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"THYe It baek o me!" ne shouted.
“You have tasted it; I drain It. Now
the lesson. Say after me, ‘Harry Mor-
“no " _

“Harry Morgan,” gnsped the girl,

“'T love thee.'"

With a swift inward prayer she ut-
tered the Iylug words,

“You have learned well and art an
apt pupll indeed,” he cried. “D'ye know
there nre few women who ean reslist
me when I try to be agreeable? Harry
Morgan's way!" he laughed again.
“There be rome that [ have won anil
many 1 have forced, Nome llke you. 8o

" Say "Harty Morgan, | love you'"

¥ou love me? Scuttle me, 1 thought ag,
Ben Hornlgold was right. Woo a wo-
man, let her be clipped willingly In
arma—yet there's a pleasure In break-
ing In the jades, after all. Still, I'm
glad that you are In n better mooad and
have forgot that cursed Spaniard rot-
ting In the dungeons below In favor of

. n Letter man, Ilarry—no, I'll say, Sir

Henry—Morgan on this oceaslon, at
sour service!" he eried, rlsing agaln and
howing to lier as befopre,

Bhe looked desperately at the clock.
The hour was close at hand. R0 great
~as the steain under which she was la
boring that she felt she could not con
tinone five minutes longer. Would Al
varado uever come?  Would anybody
come? Bhe sat motionless aml white
ws marble, while the chieftain stared
At her o the pauses of his monologue.

Ile cnme around the table aud ap-
proached her.  Notwithstanding  the
guantlty of liguor he had taken he
wits physleally . master of Limself, she
voticed with a sinking heart. As he
Crew uear she sprang 1o her feet alsc
sl backed away from him, throwing
out Lek lewt Land to ward bim off, al
{he suue thue thrusting her right hand
iute ber bho ou.

Ile was right upon lher now. Shc
thrust him, unsuspicious and unpre-
pared, violently from her, whipped out
the dagger ‘that Hornigold had given
per and faced him boldly,

It wns 10 o'clock, and no one had yet
nppeaped,  The stepek hour rever berat-
«d through (he empty room. Would
Alvarado never come?  IInd It not
been that she hoped for bim she would
have driven the tiny weapon luto her
heart at once, but for his sake she
would wait a little longer.

“Nay, come no pearver!” sghe cried res-
oiutely. *“If you do, you will take a
dead woman in your arms. Back, 1
say!"” menacing herself with (he poaint.

And the man noted that the hand
bolding the weapon did nat tremble in
the least, =

“Thinkest thou that I conld love such
a man as thou?" she relorted, tremn.
Lling with indignation, all the loathing
and contempt she had striven to re
press finding vent in her volee. *I'd
rather be torn lhab from limb than
feel even the touch of thy poliuting
hand!"

“Denth and fury!” shouted Morgan,
atruggiing between rage and mortifl-
gntlop, ““Then hast lied to me then?”

“A thpuzand times—yes! Ilad 1 a
whip I'"d mark you again! Come with-
fn reach, and T will drive the weapon
home!™

She lifted it high in the air and shook
it In deliance ns she spoke,

It was a frightful Impradence, for
which ghe pald dearly, however, for
the haugings parted, and Carib, who
had beard what had gone on, entered
the room—Indeed, the volces of the
man aml woman filled with passion
fairly rang through the hall. IIis quick
eye took in the situntion at once, Ile

> earrled at his belt a long, heavy knife,

Withont saying n word, he pulled It
out and threw It with a skill born of
long practiee, which made him a mas-
ter at the gnme, fairly at the woman's
uplifted hand. Before eithep Morgan or
Mercedes was aware of his presence
they heard the whistle of the heavy
blade through the air. At the same
moment the misaile struck the blade of
the dagger close to the palm of the wo-
man and dashed (it from her hand.
Both weapoua rebounded from the wall
from the violence of the blow and fell
at Morgan's feet,

Mercedes wns helpless.

“Well done, Carib!"” cried Morgan ex-
unltantly. “Never has that old tflcl( of
thing served me better, Now, you she
devil, I have you In my power. Dldst
prefer death to Harry Morgan? Thou

shalt have It, and thy lover too, I'll
tear him llmb from limb, and In thy
presence too."”

