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CHAPTER XV,

The Masked Velee

Por & maller of twelve hours the
fog, leaden, dask, viscous, se inexoe
able & the dominlom of evil, had
wrapped the world (o &b embrace as
foul and poxious as the colls of some
Kreal, gray, slimy serpest
Through ita sluggish folds the pon-
powerlapalled lifeboat crept
& mnall's pace, Its stem parting sod
back from eithar fank & heavy-
sea of gray.
In the bows a young woman rested
& state of semiesbavstion, her ayes
be head plllowed cu & cork-
lite-presorver, her sodden gar
modaisd closely to the slender
that was ever and again shaken
Bead to fesd with the strength
& long, shuddering respiration
Bealed on the nearest thwart, Alan
. ¢hin In hand, watched over Lhe
wotsan whom ke Joved
hopeless sollcitude. He
o happler case than she, so
as physical comfort went—he was
worse, since he might not rest
Premonition of misfortune dariened
beart with i Impeastrable

over the steering gear; and
WAS 80 more jealously heedful of
awestheart than Barcus of the
motor that chugged awsy
purposefully at its besiness of driv.
the boat heaven-knew-where.

any Immediate hope of the fog
lifting or chance bringing them elther
land or to rescus by some larger
less comfortless craft, Barcus
malnly through force of habit
~the salt-waler man's (nstinctive foel.
B0 boal under way should
of In any concelvable circumstance
without s hand at the helm. It had
seemed {mpossible that it could long
escape repetition of the disaster, but
somehow, It always did escape, and
that by a wide wmargin; never ouce
bad It passed near enough to another
Yousel to seo It
An® now for more than an hour the
sllence had boen uncannily constant,
broken only by the rumbie of the mo-
tor, the muted lsp of water slipping

]

¥s

down the side, the suck und gurgle of |

the wake,

Forebodings no less portentous than
Law's crawled In the mind of Barcus,
It was as lkely ns not that the life-
boat was traveling straight out to sea.
And gasoline tanks can and oftentimes
do become as empty as an officlal
weather prophet's promise of falr
weather for a hollday.

More than this, Mr. Barcus was &
confirmed skeptic in respect of ma-
rine motors; on terms of long and
fntimate experfence with the ways of

the Hands of the
Enemy.

Into

Dellvered

the demon of perversity that tenants
them one and all, he knew that the
present sweel-tempered performance
of the exhlbit under consideration
WAS no eamest whatsosver of future
good behavior, that when such a ¢om-
plicated contraption was concerned
there was never any telling

In view of all of which considera-
tlons he presently thréew open the bat-
tery switch.

And the aching void created in the
gllence by the cessatlon of that uni-
form drone wag startilng enough to
rouse even Rose Trine from her state
of geml-somnolénce,

With a look of panic she sat up,
thrust damp halr back from her eyes,
and nervously inguired:

“What's the matter?"

“Nothing,” Barcus told her,
the engine off—that's all"

Tempers weré ehort In that hour,
and Alan was annoyed to think that
the rest of his beloved should need-
lessly have been disturbed.

“What did you do that for?' he de
manded sharply.

“Because I jolly well wanted to,”
Barcus returned in a tons as brusgue.

*Oh, you did—eh?”

“Yes, I did—eh! 1 happen to be
bossing this end of the beat and to
have sense enough to realize there's
no sense at &ll in our wasting fuel the
way we are—crulsing nowhere!"”

“Well,” Law contended, struck by
the fairness of this argument, but un-
able to calm his uneasiness—"just the
same, we might—"

“Yes: of course, we might,” Barcus
anapped. “We might a whole Int. We
might, for instance, be heading for
Spaln, for all you or I know to the
contrury. And in such case, I for one
respectiully prefer to bave gas enough
to take us home again If ever this
da—blessed fog lifte!”

“I shut

“he

| leave Bim .

