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', Rose?”’ she murmured at

‘them to speak in an undertone.

" my villainous uncle
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CHAPTER XXVIIL '
An Ambassadof.

The white figure of Mary Pollexfen,
with black velvet belt, and black also
at the wrists, stood leaning anxiously for-
ward at the head of the gangway, one
band on the rail and the other at her
heart. Below, in the deep shadows of
the yacht's side, the swaying oval of a
small boat was vaguely silhouetted against
the sea’s wavy phosphorescence. In the
boat two forms could be discerned, and
one of these uprose, detaching itself from
the dinghy, and mounted cautiously the
steps. Mary put outia hand in impulsive
welcome and caught the. hand of Philip
Masters, He reached the ‘deck and she
still held his hand, and they peered silent-
1y into each other’s face at close quarters;
the cresent moon Was obscured and some
tracts of stars, too, and the lanterns on

the yacht’s mast threw only a feeble
gleam. .
“Then you did not sail in the White

last.

“Yen! he whispered, “but the yacht

" has put back.”

““What for?’ she inquired, in sudden

“COB.]." 3

It seemed compelled

Their
were  tense, constrained.,, The
deck stretched sombre anddesert-
thend, ‘the bridge dimly outlined
over their heads. No one on board ap-
peared to be awake save themselves, but
a radiance from the’ skylight of the main
saloon gave hint of life below. A»l?ttle
pause ensued. Mary could feel her heart
beating violently, and she wondergd what
thoughts  were passing through his brain
s he fronted her in the midst of the vast
n{ysterious southern night.
" “You have .escaped!” she breathed at

as if something

‘woices”
yacht’s
ed about

length.  “I kmew you would! Yet this
morning—" :
Perceiving that she had forgotten to

Joose his hand, she loosed it, as though it

had been hot metal.

“I' have not escaped,”
sAg for this morning—"

“Not escaped?”’ /

“No. I—I'm a prisoner on patrole. ) &
did not expect to see you here tonight.
I did not mean to see you. It was Tony
that I wanted to— But 'm glad it was
you who met me. Tremendously glad. I
can’t tell you how glad. I sce now that
I can talk to you better tha_.n to
And yet a moment ago I fancied I should
be ashamed to face you. As a matter
of fact, I am. But I don’t care. 1 don’t
It’s so splendid to' see you like

he muttered.

care.
et

«Aghamed?” she queried. “Ashamed to
meet me? What do you mean?”

“Listen.” .

And he related to her the interview on
the Thames that had ended in the com-
pact by which he had saved his life.

“go it was for money after all that
did it!” she said
fiercely. ‘‘Ah! f—" .

She broke off and remained silent.

«Well?” he pressed her. “Jt was a
shameful compact 1 made? I oughki to
have taken the risks, oughtn’t I? 1 have
often thought so. since. I have connived
at a crime! I'm what the lawyers call
accessory after the fact.” “

“You did right,” she said slowly. A
{housand times right. If you had refus-
ed the offer you would only have ingreas-
ed our sorrow to no purpose. Some men
would have sacrificed their lives; they

would have ‘been brave, butﬂf:;’y E;Z‘:_lgianother soul . of the .rew was astir. He

have been more foolish
‘Whereas”’——

“Whereas I was cowardly and sen-
gible,” he put in.

She drew back with a proud gesture.

«Don’t talk so,’ she protested. Don‘r,l
If ever|

Jaugh at me. I can't bear /it.
there was a brave man,
you imagine that I can’t appreciate all
the moral courage it demanded on your
part to do an unconventional thing? Do
you imagine 1 don’t wnderstand that it
needs less courage to do the correct stupid
thing and die, than to act
five?”

“Thank you,” he said. “You are kinder
to me than I could have been myself.
[Thank you.”

“Gee!” she broke forth. “If you offer
me thanks I shall—I shall cry. It is I
who have brought you into this trouble.
What you have done you did out of
gheer sympathy for me. And what can I
give in return? It is T who should go
down on my knees to you.” She stopped,
seeming to gasp, and resumed in another
and quicter voice. “He confessed, then?”

«Yes. He confessed. But he swore he
didn’t mean to murder.”

“But Varcoe. Didn’t he mean to mur-
der Varcoe?”’

“He argued that Varcoe’s case was dif-
ferent.” i

«“What do you think of him—my un-
cle?”

“He has a voice like yours,” said Philip
simply. \

“Jg that all?”

“Tt is enough.”

“You haven't told me about this morn-
ing?’ She gazed at him in tender re-
proach. “Could you not have thrown us
a word—one word?
what distress we have been suffering.”

“A word would not have sufficed,”
gaid Philip. “In any case you could not
have come on board. He had given or-
ders. How could I have preached to you
in your boat from where 1 was? ‘No, I
did the one thing that I could do. Be-
cides, perhaps I was a little ashamed of
my situation, “ashamed of being alive un-
der the circun.stances. I have become
nearly intimate with that murderer, you
mow. . It sounds brutal. But I have.
There was no alternative. Fourteen days
on a yacht! And him the master! What
would you have? Il be honest—there
have been moments when I've almost for-
gotten that he was a crimdnal.
{ion was extraordinary, very

”

extraordin-

ary.
“I can understand,”

“And what is done is done!”

