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tors boldly,  and thus ascertain the
whole truth. I glanced upward at the |
telltale compass overhead—the ves- |
sel's course had already been altered;
we were now headed westward, direct:
Iy out into the broad Pacific.

I met Tuttle at the end of the
bridge, clinging to the handrall, his
ollskins flapping In the head wind. He
never glanced toward me, the cool,
studied Insolence of the fellow causing |
me to feel more deeply than ever be- |
fore his consclousness of power.

“The yacht {8 several points off her
course, Mr. Tuttle,” 1 sald, sharply,
determined to test bim. “May | ask

if the change was mode by your
order?”

He swept one long arm toward the
north, and, following the direction of
his finger, 1 dimly perceived a spiral
of black smoke barely visible above |
the horizon.

“I thought we had better sheor off,
as there was no guessing who that
fellow yonder might prove to be."

I remalued silent, watching the dis-
tant smudge, and occasionally glan-
clng aslde Into his imperturbable face,
He yawned sleepily.

“1 rather guess one of us had petter
turn in, Mr. Stephens,” he suggested
finally, "for we'll have to arrange |
about our watches aft,"”

“Pregently, Mr. Tuttle; we haven't
breakfasted yet. Meanwhile I should
prefer to understand matters a little
more clearly, I've just been through
the cabins. None of the yacht's offi-
cors are on board."

I could sec hia thin
back In a sinlster grin,
vealed hils yellow teeth

“The Lord helpeth those who help
themselves,” he returned, plously, up-
rolllng his eves. “The race {s not al-
ways to the swift, nor the battle to
the strong."

“I wlgo dlscovered,” 1 wenl on, an-
gered by snch abominable cant, “that
this vossel we have captured Is not
the Chilesn Esmeralda at all, but the
yocht Scen Queen, owned by Lord Dar-
Hngton, and flying the English flag”

“The hell you say."

“Moreover, I have not the sHghtest
doubt that vou knew §f, from the first,
Now ldemand some explanation, Mr,
Tuttle, What does this mean?”

He stood ledaning back agninst the
rall facing me, the disagresahle grin
gone from hls lps, his halfclosed
eyes glinting unensily.

“Well, what of Jt?

“Only that we have committed an
net of piracy. Every naval vessel of |
the elvilized world will be uged to hunt
us down. We shall not be safe on any

lips drawn
which re-

the globe, If we reslst we shall be
blown out of the water; if eaptured,

our crime means death. You have de-

| "There

|
1
seiq, nor able to land In any port nfs

And how conld I hope to serve her?
What would this crew of hell-hounds,
these merciless sea-wolves, permit me
to do? Transship them upon somae
passing vessel? Put into some iso
Inted island port? This was scarcely
Ilikely, for elther act would involve
the danger of an exposure they would
be little Inclined to assume. 1 com:
prehended already that it would ba
according 'to their declsion, and not
mine. 1 had been plainly informed

‘ how little my control extended over

thelr desires. And whither were wa
bound? Into what strange seas? Into
what species of wild adventure? The
utter Impossibllity of keeping those
two coneeale! “~'ow for any length of
time was cle avident, Ship life was
far too restricted, Both Tuttle and
Do Nova would naturally expect to
lodge aft, and it was a privilege they
could not easlly be denied. Yet what
would they say, how would they act,
when they finally discovered these two
unwilling passengers aboard? What
was my duty in all the circumstances?
It was all a deep, unsolvable mystery,
yet out of its mist constantly floated
the appealing face of that woman
awalting me below. 1 could not desert
her. 1 could not consider anything
except how I might best serve her In-
terests, best proteet her from the con:
tamination of this hell afloat.

