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THE STORY 

CHAPTER I.—Harry Ormerod, pro- 
scribed traitor to King George as a 
Stuart partisan, returning from France 
to London, rescues Alderman Robert 
Juggins from a band of assassins. Jug- 

f;ins proves to be the grandson of a 
ormer steward of Ormerod s father, to 

whom Juggins feels himself indebted 
Ormerod tells Juggins he has aban- 
doned the Stuart cause. 

CHAPTER II—Juggins tells Or- 
merod of a Jacobite plot in the Ameri- 
can colonies to weaken England by 
forwarding French interests. Their 
aim is the return of King James to the 
English throne. At its head is one 
Andrew Murray, a Scotsman, and a 

Frenchman, De Veulle, deadly enemy 
of Ormerod The two are In London 
furthering their schemes Ormerod 
sees them Anticipating the plotters' 
early return to America, Juggins ar- 

ranges for Ormerod to go there with 
letters to Governor Burnet, friend of 
Juggins, and work to foil Murray. 

CHAPTER III—Disguised as Jug- 
gins' servant, Ormerod takes passage 
to America. He meets a Scottish girl 
daughter of Murray, and ardent Jac- 
obite. De Veulle recognizes him, and 
their enmity flames. The Frenchman 
denounces Ormerod to the girl as a 
traitor to the Stuart cause. Believing 
him, she repulses Ormerod's proffer of 
friendship. He is thrown into the sea 

by an unseen assailant. 

CHAPTER IV 

A Truce 
I came to the surface, fighting for 

breath, my hands battling fruitlessly 
at the slimy side of the ship, which 
slid past as relentlessly as the passage 
of time. I tried to cry out, hut the 
salt water choked me. Not a sound 
came from the decks above. The 
hlackness was absolute, except for the 
mild gleam of a watch-lanthorn on 

the poop. 
Death was only a brace of minutes 

away—not death from drowning, but 
death from the hitter cold that para 
lysed my llmhs and smote my heart 
In the mad desperation of my fear 1 
heaved myself waist-high out of the 
water, hands clutching and clawing for 
the support which reason must have 
denied me to expect. 

I was sinking beneath a smooth 
running wave ulong the counter when 
my fingers came In contact with a 

dripping rope, which slipped through 
their grin and lashed me in the face. 
My hands possessed themselves of l! 

n. und I rove h loose knot In (in 
end. 

With 'eeth clenched I drew mysel' 

upward along the rope, thrusting for- 
ward with my feet for purchase 
against the side. Sometimes 1 slipped 
on the wet planks, and then I was put 
to It to hold my position. Hut after 
I withdrew my body from the water, 
what with the urgency of my effort 
and the stimulation of the exercise 
some degree of my strength returned: 
and presently I was able to pull my- 
self up the rope, hand over hand, until 
I reached a small projecting structure 
at the level of the deck to which was 
fastened the starboard rigging of the 
mainmast. 

On this hit of a platform I rested 
myself, below the level of the bul- 
warks, one arm thrust round a taut- 
ened stay. I suppose that at the most 
not more than five minutes had elapsed 
since I had been heaved overboard, 
and obviously no one had witnessed 
the Incident, for the deck was as quiet 
and deserted as It had been when I 
was attacked. 

Who had done It? I accepted as a 

primary fact the Impossibility that It 
could have been one of the crew. No, 
I must seek the assailant in the camp 
of my known enemies, and those Im- 
mense, twining arms could belong only 
to the apelike negro. 1 scrambled over 

the bulwark In a flash, and crouched 
down upon the deck to survey the situ- 
ation. It was one against three—no," 
four, I reflected bitterly; for I made 
no doubt the girl would array herself 
against me. I must have some weapon. 

I looked around me, noting that the 
watch were all ensconced upon the 
forecastle or the poop. Then I remem- 
bered that ranged around the bottoms 
of the masts were long handbars of 
wood, Iron-tipped, which were used 
Id making fast the sail-ropes. I ran 

across to the mainmast and tore one 
from Its slot. 

