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Happenings

THE IRON PIRATE

A Plain Tale of Strange

on the Sea

CHAPTER X.—(Continued.)

*We must act now,” said Roderick, “be-
fore they miss their man. They've stopped
the engines, and we shall drop behind
the others. There's only one chance, and
that is to surprise them. Let's rush it,
and take the odds.”

“If I went,” said Mary, “what con
they do to me? I'm going mow; while
I'm talking to them they won't be looking
for you." y

She ran up the compenlon-way, stand-
Ing at the top; while we cecked our pis-
tols and crept after her. Then we lay flat
to the deck, as she ran noiselessly amid-
ships, and into the very center of the five
men. To our astonishment, they gave a
great howl of terror at the sight of her—
for she seemed but a thing of shadow hov-
ering upon the ship—and bolted headlong
forward: while we rushed in a body to
the hurricane deck and faced Paolo. He
turned very white. Dan served him as the
other, and hit him with his pistol, so that
bhe rolled senseless off the narrow bridge,
and we heard the thud of his head against
the iron of the engine room hatch. He,
bad scarce fallen when Mary, with the
laugh still upon her lips, reeled at the
sight of him, and fell fainting in my
Arms.

The skipper got the whole situation at
the first look. He came o us with a cou-
ple of rifles. We were now all crouching
together by the wheel amidships, for
Mary had recovered. By the full moon we
saw dark shadows across the hatch. The
men_ were behind the galley. The skipper
hailed them.

“You, Karl. Williams—are you coming
out now, for me to flog you, or will you
ewing at New York? You've got a couple,
of planks between you and eternity. I'm
going to fire through that galley.”

He raised his rifle at the word, and let
go straight at the corner of the light wood
erection. A dull groan followed, and by
the shadow gn the deck | saw ome man
fall -forward; his blood ram ‘In a thick
stream out to the top of the hatchway,
and then ran back as tae ship heaved to
the seas.

“There's one down amongst you,™ said
the skipper; “but that's the beginning of
it; I'm going to blow that shanty to
pieces, and you with it.” .

He raised his rifle, but as he did so one
of them answered for the first time with
his revolver, and the bullet sang above our
heads. The skipper's shot was quick ir
reply : and the wood of the shanty flew in
splinters as the bullet shivered it. A sec
ond man sprang to his feet with a shout,
and then fell across the deck, lying full to
be seen in the moonlight,
© “That's two of you,” continued the
skipper, as calm as ever he was in Ports-
mouth harbor; “we’ll make it three for
Juck.” But at the suggesticn they all
made a run forward, and lay flat right out
by the cable. There we could hear them
blubbering like children.

They fired thrée shots as we rushed on
them : but the butt ends of the two mus
kets did the rest. . Three of them wen:
down straight as felled poplars. The
others fell upon their knees and implored
mercy ; and they got it, but not until the
skipper, who now seemed roused to all the
fury of great anger, set to kicking them
lustily, and with no diserimination.

‘e had the other hands up by this
They got them helow at the first break
of dawn, and the dead they rovered:
while Paolo, who lay groaning, we carried
to a cabin in the saloon, and did for his
broken head that which our elementary
knowledge of surgery permitted us. 4

As the day brought light upon the ris-
ing sea, I looked to the far horizon, but
the rolling crests of an empty waste met

my gaze. Again we whre alone, The
night's work had lost us the welcome
company.

CHAPTER XL

“It was near noon when we had buried
the two stokers shot by the skipper. and
more on in the afternoon before the decks
were made straight, and the traces of the
scuffie quite ‘obliterated. But Paclo lay
all day in a delirluta, and Mary went in
and out, bearing a gentle hand to the
wounded, who alternately cried with the
pain of it. and begged grace for their in-
sanity. After the hour of lunch the skip-
per ealled Roderick and me into the cabin.

“One thing is clear,” bhe said; “yon've
brounght me on more than a pleasure trip,
and while 1 don't complain, it will be nee-
ensary at New York for me to know some-
thing more—or, maybe to leave this ship.
Last night's work must be made plain, of
course ; and this second officer of yours
must stand to his trial. The men I would
willingly let go, for they're no more than
lubberly fools whose heads have been turn-
ed. But one thing I now make bold to
eclaim—1 take this yacht straight from
bere to Bandy Hook: and we poke our
noses into no business on the way.”

