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CHAPTER VI.

We eaught the first train to London.
When I got to a hotel I wrote two lotters,
One was to the Admiralty, the other to
the office of the Black Anchor Line of
American Steamships. 1 told Rederick
what I had done, but he laughed at the
idea. The next day I found myself stand-
Ing in a meagerly furnished ante-room at
the Admiralty, and there walting the
pleasure of one of the clerks, who had
ben deputed fo talk with me.

“If there is any responsible person
There,” T said, “I should be glad to impart
to him some very curious, and, ns it seems
to me, very remarkable information con-
cerning a warship which has just left
Spezia, and is supposed to be the property
of the Brazilinn government."

“It’s very good of you, don't you know,"”
he replied, as he bent down to arrange
his ample trousers: “but I fancy we heard
something about her last week, so we
won't trouble you, don’t you know;" and
he felt to see if his bow were straight,

Within half an hour I sat in the pri-
vate room of the secretary to the Black
Anchor Steamship Company. He was a
sharp man of business, keen-visaged as a
ferret. I told him shortly that 1 had
reason to doubt the truth of the statement
that n warship recently built at Spezia
was intended for the purposes set down
to her; that I believed she was the prop-
erty of an Amerfcan adventurer whose
motives 1 searce dared to realize, and that
il his company would agree to bear the
expense, and to give me suitable recom-
pense 1T would undertake to bring him the
whele history of the nameless ship within
twelve months, When 1 had done, he
rang the bell for his clerk, and T could see
that he felt himself in the company of a
maniac.

Roderick was not at all surpriged—it
seemed to me rather that he was glad.

“Whatdid I tell you? Who will believe
such a tale as we are hawking in the
market place—selling, in fact, to the high-
est bidder? RBut I believe the whole of
your dead friend's story, and therefore 1
have bought a stenmer,”

“You have done what 7"

“At 2 o'clock to-day, in your absence, 1
bought the steam yacht Rocket. Before
we go on board her, the yacht will be re-
christened by Mary—who will stay with
her dear maiden aunt in our absence—
and will be named after your vessel (elgis,
Her erew will consist of our silent friend.
Captain York, of his brother as chief
mate, and of your men now at Ports-
mouth, with half a dozen more, We shall
need eight firemen, whom the agents will
engnge, and three engineers, already
found.  Your cook will serve us very well,
and we want now only a second and third
officer. As these men will be mixed up
with us on the quarter-deck, I have told
the agents to send them up to see you
here—so you'll run your eye over them
and tell me if they'll do,”

“Roderick., my old friend, wounld yon
mind giving me that yarn from the be-

gloning again?”

“1 hate palaver,” he said, “and didn't
think to find you dense. Now, look here:
until you read me that paper in your cah-
in, I don't know that I ever felt anger
against any man, but I'll bring the man
who murdered Martin Hall and many
others to justice or I'll never know an-
other hour's rest, Is it money you want?
Well, what's mine is yours; and I'm
worth two hundred and fifty thousand
pounds, Is it profit of n dead man's work
you're nfter? Well then, mark your man,,
learn all about him, run him to his hole,
and don't fear to recompense yourself,
What we're going to do must be done at
our cost, which s my cost. And what
we're going to do isn’t to be done at this
hotel ; it's going to be done on the high
seas, and after that in Ameriea on the
Hudson river, where, if Ilall be right, is
the home of Captain Black, It Is to the
Hudson river that I mean to go now."

In an hour I was closeted in the room
below with Francis Paole, who had come
from the agents to seek the berth of sec-
ond officer to the new yacht Celsia, 1
found him to be a sprightly, dark-faced
Italian, apparently no more than 25 years
old ; and he greeted me with much smooth-
neas of speech, e had served three years
on a big steam yacht, and as he was un-
mistakably a gentleman and his discharges
were In perfect order, 1 engnged him there
and then, Had 1 known him then as 1
know him now, I would have paid a thou-
gand pounds never to have seen him!

CHAPTER VII.

Tt was our Iast day in London, Tioder-
fek and I sat down to dinner in the hotel,
the touch of depregsion upon us both,
Mary had left us early in the morning to
£0 to Balisbury, where her kinsfolk lived.

We were golng down to Plymouth by
the O o'clock mail, So soon as we had
diped, I went up to my room to put the
small things of need away; but, to my
amazement, the whole of the plate had
been turned utterly inside out by one whe
had been there before me. My trumx 1ay
upside down ; my writing case was unlock-
ed and stripped, my diary was torn and
rent, my clothes were seatterad. I thought
at first that a common chesat of a hotel
thief had been busy snapping up trifles,
but I got a shock greater than any I had
known since Martin Hall's death when
I felt for his writing, which lay secure
in Its case, and found that, while the
main parrative was intact, his letters to

the police at New York, his plans, and
his eketches had been taken, For the mo-
ment the discovery made me reel. 1 rang
for a servant, who sent the manager to

me, [is perplexity and dismay were no |

less than mine,

“No one has any right to enter your
rooms,” he said; “and I will guarantee
the honesay of my servants unhesitating-
Iy. No oue has been here after you since
yesterday, when the Italian gentleman
cnme., To-day he sent a man for a parcel
he left here, but I know of no one else
who has even mentioned your name."

