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CHAPTER XI. 
A TYPHOON. 

' • A 6 o'clock next morning, being nn-
able to bear the closeness of my cabin 
any longer, I dressed myself an^went 

• on deck. To my surprise, the schooner 
was stationary'and wrapped in as dense 
a fog as ever I remember to have seen. 

/ It was most depressing, so for the sake 
of companionship I fnmbled my way 
over to the starboard bulwark, and, hav-

.. ing fouhd it, ran it along to the bridge, 
where I almost fell into some person's 

r arms. The fog here was so thick that I 
could not see his face, so I inquired his 

• name. 
"Walworth," was the reply, "and 

y from your voice you' should be Dr. De 
*. > Norman ville." 

"Quite right," I answered. "But 
What a fog this is, to be sure! How long 
have we been in it?" 

"Very nearly three hours," he re-
1 plied. "It's most unfortunate. By the 

•••*;. way, I want to ask a favor of you on 
g her ladyship's account. We are going 
to bury that poor beggar Ebbington in 
half an hour. Will you conduct the 

, service?" 
"Did her ladyship tell you to ask 

me?" -. -
He answered in the affirmative.^ 
"Then, if it is her desire, of course I 

will do so," I replied,/"though I must 
own I do not very much look forward 

• to the task." 
He thanked me and went below to 

give the necessary instructions. I waited 
About, and in half an hour the body was 

' brought on deck, neatly sewed up in a 
hammock and covered with a plain 

• white ensign by way of a* pall. Though 
we conld hardly see each other or the 
bier, we took our place at the gangway, 
and I at once began to read the beauti­

es . tful service for the burial of the dead at 
A vi . eea. When I arrived at the placs where 

it is instructed that the body chall be 
cast into the deep, I gave a sigial, and 

v -• the stretcher was tilted-so that the 
: hammock and its grim contents slid off 

, it and fell with a sullen splash into the 
water alongside. Just as it disappeared 
a curious thing happen d. 

The body could hardly have touched 
the water before the fog was lifted as 
though by some giant hand, and the sun 
ehone brilliantly forth. The transition 
from the obscurity of semidarkness to 
bright suushine was quite dazzling and 
set us all blinking like so many owls. 

> Then I saw every face turn suddenly in 
one direction, and as they did so every 
mouth went down. Next moment the 

: officer of the watch had bounded to the 
engine room telegraph, there was a con-

/ . fused ringing of bells in the bowels of 
. the ship, and. before a minute could 

t have elapsed we were under way once 
> . more. 

And what do you think was the rea­
son of all this commotion? Why, there, 
sot half a mile distant from us, full 
steam up and ensign streaming in the 
breeze, lay an enormous English man-
of-war. She was evidently on our trail 

. and by altering her course only half a 
: point might have run us down in tho 

, fog. It was very evident 6lie had only 
, just become aware that she was so close 

to her prey or she would surely have 
sent a boat and attempted to take us 
prisoner. As it was, this sudden lifting 
of the fog must have caused them as 

; - much surprise as it did us, for it was a 
good minute before we heard the shout­
ing of orders and blowing of bos'n's 

. pipes aboard her. As soon as I had re­
covered from my astonishment I fetched 
a glass from the rack and brought it to 

• bear on her, at the same time convinc­
ing myself that we were in for a warm 

v. : ; quarter of an hour. 
True to our expectations, before we 

h|id been steaming a couple of mimites 
'•< there came a puff of smoke from her 

port bow, and an instant later a shot 
i flew in front of us and dropped into the 

•,,. water a mile or so on our left side. It 
was evidently a signal to us to heave to 
without any nonsense or further waste 

^ of time. But as the boom of the gun 
• • 1 • died away Alie made her appearance 

from the after companion and came over 
to where I r^ood. 

> "Good morning, Dr. De Norman-
• ville," she said, aB calmly as if we were 

: - - greeting each other in Hyde park. "You 
see how anxious your government is to 
have me in its keeping. Mr. Patterson, 

: full steam ahead." 
Thechief offioer touched his cap, gave 

the order, and then resumed his prom­
enade, stopping now and again to ex­
amine the man-of-war through his glass, 

apt "They're going to fire another gnn, 
and then if we don't attend to that they 
will chase us," said Alie, who was also 
closely scrutinizing her great opponent's 
movements. v 

She was correct in her prophecy, for 
as she finished speaking another jet of 
flame issued from the cruiser's side, fol-

. lowed by a sullen roar. This time the 
: v shot passed through our rigging, fortu-

, nately, however, without doing any 
damage, and next moment we oould see 

^ that she was under weigh. It was going 
to be a stern chase, and if they didn't 
hull us before we got outrof range we 
knew it would be a long one. 

