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LIFE-

Od, on, with the stream of life 
Our sad lives flow;

Oo, on, with eternal hope,
The hope we all might know.

On, on, and never stopping 
Through grief and pain ;

On, on, and ever trusting 
To see that face again.

On, on, through this short journey 
We try to live;

On, on, this world to brighten 
And unto others givè.

—Anon.
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PART IV.

THE STOCKADE

CHAPTER XX.-(Continued.),
SILVXB’b IMBAt-ST.

We could see the man who carried 
the flag of truce attempting to hold 
Silver back. Nor was that wonder
ful, seeing how cavalier had been 
the captain’s answer. But Silver 
laughed at me aloud, and slapped 
him on the back, as if the idea ol 
alarm had been absurd. Then he 
advanced to the stockade, threw 
over bis crutch, got a leg up, and 
with great vigor and skill succeeded 
in surmounting the fence and drop 
ping safely to the other side.

I will confess that I was far too 
much taken up with what was going 
on to be of the slightest use as sen
try ; indeed, I had already deserted 
my eastern loop-hole and crept up 
behind the captain, who had now 
seated himself on the threshold, with 
his elbows on his knees, his head in 
his hands, and his eyes fixed on the 
water as it bubbled out of the old 
iron kettle in the sand. He was 
whistling to himself, “ Come, Lasses 
and Lads.”

Silver had terrible hard work get
ting np the knoll. What with the 
steepness of the incline, the thick 
tree stamps, and the soft sand, he 
and bis crutch were as helpless as a 
ship in stays. But he slock to it 
like a man in silence, and at last 
arrived before the captain, whom he 
saluted in the handsomest style, He 
was tricked out in his best ; an im
mense bine coat, thick with biass 
buttons, hnng as low as to his knees, 
and a fine laced hat was set on the 
back of his head.

“ Here you are, my man,” said 
the captain, raising hie head. “You 
had better sit down,”

“ Yon ain't a-going to let me in
side, cap’n?” complained Long John. 
“ It's a main cold morning, to be 
sure, sir, to sit outside upon the 
sand. ”

“ Why, Silver,” said the captain, 
“ if yon had pleased to be an honest 
man you might have been sitting it) 
your galley. It’s your own doing. 
You’re either my ship’s cook—and 
then yon were treated handsome— 
or Cap’n Silver, a common mutineer 
and pirate, and then you can go 
hang!”

“ Well, well, cap’n," returned the 
eea-oook, sitting down as be was 
bidden on the sand, “ you’ll have to 
give me a band up again, that’s all. 
A sweet, pretty place you have of it 
here. Ah, there’s Jim I The top of 
the morning to you, Jim. Doctor, 
here's my service. Why, there you 
all are together like a happy family, 
in a manner of speaking."

“ If you have anything to say, my 
man, better say it," said the captain

M Right you are, Cap’n Smollett,” 
replied Silver, " Dooty is dooty, to 
be sure. Well, now, you look here, 
that was a good lay of yours last 
night. I don’t deny that it was a 
good lay. Some of you pretty 
handy with a handspike-end. And 
I'll not deny neither but what some 
of my people was shook—may be all 
was shook; may be I was shook 
myself ; may be that's why I'm here 
for terms. But you mark me, cap’n, 
it won’t do twicj, by thunder I 
We'll have to do sentry go, and ease 
off a point or so on the rum. May 
be you think we were all a sheet in 
the wind’ eye. But I'll tell you I 
was fober ; I was only dog tired ;

- and if I'd awoke a second sooner I'd 
a caught you at the act, I would. 
He wasn’t de$d when I got round 
to him, not he.”

" Well f says Captain Smollett, 
as oo A as can be." t

AH that Silver said was a riddle to 
him, but yon would never have 
guessed it from bis tone. As for me, 
I began to have an inkling. Ben 
Gun’s last words came back to my 
mind. I began to suppose that he 
bad paid the buccaneers a visit while 
they ell lay drunk around their fire, 
and 1 reckoned up with glee that we 
bad only fourteen enemies to deal 
with.

" Well, here it is," said Silver.
“ We want that treaame, and we’ll 
have it—that’s oar point 1 Yon 
would just as soon save your lives, I 
reckon ; and that’s yours. You 
have a chart, haven’t you ?”