~ ~40h, God] Oh, God!" shrieked Mer-

cedéd; - fiattening hernelf against the
wall, shriuking from him with wide
outstretched arms as he approached
her. “Mercy!”

“I know not that word. Wouldst
cozen me? Hast another weapon in thy
bodice? I'll look."”

Before she could prevegt him he selz-
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luu her dress at the collar with both
liands and, in spite of her efforts, by a
violent wrench tore it open. )

“No weapon there!” he crled: “Ha!
That brings at last the color to your
pale cheek!” he added as the rich red
crimsoned the ivory of her neck and
cheek at this outrage,

“Help. belp!” she screamed. Iler
volee rang high through the apartment
with Indignant and terrified appeal,

“Call again,” laughed Morgan,

“KII me, kIl me!” she begged,

"“Nay, you must live to love me! Ho,
ho}" he answered, taking her In his
APIMA,

“NMerey! Help!™ she erled In frenzy,
all the woman In her In arms agalnst
tho ontrage, though she knew her ap
peal was valn, when, Wonder of won-
ders-—

“1 heawrd a lady's volee,” broke upon
her cars from {he ollicy end of the
room,

“De Lussan!” roared Morgan, releas-
ing her and turning toward the Intrud-
er. “Here's no place for you, How
cume you here? I'l chosen this room
for mysclf. 1 wish to be private. Out
of it, and thank me for your life!"

“I know not why you should have
Donna de Lara agalnst her will and
when better men ave here,” answered
the Frenchman, staring with bold, eru-
el glances at her, beautitul In her dis-
array, “and If you keep her you must
fight for her. Mademolselle,” he con-
tinned, baring his sword gracefully
and saluting her, “will you have me for
your champlon?"

I8 air was as gallent ag It he had
‘been a gentleman and bound In honer
to rescue n Iady In dire perll of life and
honor Instead of nnother ruffian In-
flamed by her beauty and desirous to
possaecas her ‘himself.

“S8ave me! Save me,"
“from this man!"

She did not realize the meaning of
De Lussan’s words. She only saw a
dellverer for the present. It was ten
minutes past the hour pow, Rhe wels
comed any resplie; hor lover might
come at any moment,

“I wlll fight the both of you for her,”
cried the Frenchman—*you, Black Dog,
and yon, Master Morgan. Drave, unless
you are a cownrd,”

“I ought to have you hanged, you
mutinous hound,” shouted Morgan,
“aud hanged you shall be, but not nntil
¥ bave proved myself yqup master with
the sword, as in all other things, Wateh
the woman, Carlb, and keep out of this
fray. Lay hand op her at your peril!
Remember, she Is mine."”

“Or Jt may be mine," answereq De
F.ussan as Morgan dashed at him,

They engaged withant hesitation, and
the room was filled with the sound of
ringing, grating steel. I"igst pulling the
pins frouther glorious halr, Mercedes

she crled,

shook It down around her bare shoul-
ders and then stood, fascinated, wateh-
Ing the fencers. She could make no
movement from the wall, as the negro
stood at her arm. For a space neither
of the fighters had any advantage. De
Lussan’s skill was marvelous, but the
ghief buccaneer was more than bhig
mateh. Presently the strength and ea-
paclty of the older and more experienc-
ed swordsman Dbegan to give him a
slight advantage, ¥ard pressed, the
Frenchman, still keeping an inexorable

{ guard, slowly retreated up the room.

Pothy men had been so Intensely occu-
pled with the flerce play that they had
not heard the sound of many feet out-
slde, a sudden tumult In the street. The
keen ear of the lalf breed, however,
detected that something was wrong.

“Master,” he crial, “some one comes,
I hear shouts In the night alr—a shot,
shrieks, groans! There! The clash of
arms! Lower your wenpons, sirs!" he
cried agalin, as Spanish war cries filled
the air. “We are betrayed. The enemy
Is on us!"

