~Mann had gone
belng what he was, I &
's a man named Crisa'" goes

anid nothing of thet
, Glaves, “and
n.'%umm ndland

R

_wants somebody that Jknows t
at; he'll pay you W 5
excitement for ;

k left for there a
t word of P
s 1t didn’t matter
er man, but Pinlog¢
meaner than Plnlock.

@ brought me

: ¥
T hear there's n

1 don't know as I‘d_uli
says, "It & man isn't yachting what
5604, place, Newfoundland,
iy A My
- Hing, & fshi

ut waak buflt from

ears of driving to mar-
or frames sn

i hting."

Lo “Well” he
tould brlnf

= wen

on the Fiyi

the Hind wel

ny ar.
one of \ e craw, we
.tltl‘! of the

®
08N A8 derelict in. his
to his very shoestrings. Him 1 took
‘sure thers was one man would be.

p n L bt
Plerre on our way, in the Miquelon
! ewfoundiand coast, to wait for news
o & few cases of brandy for emergenties. From
we lald into a little plac
ard of St. Johng, where Annle
& wan Pinlock’s vessel, the Polaris, before
couldn't ‘walt till we were fair to anchor
was on his way ashore to see Annle Mann.
Pinlock to the house before him,
ok at this place, lying around day-
olng 1o dances evenings,
en we would get down to business: but not
soeing Apnle Mann

fo put in & we

ter of Annle's If
rylng aboard.
ext day a little

Cruse came

land's into 8t

minute now.”
near us, and that n

ryloads more,

Tt one lt_tm

tma? from
e
em,- m'cf"é-i -:!::l.t:' o

and 1 was glad enough to
: "Just another day hogi. Just on't."

Cruse,
t tomorrow and to make sure I'll be
gome along with me."
: ore in the mornin
e came to the door
smiles and curves and rosiness, .
mossage for
t me quite, but I waited.
herself called ma inside. She and
he entry, “Is it trus
et she aaka. .

» no. men.” and weni. on

n
took three do
he old and battened
hinaman came Cruse,

together in t
ses tonight, Al

he's glure where, But
; A8 u} “ﬂhlk 1 guesy’
t me “Is it smuggling out of St
ought of the Chinamen
om the steps out-
g of & man's boots and u knock at the
e of us stepped Into the front room,

“S8ay you'll marry me,
“%he says, “and wo'll go off on the Hind to-

unger sister that Glllis was so sweet on
“It's Captain Pliplock wants

»
"I had to laugh—at the

glds it v
X

Glaves was trembling.

& room then.

him," suys Annie, “he can't see me.”
leasant messagas to both Glavea and me.
e volee of Plnlock swearing at the door, “Tell
or me,” he says, “that she'll be sorry for this, and
rning too, and whoever else is in there with them,”
nd some more thag was less polite,

More than the surprise was the thrill I felt at hear-
my name colipled with Annie's.
anybody but Glaves was thought to have n
I was dumb, but Glaves
Coming to myself, 1
lovely bridegroom you'll look,” 1
“with maybe your eyes blackened and your nose
] That by way of an excuse, for
WhAS ag good ax Pinlock; aleo T Ald not want to see
brawling in front of Annle's door. So I went out
back door and overtook Plnlock on the dock, and
& word or two, and he said 4 word or two, and
ing about that siae of a place where there's no
eat chanee 1o try tacke
¢ oné tonnige, with pretty
ueh the same length and beam, as you might say,
he gpars and quarteras to carry sall, It ought to
een an even thing, But he couldn’'t maneuver—
; it slow to answer his helm, and maybe, too, I could
S bore into the wind clower than he could
. When for the last time he'd hauled his wind and His
plors with It, I left him, ho hailing the Polaris and
going back to the house,

el

1 had no notlon

pce with Annle Mann.
out the door.

