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CHAPTER X
: The First Coup
UNCHEON was Adrawing
to a oloss on Bunday, and
the house party at Hin-
ton Magna was vaery
merry,
“Well, what are the

plang for this afternoon?
rsked Carnforth from the
head of the table. “You
shall all do just what you
like for being so good at
church this morning. The
only one who desérves &
punishment s the Tokel,
for going Lo sleep and at-
tempting to snore In the
sermon.”’

“He always does af
home,” naid Mrs. Gurdon,
who wam on her host's
left; *so Squirrel and |
have to sit one on eaeh
alde of him and keep him
awnke Py sticking pina
into him and pinching
him,*

Everybody laughed, In-
cluding the Yokal himself,

“Well, we must forgive him thls time,” suld Reggle
gayly, "as he Is on & hollday, and no one stuck pins
into him. What are you ladles going to do, dear? he
went on, addressing Lady Guendolen,

“Bleep,” she anawered, laughing. “We have afready
arranged that. All truly religious people sleep on
Bunday afternoon, A genulne couniry sermon has
. nearly as soporific effect upon me uw It has on Mr.
N Gurden, only it takes longer to act. Wae can go for a

run fn the car after tew”
“All right,” said Reggile; “and what aboutl the rest
of you?
o “I'm going out in the motorboat with you" sald
y Chalmers, promptly. “1 liked the little run we had
g’ Yeasterday, and want some more of "

x “All right, old rlmf;; I shall be delighted,” said
e Beﬁxk. smiling geninlly. “And yown Vam? And the
: ‘. Yokel and Winnle®

b’ “Oh, we'll play bridge, shal) we?' ssid Vambery.

o “1 feel lasy.
ik The other two assented,
. “Bat who'll make a fourth?” asked the Yukel, look-
ing round. “Cyril, will you? Or, better stlli, the
" Lrock. He plays a botler game."”
. “Anyhow, Podty and the twins ara barred,” Inter-
S posed the earl, “They play too rottenly for anything.”
. “Hspeclally Ponty,” sald Lady Judy, halt under her
% Wreath, nudging bim in a friendly way. “But we
. weuldn't play s&nyhow, thank you,' she added In &
- douder volee. “We are going for a run with Ponly on
} bis new car”
- “Well, that only leaves Jack and Cyril," sald the

& _host, looking round. “Do you two think you can
] Emueé eatth other?”’
“We'll try,” sald Cyrll. with & quiet smile, relleved

. at not having (o play hridge. “I've
Jdack the Roman camp along the roa
0 "Well, If that's all satis«factorily sattled, I'm ready
ARy time you are, I'eter,” said Reggle, ar they rose
Agpom the table. “Oh, shall we have another glass of
port before we gn?

The barrister ncqulesced, and th#® men sat down to
the tabile agnin after the women and the Yyounger gen-
eration had left the room,

’!‘i[pmlhl‘ﬂ to show

"Here's good luck 1o you and a safe return, RG,-
gl maid Winnle, Hfting his glass ‘I must gay I'm
not overfond of those mechanlow! vontrivances, On the
rogd they are pad enough, hut they nre the dev]] and
all on the gea. | don’t think any one knows very muech
about them yof, und | always expect them to bust up.”

Reggie lnvghed as he drunk his port

“[on't croak, Winnle, You spea from an sxcess

[ of Ignorance, and you are making poor 'ater qguite
Beivous  Can't pou see (he peripiration standing out
_. on Kih amanly Brow? .:\_n)‘huh‘,_jl\'o nol had an-accl-
> '?enl“}‘et,"
“Touch wood,” ssld the Yokel
your luck.”
Carnforith lonked al
contempt.
“1 don’t believe In luck,” he sald. almost eharply
o1 believe in niveelf. And | don't believe in lstting
Jreumstanices make me, but in making clrcumstances
o suir mysell”

