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would not enter the strait for aereraJ
days. This allowed us additional time
to make our plans.

A visit to tb English consulate
gave scanty Information. To my ques-
tion whether there were many Japa-
nese around Punta Arenas the consul
answered that it was impossible to
answer.

"The territories are quite un-
organized." he answered. "There may
be ten, there may fee fifty, scattered
all the way between the mainland and
the Horn. The land is most Imper
fectly known, and Inhabited by tribe
of hct!le Fiv-g- s who make period
leal raids upon the sheep-run- s. There's
sheepmen and prospectors scattered
over 20,000 square miles of forest and
bog. And. talking of bogs, let me
warn you not to stray off the beater
paths, or youH be trapped sure.

Then he unexpectedly added some
thing which made my heart leap.

"There's a little Chink or Jap fel
low passed through alone last week.
Said he was going gold-washin- g along
the straits, but he had a curious out
fit some kind of patent machinery,
he claimed."

And this information was worth 8
gold mine to me. For, now that 1

knew the direction in which Kitachi
had gone, it was obvious that, by fol-

lowing the general contour of the
iand, I must come upon the secret
cove.

So far neither Talbot nor I had no-

ticed any signs of espionage. This
seemed strange. Sir Edward Grey
had informed me that the syndicate
which was backing Kitachi in his
murderous plot was of vast wealth
and ramifications. It seemed in-

credible that they had permitted us
to get thus far in safety; that they
had not suspected an attempt was
being made to frustrate their scheme.
Or had they merely tolerated our ap-

proach thus far In order to make the
more sure of our destruction?

The question was soon to be an-

swered. Talbot and I had engaged a
single, large room at the top of the
little mining hotel that looks out over ;

the waters. We retired to rest that
fnight early, having taken the precau-

tion
'

to close the window and bolt it.
Under my pillow I had placed my.
loaded Colt automatic pi3tbl. Fa-

tigued by the day's work. I fell quick- -

ly asleep, and dreamed that I en-

countered Kitachi under all sorts ol
impossible conditions, but principally
engaged with him in wrestling matches
upon the summit of those fearful cliffs,
while the American squadron hove
into view, miles down beneath us. I
remember Kitachi got his arm under
my neck and was about to throw me
over the brink when suddenly I
awakened with a start to find one
part of the dream real. An arm was
certainly coiling under my neck, but!
ever so softly, the fingers worming
their way down deep beneath the pil-
low. The habits of ten campaigns
had "taught me one essential of the
adventurer's life to wake noiselessly.
I opened my eyes the least possible
amount enough to see that dawn was
breaking in the customary eternal fog
and rain. And at my side I saw a
tawny figure that squatted there,
while the fingers worked toward the
pistol which was but two inches fur- -

ther on. I measured the distance, and
suddenly shot out my arm from under
the bedclothes. The guess was ac-
curate. My fist caught the intruder
beneath the ear and bowled him over.
Instantly I whipped out my pistol,
which he had so nearly obtained; but
not before the figure, pulling itself to-
gether, vanished with a bound through
the window, from which the glass had
been carefully dissected. I dis-
charged the magazine into the dark-
ness, but without effect, except to
rouse the other occupants of rooms in
the hotel.

"One of those thieving Ona In-
diana," was the 'general comment
Such events, it appeared, were far
from uncommon In Punta Arenas. The
natives were expert "second-stor- y

men." I listened skeptically, being
more concerned In attempting to
soothe Talbot who was reproaching
himself bitterly for having been sunk
in "stlnkin slumber," as he described
his sleep, while my life was endan-
gered.

On the next day we were to start
upon the trail Talbot ostensibly to
prospect for gold, I to consider a choice
location for a sheep-ru-n. We busied
ourselves the remainder of that day
securing four stout little Shetland

"there's only one thing to b done.
Your shirt's older than mine give tst
a piece."

-- Not while I can fire another shot
Adams," replied Talbot sulkily. "Sur-

render? What forr
-- Because our position's hopeless." I

retorted . "We can't get away, and If
we could they'd catch us again. Tal-

bot they'll release you. It's me they
want Make a flag out of your shirt"

"You be damned." retorted Talbot
sulkily. "Say that again and 111 bash
yer blarsted fyce In."

