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are with guests from ‘other place

whom they are “ahowing \the -l:\u."\«
says the Boston Herald. T\
“This is my first\ visit here” sald

sir, so \help me, God! Here's
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CHAPTER IX.

In Which-| Learr Our Port.

1 sank down into the depths o
upholstered d
head within my.
carneitly to collc

i
an |

n without, rested my |
b

foa” only  becs
more apparent as | considered it
the light of the discos

id in in; nie

nor De

had ever mista Sea

for the warship eralda 1({
impossidble to-eenecive that these
two tralned scamem—eould have made

such an error, or that the men under
them could have been so utterly de
e Tuttle’s boat came up directly
bows, with the | riding

shtly and rv»o:llll\l}
every man aboard maust
0 it plainly.  Yet what ob

. Well, we battened down, an’ took | the North end can relite more facts |
Ject could have led to so desperate an 3 chances, but for a while I thought | about Paul Revere and\ his famons
act of piracy? What part was I des-| act of piracy very naval vesscl of | the appealiug face of that woman every wave was goin' to do Tor the ol | Tide and about the old North church
tined fo play in'the final working out | the clvilized world will be used to hunt | awalting me below. I conld, HOL SSCrt | hooker an' send us all (b Davr Joce | than the children of Dostoy. 1 kngw
of thelr lawlesy scheme? us down. :\]\; ,:m;x m‘ulr’;lo s:lr‘ on any (n.:;‘ ‘lh‘()‘(“l\ll;!mx'lzlln1;:“.\lld:"'x;‘dnljll‘)”||ir|“g I couldn't sce five feet from the rail, | ane bright little Americanborn fal- |
= ably to land i any por s v ght best sarve her in- |
The longer I studied over the prob- | €%, nor al ;‘ Y. 1 D

the globe. ‘If we resist we
blown out of the water; if captured
our crime means death
‘llbx-r:l(»l\' decoyed me into this affai
| for some secret purpose of your own

lem the more thoroughly did 1 become
What could

mystifled and confused,
thgse men aver hope to
this lawless fashion?

fools or madmen.

Th
This was not the

shall be

oy have de-

I get dona.
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Tuttle required \a

trimmiir
Horn, being

36 degree.

the

and when the r

“The Hell You Say.”

ter

d, ation of this hell afloat. =
ree shadows  suddenly
the door nd Tattle,

by De Nova and the big scaman named

v

best protect her from the con-

darkened
ccompanicd

an
countenance had lost Its listless
The second | COUntenance had lost its listl

Anyway, it wa
storm hit us from out the nor
s it must have been jone eud o
I never see nethin’ fiercs
even in those seas. There was nof
to do but turn tail an’ scud, the roj

an’
m

eyes to sec at-all.
the feel of a solid wall,
Tuttle wa

sir.
leaning forward now, 1

1| e1bows on the table.

Iy ve mvolved me in your vrime, | Bill Anderson, entered. !

. acy; every leggue of sea was | YOu have mvolved me in your . fash. | and T also noticed the cager in
e o ey oy port s ot by | and now 1 jusist upon some knowledso | offcer nodded to me in genial fash | 20 1 also n 106 Taces of g 1 e
folegraphic  commeae of your plan, and an explanation re- | Jon, his white tecth glcaming, but [ 1

Difficult Ituat sarding my future aythority on board.” | Anderson slouched surlily past and| Ve was Jest rodndin’ the pot

IMcult q own sltuation un-| FL00 are th Iropped heavily on a bench, his coarse | ‘ ! > poir
Aoubtediy. | apparently hélpless | “Oh. you are the 8 | he went on as soon as he took 4 Joi,
i I

umong . this crew of sea devils, w “What more

out a man on board in whom 1 could Then, if 1 am,
pui trust, it was rendered a (lmusnml} Iy ha#\' to Valparais

