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TUB TABLE 

will always he supplied with the choicest eata 
bles the market a fiords, and all the delicacies 
will be supplied in season. Meals can he ob- 
tained at all hours, cooked to suit the most fas- 
tidious epicure. 

THE BAR 

will be supplied with none but the choisest of 

WIXKM, 

Uqi OKN A 

and the finest mixed and fancy drinks will al 
ways he forthcoming upon order A fine club- 
room is at the disposal of parties who wish to 
indulge in a social game of cards. 

Board by the Day, Weok or Month 
at Popular Prices. 

SHILOH'S 

CONSUMPTION 

CURE. 
The success of this Great Cough Cure Is 

without a parallel in the history of medicine. 
All druggists are authorized to sell iton a pos- 
itive guarantee, a test that no other cure can 

successfully stand. That it may becomo 
known, the Proprietors, at an enormous ex- 

pense, are placing a Sample Bottle Free into 
every home in the United States und Canada. 
If vou have a Cough, Sore Throat, or Bron- 
chitis, use it. for it will cure you. If your 
child has the Croup, or Whooping Cough, use 
it promptly, and relief is sure. If you dread 
that insidious disease Consumption, use it. 
Ask your Druggist for SHILOH’S CURE, 
Price 10 cts., AOcts. and $1.00. If your Lungs 
are sore or Back lame, use Shiloh’s Porous 
Plaster. Price 28cts* For sale by all Drug- 
gist* and Dealers. 
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But Air. Riach caught him by the 
sleeve. 

'Admitting that you have been paid 
to do a murder”— he t>egan. 

Hoseason turned upon him with s 

flash. 
"What's that?" he cried. “What kind 

of talk is that?" 
‘It seems it is talk that you can un- 

derstand," said Mr. Riach, looking him 
steadily in the face. 

"Mr. Riach, 1 have sailed with ye 
three cruises," replied the captain. "In 
all that time, sir, ye should have learned 
to know me: I'm a stiff man and a dour 
man, hut for what ye say :ho now—fy, 
fy—it comes from a bad heart and a 

black conscience. If ye say the lad will 
die"- 

'Ave, will he!" said Mr. Riach, 
‘Well, sir, is not that enough?" said 

Hoseason. "Flit him where you please!” 
Thereupon the captain ascended the 

ladder, and 1, who had lain silent 
throughout this strange conversation, 
beheld Mr Riach turn after him aud 
bow as lowers to bis Knees in what was 

plainly a spirit of derision. Even in my 
then state of sickness l perceived two 

tilings—that the mate was touched with 

liquor, ns the captain hinted, and that, 
drunk or sober, he was like to prove a 

valuable friend. 
Five minutes afterward my bonds 

were cut, 1 was hoisted on a man's back, 
carried up to the forecastle and laid in 
a bunk cm some sea blankets, where the 
first thing I did was to lose my seuses. 

It was a blessed thing indeed to open 
my eyes again upon the daylight and to 

find myself in the society of men. The 
forecastle was,a roomy place enough, 
set all about with berths, in which the 
men of tho watch below were seated 
smoking or lying down asleep. The 
day being calm and tho wind fair, the 
scuttle was open, and not only the good 
daylight, but from time to time (as the 
ship rolled) a dusty beam of sunlight 
shone in and dazzled and delighted me. 
I had no sooner moved, moreover, than 
one of the men brought me a driuk of 
something healing which Mr. Riach had 
prepared, and bade me lie still and 1 
should soon be well again. There were 
no bones broken, he exclaimed: "A clour 
on the head was nuething. Man,” said 
lie, "it was me that gave it ye!” 

Here l lay for tho space of many days 
a close prisoner, and not only got my 
health again, hut came to know my com- 

panions. They were a rough lot indeed, 
as sailors mostly are, being men rooted 
out of all the kiudly parts of life, and 
condemned to toss togetheron the rough 
seas, with masters no less cruel. There 
were gome among them t hat had sailed 
with the pirates ami seen thingsit would 
be a shame even to speak of. Some 
were men that had run from the king's 
ships, and went with a halter round 
their uecks, of which they made no 

secret, and all, as the saying goes, were 
"at a word and a blow” with their best 
friends. Vet 1 had not been many days 
shut up with them before I began to be 
ashamed of my first judgment. 

