
TUE. END 0F -KIDD'S TR'EAýSU RE
The Story of a ý-Strange ŽIdventure

ARK ISLAND, about thrie
miles f roma Chester, in
Nova Scotia, has long been
held by the people of those
parts to be the place where
the notorious pirate, Cap-
tain Kidd, buried the vast
treasure accumulated in
many of bis piracies. That
soi-ne persons have been
strongly convinced of the

.)n is readily proved by the
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we had seen in the second day out, coming up with
us swiftly, with the black flag at her masthead.

We had trusted to the protection of the White
Arrow, and had not a guni on board; so that, an
hour later, when the pirate came up with us, and
sent a shot across our bows, we had no choice but
to commend ourselves to God's care and come to.

Five minutes laitier a company of savage fellows
put off from the pirate, and ere long clambered to
our decks.

'4Get ta the bows!" cried the leader of the buc-
caneers; and thereupon our ship's company was
rnnghly driven to the bow of the ship, and whilst
some of the cut-throats kept guard o-ver us, others
examined the Black Bird's cargo.

It was flot lonig before the leader, a bolfi, dark
matn, came from the hold, andi advanced to us. "A
pretty capture!t" lie cried, looking upon us. "Which
of these ladies is Mistress Rose Burton? and which

"Jack, Jack !" she cried softly, when I entere
the rooM ;"and leaning on mny shouldeir, she bun
into tears. But soon she dried her eyes. "Jack,
she said, "in the mobrning you must find me
dagger, and if he persists in this matter, I shall ha'i
an escape."

"That I wiIll!" 1 said, with my hand upon hE
yellow hair. "But pray God some good thing wi
bef ail us before to-xuorrow evenixig t

So, in the next day, as I walked about the deck
I looked for a dagger; but it was not until eari
evening that I fouind my quest, but then I caxi-
upon a drunken fellow asleep on the deck, an-d froi
his belt 1 took a jewelled dirk an-d a small pista
This dirk I gave into Rose's sweet hand; and Ge
knows the tears in oui- eyes were bitter as I did si

Immediatcly after dixrner. that night, Kidd cric
that the marriage-hour had arrived, whereupon
mniserable creature appeared, one Enocli Minch,
captive divine, who sweated night an-d day in a pe:
petual ague of fear.

But when ail was ready, sweet Rose sudden',
raised the dirk that lay hidden in her bosom, ar
sought to pierce ber heart with it. But Kidfl w;
too quick for her, an-d grasping her siender han
he wrenched thie dirk irom it.

"«Not yet, my pretty t" lie said, with a snarlir

ýd to lie mi
di no other