Was I watched from the very begin-
ning? Had 1 to cope, at the very outset,
with a man worth a million, the eaptain
of a band of cut-throats, who stood at
no foul work, no crime, as Martin Hall's
death’ clearly proved? My leart ached
at the thought: I felt the sweat dropping
off me; I stood without thought of any
man ; the one word “watched” singing In
my enrs like the surging of a great sea,
And I had forgotten Roderick until he
burst into my room, a great langh on his
lips. and a telegram in his hand.

“What do you think?" he sald; “Mary's
arrived all right.”

“Oh, that's good;
Salisbary."”

*Yes, but she isn't at Salisbury at all ;
she's at Plymonth, on board the Celsls,
She went straight down there, and never
as much as sent her annt a telegram.
You don't seem pleased.”

“I'm not pleased,” 1 said, going on
with my packing. *I don't think she
ought to be there."

“1 know that; we've talked it all over,
but when I think of it, T don't see where
the harm comes in; we ean't meet mis-
chief crossing the Atlantie, and when the
danger does begin in New York I'll see
she's well on the lee-side of it.”

It was full day when we reached the
yacht, and 1 did not fail to cast n quick
glance of admiration on her beantiful
lines and perfect shape as I elambered up
the Indder, at the top of which stood Cap-
tain York.

“Welcome aboard,” he said, giving us
hearty hand shakes; and without further
inspection at that hour we followed him
to the ecabin, where steaming coffes
brought the blood to our hands and feet,
and put us in better mood,

“S8o0 my sister's here,” snid Roderick.

“Yes, last night, no orders,” jerked the
skipper with his ususl brevity,

“Ah, we must see to that—and the see-
ond officer——"

“Still ashore: he left a bit of writing:
he'll be aboard midday !

He had the writing in his hand, and
was ahout to erumple it, but I eanght
sight of It, and snatched it from him, Tt
was In the same handwriting ay the letter
which Captain Black had sent to me at
the Hotel Scribe in Paris.

“What's the matter?’ sald Roderick,
as he heard me exclaim: but the skipper
looked hard at me, and was moch mys-
tified.

“Po you know anything of the man?”

“Nothing at all, although I have seen
that handwriting before somewhers; 1
could tell you where, perhaps, if 1
thought.”

Roderick followed me to my berth and
had the matter of the handwriting out,
I told him at onece of the robbery of some
of the papers, and the eoincidence of the
letter which the second mate had left
with the skipper. He was quick-witted
enough to epe the danger: but he was
quite reckless in the methods he proposed
to meet it.

“There's no two thoughts about this
matter at all," he sald; “we've evidently
run right into a trap, but luckily there's
time to get out agnin—of course we shall
sail without a second mate?"

After a six hours' sleep I went aft to
the gquarter-deck to take stock of the
yacht. I had searce made my inspection
of our pew ship when Mary burst up
from below and began her explanation,
standing with flushed cheeks, while the
wind played In her hair, and her eyes

aneed with the merriment of it.

“The question is" said I, “when are
you going ashora again?"

“T don't know;, but I guess I'll get
ashore ar New York, because I mean to
go to Niagara."

She lnughed saveily, throwing back her
head so that her haie fell well about her
ghoulders. I turned round, hearing astep,
and there stosd our new second mate,
Franels Paclo. Our cyes met at once
with a long, searching gnze, but he did
not flinch. If he were a spy, he was no
poor actor, and he stood his ground with-
out the movement of a muscle,

I wiatched him walk forward, and fol-
lowed him, listening as he directed the
men; and a more seaman-like fellow 1
have never sean. If he were an Italian,
he had left all accent of speech In his
own country, and he gave his orders
smartly and in a tone which demanded
obedlence,

As 1 watched him from the hurrleane
deck, 1 heard a collier who had not yet
loft the ship glve him some impudence.
The new mate hit him such a terrific
blow on the head with a spyglass that the
fellow reeled through the open bulwarks
right into his barge, which lay alongside,
The men were hushed before a display of
temper lke this; the skipper on the bridge
flushed red with disapproval, but sald
nothing.