Instantly Morgan and De Lussan
broke away from ench other,
“Tomorrow!" cried the

captain,

“As you will,” returned the other,

But now Mercedes, staking all upon
her hope, lifted her volee, and with
tremendous power, begot by fear and
hape, sent ringing through the alr that
name which to her meant salyation:

“Alvarado! Alvarado!”
I Ingly rough and dificult and at
best barely practicable for the
stoutest wagons. The road wound
around the mountalins for a distance of
perhaps twenty-five miles, although as
the crow flles it was not more than five
miles between the two cities, Between
them, however, the tremendous ridge
of mountains rose to n height of nearly
10,000 feet. Btarting from the' very
level of the sea, the road crossed the
divide through a depression at an altl-
tude of a

buccaneer

CHAPTER XIX.

HE highway between La Guay-
ra and Caracas was excood.
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thence some 3,000 feet to the valley In
which Iny Caracas.

This was the road over which Al-
varado and Mercedes had come and on
the lower end of which they had been
captured. It was now barred for the
young soldier by the detachment of
buccancers under young Teach and
L'Ollonois, who were instructed to
hold the pass where the road crossed
through or over the mountalns, Ow-
Ing to the configuration of the pass,
those fifty could hold it against a thou-
sand. It was not probable that news
of the sack of La Guayra would reach
Caracas before Morgan descended upon
it, but to prevent the possibility or to
check any movement of troops toward
the shore It was necessary to hold that
road. The man who held it was In
position to protect or strike elther clity
at will. It was, in fact, the key to the
position,

Morgan, of course, counted upon sur-
prizsing the unfortified capital as he
had the seaport town. It was the
boast of the Spaniards that they need-
ed no walls about Carancas since na-
ture had provided them with the
mighty rampart of the mountain
range, which counld not be surmounted
save In that one place. With that one
place In the buccaneer's Possession,
Caracas could only rely upon the
number and valor of her defenders.
To Morgan's onslaught could only be
opposed a rampart of Dblades and
bearts. Had there been n stule of
war o existence It is probable that the

| viceroy would have fortified and gar-

risoned the pass, but under present
conditions nothing had been done. As
S00n N8 n messenger from Tenck in-
formed Morgan that the pass had been
occupled and that all seemeq qulet
in Coracas, n fact which had been
learned by same bold sconting on the
farther side of the mountalu, he was
perfectly epsy ns to the work of the
morrow. Ie would fall upon the un-
walled town at night and cArTy every-
thing by a coup de main,

Fortunately for the Spaniards in this
Instance, It happened that there was
another way of nccess to the valley of
Caracas from La (uayra, Directly up
and qver the mountain there ran a
narrow and difflcult trall, known first
to the savages and afterward to wan-
dering smugglers or masterless out-
laws. Originally and until the Span-
fards made the wagon road it had been
the only way of communlention be-
tween the two towns, but the path was
80 difficult and so dangerous that it
had loug since been abandoned even
by the classes that Wad flrst discov-
ered and (rnvolod it, I'hese vagabonds
had formerly kept it in such a state of
repalr that It was fairly passable, but
no work had been done on It for near-
Iy 100 years, Indeed, in some places
the way had been designedly obliterat-
ed by thg Spauish government about a
century since. ‘By nearly all the in-
babitants®its very existence had been
forgotten,

It was this teall that Alvarado de-
termined to yscemd. The difficulties
in his way even under the most favor-
able clreumstances might well have ap-
palled the stoutest hearted wenntain-
eer, In the darkness thoy would be in-
erenaed a thousandfold,

Along the base of the mouutain the
trail was not ditticult, although it waa
piteh dark under the trees which; ex-
cept where the mighty eliffs rose sheer
in the air lke huge buttresses of the
range, covered the mountaing for the
whole expanse of thelr great altitude.
Alvarado made his way upward with-
out trouble or accldent at first, and he
made good progress for severial liours
in spite of darkness.