Among other good deeds that they did 
they returned my money, which had 
been shared among them, and though it 
was about a third short I was very glad 
to get it, and hoped great good from it 
in the land I was going to. The ship 
was bound for the Carolinas, and you 
must not suppose that 1 was going to 

that place merely as an exile. The trade 
was even then much depressed; since 
that, and with the rebellion of the colo- 
nies and the formation of the United 
States, it has of course come to an end; 
but in these days of my youth white 
men were still sold into slavery on the 
plantations, and that was the destiny to 

which uiy wicked uncle had condemned 
me. 

The cabin boy, Bansome (from whom 
I had first heard of these atrocities), 
came in at times from the roundhouse, 
where he berthed and served, now nurs- 

ing a bruised limb in silent agony, now 

raving against the cruelty of Mr. Sliuan. 
It made my heart bleed, but the men 

had a great respect for the chief mate, 
who was, as they said, “the only' sea- 

man of the whole jingbang, and none 

such a bad man when he was sober.” 
1 did my best in the small time al- 

lowed me to make something like a man, 
pr rather 1 should say something like a 

boy, of the poor creature, Bansome. 
But his mind was scarcely truly human. 
He could remember nothing of the time 
before he came to sea; only that his 
father had made clockB, and had a star- 

ling in the parlor which could whistle 
"The North Uouiitrie;" all else had been 
blotted out in these years of hardship 
sud cruelties. He bad a strange notion 
pf the dry land, picked up from sailors’ 
stories—that it wus a place where lads 
were put to some kind of slavery called 
i trade, aud where apprentices were 

continually lashed and clapped into foul 
prisons. In a town, he thought every 

second person a decoy, and every third 
house a place in which seamen would be 

drugged and murdered. 
All this time, you should know, the 

Covenant wus meeting continual head 
winds and tumbling up and down against 
head seas, so that the scuttle was almost 

constantly shut and the forecastle light- 
ed only by a swinging lantern on a 

beam. There was constant labor for all 
hands; the sails had to be made and 
shortened every hour; the strain told on 

the men's temper; there was a growl of 

quarreling all day long from berth to 
berth, and as I was never allowed to set 

my foot on deck you can picture to your- 
selves how weary of my life I grew to 
be and how impatient for a change. 

And a change I was to get, as you 
shall hear; but 1 must first tell of a con- 

versation I had with Mr. Riach, which 

put a little heart in me to bear my trou- 
bles. Getting him in a favorable stage 
of drink (for indeed he never looked 
near me when he was sober), I pledged 
him to secrecy and told him my whole 
story. 

He declared it was like a ballad; that 
he would do his best to help me; that 1 
should have paper, pen and ink, and 
write one line to Mr. Campbell and an- 

other to Mr. Rankeillor, and that if I 
had told the truth ten to one he would 
be able, with their help, to pull me 

through and set me in my rights. 
"And in the meantime," says he, “keep 

your heart up. You’re not the only one, 
I’ll tell yon that. There's many a man 

hoeing tobacco over seas that should be 
mounting his horse at his own door at 
home; many and many! And life is all 
a variorum at the best. Look at me. 

I’m a laird's son, and more than half a 

doctor, and here 1 am man Jack to 
Hoseason!” 

1 thought it would be civil to ask him 
for his story. 

He whistled loud. 
“Never had one,” said he. “I liked 

fun, that’s all." 
And he skipped out of the forecastle. 

CHAPTER VIIL 
TUB ROUNDHOUSE. 

Mr. Itlach started forward and caught 
it away from him. 

