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FLOAE 1L hisdd beou any oue but
him!™  exclnimed  Captain
Hadow,

“It'n horrible to eall blm

[ \[yat'rlt{l',' sl Fronels.

“Don't let's do 1L sald the captaln,

“Wao have 1o suy something, sir” re
pliwd the fret Heutenant helplessly,

“One enn nlways e, 1 suppose,” salid
Hulow,

“There's nothing 1 wounldu't do my
pell for Jack Gorrand,” sald Mr. Fran
cln,

“Why pot eny be was kidnaped here
by the bl teibe?" sald Hadow. *“We
aren’'t certuln sure he wasu't, and uo
one can deny but what bhe might have
been.”

“Bot the ndmiral woull be bound tn
laquire Into I wald Mr. Fraoels
“Booner or luter be'd seud n ship.”

“Trust Joack 1o do bis own lylng
when she gels here” wanld  Hadow
“Pesldes, he'll be slek of the whole
thing nnd only too glad to step aboard.”

“But won't we bo nsked why we
Bldn’t rescun him ™ nuked Francis.

“No, no; L have 1! erled the captain,

1w certnlnly o ense for stretehing a
point, sir,” wnid Mr. Francls,

“Enter In the log." sald the eaptaln,
spenking very slowly sl thoughtfally,
“that  passed  Midshipman Jobo  de
Vigue Goarmrd, fulliug to report o
pelf nt the vxplrution of his leave, was
alterward discoversd to have been kid
puped by the hill tribes of Borabora
Island, On oy threntenlng to lnnd n
party to recover bim 1 wos dissuaded
by King George, who clearsd himsell
of uny personnl responsibility I the
matter and who promised, If only 1
would glve him time, to recover the
man without bloosdshed or any cost to
Bia mnjesty's government, The king
urged that (he use of force would lm
perll the officer's life, which otherw i
he had every confldence would be
sparsl’

“Very good, slr,” sald Mr. Francls,

“You'll glve old George n flaming
charncter,” ndded Hadow

“Nery good, alr,” sald Mr. Francis,

“Flle it on about lils reverence for the
gueen and the way he gave beef to the
ship.” sald Iadow,

“And what then, sir?" Inguired Mr.
Fraonels

“Waoll, you kuow,” sald Hadow, “my
orders here leave me a pretty wide
Jatitude. You ean't tle down a survey-
ing ship In wild waters the way you
can n slmple patrol. By George, sir,
I'll lay the ship back here In nine
months nnd retake Master Johnny Gar
rard."

“You mny count, Captain Hadow, on
our mont loyal and hearty support,”
sald Mr. Francla

“Thank you,” sald the captaln, “and
you will pass the word nlong that the
subjoct Ix not one to be discussed.”

“Quite wo, sir,"” snld the first lleuten
Ant.

“Not n word ! exclalmed the enptain.
“Though you might conch the king a
bit about the hill teibes; but, of course,
pot n whisper that we're ever coming
hnek."

“No, slr,'" sald Mr, Francls,

“This must go no farther than you
and me" skl Hadow,

“1t shall not, sir,”" returned the first
lentenant

“We shunll #all tonight nt the turn of
the tide,” said the captaln,

“Very good, sir.,” suld Mr. Francls,
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It was not nlne months -1t was ff-
teen and some days to spare—before
the Dauntless again ralsed the peak of
Borabora and backed her malnyard off
the settlement.

It was morning when Hadow ralsed
the Island, n fleccy speck of clond
agulnat the sky line, and he shortened
sall at once and lingered out the day,
so #8 to bring blm up to It by dark.
After mupper every light on board was
doused and the great hull, gliding
through the glass smooth water, merg-
ed her steep sldes and towerlng yards
and canvas into the unlversal shadow,

By 10 the ship was hove to close
ashore, nand the lights of the Nttle set-
tlement glimmered through the palms,
The warm ylght, laden with exotle
fragrance and strangely exciting In
the Intensity of Its stillness and beau-
ty, hid beneath its far reaching pall
the varlous actors of an extraordinary
drama. With plstols buckled to thelr
hips, Brady, Winterslea, Hotham and
Btanbury-Jones, four officers of the
ship, together with Hateh, a finty
faced old senman who could be frust-
od, all slipped down the ladder Into the
captain's glg and pulled with muffled
oars for the break In the reef. Plck-
Ing thelr way through the pass with
the surf on elthor hand roaring In thelr
eare, they slowly penetrated the lagoon
and headed for the king’s house. The
sbelving beach brought them to a stop.
and, all Jumplng out to llghten the
boat, they drew her over the shingle
and made ber palnter fast to a pan-
danus tree. Then, acting in accord:
ance with a preconcerted plan, Win-
terslea was sent forward to track down
thelr prey, while the rest huddled to
gether to awalt his return.