"Silence!" I shouted. To com-

manding officer here, my man. I or-

der you as your officer to hoist that
flag."

"O. orl right" said Talbot sullenly.
I heard the x-i- -t of linen in the tear-
ing. And then, slowly, Talbot hoisted
the white flag on his rifle barrel.

A moment later a little squint-eye- d

Japanese tripped out of the wood and
beckoned to us.

"This way, gentlemen!" he shouted,
pointing to a line of coarse tussock
grass that grew near and. as I now
perceived, formed an excellent path-
way through the morass. "Fling down
your rifles!" he added. "Now your pis-

tols! So!"
At a signal from him three Indians

stepped forward from among the
trees and bound us. after which we
were led along a narrow trail that
seemed to disappear right over the
face of the cliffs. In places the path
was so narrow that we literally clung
to the side of the precipice. Presently
it widened out; we were descending a
wooded chine that led to the little
cove, on which already we could hear
the booming of the sea-roller- s. A turn
disclosed it to us. A neat little mili-
tary house, the encampment of the In-

dians, and a large shed, surmounted
by a high pole for wireless transmis-
sion, stood just at the boundary of the
high tide, fringed with coarse sea-
weed and almost washed by the spray.
At the encampment we were halted.

"What are you going to do with us?'
I asked Kitachi.

The little man turned round and
looked at me quizzically.

"Do you know why I spared your
lives?" he asked.

"And murdered our companions," I
retorted bitterly.

Kitachi shrugged his shoulders. "I
obey my emperor." he said, saluting
at the word. "Their lives are noth-
ing, my life is nothing, and yours are
nothing, to be weighed in the balance
with his command. I spared yours
because, gentlemen you are to be the
torpedoes!"

"What?" I cried.
"Since you will never leave this

spot alive, I will explain the matter
gladly. The principle of the new di-

rigible torpedo is different entirely
from that of any other. It is not only
directed, but is set in action from the
shore; in other words, instead of be-
ing discharged at a high rate of ve-

locity, it proceeds at a constant and
leisurely speed through the waves, un-
til within aiming distance of its tar-
get Then, and then only, does the
operator on shore detonate the charge
and hurl the missile Into the vitals of
the ship. Now you will readily see
that, proceeding at such a low rate
of speed, a torpedo of metal would
simply sink below the surface of the
wares. We must make use, there-
fore, of something of the same rela-
tive gravity as water in other words,
the human body. Now, when you are
incased In a hollow shell of aluminum,
and discharged at a constant speed of
some ten miles per hour, you will
make your course half submerged,
and, when the charge Is detonated,
you will hit the flagship betwixt wind
and water exactly on the water line."

"What, make a torpedo out of me?"
cried Talbot advancing upon the

j Japanese with whirling fists. I pulled
him back with difficulty from the
Japanese's revolver.

"While there's life there's hope, Tal-
bot" I whispered. Kitachi heard.

"You have until tomorrow morning
at ten, gentlemen," he answered
briefly. "At that hour the flagship
will be passing abreast of our sta-
tion. They are now nearing the en-
trance; you see, I am picking up their
position by means of wireless."

He smiled dispassionately. He
seemed inhumaa, d Isearnate, a living
Intelligence not subordinate to the
human emotions of man, but dedicated
wholly to his duty.

; "Will you be paroled until tomor-
row, or will you be tied?" he asked.
We gave our parole. Apparently Ki-
tachi had entire confidence in It, for

j he merely indicated a tent in which
j we were to sleep and went into his

house.
I shall never forget the horrors of

, that night At ten in the morning we
: were to die. to fulfil the forged com-

munication to Kitachi. And, this be
ing so, and escape Impossible, he hadplaced us upon our honor as soldiers
and servants of our king, knowing
that he held us thus more securely
than If ropes bound us. All night we
heard the thunder roaring In the sky
and saw the lightning flashes, and'
heard the heavy downpour of the rainIt seemed eternity before the dark-ness yielded to the diffused grayness
of dawn and an Indian brought us ourbreakfast of the Japanese army rationof rice and fish. .We swallowed itwith an effort
wl'v!wf Vn eat something before
2d Tt bUCkCt: boyr

At nine Kitachi came for us andannounced that our parole was ended.At a signal, we were seised by In-dians and. before we understood whatTJT8' OUr arms wer bound
I? and ropes were fastenedround our knees. A futile struggle,
mtXt truSBed helpless!

