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CHAPTER IX.

Forewarned,

The thing was mannged with an ins
genulty that Alan termed devillsh it
wan indisputably Machiavelllan

The lovers had como down from the
North in hot haste and the shadow of
death, Two days of steady travellng
by ecanoce, by woods trail, by lake
steamer—fortyelght hours of fatigue
and strain casod by not one instant's
relaxation from the high tension of
vigllance upon which thelr very lives
depended —wore to a  culmination
through this tedious aftorneon on the
traln from Moosehenad— a trap of phyw-
leal torment only made possibly by
Alan'a luck In securing, through sheer
accidont, two parlor-car reservations
turned buck at the lust momont bes
fore leaving Kineo station

No matter—the longest afternoon
must have its evening: the pokiest of
traine comes the more surely to ita
destination; In another hour or two
they wonld be In Portland—free at
last to draw breath of case In n land
of law, order and sane living

As If In answer to this thought, the
train slowed down with whistling
brakes to the last hilletatlon, and as
the trucks groaned and moved anew,
a lout of o hoy camo galloping down
the alele, brandlshing two yellow en-
velopes and blatting 1ike n stray calf:

“Mista Lawr! Mista Lawr! Tel-
grams for Mista Lawr!"

Alan had been expocting at every
station a prepuld reply to his wire for

N reservations ou the pight express from
m- Portland to New York
=" But why two envelopes superseribed
il “Mr. A. Law, Kineo tealn southbound,
v~ ; Oakland Sta.?
He tore one open, unfulded the in-
- closure, and grunted dlsgpust with ite
: eurt advice, opened the other and
cavght his breath sharply as ho with-
& drew—part way only—a playing card,
a trey of hoarts.
Thrusting itdack quickly, he clapped
AT both envelopes togel t Lliem
A fnto a hundred fragments, sud seat
ey tered them from the window But
o U the flendish wind whisked ono smadl
scrap back—and only one!-<into the
b lap of the woman he loved
g Valnly he prayed that she might
be auleep. The silken lashes trembled

on her choeoks and Hfted slightly, dis.
closing the dark gllmmer of questions
ing eyes. And as she clippod the serap
of eardboard between thumb and fores
finger he bent forward and sllently
took it from her r of the

e enri

trey of hearts, but fnevitebly w cortier
bearing the figure 3" ¢bove a heart.
“The Mullman sgent ot Portland

wires no reservations avalluble on any
New York traln In the next thirtysiz
wmrs,” he suld with lowerdd volee
‘Couldn’t we possibly catch the New
‘k bont tonight?"
He shook a glum
wked that vp frst
wa get In™
She sald,

hoad “No—I1
It leaves before
“Too bad"” abmiractedly,
reclosed her eves, and
lapsed anew Into sem
but without decelving hlm who could
well guess what polgnant

O Ol e0 ¢ —

gunawed at bhor hoart

He could bave ground his testh in
exasperation—the Implsh Inkolencs of
that warning, timed so precieely 1o et
thelr nerves on edge at the

very mo-

He Could Have Ground His Teath In
| ! Exanperation.

ment when they were congratulating
themselves upon the wupproach of w
respite!

| The sheor Insanlly
! damnable businoss—!

The grim, wild absurdity of it!
To think that this wus Ameriea, this
the twentieth century, the npex of the
i blghest form of clvilization the world
had ever known—and still & man
could be hunted from pillur to post,
o haunted with throats, harrled with nt-
! tompts wt asssasination In o bundrad
: furmes—and that by n sllp of o girl
ith the cunning of & madwoman, the
art of a thug, the face of a charm
g chlld—the face of the woman thst
at benlde him, duplicating its every
rfoct foature so nearly that even he
o loved the ono could soardely dis
ilub her from the ather but by .

