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CHAPTER 1—Contlnued.

“Unfortunately Lbe telegraphic re-
plies from England are only to hand
thls morning,” he went on, “because
Just’ before two o'clock this morning
the harbor police, whom I speclally
ordered to watch the vessel, saw &
boat come to the wharf conteining &
man and woman. The palr were put
ashore, and walked away into the
town, the woman seeming to walk
with considerable difficulty. Tke boat
Teturned, and an hour after, to the
complete surprise of, the two de
tectives, steam was stiddenly got up
end the yacht turned and went
's!.mlshl out to sen.”

“Leaving the man aqd the woman?™

“Leaving them, of course. They are

- Dprobably still in the town. The police

are now searching for traces of them.”
“But could pot you have detatned
the vessel?” I suggested.

Ot course, had I but known, I could
have fogbldden her departure. But as
her owner bad presented himselt at
the consbMte, and was recognized as o
respectable person, I felt that I could
not interfere without some tangible in-
formation—and that, alas! bas come
too late. The vessel is a swift one,
and bas already seven hours start of
us. I've asked the admiral to send
out & couple of torpedo-boats after her,
‘but, unfortunately, this s impossible,
28 the flotiila 13 sailing in an hour to
attend the naval review at Spezin.”

1 told him bow-the consul's safe had

+ been opened during the night, and hé

sat listening with wideopen eyes!

“You dined with them last night,”
he sald at last. “They may have sur-
Teptitlously stolen your keys.”

“Thiey may) was my answer. "Prob-
ably ey dfd. ‘But with what mo-

’I'he captaln of the port elevated his
shoulders, exhibited his palms, and de-
clared: “The whole.gffalr from be-
ginning to end fs a complele and pro-
found mystery.”

CHAPTER‘ H,
Why the Safe Was Opened,

That day was an active one o the
4questara, or police office, of Leghorn.

Detectives called, examined the safe,
and sagely declared it to be burglar-
Proof, had not the thieves possessed
the key. .

Probably while I sat at diomer on
‘board the Lola my keys had been
stolen and passed on to-the scarred
" 8Bcotsman; who had promptly gone

ashore and rahsacked the plice while | |

I had remained with -his- master smok-
1ng and unsuspleious, but as far ps
Francesco and I could ascertaln noth-
1ng whatever had been taken, The de-
tective on duty at the railway station
distinctly recollected a thin, middle-
aged man, accompanféd by a Jady in
deep black, passing the barrier- and
-entering the train which left at three
o'clock for Colle Salvett! to foln the

Rome expresa.. They were forelgners, | |

therefore he did not take the same
Tnotice of them as though they had
een Itglians.

The descriptipn of the Lola, ita own-
er; his guest, and the captaln, wers cir-
<ulated by the police to alt the Medi-
terranean ports, with a request that
the yacht n!muld be detained. TYet it
‘the vessel were really one of mystery,
-as it seemed- to be, Its owner would
06 doubt go deross to some qufet
-anchorage ort the Algerian coast out
-of the track of the vessels; and calmly
proceed to repaint, rename and dls-
gulse his craft so that # would not be
Tecognized in Marpeliles, Naples, Smyr-
a8, or any of the ports where private
yachts habitually call

For purposes of thelr owa the police
Kept the affair out of the papers, and
when Frank sty out

- - 3
there just now.

No, my dear Gordon,
depend upon it that the yacht running
asbore was all 8 blind. They dld It s0
28 to be able to get the run of the con-
sulate, secure the clpnem, and sall
merrily away with them.”

“But the man and the woman wao

fo | left the yacht an hour 'before she

safled, and who slipped away into the
country somewhere! I wonder who
they were? Hornby distinctly (told
me that he and Chater wete alone, and
yet there was evidently*a lady and a
gentleman on board. -1 guessed: there
Wwas 2 woman there, from the ‘way the
boudoir and ladies’ saloon were ar-
ranged, and certalnly no ipan's hand
decorated B dinner table as that was
decorated.

“Yes. That's decidedly funny,” re-
marked the consul thoughtfully, “They
showed a lot of ingenuity.”

« “Ingenuity! I should think so! The

whole affair ' was most cleverly
planned.”

“You sald something about an ar-
mory.”

