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By Hornigold's orders they were told
off in five parties of about twenty
each, commanded respectively by him-
self, Velsers, Raveneau, the Brazilian,
and the last by Teach, who, though
the youngest of the leaders, had a char-
acter for daring wickedness that would
stop at_nothing. With much difficulty
the boatswain had succeeded in ob-
taining five boats, each capable of car-
ryilng one band. Every one brought
his own arms, and in general these

Prompt | men did not lack a sufficiency of weap-

ons. Those who were deficient, how-
ever, were supplied from a scanty
stock which the leaders had managed
to procure,

All was in readiness when one of

the men who had been stationed on
the extreme edge of the beach toward

| the channel reported the approach of a

small boat looking like the pinnace.
The wind, fortunately for the enter-
prise, happened to be blowing fresh
out of the harbor, and it was necessary
for the pinnace to beat up toward the
entrance. She showed no lights, but
as she tacked in close te the shore be-

" tween the watcher and the lights of the
- town he observed her.
. handled with consummate skill

The boat was
She
dropped anchor and hauled down her
salls noiselessly just abreast the pier
which had been appointed the ren-
dezvous by the two men on the night

\ before. As soon as Hornigold learned

. of the approach he took a small boat,

. leaving Velsers
' band on shore, and repaired with the

COPYRIGHT.

!
likes tc have goud Bread. and the|

best Bread i< ro he had at Stinaon’s
The whitest, sweotest wud moat
nealthfol v oade No husband will |
aver find fay vith Stinson' s Bread .
We turn out a bOrst ciass article
wheths L = e il Pies of Lak I"':‘i!
and give - ' ' fTenn 1O WO OO
Nerd
FIRST-OL LINE of Baker;

'..- Llhln‘.:-

S iNnsSoOn

W. D.CONNOR

Manutacturer ot
And Dasler in

Pumps of all Kinds.
Galvanized and Iron Pip
nge : Brass Lined
and Iro viinders,

Brass,

Pumps from $2 upward.

'HGP D pDell ATAETY

All REPAIRING promptly and prop-
erly attended to.

L W. D. CONKDE

JURHA . FOUNDRY

alternoon.

‘ EUREKA”
SCHOOL DESK.

MANUFACTURED BY

C.SMITH & SONS

 belt.

in command of the

other leaders to the wharf on the other
side. As the boat approached the
wharf it was hailed in a sharp whis-
per.

“Who comes?' cried the wvoice on

. shore.

. “Hornigold!” answered the boat-
swain in a low tone as the boat swept
alongside, b

“So 'tis you, is it?" cried Morgan,
attended by the maroon, as usual,
again putting his pistol back into his
“Seeing so many of you in the
skiff, I feared a trap until you gave

! the word.”

“I've brought along Raveneau, the

. Brazilian, and young Teach,” said the

boatswain.

“Welcome, my hearties, all!"” said the
vice governor softly. “We're off to
the Spanish main with a good ship,
plenty of liquor beneath the hatches,
brave hearts to run her, There will be
plenty of pickings meet for any man.
Are you with me?”

“We are,” answered one
other.

The place where they stood was lone-
Iy and deserted at that time of night,
but Hernizold sugzgested that they im-
mediately repair to the other side,
there to perfect their further plans.

“How many men have you gather-
ed?" asked Morgan.

“About fivescore."

“Boats ¥’

“Five.”

“Who leads each boat?”

“l one, sir, with your permission;
Raveneau here another, the Brazilian
the third, young Teach a fourth and
Velsers the fifth.”

“Good! Are they all armed?

“Every man has a sword and a pistol
at least.”

“What ¢f the men "

“A poor lot,” answered Teach reck-
v, “a dastardly crew.”

“Wiil they fight, think ye%"

“Curse me, thev'll have to fight.
“We'll make ‘em,” said Hornigold.

“Do they know svhat's up?”

“Not exactly,” answered Raveneau,
the Frenchman, a man of good birth
and gentle manners, but as cruel and
ruthless a villain as any that ever cut
a throat or scuttled a ship. “Have no
fear, captain, Once we start them they
will have to fight.”

“Did you ever know me to show fear,
De Lussan?" eried the eaptain, bending
forward and staring at the Frenchman,
hizs eves glittering in the darkness like
those of a wildeat.,

“No, captain.”™

“No, nor did any other man,” an-
swered Morgan. After a short pause
Morgan resumed:

“Have they suspected my escape?”