& lptuition, bllod guesswork
! s podded henvy-hourted confirma
f noof & surmine slowly settling Into
unvietlon In his mind, that such cun-
nlng, such purposs and pertinacity
vould not possibly spring from s mind
waoll bulunced, that thiy woman, Judith
Trine, aister Lo the Ross ha lovoed so
| wall, was as wad an that monomaniae,
1 Dar futher, who sat Lelploss lo bis

uf the whole
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ONAWAM

THEATRE
Every Wednesday Evening

cell of allence and shadows In Neow
York, day i iter day, eating bis beart
out with lmpatience for the word that
hin vengeance had besn wmumnlloq
by the daughter whom he had Inapired
(0 execule it

An hour lute, In dusk of evening,
the bralo lumbered fnto Portland sta,
tlon; and, heart In mouth, Alan helped
Howo from the steps, shouldered n way
for her through the erowd, and almost
lifted her Into a taxieab.

“Hest hotel In town,” he domanded,
“And be quick about t—for a double
tip.~

He communicated his one desperata
scheme to the girl en route, recelving
her indorseinent of It. Bo, having reg-
fetered for her and seen her safely to
the door of the best avallable room in
the houwe within ready eall of the pub-
lie lobby and offee, he waahed up,
gulped a hasty meal—which Rose had
declined to share, pleading fatigue—
and hurrled away Into the night with
only the negro driver of a publie huok,
pleked up haphasard at some distance
from the hotel, for his gulde.

CHAPTER X,
Fortulty.

He wasted the better part of an
hour in  fruitieas and perhaps 11
advised lnguiries; then his Ilick, such
as It was, led him on suspicion down
n poorly lighted wharf, at the ox-
trome end of which he dlscovered
lonely young man perched atop a plle,

nppareatly |

anxlety”

hands In pockets, gaze turned to a“
tide whercon, now black night had
fullen, pallld wraiths of yuehts swung

Just vislbly Leneath unessy riding:
Illrllll
| “Pardon mie Alan vemtured, “but

perhaps you cun help me out—'

“You've come to the wrong shop, my
friond” the young man Interposed
with morose clvility; “1 couldn't help
anybody out of anything—the way |
Al nay

“I'm woiry,” sald Alsn, “but 1
thought poseibly you might know
where | could Ond & seaworthy boal
o charter.”

The young mag slpped smartly
down from his pereh. “If you don't
look whurp.” e sald omidbusly, “you'll
charter the Beaventure™ He waved
hin hund towwrd a vessel moored
nlongside the wharf: “There rhe Is,
nod a better boat you wou't fod wny-
where—achoonerrigged, fifty foct over
all, twenty live horsepower, molor aux-
Hary, two riaterooms—all ready for
as long 8 coastwise crulee e you care
to take. Comm aboard.”

He led Lriskly scross the wharf,
down u gangplunk, then aft along the
deck to & companionway, by which the
| two wen galued s comfortable and
Ffoomy cabin, bright with fresh white
etinmel

Here the light of the cabin lump re
| venled Lo Alap's searching scrutlny a
| person of eturdy bulld and independent

carriage, with & roughly niodeled
| good-humored fues, reddiah hair, and
wteady though twinkMeg blue eyes.

“Name, Harcus,” the youug man in-
troduced Limeelf cheerfully; “chris
tenod Thomus. Nativity, Awmeriean.
State of )ife, fipt broke, Thut's the
rub” he laughed, sud phrugged «h. me-
faced. | found mysslf hard o) this
spring with this boat on my l.pds,
sunk cvery cent | hind—and they some
—fittiug out o an orml chartur with
a moneyed blighter In New York, who
was Lo have wel me bere o fortnight
since. He dido't—snd bere | am, In
pawn to the ship chandler, desperats
enough Sor sonyibing."

“How much do you owe?™

"Upwards of u | 'ndred.”

“Say | pdvatoed that 8oyl -
cap we pall ™

The young s reflect 4 briefly
“There's sometlilog e enpopiugly 1di
otle about this procecdiyg,” Le ob
served wistfully, "I've got the sirang
est kiud of & bunch it's golug tv go
through, Pay my Mg, wnd we can Lo
off inside an hour, Thut Js—"'

He checked with an exclaomatlon of
dismay, chapfallen. *1 may hisve poma
trouble scaring up & crew at whort
notiee, | had two wen enguged, but
last week they got tired dolug noth
Ing for nothing sod left wo flat”

when

“Theo that's pettled.” Alan waid. “'1
know boate; Il be your grow —and thae
better satisfed o bave pobody elus

abourd."