“That's quite right,” I said ; “there’s na
reason now why we shouldn't go straight
on—if we don’t meet with anyone to ask
questions on the way.”

We all went out on deck after we had
agreed to let him have his will. We found
the first officer on the bridge, looking
away to the southeast, at the black hull of
a steamer. | notlced that she steamed at
a lurfnllpnd.l.mllloﬂo'dnonpoke
from her funmnels.

“Skipper.” I said, “will you look at that
hull? Isn't the boat making uncommon
beadway 7

“You're right. She's going more than
twenty knots. ['ve seen that ship be-
fore,” bhe said

“Where 7" asked Roderick laconieally.

“Five days ago, when she fired a shell
Into the Ocean King."

“In that case,” said I, “there isn't much

doubt about her intentions; she's chasing
us!” .
“That may or may not be,” he replied,
as he raised his glass again, “but she's
the same ship, 1'll wager my life. Look at
rake of her—and the lubbers, they've
some of their bright metal showing
idships I
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He indicated the deck house by the
bridge, where my glass showed me a shin-
ing spot in the cloak of black, for the
sun fell upon the place, and reflected from
it as from a mirror of gold. There was
no longer any doubt; we were pursued
by the nameless ship.

“What are you going to do, skipper?”

[ ased Roderick, as gloom fell upon the

three of us; and we stood together, each
man afraid to tell the others all he
thought. .

“What am [ going to do?" said he.
“I'm going to see the boats cleared, and
all hands in the stoke-hole that have the
right there;” and then he sang out,
“Stand by!" and the men swarmed up
from below, and heard the order to clear
the boats. '

They had all the grit of the old sea-
dogs in them. The thought of a brush-up
put dash and daring into them ; they had
the boats cleared, the water barrels filled,
and the life-belts free, with an activity
that was remarkable, Then they stood to
watch the oncoming of the nameless ship ;
and when we hoisfed® our ensign they
burst again into a hoarse roar of -applause
which rolled across the water waste, and
must have sounded as a vaunting mockery
ta the men behind the walls of metal. But
they answered us in turn, running up an
ensign, and a cry came from all of us
as we saw its color, for it was the blue
saltire on a white ground.

“Russian, or I'm blind,” said the skip-
per, for the nameless ship, which five days
ago showed her heels under the Chilian

1 mask, now made straight towardy us o

Russian guise..

I turned my eyes away to the crimson
arch which marked the hun's decline; 1
looked agaln to the east, whence black
harbingers of night hung low upon the
darkened sea: I searched the horison in
every quarter, but it lay barren of ships,
and soon the last light would leave us,
and with the ebb of day there was no se-
curity against an enemy whose intentions
were no longer disguised. 1 say no longer
disguised. The skipper pointed to the
mast on the nameless ship, where the Rus-
s.an ensign had hung ten minutes before.
It was there no longer ; the black flag took
its place,

“Pirates !” said the skipper: and then
he whistled long and loud and slirilly as
a man who has solved a sum. “Gentle-
men, I said I would resign this ship at
New York: with your permission I will
withdraw that. 1 will sail with you
wherever you go.!” :

He shook our hapds heartily, as though
the discovery of our purpose had uncloud-
od his mind. But we bad no time for full-
er understanding, for at that moment the
air itself seemed torn apart by a great
s~oncushion, and a shell burst in the
water no more than fifty yards ahead of
us. Old Dan fired his gun into the air
with a great shout. Yet we knew that
1]l this was the cheapest bravado: and
when the skipper touched the bell to stop
our engines, I was sure that he was wise.

The great vessel rode still some quarter
of a mile away from us; but the glass
showed me the men upon her decks, and
sonspicuous amongst them I saw the form
of Captain Black standing by the steam
steering gear. Soon their launch was
making for us. The boat came so near
that 1 coald see the faces in it; and three
of the five I recognized, for I had seen
them in Paris. The man who was in com-
mand was the fellow =Roaring John:"
and when he was within hail he stood and
hawled :

“What ship?”