; Seeing that we did not intend to 
heave to, as she ordered, our antagonist 

- sent another shot after us, but this time 
/ • ^ . it fell altogether wide of the mark. Alie 

called the third officer to her side. 
"Inquire from the engine room what 

i'J-l/dj';1 we're doing, Mr. Gammel," she said. 
f -J The offiter asked the necessary ques-

" tion. and the answer came back, "Eight-
een." 

fitJpir: "Tell them to give her every ounce of 
Vv ' f steam she is capable of carrying. We 
;> must not allow our friend yonder to get 

us within range again, or one of those 
' chance shots may hnll us." 
U Then turn ins to she continued, as 

if in explanation, V ¥ou<see, ur.ue 
Normanviile,,! have no desire to fall 
ihto, their fia'nds yet awhile." 

• I felt as though I would have given 
anything to have been allowed to say 

F 

bW 

as ixii.ceini ascVer l bad seen it—tuigii! 
raubL.ae, fjcatlo breezes and a sea ai 
h:in;;t!i as relished silver. After break­

fast i he as.ning, which on account oi 
tho storm had been unshipped the day | 
before, was rigged again, and, drawing : 
a deck chair aft, 1 settled myself down 
to read beneath its shade. A few niin- ; 

we had admired and feared only the day i 
before should now be-lying, with., the 
majority of her crew, deep down at the 
bottom of.tbe ocean. j 

"We are fortunate in having been i 
able to pick yon up," said'Patterson ' 
after awhile. "An hour later ^nd we ! 
should have changed our course and 

utes later Alie and her companion join- • have been many miles away. 
ed me. I brought them seats, and then 
for the first time I saw the Beautiful 
White Devil—for I must sometimes call 
her by her picturesque Chinese cogno­
men—engaged in needlework. Why I 

In that case we should have beqn 
dead men by nightfall," was thereply. I 
"As it was, we lost one man." 

"How did it happen?"-
The poor devil went mad and jump-

should have found Anything estraor- ed overboard. Remember, we had no 
dinary in such a circumstance I cannot water and nothing to eat, and so you ' 
say. Possibly it may have been because may imagine it was heartbreaking work 
I had never imagined that there could pulling in that baking sun. The miracle 
be sufficient leisure in her lifa for such to me is that the boy stood it as well as 
a homely occupation. At any rate, I he did." | 
know that to watch her bent head, with "Poor little chap! It must have been i 
its glorious wealth of hair; to see those . a terrible experience for him." I 
beautiful white fingers, unadorned by "Apd what do you intend doing with ' 
jewelry of any sort, twisting and twin- usr" asked the officer, after a little 

w 

Our antagonist sent another shot after us. 
something at this juncture, but I re­
membered my compact with her and 
wisely held my tongue. During break- j 
fast,°of which I partook in the officers' j 
mess, for I did not breakfast with Alie 
every morning, I noticed a nervous and, 
as I thought, a hopelessly sad look upon 
the chief officer's face. Could it be the ' 
presence of the man-of-war that occa- | 
sioned it? I did not question him, of ! 
course, but when he halted at the foot of 
the ladder, glanced anxiously at the j 
barometer and returned to the deck I j 
asked Walworth if anything were the 
matter. I 

"Look at the glass for yourself," he ! 
said. "Don't you see that it is dropping 
in a most alarming fashion? And if you 
listen for a moment, you will hear how : 
the wind and sea.are rising." 

And so they were. There could be no 
mistake al>out that. I picked up my cap 
and followed the chief's example. 

By 10 o'clock the wind had risen to ! 

the strength of a more than moderated 
gale and the sea in proportion. It was 
most alarming, and I must confess that, ! 
"seeing the strength of the wind, I was 
a little surprised when, about the mid­
dle of the morning, Alie appeared on 
deck. She came aft to where I was 
standing and, having looked at the com­
pass card, gazed round her. ! 