S gy

|,|=' -
L]

G,

10 bother we had a
Ing, a® wo wWere, of

1 Hadn't been gone more
n fifteen minutes altogether, and Glaves was still
“Marry me, Annie, and I'll take you off
ht" 1 heard through the door,

my steps, "What-happened? she sajd,
“But I think he'll be put-
g out on the Polaris soon, and If there's going to
p any wedding somebody’'ll have to hurry.”
~ “What makes you say that?™ she asked.
to be mo wedding heére
. Johns on my father's vessel for
“And 1 will see you there, Annle? says Glaves,

“Why, of course, and you too, Alec—that g, If you
Bhe smiled at Glaves, but no
_made up my mind | wouldn't call in &

the Hind toni
“Nothing much,” says L

But tonight I'm Jeav-

T WAS nine that night when wa broke out, our
We ghould have gone early that day, the
& same a8 Pinlock, but Glaves had to go mooning

iround Lowcliff after Annie'd
p and & drink there.

'd gone off, havin
While we were walting for
1 being handy with the brush, painted d new
meé finder the vessel's stern, the Zulleks.
fcaAnvas over me while I was dolng it—told the crew
For I'd begun to foresee the
A of & change of name, and Zulleka was the most
kely one 1 could think of. I had read It in & story

B While Glaves lay drunk In his bunk 1
1 out of Loweliff harbor,
ity and only by the nolse of a4 steamer's serew-dld
, know that something was coming In,
B lights and passed us in a hurry,

"What's that? asked Cruse.
“What could 1t be,” I sayws, “coming from Bt. Johns
at ten o'clock at night, with hor lights shrouded
id at full gpeed?
Only theén did Cruse suspect it was the
2 “Plnlock's doing?” he asked.
: yvés and was sorry I had not beat him up
would've been thinkin
*stead of to sea that day,
n't have left the harbor that night only thit
rald of this very thing, the cutter.
Cwanted to walt till morning, It looked ro bad.
? ale of wind and gefting worse,
nd—ths Zulieka now—u weak bullt vessel,
ssld, with her deck crawling under your feet.
A8 & hard beat out, but at last I shot Her between
3 ts of the marrow harbor entrance,
a wild night of It before morning. And
der days followed, so that we guessed theras
e damage done all along the coast that biow:
Bring it all, fearing wsiray cutters, I kept her
On the fourth day I swung her back
Me, looking for & chance to
d s0 on to Narraganseft
h was one place Cryse had
¥eom Prévidence it
hinamen to Bos.

a8 decorating thingd

Tt was a pitch-black

We had no lights

of going to a hoa-
forgot 1o say that

w
to. land his pastengers.
: ey r to get the C

<mfternoon Glills, on ‘watch, made out a
everything, but I soon
y _w'hln;h WiE &

e retty wary of
& hadnt any need to f
with on w:.‘f::t'sxmdl“‘

A YEr aager to sia
Whatsver wauld t
? be asked, and what
] S0 ashore? We'd all

e e —— e e S s e ——y A o e
N .

alo::mgd plek them “uﬂ.z,.n; to wi
swered that it wasn't yet on record whers a o8

by & wreoked vessel without i .
people OF, and Ko now I was going fo #tand
to the yessel,

Hearbr, wa eould ate whe had been & amall

two-masted sthooner, pretty well water-logged now,
u coaster by the look,/of her. While yet & mile &

' : ut her
t . 1 gould na&me heg; Put Glaves, though he'd seen
@ moore ':r times, hind his eyes Were as good a8 mluo‘.-
“had yat no suspicion, and 8o oould mot understan

“why | was 50 cager an Wo drew nearer to get along-

p. " be sinkifg unfier thelr feet
:ll.l.at'xfh { wes scared;-but’ he nad 1o mljn aﬂ

1 he could read het n

'.Ir t:.sgntn;)el}: rl‘t er's vessgl .nt‘wq’“‘ him, o!:'l.‘e

e el A

. an a sou | d
| ce. It was Glaves who bustl

:r ‘tl*c:.l::; a;a:o the ordo? then; b th '.;;.G::ﬂ:

! who manned the dory, wl.l”. B4 5

a e
ooked Into
‘E.ﬁ!e 5:':"::“ ‘!: rl.:ll yol again” &lbrnmod.
d that was snough; though later "twi aves and
' B’ who got al} iﬂo thanks of her fat or&ud right
ma  gnough too, rusy v‘u 'tlz. owner and Olaves halling
or manter of 1 llifi ¢
are Was something of & sea and lfting !o, tha
afternoon. tweon the shifty of vapor we eould
Rk 'hw?"l amoke at times, but ‘'were not sure; an
(14 ll
"

esamer, 1 would not yush-Annie into
rdz L the Sor !t? Wt’l ona thing to
]

erated,

nuu:\'f"ol: :Mﬂ'mln ke GHlis In & dory, but
or to risk a woman's )ife in one. Not for two
_hours dlj 1 think it safe to take th off. And then
t. ?.l.lvlnht.l:u doryloads—Annie and hér father the last