By Louis Joseph Vance

And for several seconds longer |ha!‘l‘h.n'. nothing 1o g0 by —escopt the  her she lingered gpon the sands, In

[l!iilnm ®rahgiod thelr spirits lo its
| ruthloss graep

| Them of n sudden & ory ahrilled
through the fog, so near at band that
it seetned searcaly more distant than
over the side

“Ahoy! Help! Aboy there! Help'*

Ho Insislent, o0 argenl was lis e
fent that, coupled with the surprise,
it brought the three ss one 1o thelr
feet, all atramble, thelr eyes seoking
olie stother's faces, then sbhifliog on
canlly away,

“What can It be™ Rose whispered
aghast, shrinking into Alan's ready
arm

“A woman," Harcus put in barshly.

“Judith,* the girl moanved.

Alan shook himself together, “Im-
ponsible!™ he contended. I saw her
lgodown . ., ~

“That dossn’t prove abe didn't come
up" Barcus commented acidly

“Aboy! Motorboat aho-ooy! Help!™

“And that™ Bareus pursuod sadly,
“fust proves she did come up—blame
the luck! Alive she is, and kicking;
stand clear, An able-bodied pair of
lungs was back of that ball my friend;
and you needa’t tall me [ don't know
the dulcet accents of that angelle con- .[
tralto!®

Without heeding him, Alan cupped
hands to mouth and seat an answan
| ing cry ringing through the murk:

“Aboy! Where are you?! Whare|
Away ™ i

“Here—on the reef—hall-drowned—
perishing with chill—*

“How does my volce bear?™ Alan
called back.

“What the dickens do you care!™
Barcua Interpolated susplciuosly.

“To port,” the response rang through

the fog. “Starboard your helm and
come (n slowly!"™
"Righto! Half a minute!™ Alan re

plied reassuringly.

“Like hell!* Mr. Barcus muttered in
his throat as he Jumped down into the
engine pit and bant over the fiy-wheel

Leaping on the forward thwart and
balancing himself periloualy near the
gunwale, Alan stralned his vislon
vainly agalnst the opacity of the fog.

“Can't make out anything" he
grumbled, looking back. “Start her
up—but slow's the word—and ‘ware
reefl™

“Wothing dolng™ Barcus retorted
eurtly. "The motto 18 now Full epeed
astern!’ as you must know.”

"0 come! We can't leave a woman
out there—In a fix lke that!™

“Can't we? You watch!™ Barcus
grunted malevolently, rocking the |
heavy fiywheel with all his might; for
the motor bhad turned suddenly stub-
born,

“Alan!" Rose pleaded, laying a hand
upon his sleeve. "“Think what It
means! [ know it sounds heartless of
me—and it's my own sister. But you
know how mad she ls—wild with ha-|
tred and jealousy. If you take her into |
this boat, it's your life or hers!”

“If we leave her out thers,” Alan
retorted, ahaking his arm [mpatiently
free, “it's Ler life on our heads!™

At this juncture the motor took
charge of the argument, ending it in
summary fushion., With a emart ex-
plosion in the cylinder, it started up
unexpectedly, at one and the eameo
time almost dislocating the arm of |
Mr, Barcus aod precipitating Alan
overboard. [

It was not given him to know what |
was happening untll he found himself
in the water; he struggled to the sur
face just in time to see the bows of
the lifeboat back away and vanish Into
the mist.

‘ CHAPTER XVI,

The lsland.

Not more than twenty seconds could |
have elapsed before Barcus recovered
from the shock of the motor's treach-
ery sufficiently to reverse the whaeel,
throttle down the carburetor and jump |
out of the engine-pit. |

But In that small space of time the |
lifeboat and Alan Law had parted com-

them had been levitated bodlly to the
far slde of the earth.

| It could not have besn more than |
'a minute after the accident before
|Barcus wea gulding the host over
| what, going on his sense of location
|and fudgment of distance, he could
| have sworn wos the preclss spot
where Alan had disappeared, but with-
out discovering a slgn of him,

