had come down from the

hot haste and the shadow of

days of steady traveling

by canos, by woods trall, by lake

depended — wore to & colofination
through this tedious afternocon on the
traln from Moosehead—a trap of phys-
fenl tormont only made posalble by
Alan‘s luck In securing, through sheor
aoccident, two parior<ar resorvations
turned back st the last moment be-
fore leaving Kineo ptation,

No matter—the Jongest afternoon
must have its evening.

As If In anawer to this thought, the
tmin slowed down with whistling

J.
;

r
of & surmise slowly ing loto
io his mind, that such oun-
such purposs and paertinacity
not possibly spring trom & mind
balanced, that the woman, Judith
o, slstar to the Rose ha loved so
was s mad as that mooomaniac,
father, who sat helpless in his
of sllence and shadows in New |
York, day after day, sating Hls beart
out with Impatience for the word that

EE

i

Eiggi

the traln lumbered Into Portland sta-
tion; and, heart In mouth, Alan helped |
HRose from the steps, shouldered n way |
tor her through the crowd, and almost l
lifted her into & taxieah. i

“BHest hotel in town,” he demanded.
“And bo qulck about it—tor a double
tip™

He communieated his one desperste
schamn to the girl en routs, receiving
har {odorsemant of It. Bo, baving reg- |
istared for her and seen her safely to
the door of the best avallable room in
the howse within ready call of the wh-]
Ho lobby sud ofMoe,, he washed up, a
gulped a hasty meal—which Rosa had |
declined to share, pleading fatigue— |
and hurried away into the night with
only the negro driver of & public hack,

picked up haphaesrd al some distance -

.| trom the hotel, for his gulde,

CHAPTER X.

Fortulty,
Ho wasted the bettar part of an
hour in fruitiess and perbaps (1}
advised Inguiries; then bis luck, such
an it was, led him on susplcion down
s poarly lighted wharf, at the ex-
treme end of which he discoversd a
lonely young man perched stop m plle,

.| hands In pockets, gaze turned to »

tide whareon, now black night had
fallen, pallld wraiths of yachis swung
Just  visibly - benesth uneasy riding-

“Pardon ma,” Alan ventured, “but
perhaps you can help me out—'

"You've coms to (he wrong shop, my
frind,” the young man Interposed
with morose elvility; “1 couldn't halp
anybody out of saything—the way 1
am now."

“'m wsorry,” sald, Alan, “but 1
thought possibly you might know
whore | could find a seaworthy boat
to charter.”

| The young man slipped dmartly
down from his perch. “If you dom't

‘all, twenty-five horsepower, m
| | lary, two statercoms—all

" | you drive up.”

| the Seaventurs,

i

two miles distant, and stand.
varely for the smaller vessal
bo darted to the girl's
& shout, demanding to
was the matter. Bhe
od to bim & face be hardly recog:
nised—but still be dido't understand.
mbly | The inevitable Inference seemed a
thing unthinkable: his braln faltered
"1 worried so I couldn't rest she | when anked to eredit It. Only when
told him guardedly as he drew her | he saw bher tearing frantically at the
aside; “so | arose and got resdy, and | palnter, striving to cast it off and with
walched from the window till I saw | it the dory towing & hundred feet or
80 astern, and when abother wonder-
Ing glance had discoversd the head
and shoulders of Mr. Barcus riuing
But she seomed unable to echo his | over the stern of the dory as bo strove
confidence or even to overcome the | to It himeelf out of the water—only
honviness of her spirits when thelr |then did Alan begin to appreclate
cab, without misadventurs, set them | what bhad happeted,
down at the whart. Even so, It was with the feoling that
Here, Alan had fearsd, was the oru- | all the world and himselt an well had
clal point of danger—if the influence | gono stark, raving mad, that be seleed
of the trey of hearts was to bring | the girl aud, despite her strugglos, tore
disaster upon them it would be bere, | her away from the rall before she had
in the bush and darkoess of this de- | succeeded In unkootting the palnter,
serted water fronts And he bore him- “Rosa!™ he cried stupidly. “Roen!
self mont warlly as be helped the girl | What's the matter with you?
from the car end to the gangplank of | you see what you're dolng?”
But nothing hap Deflance infamed her counienance
pened; while Mr. Barcus was a8 good | and accenta. “Can’t you ever say any-
ar his word. Alan had barely set foot | thing but "Rose! Rose! Rose!
on deck, following the girl, when the | thers no other name thst means any-
pangplank came aboard with a elatter, | thing to you?
and the Seaventure awung away from | how Intolerable It (s to me? 1 love
the wharf, you no less than she—better than she
Untl the distance was top great for | ever dreamed of loving you-
even a fiying lsap Alan llngered watch- |1 hats you, too! What is love that
fully on deck. | is no more than love? Can't you un
At length, satisfied that all was well, | derstand ™
he returned to the cabin. “Judith!™ ha eried tn & volee of stu-
“All right,” he nodded; “we're clear | pefaction. “But—Good Lord!—how
of that lot, apparently; nobody hut the | did you get aboard? Whare's Rose™
three of us aboard. Now you'd best ore you'll not find bher oaslly
turn in. This ls evidently to be your | agnin,* the woman aogrily retorted
stateroom, this ome to port. and you'll | “Trust me for that!*
have a long night's sleep o make up| “What do you msan?" Illumination
for urrlul. you've gone through—deasr-|oame in a blinding flash, “Do you
-y mean it was you—you whom I brought
He drew nearer, dropping his volce | aboard last night?
tenderly. And of a sudden, with & "Who else?
little low cry, the girl came Inty his “You waylald her there In the hotel,
arma and clung pasionately to him. substituted yoursalf for her, decelved
“But you? she murmured. “You|me Into thinking you—!"
need rest as much as Il What about "Of course,” she sald slmply, “Why
you ¥ not?! When ] saw her sleeping there—
“Ob, no I don"t" he contended, "Pe- | the mlrror of myself, completely ot
sides I'll have pleuty of time to rest | my mercy—what else should | think