“My ship!”™ roared back the skipper,
again iooking at the mist-ciouds, and my
heart gave a bound when I read his pur-
pose ; we were drifting into them.

“And who may you be?” bawled the fel-
low again, growing more insolent with ev-
ery advance.

“I'm one that'll give you the be#t hiding
you ever had, if you'll step up here a
minute ! yelled the skipper. “You're com-
ing aboard, are you? And which of you
shall T have the pleasure of kicking first 1"

“Oh, you're funny, ain't you, and pret-
ty with your jaw. Bat it's me that youn'll
have the pleasing of speaking to, and right
quick, my mate, oh, you bet!"” said Roar.
ing John.

“In that case,” maid the skipper, with

his calmness well at zero: “In that cese—
you, Dan! introduce yourself to tiwe gen-
tleman.
. Dan's reply was instantaneous, e
had up with his shot gun, and the long
rufian, who had reached forward with
his boat hook, got the dose full In his
face. At the same moment the skipper
ealled “Fire!™ and the heavy erack of the
rifles and the sharp report of the pistols
rang out together. The very launch itself
seemed to reel under the volley.

“Full steam ahead!” roared Captain
York, as the nameless ship replied with
a shell that grazed our chart room. Then,
shaking his fist to the warship, he almost
screamed : “Bested for a parcel of cut-
throats !"

There was no doubt about it at all.
The moment the yacht answered to the
screw the fog rolled round us like a sheet,
in thick wet clouds, steaming damp on
the decks; and twenty yards ahead or
astern of us you could not see the long
waves themselyes. Bhot after shot hissed
and splashed shead of us, behind us; now
dull, heavy, yet penetrating, and we knew
that the ship lay close on our track; then
farther off and deadened, and we hoped
that she had lost us.

When I left the bridge It was midnight.
I was soaked to the skin and nigh frozen,
and the water ran even from my hair;
but & hot hand was put into mine as 1
entered the eabin, and then a thousand
questions rained upon me.

“I'll tell you by-and-by, Mary. Were
you very much afraid? .

“] was a bit afraid, Mark—a-—a—little
bit! I—oh, I nursed Paclo—he's dying.”

The man truly lay almost at death's
door ; but his delirium had passed; and
he slept, mottering In bis dream, “1 can't
g0 1o tha city—Black: you know it—let

,whnnbmu.htthcolﬂltm&t
be-

' the customs took possession of wus, and
| made their search. It was a short busi-

aboard. Hands off ! !fm
was risky;” and he tossed and
fell into troubled m-l
could not help a thought of soerow,

1 feared that he would hang If ever

the skipper |Iater,
ves to the Banks; and, ]
see you all im Nu'

Yor

CHAPTER XII. — =
It was about 6 o'clock in the ewening

view; and as we steamed slowly Into it

ness, for we satisfied them that Paolo
suffered from oo malignant disease. l

For ourselves we went off to dine at the |
Fifth Avenue Hotel. When dinner was
done 1 suggested that Roderick. should
take Mary through the city awhile, and
that I should get back to the Celsis, there
to secure what papers were left for me,
and to arrange, after thought, what my ,
next-step in the following of Oaptain
Black should be. .

I was driven to the wharf very guickly,
ahd got aboard the yacht with ne trou-|
ble. There was a man keeping watch
ufon her decks. 1 went to my own eabin,
getting my papers. my revolver and other
things that T might have need of ashore. |

As | was ready to go back to the oth-
ers I looked in Paolo’s cabin, and, some-
what to my surprise, | saw that he was
dressed, and scemingly about to guit the
yacht. This discovery set me aglow with
expectation. If the man were going ashore, |
whither could he go except to his msso-
ciates? Was pot that the very elue I
had been hoping to get? This !huuht-l
sent me forward into the fo'castle, where |
Dan was. : X