And for ths next twenty minutes
he divided his attentlon between at-
|tempts to ecothe and reassura the
| half-distracted girl and efforts to
| educe & reply from Alan by stentorian
Ihmlius-—wlth-aa little success in the
jone us In the other.
|' “Alan!” he shrieked at the top of
[his lungs. “Alan! Give a hall to tell
[ us you're safe!"™
| There was a little pause; he was
‘rac'ding his braing for some more mov-
ing mode of appeal when the answer
came in another volee—in the volce
| of Judith Trine, clear, musical, effer-
vescent with sardonle humor;

“Be at peace, llttle one—bleat no
‘ more! Mr. Law Is with us—and safe

~oh, quite, quits safe!™

In dumb consternation Barcue
sought the countenance of Rose. Her
eyes, meeting his, wers biank with
| despair. He shook his head helplesaly
and let his hands dangle {dly between
his knees,

With no way on her, the lifeboat
| drifted with a current of unknown set
| and strength.
|  “What can we do?" Rose implored.
| “We must do somsething Wa ecan't
+ + Oh, when 1 think
of him there, In her bands, I could go
mad!"

“If only I knew,” Barcus protested;
“but my hands are tied, my wits are
as helpless as my eyes are blind

loged  with
pany as definitely ns though one uf!dl &

bare possibility that the reef she
spoke of may be Norten's, M dossnt
soam possible, but we may have made
that much southing. I (hat case
wa're aboul three millea oF the male-
Jand, somewhere In the nelghborbood
of Kstama jslaud, a Nitle, rocky, deso
late bump of earth, inhabited maluly
by fshermen
| The girl wrung her handa “But
bow eould Judith get there—and with
bher men—and ammunition?™

"Don't ek ma  Golng on my expe
rience with the lady, 1I'd be willing to
bet that she waa picked up by the
sleamer thut ran we down, and pro-
conded to make & prise of It—ar try
te. Oue (hing's certain—she must
kave found or stolen a bosat from
somebody: they couldn't have made

the mouth of the thelter he Lald e
lected for her, staring bungrily oul op
the ahimmering sea thal, now whaelly
divesied of s shroud, amiled up o
the heavens, whoss sapphlire face It
mirrored, as falr and sweed o seen.
ing an though It had sever velled a
heartiess Lragedy
Blowly it darkessd as the sapphire
above greaw darker, blending Insen.
sibly Into rare ultramarine with the
wow decline of the sus, by whose ab
| Utude above the horisen the day bad
not more than nloety minutes to rus,
And sbe thought drowaily that if
that sun sank without bhar learning
that her lover lived, it would not rise
agaln upon & world tenanied by Hose
Trine
It was pot true, abae told herself, that

Norton's reef by swimming—il's too Ppeople never dis of broken hearts

Yanked Him Off to His Cell.

far. That's the anawer; ther were
picked up, stole & boat, and piled It
up on the reef”

“And there's no hope—1"

“Only of the fog relenting. 1f we
could make the mainland and get
help . . .°

His accents dled away into a discon-
solate silence that was unbroken for
upwarde of an hour,

S0 slowly the curreat bore the lfe-
boat townrd the beach and wso stlil
the tide that Barcus never appreciated
they were within touch of any land
until the bows grounded with n elight
Jar and a grating sound.

With & ery of incredulity he leaped
to his feet—"Land, by all that's
lucky ! “—and stooplng, lent a hand to
the girl, aldlog her to rise

Hardly had Ross had time to com-
prebend what bhad happened, when
Barcus was over the side and wros-
tling with the bows, dragging the boat
farther upon the shoals,

Bhe was, however, more than ons
man could manage; and when ber
ftem had bitten a little more deeply
into the sands, Barcus gave over the
attempt and, lfting Rose down, set
her on dry land, then climbed back Into
the vessel, rummaged out her anchor
and cable, and carried them ashore,
planting the former well up towards
the foot of the cliff.

And as he rose from this last labor
he was half blinded by the glare of the
westering sun as It broke through the
fog.

In lega than five minutes the miracuy-
lous. commonplace was an  acom-
plished fact; the wind had rolled the
fog back like a scroll and sent It spin-
nlng far out to sen, whilé the shore
on which the two had landed was
sunlight, bright and
beautifully warm,

He showed a thoughtful and conald.
erate countenance to the girl

“You're about all InT"

Bhe nodded confirmation of this,
| which was no more than eimple truth,
"Whera are wa?" shea added.

