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be name o [the
Rogues s 57 and that down Io

g
they're on. a@ you
ﬂgchlrm The chap as told me r::
a half breed that got plown off there

fishing cruise.”
."Huw‘dm they get there?” o

“Well, you see, they're 2 scrateb s
English, Frenchers &0 Danes—
banded tog-ther at the mines to escape.
They gets oul, reaches the coast, ni:::
a boat an puts to s&a. They meant
reach one ¢ the Islands ap live the:‘;
. till they could steal & gship that wou l
.ﬂrrj' them bome, but the boat was
. kmocked to splinters ID the surf oo
landing, an having 0o 100is to build s
other they found themselves safely

jalled.”
" , unrolling & chart
See, Alec,” sald 1 ot

nd spreading it on the ground.
F:I:lt lpcrer of six, and I'll take the

a Duliet woubld uluer [Le sSwodadel,
which he had borne undressed through
half the long fight. The back of the
boatswain's bald pate was burned
black with powder, and he bad more
ribs stove In than the pain would let
bim count. And of the others one all-
ed this and another that; one by the !
blow of an ax had lost the fingers of |
his hand, another by the crack of a |
gunstock Lad lost the sense of his
band.

Tme acnuve wWatch oh aeck consisted
of two persons. There was Job Tre-
halion, with the old scar on his face
crossed by a fresher seam, and John

| y
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the foot of the other. |
We had remained in melancholy si- Must Boar 8 ature of

Hang on

to a pure hard socap.
Always usc

Surprise

‘wish to retain the natural
Hmcah-l in your clothes.

Surprise

has peculiar qualitics of washing

clothes, without njury and
with perfect cleanliness.

Remember

the name Swrprise

T RS AR
il w4

i

il e

230

e —— I

=

2l

Cenuine

)

;;?

I

LW P

 ud b b i L

ekl L

L L]

A % "
LR
s he N

e

5 I

= WAk, Tk |

e L

Sunlight Soap makes homes bright.
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SUNLIGHT SOAP

should be used to clean your house as well as wash

your clothes.

It does twice the work of a common

soap in half the time and with less labor. Don't
take our word for it, but try it for yourself

ASK FOR THE OCTAGON BAR

Sunlight Soap Washes the Clothes White and won't Hurt the Hands.

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, TORONTO
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By WEATHERBY CHESNEY
and ALICK MUNRO.

(Copyright, 1900, by Weatherby
Chesney and Alick Muaro.

Lﬁ#tmmtmq
-anips of WArTare ana capuvity, we rec-
fugnimed him as Saul Dickory, one of
the Bristol Merchant's crew, and hot
-'thuu:h the fight raged around us we
'snatched a moment to press the hand
' of & comrade of the old days.
| He bad, so be said, been serving in
'Spanish ships ever since his capture at
\'the mountain ravine, leading a dog's

lite, while doing two men’s work, and

‘until now had never seen a chance of
eacape. Further, he had an offer to
make us. Give him a light line, and
he’d jump overboard again and make it
fast to a ringbolt on the don's sterm,
and then we might warp ourselves up
and board through the cablin window.

4 “But for the love o' heaven,” he im-
plored us, “keep the Spanish sharp-
gshooters busy while I swim. I can
hear the splash o' their bullets round
my ears now."

I  Alec, however, refused to allow him
to make this attempt for fear of the
gharks, observiog that we should be
able to do as much for ourselves with
the grappling iron In balf an hour's
time at our present rate of drifting.
+“But,” he added, “I am afrald that

Aaaaa s sl Ll e a4
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Tron Miguel has still too many men for

Wy Swinug UnuUTol o Tacsse.”

“Aye, captain,” replied Dickory, “that
he has. There are nigher 300 than 200
aboard yon galleon who can still hit a
good heavy blow, tbhough there’s near
as many besides wi' their toes turned
op. But once get Inside the big cabin,
an you can clear it an bold it ag’'in the
Jdot 0" "em.”

¢ “Baut | want the whole ship. sirrabh.”

¢ Saun! Dickory shook his head *“You
van't do It, captain,” he declared de-
cidedly. “An If you try the big waves
-will be rolling over every man o' us
tomorrow. But you do what's as good
—you cano lay your bhands oo the store
" dollars.™

“Without taking the ship? How?"