Three shadows suddenly darkened
the doorway, and Tuttle, accompanied
by De Nova and the blg seaman named
Bill Anderson, entered. " The second
officer nodded 1o me in genlal faghe

fon, his white tecth gloaming, but
Anderson slouched surlily past and
dropped heavily on a bench, his conrse
bulldog features devold of all expres-
slon, hls equare Jjaws munching the
tobaceo in his cheek. [ took noticoe of
his eves, staring stralght out of tho
window oppbslte,
sunlien under thatehed brows, his skin
Ml brown leather drawn tght, his
short red neck, and goaried’ hands. Al-
together he appeared a  repulsive
brite, no more easily subdueed thao a
junzle tiger, Tuttle eldled along to
the opposgite slde of the table, upon

dull, dog-like, deeply | lookin" at you!

|

WIHICH Te pladed atightly ralled, Yel |

lowish-hacked paper, evidestly a navi
gnting ehart A
ougly, he suddenly pressed the point
of his thomb down upon the paper,
“There’s our first port, Mr, Steph-
ens, b announced  dogmatieally.
where you see that red cross,”
I bent over, startled out of all ns
gumed indifference as 1 studled the
position indicated,
“Longitude 110° 307
tude 66° 17° south!™ 1

weet, and Iath
exclaimed,

scarcely crediting elther ears or eyes,

“Why, good God, man, that Is glmost
upon the antaretie clirele!™
He nodded, running bis long fingers

liberately decoyed me into this affalr | through his thin halr.

for some secret purpose of your own;
you have Involved me In your erime,
and now | Insist upon some knowledge |
of your plan, and an explanation re-
garding my future guthority on board."

“Oh, you are the captain,” sneering-
Iy, “What more can you want?"

“Then, If 1 am, we will head directs |
ly back to Valparalso.'

“Oh, 1 rather guess not;" and Tut-
tle's eves became Instantly hard nnd |
ugly. “Nevertheless you're captain all |
right, just so loug as you keep th--l
nose of the old girl poluted the way
we want her to go h

“That s It, Is 12" 1.

“Yes, that's exactly the ticket."

I turned partially aside, glanecing to-
ward the wheelman, The fellow wnas
leaning forward over the spokes, evi- |
dently deeply Interested in our contro.
versy and endeavoring to hear all we
had to say, Tuttle followed the tlh’ulul
flon of my eyes, but with apparent in- |
difference, |

“Oh, they all understund about It |
he remarked, carelessly. “And now I
guegs maybe It's about time we gave
vou the main polnts to chew on, Ifyou'll |
step down Into the charthouse, }l1‘.|
Stephens, 'l feteh some things 1|
want to show you, an’ be along mysolf |
In a jiffy. Then I'll apln a yarn that'll |
cause yon to come with us willin'
enough, or else you're a dam’ fool” |

There was nothing elge to do, and I
followed him down the bridge stops
to the maln deck. The charthouse
had its single door opening aft, and
wag a small, plainly ballt structure
painted o dingy gray, with two narrow
windows on elther slde, uand Just
enough wspace  within  to contaln a
deal table, locker, and three rude
benches, I sat down upon one of
these, filled and lighted my pipe and
walted In silence, gazing 1dly at the
chart plnned fat on the table. It was
& map of these waters lylng off the
Chilean const, and a vessel's course
had bean pricked upon It from Juan |
Fernandez to Valparalso. This did
not particularly Interest me, and my
thought drifted naturally to the wom: |
A0 Impatiently awalting my return in
the cabin. What a distressing situs-
tion for ona of Lady Darlington’s birth
and refilnement! And yet with what
dignity of manner had she met the
unexpectad! It was plaln to be sean
that hers wan a heart of courage, not
easlly broken under adversity,

wir, so help
stralght of It, an' you lsten qulet till

“Right you are, sir, 1 guess there
won't be no warships ateallin® after us
down in them latitudes; not at this
season of the year"

“But there's nothing there!" 1 con-
tinued, staring ineredulougly at the
map. “Nothing but fog and floating
fee, There 16 no land markel within

600 miles.”

“Just the same there's land there”
he retorted, positively, his thin Ilps
presged together,

“I've sesn i1, wwo

“The Mell You Say'

islands, an' that's where (Lhe

Queen pokes her nose”

I could merely sit back, staring at

the fellow, who remained leaning both
hands
on my face

on the table, hia glinting ayes

“I's & rum yarn, Mr. Stephens, I'll

admit,” he sald, glowly, bhis nasal tone

much In evidence, “"but It's all true,
me, God! Hare's the

1 get done. Then ['ll answer your
questions as long ma you've got aoy to
sak.”