entered the shed and threw
aw W.den waU oa tte k"lInS a complicated arrange-ment of batteries and. prominent

the customary method of the country
and to walk beside them, since riding
over the yielding bogs Is almost im-

practicable for man and beast It had
been our intention to go alone, trust-
ing to our campaigning experience.
Now, however, we determined to en-ga- g

an escort Three ex miners, who
had flung away their hard-earne- d gains
in a week of debauchery at Punta
Arenas, were easily persusdd for
money to accompany us as a protection
against anything we m!ght encounter.
We started of? on the next afternoon
through dripping undergrowth, follow-
ing, so far as was practicable, the line
of the shore. At nightfall we camped
upon the borders of a stretch of open
land, and arose after a period of sleep-
lessness and general dampness to find
the pale sun struggling through the
fog drifts and the eternal line of the
cliffs still firm and unbroken. Now
ensued a dreary tramp across a spongy
bog. In which horses and men sank to
their fetlocks and ankles. A little
way ahead of us was a clump of
trees, the scattering opening of the
forest.

Suddenly a naked, bronied figure
ran out from the trees, lifted a bow at
us. and began fitting an arrow to the
string He drew the string The dis-
tant twang floated across the still air.
and an arrow buried itself in the
ground 100 yards in front The Indian,
having missed his mark, began to run
aimlessly in the direction of the wood.

"Catch that fellow!" I shouted,
leaping upon my pony. The others
followed suit, and, spurring the beasts,
we galloped in pursuit All at once
my pony tripped and fell under me,
throwing me heavily. I was stunned
for the moment; when I recovered my
senses I found that his leg was
broken. I attempted to rise, but my
feet sank into the bog.

All were in the same plight Knee
deep, they labored painfully toward
each other from where their horses
stood, mired to the thighs. With in--

finite difficulty Talbot made his way
to my side; the rest were 50 yards
away they might as well have been
three miles.

"Well, old chap, they've copped, us
good," said Talbot

Wh-ee-ee-e- w !

It passed over us In answer witn
a whistle and a scream, and the de-
tonation of the rifle followed it Tal-
bot and I had heard that sound many
times before. We flung ourselves upon
our faces and began to adjust the
sights of our rifles.

Spit! Spit! Wilis! The air was
alive with bullets. They plunged over-
head, they shrieked and screamed. We
began firing back at our unseen ene-
mies in a desultory way, to save our
cartridges.

"How many rounds, old man?" asked
Talbot presently.

"Twelve more!" I groaned, piling
them in a little heap in front of me.
Meanwhile the firing continued un-
abated.

"Adams," said Talbot presently,
when we bad both ceased, "'ave you
noticed anything strange about them
beggars, old boy?"

"They're damned bad shots," I an-
swered.

'They ain't trying to hit us,
Adams," Talbot retorted, "All their
shots 'ave gone 'igh. Noticed any-
thing more?"

"Ifs no rifle I've ever heard fired,"
I answered.

"You're right old man. It's a rifle
of tiny caliber. It might be our Lee-Metfor- d.

if It was a little shriller, and
it might be the Yankee Krag, if it had
more of a tang to the whiae. But ifa
something well under .300."

"It's the Jap Murata," I cried; and
suddenly a sick feeling came over me.
For, on the morrow, if all went well
or I1L rather the battleships would
enter the Magellan straits. And some-
where near was the devilish engine of
Kitachi. And I, upon whom rested
the fate of two nations, had blundered
into this position, blundered helpless-
ly and hopelessly. Into this trap. Sud-
denly I saw a look of fury pug over
Talbofs faoe. He half raised himself,

"Gawd, Adams, they've kllieu em
aHI" be muttered. 1

I turned. Fifty yards away lay the
bodies of the three prospectors, beside
the dead. horses. Evidently the aim
of the hidden marksmen had been
deadly true, for they had fallen with-
out a groan, riddled at the first vol-
ley. Talbot and I were left alone.
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HAD left the foreign office in
deep dejection after an un-haDD-

hour spent In the
company of the secretary
for foreign affairs. In valD
I had pleaded. In extenua
tion. that I had only obeyed
the orders which another
had issued. A diplomatic

7 scapegoat had to be ob-

tained in order to save Eng
land from humiliation at the

bands of a powerful neighbor and I ,

had been chosen. Upon the threshold
of my career, the diplomatic service
seemed to be forever closed to me.