*“They have,” answered the boat-
swiin, “They found the remains of the
three bodies in the burned house this
mworning. At first they thought one of

and an-

less]

. them was yours, but they decided aft.
- er awhile that one was a woman, and
- they guessed that you had made away
| with the ollicers and escaped. I told
themm you had stolen my pinnace and
| wot away."

“And he swore and cursed you

 roundly, captain,” interposed the Bra-

zilian, chueckling maliciously. “Aye,

- #ir, he swore if he got hands on you he
. would give you up.”

Morgan turned this time to Horni-
gold., He was by no means sure of his
position. He knew the enmity of these
L.enn, and he did not know how far
their cupidity or their desire to take
up the cld life once more under such
fortunate auspices as would be afford-
ed under his command would restrain
them.

“Master Ben Hornigold, sald ye
th:"?" he queried. “Would ye betray
me

His hand stole to his walst, and his
fingers closed around his pistol grip.

“No fear, captain,” answered that
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worthy composedly, sustaining the cap- i

tain's searching gaze. A braver man
never stepped a deck than he. *“I did
it to divert their attention. You see,
they fancled at first that we old sea
dogs might have something to do with
your escape., They reckoned that you
had been hard on us and that we might
be hard on ye"—

“No more of this, gentlemen! The
past is gone! We begin again!"” cried
Morgan fiercely. “And, mark me, the
man who betrays Harry Morgan will
not live many minutes to boast it! I'd
kill him if he sat on the steps of a
throne! Easy there!” he called out te
the oarsmen, assuming the command
as by right, while the boat's keel grat-
ed on the shingle. “All out now and
lead the way. Nay, gentlemen, you
shall all precede me. Carib here will
bring up the rear. And it may be
well for you to keep your weapons in
your belts."”

Much impressed, the little party dis-
embarked and walked rapidly toward
the place of assemblage under the
trees, Morgan and the maroon came
last, each of them with a bared sword
and cocked pistol.

“Lads,” said Hornigold as they ap-

— e

proached the men, “here's your cap-

tain, Sir Henry Morgan.”

“The governor!” cried one and aan-
other in surprise and alarm. The man
had been a terror to evildoers too poor
to bribe.

“Way, men. governo: no more,” Mor
gan answered promptly—a free sail-
or who takes the sea against the Span-
ish dons. We'll go buccaneering as
in the old days. These men ere.”
pointing to the group of officers, “can
tell you what it means. You have
heard tales of the jolly, roving life of
the brethren of the coast.
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In an instant Morgan’s pisto]l was out.
His motion was followed by Iornlgeld
and the maroon,

“Row, you dogs!” he cried fiercely.

The stroke oarsman hesitated, al-
though the others tried to pick up the
stroke.

“I give you one minute—then I blow

out your brains, pull out the plug in

this boat, and we'll all go to hell to-
gether,” said Morgan truculently to
the recaleitrant men,

“Row for your lives’ sake!” cried the

'man behind Sawkins, hitting him in

Wwe'll do a |

little picking in the Caribbean, then

over the isthmus and then down into
the south seas, There's wine and wo-
men and treasure to be nad for the
taking. The Spantards are cowards.
I.et them hear that Harry Morgan is
once more on the sea under the Jolly
Roger, and they will tremble froin
Darien down to the strait of Magzellan,
It will be fair play and the old shares.
Who's with me?¥"”

“Irt eI I broke from the bolder
spirits of the erowd, amd the rest,
catching the contagion, finally joined
in the acclaim,

“Easy.” said the ecaptain, *“'lest we be
heard. Hornigold, is there liquor?”

“P’lenty, sir.”

“Let each man have a noble draft,
then to the hoats.”

“But, captain,” spoke up Sawkins,
one of the boldest recruits, who was
not in the secret, “be ye goin’ bhue-
caneerin’ in boats? Whar's the ship®™

“I have a ship in the harbor.” eried
Morgan, “well found and providel.”

“Aye, but what ship?"

“Confusion, sir!" shouted Morgan.,
“Pegin ye by questioning me? Into the
boat with vour comrades! Velzers, Do
Lussan, Rock, see that the men get into
the boats as soon as they have their
dram. And hark yve, gentlemen, a wor:d
with ve!” ealling them apart while the
rest were being served. *“IPut the bold-
¢st men in the stern sheets with your-
selves, the rest at the oars, and do you
have your weapons ready. The Mary
Rose lies just within the bar. You,
Velsers and Rock, gain the fo'e¢'sl from
larboard and starboard. You, Teach
and Raveneau, board at the different
gangways., Hornigold, I'll go in your
boat, and we'll attend to the cabin.
Let all be done without noise. No pis-
tols. Use the blade, Take no prisoners
and waste no time, If we gain the
deck without ditliculty, and I think we
can, clap to the hateh covers, and we'll
cut cable and get under way at once.”