CHAFTER X.

OMger.

Tuttie reculred a while getting

I watehed hima cort- §

hie da

Slurty pulling aside gling
coatdalls to sit down facing me, and
o twiddling bis long fingers with

fils geze bent on the deck. 1 take 1t

b 1
thut his intellectual operstions were

paturally slow, although be was swift

enough in all matters appertaining to |

scpmuaship Anyhow, he sut there for
g0 long, his whole appearance 8o sleek
and olly, that I lost all patience, shuf-
fling my feet on the deck, The nolse
served to arcuse bilm.

“It commented somoethin’ like over
two years ago sir,” he began, mouth-
ing ¢ach word with care, “a little
earller In the scuson than this Is now,
I was master of the whalin' bark
Botsy, sailin' from Provines town,
an' we were homeward bound after
about 18 months' cruisin® In the South
Pacific, carryin’ a fair cargo of oll an’
whale trimmings. We were roundin’
the Horn, belng about 70 degrees west
and 56 cle;rm south when the real
trouble began. 1 know that was rath-
er a low latitude, but we had been
buckin' against head winds an' a high
sea for more'n a week, an' besldes
were short-handed, five of the crew
havin' skipped out at Somers [sland,
where wa put In after fresh water.
Anyway, It was about there that a
storm hit. us from out the nor'east. 1
guess It must have been one end of a
hurricane. I never see nothin' flercer,
even In those seas. There was nothin®
to do but turn tail an' scud, the ropes
and canvas being so stiff with fee.
Well, we baltened down, an' took
chances, but for n while I thought
every wave was goin' to do for the ol
hooker an' send us all to Davy Jones'.
I couldn’t see five feet from the rall,
An' 1 had to keep diggin' lce out o'
my eyes to see at all. The wind had
the feel of a solld wall, sir”

Tuttle was leaning forward now, his
elbows on the table. His lean, solemn
countenance had lost Its listleasness,
and 1 also noticed the eager interest
imprinted on the faces of his two com-
rades,

“We was fest roundin' the point,”
he went on as soon as he took a long
breath, “the Detsy keelin' over so's
her deck was hall awash, an’ with no
more than maybe 100 yards o' elear
water to the good. Back o' an ugly
lookin' headland the coast scemed te
fall awany sudden Into a sort o' cove,
which was plled high with great lee
hummocks, belind which the le¢ wall
toie up sheer almost to the top o the

rocks. ‘There was a sorter shelf along
tho edge of 11, an’ a-8eitin® up there in
full view wnd the damudest lookin'
vessel ever 1 saw In 60 years o' seq-
farin’, So help me God, sir, 1 saw
it with my own oyos, as plaln as I'm
It was Wisted up all
o' 20 feet above the lower lee-fleld, an’
gort o ecareenad over where [t was
froze fast the decks
amidships clear to the inner rall. You
remember them ghips what Columbus
galled In?  Well, this hooker was Lhat
kind, only a blame' sight blgger. |1
guoneed hor at 850 or 100 ton, hut she
had the same sort o' build—a big high
stern, with an after-cabin clear nerost
{1, the walst sunk down in a curve, an’

g0 ns to show

! the fo'enstle raised up Hke a house,

with blunt bows, an’ a monster bow-
gprit forkdn’ straight np into the alr,
The whole out(it was so cased with
lee an' glittered 8o in the sun that it
seemed ke # part o the fee cliff,
which had took that queor shape from
thawin' an' freezin', Damme if |
didn't think it was somethin’ like that
for a minute—n blame' freak o nature
—but when 1 grabbed the glasses, an'
got a good look through them, It was &
ship all right, the kind you read
about in the books what navigated
these waters a hundred or more years
ago. | was still a-starin’ at it with all
my eyes when we ralsed the stern,
which stood h'isted up a bit higher
than the bow, an’' where the steady
dash of the waves didn't break clean
over it, an' the sun fell just right so
1 read the hooker's name. By God, 1
did, sir! 1t was thore plain s day:
Donna Isabel, Cadlz."

