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TENTH EPISODE
A Prisoner on the Yacht

CHAPTER |

KD WARNER, in front of the biasing win-
dows of the New York cafe, stood as one
in a dase, deaf to all the words of Bobble
and Irde Blethering, who feared, from the

sehen pallor of his face, that his murderous fronzy
might react upon bhlmeelf. He saw agnlo his lovely
ropaway bride belng forced out of the cafe agninat
ber will by the man with the white mustaclhie sud
that (nfernal scoundrel with the black Vandyke,
Glibart Biye! Ho saw bimeelf prevented Ly the
trightened Bobble and Irls and the solicitous walt-
ers from dashing smong the glittering tables and
grappling Blye by the threat and strangling him to
death. He saw himself rushing to the ornate en-
trante through which they had taken his beautifal
June snd arviving in time only to see ber whirl
yway inte the night in Biye's luxurious lmousine,

-—

the beayy man with the thick eyelids up In front
with the driver, the middle aged woman and the
vivaclous brunette with concern and fright on thele
pale faces as the dome light of the car aliooe down
upen them, and on the rear seat with June the two
men who had carrled her away by violence, the
white mustached man laughing, and the dark, band-
somas face of Gilbert Blye Lending over June with
that sunve smile on his lips.

Too late! Too late for anpthlug bul his stupor.
The lmousive had turned the corner. On that side
of the enfe thore wia not a taxl to he seen. Bob-
bie's car stood In front, on the other street. While
Irls endeavered to arouse the stupefied Ned, Bobble
ran aronnd and brought his roadster, They drove
up to the corner and turned down the street through
which the lfmouslne had disappenred, but where in
all thnt wilderness of moving vehicles could the
track of June be found? Nowbhere! It was o8 i

earth had opencd and swallowed her up.

t might as well, for June, b & swift motorboat
with the gay party which had kidnaped her from
the onfe, was then swifily approachlng u long, low
yacht which loomed gracefully alove them o the
misty river.

June's strugglos were useless In that hearing
water and her eries of protest were unheiand In that
longly waste, Btrong arme 1ifted ber tu ber feet; a
steong hand from mbove granped her, and she wan
pulled up to the deck. DBeolow her she Leard the
lnughter of the theed men who bad aixlucted her,
and with thelr Inughter blended the shrill, bigh
volee of that vivaclous brunette, Tommy Thomas
June's heart sent oul & wild eall to Ned. This had
been the first time she hnd eoen bis face since the
day of thelr wedding.

Al tha door of the sumpitiously fited erlmson and
gold salom on the yacht the totturing June wns con-
fronted by a stolld steward with groy mution chop
whiskers and n puckered looklng stewardess, who
wore, an It habltually, n half whimper.

“The dearle looks falnt,” sald the stewnrless

*Well, bring the yonng lady a glass of wine. you"
grufly ordered the stewunl !

Mrs, Villard came In 8ud dropped (o n chalr, while
the vivmclous Tommy danced over to the gold
Incquered plano, its beautiful marine viow palnted
by the famous Velnz. Biye and the white mustached
Cubnlnghim nnd the henvy Edwurds followed,
Inughing, as Wihking wheslid In from the pantry a
portable buffel, e frouty topped bottles packed in
glistening lce.

“Have a tiaste of (his, deagte. T4 will soothe your
perves.”  The whining stewnrdess held o June's
Ups n ginss of sherry, biil June drew nway feom It
with repognnnce, and, elakig, hurefed awity from the
sumptocusly Atted walon, Bhe did not know whers
that passagoway lod, excopt that it lisd awny from
that hateful company. The sewinless fallowed ber,
the glass of aherry still [u ber hand, “Kight In bere,
dearle,” and ahe opencd the door of a magnificent
sintersom, (ta mabkogany walls paneled with ivory
tinted tapestry, It bmss bed hong with rich Ince.

lune heattated, but down the pawsagewny camo
iiein Conningham, his exes twinktog and the laygh-
rer of wino opon lits lips,  Jone darted tnto the mag-
niflcent stateroom, hustly shut the door and lock
od It

In the erimson and gold aslon were the popping
of corks, gay Iaughter, tn which even Mrs. Villard
Joined, and then the loud stralns of swift dunce
munie, pounded out by the nimble fngers of Towmy
Thomaa.

