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PROLOGUE.

Lovers of Romance, aftention!

Here's a story you will like. It
tells of mysteryunder thedreamy
moon of the Pacific islands and
of love in the shady lanes of New
England—and what more can a
story reader want? The mystery,
of course, is infroduced early in
thke tale, and the -love=- follows
close after. Together they go
hand in hand through the pages
of the story, never parting com-
pany until the= final chapter.
There the mystery departs, bal
ihe love remains.

You know, of course, about the
author, Lloyd Osbourne. He
learned how io write in a worthy
school, for he is a stepson of
Robert Louis Stevenson. Andno
greater story teller than the latter

ever lived.
I of Lotoalofa, outlining on the
beuch a vivid tracery of fronds
and stems. Across the lagoon, sofien-
ed and mellowed by the stretch of
glassy water, came the sound of a
mouth organ and the rhythmic beat of
a wooden drum as the crew of the
North Star raised the chorus of “Good-
by, My Feleni” At intervals there
was deeper note ns some mighty
gomber flung its might against the
coral and burst with fury on the sea-

ward reefs.

In zll those lonely seas there is no
loneller island than Lotozlofa. On
some Pacific charts it Is called the
“four crowns of Quires.” with a ques-
tion mark after it On others, when
it is moticed at all, it figures variously
as “Melampus reef, p. d.,” “Winslow
shoals, p. 4.,” or merely “Island, e. d.,”
p. d. signifyving *“position doubtful”
and e d “existence doubtful"” In the
fifties its handful of inhabitants was
carried away bodily by Peruvian siav-
ers. In Iater years it attracted the at-
tention of Bully Haves., who had had
the intention, never to be carried out,
of making it Into a sort of pirate
stronghold, and to this day there stands
his hattery of six small, rosty fron can-
non, commanding the ancherage.

Here, leaning ngainst one of these
venerable guns, were two men In close
and earnest conversation, Onpe of them
was about forty-five, tall and thin,
with Ligh cheek bones and a narrow,
vrly, withered face, whose usual ex-
pression was one of sardonic melan-
But it was not a commeonplace
face por a weak one. The pale blue
eyes were masterful, the nose pro-
notuuced apd the general air distin-
guishedl Whatever else he had been
in the past John Mort, as he called
himself, was ineradicably a eavalry
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CHAPTER L.

Who Is John Mort?
HE moonlight streamed through
the palms of the Pacific island

a
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officer, 'with an underlying military
harshness that on occasions could

flame up like a volcano.

His companion was Matthew Brough-
ton, & man of thirty-one, sobered, hard-
ened somewhat worn by eleven
years on the outhosts of civilization.
He was American, alone in the
world. He Lhad had two years at An-
napolis, from which he had been dis-
charzed hazing., Later he had
drifted to the Pacific. He had thrown
himself wholeheartedly into the life of
danger. daring nnd romance of the
south inds, and all he had to
show for it were a2 few sears, a smat-
tering of half n dozen outlandish dia-
lects and the memory of sorme desper-
ate chances taken and lost. At thirty-
ope he had achieved nothing more
tangible than £100 a month apnd the
comnmand of John Mort's schooner,
and even these he wias now abandon-
ing. to begin arain with nothing,

“But. my friend, is there anything
you complaln of?" Mort was asking.
his slight foreizn accent more marked
than usnal as the result of his concern.

*“Oh, no, sir!™

“Money? Shall I double your salary
—treble it? That is simple.”

Matt shook his head.

“It is here,” he said, laying his hand
to his heart. “I don’'t know what's the
matier with me; but I'm tired of it all:
homesick, perhgps, dissatisfied, de-
pressed.”

“And you are determined to leave
e

“Do wot reproach e, sir. 1 told you
this before my last trip, not wishing
to take you unawares.”