The eyea of Mr, Buarcus clouded,
“Bee here, my headlong (rivnd, whut's
your Iittle game, apyvuy? 1 don't
mind playlog the fool vu the high seas,
but I'll be no party W u kidnaplag
ur._." )

“It's na elopewent,” Alan luterrupt-
ed on Insplration. "We've alimply got
to get clenr of Portland by midnight.”

“You're on!"™ Harcus agreed prowmpt-

o acquninted Ner briony with his
une,

'ﬂrtl.ll plhio wopmaed dnablis to #oho h“
cohfldenca or even o overcome thel
honvinees of her spicits when theid
onb, without milsadventure, wet them
down ut the whart,

Hero, Alun bad foarcd, was the ardy
clal polnt of dapecr—Iif the Infuenes
of the trey of I wen o bring
Alwanter vpon hem 16 would be hore,
i the hush and dorkness of Uils de-
perted water front.  And he bore him-

pell aost wirlly as he helpod the girl
1 to the gatgplank of

from the oal oo

Lingered Watchfully on Deck.

the Seaventure.  Hut nothing bap,
pened; while Mre Hardus was as good
s hiw word,  Alun had barely set foot
ot deok, followl the girl, when the
gangplank cnme aboard with s clatter,
and the Seaventure swung away from
the whart

Untll the distance was too great for
even a fying leaup Alan lngered watch-
fully on deck

At longth, wabinfiod (hut al)l was well,
he returned Lo the cabin

ne

) Thié time dilegtided uamlaei‘ill&a
Induced Barcus to lel his crew slsop
through the first afternoon wateh, HIx
balle wore ringing when, \n drowsy ape
iprehenalon that something had gong
suddenly and ceadieally wrong, Alan
Waked.

He wan on deok agaln almont befora
he rubbed the slespinosy from hin
oyes, emerging abruptly from the halfy
lHght of the oabiln to n darale of wuns
Hght that Alled the cup of day with
rarsfied gold, oven ns he pussod from
convietion of soourity to renllgatlion of
Immedinte and oxtraordibnry perll

Hin Arst glanco discovered the wheel
dossrted, the womnn with buck to him
atanding st the taifrall, Barcus—tioy
where to be scen. The mwcond cong
firmed his surmise that the Soaventure
bad come up Inte the wind, and now
wis yawing off wildly (nto the trought
of a atlff if not heavy wea. A third
whowed lim, to his amerement, the
Gloucester Maherman overhauled
with such eame Lhat wornlng and now,
by righta, well down the northern horls
son~-not two miles distant, nnd stand,
Ing squarely for the smallor vossol

Bewlldered, ho darted to the girl's
side, with a wshout, demanding to
know what was the matter. She
turned to him a fonee he kardly rocogs
nised—but still he didn't understnnd,
The Inevitable lnference swomod »
Ahing unthinkable: hie braln faltered
whan asked to oredit it Only when
he saw her tonring feantionlly wt the
palnter, strlving to cast It off snd with
It the dory towing a hundred fost or
80 Astern, and when another wonder
Ing glance had divcoverod the hond
and shoulders of Mre. Marcus rislng
over the stern of the dory as he strove
to It himeell out of the water —only
then did Alin begin o appreciate
what had happoned,

Even 8o, It was with the feclifie that
all the world and himself as woll had
gone stark, raving mad, that ha selzed
the girl and, desplte hor strugglos, tore
her awny from the rall befure she had
succeeded 1o unkootting the painter,

“Rose!" he eried stupldly. "Hone!
What's the matter with you?  Don't
you ses what you're dolng™"

Defance Inflamed her countenance
and sccents, “Can't you ever suy anys
thing but ‘Rose! Rose!  Hose!" s
there no other name that mentin any-
thing to you?! Can’t you understand

“AN right,” ho nodded; “wo're clw_
of that lot, npparently ; nobody but the

three of us aboerd Now you'd best
turn . This e evidentlly to be your
plateroom, thin one 1o port, snd 'nﬂ-"

have a long ulght's sleop to make ".
for what i've gone through-—dear
cat" .