——

“You may change

him with a good-humored

“What n sublima egoist!” Jaughed Vam. “Dossn’l
it glve you vonndence, Peinr, my hpy?"
“I've plenty of contidence, thank yvou,” answerad
o the h‘:;rmle-r. euptying hig glags, “Come along, Reg-
. @le, let's leave (hese old women to their bridge.”
4 “All right, old chap,” eald Reggle, rising. “Just
ve me flve wlniutes 1o slip some tlunnels on. Can |
end vou some?
b “No, thanks, 11 go ss 1 am. Your 1hings are a bit
toe big 1o he comfortuble, and 1t wil be coul enough
- on the water, I expeit
3 Ten minutes Jater Carnforth und his guest were
strolling through the plantuting to the 14
IUe A dencg of & climb oup agaln,” sald llegxic, as
they began 1o descend the steps whivh hud L:r:n‘ hbunl
. into the side of the steep olff, “but the olher way Is
€0 far round, 1 had thede bulll when 1 hought the
4 P]are. and made & bowthouse gty the bottom ™
LB ‘l_!n the bouthouse they found the motorboar all
i ready.
1! f let the man come down and clesn her, and tinker
the engine ahout,* expleined Carnforth, as they ran
- ihe b-)d‘t down on the rollere; “but | never take him
ity ocut It's quite pasy to run, and you don't want a
¥ beastly mun lisiening to evervthing you say.”
* I'eter nndded, ’
il “Ko, of rcourse not; It would be
4 ' ¥ ‘ * 80 bad for his
N morals DBut whut would syay R = ”
: Srorals ¢ du If the engine broke
! “Oh, that s s11 vight 1T undersiand the en ]
& sll gine wall
Fnr]\Ln:Ir.l.u-.-.l Ithe worsl came 1o the worst, we could
1 ull It In. 172 qunie : 1 i
i Elurf"" fui Hghto Have a vigur before we
Curnforth hamded Ws case a lurge leather one
: specially made (o Peter. gl took ope Hlimself. Then
:?li.npu{1!-.l; |.1ilnng It bock in his pocket, as a aprl)il«i
ought, he lald it down carefully on a she
posatliouse ' tellin; the
It ruing CigmrE Lo tuke them on 1o the » "
i ' sea,” he
- explaiped, "and one of theso big olgurs w
s [ T ;Ung WA Wa aTe out”™ ¥ 1 ‘last ua
. L was a dull. warin autumn afternoon. will
] : i , ' a still
lll!e on the top of the grav-gree Y . .
S Bl Y-k n sea. which wuy per-

B "A Bplendid afternoon for
j A8 the little buat Legan to cu
waler

"Grand,” answered the other
N?{lng I:({iu mr..l,"' -

eggle Carnforth looked very striki i r

ll'lnvfaun and bare head, with s “-h’:l,.‘|::|rhl|:r:::‘i:3
k off bis forebesa. us he sut al The tiller, steering

a Apin,” hes exclaimed,
t her way through the

0

enthuslastically, “I'm

the lttle craft.  He seemed like rome mod
. e '
= or & sea king frum the great impression urrg:r\elnl-m:‘
ix gll eh bhe gave, huge and powerfil, yet petfve wltﬁattl
e e face a Mitle smille hoversi not altogether 4

#ant one. and he was thinking deeply as he laiked
R o,y B e
b g neell that rothing 'er-
i loo!lc‘;d. ; ’ £ had been' over

en e nodded twice almost unconsciously to -
welf. No, It was all right, and nothing had 'beenh{:nn
¢ chance; but there Wue no hurev, lha did not want
”ng back Loo soon—that woulil be the trying time;
_‘ the shorfet It was :

1]

the better.

there, from an. instinet of .-Lum.,,“,_‘*']ﬂ; .bu!‘la‘n et
: .l."u hh feelings He was perfoct)y cool, and with-
ML B trave of nervousness: nor did he feel the least
plclon of compunction or pity for his vietim. No
a cerialn senke he wos sorryv for Peter—he --; ﬂl.

