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IU foe. TIM men stand grimly at qumr-
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de-camp, to on bto quarter-deck. There her American cotootoe, and there wee

‘MaTïT SThenM* rAtt
elde, the hurtle and eraih of the ehot, than tolrty-two anil of the me and 
the stern, quick word of command as twetoe frigates were gathered In Brest 
the clumsy guns are run In to be ire roads, and another fleet of almost 
loaded and fired again and again with equal strength In Tblulon. Spain, too, 
furious haste. The eUpe drift Into was slowly collecting a mighty arms, 
closer wrestle. Muta and yards come ment| What would happen to Bug and 
tumbling on to thw Mood-splashed It the Toulon and Brest fleets united, 
decks. There to the grinding shockvof were Joined by a third fleet from Spain 
the boarders, the clash of cutlass on and the mighty array of »Mps thus 
cutlass, the shout of victory. the eight collected swept up the British Chsn
ot the fluttering flag as It sinks re- nelT On June IS, 1771, Keppel. wlth 
luctantly from roe mtasen of the beat- twenty-one ships of the line and three 
en ship. Then the mnoke drifts away, friietee, was despatched to keep 
and1 on the tossing sea-floor lie, little watch over the Brest fleet War had 
better than dismantled wrecks, rioter not been proclaimed, but Keppel was 
and vanquished. to prevent a Juctlon of the Brest and

No great Issue, perhaps, ever hung Toulon fleets, by persuasion If he 
upon these lonely sea-combats; but could, but by gunpowder In the last 
as object-lessons in the qualities by resort. . . ,
which the empire has been won, and Keppel's force was much Inferior 
by which It must be maintained, these to that of the Brest fleet, and as soon 
ancient sea-fights have .real and per as the topsails of the British ships 
manent value. What better examples were visible from the French coast, 
of cool hardihood, of chivalrous loy- two French frigates, the Licorne and 
alty to the flag, of self-reliant energy, La Belle Poule, with two lighter craft, 
need be Imagined or desiredT The bore down upon them to reconnoitre, 
generation mat carries the heavy bur. But Keppel could not afford to let the 
den of the empire today cannot affo.rd French admiral know his enact force, 
to forget the tale of such exploits. and signalled to his own outlying ships 

One of the most famous frigate to bring the French frigates under Ills 
fights In British history Is that bo- lee.
tween the Arethusa and La Belle At nine o'clock at night the IJeorne 
Poule, fought off Brest on June 17, was overtaken by the Milford, and 
ld7g. Who to not familiar with the with some rough sailorly persuasion, 
name and fame of "the saucy A retint- and a bint of broadsides, her head was 
sa"T Yet there is a curious absence turned towards the British fleet. The 
of detail as to the fight. The com- next morning, In the grey dawn, the 

British naval history to rich in the bat, Indeed, owes its enduring fame Frenchman, having meditated on af- 
records of what may be called great to two somewhat irrelevant olreum- fairs during the night, made a wild 
sea-duels—combats, that Is. of single stances—first, that It was fou-ght when dash for freedom. The America, an 
ship against ship, waged often with France and England were not actually English 64—double, that Is, the LI- 
extraordinary fierceness and daring. at war, but were trembling on the corne's size—overtook her, and fired 
The resemble the combat of knight verge of It The sound of the Arethu- a shot across her bow to bring her to. 
against knight, with flash of cannon u'i guns, indeed, was the signal of Longford, the captain of the America, 
Instead of thrust of lance, and the war between the two nations. The oth. stood on the gunwale of Ms own ship 
floor of the lonely sea for the tram- er fact u that an Ingenious rhymester politely urging the captain of the Li- 
pled liste —scarcely a poet—crystallised the corne to return with him. With a

He must have a very slow-beating fight into a set of verses in which burst of Celtic passion the French 
Imagination who cannot realise the there is something of the true emach captain fired his whole hroadetde lute 
ulcturesqueneas of these ancient eea- of the eea, and an echo, If not of the the big Englishman and then instant- 
duels Two frigates erasing for prey cannon's roar, yet of the rough-voiced iy hauled down his flag so as to es- 
catch the far-off gleam of each other s mirth of the forecastle; and the eea- cape any answering broadside! 
tonsalls over the rim of the horizon, fight lies embalmed, eo to speak, and Meanwhile the Arethusa w 
They approach each other warily, two made Immortal In the sea-song. er pursuit of the Belle
high-sniffing eea-maatlffs. A glimpse The Arethusa was a stumpy little terrier chasing a mastiff

r *t».“ “Of all the men whom Invar 
knew Who have any reputation." Well.