Ho drew nedpor, dropplog his voloe
tenderly And of a sudden, with s
Hutle low cry, the glfl came Into his
arms and cling pastonately to bim.

“But yon ahe murmured. “You
need rest as much an 1! What about
youT"

“Oh, no | don't” he contended. "Be
eldes 'l buve plonty of Lime to resd
up once wo're fairly at son. Barcys

and | sland watch and watch, of
course.  ‘There's nothing for you W
do but be completely ul yolr apse.
Tut—you must let me go,"

Eyes half-closed, ler head throws
back, whe pecmed 1o suffor his klag

rather than to respond, thon (wmed
Lantily away to her stateroom--leay:
Ing him wtaringowith wonder at her
plrangenoens

'y mildbight the Scaveuturs was
wpluning welftly southsouthonst, close
roctod to & snoving sou'wost wind—

the fixed white eye of Portland head
lght ftoet falllng sstery

CHAPTER XII,

Down the Cape,

At four o'clock, or shortly afger,
Alan  was pwinkenod by boot-heels
pounding lmpoersiively ouverbead, and
wont on deck pgain, to stand both dogs
watehes  aaw the sun Ut up smillpg
over & world of tnmbleod blue wates,
erupned e wike of i Cunard Moer Ind
bound for Doston, ralsed and overs

hovuled w grooofil but buslnesslike fNahe
erman  (from Gloucester,  Barcus
aplned when enlled to stand his trick
at olght) and saw it & mile or two
antern when-—nstill nching with fatigue

ha wau fron to return Lo bis berth
Lar wuother four-buur rust.

how latolorable It Ia to moe? | love
you no less than sho—better than shae

She Whips Out & Gun as Big as a Cannon,

ever draamod of loving you—bocaunn

I hate you, too!  What Is love that
Is Do more than love? Can’t you une
dergland T

“Juditht” he eried o a voles of sty-
polaction “But—Good  Lord!--how
did you gt nboard? Whore's lose ™™

“Where youll not find Ler casily
again,” the woman wugrily rotorted,

“Trust me for that!”

“What do you mean?"  1Numiustion
came o & bllodiug fash “Iny you
mean It was you= you whom I hrought
aboard last night 1

“"Who elee

“You waylald ber there lu the hotsl,
substityted yourself for her, decelved
me into thinking you-—1"

“Of courve,” she sold eluiply. “Why
not? Whon I saw hor slosplog thore -
the mirror of wysell, completely at
my mercy—what elee should 1 think
of than to take lier place with the man
1loved? ] knew ¥ou'd never know the
differenco-—at least 1 wiwn fool enough
for the moment to belleve 1 could
stand being loved by you i hor naioe!
It was only today, when 1'd had tme
to think, thut [ reallzed how fmposs
wible that was!™

A sudden slap of the mulosall boom
athwartships and n slpultaneous cry
trom over thy storn roured Alan from
his consternution to fresh approciation
of the emergency. With sonnt eonuld;:
oration be hustled the womun to the
companlopway and below, slammoed s
doors and clowed her In with the slid
lng batch—all In a  breath—then
aprang to the tafeall, Just o timo to
lend & helping hand sorely wanted by
Mr. Barcyn i hin offarts (o olimb
aboprd, after be hud pulled the dory
up under the starn by its painter.

He cama over the rall In & towering
temper,

“I hope you'll purdon the apparent
lmpertinence,” he wsuggosted woldly,
A8 oo am able to articulate cober
optly—"put may I loguire If (hat

Iy, hiln face clowriog. “Ood ouly Kuows
why I belleve you, but | do—and ).ore's l
mwy bapd!”

— |

CHAPTER XI. |

Blus Water,
Anxlety ate llke an wocld at Alan's
heart. If this shift 1o the sea might
be thought & desperste venturs, he
wis & woatherad sull-water man aud
undiamayed; nothing would have boon
more to hig liking than a brisk coas)
wise crulse In ag able boat-—wunder

aunploog less forbldding.
But when he reeulsred (he hotel
one surprising thing happened (hnt
gave him new heart-—momeniarily It
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posmed almost ae I his luck hud
turnod, ¥For, ae he paused by the desk
of the cashler to demund hiy b, the
elovator gate opensd sud Howe oniun
out sagerly to meet him with un eagor
alr of hope that masked messurably
the signs of fatigue,

"I worrled so | couldn't rest,” she
told blin guardedly as he drew her
anide; “so | nrose and got ready, and

witched from the window till | sew
you drive up™

Jowelor, Opticlan  and

Kneraver,

Rolled barley, wheat and oats
for sale at market prices. - W, A,
Goodman's feed yard.

