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(Continued). 

There in the creek ‘we could see Wil- 

lie Trehalion, with the waters already 

up to his chest and his smooth, bald 

head shining like a mirror in the flash- 
ing firelight. Round the fire were 

grouped the Spaniards, chatting and 
smoking and, standing out dark against 

the uncertain blaze, were the ten forms 

of the bound Englishmen. 

To cut the prisoners’ bonds without 

at the same time drawing from them a 

shout of surprise was work to make 

the least nervous fingers tremble. Alec 

crept up to the first and, whispering to 

him not to move a finger till he was 

told, cut the cords that bound him to 
the tree. I went to the second and had 

just drawn my knife across the first 

cord when one of the Spaniards, whose 

ears were sharper tham those of his 

fellows, heard what he thought were 

suspicious sounds and strolled up t< 

see what was going on. Motionless we 

stood as tree trunks, and, though he 

peered curiously into the thicket. he 

could not see us, for at that moment, 

fortunately, the fire was burning dim. 

He was only half satisfied, though, so 

he sat him down within a fathom of 

the feet of the man I had been engaged 

upon and there remained. 

Heavens, how slowly the leaden min- 

utes dragged themselves away! Time 

had wever seemed so long before. Ev- 

ery now and again, when the laughing 

talk of the Spaniards lulled, I could 

hear the monotonous lap-lap of the ris- 

ing tide, which told that Willie Tre-: 

halion’s respite was growing every mo- 

ment more fatally less. I could see 

him, too, when the dancing firelight 

fell upon the waters, and, though his 

stolid face showed no sign of fear, still 

his solitary eye roved the shore unceas- 

ingly, backward and forward, looking 

for the help which, it might be, would 

not come in time. The suspense was 

awful : BE 
Suddenly a voice from beside the fire 

called out, “Pepe, you rascal, come and 
join in a madrigal.” We 
Pepe rose, stretched himself, heaved 

a pebble playfully at one of the bound 

men and went. 

As the first words of the watchers’ 

madrigal rose round the fire I drew my: 

knife across the second man’s thongs. 

Alec loosened the third man and I the 

fourth, and then a blaze of summer 

lightning flashed through the sky and 

| ons they 

for a moment lit up the smooth, shin | 
ing head of our boatswain, whose chir, 

was now being lapped by the hungry | 

ripples. 

There was a shout. 

of the lightning flash. 

ceased in the middle of a bar and then 
—confusion! 

CHAPTER XVI. 3 

That telltale lightning flash came: 

just a moment too soon and put an end: 

to any hope of surprising the Spam’ 

iards by a rush from the darkness. The 

other six Englishmen were released as 

fast as our swords could cut their lash: 

ings, and the band of us made for th 

interrupted songsters round the fire. 

Fortunately for us, few of the Spawn, 

iards were armed. and before our fierce, 

All day long and racking with pain from 
her head to her heels. That is’ what 
many a self-supporting girl must experi- 
ence, On those 
days each month, 
when in other cir- 
cumstances she 
would go to bed, 
she must still be 
at the desk or 
counter and strug- 
gle through the 
day as best she 
may. 

Backache, nead- 
ache, ana other 
pains caused by 
womanly diseases 
are perfectly cured 
by Dr. Pierce’s Fa- 
vorite Prescrip- 
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Spaniard had spied us in the brief glare! | 

The madrigal’ | 
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cnset they gave way at frst like a! 

flock of frightened sheep. The ter 
prisoners had seized whatever weap | 

could lay their hands on-( ‘ 
words, daggers, logs of wood even- \ 

re hacking and buffeting right) 
antes But the Span | 

iards began to rally, and as the alarm | 

spread re-enforcements came flocking 

from the cave. And those, of course : 

were fully armed. 
We were in a tight place. | 

“Jack, Jack!” 1 heard Alec shout | 

“Loose Willie Trehelion and then run, 

the boat down! 
keep these mosquitoes back! 

though, for the lives of us all!” 
Hitting out right and left, I got clear! 

and waded into the water, but it was, 

a full minute before I managed to set! 

cur old boatswain adrift. He was sob- 

bing like a hysterical schoolgirl in his 

excitement, and tears of sheer joy were 
chasing one another down the furrows 

of his cheek. 
“lI can’t stand, Master Topp!’ he 

cried as the last thong which held him 

up was severed. “The water has made’ 

my legs as limp as pack thread. Leave: 

me an save your own sKin. It's no 
use my trying. 1 must just drown inl 

my own depth o’ water. But thankeej 

kindly all the same.” \ 

“Not yet, Willie. You're heavy, but’ 
not too heavy for Jack Topp to carry’) 

so we'll just ride you out of it. Be, 
sides, the water will help to keep you; 
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With that I hoisted him on my back ¢ 

holding him with my left hand ant 

keeping my sword arm free. ! 

