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Agencies in all prinecipal paint.ﬁ‘ in On-
tario, Quebec, Manitoba, United
States and England.

DURHAM AGENCY.

A\ peneral Banking business trans

stad. Drafrs issued and collection:

jade on all points. Deposits re

sived a n*erest allowed ar cur
refll rates.

THE SAVINGS BANK
Interes ton Savings Bank de-
posits of $1 and upwards. Prompt
sttentior and every facility a.Eu.li-e.
metomers living at a distance.

J. KELLY, Agent.
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We c. » yoa a first
class article 4 anything
you may wish iur in the
line ¢of bakery goods such as

Plain Bread,
Home-Made Bread,
 Graham and Brown Bread,
Buns and Biscuits,
Cakes & Pastry,
Christmas & Wedding Cakes

Leave yvouar order now for
a Christmas cake.
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ating done.
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Sm HENRY MORGAN,
BUCCANEER
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His eyes turned with faint hope to-
ward the aged priest.

“Not for such as thou,” answered the
old man, leoking from him. *“I could
forgive this,” he touched his battered
tonsure, “and all thou hast done
agzainst me and mine., What suffering
comes ppon me I can bear, but thoun
hast filled the cup of iniquity and must
drain it to the dregs. Hark ye—the
weeping of the desolated town! I can-
not interfere! They that take the
sword shall perish by it. It is so de-
creed., You believe not in God”™—

“I will! I do!” cried the buccaneer,
clutching at the hope.

“I shall pray for thee; that is all.”

“Hornigold,” cried the now almost
lrf-'lned man, his voice hoarse with

tror and weakness, “they owe much
to you. Without you they had not
been here. I have wronged you griev-
ously, terribly, but I atone by this.

)eg them not to let me go, but only to

kill me where I stand! They will not
refuse you. Had it not been for vou
this man would not have known his
tather. He could not have won this
woman. You have power. You'll not
desert an old comrade in his extremity?

in hand and fought our way throuzh
all obstacles in many a desperate strait
—thou and I, old shipmate. By the
memory of that old association, by the
love you once bore me and by that I
gave to you, ask them for my death,

. here—now—at once!

' error. I shall be punished for all.

“You ask for grace from me!"” snarl-
ed Hornigold savagely, yet triumphant.
“You—you hanged my brother’—

“I know, I know! ’Twas a grievous
Ask
them to shoot me—hang me'—

He slipped to his knees, threw him-
self upon the floor and lay groveling
at Hornigold's feet.

“Beg, you hound!” cried the boat-
swain, spurning him with his foot. “I
have you where I swore I'd bring vou.
And, remember, "tis I that laid you
low—I—I"— He shrieked like a ma-
niac. “When you suffer in that living
death for which they design you, re-
member with every lingering breath of
anguish that it was I who brought you
there! TYou ftrifled with me—mocked
me—betrayed me. You denied my re-
quest. I groveled at your feet and beg-

"Beg. you hound 1"

ged you. You spurned me as I do you
' 10w. Curse you! I'll ask no merey for

. you!™

“My lord,” gasped out Morgan, turn-

. ing to the viceroy in one final appeal
- as two of the men dragged him to his
. feet again, “I have treasure. The gal-
. leon we captured—it is buried.
+ lead you there.”

I can

“There is not a man of your follow-
ing,” said the viceroy, “who would not

. gladly purchase life by the same

means.”
“And "tis not needed,” sald the boat-

swain, “for I have told them where it
lies.™

The utter uselessness of it at last

' came upon Morgan, and some of his
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| “I defy you!

e c—

courage returned. He faced them once

' more, with head uplifted.

“At your will, I'm ready!” be cried.
You shall see how Harry
| Morgan can die. Scuttle me, I'll not
| give way again!”

“Take him away,” said Alvarado.
“3Wwe'll attend to him in the morning.”

“Now, we have had enough. See!”
cried the old viceroy, pointing to the
windows. “The day breaks. Take him
away. Agramonte, to you I commit
the fort. Mercedes, Alvarado, come
with me., Those who have no duties
to perform, go get some sleep. As for

| ¥ou, prisoner, if you have preparation
' to make do so at once, for in the morn-

ing you shall have no opportunity.”
“I am ready now!" cried Morgan

. recklessly, furious because he had been

balked in his attempt.
you will.

“Do with me as
I have had my day, and it

. has been a long and merry one.”

'’
e —

i

“And I mine m:‘ig't;t, It has been
short, but enough.” laughed Hornizold,
his voice rinzing like a maniac’s in the
hall, “for I have had my revenge!

“We shall take care of that in the
mﬂrning " said Alvarado, turning away
ti:r follow the viceroy and lle-re-a-des

CHAPTER XXV.