But between these two doryloads the steamer came
OWNn on us. She knew us without even trying to see
e name, which I'd kept coversd by a piece of can-
v ?ﬂnl carelogsly over her stern. 8he bore up
ral lod-=told fis to atay where we were till morn-
w ca she would take 13 in tow, or maybe send

oard If it was

modo M'ﬂnu . And to
preven Il_‘ from &l erg
L) 1\1 g the night we
we come to anchor
&n # In our topsnils
g"" r“P our riding-1{ght
urning over our taffrail
and another to our fore-

P Lo Kook Thbes poree
m burning
hr}‘ht,‘{_or I! o'nn of them
ditappoaread for even &
#soond they 'ogld ke-it
as a signal of odr attempt
to escaps and fire on us
nt once.

80 there we lay, every
one downcast and wajltin
for the morning, and ﬁ
was me who caught It
while Annie an her
father were forward emt-
ing supper, for lingering
#o long on the wreek of
the coaster. | let them
talk for a while, and
then luonlnpi at Glaves
artioularly, T sald: “tf 1

ad to do It all over I'd
do jual the pame, stay
Just as long on her, “and
so would you all-or he

dock, where 1 watoched
tha lights of tha cutter,
which wag steaming back
and forth like a patrol in
the pight. And watching
her and thinking of what
was next day before us
gave me an iden, and 1
went into the hold, halped’
myself to two of the
Ianterns which wers used
to. light up the China-
men's quarters and took
them Into the eabin
wherse now was Annle and
er father, aitting in the
Jockers, she with her head
oh his shoulder aplaep,

“THEre’s been mora or

1eas gomplalning of what's
gnna‘zmr past and what'l]
AppEn to uT In the *morn-
ing. Now it resbw with
oursalves - whather we'l]
be here In the morning,”
I sald, In & low volee so
u® not to waken Annie.
They couldn’t see what

I'd be at. Sald Glaves: “I set the Chinamen to work, one gang bailing out, another gang to the pumps”

“What! you'd have the

cutter nr% at us and a

woman aboard? gso loud nie w :
deep nlte.;? she'd heard him, ()I"ll?tll“i \\!zfn.s f:::lnus .n:ﬁﬁ
to think, *Oh, belay that'" gaya L, and held up the two
lanterns and It lhum_uml covered them each than wit

black ofl-jackets, “Now," I gald, “have s man stan

by our light aloft and mnother by the lantern aAstern,
while I'll row to the wreck and make these tWo lan-
terns fast on her, one to her storn and one to her
magthead, same as aboard hers, but covered with these
Juckets till the time comes. And you watch the cuts
ter's lights, and when the Hind's in line with tha
cutier and the coaster, then do you abosard here smash
both lanterns nt the same time, and 1'll be on watch
on the wreck and snap these ollsking off the lanterns
Lthere, 80 the cutter won't know but what they're the
:;:!P.“all the time. And then we'll sllp away nice and
Glllle wanted to come with me to the wrack, but I
sald no, and Glaves alwo sald no. Sald he'd noed &
good mun like Oillls aboard the Hind to tend the
Hght aloft. So I left the Hind alone In the dory and
boarded the wreok, whioch ey then with her ralls
awash, as 1 could feel in climbing aboard. I mounted
the shaky fore-rigging and tied the lantern to her
magthead, making fast a Jength of halyard to the
ollekin cover and sllding down then to the deok, whers
I bung the other covered lantern over her stern. With
the end of a line In each hand, then, I walted. A lox

l‘:lﬂlt -lil btt:.‘ernnd‘ for the water on her. deck aft “f-:?l

on to the top of my 3
wll’?]onm mlr y boots, and she settling-lower

‘he dory 1 had hauled up under her stern, ready to
hand If she did go down, and, by the feeling of }lllﬁt’,
I knew that she would go before a great while. Slowly
the ocutter's lights swung across the stars. My, but
she came slow'! But soon they would be In range,
And now ‘the stern light wae In range—and now,
whsh-h-t] out went the Hind's lights. 1 whipped thé
oll-Jackets away from my two lights. Below, aloft,
they flashed brightly together, and into the dory 1
leaped and pulled madiy for the Hind. In the black-
ness, of course, 1 couldn't see her, but 1 knew whers
ghe had been. Besldes, the cutter's gliding lights
were like n range to go by, '