"If I'm not mistaken, we're in for a 
typhoon," she shouted, her glorious ' 
hair blowing in tangled profusion across 
her eyes and about her face. "Our 
friend the cruiser, you see, is out of | 
sight. I expect she thinks it's useless 
endeavoring to chase us across such a 
sea." Then turning to Walworth, who 
was standing near, she cried, "Send Mr. 
Patterson to me!" ' : 

Though it was not Patterson's watoh 
on deck, he was too anxious about the 
weather and his ship to go below. Im­
mediately on receiving Alie's message 
he came aft and, having touched his 
southwester, waited for her to speak. | 

"Mr. Patterson, what is your opinion 
of the weather?" she shouted in his ear, 1 

for it was impossible to make yourself 
heard by any ordinary means. "Don't ' 
you think we had better heave to and 
endeavor to find out how the center of 
the storm bears from us?" I 

"I was just going to do so," Patter- \ 
son bellowed in reply. Then turning to 
his subordinate, he gave the necessary j 
instructions in a yell that sounded like ' 
a fog horn. The yacht's nose was im­
mediately pointed dead to the wind, 
which at that moment was due north- ' 

.east, sthe requisite number of' points to 
the right, of it wore taken and the 
center of the approaching hurricane 
found to be exactly south southeast of 
our position. At this juncture Wal- j 
worth, who had been acting under in­
structions, returned from the cuddy and 
reported the bprometer had fallen to 
27.45. It might therefore be inferred 
that we were within the storm circle, 
and for the same reason it was appar­
ent that our safety entirely depended 
upon our being able to avoid the center 
of the field. Having decided the direc­
tion of the storm and discovered that 
we lay in the due line of its advance— 
the most dangerous of all—there was 
nothing for it but to run with the wind 
on our starboard quarter. 

Never shall I forget the sceuo pre­
sented as our course was changcd. 1 
looked from Alie, who, enveloped in 
oilskins, was clinging to the starboard 
railing, then to the chief officer gazing 
anxiously aloft and from both to tho 
men struggling and straining at the 
wheel. Now, when a great wave, seem­
ingly mountains high, dark as green 
jade and topped with hissing foam, 
would come tearing toward us, obscur­
ing half the horizon, I would shut my 
eyes and wait for it to engulf us. Then 
I would feel the noble little vessel meet 
it, rise on to its crest and next moment 
be sinking again, down, down, down 
into tho trough. Then once more I 
would draw breath and open my eyes 
just in time to see another rise and meet 
her forrard, to break with a roar upon 
the forecastle head, carrying away a 
dozen feet of bulwark and one of the 
boats as if both were built of so much 
paper. | 

Toward tho middle of the afternoon 
the strength of the gale began some­
what to abate, the sea lost its greater 
fnry, and the barometer in a measure ' 
recovered its stability. It seemed in- j 
credible that the Lone Star could have 
oome through it so safely, for, with 
the exception of one man washed over-: 

board, another who had three of his ribs 
imashed in by a marauding sea, a por- j 
tion of the port bulwark and a boat car­
ried awayt as above described, and an- 1 

other crashed to atoms on the davits, we 
bad experienced no casualties worth • 
Kientioning. ] 

By the time darkness fell the sea was 
•ImoBt its old calm, placid self again, j 
so quickly -do these terrible typhoons 
spring up and die away. As soon as we 
were certain all danger was past the 
yaobt was returned to her course, and 
we once more proceeded on our way. j 

How wonderful and inscrutable is the 
mighty deep! Next4av the >yBather was : 

'xr'."'-- ' ' '.VA I 
• -iV* V'i3m: 
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ing among her silks, and to make out 
one little foot peeping beneath her snow 
white dress sent a thrill through me 
that made me tingle from top to toe. 

Suddenly one of the hands engaged 
upon.'some work in the fore rigging ut­
tered a cry in the native. Alie and her 
companion sprang to their feet, and 
though I did not understand what had 
happened I followed their example. W« 
ran to the starboard bulwark, but noth­
ing was to be seen there. Not being 
able to make it out, I asked what had 
occasioned the alarm. I 

"One of the hands reports a boat 
away to starboard," said Alie. j 

She turned to one of the younger offi- ; 
uers, who was standing near, and order- ; 
ed him aloft to take the boat's bearing. 
As soon as this was discovered the yacht 
was put over on a tack that would bring 
us close up with it, and after that there 
was nothing for it but to wait patiently 
for the result. 

