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8 By HEADON HILL. 

(Continued. ) came evident that the captain's 

“But,” I said, fired with instant | Stemiousness in the matter of 

alarm, ‘‘if he 

fice yesterday search | He had been afternoon the 
for Arthur twill commence this morn- | With a square flask of Hollands, 

he frequently applied himself 
intervals of giving instruc 

which ing at the latest.” 
the “Not, so,”” was the partially reas-|'1 

ah 
food 

was al the Home Oif- | did not extend to liquid refreshment. 
supplied on the bridge | 

| down the Solent, 

| ders. 

| kicked over 

tq 

THE STORY OF A GREAT SECRET. 

lions of Mis 
i acd Author of “By a Hair’s Breadth,” ‘The Duke Decides,” 
J TP ——— | “And some that smile have in their hearts, I fear, millions of mischief.”’— 

K Julius Caesar, Act IV., Scene i. 

“A Race with Ruin,” Ete., Ete, 

for them we shall know that he is| 

for going outside the Wight, straight-| 

away down Channel for Spain, 

stead of shaping a course inside it, 

will mean that he has 
the traces, 

Which 

! 

of 

i ously 

{who attempts to come aft of 
| bridge, 

deck-house failed to keep from | 
ears. And with the answer | 

relief, for almost simultane- 
the Nightshade's bows. wore 

round for the other course—that be- | 

ing 

my 
| came 

lL tween the mainland and the Wight. | 
Mn Herzog did not lower his revolver, | 
{but after a reassuring nod at me he 
nddressed himself to Belcher. 
“I give you credit for that act 

wisdom, captain,”” he shouted. 
“You and your crew have nothing 

| to fear from me’ so long as you obey 

orders. But I shall shoot any man 

the 

and I shall shoot you, and 

{put the mate in charge if you don’t 

in-| 

according to or-! 

| of the 
and that 

[there are squalls ahead in two senses’ y suring yet terrifying reply. ‘Tho | tions to the man at the wheel. Hus 
obiéct of the Marskes, and certain face was already flushgd. and his | 

speech, as he bellowed foul-mouthed other interested persons, is to allow | 
as little ‘time as possible to elapse | otders to the crew, was thick, 

between his capture and execution— | inarticulate. 

to minimise the remote chance of ‘We shall have trouble, 
anyoné paying attention to what he Herzog mutter. fhe fellow is 
would say. It was arranged, so fying himself for a purpose. 

Marske told me, that he would not | : J 
be-looKed up till the afternoon, se but in a low voice. 
that he might be hustled off to Win- | | good deal of you in the way 
chester in the evening and hanged at | Owing noxious air, 
dawn to-morrow. You should take 
comfort irom the fact that they be- 
lieve him to be still in the lodgings as any rate. 
at “‘Springthorpe.” I took care to “Thank 
impress that fiction upon Master Ro- deck, 
ger. They do not know that their be final. 

quarry i§ hidden away in an empty ‘Herzog's shrug 

house, ahd that a hunt is in store that he accepted it as such. 

for them.’ said he, 

I could only hope for the best, and the best 
pray that the sleuth-Hounds of the place.” 
law would believe my dear one to| He led the way to 
have fled further afield, when they |a0use, 

learned ‘that he had not been seen at | flush with the bulwarks ‘and 

his lodgings for nearly two days.But ‘ten paces aft of the bridge. 

’s 

you, ‘I shall 

advantage. Ah, 

a small 

and 

And turning to me, he added atoud, 
“It is asking 

<1 swal- 
Miss Chilmark, 

but I aeally think that you wouid'be 
better in your cabin—for the present, 

a 

remain’ cn 

I replied in a tone inten ded to 

and grimace denot- 
nen 

‘“let us entrench ourselves to 
the very 

deck- 

built at the side of the vessel, 
about 

There 

Terzog's concise story made me real- | was a smiliar structure gf on 

how everything depended on the | tha other side, and I was told 

vightshade for the next few hours. A | 

undred things might dappen to |in one of these 

:ause a fatal delay. Her rattletrap ropes in the other. 