The chapge In the man speaking
held me breathlesz; his eant, his usu-
ully olly method of utterance had
meéiged Into an earucainess ftull of
fascination,

“Well, that was about all, sir,” his
volee sinking back into commonplace.
“In two hours we were out o sight,
an' feelin' our way through a blindin'
snow sguall. Hot It was such a rum
thing, discoverin® them Islands out
there nll uncharted, with that quoeer
ghost ship perchin' on ‘em, that |
wrote down the latitude an' Jongitude
an' the hooker's name in my log-hook.
Wo was about three wecks makin' the
West Falklands, where | shipped a
few more hands, an' then bore away
north for home,”

He drew a plug of tobacco from out
his ecoat-tall poocket, cut offi what he
needod, and stowed It away in his
choek. He ran his fingers through his
thin halr, and resumed:

"About 18 months later 1 was back
with the ol' Betsy In the South Pa.

| eifie. One night, with the moon shin
in', hardly a ripple anywhere, my
mate run her nose outo a rock, a

In Which | Hear the Tals of the Flrn|

couple o' hundred miles south o' Eas
ler fsland, an' In lesg than 20 minutes
the bark had gone down llke a atone

Sea | We made Easter lsland In the boats

without much trouble, but it wa'n't so
easy to get away, 1 had six weeks of
it before | got a chance, an’ then |
shipped afore the mast on a sandal
wood trader. De Nova here was mate,
an’ fnally, huntin’ goods to peddle
among the lslanders, we salled Into
Valparalso, an' the most of us shipped

out Well, by that time | wasn't
thinkin' wvery oftem about that lee
ship down In the Antar'tle; | was

hustlin' for some sort o' berth to take
me back to the States. Hut one night,

down in Rodrigues' back room, where |

I hung out, I got to talkin' with a

s | It is tester of
Time Tells! '«

work.

ery man's

It tests the quality of clothes vou buy.
It tests the quality of clothes we sell.

Our Qual-

ity Clothes have stood the test of Time and their
superiority is acknowledged by all who have com-
pared them with others, It's fairly a proverb in

this town that Wescott

sells good clothes. That

18 our whole aim—to sell good clothes.  We could
buy plenty of goods to sell for less money, but

they wouldn't possess the Wescott quality. If
you want clothes that will stand the test buy our

quality line $20 to $35.

Another shipment blue

serges just received. Quality goods $20, $22, §24,

C. E. Wescatt's Sons

“WHERE QUALITY COUNTS,"

ELECTRICAL AND
"~ RAIN STORM

One of the Worst Storms in
Years Visits City

A day of unsessonable henl was
brought to o close last night by one
of the most tervific raln and electrie-
witnessed In this
day bad been very warm

the ¢limb-
ing away up In while
the alr was sultry umidity

on  clonds

al storms
city, The
and  sultry

vyer

Lhemometey
the ninetieg
pnd the
GO

gront, As evening

gathered and there was every in-
The storm was long
and It was
n a'elock hefore It burst

To the south a heavy

dieation of rain
In coming
Palmost oles

up. however,

upon the ol

had oo falling for about sn
we  before —end this
er lnto lowa,

which

rain
storm pass
the vivid Hghtuing
flashes

preceded  Lhid Elorm

here revealing a tremendous amount
of watep falllpg “to the
Thls traveled in a northepst-
ernly direction nnd the rminfall pass-

vl up the river covering the channel

souLl honst

slorm

of the steoam and lashing s waters
|

into a white gheet with the
pour,

tlown-=
rather  serles  of
storieg which struck this clty, com-
menced at 10,40 o'elock and contin-
wold with lulls between the storms un-
til 1.30 this morning, During this
period the ralnfall was 2:85 inches
the most of it falling between 11.45
and 12:45.  During this hour the
downpour was so tremendous and
the anticlpations of another flood
were near reallzation. The sewer ot
Washington avenue overflowed and
Ity waters dralned themselves down
Vine Btreet to the newly dapressed
Sixth street, turning down It just ns
the bulldres had antlclpated and
flowing Into Maln street In an slmost
reglstless flood, The Chlcago avenue
gower did not overffow and handled
the immense volume of water which
cime down the eroek and the ditches
with This was
doubtless owing to the excellent fore-
sight exercised In having the streams
cleared of debrls and rubblsh, a
work which wns done In the Inst two
werks and which doubtless resulted