One night, about nine o’clock, a man 

of Mr. Ri4ch’ a watch (which was on 

deck) came down for his jacket, and in- 

stantly there began to go a whisper 
about the forecastle that "Shuan had 
done for him at last." There was no 

need for a name—we all knew who was 

meant—but we had scare time to get 
the idea rightly in our heads, far less to 

si>eak of it, when the scuttle was again 
flung opeu and Captaiu Hoseason came 

down the ladder. He looked sharply 
around the buuks in the tossing light of 
the lantern, and then walking straight 
up to me addressed me, to my surprise, 
in tones of kindness. 

"My man,” said he, “we want ye to 
serve in the roundhouse. You and Ran- 
some are to change berths. Run away 
aft with ye." 

Even as he spoke two seamen appeared 
in the scuttle carrying Ransome in their 
arms, and the ship at that moment giv- 
ing a great sheer into the sea and the 
lantern swinging, the light fell direct on 

the boy’s face. It was as white as wax 

and had a look upon it like a dreadful 
smile. The blood in me ran cold, and 1 
drew in my breath as if I had been 
struck. 

“Run away aft. Run away aft with 

ye!" cried Hoseason. 
And at that 1 brushed by the sailors 

and the boy (who neither spoke nor 

moved) and ran up the ladder on deck. 
The brig was sheering swiftly and 

giddily through a long, cresting swell. 
She was on the starboard tack, and on 

the left hand, under the arched foot of 
the foresail, I could see the sunset still 

quite bright. This at such an hour of 
the night surprised me greatly, but 1 
was too ignorant to draw the true con- 

clusion—that we were going north about 
round Scotland and we were now on the 

high sea between the Orkney and the 

Shetland islands, navlng avoided the 
dangerous currents of the Pentland firth. 
For my part, who had been so long shut 
in the dark and knew nothing of head 
winds, I thought we might be half way 
or more across the Atlantic. 

The roundhouse, for which I was bound 
and where 1 was now to sleep and serve, 
stood some six feet above the decks, and 
considering the size of the brig, was of 
good dimensions, Inside were a fixed 
table and bench and two berths, one for 
the captain and the other for the two 
mates, turn and turn about. It was all 
fitted with lockers from top to bottom, 
so as to stow away the officers’ belong- 
ings and a part of the ship's stores. 
There was a second storeroom under- 
neath, which you entered by a hatchway 
in the middle of the deck. Indeed, all 
the best of the meat and drink and the 
whole of the powder were collected in 
this place, and all the firearms except 
the two pieces of brass ordnance were 

set in a rack in the aftermost wall of 
the roundhouse. The most of the cut- 
lasses were in another place. 

A small window with a shutter on 
each side and a skylight in the roof 

gave it light by day, and after dark there 
was a lamp always burning. It was 

burning when I entered, not brightly, 
but enough to show Mr. Shuan sitting 
at the table, with the brandy bottle and 
• tin pannikin in front of him. He was 

a tall man, strongly made and very 
black, and he stared before him on the 
table like one stupid. 

He took no notice of my coming in, 
nor did he move when the captain fol- 
lowed and leaned on the berth beside 
me, looking darkly at the mate. I stood 
in great fear of Hoseason, and had my 
reasons for it, but something told me 1 
need not be afraid of him just then, and 
I whispered in his ear, “How is he?" He 
shook his head like one that does not 
know and does not wish to think, and 
his face was very stem. 

Presently Mr. Riach came in. He gave 
the captain a glance that meant the boy 
was dead as plain as speaking, and took 
his place like the rest of us; so that we 

all three stood without a word, staring 
down at Mr. Shuan, and Mr. Shuan (on 
his side) sat without a word, looking 
hard upon the table. 

All of a sudden he put out his hand to 
take the bottle; and at that Mr. Riach 
started forward and caught it away 
from him, rather by surprise than vio- 
lence, crying out with an oath that 
there had been too much of this work 
altogether, and that a judgment would 
fall upon the ship. And as he spoke (the 
weather sliding doors standing open) he 
tossed the bottle into the sea. 

Mr. Shuan was on his feet in a trice. 
He still looked dazed, but be meant mur- 

der. aye, and would have done it foi 
the second time that night had not the 

captain stepped in between him and his 
victim. 