I rowed hard, but before I got to her I could hear
her c'haiu slipping, That meant T was not fur from
her. Then & voice, the volce of Annle: “You are sure
Alec 18 abourd?" And Glave's gngwer: “Sure of It—
22;’ Oof the men just told me he came in over the

“80 soon™ she exclalmed,

I guersed something then and.drove the dory
harder. I heard the jibing of muffled booms swing-
ing over and knew she was ogming around. She could
not yet be under full way, bDut she was coming fast
enough to make me hesitate, However, It was my
only chance, and 1 lald the dory directly In what
proved 1o be hér course. Down came the [ifted fora-
foot of her on the little dory. Down, down,*I was
borne undgl waker; but I had a grip on her bobstay,

and when ®he lifted 1 felt for the stops hanging from °

her bowsprit and got them and hauled myself up.
With every leap now she was increasing her speed,
and by the time I was over her knlght heads, safe in
her bow, she was sifting like a snake through the
water,

I stayed up In the bow to get my breath and, as
I walted, I saw the masthead light on the conster
begin to awing from side to side.® While she was
vet swinging the taffrail light went” out of sight—
puft, like that. Came a hall over the water then, even
as the lantern aloft began to swing yet more widely.
Another hall and almost immediately a flash of flame
a8 long as our forehoom., Almost with the report the
masthead light d.}sped with & rush Into the sen. An-
other moment and a broadside it up the blackness.
The roar of [t came gown the wind ilke thunder,

Crawling up, 1 almost stumbled over two flgures
in the waist. “But i he aboard?" said the volce of
one—Cruse, :

“Ian't he?" asked the other—Glaves

“Don't you Know?—he's hardly had time'" sald
Cruse, .

“No, ha lsn't, then,” answered Glaves. “He can
lay around, and the cutter'll get him in the morning."

“But supposs the cutter doesn’t lay around-—ar
suppose it breezes up tonight?

“Then to hell with him—we can’t bs laylng around
here till we're caught.”

I heard Annle's volee then and erept farther aft
and stood by the house, not ten feet from her and her
father, "My poor vessel” sald Caplain Munn.

“Yes, but your insurance 12 safe,” answered Glaves;
He had moved aft, too.

“IY's more than insurance—fifteen mood years I put
in on har,” sald the old man. "Aqd named for Annie's
mother that's dead”

ust then Qlllis I where forward. 1 to
L AR (TR O L L et B Chi e L e ;
worn out and welghed a
man-ltke clothes,

Captain Glaves, that Aléc was_aboard and below, but
1 don't find him* v

“What!” Annle's volce and the tone of it made my
heart heat, J

“He's In the cabin® answered Glaves,

“Oh-h—" anld Annie. And aftefF o pause; “but wWhy,

isn’t he up to see this?T T'11 cnll him"” und went be-
low.” Glaves followed Gillis 'Jumped Jown &r

was & second of
chorus of his
that finally he
hauled him u
down for him, bad

ountrymen from the

i -w.

oming and
Ly ‘**'ﬁw
yot & chance te

1 was probably & hu
then and dr mn‘by.
_tra

GAVE her all the safl we had and afl fhdr night
kept her going, By daylight we were many miles
from whers wa'd left the cutter! But ‘even so I
drove her. It was o gale of wind
I drove her and kent drl

afd & milk-white

old by measurl
or wh ;aur .'54 l;ttu{hfér
L} 5
:I.Il 1 drove her, being In that mood, and I
' away Rt mbinmant hed
T
wind d.; milk-white séa, as I

to go.

utfoﬂ‘her then, and maybe,
at two of us wanted for a
enough without the mainsall
we wers atopping to
& Chinamen to work,
out the held and
them, who could
h, just am much as sald
ve to pay 3280 @ hoand and

ol troun!l.
‘wh‘m wet. To

T
A eV b e

my bhoo Hrew
oF the 10006 PBER

have driven

nle of wind an

mething had

I had to take the main

rzu wohman hh

, ahe had sa

in that brutl:. - :lm

it Araw-bushets

ew wonds o
at it waas pretty

moment's ¢l
on it, when
grip, pulled me bae

ound to the veasel, to

I heard my name called,
taffrall by her old
her head—a strong

I could stand up,
Wa were all

and the dan-

Wan forgot, when

lips and the
K In her wet eyes—it
not the ealt spray
alone that wet them. And
for the look in those eves,
we - been alone,
have kisesd her standing.