_“If 1 hadn’t become as it werc inti-
mate with him,” Philip continued. “I
very probably shouldn’t be here now. He
vould never have let me come. And more
ragedies might have happened. You
<now I'm a very human person. I want

~ be useful, That’s why T've come—like
g
‘ut after your premise. to him, how
-ou be useful to us?’ ‘she asked.
say you gave your word to do noth-
ither directly or indirectly against

f course,” he answered. “You may
e that if he thought 1 should work
ast him, he’ wouldn’t have allowed
, leave the yacht. Nor should 1
asked permissron.”
ni’

Tony.

you are ome. Do |

wisely and !

“T don't quite know how to explain to |
you,” he stammered. i

“What?’ she demarded. “Have I not/|
proved to you thatl am capable of under-|
standing? . Tell me at once why you are |
here, if it is not to help us.” 'There was
that in her voice which' commanded. |

“Your poor father is dead,” Philip re- |
sponded, speaking quietly and nervous- |
ly. “Forgive me—but nothing can bring-‘
him to life. His money is gone, but you|
do not want his money. The past is thei
past. As you said just mow, what is|
done is done. Are you a believer in|
capital punishment?. I am not. Are vou !
ready to judge and be judged? I know I’m‘i
talking strangely. But my object is to|
suggest to you on board this yacht that |
you abandon Mr. Walter Pollexfen to hia!
own devices—that you don’t trouble about

him any more. There! Now you have
5o
He sighed heavily.

“With a man like Walter Pollexfen |
against you,” Philip went on, “the risks
you are runuing are tremendous. He's|
demonstrated that quite sufficiently al- |
ready.  Nearly anything might happm.i
It’s equivalent to a war—Tony dogging
him like this. He’s afraid. He knows a
lot, but he doesn’t know all. He isn't
sure if the police here haven’t been cabled
to from London. He got a pretty severe
sort of shock today when he found him-!
geli sitting beside you .and Tony on_the|
?Ibalcony of that restaurant—oh!,  He :fold |
me all about it. And so ~he's afraid.
Hence he agreed to my suggestion that
I should move over and urge you to go
back to England and—and forget that
ibe had arrived in the West Indiés on a
secret errand.”

“Is it for our sakes or for his that you
come, Mr. Ambassador?”’ said Mary cold-

“Can you ask?”’ he returned desolately.
the possibility of—of—1I don’t know
what. Call it a few more murders if you

like. And I would ask you to remember
| that no matter what-occurs, I have given|
my word to Walter Pqllexfen. I may|
have bought my life too expensively, in
spite of what you say, but I have bought’
it, and with my word; the purchase is
completed. And I can’t ask Pollexfen to
give me the price back again. He'd re-
fuse.”

“Perhaps,” Mary said with an effort,
“you had better talk to Sir Anthony.
This is his yacht. I'm only a guest.”

“But you came!” he exclaimed eagerly.]
“You came! You came to help to find |
me!”

“It was a suggestion of Mrs. Apple-
by’s,” she explained in an even voice, and
then more warmly. “Of course 1 wanted |
to come very badly. But do go down|
and talk to Sir Anthony. He is alone inj
the drawing room.”

“T shall startle him.” : |

«“That will do him good. He has not |
covered himself with glory today.” She'
smiled with a slightly satiric indulgence.

“You aren’t coming down, too?”

“Presently.” she said. “You ‘men wi]l'
talk better alone.”

She guided him to the comnanionwav. '
and he faded into the lower gloom. Then
she crossed the deck slowly and leaned
|over the rail, and tears were in her
| eves. But whether they were tears of
| joy or SOrrow, of hope or despair, none
could have told in that moment, not even
she. She knew omly that she was pro-!
foundly moved.

Behind her a figure emerged stealthily |
from the shadow of the funnel. It wa.sl
Coco, who had been appointed sole watch-
man for the earlier half of the night. Not

i
|

{ glanced at Mary an instant, appeared to|

reflect, and then, with exaggerated pre-
{ caution against noise, he descended after
| Philip. ’

CHAPTER XXIX.
Auckengray’s Second Sight.

“Hullo, * Tony!” said Philip with an
affectation of imperturbable calm; he
| stood at the door of the drawing room
saloon, holding aside the green portiere
with one hand. Sir' Anthony was seated
at the little Broadwood piano, absently
engaged in the infantile game, pushing;
down the keys without -making a sound.
One of Mrs. Appleby’s most emotional
songs, “O Dry Those Tears” was open
on the music stand. The baronet turn-
ed, saw Philip, grasped the fact that it
really was Philip, and then vented his
first explosion of surprise in a terriblel
oath involving himself, and begining withi
the first person singular of the present
tense of an auxiliary verb. Nothing but
that particular oath would have met the
case.

He strode half way across the floor,
then stopped, and deliberately repeated
the oath.

Whereupon they met and shook hands.