Ten miuutes, twonty minutes, passed
in palpitating suspense, A girl drew by
wreathed In flowers. 8he looked out
to sea, then up nt the stars aud shrank
again Into the shadow, From the
pelghborlng housgs there came the
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sound of melldw” voldes knd of laugh {
ter. A pig rooted and rustled among
A beap of cocoanut shells,. Half an
hour passed, and from far acrose the
water, an faint nud slivery as soma al-
fin mignal, the ship sent her message
of the time-alx bells,

Pantiug and crouching, Wintersles
groped his way among them,

“Come,” he wald.

They followsd him In sllence, unloos:
Ing thelr holaters and grimly ready. A
palr of bandeuffs clinked In Hatch's
Jumper. ‘fhey inbaled the deop breath
of tried nud resolute men, Inured to
danger nnd accustomed to glve and re-
celve nb unflinehlng loyaity.

“There!” sald Winterslea,

The pnth opened out on a lttle clear
lug nmoug the trees and showed them, |
set on bigh, the outlines of n uutln!
house,  Like all Tahitian  houses, III
win on the model of o birdeage, and
the ovnl wall of bumboo, set slde Iny|
wide, let through vertieal strenks ofl
light frow the lamp or fire within, Ad,
the whole purty drew penrer they heard
deep below them oo the other slde the
pleasnut sound of fulllug water aud
reulized thint the el they were mount-
Ing overlookoed a Httle river at Ity fml.|
Here (o exquisite soclusion Jack Gar|
rard lnd chiosen the spot for his moral |
aulelde

Croeping up to the house and looking |
through the crncks of the bamboos, i
comrndes suw lilm swittiog within dress.
od ke n nntlve In tapn cloth, with bare
chest and flowers 1o Lis tawny halr. He|
was sitting o a hammock, and with
bher hend agalnst his Kooe, 0 beantitul
girl was looking up luto his face, one
hand locked In his.  In that land of
pretty women she was the one that!
outshone them all, Tehiea, the slster of
the king, for whose sweel fuvor every
wan on board hod sought In vain. And
Mere shie wan, with her long bale loos: |
ened nod bher eves swimming with love, |
looking up at the lad who bhad given
name and honor to win ber heart. The
palr were hardly more than children,
and Hrady, a sentimentalist of forty,!
with red halr, sighed as he peeped |
through the eaves and thought of his
own dear girl at home. |

Garrard lald down the pipe he had
been smoking and In happy unm-!
sclousness of any audlence but the wo- |
man nt his feet began to sing, Hlin
volee had nlwanys been his greates!
churm and the means of galnlng hlm!
the friendship of men much older than
hmuelf. 1t had won Hadow. It had
won Francls

Juek lny back In the hnmmock and
with wonderful tenderness and feellng |
sung “FPlow Gently, Sweet Afton," re-
peating the last verse several times
over. It was plaln that something Io |
it- some phrase or line—bad deeply |
movidd him, for he suddenly bent over
and Indd his faee in his bands, shaking
with a strange emotion. Tehea arose
and, throwlng her arms round his neck
and forcing away his hands, pressed |
her lips to Lis wet eyes, Even ns she |
did so Brady gave the signal for the
whole party to move round to the door,

He eutered first, the others close be-
hind bim. Jock leaped to his feet,
white and speechless, his wide open
eyes those of nn anlmal at bay. Brady,
Winterslea, Stanbury-Jones, Hotham,
Hateh, the famillar faces baunted him
like the sight of ghosts, [riends no
longer, they were now avengers with
the right to track him down and kil
him.,

“Juck!" cried Brady in a stifled volce,

The lad took a step back. The girl
morned and triled to rmo between
Hatelh and Stanbury-Jones. The old
senman caught and shook her lke a
dog. tearing away the whistle she put |
to her lips and dashing It to the floor.
Jack put up his hand and snatched a

istol hidden In the thateh of the roof.

cady on the Instant leveled his own
and thundered out:

“Drop It, or I'll shoot!"”

“Shoot und be hanged!" returned
Jack, and with thathe turned his pis-
tol on himself, and, placing the muzzle
against his forehead, pulled the trigger.

It missed fire.

Before he could try agnin Brady had |
cauglit him around the neck, while i

Jack tay back in the hammocek and sang,
Hateh. resigning tha elrl Jo Stanbury-
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Joues, rin in and soappbd the nana-
cuffs on his wrists,

“Jack,” erled Brady, “we arem't go-
ing to burt you. We've rescued you

from the bhill tribes. Man, you're
saved!”
“You never was no deserter,” sald

Hatch,

“Mind you back us up, old fellow,
sald Winterslea,

“Glve us your fin, boy,” sald Ho
tham.