“Hist, Dan!" said [, “give me & man’s
rig-out—a jersey and some breeches and
a cap—quick,” and, while the old hljaw|
stared and whistled softly, I helped to,
ransack his box; and in a trice I had
dressed myself, putting my pistols, my
papers, and my money in my new elothes ; |
but leaving everything else in a heap on
the floor. As I came on deck, I saw a

|

I
|

shadow on the gangway. The man was -

followed him. A

Onece out into the city, and having turn-
ed two or three times to satisfy himself
that he had no one after him, Paolo
struck for Broadway, and thence with
staggering gait he made straight -for the
Bowery. At last, after a long walk, and
when the man himself was almost falling
from the exertion of it, he stopped before
an open door in the dirtiest of the streets
through which we had come, and disap-
peared instantly. 1 came up to the door
almost as soon as he had passed through,
and found myself before a steep flight of
steps, at the bottom of which through a!
glass partition I could see men smoking
and hear them bawling uncouth songs.

It was a fearful hole, peopled by fear-
ful men; all pations and all sorts of vil-
lainse were represented there; low Eng-
lishmen, Frenchmen, Russians, even
Chinamen : vet into that hole must I go
if 1 would follow Paoclo to the end. 1
pulled my eap right over my face and
passed through the swinging door.

The room was long and narrow :; bank- |
ed its whole length by benches that had
once been cOvered with red velvet, but
now showed torn patches and the pro-
truding wool of the stuffing. [ passed
quickly to a bench near the door, amd
there sat wedged against a fair-haired
m‘nnn. whose look stamped him to be a
Russian.

leaving the yacht at that moment, and I'

{To be continued.)

Wasn't She Saving?

“Ingenulty, thy name Is womnn!"l
gald the conductor, as a plump woman
laden with packages alighted from his
car. “Do you know what she did?
Well, after she had stowed her pack-|
ages In her lap, she opened her I:ct;.,i
dug down Into.lt, brought up her purse
and gave me 10 cents. ‘For two,’ she
sald. I thought she Intended paying'
for the bundles and was about to tell’
her that it was needless extravagance,
when she sald: ‘I'd llke two trans
fers,’ 1 grinned.

‘*Are you getting a transfer on your
parcels? T asked.

“She replied In a very matter of fact
way: ‘Oh, no: but, you see, a friend
of mine s golng to meet me at the,
corner and I want to pay her fare;
but it'll be an awful nulsance for me
to get my purse again with all these
bundles, so I thought If you'd give me
two transfers I'd save all that trou-
ble.”

“1 gave her two transfers. The com-
pany won't lose anything by it. and If
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VICTORY MONUMENT AT PUT-IN-BAY. :

Put-in-Bay, nature's beauty spot, will be made more beautiful and at-
tractive than ever by a monument which is being erected In recognition of
Commodore Perry's great victory near the island. The monument !s belng
put up at an expense of more than $2,000, most of which has already been

raised by popular subseription.

The statue Is of the Goddess of Victory and s a reproduction of Aiphouse

Telzer's masterplece.

It will be made of copper bronze with the antique

oxidized finish. The statue alone 15 ten feet high and Is mounted on a twelve-
foot pedestal of the beautiful and pecullar natural stone of the Island. The

pedestal will bear Inscriptions telling of the victory.

The wings of the god-

dess are two feet high and have a spread of seven feet from tip to tip.
The entire statue is mounted on a battlement wall foundation and para-

pet arrangement, the parapet belng twenty-six and a balf feet square.

It is

enclosed by a stone balustrade with stone abutments or posts at regular In-
tervals. A grass line surrounds the pedestal in which will be planted Howers

and green sod,

The approach to the monument 18 in peristyle effect. It Is hedged with
six pillars with tops surmounted by large glass globes with which to llluminate
the spot at night. The columns are graduated In helight, the tallest belng nine
feet and ranging from that down to the six-foot pedestals which will be sur-
mounted with stone jardinieres for flowers. These are all connected by the

balustrades,

The approach Is twenty feet deep and thirty feet across the front with
concave sides and a convex front. A five-foot walk on the parapet encircles
the statue so that It may be viewed from all sldes

- -

BALLOONING ACROSS THE ALPS.

Two Itallan aeronauts, Signorl Usuelll and Crespl, crossed the Alps in a

balloon called “Milano.”

Bains, having passed across Mont Blane.