“FORE it was submerged by the
zreat earthquake which so tre-
mendously overv=ielmed the
=hores of South America with

appalling disaster neariy a century and
a half later, a great aril rock on an
encircling stretch of sandy beach, re-
sultant of untold centuries of struggle
between stone and sea, thrust itself
above the waters a few
ward of the coast of Venezuela. The
cay was barren and devoid of any sort
of life except for a single
bushes that had sprung up a short dis-

;
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i re
waiich at hish
nletely overflowed the islet ex-
cept at that one spot.

Four heavy iron staples had been
driven with great difficulty iuto holes
drilled in the face of the volcanic rock.
To these four larre chains had Dbeen
made fast.
four t‘e*tturs, and the four fetters in-
closed the ankles and wrists of a man.
The lengih of the four chains had beey
g0 cunningly caiculated that the arms

. o
elevilee.
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the attacks of the sea.

Lide ¢om

and legs of the man were drawn far

apart, =0 that be resembled a gizantic
white e¢ross against the dark surface
of the stone. A sailor would have
described his position by saying that

he had been *“spread eagled” by those
who had rfastened him there. Yet the
chains were not too short to allow a
little freedom of motion. He could
incline to one side or to the other, lift
himself up or down a little or even
thrust himself slizhtly away from the

face of the rock.

The man was in tatters. for his cloth-
ing had been rent and torn by the vio-
lent struggles be had made Lefore he
bad been securely fastened in Lis
chains, He was an old man, and his
long gray hair fell on either side of
his lean, fierce face in tangcled masscs.
A strange terror of death—the certain
fate that menaced him—was upon his
countenance., With the bravado of
despair he had looked with seeming in-
difference on the sufferings of his own
men that same morning. After be-

JThe four chains ended in

ing submitted to the tortures of the

rack they bad been hanged to the
outer walls, and be had been forced
to pass by them on his way to this
hellish spot.
the man was gone now. His simula-
tion had not even been good enough to
deceive his enemies, and now even
that had left him.

He was alone, so he believed, upon

the island, and 1:11111\“?-1{ 1:111; E.ll:;::lirfz‘; that period had been left for the sus-
clearly ex- | tenance of Hornigold—alone.

hibited by the light of the setting sun :

slowly creepi
peared In his iwful face,
streaming upon his left hand., for he
was chained facingz northward—that
is, seaward. As he fancied himself the
only living thing upon that island, he
took little care to conceal.his emo-
tions—indeed, it was impossible for
him any longer to keep up the pretense
of indifference. His nerves were shat-
tered, his spirit broken. Retribution

- was dogging him hard. Vengeance was
- ¢lose at hand at last.

Besides, what
mattered it? He thought himself alone,
absolutely alone. But in that fancy
he was wrong, for in the solitary lit-
tle copse of bushes of which mention
has been made there lay hidden a man
—an ancient sailor. His single eye
gleamed as fiercely upon the bound,
shackled prisoner as did the setting

 sun itself.

1

Old Benjamin Hornizold, who had
schemed and planned for his revenge,
had insisted upon being put ashore on
the other side of the island after the
boats had rowed out of sight of the
captive, that he might steal back and,
himself unseen, wateh the torture of
the man who had betrayed him and
wronged him so deeply. Alvarado had
complied with his request and had fur-
ther promised to return for the boat-
swain in two days. They calculated
nicely that the already exhausted pris-
oner would scarcely survive so long,
and provisions and water ample for

e = = = N
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HE above plrzture {}f tha
man and fish is the trade-
mark of Scott’s Emulsion,
and is the synonym f{}r
strength and purity. It is sold
in almost all the civilized coun-
tries of the globe.

If the Eud fish became extinct
1t would be a world-wide calam-
itv, because the oil that comes
from its liver surpasses all other
fats in nourishing and life-giving
properties. T h]rt_v years ago
the proprietors of Scott’s Emul-
sion found a way of preparing
cod liver oil so that everyone can
take it and get the full value of

g Rl - "

the oil without the Db]ectmnﬂb]ef with the coldness of eternl ice. They

Scott’s Emulsion is the.
best thing in the world for weak, |

taste.

that he was allowed no choice.

So long as it was light Morgan In-
tently watched the sea. There was a
sense of companionship in it which

helped to alleviate his unutterable lone-

liness. And he was a man to whom
loneliness in itself was a punishment.
There were too many things in the past
that had a habit of making their pres-
ence felt when he was alone for him
ever to desire to be solitary. Present-
Iy the sun disappeared with the star-
tlinr suddenness of tropic latitudes, and
without twilieht darkness fell over the
and over his bagzard.face like 2
veil. Tue moon had not yet risen, and
he couldl see nothingz, There were a
few faint clouds on the horizon, he had

=esl

noticed, which might poesage a Storm.
It was very dark and very still, as
calm awl peaceful a tropic night as
ever shrouded the Caril.bean, Farther
and farther away froi: him he could

hear the rustle of the receding waves
as the tide went down. Over his head
twinkled the stars out of the deep
darkness.