"Sit aowni roars tne captain. "i« 

sot and swine, do ye know what ye’ve 
done? Ye've murdered the boy!” 

Mr. Shuan seemed to understand, foi 
he sat down again and put up his hand 
to his brow. 

“Well,” he said, “he brought me a 

dirty pannikin.” 
At that word the captain and I and 

Mr. Riach all looked at each other for a 

second with a kind of frightened look, 
and then Hoseason walked up to his 
chief officer, took him by the shoulder, 
led him across to his bunk and bade him 
lie down and go to sleep, as you might 
speak to a bad child. The murderei 
cried a little, but he took off his sea 

boots and obeyed. 
“Ah!" cried Mr. Riach with a dread 

ful voice, “ye should have interfered 
long syne. It’s too late now." 

“Mr. Riach,” said the captain, “this 
night's work must never be kenut in 
Uysart. me boy went overooara, sir* 
that's what the story is, and I would 
give fire pounds out of my pocket it wat 
true!" He turned to the table. “What 
made ye throw the good bottle away? 
he added. “There was nae sense in that 
sir. Here, David, draw me another 
They're in the bottom locker,” and he 
tossed me a key. “Ye'll need a glast 
yourself, sir,” he added to Riach. “You 
was an ugly thing to see." 

So the pair sat down and hobnobbed 
and while they did so the murderer, whc 
had been lying and whimpering in hit 
berth, raised himself upon his elbow and 
looked at them and at me. 

That was the first night of my new 

duties, and in the course of the next day 
I had got well into the run of them. 1 
had to serve at the meals which the cap- 
tain took at regular hours, sitting down 
with the officer who was off duty; all 
the day through 1 would be running 
with a dram to one or the other of my 
three masters, and at night 1 slept on a 
blanket thrown on the deck boards at 
the aftermost end of the roundhouse 
and right in the draft of the two doors. 
It was a hard and a cold bed, nor was I 
suffered to sleep without interruption, 
for some one would be always coming in 
from deck to get a dram, and when a 

fresh watch was to be set two and some- 
times all three would sit down and brew 
a bowl together. How they kept their 
health 1 know not, any more than how I 
kept my own. 

And yet in other ways it was an easy 
service. There was no cloth to lay; the 
meals were either of oatmeal porridge 
or salt junk, except twice a week, when 
there was duff, and though I was 

clumsy enough, and (not being firm on 

my sea legs) sometimes fell with what 1 
was bringing them, both Mr. Riach and 
the captain were singularly patient. 1 

coma not Dut fancy they were making 
up leeway with their consciences, and 
that they would scarce have been so 

good with me if they had not been 
worse with Ransome. 

I was as well fed as the best of them; 
even their pickles, which were the great 
dainty, 1 was allowed my share of, and 
had I liked I might have been drunk 
from morning to night, like Mr. Shuan. 
I had company, too, and good company 
of its sort Mr. Riach, who had been to 
the college, spoke to me like a friend 
when he was not sulking, and told me 

many curious things, and some that 
were informing, and even the captain, 
though he kept me at the stick's end the 
most part of the time, would sometimes 
unbuckle a bit and tell me of the fine 
countries he had visited. 

The shadow of poor Ransome, to be 
sure, lay on all four of us, and on me 
and Mr. Shuan in particular most heav- 
ily. And then I had another trouble of 
my own. Here 1 was, doing dirty work 
for three men that I looked down upon, 
and one of whom at least should have 
hung upon a gallows that was for the 
present, and as for the future, I could 
only see myself slaving alongside of ne- 

groes in the tobacco fields. Mr. Riach, 
perhaps from caution, would never suf- 
fer me to say another word about my 
story; the captain, whom I tried to ap- 
proach, rebuffed me like a dog, and 
would not hear a word, and as the days 
came and went my heart sank lower 
and lower till I was even glad of the 
work, which kept me from thinking. 

CHAPTER IX. 
THE MAN WITH THE BELT OF GOLD. 