He made her party to his own per
| plex!ty.

*You're not able to travel,” he pur-
eped. "Do yvou mind belng left alona
while T take n turn up the beach and
have a look round? We can't be far
from some nort of civilizatlon; even
It It's an Ieland there are oo desert
Isles along this coast. ['ll find some-
thing soon eénough, no fear."

By tacit consent both avolded men-
tion of Alan, but each knew what
thought was uppermost In the other's
mind,

"There's a niche among the rocks
up here,” Harcue Indleated, “almost &
cave, Youll bs warm and dry enough,
and secure from observation overhand,
Mayhe vou can even snatch o few
winks of sleep. !

She negatived that suggestion with
a weary smlle; no sleep for her until
aheer exhaustion overpowasred her, or
| slie knew ol Alan's fate,
| And so, relteratiig his promlss to
be gone no longer than absolutely
| might be needful, ho left ber there,

—

CHAPTER XVII.

This Mortal Tide.
Bhe was very certaln she would
| never sieep before her anziety was
| spsuaged by word of Alan's fate: but
ahe reckoped without her host of
trials that had bred in her n fatigue
anodynous even to her mental an-
gulsh,

For & time
EEe———— .

"

Bhe kuew that, were ha taken from
Der, she could no Josger lva -

And sleep overwhelmed ber sud
douly, lke & great, dark cloud

Put I dominion over ber facultiss
was nol of long duratim. Hlowly,
teavily, mutinously, she was rescued
from ita nirvana—camae to her senses
with an effect of one who emerges
from sote vast place of blacknoss and
terror, to fod Barcus kneeling over
and glogerly bul persistently shakicg
her by the skoulder.

And then she sat up with a ery of
myatified compassion; for in the belef
time that he bad been absent—it had
not been more than an hour—Mr, Ban
cus had most unquestionably been se-
veroly used.

He had acquired a long cut over one
oye, but shallow, upon which blood
had dried, togéther with a brulsed and
ewollen cheek that was Dbadly
ncratched to boot. And what simple
articles of clothing remained to him,
after his strenuous experiences of the
last forty-olght hours. had been re-
duced 1o even greater simplicity; his
shirt, for example, now lacked a sleevn
that had been altogether torn away
al the shoulder,

"No!" he told her, as s00on as he saw

'her wits were awake once more—

“don't waste tima pltying ma. 1I'm all
right—and #0 Is Alan! That's the
main thing for you to understand; he's
#till alive and sound

“But where Is he? Take me to
him!* she demanded, rising with a
movement of such zrace and vigor
that it seemed bard to bellevo aha had
ever known an instant's wearinens,

“That's the rub™ Harcus cunfessed,
squatting on the sapnds and knuckling
his hair. “1 dassent take you to him
Judith might object. Beslifes, you can
see for yourself It lsn't safe to mingle
with the inhabitants of this tight
little f{sland—aud you can't get to
where Alan s without mingling cone
alderably. 8it down, and 'l tell you
all about It, and wa'll try to figure out
what's best to be done. Marbe we
can manago & rescue under cover of
night.”

And when the girl had seitind hers
welf beside hlm he launched Into a
detalled report.

"It's Katama leland, all right" he
announced, “but a change has come
over the place sltce 1 visited it some
years ngo. Then It was a community
of simple-hoarted villagers and fsher
men; now, ubless all signs fall, It's &
den of smugglers. I notlced n numy
ber of Chinese about; and that, taken
In eonnection with the fact that, when
I ventured to Introduce mysell to tha

villnge glomill and ask & fow innod |

cent questlons, the entire population,
to a chlld, landed on me ke n thou-
sand brick—the two clreumstances
made me think we'd stumbled ot &

settlement of earnest workers at the |

gentle art of helping poor Chinamen
evide the execlusion lawe"
With a wry smbe, he pursued: “As

