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THE IRON PIRATE

A Plain Tale of Strange

Happenings

CHAPTER XX.

It was later that Captain Black, Doctor
Osbart and myself entered the 7:30 train
from Ramsgate; leaving the screw tender,
now disgulsed, with the man Jobhn and
eight of the most turbulent among the
crew of the nameless ship aboard her. We
had come without hindrance through the
crowded waters of the Channel ; and, styl-
ing ourselves a Norwegian whaler in bal-
last, had gained the difficult harbor with
out arousing suspicien. At the firet,
Black had thought to leave me on the
steamer ; but I gave him solemn word that
I would not seek to quit him, that I would
oot in any way betray him while the truce
lasted, and that I would return, wherever
I was, to the tender in the harbor at the
end of a week.

I will not pause to tell you my own
thoughts when 1 set foot on shore again.
I could not help bat carry my memory to
the last occasion when, with Roderick and
Mary, I had come to London in the very
hope of getting tidings of this man who
now sat with me in a Kent Coast express.
Where were the others then—the girl
who had been as a sister to me, and the
man as a brother; how far had the fear
of my death made sad that childish face
which had known such little sadness in its
sixteen years of life? It was odd to think
that Mary might be then returned to Lon-
don, and that I, whom perchance she
thought dead, was near to her, and yet,
in a sense, more cut off from her than in
the grave itself.

It was after 10 o'clock that the ride
terminated, and, following Black and Os-
bart into & closed carriage, 1 was driven
from the station. We drove for fifteen
minutes, staying at last before a house
in a parrow street, where we went up-
stairs to a suite of rooms reserved for us.
After an excellent supper Osbart left us,
but Black took me to a double-bedded
room, saying that he could not let me out
of his sight.

“Boy, if you make one attempt to play
me false,” said he, “I'll blow your brains
out.”

On the next morning Black quitted the
bouse at an early hour after breakfast,
but he locked the door of the room wupon
Osbart and myself. “Not,” as he said,
“because I can’t take your word, but be-
cause | don't want anyone fooling in
bere.” He returned in the evening at 7
o'clock, and found me as he had left me,
reading a novel. & -
“The following day was Thursday. 1|
shall always remember It, for I regard
it as one of the most memerable days in
my life. Black went out as usual early
In the morning; his object being, as on
the preceding day, to find out, if he could,

‘what the Admiralty were doing in view of |

the robbery of the Bellonic. We had been
left thus about the space of an hour when
there came a telegram for the doctor, who
read it with a fierce exclamation.

“The captain wants me urgently,” said
be, “and there's nothing to dq but to leave
you here. You must put up with the In-
dignity of being locked in. The man wno
owns this house is one of us."

When he was gone | sat in the great
armchair, pulling it to the window, and
taking up my book. I could hear the hum
of town, the rumbling of buses, and the
subdued roar of London awake. I could
even see people in the houses at the other
side of the leads, and it occurred to me,
What if 1 open that casement and ecall
for help? I had given a pledge, it 1s troe:
but should a pledge bind under such con-
ditions?

I was in the very throes of a mental
struggle when the strange event of the
day happened. 1 chanced to look up from
the book I had been trying to read, and
I saw a remarkable object upon the leads
outside my window. It was the figure of
a man, looking into my room ; and pres-
ently, when he had given me Innumerable
nods and winks, be took a knife from his
pocket, and opened the catch, stepping
into the chamber with the nimble foot of
a goat upon a crag path. Then he drew
a chair up to mine, slapped me upon the
knee and sald:

“In the name of the law! 1 take yon
by surprise; but business, Mr. Mark
Strong. In the first place I have wired
to your friend, Mr. Roderick Stewart,
and 1 expect him from Portsmouth in a
couple of hours; in the second, your other
friend, the doctor, is under lock and key,
on the trifling charge of murder in the
Midlands, to begin with. When we have
Captain Black, the little party will be

complete.”
1 looked at him, voleeless from the sur-
prise of it, and he went on:

“] peedn’t tell you who I am; but
there’'s my card. We have six men in the
street outside, and another half dosen
watching the Jeads here. You will be
sensible enough to follow my instructions
absolutely. Black, we know, leaves the

to-night in his steamer. The
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we alighted and got upon the bank of
the river, I saw a steam launch with the
man John in the bows of her. I entered
the launch and we started immediately,
going at a great pace towards Sheerness ;
and reached the Nore after some buffet
with the seas In the open. At this point
we sighted the tender, and went aboard
her, when we made full speed towards the
North Foreland. -

Black had made a colossal mistake,
from his point of view, In setting foot In
England ; but the crowning blunder of his
life was that fatal act of folly by which
he had sought to shield me from the men.
Now the object of letting Black reach his
vessel again was as clear as daylight; it
was not so much the man as his ship
which' they wished to take.