mgines might break down; her cap- the 
tain might get drunk and rebellious; [made plain. 
ominous clouds, heralded by a spite-| “Now, if 
ful breeze, were banking in the west-|there, 

houses 
Herzog’s 

vou will 

2fter- 

wards that the signal flags were kept 
and spere 

use for 

one he selected was soon to Le, 

kindly stand 

you ought to be all right,” he 
ern sky. The weather might upset |gaid, indicating the angle which the 
all Herzog’s calculations and scnd deck-house made with the bulwarks— 
Arthur to his doom. a spot where I was entirely screened 
Antonio came presently to announce {from a view of the bridge, and could 

that breakfast awaited us in the cud- see nothing of the ship but the after- 

dy, and before going below I was re- {part of the deck, with the<house for 
oiced to see that we should soon be [the second wheel, behind which wae 

out: of those lonely stretches of stag- had conversed carlier in the morn- 
‘nant water. The steamer was thread-|ing, in the background. Herzog came 
Ing her way’ between the low shores and leaned over the rail beside me, 

¢f the seaward creek, with the sandy ‘taking advantage for the moment of 

teach of Hayling Island visible on the same shelter. His keen gaze was 
the port bow. Once clear of the directed at the rough water of the 
shallows Captain Belcher could put open sea ahead. into which = the 

on full speed if he so willed it. steamer was steadily ploughing. Al- 

at the breakrlast THe did not appear 
baing done in sur-| comfortably. table, the honcurs 

lv fashion by ihe red-headed mate, 
who cyed Herzog askance, and ob- 

stinately refused all information a€ tance in front of us 

to how long it would take to do the wore round to the left clear of 
distance to Totland Bay. ‘You must ling Island. 

asc old man Pelcher,” was his oft- “It is a 

yerented answer. <Hé don’t permit 

1a likes of me to do the tadking on |side—that is worrying me,” 

ie ship.’ | “Those arc the cliffs of 

When we returned to the deck it be- | in the Isle of Wight. 

blue line that rose at a 

very 

ready we were beginning to pitch un- 

My strange companion pointed to a 

great 

as the steamer 

Hagy- | 

| passing 

dis- 

little matter-simply 

the difference hetween inside and out- 
suid 

Bembridge, 

If Belcher steers 

he. 

| gale by all 

I heard | 
forti- | 

is going 
the signs. The elements 

we cannot control, but we shall know 

all about the Belcher part of 
programme in less than two minutes. 

for it to blow a summer | 

the | turned his head to say 
[the 

His words filled me with a new de- | 
just as I had thought - the 

Alarming as would be 
myself if Belcher 

spair, 
battle won. 
the prospect for 

elected to 
mence his voyage without putting me 

| ashore at Totland, for my poor hunt- 

ed Arthur the result could cnly 
| the supreme disaster. 1 waited with 

| my heart 

| ishing 

in my 

indication of the course to be steered 

and it came quickly enough. Disdain- 
ing the narrow waters between the 
Isle of Wight and the Hampshire 
coast, the vessel's head swerved 

further to the left, leaving no doubt 
that Belcher was making for the Eng- 
lish Channel, south of the Island. We 
were not intended to pass the flour- 

little watering-place on the 
Solent at all. 

further behind the shelter of the deck- 
house, at the same time drawing a 

formidable revolver. 

“It is not likely that the captain 
will have firearms on "him, 
want you to be out of harmi’s way in 

case there is shooting,”” he explain- 
ed. Then he stood boldly forth and 
levelled his pistol at the bridge. 

“If you do not glter your course, 

run for the Solent inside thirty see- 
onds, Belcher, I will drill a hole 

through you,” he cried. 

run out to sea and com-| 

be | 

mouth for the first | 

|or twice a sudden stiffening of the 

Gently but firmly Herzog pushed me fingers ou the stock of his 
5 [told of movements among the 

{keep up a good speed—ten knots at 

least.” 
Another voley of blasphemy flew 

back harmless, but the vessel plod- 

ded or to the westward in the teeth 
fast rising gale, and Herzog | 

took’ no notic® But he did not re- 
lax his readiness with the pistol. 