It had been long past widunight when
he started, and H was not antil day-
break that he passed above the famil-
lar and not untrodden way and en-
tered upon the most perilous part of
his journey. The gray dawn revealed
to him the appalling dangers he must
face,

Sometimes clinging with iron grasp
to pinnacles of rock he swung himself
along the side of some terrific preci-
plee, where the slightest misstep meant
a rush into eternity upon the rocks a
thousand feet below. Sometimes he
had to spring far agross great gorges
In the mountalng that lad gnee been
bridged by mighty trunks of trees, long
since moldered pway, Hometlmes there
was npathing for him to do but to
scramble down thoe steep sldes of some
dark eanyon and force hlmself through
cold torrentinl mountain streams that
almost awept him from his feet. Again
his path lay over cliffs green with moss
and wet with spray, which afforded
mosat preearfous support to his grasp-
Ing hands or slipping feet. Sometimes
he had to force n way through thick
trople undergrowth that tore his cloth-
ing Into rags,

Had he undertaken the agcent in a
mere spirit of adventure he waould have
turned back long slnee from (he dan-
gers he met and surmounted with such
hardship and difficulty, With the pale,
beautiful face of Mercedes to lead him,
and by contrast the hateful, eruel coun-
tenance of Morgan to force him, ever
before his vislon, the man plunged up-
ward with unnatural strength, braving
dangers, taking chances, doing the Im-
posslble—and Providence watched over
him,

It was perhaps 0 o'clock In the morn-
Ing when he reached the summit—
breathless, exhausted, unhelmed, wenp-
onless, contless, In rags; torn, brulsed,
bleeding, but unharmed—and looked
down on the white clty of Caracns set
in Its verdant environment like a hand-
ful of pearls In a goblet of emerald,
IIe bhad wondered If he would be In
time to intercept the viceroy, and his
strained heart leaped In his tired breast
when he saw, a few miles beyond the
town on the road winding toward the
Orlnoco country, a body of men. The
sunlight blazing from polished helma or
pointed lance tips proclaimed that they
were soldiers. He would be In time,
thank God!

With renewed vigoy he scrampled

(own the sllle of the mountaln=and
this descent fortunately happened to
be gentle ahd ensy—and, running with
headlong speed, he soon drew near the
gate of the palace. Ile (ashed Into it
with reckless hastg, indifferent to the
protests of the guard, who did not at
first recoghilze In the tattered, bloody,
wounded, solled specimen of humanity
the gay and gallant commander. He
miude himself known at once and was
confirmed In bls surmise that the vico.
roy had set;forth with his troops enrly
In the mornihg and was still In rench-
ing distance on the road,

Directing the best horse In the stahles
to be brought to him, after snatching
a hasty meal while it was being sad-

dled and hot even taking thue to re-
clothe himself he mounted and gal-
loped after. An hour Iater he burst
through the ranks of the little army
and reined In his horse hefore the as-
tonished viceroy, who did not recognize
ln this sorry cavalier his favorite of-
ficer, and ‘stern words of reproof for
the unceremonious Interruption of the
horseman broke from his lips until
they were checked by the first word
from the young captain.

“Morgan and his buceaneers have
taken La Guayra and sacked {t!" gasp-
ed Alvarado hoarsely.

“Morgan! That accursed scourge
agaln in arms? And my daughter'”—

“A prisoner! I'or God's love, turn
back the men!"

“Instantly!" erled the viceroy.

He was burning with anxlety to
bear miore, but he was too good a sol-
dlier to hesitnte ns to the first thing to
be done. * Ralsing himself in his stir-
rups, he gave a few sharp commands,
and the little army, which had halted
when he had, faced about and began
the return march to Caracas ut full

rpeed. As soou as their mancuvera
had been completed and they moved
off, the viceroy, who rode at the head
with Alvarado and the gentlemen of
his suit, broke Iuto anxious question-
ing.

“Nowwgteaptaln, but that thou art a
skilled; Boldier I could not believe thy
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My ﬁlh!. Twwedr It s true!”

“And you left Douna Mercedes a
prisoner?” Interrupted De Tobar, who
had been consumed «¥ith anxiety even
greater than that of the viceroy.

“Alas, '8 so!"

“How csn that be when you are free,
penor?”