1t is difficult for complex and self-ob-
servant -souls to behave quite naturally
under stress of such strange meetings,
but Tony's soul was simple, and he be-|
haved with perfect naturalness. His pleas-‘l
ure and satisfaction and curiosity €xpess=

|

You do mot know

"The situa- | for Oxwich.”

she said softly.|stood on a side

ed themselves freely and naively, and the
greatest of these was perhaps his satisfac-
tion. He forgot instantly the failure of
the day and the list of his stupidities,
and saw only that he had traversed half
| the world to find Philip and had found
him. His opinion of himself flew up like a |
flag, and he honestly thought. that Sir
Anthony was one of the cleverest felluws‘
on earth. |
“Well, well, old chap!” he buzzed glow- |
ingly round Philip. “You see I got your|
famous salver all right, and came after|
| you at once. And here we are! *Well,
well! Came straight-to you. Scent breast
high, upon my word. Now tell me how
| you -got aboard. You gave me a rare
start!”
1 “] want a drink,”
! ping into a chair.
“Of course you do.

gaid Philip, drop-

Oxwich! Tl ringl
|

And he rang. The ¢lectric bell was ouw
of order, but a sufficiently loud silver gong |
table with a lot of bottles !

and glasses. |

The . demeanor of Oxwich, who, enter-|
'ing with extrcme quietude, saw Philip ho«!

fore Philip saw him, was a pleasing smd_vi
in self-control. Ile had the heroism to
disgplay no symptom of even the mildest |
{until Philip spoke to him,

“@lad to see you again, Oxwich.” |

“Very kind of you, gir. 1 am more!
| than glad to see you, sir.” That was
‘{all. He rubbed his hands slowly.

“Whiskey-and-soda, ¢h?” Tony
| tioned abruptly.
| Philip nodded.
| “Whiskey-and-soda.
! wich, going to the gide table. He turned |

his head and inquired with steady fea- |
Ctures:  ‘‘Stiff, Mr. Masters?” |
“Qtiff, Oxwich.”
“Mine, too, Oxwich,” said Sir

ques- !

Yes, sir,” said Ox-|

Anthony

' Good-by!

Daring Balloonist Who Had Thrilling Adventure
Near ﬂqgusta, Ga.

5

DE. THOMAD IN DASKET OF THE NIRVANA
Augusta, Ga., Nov. 5-Dr. Julian P.
Thomas made one of the most daring as-

mile from the fair grounds, where the as-! lision with a tree, and it was with great
cension was to be made. It was planmed’ difficulty that he made the trip, the break
to tow: the inflated balloon to the fair being six feet by four feet. The distance
grounds, but overhead wires made ‘l}he} covered by the balloon was more than
scheme impoxeible. It was then decided | four miles, and Dr.
by Dr. Thomas to make the trip anyway | Jarge cotton
by air. :

Just before Dr. Thomas started on the ! that it was necessary
ascemsion his balloon was torn in & col | attendance.

cemsions ever abtempted by an aeronaut
in this country Wednesday afternoon when
he was trying to get his large balloon
Nervanna to the fair grounds.

The balloon was inflated more than a

for a physician’s

affair is over. Au revoir. Oxwich.” And
he shook Oxwich’s unwilling hand.

There was a certain amount of feeling
in the air. .

“] suppose you've heard of ‘force ma-
jeure,” sir,” Oxwich remarked, tranquil-

“] may as well tell you at once,” said
Philip, taking the glass ceremoniously of-
fored by Oxwich “I can’t stop here. I've
got to go back. I'm only here on leave.
I must get away again to the other
yacht. Oxwich, will you refill my- glass? | 1¥
Thanks.” ) ! “You are going back to that rascal in
He then succinctly, gave the informa- | the White Rose, sir, if I may say so, in
¢ion which he had already imparted to|puruance of a promised word. You gave

the righteous sleep of honest tars in port.

The nest morning at six o’clock the
“Wanderer” was coaling, and Captain
_Chetwode in a-bad temper, as captains
invaribly are during such operations. It
was observed that the “White Rose”
also was coaling,’ and since she could
satisfied with less coal than the “Wan-
derer” she had finished first, and she was
off westward.

“Vagnely.” Philip smiled. “Why?”

7

1

| “He certainly is.
| nervously, wondering
apparition’ might por

|

Philip remarked ;

what the sudden|
.end. - He tried tol

! catch in the negro’s play of feature some |

| message to himself, b

avoid his glance. B
| “So you've come
| kind regards of
| Pollexfen suggested.

“l come to see you,

yut Coco seemed to

aboard to present the|
the

‘Wanderer,, ¢€h?” |
|

sah. ’Bout a mat-

i ter of berry great importance.” i

| “And how did you
| fIna boat, sah.
i “Wanderer’ into the 1

iden I get annuddcr boat,
sah, plenty quick, wid

help you to coal,

i\ldder nigers—not respectable,

<ah—and den 1 hide i

“*Then you did no
“Wanderer’ your inte
| prolonged visit.”
{1 “@h; no, sah!

No,

! mation for you, sah.
lyou. sah.”
“Well, talk.”

get here?”

I slipped off thel
ighter’s dinghy, and
and den [ come

sah, trash,
n de fo'castle, sah.” !
¢ announce to. the]
ation to pay me a

sah!”

L
«And what the devil are you after? |
“J've got some berry important infor-

1 want to talk to|

« 'Qeuse me, sah,” he twisted his hands,

! Jooking directly at Philip

! time. “I don’t want
lbut you, sah.

“Y gee,” said Pollex

jand wash yourself, and then

ktalk to me.”

\i “Yes, sah.
| sah.”
| “Po. you

| Pollexfen demanded of

negro had gone.
“I know nothing,”’

{ . A
{ the first time I've seen Coco

| hemisphere.
| “He evidently

| gers.
the ‘Wanderer.’
he is.
not his.”

It

“Pon’t know yet.”

5 : Philip yawned. “The
Thomas landed in & on your track by this time,”
| : field. He was dragged ahout| drinking the last cup of
| and his left arm was so badly bm]se‘i“]{osc's' abominal;lc b

| gloomily, inconsequen
something- to say,

lintention to crumple

tent.