(Ims harder by the presence of those| “Olf I rather- guess not;” and Tu
wo women. In what way could I pro- | tle's eves' became. instantly hard and
tect and serve, them? | wondered if | ugh? “Nevertheless
all-the crew forward-were In the plot, | right, Just o long

egt sailor in all that riffraft who would
stand by me in revolt? There were |
otlers on board—the three ﬂcumn‘n‘
and the enginecr of the yacht's crew, | wary the wheelman
the €bilean officer captured on shora |
—but they were prisoners, far more |
helpless even than mysel. The longer |

“That Ys it, is §t?"
“Yes, that's exactly the ticket.”

| of his thumb down upon the
1 thought, the darker ‘grew the pros- had t6 gay. Tuttle followed the direc- here's our first port, M
peet. the closer the cords of Fatg| (jon of 3y eyes, but with apparent fa- ha  announced . do
pressed gbout me. There was noth- | gigrerence

{1ig to do_except to face the conspira-
tors .boldly, and thus ascertain the he
. Whole truth. I glanced upward at the |
tellfale compass overbead—the ves
sel's cotrse had already been altered;
we were now headed westward, direct-
Iy out Into the broad Pacific.
1 met Tuttle at the end of the
bridge, clinging to the handrall, his
oilskins flapping in the head wind. He
wever glanced toward me, the cool
studied lnsolence of the fellow causing
me to feel more deeply than ever be-

fore his consciousncss of power.
“The yacht Is several points off her
course, Mr. Tuttle,” I sald,

“Qh, they @l upderstand about it,”

you the main potnts to chew’on
step down into the charthouse, Mr.
Stephens, I'll fetch some

cause yoh to come Wwith us willin
enough, or else you're a dam” fool.”

to the main deck.

1 turned partially aside, glancing to.
The fellow was

deutly deeply interested in our contro-
versy and endeavoring to hear all we

remarked, carelesslyr- “And now 1|
guess maybe It's about time we gave
1fyou')

things 1
want to show you, an’ be along myselt
in a jifty.” Then I'll spin a yarn that'll

There was pothing else to do, and [
followed him down.thé bridge steps
The . eharthouse
had its single door opening aft, and
was a small, plainly built structure
painted a dingy gray, with two narrow

tobaceo in big cheek. L took notice o
his eyes, staring straight out of the
window opposite, dull, dog-like, deeply
sunken under thatched brows, his
like brown leather drawn
rt red neck, and gnarled hands. Al
together he appeared a  repulsiv
brute, no more easily subdued t
Jungle tiger. Tauttle sidled along
the opposite e of the table, upo:
wkich he placed a tightly rolled, y
lowish-backed
gating chart,
ously, he suddenly pressed the point

1
u're captafn all
you kecp th
or were the leadérs hlonc involved? | nose of the old girl pointed the way
Could I_count on findihg a single hon-| we wan\ her ‘to go.”

s
leaning forward over the- spokes, eyl

“There, where you see that red cross.

I'bent over,
| sumed indifference as 1 studied the
position indicated.

© “Longitude 110° 30/ west, and lati-
17 south! I exclaimed,
scatcely crediting, efther cars or eyes.
“Why, good God, man, that is almost
.| upon the antarectic 'eircle!”

He nodded, running his long fingers
through his thin halr. °

“Right you are, sir.\ I guess there
won't be no warships a-trailin’ after us
down in them latitudes; not at this
season of the year.”

“But there's nothing there!" I con-

- tude 66°

determined to test him. “May I ask fwindows on eipher” side, and just| tIDUed, staring incredulopsiy, at the

It the change was made by ' YOur | enough  space withip 10 contain a | Mép- “Nothing but fog and \floating

order?” deal table, locker, and three ruds|'ce. There is no land marked ‘within
He swept one long arm toward the | yonches, I sat down  upon ome of | 500 miles.” \

uorth, and, following the direction of
Vis finger, I dimly perceived a spiral
¢ black smoke barely visibje above
toe horizofl, .