“Let me question my own officer, De
Tobar,” resumed the viceroy peremp-
torily, “and silence, all, else we learn
nothing. Now, Alvarado, what is this
strange tale of thine?’

In his eagerness the viceroy reined
In his horse, and the officers and men,
even the soldiers, stopped also and
crowded around the narrator while he
told the tale of the sack of La Guayra
and the capture of Mercedes gud him-
self.

LAl how ¢une you here, after leav-
Ing my daughter on the word of the
buceaneery” asked De Lara  when
Alvarado bhad finished,

“Straight over the wountain, sir."”

“What! The Indian trail? The Eng-
lish way?"

“The same.”

“What next?"

“At 10 tonight the sailor who re-
leased we will open the clty gate, the
west gate, beneath the shadow of the
cliffs. We must be there!”

“But hqw?  fan we take the pass?
It 1s strongly held, you say.”

UMy lord, glve me fifty brave men
who will volunteer to follow me. I
will lend them back over the trall, and
we will get to the rear of the men
holding the pnss, Do you make a
felnt at engaging them in force In
front, and when their attention Is dis-
tracted elsewhere we will fall on and
drive them Into your arms, By this
means we open the way, Tlhen we
will post down the mountains with
speed and may arrive In time—nay,
we must arrive In time! ITornigold,
the sailor, would guarantee nothing
beyond tonlght. The buccancers are
drunk  with Jiquor, tired out with
slaughter, They will suspect nothing.
We can mnster the whole 350 of them
with fivescore men.”

“Alvarado,” crled the viceroy, “thou
hast done well. 1 thank thee, Let us
but rescue my daughter amnd defeat
these buccaneers and thou mayst ask
anything at my bands—saving one
thing, Gentlemen and soldlers, you
have heard the plan of the young cap-
tain. Who will volunteer to go over
the mountaing with him "

Brandishing thelr swords and shout-
ing with loud acclalm, the great body
of troopers pressed forward to the
service. Alvarado, who knew them
all, rapldly selected the requisite num-
ber, and they fell In advance of the
others, Over them the young captain
placed his friend De Tobar as his sec-
ond In command,

“'"Tia bravely done!” crled the vice-
roy. “Now prick forward to the city,
all. We'll refresh ourselves In view
of the arduous work before us and
then make our further dispositions.”

The streeta of Caraeas were soon full
of armed men preparing for thelr ven-
ture. As soon as the plight of La
Guayra and the viceroy's danghter be-
caine known there was searcely a clvil-
lan even who did not, offer bhimself

for the rescue. The viceroy, however,
would take only mouuiel nien, und of
these only tried soiiicrs. Alvarado,
whom exeitement misl er  tion kept
from realizing hls futigue, + s provid-
ed with fresh apparel, after which he
requested a private awlience for a mo-
ment or two with the viceroy, and to-
gether they rapaired to the little cabi-
net which had been the scene of the
happenings the night Lefore,

“Your excellency,” hegan the roung
man slowly, painfully, “I could not
walt even the hoped for happy issue of
our plans to place my sword and my
life In your hands.” *

“What have you done?’ asked the
old man, instantly percelving the serl-
ousness of the situatlon from the an-
guish In his officer's look and voice.

“l have broken my word, forfefted
my life.”

“You promlsed to say nothing, to do
nothing.'

“That promise I dld not keep."

“Explain.”

“There is nothing to explain. I was
weak; it was beyond my strength, 1
offer no excuse.”

*'Twas dellberately done?'*

“1 told her that I loved her, agnin'"—

“Thou double traitor! And she'—

“My lord, condemn her not. She is
yYoung, n woman."”

"1 do not consider Captain Alvarado,
a dishonored soldler, my proper men-
tor. I shall know how to treat my
d.ughter. What more?”

“Nothing more. We abandoned our-
selves to our dream, and at the first
possible wnoment T am come to tell you
all—to submit"—

“But your reason? Why do you tell
me these things? If thou art base
enough to fall, why not bnse enough to
conceal?”