"I'm sorry for you, Adams," said
the foreign secretary, Sir Edward
Grey, to me, "heartily sorry. But the
element of luck has evidently deserted
you. If you are really anxious to con-

tinue to serve your country, however,
I might be able to make use of you
at some time in the secret service,
which constantly requires the air of
gentlemen having a certain social
status, with training in the legitimate
branch. And, to facilitate matters
since you are In favor with his maj-
esty In spite of your misfortune I
will ask him to appoint you as one of
his couriers-at-large.- "

Who has not heard of the king's
couriers that small band of private
gentlemen who carry his majesty's
private dispatches among crowned
heads and statesmen? A king's cou- -

rler often bears the peace of Europe
in the little black leather wallet
which, whether he sleeps or wakes,
must never leave his person until its
contents have been delivered in safety
to their destination. He Is the unof-
ficial, as the ambassador is the official,
representative of his sovereign; deeds
of the most hazardous nature often
fall to him to perform; and never, by
any chance, whether he fail or suc-
ceed, does he receive public acknowl
edgment.

A few days afterward I received no--

tlce of my enrolment. The salary was
small, but sufficient to enable me to
continue to keep on my bachelor
apartments in Half Moon street, Pic-
cadilly, where I resided with Talbot,
my ex-soldi- er servant, who had at-
tended on my wants when I held a
captaincy in the Fourth Lancers, and
now refused to be separated from me.
Six years in exile in the far east as
a legation attache had made me prac-
tically a stranger in London; the
friends whom I had had formerly had
married or moved elsewhere or for-
gotten me. So I remained week after
week, held to the capital by the terms
of my engagement, which required my
constant attendance upon his maj-
esty's pleasure, yet confident that I
had long since been cast, along with
other failures, into oblivion.

And then one afternoon I received
an official document requiring my pres-
ence at the foreign office immediately.
I jumped into a hansom and lost no
time in presenting myself. Sir Ed-war- d

Grey himself came out of his
private office to receive me, led me in
and motioned me to a chair.

"Captain Adams," he began abrupt-
ly, "you are, I beliere, the hero of a
certain desperate adventure in Af
ghanistan, for which you received the j

Victoria Cross T"

I murmured something. Of course
those things come by luck. I am sure
all our officers are equally brave.

"His majesty's government is in
need of a man with dauntless courage
and Inexhaustible resources of will
and ingenuity, in order to carry out a
difficult and momentous duty," Sir
Edward continued. "His majesty has
been pleased to indicate yourself. How
soon can you be prepared to start for
Tierra del Fuegg, via New York?"

I thought "In four hours," I an--

"Good," replied Sir Edward. "Then
1 will recount, as briefly as possible,
the situation." He sat down at my
side, handed me a cigar and lit one
himself, which he consumed in his
rapid, nervous way.

"As you know," he began, "ever i

since Lord Paunoefote died, England
has been unfortunate in the matter of .

her American representatives. In some
subtle way they have not seemed to
hit it off right, either with the presi-
dent or with the American people.
Now, my dear Adams, you are aware
that to preserve the best possible re-
lationship with America is the corner-ston-e

of both British and German
policy, and, since the rivalry between
us and our neighbors across the North
sea is intense, the alliance of America
with either would be a fatal blow to
the other.

"What has sorely strained amicable
relations between England and Ameri-
ca has been the Anglo-Japanes- e al-

liance. That it is directed against
American interests seems to be 'the
opinion in Washington. This ill feel-
ing has been increased by the bel-

licose Japanese attitude toward Amer-
ica over the schools questions, which
has culminated in the dispatch of the
'American fleet round South America
through the straits of Magellan, to the
Pacific ocean. Somehow or other, Mr.
Roosevelt has got the notion that Eng-

land Is privy to the attitude of Japan.
Jn short, we are face to face with a

three-cornere- d quarrel
i "Now T rnniP tn tht climax. There
(exists a certain group of international
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financiers, mainly of German origin.
who would have everything to gain
by the outbreak of hostilities between
Japan and America In which Eng- -

