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With a Cry: “Rosel”

had the life-saving patrol to look t
for protection. But the service is eu
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malignant observation of the scho
ir's green eye:
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“It's possible. Judith kidnaps
Rose in Portland. That's not so f
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“Don’t ask me—I've done
kdnaping for one of my years."”

“For tuppence,” eaid Mr. Law, “I'd
risk a swim off to that boat and s«
for myselt.”

“For two million dollars—I would
not!” Bareus affirmed with great de-
elsion,

A moment or so later the line of
llitle flames went out altogether and
Uinexpectedly; and the owner of the
late Seaventure fancied he could hear
e¥en at that distance, the hiss of
tharred and smoldering timbers sucked
inder aud drowned out,

"“Exit,” he announced plaintively,
"exit Seaventure,” with herolc gesture
"R, L. P. a good little ship!

- ery little
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dimn!”
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folish, but fascinating adventured
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tnd now it's gone, I'm broke for falr.

Lee!™ he pursued vindictively.

“Oh, let up, can't you!" Mr. Law
txclaimed peevishly. “I'm sorrier thal
Jou are—and after all, it'e my los
i've got to buy you another boal
You've lost is your temper.”

“And my susceptibility to the charms

t Beach, in the shank of a
night, two men sprawled

mand of as trim a small

sht of a becalmed schooner,

\Mr. Barcus
I 1 t) . — "
: r re fa ' . clim of the sky's Nothing—wind too fresh. Make
.I- nan's gentle- g yourself easy omn the soft side of a
& ey brous it e o > here I'll land you a kick in
R A n - L £d - iy - . way 4e sials when so minded—or when
i : mel 1 her g 4 nd L ¥y & Kés Drought them it's your trick at the wheel, "
i t it ' nd -1 1 . i
s i I 1 as the ckle, Alan obediently
£ t 5 b walst ft gar strot
y I E ¥ { SeEr ) : . ! ¢ larger sire { out on the deck.
iri 1ld v G . Ung men dropped
’ ol ; . alld seizing the low gun-
: | e v
her o - tty easy in your mind
i eck was about is vyoung woman below To
‘ eps t their ! that tried to send
2 8 only a e to Davy Jones' locker How does
v e her pre e aboard?™
Ala Mu I Aliin replied
P comj 1 fand V d her while
t t t hotel Portland
g in Vhether or 1 Rose woke up in a
tf Of + - 1 T ind and gagged,
y (s ¥ o ; ne dis- [ course—and was brought aboard at
N the cther was r al
Alan C ‘
| Paus- t
[ 1 aarfil ' { 1M i =g v
. > arful | fletic ddle down, now, and I'l
I : y y - k you i nsible.”
! ek His accents already merging in-with
: £t ot 108 Ias 8 cry of redulous | the swish of t longside waves, the
’ bubbling of the wake, and the many-
1 f ar i Y
J O 1 Alan hurled him- toned cor voice of the ship In
g 1 1 t he r ' v
. th At the being ( ess like a cloud
n
€ sidi sten! —
! t the 0 1 . 1 " - B \
ma ned P M"’ S~y 8
r d the si
¢, a little flutter of sound from far g e ey = W e L
ros e v Gradually it gath . X
ed volume, became recognizable as ¥
he lisp of cautious ear F"" e . 5y
«
“I'm golng away from "
going away from here M | -
- - - - A -
Arcus announced guards ily, and gat } i v = = -
ed his legs under him pre parator I
) 4 I.
“Half a second,” Al La |
ging in t nd gr ng t
the art T v EOL to
aven't they?—and | the 1 |
h they loo u t :
1 s 1 + 1 i

next br 1, "Look out! |
|
ith no a ] T 5
iin fi eet « her | b
e broke out in blaze on th
uriace of the I
hape of a dory wh had dr
nseen under cover of the profour
} and at the same time d
ng to its occupa Liie W
tartled figures on.the beacl
Before they cou we
h i
4 "
let et Mess La \
1d with a sad thud of di o e
t buried itself in the sands «

aten bluff behind them MNow and Again One Would Lift His Head.