“Yes, thero were Maxims stowed
away {n one of the cablos, They
aroused my suspicions.”

“They would not have aroused
mine,” replied my friend. “Yachts car-
Ty arms for protection in many cases,
especially if they are golng to cruise
along uncivilized coasts where they
must land for water or provislons.”

I told him of the torn photograph,
which caused him some deep reflec-
tion.

“I onder why the plcture had been
torn up. Had there been a raw oy

here for aix days, and 1 weh hall a

mind to run home."

“Your time's soon up, fsn't it? 1|y
remarked, as I lolled back In the easy
deckchalr, and gazed away at the
white port and its background of pur-
ple Apennines: X

Tke dark, good-looking fellow, i his
smart summer uniferm leaned over
the bulwark, and sald, ‘with g slight
aigh, I thought: “Yes. This is my
last trip to Leghorn, I think. I go
badk in November, and I reaily shant
be sorry. Three years is a long time
to be away from home. You go mext
week, you say? Lucky. devil to be
your own master! 1 only wish I were.
Year after year on this deck -grows
confoundedly wearlsome, I can tell
you, my dear fellow.”

Durnford was a man who had writ-
ten much on naval affairs, and was
accepted 'as an expert on several
branches of the service. The ad-
miiralty do not encourage officers to
write,' but In Durnford's case it was
recognized that of naval topics he pos-
sessed n knowledge that was of use,
and, therefore, he was allowed *to
write books and to contribute critical
articles to the gervice magazines. He
hed stdled the relative strengths of
forelgn ravies, and by keeping his
eyes always open he had, on many oc-
casions, been able to give valuable'in.
formation to our naval attaches at the
embassles:

“I go as soon as you've salled. I
only sux)‘eﬂ because I promised to act
for Frank,” I said. ¥'And, by Jove! a
iunny thlng occurred while 1 was fn

| decl’:

“Yun s-y l!nl tha yacm wu
called tbe Lola—paln! gray with a
black funnel.”

“No, dead \ﬂhi.e, with a ycﬂaw fun-
Rel.”

“ah! - Of. eaurue" he rmarkeﬂ, as
thoughjto himselt. “THey would re-
Dalnt and’ alter her appearance, But
the dining saloon. Was there a long
carved omk buffet with & big, heavy
¢ornice withi thrée gilt dolphins in the
center—and were there not dolphins
i .giit on’the backs of ‘the chairs—
an armorial device?”. -

“Yes,” I cried. “You are right. 1
remember them! You've surely been
on board her!*

!, “The captafn, who gave his name to
you as Mackintosh, is an undersized
American of a rather low-down type?

1 took bim for a Scotsman.”

“Because he put on & Scotch ac

cent,” he laugbed.. “He's & man who
can speak a dozen languages brokenty,
and pass for an ITtaliah, a ferman, 8
Frenchman, s he wishbs”

“And the—thé man who gave his

name as Philip Hornby?”

~ Durnford’s mouth closed with a
snap. He drew a long breath, his eyes
grew fierce, and he bit bis lip.

“Ah! 1 gee he is uot»exacuy your
Iriend " 1 said meaningly,

ou are right, Gerdon—he is not’

my trlend was his ulow’ meaning re-
sponse.

“Then why not be outspoken and
tell me all you know concerning him?
Frank Hadtcheson is anxious to_clear
up the mystery.” .

“Well, to tell you the truth, I'm mys-
tified myself. .1 can't yet dlscem thetr
motive” &

“But at any rate you know the men,”
1 argued. “You can at least tell us
who they really are.”

He shook bis head, stiil disicelined,
for some hidden reason, to reveal the
truth to me.

“You saw no woman on boauﬂ" he
asked suddenly, looking straight into
my eyes.

“No. Hornby lold me that he and
Chater were alone.”
 “And yet an hour after you left a
man and § woman came ashore and
disappeared! Ah! It we only had a

board—a quarrel or

“It bad been destrayed surrepu-
tiously, I think.”

“Pity you didn't pocket the frag-
ments. We could perhaps have dis-
covered from the photograpber the
identity of the original”

“Ah!" I sighed regretfully. “I never

thought of that. I resollect the name
of $he irm, however.”

