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CHAPTER XVIL—(Continued.)

And so, her story ended, the brave girl
rassed duto the house, while we dashed
away in pursuit. My cousin stuck to his
work most manfully: but age will tell,
and I was n minute to the goold when 1
stumbled into the parlor of the inn. They
had not seen Mre, Hermann, they told
me, since lunch-time; perhaps he was
down at his boat,

“Boat—what boat?' I gasped.

“Why, zor, said the landlord’s wife,
grinning at my eagerness, “the guid gen-
tleman be mighty vond o' zailing, an' he
hath hired Mark Peanyfold's noo trawl-
er, the Agoes Jane, for a matter o' two
months. And now 1 comes to think on
it, 1 did hear Mary zay as how he an' his
zun were going ont with Maister Her-
mann betwixt dree an’ vour o'clock."

I ran down the narrow street towards
the guny, beétween the guaint old eot-
tuges, with their fish stretched out to dry,
and thelr vets, fishing-boots, and gear
tumbled belfore the doorsills. As 1
reached the little breakwater the sun,
low on the west horizon, wns throwing
great golden streamers through gaps in
the purple elouds that were piled as high
nz if o pataelven of Nature had set the
Anides on the Himalayas. From their
feer came gusts of wind, fierce and. iey
cold. Even to my shore-going eyes it
threatened dirty weather.

But I had not time for cloud effects.
There, fair in the glittering path that
the sun hond dapbed upon the waters, o
red-sailed fishing-hoat was running close-
hauled to the sou'-westward.

“What bhoat is that?' 1 asked a lad
who lounged against & mooring-post at
my elbow.

“I'hint, maister—whoi, it be Mnark Pen-
nyfold’'s Agnes Jane, ‘er ns was "ired by
the stranger from Lunnon, 'Ermann by
name." :

A hand fell on my shoulder. It was
Graden's, He had heard and understood.
And so we two stood together watehing
the red safls fade slowly into the glit-
tering haze of the night and the storm.

V.—THE AMMONIA CYLINDER.

CHAPTER XVIIL

The sail crept forward down the river
of sunset gold that streamed in wild
splendor from n erevass in the ranges
of cloudland. The light that burmished
the sea glowed upon the Pollevan cliffs,
tinging with fire the brenkers at their
foet: it threw fierce shadows nmongst the
elnstersd cottnges of the Cornish fisher-
folk, and painted a richer scarlet on the
galla of the trawlers huddled beneath
the sheltering arm of the little guay, It
wns a scene that rises hefogp me, as I
write, with a curious detafl, though, in-
deed, at the time I took no pains to ob-
serve it. For on that departing vessel
wnes he whom we had chased ncross
Europe, madman as we supposed, mur-
derer as we knew him to be. We had
saved an innocent girl from his vendetta,
and in my heart I thanked Providence
for that mercy: but Rtudolf Marnae, the
Heldelberg professor, was still free, free
with fresh schemes of vengeance ngainst
his scientifie opponents hatching in his
twisted brall, and with all the wisdom of
his great learning to help him in his
deadly purposes,

“So this is the end of your elever
plans!” I erled, turning savagely on my
burly cousin. “tie has escaped again,
got clenr away, What are you golng to
do? Shall we follow him?"

“In the face of the storm?"

“Why not—if taat is the best you can
suggest "'

“You have changed, my little consin,”
enid he, regarding me with a kindly look,
thongh, indeed, my words had been un-
mannerly. “The Fates have played the
very deuce with the dedate student nt
Heldelberg just twelve days ago. How
that youngster grumbled at prospective
discomforts! How he shrank from the
the thooght of being mixed wp in a
buginess that was ‘better left to the po-
tice’! Do you remember?”’

“Don't we waste time?" said 1,

“Perhaps.  Ah! heére she comes—just
the thing for which I was hoping."”

Running down the village street came
Miss Weston, with three or four men
behind her, We met her at the entrance
to the quay.

“Well!l have you caught him?' she
panted,

“No; there lie goes," My cousin point-
ed an arm at the distant =ail.