For some time we could not see any- i 
thing; then a small black sp^ck made its 
appearance about two points off bur star­
board bow and gradually grew plainer. 

"Keep her as she goes," said Alie to 
the man at the wheel, while we strain­
ed our eyes toward the tiny dot. 

Little by little it became more dis­
tinct until we were sufficiently near to 
make out with a glass that it was a 
man-of-war's gig pulled by two mem 
and containing three others. Ten min­
utes later tho yacht was hove to, and 
Patterson clambered on to the rail of 
the bulwarks. 

"Are you strong enough to bring her 
alongside, do you think," he bellowed, 
"or shall we send a boat to tow you?" 

The man steering, who was evidently 
an officer, funneled his mouth with his 
bands and shouted back that they 
thought they could manage it. Then, 
as if to prove his words, the men who 
bad been rowing, but had now stopped, 
resumed their monotonous labor. Bit 
by bit the tiny craft crept over the oily 
surface toward us until she was close 
enough for us to see with our naked 
eyes all that she contained. 

As she came alongside our gangway 
was lowered, and within an hour from 
the time of our first sighting her the 
boat's crew stood upon our deck. In 
6pite of their man-of-war dress a more 
misorable, woebegone appearance could 
not have been imagined than tbe party 
presented. It consisted of one lieuten­
ant, a midshipman and three able sea­
men, and out of curiosity I glanced at 
the cap of the man standing nearest me. 
It bore the name H. M. S. Asiatic. Then 
I looked round for Alie, only to discover 
that she had mysteriously disappeared. 
It was left for Patterson to welcome the 
poor fellows to the yacht, and this he 
accordingly did with a hearty kind­
ness that I should hardly have expected 
from him. 

"Beforo you tell me anything about 
yourselves," he isaid, "let mo arrange 
for the comfort of your men." Then, 
calling a hand to him, be continued, 
pointing to the three Jacks who stood 
sheepishly by: "Take these men forrard 
and tell the cook to give them all they 
want. You oan supply them with ham­
mocks among you and find room some­
where for them to sling them." Jhen, 
turning to the officers again, he said, 
"Will you be so good as to follow mo, 
gentlemen?" and led the way down the 
companion to the cuddy. Thinking my 
professional services might possibly bo 
required, I followed with Walworth. 

On reaching the cabin they were con­
ducted to seats, and food was immedi­
ately set before them. They fell upon it 
like starving men, and for some time 
only the sound of steady munching and 
the clatter of knives and forks were to 
be heard. When they had finished, the 
midshipman without warning burst 
into a flood of tears and was led by Wal­
worth to a cabin near by, where, when 
his torrent had worn itself out, the poor 
little chap fell fast asleep. 

"Now," said Patterson as soon as the 
lieutenant had finished his meal, "per­
haps you will tell me your story?" 

"It won't take long to do that," tho 
officer began. "I am the first lieutenant 
of her majesty's cruiser Asiatic. We 
were sent out from Singapore last Sat­
urday in pursuit of this very yacht, if I 
mistake not. As you know, we almost 
picked you up in the'fog, but when it 
lifted your superior steaming power en­
abled you to escape ns. Then the ty­
phoon caught us, and in looking after 
ourselves we lost sight of you altogether. 
We rode out the storm safely enough, 
but just at suntime yesterday she struck 
an uncharted rock and went down with­
in five minutes." 

He stopped for a moment and covered 
his face with his hands. 

"This is terrible news 1" cried Patter­
son, while we all gave utterance to ex­
pressions of horrified astonishment. 
"And was yours the only boat that got 
away?" 

"I'm very much afraid so," he re­
plied. "At least I saw no other. Yes, 
you are right; it is terrible, and her 
rfiajetty has lost a fine vessel and a 
splendid ship's company in the Asiatic.'' 

When the poor fellow had finished 

pause. "For, of course, we're your pris­
oners." 