1 shall have fo report to London
the wkole occurrence, 28 British sub-
jects are under suspiclon,”

Hutcheson

“The Scoundrels Wanted These, That’s
Evident.”

sald- "We'll see whether Scotland
Yard knows anything about Hornby
or Chater.’ Most probably they do.
I'll write a full report {n the morning
it you will give me minute descriptions
of the men, as-well as of the camaln
Mackintosh,”

Next morning the town of Leshom
awoke to find itself gay with bunting,
the Itallan and English flags fiying
side by side everywhere, and the con-
sular standard flapplpg over the con:
sulate in the piazza. In the night the
British Mediterranean fleet, crulsing
down from Malta, had come into the

Pt the sleoping’ car trom Parls on to
. the platform at Plsa a few nights aft-
‘rwards, I related to him u:e ex-
‘traordinary story.
. “The ucmmdreln wanted thnlB‘ Lhat’
evident," he responded, holding up the
smal), ‘strong! leather hand-bag he

Jealously-guarded ciphers. *By Jove!”
b laughed, “how disappointed they
must have been!”

<7t may be £0,” I said, as we eatered |*
the midnight train for Leghorn. “But
‘my own theery is that they were
gearching for some paper or nther that
you possess.”

“What . can my -papers oonoem
them?” exclalmed ‘the fovial, round-
faced consul, “I don’t kegp bank notes
in that safe, yor-know, We fellows in
the service don't roll in 'gold as our,
-"public at home eppears to think™*

“No. But you may -have something
in there which,might be'of value to
them.” You're oftan the keeper of val-
wable -documents nelongmg to Ens
Ushmen abroad, ynu know.

“Cartllnll- . But; there’s nvﬂ\ln; tn

was carrylng, and which contained his | f

and at the glgoal from the
ﬂngﬁun had maneuvered and dropped
anchor, forming & long Ilne of gigantic
battleshlps, swift crulsers, " torpado-
boat destroyers, torpedo-boats, dls-
patch-boats, and other craft extending
for several mlles g the coast. Ly-
ing still on those waters was &
orce which one day might cause Da-
tlons to totter) the overwhelming
force which upheld Britain’s right In
that oft-disputed sea.

1 had taked a boat out to the Buk
wark, the great battleship flying thead-
(miral's flag, and was sitting on deck
with my old friend Capt. Jack: Durn-
ford of the Royal Marines. Each year
when the fleet put into Leghorn” we
were inseparable, for in.long years
past, at: Portsmouth,  we .had been
close friends, and now he was able
to pay me annual” vlslta at my Itallan
home.

He was on duty that morning, there-
fore' could not get uhn 1 “after
Tuncheon. :

“I'1t dind” with'- yoti; . of:

night,- old chap,” he sald.’
mm ik me all the nows. Wc'?l i

courss,” to-

| meking to avold betraying knowledge.

' orfes.”

officer.

“And you'}’

real first-class mystery.”
7y mystery—tell me,” he exclaimed,
suddenly interested.:

“Well, a yacht—a pirate yacht, I b
lleve' it. was—called here.”

“A pirate! What do you mean?”

“Well, she was English, Listen, and
I'll telf you the whole nﬂ'nlr.' N be
something fresh to tell at mess, for I
know how you chaps get played out
of conversation.”

“By Jove, yes! Thiogs slump when
we get no mail. But go on—i'm listen-
Ing,” he added, as an orderly cams up,
saluted, and handed bim a papar.

“Well,” 1 sald, “let’s cross to the
other slde. I don't want the sentry

“As you Hke—but ¥hy such .mys-
tery?" he asked, as we walked togeth-
er to the other slde of the spick-and-
span quarterdeck B¢ the gigantic bat-
Ueship. HM

“You'll understand wh tell you
the story.” And then, standing to-
gether beneth the gwning, I related
to my friend the whole €f the curlous
clrcumstances,

'Confoundedly funny!" he remarked

It his dark eyes fixed upon mine.
“A mystery, by Jove, it I8! TWhat
name did the yacht bear?”

“The Lola.”

“What!” lie gasped, suddenly turn-

ing pale. “The Lola? Are'you quite
sure it s the Lola—L-ol:a?"
“Absol ly certain,” 1 replied, “But

whby do you ask? Do you bappen to
know anytbing about the craft?”

