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CHAPTER XVIII.

The captain concealed himself be-
hind the pillar and Willie gave forth
that screech which Jem and the cap-
tain had mistaken for the owls.

In three minutes dusky shadows
came thronging from all parts of the
chapel, and in five minutes about a
score of strong, stalwart men were
-pressing round Willie, eagerly asking
questions,

The captain knew that Willie was
communicating his startling
experiences, and smiled to himself as
he realized what consternation the in-

telligence of their secret having been
discovered would produce.

Presently Willie came up to where
he was hidden and said: '

“Come out, captain; but, I
you, speak them fair, for
mighty desperate and ready for any-
thing.”

recent

warm
they’re

“I'm not afraid,” said the captain,
but, nevertheless, as he stepped for-
ward he held his revolver tightly.
and was quite prepared to act man-
fully if fxis reception was too warm.

There was a buzz 'and murmur,
threatening and emphatic, as his well
known figure came within the gleam
of light from the lantern.

But some one from their midst
stopped the noise from growing more
di>stinct by a warning “Hush!”

Then this same one came forward
and the captpain recognized the dap-
per figure of Job.

“Well, speaking
in a low, clear tone, and without a
“you've spotted our
little game, it seems, and for us at 2
most orkard moment. What be you
going to do?”

The captain looked hard at the
man.

captain,” he said,

particle of fear,

“I have seen you before,” he said.

“Most like,” said Job, calmly.

“lI saw you the other night,” said
the captain, “and in this disguise.”

You did,” said Job, “and I saw
you.”

It was an anxious moment for the
captain. :

How much had the man-seen?

There was a queer twinkle in his
light gray eyes. Had they seen the
whole of that secret drawer business?

The captain endeavored to discover
by a question.

“If I had been a moment sooner I
should have caught you,” he .said.
“As it was, you took mg\ by surprise.
However, I have you to-night, all of
you. Ay, you need not look so fierce,
and you
I can name you one by one,
to Tommy Lawn.
Keep back. There are six barrels
here, and all loaded. If you think to
frighten me, you are much mistaken.
You are also self-deceived if you im-
agine that I shall consent to be cate-
chised as to my intentions.”

“Come, come,” said Job, “don’t be
unreasonable, captain. We're twenty
and more to one. What's to prevent
us from giving you an inch of lead
and sending you across the main in
the ship that’s at anchor yonder?
Many a man has been put away quiet-

know it.

- 1y and none the wiser.”

“T'll tell you,” he said; “because
you all know the difference between
murder and smuggling, and because
there’s no necessity to kill. a man
who means you no harm.”

“No- harm,” said Job,
“They’re fine words,

coolly.

word as a gentleman that you won’t |

will do more,” s’am the eapu!n
l: and with quiet denbauuon

captain, but}
~ what do they mean? Give us your |

The men looked at each other half’
incredulously.

Job alone remained, with his hand
on his hip, calm and unmoved.

“You will join us?’ he said. “On
your honor?”

“As a gentleman,” said Captain Ho-
ward Murpoint, with fine irony. “If
you want to feel secure, show me how
I can be a gainer by the enterprise,
perfectly certain
If you

and you may - feel
that I shall remain faithful.
mean to test me, you can do so at
once.”

“How?” asked Job.

“You say,” returned the captain,
“that a cargo waits running home.
I'll help you to clear it. I shall have
become an accomplice, a participator
in the offense, and what peril you run
I shall share in.”
said Job. “You're
captain. You've got brains.”

Job, instantly changing his manner
from a calm to a half-excited eager-
ness, said:

“Get down, boys, to the beach; the
boats and nets are ready. Captain,
Willie, take

“True,” right,

you come with me.
charge of the boats.”

The men were lost in the darkness
almost instantaneously, Willie, as he
went, tossing the ghostly disguise to
Job as he ran off.

“Where to?”
quietly.

“By the secret way,” said Job, “if
you're plucky enough.”
The captain smiled.

“Question that when you see cause,’
“Until then give
me credit for some courage, remem-
bering that I
terms with you, twenty to one.”

“Right,” said Job. “I didn’t mean
to offend. Put one o’ those white
cloaks on, and rub the ‘sulphur over
your face. There’ll be two “White
Nuns to-nght in Mildmay Park.”

Job made his way, with the captain
at his side, to the center of the chap-
el, the sulphur on both their faces
 gleaming ghastly and horrible in the
darkness.

asked the captain,

1

my man,” he said.

have made my own

In the center stood a tomb with the
half-moldered effigy of a knight lying
full length.

Job sprang upon that and motioned
the captain to imitate his example.