Then the moon sprangz up as sudden-
ly as the sun had fallen. Her silver
radiance flooded the firmament. Light,
heavenly light, once more!

was breaking on the silver sand.

Now the tide turned and came creep-
ing in. It had gone out slowly, it had
lingered as if reluectant to leave him,
but to his distraught vision it returned
with the swiftness of a thousand white
horses tossing their wind blown manes.
The wind died down; the clouds were

dissipated. The night was so very calm |

it mocked the storm raging in his soul.

And still the silvered water came flood-

tenderly, caressingly,
AT

ing in. Gently,
the little waves lapped the sands.

last they lifted the ghastly head of .

young Teach and laid it at his feet,

He cursed the rising water and bacde
it stay, and heedlessly it came on. It
was a tropic sea, and the waters were
as warm as those of any sun kissed
ocean, but they broke upon his knees

rolled the heavier body of his faithful
slave against him. He strove to drive

backward children, thin, delicate | it away with his'foot as he had striven

people, and all conditions of |
wasting and lost strength.

Send for free gampls.
BECOTT & DOWXNE, CHEMISTS |

TOBRONTO, ONT.
S0ec. and §1.00. All drugyists.

Morgan, Lhowever, did not know this.

- He believed his only companions to be

the body of the half breed who had
died for him as he had lived for him
and the severed head of Teach, a new-
er comrade who had not betrayed him.

- The body lay almost at his feet: the

head had been wedged in the sand so
that its sizghtless face was turned to-
ward him in the dreadful, lidless staring
gaze of sudden death.

They had said to the buccaneer as
they fastened him to the rocks that
they would not take his life, but that
e would ba left to the judgment of
God. What wounld that be? He
thoushit he knew.

He had lived long enough on the
Cariblean to know the habits of that
heantiful and eruel sea. There was a

little stretch of sand at his feet, ana
t.en the water began. He estimated
aat the tide had been ebbing for an
~JUr or so wiien he was fastened up
and abandoned. The rock to which he
had been chained was still wet, and he
noticed that the dampness existed far
above his head. 'The water would re-
cede and recede and recede until per-
haps some 200 feet of bare sand would
stretch Defore him, and then it would
turn and come back, back, back.
Where would it stop? How high would
it rise? Would it flood in in peaceful
calm as it was then drawinzg awav?
Would it come crashing in heavy as-

+ sault upon the sands as it generally

did. beating out his life asainst the
rock ¥

Of the two he thought he should pre-
fer a storm. He would be beaten to
pieces, the life battered out of him hor-
ribly in that event, but that would be
a battle, a struggle—action. He eonld

" fight«if he could not wait and endure.

- would be soon over,

It would be a terrible death. but it
and therefora he
preferred it to the slow horror of
watching the approach of the waters
creeping in and up to drown him. The
chief agony of his position, however,
the most terrifying feature in this
dreadful situation to which his years
of crime had at last brought him, was

| to thrust aside the ghastly head, and
without avail. The two friends receded

as the waves rolled back, but they |

came on again and again and again.
'Ihey had been faithful to him in life;
they remained with him in death,

Now the water broke about his waist:

| now it rose to his breast. He was ex-
| hausted,

worn out. He hung silent,
staring. His mind was busy. His
thought went back to that rugged
Welsh land where he had been born.
He saw himself a little boy playing in
the flelds that surrounded the farm-
house of his father and mother.

Far away |
from him the white line of the water |
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To cure Ansemia, Pale and Sallow Ogy
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the nervous system or weak and Waten
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He took again that long trip across

the ocean. He lived again in the hot

hell of the Caribbean. 0Old forms of |

forgotten buccaneers c¢lustered about |
him.

The water was higher now. It was :
at his neck. There were Porto Bello,
Puerto Principe, and Maracaibo, and |
Chagres, and Panama—ah, Panama?! All
the fiends of hell had been there, and
he had been their chief! They came
back now to mock him.

There was pale faced, tender eved
Maria Zerega, who had died of the
plague, and the baby, the boy. Jamai-
¢d, too, swept into his vision. There
was his wife shrinking away from him
in the very articles of death. There was
young Ebenezer Hornigold, dancing
right merrily upon the gallows, tozeth-
er with mthm':; of the buecaneers he had
hanged.

The grim figure of the ane eved
boatswain rose before him and leered
upon him and swept the other appari-
tions away. This was La Guayra
yesterday. He bhad been betraved.
Whose men were those? The men
hanging on the walls? And Hornigold
had done it—old Ben Ht}l’ﬂl"ﬂ]ﬂ—ﬂ.‘tdt
he thouglit so faithful.

