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WOLVES OF THE SEA
By RANDALL PARRISH
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CHAPTER XXXI|l—Continued.

T, | -
Haines was evidently reluctant, bhut
sallor enough t follow as 1 lowered
1vself to the deck, elinging hard to

keep my footing on the wet incline. A
light spar here, and by
making this a
erept as far as the companion, the door

had lodged
species of bridge, we
{ which was open, and gained a view
f the scene below It was a dismal
hole in the dim light. but presented no

obstacle to our cntrance, and 1 led the

way down the stairs, gripping the rail |

to Keep from falling.
The door of the capt
but it required

ain's room gave,
mr combined efforts to
press it open against the volume of
water, slushing about within. For a
moment my eyes could scarcely recog-
nize the various objects as I clung to
the frame of the door and stared blind-
Iy about in the gloom. Then slowly
they assumed shape and substance.
Screwed to the deck, the furniture re-
tained its place, but everything else
was jammed in a mass of w recknge, or
else floating about in a foot of water,

deepening toward the stern. There
were two chests in the room. one of

which I instantly recognized as that of
Roger Fairfax. The cight of this made
me oblivious to all else.

“There's the chest we want, Haines,”
I cried. pointing it out. “Have the lads
back the boat up to this port; then
come down and help me handle it.”

“Yes, sir,” his voice trembling, *““Sut
—but isn’t that a man over there—in
the bunk? Good God, sir; look at
him "

The white, ghastly face stared at us,
looking like nothing human in that
awful twilight. I actually thought it
a ghost, until with desperate effort the
man lifted himself, clinging with gaunt
fingers to the edge of the bunk. Then
I knew.

“Sanchez! You! those cowards left
you here to die!™

“No one came for me,” he answered,
choking so the words were scarcely In-
telligible. *“Who are you, and what
brought you here?”

“I'll tell you frankly,
Sanchez,” and 1 stepped closer. *“We
risked coming aboard. to save that
chest—Roger Fairfax's chest—before
it went down. This vessel has its
back broken, and may slide off into
deep water at any minute. We must
get you out of here first.”

“Get me out!” he laughed hideously.
“To hell with your help. I want none
of it. I am a dead man now, and the
easiest way to end all will be to go
lown with the ‘twill be a fit
cotlin for Black Sunchez. By God! |
Enow you now-—~zs offry Carlyle?”

“Yes, but

“That is for e to say.

Captain

ship

an enemy no longer.”

I hate your
The very sound of
your name drives we mad. [ accept
no rescue from you! Damn you, take
your gold and go.”

“But why?' |1 insisted, shocked at
the man’s violence. *Is it because I in-
terfered between you and Dorothy
Fairfux?"

“That ehit; bah, what do I cafe for
her but as a plaything. No, my hate
runs deeper than that. How came you
here—in the boat stolen from the Na-
mur?" r

“No. Captain Sanchez. The day after
we left the ship we boarded a schooner
found adrift, the crew stricken with
cholera, with not a man left alive on
deck, or below. BShe lies yonder now,
the Santa Marie—a slaver.”

“Merciful God!” and Lis eyes fairly
blazed into mine as he suddenly forced

rice, your breed

his body upward in the bunk. *“The
Santa Marie adrift! the crew dead
from cholera? And the captain—Para-
(dilla, Francis Faradilln=—what of
him?”

“He lay alone or divan in the
cabin—dead also.”

He tried to speak, but failed, his
fingers clawing at his throat., When
he finally gained utterance once more
it was but a whisper

“Tell me,”
woman with him?”

he begged, “there was a0

“There was no womnnn,” 1 sald
gravely, “on deck or in the cabin.”
“What mean you by saying that?

There was one on board !
me! In an hour I am dead—but first
tell me the truth.
live?”

“No We found her
body in a by some
devilish Indian art, richly dressed and
decked with jewels,"”

“English?”

“TI judged her so, but with dark hair

she died before.

chest, preserved

and eyes. You knew her?”

“In the name of all the flends,. yes,
And I know her end. He kille¢d her—
I"aradilla killed her—because she was

18 alse to him ns'she had been to me,

Dges the: woman |
Al

Don't lie tr:,[
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Hell! but it Is strange you should be
the one to tind her—to bring me this
tale, Geoffry Cariyle!™

“Why? What is it to me?™

“You go back to Euglund and tell the
duke of Bucclough how his preclous
sister died.”

“His sister! Good God, you ecannot
mean that woman was Lady Sara Car-
Ivle?”

“Who should know better than 17

sneeringly. “Once | was called in Eng-

| land Sir John Collinswood.”