We did not gain the boat without! 
trouble, and my sword streamed afresh | 

before we reached her. In went Willie 

plump on to the floor boards like a 

sack of grain, and desperately I strain- 

ed every muscle to get her afloat. Inch 

by inch it was done, while the fight 

surged nearer and nearer to us. Every 

man of the English was far too busy 

to come and help me, but.at last I got 

W.J. IRVINE, D.D.5. 
And Special Practitioner 

Certificate from 

Chicago Callegs Jof Denial Surgery. 

" B3OFFICKgupstairs in Chestnut Building 
Opposite City Ball, Fredericton, N. B. 

QUEEN HOTEL 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 

J. A. EDWAEDS, Proprietor. 

Fine Sample Rooms in connection. a'so a 
First Class Livery stable. Coaches at trains 
and boats. men f, 1900—daw 

The rest of us.will| 
Quick. | 

her into four feet of water. Rushing 

back, 1 joined in the furious Dhaitle 

shouting to our lads to gain the shore 

as each man could. 

One by one they scrambled into the 

boat, and the Spaniards followed shoul 

der deep into the water. But they 

could not touch us there. Two hands 

were lopped off as they clung to the 

gunwale, and then a few vigorous 
shoves with the paddles took us into 

deep water. 

“Hasta manana, Senor Don Miguel 

del Cassamaro, late of Whitby,” sung 

out Willie Trehalion, raising his round 

head with a great effort above the gun: 

wale, and then we shot into the shadow 

of the opposite shore out of sight of the 

Spaniards and lay on our oars to count 

heads and examine our damages. There 

were 13 men in the boat. Where were 

the other two? 
“Davy Griffiths is gone,” said one of 

the men. “I seed ’'im, with a foot o 

| smoking steel showing through his 

back, beat out the brains o’ the chap as 

put it there.” 
“Joe the Cooper is killed, too,” said 

another. “He an the Spaniards’ cargo 
intendant fell foul o’ one another an 

wrastled on the ground. The don had 

a dirk, Joe nothing but his bare hands. 

The don carved Joe's hide into a fish- 

ing net. an Joe tore the don’s throat 

out wi’ his teeth.” 
| “It was a warmish corner while it 

| lasted.” 
“Aye, an we'se all more or less 

| scratted. You've a rib there peeping at 

the starlight.” 
“That's so. An you've a nasty hole 

In that nether arm.” 
“Tim there has half an ear shredded 

away, an Jan Pengony’s countenance 

is opener than ever natur’ made it.” 

“Where's the little cordwainer?”’ 
“Sorely wounded, poor lad. He's ly- 

ing senseless here by Willie Trehalion 

fn the bilge. This here clip on his head 

needs a surgeon's needle an pack 

thread to calk it sound again.” 
“Aye, an Sam's beside him with a 

Dole in the ribs. Sam's done, I'm think- 

ing.” 
“Iet me bind this rag round your 

thigh.*Master Topp. Got that cut in 

the last rush. did you? You're bleeding 

like a pig with a slit weasand.” 

“Captain Ireland. not scratched? The 

wonder o't! How did you do it, sir?” 

| 

[ro ee CONTINUED. } 

The new pompicg station 10 be erected 

by Sydpev, N. 8, is estimated to cost 

$21,000. It will bave a capacity of 1,500 
galling per minute, and will be operated 
hy steam sna elec'ric power. Mayor 
Crowe reported thar, act'ng on beta f of 
tho town, he bad made application for 
1.500 acres of nograuted lands sarronnd 
ing Middle and Dumaresq likes to pre- 
vent contamination ghonld the town de- 
cide to use them for water supply. 
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made. Most dealers have 

how to make a saving. 

or three exhibition pianos 

~
 

ARE YOU L< 
UP THE PI. 
QUESTION ? 

Come in and let us tell you what we know about 

Our years of study and investigation have given 
us a great many piano pointers, which you are wel- 
come to, no matter whether you buy from us or not. 

We know there are a good many fine instruments 

blem we have solved that directly interests you— 

We save money in buying 
and can help you do the same thing. 

McMurray & Co., 
Fredericton, 

OKING 
NO 

them. There is one pro- 

We have two 
to sell at very low prices. 

N. iB. 
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We are doing a larger 

ing in crayon, India ink or 

trait framing. Largest stoc 
ever shown here. 

GEO. W. ADAMS, 
Almost opposite People's Tank. 

Picture Business. 
business than ever before. 

Pictures in oils, water colors and prints, portrait enlaig- 

pastel, picture framing, por- 

k of made up portrait frames 

Undertaker and Embalmer, 
Queen Street, uptown. 