It’s berry private, sah.”

know anything about this?

thinks there’s more to

He’s come to sell me the secrets

for the first
to talk to mnobody

“Well, you go
come and

fen.

I'se too sorry I'se so dirty, | rent and strained

G |

Philip when Lhe‘
|
gt |
this |
]

said Philip.
in

be made here than in the opposition |
shop, anyway.” i

“«You mean he's a—" v
| “Turncoat? Yes. You don’t know nig-

of
shows what a fool

Because I shall buy at my price, |

“Wanderer’ will be
he gaid,
the White
He said it

tly, for want of

and perhaps with an

a rose leaf in Mr.

and crew had slept through the episode Walter Pollexfen’s couch of supreme con-,
He was very morose. |

| But Pollexfen laughed. i
1

| el me,” said he,
!track to start with.

_observed that I have
| tioning you on that

be ! aboard" from: the island yesterday,
extreme.

' curiosity has been

“how they got on my,
You have doubtless
refrained from ques-
point since 1 came’
yet
I was really

waiting for a voluntary explanation from

| you.

I presume  you have not

broken |

1 don’t sce how you could | cavity. *

M‘a‘ryv. : o - |your oath you wouldn’t do anything| “Sir Anthony, his nerves afflicted by the | faith with me.” :

Why man, you're mad!” Tony exclaim- aoqinst him, and you gave your oath to|experience of the night, requested .Cap-l “I have mot.”

/ed‘.‘A 1% said Philip.” “And what w 1 return.” tain Chetwode to keep her in sight mmuch | ““Moreover,

m 1?7 sa1 1"p. And what WOLC |~ ] did.” . as he might have told the driver of one  have done. You havef’t had the chance.” |

you do in my,f;‘,?ce~ Break your word? «Well. sir, there's an article in the En- cab in Piccadilly to follow another cab in said Pollexfen reflectively, and added:
“Avnother, Se Oxwich mildly asked.| i opedia Britannica that says that an!Piccadilly. And Captain Chetwode, ever| “Not that I don’t trust you. Do you
“I\o, thanks. : o oath of promise given under ‘force ma-|on the watch for an instant, resented the  happen to know then, how they did
Do you h‘e‘ar this, Oxwich?” the bar-|j. e’ if 1 may use the term, is not |instructions. What he resented more than ; manage to follow me here?” . !

onet cried. “Mr. Masters intends to 0|}inding, either morally or legally.” the instructions was' the air of mystervi “I know precisely,” said Philip. i

back fo the ‘scm'mdrel, and what’s more,} = philip Jaughed. that surrounded Sir Anthony, Mary and| “How was it done?? i

he wants to give up theexpedition. “That’s not good enough, my friends,” | Oxwich. In spite of his admirable pre- «I won’t tell you,” Philip answered,

His accent on the word ‘expedition’, nar-
rowly ' escaped the sublime.

“But listen, Oxwich,” Philip argued, ad-
dressing the man instead of the master.
“You know enough of Pollexfen to know

tence of having no curiosity, he hated to
be kept out of a secret. The boy and
the boy’s mother had not yet awakened.
_“1 rather cxpected you would say that, Just .bEfOW weighing ‘anchor a remark-
Now duagesons tlie thing G B Anthonv‘Si"r” Oxwich rejoined. . “And 1 didn.’t a_ablethdxscovery was ma.de. .Had it been
has no idea what he is going in for.” | guppose that sort .of an encyclopaedia }cn hi e‘r%‘%&%&é"u“ﬂ.‘wh it was menat

“Might I ask, sir, what this Pollexie.nlarg“me“t woudl appeal to you. But,” he bo aye et 7 HE’ the result would have
is' going in for?’ Oxwich observed. turned .to his master, “‘there’s another heen se:‘g“?h Happily sERe cnginece

“hregoure” said Philip. - “And he  sort of force majeuxc, and another sort of | 1970 ,;- ; air”’ in regard to their machin-
feans to get it, and to get SIT of 3.7 ©| apgument; Sir Antheny, that will appeal ery which amounts to the magic of second-
: t6 Mr. Masters, even: if he’s an English-

“In the immediate district, sir?” Sl G o A8 celf
“ 3 . { man imes over. As myself, | ;
At the Grand—No, T cannot talk about | .Zi:” b Y inspect the screw.

that. I was forgetting mj yromise.” o : !
. . . il “What's that?”’ done so?

said- he. “You haye advantage of me as
regards the Encyclopaedia Britannica. But
you now I'm an Englishman.”

Auchengray to send a boat around to
Why should he have
There was no reason save that

«“Just so, sir. You stop ed just inj i s % : :

time, didn’t you, sir?’ Lo ¢ «[he brute force argument, sir, if I may he Waslé" ;Ea““i engineer and Z:uchle‘n-
o e e b .. |say so. Mr. Masters might be Baventod [ oy, . 1u then Drtant apparent that
And you must remember,” said Philip,’ 27 e i some unknown had . wound a one-inch '

‘We’ have given
We

glancing at Tony, “that you've got ladies from lea\_r'mg the _y"‘“'ht'
no promise to this Pollexfen person.

on board.” . : d two blad i Al 11 T

it 23 s oo _| owe no explanations to this Pollexfen per- round two b es ot the PEOPEL L. he
Leave ‘em ashore bere,” Tony i 5 We didn’t ask Mr. Masters to come trick had been accomplished with malig-
ed nant ingenuity, in such manner that one