" That’s as may be,” replied the 
captain.
y “Oc, well,you bave,I know that,” 
returned Long John. “You needn't 
be.so husky with a man ; there ain’t 
a particle of service in that, and you 
may lay to i\ What I mean is, we 
want your chart. Now, I never 
meant you no harm, myself."

Won’t do with me, my• T^t

man,” interrupted thecaptsin. "We 
know exactly what you meant to do, 
and we don’t care ; for now, you see, 
yon can’t do it."

And the captain looked at him 
calmly, and proceeded to fill a pipe.

“If Abe Gray—” Silver broke ont.
“ Avast there !” criedMr. Smollet 

1 Gray told me nothing, and I asked 
him nothing ; and what’s more I 
would see you and him and this 
whole Inland blown clean out of the 
water into darkness first. So there’s 
my mind for you, my man, on that."

This little whiff of temper seemed 
to cool Silver down. He had been 
growing nettled before, but now he 
pulled himstlf together.

“Liketnougb,"said be. “I would 
set co limits to what gentlemen 
might consider ship-shape, or might 
not, as the ease were. And, seein’ 
as you are to take a pipe, cap’n, I’ll 
make so tree as to do likewise.”

And he filled a pipe and lighted 
it; and the two men sat silently 
smoking for qniie a While, now look
ing each other in the face, now stop
ping their tobaoc o, now leaning for
ward to spit. It was as good us a 
play to see them.

“ Now,” resumed Silver, here it is. 
Yon give us the chart to get the 
tieasure by, and stop shooting poor 
seamen, and stoving of their heads 
in while asleep. You do that and 
we’ll offer you a choice. Either 
you come aboard along with us, once 
the treasure shipped, and then I’ll 
give you my affy-davy, upon my 
word of honor, to clap you some
where safe ashore. Or, if that aint 
your fancy, some of my lads being 
rough, and having old scores, on 
account of hazing, then you can stay 
here, you can. We’ll divide stores 
with yon, man for mai; ; and I’ll 
give yon my affy-davy, as before, to 
speak the first ship I sight, and send 
’em here to pick yon op. Now, 
you’ll own that’s talking. Hand
somer yon couldn’t look to get, not 
you. And I hope”—raising his voice 
—that all hands in this here .Hook- 
house will overhaul my words, for 
what is spoke to one is spoke to all.”

Captain Smollet rote from his seat 
and knocked out the ashes of his pipe 
in the palm of his left hand.

“Is that all?” he asked.
“ Every last word, by thunder I" . 

answered John, “ Refuse that and 
you’ve seen the last of me but mus 
ketballs.”

“Very good,” said the captain. 
*' Now you’ll hear me. If you’ll 
come up one by one, I’ll engage to 
clap you all in irons, and to take you 
home to a fair trial in England. If 
you won’t my name is Alexander 
Smollet, I’ve flown my sovereign’s 
colors, and I’ll see you all to Davy 
Jones, You can’t find the treasure. 
You can’t sail the ship—there’s not 
a man among you fit to sail the ship.

can’t fight us—Gray, there, got 
away from five of you. Your ship’s 
in irons, Master Silver ; you’re on a 
lee-shore, and so you’ll find. I’ll 
stand here and tell you so, and they're 
the last good words you’ll get from 
me ; for, in the name of heaven, I’ll 
put a bullet in your back when next 
I meet you. Tramp, my lad. Bundle 
out of this, please, hand over band, 
and double quick.”

Silver's face was a picture ; his eyes 
started in his head with wrath. He 
shook the fire out of his pipe.

“ Give me a hand up 1" he cried.
“ Not I," returned the captain.
“ Who’ll give me a hand up 9" be 

roared.
Not a man among us moved, 

Growling the foulest imprecations, 
be crawled along the sand until he 
got hold of the porch and could hoist 
himself again on his crutch. Then he 
spat into the spring.

Rheumallm
Nobody knows all about it; 

and nothing, now known, will 
always cure It

Doctors try Scott's Emul
sion of Cod Liver Oil, when 

they think it is caused by im

perfect digestion of food. 
You can do the same.

It may or may not be caused 

by the failure of stomach and 

bowels to do their work. If 
it is, you will cure it< if not, 
you will do no harm.

The way, to cure a disease 
is to stop its cause, and help 
the body get back to its habit 
of health.

