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What did 1
began the .detective,

PRT
. YOu,

miss?” coming

straight at me and talking rather ex. |
“I never thought to show my- |

citedly.
here agaln, but-by-thunderritwa
%oo strong for me. I've got the pride of
my business, and [ wanted you to see |
was right to belleve In Joe. Now,
speak out, young squire.”

I must say I thought well of the boy
from the very first. le was an apple
cheeked, healthy looking, bullet head-
ed urchin, with clear, china blue eyes,
wery wide open just then In astonish-
ment, [ think, not fear. He did ngt
eare one bit for the dog. but faced him
wturdily, stooping as If to pick up a
stone, with & “Would you® hr-r-r, lie
down, will you,” that sent the ¢ullle,
still growling, under the sufa.

“How was it, Joe? Won't yuu sit
down7 Let’s hear what happened,” I
mald just to encournge him, and he ask-
ed nothing better than to tell his story,
mnd taking his seat at the very edge of
m chalr after dusting it he began:

“It was this way, mum wiss. When
e—Mr. Snuyger there- set we on the

k, 1 mean watch, this morning, 1
eld on to the job close for a matter of

hours and never saw nothing
orn’t no move at all In the house til]

about 11 o'clock. when n trop.c N ““,‘J},S,E&LMLL}&.LLLLAUM%L&.JJA%H&.L— ed Pke, but they gnve e po tme to.
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|den gate.: The coachman he was In an
#old blue coat snd sflver buttons, bad
at—half a crown an hour busloess—
gular fly. But Inside was a dona -8
al lady, you understand, dressed up
the knocker. I saw her get out”—
“Would you know her again?’ we
msaked, all of us, in a breath.
Joe nodded his bead. :
“] couldn’t see her face at first, she’'d
t a thick vell' on. But afterward [
t my chance, as I'll tell you directly.
e was & guorter, too, real! jam, and
0 mistake, a lady, Hke as I've seen
‘&t the music 'alls.”
“When did you see her face?’ asked
jthe colonel, rather disdalnfully.
“In the carriage, when I was a-set-
g right opposite her. I'll come to
t. But first of all I must tell you
how it was. You see, the dona she
wouldn’t go right into the garden at
#rst. She kept at the gate spytnglike,
atching the house and doubting, as 1
cled, she ought to go In. Then she
ade a dash forward for the froot
door, but before she reached the steps
mowme one came down, a man"—
, ¢ Would you know him again?’
“Rather, In a thousand. He was a
black muszzled ehap, with a skin
a pickled walnut, and he came
ut all in A hurry, as though he had
watching for her.
“He waved her back, but she stuck
it, and they must have had words,
Qr I see’d him take her by the wrist
' pull ber out toward the carriage.

% was crouchél close under the

wall, for I'd sneaked up at the back

©of the carriage to spot what I could,
and I was just by the door when the
small chap opened it and was forcing
the dona to get in.

“‘ will not go, Papir (Pepe), she
®ays, ‘not untit I have heard what you
have done to him. There was to be
fio violence. You promised that, and
I wish §o be sure. I must know.’ she
says, ‘tlat be ain’t come to no barm.’
she says.

“With that the little fellow gives
ber a great shove. I think he'd '
#truck her, but just then he caught

" sight of me.

#‘Why, in the name of’—gome for-
wign gibberish—‘where have you drop-

" ped from? What brings you 'anging

about ‘ece?
~ %I tried to stall him off by axing
‘film to buy a box of matches, but he

o

~gut up very igugh and wanted to lay
ot

of me, saying he'd call the police

"and give me in charge for loitering

#nd all that. But I checked him and

</allpped through his fingers—'twasn’t
'+ Mifficult—and ran up the road.

gt was time, too, now they'd dropped
to me, to send word to the office
what was up; that they was a-moving
pwn here. I was a:making for the
t postofiice to send a wire, when,
ot where I was, I saw the carriage
¥é stiaight into the garden.