“Oh, thank God!" she exclaimed enrn-
estly, I knew he was armed, and 1
wis @0 afraid for the brave men who had
gaved my father and me"

Sho looked from one to the other of
as with an honest gratitude in her eyes
that to me seemed worth the risk of all
the dangers in the world,

“and Dr. Weston?" asked my eousin,

“My father is no worse; but of course
£ did not tell him all. He imagines that
[ was annoved by some tramp, and de-
plares he will have a man about the
gottage in the future. You and your
friend must come back with me, Sir
Henry, I want to introduce you to him."

“Sume other time, I hope, At pres-
ent this young firebrand here Insists that
e should follow Marnne by sen.”

“what is quite impossible, sir," she
seid, turning upon me with an anxious
lok. I have enough experlence of the
weather to know that a storm Is coming.
{ nm certain that Sir Henry Graden will
telp me to dssvade you,"

“T am afraid not, Miss Weston,” broke
©w my cousin before I could reply. “We

hnve been like over-eager hounds, losing
the sceut by flashing forward too quick-
Iy, It must be sheer, dogged hunting
now, amd no more cutting off corners.
By the way, there is a little fact which
perhaps one of you can tell me,” le sald,
turning to the lttle group that hung
behind her skirts watching us with'a bu-
colle interest, “Did the Agnes Jane
yonder carry provisions on board P

“Surely, sur,” said one who stood a
little forward of the rest—a stout, heard-
ed man with a face as brown and seamed
a8 a withered cider apple. “Mark DPen-
nyfold, ns Is owner, was telling about
thiz furrin gent only last night down tu
the ‘Plough Inn.' "E allowed 'im to he
a funny zort of toad, vur "e "ad "is orders
to keep a week's vittles on board, though
the 'reusuu was passin’ his anderstand-
ing.”

“Would Iennyrold take a trip to
France If he were asked ¥

“Surely, zur, ef 'e be paid acecordin’.
'E be most mazed on the color of a bit
of gold is Mark"

“That settles it, Miss Weston," con-
tinued Graden in his short, businesslike
winy. “Now please to remember my in-
structions. You have the facts concern-
ing Krofessor Mduacbac iu my .
an Information against him for an at-
tempt on your life, and see that the coun-
ty authorities circulnte his description
along the coast. [ don't think there is
the slightest chance that he will return
to trouble you, but be on your guard,
and have a mapn to sleep in the house.
Now, my lads, who has the swiftest boat
in the harbor¥" -

“Now you be askin' a gquestion,’” sald
thelr spokesman gloomily. “You zee, it
be this wise. At the regatty, ns my
Pride o' Cornwall was reaching for the
west buoy, there comes, all of o sudden
like, & girt wind from over the eastern
beacon which——"

“He means, Sir Henry, that his boat is
reckoned the fastest, but at the regatta
she was disabled in a squall” broke in
Miss Weston, interrupting a story which
was evidently familiar in its leogth and
detall, *“This s Sir Henry Graden, Isane
Treherne, and he is trying to cdpture the
wicked man in the Agnes Jane yonder,
the man who, ns I told you, tried to
kill me. Will you take him in the Pride
of Cornwall?”

Isance wis a study of indecision. He
twisted up his mouth, scratched his head,
rognrded the sunset attentively, and
kicked a pebble over the edge of the
quay.

“l dn wish, miss, as I,’ad been nigh
you when ‘e tried it," he said at last.
“I would 'ave set about the hugly toad
proper, that I would. But, beggin' your
pardon, and seein' he be "got away,
‘twould seem a matter for the perlice
more'n for we uns, Moreover, there be
the fish contract, and the FPride Is only
waiting her crew to zail”

“It means a hundred pounds in your
pocket, my man,” snapped Graden.

“A 'undred pounds s a ‘undred
pounds,” replied Isaae with a sententious
Inconsequence.

“Rut, Isane,” broke in Miss Weston,
“wwhen the story gets round to Mark
Pennyfold, he will say that you refused
because yon knew that the Pride could
never catch the Agnes Jane"

“Zo he wull—the liard!" cried Isanc,
with a sudden burst of indignation. *“1
pever thought on that, miss, A pretty
tale he will be.telling in every public
from Bude to Penzance! Come nlong,
gentlemen, come along. I'll show 'e a
thing, and Mark, tu, the liard!"