When Scott's Emulsion of
Cod Liver Oil does that, it
cures; when it don’t, it don’t
cure. It never does harm.

The genuine has 
this picture on it, take 
no other.

If you have not 
tried it, send for free 
sample, its agreeable 
taste will surprise 
you.
SCOTT &BOWNR, 

Chemists,
- , Toronto.

50c. and #i.oo ; all druggists.

“ There !” he cried, “ that’s whit 
I think of ye. Before an hour’s out, 
I’ll stove in your old block-house like 
a rum puncheon. Laugh, by thund 
er, laugh !” Before an hour’a out, 
ye’ll laugh upon the other side. Them 
that die’ll be the lucky ones.”

And with a dreadful oath he stum
bled off, plowed down the sand, was 
nelped across the stockade, after four 
or five failures, by the man with a 
flag of truce, and disappeared in an 
instant afterward among the trees.

CHAPTER XXI.
THE ATTACK.

As soon as Silver disappeared, the 
captain, who had been closely watch
ing him, turned toward the interior of 
the house, and found not a man of us 
at his post but Gray. It was the 
first time we had ever seen him angry.

“ Quarters !” he roared. And then, 
as we all slunk back to our places, 
‘‘Gray,” he said, “ I’ll put your name 
in the log ; you've stood by your dutv 
like a seaman, Mr. Trelawney I’m 
surprised at you, air. Doctor, I 
thought you had worn the king’s coat I 
If that was bow you served at Ponte- 
noy, sir you’d have been better in 
your berth.”

The doctor’s watch were all back 
at their loop-holes, the rest were busy 
loading the spare muskets, and every
one with a red face, you may be cer 
tain, and a flea in his ear, as the say 
ing is.

The captain looked on for a while 
in silence. Then be spoke.

“ My lads,” be said, “ I’ve given 
Silver a broadside. I pitched it in 
redhot on purpose ; and before the 
hour’s out, as he aaid, we shall be 
boarded. We’re outnumbered, I 
needn’t tell you that, but atr fight in 
shelter ; and, a minute ago, I should 
have said we fought with discipline. 
I’ve no manner of doubt that we can 
drub them, if you choose.”

Then he went the rounds, and law, 
as he said, that all was clear.

On the two short sides of the house, 
east and west, there were only two 
loop-holes ; on the south side where 
the porch was, two again ; and on the 
north side, five. There was a round 
score of muskets for the seven of us, 
the firewood had been built into four 
piles—tables, you might say—one 
about the middle of each side, and on 
each of these tables some ammuni
tion and 'four loaded muskets were 
laid ready to the hand of the defend
ers. In the middle, the cutlasses lay 
ranged.

“ Toss out the fire said the captain, 
“ the chill is past, and we mustn’t 
have smoke in our eyes, ’’

The iron fire-basket was carried 
bodily out by Mr. Trelawney, and the 
embers smothered among sand.

“ Hawkins hasn’t had his breakfast 
Hawkins, help yourself, and back to 
your post to eat it,” continued Cap
tain Smollett. “ Lively, now, my 
lads: you’ll want it before you’ve 
done. Hunter, take the east side, 
there. Joyce, you stand by the west, 
my man. Mr. Trelawney, you are 
the best shot—you and Gray will take 
this long north side, with the five 
loop-holes ; it’s there the danger is 
If they can get up to it, and fire in 
upon us through our own ports, things 
would begin to look dirty. Hawkins, 
neither you nor I are much account 
at the shooting : we’ll stand by to 
load and bear a hand."

Aa the captain had said, the chill 
was paat. As aoon 11 the aun had 
climbed above our girdle of trees,- it 
fell with all ita force upon the clearing 
and drank up the vapors at a draught. 
Soon the sand waa baking, and the 
resin melting in the logs of the block 
house, Jackets and coats were flung 
aside ; shirts were thrown open at 
the neck, and rolled up to the should 
era ; and we stood there, each at bit 
post, in a fever of heat and anxiety,

An hour paned away.
“Hang them I" aaid the captain. 

“Thia la m dull aa the doldruma. 
Gray, whistle for a wind."

And juat at that moment came 
the first news of the attack.

“ If you please, air/’ aaid Joyce, 
“ if I see anyone am I to fire ?"