He paysed a moment, and I conid ¥,
see what a strenuous effort he was

“It's—well—" ‘he sald hesitatingly,
with a rather sickly smile, “It's @
girl's nnme—a girl I once knew. The
name brings back o me certain mem-

“Pleasant ones—I hope.”

“No. Bitter ones—very bitter ones,”
he s2id in a pard tone, striding across
the deck and back again, and I saw
in his eyes strange look, balf of
anger, half of}deep regret.

Was he talling thes truth, 1 won-
dered? Some tragic romance or other
corcerning a woman had, I knew, over-
shadowed hls life In the years before
we hed become acquainted. Byt the
Teal facts he had never revealed to
me. OQutwardly he was ss merry as
thd_other-fellows who officered that
huoge floating fortress; on board he
wag a typical smart marine, and on
shore he danced and played tennls
and filrted just -as vigorousiy es did
the others, But a heavy heart beat
benegth hia unitorm:

en he returned to where I stood
1 saw that his face had changed; it
had become drawn and haggard.
more tha appearance of 8 man who
had been struck & blow that had stag-
gered him, crushing out all life and
hope.

“What's ‘the matter, Jack?™ 1 asked.
“Come! Tell me—what ails you?"

“Nothing, my dear old chap,” he an-
swered - hoarsely,. “Really nothing—
ouly a touch of the blues’fust {q‘ 8
wmoment,” he added, trying bard
smile. “It7ll-pass”

“What I've just told you about uut
ﬂmt bas upset you. You un‘t deny

He started. His mouth was, I caw,
hard set. He knew something con-
cemjug tHat mysterious craft, but
would/mot tell me.

“Why are you slient?” 1 asked slow-
1y, my eyeg fized upon my friend the
“I have told you what I, know

and I want to discover the motive
the visit of those men, and. the reuo
they opened Hutcheson's.safe.

of that woman it wauld re-
veal much to us."

“She was youog and dark-haired, 8o
the detsetive says., She had a curlons
fixed look {n her eyes, which attracted
bim, but she wore a thick motor veil,
80 that he could not clearly discern
her features.” .

“And her companion?”

“Middle-aged, = prematurely
with a small, dark mustache.”

Jack Durford slghed and stroked
his chin.

“Ah! Just as I tbought” he ex-
claimed. “And they were actdally
here, in this port, a week ago! What
a bitter frony ot fate!”

“I don't understand you," 1 sald.
“You are 50 mysterious, and “yet you
will tell mé nothing!”

“The police, fools that they are,
have allowed them to escape, and they
will pever be caught mow. Ah! yor|
don't know them as I do! They are
the cleverest pair in all, Europe. ' And
they have the audacity to call 'thelr
cratt the Lola—the Lola; of alt names!
Gordon, let me be frank and open
with you, my dear old fellow. I would
tell you everything—everything—it 1
dared, But ‘1 canmot—you under-
stand!” And his final words seemed
to choke him.

I'stood before him, open-mouthed in
astonfshruent.

- “You really: mean—wall. that you
are: in fear of them-—eh?" T whis-
pered.

He' nodded slowly in the ammauvo,
%dding: “To tell you the irulh would
be to bring ‘{ipon myself a swift, re-
lentless vengeance ' that would ‘over
whelm and crush me:: Ah! my dea¥
tellow, you do not kmow—you canaot
dream—what bronght those desperate
men into this port. I can guess—I can
guess only too well—but I can only
tell you that if you ever discover
the terrible truth—which I fear Is un-
Hkely—you wlill solve one of the
strangest and.most remharkable mys-
terles of modern times.”

“What does’ the mystery concern?”
I asked, In breathless eagerness..

“It concerns @ woman.”

gray.

CHAPTEH m.

The House "Ovar the Water."

I had {dled away & pleasant month
up tn Boston, and from there had gone
north t the Lakes, and {t was one hot
oyening in mid-August that I found
mysel? agaln in London, crossing St.

James’ square from the Sports club.
1-had just turned into Pall Mall when
a volca at my elbow suddenly ex-
claimed in Itallan:

“Ah, s!gnare'—wny, actually, my pa-
dronet™ a1 thin

And looking groun AW 8 -
faced men of at;!::t thirty, dressed iny

neat but rather shabby black, whom I
instantly recognized 8s & man Who
hed been my servant In Leghorn for
two years, after which he had left to
better himselt.