“I could not do so, your excelleney, 1
am not master of myself when she ls
by. 'Tis only when away from her I
see things In their proper light. She
bilnds me, No, sir,” erled the unhappy
Alvarado, seelng a look of contempt on
the grim face of the old general, “I do
ot urge this In defense, but you want-
#1 explanation.”

“Nothing can explain the falschood of
a gentleman, the betrayal of a frieud,
the treachery of a soldier.'

“Nothing: hence T am here."

“I'erhaps I have estimated you too
highly," went on the old man musing-
Iy. T had hoped you were gentle, but
base blood must run In your veins.”

“It may be,” answered the young
man brokenly, and then he added, ns

one detail not yet told, “I have found
my mother, sir.”

“Thy mother! Whbat is her condi-
tion¥” cried the viceroy in curious and
Interested surprise that made him for-
get his wrath and eontempt for the mo-
ment,

“Ehe was an abbess of our Loly
church. She dled upon the sands of La
Guayra by her own hand rather than
lend aid to the sack of the town.”

“That was noble,” interrupted the old
De Lara. “I may be mlstaken after all,
Yet 'twere well she dled, for sho will
not see’'—

Ie paused signiticantly.

“My shame?" asked Alvarado,

“T'l}' denth, senor, for what »ou bava
done. No other punishment is meet.
Did Donna Mercedes send any mess;age
to me?"

Alvarado ecould not trust himself to
speak. Ile bowed deeply.

“What was 1t

The young man stood silont before
him.

“Well, I will learn from Ler own lips
it she be allve when we come to the
elty. I doubt not it will excuse thee.”

“I seek not to shelter myself behind
O woman,"

“That's  well,” =aid the old man.
“But now what is to be done with
thee ?”

“My lord, give me a chanee, not to
live, but to dje honestly, et me play
my part this day as becomes a man,
and when Donna Mercedes Is restored
to your arms''—

“Thou wilt plead for life?*

“Nay, I will not live dishonopsed. Life
Is naught ta ma without the Indy, I
gwenr ta thee'—

“You have glven me your word be-
fore, «Ir," sald the old man sternly.

“On this cross—it was my mother's,"”
ITe pulled from his doublet the silver

*On this cross"

crucifix and held it up. “1 will yiell
my life Into your hands without ques-
tlon then and acelalm  before (he
world that you are justified in taking
ft. I swear if I survive the day I will
go gladly to my death at your com-
mnand!"

“I will trust you onee more thus far,
Say naught of this to any one. Leave
me!"

“Your excellency,” cried the young
man, koeeling before him, “may God
reward you!l”

He strove to take the hand of the
old man, but the latter drew it away,

“Even the touch of forsworn Hpw is
degradation. You have your orders.
- Go!”

l Alvarado Dburied his face in

i hands, groaned bitterly and

away without another word,
CHAI'TER XX.

I T was nearing 11 o'clock in the

his
turned

morning when, after a hurried
conference in the patio with
the viceroy and the others, Al
varado and De Tobar marched out
with their fifty men, They had dis-
earded all superfluous clothing; they
were, unarmored and carpled no weap-

! Just

ons but swords and ‘plstols. * In vlew
of the hard ellmb before them and the
haste that was required they wished
to be burdened as lghtly as possible.
Their lorses were brought along in
the train of the viceroy's party, which
moved out upon the open rond to the
pass at the same time. These last went
forward with great osteutation, the
forlorn hope secretly, lest somoe from
the buceaneers might be watching.

The fifty volunteers were to ascend
the mountain with all speed, make thel:
way along the crest as best they could
until they came within striking dls-
tance of the camp of the plrates; then
they were to conceal themselves In the
wools there, and when the viceroy
made a feigned attack with the maln
body of his troops from the other side
of the mountaln they were to leave
their hiding place and fall furlously
upon the rear of the party. Fortunate-
Iy they were not required to ascend
such a path as that Alvarado had trav-
ersed on the other slde, for there were
not fifty wen In all Venezuela who
could have performed that tremendous
feat of mounteering., The way to the
summit of the range and thence to the
pass was ditticult, but not impossible,
and they succeeded after an hour or
two of hard climbing In reaching their
appointed station, where they concenl-
ed themselves In the wooads unobsery-
ed by Teach's men.