“ I told you 101” cried the captain.
"Thank you air," returned Joyce, 

with the same quiet civility.
Nothing followed for a time, but the 

remark had set ua on the alert, strain 
ing ears and eyes—the musketeers 
with their pieces balanced In their 
hands, the captain out in the middle 
of the block-house, with hia mouth 
very tight and a frown on hia face.

So some seconds passed, till and- 
denly Joyce whipped up hia musket 
and fired. The report bad scarcely 
died away tre it waa repeated and re
peated from without in a scattering 
volley, shot behind shot, like a string 
of geese from every side of the en
closure, Several bullets struck the 
log-house, but not one entered ; and, 
as the smoke cleared away and vanish
ed, the atockade and the woodaaround 
it looked at quiet and empty as ‘ be
fore.. Not a bough waved, not a 
gleam of a musket-barrel betrayed 
the presence of our foes.

“ Did you hit your man ?” asked the 
captain.

“ No, sir," replied Joyce, J1 be
lieve not, sir.”

" Next best thing to tell the truth," 
muttered Captain Smollett. “Load 
bis gup, Hawkins. How many 
should yon say there were'00 your 
aide, doctor ?"

*’ I know precisely,” said Doctor 
Livesey. “ Three shots were fired
on this side. I saw three flashes— 
two close together—one further to 
the west."
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These pills cure all diseases and dis
orders arising from weak heart, worn ont 
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tion, Skip Beats, Throbbing, Smothering, 
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Nervousness, Sleeplessness, Brain Pag, 
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renewing all the worn out and wasted 
tissues of the body and restoring perfect 
health. Price 50c. a box, or 8 tor $1.26, 
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“Three!" repeated the captain. 
“ And how many on years, Mr. 
Trelawney ?”

But this was not so easily ans
wered, There had come many from 
the north—seven, by tbe fquire’s 
computation ; eight or nine, accord- 
ing to Gray. From the east and 
west only a single shot had been 
fired. It was plain, therefore, that 
1 he attack would be developed from 
tbe north, and that on the other 
three sides we were only to be an
noyed by a show of hostilities. But 
Captain Smollett made no change in 
bis arrangements. If the mutineers 
succeeded in crossing the stockade, 
he argued, they would take posses
sion of any unprotected loop-hole, 
and shoot ns down like rats in onr 
own stronghold.

Nor had we much time left to us for 
thought. Suddenly, with a loud 
huzza a little olond of pirates leaped 
from the woods on the north side, 
and ran straight on the stockade. 
At tbe same moment, the fire was 
once more opened from the woods, 
and a rifle- ball sang through the 
door-way and knocked the doctor’s 
musket into bits.

Tbe boarders swarmed over the 
fence like monkeys. Squire and 
Gray fired again and yet again ; 
three men fell, one forward into the 
inolosure, two back on the outside. 
But of these, one was evidently more 
frightened than hart, for he was on 
bis feet again in a crack, and in
stantly disappeared among the trees.

Two had bit the dus’, one had fled, 
four bad made good their footing 
inside our defences ; while from the 
shelter of the woods seven or eight 
men, each evidently supplied with 
several muskets, kept up ' a hot 
though useless fire on thejog-bonse.

The four who had boarded made 
straight before them for the building, 
shouting as they ran, and the men 
among the trees shouted back to 
encourage them. Several shots 
were fired, but such was tbe hurry 
of the marksmen, that not one ap
peared to have taken effect. In a 
moment the four pirates bad swarm
ed np the mound and were upon ns.

Tbe head of Job Anderson, the 
boatswain, appeared at the middle 
loop-hole.

"At ’em, all bands—all bands I" 
he roared, in a voice of thunder.

At the same moment another pi
rate grasped Hunter’s musket by 
the muzzle, wrenched it from hia 
hands, plucked it through the loop
hole, and, with one stunning blow, 
laid the poor fellow senseless on the 
floor. Meanwhile a third, running 
unharmed all round the house, ap
peared suddenly in the doorway, and 
fell with hie cutlass on the doctor.

Our position was utterly reversed. 
A moment since we were firing, 
under cover, at an exposed enemy ; 
now it was we who lay uncovered, 
and could not return a blow.

The log-house was full of smoke, 
to which we owed our comparative 
safety. Cries and confusion, the 
flashing and reports of pistol-shots, 
end one load groan rargin my ears.

