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III, If It hatl Ui.-- u nuy otio butA exclaimed Captain
I In (low,

"It's horrible to cull hlin

Jones," rln la and snipped the nana-cuff- s

on his wrists.
"Jack," cried Brady, "we aren't go-

ing to hurt you. We're rescued 70a
from the bill tribes, Man, you're
saved!"

"You never was no deserter," aald
Batch.

"Mind you back us np, old fellow,"
aid Wlnterslea.
"Giro us your On, boy," said Ho-

tham.
It was some time before Jack could

pull himself together. When at last be
did so and began to appreciate tho gen-

erosity of his captain and shipmates
and their astounding concern to save
him from the penalty of his crime, be
underwent one of those reactions when
despair gives way to the maddest
gayety. He swore st Hatch and made
him take off the irons. He got oat a
bottle of white rum and forced them

11 to drink his health. He kept them
In roar with the story of but Adven-

tures and laughed and cried In turn

I inciter," mild Francis.
"Don't Id's do II." mild tho captain.
"Wo have to iiiy Moniwthiriff, iilr," re-

plied lint II rut lieutenant helplessly,
"(tint cHit always Ho, I suppose," inld

Hadow,
"There's nothing I wouldn't do my

self for Jack (iurranl," mild Mr. Fran-

cis.

"Why not say he was kidnaped hero
by the hill tribe?" mild lladow. "We
areu't cert In sure ho wuNii't, and 110

one ('in deny hut what bo might huve
llWII."

"Hut the ndmlrnl would to bound to

Inquire Into It," wild Mr. Fraud
"Sooner or Inter ho'U seud a ship."

"Trust Jack to do hU own Ijliu
wbi-- she gels horn," mild llndow,
"Bealdea, he'll be alck of the whole

thing and only too glad to step nljoard."

sound of mellow voices and of laugh
ttr. A pig rooted and rustled among

heap of cocoanut shells. Half an
hour passed, and from far across ths
water, as faint and silvery soma el-

fin signal, the ship sent her message
of the time-si- x bells.

Panting and crouching, VYinterslaa
fro pod his way among them.

"Come," ho aald.
They followed him In alleuce, unloos-

ing their holatera and grimly ready, A

pair of handcuffs clinked In Hatch'
jumper. They inhaled tho deep breath
Of tried and resolute men, Inured to
danger and accustomed to give and

au unflinching loyalty,
"There!" aald Wluterslea.
The path opened out on a little clear-lu-

niiioug the tree and allowed them,
act on high, the outlines of a native
house. I.Ike all Tiihlllan houses, It

was on the model of a birdcage, and
the oval wall of bamboo, set aide by
aide, let through vertical streaks of
light from the lamp or Are within. As
the whole party drew nearer they heard
deep Mow them 011 the other aide the
pleasant sound of falling water and
realized that the cliff they were mount-

ing overlooked n little river at Us foot
Hero In cxijulMte seclusion Jack (Jar-rar-

had chosen the spot for his moral
sulfide.

Creeping up to the house and looking
through the cracks of the bamboos, bis
comrades saw hlin sitting within dress-
ed like a native In tapn cloth, with bare
chest and flowers In his tawny hulr. He
wn sitting lu a hummock, and with
her bend agulnat his kuoc, a beautiful
girl was looking up Into his face, one
hand locked lu his, In that land of

pretty women alio waa the one that
outshone them all. Tehea. the alater of
the king, for whose sweet fuvor every
man on Imard had sought lu vain. And
aere alio was, with her long hair luo
encd nnd her eyes swimming with love,

looking up at the lad who had given
name and honor to win her heart The

pair were hardly more than children,
and Brady, a sentimentalist of forty,
with rod hair, alghed at he peeped
through the eaves and thought of his
own dear girl at home.

Garrard laid down the pipe he hud

"Hut won't wo be aakod why we
lldn't rescue hint?" uskod Francis.