"Yond was clear, so I crept back,

‘gut of sight and scrouging in-

|
iwhat I was walting far

!

|
|

"right where I sat behind.
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uneasy at seelng the boy Suspected
something; some oune lhad got wiud,
sowe one was o the trach nnd waunted
to clear out.”

“All pure conjecture.”
nel.

“Anyway, they did ren ove him.” ar
gued Snuyzer

sald the colo-

“If he was ever there,” clotted the
colonel.
“Well, well, Go o Joe Dl von

s¢ ADYILIng more of e brotgram-
I asked.

“Did I, mum? Of course | did That's
It wux hudf
an bour or wore afore it cowe out
agaln.  Apd there was three chiaps
come'd out Hirsl. a laughing and o talk
ing. 1 beerd otie of “ew suy, "Not wauch
Hght o bhout lam now ~ Tlothier says, ‘e

weut Lke a sheep” A dead un” says
another “Mutton, you wean'”
*0h' had they burt hiw? Oh. 8Sir

Charles!" 1 burt in tinding great difi
culty o restra.ntng oy ~elf

“No, miss’" put in the Ameriean ver)
kindly. “I've told you they ve no cause
to burt himy as 1 look at it He's too

precious ta them, hesldes, Pire aliead,
Joe”

*“The carriage, It was druv out faxt
through the gate into the road and

straight on for Londaon
what I'd Jo and quick too You'd tuold
me, sir. to watch the honse und If any
one comme ot tu let von htow  Well |
judged theyd all cone out, so anyway«
I wax bound to let you know and I'd
an lden that the carringe’d help me to

[ had to settle

knows what I’ll do to her {f you play
any telcks.’

on.

“‘Who sent you? asked the dona di-
rectly he'd gone. *Do you come from
his friends? She nudged the bundle
alongside. 'Do you Lkmow Captaln
Wood? ™’

* Ha, you see!” interpused the Amer-
lcan. “You bet that was our man hbid
up among those rugs.”

The others were compelled now to
admit the fact, and they did so un
grudgingly. As for e, iy heart was
beating fast, for I felt that at last [
had come upon the track of my love.

“What did you tell her? Go on, my
goud boy,” 1 sald Lreatblessly.

“You see, sk, I'd pever heard tell
of Bo eaptaln, but 1 owould't tet o
Jue continued  “The buss “ere had only
told me to wateh, saying it was a cross
job, but he mentioned no names. 8o I
ups and asks ‘18 that Mr Wood? and
I could 'a” sworu tiat the bundle moy
ed, and there was struggliug like fn
slde.”

“Gagged. of course”” put i the Amer-
jean.

! Jue went on. “‘Anyway, [ aw his
friend.” she says. ' dou't mean be shall
cote to harm. And [ want him' the
to kuow that, and I'd llke you to tell
i 80 wbhen you get out of this mess.’
‘When'll that be” | asks, a little Lit on
the hump. you know. ‘Now., If you're
guwe to hop out, I'th not a-going to
stop you." and she wax for turniog of
X the hapdle theo and there

¢ But 1 considered a bit, and the

thought caine i my head that now I'd
got ‘ere I had ought to stick ‘ere. There

was the gentletnan opposite me as 1

Judged and if 1 was to do any service
, o bimg "twasn’t by cutting away. 1'd

got to see the thing right through

where they took bim, what they did to
I him, who and what they were
1 “You're a brave Ind.” | sald. stretch-
ing out and shaking hands with him
and indeed | should have liked to bug
hig, dusty and dirty as he was.

“Thank you Kiudly . miss,” he an
swered shiyly, and went ou. “The only
way out of It was to say [ was afeard
to Jump. The on the bhox was
a watching me. I savs, aidd g, lot more
Then the cartlage settled it by turning
Into same yard a private place it look

cove

Jdown the roand and pulls up at the gar- Wbere they'd all gone to

“Ro with that | scribbled a message
on the gate, case you comed down and
missed e, and 1 started running all |
knew to cateh up the carringe 1 puk
ed It up long way this slde of the
bridge. although I wax near baked and
done brown. But I Wtebed on to the
back part like as I've doue a thousand
times afore and rode like a gentleman
all the way up the "Ammersmith road
right Into Kenslugton.