Blys sat quietly, with that suave smlle upon hia
fipn and wtroking his black Vandyke with his long,
win white fingers, upon ono of which wparkied a

qind. He roso presently, and, tiptosing down

sungway, stopped at Jruoe's door and listened.

‘w caonld hear an occaslonal stified wob as June sat

a1 the saft cushlons of the couch. Refore her,
ttungh-a balf epen door, ¢uuld bo seen & glimpse

Blyes Foce Qopeqred Bbove theRail
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of & snowy white bathroom, and in the adjoining
little pale blme boudolr stood June's own luggage!

Nodl That brief sight of him hed Alled Juse's
whole soul with longing. Poor Uttle runaway bridel

There wete the petile of 3 dviltey sngine ecd rhe
scraplng # chalos on the washy Klarity. 1%
unchor wat comiug up, and \bere wan oo Inatas
change In the sany rocking o) the crafy. hhe abmd
dered, and then there wes the sound of westhing
wiler g the Hilarity gatbered headway, June wan
on her feet in an instant. Bhe ren to the porthols
and gased out at the barely moving lights slong
shora. The portholes were too small to let ber
whoulders through, Rhe mn to the deor and opened
1t stesithily, them closed it and heid the knob as
Tommy Thomas and Orin Cunnlogham danced past
1 the salon.

June sat on the eouch In her statersom, with her
bands locked opon ber kneed, staring into the white
wlice of brightness formed hy the tling of the hath-
room, and whille abe pondered on what she should
do Marfe apd Henrl reached the city and stopped at
A telegraph office. When they came ont of that
place & ahort, wide, thick msn who had been wad-
diing down the wtreet, with a blunt stub of & clgar
in oue corner of his mouth nod & look of habitual
fortiveness In his little eyes, started abruptly at
night of Marle, and when the totring cir started the
khort, wide man bnog on bLehind, bis cignr stub
firmly clamped between hin testh.

The doorbell rang st the Moore home in Bryn-
port. Btern John Moore, reading hls paper beneath
the portmit of Jupe, lovked wp quickly, and there
was & allight tremor at the corner of his paper. Auut
Debby's volee was beard.

“Why, It's Mr. Ned and Misa Irls. Why, good
evenin'. The folks Is to home"

Bilern Jolin Moore listened with sllent attention
while Mm. Moore, her hand upon ber breast, stified
the emotions to which Irls Blethering gave full play
as the "kidnaping™ wna desctribed,

There wan but one conclusion among the men, and
Ned, composing his volee as he passed from the
mention of Bive, stated that cogclusion

o i
Our Dgughter is in qugh-’ 3

“It s a matter for the police,” he declared and
picked up the telephone

“Our daughter is In danges,” sald the grave volos
of John Mopre.

CHAPTER Il

N tho dock adjacent to the one from which the
Hilarity's motor tender bad departed thare
paced;, aimoat perceptibly, a night watch-
man, who censisted of nnm overcomt, a cap

nand two glints of eye. To him there came, aa the
docks Intensified thelr lopeliness, a brisk lttle
c¢hnuffour with u thin mustache and a woman with
Righ clivek bones,

“Phe Hilnrlty!" stated the ittle chaufour, with
an Accualng tons, and with a sweeplng gesture he
poluted to that adjacent doek where stood a big
hamper with the word “Hilarity™ glaring white on
Ita wlde. “Ble j& gone™  Then Henrd stepped back

“Yep,” rumbled o frosty volce

“But her tender,” oblested Henrl, “nleo 18 gone
Listen, my friond,” inalsted Henrd, stopping o
front of the overcont and eap, but moving aside as
it enme rre<intibly on. “T'he facts are like these
Madomolselle hns gone on board the Hilarlty. Be
hoid, here s the mald of the ehnrmlug mnde
molselle.  8he was nlso to have gone on board the
Hillarity. IMow, then, shall she go?”

“Dunuo,”

The mald of the charming mademolselle now
stepped forward,

“Uan you drive a motorbont ¥ she asked.