“Now,” said Job,
“stand on tiptoe till you feel the
wire.”

in a whisper,

The eaptain did so.

“Got it? Pull it down and climb.”

The captain, without hesitation, did
as he was commanded, and as his
feet left the tomb felt the wire drawn
up.

Slowly and carefully, for it was a
perilous undertaking, he ascended,
helped thereto by the knots and pro-
jections which had been made in the
slender rope.

When he had reached what seemed
to him a terrific helght he heard Job’s
voice below.

“Hold tight, and when your feet
touch, give way.”

Then the rope, moved by some
agency over which Job had control
below, commenced to swing to and
fro, and the captain, with one 'leg ex-
tended, felt his feet .touch the narrow
ledge.

Presently he heard Job beside him,
.and the man’s cool, audacious grin in
his ears.

“It bean’t a lady’s staircase, be it?”
he said; “but it answers the purpose,
and cuts off the communication. Now
follow me, steady, and remember that
a false step is death.”

At last, by the glimmer of the lan-
tern which Job had now unmasked,
the captain saw among the ivy a
small door.

“Here We -go in,” said Job.
back a bit; it opens outward.”
“But,” said the captain, now driven
to decpentwn,' “it is impossible. A

“Stand

briny air blew upon them,
as he masked the lantern, said:

the slippery rocks,
heard Job’s feet splash into the water.

“Cling to the ivy, then, amd don’t

look down,” retorted Job, coolly.

The captain took the advice, and

Job opened the door.

With a spring, the captain laqded
beyond the threshold beside Job, and
wiped the cold sweat from his brow.

Job grinned.

“A hard bit, bean’t it? But it’s no-
thing when you are used to it. I’ve
done it, off and on, three times a week
for the last three years. Now see:
In front of ye is the master’s study.
This old door, by a whim of his, was
left behind the bookcase; the book-
case opens out to it, and it was
through that, ye see, we came the
other night. Look’ee here.”

He touched a spring as he spoke.
and passed through the opening book-
case into the study.

The change of scene from the dark
horror of the narrow ledge and its
abyss below to the dust-covered room
with its modern furniture was strik-
ing and extraordinarjy.

“Now, step earefully,” said Job.

The captain, who had practiced that
manoeuver obeyed, and the two men
cleared as narrow a Strip of dust as
possible.

“That will be all
come back,” said Job.

As he-spoke he diverted the cap-
tain’s attention for a moment, and in
spring of

right when we

that moment touched the
the opposite bookcase.

The bookcase drew back, and a
gust of air, damp and chilly, rose
from the aperture.

It was that chilly, moist atmosphere
which the captain had noticed when
the ghost disappeared.

“Subterranean,” he said.

“Ay,” said Job.

He threw the light down the deep
dark hole.

“A rope ladder,” said the captain./

“Ay,” said Job. “Get down.”

Job closed the door carefully, and
stepped on to the ladder, following
close upon the captain.

“Careful?” he warned.
the steps be gone.”

The warning was not unheeded, for
as he spoke the captain’s feet slipped
through one of the missing links, and
the ladder swayed to and fro.

“Some of

After a silent descent for some mo-
ments he felt his feet touch the
ground once more. He waited until
Job came with the light, and then saw
that he was standing in a small
apartment cut out of the solid rock.
and with only two means  of egress
apparent—the one by the ladder down
which he had descended, and the
other by a round hole just large
enough to admit the body of a full-
grown man.

“We are now just under the house,
captain,” said Job, turning the lan-
tern. “Up above us they be comfort-
ably asleép in their beds—rum, bean’t
it?”

With the lantern suspended to his
neck, he commenced crawling through
the hole, and the captpain, whose
courage was pretty severely tested,
followed.

Dark and dank, the way seemed in-
terminable.

At last the roof gradually widened.
The men raised their heads and so

eased their rigid necks, and presently

Job stood upright and threw the light

uon a large cavern.

Their way lay now over the natural
bed of a series of caverns, and as they

proceeded the boom of the 'sea came
plainly to their ears.

At last a gust of exquisite fresh,
and Job,

“We're close upon the open sea.

Give us your hand, captan.”

So guided, the captain pnasgd over
and presently

He was himself the next moment in

the Sea up t6 his knees; but though
the shock was so sudden that it took
away his breath, it wu grateful and
mfre.mng =

“Not a word'

Job.

They 'w._}m in ‘silefice, and as’ t;uyi
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Dont move, said the mﬂm’“
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walked there camé hefore the cap-

tain’s eye another scene.

- Another high, dreary cliff, with
two men hand-in-hand looking out
upon the mighty ocean and waiting.
Presently Job bent down his ear.
“Crouch,” he said. “I can see the
coast guard’s lantern. It's old Bolt.
He’s getting on in years and does his
beat with a light. Ha! ha! There's
an advantage, captain. When he’s
passed, we've got a clear half hour.”