He sank back exhausted, struggling
for breath, but with glowing
hatred. | knew it all now, the dimly
remembered story coming vividly back
to wemory. Here then was the ending
of the one black stain on the family
honor of our race. On this strange
coast, three thousand miles from ‘ts
beginning, the final curiain was being
rung down, the drama finished. The
story bad come to me In whispers from
others, never even spoken about by
those of our race—a wild, headstrong
girl, a secret marriage, a duel In the
park, her brother desperately wounded,

eyes

and then the disappearance of the
pair. Ten days Ilater It was known
that Sir John Collinswood had de-

faulted in a large sum—but from that
hour England knew him no more. As
though the sea had swallowed them
both, man and woman disappeared,
leaving no trace behind.

The face 1 gazed dumbly Into was
drawn and white with pain, yet the
thin lips grinned -back at me in savage

| derision,

“You remember, | see,” he snarled.
“Then out of here, Geoffry Carlyle.
Leave me to die in peace. The gold is
there; take it, and my curse upon it
Hurry now—doe you hear the bark
grate on the rocks: it's near the end.”

CHAPTER XXXIII.
Before the Governor.
The sound startled me; I imagined
I heard the keel slipping, yet before we
had reached the door opening on deck
the slight movement ceased. My hand
gripped the frightened Haines,

“Tell them in the boat to do as I
said; then come back here.”
“My God, sir, she's a goin’ down.”

“Not for some minutes yet. There
are thousands of pounds in that chest ;
you've risked life for less many a
time, Jump. my man:”

The boat lay in close, bobbing up
and down dangerously, yet held firmly
beneath the opened  port, The box
was heavy enough to tax the strength
of two men to handle it, but of a size
and shape permitting its passage.
Sanchez had raised himself again, and

| ¢lung there to the edge of the bunk

watching us.

“Now let down easy, lads,” 1 called.
“No, place it amidshipsj get it even, or
you go over. Fix it to ride steady, and
stand by—we’ll pass a, wounded man
out to you!” :

I stepped aeross to Sanchez. He saw
me coming, and drew back, his ghastly
face like. a' mask.

“No you don't, Curlyle!” he snapped
angrily. “Keep your hands off me.
So you want me to die with my neck
in a noose, do you? I wuas born a gen-
tleman, and, by God ! I'll die like one—
and go down with my ship. Get out of
here now! You won't? You will, or
else die here with me! I'll give you a
minute to make your choice.”

He left no doubt as to his meaning.
From beneath the blanket, the black
muzzle of a pistol looked straight into

my eyes, The hand holding it was
firmm, the fuce fronting me savagely

sardonie,
“I'd like to kill
hissed hatefully.

you, Carlyle,” he
“By God, 1 don't
know why I shouldn’'t. Every time I
look at you I see her face. If you take
a step nearer I pull the trigger—go!”

It was a hard pull back to the Santa
Marie. Dorothy greeted me first, and
we stood close together at the rail as
the men hoisted the chest on deck.
She sald nothing, asked nothing, but
her hands ciung to my arm, and when-
ever T turned towird her our eyes et.

There was a sudden cry forward,
and a voice shouted :

“There she goes, buckles!
the Iast o' the Namur ™

I turned swiftly, my hand grasping
her fingers as they clung to the rall.
The battered hulk =lid downward, the
deck breaklng amidships as thre stern
splashed into the depths; then that
also toppled over, leaving nothing
above water except the blunt end of a
brokén bowsprit, and a tangle of
wreckage tossed about on the ecrest
of thé waves. I watehed breathlessly,
unable to utter a sound; I could only
think of that stricken man in the cabin,
those wild eyes which had threateéned
me, He was gone now=—gonel

That's

I yet held Dorothy's hand tighthy
clasped in my own, und the depths of
her uplifted eyes questioned me.
| You the whole story,” 1 sald
| “for now we are homeward bound.”
. . . . . . .

later in the cabin of the Ocean Spray,
a three master, full to the hatches
with a eargo of tobacco, bound tor
London, and a market, Dorothy is on
deck, eagerly watching for the first
| glimpse of the chalk cliffs of old
England. 1 must join ber presently,
yet linger below to add these flnal sen-
tences,

There is, after all, Httle which needs
to be sald. The voyage of the Santa
Marie north proved uneventful.. and,
after that first night of storm, the
weather held pleasant and the sea
falrly smooth, I had some trouble with
the men, but nothing serious, as Wat-
kins and Haines held as 1 did, and the
pledge of Dorothy’s influence brought
courage., 1 refused to open the chest,
believing our safety, and chance of
pardon, would depend largely on our
handing this over In good fuith to the
authoritlies. Watkins and [ guarded
It night and day until the schooner

Take Your Gold and
Go!l"”

“D

n You,

rounded the ecape and eame into the
Chesapeake. No attempt was made
to find quarters below, the entire crew
sleeping on deck, Dorothy comfortable
on the flag locker,

It was scarcely sunrise, on the fifth
day, when we dropped anchor against
the current of the James, our sails
furled and the red English colors fly-
ing from the peak. Two hours later
the entire company were in the pres-
ence of the governor, where 1 told my
story, gravely listened to, supplement-
ed by the earnest plea of the young
woman, | shall never forget that
scene, or how breathlessly we awaited
the decision of the great man, who so
closely watched our faces. *They were
surely n strange, rough group as they

lenrn their fate,
shaven, largely scum of the sea, never
before In such presence, shufMing un-
easily before his glance, feeling to the
full the peril of their position, Their
eyes turned to me questioningly.