: e e : b 5
«If 1 may venture to say so, §ir,” O0x- |21 board—Excuse me, sir, I'm sure I'm

wich remarked, “I doubt whether thc‘d‘{]‘igh‘ed 3'0“"'9_00'36-",_
ladies would consent to be left. But on By Jove Oxwich.” Sir Anthony stamp-.

the other. hand, I do mnot see the danger. cd' hi_s feet. “Thu?’s just what I
Considering that the Wanderer is guar- thinking myself. Why should we let Mr.

| revolution of the engine would certainly
have smashed or fatally twisted the blades
oy OF the propeller.  But for Auchengray’s
“fair” the yacht might have been laid

anteed to steam thirteen knots and can‘»M‘“‘mrs go: We won’t let you go, old xe i.n Bridgetown for o ‘_veek or a month.
really steam twelve, whereas it appears Marn. Consider _yourself our prisoncr ﬁs it, was, the dday Qi Bt exceey &
3 5 $ - our.

White Rose ly - stean We'll keep you.”
i ite Rose can only "SWeAM| "y 00 a¢ jf a thunderstorm had sud-

ight, I do not see the danger, at any !

::‘gte 'w those who remain Oug board thiﬁ denly gathered its forces around them
Wanderer. 1f I have aright the lessons and was about to break.
of the last naval manoeuvres, We should

CHAPTER XXX.
4 : - A Stowaway.
“Will you?” said Philip queerly. “1

always be able to choose our distance.” thi[nk not.” . l C is “White Rose” in an amiab

“Y}es, of course,” said Sir Anthony. o nonsc‘?fe! ! the WGBS lt,mgl\.ed g:dbozeli?-s?tsisﬁzzhlc:nz\ition lof mind.la}}z
«That’s exactly what 1 was thinking. aw].;,\ pndly SO old i You'll give ;.4 not without risks, immensely amused
Nothing can prevent -us from keeping P And he seized his arm. ’him,self on the previous day. And for
Pollexfen in sight, and Wwe run no risks| “Loose me,” snid-. Philip, flushing. the future he had made his arrangements.
in doing so.” “Loose me! Don’t be a fool. What kind 3fe. Pollexfen was nob Surued with a

of a mice position are you going to put
me in?”
“T don’t think that Mr. Masters’s feel-

“That depends,” said Philip.

“What does it depend on?”’

«Jt depends on Pollexfen. I've mnot
spent a fortnight with him for mnothing.
Are the police on his track, too? Because
I back him to be ‘equal to outwitting both
you and the police also.”

Tony blushed at mention of
He had not quite forgotten
winking of the morn.

“The police have been informed,” said
he, awkwardly. «But they would have
nothing to do with my expedition. 1]
expect they are still poking about London
to find Pollexfen.”

“Just like ’em,” Philip observed. “Now,
old chap, to business. You've decided
you won’t give up the job.”

«I'm d—d if I do,” said Sir Anthony.
«P1l see it through. Pollexfen may get
his precious treasure, but what’s he go-
ing to de with it when he gets it? We'll
follow him everywhere till we can put
him in jail.”

“Pardon the liberty, sir,” Oxwich .put
iw. “But do you believe everything that
everybody tells you?”’

“\What do you mean?”’

Captain Chetwode. To execute his or-
ders he possessed a negative individual
named Marple, of whom all that could
ings ought to be taken into consideration, h. said was that he had the Board of
Sir Anthony. Of course he must struggle. mrade certificate.  And it is not to be
We recognize that. But you and I, sir, cupposed that the “White Rose”
will be too many for him.” | manned by a “cutthroat crew.” In these
The two men closed on Philip, Who gqys treasure hunting expeditions—even
fought desperately and with swift anger. those that get themselves reported in the
“Do you think I'm struggling for the gaily papers—are not conducted after the
sake of struggling?’ he exclaimed. “Let gchion when the Spanish Main was the
me go. lt's disgraceful. I've promised, gpanish Main. Captain Marple was mere-
and my promise has to be kept.” i1y a failure in
“That’'s it, sir,” said Oxwich, breath- ,nv of his Anglo-Swedish
ing hard. ‘‘Stick to his arm. We can )\[r. Walter Pollexfen was about, nor had
lock him up in the smoking room, sir.”
As Oxwich spoke these words a slight
sound came from the smoking room which
communicated with the drawing room;
but the three men were too deeply ab- pe tried to console
sorbed in themselves to hear it. The ghortcomings of the “White Rose”
battle waged hotly; two chairs were over- iy
turned; a glass was knocked from the|~
table and found disaster on‘the carpet.
And then Sir Anthony caught sight of
a figure in the doorway at the opposite
end of the saloon from the smoking room,
and ‘he instinctively desisted from the
“T mean, sir, about this treasure store. | attack. Mary Pollexfen stood there, pale
1t sfems to me it’s rather late in Anno {in her white dress against the dark back-
Pomini for a smart chap like this Pollex- | ground. She was motionless;
fern to be hunting for treasure. If he’s have been there a long time.
really serious he must have slipped by| “What are you doing, Sir Anthony?”’ of a poet.
accident into the wrong century.” she asked in a faltering voice, and stepped
“] neither belicve nor disbelieve,” Philip | forward into the room.
answered. [ know Pollexfen is ome of Oxwich collccted himself and assumed
the greatest actors alive.” And I admit |the valet's posture, but his cravat. was {hat she would suffice for his purpose. He
him to be capable of deceiving any one | acceedingly untidy. . chatted gaily with Philip, teasing
about anything. But still T incline to the “We—we're stopping Phil from run- | about the futility of the nocturnal ex-
opinion that he has not deceived men -on ning off,” replied the Baronet. ipeditinn to the “Wanderer.” He had a

the police.
his bood-

Walter Pollexfen was rather

prise. Mr.
them all—largely on ac-

a favorite with

them for the painful
as a

acht.
The

left—she was clean. Long ago, perhaps
in the epoch when the “Alaska” was the
fashionable greyhound of the Atlantic, the

«“White Rese” might possibly have had

only a poet could have imagined that she

had ever been young.