“I thought we had bettor sheer ‘qff,
as there was no guessing who tifat
fellow yonder might prove to be.”

1 remained siient, watching the dis-
tant smudge, and occaslonally glan-
.cing aside into his imperturbable face;
- He yawned sleeplly. .

T rather guess oue of us had bet:er
tebn in, Mr. Stephens,” be suggested
fnally,“for we'll have to arrange
about.our watches aft.” .

“Presently, Mr. Tuttlo; we haven't
breakfasted yet. Meanwhile I should
prefer to understand uiatters a little
more clearly. I've fust been through
the cabins. None of the yacht's offi-
cers are on %

chart pinned flat on the_table. It was
A map of these waters lying off the
Chilean coast, and a vesssl's course
had heen pricked upon It from Juan
Fernandez to Valparalso. This did
RGf particularly interest me, and ‘my
thought drifted naturally to the, wom-
an_{mpatiently awalting my return'in
the cabin. What a distressing situa-
tioh for one of Lady, Darlingtan’s birth
and refinement! And yet with what
@galty of manner. had she met the
unexpected! It was plain to be seen
that hers was a heart of courage, not
eazily broken under adversity. )

And how coujd I hope to serve her?
What would this crew of hell-hourds,
these merciless soa-wolves, permiit me
to do? Transship (hem upon' some
‘passing vessel? Put into some iso-
lated island port? , ¥ifs-was scarcely
likely, for either act would involve
the danger of an exposuré they would
be little Inclined to assume. T com-
prehended already - that. & wauld' be
according to tbeir decision, and not
mine. I had been plainly informed
bow littie my control extended over

« “The Lord holwlhbfhou who help

bves,” he ‘returned, ‘plously, up-
ling his eyes. “The race is not al-
Ways tp the swift, nor the battle to
tho strong.™ ¢

“1 also alscovered,” I went on, an-

&ered by such abominable cant, “that

this vessel we have captured is not

the Chilean Fsmeralda at all, but the

yacht Sea Queen, owned by Lotd Dar-
and fiylng

these, filled and.lighted my pipe and
walted in sijence, gazing dly at the

“Just the same there's land they
be retorted, positively, his thin Nps
pressed {ogether. “I'e scen it; two
islands, an’ that's where the Seca,
n pokes her nose.”
| 1 could merely sit back, staring 2t
| the felfow, who remained leaning both
| handy on ‘the table, his Kiinting eyes
ron my face.
| “Its  rum yarn, Mr. Stéphens, Il
admit,” he said, slowly, his nasal:tane
Ruch fa.gvidence, “but it's all true,

£%

bulldog fyatures ‘devoid of all expros-
sion, his~wquare jaws munching the

0
1

aper, evidently a navi-
1 watched him curi-

stirtled out of all as-

| breath, “the Bersy

keelin’ over sos

¢ | her deck was balf awash, an’ with no
s [ more than maybe 100 yards b* cl

water to the good Ko an ugly

| lookin® headland the coast scemed to

sudden into a sort o' cove,
s piled high with
behind which the
sheer almost

| the ed
| fau

yessel cver I sa

farin"

it with my own cyes, as plaln as I'm

ookin' at you! It was Wisted up all

t above tie lower fce

" careened over wher

st 50 as (o show the

amidships clear to the inner rafl

> of it, an’ a

50 ye

it was
dec

sailed in?  Well, this hooker wa
kind, only a blame' sight bigger.
Buessed her at 850 or 900 ton, but she
had the same sort o’ build—
stern, with an after-cabin clear acrost

the fo'castle raised up like a house,
with blunt bows, an’ a monster bow-
sprit forkin’ straight up into the air.
The whole outfit was so cased with
ice an’ glittered 5o in the sun hat it
seemed like @ part o' the Ice cliff,
which had took that queer shape from
thawin’ an’ freezin. Damme If

didn’t think It was-somethin’ like that
for a minute—a blame' freak o' nature
—but when I grabbed the glasses, an*
&0t a good look through them, it was a
sbip all right, the kind you read
about in the books what navigated
| these watcrs a hundred or more years

reat jce
o wall
to the top o the
There was a sorter shelf along
'ttin’ up there n

3
View Was the damndest lookin' | ing fts loss. He called at friend’y
w.in rs in Bedford square one marni\&hurd\

it, the walst sunk down in a curve, an’ |

the
straight of it, an’ you listen quiet till
Then Il answer your
questions as\long as you've got any to
sk."”