“Why, Olinto!” I- exclalmed, sur
prised, 48 I balted. “You—in Lon-

don—ah? Well, and how are you get-
t
m"gMnst exce\lently, sighore,” he-an-
swered in- broken English, smiling.
“But it {s so pleasant for me to see|
my geénerous  patrone’agaln. What
tdrtune 1t 1s that I should pass, here
at thig very moment!”

v:;ete are yon 'nrnngt" I Io-
qulr H

At the Rumnmt Milpnay fn Ox-
tord street—only a'small place, but we
galn discreetly, .sa I must not com-
| plain. ;1 Uve \:ver in umb!lh. and am
on-my way home.”

- \When halted buore -the Na- | relga: 500 .bounds figured .as part of-
e 11 xlvnal gcu‘::y nrhr to. plﬂlﬂl\l mgdr»ae army sent lnlequn tn.unncuo;

wme :unﬁu valdas the

black e5¢d, ~ good-lookiny Housemald
whom he had married. . :

“Ab, ‘slgmore!” be responded In w
volce ‘choked with emotion, dropping
into Italisn *“It 15 the one great sor
row-of my Me. I work hard. from
early morning until late at night, but
what {s the use when I see my poor.
wite graduslly fading awsy. befere my
very eyes?! ‘The doctor wuya that otid
cannot possibly llve through the fext,
fFinter.” Ah! how dalighted the poor:
girl would be it she covld ses the Dl-
drone agatn!” ©

I felt sorry for him. 'Armida hnd
beer a good, sennnt, and had served

“What!" He Ga.sped Suddenly Turn-

Ing Pale, “the Lata?” B
me well for nearly threo years. Old
Rosine, my houseleeper, had often
regretted that she bad been

A-gi drilies o fadt young: wan's
that fs, If she hes him'so fast that He
can't possibly get away. . \

What It Does..

bring a man out."”
“Yes, out at the elbows.”

Because of Terrible ' Backe

ache. Relieved by Lydia
__ E.Pinkham's Vegeta-
ble Compound.

Philadelphia, Pa.—*I snFerod frdm
ﬂsp!uemgltimdlnﬂmnum and had
such pains in my
sides, and terrible
che 5o that T

work, sleep good, exi
good, and don’t bave
& bitof trouble, I
=Ar=Z recommend LydiaE.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound to
every suffering womam.’’—Mrs. HARRY
FIsHER,1625 Dounton St., Nietcwn, Pa.

Another Womnns Case. |

Providence, R. L—*'I cansot speal
too hlibly of your Veget.nble Compound
gs it hes done wonden, for me and I
Yould not be without it. I hada dis-
placemeuf,beann duwn and hnc.kmh‘,
i} I cowld hardly stand Snd was thorl
thly run down rhen I took’ L ydia E.
p,§km'a Vegetable Compousd. = It
helped me and fam in the bestof hezlth
atpresent. [ ork in a factory all day,
long besides do ousework 5o yoli
can Bee what it h&s lone forme, I give
ng(ex-mxssum topublish my name’and I
of your Vegetable Compound to
manyofmyfneudn.”—Mrs.ABm.LA‘-’.‘-

80N, 126 Lippitt St., Providence, R.L

Danger Signals to Women
are what one physician called backecha,
headache, nervousness, and the blues,
Fln many mes they are symptoms c! of
some fem or 67 inflam-

to leave to attend to her aged mother,
The latter, he told me, had dled, ahd
afterwards he bad married ber. He
asked so wistfully that bis wife might
see me once more that, having nothing
very particular to do that evening] and
feellng a deep sympathy for the poor
fellow In his trouble, 1 resolved to
accompany him to his house and geo’
whether I could not, in some slight
manner, render him a little help.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

HAS MANY WESTEHN TASTES

Emperor of J:pan Is by No Means

Altogether Eastern in His Man:

* ner of Llving.

+ A pative Tokyo paper has published
La sorfes of articles about the home
life at the imperial patace.. The late
Bleljl eraperor, it seems, was devoted
to native dishes, but bis majesty
Yoshihito, reared on more modern
lines, hay broader tastes in food., On
the other hend, the late emperor used
a forelgn bedstead, while the present
monarch prefers to He on Japanese
quilts. There Is now a billlard room,
an imperial bathtub, and electric light.
ing.