A chap and an old friend; hut there was no hel

in # wal'm the way. and he ha : 2
2 R T e had got teo go. It

for a-tims, they ghatted, He ran the boat aiong
1 b e, about three hundred yards from

nd. to the lefr,

o
he took an outward
-&ﬂgm— OUt 10 sea, and heading for the
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porizon. They rih oul some two miles over the
smooth surface before Carnferth turied, pointing back
again direct for the shore. All the time he talked and
laughed in his most genial way, as though he had not
a cars in the world; and the barrister repeatedly ex-
pressed his enjoyment

“1 must get ons of these and run It on the river,
Reggle. he suid at last. "It looks sasy snough”

They were nbout three-quarters of & mile from the
shore. which was half lost to sight {n the hase; and
Carnforth felt assured that they were sufs from obser-
vation,

“Oh, yes, rathar,” he answered carelesaly, “you
could run it all right, If nothing went wrong. That's
when the bother comes’™
With his unoceupied hand he deftly touched one of

L
the levera and stopped his engina with a erunch,

“Good Lord!" he exclaimeéed, “malk about the devii!
Now something has gona wrong."

He leaned over the engine, as though exaniining It
closely; and, plcking up a heavy spanner, he tightened
one or two of the nuts.

“Look here, Peter,” he sald, lifting his head, “this
is what's happened. Come and see for yourself.'

The barrister moved from his seat and leaned over
the engine without a whadow of suspiclon. ‘Then, as
he looked up to speak te Carnforth, he was conscious
of m ralsed arm and the heavy apannar desceanding
with terrifio force; and on his friend's faca he faw a
look he had never seen before, making It absolutely
different. In the eyes was grim pltilessness, an unnat
ural glitter; the veins on the forehead were black and
knotied; and the mouth was unpleasantly set in a hard
line, drawn down at the corners; ands Chalmers
recolled in horror. '

But it was too late. Tha spanner descended on his
left temple with unerring aim. One dull thud; and he
fell senseless,

Carnforth drew a deep breath. So far, so good.
Whether W was dead or merely stunned matiersd
lttle,

From the locker benéath him he dréw out a great
lenden weight with a ring In i, to which was attached
n piece of mtirong cord. Stepping across the engine,

lie leaned over the barrister's body and lashed his fast
together firmily with the cord; and then, Ifting him

with his greut strength, he dropped him coolly over-

board, feet foremost,
There was a splash, a few buhbles on the surface,

and some gradually widening ripples, and all was
over. The whole affalr had scarcely taken three

minutes from start to finish,

Carnforth stood for an Instant in thought, the
white face with the gash In the temple photographed
in his memory. Then he shrugged his shouldérs and
sat down. There wasa no time to be lost; and he must
g0 on with the completion of his plans,

1*irst, he tuok up the spanner ngaln and dellberately
Etruvk himself in the face with it, inflicting a gash
on the right cheekbone and drawing blood; but he
took particular care to avold any dangerous apot. The
pain for a moment was intense; but it produced no
outward effect on him beyond a grim amile,

Then he pulled the plug out of the boat and waited
for it to fill. It was ofdly just over half a mile to the
shore,-and he wis & very powerful swimmer, as much
at home in the water as on the lund; and le had
nothing on to Impede hin, only a lght =uit of lannels
and & pair of canvas shoea.

He walted quistly till the boat's edge war almost

level with the water, puffing away at the stump of
lils glgar. Then, with an easy motinon, throwing |t
away, he dived nver the side and watched the boat

settle dpwn and sink.
Then he struek out for the shore with great, powsr-
ful strokes

.