But were we followed? I had seen
nothing to lead me to that conclusion as
I came down the Thames; and now, fa-
vored by an intensely dark night, we
promised, If pothing should intervenme, to
gain the Atlantie in two days, and to be
aboard that strange citadel which was our
stronghold against the nations. There
was no sign of any warship pursuing; no
indication whatever that the tender, then
steaming at thirteen knots towards Dover,
was watched or observed by any living
being.

I was dead worn out and slept twelve
hours at the least, for it was afternoon

bridge. There was no land then to be

seen; but the clear play of sparkling

waves shone away to the horison over a
re A

doubtedly following us, she did
a yard upon us.

This strange pursult lasted th
and into the third night; when I was
awnkened from a snatch of sleeg by the
firing of a gun above my head. 1 got on
deck, where my eyes were almost blinded
by a great volume of light which spread
over the sea from a point some two miles
away on our starboard bow, We had been
in the Atlantic them for twenty-four
hours, and I did not doubt for a moment
that we had reached the nameless ship.
Had there been any uncertalnty, the wild
joy of the men would have banished It.

I heard the voice of Black singing,
“Hands, stand by to lower boats!™ At
mtmt*anhdovdhm
Suddenly there was a rush of flame
her bows, -and a shell hissed above
the first sign of her attempt
joining our own ship.

We werp no more than a guarter of a
mile from safety, but the rnn was full of
peril, and, as the launch stood out, the
nameless ship of a sodden shot off her
light, if possible to shield us in the dark.
Bat the pursuer Instantly flooded us with
her own are, and. following It with quick
shots, she hit the jolly-boat at the third.
Of the eight men there, only two rose
when the hull had

“Fire away " erled Black, shaking his
fist, and mad with passion ; “and get your
hands in; you'll want all the bark you've
got just now.”

But we had hauled the men aboard as
he spoke, and, though two shells foamed
in the sea and wetted us to the skin In
the passage, we were at the ladder of the
pameless ship without other harm, and

not gain
ree days

crisis of the parsuit. It was a spectacle
to move the most stolld apathy; the sight
of a couple of hundred demoniaecal
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od into its course—Iit came on as though
to strike us full amidships, but the great

i
fr

i

E:
fif
i

i
g.

bad grease our

:ﬁ§E?F

quite sure she’'s done, r

he asked, turning to the big mam. l
“"ﬂh‘-r done, 1 guess, or

:
g
E
T
4
[ s
E L ¢

T
H
gi
3

A

E3E
.
: iéhs
iy
HHTH
T
irefs

;
i

|

7
: 9+
: g
il
iid
I
F3if

“Number two !"” said Black, quite oalm-
ly, when [ told him, “and this time a bat-
tleabip. Well, boy, if we don't take t
oll yonder in ten minutes you may say
your prayers.”

CHAPTER XX]IL

The nameless ship bounded forward in-
to the night, and scon was not fifty yards
away from her opponent. Never have I
known anything akin to the episode when |
bullets rang apon our decks in hundreds, |
and the dead and the living in the other |
ship lay huddied together, in & seething, |
struggling, moaning mass. We had open- |
ed fire upon her before such of her men
as could be spared had got below.

“Let 'em digest that!” cried Black,
he watched the havoe. )

I, who had pot ceased to watch that
distant light which marked another war-
ship on the horizon, knew that a sedond
light had shone out as a star away over
the sea; and now, when I looked again,
I saw a third light. We werg bllu"lnr-f
rounded. The searchlights of the distant
ships were clearer to my view every mo-
ment. Black saw them, and took a sight
from the glass,

“Boy,” he said, “you should have told
me of this. I see three lights, and that
means a fleet.”

“Are you going to run for 1t7" I asked.

“Run for It, with two engines, yes;
but It's a poor business. And we'll have
to fight "

I saw the foremost lronclad but two
miles away from us, and the others were :
sweeping round to cut us off H we at- |
tempted flight. We lay with but en-
gines working, and a speed of
knots at the best. Nor did we know from
minute to minute when another engine
would break down. At that moment there
ecame a horrible sound of grating and
tearing from the engine room, and it was
succeeded by & moment of dead nad chill-
Ing silence.

“The second engine’s gone!” sald &
man above, quite ealmly.

We found the crew sullen and mutter-
Ing, but Friedrich, the engineer's eldest
son, sat at the top of the engine room lad-
der, and tears rolled down his face. The
great ship still trembled under the shock
of the breakdown and was not showing
ten knots. The foremost iromclad crept
up minute by minute; and before we had
realized the whole extent of the mishap,
she was within gunshot of us; but her
colleagues were some miles away, she out-
pacing them all through it

“She signals to us to let her come
aboard,” said “Four-Eyes.”