“ Out, lade, ont I" end fight ’em in 
the open | Ont}aa$et I’’ cried the 
captain,

I snatched a cutlass from the 
pile, and someone, at the same time 
snatching another, gâte me a eat 
across the knuckles which I hardly 
felt, I dashed out of the door into 
the elegr sunlight. Soppeone .was 
dose behind, I know not whom. 
Right in front, the doctor was pur
suing hie assailant down the hill, 
and, just aa my eyes fell upon him, 
beet down bis guard, and sent him 
sprawling on bis back with a great 
slash across bis face,

White

Five years ago my body broke 
out In white . watery pimples, 
which grew so bad thàt the suf
fering waa almost unbearable.

I took doctors' medicine and 
various remedies for two years 
bpt they were of little benefit, 
whenever I got warmed up or 
sweat the pimples would come 
out again. u

A neighbor advised Burdock 
Blood Bitters, and I am glad I 
followed hie advice, for four bot- 
tlw completely cured me.

That was thr|g years ego and 
there has never been a spot or 
pimple on me since.

James Lashouse,
Brechin P.O., Ont,
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lng. ’Twill work while yen sleep with
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“ Round the house, lade I round 
the house I” cried the captain, and 
even in tbe hurly-burly I perceived 
s change in bis voice.

Mechanically I obeyed, turned 
eastward, and, with my cutlass rais
ed, ran round tbe corner of the 
house. Next moment I was face to 
face with Anderson. He roared 
aloud, and his hanger went up above 
his head, flashing in the sunlight. 
I bad not time to be afraid, bat, as 
theblowstill hung impending, leaped 
in a trice upon one side, and missing 
my foot in the soft sand, rolled head
long down the slope.

When I had first sallied from the 
door, the other mutineers had been 
already swarming np tbe pallisade 
to make an end of os. One man, in 

red night-oap with his cutlass in 
his mouth, had even got upon the 
top and thiown a leg across. Well, 
so short had been the interval, that 
when I found my feet again all wae 
in the same posture, the fellow with 
tbe red night-cap still half way over, 
another still just showing bis head 
above the top of the stockade. And 
yet, in this breath of time, the fight 
was over, and the victory was oars.

Gray, following close behind me, 
had cat down the b’g boatswain ere 
be had time to recover from his last 
blow. Another had been shot at a 
loop-hole in the very act of firing 
into the house, and now lay in agooy, 
the pistol still smoking in bis hand. 
A third as I had seen, the doctor had 
disposed of at a blow. Of the four 
who had scaled the palisade, one only 
remained unaccounted for, and he, 
having left his cutlass on the field, 
was now clambering ont again with 
the fear of death upon him.

“ Fire—fire from the booee |" 
cried the doctor, “ And you lade, 
back into cover."

But his words were unheeded, no 
shot was fired, and tbe last boarder 
made good his escape and disap
peared with the reet into the wood. 
In three seconds nothing remained 
of the attacking party but the five 
who had fallen, four on the inside 
and one on the outside of the palis
ade.

The doctor and Gray and I ran 
full speed for shelter. The surviv
ors would soon be back where they 
bad left their muskets, and at any 
moment tbe fire might recommence.

The house was by this time some
what cleared of smoke, and we saw 
at a glance the price we had paid 
tor victory. Hunter lay beside hia 
loop-hole, stunned ; Joyce, by bis 
shot through tbe head, never to 
move again, while right in the centre 
the squire was supporting the cap. 
tain, one as pale as tbe other.

" The captain's wounded," said 
Mr. Trelawney.
"Have they run?" asked Mr. 

Smollett.
“ All that could, you may be 

bound," returned the doctor ; “but 
there’s five of them that will never 
ran again.

"Five I" cried the captain. 
“ Come, that’s better. Five against 
three leaves us four to nine. That’s 
better odds than we bad at starting. 
We were seven to nineteen then, or 
thought we were, and that's as bed 
to bear." *

* Tbe mutineers were soon only 
eight in number, for the man shot 
by Mr. Trelawney en board the 
schooner died that same evening of 
bis wound. But this was, of course, 
not known till after by the faithful 
party,

(To be continued.)

Tailors’
Backs.

Mince Meat
We have just received 

our stock of Mince Meat. It 
is put up in one and two 
pound tins, and also ten pound 
tins. It is very nice stock, 
and is put up by a good, re
liable firm.