“I'mn sorry,” said John MNort with
emotion. “Sorry for myself at losing
oune I liked and admire, who for six
¥ears bas slwars been so fafthful, so
Joral. Sorry, too, for you, my friend,
that you should choose to go back
amongz sirtangers—hback to that ae-
cursed civilization where none fares so
well as the greedy and unprincipled.
Is it that yon prefer? Seo, is it that

for which jyou will surrender this?'
Alort ruised his band to_the tiupic

and
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moon. — ~What a whuice!” Tie mur-
mured. *““What a choice!”

“It is an impulse stronger than 1
am,” retumued Matt after a silence.
“After all, I am a white man, and
those are my people. Have you never
felt that sndden longing to get back—
that overpowering, irresistible, unrea-
soning—Ilonging ¥

“No,” retorted John Mort savagely.
*“No, no, no! To me it is a hell 1 have
left forever.”

“I wonder at myself,” said Matt.
““There is not a soul in the world I re-
spect more, admire more—yes, love—
than I do you. Yet 1 am going.”

John Mort's eves glistened, and be
put out his hand, which the other
grasped.

“Well, so be 1t,"” he said,.

“Then, may I sail tonight with land
breeze?"

“Yes, you may sail.™

“And my accounts, my vouchers, and
all that? You ought to pass them, sir,
as well as arrange about the North
Star's return. Pardon my insistence,
but you have put it off and off"—

“What amount have you in the ship's
safe?’

“Nearly £800, sir, in French, English
and American gold, besides the chest
of Chile silver,”

“My friend, It is yours, and the
schooner also, it is yours. It Is small
enough return for such loyal service.
Ah, indeed, much too small, and I will
increase it with this"— As he spoke
he drew from his finger a superb ruby
ring and forced it on Matt, whose
stammering words of thanks were cut
brusquely short.

“There’s another matter much more
pressing,” he exciaimed, *“a pledzge to
be given and by you sacredly kept—
and"—

“Bat, sir, how will you manage with-
out a vessel?” expostulated Matt, alto-
gether bewlildered. “You ecan not al-
low yourself to be marooned here—ut-
terly cut off from all"—

“Oh, 1 fear not that. We are self
sustaining now, and besides in a cou-
ple of years I look forward confidently
for your return. Isolation has no ter-
rors for me—rather a charm, a pictur-
esgueness and a greater sense of se-
curity.”

John Mort paused on the last word,
peering strangely at his companion.

“Do you realize, Broughton,” he con-
tipned at last, “that during our six
years' close association, intimacy, yonu
have never asked me a question; that
you have never betraved the least in-
quisitiveness; that you have seen me
draw forth whole packets of Bank of
England notes, often thousands and
thousands of pounds, and never once
have you disturbed me by even a
look #™

“Your private affairs were none of
my business, sir. T have always made
it a point of honor to keep my curi-
osity to myself.”

“And even now, when vou are golng
awny, perhaps forever, with the riddle
still unsolved, are you not tempted to
ask?™

*“Well, I suppose it's just this, &ir; if
vou wished me to know you would tell
mf‘.‘.

John Mort mused as though, indeed,
he were very near to makingz a confi-
dant of his companion. The spell of

the moon. the beauntvy and stillness of
the tropic mnight, the faint, mellow

throb of the wooden drum timing a
barbaric chant far across the water—
all were conducive to an access of
friendship, of affection and trust, that
might sweep away the last barriers of
reserve. He struck a match on the
corsair's cannon, lit a cigarette, and,
with an appearance of some indeclsion,
touk a few whiffs before he spoke.

*It is enough for you to know that I
am a ghost,” he said oddly. “Mort
means dead, and the fancy pleased me
to take it for my name. Before I died
1 was a person of some importance; of
sufficient importance, in fact—were my
existence here ever to be Enown-——for
the pews of it to shake the world
Broughton, I ask no promises, no
oaths. I simply tell you that my life,
my happiness, all that is dearest and
most precious to me, hang on your dis-
cretion. Vaster issues are at steke
than you can dream of, and today
there are hundreds on my track A
chance remark of yours, an unguarded
word, the most innocent of confidences
—and these bloodhounds might seize a
clew that would destroy me. Brough-
ton, 1 rely on you to guard my secret.”