“There ope of )our Llovmlng inter.
fering coves wot sees e on my perch
gives the office to the man a driving.
who rounds with his whip avd gives

“Tt'syou, ta{t? Aha' This 18 the second
térng I've caught you spying

me wot for. I held on for all the cuts
of the cord, though they stung like hot
netties. 1 was pretty well slashed all
over, when all at once the jarvey stops
lils 'osses, and before 1 could elimb
down a feller the rame little black
faced moocher came and copped me
He was aw-
ful mad.

“*‘You devil's spawn!
Aha! This Is the

caught you spying. Tell me who sent
You, or by'—some foreign talk—'I'1l do
for you.'

“But mum was the word with me, I
wouldn’t 'a'let on if he'd cut me to rib-
bons. ‘Chuck It,' 1 said, ‘chuck it or
call the coppers. If I've done wrong,
it’s for them to pick me up, not you.
I'll answer to them.'

“He didn’t much like the talk of the
police, I could sce that. They might
want to know more about him than he
chose to tell. That settled him, I think.
for he dragged me up to the carriage
door, opened it and shoved me in. I
saw the lady, the same dona, was there
and by her side a big bundle of some-
thing, a figure of a man it might ’a’-
been, all wrapped up in rugs gnd blan-

It's you, is it?
gsecond time I've

§Of 1lié next gate, where
eye on what went on. The
#s nowheres to be seen.
ave took it right Inside

sl 1 “Aouis
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kets and thirgs. Might 's'been a dead
un. Then the feller began talling for-
elgn again to the dona, and she an-
swered back the same, and there was a
great shindy. .

“It was all about me. I guessed
that. And the end was that the feller
holsted me on to_the front seat and
sid to me mightst sharp: U
ok there. Don’t move. If

t out, I shall see you from

0

spy. for the feller frow the box came
down directly we gtopped and had me
out fna jifTy
“Ere” he says, ‘we've got first to
do with you IL.ay hold un hlw.” Then
two other chaps grabs me by the arms
aud rushes we head down, jam, ram.
stralght Into a dark hole that smelled
of woldy straw and garbage some
sort of cellar where they locked a
door on we, and [ was laid up In llmbo
, llke & rat Ina trap
“It took wme half an hour or so to
shake myself together. First thing
that gave we heart was a streak of
daylight up atop of the calabuvose, and
., when I struek a mateh I found it
comed through an old ifron grating,
which 1 soon overhauled "Tworn't set
so tight that I couldn’t soon loosen a
brick, although I tore my hands a bit
before 1 got the thing right out. Then
I'd a job to lift myself up by my arms,
but I'm strong In the arwmas, and by and
by 1 serambled through that grating -
that's what tore wmy clothes- and out
ou to the yard above. It was the one
ax we'd druv into- a stable yard at
. the back of a tall house all shut ap,
* windows shuttered, blinds down.
oune¢ at home, you'd say. The stables

| was empty—bo horses, helpers, Bol

| traps. 1 couldn’t find that the stables
| Julned on to the house neither, but 1
Judged it was better not to bang about
too long or they’d be copping me again.

8o I makes for the yard doors. They
| was only barred on the Inside, and I
got out right enough Into the back
lane. That's about all. I comed on
then stralght to you, sir, to make my
report.”

“You were in a monstrous hurry.”
sald Colonel Bannister. *“Why didn’t
%gu mark down the house, the neigh-

rhood, the exact spot?”’

Mr. Snuyzer took his part. “Joe
knows his business: yes, sir, as well
Tell us,

. a8 the best professionals.

Joe.”

“The stables was in Featherstone
mews, No. 7. To make sure 1 chalked
something on the doors. The stables
was at the back of Featherstone Gar-
densa and belonged, I should say, to
No. 7."