/

)

“One dull thud, and he fell senseless.”
CHAPTER XI

A Game of Bluff

YRIL and Jack were making thelr way back from
* the Romiay camp along the cliffs just ae the day
was beginning 10 grow dusk,+
it bad WLeen a happy aferncon—nappy not
ouly In what hdad peen said, but in what had been left
unsgld; and an underatanding had been arfived at
between them that Cyril should again Approach Colonel
Vambery and sce what he had to say on the one Nub-
Ject which Interested them,

“You leave him to ma, Squirrel, dear,” the 1ittle girl
snld confdently, looking up at him with her brown
eyed Yery bright. "I can nlways manage the old dad
all right, and when I want a thing very much I can
Always got my own way.”

"And do you want me very m“ﬂ" dedr? asked
Cyril, half in fun and half In earnest,

“You're a horrid thing!" exciaimed Jnek, blushing
ruddenly and starting to run along ths cliff.

In balf a dozeh strides Cyril, with his long legs,
had caught her, and exacted a penally, reallzing for
the firet time the exquisite pleasure of making up.

Huddenly Jack broke away from him, waving her
arm and pointing out to sea. \

“What's that?" she crfsd out exPFitedly.
looks like a man awimming."

Cyril tooked In the direction of her little brown
hand and saw something white in the water. At first

It appeared Tike the white crept of some lsolated littie
wave on the smooth sea or some snowy-crestad bird
skimming the surface. Then he realimed Lhat || was
the head of u white-halred man, swimming slowly and
methodically toward the shore,

“tinod heavens!" he exclaimed, “it's Uncle Reggie!
There must have bean an aceldent., Cut along to the
houge, Jack, as hard as you can pelt and bring help—
brandy, towels, hlankets™ Y

The last words were shouted back over his shoul-

r

=it

der, as he himself began to run toward the chine which
had served as the way down to the sea before Carn-
forth had bullt the steps, It was half a mile from the
house, but quite easy in its Incline,

As le ran he c¢obed and waved hism handkerchlef,
The swimmer was some three hundred yards away from
the shore, and did not appéar to hear him at first; but
ut lasy he rulsed his head and cwlled back.

There could be no doubt that it 'vas Carnforth,

Carnfocth, mmeanwhiie, had beén mulu1 I quite eaglly,
swinuning well within Mmeelf; and te Wim a swim n*'
ut Nitle over half a mie, gven In hin ¢lothes, was no
ery great feal, Hut whea he heard Cyril's cry and
realized that he was being wilehsd, he bagan 1o awim
more slowly and to make slgns of distrase, |t was an
integral part af his plan that when bs resdhad the shore

he should be done up so &8 L0 averl any possibility of
susplelon. ;

As Cyril's feet touched the stony beach ha staried te
take hig coat and walsicoat off as he ran, and he only
paused for An lustant (o slip off- his boots hefore plung-

ing Intp. the mea. ¥rom the cHi he had noticed that
Carnforth was baginning to roll and to flounder a }ittle,
and he read physicd| exhsustion into the signs. He won.
dered what had become of Peter Chalmers, but he had
ho *time to (hink. {

He struck out strongly, oalling out once or twice (o
the swimmer to encoursags him, and s hundred and Afty
yards from shore he reached him,

“Nearly—done, Squirrel,”” gasped Carnforth feebly,

*“Turn on your back, Unele Reggle, and I'll tow you
in," sald Cyril coolly. “It's not {ar now. Turn en your
back." )

Carnforth did not seem to realizse for a moment
Then, with an effort that appesared difficult, he obeyed
and turned on his back, almost letting himaelf go under
a8 he, 414 wo; and Cyrll, grasping him under the arms,
began swimming on his back toward the shore, The
dlgtance séemed trebled by the great welght hs had to
tow, and he was glad when he feit the sand beneath
hin feet. .

“Hers we are, safe and sound, Uncle Reggls,” ha
erfed, “"Now one more effort, and youw'll ba on dry land
again.”