Nobody had yet seen me In the pitch 
darkness, and I stole across the deck 
to the door which gave entrance to the 
poop, my water-soaked shoes quite 
soundless. The door was ajar, and I 
opened It very carefully, listening to 
the murmur of voices In the main 
cabin. Murray and De Veulle were 

sitting on the bench which ran across 

the stern, the table In front of them 
littered with cards. So much I saw 

when the entrance Into the main cabin 
waa darkened by the body of the ne- 

gro, Tom. 
He saw me descending the stairs, 

and apparently took me to be one of 
the officers coming off watch. At any 
rate, he stepped back Into the cabin 
and stood there, waiting to give me 

room. The passage was not more than 
fifteen or sixteen teet long, and as I 
approached him I smelled again that 

rancid, musky odor—the body smell, 
•a I afterward discovered, of the sav- 

age, black or red—which had over- 

whelmed my nostrils Just before J was 

pitched over the side. 
’Twas that decided me. I took a 

firm grip on my Improvised club and, 
stepping Into the pool of light In the 
main cabin, swung square around, face 
to face with Tom. He threw up both 
hands and stnggered back with a wild 
scream of terror, eyes popping from 
his ashen-gray face. 

I gave him no time for recovery, but 

brought down the Iron-tipped end of 
the handbar with all my force against 
his skull. The blow would have killed 

any save a black man. I meant to kill 

him. As It was, he dropped like a 

slaughtered ox, aDd lay In a crumpled 
heap of tawdry finery on the floor. 

Doors banged In the passage, and 1 
stepped to one side, setting my back 
to the bulkhead, the while I fastened 
my eyes upon the startled amazement 
with which Murray and De Veulle re- 

garded me. 'Twas Murray recovered 
first 

“Zooks,” he remarked, taking snuff 
with his usual precision. "It seems 
that Tom Is growing in the way of 
making mistakes.” 

"Aye, arid such mistakes are like to 
react upon others," I replied fiercely. 

“If I were a refugee from Justice, I 
should be careful how 1 threatened 
law-abiding subjects," he answered 
calmly. “Well, well. It seems we have 
more company.” 

I followed tils glance to the passnge. 
where stood the girl, whilst over her 
shoulder peered the square, puzzled 
features of my silent cabin mate, Mas- 
ter Klnghain. 

"Whiil hath happened?" he asked 
"Is the negro dead? 

"I think so,” I said. He—” 
"Not he," corrected Murray cheer 

fully. “You know not Tom, good Mas 
ler Urnierou. lie hath a skull on him 
'•an he only be opened with blasting 
powder." 

"It matters little,” I returned. "The 
rascal attacked me above, Maxter 
■{Ingham. I pursued him down here 
rh« re Is naught more to be said. I 
will settle with his master." 

The second mate looked question 
In ci v toward Murray T hated to com 
promise so, hut I had not missed the 
veiled threat he had addressed to me 
nor Ids use of the name Ormerod. Re- 
member. I was still known to the crew 
us Juggins. 

I was umerlnn what attitude the 
captain tnlgnt take If he was told that 
I was a political refugee. There might 
he a reward at stake and sailors were 
human like other men. 

“Why, that is fairly spoken," re- 

joined Murray, somewhat to my sur- 

prise. “I know naught of the circum- 
stances, Master Klnghnm, but perhaps 
I may settle with our friead here. As 
for the negro, I will attend to him.” 

“There must be no more violence,” 
warned Itlngham, his eyes on me, his 
words addressed lo all of us. 

"Violence,” rejoined Murray Jovially. 
“I.et us reject the idea altogether. 
Why should we disdain sweet reason’s 
rule? Eh? Master Orm—er—Jug- 
gins?” 

I bowed ironically. 
Rlngham noddecl and clamped back 

to his bunk. Rut the girl stood her 
ground, her eyes accusing all of us. 

"Well. Marjory," sold Murray pleas- 
antly, “and do you plan to Join In our 
debate?” 

That was the first time I heard her 
name, and—why, I cnnnot say—I heard 
It without surprise, as If I had always 
known It to be hers. It suited her, 
as names sometimes express the char- 
acter and appearance of their posses- 
sors. 

“What hath happened?” she asked 
In the same words the second mate 
had used. 

