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Chapter 45
RACE

' was only a short pull—forty

yards at the utmost—hut with the
npray aplashiog over us Al evary
stroke wa wera all four drenched
to the skin by the time wa got on
board.

George, who waa waitlog for us
on deck, beralded our approach by a
ehnrus of staccato barks, hls anthu.
sinsm culmioating in n frantle at-
tempt to llek each of our faces In
tirn as wa climbad up over the side,

"“What about & hot drink and a
mouthinl of hiscult stralght away?™
suggested Jerry, "1 could do with it
for one, and Heaven knows when we
shall get another chance,”

“1 put the Primus on' Jimmy
wriggled out of his drippiog mackin:
tosh, “You'd bettar ‘ave this back
now, sir. You'll be wanting it If we'ra
golong out amongst that lot”

Ha disappearad briskly through
the cably door, and after & medita.
tive glance seaward Jerry turned to
us.

0t course,” ba obaerved, “mira-
cles do happen occaslonally, but
sometiow or other | don't altogather
Ilika tha look of thia ona. Eoems Just
a little too good to ba trus"

“I've tha sama pleasant feallng
mysell," [ admiltad,

“We'rs In for something—that's
cartaln—nand, what's more, It won't
be long It coming. Now thay know
wa've got the formula. .. " Ha broke
off. "How's the shounlder, Nick?"

“Nons too gay.” | replled, “Btill,
my Ieft arm’s sond enough”

He nodded, “That's samething, |
cAn mankga all right for the pres-
anl, but {f wa have to clear out In &
bit of m hurry, I shall want you to
stand by tor tha tiller.”

"What are you golog ta do? I In-
qulrad.

“Just gel things ready, It wil] ba
auother forty minutes at loast be
fore tha bar's really safs, bul thera's
no harm In making a few prapara
tions. You two stay hore, and for
the love of Mike, keap yolr eves
opon."”

He loft us abruptly, and, moviog
forward Into the hows, started lo
hanl in the slack of the anchor
chaln, Down baelow, through the
open deor of the cahln, 1 cotld hear
Jimy putupiug upthe Primus.

“I'd glve a lot to know what's hap.
potiod to our dear frlend Orlof™ 1
eald. “Whers do you supposs he
was making tor whan he slippad off
from the factory?"

“I'va been trylng to work It out.”
Molly sat down beslde me on the
wet cabln top, 1 bellsve be meant
to go back to the boat. He'd finlshed
with us—at least, so he thought—
but that was no uee unieas ba could
xot rid of tha others ton,

“1 don’t know how hm was golng
to do it 1 expect he had some can
ning and horrible plan to mike It
look a8 if wo'd all been killed o the
exploslon, Anyhow, he certalnly
wonldn't wasts time. He'd already
sent ona of his men to watch the
farm, and . . .

CSUT whet be found we'd es

capad,” | broks In, "why didn't
ho finlsh us off than? What chance
should we hare had agalnst 4 erowd
of armad tonghs?"

Sha shook lor headl "It's got to|
look Itke an acoldent, Niek, After all |
this Iso't Russia. You ean't sboot|
down four peaple and Just leave|
thelr hodlns 1ying about on the!
marsh, Why, sven now, whep he
kKnowa .

“Listant"”

I gripped hold of ber wiist, and
for a tennp sncond we hoth sat thera
In hreathines sllence. Through the
mohning of the wind, from some-
wharn far Away up tha creek, camas
o sound. It was
a marige etgine

© WA the awifines |
% agaln boslde |
the |

! eivin from
of 1ty €

anliud 1ck oft those ropes,|
mon. and pgat 14 of ths tiller, 11
wa're nol oul of this qulak, 1t's &l up
with s

He was gouo agnin In & Oash, and
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the world seomed to consist of
"sonked ecagves and recaleltrant
Knots,

I war diml

thg forward on thy
whils faoL by foot Jeryy
the strugeling malnsall,

*That's all right, Lat b

Round we swung, be
aur les gunwale, and taking io &
rush of water that surged furious
1y up the dock.

With only one arm st my die
posal, {t was as much as | could dn
to battls agalnat the force of tha
gale. Something 1lka a red-hot gim
1ot seomed to ba borlog vigoroumly
into my damaged shoulder, and ev
ery wave that slapped agalnat our
bows sent a showasr of stioging
apray loto my eyes.

Through it all the menacitg throb
behind un grew clearer and clearer,

hauled up

“l can mes them now, Nick
They're just eomlog round the
bend.”