In a few minutes more we had start-
ed In cabs--1I In a hansom with Sir
Charles—stralight for Featherstone
Gardens. Roy came with us. We were
the first to arrive, but the others had
gone round, escorted by Joe, to the

back of the house so ag to verify the
mews and the situation exactly. When
they joined us at the eutrance of the
gardens, Colonel Bannister, who now
took the lead, dismissed-the cabs and
sald in his brief, ordering sort of way:

“We can't all go up to the house, It
might create a scandal. The whole
thing may be a mistake. I'll take this
lad first. He may perhaps identify
somebody, and then we shall be en-
titled to act.”

“And me, please,” 1 added. “Oh,
Yyes, indeed, Colonel Bannister, I shall

- go too.” :

He shrugged his shoulders, and we

three, with Roy close at my heels, soon

stood on the doorstep of No. 7. The
house was all shut up, the chain was

on the door, and we walted a long time
while some one ipside fumbled with it
and several bolts. .

“Well, what is it?” asked an old man
who at last opened the door, but held
it ajar. He was of very respectable
appearance, with white balr under a
black skulleap, and wotre a decent blue
and 'white striped jacket, the .type of
a0 old servant in & good family. “May
1 lnquipe”——

and Youiwon't get g‘eux;hx: : ﬁ“ml mel wm:l’yw haster,” sald
" Jont bsak.your neck lemviag-the . the colonel promptly, .. -
%Mﬁ VOstth bis, Busette, drlu'-l _“Iam afraid that Is impossible, sir.”
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responsible for you, my lad, and she

“With that he left us, and we rolled

No

question, egud, and the devil’s own
complicattons. The matter cau't rest
here  RNo cheer up, Miss Frida  We'll

ali do our lese] best””

“Why, certalnly,” added- Suuyzer,
“we don’t depend entirely on police
colonels, and this one s not s al

mighty clever  ['ve got to get ou tlre
inside track of this business, an? 1'll
do 1t yet. you bet your bottom dollar.”

It was kind of themn, but T would not
be cousoled. When [ got to 1l street,
I crept up to my roow, very sorrowful
and slck at beart, and ciled myself to
sleep.

Next morning while 1 was dressing
they «came and told we that Mr. Bouy
ger had.called. e had something -
portant to tell e, and was rather in a
hurry.

“Captaln Wood's not In that house,”
began the Ameriean abruptly, when
I got down stalrs.

“How do you know? Why are you
so sure?’ | asked.

“Haven't the smallest doubt of Ii
I know, because I went right through
the house lIast night, every single
room "

“What! Did they let you in?’

*No, miss; I broke In bLurglary you
call 1t In this country, 1 believe, and
you may give me Into custody If you
please. But the detective that’s not
good enough to break the law on an oc-
casion as well as break into a house
and stand the racket had better give

. up the business.”

The man’'s audacity staggered me. [
was quite terrified, but I liked him for
it.

*“You see, miss, 1 can’t a(ford to stick
at trifles. My professional reputation
is at stake, and the more I thought it

- Jver the more I hungered to get inside

that house in Featherstone Gardens,
and this is how I worked it: PFirst I
set a close watch on the house, front

, and back, and found before midnight

that no vne had gone either in or out. 1
reckoned that there were not very
mauny of them, and we mustered half a
dozen, two of them practiced ‘crooks’—
professional burglarg, miss. We got
into the house right enough-—the crooks
managed that—in half an hour. First
thing was to lay hands on the care-
takar, There was no one else in the
house. He swore to that, and we soon
saw that he was speaking truth, for we
drew every room, ransacked every cor-

ner, turned out every cupboard, but
nary soul was to be found. They'd all
cleared out but this one critter. 8o I
went back to him and threatened his
life. He was very stiff, but a revolver
Is a mighty flne persuader, and pres-
ently he outs with thesstory; lies may-
be, maybe truth, but good enough to
make him worth keeping till we could
get some corroboration.”

“What was his story? Anything
about Captain Wood? Did he admit
that they had taken him?”

“You bet he did. Told us the whole
game from first to last. The first we
knew pretty weil before; the last is
that they have taken him out to sea
in a steamer. The steam yacht Fleur-
de-Lis, auxiliary screw, 274 tons reg-
Ister, -cleared from Viectoria dock yes-
terday at 8 p. m. I've been there and
verified 1t this morning.”