The storm ' or

celecity and onse

In nffording the waters g clear chans
nel

The newly
Main streot

Inverted pavement

wis deloged with  the
waters from the hills and the over-

| flow from the
|

Washington avenue

sewer nnd It well repald the expendi-
fure In changing |t

Fvory Lnx

payer on Main stroeot ean flgure ont
[Tor himself thot this pavement last
!Mrl.l alonn saved him the price of
|'I.| taxes In damages ot loast it
15 the honest bellef of all who wit
nessed the soething trorrent which
tore tis way down the strect to the

LR

Burlington
that had pavement o
muelned In It old form not o store of
bullding on Maln
hiuve sulfered untold los

winderground

Lhe

CTORR-
ing,
but

wlreet would

and pogsi-

| bly ecomplete wreok by the augry
wntors The street was filled from
turb to ourb during the helght of

I*i.u storm and the current down the
tenter laf 4T
ii‘ man could not contaln
|:ii:'.llll“f i
{all o
rapldity
after the

stroot was wo awift tLnt
hilmaelf
But the street carrled it
mnd that
Within
storm

ton  with
twoenty

minutes
oen '-i-11

gremt |

the |
gambler named Prancisco—the same | WAters had subsided on the street to | was the terrific display of lightning |settle now

nbly, 1L earrled the watess throagh
with a roar and a rush vhich was
refreshing to see, At no thme did
tha waters reach half woay up the
shde walls, The greatest helzhit was
between Nve and six feet, The work
of the coupled with  thae
Wwiered strets saved the oftizens of
Plattsmouth muny thousunds of dols
lars and both repald for themselved.

crossing

The Maln
nothing (o the bDuslness

dnmagoe on treot woi
und

the damitge 10 the pavement 5 very

hoviged

small, belng confined Lo two spols,

thunder were something terrvifying.
sreat strepks of forked and Jagged
Hghtning tore rents in the pall of
blackness to be followed in the In-
gtant by a crash of thunder appalling
in Its loudness, Then came a blaze
of light which would Ught every-
thing for miles showing the strect
n gea of muddy, surging waters and
the opening under the Durlington
tracts a mighty cataract asithewalers
[ plunged and raced through it to the
[open flat boyond. Then followed a
sllenea profound as the grave to be
broken In an Instant by another ear
aplitting erhsh ns another bolt of the
deadly electrle finld found 118 haven,
This mighty display of the power of
nature continued foy two hours and
more and sound Indeed was  the
slumbey if he would or covld sleep
through It Lightning  struck in
many places bal no disnstrons conge-
nuences hnve boen recorded.

In the country the stOrm wid as
n the oity, Tha creeks
breame raging vivers and tore thelry
woy throngh flelds washing the new-

BOVEEO WK

_ v oplanted corn ot and oreating
oL ||||||ll‘-ll|- e Joutnnl olflee havoe on every  hand. ™rom all
where o Emall section ol the PAves| oiens come reporis of fields wash-
ment wag sunken down  and H'."?.,] ont and torn by  the praging

:\\u! ropor under It and another op
posite the Perkins hotel
large hole wns excnvated

where n
This Int-
the spot whora the
torn up winter
whith was only yecently re-
nadred, The clnders and eafth placed
In the hole when these last repalrs

ter happened at

PHRVEment Was bimt

e

| were made are sald to have boen un-
tgulliclontly tamped which cansed It
fto settle, In both cases the cost Lo
replace the pavement and put it In
good shinpe will pot oxceed $60, Aslde
[ from this and o small pleee of con-
crete wished out at the lower end
of the crossing enst of the Burling-
ton tracks thers was no domage in
the business section of the clty.