They started from Mllan and descended at Alx-les-

The photograph was reconstructed

from materials supplied by the voyagers. Recently Mr. Leslle Bucknall left
the Wandsworth gas works and In sixteen hours descended on the River Loop

near the Lake of Geneva, a distance of over 420 miles,

In the darkness the

aeronaut located the proximity of the Alps by the echo. Had be had a reserve
of gas he would have crossed the mountains.

" FIRE IN THE SKYSCRAPER.

Chief Danger Is the Inflammable
Office Furniture.

The construction of the new Singer
bullding In New York, a lofty tower of
forty-two storles, 612 feet high, leads
the Journal of Fire to speculate on the
consequences of a fire In this structure

the friend doesn't happen to be walt- or in any very high steel frame bulld-

ing on the corner, itll be something
In."—New York Press.

Cause of the Stoop. '

The Portralt Agent—One notices a
great many stoop-shouldered men In
this vicinity. Due to hard work, I stip-
pose?

The Storekeeper — Nuthin' elge,
b'gosh. Totin' around the average crop
uv whiskers pecullar to these here
parts ain’t no sinycure, I tell youl—
Puck. ’

Unmentionable.

“Let me see,” sald she. “What s
it you eall these men who run automo-
biles?” ¥

“Pardon me,” replled the gallant
man, “I'm too much of a gentleman to
tell you what 1 call them.”"—Phlladel-
phia Ledger.

Fallary Exploded.
“Talk Is cheap,” remarked the man
with the guotation hablt
“Not always,” rejoifed the practteal
man. “My wife talked me Into buylng
her a $50 gown this morning.” £

Iin After Years.
Mrs. Newed—And will you love me
just as much when I am old, darling?
Newed—More, 1 think. You probably
won't be so sllly then,

If men were relatively as strong as
beetles they could jugzle with welghts
of savaral tona

ing. It concludes that the average
skyscraper Is too high for adequate
fire protection and that when such a
bullding begins to burn the péople In
the upper stories will have to sit down
with such calmness as they can mus-
ter and walit for it to be put out—or
for the alternative.

“The danger s not so much to prop-
erty as It ls to life and for this reason
the matter deserves careful considera-
tion,” says the paper named above.
“The modern office bullding contains a
small army of occupants, both men and
women, and the endangering of these
is a great responsibllity. &

“The skyscraper as a fire risk has
not been sufficlently tested to jusiify
any conclusion as to Its fire safety, but
judging by present knowledge and ex-
perience It represents a serious fire
possibility. The question of safety for
the occupants may be passed by In the
bellef In the ‘fireproof’ capacity of the
building, but this bellef ls a deluslon

and a dependence on It Is likely to re- |

sult dissstrously. The results of the
Baltimore and S8an Francisco conflagra-
tions were not needed to demonstrate
the falsity of the ‘fireproof’ ldea, for
New York's fire experience was amply
sufficlent for this

“The mso-called fireproof bullding Is
nly as regards.the structure
Is only to a limited extent.
bullding, as such, does not assure
safety of the Inmates nor the se-

id
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curity of the contents and as regards
fire danger to life it Is the part of pre
dence to consider It from the stand-
point of an ordinary bullding. It must
be conceded that In an office bullding
it is possible for fire to start and the
smoke, heat and flames to spread
throughout, making It impossible to use
the stalrways and elevator as exits.
Under the circumstances It Is to be ex-
pected that a number of persons will
be Imprisoned above the fire and thelr
safety dependent upon clrecumstances.

“The possibllity of a serious fire In
an office bullding Is generally discount-
ed on the ground that office bulldings
do not contaln enough fuel for a con-
slderable fire, but whoever entertains
this notlon should look about and estl-
mate the quantity of combustible mate-
rials contained in an office In the shape
of deaks, cabinets, rugs, papers, ete, It
Is true that the usual office occupancy
Is not such as results In frequent fires,
but there are the hazards due to the
beat, light and power and In many
instances offices are used for compara-
tively hazardous purposes. At the same
time among thousands of offices It Ia
reasonable to expect a certaln propor.
tion of fires and among these some that
will get beadway and result In a con-
siderable fire."—Translation In Liter-
ary Digest.