“The hatch o' the treasury Is In the
cabin floor, an you can strike out the
cargo into this queer craft of your'n
without a blessed don o 'em being
able to stop you.”

And this In the end was what we
did The mermen, or Neptune, or the
current, or whatever agency bad

charge of our heels, swept the two ves- §

sels nearer and nearer together till at
last a couple of cleverly thrown grap-
ples caught hold and our bulwark
ground against the galleon’s square
siern.

Her crew had no intention of letting
uas set foot In their stronghold without
a tussle and did what they could with
fireballs and grenadoes, cold shot and
naked steel to stop us. DBut with a
ladder of boarding axes driven lato

their timbers we scrambled up and
soon had a footing In the cabin.

Hemmed In by the packed masses
behind, the front rank had the alter-

native of fight or fall. They fought
long and desperately, and then they
fell, for they expected no quarter and
asked none. We on our slde fought as
furiously as they, stabblng with short-
e¢ned weapons where there was no
room (o awing them and thrusting
tuany a (oe through the open portholes
into the sea. It was a bloody conflict,
for not until two-thirda of the cabin's
defenders lay dead and dying did the
Spaniards sulfer themselves to be drely-
on out into the walst,

We ourselves had lost Jan Pengony,
hils friend George and three others kill-
<] outright, and two more were 80
sorely wounded that they died there
o0 the cabin floor. Scarce a one of us
but had bls red gash to show.

But It was no tlme to groan or lick
our wounds. The two doors under the
poop were closed and barred with fur-
niture piled np agalnst them, loaded
patareroes were thrust through the
ioopboles to command the walst, and
the hatch of the treasure room was
cleared of bodies and thrown open.
The pleces of eight we found snugly
stowed In oak chests, and while half a
dozea of us stood ready by the swivel
gun the rest made all haste they could
to hand up the treasure and lower it

through the windows on to t.‘.mllIi

Scourge’s deck below.
But ranld &s weres our movements

I

Don Miguel had no notion of allowing
us to spoll his ship unmolested.

Scarcely had we got Into the swing of
work than he and a strong party with
him mounted the poop again and com-
menced annoying the little craft whose
bulwarks were grinding against his
ship far below. They burled down ev-
erything welghty and unpleasant that
came to band, and finally they dropped
a barrel of powder, which on bursting
scorched several of our lads so severely
that they cried to us In the galleon's
cabin that the deck was too hot to hold
any longer.

At this Alec, leaving me In charge of
t.h% cabln, returned to his own vessel
and hailed the poop above.

“Don Miguel, aboy!”

The tall Spaniard appeared above,
gritting his yellow teeth with rage.

“Don Miguel, If you do not cease fromy
annoying my people you shall bave
something else to think about. I swear
to you that If you do not permit me to
finish my task unmolested I'll sweep
your crowded waist with a burricane
of patareroe balls, and that the surviv-
ors may not want employment to keep
them out of mischief I'll ire your gal-
leon's hold before I leave her. There's
a keg of spirits under the table that
will help ber to burn.”

“And If 1 permit you to carry ol
your robber’s booty in peace?”

“Measure your words, Don Miguel!
If you permit me to carry off my law-
ful prize"—

The Spanlard Ioterrupted him with

a harsh laugh of impotent razca
—=10¥ I|mWIul prize, 1 say, tagen from

my countiry’s enemy,” went on Alec
calmly, “and if you offer no further an-
noyance to my men, [, on my part,
faithfully promise to do you and yours
no further injory for the present. For-
tane will, I hope, grant us another
meeting on some future dsy, when ac-
counts may be settled. Meanwhile,
senor, your answer Is awaited.”

Don Miguel, who seemed almost be-
side himself with suppressed fury, was
evidently about to hurl a deflance at
us and raised his hand to clinch his
refusal with a pistol bullet. But his
officers and underlings bad bad all the
fighting they wanted. Though each
might have a stake in the golden cargo
below, each remembered that with an-
other throw of the dice he would lose
not only that, but life as well And
choosing, like wise men, the lesser of
the two evils, they laid violent bands
on their reckless commandant and
dragged him down. Then one of them
jumped up into his place and signified
that they agreed to the armistice. They
promised, bhe said, not to molest us fur-
ther, and they looked to us to keep a
like faith with them. With a ringing
cheer our lads set to work again on the
gold chests, but nooe the less we kept
the swivel gun trained oo the crowd In

the galleon's walst, for be Is a hesq:-t-J

ted fool who trusts a penny's worth to
s Spaniard's word.