We ran to where the little trawler lay
moored to the quay, and tumbled on
board. One man was sitting in her stern
mending some tackle, and Isane apparent-
ly considered his services sufficient, for
he cast off the ropes at once. Miss Wes-
ton was walting on the head of the quay
ns our boat crept by. I shall always re-
member that picture of my dariing as
she stood on those old grey stones, with
thelr seaweed beard dropping to the swirl
of the tide helow. The fire of the sunset
lit her tall,.graceful figure leaning to
the breeze. One hand was to her hair,
the other waving adleu. No falrer figure
of encourpgement could men desire who
stnrted on a perilous adventare.

“Good-bye! God keep you both!" Bo
she cried to us.

We shouted a reply, bt I doubt if she
heard it, for at that moment the wind
caught the great red sail on our fore-
mast, swingiog it neross with a thunder-
ous flapping that shook the little vesst
from stem to stern. In apother moment
wa were rushing forward in pursult, with
the spray from the bows in our faces and
a white trail of foam warking our path
from the land.

I do not think that more than ien
minutes had passed from the Wowent vl
our arrival on the guay, though by my
writing it may seem that I have anier
estimated the time., ‘The Agnes Jawe
wns, as far as 1 conld judge, about a
mile away to the southward, a distanece
which we decreased to barely a thouns-
and yards before the full strength of the
growing wind we brought had reached
her, . After that, however, we galned
very slowly, if at all,

I was never a good sailor, A fact which
the long rollers soon reenlled to my
remembrance. The oceasionn]l bursts of
spray which flew over us added greatly
to my discomfort, for my clothes, though
warm, were not waterproof. I have al
ways been susceptible of chills, and the
prospect of passing the night 1o dripping

Tottar Yinw

garments seriously, alarmed me. Tt was,
therefore, with a sense of relief that I
observed Isnac produce Some oilskins,
and boots bappily lined with flnnnel.
The seafaring appearance which I as-
sumed did not, however, allay my In-
ternal sufferiugs, which ®ocn became
neute. Huddled on the leeward sida of
the boat, 1 watched the chass with an
pppearance of interest which was mere
hypoerisy. To be sincere, I regarded my
cousin, who was enjoying n pipe of
strong-smelling tobacco on the windward
slde of me, with o more immedinte en-
wity than I felt towards Maruac himself,

CHAPTER XVIIIL

The sun sank amidst a clood confla-
gration of sullen and thunderous magnifi-
conce. The copstline behind ns darkened
and faded until the crests of the breaking
| Wnves rose ghastly white against the
i gloom of the shrouded land.  Dut for-
| tunately the sky nbove us was still clear;
| and a silver erescent of the moon, swing-
Ing at an angle as if the wind had tilted
her, showed us the chase heading south-
wirl. [t was evidently sume port in
France for which she pointed. My ¢ousin
had joined lsane, who was at the tiller,
and the pair conversed in low tones,
| glancing frequently to the northwest,
' from which the wind blew strong and
eold,

1t was, according to my remembrance,
past nine o'clock that the stendy pres
sure of the wind falled. In its place
eame gusts, fierce and uncertuin, spaced
with lulls of restless calm. Ignarant as
I wis of sea weather, I began to grow
unessy. There seemed & menace in the
dark, mysterious wall of eloud to wind-
ward, & rampart edged with silver from
the moon., Motionless it hung like a
heavy curtain that at its rising wounld re-
venl some monstrons specticie. For the
first time 1 realized the iusiguifiennce
of our bont, its loneliness amidst the hur-
rying wastes of ie sel, and my .
passed into alarm, It was about this
time that my nauvsen saddenly left me,
This was a great relief to me, for 1 was
well aware that an excess of sea-sickness
may result in a serious prostration.