In Which | Hear the Tale of the First
Officer.

while getting
started, pulling asie his dangling
coat-talls to sit,down'\facipg me, and

then twiddling his long fingérs with | swer. ‘What djd Paul Revere house
his gaze bent on the déck./ I take ft | ook like—how old was it now? H

that his intellectual opekdtions were | teacher sald it was about 100 year:
paturally slow,_although h was swift | old when Paul bought it—a fact that

enough in all matters appektaining to
seamanship. Anyhow, he sat\there for

80 long, his whole appearance o sleek | fowling plece fn the house which was
and olly, thut I lost all patienck, shuf- | Paul's own gun, and that youngster
fling my feet on the deck. The\noise | Wanted to know just what ft looked
served to arouse him. like, and how was it different from

“It commenced " like ayer | other guns. The lad stumped me, &0

about there that a | children should\ be taught mohe fre-

and canvas belng so stff with fce.

I bad to keep diggln’ ice out o
The wind hacw,

v |
| broad noapday, walked str;
| the
| up a coal scuttle instead of hla hat,
| to walk home with a Notman's ‘cock.

So help me God, sir, [ saw |

field, an’ | -and

f

You | forgot tea.
remember them khips what Columbus | he
as that |

1| better breakfast/ at a coffee tavern,

big high | him how he was. quite unconscious of
|

ago. 1 was still astarin’ at it with all |
wy eyes when we raised the stern, |

\which stood h'isted u

| tan the bow, an' where the steady
dagh of the waves didn't break clean | de

|

ovex it, an’ the sun fetl just right so
| I'read the hooker's nanfe. By God, I
4o, sie! It was there plain es day
] Dowaa Asabel, Cadiz

! COXTINUED,)

Story Well Illustrates the Workings of
the Childish Mind.

When little Cathering first beghn to
lisp she was sultably instructed by her
mother in religion. The omnipresence
and the omnlsclence of God were ex--
plained to her in words of primer
length. All thiy religious training evi-
dently, her but

Kitty Wanted to be Alqne

S VHNEIL W
God to go downstairs, 4o, ‘cause she
wants to wear det pretty\dress to-mor-
row--de one dat’s on de xhair—an’ if
God 8jts down In dat chair\be'll muss
dat dress all up. An’ God €30 see de
candy in de drawer dat I'm ving to
eat in.de morning, an’ he mixht eat
it all up in de night If be feels byngry.

she kept her meditations to herself
untll’ the other \
‘The four-yearold had been tuckéd

rs now?"

“Yes, doar.
“An' is goln] I dis
T & iy

8o Cath'in\ wants mamma to take God
o play bridge.” \
! Easy Money.

Ortff—You look prosperous, ol man \

Grafton—Yes, .1 suppose you read
about Nuritch's ambition 0 be a sen.
ator?

Grift~Well, yes; I see by the pa-
pers that he says he's in the hands
of his. » R
Grafton—~That's #t. I'm one of his
- Standard  and

Yes, yes, !
“Well, Cath'la \wants mamma to tell
/ A ; N

X

D a bit higher | Years (o get the sticks abolished. Aqd

| that bappens when the \upper cham.

|
|
|
|

Times.