They dared not break faith with us,
however, because of the gun, and so
we were able to transship the golden
harvest without further loss of life.

While the party in the galleon's cab-
In bustled merrily among the booty an-
other party refitted our damaged bhead-
sails, and when the last chest of gold-
vieces had been dumped upon our deck
we ramea aa ooical coeer for the
wealth of Golden Spaln, and as the ris-
Ing breeze slowly bellled her salls the
little Scourge sheered slowly off from
her whipped and sullen adversary.

Aye, we were victorious, and while
the red blood still fowed from our
wounds we recked little of the heavy
price we had paid. But when the mad
frenzy of Oghting Is over gaping cuta
tingle and grow stif, and then It Is that
men begin to count the cost and spare
a thought for thosg who have fallen,
comrades who were allve and full of
bope a few sbhort hours before. We
had a dreary account taking. It was
clear that the Scourge could no longet
hold her own In these seas of the new
world.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

The galleon's gold had cost us very
dear. Out of our slender ship's com-
pany 13 had been killed outright, four
had hurts that they would die under,
and of the rest there was no man who
could not show the color of his own
blood. .

When the excitement of the battle
bad passed away and the grim fever
of slaying had become & memory, not
one stood on our decks in whose I.'a:ufl,\l'r
there was not some deadly throb or |
sickenlng ache—not one who was not
stiff from angry, ralnbow colored bruls-
es or faint from loss of blood. Our
captain lay pale and helpless In his
bunk, brought to death's very door b¥ |

lence for I know not how long, when
suddenly Job Trehalion got up without
a word and went down the companion.
Returning presently, he gave me &
handful of biscuit and a lordly dram of
cordlal, and these, being sent on their
errand, revived me wonderfully. 8o,
after adjusting the bloody bandages
round my leg and iostep, I told Job
that he and I must lay our heads to-
gether and consider where to steer to.

Job “was all chuckles and grins in a
moment. It was not often that he was
called Into council by any one save the
old man, and him he affected to de-
spise, and so he considered his conf-
dence no compliment

“One thing is sure,” sald I, looking
at the battle havoe round me, “we can't
keep the seas in this plight.”

“No, Master Topp,” chuckled Job,
“that we can't. Let alone baviog Do
crew to reef or haul the sails, the hull
an spars has sich a-many wounds In
‘em that the first good squall'll send
us all to Davy Jomes' locker double
quick. No, no; we'se winged, Master
Topp, an winged birds has to lie qulet
for awhile afere they tries to 4y

n.l"l'

“There should be abler heads than
ours, Job, to settle matters in a plight
like this, but the abler heads are all
sadly battered just now, so you and 1
must do our best to decide a course
without them.”

A look of solemn |mportance strug-
gled bard to drive the grin from Job's
face. But habit was strong., and the
grin conquered.

“We might go back to the old barbor
on Cave Island, Master Topp. It were
snug enough, an them huts oo the bill
above be a rare place for sick men to

u. En-ll
“But the Spaniards, Job! You forget

thi: Spanlards.”

* Asking parden,” replled Job, screw-
ing: up his face with such a grin that
tho wound across it began to trickle
afresh, “but one o' them Spaniards that
we left behind bas got off. And If one,
maybe all.”

“What™ I eried. *“One got off?
Where did you hear of him?’

“Seed him an felt him, Master Topp,
which Is better than bhearing o' him.
i was his iron as wrote this fresh
mark across my face. That comes o
disregarding the old man's words an
sparing Spaniards,” be added sagely.

“Captain Ireland’s whim, Job,” sald
1, shrugging my shoulders. *“But are
you sure of your man®

“Sure as I am o' you, Master Topp,
or o uncle, or o' Cantain Ireland ar
o any one else noticeable. This un
was a short, cheery kind o' little chap,
wi' bandy legs an a bright steel bas-
sinet on's head. Now, sea armor is al-
ways blacked, so & man as wears his
bright |s pat'rally a man you notice.”