“I sball guard it, sir.”

“And you appreciate, even in this
half told way, its supreme, its vital ima-
portance?®”

“1 do, sir.”

“Then let us go back.”

In silence they walked up the path
to the broad veranda of the house—
the house that had taken three years
to build, whose massive walls were
timbered with whole trees—a low, red
tiled, Spanish structure, in appearance
half fort and half monastery, with a
cloistered court where a fountain play-
el. 1t had taken the North Star a
dozen voyages to furnish it with a
splendor almost incredible, considering
the remoteness of the island and how
recently its only inhabitants had been
crubs and- seamews. Noble piectures,
Venetian carvings and old brocades,
Ilemish tapestry, exquisite furniture
still showing the faded gild of medie-
val Italy—nothing, so it seemed fto
Matt, could vie In taste and Juxury, in
grandeur delicately modernized, soft-
ened and restrained—with this coral
palace that sheltered Mort in exile.

But of all the beautiful objects with-
in its walls, none could compare with
its mistress, that radiant, girlish Mi-
rovnia, who shared John Mort's for-
tunes and engrossed his entire heart.
As fair as he was dark, with crisp
golden hair more red than yvellow, with
captivating blue eyes and s mouth all
wantonness and dainty impndence. sba
conld hardly have been more than

twents. wheg Matt first remembered ‘

her in Guadaleanaar.  Who sle was
or what she had been—actress, dancer
or exalted lady, Pole, Russian, Alba-
nlan or Magyar—all was a mystery she
shared with her somber husband. Matt
knew nothing save that she was one
of the most adorable of women. Her
caressing and pretty friendship meant
much to him, and he repaid it with
the profound regard of a man that had
no other woman in his life

But all that was over now, to melt
forever in the swirl of receding years.
He was probably seeing that familiar
room for the Jast time and those dear-
er faces of his friends. Matt's heart
was very full and he faltered under
Mirovna's questioning gaze.

“I eannot persuade him,” said Mort.
with affected lightness, stooping to
kiss Dhis wife's hand, *“the captain
abandons us.”

There was no reproach in Mirovna's
face, rather concern and regret.

“We have been fortunate to keep him
so long,” she sald, enveloping Matt in
a look of tender scrutiny. *“And, oh,
for six years, always so good, so loyal,
50 true hearted gentleman—surely nev-
er was another like our capitan.”

“I have cne favor to ask before 1
go,"” said Matt, somewhat huskily;
*“just one favor. Omnae,” he went on,

Ratemne ™

He Played as Matt Had Never Heard
Him Play Before.

addressing Mort by hls Kanaka title,
“will you not get your viclin—that
wonderful violin—and yon,
AMirowvna, take your seat at the pizno
s0 that my last picture of you both
may be as I have always loved you
best, with your musie following me
out Into the night?”

John Mort glowed at the request, the
poetic fancy of it touching him to the
quick. He drew the violin from its
case, his face transfigured, his eyes
scintillating and impassioned, as he
gave a few swift strokes of the bow
o test the tuning.

“Musiec is the only language—ihe di-
vine language.” he exclaimed. *“and
bow far surpassing the stupid com-
monplace of words! Captain, you are
& thousand times right, and all sur af-
fection for you, all our sorrow, all cour
unuttered hopes and prayers for you,
will find their volce in what I play.”

When once the violin had touched
his chin John Mort became a different
man. He was strangely ennobled; the
glamor of his genlus lent digaity and
beanty to his gaunt frame; his thin,
haggard, deeply lined face took on a
new expression, so rapt, so iospired,
that be might have been in communion
with another world. That night he
played as Matt had pever heard him
play before, with an intensity, a fire,
an unendurable pathos that wrung the
soul.

