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It was the mother w-ho warned the searchers to observe
strict silence, and neither to spea k nor whisper while turning
uip the sod.

O'Leary, fearing failure. hid bis designs front his sons,
but, finding ir dîfficult to obtain bis desires alone, he com-
municated bis desiguls to bis friend, O'Brian. So one
beautif ni day in Septemnber, sucb a one as weicomed the
pirates on their visit to, the West Cape shores, the two men,
armed with axes, picks and shovels, and accompanied by
the horse anà waggon of O'I.<eary, set ont lu search of a
fortite. A cool breeze blew steadiiy into their faces; thie
sun shone brightly in a clear bine sky; and the sea rolled
noisily in upou the rocks. Ail was beautiful, and the air
was filled with a melody of soag, mingled witb tue harsb,
discordant notes of the jay and the crow. But the two
nien trndged along in silence beside their gallant steed.

At fast they reached the end of the road, and, leaving
thleir horse tied secnrely to a post, they entered the forest.
'1'hey contiaued steadily on their way for sonie time, uatii,
approa()Iciang a giant oak, stripped of its leaves, and standing
naked und dead, with its branches tomn and twisted by
lightainig, the twio men halted as if by mnutuai consent.
Above them:n, standing out alone against the bine sky Une
was a large, withered branch; but at the end of that branch
wasII the representation of a skull and crossbones, the

Throwinig aside their roiigh woollen jackets, the two
mien began to dig. For Itours they toiled, while the sun
niioved( -steadiiv towards the wsand gradnaliy sanik into
the roliing sea. Finaily it dlisappeared, end the country
assiirned a giooiiny appearance, but still the silent miea
worked(, and dlug, aifd dng, and dnig.

In the nleatime, the sons of O'Leary, curions about
his long absenice, set ont la search of hiai. After a con-
siderable scarchi they came ilpon the horse, and decided to