APPLES
175 barrels of first-class

“Northern Spies”
and “ Baldwin”

Just received. If you want 
a barrel of nice apples for 
house use or for retailing, 
call and see our stock.

FIGS
Our Layer Figs are very 

fine stock this year, being 
large and juicy. The Cook 
ing Figs arej also very gooc 
and cheap.

8EER& 80FF,
0R00ER8.

JAMES H. REDDIN,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW
NOTAB1 PUBLIC, «Be.

CAMERON BLOCK,
CHARLOTTETOWN. 

WSpeolal attention given to Collection»

MONEY TO LOAN.

Farm for Sale !
On Bear River Line Road.

That very desirable farm ooneiiHngJef 
fifty acres of landifroutiag’jon “ The Beer 
River Line Road”?end adjoining the pro
perty of Patrick Moriarty and formerly 
owned by John Hdgeon. For further 
particulars apply to the robeoribers, exe
cutor. of the late William Pidgeon, or to 
Jamas H. Reddln, Solicitor, Cameron 
Block, Charlottetown.

JOHNiF. JOHNSON,
F. F. KELLY,

Jan. 81—tf Executors.

North British and Mercantile

ASSETS - - SEVENTY MILLION DOLLARS.

The strongest Fire Insurance Com
pany in tbe world.

This Company has done business 
on the Island for forty years, and is 
well known for prompt end liberal 
settlement of its losses.

P. E. I. Agency, Charlottetown.

HYNDMAN & CO.
Agenta.

Queen St, Dec. ai. 1898.
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escape heakaoha, pain 
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3 ItS
disaaaa'are neglected- 
think it will be all right 

. .... in a day or two—but
siek kidneys won’t get wall without help.

DOAN’S
KIDNEY P|LL§
Aft ths best friend of kidneys needini

Mr. John Bobertaee, merchant tailor, 
tuham. Ont., gives hia experience aa
“Ibid been effing-with my Minays for 

more thuta year when I oomAanoïdteMng 
Doan’s Kidney Pill», which I got at Mo-

jieys made me uok all over and 
maohinoonyenlenea Mid pain,

BWtstarstt—
trouble or inconvenience with my 
or back ainoe I took them («markable pill 
end yen may be sure that 1 gladly ream 
mend them to other sufferers.

over and caused 
ad pain. That is

St;

LAXA-UVER PILLfi
are the ladies' favorite medicine. They do 
hot purge, gripe, weaken or sicken. They 
act natural! y on the stomach, liver and 
bowel», curing constipation, dyspepsia, sink 
Bead echo and biliousness» Price aSo

A. A. IcLBAN, L.B., Q C.,
Barrister, Solicfotr, Notary,
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OF ANY PERSON IN NEED OF GOOD

Crockery,
Chinaware,

Glassware,
Or anything in that line, let them remember that the best 
place for them to go for value and satisfaction is to

W. P. Col will’s,
- / '

Sunnyside, Charlottetown.

v

Send in your orders at once. 
Address all communications 

to the Herald.

-AT-

D. A. BRUCE’S,
-OF-

Men’s Furishings.
-:x:-

3 3/4 per cent off all Ready-made Clothing, Hats, Caps, 
Overcoats, Shirts, Gloves: Neckwear, Valises, Handbags, 
etc.

SS~ COME QUICK FOR BARGAINS ^

D. A. BRUCE,
MERCHANT TAILOR,

And see the Housekeepers 
who are Buying

They buy here because they 
save from 10 to 25 p c. Our 
stocks are very complete, and we 
arè showing a large number of 
new designs never shown before.

MARK WRIGHT & CO., Ltd.
rmnnmmnnnrwTimnniNm ......................................... ..........

COLD
Weather

and STOVES
'< "■ ■ /I ’ 1 i ■

We are sure to have the 
former, and if you need 
the latter call and see the 
large assortment of STOVES 
we carry.

Fennell & Chandler.
u;>:v-rv

l £/ TCi to

Ip to the froqt with a well assorted stock ot

Fancy Goods, Toys. Chinawàre, 
Books, Christmas Cards, 

Calendars, etc.
Do your Christmas buying at the Bazaar Bookafn*» 

Prices guaranteed the lowest, quality the best.