for me, 1 landed out back of the joint, .
on the napo of my neck, and took the

count, surrounded by a lot of unsym-
pathetle boxes and barrels that had
seen better daye, And when I eame to
and started to crawl unostentatiously
away, | was just [n time to witnesa the
landing of your amiable slster, that
guog of cutthronts she keeps on the

pay roll, and Alan in company with as |
cholea n erew of scoundrels ny you'd |

cars to seo,
wards that leaked out of the back door
of the barroom, that it was as I had
thought—Judith had stolen a boat
from the ship that pleked her up, and
rammed {t on Norton's reef; and after
she gathered Alun in the schooner of
these smugelers happened along, and

the captain and signed co-purtnership
articles, or something ke that. Any-
way, her lot nnd the islanders wera
soon as thick as thieves, and tanking
Up %o moclably that I sctually got a
chance to whigper a word to Alah and
tell him you wers all right, and that
he'd find us both down hers on the
baach, If luck served him with an es.

cape, That waa all I got & chance to
| #ay, for Judith marched up just then
and yanked him off to bis eell. I mean
| to say, ha's locked up now in a little

I gathered from n few |

&he halled It and struck & bargaln with |

ptane hut on the sdgs of the oliff, with |

| tha door guarded and the window ovars
| looking & sheer drop of thirly fest op
80 to the beach. When I'd seen that
much | ealeulated it was about time
for me to get quit of that neighbor-
bood, before Mam'selle Judith nicked
me with the evil eye*
“You don't think ghe saw you?" the
{ sirl erfed,
“I dom’t think so Barcus allowed
gruvely; and theq, lifting his gaze, ha
| added ns he ross In & bound: “T just
| know phe did—that's all.
In another Imstant he was battling
might and main with thres willlug rut-
llluu, who had come suddenly Into
view round a shoulder of rock; but his
sflorts were shortlived, foredoomed to
| fallure. He was weakened with suffer-
ing and fatigue—and the three were

after Barcus had left |fresh and had the courage at least of

Mueir numbare e wald overborns w
& Uwlokling sod bad his face ground
brutally into the saud while kis hands
worn made fesl with stout rope bebind
Ris back., And whan he rose, It was
W Bod, so he had aniivipaisd, that
Roae's reslstance bDad been as futlle
A hils own) sha, too, was capiive, her
bands bound lke his, the huge and un-
cloan paw of ooe of Judith's ¢rew cre
elly clamped upon her shoulders

They were granted fime 10 cachangs
bo tmore (han owe despalring glance
when & curt laugh fairly ehilled the
blood In Mr Marcus, and he swung
abarply belween his two guards 0
cofifroat Judith Trina

The woman he saw sl firsl glanes,
wal In obs of her most dangervus
moods—If, Darcus menially gualtfied,
therse was & pla (o chooss Detwean har
moods. Put pow, beyond dlapate, sha
eabibitad & countenance paw In his
aiperience with her, and one well sa)
culated to appall

Mer fuce was bloodless, even aa hor
lps wera white with the carb she put
upon hier passion. Her eyes were lurid
wilth the glare of rage approaching
mania. Her hands tramblsd, bhar Mps
quivered, all hor actions were abruph
with nervousness,

Hea was by no means poorapirited,
but he shrank openly from the lewk
ahe gave him. and was rellaved when
the, with a sneer, passed him by and
planied herself squarely befors her
slater

“Well™ sha demanded brusquely.
"How much longer do you think I'm
going to tolaraly your interference—
you poor lttle fo8l! HAw many more
lessons will you require befors realis
ing that | mean to have my way. and

that you'll eross me only o suffer |

for

The courage of the other girl won
the unstinted admiration of Mr. e
cun. Far from eringing, she seemod
to find fresh beart in bher sister's chal
lenge. Her head was high, her glance
level with {ilmitable cotitempt aa abe
replled

“So you've tried again™™ ashe In
quired obliquely, with a tone of pity.
“You've offered bim your love yot an
other time, bave you?"