He secreamed aloud again with hate;
bhe calied down curses upon the head
of the growing one eyed apparition.
And the water bLroke into hLis mouth
and stopped him. It called him to his
senses for a moment. His present peril
overcame the hideous recollection of
the past. That water was rising still.
Great God! At last he prayed. Lip=s
that had only cursed shaped them-
selves into futile petitions. There was
a God after all.

The end was upon him, yet with the
old instinet of life he lifted himself
upon his toes. Ie raised his arms as
far as the chains gave him play and
caught the chains themselves and
strove to pull, to lift, at last only to

hold himself up, a rigid, awful figure. | ed ]113 breast now.

He gained an inch or two, but his
fetters held him down. As the water
supported nim he found little difficulty
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| waters were surely falling,

o

!

DuoraAM, ONT.
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The Mount Forest
Business Colleg

This College is the Best :-—
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| teaching;
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Becanse each student deves his work:
dependent of all others thereby establi
» ing confidence in himself:

Because by attending t.ha day and ew
ing classes, students gracuate in a si
time and at a small cost;

Becuuse its gra.dunt&u are enjoving t
best positions in almost every Canadi
and American city: '

Because this Lﬂl]age enjoys the coc
dence of the Business Public.

Because it teaches Actual business fru
'start to finish;

Because its Shorthand students are duii
marvellous work, some writing 00 wor
_per minute after attending ouly twh
" months: '

Because at the
qualifications as a

of i1t 1s a man uh-j*ﬂ,
cher are unexcells

tand whose ambition is to see his studes

become r‘ood eitizens, morselly, soeially &
financially.

Open July and August.

W. T. CLANCY, Prir
in maintaining the position for
space. But he could go no hizher

if the water rose an ianch more b
would be the end. He could breat
only between the breaking waves no

The body of the black was swi
against him azain and acain, the he
of young Teach kissed him upon t
cheek, and still the water scemed!
rise and rise and rise. He was a ded
man like the other two—indeed,
prayed to die—and yet in fear he clud
to the chains and held on. Each o °
ment he fancied would be his Iast, b
he could not let go.

By and by the waters fell.
not believe it at first,
suspended and
| breath.

He com

He still iu.J* -
waited with Iru::'r--'.-
Was he deceived? XNo. &

The 5"F
the mE
At last he gained ass®
There was no doubt but thattf

onds seemed minutes to him:
ute=, hours,
ance.

t tide was goirs; down. The waves bi%
2

risen far, but he had been lifted ab
them; now they were falling, falli®
Yes, and they were bearing away 1
accursed body and that ghastly hE
He was alive still, saved for the tif
being. The highest waves only touf
Lower, lower, il
Reluctantly  ther

=

moved awary.

. gered, but they fell—they feli.

To drown? That was not the o

ment of God for him thern. What wo
Itwuiuduutnfrﬂchufhislip

It be? His head fell forward 0B
breast—he had fainted in the sude
relief of his undesired szlvation.
Long time he hung there, and still &
tide ebbed away, carrying with it
that was left of the only two who ¥
loved him. He was alone now St
save for that watcher 1a the DUSY
After awhile consciousness returned
him again, and after the first S°
sense of relief there came t0
~deeper terror, for he bad gone UV

Ithehurmrlnﬂnﬁa'ﬂlﬂh of death % :'%..

had not died. He was alive still, P
helpless as before. i
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DR- GEO. S. BUR

Late Asaistant !.:H-:I.', London CUnht
Eng., and to Golden Sq. Throat ane

Specialist: Eye, Ear, Throat

EXCLUSIVELY

Will be atthe Midiangh House 1st
of each month, from 12 to 4

DR. BROWJ
L. R. C. P., LONDON,
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X York and Chicago.
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Dentist. 1
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J.F. GRANT, D. D. 8§

ONOR GRADUATE, UNI

tv of Toronto. Graduoal
College Dental Suargeons of Ontars
Dentistry i all 1ts Branch
Office.—Calder Block, over Pg
-. “ -‘

L.L’U'JE DH.. clory .

J. P. Telford. |

ARRISTER, SOLICITOR
Office over Gordon's new |
Store, Lower Town, Durham., An
of monev to loan at 5 per cent.

propertv.

———

Hacl{ay & Dunn.
ARRISTERS, EGLIC[TE}HJ

- vevancers, Ete Money
- Offices—In the Melntyre lilud
Btandard Bank.

A. G. Mackay, k. C.

W. F

A. H. Jackson.

OTARY PURBLIC, COMM
er, Conveyvancer, &c. 1
Agent, Monev to Loan. Issuer

riage Licenses. A general financt

ness transacted
DURHAM, ONT. ( Lower Tcw1
“_._ﬁ

Miscellancous.

—_— e

AMES CARQ{}:'\, DU RH:ill'
ensed Auctioneer for the Co
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