“Valla™ And Henrl suapped the fOngers of both
hands, snupped them three times,  “Vella, mnde
molwsile, Mariel 1f It goes 1 can drive it.”

“emn't we hire thds boat¥ and the resourceful
Marle polnted to s trim Nitle ernft

The overcoat and eap wheels] slowly 1o Marie's
directlon and shot forward o frosly breath.

“Nape" -

“fiut, eomende” And Heorl Jerked hin enp on the
ik of his bisad os Be wheeled at right anglos

“It 1 lmportant. Look, Here 1s meney, 1 (ake
the swift iithe bont J gwish ont of the®slip, I swish
dowy the river. | swish across the bay. Like light.
olng 1 swish, snd 1 overtake the yacht Hlinrity. 1
deliver the eharming muld"—u Hitle how hore—"nnd
i kive from the finger tps to the charming made
mofselle, and Immediately | awisb back, Notlilog 18
lost! All Is wnfel™

(et off the dock,” enme the answer,

“Hot, moisleur.™

ke

“1, Henrl, detest you." was the angry response.
And lie followpd Marfe off the dock

U'p on the streel stood the Villard tonring efr, and
ns Marle and Henel eltmbed In 1t a fat Azire slunk
ont of the shadows and hung oh behind, gErp-
ping & thick clgar hutt between lts leetly Up and
down the docks rungsl [Henel and Marle, bnt not
ong motorboat could they fnd.  Wherever they
stopped the thick, fat Agtire dropped off the ear and
slunk lnto the shindows

Henrl hod another fden  [Te drove to 8 pearhy
snloon And procured a boltle of whisky, which be
offered to the man oh the dock.

*Thankn” The volve wis one degree loss fronty,

The neck of the botfls Alsappearesd into the alit of
the oversoal collar, snd (he gleatiing bottle turned
beavemward

“Volla." Hepr| hiwseif took & #lp and stuffed the
bottle in b Jechet "1 shall go away, my friend, but
1 sball return.” Ha burried back to the touring car
up on the strest and drove sway, nod Lhe thick
fgure alinking wot of the sladews bhopped on
behind,

In the Ivory tapestried atatervom, as the Hilarity
steamed alowly across the bay, June Warner sud-
denly rose and rang for the stewardess. That pock-
ered person came with slacricy, but before abe went
to June she stopped In the door of the crimson and
gold salon and, calchlog the eye of Orin Cunning-
bam, hobbed ber head and swmlled her Ingratinting
soile and ferked ber thumb over her shounider to
ward June's room; then she turped ber pullld eyes
toward Gllbert Hlye for & fecling moment and
burried away,

“Did you ring, dearle?™ she whined a8 Juooe
opened the door.

“Yea" June studled the womnn 8 momgnt specu.
Intively. Bhe could pot confide In this cresture
“You mny bring me woime water, plense ™

"Yos, dearie.” The stewardoss whirled and hor
ried to the door of the crimsoy end gold salon,
where Tommy Thomas Nat between Cunninghhm
aod Bawards, whh a hand on n shoulder of each
The stewanlesa, with a sidelong glance at the quist
Biye In the coruer, hurrled over to the group oo the
bench,

“She wants some water,” alie whlspered, bending
over and grinning her ugly grin

“Oh, yes! Agtin the prin. “Young 1adies slways
trust me. 8ay, 1 think she wants o exwnpe”

Blye, with a frown on his durk, hundsomo fnog
walked across apd apoke to Cunnlngham.  Orin
podded and, his eyes Iwinkling, went to the por
table buffet, where he sclected n long stemmed,
gracefully whaped, gold locrusted goblet of Venetlnn
glams. He Olied it with fee gnd <1 1t to one slde,
Then. while the others wntched him, Tommy
Thomus with a baif sueer nod Mre Villard with
shoeked concern, he (ook from a locked oane o Liny
stone bottle, Now he emptied the ce from the heau.
titul goblet and poored Into it a few blood red
dropa. Mrs Villard bnif rose and looked toward
Glibert Blye; then, with a catch ln ber Lreath, she
sat down and was silent.

