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CHAPTER XVI

(Continued)

"Trenchery! treachery!"” replied thae
Beutenant, drawing a plstol from bis
balt. “Beware, my el Arm, nrm!"”

Laoglay's pistol was knocked from his

#p by the sirnnger, snd on the next

staunt the lientenant himself was Iylug
mmtraln. The rest of tha pirate gang

uld have sprung to his assistancs, but
by this time the horsemoen wers upon
hem, and they had to look te them-
wivea

The struggle wan a short one, though
me of the plrates escuped-—a youug,
Mmble fellow, named Jack Martln, He

med more luolined to use his lege

am his arms, and he got off; but the
ers were quickly eaptured, and thelr
8 pinioned behind them. Laugley

d arisen, and as soen as he could com-
mand himself he spoke:

“Why s this?' he asked, turmning a
Bashiag look npom his captor, “By
what authority do you thus assault quiet
people whe are about thair ewn busi-
toms T

“Ah, that remaine te be proved. 1 will
®ll you the whole truth and theu yon
mn best judge whether any harm can
rome or not. The Governor of Naga-
skl sent us here, and ordered uw, if we
lonnd any one eatching horses here, to
tmke them and bring them to him.”

“And de you mean te take un?”’

*1 do, moat surely."

Upon this the prisoners were all
Flmmled and secured in thelr wents, and

@ party started on. It was a strange
r‘l:-ca of work, and so suddenly had it

me upon them that the pirxtes knew
Rot what to maks of it. Rut to Naga
takl they hrd evidently got to go, and
hey made the best of It by hoplng that

ree stealing would be the only thiuyg
prought agninst them, for they felt sure
hat they could free themaalves from that

tharge: but thera were other things
which, should they ba brought against
fhem, wonld rest more heavily upon

them,
Buffo Burnington tried to bheg off npon
@ ground that he had bheen In the coun
but a short time, and had been hired
catch horwes by Mr. Laroon. He pro-
sed to be horrified nat the ldea of
rae steallng, and assured hils eaptor he
Wouldn't have engaged in the work had
be dreamed that thero was anything
wrong connected with 1t."

“Your very face glves the le to vour
worda,"” sald the officer, with a snrons.
Ec smile; “but if you can make Pedro

anrigues believe you, yon may get
mnr..l

“And who Is he?" asked Buffo.

“Governor of Nagasaki.”

Burnington sald no mora. In one hour
e party had gained the wmmall bay
where the fishermen's huts were bullt,
pud here was found n small government

I, on board which both men and
raes were soon placed. Bhortly after-
Fard the prisoners were on thelr way be-
Emd the power of escape—rfor some of
em, thinking that the whole passage,
some ninety toe a hundred milea, wan
be made by land, had held strong
of getting nway,

In the meantime Jnek Martin  had
pade his way back to the brig, where

had stated the strange event which

d transpired. At first the pirates were

htened, fearing that they should all
taken, but when Martin enme to as
them that Langley and his men
m taken for horse-stealing, their fears
mostly removed,

Paul heard the whole story, and his

lelons at ouce fell upon Burning-
He remembered the letter he had
sed of, and which was directed to
ro Manriquez, and he had since learn-
that Manriquea was the governor.
ut he had no idea of what it all mennt.
was but anether strange link In the
tle chain of circumstances that geem-
to bind that dark-visaged mnn te his
t position and to others about him.

Burnington had been the menns of

ting these men eutrapped. he mnst

enn something more by it than thelr
pere apprehension for erime. And If thia
the fact, then he must have meant

m the first to be tnken with them,

he had been very urgent of late to

allowed to accompany the shore pnr-

, pretending that It did him much
good to ronm about on Iand.

But Paul's meditations were soon eut
ort by another cause. It wnr now nenr
ndown, and just as the youth came up
m the cabin, where he had heen eat-
supper all alone, the enptain's boat
a8 seen coming down the river as swift-
as the oarsmen could pull. The eap:
in was not there, and Paul's heart
nk, for he feared that something il
rnd hefnllen Mary., The coxswnin leap
pd on hoard the birig as soon ne he came
plongside, and moving at once up to
Where Paul stood, he snid:
“You must go up to the cnstle imme-
Hately, The young lady is worse”
Paul rushed to the eabin, snd. hnving
sed himself of every kind of medl
@ that could possibly bhe wonted, he
astened back and descended to the hoat,
pod In & moment more he waos on his
way up the river,

CHAPTER XVI1,

When Paul reached the ecastle, the
Brst person he met wns the faithrul
Dtehewan.