$1500 Beward'

Tho Oevgon, Cals
Iformia e \:-tllll
Live dgek )
ton Auuuutluno'l
Ihlnh the uoder

fnrd I wenmber

1 v #1000 o0
rovru- tar  wvl-
donve londing to
Yehio nrrast niil eon-
Vigllon of uny par
Ly ur porties wiawl-
g Borana, oattls
OF tuules b donglng
Wwny ol It miom:

Lars.

In addion 10 tho sluve, the nnderalgned
offers the samo condition POU.L0 fur Il horss
branded horme-sbod bar on both or ulibne Juw,
Brand recorded in wight counties Hange
Harney, Lake aud Crook couolies, 1lesees
vanuted when sold,

Fine Watch Repairing A Spe
clalty.

Kone but grown horses sold and only 8in
i1 banches,
W W, BROWN Fife, Orenon,

..ﬁ! Videh 1a pour

Alan -hoot A heiplasa head.
thing defed fonmonable
He made & fesbls stagger at it
out much satistaction either to hi

salf or to the onnx: Barcun, !

“No—It's all » nable mistake
fhe's her sister—I mean, the righ
girl's slaler—and her preaise doubl
fooled me—mnot guite right i the head,
I'm afrald."

“You may well be afrald, you poon
fat!” Mr. Barous snapped. “D'y
know what she didT Threw me
bourd! Fact! Came on deck a whi
ngo, sweot a8 peschea—and all of 1
audden whips oul & gun &8 big as A
cannon, points it at my bead snd or{
dom me to luff fato the wind.
1 could make sure I wasn't 4
she had fired twice—In the air—a slg
nal to that blessed Asherman
thore—nt least, they mnawered . wi
two toots of & power whistle an
ohanged courss to run up to us. Loo
how she's gained already!™

“pBut how did she happen to lhmu'
you overboard ™

"Happen nothing!* Barcus uuwulJ
wotting to his feet. “She did It
purpons—feow at me like ' wildoa
and befores I koew what was up—|
wiih slammed backwards ever th
rall”

“1 ean't tell you how sorry 1 am,"
Alan  responded gravely. “There'n
maorae to tell—but one thing to be dong
first”

“And that?"
wusplciounly,

“T'o get rid of the lady,” Alan ab-
nounced Armly. “Make that fAsher-
man & present of the woman In the
cann, You don't mind parting with
the dary In & good cause—Iif 1 pay for

Mr, Barous Inquired

nr
“Tuke It for nothing,” Harcue
grumbled. “Cheap at the price!”

o took Alan‘s plece, walghlog him,
with a sardonlo eye me he drew lhl
tepder in under the lesward gquarter,
mnde It fast, aud reopencd the com-
panlonway.

As the girl came on deck with-
out other lnvitation, In & sullen rage
that ouly helghtened her wonderful
lovellnons, Alan noted that her first
look was for him, of untempered ma-
lgnlty; bher segond, for Barcus, with
a curllng llp; her third, astern, with
A glimmer of satisfaction as she rec-
ognized how well the Asherman had
drawn up on the Beaventure,

"Friends of yours, 1 ionfer? Alan
Inquired civilly,

Judith nodded. :

“Then It would save us some trouble
—yourself {ncluded—If you'll be good'
onough to wtep Into the dory without »
struggle.”

Without s word, Judith stepped to
the rall and, as Barcus luffed, swung
herself overside Into the dory,

Immediately Alan cast off, and as
the little boat sheersd off, Barcus,
with a sigh of relief, brought the Bea-
venture once more back upon her
rourse, '

For some few minutes there was ald
lence betwean the two men, while the
tendar dropped swiftly astern, the
woman plylng & brisk palr of oars.