"You have heard,” said Murray. 
She shook her head. 
"That Is not all. This—” she hesi- 

tated—"gentleman's clothes are wet. 
Tom does not attack people without 
orders.” 

Murray shrugged his shoulders. De 
Veulle answered her, leaning across 
the table, his eyes burning with ha- 
tred for me. 

“You know what this man hath done, 
mademoiselle," he cried. “You know 
his record In the past. You know that 
be comes with us to spy out our plans, 
to thwart. It may be, what we under- 
take to do. Is any fate too hard for 
him? Why should you concern your- 
self?" 

"Then there has been fighting?” she 
asked. 

I could stand It no longer. 
“Fighting?” I snapped. “And, If 

you call assassination fighting. An at- 
tack In the dark upon an unarmed 
man, throwing him overboard to drown 
as you might a blind puppy, never a 
chance for his life 1” 

“Yet you arte here, air?" she said 
quietly. 

’Tls only by the Intervention of 
Providence that I was saved—or the 
untidiness of our captain, who left a 

rope trailing over the side. God hath 
protected me ngnlnst your father's—” 

"My father?" she repeated qucs 
tlonlngly. 

“Well, what Is he?" I returned cut 
tlngly. “Mayhap yon hnve some pet 
name for a parent who practices as 
sasslnatlon. Did not you yourself say 
Tom never acted without orders?” 

“But—" 
“And. furthermore, If this case Is 

not enough, let me tell you that this 
man here"—I pointed to Murray; for 
for some reason I disliked to call him 
her father, even In wrath—“set a gang 
of ruffinns to murder a friend of mine 
In London.” 

Murray rose from his seat behind 
the tnble. 

"Your proof, sir?" he asked coldly 
"Proof?" I answered weakly. “Why 

J was there I” 

“Aye. sir,” he rejoined with dignity 
“But your proof that T hired assas- 
sins? Could you prove before the cnp- 
tnln or any court of law?” 

I saw the twinkle In his eyes and 
knew that he was playing with me. 

“No." I said shortly; “I could not 
prove it. I have no witnesses.” 

"And you could not even go Into a 

court of law." he pursued, “for yon 
are an outlaw, denied benefit of law 
or clergy.” 

"Yes.” I flared In answer; “and yon 
sir. what think you might be your fate 
In New York If I denounce you to Gov 
ernor Burnet for attempted murder? 
Wonld he make use of the opportu 
nlty—or no?" 

The realization of this frump card I 
held had come to me In a flash of In 
splratlon. Now It lay face up for all 
to see. and there could he no doubt It 
gave my enemies cause for uneasiness. 

“I do not think I am so weakly situ- 
ated as you had supposed." I mocked 
him. "Aye, you may denounce me 

to the captain for a Jacobite conspira- 
tor, and It may be he will see fit to 
believe you. You are three to my one. 

But when we reach New York, and 1 
am brought before the officers of the 
Crown. I may have a different story 
to tell. Think you the governor would 
he loath to Implicate a French officer 
and the man who Is leading the fight 
against his struggle to control the fur 
trade?" 

Murray nodded his head slowly, and 
sank hack In his seat 

“Sure, you are a lad after ray own 

heart,” he said. “That was well 
thought of. 'Tls checkmate—for this 

present We must have a truce.” 
But he reckoned without Marjory 

She stood forward In the center of the 
cabin, passionate Indignation shaking 
her whole figure. 

"Oh. why do you talk like this?” she 
exclaimed. "Are we criminals that 
we must bargain with a criminal?" 

I had not mnde any headway In re 

gaining her good opinion, 'twits evl 
dent, and that must be the excuse for 
my barbed retort. 

"You show unwonted sensibility, my 
lady," I said. “Sure, no men with 

good con cit nres would stoop to bar 
gain with such as I 

"I fear me, Marjory," snld Murray 
gently "that you have no appreciation 
of the tungled path which must be trod 
by those who concern themselves with 

affairs of state. The good and the 
hart are strangely Intermingled So <• 

times we must consort with those v/e 

despise In order to gain a good cause 
Tls not we who count, who are hut 
pawns: but the cause we serve, 

lie limieii to me. 
“It seems, then. Master Ortnerod, 

that we must proclaim a truce for the 
time being. But the truce holds good 
only for the period of our voyage to- 
gether?” 