6 A Y o ?”

“Yes,” he went on. “The yacht Fleur-
fe-Lis, Chapman master, left the dock
it 8 p. m. yesterday. They knew her
well there. She was walting, ready for
yen, fires banked, blue peter fiying,
waiting only for her owner, and left
der berth directly he was got on board.
He was an invalid, came in; & carringe
to the dock side antd had to bo earried
sb board -wrapped up In-blankets.?

“Ahl Joe was right than.”

have dizcovered ™

“Well. miss, let's each go our own
way But, see here. Take thir  I've
noted down a description of the Fleur-
de-Iis Just us I got It from the dock-
yard It's tae only guide you'll have
in tracing ber, for she won't fly her
number, you het '

CHHAPTER VI
AT THE ADMIRAI 1Y AND LLOYDS,

Sir Charles Collinghamn lived out
Kensington way in a new red house on
Camjrden hill. [ got there in less than
half an hour, for my carriage was at
the door, and, although 1 knew some-
thing of his ways from Willie Wood, I
hoped to eateh him before he left home.
It was not yet 10 a. m. He was out
already on his bieyele when 1 arrived,
but he eame up, furtunately, just as I
was asking for him.

“Come for news or brought some,
hey. Miss 'airholme? If 1t's the first, 1
can't help you--worse luck; if the oth-
er - and, cgad, by the lvok on your bon-
nle face I belleve you've something to
tell! Is that 1t? Ha!” He hopped off

. his “bike’ with all the alacrity of a
young man and led the way into the
_house,

“Surprising chap, that American™
he cried in his brisk, abrupt tones. *1
suppose we're bound to belleve him.
Actually did bredak In and all that, hey?
Anyhow, he's forwarder than we are,
for I've been down to Clarges street to
inquire If Master Wood had turned up
and drew blank, of course.”

*“Oh, but, Sir Charles. how could he?’

1 sald quickly. *“And ought we to be
talking, wasting time here? He has
been kidnaped, as you see. Surely it
I8 oar business to follow up this clew
tvithout a moment's loss of time. He
must be rescued, recovered.”

“And the papers—they will have car-
fews off cbve papers with them, you may
depend upon that. By the Lord Harry,
you are right! But bow. how in heav-
en's name how are we to overhaul
that yacht? I do not see my way.”

“By following {n another, to be sure.

I will pay anything. Only do., please,
let us lose no more time. Could not
we get 4 muan-of-war?”

“By Jove, you're right! If we could
have a fast cruiser now. Upon my

soul, I belleve it might be done! If I
could only persuade them at the admi-
ralty. It's an affair of national im-
portance to recover those papers.”

We drove straight to the admiralty
in Whitehall, where the general was
admitted without question or delay.
We were soon introduced to a Captain
Pulteney, who proved to be naval sec-
retary to the first lord and a very
charming man, 1 dare say, but 1 took
a great dislike to him, for he began at
once to make ditliculties, speaking, I
thought, in a sneery, put you down
sort of way which was very irritating.

“What could we send? There isn’t
» ship,” he said, addressing the others,
and seeming to imply that the whole
British navy had ceased to exist. “Be-

sides, if I could lay hands on a gun- !

boat or dispateh vessel, what course
would she steer? What is she to look
for? The whole thing Is a wild goose
chase. I'm dead against it.”

“1 think we'll see Sir George,” re-
marked my dear general stifiy. “We
can discuss these points better with
him,” and we again moved on, Cap-
tain Pulteney following, grumbling
and growling all the way.

But Sir George KFitz Hugh (he was
thie first ses lord) sided with Captain
Pulteney. The iuformation was: too
vague; nothing was positively known,

neither about the papers nor about

_ R -
[Coaches faitm . -}

Captain Wood, I
| LYou see, Six Charies, Fou hiave noth-

Ireland's Oyster Fisheries.