inrton’a temperament made it impossi
ble tor him to under»tend Sidney 
Smith's erratic and dassltog genius. 
Napoleon's phrase is the best epitaph 
of the man who defended Acre. It le 
true Napoleon himself describes Sid
ney Smith afterwards as "a youn-.g 
tool,” who was “capable of invading 
France with 800 men." But such 
“young fools" are often the maker» of 
history.

the Turkish fleet from Rhodes bring
ing! reinforcements. But the wind was 
stoking, and Napoleon, who had watch, 
ed the approach of the hostile ships 
with feelings which may be guessed, 
calculated that there remained six 
hours before they could cast anchor 
In the bay. Eleven assaults had been 
already made, in which eight French 
generals and the best officers in ev
ery branch of the service had perish
ed. There remained time for a twelfth 
assault. He might yet pluck victory 
from the very edge of defeat. At ten 
o’clock that night the French artillery 
wa sbrought up close to the counter
scarp to batter down the curtain, and 
a new breach was made. Lannes led 
his division against the shot-wrecked 
tower, and General Rimbaud took his 
grenadiers with a resistless rush 
through the new breach. All night the 
combat raged, the men fighting deeper, 
ateiy hand to hand. When the rays 
of the level Homing tun • bhbkiet 
through the pall of smoke which hung 
sullenly over the combatants, the tri- 

flew on teh outer angle of the 
tower, and still te ships bringing re- 
inforcements had not reached the bar. 
bor! Sidney Smith, at this crisis, land, 
ed every man from the English ships, 
and led them, pike in hand, to the 
breach, and the shouting and madness 
of the conflict awoke once more. To 
use Sidney Smith’s own words, "the 
muzries of the muskets touched each 
othei^-the spear heads were locked to 
gether.” But Sidney Smith’s sailors, 
with the brave Turks who rallied to 
their help, were not to be denied.

Lannes’ grenadiers were tumbled 
headlong from the tower, Lannes hi mi 
self being wounded, while Rimbaud’s 
brave men, who were actually past 
the breach, were swept into ruin, their 

the French soldiers

fence of Acre. Napoleon had swept 
north through the desert to Syria, had 
captured Gaza and Jaffa, and was 
about to attack Acre, which lay be
tween him and his ultimate goal, Con. 
stantinople. Here Sidney Smith re
solved to bar his way, and in his flag
ship the Tigre, with the Theseus, un
der Captain Miller, and two gunboats, 
he sailed to Acre to assist in its de- 

Phllippeaux took charge of the 
fortifications, and thns. in the breaches 
of a remote Syrian town, the quon
dam prisoner of the Temple and the 
ancient school friend of Napoleon join- 
ed hands to wreack that dream of a 
great Eastern empire which lurked 
In the cells of Napoleon's masterful 
Intellect.

SIR SYDNEY SMITH
(Continued from last Saturday)

Sidney Smith was a sailor of the 
school of Nelson and of Dundonald— 
a man. that is. with a spark of that 
warlike genius which begins where 
mechanical rules end. He was a man 
of singular physical beauty, with a 
certain magnetism and fire about him 
which made men willing to die for 
him, and women who had never spok
en to him fall headlong in love with 
him. His whole career Is curiously 
picturesque. He became a middy at 
the tender age of eleven years; went 
through fierce sea-fights, and was act
ually mate of the watch when four
teen years old. He was a fellow-middy 
with William IV. in the fight off Cape 
St. Vincent, became commander when 
he was eighteen years of a?e. and cap
tain before he was quite nineteen. But 
the British marine, even in those tu
multuous days, scarcely yielded enough 
of the rapture of fighting to this post- 
captain in his teens. He took service 
under the Swedish flag, saw hard 
fighting against the Russians, became 
the close personal friend of the king, 
and was knighted by him. One of the 
feats at this period of his life with 
which tradition, with more or less of 
plausibility, credits Sidney Smith, is 
that of swimmin® by night through 
the Russian fleet, a distance of two 
miles, carrying a letter enclosed in a 
bladder to the Swedish admiral.