It was in one of the lulls I have men-
tioned that Isanc gave my cousin the
helm and with s man's assistance low-
ered the sail on the smaller mast nt the
stern which, I believe, I8 Known nantieal-
Iy as the jlgger. They also recfed the
lurger canvas on the foremast, The
Agnes Jane, which was now not more
than four hundred yards away, showed
no sign of following our example,

“Mark Pennyfold must be mazed,”
gald Isaac on his return aft, I must
have zeen us were chagin' "¢, yot "e gives
we no chance o' speaking 'im: and now
‘e be chanecing his boat by carrying on
with that press o' zail. Plaze to keep thy
hand on the tiller, zur.”

The little Cornishman rolled forward
to where I sat, and stood, moking a hol-
low of his hands, A great stillness held
the sea and air, save for the whisper
of the gliding waves,

“The Agnes June, ahoy!"

He drove the words over the black
waters like the hlast of a trumpet.

“The Agnes Jane, ahoy!"

Again he called, nnd this time there
cnme an answering volce

“Help!" it eried—the one word—and
was silent. We waited, bhut that was all.

“It is no good, Treherne,” said my
cousin, “They have an ugly customer on
bonrd who does not mean to be taken.
He has his pistol at their heads s like
as not. They must take their chnnce
of gF

His words were lost in n stirring note
like the throbbing of a giant harp-string,
o note that rose to a shriek and then
melted Into a rattling, drumming roar,
the uttermost diapason of the storm-
wind. For some seconds we heeled over,
a0 that 1 could have dipped my face in
the bubbling waters; and then, slowly
gathering way, we shot forward through
the fiying spray, with Treherne yelling
to his man in tones that even outsounded
the squall itself,

We were upon her almost before I re-
alized the disaster that had befallen her.
I eanght a glimpse of the level line of
timbers anbout the keel, the red salls
awash in streaks of hissing foam; and
then 1 saw my cousin lean out and grip
n something in the water. For a mo-
ment 1 thought he wonld be deagged from
the boat, but Isane, letting go the tiller,
cireled his legs with a paie of muosculnr
arms and held on like the little bulldog
he was. With three great heaves Gra-
den lugged the dripping thing he held
to the boat's edge; with a fourth he
landed it fairly on bonrd. The Agnes
Jane had gone, and with her the unfor-
tunate men she mlrric'l—uu\?u Mllfllﬂc
only,

Thus Fate In its own glrange manner
had given him to us at last!

Shouting like a madman, I started to-
wards the stern, where my cousin wns
bending over the huddled body he had
saved. But even as 1 did so [ saw
a black mass, crested and streaked with
lisging white, rush up from the obscurity
to windward, For g spree it seemed to
hang above us, while lspae yelled as he
tugged wildly at the tiller. Then, with
n will roar that drommed in my egrs
like the explosion of a ming, it threw it-
gelf upon us, hurling me into the bottom
of the boat, choked, deafened, and blind-
ed.

anviate

(To be continued.)

—_J-;l—ll 'n_ i-'n vor,

The old farmer was denf and Hd not
hear the steam whistle on the big tour-
Ing car. It struck him. The chauffeur
paled and the woman shrleked,

“Thanks, mister,” chuckled the old
man as he pleked himself up out of the
dust. “Come arcund ngaln sometime,”

“But aren't you burd?” gasped the
chauffeur,

“Not ‘tall”

“But why do you say “Thanks?' "

“Beeause, mister, toat thar jolt nn-
loosened a mustard pluster on my shoul

for the last week."

.

DANCE BY THE WAKIKUYU IN BRITISH EAST AFRICA.

Process,

some 300,000,

The Waklkuyu are known as the Kikuyu and Aklkuyu, and they Inhabit
the Kikuyu hllls, one of the most beautiful, fertile and economleally Important
parts of the British Bast Afrlen Protectorate not far from Nairobl
Charles Ellot says that they are Intelligent and falrly Industrious, and llve n
goml-#ettled agriculturnl 1ife; that Is to say, they burn a elearing in the forest,
build a village and cultivate for a few
slgn of exhaustlon they move on, burn another clearing, and repent the snme
Rir Charles says that the Klkuyn are almost a comparative recent
bybrid between the Masal and a Bantu stock, and there |s no reason why such
hiybrids should not continue to he formed In the future, to the great advantage
of the country, It Is estimated that the natives of the Kikuyu country number
Kikuyn is sald to be derived from Kuyu, which means a fig,
fig trees of varlous kinds belng abundant in the conntry.
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Helmet of Croshy.

