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(Continued.)

‘““Belay that talk,’”” he said, “and[
slack of it neqt and |

stop up the
shipshape.’’

The man of the sea ralled his eyes
in pained aston:shment.

S0 it was you, Mr. O’'Rourke,”
He sneered, ‘““Now that’s a gentle-
man’s trick for you.””

“Yes it was I kicked you down the

hateh, if that is what you are men-
tioning,”” replied O’Rourke, ‘‘and 1
think you know enough of me to

obey my orders: on the jump. I've
eaten enough of your slush-iried grub
to kil a whole ship's crew, you
thicving sea-cook. I know you for too
big’ a coward to step out on to the
foot-rope, but brave enough to jab a
marlinspike between a mate’s ribs.
So clear out of this.

The seaman shuffled his feet and
grinned.

“Not so guick,”
over that dimund an’ I'll go, Mister
O’Rourke.”’

“Diamond, you longshore gallows-
bird, I don’t know what you are
talking about, but I’ll1 hand over
something that’ll make you hop, in a
ninute,”” cried O’Rourke, in a fury.

Hicks threw his Winchester to his
shoulder. “‘Come right in,”” he said,
“or I'll blow the 1ibird button of
your dirty shirt, counting from the
top, right through your chest.’”’

The seaman pulled a hideous face,
and spat into the dust.

“Guess I'll accept your kind in-
vite,”” he said. ‘‘It’'s real civil of
gents like you to treat a poor sail-
orman like this.”’ But he did not
move.

O’Rourke eyed him with a new in-
terest. and Hicks squinted along the
black barrel.

“Doen’t trouble about that knife.
We will lend you one if we keep you
to lunch,”’ said O’Rourke.

The fellow’s face widened in a
oickly smile as he entered the bLil-
liard-room by way of the open win-
dow. After relieving him of an
amazingly charp sheath-knife, they
tied his hands and fect and locked
bim safe in an ecmpty room.

“You see, O'Rourke, I am the man
he is after; I have the diamond he
Yalks about,’’ explained Hicks.

O'Rourke whistled softly, and
smiled mnquiringly at the big- fever-
thinned secretary.

. “Take it from him?’’ he queried. °

“I bought it from him,” replied
Hicks, ‘“‘and it’s on me now.

‘““Hold on to it, then, ol®®hap,”
said O’Rourke, “‘and don’t gab. lleo
hates me, anyway, so he may just as
well keep on thinking 1 have +the
stone. He was cook aboard a bar-
guentine in which I made a voyage
last year. 1 was . passeuger,— the
skipper’s friend,—and when the skip-

{their best to save his life.
|them, with the best intentions, held‘rush.

jter;

i

per was sick I had to interview the
cook once or twice.”’

The colonel died that evening, at a
quarter past six,. of too much rum
and whiskey and not enough medical
treatment. His soldiers had done
Three of

him upside down in a fountain for a
good fifteen minutes, at the very be-
ginning of his illness. Then they had
carried him to his own quarters, and
watched him expire.

The Senor Cuddlechead now took
command, for the officers were in a

funk. Through an interpreter he leec- |

tured and cncouraged the men. e
assured them that,
escape from the house alive,
would all swing for it, sooner or la-
and that should
and bear away the other inmates,ev=
ery man would find himself rich.What

| matter if the ladies had escaped, he

he retorted; ‘“’and

|

said—surely the friends of Mr. Hicks
would gladly pay a great ransom,
should they succeed in carrying him
away to the hills.

CHAPTER XIV.
The Attack.

When news of the colonel’s death
reached Hemming, he sighed with re-
lief.

‘“That ends
old man was
them together.””

‘““What about that Penthouse-Cud-
dlehead chap? He seems to be tak-
ing an interest in it,”” said Hicks.

‘““He is sneak enough for anything,
but he is also a coward,” replied

it,”’
a

he said. ‘“The
fool, but he held

 Hemming.

‘““This is a poor sort of revolution”’
said O’Rourke. “I have had more
excitement waiting for my mail at
the window of a ¢ountry post-office.
A Sunday-school treat beats it hands
down. Davis could invent a better
one in his sleep.”

““Please don’t talk like an ass, old

| chap.”” said Hemming. He found the

revolution duite exciting enough.

““I shall go and look at my prison-
er—he may be in a better humour
than .you,” remarked O’Rourke, pen~
sively.

Hicks followed him to the door of
the locked room.