Sidney Smith afterwards enter the 
Turkish service. When war broke out 
betwixt France and England in 1790, 
he purchased a tiny craft at Smyrna, 
picked up in that port a hybrid crew, 
and hurried to join Lord Hood, who 
was then holding Toulon. When the 
British abandoned the port—and it is 
curious to recollect that the duel be
tween Sidney Smith and Napoleon, 
which reached its climax at Acre, be
gan here—Sidney Smith volunteered 
to bum the French fleet, a task which 
he performed with an audacity and 
skill worthy of Dundonald or Nelson, 
and forw liich the French never for
gave him.

Sidney Smith was given the com
mand of an English frigate, and fought 
* dozen brilliant fights in the Channel. 
He carried with his boats a famous 
French privateer off Havre de Grace 
but during the fight on the deck o 
the captured ship it drifted into the 
mouth of the Seine above the forts. 
Thew vnd dropped, the tide was too 
tuong to be stemmed, and Sidn 
Smith himself was captured. He ha 
so harried the French coast that the 
French refused to treat him as an 
ordina

And when the iHEsafl- ad- a
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the story et the fight In en amusing 
fashion:—
"Come nil ye Jolly gallon, bold, 
Whole heart! are ceil to honoris mould, 
While England’s glory I untold.

Huzza to the Aroth 
She to x frigate tight nag brave 

(Continued on paas 18)
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GREAT SEA-DUELS

The True Source 
of Beauty

is, and must be, good health,’ 
Sallow skin and face blemishes 
are usually caused by the 
presence of impurities m the 
blood—impurities which also 
cause headache, backache, lan
guor, nervousness and depres
sion of spirits. If,, at times, 
when there is need you will use

At a matter 
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for two long 
twice at big a 
Poule was eag 
wat resolute tb 
and, tty at he 
during that fie 
failed to shake 
antagonist. 1 
were shot awi 
tangled wreck 
works were ah 
splashed red w 
were dtlmouni 
third man in 
But still It hui 
obstinate cours 
quarter, and 1 
ship and the qi 
precision Iwth 
worked, reduce 
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proving too m 

Suddenly thi 
masts hanging 
vas torn to rit 
shattered and 
The shot-torn 
Belle Poule,ho 
enough to dril 
of the Arethi 
were close uu 
but the Belle 
winged bird, at 
In the rocks, a 
the Arethusa 
wreckage, hoi: 
aad drag hers 
jury-masts to 
the «tory of 
fight mafatali 
sent a thrill of 
Great Britain, 
binatlon of s< 
while her sea- 
lng temper, wl 
fear In the 
ieh seaport, $ 
forecastle, the 
thusa fought t 
ed chorus:—

‘The captin stood on the cammade;
'First Lieutenant,' aaye he,

•Send all my merry men after here, for 
they must list to me.

I haven’t the gift of the gab, my anna, 
because I’m bred to the sea.

That ship there is a Frenchman, who 
means to fight with we.

And odds, bobs, hammer and tongs> 
long as I’ve been to eea,

I've fought ’against every odds—but 
I’ve gained the victory!

> <Acre represents a blunted arrow
head jutting* out from a point in the 
Syrian coast. Napoleon could only at
tack, so to speak the neck of the ar
row, which was protected by a ditch 
and a weak wall, and flanked by tow
ers; but Sidney Smith, having com
mand of the sea, could sweep the four 
faces of the town with the fire of his 
guns, as well as command all the sea- 
roads to its vinefty. He guessed, from 
the delay of the French In opening 
fire, that they wore waiting for their 
siege-train to arrive by sea. He kept 
vigilant watch, pounced on the French 
flotilla as it rounded the promontory 
of Mount Carmel, captured nine of the 
vessels, carried them with their guns 
and warlike material to Acre, and 
mounted his thirty-four captured pieces 
on the batteries of the town. Thus 
the disgusted French saw the 
guns which were intended to b 
down the defences of Acre—and which 

glorious with the memories of 
a dozen victories in Italy—frowlng at 
them, loaded with English powder and 
shot, and manned by English sailors.