Carnforth made m labored turi, and with Cyril’s halp
crawled up the bekch & few yards beyond the limit of
the surt,

"Nearly—adohs, Bquirrel,” ha sald again with & gasp.
e T ek oh TheRates ana 10y st m
“"’K’lr”‘ Iln“(. lurél fallen o rugly as hé had planned,
and not n.:-‘?u Have been bhettér, Cyril's val wiks
an unexpeotéd deus. ex machiha, dnd wWou m:l% in

tory (mmenaély, Though his syes wére ahut,
:rn, working fcut.lr.uphyﬁu ly he had & delight

- b . e i 2

. -
“Qyril bent over him enxiously and undid hig shirt and-collar at the neck.”

agnse of languoy; and, 1if ‘it had net been [or his wet
nannois, he would have Wweeh veéry eomfortable, All he
wanied wis s rfavorite attendant from the Tirkish bath
to rub him down! :

Cyril bent over him anxiously and undid his shirt
and collar at the neck. Ther, takimg his handkerchist
from his ¢oat. he dried Carnforth’'s face and hands and
began (o chafe them, waiting anxiously for help from
the house. He Jid not know what to do In cases of

drowniu hut had s@re vague idaa of
ul!l!lun."lo. taumﬁ-ma o)are rmm‘g n;r'n- Ih ‘ I :.
moved them clumsll¥ W and down, backward jand for-

ward, In tha ho f helplng him.
Carnforth re u‘eﬂ hg m‘uleﬂc of hisp arms, leavin

them quite Mimp. Ha was sllently amused at the boay's
ail-intéentioned efforts. but wished -that He wonld .

¥ B 4
o el ®

‘Ike that, nven‘(lt

. e out

slop. Mo would Dot, however, protest, as If was all
part of the game. . e

At lant, a¥ter what seemed ages to both of them,
help arrived in ths shape of two of the men servants
And the rest of the Five with white, anxlous faces
::“:'t!m'n or:;r- fhey lald g tlanket on the stones
whil ftrip off his wet olothes, hen
placed m. on ladhhnlm. “,‘t“‘":?o 'ﬂgi ru;t"
him down and chafed him with rough towels while
Vam pouréd a Httle ‘brandy~Carnforth nodted that it
Wis the old '8 brandy ha had slways reserved for the
Hix and state vcoaglons~betwegn his teeth. Then he
gdve a lttle sigh, and took a gulp of the brandy,
which was vary pleasant after his long swim.

“That's Yight, old chap.” sald Vam's caieh. qulet
voles, "Take & littld more; it will do you good"

Carntorth swallo sOmes more with an apparent
effort, Then He opened his oyes and tried (o ralse
himself, !

\ “Afeldent,” he ghaped, In a low, husky veolce. *En-
gine  bust up-bost—went down-peor old=Pater—
drowned-—-couldn't fihg him " -

. Then he fell back aguin Into. Vam's arme.

“'8h, old chap you musin’t iry to talk.” shid Vam
gently. “You simll tell us all Jater on, ‘'when you are
batter™ i ;

Carnforth lay still as they wrapped his big body in
A& dry blanket. -

“"How horrible.” sald Winnle, his red face almost
white. *“T always hated those damned boats. 1—I supe
pose there's no chance of saving old Peter.”

Vambery shook his head andly,

“No, I'm afraid not. You dan #ee from Regkle's ex-
hausted condition that I must have happened a good
Wiy aut; and Reggle would hever have leff him It
there had been a chanes, Are you dry, Squirrel? Then
run up to the housé and tell them that Regmie Is all
right We'll get him up as soon as we can move him
One “of the grooms s bringlng the light cart round
down (he chine.” . ;

As Bquirrel started off, Camforth fhoved again, and
opefied his 6)ed. .

“I=I'm all~right, you boys,'’ Ne sald, with a feebls
trace of his old smile. “Don't worry about me—just
give mé—-lime—Peter—got knocked—out—and never—
came up=] dived.”