“Fear not, my master,” she snld, in n
@ that no one else conld heanr;
rnot much o danger. She has faluted
again, and I made the eaptuin believe
that she would die if she did ndr hinve
wedicine. | knew he must xend for yon,
en. Keep up a good hesrvt, for yon
ave some loyal friewds wha will vm
tray you. All Is not lost yer"
The youth pressed (Otehewn's  hand
with gratitnde, and then hastened awa)
Mary's room, He foud Marl Luroon
her hed, while the maiden =eemed to
aeap. But his step arvused her

“"shoe

e ol
and sha apetied her ¢ ' (o] 4 ~d s
T 'w who hadd Mue, and, pulting oul
her hupd e mal
“l am glad you have come, my hroth

"

Ar

Prul started at these last two words,
for he had almest forgntten them. A
dagger's polnt reached his heart. But
ha stopped not; he took the small white
hand and ralsed it ta his lipa

“"How do you feal, Mary?' he asked,
when he had taken a seat by her head,
Larson moviug his owna ehair further
down In erder to allow him room.

“l nm very wenk, Paunl.”

I'nul felt of her pulss for some me-
ments, and then examined her tongue
After thiz e ran his hand ever her brow
and temples, and then sald:

“Ah, Mary, you aroe vary low, and yen
must have the utmost cnre.  If you man-
nge to keep qulet and easmy, I think I
can break up the fever"”

The young surgeon found the clreula-
tlon free, and after some reflection he
resolved for the present te administer
noma light sedatives and watch their ef-
fect. This he accordingly 14, and then
he left his patient uuder the charge of
Otehewa, with full directions for her
treatment,

After thls he an? Larmon withdrew,
and an woon as they reached the hall,
I'nul told the cuptaln what had eccurred
to Mr. Langloy nnd his party. At first
Marl was dumb with astonlshment: but
his fotind sud he
']'I'."-"f‘:"h'."l‘ the vouth pu'_;]g;
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npon every

but the latter could only tell what he
had heard from Jask Martin—"that tha
party had been ecaptur«~i by a bhand of
soldiers, and that they had been accused
of horse stenl >

“Why!" exelnimed Marl, vehemently,
"nwot a single borse have | eaptured, ('-r
my men, that did not ik o me.
There Is some villalay 1o this”

After powlering upon the thing for
some time he resolved to leave Mary

wholly lo the charge of Panl, and return
nt once to the birig to see If he could pot
hunt up something more concerning the
business.

On the following morning Paul fonud
Mary much better, and he felt assured
that she would have no fever if she re-
mained qulet. About 10 o'clock Marl
cume up, and after he hnd seen the ln-
vulld concluded to let Poul remain to
nttend her, for he had planned to go to
Nngnsaki and learu why his men had

heen arrestod,
Accordingly Laroon hastened nwny,
and FPaul was onece more in company

with the belug he so wildly, so fondly
loved.

That evening as the sun touched the
western horizon and poured its Hood of
kolden sheen Into the room, Paul sat by
the bed and held Marv's hand within
hin own. He sat thus for some time In
wilence, when the malden spoke:

“Paul," she aaid, in & low, tremulous
voice—trembliug from ewmotion rather
thun weakness—"you are not bappy at
having found n sister.”

The youth started, and for a moment
his eyes were bent to the floor. But
soon he looked up, nud while an expres-
sles of more than common sadness rest-

el on his handeome features, he replied;

“It Is not what I have found that
moves me. It is a holy blessing to own a
tleter's lovee. But what have I lost?"

“None of my love, Paul,"” quickly eried
Mary. “I eaa love you ever, my brother.”

“Oh, Mary, if you love me, speak not
that mame. Call me Paugl—call me—
call me—love Oh, call me anything
but that!™

“And do you not love your sister?"
murmured the stricken girl, In soft, plain-
tive sadnesa.

“Yen, yes, oh, yes; [ love you more
than 1 ean tell. But do not call me—
brother, Not now—not now, At some
tine when my heart has arisen from Its
grief, I may benr It. But not now."

The youth pressed the white hand
he held to his lips, and the tears coursed
freely down his cheeks. In this position
was he when Otehewn entered the room.

"My master,” she wsald, addressing
Paul, “you must not fear, for all is not
yet lost. 1 have been long prepared for
any emergency, and Marl Laroon can-
not succeed In any plan of wickedness he
may undertake, save to keep my mistress
hiere n prisoner; and | do not think he
can do that,”

Paul returned her a look of gratitude,
but he made her oo immediate reply In
words. The sun was now down, and the
shades of evening were gnthering about
the plnce. The youth saw that his fal:
putient peeded repose, and lenving with
Uiehewn instroctions how to adminlstes
the medicine, he lelt the apartment nnd
walked out Into the gurden, and there Le
freed to and fro until long alter the
dariness hud eome.