?(ﬂl exer-
clse, some one asked Congressman
Paul Howland what he did \in that dia

a Boston business man one\day re-
cently, on entering the house.\ “I am
over fifty, and have lived in Boston
all my life. 1 have always had\it in
mind to. come ,down this way some
‘day, and the only reason I'didnt was
because I thought I could come any
day. 1 finally got ere through the
interest of a young son of mine. Mo
came home from school the other day,
bubbling over with Paul Revere
ride, that the teacher had Been read-
ing to him. He asked question after
question that I was not able to \an-

Was news to me. The teacher also
teld \him there was an old fntlock

\

two years ago sl mouth- | T said I wouldn't put off this vislt an,
ing each w a )¢ | other day.” \
earlier in the se: . According to the custodian, thls |\
I was mast bark \ case Is a parallel of many. AN
Be ailin’ from Province town, 1\ “Parents a rakened to the sigy
an’ we were homewar

| about 18 montks' crui h

| Pacific, \

ey find they can-
A littla later these sameo |
s will come again, accompanikd
and you may heax

wer

trouble began. 1 know that was rath- . ‘Hera_son, look at

| er a low lmtitude, but we which s once Paul Re- N\
buckin® agains d winds o listen now while dad tells
sea for more'n a 1" besides | you all aboyt it

were short-handed, of the crew | “Only a fqw children comy’ hexe as
havin'gkipped ‘out omers island, | yet.” said n»‘n\( stodian re s | ~
where we put fn fresh water. | much here of \ustorie  inter and

ul Revere as a\mat-
| ter of patriotism. \Once in a whily a
school teacher brifgs a delegation\of
pupils.  Sometimes\ Sunday schrib\l
teachers do the same)

“In many cases fordjgn children of

| fan boy to whom Paul Revee {s th
most wonderful hero in the world.”

In, summer the visiting list \at the
usa fs mueh larger than R\fnlue
attend-

of west.

e | s

is
winter months. \The summer
| ance is largely mude up
| erers.
| Charles Lamb'g Friend.
Who is tha most bsént-minded man
| on record? asks the London Chrontele.
| Our bus conductor, possibly, it one
knew more about him, might
friend, George Dyer,
leaving Lamb's INington/ home

at

New river. He was known to take | Of

ade o, and even to leave one of his |
shoes under the tablg hm get well
on his homeward way before discovar.

that the family was amay fn the coun-
try. left his name in the visitors\ ook, ‘
and a few hours later called hgain
was astounded to sea his awn ‘
freshly written name. Once  when
Proctor breakfasted with hlm Dyer
Tha omission being noted\
filled the teanot with ginger. Proc.

tor left as soon As he could to gat a Y

X

and there Dyer stralled in and asked

baving seen him earlfer.

—_—
Old English Bookkeeping.

Not sq many years ago our na.
tional system/ of bookkeeping was al.
most as clumsy \as the\ primitive
method of ‘counting on fingers, says
the London Chronicle. This was the
exchequer way of keeping accounts
by means of notched\sticks ‘of elm
wood called tallies, a plan that strong-
ly resembled Robinson Crusoe's Wode
of keeping his calendar on the desert
island. Tv th: reign of Geoxge IIL'\an
inquiry was made by soma revohu-
tionary spirit as to whether pen, ink
and paper could not' be lubsf“uled.‘
but the ‘whole\ civil. service \ rose
against the innovation.

an

put
d

It took many
when they were privately and conk-

tially burned in a stave at th
use of lords-fn 1534 the paneling of
e room cauglit fire §nd both houses \
were reduced—with thy tally ‘sticky—
to ashes. Such Is the Yreadfu] thing
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“Who, me?” be exclaimed'\witn a [ € {erribly.\I wag gr
good deal of warmth. have Nttle | WOrsk untll figally\one
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1 live on the sunset side of the r\vl:r.
you know, in West Fifty.
an:

the fire every morning.”

hands but ove, & protessional skeptic,
who wanted. to

“What ‘sort of fire. do you bulld?”
Anquired.

e use gas, and- 1 v.npm;sni
match every time | it the \"
Philadelphia Record. \

| His Business,

venth gtrae,
d my exerclse consisth fa bullding
\ €
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