It is needless to say that a siege 
directed by Napoleon—the siege of 
what he looked upon as contemptible 
and almost defenceless town, the sin
gle barrier betwixt his ambition and its 
goal—was urged with amazing fire 

The wall was bat-

That ship -there is a Frenchman, and 
if we don’t take she,

Tls a thousand bullets to one, that 
she will capture we.

I haven’t the gift of the gab, my boys; 
man to his gun; Bafflesso each _

If she’s not mine in half-an-hour, 111 
flog each mother’s son.

For odd», bobs, hammer and tongs, 
long as I’ve been to sea,

I’ve fought ’against every 
I've gained the victory!’”

you will find yourself better in 
every way. With purified 
blood, you will improve diges
tion, sleep more restfully and 
your nerves will be quieter. 
You will recover the charm of 
sparkling eyes, a spotless com
plexion, rosy lips and vivacious 
spirits. Good for all the fam
ily, Beecham’s Pills especially

odda—end

—Marry at

general killed, and 
within the breach all captured ors lain. 

One of the dramatic incidents of 
was the assault made by (i /;the siege . .

Kleber’s troops. They had not taken 
part in the siege hitherto, but had 
a brilliant victory ever the Arabs at 
Mount Tabor. O-n reaching the camp, 
flushed with their triumph and seeing 
how slight were the apparent defences 
of the town, they demanded clamorous.
Iy to be led to the assault. Napoleon 
consented. Kleber, who was of gigan
tic stature, with a head of hair worthy 
of a German Music-master or of a Sou. 
dan dervish, led his grenadiers to the 
edge of the breach and stood there, 
while with gesture and voice—a voice 
audible even above the fierce and sus
tained crackle of the musketry—ho 
urged his men on. Napoleon, standing 

gun in the nearest French bat
tery, watched the sight with ea^er 
eves—the French grenadiers running 
furiously up the breach, the grim line 
of levelled muskets that barred it, the 
sudden roar of the English guns as 
from every- side they smote the stag
gering French column. Vainly single 
officers struggled out of the torn mass, 
ran gesticulating- up the breach, and 
died at the muzzles of the British 
muskets. The men could not follow, 
or only died as they leaped forward. 
The French grenadiers, still fighting, 
swearing, and screaming, were swept 
back past the point where 
stood, hoarse with shouting, black with 
gun-powder, furious with rage. The 
last assault on Acre had failed. The 
French sick, field artillery, and bag
gage silently defiled that night to the 
rear. The heavy guns were burled 
in the Baud, and after sixty days of 
open trenches. Napoleon, for the first 
time in his life, though not for the 
last, ordered a retreat.

Napoleon buried In the breaches of 
Acre not merely 3000 of his bravest 
troops, but the golden dream of his 
life. "In that miserable fort,” as he 
said, "lay the fate of the East." Napo
leon expected to find in it the pasha’s 

I treasures, and arms for 300,000 men. 
“When I have captured it,” he said to 
Bourrienne, “I shall march upon Dam
ascus and Ale-ppo. 
tribes ; I shall .reach Constantinople;
I shall overturn the Turkish Empire;
I shall found in the East a new and 
grand empire. Perhaps I shall return 
to Paris by Adrianople and Vienna!’’ 
Napoleon was cheerfully willing to pay 
the price of what religion he had to 
accomplish his dream. He was willing, 
that is, to turn Turk. Henri IV. 
"Paris’ was worth a mass,” and was 
not the East, said Napoleon, "worth a 
tu.rban and a pair of trousers?” In 
his conversation at St. Helena with 
Las Cases he seriously defended this 
policy. His army, he added, would 
have taken their new creed with a 
Parisian laugh. "Had I but captured 
Aqre," Napoleon added, “I would have 
reached Constantinople and the Indies;
I would have changed the face of the 
world. But that man made me miss 
my destiny."