Then, suddenly elovating his nose,
Narcus sniffed audibly, “Here” he
suld sharply, “relleve me for & min~
ute, will you? 1 want to go forward
and have a look at that motor”

In the time that he remalned invis-
Ible  betweop decks the fAsherman
luffed, plecked up the dory and |ts
oceupant, and eame round agalp In
open chiase of the Beaventlure.

When Harous reappsared It wpa
with a grave face,

“The dovil and the deep Bho,” he oby
vorved obscurely, coming aft, “from
all thelr works, good Lord deliver us!™

“What's the troubls now ™

“Nothing much-—only your playful
little friend has been up to another of
her light hearted tricks. It you
should happen to want a smoks or
anything to eat when you go below,
Just find a wmirror and kiss yourself
goodhy before wstiriking the match.
The drailncocks of both fuel tanks
have been opewed, hnd there are upy
wards of & hundred and fAfty gallons
of highly explosive gasoline sloshing
around in the bilge!"

CGHAPTER X1},

Ne Quartar,

“Yem, yoo,” snid Mr, Barcus Induls
rontly, broaking & long sllence, "Vory
lnterceting. Very lntersstiong, Indeed.
I've seldom listensd (o 8 mors snter-
talning lfebistory, my poor young
friend.  But 1 tell you candidly, as
mun (o man, 1 dou't belleve one word
of It It'e all d——n foollshnesa!”

Hly voles took on & plalntive ae-
cunt,  “Partleularly this!" he exposs
tulated, aud waved an lodiguant hangd,
compassing their plight.

“The rest of your adventures are
reasonable spough,” he pald, "they
won my eredulity—and I'm s pative pf
Missourl, But this lagt chapter ip lm-
possible. And that's flat. It eouldn't
happon-—and has. And there, in a
manner of speaking, we are!"

Agninst the western horlson s long,
low:lylng strip of sand dunes rested
llke & bar of purple cloud between Lhe
crimnon  afterglow of sunset in (he
sy and the ensanguined sea that mir-
rored if,

The wind had gone dowp wilh ].h_.
wun, leaving the Seaventure becslmed
—hor motor long since inert for want
of fuel—in shoal water a mile or so
off the desolate harren coast that
Harcus, out of ahounding kngw)-
odge of thoss waters, usmed Nauset
lench.

St apother miie further off phore
tho  soealied (ljoyoester Asherman
rode, without motion, walers as still
and glassy. Through the gloaming,
with the aid of glassos, Ngures might
be soen moving sbout her decks; and

014w Wi ok Bark dhe 1owred
a Enu boat that (Mbratifore had
swung In davits, A lietle later a faint
humming noles dmlod norosa the tide,

“Power tender,” the owner of the
Beaventure interpreted. "Comitg to
oall, 1 presume. Boclable lot, What
I can’t make out Is why they seem to
think It necessary to tow our dory

back. Uneasy consclence, maybe—
what 1"
He lowered the binoculars and

glanced Inquiringly st his employer,
who grunted his dlsgust, and sild no
‘more,

“Don’t take it so hard, old top," Bar
ous advised with & changs of note
from Irony to aympathy, Then he rove
and dived down the compnanlonwny,
presontly to reappear with a mega-
phone and a doublo-barreled shotgun.

“No cutting-out parties In this out
fit” he explalned, grinning amiably.
“None of that old stuff, revised to sult
your Infalusted female friend--once
aboard the lugger and the man s
minel*

Btatioulng himeelf at the seaward
rall, where his figure would show In
sharp silhoustte agalust the glowing
sunset sky, he brandiabied the shot-
gun at arm's length above his head,
and ballowed stertorously through the
maogaphone:

“Keep off! Keep off! This monns
you! Come within gunshot and 1'll
blow your fool hends off!”