And now the ‘‘White Rose”

| Nevertheless M.
more than usually convinced that morning

this point, and that he 1is certainly “And does Mr. Masters want to belcocktail with Marple. He saluted the
searching for doubloons.” stopped ?” “Rhine” and dipped his ensign to H. M.
“Doubloons!” Sir Anthony repeated the! “No. I don’t,” gaid Philip with fierce S. “Trreconcileable,” which had just come

emphasis. ‘1 don’t, and I wont be!”

«And my notion is that when a man “I may be wrong, Sir Anthony,” Mary | of giving a ball.
like Pollexfen is ceriously searching for|gaid. ‘“But [ think Mr. Masters ought to| But there were
doubloons and has committed a lmmicideldecide." ter Pollexfen. Pelican

gorgeous word, impressed.

to Bridgetown for the customary purpose

Mr. Wal-
had not

supplies for
Island
in furtherance of his quest doub-| She was glorious in that instant, with!sunk
are likely to be about. . . . You | dilated mostrils, eyes flashing, and arm » stowaway was brought to him. He was
Oxwich?”’ regally uplifted. | hreakfasting in the forecabin with Philip.
said Oxwich, “1 do “But, Miss' Pollexfen, if I may ven-|'The stowaway was

ture”’—Oxwich began. i1y obese and somewhat aged. and two
“Oxwich!” his master thundered.

A. B’s introduced him with the captain’s
“Good-bye,” said Philip. “Miss Pollex- | compliments. His face was blucblack with
fen, Fm obliged to you. Good-bye!” i coal dust. .
You! e passed out of the saloon and up the! “Well, my
won’t have one of our boats, my son, I companion, and the others followed in|hat do I owe this unexpected honor?”
can promise you,” gaid Sir Anthony. | silence. It was a singular scene, peculiar-; ‘“I’se Massa Coco, sir,”
“White Rose’s boat waiting alongside. | ly illustrative of the English character. | plied, still grinning.
Good luck! I'm glad you’ve | The moment the saloon was empty, Coco| Pollexfen abruptly twisted
decided mot to give up. What I really|came into the smoking-room. round on its pivot and gazed into Coco’s
came over for was to explain my position | Five minutes later those on the deck:face, which Philip had immediately re-
to you!” He took Tony affectionately by |of_the “Wanderer” followed with their, cognized.
the shoulder. *‘I shall be &ll right. I've eyes a moving train of phosphorescence | “] verily believe you are,”
made my bed and I fancy I can lie on|as it receded mystepiously over the water | fen, in a different tone. \With a gesture
it. See one another again when this little ' to the dying flash of oars. The captain he dismissed the two A. B.s.

!

or so
loons
don’t think so,

“To be frank, sir,”
not.’

“1 was of your opinion at first, Oxwich.”
He looked at his watch. “Time's up,” he
said.

“But how are you going back?

his

«“White Rose” had one good quality |

below the lastern horizon before |

a grinning negro, slight- |

man,” said Pollexfen, “To

‘with a grim smile.

;bargain that I should tell you that.” !

| “Ag you please,” said Pollexfen with !

limperturbable gaiety,
,‘touch of irony. ‘‘Bu
that sinee these good

in which was a
t it occurred to me,
people of the ‘Wan-

j derer’ knew 1 ‘was coming to .the West |
ilndles they might also know precisely

the
took

in We

| where

' 80 L

| in person.”
‘

‘; Anfi Pollexfen with bland glee explain-
chain cable round the rudder post and  €d his contrivance for putting the “Wan-

derer’s” screw out of
| - 2

a day, or it may be a
a fortnight before

|
| ! i
! covering me in the

‘.not be precisely simple.

: advantage
sight. Some mysterious impulse prompted little excursion last night to postpone the
‘Wanderer’s’ departure.
Mr. “Masters, was why I accompanied you

‘What?” cried Philip,
| “Wh—— what did you do?” !

i the
, begin- to overtake me,”

st  Indies.
of

And
our

That, my dear

{ and these,

standing up.i

action. “It may be,
week, or it may be
‘Wanderer’ can
he concluded.