[ While the ‘l\lelj{ emperor preferred
Japanese ceoking, particularly of the
Kyoto style, which uses mora  salt
than the Tokyo gookery, the Talsho
emperor takes moré kindly to welt
ern dlet. His breakafst consists of
bread, milk apd coffee; as a rule the
luncheon also is usually Yoshoku, but
the dipner purs Japanese.

His taste In food Is that of a con-
nolsseur. The emperor fancles the
salmon trout of Lake Chuzenjl. Dar-
fng a summer sojourn-at Nikko one

matory, et ma. on, which may
be oyercome by gdin E. Piok-

?! Amerinnn ‘women wnlhng]y
ts virtae

Your System'
Demands

an oceasional corrective to insure
good health and strength, Success
is almost impossible for the weak

end ailing.  Enjoyment is not
for the sick. - Impaired heglth
and serious sicknesses usually

begin in ‘derenged conditions of the
Btomach, liver, kidneys or bowels

Beechams
" Pills

are recognized all over the world
to be tlLe best corrective of troubles
of the digestive organs. - They tone
the stdmach, stimulate the liver, reg-
ulate the bowels. They cleande the
gystem; purify -the blood and
act in the best and safest way

For Health.
and Strength

Salo of An; ediclae in tEs World
l‘??ia AeFvidgmtie i iy

year, the cook tried & , but
at the first” morsel it was detecm@
For reasons ¢ health he ‘does not take
any sake, but & little sherry or other
wine occaslonally, © -

His majeaty wears the uniform of
a" general, even In private, till after
the evening dblution, \\'hen he wears
a cresled kimon

Fireproof Clothes,

Dr. Willlam ‘H." Perkln, the English
chemist, has found a method of mak-
ing-cotton cloth absolutely fireproof,
50 that it Wil nbt burn even when held
An a gas-flam®  One fireproot’ garment

twenty /|

a big kaee like this, but your borse
may have a bunch or bruise on kit
Ankle, Hock, Stifle, Knee o Throat.

- ABQQMF?BINE

will clean it off without laying the
han; up. No blister, no hair
Concemmed

Tisen for sassih xmm Palalal Swelficss, Ea
aricone Velan.

heped Clands, “Colire, Weas,
Jaricoeien, O Sore. nmhhxmx.-

Manatacrs
W.F. YGUNE“,D F., 310 Templa 8, Svﬂnuﬂllﬂ,ﬂlu.

by,
nnd snother which had been worn for
two years and washed every week
Neither could be burned, though the
latter was worn almost to mgs This
fireproof cloth costs about a’'penny a
yard more than untreated clofh.

Not only will this fireproofed mate-
tial be found snitable for the mann-
tacture of glothes for firemen, but 1t
mey also be used’ by ‘women for the
finest party dresges, the most dell-
cately-colored fabrics belng unharmed
by the process and even given a softer
appearance. ‘For children's clothes it
should be partteularly desirable, since
it 1 likely to prevent many accldents,

“Anclefit WarDoge,  ~
- ‘Tho Belglan uso- of .sheepogs to
seek out the wounded ia'yet another
return to the methods of warfare of
an carlier day. In the Scottfsh clan
feuds, a8’ well. 88 .In our own fighta
with Scotland, both sides used dogs
for that purpose, though generally it
With the idea of killing them off
when f{pund. . Unwounded fugitives,.
t0o, were sought by the dogs; and both
Wallam and Bruce are recorded: to
have had narrow escapea.from’ Eng..
itsh dhounds. Ard-ln}Edizabeths

DR. J. D. KELLOGG'S

ASTHMA

Remedy for the prompt rellef of
Aathma and Hay Fever. - Ask Your

it for i, Wﬂh for FREE SAMPLE,
ND“HHUP & LYMAN CO,, Lt BUFFALO,XLY,

Don’t Perse‘cuté
Your

Hasaps guh-u.
D.C, umuﬂnwh

PATEQTS

Theres nnthlnz ke advemzy to "

WOMAN COULD - -
HARDLY STAND-

bam’sVegetal eCoxnponn(L Thoucnmg .,

~

SELDOM SEE

U-;DE‘[ROIT; NO. 24-? Dﬁ-—;