_ Putting aside the megaphoue, he sat
down aguln, “Not that I'd dare fire
this blunderbuse,” he confided, “with

Flames Licked Out All Over the
Bchooner,

this reek of gasoline; but just for
moral effect. Phew-w! 1'd give a dol
lar for a breath of clean alr; I've in.
haled #0 much gas In the last few
bours I'm dry<leansd down to my
silly old toesl”

Oualning no response frowm Alan, he
observed oritically: “Chatty little cus-
tomer, your are,” and resumod the
blnooulars.
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For thirty mioutes nothing hap
pened, other than that the sound of
the fabherman’s launch was stilled. It
rested moveless In the waters, twg
fgures mysteriously busy in the cook
pit, the Beaventure's dory traillug bLe

hind it on & long palnter,

Oraduslly thess detalls bocams
blurred, and were blotted out by the
closing shadows. ‘The afterglow Iu
the wesl grow cool and faint. The
erimson waters darkened, to mauve,
W viclet, to & translucent green, to
blackness. Far up the coast Lwo
white eyes, peerlug ever the horizon,
stared steadfaetly through the dark
“Chatham lights,” Darcus sald they
were, |

Abruptly he dropped the glasses und
Jumped up. “Hear that!” he cried,

Now the humming of the motor was
agaln audible and growlug louder with
every |nstant; and Alan, getting to his
feel In turn, Infepted with the exclie |
ment of Barcus, could just make oul |
AL some distance a dark shadow b
noath the dim, spluttering gllmmer of
lght, that moved swiftly and steadily
toward the Beavenlure,

“What the devil!"
punaled.

“You uttered & mouthful whon you
sald ‘devil’l®™ Barcus vommented,
grasping his arm and hurrylng him to
the landward side of the vessel
“Quick—kick off your shoes—get sot
for & mile-long swim! Devil's work,
all right!” bo panted, hastily divost- |
ing himeelf of shoes and outer gar |
ments. “l couldn't made out what |
they wore up to till 1 saw them lush |
the wheel, light the fuse, start the
motor, and take to the dory., They've
made on grand lttle torpedo boat out |
of that tender—

He sprang upon the rail, ploadying [
himself with a lhr “Ready 1" he
asked, “Look sharpl!™ |

By way of suswer, Alan jolned him;
the two had dived an one, entering the
water with s plogle splash, and com-
ing to the surface a good ten yards
from the Beaventure. For the next
several seconds they were swlniniug
frantically, and not untll three hun-
dred feet or wore separated thom
from the schooner did either dare
pause for bresth or a backward glance.

Thoen the impact of the launch
pgninst the Beaventure's side rung out
poross the waters, and with a busky
roar the lpunch blew up, spewing nky-
wards a wideapread fan of flame. Over
the Beaventure, as this flamed and
died, pale fire seemed to hover llke &
tremandous pall of phosphorescence, a
waelrd and ghastly glare that suddenly
desgended to the decks, There fol-
lowed a crackling nolse, n sound as
of the lubored breathing of a glant:
m bright run-. orange, crimson,

ot and gold, loked out all over the
schooner, frotm sfem to §térn, frow
deck Lo topmunsts,

It soemed meveral minutes that she
burned In this wise—It was probubly
pot so long—before ber decks blow
up and the flames awept rouring lo
ihe mky.

"By the time Alan and Barcus, o whin-
ml steadlly, had gulned a sloal

permitted them footing In

walst-desp waters, the Seavanture had
burned to the water's edge.
(To be continoed)
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IN THE COUNTY COURT OF THE
BTATE OF OREQON FOR 11AlL-
NEY COUNTY.

In the mulhrol the Hetate ,

F. Craws Lﬂumu. Dec'd. |

To W. T. Croxton, Mary I, Croxton,
Robert Croxton and Nutalie Croxton,
GREETING: -

IN THE NAME OF THE BTATE
OF OREGON, you are horeby clted snd
required to appenrin the County Court of
the State of Oregon, for Harney County,
al the Court Room there of at Buric, in
the County of Harney on Monday, the

16th day of March, 1916, 8t 10 o'cjock
in the forenoon of that day, then and
there to show cause, if any exint, why |

CITATION

the Renl property, to-wit: Bly NWI|
wd L%ZSQMI d ul‘l:ih 18, Twp. 2:.
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fatu :mld mlhn' uum““ =
The Ill:r?’ H. C. Luvens,
Jud’- ol Ihn(!wnl.stnnri af the State
I for the County of Harney

with t h of sid Conrt affixed
lhilsllith dny of Feb,, A, D, 1015,
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