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SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER I—Robert Hollls, one-time
®oa captaln, who tells the story,
guest on Gerald Carrington's yacht, Es-
meralda. It is supposed to be s “stag’”

ty and Hollls Is surprised on discover-
ng & woman, who evidently wishes Lo re-
main unknown, aboard.

CHAPTER |.
A Yacht Party.

Bo many Items bearing upon those
strange adventures which have lately
befallen me have found publication In
the newspapers, oftentlmes distorted
and untrue, and resulting in letters of
Ingquiry from friends, Induce me now
to write out the tale while the Inci-
dents remain fresh in memory. In-
deed, I owe the truth not only to my-
gelf but even more to her who so
bravely shared with me those days and
nights of peril,

No passengers were visible on the
deck, yet this mystery was soon ex-
plained as I stepped to one side and
glanced aft. The ecabin projection was
not high, yet sufficiently 8o to break
the force of the headwind, and besides
was far enough advanced to give ample
deck space at the stern. Here an
awning had been erected, and beneath

its shelter were gathered the vessel's
I recognized but three in the!

Buests,

group — Carrington, red-fnced and

white-haired, a cigar gripped In his
teeth, giving some instructions to the
steward ; Fosdick,
lippwd, A lawyer well known to cor-
porations who desired to keep Just
within legal restrictions, sat at n table,
his hand fingering a half-filled glass
while he talked to the men opposite;
and MeCaon, fat, good-natured, born
to his father's millions,

tall, slim, thin-

who amused

50 a8 to Intercept him.

“Anything going wrong, Mr. Seeley?”
I nsked. *“You have stopped the en-
gines.”

He stared at me through the dark,
olinded still perhaps by the glare of
the chartroom, and unable to recog-
uize my strange voice. Yet he was a
Fachtsman, tralned above all to cour-
tesy.

“Nothing serious, sir,” he announced,
eivilly enough. *“The engines are new,
and not well adjusted yet; a bit of
shaft went wrong, and has to be ve-
paired.”

He turned away. but at that instunt
my eyes caught the flashing of a bea-
con nway off to the southeast,

“What light is that out yonder, Mr.
Seeley? We must be well beyond Ea-
ton ™"

He glanced In the direction Indi-
cated,

“Those white flashes? That Is Old-
fleld point, sir. Are you acqualnted
with these waters?"

“Not intimately, although I retaln
some memory of the charts. 1 saw
merchants' service on the old Atlas
Hne.”

“A fine line that,” he acknowledged
heartily. “I made my first voyage, ns
cubin boy, on the Mohawk. You are
Mr, Hollis, I presume, sir. I overheard
Mr, Carrington tell Captain Turner you
were to be one of the party aboard.
Well, good mnight, sir: I must make
certain the wutch Is awake.”

He touched his eap courteously, and

others are either barkers or brokers:
fellows 1 meet every day or so In my
business, you know. You have never
done much In stocks?"

I shook my head.

“My business education was In an
entirely different school,” I sald qui-
etly, ignoring his lead. “My father
never speculated.”

“I know his feelings on that subject,”
and Carrington chuckled, as though at
a pleasant memory. *“I never advocate
speculation myself, but have never
shown any qualms of consclence
ngainst betting on a sure thing. Per-
haps we can discuss this later—before
our voyage ends,”

“This, then, I8 more of a business
than a pleasure trip, sir?”

He laughed, watching the smok
fngs tise lazily In the air,

“Well, hardly that, my boy. My hos-
pltulity is not to be so strictly limited,
However, no doubt, we shall discuss
some mutters of business lmportance
before our return. By the way, you
huve some ldle money, T hear?"

“Not a large sum at present, al-
though It Is true 1 control some capl-
tal.”

Carrington pushed back
and arose to his feet,

“That Is of no Immedlate Impor
tance,” he sald carelessly,  “Dat in o
Judgment, we are not fur away [(rom a
great opportunity in finanee, when It
will pay well to he on the inside. It
may Interest you to know that n cajpe

his chair

Mrs. Mary Fennell, R. F. D. , Po-
mona, Missouri, writes:

“l wish to say a few words In the
praise of Peruna. I have used it
with good results for cramps in the
stomach  Also found it the wvery
thing for catarrh of the head. My
sister was curod of catarrh of stom-
ach by the use of Peruna.”