“Sllence!™ Judith erted tu Nury

“Oanly to learn once more that he
would rather death than you?™ Rose
persisted, utflinchlng. “And »0 yYou
come to take your spite outl on me,
do you?! You pitiful thing! Do you
think | mind—knowitg an 1 do now
that he could never hold you In any-
thing but compassion and contempt 1™ |

For an Instant thore was sllanes; by
the wcortt of her slster the heat of |
Judith’'s fury had been transformed |
Into & cold and malignant rage, She
controlled herself and her volce mar
velously,

“You will see.” ahe sald In oven and
frigld acceonts, And the Ught of her
wanla lenped and lesped agaln o her |
oyes Hke o lxing fame, “1 have pro- |
pared n way to make you understand
ok 1o mpie means

what oppos
Bhe waved a hand toward the nearer
“Take them along"

polnt of moeks, |

she commuanded

The undorstanding between her and
her men was apparestly complete; for
thean Jast, without heslintion or fur-
ther Instructlons, marched Rose and
Harcus down to the end of the apit
nod on, Into the waler

It wan nearly kneodeep hefors Bars
ots was halted with a savage jerk,
backad up to n rock, forcod despite hin
frenxled realstance to wit down o the
water, and swlftly, with half a dozen

Already the Waters Had Rlsen Over
an |nch,

deft hitches of rope and a stanch

Trey O’Hearts

valaly wilh his boide As lor Hose,
she wasled no Mrengs in struaaling
pathaps bad vous 10 saste. When he
boked Ber way he saw Ber saguisile
profle aumarted by any lins of foar or
doubl, sharply relleved ageitiil the
darkness of the rieing Bood  Her leval
gade withouwl & trewmor ttavarsed tha
shining food 16 ite fwr horlson.

He soled (hat slpeady the walers
kad risen more (han an lnok

Hussbled even in his tarrur by that
radlant calm that dwall upon her, he
veutyred JdiMdenily o Miss
Trine

Bhe tumed ber head and ftound tha
beart 1o smile "Noso" she porrecied
goutly

“I'm sorry,” bo sald ~which was not
ot all what he had meant 1o sy, “I've
dons my best | suppose It's wrong
to give up—butl they've mada N tod
much for me, this time™

“I kbow.” she sald gently

“You"—he stammered
afralgr™

“Thare ls nothing to fear,” she sald,
"bul death v

“Then.” he sald more bravely, after
A tlme—the waler now was near his
chiln—"good by —good luck!”

Not yol, dear frisnd.” she returned,
“Bot yet ™ b

Dyt the sun was perilously elose
upod the rim of (he world. Dut & Hitle
time, aod it would tis pight

He closed his eyes to ahut out the
vislon of ita alow, lmplacable descent

The waler was niow almost level

with his Mpe; It seomed strange that

S

They Fought Like Madman.

his throat could be wmso dry, w»0
parcliod .

Hn opened hin nyes, shuddering.

“It's good:by pnow." he faltered

"Not rang beslde
him, vibrant along
the elifrt=

He lifted bis gaze . , .

Two men were ruining along the
eliff—and the wan In the lead was
Alan. Hut bla lead was wvery scant,
and the man who puraged was one of
Judith's, and stuck to the trall llke a
blood-hound fresh from the leash.

And now the water was at his lips;
Darcus ¢otld no mors speak without
utrangling

Of n sudden he groaned In his hoart;
though thers was no passable way
down the eliff, still the sight of his
friend allve and unharmed had brought
with It o thrill of hope; now thiat hope
died as he saw Alan stumble and go
to his knoos,

Bofore he eould rise tho other wan
upon him, with the fury of a wolf seak-
ing the throat of a slag.

For an Instaot they fought ke mads
men; then, In a trice, the sky llne
of the cliff was emply;: one or the
other had tripped and fallen over the
brink, and falling had retained hold
of hin enemy and enrrled bim down as
wall,

By no chance, Darcus told himuelf,
cotld elthor escapo uninjured.