Then be sank back sgain; and Vambery gave him
some more brandy.

“Poor old chap.” sald Winnle., examinihg Reggie's
ehefk. "He got a nasty knock, too—he's got a gash
under his eye. Lucky it wasn't a bit highet up.”

Vambery examined 1t closew and nodded.

“Yes,” he sald, “but It's only superficlal, just a cut
andl w bruise. It will only wahnt plastering up, and
the dedator can do that when he comes. His heart Is
all right; and that's the main thing." )

Carnforth could hardly repress a atart at the men-
tion of the, word “doeilnr.” He had forgoétten about
him] but, fortunately, he had four miles to 'tome and
could not arrive for at least another half hour. He
must bé practically all right by theén, gs his condition

would deeelvye no medical man.

He walted for a minule of two and then ralsed
himaslf with an effort.

“I'm batter now, boys," ha sald In & sironger volca,
“1 was 1 It dope, that's all. Isn‘t It—awful about old
Peter? I-] th ! can walk with an arm.”

"No ioud tier not try, Reggle,” said Vam gently,
“rha Mght cart will ba hefe any minute now, and then

we'll ﬂ“ you back.”

“All right” 1:!6 er.‘li. l{ln. Tack. “I'll wait
I'll wall ¥ 1 about It er. I-1 can't talk just yetl
It's awfl l‘)‘r good of you chaps ta take such a lot of
bother with me.”

he took Vambery's hand, and prossed it grate-

CHAPTER XII
The Four

HAT n.lght, sitting In & low armchalt fn the
smokihg room, Heggle {old the other threp the
story he had prepared for them, and they sat

round listening to Him In awed silénte,

He himself looked none the worse for his ducking
of the afternoon, except for the plaster on his face,
wiich helped to disgulse the normal condition of his
iealth; but It pleassd every one to make a fuss of
im, and, much a& he disliked it. he reallzed- that it
was {lrt of the game, He had boen carried straight
inte the amokl room, or, rather, had walked, with

innie and the Yokel supporting him oh each side,
and he had enjoyed quite n comfortable sléep in front
of the blating fire, eoze ¢d up with blankets, When
he had awahengd he h rquk a large cup of strong
blagk coffee with a llﬁ!rul ash of old brandy In it
nns :M he hlﬂ deked for a cigar. Tha doctor, who
ha rrnr;d. ad examined him before he fell nsleep,
strapped his fa 1 up, and pronounced him all right;
ana;, naving not d

‘ elp tr lmr, he had récommaends
reat) and In o call In ;‘c mornln‘.

“Marvelous constitution stren Mr. Carns
forth has got,” he sald to dy Guendelen and the
anxious ng his verdiet, “What

l“r"' who wWere lwll"
1] lots of men doss him no harm, He tells
t least & mile and a half, But, of
¢ourss, he's a aplendid swimmeér, and hi lus_rt. despite
his greal wal}El. in Ju"loun “u ntlnl m&:‘om fsn’t
I ¢ I angitty or alnrn re you.'
:" al 3"“::“ on'mg at wllh|illm “ﬁn dl'.:::nrll :
o rea rmn ween her slim white ones,
lnld ngt Jl!ﬂi% m to talk; and, thou he fel
zarnully wal L)

would k
me thal hée awam In

had deemed It wlser and more in
.‘1?[1# "uh hie part not to get up for dinner. More-

ove iew that dinner that night eould net but be
4 funereéal function under the elreumstances, and. he
wmﬂd hive hid to keep |. sharp band .on his sl)lriu.
whicli were condlderably elated at the wonderful suc-
!Ilnl. o hé aat all alane In lhe'lmok!‘!
room an nnlgnlu hlm:tl[ml:lth eating & Aplend
L ]

éal, washed wn la of nld eham e,
it aflsfying the ulr%rdintry appetite induced Ey his

Im,

or dinner he asked for Vambery, Gurdon and the
nd the ‘hrno brought thelr cigars In with them,
round him with grave faoes,

Kach ona of them he took by the Im?d when they
came In, nrartlng thambtllg '+ pressure, and thanks
ing them for tha troubls t ? I}: taken with him.