“That Is understood," I agreed. 
His eyes hardened. 
“Did you ever hear of the Red Death 

and the Black Death, Master Onn- 
erod?" 

"I shook my head, puzzled. • 

"You have met the Black Death. 
You have yet to meet the Red Death. 
And you may meet the Black Death 
again,” he added as Tom groaned 
where he lay on the floor. 

Marjory shuddered. 
"Enough of this!" she exclaimed. 

“Is It understood there Is to be no 
killing on this ship?" 

“It Is, my dear," Murray responded 
“And now I think you hud best with 
draw. This has been a trying Inter 
view for you. I fear.” 

She looked from one to the other of 
us, as If hHlf in doubt-; and then gath- 
ered her cloak around her. We all 
three, as with one accord, bowed low 
as she stepped Into the passage. 

(Continued Next Week.) 

FRENCH ACADEMY DEBATES 
ELECTION OF NEGRO 

Paris, Prance—The Academy, at 

its customary meeting to elect mem- 

bers to fill the place of the dead 
showed some hesitation about accept- 
ing a Negro, one of the best mathe- 
maticians of the age. The vacancy 
for which he was mentioned was that 
of foreign corresponding member. 

When Mme. Curie wag a candidate 
against Branly, Darboux demanded 
with fury: 

"Is there also a tradition against 
the election of Negroes, simply be- 
cause no Negro has ever been a mem- 

ber of the institute?” 
The Academy of Incriptions did not 

await permission to elect, in 1921, a i 
Chinese, the learned Lo-Tchen-Yu of 
Tien-Tsin. 
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Thull has the fepeedieot delivery 
service on 24th St. WE. 2000.—Adv. 

A DAY’S PAY WILL HELP FILL THE 
CHEST. 

Classified 
FOR RENT—Front room and Kitch- 

enette. 1204 North 25 th Street. 
We. 6188, IT—11-19-26. 

FOR RENT—Furnished rooms. Mod- 
em. We. 3960. IT. 

FOR RENT—Seven rooms, modern ex- 

cept heat, $25 a month. WE. 2524. 
Cal] after 6 p. m. 

FOR RENT—Neatly furnished room, 

strictly modern. One block from 
car line. Webster 6613. 

FOR RENT—Two four-room modern 
apartments, all modern, $27.60. 
Webster 2478. 

FOR RENT 
Four-room bungalow. All modern. Newly 

decorated. New furnace and garage- 

Only $25.00. 1527 Nor.h Twenty-first 
street. Call AT. 5206 or HA. 6998. 

HOTEL DAVID—1105 North 19th St 
Rooms by day or weak. WE. 2835. 

FURNISHED rooms in modem home. 
1923 North Twenty-seventh street. 
WE. 4541. 4t—9-10-26 

FOR RENT—Modem furnished rooms 

2204 N. 19th St. WE. 3108. 

Do you like The Monitor? Do you 
want it to continue? Then you MUST 
PAY UP NOW. 

For rent. Four room modem apart 
menu, 1547-1551 North Seventeenth street 

$15.00 per month. At. 6863. tf. 

FOR RifiNT—Modern furnished rooms 

Steam heat. Close in. On two car 

lines. Mrs. Anns Banka, 924 North 
Twentieth street Jackson 4879 

FOR RENT—Four furnished rooms lor 

light housekeeping. $M per month 
2114 Hamilton street. Web. MM. 
tf. 211-11 

FOR RENT—One, twe or three reams 

for light housekeeping. Furnished. 
Webster 2769. tf. 7, 3b-M. 

PLEASE REMIT FOR YOUR PAPER 

FOR RENT—Furnished light house- 
keeping rooms, modern. Call WE. 
1529. 2429 Lake street. 

FOR RENT—Furnished rooms. 2860 
Lake street WE. 3956. 

FOR RENT—Light housekeeping 
rooms. WE. 4532. 