“He’s gone,” he added, “and now
for the signal.”

Instantly, and for .scarcely more
than an instant, he turned out upon
the sea that tiny beam of light. It
was only-for an .instant, but eager,
anxious eyes had been watching for
that signal ,and eager hands acted

upon it.
{To be Continued.)

Indigestion Ended,
Stomach Feels Fine,

Time “Pape’s Diapepsin!” In five min-
utes all Sourness, Gas, Heart-
burn and Dyspepsia is gone,

Sour, gassy, upset stomach, indiges-
tion, heartburn, dyspepsia; when the
food you eat ferments into gases and
stubborn lumps; your head aches and
you feel sick and miserable, that’s
when you realize the magic in Pape’s
Diapepsin. It makes all stomach mis-
ery vanish in five minutes.

If your stomach is in a continuous
revolt—if you can’t get it regulated.
please, for your stake, try Pape’s Dia-
pepsin. It’s so needless to have a
bad stomach—make your next meal a
favorite food meal, then take a little
Diapepsin. There will not be any
distres§é—eat without fear. It’s be-
cause Pape’s Diapepsin “really does”
regulate weak, out-of-order stomachs
that gives it its millions of sales an-
nually.

Get a large fifty-cent case of Pape's
Diapepsin from any drug store. It is
the quickest, surest stomach relief
and cure known. It acts almost like
magic—it is a scientific, harmless and
pleasant stomach preparation which
truly belongs in every home.

Just In!

LATE MAGAZINES, NEW -BOOKS
AND A LOT OF NEW WAR

LITERATURE,
Dauy Graphic War Cartoons. No. 3, 4c.
Sphere  Xmas Number, 30c,
Anti-Christ -in Egypt, 65c.
The Invasion of 1910 by Wm. LeQuex,
16c.
The Kaiser and His Barbarians, 18c.
Winter’s Pie, 30c.
France and the French People, 30c.
Germany and the German People, 30c.
Greast Britain and the European Crisis,
e.
World’'s Work War Manuals, 1, 2, 3,
< - 30c. each.
Britain as Germany’s Vassal,
hardi, 60c.
Pan-Germanism, by R. G. Usher, 60c.
My fslgart's Right There, F. M. Barclay,

Bern-

C.

The Desire of His Life by Ethel M.
Dell, 18c.

The :german Danger by Bart Kennedy,

c.

Lord Roberts of Kandahar, 30c.

Life of Sir John French, 30c.

General French’s Despatches from the
Front, 18c.

How the War will End by Ransom, 30c.

The Fleets at War by A. Hurd, 30c.

The Times’ Book of the Navy, 30c.

Dictionary - of Naval and Military
Terms, 75c¢.

All the latest Magazines and Illustrat-
ed Papers—Strand, Wide World,
London, Royal.

New Nash’s Pall Mall War Illustd., 8c.

War Budget, 10c.; Illustd. War News.

Navy & Army, Illustd. London News.

Graphic-War Weekly, 5c.

In Ss%lt-Detence by Silas K. HocRing,

c
Something to Read, Latest Div., 85c.
The Secret of the Reef by H. Bindloss,

GARLAND'S

Bookstores,

177 and 353 Water Street, St. John’s.

MASSATTR

maﬂy ”‘1?; mother. mote umfyi
any of distinguished by the
“Trye Orienhl Odor,” a fragrance inimi
‘ubla mltuubtl-;tv and charti.

in addition to

The Home Dressmaker should kecp
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very
mtnltomrertofro-ﬂnetom

9879—A CHARMING COMBIVATION.

L.Ladies’ Negligee or Dressing Sack and
Cap.

This attractive house sack may be
developed in silk or cotton erepe, per-
cale, lawn, flannel, cashmere or hen-
rietta, lawn, crossbar, batiste or dim-
ity. Feather stitching, lace, ribbon or
braid binding or embroidery may serve
as trimming. The sack is fitted by a
belt at the waistline. Its lines are
simple, and the peplum is a good style
feature. The sleeve is finished with
a neat cuff. The Pattern is cut in 6
sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches
bust measure. It requires 23 yards
of 36 inch material for a 36 inch size.
For the cap, % yard of 27 inch net, all
over ‘embroidery, or lawn, percale,
dimity, dotted Swiss and silk are suit-
able.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.

9821—A NEW CORSET COYVER.

Ladies’ One Piece Corset: Cover, in
Round, Square or “V” Neck Edge.