“She my sister!” he marmored to him

self, stopping saddenly and clagping his

hands together, i know the man cun
lie=—most hasely lie: but this many he
true.  Alnx. | fear It s for my own
memory holds some sucl |J|1'Il|re.. Well
ilo | remember of ealling her my sister,
yer it may be false. The man with whom
I lived was not my father. for Burn
ington has told me a0 much: snd then

I remomber that | ealled him unele. Oh,
why has thix come to blast my lite plan?
Why has this heavy hand of angulsh
Fullen on me? Burniogton might tell me
saoiuerhing, but he is my coemy—and he
i 0 prisoner, hesides."

Paul stopped, for at that instant he
felt n light toueh npon his shonlder., e
turned nad saw Orehiewa

"What seek ye here!” he guickly ask-
wdl,

"To tell you a secret.” answered the
Anrk-skinned girl, nt the same time cast
tug her ey es quickly nbouog,

"A secret T repented 'anl,

Ay whispered Oteliewn; “and when
you koow It vou wuy be on vour suwanl,

™

thongh you must Lrist me more thian
yourrelf,
my mistreas his wifo as soon as he comes
back.™

"What!™ efacalated the young surgenn

wint g§ aa tho he hnd bean shot

Hlew kpnow you t

"Heenuse 1 heard Lim say #n; and h
has aent for a prisst The priest will
raie Yere and r Iy until the mulden
is well enonieh to he mareiedd ™

P'aul started awny with his hands
elagped The girl besitated n moment,

and them she added in a thrilling whis
per

"$Wallt until the time comea. Even the
base wan's life is not worth that maild-

en's happiness.”

CHAPTIER XVIIL

It was just & week from the time of
his leaving that Marl Laroon reached
the castls om hls return. His first move
‘ment was to learn the eondition of Mary.
He found her not only eonvalescent, but
almost wholly recovered, and the peculiax
aparkle of his eyes teld how much in-
waord satiafaction he found in the faet
Although It is vear sundown, the eap-
tain had his boat ecalled and manned.
for he desired te viait the brig, to ses
how matters wers progressing there.
Paul's heart beat quick when he heard
this order, for he feared that he should
be forced to accompany his commander;
but anch was not the easa. Marl slmply
told him that he should return before
long, and then weut away.

Paual now felt anxious and uneasy. He
had mean Mary recover with much joy,
but ever and anen that joy had been
clouded by the fears which Otehewa’s
revealment had brought up. But now
those fears assnmed a palpable form.
The dark spirit had retorned—the lovely

malden was strong again—and within
the dwelllug there had come an manp
whose very look and air of sanetity

struck him with dread, It wan the priest,

At 10 o'clock the captain returned,
but he did not again see Mary that
night. During the latter part of the

night the wiod arose, and hefore morn
Ing heavy drops of rnin began to fall
When daylight eame a severe storm had
st in, and before noon the wind blew
nlmost a hurricene; but Laroon did not
make himself unensy about the brig, for
he knew that the tops of the hills would
have to blow off before the gale touche/
his vessel; and besidex this, he knew that
Storms and Ben Marton would know
en weoll what to do io case of danger a#
he would himeelf,

The wind ecame from the northward
and eastward, and before night the at-
mosphers had become really cold—so
vold that Mary shuddered under the In-
fluence of the searching blast, and La-
roon ordered a fire to be bullt in the
groat sitting room; and after this was
done, 'mul nnd Mary repalred thither to
supper, the eaptain having lovited them
to eat with him.

The meal had been enten, and the
talile moved back, and both Paul and
Mary hod taken seats uear the blazing
fire, when there came sn alarm from the
grent gate. Marl Laroon's first emotion
wns one of fear, for he showed it in his
every motlon; but he sonn overcame that,
and by the time the porter entered, he
was quite ealm,

“What Is 1t?" he asked of the servant

“A stranger, sir, whe asks hospitality
for the night."”

“Then let him In.'

The servant withdrew, and ere long
the door of the sitting room was opened,
and the stranger wan ushered in.

He was a medlum-sized man, or rather
of medium helight: but In his frame he
was more full and bulky than usual,
though not tending at all to obesity, His
features were regular and handsome, his
eyes of a dark haxel, and very brilliant,
his hair a dark auburn in eolor, with
muech mixture of sliver, and in nge he
appeared about fifty. The only pecu-
liarity about him was a peculiar squint
of the eyes; or rather a tendency to a
crossing glance, one of the eyes turning
differedtly from Its neighbor. But this
wns not npoticed at all times; it was
only when he looked sidewnys that it was
very apparent Further than this he
seemed to be a man who had seen much
trouble, and his features had assumed
a melanchoiy east,

“Have you traveled far?' asked Marl,
after the siranger had become seated,

“From Nagnsnkl since yesterday,” re-
turned he. *“This Is the place of Captain
Liaroon, 1 think? Are you the gentle-
man?