Like twin automatons stirred to :

tion by the report, the two turned {
y ; | deseended upon Alan'e overwearied

alted off down the beach, to esca houlders backed by |
hat deadly area of illumination ghty pounds of solid | faculties .
Other shots sped after them, t ermination, the lock splin He woke mutinously, with a yawn
1 | I : " Y awav fron ket the door | And a shiver in the gray of a tarnished
nona 8 80 well aimed, and presentl e b i A~ : : 3 ale 1 . 5 - .
inding a break in the blufl, ti v open with a bang—and Alan into | 933 break, to m”'.i that - g JEneses
Ay 3 1 o writh & are: "R L heavily upon the face of the waters, a
swung off into the grateful shelt he room with a cry i "
1 d His sweetheart met him half-way, | Mist so thick that from the stern the
wrapped dunes. et WAL - T MR T p . la.
antime th v had grounded on her arms dplifted, her countenance st of the vessel was almost invis
Meantime the dory had grounded on transfigured ible, the bows completely so
beach, and its several occupants y s, ‘ Narcus st wer him. & wheel
: fir ¢ them. all mp—— And Mr. Barcus turned and glowly Barcus stood over him, at the wheel,
or nve ol them, all men, appa nded tl mpanionway, } Bl irly reoling with weariness, his eyes
ntly—jumping out, set off pursuit I.. ll I with 3 { |--i- p it blood-shot, swollen, and half-cloged in
- i s rinkle visgivings .
f the [ollowing the track g a face like a mask of fatigue

how he

n the s
The blackness of the night, how-

‘Can’t keep this up much longer,”
‘stood It about

}

e apologized thickly;

ver, conspired with the savage lab) - T g I s | can, Take your trick and
rinth of dunes to save Alan and e o g ive me forty winks.'
1 ¥y mistake— .
is companion in't care for Grateful solicitu brought Alan In-
Within another five minutes—while Popas ; tantly to his side, though he himself
11 the pursuit fl 1d d and bl = c ' he allowed, “1 guess A8 luggieh and stiff and sore In all
hemed at random a round quart p I e S limbs
e geq apt to prove Lol o AR i
ile to the south—Mr. Law and Mr. ruble “You'rea brick he protested Why
larcus were noiselessly squi on gome ten minutes } r a hail from in't you call me soonecr?”
r bellies, like two snak in t deck broke the embrace of the » good; 1 knew the way-—you
*h-grass, up the back of a ten-fo '_._ dn't That is, I did until this ac
4 s b " w thers! 1 o Law!—wind i ’ ed down a couple of
’ pot whert i oy ek re ago, Now—God knows where
e t i - Ha . o
" —
s stern afloat arms 11 e Sripiy e ESSESR Y |
: £ » : B o ol W |
Very glowly and althily Alan § Y Hond multiplied before Ala 3 o
» his feet P r } k over i o 1 k t § 1 Bare
1 |1 3 orl a ] | T i {
A match ered beside t u
1 11 i1 air Lend a hand an't b
lish A bire 1 ] d. | vy h 1 I didn
ter t T ar - Lt tO § 1
] d puffed fast and 1t The r we get t
) W 1§ hen the te P
v of his trustfulness and chie d him h a hand «
n I an avalanche I What's 1 ' \nded
Sin 1y Alan and B ¢ n a tone te NIt W Dpre 15100
1ded the fa of t L In The muffed ru gola avy-duty
ir 1dslides, dug themsel 3 narine motor drifted down on the
11 i1 time t} d 1 ngs of the gl 1
1 1 1 i1 ntlv Don't K 1 at s
since 1 !
udge of | 1 ti NI prok
hia aver pened to ) 1 you
gl ¢ | 1 it, A
r me—I } t Bt twi
saving : s )
tor il
k of wolve
w n and conli