I hope she'll like

The order “"Hands heave anchor!” was

i, St 1 g e

sung out a moment after, and ns Roderick
joined me aft, the new Celsly steamed
away from Plymouth and the episode wnas
forgotten. Aud in that hour the great
pursuit began,
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CHAPTER VIIIL

It was Paolo's watch. A nlght for
dreamy thoughts of home, of kinsfolk, of
the more tendor things of life, but for us
a night for the talk of that great “might
be" which was then so powerful o source
of speculation for both of ns, And we
were eager to talk, eager to know when
we should next hear of Captain Black or
of the nameless ship.

“I shouldn't wonder,” said Roderick
after twenty surmises of the sort, *if we
heard somothing of her as we cross, |
have given York orders to keep well in
the track of steamers; and if your friend
Hall be right, that is just where the un-
known ship will keep. 1 would give a

, thousand pounds to know the story of the

man Black, 1s it possible that a man
could commit piracy, to-day, in the At-
lantie, where Is the traffic of the world;
where, if the powers once learned of it,
they could hunt him down in a day? And
yet, put into plain FEnglish, that is the
tule your friend tells.”

“It is; I have never doubted that from
the first, Captain Black is either the
most original villain living, or the whole
story is a silly dream—Desides, we have
yet to learn If he is the commander of the
nameless ship: we have also to learn if
the nameless ship s not a myth.”

I remained above for half an hour, gaz-
ing over the great sweep of the Atlantie.
I'aclo was on the bridge. 1 took all op-
portunity of watching him., 1 made pre-
tense to go to my cabin, and bawled a
good-night to the mate as I went; but
it was only to put on felt slippers and to
get o warm coat, and I made my way
stealthily amidships. 1 took a stand aft
of the skipper's cabin, where I could pry,
yet not be seen. I heard Paolo address
several of the men forward, and it secmed
to me that his mode of speech was not
quite that which should be between officer
and seamsn,

It chanced that in this watch the new
men were on deck, my old erew being in
the port wateh, Suddenly, on the far hor-
izon aver the starboard bow, I saw the
flare of a Dblue light, bright over the
water ; and showing as it flared, the dark
hull of a great ship. Paolo himself struck
light to a flnre which he had with him on
the bridge, and answered the signal.

This action completely staggered me,
Without a thought I rushed up the ladder
to the hurricane deck and stood beside
him. He started as he saw me, and [
conld see him biting his lips, while an
ugly lodk eame into his eyes.

“Good evening, Mister Mate,” T said;
“will you kindly tell me why you burnt
that blue light?"

“l burnt it to answer the signal yon-
dep,"”

“But that was no affair of ours!”

He shrugged his shoulders, and mut-
terad something about ecustom. Yet in
another moment he made effort to reeall
himself, and met me with an open, smil-
ing face which covered anger.

When I turned in at last, the little wind
there was had fallen awny. [ must have
slept very heavily for an hour, when a
great sense of unrest and waking weari-
ness took me, and [ lay, now dozing, now
dreaming, so that In all my dreams I saw
the face of Paolo. 1 seemed to walk the
decks of the Celsis, yet was Paolo there
more sirong and masterful than 1.

Then the man Paolo stood over me,
looking straight into my eyes; and when
I would have risen up to question him
1 was powerless. 1 opened my eyes and
saw, during the veriest reality of fime
that others looked down intc mine, 1
saw them for some small part of a sec-
ond, yet in the faint light that came from
the port I recognized the face and the
form, and was certain of them; for the
man who had been watching me as I slept
was Paolo.

A quick sense of danger waked me thor-
oughly then, I put my hand to the tap
of the electrie light and the white rays
flooded the cabin, But the cabin was
empty and Roderick’s dog sat by my
trunk, and had, 1 could see, been licking
my hand as 1 lay,

I knew not how to make out the mean-
ing of it; but 1 was trembling from the
horror of the dream, and went above in
my flannels, 1 looked into Paolo's bunk,
and he slept there, in so heavy a sleep
that I began to doubt altogether the truth
of what 1 had believed. How could this
man have left my cabin as he had done,
and yet now be berthed In his own? The
dream had cheated me, as dreams often
do.

But more sleep was not to be thought
of. 1 fell to talk with Dan, and paced
the deck with him, asking what was his
opinion of our new second mate.

“It's not for me to be spoutin’ abont
them as is above me,” he said, “but you
ask me a fair question. In course, I
ain't the party to be thinking ill of any
man, but what I do know I know. He's
no more'n n ship with a voice under the
forehatch -

I laughed at him as I asked, “And
what's the matter with a ship like that?
Why shouldn’t there be a voice under the
fore-hateh, Dan?"

“Well, you see, sir, as there ain't no-
body a-livin' in that perticler place, you
don't go for to look to hearin' of voices,
or, in plain lingo, there's something queer
about it.” :

The sound of a gunshot to Jeeward
awoke me from my thoughts, Fearing
that some vessel lay in distress, we put
the helm up and went half-speed for a
time. We had eruised thos for five min-
utes or more when a terrific report burst
upon our eéars, The thunderous echoing
of & great weapon which a man-of-war
only could carry.