He had taken as a motive one
of those simple, plaintive German folk
songs, passing from improvisation to
improvisation till it seemed the cry of
all suffering, doomed humanity. Mirov-

na, herself a brilliant musiclan, was|{io the business
quick and apt in following and to|The gocupaney
Matt's untrained ear marvelously re-|hLygildine

sponsive and marvelously perfect.

An hour later he was aboard the
North Star, and the rustlicg land
breeze was bearing him out of the
lagoon on the long slant north. Six
years of his life were sinking with the
palms behind him.

Extracy Irowux the San Francisce
Chronicle of January 24, 1004:

“RESCUE AT SEA.

“Among the passengers vesterday on
board the incoming Oceanic Steamship
company's Mariposa were Captain
Broughton and nine south sea island-
ers, of the schooner North Star, cap-
sized in north latitude 34, west longi-
tude 132, during a heavy squall. Cap-
tain Broughton was below at the time,
and hardly managed to scramble out
of his cabin before the ship went over.
The disaster is ascribed to the care-
lessness of the Kanaka crew, who were
all asleep at the moment the sqguall
struck the vessel, which was Iying be-
calmed with her sails up.

“The crew, none of whom drown-
ed, contrived to perch thewmselves on
the ship’s bottom, and after four days
of intense suffering were picked up by
the W. H. Hall of this city, in lumber
for Sava, Fiji. The Hall, in her turn,
transferred them to the mail steamer,
which <vas fortunaiely intercepted a
week later.

“Captain Broughton cannot speak too
highly of the extreme kindness of Cap-
tain Hayward, Purser Smith, and tha
officers and passengers of ibe Mari-
poka toward himself and his crew. A

concert was given in aid of the ship-|

wrecked mariners, and the sum of
$§318.75 realized on their behalf.
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room in the W :-Iln'i!:i:lh;‘ll build- and some half dozen boys were “..;-:.‘ a.?;.] S r..t-l\‘.[.‘_:;::,.:_
- ML lower Main street, as ,t_h': all that could be got together to|and the hours sped by very rapid.
\.'!.l-,;,.nl store rooms n the ‘Hln'_\ puli the truck home again. Evers v e '1”]:”.]__ 'hf'r'-"_"'-lll'---
l'fh"'ﬁ are to be occupied by the ., .o o man in this town oughi e e s ey al an ap-
“_r“' of Pelers & ““-hm.f!’ “”_'I lo have interesi sufiicient m e . PR T I, i i
Frank R. Gobelman with his - z propriate hour, which served U
" 1s « - Ty . Ty ot slll'l\“”““u “II..-I‘ "i“I 'illhr!.lll.lul” :Ti]l] i.'!‘o‘illl\‘ Lo III" !'.'Tll'l\ nmieand inf
stock of wall paper and painis, of property o lend 8 hond )il aftorraon. The seeasion wits

and this will fill the business se¢-
tion of the eify better than it has
been for some years and keep up
with the growth of Lthe eity,

Mrs, Kate Oliver deparled this
morning for Lincoln, where she
will visit for a short time with
her daughter in thal cily.

The Best Flour
on the Market

N

.*'I‘!_‘

such a time, and more older men

should join the fire ll"i'il!"um-'lli.l.-t'..\\.i of ladies saw wilh regrel
giving it tone and efliciency, and| jhe time for departure draw

not leave =o imporiant a matier
as the ]H‘!'-!'!'\'Ei!fn]] ol our prope-
in the hands mainly of bovs
seareely 24 vears old, If Lhe men
whao own property here can™ tarn

|
]
1
]

near,

[Lowlze, A F. and A. M., are here-

very pléasant one and the joliy

Notice to Masonic Lodge!
The of Plattsmoulh

members

oul to aid the fire department, I ‘

vou ecan’t expeet much of the }"} notitied to mect al Tho'l!" h:ll.,

boys and strangers who join j!“”!“””"'“ alflernonn _|1'.! o' elock

for fur. in order (o allend the funeral of
Brother C. Emmenl Sweel,

James W, Bt'!'gt*l'. one of the Masonic Home, |

Herald's friends, made us glad i-_\'i
hiis presence jast week,

Four freight ecars on the B, &
M. transfer were dumped in the
river by a missplaced swilch lasi
woek,

—— ——

How’s This?