Something New in 

ings, Fancy Vestings and 

work, fit and finish. 

Fancy Scotch and English Worsteds. 

Fall Suitings | ! 
Fancy Trouser- 

Fall Overcoatings, in Whipcords 
Vieupaso Venetians, in the popular grey shades. First class 

W. E. SEERY, 226 Queen Street. 

Asthimmalene Brings instant welief and rer- 

manent cure in all cases. 

Sent Absolutely Free on Receipt of Postal. 

WRITE YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS PLAINLY. 

There is nothing like Asthmalene. It 

brings instant relief, even in the worst cases, 

It cures when ali else fails. z 

The REV. C. F. WELLS, of Villa Ridge, 
111, says: * Your trial bottle of Asthma- 
lene received in good condition. I cannot 

tell you how thankful I feel for the good de- 

rived from it. I was a slave, chained with 

putrid sore tbroat and Asthma for tem 
vears. I despaired of ever being cured. F » 
saw your advertisement for the cure of this 

dreadful ana tormenting disease, Asthma, 

and thcught you had overspoken yourselves, 

but resolved to give it a trial. To my aston. 

ishment, the trial acted like a charm. Send 

me a full-sized bottle.” 

CHAINED 
FOR TEN 

YEARS 

REV. DR. MORRIS WECHSLER. 

Rabbi of the Cong, Bnai Israel. ir 
New York, Jan. 3, 1901. 4 

Drs TAFT Bros. MEDICINE Co., be be 
Gentlemen: Your Asthmalene is an ex- 

cellent remedy for Asthma and Hay Fever, 

and its composition alleviates all troubles 

which combine with Asthma. Its success is. 

astonishing and wonderful. After having it 

carefully analyzed, we can state that Asth- 

malene contains no opium, morphine, 

chloroform or ether. Very truly yours, 

REV. DR. MORRIS WECHFLER 

») 

RELIEF. 

Avon Springs, N. Y,, F y 
DR. TAFT BROS. MEDICIN® CO. A PPT Ra SR 

Gentlemen : I write this testimonial from a sense of duty, having tested the wonderful 
effect of your Asthmalene, for the cue of Asthma. My wife has been afflicted with pag TE 
modic asthma for the past 12 years. Having exhausted my own skill as well as many 
others, I chanced to see yoursign pen your windows on 130th street, New York, I at once 
obtain~d a bottle of Asthmalene. My wife commenced taking it about the first ¢f Novem- 
ber I very soon noticed a radical improvement. After uring one bottie her Asthma has. 
disappeared and she is entirely {ree from all symptoms I fe€l that I can consistently re- 
commend the medicine to all who are «fllicted wiih this distressing disease. a 

Yours respectfully, . O.D. PHELPS, M. D. 

DR. TAFT BROS. MEDIZINE Co. Feb. 5, 1901. 
Gentlemen: 1 was troubled with Asthma for 22 years.f I have tried numerous reme- 

dies, but they have all failed. J ran across your advertisement and started with a trial bot- 
tle. 1found relief at once. I bave since purchared your full-size Lottle, and I am ever 
grateful. 1 have family of four children, and for six years was urable to work 1 am now 
in the best ot health and am doing business every day. This testimony you can make such 
use of as you see fit. Home address, 235 Rivington Street. S RAPHAEL, 

67 East 129th st , New York City 

TRIALBOTTLE SENT ABSOLUTELY FREE ON RECEIPT OF POSTAL 
Do not delay. Write at once, addressing DR, TAFT BROS’ MEDICINE CO, 79 East 

0th St, N.Y. City. : 

Sold by all Druggists. 

Must Have 

Heat Now! 

You cannot longer put off 
purchasing that hall or par- 

lor stove. We have the great- 

est variety of heaters in the 
city. Everything from an oil 
stove to a furnace. 

Down Town 
Hardware Store. NEILL, 

] i : B a EER Gi fo » 

It Will Rust, Sure! 
Your bicycle will, if you put it away without a thorough S50 
cleaning. We'll call for your wheel, clean and repair it, 
put it in safe keeping for the winter and have it ready 
for you in the spring. 

~~ 

“=——— BARRETT’S Cycle Shop. 
West End, Queen Street, Fredericton. 

INCORPORATED 1848. 

Union Mutual Life Insurance Co, | 
OF PORTLAND ME. 

Paid to policy holders over $33.000.000.00 
Deposit at Ottawa nearly $1,000,000.00 
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Its plans of policies are the most up to-date issued. 
containing the most liberal guarantee given, and without 
restrictions. Honest, capable Agents wanted. Address 

ALBERT J. MACHUM, Manager, 
8t. John, "DLE 
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