“You ehaph have bedn awfully to me,”" he sald
ih a low voloe, smiling on them, “and 1 can't tell you
how good it wis to come to on that beach and find tifs
thrée of you there—al) that ls left of us now,” he added,

sadly.
"lit was awfully to find
:P“r hus

sadd the warm-hearied
shock when Jack rushed Inle the
and told us, [Us<it's térrible josin
gad, ll don't know what we shoul

, lon.'
yw‘l‘hc other two nodded gravely In assent. The absent
Peter was al the moment more lnhlhulr minda than the
Kumt f&te 8, anate though he had been from the

of fAeath, '

"’Tcll ps=ieil us mbout Peter,” sald Vam slowlf.
after a pause, carefully knocking the. ash off his
olgar into the Eenders, gy though nothifig elde inter-
ufed him At timegs of 'rn} emation he wasg always
most precise bx}ut little, unimportant detalls.

A nqence all oti the room for a mom-{:t. Then
Carnforth spoke Ig & low, well-modulated volce,

vl try, P%m , With a touch of hesltancy
filg 1one; “but i nooks me over every time | thifk
aboyt i, as you can imagine. It ssemus terrible to be
hdra without Wim, bitt—bpt*'—here hig volce almost broke

n't my fauit'' y
o ¥ stant.

-
used for an .
g’r?rp:m:ru :{H, old ehap)” broke in Vambery, al-
most sharply, “Thera Ix no need to tell ys that”
'rllu othar two nodded eagerly In assént; and Carn-
forth looked aroun tgg Iluia ¢ .l;:le .r;m’!’ultlny.
Than ou, you dear old o TR ew you
vau&‘l:nllkfa’;l fha.’t . but It's very !ig.}d to bear, all ,m.

drew a Ionf hnua’ and went oh.

“1 wns llke this; e h;d & splendid lttle spin
rn,ml the const and baok; and then | headed right out
to’soa, an si‘wu so calm and Peter was énjoying him
gelf so much. All went ggllm idly and Péter was talks
ing of buying_a motorbeat for the river, when sud-
denly, about & mile and a half out, as nearly as I can
udge, something In the infernal engihe jammed.
{:egnn to. examing It, but could not make out quite
s wrdng—I'm not mueh of an engineer, as you
ow—and old Pater was leanin own over . tha
a8 a man wll] do Instinctively at a time
he knows hé can’'t do any good. [
or & bit and thou h5! had got it right,
began tasting the levera ona hy ena,
erack and an explo-
cheek as You eee'—

cess of his

"ou all right, old chap,"
y. "It was a terrible
ousé lie & whirlwind
old Peter| but, b,
have dons withou

what
chaps
engine toao,

tinkered aboiit
you know; so
when all of a sudden there w%' a
slon. Romalhll’lr‘ hit me In s e
Carnforth polnted to hin plantered face—"and knocked
for a few minutes, hen 1 came to, the boat
WhS fust going under, and there was po sign of Peter,
All can cohclude I8 that something  must havae
gnocked him Ineensible and overboard Rt the same
time. I swam all round and round and ulved séveral
times; but T conld find no trace of him. 1 stuck to ft
till after the boat had gone down, but it was no good;
so | had to lesva the spot. The blow had knocked me
bit out of time mnd 1 knew [ had a tough swim in
Iﬂmi of me; and { dld not see what good I e¢ould do
Y ﬁulm Bput it seemed horrible to fme away
withouf ; and | felt all through the Jong swim as
thodgh'l Bhould never get back at all.” :
¢ others noddsd -ymumﬂlomly.'

ACONTINUED NEXT BUNDAY)