Yut, to hls amazemont, be saw one
man brenk from the other's embrace
and rike, And e who lay atill, &
erumpled, Inhuman heap upon the
sands, was Judith’s man,

With a vlolent effort Harcus 1ifted
his mouth above water and shrieked:

“"Alan! Alan! Help! Hers—at the
ond of the point—in the water—help!™

A preclous minute was lost before
Alan digkcovered thelr two hends, so
barely above that swiftly rising flood.

Then he'ran toward them as he had
never run befors, and as he cnme
whipped out a Jack-knlfe and freed its
blnde,

Evan so—alnce It was, of course,
Rose whom Alan freed the frst—
Buareus was half-drowned before Alan

her volee
“"Look—up thare

yot!"

knot, made fast in that position—sub-
merged to his chest

This nccomplished, the men turned
attentlon to Rose, lashing her in simi-
lar wise at Harcus' side.

Standing Just sbove the waterline,
with every sign of complots calm and
ganity other than that ominous fcker-
ing In her eyes, Judith superintended
the business (Il ity conclusion, then
waved the men awny,

Quletly, lika welltrained servants,
they turned thelr bucks and marched
off,

And mgaln, after & brief walt, the
woman laughed her short and mirthe
less Inugh.

"The tds will he high” she said,
"precisely at sunset. You may time
your lives by that. When the sun dips
into the sea, then will your lives go
down with it”

Bha turned on her heel and strode
swiftly away, with not so much as &
backward glance, overtook her men,
and passed gquickly from sight around
the farther point of rocks.

helpod him [n turn up to the beach.

And as this happened the last blood.
rod rim of the sun was washed under
by the waves,

Two minutes lnter the lifeboat was
nfloat, and Mr. Barcus, alremdy recov-
ered, wan Inboring with the fliywheel
of the motor, stimulated to suprome
oxortion by the sight of a party, led by
Judith, racing madly down the beach.

But it was not until well out from
shore and on the way to the safoty
promised by the malnland—now read-
{ly discernibla on the horlzopn—that
any one of them found time for spesch.

Then Mr. Harcus straightened up
from his asslduous attentions to the
motor, and observed:

“You bear a charmed life, my ad-
venturous friend. I want to tell you
that when I saw you go over that clift
1 made up my mind your usefulness
would be at least permanently Im-
paired. As It is, I don't mind teiling
you that if ever I got out of this affalr
rlive, I'm golog to have a try st your
lfe mywelf, just once, for luck!™

For some time Barcus struggled
|

*you're not
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[GENMANS TELL OF mig VIE Yoy
| OVER FORCRS OF Clan AT
| ALTENSTEIN

——l ——

.' e ¥
Austrian In New Yark 'u‘;"' e
Capture ol Warsaw ~Amigy
| sadur Denier Neporyy o

| Hussinn Vielosig,

| WARIINGTON, Sept |
victory &l Alteasleln. n -‘“m‘

Husslat entps worw dofaled

e prisuners. b luding |..~“’
comnuinling genvrala, weie [T™
reporiad loday (o the Gerpuans T

fromm Herlin by wireloss vis 10"“.
L L The dispsich sars
tifivial report of ihe yietory o

tensinin shows (hatl |1 wus even

er than known before. Three B
army corpe were aaniblliated Aave
ty thousand prisoners were (akey §
cluding two somimanding et ale, e
officers and the onmplete ani lepy o
the Huseian srmy

PFANIR, via london Wapil -
Nome dispatel to the 'I'o-mp.. e the
Nuyssiagn victory over the Alle! Hans og

the Gallelas slide was brillian that the
Irimhl wing of the Awslrian army had
bt decialvely tamed aod owm s

pleves, leaving 30000 priscoers 1 the
handas of the victars

On the Vistula front when ihe g
slane  vicoubiermd Austrisn  [ehy
wing, the resull was somewhat tinoen
taln, but the arral of Impariant re
Inforcements cidaMed the Russians ts
take & vigorous offensive snd repules

the

the Fuetiy They captured s large
timnber of plecea of  arillers The
Husslans, the dapateh adds oyeoyied

many bayene! charges axalnnt the an.