‘““These duffers don’t want to fight.
They never did, either. It was all a
blufl of the colonel’s,”” he said.

The other shook his head.!

“Wait until we hear from Hem-
ming’s enemy. I think he’ll take a
turn before we get out of this,”” he
replied. ‘‘He has played poor old
Hemming some low tricks before
now,”” he added, and gave Hicks a
hint of the trouble in Hemming's
past.
to thé
paused at the

billiard-room, and O’Rourke
door. He turned the

should Hemming |
they |

they capture |

Hicks passed on and descended -

]koy and stepped into the room. He
Idodged before his eyes had warned
lhim of danger. The huge fist landed
on a point of his left shoulder, and
!sent him spinning. across the room.
He recovered himself in time to par-
tially evade the seaman’s bull-like
Staggered and hurt, he clos-
ied with his antagonist, wondering
tdully if the fellow had broken the
| cords, or had worked the knots loose
(It did not occur to him to call for
help. The door had closed behind
thim. The mariner’s, huge arms seem-
{ed to force his very heart out of its
place. The bowed, sturdy legs wren-
‘ched at his knees. The hot,"evil
breath burned against his neck. For
a moment the pain of it closed his
leyes. He was bent nearly double,
and pin-points of light flashed in his
brain. Then he recovered his. wits
and his courage. He twisted himself
so that his shoulder caught the sail-
or’s chin. This gave him a chance
to breathe, and eased the crushing
weight upon his ribs. Tt was O'-

.| Rourke’s belief that, in a rough and

without knives, and

equal, the gentleman
the advantage of the
plebeian. So once again he ‘settled
himself to prove it. But this time
the“plebeian was unusually desperate.
He wanted a diamond, and he hated
the man his hands were upon. All
his superiors were detestable to his
uncouth soul. He had feared O’
Rourke before this. Now he felt ro
fear—only a mad desire to knock the
breath out - of that well-kept body,
and maArk with blood the hard-set,
scornful face. Then for the coast
again, with the stone of fabulous
price. For a minute or two O'Rourke
played a waiting game. Twice, 1y
his quickness and length of leg, he
avoided a bad throw. His back and
neck had some close calls. After dis-
covering that he was in better con-
jdition than his opponent, he began

tumble fight,
muscles being
has always

to force matters. Within ten min-
utes of his entrance, he )l(nolt‘ upon
the sailor’s bulky shodulders, &nd

with colourless lips muttered strange
oaths. Though his cyes were bright,
he was not nice to look at.

The original savage glared ‘exullt-
ingly from that white face. The sail-
or lay still, with blood from lips and
nose .staining the floor, & pitiful and
ungainly figure.

Presently O’Rourke got to his feet
and staggered from the room. Smith
caught him just in time to help him
ito a chair. It had been a big effort
for a warm day.

Hicks nursed

the mariner back to
'his miserable existence. This requir-
cd only a few minutes, for brandy
‘had. an almost magic effect upon this
outcast of the seay He emptied one
decanter, and, seefhg no chance of a

second, made a dash for the
window, taking the * sill in a flying
jump. But the window was on the,
second floor. When Smith went out
to look at the body there was no
trace of it. »

‘I could have sworn,” said Hicks,
with a shudder, ‘‘that I heard his
neck break, but maybe it was just
the bushes giving way.”’ :

The 'night was bright with stars.
The little garrison sat up and smok-
ed by the open windows. On the low-
er floor, windows were shuttered and
barred, and doors were locked. If
this game of war were worth play-
ing at all, it was worth playing well.
Shortly before midnight some omne
staggered up to the front of the
house, carrying a paper lantern at
the end of a stick, and singing. The
guards jeered him. It was the sea-
cock, drunk and hedraggled. He stop-
ped his song in the middle of a line,
and waved his lantern toward the
window above him.

‘““Come out,” he bawled, ‘‘an’ gim-
me that dimund. Gesh you thought
I couldn’t jump out er that windy,
didn’t yer? Gesh yer’ll be jumpin’
outa it yerseli perty soon.”’

The lantern caught fire, and the
i gaudy paper globe went up in a lit-
:tle burst of flame. The man threw
|it from him, and, lurched on to the
| veranda. A scattered volley broke,

here and there, from the garden. A
few bullets pinged into the wood-
work of the windows. Shouts of

laughter went up from the clusters of
trees and shrubs. The sailor ham-
mered the front door. The guards
sncaked away into the friendly shad-
OWS:

‘“They are all drunk,”’
‘““and they’ll try to rush
sure.”’