“I am afraid that, for a stout 
man who loves his ease, I have tak- | 
en on ‘rather a large order,”’he half | 

to me, CAL] 

mildest computation we cannot | 
Totland for another three 
and I must keep watch hid } 

all that time on a deck that] 
bids fair to become slippery. Luck-| 

ily, my legs are fairly scaworthy. | 
Before I became a Surveyor of Tax- 
es I had the honour to care for her 
late Majesty's revenue as an excise- 
man in Béliast Harbour. 
So, for the next hour, as the ves- 

sel ploughed into .the narrowing wa- 

ters of the Solent, past Southsea 
and the Spithead forts on the right, 
and the green slopes of the Wight, 
shadowed now by lowering storm 
clouds on the left, my 
champion chatted f{rivolously. But 
all the while his eye was full of 
vigilance for the bridge, and once 

be off 
hours, 

ward 

weapon 
crew 

bevond my field of vision. Once he 

raised the pistol; but lowered it a-| 

{gain with a laugh. i 

but I 
land wants 

“Belcher has finished his bottle! 
another,” he explained 

for my benefit. ‘Unfortunately Yor | 
that unquenchable thirst of his it 
would kave entailed a visit by An- 
tonio to the cuddy, which is in our 

| domain, and that I could not per-! 
mit. What a stroke of luck. Miss 
Chilmark, that our friend the skip-| 

—_— | per believed himself such an auto-| 
CHAPTER XXXIII. jcrat that he didn’t think it nec- 

Ar essary to carry his pistol on his | 
Rath | person. If he had done so my vig-| 

The thirty seconds allowed in Her-|il might have béen more lively,and 
zog’s challenge seemed to have beentless of a sinecure.’’ l 
multiplied by ten before there 

any result. .I could not but 

the attitude of my unserupulous al- 
ly during that period of suspense 

His aim never wavered, nor did he 
show the slightest apprehension for 

his personal safety, great as were 

the odds he had taken upon him- 
self to confront. I tried to read 
upon his face signs of what 

on the, to ‘me, 

was 

bridge. 
sternly impassive, 
The. answer froyg the enemy came 

at last, not in a bullet, 
string 

. | 

admire 

7 was | | It was past noon when we were off 
! ) invisible | the mouth of 

but his expression remained and then something happened. 

but in a | | with his pistol in hand poised ready 
of oaths that the interven- | for use, 

As thé steamer edged further into 
the Solent, our chief foc for the mo- | 
ment, the weather, had its flank | 
turned by the'island barrier, and we 
steamed past East Cowes, with its 
anchorage full of sheltering yachts,in 
less discomfort. Still the wind and | 
the waves were against us, and the | 

| old fruit tramp made but poor time. 

Southampton Water, | 

Herzog preserved his original posi- | 
tion at the corner of the deck-house, 

and with his gaze focussed | 

| writes: —* i i 

unexpected 
accept substitutes 

(sist on having the genuine. 

{corner of the aft 
| were armed 

ter rang out in quick succession, and 
¥the treacherous ruffians fell, mortal- 
| ly wounded, 

Obstinats Coughs and 
Golds, 
—_— 

The Kind That Stick. 

The Kid That Térn to 
Bronchitis. 

The Kind That End in Con- 

sumption. 

Consumption is; in thousands of 
cases, nothing more or less than the | 
final result of a neglected cold. 
Don’t give this terrible pla ue al 
.chance to get a foot-hold o your | 
system. 

If you do, nothing will save you, 
Take hold of a cough or cold immed: | 
lately by using. 

DR. Wop’ S | 
NORWAY PINE SYRUP. 
| The first dose will convince you that py and 
it will cure you. Miss Hannah I. | 

Fleming, New Germany, N.S :— 
contracted a cold that | 

took such a hold on me that my peo-! 
ple thought T was going to die. IHear- 
ing how good Dr. Wood's Norway 
Pine Syrup was; I procured two 
bottles and they effected a complete 
cure.’ 
Price 25 cents per bottle. Do not 

for Dr. Wood's 
Norway Pin¢ Syrup. Be sure and | in- 

The T. Milburn Co., Limited, 
Toronto, Ont. 

| 

i 
on the forepart of the ship, which T 
could not see. . I myself was impat- | 
iently watching the island shores,and 
thinking how slowly they seemed to 
{slip by, when a yacht, anchored in- | 
shore off West Cowes, attracted my | 
attention. She was a pretty schoon- | 

er, with auxiliary steam power, and | 
I thought I recognized her as one | 
which had been lying at Totland a 

| fortnight before. In order to pro- 
‘long my scrutiny of the yacht, when 
we had passed, my eyes turned fur- 
ther astern, and in doing so encoun- 

| tered a sight which drew from me a 
| warning cry. 
Two of the Nightshade's {foreign 

cut-throats were peering round the 
wheel-house. They 

with long knives, and 

were evidently on the point of at- 
tacking Herzog from the rear. As he 
turned at my scream they made their 
rush, but the moment’s warning was 
enough for that ready hand and 
brain. Two shots from his revolv- 

one on the top of the 
other. 