Las Cases dwells upon the curious 
correspondence which existed between 

i Philippeaux, 
fences of Ac 
tacked it
the same nation-, of the same age, of 
the same rank, of the same corps, and 
of the same school." But if Philip- 
peaux was in a sense the brains of the 
defence, Sidney Smith was the sword. 
There was, perhaps, it may be regret 
fully confessed, a streak of the charla
tan in Mm. He shocked the judgment 
of more sober men. Wellington's stern 
sober sense was affronted by him, and 
he described him as “ a mere vapor!*-

and vehemence, 
tered day and night, a breach fifty 
feet wide made, and more than twelve 
assaults delivered, with all the fire 

of which French, soldiers,

Help Women -, 
To .Good Healthand darin-g- 

gallantly led, are capable. So sustain
ed was" the fighting, that on one oc
casion the combat raged in the ditch 
and on the breach for twenty-five suc
cessive hours. So close and fierce was 
it that one ruined tower was held by 
both besiegers and besieged for twelve 
hours in succession, and neither 
would yield. At the breach, again, the 
two lines of desperately fighting men 
on repeated occasions clashed bayon
ets together, and wrestled and stab
bed and died, till the survivors were 
parted by the barrier of the dead 
which grew beneath their feet.

Sidney Smith, however, fought like 
a sailor, and with all the cool eugenn. 
tty and resourcefulness of a sailor. 
His ships, drawn up on two faces of 
the town, smote the French stormers 
on either flank till they learned to 
build up a dreadful screen, made up 
partly of stones plucked from the 
breach, and partly of the 
of their comrades. Smith, too, perch
ed -suns in all sorts of unexpected po- 
sit tons—a 24-pounder in the lighthouse, 
under the command of an exultant 
middy: two 68-pounders under the 
charge of “old Bray1.’’ the carpenter of 
the Tigre, and. as Sidney Smith him
self reports, "one of the bravest end 
most intelligent men I ever served 
with”: and yet a third guu, a French 
brass 18-pounder, in one of the ravel
ins under a master’s mate. Bray 
dropped his shells with the nicest ac
curacy in the centre of the French coL 
umns' as they swept up the breach, 
and the middy perched aloft, and the 
master’s mate from the ravelin, smote 
them on either flank with case-shot, 
while the Theseus and the TiBr,etïî?r 
ed to the tumult the thunder of their 

and the captured Freava 
yelp of their

Sold everywhere. In boxee, 25 ce els.
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ary prisoner of war, and threw 
into that ill-omened prison, thehim

Temple, from whose iron-barred win
dows the unfortunate sailor watched 
.’or two years the horrors of the Reiitn 

es, the toss
rolling past, 

guillo-
Sidney Smith escaped at last 
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of Terror in its last stag 
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confederates, dressed in a dashi 
form, one wearing the dress 
adjutant, and the other that of an 
officer of still higher rank, presented 
themselves at the Temple with forged 
orders for the transfer of Sidney

p

dead bodies Kleber

Smith.
The governor surrendered his pris

oner. but Insisted on sending a guard 
of six men with him. The sham ad
jutant cheerifully acquiesced, but, .if- 

pause, turned to Sid
ney Smith, and said, if he would give 
his parole as an officer not to attempt 

would dispense with 
y Smith, with due 

his confederal

ter a moment's

lo escape, the 
the escort. L 
rzavity, replied 
'Sir. 1 swear on the faith of an o 
,-er to avi ompany you wherever you 
■hoose to conduct me." The 
was satisfied, and the two s

proceeded to "conduct’’ Lhe»t 
ssible des-

ey
Sid ne>

to es,
ffi-

governor 
ham offi-

friti.id with the utmost 
patch to the French coat 
English officer who had esc 
Captain Wright—joined Sidney 
outside Rouen, and the 
how to get through the 
out a passport. Smith sent Wright on 
first, and he was duly challenged for 
his passport by the sentinel ; where
upon Sidney Smith, was a majestic 
air of official authority, marched up 
and said faultless Parisian French, 
’I answer for this citizen, I knew 
Vim;” whereupon the deluded sentinel 
saluted and allowed them both to
P Sidney Smiths escape jfrora the 
Temple made him a popular hero >u 
England. He was known to have great 
influence with the Turkish authori
ties, and he was sent to the East In 
the double office of envoy-extraordtn 
ary to the Porte, and commander of 
the squadron at Alexandria. By one 
of the curious coincidences which 
marked Sidney Smith’s career, he be
came acquainted while in the Temple 
with a French Royalist officer .nam
ed Philippeaux an engineer of signal 
ability and who had been a school
fellow and a close chum of Napoleon 
himself at Brienne. Smith took his 
French friend with him to the East, 
and he played a great part in the de-

po
I shall arm theAnother

broadsides,
gunboats contributed the
lighter

“smith
pieces.