The shops suflered a small loss,
wmogtly confined to the new tracks In
the shop yards belng washed out
owlng to the new surfacing glving
way before the waters, Therp was
alsp some water in the planing mill
and the brass  foundry  but
enough to serlously inconvenlenon
The work of the elty
barrler south of the
shops snved o blg loss here ng the
witers were eastly handled,

not

the company,
in erecting o

The sewer of the Durlinglon clog-
ged up agaln and the waters backed
into the yards which resulted In 4

small loss. The total damage to
shops and tracks will not exeesd
$150. The management of the

| shops congratulate themselyes unpon
[thelr escape while the civy also feels

"r\gl‘ﬂllnml.

{ The waters at Sixth and Vine an
Maln streots got over on the woalks
and left o deposit of rieh soll sevoernl
et the former place and

deep at the  latier

deep nt
A few
which

WY

lnches
the clty clonning
tadny. Consldering the
ralnfall almost two and o half Inchgs
{he
monstrate
acted

forces are

henyy

results are
that
wisely In
streots It
that

remarkabls
the city nuthoritles

lowering the two
might also be remnriod
those taxpayers who have oon-

wnd de

templated contesting the elty's right
to eollect the tax for this work
hould pnuse to think shout 1 It
I8 clenr It is a great benefit to the

Fefty and they should walk up and pay
for It It thelr property
'already and they ought to apprecinte
it Whether legal or not the street
hus the thing people have
wanted and last night saved many
times ita cost and the many who be-
lleve in dolpg right should realize
(this nnd pay his share

ling Bivird

done

One feature of last night's storm

pmooth duck who Introduced bimaelt | such an extent that one could easily jand the thunder which accompanied

as De Castillo to you. sir He was an

(To be Continued)

CrosR At any point The

lington crossing 41d Its shar

Ty
admle-

new

[llght and the detonations of

It The heavens wers a blaze of
the

| waters nned the loss in the country s

“ar and away greater than the nomis
nal loss in the olty,  The prinefpel
loss here 18 In washed atreots
while In the country the roads are
gone, brideges are ont and fields are
Iplowed and stelpped of thely con-
tents. It would be siveraldayshefora
[the full extent of the loss In this
Ingt respect can he ascertained

ot

_ e —— - ——

Wil A, Franz Sells Store,
| A deal was ciosed a few days ago
in which Will A, Frans disposed of
his large genernl merchandise stora
[for o large tract of fine Nebraska
land. The purchaser of the swore I8
Chas, George, n business man of
{Omaha, and the manager will be
John Nicholas of that city, who Is
now here.  The work of involeing
jeommenced Wednesday  afternoon
land na soon a8 completed then new
firm will be ready to groot thelr
customers,  These gentlemen come
ns strongers to us, but thelr recoms-
mendations as business men Justify
s o extonding a cordial weleome.

Wil A. Frans' retirement from
business I8 a matter of regret to all
his acquaintances, who have known
im0 gumber of years both socially
and In a business way, He has the
(hest wishes of the people, and no
 matter where he may loeate he can
make “slghtdraft for the best of
Unlon recommendations, As yet he
hns no defnlte plans, and will re-
maln here for a few weeks, then will
probably aceept one of the several
.hnyhu 5 Prope gitlons offered him,—
Unlon Ledger 3

L

Peters vs, Shoemaker. =

As o culmination of the trouble
that had been rewing hel wenn
George Peters and Chris Shoemaker
sinen some time last fall, a case of
the™ above eaption was  started In

Tudge Barnes® court

Petery suod for $131.40 nnd wan
repregented by Banker Wellenslek of
Avoca Sfhoemaker fNled a counter
clnlm for S185.50 and his Interests
looked after by A, L. Tidd of
Plattamouth Alter hearitig  the
evidence In the Judge Barnea
concluded that Mr. Sheemaker had
like $80 coming to him
gnve Judgment occordingly

To all thizs the plaintiff protests
fand not untll the distriet court saya
g0 will he part with the 80 “"hones™
and the costs which will be some-
like & nine dollar bil. The
moral of this Is that bath ought to
Nehawka Reglster

wWiiroe
(M 1)

something
:ITI'I

thing

[ The best Is the eneapest, “Acorns'?
nre Lhe beat

.
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