The fishing folk and ttadespeople of
Arklow are beginmng the new century
by the Inauguration of a practical
movement for the revival of oyster
dredging. Years ago the Arkiow fish-
ermen, who can boast the best fleet of
boats in the country, derived consider-
able profit from their oyster fisheries
Recognizing the lmportant fact that
the dainty bivalve still abounds ln the
waters which wash thefr shores, the
Arklow men have determined to take
advantage of the new agricultural arnd
industrial departnient and apply to
the board in control of it for a grant to
aid the fishing industry and to resus-
citate the protitable operations of oys-
ter dredging. The particular facility
in connection with the oyster {ndustry
fn which ald is required to secure a
market g that of transit, and the local
people are anxious tu obtaln from the
agricultural board the means of sup-
plying themselves with a steamer suit-
able for conveying the oysters across
the channpel with a view to distribution
and sale.

There died recently in the townland
of Ballynultagh, a short distance from
Shillelagh, 2 man named Denis Kealy,
who had attalned a remarkably ad-
vanced age. He was a man of robust
constitution and was in his usual state
of health almost to his death, which
came rather suddenly. By his demise
is severed one of the closest tied of
the present time with the troubled
period of 1798, for he was one of the
bravest and most fearless Wicklow
‘' pikemen that rallled to aid thelr

brother Wexford men in their unequal

fight against England’'s minions. Poon
old “Din” gloried in the deeds of his
father and was wont to tell the youths
who gathered round his hearthstone
the trials and escapes of his sire dur-
Ing the tnsurrection in all the battles
in which he took part, from Oulart to
_the end.
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Conquers Croup, Whooping-Cough, Brouchitis,
Grippe and Consumption. Quick, sure results,

Dr. Bull's Pills cure Constipation. 50 pills 10¢.
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Sleigh Rides)