The shouts, '

resent The Sixth Member of the Boarding

’ . flashlamps =« Our § 14
ts. the play of fla hlamg a
' . o " ; th Trine.
. the beach—as though Bedlam ss ie to get the h—I out of her Party Was Judi
- 1unatie wil =k advertige ot xit ther
1 loosed half a dozen :u...l'.n -\--; xnd not ..l.-:'!-‘ .’.,'r._.'.;.l : o ¢ We are—by my reckoning, somewhere
the wisps upon the holy peace o ike that port light In and @ aiss . Nantucket sound, west of Mono-
t—must have be ved the fact le 1 do the same by thg gtarboard e
‘. i . e long . 1 1 warn vour nea ]
they had turned ) Shwees * .": Sgripispgratordel r“-‘rl.. ] t = e Grasp'ng a small brass handle
a4 s shoals ~ 1 vut out the cabin lam hat way VREj
{ ft the inghore shoala 11 it the cabin : ] J_' fMxed to the wheel box, he jerked 1t
2 s e yroly three times, and the automat
r. made them pause and rest uj nly holds—we may manage an €¥a e blared rauncously a threefold re-
- while yet a little way from sion: o aonsge up forward
r oars while There followed an exceedingly busy nee U] - ”
reir goal AL FA G - » <P Keep that going” he Dbegged,
- arter of ir for tw ’ . : . iy
only o1 juarier o . - i - three blasts in & row and a minute
ney o - ness 0 grope halr way

pitch dar rval—and If the devil takes care

@ utmosti e ! Bt wotl Siks rize thesn :
ces: no sound was audible othef about the decks a ‘! . . p- f his own we may possibly escaps be-
nNeses, 0 BOULL - 1 with 1ha P V1 8 0 I .
i whis f an ungreased selves with ihe 1dios - ne ron down.”
. nothing was visible beyond the o P '1’» oM { tLe schooner With a sigh, relinquishing the wheel,
re of that almost stationary end of that j‘,— . { shests taut. & De collapsed upon the deck and was
3 with canvas Jull aaa = . 1 natant s lean
lar - ’ wiftly ¥ st i1 wntly asleeg
laniern savly breaete (3 m, W P
what think?” Barcus Inquired I good easter 'k' p i the light The wind had fallen until barely
. = savir a wake southwards—iae u 2 7
d 1s undertone. *.: .;\\1. }K : 2 1“;. at watching her cur nough air "“"""T".' ketp way ob the
1" . nllied | the oD MODNOINO] i it i n silence, 8 Spee-
o 1 & Alan rep! !. " ously from over the st rh 1 bea — . ' of lon
manner All a chance sezpor: - Aty b =l : 3 pu L Bpects sca of long,
. ; hat hat with - au . 7 ~tbr and t complexion of lead
ot L E e ‘ xr 1 {ein Parcue .
; the rifle of which they boall A an asked, jolning Darcur or o ver and you in the obscurity, fog:
relerence to L0 le ol :
. , the wheel, _ |

Part 4 at Gem The.

signals of other shipping sounded a
concert of discordance—the mab
power horn of a catboat crying the
warning back to the deepthroated
whistle of a coastwise steamship and
the impertinent drumming of a motor-
boat’s exbaust with the ‘mufMer cut
ount.

Thie last boxed the compass, sound-
ing now near, now far, thoagh the com-
plaints of other shipping diminished
1 volume and died away in the dis-
tance, giving place to others still, the
plutter-plutter of that motor was never
altogether lost; If at times It faded,
it seemed certain always to return in
even louder volume

Vainly straining his vision against
the blank pallor of the encompassing
fog, Alan wondered, worried, dreaded!

At irregular Intervals, etarting |
from preocecupation, he would manipu-
late the brass pull on the wheel-box,
provoking the horn's stuttering blasts
of protest. But the need for unremit- |
ting vigilance and exercise of the fog-
signal failed none the less to reconcile
Alan to that blatant clamor which so
widely and so hideously advertised
their whereabouts.