“Answer that we'll see In chips first,”
sald Black, and he called for Karl and
made signs to hum.

Those on the battleship made quite sure
of us now, for they steamed on and came
within three hundred yards of us. Black
watched them as a beast watches the un-
suspecting prey. He stood, his face knit
in savage lines, his hand upon the bell.
I.looked from the glass, and saw that po
man was visible opon our decks, that our
engines had ceased to move. We were
motionless, Then in a second the bells
rang out. There was again that frightful
grating and tearing in the engine room.
The vameless ship came round to her
helm with a mighty sweep: she foamed
and plunged in the seac; sne turned hér
ram straight at the other; and, groaning
as a great stricken wounded beast, she
roared onward to the voyage of death. I
knew then the fearful truth ; Black meant

the suspense hours seemed to pass. Ad
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Wanted Partienlars.

| “Stop, my son; time to go to bed.”

i

With Optie, Castlemon,
And “Boat Club” set, ““The White Chief™

(Was Cudjo not a “dandy” slave?)

The “Scottish Chiefs™ ia this, I guess,
With “Thaddens of Warsaw"—yes !
And this (I loaned it o'er and o'er)
Is Stephens’ “Left on Labrador "

Pass by that dog-eared treasure? Nol!
'Tis Scott's entrancing “Ivanhoe I

(How often of its glamour taught,
Have Tom and I in tourney fought!)

And here, Imploring boyhood's eyes,

The “Last of the Mohleans™ lies! ¥
Hail! Hawkeye, Uncas, Chingachgook !
(“Deerslayer” is that next old book.) '

Come, “Crusoe,” pretty ragged, you—

A hundred times read through and
through !

Your woodcuts blurred. While this one

- see
The far-marconed “Swiss Family I™

And look ! Thelr lonesomeness confessed,
“Aladdin,” “SBinbad” and the rest

Peer forth from covers stained and dim,
Awaiting—cheek by jowl with Grimm |

Upon this faded back discern

The wizard name of Vernel
The title? Must be “Field of lee"—
Or, no; some “trip” of strange device.

Munchausen, here; that, Gulliver;
This, Coffin—truthful chronicler.
(The other three, of course, are bricks,
But can't beat “Boys of '76!")

And you, O gift of gentler pen,

Louisa Aleott’s “Little Men !”

And you, whom kindred soul creates,
“Hans Brinker; or, The Bilver Bkates!™

But duty warns—Ilake mothesls dread:

In vain I'd beg: “One chapter more I
Farewell, dear shelf of boyhood's lore.
—8t. Nicholas,

A Surprise.

It was pouring raln, but the twins
did not mind It one bit, because they
always llked ever so many ralny days
wheh they weére making a visit at
grandma’s. .

Grandma had a big attie, filled fall
of the most wonderful things t‘hlt you
ever gaw.

There were large trunks full of queer
ruffled coats and velvet knee-breeches
And there were bouncing bandboxes
that beld funny green calashes and the
biggest poke bonnets Imaginable. And
then there was the Noah's ark!

It was not llke your pretty painted
one, which is full to the very top with
a wonderful menagerie,

It was only a little old bllqk box
without any cover. And the anlmals!
Uncle Jacob cut them all out of some
pleces of wood with his jack-knife,
éver so many years ago, when he was
not much older than the twins,

And these animals were just as
funny-looking as all the rest of the
things up In that queer old garret.
There were blue cows and pink llons
and red-and-black leopards, and when
Uncle Jacob had finished them he dis-
covered that all the animals looked
very much allke, so he wrote the name
on the back of each one In great black
painted letetrs.

Polly and Patty lled this Noah's ark
better than anything else In that whole
attle, and they thought it was every
bit as wonderful as Uncle Jacob did |
when be had finished It s0 many years

ago.

8o this rainy morning, after they
had finished thelr breakfast, these two
little girls burried up to the attic amd
ran straight to the corner under the
eaves to get thelr preclous treasure.

Patty got here first, but when she
jooked Into the box she sald, “Oh! oh!
oh!" very loud Indeed

“Why, what's the matter?” exclaim-
ed Polly, breathlessly.

“There’s a live anamal In It!"” whis
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When he came to look at it he accl-
dentally turned the slate on Its end,
4

of his foot In taking each step, spring-
ing himself up to the next step. This

u.mmmmu-mm'

the muscles, as it throws
suspended welght of the body on_the
legs and the feet. In walking upstairs
the feet should be places squarely down
on the step, heel and all, and then the
ascent should be made without hurry,
In this way there will be no straln
on any particular muscle, but each will
do its work In a natural manner,

GERMAN HEART TOO LARGE.