The viceroy carried out his part of
the programme with the promptness of
n soldier. Alvarado’s men had scaree-
Iy settled themselves In the thick un-
dergrowth beneath the trees, whenee
they could overlook the buccaneers in
camp on the road below, before n shot
from the pirate sentry who had been
posted toward Caraeas called the flerce
maranders to arms, They ran to the
rude barrlcade they had erected cover-
Ingz the pass and made preparation for
battle.  Soon the wood was ringing
with shouts and crles and the sound of
musketry,

Although Teach was a natural soldler
and L'Ollonols an experienced and
prudent commander, they took no pre-
caution whatever to cover thelr rear,
for such a thing as an assault from
that directlon was not even dreamedd
of.

Alvarado and De Tobar, therefore,
led their men forward without the
slightest opposition. Even the noise
they made erashing through the under-
growth was lost in the sound of the
battle and attracted no attention from
fhe enemy. It was not until they

burst out into the open road and charg-
ed forward, cheering madly, that the
buceaneers realized their dunger. Some
of thewm faced about ounly to be met
by o murderous discharge from the pls-
tols of the forlorn bope, and the next
moment the Spaniards were upon them,
The party holding the pass were the
picked men, veterans, among. the ma-
ravders.  They met the ouset-with tre-
mendous courage and crossed blades In
the smoke like wmen, but at the same
fustant the advance guard of the maln
army sprang at the barricade and as-
suulted them vigorously frowm the other
side. The odds were too much for the
buceaneers, nnd after a wild melee, In
which they lost heavily, the survivors
Bave groumd,

The road immediately below the pass
opencd on a little platean, back of
which rose a precipitous wall of rock.
Thither such of the buceancers s were
left alive hastlly retreated. There were
perhaps a0 dozen moen able to use thelr
wenpons,  Awong them Teach was the
only ofticer.  L'Olonois had been cut
down by De Tobar in the first charge.
The Spaniards burst through the pass
and surrounded the hueceancers.  The
firearms on both sldes had all been
dischnrged, and in the execitement no
one thought of reloading. Indeed, with
the enmbersome and complieated weap-
ouns then in vogue there was no time,
nnd the Spaniarvds, who had pald dear-
ly for their victory, so desperate ha
been the defense of the plrates, were
fain to tinish this detachment in shart
arder,

“Yield?" eried Alvarado, as usual In
the front ranks of Lis own men. *You
are lhopelessly overmatehed!” pointing
with dripping blade to his own and
the viceroy's soldiers ns he spoke.

“Shall we get good quarter? called
out Teach,

A splendld specimen he looked of an
Englishman at bay in spite of his wlek-
ed calling, standing with his back
against the towerlng rock, his bare and
bloody sword extended menacingly be-
fore him, the Lright sunlight blazing
upon his sunny hair, his blue eyes
sparkling with battle lust and deter-
mined courage.  Qulte the best of the
pirates, Lie!

“You shall be hung like the dogs you
are,” nmswered Alvarado sternly.

“We'd rather dle sword In hand,
lads?”

“Aye, aye!”

“Come on, then, genors,” laughed the
Fauoglishiman gallantly, saluting with his
sword, “and see how bravely we Eng-
lish can die when the game is playe
nnd we have lost.”. -

Eh,

[T0o B® conTINUED.] j
PERT PARAGRAPHS.

Youth is said to be egotistical, but
the man of forty sometimes makes yon
weary  telling how  much more he
knows than he did at twenty.,

The woman with a new hat thinks
that if all the world I8 not looking at
her it is missing something,

Almost Hamnan Intelligence,

Mrs. MeBryde—John, 1'm simply dla-
gusted. While I was out this morning,
the eat got Into the pantry and ate
every single thing except a cake I had
baked. Mr, MeBryde—YWhat a
wonderful thing anlmal instinet Is, to
be sure!—Cleveland Leader.,

When a hoy with a baseball rulde
for the current year deigns to speak to

his fellows they thoroughly appreclate
the honor.