Suitable for all over embroidery, for
lawn, batiste, cambric, nainsook, crepe,
or silk. Any desired trimming may
be used. The design is very 31mple,
and easy to make. The Pattern is|
cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and
42 inches bust measure. It requires
13¢ yards of 36 inch material for a
Medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.
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Address in fall:—

Name .. .. ..

4e s% s oe Be es ee s

s sa - “s es s «.

NJL—Be gure to cut out the Maa-
tration and send with the coupon,
carefully filled out The patiern can

,

WE NOW HAVE
A Small Shipment

Ladies’ Imitation

Fur Sets.

These are fashionably trimmed with Silk
Frmge and there is certalnly “some class” tg
them, though the prices are small.

Colours : —Biack, Mole and Beaver,

PRICES:
Young Ladies’---$2.00 per set.

Ladies’---$2.90, $3.50, $4.80 per
Set.

See Window Display.

Henry Blair

jan22eod,tf

Ham Butt Pork
and Spare Ribs!

100 barrels
Choice Ham Butt Pork.

50 tierces
Sinelair’s Spare Ribs.

GEO. NEAL

—

—
—

not reach-ycu in less than 15 days.
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal po:e
or stamps. Address Telegram Pui.
fern Depurtment,

Per SS h-i)_hano.”

January 23, 1905,

. Califernia Oranges,
New York Table Apples,
Pears, Dananas, Parsnips,

Carrots, Beetroot,

Oysters and Haddies,

N. Y. Chicken, N. Y. Celery, -
American Corned \Buf

2% cop o |JAMES  STOTT.
mw}m

f To Consumers of High-Grade ’l’obiccos:

We desire to call your special attention to

OUR
Master Workman

TOBACCO.

Famoué the world over for its rare deli- ~
cacy and flavor. You can get the Genulner

MASTER WORKMAN

CASH’S Tobacco Slore, Waler St

of
white coat, whxch
whiteness of its su
regxons. The snoy
ever, is-not whiter ¢

SUNLIG!

The beduty of SUNL
G and the easy way i1

B DROPPED ON A\ GERM
WARSHIP-—AIRMAN EV A D
“MLL ATTACKS BY RAPID M

OEUVRING.
lAmsterdfxm Jan. 8. —Flight

nder =Hewlett, who, !

efly teleg.aphed has been pick

3 in the North Sea and brought

Ymuiden, afrived there at h:

t sixgthis ex.enms;, very tired aft

D ndmg six (ﬁceedmglv rough i¢:

sea on board the trawler Maria v{
Hatten, Capt. Cornelius Conyu. Cor
mander Hewlett's story in substa:
is as follows:

His seaplane was the first of
squadren to leave the British ships
t,hg}Bight of Heligoland. He ascer
ed fo a considerable height, but wh
pursuing his course along the co:
he ran into degse fog, and, missi
Cuxhaven altogether, flew some d.4
tdnce into Germany before discove
in‘g his mistake. When he eventual
i¢ked up his bedrings he doublt
éck in a nonhe'iste;l\ dircection: &n
assed Cuxhaven on the west.

BPMBS ON THE LbPPPI.I\ SHED
' AND WARSHIES.

l
%
¥n so doing, hoxvov~1 he observe
e Zeppelin sheds. f be seaplane wai
at a great alt':gtudul.txt he. de
gnded in a sharp ¥ol-plane until h
8 Within 200 meh‘es (217 yards) of
sheds, when & ,.he launched hi:
ha bs A heavy fire  was directec
glinst him, but ke manacuvred- the
3 plane with suck rapidity tl at he
ed being hit.. He noted exactlh
& Dosition of the sheds and ther
€W seaward again.
Flommander Hewlett failed to dis-
O¥er the British squadron. but on
Bproaching Heligoland  observed . a
fong squadron of German warships.
Fhereupon he repeated his previous
lanoeuvres - and, coming down to
Vithin 200 metres of the vessels
fped his remaining bombs. One
f these fell on one of the largest
)ps of the squadron, and although
{'as impossible for him to ascertain
i Dature of the damage caused. he
BY a great cloud of
¥ the ship.

'ENE DUE TO: ENGINE
. L BLE.
!he anti-aircraft armament of the |

smoke - rising

TROU-

03N squadron was broug L( into §
Play against him, but again - by |
g and mounting rapidly he es-
Rjury. Once more the plucky |
Séarched for the British war-
but before ®e could find them |
= ehgine fajled, ang he was com-
ed to ¢ome rown on to the \ml‘ce'
the geq, Having done so, he at- |
ll')tt:dwte(;- repair the engine, but his
€ unsuccessful, and - after

Per cent. Disc
NO CHANGE IN PRICE—

100 brils.