FOR RENT—6-room apartment*. Low 
rent. All modern. Steam heat. Apply 
Robert Coleman. 923 South Thirteenth 
street. Jackson 9945. 4t-l 0-1-26. 

HOUSE FOR RENT—969 North Twenty 
fifth avenue. Rent reasonable. Call 
At. 9.344. tf—10-126. 

FOR RENT—Furnished house, 1422 
North 24th street. 

FOR RENT—Neatly furnished room in 
l modern home. Phone Web. 6242. Eve- 

nings. 

FOR RENT — Furnished three or four- 
room apartment in modern home. 2310 
North Twenty-second street. WE. 4162. 
9-17-26 Tf. 

FOR RENT—One 3-room apartment, 
neatly furnished. WE. 6018. 2514 
N. 31st St. Call after 6 p. m. 2t 

FOR RENT—Furnished rooms in 
modem home. WE. 2910. 2211 
Miami street. 

| FOR RENT—Rooms in modem home; 
kitchen privileges. Rent cheap to 

right parties. 2429 Lake street. 

FOR RENT. Neatly furnished apart- 
ment close to car line. Also a 

neatly furnished room. Web. 0526. 

FOR RENT—Cozy 6-room cottage, 
modem except heat. Inquire, Mrs. 
A. Bowler, 2711 N. 28th Ave. Tel. 
WE. 3909. 

FOR SALE—Strictly modem 6-room 
house, very reasonable. 2726 Bin- 

ney street. 

FOR RENT—Four rooms upstairs. 
All modem, except heat. $14 per 
month. 2210 North Twenty-sixth 
street. We. 4576. 3T—11-12-26. 

2004 NORTH 27th ST.—10 rooms modern, 
good for roomers, $40.00 

2417 CALDWELL ST.—8 rooms modern, 
close to car and achoo], $35.00. 

E. E AUSTIN 
1305 First Nall. Bank Bldg—At 0785 

Wa. 7297. 
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The Community Chest Plan brings ail 

races, all creeds, together in a common 

movement. 

Business Directory. 
ART 

HIGH-CLASS PICTURES FOR SALE 
Picture Framing a Specialty. 
Rare Records, Colored Doll a. 

STUART ART SHOP 
1803 North 24th Street. 

BAGGAGE AND HAULING 

J. A. GARDNER’S TRANSFER. Bag- 
gage, express, moving, light and 

heavy hauling. Reliable and com- 

petent. Six years in Omaha. 2622 
Maple Street. Phone WEbster 4120. 

C. H. HALL, stand, 1403 No. 24th. 
Baggage and express hauilng to all 

parts of the city. Phones, stand, 
WE. 7100; Res., WE. 1056. 

"H- 
Harry Brown, Express and Transfer. 

Trunks and Baggage checked. Try us for 

your moving and hauling. Also, coal and 
ice for sale at all times. Phone Webster 
2973. 2013 Grace street. 

BEAUTY PARLORS 

MRS. J. H. RUSSELL, 2914 Erskine 
street. Poro hair dresser. For ap- 
pointments phone WE. 2311. 

KILLINGSWORTH 4k PRICE, 
2416 North 24th Street 

Barber Shop and Beauty Parlor. 
We Use AH Systems 

Marcelling and Manicuring. 

MADAM Z. C. SNOWDEN. Scientific 
scalp treatment. Hair dressing and 
manufacturing. 1154 No. 20th St. 
WEbster 6194. 

DRUG STORES 

ROSS DRUG STORE, 2306 North 24th j 
Street. Two phones, WEbster 2770 1 

and 2771. Well equipped to supply 
your needs. Prompt service. 

THE PEOPLES’ DRUG STORE, 24th j 
and Erskine Streets. We carry a 

full line. Prescriptions promptly1 
filled. WEbster 6328. 

HOTELS 

PATTON HOTEL, 1014, 1016, 1018; 
South 11th St. Known from coast ! 

do coast. Terms reasonable. N. P. 
Patton, proprietor. 

THE HOTEL CUMMINGS, 1916 Cum- ! 
ing St. Under new management, j 
Terms reasonable. D. G. Russell, 
proprietor. 