"That I cannot say," Patterson an­
swered, "It does not lie'within my 
province. However, you'll hear soon 
enough—never foar. By the way, I sup­
pose you will give me your word that 
you will not attempt to play us any 
tricks. You must remember, please, that 
to all intents and purposes we are at 
war!" 

"I will give you my word. Is that 
enough?" 

"Quite enough. And now that you 
have done so I make you freo of our 
wardroom and its contents." 

All the tii^e Patterson had been speak­
ing I had noticed that the lieutenant, 
whose name, it transpired later, was 
Thorden, had been staring at his face as 
if trying to recall some countenance it 
reminded him of. Just as we were pre­
paring to go on deck again his memory 
seemed to come back to him. 

"I hope you will excuse what I am 
going to say, and stop me if I am recall­
ing any unpleasant memories," he blurt­
ed out, "but ever since I came aboard 
I've been wondering where we have met 
before. Aren't you Gregory, who was 
commander of. the gunboat Parsifal in 
the Egyptian business of 1879?" 

Patterson fell back against the wall 
as if he had been shot. For a moment 
his face was as white as the paper I am 
now writing upon; then, with ft great 
effort, he pulled himself together and 
answered: 

"•I have quite forgotten that I had 
any existence at all in 1879. May I beg 
that you will not recall the fact to my 
memory?" Then, as if to change the 
subject, he continued: "I expect you 
would like to rest after all your trou­
bles. Pray let me conduct yon to a 
cabin." 

"Many thanks," said Thorden, and 
with that they went along the alleyway 
together, and I returned to the deck to 
think out what I had heard. It was, of 
course, no business of mine, but I was 

Patterson fell back against the wall. 
interested in Patterson and could not 
help speculating as to what the reason 
could have been that had induced him 
to abandon a career in which, ..even so 
many years ago, he seemed to have at­
tained such exalted rank. 

During tho afternoon I received an 
invitation from Alie to dine with her 
that evening. She stated in the little 
note she sent me that she had also ask­
ed the rescued lieutenant and his mid­
shipman, and I gathered from this that 
something out of the common was to­
ward. 

About an hour before dusk, as I was 
reading in the officers' messroom, the 
lieutenant oame out of his cabin and sat 
down at the table beside me. He looked 
round to see that we were alone, and 
then said in a confidential whisper: 

"Your position on board this boat, 
Dr. De Normauville, has already been 
explained to me. I'm sure I sympathize 
with you, but for rather selfish motives 
I am glad you are not in league with 
this extraordinary woman. I have re­
ceived an invitation to dine in her cabin 
this evening, and I want you, if you 
will, to tell me something about her. 
Do you know enough to satisfy my 
curiosity?" 

"I won't tell you anything about 
her," I answered, with a laugh. "You 
must wait and judge for yourself. One 
caution, however, before you see her— 

.beware how you behave toward her, and 
if I might venture a hint, make a good 
toilet. She's very particular, and it's 
well to humor her. My things are at 
your disposal, of course." 

He thanked me, and I saw no more of 
him or the midshipman until a few 
minutes before dinner time, when I met 
them on deck and aocompanied them to 
Alie's saloon. Having descended tbe 
companion ladder, I drew back the cur­
tain for them to enter. Prepared as I 
was to see him show astonishment, I 
had no idea the lieutenant would be 
filled with such amazement as he be­
trayed when we entered the beautiful 
cabin I have before described. As' good 
luck had it, Alie waB not present, and 
so we were able to look about ns undis­
turbed. 

"Why didn't you prepare me for 
this?" whispered my companion after 
he had glanced round the cabin. "I 

his story, he was silent for some min-1 never saw anything like it before, and 
utes. Indeed, so were we all. It seemed 
almost incredible that the ereut vpsb°1 

I've been aboard scores of yachts in my 
time. 

but one Beautiful White "'there 
... 

./'t­

is 

Devil," 1 said with seno comic earnest­
ness. 
' "Curios, china, skins, divans, musical 

instruments, a grand piano even, and, 
by Jove, inlaid with tortoise shell and 
lapis lazuli! It's wonderful, it's superb! 
And uow I want to see the woman who 
owns it all." 

"Steady," I whispered. "If I mis­
take not, here sho comes." 