“1 am, #ir,” returned Manarl, beginning
to eye the stranger with Interest, “What
may [ eall your name?”

“Fox, sir—James Fox.,”

“Ab—nn American? From what part
did you come?" asked the pirate, now
showing palpable nigns of uneasiness.

“From the east.”

Marl Laroon was not the only one
who watehed that man with more than
usnal loterest. Paul also eyved him anx-
ionsly, and once or twice when Fox
spoke the vouth started as though some
long-forgotten memory had  suddenly
come to him, But the guest seemed
to notice nothing of this. He had simply
exnmined the countenances of those pres
ent when he first sat down,

The servauts were called and directed
to get the tabile; and while this was be
ing done, Laroon engaged his guest in
rouversation,

“You may deem me over ceurlons,” =ald
Mprl, after some remarks hnd bheen pass
ed ahout the wenther., and g0 on: “hut
we seldom see a traveler on this road,
save our fishermen and peasants.”

“Oh, it's ontural that yon shonld be
curious about it,"” quietly answered the
other, “nod 'm sare | should he so my-
«elf., It was plensuntl when | left Na-
gnsnki and | only came to look at the
cenntry, and perhaps find some opening
for husiness,"

“"Business? What business yould you
find here?"

“Hunting for jewels”™

“You'll ind but few here.
| should think.™

(To be continued.)

None at all,

b = e T e it e
It Is getting the kite on a string
that mukes It soar.

Muarl Taroon means to make
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Mrs. Weisslitz, president of the Ger-
man Womans' Club of Buffalo, N. Y., after

doctoring for two years, was finally cured
of her kidney trouble by the use of

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetabls: Compound.

Of all the diseases known with which the female orpanism is o ‘“Evtndz
kidoey discase 18 the most fotal. In fact, unless prompt and correct treatwen
Is applied, the wenry patient seldom survives,

Heing fully aware of this, Mra. Pinlkkham, early in her career, gave careful
gtudy to the subject, and in produving her great remedy for womon's {118 —
Lyaia B, Plnkham's Vegetable Compound —mude sure that it con-
tained the correct combination of herbs which was certain to eontrol thas
dreaded disease, woman’s kidney troubles, The Vegetable Compound acts
in harmony with the laws that govern the entire female system, and while
there are many so ealled remedies for kidney troubles, Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound is the only one especially prepared
for women, -

Read What Mrs. Weisslitz Says.

“Dear Mus, Prxgnays—For two years my life was simply a bure
den, I suffered so with female troubles, and pains across my back and
loins. The doctor told me that I had kidney troubles and prescribed
for me. Ior three months I took his medicines, but grew steadily
worse., My husband then advised me to try Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vege‘able Compound, and brought home a bottle. It is the greatest
blessing ever brought to our home, Within three months I was a
changed woman, My pain had disappeared, my complexion became
clear, my eyes Lrizht, and myentire system in good shape.—Mzs, PavLa
\WEIssLITZ, 170 Scneca Bt.,, DBuiialo, N. Y.

Proof that Eidney Tronhlo ean be Cured by Lydia B, Pinkham’s Vesetable Compomnd

“Dear Mns, Prvgmase—I feel very thankful to you for the good
your medicine has done me. I had doctored for years and was steadil
growing worse, [ had trouble with my kidneys, and two doctors tol
me [ had Bright’s disease ; also had falling of the womb, and could not
walk & block at a time. My back and head ached all the time,and 1 was
g0 nervous I could not s]mt]l); had hysteria and fainting spells, was tired
all the time, had such a pain in my left side that I could hardly stand
at times without putting my foot on something. _

“ I doctored with several good doctors, but they did not help me any.
I took, in all, twelve bottles of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com=
pnund, five "rnxt-.q of Liver Pills, and used threo packages of Sanative
Wash, and feel like a new woman, can eat and sleep well, do all my ova
work, and can walk two miles without feeling over tired. The doctors
tell me that my kidneys are all right now. 1 am so hapBy to be well
and I feel that I owe it all to your medicine.”— Mzs. OraL BTRONG,
Dadwon, Mass.

Mrs. Pinkham invites all sick women to write her for advice.
She kas guided thousands to health, Address Lynn, Mass.
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THE FAMILY'S FAVORITE MEDICINE

CANDY CATHARTIC