(2 520
¥atarch Cure.

Becretary.,

We offer One Hunfired Dallnrs Howard for uny
af Untarrh thet casmesot be cured by Eall's

F. J. CHEXEY & €., Teledo, 0.
updersigned, bave Lkpown F.

We, the J

The annu oXs ] inn ol the | Chensy  for last 15 yeaurn, and belleve him
r” i ”‘}‘I Xxaminaton ol h’ porfectly lll-?‘l<¢t‘abll"|3uuii business trmisactions |
l".-!}' sithonls commenced on Mon- | esd tnancislly sbie to carry vat any olllgations
= J " . dé " e by b e, .
day of this week. The First \\ar't.l'"“’d U 3F mask or comwencr. | |§
tupder the eharge of Miss Marera | T S }
WAHOO, HED. '] eOi wa ;-—! : 1\[ Hzil's Catarr Cure i tiken ‘oterpulle. sefiug |
ANeoi, was examined on MOR- | dieectly upos the blood wad Smcous surfaces of | |
'Oml nosE anis : . Y e o | S et m..‘ Tevtimontals weut frev. Price 78| |
= e vsieig & l..'i_\. hy Prof. Wise and Mavog -I:F:'.-‘;".-: Bottie " BAA by ol TRUBINS o |
TREIL vy = ILivingston, Mr. Carruth and Mr.| Take Ball's Family Pills for coustipation

You don't cave woney when yea buy cheap or big-can

bahicg pow der.

more SCUONL T ."_ll‘_-'i" w

Calamet in far stperiar to awsr ik apd secs,
v + i - 2

1913.

Better cookies, cake
and biscuits, too, All
as light, fluffy, tender
and delicious as mother used
to bake. And just as whole-
some. For purer Buking Pow-
der than Calumet capnet be bad
ot amy price.

Ask your grocer.

RECEIVED HICHEST AWARDS

Worid's Pece Food Expeoniti v . fIL
i Sy > oS g

lion't be masled. Buy Calemel. It's
gives best resudts

— = - -

MRS. EMILY HAYES AN

AGED LADY PASSES AWAY

From Tu 17w Dalls

Alrs. Emily Haves, an azed [ads
wh has s ny regiding !
Hoane ol e danghter. Mr=. Elli=
Praniel= 1 i ) e s
TR [ s Loautia 311 i i
a L i 11 ':"."' i= "Il
wil=s a | AR Wil iy -
e =cunlles 4! f Lthe eount
a few davs ago wen! o the o
of Mr. and Mrs, Lee Farris, neai
I i hiile here wis LR
<1l =~ wilh a severe al-
i I bowel 11 ih wnid  heeg
(41 L 1 { = W Wiirs
313 deallh brought reliwef Iro
her sulleripgs Mr=, Hayses HE
e gvol b ' | I. Ha = ol
Mr=. Eilis D 1=, both « wltenin
e iale * by g il o 1 )
anedl th Iraledrd will 0y hre
"‘"i"“‘ ey ,1 i :.,_ TN | ||| il=-
i i s r ol s _
loved 1 ! Fhe body of Mrs
Haves W Lo back | ]
old oo I Mal 1. Vireh
IMis L | il s by =i i~
whiech the depasted lads veerd =0
woell. i =

| An effective, pain relieving
iz Menthol.

Hazol-Menihol Plasters *
plaster contain=-
Brings welcome relief in

Rumbago, Rheumatism, Scistica sand other

at the| psinful afections.
. SIZR,

receipt of priee,

_ Yard yolls £1.00: also
Sold by druggists or mailed on
Daris & Lawrence Co., New

Yorie, Eampies malled upon reques:, be. stamys,

an excellent remedy for

Coughs, Croup, Asthma,
Bronchitis, and such
complaints. Keep it by
you for an emergency. ’