“Why, | remember him!™ sald L. “A
merry, cowardly lttle wretch named
Sancho something or other. Your un-
cle gave bim a pretty scare In the Ser-
peot’s temple.” -

“That’s him; Don Sancho! An If this
blow be gave me had been driven home
'stead o' falling balf hearted through
the frightened trembling o' the don’s
arm [ should have gone down sure
enough. As it was, | stood an top-
pled bim into the sea for cumbering
my way. Saul Dickory maybe could
tell us hbow bandy legs came to B on
the galleon.”

“Fetch bim,” sald 1. And Job went.

1f Job was right and the Spaniards

“Youand | must do our best.”
bad really succeeded In leaving Cave
lsland, nothing could be more fortu-
nate for us In our present crippled
state. There we could recrult our
war weary bodlea and refit our wound-
ed ship at our lelsure, and when our
pulses beat full and strong agaln we
would be ready for another throw with
Don Miguel, for 1, for one, felt sure

that we had by no means seen the last |

of that yellow fanged grin of rage.
But If our late slaves were still on
the Island It would be madness to at-
tempt the landing. Heaven grant they

L T - -

When the little folks take colds
and coughs, don't t them
and let them strain the tender
membranes of their ungs,

Give them

CGURE SICK HEADACHE
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add escapea:

“Aye,” sald Sanl Dickory when 1 ea-
gerly questioned Lim, “they've got off,
sure epough. I've seed a-many o' them,
an. what's more, through them I've
he-rd all about your doings on the ls-
I.Ill:ld." o

*How did they get away?

“Sighted a trading snow the day aft-
er you left, sigoaled her wi' a smoke
from that ‘ere Sarpint hill I've beard
tell of, an got took off. The snow set
them ashore at Barcelona. From there
some o' '"em took ship to Cartagebna,
where, as we was sbort banded, they
joined our galleon.

“Then,” sald I cheerily, “our course
Is clear. We'll run to the old barbor te
recrult and refit.” And with the decl-
sion I felt more hopeful and light beart-
od than I had since first my wounded
leg began to tingle.

When we rounded the bluffs at the
barbor’s mouth and the foreshore Im
froat of the cave opened out to view, It
was with anxious gaze that those of us
whe were hale enouge to stand on deck
or to lean agalnst mast or bulwark
scanned the beach and the heights
above the cave for sign of human hab-
ftation. The Island was a pleasant
enough spot to dwell {n, and some of
the Spaniards might have elected to
stay and plant a colony there.

But not a trace of man did we see.
Our old fortifications lay ruined and
decayed, and in places the quick grow-
ing tropical vegetation had almost hid-
den them from sight. The beavy door
with which we Lad closed the cave's
mouth lay half covered with sand, and
the doorposts from which it had once
bung had fallen sbantwise across the
opening.

No, there was nothing to fear. The
island bad returned to the possession
of the pigs'and the gulls and the
parrakeets, Its original owners.

To reach the huts oo the high ground
above was for thbe most seriously
wounded an Impossibility, and so we
bad to turn the cave itself into our hos
pital. We regretted this, because we
bad boped much from the healing vir-
tues of the Sower scented breeze of the
uplands, but there was no belp for It

Ah, It was a time to make the greed)
est plunder hunter sicken of his trade!
The angel of death was bovering round
us and claiming now one good sailor
and true comrade and now another as
pars payment of the price of plunder.
Not that we were cheerless company,
for the old man's caustic wit and Wil
Ue Trehalion's cumbersome attempts td
reply to him raised many a smile from
the weaker ones and many a loud guf-
faw from the strooger. And Job Tre-
balion’s grin we bad always with us.

But the summons of death came all
too often, and the tale of sandy rounds
on the yellow barbor grew sadly long
In spite of all that the old man's skill-
ful surgeoning and John Topp's tireless
pnursing could do to shorten it. All tha
man could do we did, but our enemy
was too strong for us.

The end of our nursing came at last,
Some conquered thelr wounds, and
some thelr wounds conquered, and
when the last grave had been dug and
filled there were but 12 men left oul

e R me—sem ===

"of the two and thirty who had been

hale and strong when (he fight for the
galleon’s gold began.

CHAPTER XXIX.
“Twelve men on their legs.” sald the

POATSWAILD, WaviDE 0Dis DOoOE Toward
the huts, “an that counts In the old
man an Tionker Tom, which Is both
crippled.”