Molly's volce was as atendy sa
usunl, and glancing back up the
wind-swept creek, [ had an momen-
tary gllmpse of o¥® pursulng ens
my. She wus & powerful looking eut-
tar, hall aa large again an ouraelven,
and {5 ndditlon ta har engloe, sha
was forglng alang under every strip
of canvas that she was capable of
earrying.

“Thanks. old man, I'll taks her an
now. You get, down Into the well,
Moliy”

Jerry, who bod alraady pousensed
limsall of tho tiller, elipped deftly
uto my place, and edging out of his
way, I peered through the Dying
spume ot the white-crested turmall
atisad of un.

"Looks ugly,” he remarked, “but
it'a otir only chance. Now they know
wa'vo got the paper those devils
won't cara a ourse what bappens
They'll shoot us down llke rabbiis,
and then imake for that ship of
thelra

FISHED out the revolver which 1

had stuffed awny inte my slds
pockot. “Thef™ bave to hurry” 1
mutterad. “If they don't cateh us
befora we reach the bar .. ."

“That's what I'm ecounting on”
Jarry laughed grimly. “They miust
draw at least a coupla of fest more
than we do, and with any luck
thara's an almighty smash coming
for somahody.”

Hae eanad off the malnsheat, and
with the wind dead behind uvs, the
Seagull heaved aud smashed bar
wny Joyously throagh' the on-rush.
ing tide. "Batter lie down, Niek.," no
added, “it wonid apol all the fun
i you gol a bullat through your
head”

His advice struck me as sound,
and stroteling myself out far |1
looked back aver the foaming waka
which spread out In a bropd fan
astern. With the bhelp of har angino
Ihe pursulng cutter was overhauling
na rapldly.

Io the bright light of tha moun
which now szhone down through a
gup in the cloud bank, | conld see
her crow of folir as plainly ns though
It were daytime, Ons of tham, a huge
bareheaded fallow, who was steer-
Ing, | recogniesd at oneca. [t was my
old nequalotince, the blg [Hussian

sallor,
With his bostinl teatures aod
enormous breadth of shoulder ha

looked tor all the world like somn
manatrous apa, but 1t was on tha
man who was crouching motloniess
besida Him that my ayes (nstinctive:
Iy riveted themsalvos.

A cold bhlast of hatred went
through my heart as [ atared at that
stlll winister fgure. He mat there,
| bent slightly forward, His face a

whita maask in the moonlight, Ex-
{empt for the sllght swaying of his
| hody as the ahlp rons and fell, he
naver stirredl or varled his nntttl- n

Not more than a hondred yards
now separated s, and svery mb
{ mant tha roar of tha sea as it pound-
od mgainnt tha bar becama louder
and more atrident,

Twisting myealf aronnd,
|.¢1mm torward over tha
habatay, Directiy
Ilne of hreak
| shora to shore was broken by a par-
| row sirip of dnrk. swirlihg water.

On each side of thin, over tha
crest of the ridge a white maelatrom
bolled and buhbled, whils Bers and
| thera patches of hlack sand sl
showad amongst the frothing tur
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THE KNOT

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

OTHERL »

ENARLS OH WELL, AND  SHOE WONT BUDGE.
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Kot
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TAILEPIN TOMMY—Just Pro’mding !

By Hal Forrest
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BEN WEBQTBR ‘1 CAREER —Discoverad! By EDWIN ALGER
CODFISH \ [ AND How /! \ CHIRP AND THE YOUNG " LET'S BEAT 1T AGOUT
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BRINGING UP FATHER

By George Mumanus

- — *134—-———ﬂ =7 |

e

[ manDY! DONT YOU THINK | | smes JusT 1]l vourE RIGHT 'Ly | Ol WHAT | | s “E'QEE‘,: RAVE You »Eké::%u ?;grc;'n;a- YOU'RE
TS ADVISABLE TO GIN | OIKE MAGGIES BET SHES IN THE HAVE You | 1 You MAGQ! E E0NNY
S AN IS __1.¥?Q";\' e ‘t,‘.,?t-\-l-;_u:;‘;’ [l| ‘e Box RigHT | Aan ke Tasme> | | LONG N SoCiETY ANT A BAD SORT DADDY' |
HMINT THAT QHE 1S9 OVER | | SHELL TAKE NOW: Ll GO IN LR X | THAT NOUME FOR- M BEGINNING TO THE \wary |
ATAYIMG HER VIST 2 ANYTHING IN AN GIVE HER & | = [ - | L_w V TENTHE SMELL | LimE HER- i You

] THE HOUSE bt GOOD JOLUT - 3 = 17 F CORN —D BERF \ \_...:.LJfE

L auT a st 1A . ; AN CABBAGE? . N youR

U S—