“I's a. man yoy are,”

d to me agaln
in just that way I'd g’llh
the sea allve with cap-
slzed Chinamen, so I could
g0 ouhud get them all.

whose hrother wa
‘lihv. lI’u'mI':: do;‘vn. an ;

@ brother, kept bumping
hig 4 as well as he

by thelr queues—
*“Yah<h~" and tosssd them
into the walst.( “You'd
it was a mirncle
ened ! he aneered.

And go It was" [ sald.
“A miracle
threw g deep+-sea line that

steamed up, but
not to take us**Newfoundland cutter,

then, "Well done!” says A

chap with a megaphone.
“But we'll have to take
you Into oustody, neyer-
thelean. We'll eoma
for you when. we get the

tore on. She wasn't the
cutter -we'd escaped from,
put one of our own, the

And Cruse looked the saddest
But | couldn’t see why, Perhaps
nothing c¢ould look sad to me then, not with Annie
standing by. I happened to lhlhnk thnt.lgrgtthr::::am:;&;

they couldn

over our sterh ¥ ahe'd Do stiil
md. So with the
got to work, and
turn to, it was those chaps.
d of a llne and motlon them
to haul, and they'd had things up by the roots if
we didn't check

I had the wreckage of the mainmast cleared away
and rigged the mainsal] tq the foremast, making «
onee we got under Way agaln, we
the'drd, and next morning head

She made out preity well
around deck when
below when it was wet or wae
sighted a =all, it wasn't half-bad at all. 'Well-behaved,
eooking thelr own rice, and clenn 4s could be, those
lonve an awiful smell of

Away she went.
MAn you ever saw,

I thought so too, but told
him thit 1f he dian’'t keep on balling 1t soon wouldn't
matter how much he'd
need to say any more,

work your passage too.

ald for his passage,
he English-talking one pasasd
the word, and they all grabbed buckets and pump-
brakes agaln.

It was gales, fog and stiff head-winds for another
two days, und we wondering where the Jolaris -and
the cutter were all this time, when out of the fresh-
coming easterly a sall eama tearing. And soon we
her for Pinlock's vessel, and bahind her, just
showing over the horizon, was the smoke 0f.a steamer.
It was plain It was a v'han-, which would make the -
steamer a government vessel. 7
place for us, and so again I put the -malnsall to the
Hind and let her go stral
Polaris when sha first
would've carried Bor two'or three mdles to the east'urd
of us; but now she swung off and cams stral
us, 80 that by the time we had sall on the Hind the
was perhaps a mile ahead and going at:ia
great clip to the west'ard.

Twas plenty wind, so -much wind that 1 doubted
our twisted magthead could” stand the atrain of the
malnsail, but [t was not @ case for doubting—I'had to
I knew that, so long as nothing parted,
And shortly we begin

our new name, that when she came back
hunting for the schooner Flying Hi
crew and those Chinamen to heip, 1
If you ever gaw Chinamen
We'd give them the en

Thay meant it wasg no
shuop of her, and,
stood off to the no'
her to the west'ard,
with™ the Chinamen gkylarkin
‘twas flne and duekin

ht before It

Only they dla
oplum fNeating around below.
We erosged the Bay ‘o
into Massachusetis Bay
stirring, we ought to've