land would be compelled to Join, as
Japan's ally, by the terms of the
treaty. The influence of this group.
though powerful. Is not sufficient io
bring about a war. They Intend, there-
fore, that the voyage of the fleet shall
be attended by such Incidents as shall
kindle the anger of America to the
explosion point and bring about the
results that they desire. KememDer
Ing how the destruction of the Maine
precipitated the war with Spain, It Is
their intention that the flagship of
Admiral Evans shall be destroyed by
Japanese treachery during the passage
of the fleet through the straits of
Magellan. More than one vessel they
will not Injure, lest their loss leave
America too weak to fight Japan. This
act will force America to declare war,
and England will be compelled to
take up arms against her. Hence it is
of the utmost urgency that this mur-
derous scheme be foiled."

"But how Is It to be accomplished?"
I inquired.

Sir Edward Grey threw away his
cigar and continued in hurried, agi-

tated tones.
"We received information this morn-

ing. An order, to which the name of
the mikado has been forged, has been
Placed In the hands of a Japanese mil- -

Itary attache at Rio Janeiro, by name
Kitachi. It states that he will con-
sider himself responsible only to his
emperor; that he will proceed im-

mediately to Punta Arenas, the little
Chilean town upon the straits of
Magellan, and the center of the sheep-farmin- g

industry. Thence he will pro-
ceed to a tiny harbor, known only to
the Japanese survey, that lies like a
cleft among the frowning cliffs which
rise sheer from the waters. There he
will set up his camp and make his
preparations, and, at the precise mo--

ment of its passage, he will destroy
the flagship of the American admiral
by means of the new secret Japanese
torpedo, which can be controlled and
guided during its flight by means of
wireless telegraphy. There will occur
one moment of panic; then the great
ship will rear herself and plunge to
her grave, through the almost fathom-
less waters, carrying all her crew to
destruction. Captain Adams, the fu-

ture of England lies in your hands."
With these concluding words he dis-
missed me.

The American fleet was preparing
to set sail from Hampton Roads that
very afternoon. On the following
morning I could reach a Cunard
steamship which would land me in
New York on the sixth day. Thence
a fast passenger ship would carry me
to Rio close at the heels of the
squadron. Every day she spent in that
port would be a clear day's gain there-
after. I hoped to reach Punta Arenas
a full week ahead of the fleet, allow-
ing for delays and coaling; and this I
actually succeeded in accomplishing.
It was about one month later when
Talbot and I, standing side by side
upon the deck of the little sheepboat
which brought us southward from Rio,
Perceived, through a drenching rain
the fearful heights that bordered eith-
er side of the straits of Magellan, and
the little town looming up white
against a background of barren hills,
bordered with dripping forests.

"Begging your pardon, sir, might I
arsk whether our stay in this burg
la liable to prove a long one, sir?"
asked Talbot.

I could not but smile at the faithful
fellow's misery. After the long sea
voyage our terminus certainly did not
appear very attractive and "Talbot
was a cockney of cockneys. But the
thought of the work on hand quickly
reduced me to a condition of serious-
ness.

"Talbot," I said, "you and I are go-

ing into a hard game." I saw his
eyes brighten. Talbot was with me
in Afghanistan, when for three days
we two and a wounded lancer kept 50
Afghans at bay. "Henceforward," I
continued, "until the danger is over,
you will kindly address me as an
equal."

"All right, old man." said Talbot
easily, instantly falling into the spirit
of his instructions. It was, in fact, an
ancient understanding between us.
So soon as we passed beyond the
boundaries of the conventional, in
which fortune had made us master
and servant, Talbot would show him-
self the fine comrade that he Is, by my
request

"Hidden somewhere among those
cliffs," I said, "is a little bay. There's
a man there, playing with dangerous
toys. We've got to get him and break
his toys. Sawee ?'

Talbot grinned. "What ho!" he an-
swered, in his inimitable cockney dia-
lect

It was arranged that I should pass
as a sheep purchaser, or as a wealthy
Englishman who desired to look over
the sheep runs with a view to making
an investment Talbot was a gold pros-
pector whom I had met on the voyage.
In this way we calculated that we
could best make our investigations of
the surrounding country. Upon our
arrival good news cheered us. The
fleet had just sailed from Rio, where
it had been delayed overtime. It
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