The 2real feature of the siege, g 
ever was the fierceness and the num-l 
her of the sorties. Sidney Smiths 
Isorties actually exceeded In number! 
and vehemence Napoleon s a6"?'-'*?.
He broke the strength of Napoleon sattacks, that is. by anticipating them I
. ,-rowd of Turkish Irregulars, with a 
few naval officers leading them, and 
a rôltd mass of .lacktars in the centre 
would break from a sally-port, or rush 
vehemently down through the S»P JM 
.he wall, and scour the r rein 111 
trenches, overturn the gabions, spike 
lihe runs and slay the guards The 
French reserves hurried fiercely up, 
always scourged, however, by the 
fiank fire of the ships, and Above back 
the sortie. But the process was ie- 
Lowed the same night or the next day 
with unlessened fire and daring. Thel 
French engineers, despairing of suc-j 
Le™ on the surface, betook themselves 
to mining; whereupon the besieged 
made a desperate sortie and reached 
the mouth of the mine. Lieutenant 
Wrtiht. who led them, and who had 
already received two shots to his 
sword-arm. leaped down the mine fol
lowed by Ms sailors, «lew .»>»*"•'
Istroyed their work, and safely regain.
Mnuf British sustained one startling 
disaster. Captain Miller of the Thes- 
cuse. whose ammunition ran short, 
carefully collected such FYmich 
shells as fell Into the town without 
exploding, and duly returned them, alight and supplied with better fueeaj 
to their original senders. He had cuL 
lected some sevently shells on the 
Theseus, and was preparing them lor Le against the French. Thecsrpem 
ter of the ship was endeavoring to get 
the fuses out of the load edshelK 
with an auger a middy undertook 
to aeetot him, In characteristic middy 
fashion, with a mallet and a spike- 
nail. A huge shell under his treat
ment suddenly exploded on the quar
ter-deck of the Theseus, and the otter 
slxty-nlse shell» followed auti. The 
too Ingenious middy disappeared into 
sonce1 forty seamen, with Captain 
Miner himself, were killed; and forty. Item almost the grot application a 
«yen. Including the two lieutenant! Dr. Chase's Ointment you get roll»! 
of the ship, the chaplain, and the aim from the annoying Itching and burn.

The fire was eubdusd, sod the Throes» to ohtoto^ Pr. CIroee'. Olntm.
KrttheAlrostir was a severe blow to to apply It peratatoetiy until a
SiAt»^tTwTSudny 7. the white "leSfl 

■alto of a fleet became Ttothto ever
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"They were," he says, "of
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etWai WA Disheartening
Effect of PilesWhen your food has not been properly 

digested, your body has not received the 
benefit H should. The exertion, of the 
gastric juice have been confined entirely 
to removing the uMisstated, undigested 
portion» of food, which they ««mot 
properly digest ee speedily »• P"o0* 
from the body, therefore only giving 
the bleed n small percentage of nourish
ment with which to feed the tisane».

then that Indigestion aad 
attack the stomach. No 

medicine can surpass Burdock Bleed Blt-
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It to not only the Itching and «ting, 
lag of piles that to to ha dreaded, but 
also the depressing end debilitating 
effect on the whole system. The vic
tim ed piles cannot do efficient work. 
There to an uneasiness end discom
fort by dag, aad at night the distress 
from the Itching prevents sleep and
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Well—EVERYBODY likes MAPLE BUDSTheir rich, 
creamy flavor wins hosts of new friends. And listen— 
friends of Maple Buds, stick. And this is why------------
—no confection you ever tasted wea et once eo richly flavored and eo 
c*gy to digest. None ao delicious to the palate end et the nine 
time so wholesome.
Is it eny WONDER f See what we put into them: Pure chocolate, pure milk, 
pure auger.

SOLD EVERYWHERE 
DELICIOUS, SOLID CHOCOLATE, tan

COWANS
MAPLE BUDS
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