Fundy by day, and coming
t night, with a good. bresze
een able to run somewhere
between Bokton and (loucester bafore next daylight
Cruse thought Marblehend would be 4 good place, be-
* eaugse from theres he could gét hig
ley to Boston. Bo, for there I headed her, and all
ope rwall, only the breeze dled out, and It
light when .
And what was golng on thers but &-yacht
of dinky 1little jib and mainsail
aa long a8 a b
2-inch plank, and sal
And who was superintend-

we oauld out-sall the Polabis,
to ses that we had galned and soon were closing In
and, before long, would have had her sdfe,
then they swung s dory. to. the rall, put & couplé. o
thelr Chinamen into It, and tosség it over,
oyer—'twas a good sen on, I forgol to sdy—before It

Chinamen by trol-

among a lot

Annié Mann, a proper Newfoundland girl, never [
boatk - anbout

one o mind rough weanther, was on deck to see the
but she hadn't counted gn this kind of
She pereamed to see those poor fellows hang-
ing to the bottom of that dory |

“Never mind,” says Cruse—'""the cutlter'll
te me: “Won't they, Alec?”

I doubted she could, even If she was on the spot—
no rough-water sallormen thel
surely too far away.
hang on very long.

‘T'was a rain of tears on Annie's faoe; and when
with that our Engligsh-speaking Chlnamean pointed to
to one of our
every Chink of
I began to wet my lips.
went up to Giaves,

Mp they were,
ing operations
pocket we'd got into, but nothing to do but kee
tor Lord knows how many glasses were on us.
wao drifted through "em, a hundred or two of all kinds
of vachts and excursion boats flonting round to see
the race; and with our busted gurry-
bekn swept clean In the storm—a
us, and to two or thres we counldn't dodige 1 told a
It was morg than we
counted on, all that attention; but we had to keep
on, and we came to anchor, Industrio
race, with the Chinamen battensd belo
waiting for night-time. !
Cruse went ashors during the day to arrange for
etting the Chinamen to Boston, but
allow to lenva the ship, An
on deck at all.

créws—and she was

And in thatr seag they.couldn't ,
- QTP 8 ew tool notice of

gtory of how it happened

‘em looked at me,

1 ; “You're master of this
vessel,” she sald—"couldn’'t you go close and throw
them a line? .

I don't geem to be the master for the last
She looked to Cruse,

obody else would

didn't dare let be seen
ed me. He'd beon
ering since the night of the sscape from the wreo
ugly as & shark since U
and now, wWhen I was below for a minute's talk with
Annle, he halled & shorsa boat, and before I' could get
“"Well, maybe it was just as

“Send Archie

two or three days,” he sneers,
“Well, at least you're the owner,”

“Hut not the owner of those Chinamen,” angwers
L.give up my liberty for rivala

rescue of the C
“Why shoul
rhe turned to me, to him he was
ng word;: 1T eouldn't bear her eyes.
to her, but to myself: “It's jail for all hands” and,
ushing Glaves from the wheel, T let hor wear around.
L wag tnking a long chance, but there was nothing
And then what we all had fearsd hap-
Away went our malnmast ever the side. g
“Now we're gone Ak well a8 the Chinks," said Cruse,
wilted for the cutter to, steam up and

to me sha sald

“All right,” 1 said ance,” [ thought,

But not »o Annie.
aftér him fo séa what he's up to
into the dory and rowad ashore, In t )
know what he did, the nat-faced
k “] tralls him to a teleghone
place, and me not thinking overmuch of It let him talk.
Till all at once it ¢omeg over me and 1 jumps In and
hauls him out by the wsar, but before I could_ sato
him he'd got out; *The boat you want, the Flylng Hind,
{s now In Marblehead harbo
something he'd miready sal
cky thing,” tHinks
painted on that new name
on, Ardhleswhat then?"

“Well, 1 was mad enough
mad till I got him whe
of town about g mijle; a
T left him he Was there
bat he W be telling &ny
here"—and Gillls
toolk these from

skate!" burst out Gillls,

The Chinamen kept drifting away.
Inst much longer, that waa certain, with every heave
Antle broke down
And 1 couldn't stiand that either.
says to Gilllls, “help me heave the dory over'"

“No, ro,” ecries Annje, “I didn’t zgean that."
I paye no attention to her—it'd gode pnst her now—
only wautchems my chance to jump In, 1

"N eries “Annie again,
them—no dory can llve out there. -Don't make a worse
Newfoundland-born
sallor's daughter, knew what a dory could and
1 pushed her hands from my arm and
leaps {nto the dory: and who jumps in_ after me
but Gillls, and 1 mind, #s We shoved the dory clear,
to Gillls: “Youre certainly s damn fool,
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mate too, Aleo, snd that means for rough as well as
Maybe too, Ale¢, she won't forget me

fne weather, 3
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And what more could I say?