As I spoke the curtains at tbe other 
end of the cabin were parted by a tiny 
hand, and Alie, dressed entirely in 
black, stood before us. The color of her 
costume showed off the superb beauty 
of her complexion and hair, while its 
making exhibited her mutchless figure 
to perfectiou. She stood for a moment 
in tha doorway and then advanced to­
ward us with that wonderful floating 
grace which always characterized her, 
giving me her little hand first and then 
turning toward her other guests. 

To the lieutenant she bowed and said, 
with a smile: i 

"Sir, you must forgive my not hav­
ing personally welcomed yon to my 
boat, but for reasons which would not 
interest you I am not always able to do 
as much as - I could wish. However, I 
hope my officers have taken every care 
of you." 

She shook hands with the handsome 
little midshipman as she spoke, and 
while she was doing so I bad time to 
steal a look at the first lieutenant's face. 
The astonishment I saw depicted there 
almost caused me to laugh. He had been 
amazed at the beauty of the cabin, but 
that was nothing compared with the 
admiration he betrayed for the Beauti­
ful White Devil herself. He murmured 
a confused but~not altogether inappro­
priate reply to her last speech, and then 
we sat down to dinner. Her companion, 
I learned on inquiry, was suffering from 
a severe headache and had elected to 
dine in her own cabin. 

The dinner was in the chef's best 
Style, and its cooking, serving and va­
riety, combined with the beauty and 
value of tho table decorations, evident­
ly completed the effect upon the officer 
that the cabin had begun. Alie herself 
was in excellent spirits and talked with 
the wit and cleverness of a woman who 
has perfected an originally liberal edu­
cation by continual and varied study of 
the world and its inhabitants. By the 
time the meal was ended and we had 
bidden htr good night the lieutenant 
was in a maze of enchantment. 

Wo went on deck together, and once 
there, out of earshot of the cabin, his 
enthusiasm' broke loose. I will spare 
you, however, a recital of all the ex­
travagant things he said. Let it suffice 
that I gathered enough to feel sure that 
when he got Lack to Hongkong he would 
add to rather than detract from tho 
number of stories already in circulation 
about the too famous Beautiful Whito 
Devil. One promise, however, I took 
care to extract from both officers, and 
that- was not to mention my name in 
connection with the yacht on their re­
turn to civilization. I made the excuse 
that if such a thing got known it might 
do me serious harm in the practice of 
my profession, and both men readily gave 
me their words that they would not 
breathe a syllable on the subject.. 

Their stay with us, however, was not 
to be of as long duration as we had ex­
pected, for early next morning we sight­
ed a small brigantine, who, on being 
hailed, stated that sho was bound for 
Hongkong. Passages for the officers and 
their men were soon arranged, and, 
within an hour of picking her up she 
had sent a boat, we had bidden our naval 
visitors good by and were standing on 
our fictitious course again. As soon, 
however, as they were out of sight the 
helm was put up and we were making a 
bee line back to the settlement. 

That evenilig as I was pacing the 
deck, smoking mfr cigar and wondering 
when the time would come for me to 
say farewell, I heard a light footstep be­
hind me and next moment Alie came to 
my side. We paced the deck for a little 
while, talking commonplaces abont the 
beauty of the night, the speed of her 
vessel, and the visit of tho man-of-war's 
men; then she drew me to the stern and 
said: 

"Do you remember your first night 
on board this boat, when we discussed 
the sea and the poets who have written 
of her?" 

"It was the night of the first day I 
ever saw you," I answered. "Is it like­
ly I should have forgotten it?" 

"Some men forget very easily,:' she 
answered, looking down at the sparkling 
water. "But- I'll do you the. justice to 
say I don't think you are one of that 
kind." 

"And you are right; I am suro I am 
not. I think if I were lying dead in my 
grave, my brain would still remember 
you." 

She looked roguishly up into my face 
and said: 

"That is rather a big assertion for a 
medical man to make, is it not?" 

"Bother medicine," I cried impa­
tiently. "It reminds me of the outer 
world. And by the same tokeh, Alie, I 
want to ask you something unpleasant 
again." 

"And that is?" ^ " 1 ' " 
"When I am to say goodby to you?" 
"Tomorrow," she answered. "To­

morrow night, all being well, we shall 
pick up a trading schooner off a certain 
island. Her owner is under an obliga­
tion to me and will take you on board 
and convey you to Thursday island. 
Thence you can travel home via Aus­
tralia and tbe canal or Honolulu and 
America, as you please." 