Mrs. E. T. Chomer, 69 Bast 42nd
8t., Chicago, IIl, says: “Manalin
best laxative on the market for liver
and bowels, very good for indigestion
and heart burn.

Those who object to liquid medi
cines can secure Peruna tablets.

financial scheme, The girl on board;
was It possible she could have any con-
pection with this affalr?

“By the way," I spoke with an.as-
sumption of corelessness, “Mrs, Car-

rington, 1 understand, is at present In

Surope ™

“Yes, In Switzerland; T have cabled
her that she hud better return as far
asg London at once.”

“You seem very confident as to the
truth of advices,”
' M1 am; the men who have
reported to me,

*“1 see; and econsequently there are
no women on hoard?”

“Women?' He made a swift, expres-

your
I Enow

"

KiLis NEGRO WHO
SLEW POLICE OFFICER

MOB

siy Others Wounded in Gun Battle
With Desperado at Dand
ville, Va,

Danville, Va., Oct. 15.—Police-
man W. H. MeGray, and Walter
Clark., a negro, are, dead, and six
others "'wounded as the result of a
gun battle here  Friday, In which
Clark  barricaded himself  in hias
house and held a ecrowd of nearly
2,000 at bay for two hours, The ne-

gro was killed by a volley as he tried

The earlier passion of my lfe was himself by the pretense of being a

disnppeared benenth the shadow of the | PEF pool is being organized.” slve gesture. "Certainly not. 1 wrote (o escape after the house had been
the sea, and, when others of my age broker, Interrupting the game of cards bridge, leaving me again alone, unde-| l-*‘;l.l‘-'*l"'t'“‘d asmuch; you have some | oy to that effect, 1 believe; at least fired
were grinding away through their [n which he was engaged with three clded whether to return below, or ..“_IH(-‘I“““I- I =0 instructed my secretary.  This MeGray was killed when he at-
courses in college, T was apprenticed o©thers, to tell the Iatest story of the | Excecdingly fmportant news, Lis-

: deavor to walk off my sleeplessness, | voynge ls primarily a business affair,
to the merchant service In a fleet street. Personally I eared little for

; . , arres ] 4 3 had

| - is s 1s strictly ¢ Tentinl FRL ; el 2 tempted to arrest the negro, who
T xoarcely know what Ile Caclaits led | ten l.{““ s, this Is -<|_| ctly unlnln on |. Why should you ask that que 5Ilut|: vded Ris: wife Nannie Clark.
owned by my father, trading between c¢ither of these men, yet had known me to stroll along the narrow .I‘l‘t'k and worth your thinking it over. Onls Hollis? You have met all my guests,”  wounde § 3, et P
\ Ny y ; i g 2 : s s ] ‘ iy atal
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ports. Loving the work, and, possibly, others, judglng from t§e outward ap- Ing place at the stern. 1 stopped sud- Sre.n 1 be war in murape—the b him fully to the test. If he knew, el- wounded Deputy ¥y Sergt. &
assisted by the fact that I was my Dearances, had been recruited from denly in surprise, starlng across at the | S5t Wirever known in history—within | ¢por his face or manner would betray seau, who sought to recover the po-
father’s sons, I rose rapidly, until nbout the same class—business ac- 9 it 2 a month. Do you reallze what that

opposite rall, questioning » pvidence |
P ri 1estl ming the evidenc 2| will mean, for Instance, to copper?
of my own eyes. There, clearly out- A ¥ " ‘
Hned in the star glimmer, w )l Inl L van imugine, sr, But Itive aro
> o 8ti W WS |

; gumu 48P '.' n y-nn the verge of such a sudden rise in

revealed the figure of & woman, Some o ; J
market value, why do you leave New

Instinet of fear, or, perchance, a slight | L. . :
sound of approach, must 1 ised ¥ork for @ long voyage?
Ll upproach, < nve i R

N s A Ve Abprises rton #mlbled, stroking his gray

him, irrespective of his words.

“1 magined T saw a woman on the
| deck last night, when T ventured out
to learn why the engine had stopped.
No doubt it was an iluslon.”