“Twelve men.,” sald L . "are mors
than every one would have got off the
leeshore on which ten of them were
lying.”

“Credit where credit is due, Master
Topp,” replied the boatswaln. “All
pralse to your surgeoning. But for
you an the old man an nevvy Job,
which, though little better than nataral
in general, has unstowed a few gralns
o' sense for this tme o' need, 1 don't
say but we should have lost a hand or
two more. But as it s we got 12, an
what I say is 12 men bain't able to
take the Scourge to England.”

“It could be dome,” Interposed Alec
in a half musing tone, “If we could
keep off the scurvy.”

“But you can't,” replied the boat-
swaln grufly. “Might as well try to
escape flens In a London tavern as

’ a sail”

Scourge round, leaviog you others bfrii
By keeping plenty of northing we shal
be out of the usual track and can be
back here Io ten days without sightiog

Aleec would pot bear IL If
:u;;::—“ all. it should be with all
hands aboard, and himself In com-
mand. And fipally, after much disus
glon. this was what we decided to do.
Further, it was resolved to leave the
treasure on Cave igland for the present,

The repairs to the Scourge were 5000
@nished, and the eariiest possible day
was fized for the embarking.

But at the last momenl &0 unexpect-
od difMiculty arose. The old man re
fased absolutely to quit the island. He
hsd been ailing of late, and It seemed
that he had never quite recoversd from
the wound he got Ino the bDattle Wilh the

His wits were gueerer than
gsual, and be cootinually complained
of the cold, though the hot summer sun
drew streams of sweat frow the rest ol

uw- all felt great concern for the oid
man, and, though we koew he would
pever play us false, but would defend
our treasure even with magic arts it
peed be, still we did not llke to leave

him behind, alling as be was Bat

sone of us dared to galnsay his wish

except our captain. Fully an bour did

spend In useless argument trying

him from his purpose and seem-

e to be strangely moved,

what cause we could oot

But he falled. And when at last

Scourge set sall and the old man

left on the beach my sworn ship-

mate covered him with his eyes till

we had rounded the spit and run out

of sight. Then with a heavy sigh he
turned and went down to the cabln.

It was a strapge affalr, and perhaps
we should have taken it as ap omen of
fil luck. Though I am myself singu-
larly free from superstitions of all
kinds, 1 must belleve that the old man
bad some foreknowiedge of misfortune
to come, and yet 1 cannot think that
be knoew that the fire would break out
in the Scourge’s spirit room or surely
be would have warned us. Buot per-
hapa. as Willie Trehalion sars. the seer

can see, DUt cannot cnange, the decrees

of fate. It may be so.

That, bowever, |ls peither bhere nor
there. But the fact remalns that a fire
did break out, and that, too, on the
second day out from Cave Ilsland dor
ing the first watch of the glass while

Alec beld the deck.

I was In my bunk. but came up when
the alarm was given and was soon
passing buckets with the rest. Buot the
dainty Scourge was doomed, and our
puny efforts were without avall, The
water seemed only to Irritate the blaze
to further fury, and where at first was
pale, lambent fSame, blue and trans-

parent, soon there began to roll forth
an avalanche of Ilnky smoke, riven by

greedry. shooting tonzues of vellow fAire
WTo be Continued)
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Backed up by over a third of a century
of remarkable and uniforms cures. a record
such as no other remedy for the discases
and weaknesses peculiar to women ever
attained, the proprictors aud makers of
Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription now (¢l
fully warranted in offering to pay €50 in
legal money for any case of Leucaorrhea
Female Weakness, Prolapsus, or Falling of
Womb, which they cannot cure. All they
ask is a fair and reasonable trial of their
means of cure.

Very often a married woman or vonnag
girl does not knmow who to turn to for ad.
vice in circumstances where she dislikes to
talk with the family physician about deli-
cate matters. AL such times write to Dr.
R V. Pierce, chief consulting physician to
the Invalids' Hotel and Surgical Institute,
of Buffalo, N. Y., for free consultation and
advice, and the same will be held as sa-
mdl{yﬂcﬁ?ﬁtflm. It is foolish to consult
wom cnds or persons w '
lnénin . pe ithout medical

r. Fierce's Favorite Pre -
tains no alcohol, is entirely ﬂﬂiﬁt T:a
was the first exclusively woman's tomic on
LI:#: m.:kl‘;::l“nfh" d more largely in

c i a oen
medicine for women. R e —

All other compounds intended for women
only are made with alcohol. or alcohol is a
large com onent—this alcohol injures the
nerves. he little red corpuscles of the
blood are sbrunken by alcohol. All such
compounds, therefore, do harm.