““Then the colonel's death was not
an unmixed blessing,”
O'Rourke.

Hemming ordered Smith and Hicks
to windows on the other side of the
house.

““Shall we shoot over their heads,
or may we pump it right into them?”’
asked Hicks.

I leave it to your own discre-
tion,”’ replied Hemming.

Smith grinned. lle promised him-
solf an easy interpretation of the
word.

Hemming took the window in the
upper hall, overlooking the {front
steps and the driveway, himself.

There was not a figure in sight.
But the glass of the window lay
broken on the floor, and the dia-
mond-hunter kept up his drunken dis-
turbance on the veranda below. The
firing out of the shadows continued,
and drew nearer. Hemming extin-
guished his cigar and sat on the
floor.
sation when a bullet sang its way
through the open window, like a
great bee, and ripped into a shelf

said Hicks,
us, for

He had never bhefore been under fire
behind a wingdow. All about him he
could hear the thumping of bullets
against the tiles of the outer wall.
Some one shouted in ¥nglish, order-
ing the drunken sailor to come away
from the house.

“Yer want my dimnund, that's wot
ver want,”” he shouted back, ‘‘but yer
don’t get so much ash a peep at it.

see?’’
Hemming heard and frowned, as he

remarked

open (

He enjoyed qguite a novel sen-/

full of books half-way down the hall. .

polished his eye-glass on his sleeve.
Two shots .sounded in quick succes-
sion from a room on the left of the
hall. Hemming heard Santosa laugh,
and O’Rourke congratulate him. Tha
firing -now seemed to centre mostly
upon the front of the. villa. Hem-
ming, as yet, had not returned a

shot. Suddenly the white man, mov-
ed by a drunken whim, left his ham-
mering at the door; and pranced in- |
to the starlight. ' The shooting of his |
friends was everywhere. Elevation!
had little attention from them, and
an unusually low ball found him out. |
e did not spring forward with up- |
lifted hands; neither did he -clutch at
his breast and stagger onward. With
an expression of pained astonishment
on his face, and a heavae of his fat
shoulders, he sank to his hips, and
then rolled over and lay still. ’l‘oi
Hemming, it Jooked as if his fat legs |
had simply crumpled under him like |
paper. |
A dozen men charged across the[
starlit' driveway. Hemming dropped |
two of them. "The others ran up the |
steps and across the veranda, and
threw themselves against the door. |
But they were small men, and the |
door was a heavy one, and well holt- |
ed. Hemming left the window, and
at the head of the stairs met O’-|
Rourke. !
‘““A brace and a half to me,"’ saidf
the gentleman, lightly. |
The bitter smoke drifted from |
doorway to doorway  through the |
dark. Hemming got his sword from |
his bedroom, and he anll O’Routke
waited at the top of the stairs.
O'Rourke’s heart was glad within |
him. Shoulder to  shoulder with a |
man like Hemming, it would be a |
lovely fight. The door could not !
give in soon enough to suit him. He
had ten shots in his revolvers. Then
he could break a few head$ with his
clubbed rifle, surely, and, after that, |
when they had him down, he could !
kick for awhile.” He did not think of |
his parents in the North, his friends, |
his hali-written articles, nor his cre- |
ditors. But he was sorry that Miss
Hudson would never hear of his her-
oic finish. !
‘““We have had some fun together, |
and I hope this will not be the last’’ |
said Hemming. They shook hands.
Then the door came in with a rend-
ing sidelong fall. A bunch of men
sprang across it and made for the |
staircase, just discernible to them by |
the light from the doorway. 154
“Fire into the brown,’’ said Hem- !
ming, quietly.

(To be tontinued.)

Catarrhal Deainess is Caused

By a thickening of the lining mem-
brane of the middle ear owing to
prolonged - inflammation from cat~--
arrhal germs. The only cure is fra-
grant, healing Catarrhozone one
which is carried /by the air you
breathe to the remotest parts of the
throat and ear; it reaches the source
of the trouble and cures deafness per-
manently. Every sufferer from im-
paired hearing should use Catarrhoz-
one which has effected many wonder-~
ful cures.- You simply breathe its'
healing medicated vapor,—very easy
and pleasant. Do this ‘and your
hearing will be restored. Catarrhoz=
one never fails; it is guaranteed. Two
months’ treatment for $1.00 at drug-!
gists. :

thasty, or particularly large or

|of dyspeptic trouble, to health.