Blye went to the door ns the stewardess eame np
the gangway and callad her in with a jerk of bis
head. On the lips of Edwards thers hod come n
frms set, and his heavy ldded eves had narrowed
Withaut & word Cunniogbnm baunded the gluss to

June RPushed Forogrd

the stewardess, but betwesn the two there passed a
look which was full of meaning. Blye, with his
glowlng eyes on the glass, amiled suavely.

*1 brought you the water, dearle,” sakl the staws
ardess, putering June's statercom,

"OLr"  An exclamntion of dellght from June as
her eyes widened with the beauty of the dellente
Venetlan goblet.

"That's something else T made for you In the
pautry, dearie,” explalaed the stewardess, in her
conxing whine, and bobbed her neck. “It's & fine
stimulunt and soothing to the perves.

June took (he fraglle glass In her hand  [ts sheer
beauty had won bher. Bhe Inbaled Aaintily, The
fragrance wns most sppeallng. She looked at It
ngajn and smwlled She did feel faint and weak. Bhe
lifted the glass to her lips, and the tip of ber tongue
enught the deliclous flavor, Suddenly, ne she tlied
the glies to drink, she canght the pallid oyes of the
slewsrdess fixed engerly upon ber.  The woman's
mouth was half open, and she was breathitng hard

With n fash of tntultlon June Jerked her 1ips from
e glnes and threw 1, ernshing and splintering,
Inte the Arepiace

"Why, dearle,” exclalzied the stewnrdess, and in
great apdtation she pushed a button at the side of
the mnutiel

dupe’s eyelnshies lowersd for dn lustant and her
Hps set; then quietly she went tnto the ttle hloe
bondair wnd kat thonghtfully upon the dalutily up
bolstered seties,

The stewnnl came potipously in,

“Well, you've done It agaln, yon," he growled an
be surveyed the splintered fragments of the delicate
Venetinn ginss

“No, Percy,” whined the wonian and glaved (o
wand the boudolr door with bee pallld eyee  She
Jetked her thuinb In that direction, and then sha
winked

"Thint's you,” snarled Wilkinx
1It's n goest.”

“How mnch?™ whisgpered the woman In a sibflant
hitss, which earried ns it was Intended to do,

“Them glavees 1 £12 aplece, and 1171l be tnken
from yonr wiges, Thnl conies ot of my pocket”

June bit Her lipa Twelve dollnre! 1t was a lot of
s to nogied whe et foumd dollars coming ulow-
Iy nod independence hant to win, but she pdeked up

*You always say

her purse. After all, she bad me proof that the
woman meant anything but kindliness

“ls this breakage charged sgainst you?' asked
June,

“Why, yes, dearie” A sniffic went with the whina

“How much will 1t cont you?

“T'welve dollars™ SnifMe. “But It's all & part of
our job, 80 never mind, dearie.”

“1 do not wish you Lo loss the money,” and guite
thoughtfully June counted $12 from her slender
store.  She added another for the eustomary tip and
gnve one to the man, and they thapked her moat
obmeguiously. A Jute returned to the boudotr Thelr
nuppreased volees broke out agaln,

“No," protested the woman Ip thal whining biss;
“ihat's my money—ihe dollar's mine, anybhow.™

"Nothing yours except what 1 give you” stated
Percy Wilkina grufly. *That's the law, and you
know It Clean up thut mess, you,” and be left the
room,

The woman's whining mumble could be heard all
the while she was cleaning up the freplace. She
wils gone whea June réturped to the statercom, hut
on the floor near the door was a yellaw leather
bound hisuk book, it stde wurn Hke glam from the
cotistant friction of o pocket. June picked It np and
opongd It with idle curlosity. On' the first Inulde
page, 8t the 105, Wi the big serawied word “From "
At the top of the oppodite page was the word “To"
The frst item on the “From™ puge was dated four
Jeurs back,