’ “It surely must have heen' his volee

[lieeman's body.
qualntances of Carrington no doubt, 1
went forward, greeting those whom I
knew, and being duly presented to the
others,

Whatever they might have been in
1 business way, and for that 1 cared

leensed as captaln of steam, and as-
signed to command the Vulean, a
freighter of 3,000 tons, At thirty, how-
ever, the novelty and fascination of a
gea life ceased its attraction, and when
my father died sufficlent property be-

A crowi collected, armed
with all manner of weapons, and the
lianville cuard, unarmed, was

handicapped its efforts to restore

s0o0n

home
in

her of my near presence, for she turned Im'lrl--nl'im: surprise, “for I give you my  ardes An attempt was made to dy-
ecame my share from the estate to en- fhsolutely nothing, they proved them- instantly townrd me, hending slightly | word there Is not o woman on this yumite the house. The negro kept
able my resigning this command, and Stlves a most companionable bunch of fnr\\nrd.. her face visible In the thlli-' “A natural question, perhaps coming | yacht,  What, to your mind, did the up an incessant fusillade and three
retiring permuanently from the service, fellows to meet, ow; and then, before I could elther from ntibl..' not acquainted with  my BreRturo ook ket bollcemen: ‘A . Paridnson, 3i 0.
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Carrington, the Copper King—had just I helieve T was among the first to

the cubln and rall. It was clearly \'l»|°m'w every hour of the day and night.
ible in the bright starlight, but the| TONOMOW, once safely beyond Ll
2y Sor RN - Lo | Judith, all explain my plan; mean-
swiftly fleeing figure had totally van {while, Hollls, think it over.”

| He turned toward the stalrsbut I
stopped him, more deeply Interested in
( | sotoething eise thuao W Ls vather viegue

‘What is LAX-FOS

LAX-FOS IS AN IMPROVED CASCARA
|A Digestive Liquid Laxative, Cathartic
and Liver Tonic. Contains Cascara Bark,
Blue Flag Root, Rhubarb Root, Black
Root, May Apple Root, Senna Leaves and
i Pepsin. Combines strength with pala-
i| table aromatic taste. Does not gripe. 50c

and wind c¢lear your brain—perhaps
the champagne eaused the mischlief

“Hardly,"” I answered, adopting his
mood, “as T dld not touch any. How-
ever, 1 will Join you presently.” |

I watched him disappear through the
companion, stirring my coffee noncha- |
Inntly enough, Yet I was not satisfied :
Carrington did not know, possessed no !
suspiclon; nevertheless I remalned
convinced there wo a woman on |
board the Esmeralda,

placed his new steam yacht, the Esme-
ralda, in commission, and was eager
to christen it by a run across to the
‘ports of Spain. He wrote urging me
to become one of the party. The temp-
tatlon was irresistible, for, as I knew
Mrs. Carrington was In Burope, the
guests on hoard would undouhtedly all
be men, aand probably congenial fel-
lows. A bachelor myself, the long hours
at sea had left me unaccustomed to
the society of women, whose presence
I avolded whenever possible. Hence,
I accepted Carrington’s Invitation Im-
mediately by wire, hastily pucked the
few things necessary for the trip, and,
unaccompanked even by a valet, canght
the Twentieth Century for New York.

Carrington lived on Long Island, and
I talked with him on the phone. There
were to be twelve in the party, the
names (If Two, \\']5() were flil’llll'!‘ ne-
quaintances, alone being mentioned in
our brief conversation, The yacht was
Iying at Tompkinsville, provisioned,
and ready for the sea. T must be on
board by three o'clock the following
day, and he gave me quite explicit in-
structlons as to the best mode of reach-
Ing the vessel,

An accident to the ferry caused me
to miss the loenl train which T had an-
ticipated taking the next morning, and
I was consequently the last of our
yachting party to arrive at Tompkins-
ville. The others were already sufely
aboard when I hurried aecross the gang-
plank, to recelve the cordial welcome
of Carrington, who Immediutely or-
dered the vessel under way., The
guests must have been gathered on the
upper deck, enjoying the excitement of 1
departure, for I eaught no glimpse of
anyone on bourd, excepting some mem
bers of the crew, as the steward led
me to the ecabin assigned to my use
during the voyage.