(To ‘be continued.) 

IN TELBGRAPHIC AND GENER- 
AL NEWS THE TIMES LEADS. 

Mr. Ferris gained the requisite 
| knowledge of the business at the 
Swindon technical schools, winning 

| four certificates 

A BLIND ELECTRICIAN. 

He Can Wire a House and Man- 

“age a Dynamo. 
(London Daily Mail.) 

The idea that blind people are cap- 

able only of exercising certain hack- 

neyed professions such as brush, bas- 

ket, and mat making has been tri- 

umphantly refuted by Mr. S. Ferris 

a resident of Swindon, who, though 

totally sightless, on a most 

successful business as a practical 
electrician in that town. . 

carries 

and two first prizes 
with seeing students. 

| His ‘principal, Mr. Knowles, had no| 

| hesitation in leaving him in full 
charge of the engine and dynamos. 
Mr. Ferris has since carried out | The only liniment to receive a medal.’ 

in competition 
This medal was awarded to Mina 

ard’s Liniment in London in 1886, 

| several contracts for the installation | 

lof clectrig light to the eotire:satis-| It was awarded because of strength, 
i faction of the Swindon Corporation | 

| engineer and his customers and has | 

recently secured a fresh contract for | «2 the limiment over all others from 

wiring and fitting ten houses. 

The blind electrician judges the di- | throughout the world- 
ings and distance of surrounding 

objects by the echo of his own foot- | Shor howe: 

is. thus enabled to steer | 

First PSE Free. 

purity, healing powers and superierity 

clear of obstacles. He never uses 
walking-stick. 

Mr. Ferrig’s method in wood-turn- | 
ing is to hold the machine tool in| 

right hand only, and allow the fin- 
gers of the left to rest on the revol- 
ving work, so that he may detect 
if it is being accurately done. He 
grinds and sharpens his own imple- 

ments, also cutlery of all kinds. 
ei ti agit itn 

: AN EMPTY COT. 

When the sun sets in the cold grey sky 
And T call the children to rest, 

And tuek each one with a kiss, 
sigh. 

In their cosy little nest. 

—_— 

Absolutely most complete 
and up-to-date methods; po- 
sition guaranteed ; lessons by 
mail égclusively ; no interfer- 
ence with regular occupation ; 
no difficulties; everything 
simple and clear ; indorsed by 
boards of education and lead- 
ing newspapers ; thousands of 
graduates. 

DEPARTMENT 25. 

and a 

As I whisper soft in their sleepy ears— 
‘God’ keep you safe all night,’ 

+I find my eyes are full of tears 
Though I try to keep them bright. 

| For away in a corner I seem to see, 
In a quiet, darkened spot— 

| A little form that is gone from me, 
And a little empty cot. 

I »rayv God lessen the endless pain, 
5H comfort the one, whose lot 

has been to know the Mga have 
‘or a little, empty cot.—Jan. Candian | d . 

* Magazine. | - ey . ROT SR 

’ Winifred Armstrong. ampaign E Heaton, 
= pre ren a. 

“Well,” moralized Mr. Nevergo, ‘““‘we 
are here today and gone tomorrow.” | 
“Yes.'' said Miss Hotshot, glancing at | 

the clock. ‘I've noticed that about you.” | 

bs Goods and Millinery : 

oc = CLEARANCE SALE. 
Owing to change of business, which will continue until the whole new 

and complete stock ($15,000) has been disposed of. Such Bargains in 
Ladies’ Garnients, Ready-to-Wear Suits, Skirts and Coats, we venture iG 
gay have never before been offered in this city. 

Absolutely no reserve and no two prices. 

211 Townsend Bldg., 
NEW YORH. 

B. \YERS, 
695 Main Street. Dry Goods Store, - = 

Artificial Bleaching not required. 
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