"No, 110; I have It!" cried the captain.
"It's certainly 11 ease for atretchlug n

olnt, air," aald Mr. Francis.
"Enter In tbo log," anld the captain,

peaking very alowly und thoughtfully,
"that paed Mldidilpiuau John de
Vlitue (larrard, falling to report him
elf at the expiration of IiIh leave, wai

afterward dlncovered to have been kid

naped by the hill tribe of Boratioru
laland. on my threatening to laud a

party to recover blui t waa dlaauaded
by King tieorge, who cleared blmaetf
of any pcraouul responsibility lu the

matter and who proiulaed. If only 1

would give hlin time, to recover the
man without bloodahed or uny coat to

hie majenty'a government. Tito king

urged that the uae of force would Im-

peril the olllcer'a life, which otherwise
he had every confidence would be

pared,"
"Very good, air." aald Mr. Francis.
"You'll give old orgo a flaming

character." added lladow.
"Very good, air." aald Mr. Francla.
"I'llo It on about hla reverence for the

quceu and the way he gave beef to the
hip." aald lladow.
"And what then, air?" Inquired Mr.

Fraucla.

be described his life ashore.

"What does she want?" demanded
Brady, as Tehea Insistently repeated
some words In native language.

"Hhe says," said Jack, calmly pick-

ing up the whistle from the floor and
touching It to his lips, "she says I've
only to blow this and you will all be
dead In live minutes!"

A hush fell upon the company.
Jack, with an oath, flung the whistle

from him.

"Gentlemen," he said, "I am grateful.
I am d d grateful. If I live 1 shall
try to repuy ouch one of you. I ahull

try to le a bettor man. I shall try to
bo worthy of your kindness." He went
around and shook bunds solemnly with
every one of them."

"I) d grateful!" he repeated.
"Let's bo off," aald Brady.
"Now, Ind, your word of honor," said

Wluterslea.
Jack looked about blm helplessly.
"I aupposo I've 110 right to ask such

a thing." be said. "I know bow good
you've been to me already and all that,
but but, gentlemen, she's my wife. I
love her. I shall never see her again.
May I not eutreat a single minute for
myself?

"No," said Brady.
Jack went over to Tebea and took

her hand. He put his arms about her
and unashamed before them all pressed
her comely head against his breast ne
tried to explain the Inexorable fate
he was so powerless to resist In
Incoherent whispers he told her he
would break his chains and return to
her free In tho years to come to devote
bis life to tho woman he loved. He
called her the dearest names and beg-

ged ber not to forget him, but she, with
a perception greuter than bis own.
swept away these despairing protesta-
tions with disdain. The daughter of
ono. king, the sister of another, could
she not meet force by force? These
fierce Intruders, with their rough voices
and drawn pistols, who were they to
threaten a prlnceas 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 mountain re-

cesses whither she would carry him be-

fore tho morning? Ah, she said, It
was for him to choose between ber
and them; between Britain and the
Island; between love and the service of

"Well, you know, aald Hadow, "my
order here leave me a pretty wide
latitude. You ran t tie down survey
tog ahlp In wild water the way you
can n almplo patrol. By George, air,
I'll lay the shin bark here In nine
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montha and retako Mnater Johnny Gar
rard."

been smoking ami In happy uncon-

sciousness of any audlenco but the wo-

man at his feet began to alug. His
voice bad always been his greatest
charm and tho means of gaining him
tho friendship of men much older than
himself. It had won Hadow. It bad
won Francla.

Jack lay bark In the hammock and
with wonderful tenderness and feeling
aang "Flow Gently. Sweet Afton." re-

peating the lust verso several times
over. It was plain that something In

omo phrase or lino und deeply
moved him. for ho auddenly bent over
and Inld his face In his bauds, shaking
with n strange emotion. Tehen arose
and, throwing her arms round bis neck
and forcing away his hands, pressed
her Hps to bis wet eyea. Kven as she

"You may count, Captain Hadow, on

otir moat loyal nnd hearty support,"
Mid Mr. Francla.

"Thank you," aald the captain, "and
you will paaa the word along that the
ubjcvt I not one to be dlHouNaed.

"Quito ao, air," anld the first lieuten
ant.

"Not n word!" exclaimed tho captain.
"Though you might conrh the king a

bit about the hill tribes; but, of courae.
not a whisper that we're ever coming
back."

"No, air." anld Mr. Francis.
"Ttila must go no further than you

nnd me." aald lladow.
"It ahnll not, air," returned the first

lieutenant.
"We ahull aall tonight at the turn of

the tide," aald the cartaln.
"Very good, air," aald Mr. Francla.