The sound died away slowly ; but In the
same minute the fog lifted; and I saw,
awny a mile on the starboard bow, & spec-
tacle which brought a great finsh upon my
face, and let me hear the sound of my
own heart beating.

(To be continued.)

WHAT IS PE-RU-NA?

Is It a Catarrh Remedy, or a Tonic, or Is
: It Both? '

Bome people eall Peruna a grend tonie.  Others refor to Peruna as o great
catarrh remedy.

Which of these people are right? Is it more proper to call Perunn a cafarch
remedy than to eall it o tonie?

Our reply s, that Perang is both a tonie and a eatarrh remedy,
there can be no effectunl entareh remeay that is nob also a tonie,

In order to thoroughly relieve any case of eatareh, & remedy must not. only
have a specific action on the mucous membranes affected by the eatareh, bub it
must have a genernl tonie ackion on the nervous system,

Catareh, even in persons who are otherwise strong, is 0 wenkened condition
of some mucons membrane,  There must be gsomething to strengthen the cireu-
lation, to give tonae fo the arteries, and to raise the vital forces.

Perlnps no vegetalile remedy in e world has attracted so much  attention
from medical writers as HYDRASTIS CANADENSIS.  The wonderful afficacy
of this herb has been recognized many yenrs, and is growing in its hold upon the
medieal profession.  When joined with CUBEBRS and COPAIBA n trio of medi-
eal agents is formed in Perunn whigh donstitutes s specific remedy for cutarrh
that in the present state of medieal progress cannot be improved vpon,  This
action, reinforced by such renowned fonies as COLLINSONTIA CANADENSIS,
CORYDALIS FORMOSA and CEDRON BEED, onght tomuke this eompound an
ideal remedy for euturrh in all its stages and locations in the body.

I'rom a theoretieal standpoint, therefore, Peruna is bevond eriticigm, The
use of 'erunn confirme this opinion.  Numberless testimorninls from every quort-
er of the earth furnish nmple evidonce that this judgment is nob over enthuosins-
tie.  When practienl experience confirms n well grounded theory the rusult 18 a
truth that cannot be shaken.

Indeed,
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RHEUMATISM

CAN NOT BE RUBBED AWAY

It is perfectly natural to rub the spot that hurts, and when the muscles,
nerves, joints and bones are throbbing and twitching with the pains of
Rheumatism the sufferer is apt to turn to the liniment bottle, or some other
external application, in an effort to get relicf from the disease, by producing
tounter-irritation on the flesh, Such treatment will quict the pain tempo-
rarily, but can have no direct curative effect on the real disease because it
does not reach the blood, where the cause is located. Rheumatism is more
than skin deep—it is rooted and grounded in the blood and can only he
reached by constitutional treatment—IT CANNOT BE RUBBED AWAY.
Rheumatism i3 due to an excess of uric acid in the blood, brought about by
the accumulation in the system of refuse matter which the patural avenues
of bodily waste, the Bowels and Kidneys, have failed to carry off. This
refuse matter, coming in contact with the different acids of the body, forms
uric acid which is absorbed into the blood and distributed to all parts of the
body, and Rheumatism gets possession of the system. The aches and pains
are only symptoms, and though they may be scattered or relieved for a time
by surface treatment, they will reappear at the first exposure to cold or
dampness, or after an attack of indigestion or other irregularity, Rheuma-
tism can never be permanently cured while the circulation remains saturated
with irritating, pain-producing uric acid poison, The disease will shift
from muscle to muscle or joint to joint, settling on the nerves, causing
inflammation and swelling and such terrible pains that the nervous system
is often shattered, the health undermined, and perhaps the patient becomes
deformed and crippled for life, 8, 8. 8. thoroughly cleanses the blood and
renovates the circulation by neutralizing the acids and expelling all foreign
matter from the system. It warms and invigorates the blood o that instead
ofa weak, sour stream, constantly deposits
ing acrid and corrosive matter in the mus-
cles, nerves, joints and bones, the body is fed

@ ® [ J
cures Rheumatism, 8. 8. 8. is composed
PURELY VEGETABLE of both purifying and tonic properties—
- just what is needed in every case of Rheu-
matism, It contains no potash, alkali or other mineral ingredient, but is
trying to rub a blood disease away, but begin the use of 8. 8. 8. and write
us about your case and our physicians will give you any information or
advice duK’ud free of charge and will send our special treatise on Rheumatism,
THE SWIFT SPECIFIC CO0.. ATLANTA. GA.,

and nourished by rich, health-sustaining
blood which completely and permanently
made entirely of purifying, healing extracts and juices of roots, herbs and
barks. If you are suffering from Rbeumatism do not waste valuable time