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets § igomn
the stomach, liver and bowels E:r.- thr:
:iit'ihh“::q.;i m Prescription " when a
mild cathartic TeA - .
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.Wecak, Nervous, Discased Men.

Thoasands of Jowagy snd MNiddle Aged Mem are angoally swep! tod prematare gry
l 5 through early ind iscretioas Asd laler exceases. Beif abuse and Constitational Bloog J8

" Dissases have ruioed and wrecked e life of manya promising voung mas  Have HS
vou aay of the followiag sympioms. Nervous and Despondent. 4 ired ¢ Morsiag:
Mo Ambition: Memory Poor; Easily Fatiguad; Excitable and Irritable: Eres Blar

Face: Dreams and Dralos at Night: Restless; Haggar? Lookiag;
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J and sazmally. Cures Guarantised or so Pay

28 YEARS N DETROIT. BANN SICURITY

e Names Lsed Witheut Wrillen Coasent.
A NEEYOUS WERECK.—-A MAFPFY LIFR
T. P. Emuanson hasa Narrow Escape
“I'llveos a farm. At school | learoed an earir Baoil, wheh

weakeoed -nrhr-h:ﬂ:l-r. sexnally and meatally. Family Docters
said [ was going iste “docline™ ( Conanmpton Fioally, “The

Sviden Monitor,” edited by Dra. Kennedy & Kergan fell
- hands. [ learoed the frwth and comir. Self abuse had
vitality. T rook the New Method Treaim -mi a0d was« ored. '\:— friends th
cured of Consumption. [ have ssat them many patients. all of whom
Their New Method Treatment supplies vigor, Vitaliny asd maobhond
Conss'istien Fres, Boeks Free. Write for Qussties Blesk for Home Treiimant

Drs. Kennedy & Kergan, 'S.007e

PASCOE BROS,

CENERAL MERCHANTS. OAKWOOD.
Ten Departments always kept well assorted.

FALL AND WINTER GOOD:

ARRIVING DAILY.

Our Store is now full of warm goods Underwear £
and women.
vie. Dress Goods, Linings, Trimmings, etc., jast to hand

TAILORING DEPARTMENT.

Our stock of Tweeds and Worsted Saitings is large, and we are @
cut prices. This stock is nearly all new, with best patterns and cowon
the market. It will be to your advantage to call and get prices bafore bop-
ing elsewhere. Fit gnaranteed.

FUR OF ALL KINDS. We & st to bhandle a guanbity o

furs this winter, in Ladies’ Jackets, Eobes, Moo's For
Coats, ete. I you wish anything io this .ine, eall and give us parlcmis®
We select these goods for you, personslly, and if not satisfactory vee &%
not asked to take the article. You will save money by leaving Foml orus
with us. )

We aim to please our customers.

o o SCOE{__} : BROS.
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OAK W
Early Closing— Monday, Weanesdsy and Friday evening
Teims, Cash or Trade,
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Pianusk,l Oroans

SEWING MACHINES

1T

P B T

n liboosd LerE.

Large stock «
ments te be sold

Also Gream Separaters 256
Extension Ladders Kagt ¥
Stock

iu :_ 4

J. WETHERUP

Box 415, Lindsay, Cor. Sussex and Peei->ts 4

GO0

The day of iron pipes and cast iron cylinders ) il
Ir.nhlic know from experience what you want when you bU¥ idguuﬂ

e g e — e

D PUMP

o tht

is m“"d iron pipe, brass cylinder and steel rods, which

rot u{vmnt the water, e od poo?
¢ are making a large bore brass cylinder and stee e

which will outwear and throw more “t}l;f than any pump ot

‘}‘Ir 11 l’d
repai practical man, Mr, ). Dennis, looks after al ordes’

rs, and we can guuraatee satisfaction.
orders receiye prompt atteation.

Mail
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