NEW LAMAR HOTEL, 1803 North 
24th street Tel. WEbster 5090. 
Semi-modem, comfortable rooms, 
reasonable. Cafe in connection. 
Mrs. E. V. Dixon, proprietress. 

;' " --i — 

LAWYERS 

W. B. BRYANT, Attorney and Coun- ; 
selor-at-Law. Practices in all 
courts. Suite 19, Patterson Block, 
17th and Famam Sts. AT. 9344 
or WE. 2502. 

W. G. MORGAN—Phones ATIantlc 
9344 and JAckson 0210. 
-—--! 
H. J. PINKETT, Attorney and Coun- 

selor-at-Law. Twenty years’ ex- 

perience. Practices in all court*. 
Suite 19, Patterson Block, 17th and 
Farnams Sts. AT. 9344 or WE. 3180. 

PAINTERS AND 

_PAPERHANGERS 
A. F. PEOPLES. Painting and decor- i 

ating, wall paper and glass. Plaster- 
ing, cement and general work. Sher- 
win-Williams paints. 2419 Lake St, 
Phone WEbster 6366. 

PRINTERS 

FORD PRINTING COMPANY, Jew- 
ell building, 2sth and Grant Sts. 
For good printing see us. We. 1760 

No Advertisement Accepted for This 
Classified Directory for Less 

Than Six Months 

PLUMPERS 

NEBRASKA PLUMBING CO. J. F. 
Allison, manager. Estimates fur- 
nished. 3026 Evans St. Phone 
KE. 6848. 

RESTAURANTS 
PEATS RESTAURANT, 1406 N^rtI | 

24th Street. Where those who de- 
sire good home cooking at reason- 

able prices go. WEbster 0530. 

SHOE REPAIRING 

BENJAMIN & THOMAS always give 
satisfaction. Best material, reason- 
able prices. All work guaranteed 
1415 North 24th St. WKbeter 6084 

UNDERTAKERS 

JONES A COMPANY, Undertaken 
V 24th and Grant Sts. WEbster 1100. 

Satisfactory service always. 

Chas. Ederer \\ 
• 2904 Bristol Street j; 
:: cut fix)webs, < 

;; DESIGNS, ; | 
:: bouquets :: 
** > 

:: WE bster 1795 ; \ 

V WATERS 
BARNHART 
PRINTING CO. 

.•***! 
•; Reid Duffy 
:: PHARMACY 
!: FREE DELIVERY I! 

Phene Web. 0M» 

24th and Lake Streets 

i; OMAHA, NEB. f 
I....I 
?.»»»♦»♦»»♦»»»♦»»♦♦«»« ;; HOTEL CUMINS 

1414 Camtoc SIimI 

«; Rooms by day — Me, 7to, 41.44 ! 
I By tho wooh — 93.44 to $4.00 1 
:: :: 
;: UNDER NEW MANAGEMENT - > 

:: _ :: 
Mrs. Maymo Mason 

;; D. G. RaaoeH, Prop. — Omaha ; 
Phono JA. 3444 

I 

I 
Here fa your opportunity! I 

have just listed* a few good 
homes as low as $60 cash, bal- 
ance like rent Service first, last ^ and always. «| 

For further information call Ji 
A. J. DAVIS & CO., j 

Office: WE. 2900. j| 
Evenings: WE. 0819. % 

Office at 2420 N 24th St. \\ 

IThull 
Pharmacy 

Our Cold Capsules sure will 1 ! 
fix that Cold quick. < > 

Don’t buy your Christmas J 
gifts until you look over our line. < > 

FREE DELIVERY ! I 
{ 

24th and Seward. WE 2000. | J 
♦ ♦ 4 

BRE’S ( 
EN 

Saturday and 

iday 

D FUDGE, 
25 Cents Per Pound 

1516 North 24th Street 

wvwwwww 

IF YOU WANT WORK 
SEE SAVAGE 

Savage’s 
Labor 

Agency 
204 SOUTH 12TH STREET ^ i 

Bus. Phone ATlantic 7879 

r.. : 
m 
I 

; 

We P*P»cash for real estate and refinance 
property and loans on furniture. Web 
4810. tf—10-1-26. s 