The capsised dory was up 10 wind'ard of us.
worked up to wind'nrd of her, and, geti)
a line to them, making signs for one of
hold and jump townrd uspwhich one did at last, and
1 hiuled him under our sterp, Glils,
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; With one hand’ braced in the
packet, with the ‘other I pefched over and heavad
high, watching the sea to help, and
ig fSsh In the bottom of the dory.
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And to put off and get those Chinamen a
twas a fine thing. And for that, more tha
r reagon, we passed him by and Kept afte
. # chap. 1f 1 had my way, they'd get meda
of honor, those two ehaps that manned the dory, ew
it lﬂg:ahts rﬁ;han‘m mhjlt“ the next minute.”

«h, 8, "probably a couple of fAsherm
winter trawlers maybe, and it's ple for them tohhanteli
a dory In & little sea, But 'that's for one of then
W h'at became of the other chap you were chaging

‘t.ih'. Wg got him. Damn him, yes, Probably t{
papers'll get hold of that soon. Xeépt after her till ﬂ
crowded her ashore on Cape Cod. Her captaln start
to go through the surf in his dory, bat o few we)
placed one-pounders headed him back. Took them

ndr'j

Boston yesterday. Be sure he'll go to fall
of dll're‘l:em:o belweeén theae two‘p—ha I’Uo‘l(!!dAl.:i‘
again—*"the chap that turned those Chinamen
and the chaps that pleked them up. Maybe & luch
thing, too, foar the Flying Hind., their stopping to pid
the Chinamen up, but how they got far in thelr di
mqsted condition'1 don't see. An! yelL they might g
away at thl.t.. Only I'm Rhalf hoping he don't 5rus
around here,” he goes on: tpe tomorrow the IJ
legheny wlll'.bg taking our place, and she's got u conl
mander :rhod put his own htl‘ulr in Jall 1T he brol
tho law, @ Waa a decent-looking young fellow, &
1 sald, ana he looks | uullr at me then.
'Wal.l‘. I 8'poes he'd be right, too, the Allegheny|
eaptain® T saye; ".ng yet, T don't know, pmetim
. e

these fellows aren't the worst in the world {

ing what might be driv a sk

g whay m& hlnﬂ."‘ ing an honeést man to make
::R'{-Imnh?hnt. ll"Itn' i“nttnnca?“ he asks,

M= could rig up a good gtory about th
Suppose now, a fellow was in love with a girl, n:
he wunled to keep an eye on a coupls of otber fel
lows who were em;.l:tln' the same girl, and nelthe

of them mue
t's that got to do with—But hold u

¥ “But wha .i

ore wab a girl on the Flying Hind.

Sot Bl [ . ying . But how d
:I’gl.!! %{' thes.papera had (L"
2 ? ell, we never told any reporter that."
No? Then |t must've beéen a despatch from th

"M-m—maybe $0. But what papet was (t? Sa
tha'l“u‘.lnterest ng too! But let me sée that paper!”
t.me see,” 1 sald; but what I was seelng wa
nnie's eyes to the siit in the lazaretto siide. The
ere shintng. "Let me soo," sald I And, pretondin
to paw over the papers, "But maybs you'll have
drink while g'm looking them over?'

“M-m-I don't know but I willl"

From the locker |n the stateroom I hauls out
quart of that four-star brandy, draws the cork, an
passes the bottle over to him. He looks curlously #
the label. “That's funny now,” he says. “In th
Polarls we found two dosen cases of this stuff, unds
her cabin, I #'pose IU's cheéap In 8t Pierre?’