We here present our readers with a
aketeh of the helmet of Sir John Cros-
by, as it oflginally appeared when sus-
pended over his
tomb In St Helen's
Shureh, Blshops-
gate. e was nn
eminent merchant
of London; but Is
represented  upon
his tomb In o full
sult of armor. He
dled In 14756, The
extreme helght of
the crown of the
helmet  resembles
that on the tomb
of the Earl of
Warwick, In the Beauchnmp Chapel at
Warwlek ; and was Intended to support
the crest of the wenrer, the holes fer
aflixing It belng stlll visible,

CROSHY'S HELMET.

Arch of Trajan.

Triumphal arches were among the
most pecullar forms of art which the
Romans borrowed from thoge around
them, and used with that strange mix-
ture of splendor and bad taste which
charnecterizes all thelr works.

These were In the flest Ingtance no
doubt borrowed from the Etruscnns, as
wns also the eeremony of the trinmph
with which they were ultimately asso-
clated. At first they seem rather to
huve been used as festal entrances to
the great publie roads, whose construc-
tion was consldered ns one of the most

ANCH OF TRAJAN,

important benefits a ruler could confer

on his country. There was oue erected
at Riminl In honor of an Important
restoration of the Flaminlan Way by

|Augusms: another at Suka In Pled-
' mont, to commemorate a simllar act of

the same Emperor, Trajan bullt one
on the pler at Ancona, when he re-

der that I have been trylng tu get o | stored that harbor, and another at

Beneventum, when be repaired the Via

Appla, represented In the woodeut here
given, It Is one of the best preserved
ns well ns most graceful of Its class In
Italy, The arch of the Sergll at Pola
in Istria secms nlso to have been erects
ed for n ltke purpose. That of Hadrlan
it Athens, amd another bullt by him at
Antinee In Egypt, were monuments
merely commemorative of the benefits
which he had conferred on those clties
by the arclitectural works he had
erected within thelr walls, By far the
most important application of these
gateways, In Rome at lenst, was to
commemorate o trlumph  which may
have passed along the road over which
the arch was erected beforehand, for
the triumphal procession to  pass
through, of whieh It would remain a
memorial, \

PIETY HAS COST HIM §500,000.

Hot Wileox Still Refoses (0o Hun His
Huallrond on Sanday,

Denver s the home of 8 man the
cournge of whose convictlons has been

tested to 'the extent of £500,000. And
¥ he stlll holds
¥ "‘5"‘ 5 steadfnstly to his

prineiples, In spite
of the faect that
his friends have
warned him that
the pursaance of
his polley will In-
Jure him finaneials
Iy.

The man 18 Bd-

\ ! ward J.  Wlleox,

E. J, WILCOX. builder and sole
owner of the Argentine Central Rail-
way, In Colorsdo, und he has display-
ed his courage by not permitting n
traln to run over his road on Sunday.
Nelther will he permit the Insertion of
a llne of advertising concerning his
ratirond or other bhuslness Interests In
the Sunday lssue newspaper, althongh
n great bellever In advertlsing and
spending a libegal allowance with the
dnilies of Denver every other day In
the week.

The Argentine Central Rollwny eost
Mr. Willeox more than $450,000, and
he bullt It entlrely . with his own
money, Yet he belleves that no man
should do business on Sunday, and he
Inslsts that hls rond will pny expenses
and be a winner i due time if he
streletly observes the Sabbath,

Striet adherence to religlons and
business princlples has marked the ea-
reer of Mr Wileox, who went to Colo-
rado pennlless and 1s now reckoned a
multi-millonaire, hls fortune being es-
tlmated nt about §5,000000, Ie was
born In Creedmore, Ont.,, Canada, and
when 21 years of age went to Colo-
rado, with no advantages to place him
at the top rung of the ladder of finang
clnl success beyond the possession of
good health and o strong palr of armsa,
e became o minlng engineer and save
Ing a8 much of his salary ss possible,
invested It wisely.

A woman's ldea of something par-

ticuarly good to eat ls any old thing
served on a tray.