Opposite us, behind a long table, sat
the governor, dignified, austere, his
hair powdered and face * gmoothly
shaven; while on elther side of him
were those of his counell, many of the
faces stern and unforgiving. But for
their gracious reception of Dorothy
and  their ecareful attention to her
words I-should have lost heart. They
questioned me shrewdly, although the
governor spoke but seldom, and then
in a kindly tone of sympathy and un-
derstanding. One by one the men
were called forward, each in turn com-
pelled to tell briefly the story of his
life; and when all was done the eyes
of the governor sought those of the
couneil.

“You have all alike heard the tale,
gentlemen,” he sald. “Nothing like It
hath ever before been brought before
this colony.
to me?”

though they were thus gladly relieved
of respongibility in so serious a mat-
ter. The governor swlled, his kindly

“We will go aft, dear, und 1 will tell |
gently, |

1 write these few closing llnes a year |

stood thus, hats in hand, wuliting to
shuggy-haired, un- |

Would you leave deeision |

There was o murmur of assent, as |

eyes surveying us once more l'|u-n.l

with extended hand he bade Dorothy
F e sented,

“The gtory Is seemingly an honest
one,” he sald slowly, “and these sea

men have done a great seeviee to the |
They deserve reward rather |

colony,
than pusishment. The falr lady who
plends for them is known to us all,
and to é¢ven guestion her word s e
[ posstble,  Unfortunately 1 have not
the power of pardon i cases of plracy,
nor puthority to free bond slaves, with-

out the spproval of the home governs '

ment; yet will exercise in this case
whatsoever of power 1 possess, For
gullant services rendered to the col-
L ony, and unseltish devotion to Mistress
{ Dorothy  Falrfax, 1 release Geoftry
| Carlyle from servitude pendiog ad-
vices from England ; l'ul.‘m grant pa-
role to these seamen, on condition
| they remaln within our Jjurlsdiction
[ until this Judgment can be confirmed
| and full pardons issued. 1Is this Judg-
ment satisfactory, gentlemen ™

| The members of the counell bowed
| gravely, without speaking.

| “The chest of treasure recovered
| from the sunken plrate ship,” he went
; on soberly, “will remaln unopened un-
!t final decision Is made, As 1 under-
Euluml. Master Carlyle, no one among
you has yet seen its contents, or estl
mated its value?”

“No, your excellency. Beyond doubt
it ‘contains the gold stolen from Roger
Falrfax; and possibly the result of
other robberies at sea,

“The law of England Is that a certuln
percentage of such recovered treasure
belongs to the crown, the remalnder,
its true ownership undetermined, to be
falrly divided among those recovering
"

“Yet,” spoke up Dorothy quickly, “it
must surely be possible to walve all
clalm In such cases?”

"Certalnly ; as private property It
can be disposed of In nny way desired.
Was that your thought?”

“A Falrfax always pays his debt,”
she sald proudly, “and this Is mine.”

There was a moment’s sllence ne
though each one present hesitated to
speak. She had risen, and yet stood,
but with eyes lowered to the floor,
Then they were lifted and met mine
in all frank honesty,

“There Is anothgr debt 1 owe,” she
sald clearly, “and would pay, your ex-
celleney,”

“What Is that, falr mistress?

She crossed to me, her hand upon

my arm.
“To become the wife of Geolfry Car

Iyle.”

| THE END,
DIED A GENTLEMAN UNAFRAID

Humor of Billy Manning, Famous Oid-
Time Comedian, Undimmed Even
on His Deathbed.

wag and
Manning, Iay dying.
Dan O'Harn  and
long standing made

When the Incomparable
| humorist, Billy
[Billy Emerson,
other friends of
up n ealling party.

“Good morning, Bill, How are you
| today?" was Emerson's satutation for
I the party,

1 “Wel),” the

dying minstrel

drawled, hils sense of humor pene-
| trating even the mists of oncoming
| death, “I feel a good deal like an

| old clreus horse ater the tenting sea-
son. I want to go ‘round, but ean't.”
This was spoken In the tone of hope
less but comie pathos with which poor
| BIll was wont to enteh the publle,

“You're looking first-rate,”” O'Hara
put In, trying hard to give his volce
a note of cheering encourngement, but
gazing sorrowfully at the prone, emaci-
ated figure on the bed.