The men had been embarking in the
Dboats rather reluctantly as he spoke,
but presently all was ready. Finally
Hornigold and then Morgan with the
maroon stepped into the last boat, first

the back with the haft of the oar.

“It's the king's ship!”

“What do we care for the king?
said Morgan. “He is the law, and
none of us love the law. Two-thirds of
her crew are drunk; t'other third are
ashore or sick. They are unprepared,
asleep. There’ll be naught but the an-
chor watch. One sharp blow and we
have the frigate, then away., What fear
ye, lads ¥

By such words as these, but more by
the threatening appearance eof the
weapons peointed from the stern sheets,
Morgan inspirited his men, and by
similar language and threats the men
in the other boats did the same. After
rowing a short distance the flotilla
separated, Those approaching from the
farther side of the ship necessarily
miade a wide detour, for which the
olhers waited, so they would all arrive
simultaneonsly. In perfect silence, bro-
ken only by the “cheep’™ of the oars in

le locks, the five boats swept down on

making sure there were no stragglers

left behind, and Morgan gave the com- ,

mand to shove off.

Sawkins had boldly presumed, in |

gpite of the commander, to open hia

mouth again as the boats slowly left |

the beach, rowing through the passage

and up the harbor against the ebb just

beginning. He pulled the strokevoar in
Hornigold's boat.

“Before I go further,” he cried, “I
want to know what ship we're goin’
aboard of.”

“Aye!” came In a subdued roar from
the men behind him, who only needed
a leader to back out of the enterprise,
which, as it threatened to involve fight-
ing, began to seem not quite so much
to their taste. “What ship?’

“The frigate,” answered Hornigold
shortly.

“What, the Mary Rose—the king's
ship!” cried the men, ceasing to row.

*Row, yuu dogs!"

the doomed frigate.
CHADI'TEIR 1IV.

HE Mary Rose was a ship with
a history., The battle roster of
the Eoglish navy had borne
many of her name. In each in-
stance she had been found in the thick-
est of the fizhting. The present vessei
was an old ship, having been built
some thirty vears before, but she was
still stanch and of 2 model which com-
bined strength with speed. The =ost
conspicuous expedition she had vartics-

pated In had been a desperate detense
of a convoy in the Mediterranean
against seven Sallee rovers, in which
after a hard engagement lasting four
hours the Mary Rose triumphed deci-
gively without losing a single sail of
her convoy.

The commander of the ship on this
memorable and heroie occasion had
been knighted on his return to Eng-
lard and on the James
had been sent to Jamaiea with Lord
Carlineford as vice governor to take
command of the naval siation and su-
perscede Morgan., Admiral Sir John
Lempthorne was an elderly man at
this time, but his spirit was the same
that had enabled him to withstand so
succes:zfully the overwhelming on-
glaught of the Alzerine pirate ships.

The English navy, however, was then
in a state of painful decay. The ships

accession of

The Mary Rose

were in bad repair and eommanded
by landsmen who shirked going to
sea. They were ill found, the wages
of the seamen not paid. In short, they
presented pictures of demoralization as
painful as they were unusual,
Kempthorne, having been a tried and
& successful naval .commander in his
younger days, had striven, with some

maiea, Mhen the headquarfers of the |

West India squadron.
The admiral was seated in the cabin
of the frigate that night cogitating up-

on his plans when his thoughts were |

interrupted by the rattle of oars, indi- |

cating the arrival of a boat. The
sound of the approaching boat came
faintly through the open stern win-
dows eof the cabin under the high poop
deck.

The ship was more or less deserted.
The sick men had been put ashore.
Most of the crew and the officers as
well had followed themn, They would
not be back until the morrow, when
Bir John Bhad orders to get away in
pursuit of [lornig»y'i's pinnace. With
the cantain in the cabin, however, was
the old master of the xhip, a man
who had been promoted to that rank
after the famons: fight with the Al-
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ran bhim through. The admiral fell so
suddenly that he jerked the blade, bur-
ied in his breast, out of the buccaneer's
hand,

“God,” he gasped as he lay upon the
body of the old sailor—"God—save the
—king!”

“Wouldst sit In my place, eh?” cried
Morgan, laughing truculently as he
turned on his heel and left the cabim.