“And by that time the enterprise of dis-|

Caribbean Sea will

What are you

| getting yourself excited about?”

| “You—!”

finish.

| These were the last words that Philip
‘e\'e\' spoke to Walter Pollexfen. "'
_ The young man, white with excitement, |
Mr. Walter Pollexten left Carlisle Bay walked hastily out of the cabin. |

Philip ejaculated. pale., “You
took advantage of my—!” He could not
| ened to tear her to pieces.

| An awning had been rigged up, in a|

clumsy “White Rose”
after deck, and unde

sort of way, on the
r it was Pollexfen’s

special deck-chair, one leg spliced with

“tarred twine.
away. e set his ey
spot eastwards, which
the mere thought of

the _““Wanderer”

Philip’ kicked

helplessly

it fiercely
es on the vanishing
was Barbados. And
Carlisle Bay, with
confined to

that harbor like a bird with a broken wing,
filled him With a clod and furious anger

| (To pe co

was guch as he had never known in his life. {

ntinued.)

|

Seven Rules of Longevity.
The following rules for living to a ripe |

i old age are given by Mrs. Henderson in her !

life, and neither he nor|pecently published volume, The Aristocracy |
tars knew what of Health (Harpems):— -

| 1. Study the laws of nature for health

\‘the least financial interest in the enter- land® the remedies of nature for cure.

2. Avoid all poisons.

| 3. Take abundant exe cise in pure air, but

count of the charming manner in which ' always ehort of fatigue.
| every portion of ithe body is equally bene- | were in a bad plight; worn,

|fited. As it takes a
| long journey, cultivate

I ture needs, and study
| scientific point of view
I 5/ Cultivate normal
sleep only in rooms t

{he right to call herself middle-aged. Bub | Cor oo tilated and not overheated.

[ance it. Work while

was inconceivably and dishonorably scnile. | while vou rest, avoiding all worry.

1 poison vourself.

deep breathing exerc'ses.
| 4. Eat only the amount of food that nu-

. 6. Cultivate the habit of < in con-
To call up the|,qpiion \\'i-trh qgﬁn‘x”\vl)}"t}?\" m;hmg] “1,:

he migh ©unching would have beenpec A e
she might scene of her launching Would 1}]‘“ been i pealthy exercise of body and mind -is -
a feat of fancy surpassing even the pow €rS | gtrengthening as grepose, and should bal |

No exereize that |

slrong engine for a
lung-power by slow, |
{

awhat to eat from a
aleep.  Live and|
hat are well sunned,

|
|
|
{
{

you work and rest .
Make |

Walter Pollexfen “"“1 vourself useful to the world, and feel that |

! you have a mission in it. !
i 7. Avoid bad environments, the worst of !
him | which is the driend who encourages you to

1
|
|

N. S. Election App eals Dismissed !

| Ottawa, Nov.
| preme
two motions made

| cases on

i

| asked that the minu
chould be varvied to
of the judgment so th
be sent back in the s

i
|

6—(Special)—The
court this morning diemissed the | 'pychdeacon

the cross appeals of Roche v.
Borden and Carney v.

su-
the Ialifax election

O Mullin. 1t was
tes of the vegistrar
meet the intention
at the partics would
e position as they !

were before the appeals as no proceed- |

ings had been actually taken in the trial |

i court.

|

This was refused with costs.

School for

the Deaf.

Another valu ‘ble addition has been made |

School for the Deaf.

{'wa, but

the mnegro re-ii, {he teaching staff of the New Brunswicik

The new teacher is

chair \ies Bessie MceFarlane, a native of Olta- |
for twelve years a teacher in the!

School for the Deaf in Montreal.
Mhe school has now a strong staff, and |

ider the care of Supt.

! sumed his important task with enthusiasm.

caid Pollex- | work is proceeding very satisfactorily un-,

Hanecll, who has as- |

L (CL.),

| saved the vessel and the remaining pories

i s | reached westerly in a growing sea
“Anfl what will your price be? | 3 g & g

| vented immediate capsizing,
- - b {‘upon hetr bottom, although
It’s not part of our bulwarks was now above sea level.

rams across deck with every leeward roll,

| strain.

| to thirst pangs
' ing the gale
| suffering extremely f

| into the harbor in the teeth of the high wind

ireturning to her
{ heard the hail

| Suggested That Club be Formed

e e @ AR at the Union Club Mon-

Q\Ll.\,

GREAT WAVES TORE
CARGO FROM DECK:

Schooner Evolution from New Bruns-i'
wick Port Was in Dire Peril

SHINGLE BUNDLES HURLED :
FROM ONE RAILTO OTHER !

Seas Rolled Over. Stanch Vessel ‘
4d Men Aboard Suffered Bit-
terly--The Experiences of Ter-'
rible Days. ;

Providence, NOV. 5—With two Jibs gous,
foresail split, her deckload of shingles swept
away, hatches lost, hold full of water and
her crew nearly dead from thirst, hunger
and fatigue, the British echooner. Evolutjon,
from Campbellton (N. B.) for Bridgepor# -
was tolay towed into port by the tug}
Harold from an anchorage gained yest.erday‘
at $ a. m. in Cape Cod bay.

The craft is full of water and presents a

sorry picture about decks, which were baqu

by in-tumbling seas, which .
hammered the stout vessel without cessa-,

tion from 10 o'clock last Thursday nigit

until she gained the lee of Long Point, being’
then little more than a raft 1n appearance

on the water.

The Evolution is owned at Arichat (C. B)
Capt. Boudrot's story is one of the moOst
thrilling told here for years.

The superb seamanship and resolution of
the master, backed by his crew of five, alone
of the cargo.

With hold full and deck heaped high with
ehingles, the Evolutom, when off Seal Is-
land, near Cape Sable, encountered at 4.
o'clock Thursday afternoon, the gale which,
with only an hour or two of cessation, has
blown for the past five days off this coast.

The gale came out of the northeast. Sail
was reduced to storm-trysail, foresail, and
jumbo, at the start; and the craft fore-
making
good weather of it until 10 p. m., when &
giant among seas hurst suddenly from the
windward gloom, close aboard and SWUung
aloft squarely over the schooner.