“Are yon lookin' at me, or at the big
pillows under me?" Manning querled,
winking feebly at his old partper Em-
erson, who had difliculty In restraln-
Ing his tears

“What does the doctor say about
you, Bill?" another of the party asked,
feeling it Incumbent upon himself to
gay something, anything—a position
of extreme difficulty, as any visitor to
the dying ean testify.,

“Oh, he says | need rest, Now
there's an  doctor-—there's a  doctor,
hoys, that knows his husiness! That's

why I bought a lot in the cemetery
yesterday. I need—rest.”

“Come, now, Bill,” sald the choking
Emerson, “lsn’t there something you'd
like to take outside of what the doe-
tor's giving yon?".

“Yes,” wans the reply. “I'd like to
take n benefit,” :

And that was how the bhig fare
well Mwgning benefit eame about, The
minstrel’ st davs were mnde easy by
it and the Sor¢ hearts of his friends
and comrades of merrler days nad
more or less hectic nights correspond-
ingly glad by reflection. The last
words of Billy Manning were:

“Boys, I'm billed ahead.”

. Orioles, :

As for myself 1 am turned contraes
tor of hminmock net for the orloles,
taking my pay In tes. 1 throw
strings out of the window and they
snap them up at once. They 'sit in
the cherry trees bhard by and war-
ble, “Hurry up! hurry up!” I never
found out before just what they sald.
| But 1f you will l=ten you will find
[ that this Is what they first say. A vul-

|
| garism, [ admit, but native.~Lowell,

when milk priees are break-
ing all records—la the time to make new
high records in milk production, It s sur-
prising how eTeetively this ean be mecom-
plished by ralsing the health standard of
your dairy cown, ’

The most prevalent eow allmenta— Abor-
tion, Retained Afwerbirth, Bunches, Lost Ap-
petite, Beours, ete. arise from an Impaired
vondition of the genital and digestive pr-
gans, Kow-Kure has remarkable medieifial
properties that act directly on these organs,
producing regular, healthy action.

Feed dealers and druggists sell Kow-Kure,
in 60c. and §1.20 packnges,

Send for free book
"*THE HOME COW DOCTOR"™

Dairy Assoclation Co.
[ Lyndenville, V1.

Right now

Billousness, Liver

For Constipation,
take Garfield

and Kidney troubles,
Tea.—Ady,

NAME ‘BAYER' MEANS
ASPIRIN 1S GENUINE

Take without fear as told
in “Bayer package”

To break up a cold in the head, neck,
back, or any part of body be sure you
take only “Bayer Tablets of Aspirin”
with the safety “Bayer Cross” on them.
Ths is the genuine Aspirin prescribed
by physicians for over elghteen years.

In each unbroken “Bayer” package
are proper directions to safely relieve
your Colds, Headache, Neuralgia, Ear-
ache, Toothache, Rheumatism, Sclatica,
Lumbago, Neurltis and Palns generally.

Handy tin boxes contalning 12 tab-
lets cost only a few cents at any drug
store—also larger Bayer packages.
Aspirin Is the trade mark of Bayer
Manufacture of Monoaceticacidester of
Salicylicaclid.—Adyv.

A postal card to Garfield Tea Co.,
Brooklyn, N. Y., asking for sample will
repay you.—Ady,

HAVE YOU A SWEETHEART

or training for defanse!
If so, mail him & package of Allen's Foot Base,
the antiseptic Powder fmr:d. Aching, Swol-
len Feet, and prevents and sore spots,
Muakes walking enny, Sold everywhere, 2ie.

A

YES! MAGICALLY!
CORNS LIFT OUT .
WITH. FINGERSJ

You corn-pestered men and women
need suffer no longer. Wear the shoes
that nearly kil you before, says
this Cincinnatl authority, because a
few drops of freezono applied directly
on a tender, aching corn or callous
stops soreness at once and soon the
corn or hardened callous loosens so it
can be lifted out, root and all, with-
out pain,

A small bottle of freezone costs
very little at any drug store, but will
positively take off ev hard or soft
corn or callous. This should be tried
as it is Inexpensive and s sald not
to irritate the surrounding skin.

It your druggist hasn’'t any freezone
tell him to get a small bottle for you
from his wholesale drug house, It is
fine stuff and acts llke a charm every
time.—Adv,

'

Taking Garfield Tea keeps the system
clean, the blood pure and the general
health good. Buy from your druggist.
—Adyv,

It you can't tell the truth, do not

tell anything, If you do not wish to
answer a man's question, tell him that
if you did it would embarrass himn and
yourself, and he'll be glad to let you
off,
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with more ey. Permanent poa!tions
Write for ‘an€ Yamam
Portiand
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