Poor Memory Somewhere,
Mother—Tommy, what dld I say 1'd
do to you If you touched that jam
again?

Tommy—Why, It's funny, ma, that}

you should forget it, too. I'm blamed
If T ean remember !—Phlladelphla Tel
egraph.
0ld Law for Houras of Work,
As early as 1847 a law was passed
iIn New Hampshire making ten hours
a legal day's work. s ki

. Treatment of Consmmption.

One of the earliest signs 6f consumps
tion Is a loss of h and flesh, and
this should always arouse suspicion In
the case of a young man or woman
when there Is no other evident cause
for It. In addition to the gradual ema-
clation there will usually be found a
rapld pulse, shortness of breath, ane-
mia, as shown by pale llps and ex-
treme whiteness of the eyesm, a poor
appetite, and Indigestion. There may
be feverishness in the afternoon, to-
gether with a hacking cough and some-
times a little spitting of blood; but
this Is more commonly a sign which
appears In the later stdges.

The two malnstays of the person
threatened with, or actually suffering
from, cousumption are fresh air and a
generous dlet. In no digease should the
injunction to “throw physic to the
dogs” be so falthfully obeyed.

If possible the consumptive should
sleep actually In the open alr, on a
balcony sheltered from the north and
east winds; but Jf this cannot be done,
the windows of the bedroom should be
kept wide open at night and the bed
should be so placed that It is bathed
in the air entering from without. The
patients often fear this will give them
“colds” or Increase the cough, but it
does just the oppogite, Of course the
sleeper should be well protected, with
a bood In very cold weather, and a
warm sleeplng robe so as not to be-
come chilled if the bedclothes are acci-
dentally displaced.

The daytime should be passed In the
open alr. The patient, If weakness or
a fever keeps him from walking,
should sit all day on & porch or by an
open window on the sunny side of the
bouse, and should practice full, deep
breathing for a few minutes at a time
frequently, \

The diet should be as nutritious as
it Is possible to make It. Eggs and
good allowance of nieat, and also of
milk should be the standbys, with
fat If fat can be digested. Care rmust
be taken not to upset the stomach. for
muct? depends upon good digestion:
but a patient living In the open alr
day and night will be astonished at

itbe quantity of food he can eat and as-

simllate. . Fever at any part of the
day Is a sign to avold fatigulng ever-
cise. The bowels must be kept In

proper conditlon.—Youth's Compan-
lon.
QUEEN OF HOLLAND IN

DRESS OF FRISIAN PEASANT.

-~

This plcture, which was taken quite
recently, shows her majesty, Queen
Wilhelmina of Holland, with the child-
ish look made famillar by her photo-
graph as a little girl a few years ago.
Friesland In the old days Included not

%
&
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QUEEN AND PRINCE CONBORT.

1only a part of Holland, but nlso parts
{of Prussia, Oldenburg and Schleswig.
The province of Friesland proper in the
Netherlands to-day covers an area of
1,282 square mlles, and It has a popu-
Iation of less than half a milllon. The
people of Frlesland, who speak a curl-
ous form of low German, are simple,
hard-working folk, and dress In a
charming old-world way which suits
(the young Queen's style.

Protested Proverba.

Can't you, though! How else can you
judge an actor but by his appearances?

“Never say dle.” Nice, prosperous
andertaker you'd make with that mot-
to, wouldn't you?

“Glve the devil his due.” What's
the use of bothering, he's sure to get
It.

“Beelng 1s belleving.” Not always
Your wife sees you whéh. you come
home late from “sitting up with a slck
friend,” but she doesn't belleve you.

“Falnt heart never won falr lady.”
Well, what of It? Ours Is a brunette.—
Boston Transeript. .

First Prayer Iin Congreas,

The first prayer In Congress was
made In 1777 by the Rev. Jacob Duche,
rector of Christ church and a man of
considerable learning. He afterward
turned traltor to the cause of Inde-
pendence.~The Sunday Magagine. .

Many a rich man is unable to offer
anything better than a poor excuse,

“You can’t judge by appearances.”

| ——