More than a week went by, in which 
the ill luck that had hitherto pursued 
the Covenant upon this voyage grew yet 
more strongly marked. Some days sbe 
made a little way; others she was driven 
actually back. At last we were beaten 
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so tar to me south that we tossed and 
tacked to and fro the whole of the ninth 
day within sight of Cape Wrath and the 
wild, rocky coast on either hand of it. 
There followed on that a council of the 
.officers, and some decision which I did 
not rightly understand, seeing onjy the 
result—that we had made a fair wind of 
a foul one and were running south. 

The tenth afternoon there was a fall- 
ing swell and a thick, white, wet fog 
that hid one end of the brig from the 
other. All afternoon, when I went on 

deck, I saw men and officers listening 
hard over the bulwarks—"for breakers,” 
they said, and though I did not so mnch 
as understand the word, I felt danger in 
the air and was excited. 

Maybe about ten at night I was serv- 

ing Mr. Riach and the captain at their 
sapper, when the ship struck something 
with a great sound and we heard voices 
singing out. My two masters leaped to 
their feet. 

"She's struck," said Mr. Riach. 
“No, sir,” said the captain. “We’ve 

only run a boat down.” 
And thev hurried out. 

[TO BE CONTINUED.! 
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Pine as the choicest in California are waiting to be taken up J 
in the beautiful * 

Honey # j 
^ Lake \ 
Lassen County, Cal. Valley! 

UnOer IIm IttMiha M|aMm Oretem of the jj 
Honey Lake Valley Land and Water Oo. « 

eXfLANATION^ * * « 

QPHI BEAUTIFUL HOMEY LAKE VALLEY CONTAINS A 
V! Urge arts of fine, level, loom lands, all ready for the plow,—is tur* 

rounded and sheltered by mountains, and has a fine, mild climate 
the vear around Honey Lake is a body of fresh water covering one 
hundred square miles. Tha N. C. O. Railroad has recently been built into 
the Valley, and the Great Salt Lake road through Beckwith Pass will also 
cross it. The land is easily cultivated and produces extra large crops— 1 
wheat, oats, barley, hops, corn, alfalfa, vttelablaa, fruit and stock. Wood 1 and water arc plentiful and lumber cheap. The land enn be taken up with* 
out residence under the Desert Act, ia tracts of 40 to |sa acres, by a man 1 
or woman, married or sinele. 

We aro building a Urge Water System foe the Irrigation of this toad. 1 
Wo want to get customers for the water we will have to sell, so rid kelp 
yoa to get a piece of it. The land will com you $1.03 an sere to the Gov 
einmeot. 25 cents down, and $1.00 ia four years. The Water (a perpetual 
right and good supply|, wiU cost $6.s$ an acre to tha Company; fi.ej down 
and $3 00 on delivery to the land for its irrigation. All load office business 
is attended to for customers by as without ontra charge, and tha filings 
under the Desert Act as recently amended by Congress, must show p water 
supply before they will be accepted. 

HONEY LAKE Ol IY, the town ws art establishing, offers good 
chances for tbs establishment of new businesses, and is wall worth in- 
vest igating. 

TMKBK | AUDI CAM BA * 

TAKEN UP WITHOUT RESIDENCE! 
Under the Desert Act, affording a chance for the speculator 

as well as the homcseeker. X 

EMPLOYMENT AT GOOD WAGES J 
For Men and Teams on the construction work, if you desire to make a J 

home there 5 

REMEMBER that these Land* are lerel, all ready for the plow, with ? 
rich soil, on isilrosd now built, and on line of another, building. Fuel ii * 

free, lumber cheap, and water plentiful. Good local as well at outside $ 
markets. The irrigation of these lands makes them immensely and imme- f 
diately productiae. i 

• Send 4 cents in stamps for full information to 9 

Honey Lake Valley Land & Water Co. 
FRED W. LAKE, Secretary 

Office, 6 Flood Building, SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 

SPECIAL EXCORSIONS 
AT REDUCED RATES 

ARE BEING RUN FROM SAN FRANCISCO. , J 


