a large rumber of people 

were present from Moncton and Buec- 

touche. Over £7Q0 were realized. 

A new spire is Wing built to the Grand 

Digue R. C. It will be from the 

ground and considerably higher 

old one which is now unsafe. 

Misses Mary and Jessie McDouhall of 

Moncton, are boarding at Mr. St. Peter’s, 

Miss Sadie and Master Harry Sears of 

chureh. 

than the 

| Campbellton, are visiting their uncle Mr. 

A. K. Dysart. 

Mr. George and Alphie LeBlanc of 

Waltham have lately arrived. 

The bark Dolphin is in port loading 

lumber for the old country. 
PV — 

Ask Your Friends 

Who have taken Hood’s Sarsaparilla what 

they think of it, and the replies will be 

positive in its favor. One has been cured 

of indigestion and dyspepsia, another finds 

it indispensable for sick headache, others 

1eport remarkable cures of scrofula, salt 

hem aud other blood diseases, still others 

will tell you that it overcomes “ that tired | 

the best ad- | 

vertising which Hood’s Sarsaparilla re- | 

| ceivee is the hearty endorsement of the 

feeling,” and so on. Truly, 

army of friends it has won by its positive 

medicinal merit. 
-—er « 

Buctouche. 

Aug. 4.—Miss Mary Girouard, our pop- 

ular, teacher leaves to-night for a city in 

the neighboring country where she goes 

both te take charge of an important 

school, and as organist of an R. Catholic 

church at that place. 

It is to be regretted that since the de- 

| parture of Mr. E. Colman the brass band 

has not been heard. A little of the energy 

which the members of that society have 

already shown, would be more than suf- 

ficient to keep the things going on to the | 

great satisfaction of all. 

The new barn which Rev. Father Mich- 

aud got built at his Model farm at Pointe | 

a Jerome during the second part of last 

month (106x48 ft.) already contains 80 

saved, In the best 

condition. 

Mr. Anselme Jaillet, Mr. J. D, 

| popular clerk arrived here last night from 

Cocagne Bar, where he had gone to enjoy 

fishing. 

All the people are looking forward to 

the 22nd and 23 of this month, when the | 

The usual 

of the 

annual picnic will take place. 
great crowd from every part 

county is expected. 
Mr. Pius Michaud who graduated at St. 

Joseph’s College in the commercial course 

' some time ago received the license of 1st 

| class at the examination of the Normal 

Michaud 
studied two yearsin the High school and 
Normal school in the capital, 

[RN Sp 

It is believed the | 

Irving's 

A Wonder of Seience. 

One of the most delicate surgical opera- 
tions ever performed in San Francisco was 
that to which A. Baehm, a patient at the 
City and County hospital, was subjected 
recently. The operation was remarkable 
in that an endoscope, or small electric 

light, was used during the process. This 
was thrust into the thoracic cavity, and by 
its illumination the action of the heart and 
luugs was plainly visible. This is the first 
case reported on the Pacific coast where 
the electric endoscope was used in difficult 

surgery with beneficial results. 
Bachm was afflicted with an 

which had formed in the pleural cavity 

and attacked the left lung. The operation 
was an exceedingly dangerous one, and in 
order not to shock the patient no mention 
of the intention of the physicians was 
made to him. 
The sick man was quickly anmsthetised 

and the inflated breast was exposed to 
view. A discoloration on the left side 

showed that the trouble lay under the tis- 
' sue in that direction, and Dr. Ellinwood 

began operations at once by making two 
deep incisions crosswise, from which the 

Several of the 

larger blood vessels were necessarily cut, 

but these were quickly ligatured, with Dr. 
Stillman’s assistance. 

The flaps of flesh were laid to one side, 

This rib 

abscess® 

blood spurted in streams. 

exposing the third rib to view, 
was resected for three inches, and when it 

opening 

thoracic 

cavity and the between the lungs 

could be seen. Dr. Hirchfelder inserted 

the endoscope through the 

Baehmn’s breast and the light was turned 

' was cut away a dark and bloody 

was revealed, through which the 

space 

opening in 

| on, illuminating the interior of the cavity 

with remarkable distinctness, 

The h art worked slowly, owing to the 

| effect of ether. The aorta dilated and fell 

with every heart beat. The lung was also 

plainly visible. During the one hourand 

a half consumed in making the 0 ai ation 

| the action of the heart was di ctly vis- 

ible, and the unusual sight was -~ esubjeet 

of much comment upon the part of the 

operators and spectators, 

When the process was completed and 

every vestige of pus removed, the endo- 

scope was withdrawn and the opening in 

Baehm’s breast closed. The operation was 

a highly successful one in every particular 

and Baehin’s condition shows that he is 

gaining Stre ngth.- ~-Eleeta icity " 
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Worth Ten Dollars a Bottle, 

Any person sho has used Polson’s Ner- 

viline, the great pain cure, would not be 

without it if it costs ten dollars a bottle. 

A good thing is worth its weight in gold, 

and Nerviline is the best remedy in the 

world for all kinds of pain. It cures 

neuralgia in five minutes ; toothache in 

one minute ; lame back at one applica- 

tion ; headache in a few moments; and 

| all pains just as rapidly. Why not try it 

to-day ? Large bottles 25 cents, soll by 

all druggists and country dealers. Use 

Polson’s nerve pain cure—Nerviline, 
-— GOP - 

After Buried Trea ure, 

Vicroria, B. C., July 15.—The little 

British Columbia schooner Eliza Edwards, 

Hayseed, 

have started to Cocos Island 

stake on record—something 

The 

years ago by 

and the San Francisco vacht 

(Gisler master, 

for the biggest 

in the neighborhood of $6,000,000, 

island was inhabited many 

| pirates, and millions are supposed to have 

It is claimed that all the 

and that 

the pirates covered up the entrance by 

The 

has leased 

been hidden. 

treasure is buried in one cave, 

blowing down the hill with powder. 

San Francisco treasure hunter 

Cocos Island for five years from the Costa 
Rican government, and is in possession of 

location of 

twenty feet. 

mem be rs of both 

a chart supposed to show the 

the * fortune fair” within 

the 

parties that the treasure will be found 

| So confident are 

| that arrangements have been maae by 
each to charter a steamer to carry away the 
gold, silver and precious stones, 

EEE = J 

Nicholas River Noles, 

Miss Minnie Dobson, who was seriously 

ill for the past few weeks, 1s recovering. 

Patrick Handraban and John Brown 

have been engaged. for the past week hay 

making on the Holder farm, 

Miss Lizzie McLean, who has been teach- 

ing school at Mill Creek for a number of 

years is home vacation. 

Rumor says she is going back to the Creek 

ne’er to return. 

Mr. Andrew Little and Miss Ethel Lit- 

tle have returned home after spending a 

in Coal 

spending her 

pleasant week visiting friends 

Branch. 

A. & D. Stothart have a number of men 

employed repairing their saw mill. 

Miss Marv McLean is visiting her many 

friends iu Molus River, 

Miss Ella Wright, of Portland, Me., is 
the guest of Mr. A. Stothart. 
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