“S8o0 I hear,” I says. "Once in a while some of ou
fellows, on their way home from a sult-fishing tri
puts in there and brings along a now ﬁn(f thel
a:dthr?qba passes a spare bottle down the Hne sam
" s’

“SoT' sayms the officer. "Wall, here’'s your goo
health, and If ever you happen to run lc¥ou lst'wl
two men who Put out in that dory, I wish you'd gly
them my compliments, and say for me It was a fine b
of work. As I sald, I'd tell 'em that if "twas in ope
vourt and I giving evidence agalnst them; and, ¢
course, I'd have to give evidence agalnst them |
they'ra caught, for il's getting to be g bad busines
this smuggling of Chinamen by way of Newfoundlans
We stopped a lot of It by way of Puget Sound on th
Pacific, and now they'rp shipping 'em by way of th
continent and Englan through the provinces an
Newfoundiand. There's a4 soclety, we've gann told, th

ets big money—a thousand dollars u head, it's sa
or every Chinaman they c¢in laund in this countr
And we gol to stop it. And it seems too bad l
see wood men In that business, the kind of men th
oughts> to be with the law Instead of aguinst it. B
rhat'n that? He was snlffing the alr like a g
og.
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WHLL knew what it was, but, belng used to It, ha
forgotten all about it. And, sitting with my chal
against the bulkhead of the after-held. I could al
most hear them breathing hard against me, and I knel
they had thelr eyes to any stray erack to.get a peok 4
the officer in uniform, and to eise the strain, no douly
one or two of them had to light up thair little pills. |

took quite & little while to finlsh my drink, not nv1
:r;:tln. my eyea over the top of the glasa till 1'd got

“It's the sulphur we burned trip before last,” I sal
at last., “Once every year we flshérmen seal up every
thirdg below and burn sulphur to fumigate her, to k
dny stray rats and so on," Even as [ spoke, I cou
sep Annie over his shoulder, her head and shoulde]

.out of the lamparetto 1!!6 her scared eyes on mi
Q

"Yes,"” I suld, "it's the old sulphur still amelllnF. Tak
two or three weeks to ses somaetimes to clear it out."

“Oh, that's 1t"' he says. "I'm giad to hear tha
and after another drink goes up on deck and In
his launch. Only as he wWis about to atep over th
rall, taking another look around, he mays: “Got he
mu! t -ltagpd pretty well forward, hasn't she; for
sloop r ¢

i lw'g one of those Zanszibar models” I pays, quicl
too quick; for 1 doubt If 1 cogld've explained a Zax
sibar model off-hand.

“Zansibar?' he repeats, relleved-like. “Well, tha’
A new one on m ut 'l bet you know all abo
them,” and he smiled. He didn't say any more, onl
as his launch went under our stern, he pointed out h
name, Zulleka. “We couldn't find it In the reglste

BAYS,
“Naturally.” 1 sald, "seeing as she was named nel
since the Inst register was printed.”

He looked me falr in the eves then, and—"twas th
first time—he laughed out loud. *“You ean explain !
all over to the captain of the Mla‘hony tomorrow,” i
says, and, laughing again, waves his hand and stean

“Oh, yen,” 1 nald to myself, “I can ses myselt wall
ifng for that revenue captain in the merning.”

That night after dark, Glls and Y rowed ashol
those forty-two Chinamen, eléven to g time in t
dorr. ‘hers was a little ehophan, nﬁd. with thirteen
us in the dory, they had to ball llke blue devils wit

eir little round hats to keep her from nlllng. An

rusa and his agents, who were walting, toolk "em 1
Boston on the trolleys, half & dozen at & time.

I put Annle Mann and her futher aghore too. L"
leaving, she said: “He careful and gel away long b
fore daylight, Aleo, Lat all the Glaveses and Pinloeht
and Crusea be caught—it’s in their bustness—but nt¢
{ou, Alea. Nor you either, Archies" aupf‘ln% over 1

Iil% “No sister of mine must marry a lawhrealken
and & few words more to me and then a faw from m
-tuavhu maybe more of love than of law in them.

¢ worked our Wiy out among the yachting feq
In the dark, and next day being drimzly, it was a god
chance to run her Into & safs place on s north sid
of Cape Ann. And thore we Jet her lay awhi
And the extrd head money on those two Chind:
men we pleked up in the dory was niora th
onou!h to p:z or the broken mainmnst and
the dama; “tHé gale, And Cruse, er 4 -tim

?ma and s_r;. Islands, though Cruse—oni

The profit of the trip n ih. or 1 m_utl:? W

though she was, W sl *t Portuguess pac]
came, ot Glaves T don't kow: BUE Ne Bave

wervice, tl{: ‘was p
darkened Annie Mann'
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