It waa not nine montha-- It waa fif
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did so 1 Irmly guve the signal for the
wholo party to move round to the door.

Ho eutered first, tho others close be-

hind hlin. Jack leaped to his feet,
white and speechless, his wide open
eyes those of an animal at bay. Brudy,
Wluterslea, Stanbury Jones, Hotham,
Hatch, the familiar faces haunted him
like the sight of ghosts. Friends no

longer, they were now avengers with
the right to track him down and kill
blm.

"Jack!" cried Brady in a stifled voice.
Tho lad took a step back. The girl

moaned and tried to run between
Hatch and Stanbury-Jones- . The old
seaman caught and shook her like a

dog, tearing away the whlstio she put
to her Hps and dashing it to the floor.

Jack put up his hand and snatched a
hidden In the thatch of tho roof.

Jlstol on the Instant leveled bis own
and thundered out:

"Drop It, or I'll shoot!"
"Shoot and be banged!" returned

Jack, and with that(he turned his pis-
tol on himself, and, placing the muzzle
against his forehead, pulled the trigger.

It missed Are.

Before ho could try again Brady had
caught him around the neck, while
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teen and aomo days to spa re-be-fore

the DuuntlcHS agnln raised tho peak of
Born bora and backed her malnyard off
the settlement.

It was morning when Hadow ralaed
the laland, n tleccy speck of cloud

against the aky line, and ho shortened
all at once and lingered out the day,
0 as to bring him up to It by dark.

After supper every light on board waa
doused and tho great bull, gliding
through the glass smooth water, merg-
ed her steep aides and towering yards
and canvas Into tho uulversnl shadow.

By 10 tho ship was hove to close

shore, and the lights of tho little set-

tlement glimmered through the palms.
The warm night, Inden with exotic
fragrance nnd strangely exciting In

the Intensity of Its stillness and beau-

ty, hid beneath Its far reaching pall
the various actors of an extraordinary
drama. With pistols buckled to their
hips, Brudy, Wluterslea, Ilotham and
Btnnbury-Joues- , four officers of the
hip, together with Hatch, a flinty

faced old senman who could be trust-

ed, all Hllppvd down the ladder Into the
captain's gig nnd pulled with muffled
oars for tho break In the reef. Pick-

ing their way through the pass with
the surf on either hand roaring In their
ears, thuy Blowly penetrated the lagoon
nnd headed for the king's house. The
helving beach brought them to a atop,

and, all Jumping out to lighten the
boat, they drew her over the shingle
and made her painter fast to a pan-dan-

tree. Then, acting In accord-
ance with a preconcerted plan, Wln-tersle- a

was sent forward to track down
their prey, while the rest huddled to
gather to await his return.

Ten minutes, twauty minutes, passed
In palpitating suspense. A girl drew by
wreathed In flowers. She looked out
to sea, then up at the stars and shrank

gain Into the shadow. From tho

neiiAbprJmr houses there me the

the white queen beyond the seas.
"I have chosen," he said.
Her eyes flushed as she freed herself

from bis arms.
"I am hateful In my own sight for

having loved you," she suld.
"Will you not even wish me well,

Tehea?" be asked.
"No!" Bhe cried. "I hope you will

die!"
He turned away.
"Slatl!" she cried after him.
He came back to ber, downcast and

silent.
"llemember," she said In an agony

of sweet relenting, "that wherever
thou goest, however many the years
that may divide us, however wide the
waters or the hind, 1 shall be here
waiting for thee, here lu this house of
our happiness, und If I die before thou
couiest here thou wilt find my grave."

"Tehen." he said, "ns God sees me,
some dny I shall return!"

Sho took his bauds and looked up
Into bis face with such poignant long-

ing and tenderness that Jack's com-

rades, a trendy uncomfortable enough,
were quite overborne by the scene.
Tough old Hutch snuflled audibly, and
Brady could hardly speak.

"Come. come, lud," he cried huskily,
"yon mustn't keep us longer!"

Jack unclasped the girl's hands and
suffered himself to be led away by his
comrades. A few minutes later they
clambered up the ladder, the boat was
hoisted In and tho boatswain's whistle
was rousing the watch on deck.

"Mainsail 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 little cloud on the horizon.

At sixty John Garrard was a post
captain. .Ijal'ht cpiunipjider.of the.bath,
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