WHY APPENDICITIS ?

" YORKSHIRE BAR..

Why is appendicitis so common to- Q 1 d pel'
"B i S glass
Because we have got into the per-
nicious habit of eating too fast.
Dr. Curtis, the great authority on or tank-

says: ‘‘Appendicitis of-
the eating of a very
indi-

this disease,
ten follows

Porter ard.

Highest Award Colonia! and Indian

gestible meal.”’ - ot
Exhibition, Londony’

After carlessly
eustom, you can ensure

o
following a foolish
your safety

by taking Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tab- ENGLAND, 1886.
lets,
elst is an acecepted, scientific truth, European Plan. - 20 Mill St,

which admits of no dispute, that if
You will only keep your digestive ap-
paratus in good order, you will nev-!

er suffer. from this. dread disease, |

which, = at best, means a weakening |
t best } q(jentlemen’s Hats’

operation, with long weeks wasted in
The Newest and Best Line of

bed, and. big doctor’s and surgeon’s
Up-to-Date Hats

bills to pay as souvenirs.
laid !

Keep your appendix in health by
the proper use of Stuart’s Dyspepsia

'in St. John te-day. Try one and be
, convinced.

Tablets, = whenever you have
yourself open to danger by overeat-

J. B. BARDSLEY
55 Germain Street.

ing, and ypon the least sign of stom-
ach or intestinal trouble, for other-

F3The Old Blend
I Whisky« -

wise, at any time, this dangerous dis
ease may lay you low.

The curative influence of this great
medicine is quickly shown in the gen-
tle, soothing effect it has on all in-
flamed conditions of any part of the|
digestive tract.

Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets tone all
these parts up-to a proper condition
of perfect health, and regulate their
funtions: inte a proper working state.

They also make away with all the
causes of irritation, inflammation or
indigestion, by helping to dissolve, |
digest )|

and assimilate, or put toi FROK THE
proper use, all. the food which is ly- Original Recl
ng around in odd corners of your | gaited 174&"
S}gestxve apparatus, fermenting, rot-| The
ing and curdling, like so much gar- g Blend
bage in a dirty sink. 3 Qi foeiNoned

JJ‘ of the Coaching Dayty
without alleration
Jor 150 years.

In these natural and perfectly gsim-
ple ways, Stuart’s Dyspepsia: Tablets
restore all sufferers, from any form

They are safe and reliable. They BEST,
never fail to relieve and cure, quick- PUREST
lyland permanently-. SN THS MARKET,

Jse them, and You need never wor- REFU! “IMIT 0!”,
ry abouf your appendix vermiformix. SEMA‘H '

&

2 INSIST ON GETTING ~
‘“Why, Harry, how much you look lik
your father,” remarked a zisitnr tol :3

| 2 Whito Horse Collar,

four-year-old. S . don’t keep &
“Vesrm answered Harry, wi ir| Seing.a high priced Whisky many don't
A arry, with an air 1f they can sell another brand.

of resignation. ‘“That’'s what everybod
says, bu¥ I can’t help it."—London Tit.| MACKIE & COY. DISTILLERS LTD,,
N 18LAY, GLENLIVET, AND GLASGOW.

Bits.
‘“Of course,” Charlie,” said the wife | Orders for direct import solicited.

““T thank you: for this money, but * it! . & o
R. Sullivan & Co.,,

isn’t enough to buy a real fur coat.’””
‘““you
44 and 46 Dock Streast,

““Well,”” ~ replied the great brute,
go as fur as you
— .}

will have teo make it
can.”’—Philadelphia Ledger. l
Moll' -M. . (] .
illinery. illinery.  Millinery.
We are now showing one of the Choicest and Finest selections in Fall
and Winter: styles of trimmmed ready to wear Hats in the City, and for
prices .we are second to none. Ordersfor Hats promptly . executed, and
the knowledie of experienced hands is at the disposal of our Qustomers
if desired gratis.
Our All Wool Frieze Coats for Ladies at $3.95 -are, still selling for
this week only,

B. \'YERS,
69;6 Main Stxfee't;

in Popular Favor]

THE DEMAND FOR THE

OF THE

oses ”’

Lake of the Woods Milling Cou~

3

INCREASES

L

" There is More “Five Roses” Flour Sold in the Maritime Provinces o
Than of All Other Flours Made From Manitoba Wheat '

It is a Question ot Quality, Establishe-ﬁ" ‘:and "Mé‘inﬁained | |
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