“‘Hang on for your lives, boys!'’ the cap-
tain eried as the great hill of water up=
reached its head, but h.s words were lost in
the roar of water falling across the hull.

For an instant the vessel was hidden from:
sight from taffrail to knight-heads beneath
the tumbling torrent; then the great wava’
rolled to leeward, carrying with it all that
part of the deckload that had heaped the
poop.

Rent Hull and Gaping Seams.

The Evolution struggled back to the sur=-
face a moment later, intact as to spars, but
with rent hull and gaping seams.

Monkey rails had been razed, and the cov-
ering board torn from the deck when tha _g
strong deckload fastenings were torn upward
by the sea, leav.ng a gap in the deck through
which successive boarding seas tumbled un-
restrainedly into the hold. The jib was
flying in rags from the humming stay, and
the new foresail showed a rent extending
from boltrope to luff as a memento of the
torrents of water that had banged its ¢

Leaping to the task of getting canvag
boards over the deek gap that yawned
ominously, the crew quickly saw that suc
task was futile. As a matter of fact, -
were helpless to ropair the break in
manner in the circumstances, and in hite
minutes the hold was filled with water.
'Luckily, the scheoner had fifteen tons
‘bailast ‘‘next her skin,” and this alone :
keeping the Gi....
little besides her

Tho sea that had wrought such damage
also gutted the pcop deck cabin from lazar=-
ette to forward bulkhead, destroying provis-
ions, spoiling the drinking water and sbrip=
ping the crew of all clothing except that om
their persons.

And there was worse in reserve!

When the hold became flooded, the inrush-+
ing water caused the underdeck cargo o
swell, and this swelling cargo burst the
hatches upward, opening fresh vents to the
sea. The decks started also, and boarding
waves quickly began to sweep away the
shingles on the main deck, and soon, of ull
the 700,000 that had comprised the deckload,
only 20,000, tied in eighty bundles, remained,
water-borne in the flood that
filled the waist, were flung like battering
menacing the lives of the bustling crew.
Ship’s Gallant Behavior.

L]

The rent in the foresail was, fortunately,
low enough to permit the further use of that
sail after a single reef had been tied in, the
schooner—a splendid sea boat—fore-reaching
a trifle meanwhile, making slow but sure
gain toward land.

From that time until 8 a. m. yesterday the
Evolution's men were constantly eugaged in
a desperate battle for existence. Not one
drop of fresh water was obtainable; only 2
handful of sea-soaked -crackers and a five-
ounce package of oats remained with which 1
to sustain life, and the water-logged hull was
at brief intervals swept by seas that thréat-

Seeking temporary quarters in the forward
deckhouse after the wrecking of the poop
deck cabin, the men quickly found their
haven untenable, for boarding waves partly
lifted that structure from the deck fasten-
ings and gutted it in turn.

Having a thought of what they must do in
the event of an ultimate stranding on the
Massachusetts coast, Capt. Boudrot entered
the poop sailrcom, where water was wash-
ing In floods high against the interior walls,
to look for ropes to be used in case of res-
cue being attempted by means of a brecches
buoy, but of all the rope coils there stored,
not one was there that had not been fO
snarled and tied in knots by the swirling seas
as to be useless for the time being.

Friday was passed miserably, the gale
continuing with violence unabated. Another
jib was washed from the bowsprit, sea after
sea swept the sunken hull and it seemed that
the craft could not longer withstand the

The men ate ship bread, but, being im-
pregnated with salt water, this only added
that grew worse hourly.

At 10 o’clock Saturday forenoon the wel-
come sight of Highland Light tower vas
given and the vessel was kept away to rum
into Massachusetts bay.

That afternoon the wind let go quickly,
dropping to a gentle breeze. The sea con-
tinued rough, however. and the calm proved
of short duration. With the coming of even=~
resumed business from the same
old qnarrer——northenst—and blew, with ine
ereased violence, all through the night.

When the vessel was forced to anchor far 4§
frcm harbor yesterday® morn'ng, her men
half-starved and
rom thirst. Even then
was no ready relief, for . they were
to work their vessel or their rowboat

there
unable

and they were forced to wait until evening,
when the sloop Eunice, Capt. ‘‘Laute” Hatceh,
home port, Provincetown.
of the famished men, took
them aboard and brought them to the Brit-
ish schocner Helen Schafner, lying in har-
bor. where their wants were gladly sup-
plied.

Capt. Boudrot today entered a protest. The
craft wil repair here beiore proceeling on
her voyage.

70 BOOM POPULATION

Here on Lines Followed in West.

—_—

As the result of a stiggestion made by
Pentreath  at a  luncheon
William Downie,

given in his honor by

it is possible that St. John will fol-

low the esample of Vancouter aund other

western cities and inaugurate o hoomn a
population club.

The suggestion has met with the ap-
proval of & number of promiuent citizens,
among wihom are Mr. Downie and W. S,
Kisher,  The latter 1s in favor of making
it a 60.000 to 70.000 club and suggests that
enquiries be made and the plans adopted
by the western cities in this regard ascer-
tained. The ohjects of such organizations
are  for incre <ing  the population and
promoting generally the industrial life of
the city.

The farmers of Somercetshire (Kng.) say
that thanks to the dust raised by motor
cars there is a remarsable freecdom from
blight in their orchavds this year,