If you wish to take a sleigh tide leave
your orders with

Sam Gottry Caring Co, |
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Death of an-0ld Wicklow Piieman, .
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repiled the than civilly, ‘“The family | «A |ady belpdd him, thought to be |ing 1o go on about tioze papers, were
bave gone out of town. The duke left |his wife, but she did not accompany | they stolen, seized, whatever we
yesterday for Spaln.” him to the ship. She staid on éhore~ | mgy eall it. Who can be certain of
*“The duke?’ very much upset, they told me whoxaw | that, or of anything, except that they
“The Duke of Tierra Bagrnda. He |her, and could hardly Le persuaded tu | have disappeared, s Wood has? And
Is my master, sir. If you will leave | re_enter the carriage. But a gentleman you infer that the same people have
your card I will see that it is sent on |at last made her, and they drove away | taken them both. How do we know
to him, or any letter. 1 have hls ad- that? You take too much for granted.
d{?f:"épam - Or, let us admit they were taken, how
. do we know that they were put on
“Certalnly, sir. Casa Yoerta Her board the yacht? It Is all pure con-
mosa, St. Nebastian., They have gone jecture. [ should be very sorry to ]
i to the seaside. No, please”—this was act—to take upon myself to act; we
i to we, for I was yuletly trying to get must walt for the first lord.”
‘I{Oy past Lim into the ‘house——“thut “When do you expe('t him?” I asked
‘dog mustn’t come fn. My orders are {mpatiently. 1 was getting cross at all
_strict against dogs. these ditficulties and delays, and 1
j *Cali him baek. Mlss Falrholme, at could see that Sir Chbarles Colllngham
ronce,” sald the colonel in a tvne which was dangerously near losing his tem-
i I reseated, but he cut me quite short. per. He only controlled himself by re-
"*This farce has gune far enough. I maining stolidly silent.
.wash my bands of it Good night”— “He is always here in the afternoen; - -
this to the old manservant as we takes the office on his way to the
walked away. *“Apnd If you will bhe house. You might see him, then, Sir
.guldvd by me, Mliss l:‘alrholme, you . Charles, if so minded,” sald the naval
will do the mame. It's all humbug wSo 1 went back (0 him and threatened | secretary.
from first to last, I give you my word. his Uife “The afternoon! Probably four good
I do not helleve one syliable of this sto- together. So the parties have split up. | hours hence. Absurd!™ I erted hotly,
ry, except perhaps sbout the papers.|pe. jor are afloat with thetr prisoner, | “when every moment I8 precious.
asud even then I am not quite satistied, | pwg g, ('ve no doubt, o keep bim | Why, this pirate yacht has already
for they were sent t'u Captain Wtf?d away at sea, incapable of interfering. [ had 24 hours’' start. Oh, come, Sir
In the dispatch box. That we know™ -1 op 1o the others carry on their spolia- | Charles! Let us go somewhere else.
“B"f' not at Captain Wood's re ticn la New York. That's how I figure | There are other ships besides warships
quest,” [ rald hurriedly It now,” suid the detective shrewdly. —steamers, yachts {n dozens, for hire.
*“His man thinks not, and 1 mhuljt “I dare say you're right” [ loterrupt- | Why do you hesitate? Will no one
Tthe BoX Was ot "pecticatiy mentomed ed Ll Lastily BT ROTely —these T hHelp e 7 !
in the letter, but the letter sald papers, speculations will not help us,  We've I asked this possibly with some
and th'e expression was seeuwlugly one got tu give chase to that yacht. Huw | warmth, for I heard some one say as
that Wood used, for the mnan, us a mat is it to be done 7" : we went off. Sir (Charfes and 1:
te:gf (‘O":me‘ ’son't thiP dl]s'[')f.'tch box. “You wsee, she has a tremendous My word, what a little fury!™
. J‘;’;twt;l‘;; A (,’;‘l‘)’t;l;] Wood fn. | “ATE” From Whitehall the general took me
: . . “No auxillary screw can do more | to Llovids  He knew the secretary, he
tended to keep out of the way—for rea- than elght or ten knots, I belleve. fgqaid and something of the ways of the
sons I do not presume to confecture - | ygoipar and I were In the Mediterrane pm(.; its wonderful organization and
and while um.of the way to go on with ) 5y, year with one of the best. Let | the rast machlnery at its command for
bis worh. He'll turn up in good tme. [0y ething faster. There must knowing all about ships, almost from
take my word for |t and will ghve bIs e plonry of steamers. I will pay any | hour to hour. But the secretary, a
own explanation of Ly abseuce. It  brice gladly.” grave gentleman, with a sly twinkle in
may not be absolutely satlsfactory, BIs 1 " wp) 0 Wo have no idea of what his eye, shook his bead very doubtfull
excuse may be bad, but he will make ! . U A y v
: . course the Fleur-de-Lis har taken. when he heard the whole story.
one, aud you will Lave to twke It of | upyure gre signal stat all along | o] fear we shall not be able to lay
lt-a_\'q- it.” were the cynieal police colo the coust. I believe.  We hear of ships | our hands upon that yacht—at least
els last worda. ‘belng reported every bour alwost, as | for sowe time to come-If she wishes
I hated and loathed him for taking long as they are tn sght of land * to keep out of the way. We can track
this ‘-1‘(-“-. ‘uud I turned my back on “Sbe will oy no signals and will cer | her down the rlver. of course, as far
bim. Sir Charles did not console e g in)y ger our of sight of land.” as Southend on one side, the North
for he was mlnl‘lng'nmr.v about the “Oh, dear. dear’" [ sald. alimost ¢ry- | Foreland on the other. But If after
otdeial papers than Willie's disappear ing with rage  “You only make diffi- | that she steers o straight course east-
ance. culties. It's too terrible to think of. | ward till out of sight, she will be lost
"By the Lord Harry, we shall be 10 [y there notlung you ean suggest? [ o the German ocean ™
Queer street {f they Jon't turn up.” he  Have you no advice to ghe? 1 shall Fle touchied a heldl on‘hls table and
sufd with el empliasls - “Woud 0 g apd consult Sir Charlgg Collingham [ gave instructtons to a clerk
no Wood, welve got to get them oF  jo e uan In authority, aod can help,
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