“From Sallle Fish, welding portion—2,000 pounds™

Beneath thls was the ltem—

“Suvings, Perey Wilkins—-102 ponnda™

O the opposlte page (he Orst entry wass

“Boukltig to the States,

“Percy nnd Sally Wilkins, 22 poonda®

After 1hnt the eutries were nil i dollnm.  On the
“From™ slde they wvere ohlefiy the whges of Percy
Wilking apd Saily Fiehh Wilkins, for they had ap-
patently gone into private service lmmediately, On
the *To™ wide, which represented the expenditares,
there wers very few entrles, bul they were lnterest-
Ing. lo the four yeurs the womnn had bad four
cheap dressps besides her uniforms and very seant
necessories.  The insl entry among the recelpts was
June's §14 under the head of "Tipe" On that page
the boof showed an jtem, “Banked to the credit of
P Wilkins, $12,000."

And it all belongod to the man, every peuny. It
the womnn had anyihing Jt was a gift

A atartling (hought came to June Suppo=e she
nehleved ber indepentence, suppose she edrned her
own money, so that she could go to Ned, asking
from him nothing but love In return for bep love,
would he own what she had earned? If <o, ‘what
wonld become of the principle for which she had
rin awny? She paled at that thooght, and then she
Inughed. She did not know the law o this matter,
but she knew Ned Dear Ned! She Nunted ber
bhandkerchle! 1a a hurry,

CHAPTER IIL

HE arrival of an envelope by messenger ren-
dered unnecessary the immeliate need of
police ald for the Moore family,

With fingers which trembled In spite of
Bls habitual control, the ther of June opened the
telegram and read this strange message:

kerchief wan pressed against Ber montd, and thé
tog fushed by.

It wes Edwards and Cunnlngham who dragged
June down Into the erimson and gold salen, and
a8 June waa joatied in the first thing she saw wha
the dark, bandsome face of Glibert Blye! He was
standing at the portable buffet, guistly drinking s
giass of wins!

P, Wilkios and wife came running in, and Bd-
wards, panting, his heavy lips perted in & half sgar!
and half grin, released his hold on Juse

“Lock her up,” he ordered and jolned Biye at the
buffel. Biye lifted his giass, suavely amiling, a8
June. now unresistiog, was led away.

Insfde her sistercom Jupe locked ber door and
at the same time beard It bolted from the sutalde

[ . . ] L] . L]

On the dock the overcost and cap watched the
Bgure of Henrl with drowsy Ioterest, aiso a short.
thick figure

"By, what do they waat?" the short, thick Ogure
anked, with ofIff lipa

“Didu't 1 tell yon before to bike™ bosked the
warm steam of breath. et off the dock.™

“Iie beautiful little motorboat!™ Interrupted
Hetrl, with Ingratisting estbusiasm. "My fricnd
Monsleur Flambeag, would it not be possible—"

"N“;Q" »

“Yolla!” Henrl was quite cheerfal. *1 shall returp
agiin. my friend Frappe®

Henr] was Just starting biz car snd the abort,
thick fgure bud Just stunk out of the shadowa to
bop on Geblud whep the overcoat and cap sat an
the wige of the dovk, with thelr feet dangiig to-
waurd Ue warer.

“ANI" preénthed Henrt to the stif Ogure beside
him “At last 1t arvives! We sbhall waltl™

“Is there any 1Y busked a velte

“IMardon.” nbjectly apolugized Henri—"a thouwand
punlons, Mile Marie™ Apnd be produced a fresh
Lattle

Tle thick, short fAgure slinking back ioto the
shndows wiped Iis lps with Its tongue and skivered.

Dinwn—slowly the chill, gray mist which lay upon
the river began Lo clenr.

“Volln." eracked the volce of Henrl, but the tone
wias cheerful still “He sleeps!”

It waus true The overcont and enp, after bohbing
nnd swaying dangerously over the water's edge for
hour after hour, lind at last stretohed out on the
dock for e slumber due to & pight watchman who
was thoroughly ar ease and thoroughly warm,

Henrd and Marte. with all the meqtal effect of
stenlthiness, sprang Iloto the swift looklug !itte
moforboat

A short, thick fgure came palnfully waddling out
on the dock and shook the overcoat The cap
wabbled,

“Hes ™ This was from the short, thick Ngure, ol
the aperture through which the sound came Was w
stilf that the resull was only a wheeze

A snore came from the overcoal

“Hey™ A punch, & kick, bt a stiff kxkx walch
bad no force.