If there were anything still to be
feared from Judith and her crew—if,
for Instance, as Barcus had suggested,
they had sought out one of the life-
saving stations on Nauset beach, ap-
propriated its power-driven lifeboat
and renewed the pursuit, if ever they |
heard that horn there would sbeyond |
question be the devil to pay! |

The loneliness of his vigil was even-
tually relieved by the appearance on
deck of the woman Alan loved.

The tableau that greeted her vision as
she emerged from the companionway,
of the haggard, mnshaven wretch at
the wheel and the other who lay at his
feel, where he had fallen, in a stupor
of fatigue, instantly wrung from Rose
a little ery of solicitude. And she was
quick to do what little she could to
anlleviate their discomfort. For Barcus
she fetched a plllow and blanket from
the cabin, and this one suflfered her
ministratione without rousing
from his slumbers. Then hastening
forward, she got the galley fire golog
and prepared a makeshift breakfast
for her half-famished lover

Warm food and hot coffee—auch as
they were—lending a little tone to
Alan's spirits, he was presently able
to discuss their situation with some
optimiam. Yet nothing could gloss
the fact that the problem confronting
them was one whose solution bafMed
thelr utmost ingenulty—one the simple
contemplation of which taxed their
cournge and Intelllgence to the ex-
treme.

He summed up: "l ecan't see any-
thing for it but father and Judith are
determined to have my scalp, and I'm
hanged if 1 can see how to protect my-
self without taking a leaf out of their |
books. What I'm most afrald of is
that some time 1 may forget it's a
woman I'm defending myself agalnst,
When a fellow's fighting for his very
life he can't always stop to calculate
the welght of his blows."

The young man elghed, shook his
head, laughed uncertainly, and held
her closer to him. “Don't fear; I'Il
find some way out without injuring
either of them. 1 promise you that!™

He sealed the pledge upon her lips.

And in that moment of their obliv.
fon to the world from some point for- |
ward a muffied crash sounded simul-
taneously with the dull shock of a
collislon with a smaller vessel, and a
strange volce cried out with an ae-
cent of high exultation

lefore either Alan or the gir! could
disengage the decks rang loud with a
rush of booted feet pounding aft,

The figures of the boarding party
were already taking shape through the
fog a8 Alan eprang toward the com-
panionway to fetch t#8s rifle. And In
this action his feet slipped on planks
greasy with molsiure deposited by the
gurcharged atmosphere. He went down
with a stumbling thump, and an in
etant later two men fell bedily upon
him—active, strong fellows In the
Aress of fishermen. He was suffered
to rise only as a prisoner, halpless in
the grasp of two palrs of powerful
hands

He saw Barcus, rudely roused and
«till dumb with sleepy econfusiom, in
no hetter case— jerked to his feet and
held eaptive by two more fishermen
A fifth had taken charge of Rose,
clamping her wrists in the vise of
me blg hand

The sixth and sole other member of
the boarding party, likewlse In Lhe

rh-and-ready garb of a fisherman,
was Judith Trine.

Down the side a heavy life-boat
ground its way astern, the loose end
of its painter slipplng over the rall
even ns Alan caught sight of it. (8o
it geemed Parcus had guessed shrewd-
Iv!)

Observing this, one of the men In
charge of Alan made as If to leave
him to the other, addressing Judith
for permisslon to prevent the loss of
the MNfeboat Bhe stopped him with
a peremptory gesture

“No—let It go We'ra better off
without it. Hold that man fast till
1 fetch a rope. We'll make sure of
them both this time!"