I had expected that the parting was 
not far distant, but I did Qot think it 
would prove as close as this. I told Alie 
as much. 

"It is the only opportunity that may 
serve," she answered. "A^a I must not 
keep you with me too long for your own 
sake." 

Under cover of the darkness I man­
aged to find and take her hand. 

"It is only for a year, Alie. You un­
derstand that, don't you? At the end of 
a year you are to be my wife?" 

"If you still wish it, yes," she an­
swered, but so softly that I had to strain 
my ears to catch it. Then with a whis­

pered good i^ight she slipped from me 
and went below. 

At sundown next evening, surely, 
enough, a small topsail schooner hove 
in sight from behind an island, and see­
ing us rah up a signal. It was returned 
from our gaff, and as soon as I read it I 
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"I want you to wear it." -
knew that my fate was sealed. Leaving 
Walworth to see my luggage brought up 
on deck, I wont down Alie's companion 
ladder to bid her farewell. She was 
seated on the couch at the farther end, 
reading. 

"The scbooncr has just put in an ap­
pearance and answered our signals," I 
began, hardly able to trust my voice to 
speak. " I have come to gay goodby. For 
both our sakes we must not let this in­
terview be a long one. Alie, will yon 
tell me for the last time-exactly when I 
am to see you again and where?" 

"On the first, day of May next year, 
all being well, I will be at an addreBS 
in London, of which I will take care'to 
acquaint you beforehand." 

"But since you last spoke of that I 
have been' thinking it over. Alie, you 
must not come .to England. The risk 
would be too great." 

"There will be no risk^t all, and I 
shall take every precaution to insure my , 
own safety. You may rest assured of 
that," she answered. "But before you 
go I have a little keepsake for you,. 
something that may serve to remind you 
of the Beautiful White Devil'and the 
days you have spent with her when yon 
are far away." 

As she spoke she tcok from the table, 
beside which she was now standing, a ' 
large gold locket. Opening it, she let 
me see that it contained an excellent' 
portrait of herself. 

"Oh, Alie," I cried, "how can I 
thank you? You have given me the one 
thing of all others that I desired. Now 
in my turn I have a present for youl 
This ring"—here I drew a ring from 
my finger—"was my poor dead moth­
er's last gift to me, and I want yoa to 
wear it." 

I placed it on her finger and, having 
done so, took her in my arms and kissed 
her on the lips. This time she offered 
no resistance. 

Then we said goodby, and I went on 
deck. An hour later the Lone Star had 
faded away into the night, and I was 
aboard the Pearl Queen bound for Thurs­
day island and the port of London. 

When I came to think of it, I could 
hardly believe that it was nearly four 
months since Walworth had found met 
out in the Occidental hotel, Hongkong, 
and induced me to become the servant 
and at the Eame time the lover of the 
Beautiful White Devil. 

Arriving in Thursday island, one of 
the hottest and quaintest little spots on 
earth, I was fortunate enough to catch 
a British India mailboat in the act of 
starting for .Brisbane. 
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Penn Mutual Life Insurance; 
ESTBLISH ED 1847. 

ALL FORMS OF LIFE INSURANCE., 

,fhe. H. & H. E. RUMSEY, Gen. Agts. 
Des Moines, Iowa." 

W. IV. Cushman, - Local Agent, Denison. 

J. W. BAKER, 

Kerosene and Gasolene, 
Delivered at .your homes 
a great convenience. Al­
ways prompt and reliable. 
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L&ADING BARBER SHOP 
H. D. Lorentzen, Prop. 
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Notice of Appointment of Assignee. • 
To whom it may concern:— 

You and each of you are hereby no­
tified that the undersigned have been 
appointed assignees of Aebiscber Bros., 
a co-partnership engaged in the meat 
market business in Denison. Iowa, that 
all persons owing- said firm are hereby 
notified to make payment to the under-: 

signed and all claims against said firm 
shall be itemized, sworn to and filed 
with the assignees within three (3; 
months of the date of the first publica- • 
tion of this notice -or to be forever 
barred. 

SEARS MCHENRY. 
BARNEY BRODERSEN.V , 

P. E. C. Lally, Assignees. 
Attorney for Assignees. 71-6w 
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