Doector of That Country Tells of Obe
servations at Olymplan Games.
A German medical man publishes

some Interesting comparisons made at

the Olymplan games respecting the
size and stamina of the heart of the

English, American and German com-

petitors respectively., Dr. Bmith says

that as soon as he examined before the
games the hearts of German sportsmen
he could prophesy that they would
prove no formidable rivals.. The size
of the heart was so abnormally great
that in contests requiring strength, en-
ergy and endurance It was physically
impossible that they should succeed.

Results proved the truth of this fore-

cast, and_ It is notable that the few

German athletes who did win places

were in possession of the minlmum

slzed bhearts.

In the American sportamen the heart
conditions were In striking contrast to
those of the Germans. Many of the
American athletes were found to pos-
sess hearts smaller In dimensions than
the amallest heart ever measured In
a German hospital. "An Invincible
sprinter possessed the amallest heart
among the American competitors. A
German-American athlete, rather sig-
nificantly, was found to have the
largest.

Among the Englishmen examined the
heart was found to be alightly larger
than that of the Americans, though
smaller than that shown by any other
nation. A parallel case which occurred
at the games strikingly [llustrated the
difference In form between the English
and the German athletes. In spite of
an Indisposition a German athlete took
part In a certaln contest. Bubsequent
examination proved that his heart had
Increased at the end of the struggle
to double Iits previous size. An En-
glishman, suffering from the same In-
disposition, returned from the contest
as winner and his heart had become
smaller, The writer polnts out that
by a wrong system of tralning and In-
judicious living German athletes are
doing much to cultivate beart and
nerve compiaints on a serious scale

Joke dm the Professor.
The scholarly Willlam E. Ryerly,
professor of mathematics at Harvard,
was once asked by a student how to de-
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But these are not the “tonles” to
which people are apt to resort when
they run down. They take to stimu-
lants, aleohol usually, and think they
are getting strong because they feel
better after each dose. The alcohol
In the “tonic” s often dlsgulsed, and
the user, perhaps a consclentious tee-
totaler, would be shocked to learn that
what he was taking to give him
sirength had wmore aleohol in It than
has the strongest whisky. If the system
Is serlously run down, a physiclan
should be comnsulted, who will be able
to give what Is needed, whether Iron,
or bark, or gentlan, or cod llver bll,
to correct the underlying condition that
couses the debllity.—Youth's Compan-
lon.

The Bird in Hand.

Instead of getting angry, Clarkson
was rather amused at the actlons of
his pet walter. For two years he had
dined at the same restaurant almost
Fdally and August knew his every wish
and had always been liberally tipped.
That day, however, Clarkson was
shamefully neglected. He had to ask
for butter, his napkin was damp and
soggy, the particular sauce he llked so
well was not on the table, and, in fact,
August was the antithesis of a devoted
servitor. All his attentions seamed
concentrated upon a man at an adjoin-
in gtable. August hovered around him
like a bee around a flower, anticipating
every wish and bringing him sundry
little extras

The customers was evidently a stran-
ger. Clarkson counld not recall having
him before, and from his long pat-

of the place he had come to
all the regular customers Ly
r faces at least. His curlosity got
better him and as be was leav-
after bestowing the customary tlp,

i

REE

he asked:
“Why Is it, August, that you bhave
been ®0 attentive to that man and so

neglectful of me? Is he in the habit
of glving extra large tips?”

“Oh, no, m'sleu’,” sald August. “[e
is a stranger. He has never been here
before.” Then he added, apologetical-
ly, “And 1 am sure of you, m'sleu".”

The Other Stde.
“Don't you get homesick for those
beautiful old Colonial mansions In the

“Not this weather,” she answered, “I
haven't forgotten yet how the wind

windows and doors of those beautiful
old Colonial mansions, and how we
used to sit In rooms about the size of
ballrooms, around a two-by-
four grate, our faces scorching and the
bitter blasts blowing through our back
hair.

“Oh, no; In such weather as this the
steam heated luxury of the Chicago fiat
for me,” she declded.—Chicago Inter
Ocean, -

Proof Positive.

Bertha—But, papa, what have you
against Charles? Wouldn't he make a
good husband?

Father—He's a fool, and besides he's
only after your money,

Bertha—Oh, papa, I know he would
marry me without a penny.

Father—You see? He's even more
of a fool than I thought!—Le Pele-

do not llke to have any child
to speak a plece for us or to

used to blow through the cracks of the .