iven the brief view I had obtalned
of the boat Impressed me strongly,
both with Its beauty and seagoing
qualities. I was sallor enough to ap-
preciate all this at a glance. The
Esmeralda was a steam yacht, schoo-
ner rigged aloft, of over fifteen hun-
dred tons, constructed for decp-water
crulsing, well manned, and ahle to com-
bat the storms of any ocean. 3

I opened the door and emerged Inth
the main cabin. It was deserted. ex-
cept for a walter or two attired In
white jJackets who had covered a long
table suspended by stanchions from the
deck beams above, and were spreading
it with snowy linen in preparation for
the six o'clock meal, Never had 1
seen a more cozy, homellke Interior,

Forward, an open passage, guarded
only by sllently swinging doors, led
to the steward's puntry, and various
storerooms beyond, while beside this
opening a broad, brass-ralled stalrway
led easily to the upper deck. Sunlight
touched the edge of the companlonway,
and flickered down through a half-
opened akylight above, ylelding cheer-
fulness to the scene, yet Inviting to the
open alr. I would meet those with
whom I was destined to companion on
this voyage across summer seas. momentary gleam I recognized the face

X . | of the second officer, and when he final-
. ly came out agaln, I crossed the deck

leave the table and return outside, and
us my Inclination was to remuain alone
and enjoy the ealm of the night, T ven-
tured forward along the deserted deck,
until T found fancled security from ob-
servation In the shadow of a small
hoat,  The others, they emerged
lnter from the companion, outlined a
‘moment against the lght, turned once
aguain aft, und resumed their old places,

Nothing occurred to break the mo-
notony, and finally, wearying of it all, 1
went bhelow, being In no mind to join
at gumes with the others, I was soon
asleep,

Some dormant sense of seamanship,
arfused to new life, perhaps, by my
brief wateh on deck, must have awak-
ened me. For I sat up In bed, con-
sclons that the vessel's motion had
ceased,  All was silent; no jar shook
the keel, no footsteps sounded on the
deck above. T switched on the electrie
light, and glancefl at my watch; it was
slightly after midnight. Through the
open port nothing was visible but the /|
dark waters, and the far-off gleam of

n lght, alternating in flashes of white.
y

I did not knoW enough of this coast
y s

line to ldentify the signal, yet It was
pliainly evident we were some dlstance

He Lit a Cigar and Leaned Comfort
ably Back In His Chalr.
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from land,

Why the Esmeralda had stopped her
englnes was no special concern of mine,
and I lay down again. But sleep would
not return. I tossed and turned, and
finally arising In sheer desperation,
hastily donned my elothes, The after
cabin was deserted, dimly lighted by
one shaded electrle globe, beneath
which the brass stalr ralls shone dully,
emerged on the deck, gratefully
breathing in the fresh night air. As 1
stood there, a man desecended the lad-
der from the bridge, entered the chart-
house and switched on a light, In the

Ished, I reached the steps of the com:
panion, and gnzed down through the
glass doors. The light below revenled |
nothing, the eabin remalned qulet and|
deserted. Not a shadow rewarded m):
senrch, elther on the open deck, or be-
low. Yet surely this was no dream |
no hallucination, no mere vigion of the
night, The woman had actually beep
there; I had sceen her plainly enough |
had even heard the echo of her volce |
There was then a woman on bonrd—
& woman who sought to hide from ob- |
| servation; who ventured on deck only |
when she thought it entirely deserteds
and who fled In fright from discovery |
I even felt a vague Impression of her
personality—she was young, slender of
form, dressed In some shimmering
gray stuff, a light, fluffy searf conceal-
Ing her halr, |

There was nothing more to do then, |
although I prowled about for some
time peering Into dark corners, and
turning the matter over and over In
my micd. It must have been nearly!
daybreak before I fell asleep agaln in|
my own stateroom, nor did I awaken|
until the steward announced the last
breakfast call, by a vigorous rapping
on my door,

Carrington was seated alone at the
table when I entered the cabin, linger
Ing over his coffee, and he remalned to
keep me company, seemingly In a Een-
fal mood In spite of the delay.

He lit a cigar, and leaned comfort-
ably back in his chair, looking amiably
fcross at me through the blue haze of
rmoke,

“Rather nice bunch of fellows for s
crulse, don't you think?"

Military Minstrel on Grounds
“Quite so, although I only knew two

Each Night.

“Yes—Fosdick and MecCann, The .
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