“Ugh™ The grunt was from the night watch
man.

“Well, you with the distillery breath. | tried to tell
yon all night, dida’t 1T Oh, get alive! This is Bil}
Wolf, the private detective, talking to you."

Rt T T i,

U

June oand the Conspirators

T am sorry 1 hadl & eertain party Usd and lost tn Funt-
er's woods. Pleass find him and tall him | an sorry.
am golng to foin our dariing. T will proteet her until we
meel agntn, when all will be happy. Tour falthful

MARIE

New plans were made accordingly.

On the dock against which rocked and grated the
swift Hitle motorboat Fiash the lonely overcoat
and cap pursued thelr mlmost Imperceptible way. A
touring ear stopped on the street up the hill,

“It I8 cold, my friend, is |t nol? culled Henrl an
he rushed forwand, bttle lo hand, “8Lall we warm
ourselves—yes 1™

“Fep" rolled up the somber volce, with frosty
cordiniity, and the neck of the bottle dissppeared In
the it of the overcoat collar,

“*The motor tender from the Hilarity
vet returned, eh®™

“Nope

"Vollu!™ Henrl Is even cheerful as he racos back
up the dock. “1 aball return, sy friend Moosieur
Frappe”

As Henrt Jumps Into his car a dim, fat figure
allnks out of the shadows and hops oo bebind

- . - L] L] L] -

it is not

Left alone momentarily, June threw open the door
wihilch she had Just locked and dashed bick mlong
the guugway towand the pauntey. At the cod of the
phasage she found a companionway which led her
up to the deck. She rushed forward to the prow,
tnking ln at & glance that they were far fmm shore
and-in the open water. THe distant {ghts glowed
dully throogh the mist. bhut Just ahead of ber, ot
the port shile, bore down the red and green lights
of n thg.

“Ahoy!" she cried, 1Nting her hands to ber mouth
ke n megaphone “Aboy'™

Strong arms seleed her—the
whe had seen an whie hind o

«lig Serenmint
hgry Jowed ofcer
bonrd. Two others

came maning vp, Edwands end Cuuningbam, Close
hehind wete Totimy Thoties and Mr Villard, the
former laughing, toe htter panle stricken. A hand

"Ogh!" The cap moved, but the overcoat was still
asieep.

“They stole the Flash. [ say, they"—

"The Flashl™ The overcoat stralghtensd [t rosa
The cap stiffened its angle. The combination scrat-
bled to its feet

“They stole tho Flash.™

"Htole It Whol”

*0Oh, who? The tone was one of Infinite con-
tempt. “Why, tbe ittle pink whiskered guy and the
bony dame! Btole {t! And now where did thoy go?

*The yacht—what's ber oame? The overcoat and
cap wore stlll basy, The cap turned gropingly to
ward the hamper, on the sdjoining dock, where the
nitne stood out In bont white letters, “Hilarity!™
“The"—

“The MUurity™ RIN Wolf stoaped with bls hands
on hls kneos to stare 2t that information which b
been Ih plain sight all night. Me for 8 felephone
Gee, look at that boat gol

Upon the swellilng waves rode the Milarity, wnd
all on bourd of ber, save the offivers of the nlght
nnd ove other, were sound asleep

That one was June Warper, She had «
dressed hersoll In & yachting cistume, and 1
slowly removed 4 bar which held the #lding
rectetl panel she bad discovered in the wall of her
eabin,

Bwiftly, sllently, June galoed the deck Creeplug
clime to the eabins, sbe rounded the sfern. The
Hilarity bad dropped sochor, and the lnnding stalrs
with their sliken band rall bad been lot down. At
the pintform bBoblud the motor tender,

Swiftly, sllently, the runaway bride crept oot and
down the side of the sacht and dropped ns nolve
iessly an a oat ioto the motorhoat while the long
pluk flugers of the dawn swept athwart the yellaw-
Ing EKY.

With & themping heart June started the foter,
ridd At the sound Glihert Blye's durk, bandsotoe face
ajipoared above the mil
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