Beneath the hatches the platoen of
soldiers and the men there imprisoned
were yelllng and making a tremendeus
racket. They were helpless, however,

. and could do nothing. The men of the

gerines becanse of his gallantry in that |
- groups ferward amnd aft and areund

action. Kempthorne was consulting

with him about the necessary arrange- |

ments before snil'ng the next day.

As the admiral heard the noise made
by the oars in the oarlocks he raised
his volce, and, calling a sentry, for
there was half a %latoon of soldiers
on board who had not yet been allowed
liberty, he bade him ascertain if the
approaching boat was one containing
the governor.

At the same time the admiral arose,
buckled on his sword and made ready
to go on deck to meet Lord Carling-
ford should it prove to be his expected
vigitor. Pausing a moment to say a
final word to the master, he was con-
scious of something striking the ship.
Before he could formulate the idea
that a boat must have hit the bheads
there were several similar shocks,
The old master, who happened to be
vnarmed, stepped forward.

“That will be a hoat, sir,” he sa'n
quickly, “striking against the side of
thwe =hip. There's another and an-
other.”

“Let ns go on deck at once,” soid
Kempthorne, stepning forward, Aa
he did so the silenece was broken by
a wild, terrified cry. A moment after
the sentry on the quarter deck outside
the entrance to the p~on eabin fired his
piece. The shot was followed by the
sonnd of a heavy fall. A sharp, im-
perious voice eried ounickly:

“The ship is ours! Waste no timel
Overboard with him! Clap to the
hateh covers!™

The necessity for concealment out-
gide was apparently at an end. The
heavy covers were flunz down upon
the hatches and secured. The
was filled with a confused babel of
many voices and tramping feet. At
the sound of the shot the admiral and
the master sprang to the door, but be-
fore they could pass the entrance it
was flung violently open, and a man
richly dressed after the fashion of .Ja-
maica, followed by a tall, savage look-
ing half breed, a compound of negro
and Indian, clad in a gorgeous livery,
each with pistol and sword, sprang in-
to the room and forced the two men
back. As soon as he could recover
himself Kemnthorne whipped out his
sword, He found himself covered,

Sy
shin

boarding parties were clustered In
the closed passageways into the inte-
rier of the ship waiting for the mext
erder,

The noise and confusiom which had
followed the sentry’'s bold sbhot bad
awakened the attention of the people
of the town. Lights twinkled on the
ramparts of the fort, and the long rell
of a drum could be heard coming faint-
ly up the harbor against the wind
Lord Carlingford had just entered his
boat to board the ship. There was mot
A moment to lose,

“Hornigold, go forward with your
men to the forecastle, Velsers, come

- you hither with yours for the after

guard; Teach to the fore, Raveneau
to the main and kiock to the mizzen-
mast. Loose sail. Lively now. We

| must get out of this before the fort's

however, as did the master, with a |

~ pistol.

“Throw down your sword.,” cried
Morgan fiercely, “and yvield yourselves
without quarter!”

“YWho are you that ask?

“Sir Henry Morgan.”

“You bloody villain,” eried Kemp-
thorne, “dare you attempt to take the
Eing's ship?

“That for the king!" answered Mor
gan, waving his sword. *“Who are
you¥”

“8ir Joan Kempthorne, admiral and
vice governor of Jamaica.”

“You would faln Al my station,
would you, sir?”

“I would not descend to the station
of a pirate, a robber, a murderer, a"—

“S'death, silence!” roared Morgan
furiously. *“The ship is ours! I've a
message for the king. Wilt carry it?

“I weuld not insult my royal master
by carrying a message from such as
you.”

“You will have it!” shouted Morgan,

awake,” cried Morgan.

Instantly the shrouds were covered
with nimble forns making their way
aloft where the wide yardarms
stretched far over the sea. The wmen
were in good spirits, the capture of
the ship bad been so easy. There had
been only the anchor watch and the
sentry on deck to deal with, and ther
bhad been murdered unsuspecting, al
though the cabin sentry had killed one

of the attacking party and wounded
another before he went down., Ther
jumped with alacrity, therefore, 1to
obey their captain's commands. AS
the ponderous sheets of canvas fell
from the yards the men lay down
from aloft, and sheetz and halvards
were manned, the cable that moored
the vessel to the anclior was cut, the
ship swuang to starboard, the yards
were prac in, and she began to slip

through the watle:

mouth of the harbor
war vessels in the harbor, but thesy
were antied and laid up in
ordinary, so tlie buecaneers had no pur
siit to fear.
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