Straining forward in the grasp of
her guard, Rose Implored her sister:
“Judith, In pity's name, think what
you are dolng!"™

“Hold your tongue!” Judith snapped
viclously. “Another whimper out of
you, and 1'll have you gagged!™

The balance of her threat, though
accompanied by the exhibition of an
automatie plstol, was drowned out by
the sudden roar of a steamahip fog-
gignal, so close aboard that it seemed
almost to emanate from the forepart
of the schooner herself

As It was anawered by wshrill and
hoarse cries of terror or of warning

from a dozen throats, Alan found hipw

onco

9
self released, his captors lenpin‘s -~
their lives to the taffrail

He caught an instantaneous glimpse
of the knife-like bow of a great steam-
er townring above the two-master—
sweeping toward it at a speed which
ralsed a smart jet of white under the
cutwater

Someone aboard the schooner, with
the voice of a stentor, bellowed a ters
rified appeal

“Stop your engines!
propeller! S8Stop vour—"

Then, like the wrath of God, the
steamship overwhelmed the lesser
ship; its bow seemed to slice through
the schooner as a knife through
cheese. And the two halves were fairly
driven under water by the frightful
force of the blow.

Thunders deafening him, Alaa was
hurled bodily through the alr fully
twenty feet,

When he came up he struck out at
random, blindly tormentéd by the

Shut off your

vision of Rose caught in the suck of

Accompanied by the Exhibition of an
Automatic Pistol,

that gigantie wheel, drawn under,
crushed and mangled by the propeller
of the vast black hulk whose flank was
sliding past, like the face of a cliff,
ten yards behind his e€houlders,
Aware of several dark objects dots
ting the surface within a radius of

| geveral yards, he swam for the near

est; the head was a woman's, the lace

' turned toward him, the face of Rose.

He gasped wildly: “"Keep cool! Don't
struggle! Put cne hand on my shoul-
der and—"

What happened then was never quite
clear to him; he only knew that he
was forced to fight for lile very life—
that the woman, as soon as he came
within reach, flung hersell upon him
I{ke some maddened animal, clutching
his throat, winding her limbs round
his, dragging him down and down.

Primitive instinet alone saved him,
Ha remembered later, most vaguely,
the culmination of that duel beneath
the waters—remembered freeing an
arm, drawing It back, dellvering a
blow frem hls sghoulder, with all his
strength, finding himself free, strug-
gling back to the alr.

Then a boathook caught the back of
his shirt and dragged him for somo
distance, until two strong hands caught
him beneath the armpits and held his
head above the water,

He looked up witlesaly Into the face
of Barcus, and, still bewlldered, strug-
gled feebly d

The other's volee hrought him back
to his senses, "Hasy, old top! Take
It ensy! You're all right now—rest a
minute, then help me get you aboard.”

He obeyed, controlling his panic as
best he might; and presently, with
conslderable assistance from DBarcus,
contrived to scrumble In over the gun-
wnlas of a boat which proved to be
the stolen Hfeboat.

Aside from Barcus and himeelf It
held one other person only—the wom-
an he loved, crumpled up and uncons
eclous in the bow.

He strove to‘rise and go to her, to
mnke sure that still she lived, Barcus
restrained and quleted him.

“There! Easy, | say! She's all
right—fainted—that's all! She and I
took the water In practically the same
epot, and k threw this blessed boat
my way within half a dozen strokes.
No trouble at all—in a manner of
speaking!”

“But the steamer-

“Why fret about her? At the pace
she was making she couldn't have
stopped within half a mile. We'll be
all right now—with power to fetch us
to land.”

“But the others—Judith!” Alan sat
up and leaned over the gunwale,
searching an olly, leaden expanse spot-
ted only with a few splinters and bits
of wreckage. "1 left her out there—
unconsclious—sahe’ll drown, I tell you!™

“And I'll tell you something!" sald
Mr. Barcus severely, “You'll lle qulet
and shut up or I'll dent your dome with
the shaft of un oar. Lel her drown--
and a good job, 1 say! Don't you know
the meaning of ‘enough’?! Merciful
heavens, man, you're the most insa-
tiable glutton for punishment ever!"

But Alan wasn't listening. His face
was as lightless as the waters that
pwam beneath his lack luster gaze,
There was & horror In his heart that
numbed even the sense of rellef, of
deliverance, that penetrated his belng
like a shock of mortal pain

Dead! Judith dead! Back there, In
the fog and the cold . , . dead by
Lis handl

’ (To be Coutloved.)
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