emy, which had & Inrge share in de
Clling the lesoe of the baltk Ky
where the Gormans whdeavoring Lo of
Pect & Junétion with  the  Austrians
sl to taeet the Russian sita with
A voinler alfepatve, bt war P il ]
with lpanes
LONIDON. Rag Fuar s saprvssed
i Herlin, pecording 10 the corresjusd
el of the Evprves gt (he Hagve, ikl
Wusslans will avenge Louvaln by s
e the Gertpan capital
NEW YOUK, Sept e K%
Puimba, the ambassador from Ausdis
Hungary to the Upitd Btgtos who il
. Manchester, N. H. ™
from the war oflice 8
i\'la-um. & repart of & vietory of 1w
[eountry agsios! Nossle, The repof
(was made publie by De. Chartlos Wi
ter, the Austeisn Hungurian conm

as follows
in AustriaHongary
wccesstully

general here
Mabiilieat bon

accomplinhed most
and with greéat enthuntasm smeae (he

W

Al races and al) Marthn In
ktngdom rallied to the colers in
high aplrits patriolinm WA gl
will. Two army corps, oo ol T
the famoun lonsbrocks of the Tyl
wure sent through Munpich by way o
Lake Constancs to Alssce to ald e
forees oporating st Mulhausan, (h Ak

shve Lormine.”
— - —

AUSTRIANSFLEENG
BFORE RS

CIZAR'S TROOPS POUR ACROS
FRONTIER INTO PRUSSIA
TOWARD BRESLAU

————

1rowipe
thy

of

ROME, Sept. 2—~Newn of the de
of the Twelfth Austrian army divies
by Russlans at Lustehoff was receiwl
here tonight, 1t was sald the Austrie
losnen were tercific, Ineluding noven
high officers,

The Galacian provincial authoritis
lat Lemberg weore sald teo be removig
{the records from the city and preps
Ing to surrender it to the Russians

The czar's  troops were reported
| pouring across the Galacian frontler §
Iinto Prussian Silicla in the direction
| of Breslau,

COPENHAGEN, Sept,  2.-<Fourtsdh

[ thousand six hundreisd wan glven in die

| pntohes meoelved hore today from fue |
Klon  sources s the number of Al
teinn dond burled on the Hold an o ™
sult of the flghting with the Ruxsls
In Ciallein.

It wnn snld the Anpirinnps wern ire
[lmrlnn to evaeunte Lambarg,

In Rusglnn Poland the Russians were
reported to have Infllcted hoavy o
verses on the Austrinn forces,

The Petrograd (St Peterabirg) por
lernmoent froely ndmittod, howpver, Be
dafeat the Russlnng bnd suatalied &
east Prussis, owning that it (ool
two eorps, and thut among the kil
were Generals Bamusonly, Martos 48
Poutitih.

The cane's war office wan lﬂ-""-
however, (o the effect thit l“w
Wi & temporary one, due to “‘;; '
censity of disposing definitely o
Aunteinng before procosding wit
advance Into Germany, and that
wotld woon be resumed in groatly &

areased strength.
ABANDON BELFORT CAMPAIGN

—_—l,

RASEL, Bwitzerland, Sept. 3.~(Vi8
Rome)—The Gormans had complotelf
abandoned  todny  their movement
againgt Bolfort, France, ns a result of
the Iusslan Invaslon of east Prussis §

A Toree of 160,000 Germuny and Aus
triuns  engaged in the  operation
agninst Belfort, which (8 a fortross &
short dlstance on the Prench alde ©
tha Alsnce frontier, were’ withdraws
fram that provinee and started nortl
through Matz to take the places of the
Germuns, who, (n turn, had abandond
Lorraine for wervice agalngt the AoE
wiane .

‘Thin left Alsace oper %o the Frnad:
excopt for 140,000 reservists, agalng
whom |l wis expecied the Frent
wonld move shortly.

RED CROSS NURSES KILLED
————

LONDON, Sept. 2—That 12 womed
Ited Cross nurses had been k[lll-dml:
the Franco-Anglo-Gorman  figh
front wis stated In a Paris dllplw_
received by the London Chroniele
night. Others, It was gtated, b

wounded.
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