It was some time before Jack could
pull himself together. When at last he
did so and begun to appreciate the gen-
erosity of bis captain and shipmates
and thelr astounding coucern to save
him from the penalty of his crime, he
pnderwent one of those reactions when
despalr given way to the maddest
gayety. He swore at Hatch and made
him take off the Irons. He got out a
bottle of white rum and foreed them
all to drink his health. He kept them
in & roar with the story of his adven.
tures and laughed and cried In turn as
ke described bis life nshore.

“What does she want? demanded
Brady, as Tebea Insistently repeated
some words In nntive lnngunge.

“Bhe mnys wald Jack, calmly plek-
Ing up the whistle from the floor and
touching It to his lpa, “she says I've
only to blow this nud you will all be
dead In five mioutes!"

A hush fell upon the company.

Jnek, with an oath, flung the whistle |

from lilw

“Goentlemen,” he wald, 1 am gratefol
1 o -l genteful, 11 live 1 shall
try to repay ench one of you. 1 shall
try to be o better mon. | shall try to
be worthy of your kinduess.” He went
around and shook hinds solemuly with
every one of them."

“D——d grateful!” he repented.

“Let's be off." sald Brady.

“Now, lad, your word of honor,” said
Winterslea,

Juck looked about him helplessly.

“I swuppose I've no right to usk such
a thing,” be sald, I know bow good
you've been to me already and all that,
but—but, gentlemen, she's my wife. 1
love her. | shall never see her again.
May 1?20( entreat & slogle minute for
myself

“No,” sald Brady.

Jack went over to Tehea and took
ber hand. He put his arms about her
and unashamed before them all pressed
her comely head agalost his breast. He
tried to explaln the incxorable fate
he was wo powerless to reslst, In
incoherent whispers he told ber he
would break his chalns and return to
her free In the years to come to devote
his life to the woman he loved, He
called her the dearest names and beg-
ged her not to forget him, but she, with
a perception greater than his own,
swept awny these despalring protesta-
tlons with dlsdain. The dnughter of
one. king, the sister of apother, could
she not meet force by force? These

| flerce Intruders, with their rough volces

and drawn pistols, who were they to
threaten a princess of the royal blood
and carry away her lover before her
eyes? If they were strong she was
stronger, and what ship cannon, she
asked, however murderous or far rang-
Ing, could penetrate those mountaln re-
cesses whither she would carry him be-
fore the mornlng? Ab, she sald, it
was for him to choose between her
and them; between Britaln and the
island; between love and the service of
the white queen beyond the seas.

“I have chosen,” he sald.

Her eyes flashed as she freed herself
from his arms.

“l am hateful o my own sight for
bhaving loved you," she sald.

“Will you not even wish me well,
Tehea?" lhie nsked.

“No!" she crled.
die!"

e turned nway.

“Siatl!" she cried after him,

He eame back to her, downeast aud
slient,

“Remember,” she sald In an agouy
of sweet relenting, *‘that wherever
thon goest, however many the years
that may divide us, however wide the
waters or the land, 1 shall be here
wanlting for thee, bere in this house of
our happloess, and If 1 die before thou
comest hiere thon wilt find my grave.”

“Telien,” he sald, "ns God sees me,

“l hope you will

| some day 1 shall return!”

She took his hands and looked up
Into his face with such polgnant long-
Ing and tendesuess that Jack's com-
rades, aiready uncomfortable enough,
were quite overborne by the scenc.
Tough old Hatel snufled audibly, and
Brady could hardly speak.

“Come, come, lad,” be cried husklly.
“you mustn’t keep us longer!”

Jack unclasped the girl’'s hands and
gufferad himsel® to be led away by his
comrades. A few minutes later they
clambered up the ladder, the boat was
holgted In nud the Loatswaln's whistle
was rousing the wateh on deck.

“Malusall haul!™

By morning the island bad sunk be-
hind them, and, standing on the dizzy
main royal yard, with one arm round
the mast, Jack could make out nothing
but a litle cloud on the horlzon.

[ . L . L] . ]

At sixty John Garrard was a post
captaln, buleht coipmander of the bath,

{Continued in our next edition)
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Thoroughly Illustrated

By 265 Actual Photographs
TaKen at the time of the Awful
Catastrophe
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This great book which retails at $1.50
and so much desired by every one is now
offered as a premium with

The
Morning Astorian

In order to get the Book subscribe for
the MORNING ASTORIAN atthe regular
subscription rate, 656¢ a month and 50c¢
addditional to cover cost of express-
age. Old subscribers can get this
book by paying the additional charge of 50c.

Only a limited number of books
will be given away---come early and
avoid the rush.
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