{
i
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He scquainted her briefly with his

oy "o

sharp,” ho aald ominously, “you'll .

-

¥

“Hot bow did she happenm to throw
you overboard 1" .

"Happen nothing!™ Bareus snapped,
gotting two bis feot. *“She did It »
purpose—few at mo lko & wildeat,

|
Don't |

Is |

Can't you understand |

because |

Lingered Watchfully on Deck.

and before | konew what was up—I |

was slammed backwards the
| radl*

l "l can't tell you how sorry | am,”
Alan  responded gravely.
more Lo tell—but one thing to be done
Arst”

“And that?”
suapleiously.

“To get rid of the lady," Alan an-
nounced fArmly, “Make that fAsher
man a present of the woman In the
case. You don't mind parting with
the dory in a good cause—If | pay for
nr

“Taks it for pothing"
grumbled. "“Cheap at the price!™

He took Alan's place, watching him
with & sardonic eys as he drew the
teader In under the loaward quarter,
made it fast, and reopened the com-
panlonway.

As the girl came on deck with-
out other invitation, in & sullen rage
that only helghtened her wonderful
loveliness, Alan noted that her first
look was for him, of untempered ma-
Hgnity.

“Frionds of yours, | inféer?t™ Alan
inguired civilly.

‘ Judith nodded.

over

Mr. Barcus Inquired

“Then It would save ussome troubls

~yoursslf included—Iif you'll be good
| enough to step Into the dory without a
mtruggle.”

Without & word, Judith stepped to|

the rall and, as Barcus luffed, swung
hersalf overside Into the dory. *
immediately Alan cast off, and as

the 1ittle boat sheered off, Barcus, |

with u algh of rellel, brought the Bea-
vepture once more back upon her
COUrne.

For some few minutes there was sl-
lencé between tha two mon, while the

Ilndar dropped swiftly astern, the

=5 j woman plying a brisnk palr of cars.

of thah (o take her place with the man
|| LlovedY T ktiew you'd nover know the
| diterence—at Toast | was fool enough
for the moment to. belleve | conld
stand being loved by you in her name!
It was only today, when I'd had time
to think, that I realised how impos
aible that waal"
A sudden nlap of the mainsall boom
| mthwartahips and & simultaneous ory
his consternntion to tresh appreciation

Than, suddenly elevating his nose,
Barcus sniffed sudibly. “"Hare" he
snld sharply, “relleve me for & min-
ute, will you? I want to go forward
and have a look at that molor.”

When Barcus reappenrod It
with & grave lnce,

*The devil and ths deep Sha,” he ob-
served obacurely, comiog aft, “from
all thelr works, good Lord daliver us!"

“What's the trouble now?"

“Nothing much—only your playtul

“There's

“Dou't take it so hard, old top," Bar
cus ndvimod with a change of mote
from lrony to sympathy. Then he rose
and dived down the companlonway,
presenily to reappear with & megs
phone and a double-barreled shotgun,

“No cuttlngout parties In this out-

| 41" he explalned, grinning amisbly.
“Noune of that old stull, revised to suit
your infutusted female friend—onos
aboard the lugger and the man Is
mfine!"
’ Btatloning himself at the seaward
| rail, where his figure would show in
| aharp slibousite aguinat the glowing
sunset sky, he brandished the shet-
gun at awrm's length above his head,
| and bellowed stertorously through the
megaphone
| “Keep off! Keop offl This moeans
|_Vnu! Come within gunshot and I'M
blow your fool heads off1™
Futting axide the megaphons, he sat
down agulp ot that I'd dare fire
thia blunder he confided, “with
thls reek of gasoline; but just for
moral elfect. Phew.w! 1'd glve & dol-
lar for u breath of clean alr; I've In-
haled »o much gas In tho last few
houra I'm dry<cleaned down to my
ailly old toea!®
For thirty minutes nothing
pened, other than that the
the fisherman's launch wan » . It
rested moveless o the watlers, two
fguros mysteriously busy In the cook-
| pit, the Beaveuture's dory tralling be-
| bhind it on & long painter,

Gradunlly Lhese delalls became

blurred, and were blotted out by the
| closing shadows. The afterglow In
|tha weat grow cool and faint. The
| erimson waters darkencd, to mauve,
| to violet, to a translucent green, to
blackness. Far up the coast two
white eyes, peoring over the horison,
starod steadfastly through the dark.
“Chathnm Ughts,” Barcus ssid they

hap-
und of

Barcus | wora *

Abruptly he dropped the glasses and
Jumpad up. “Hear that!™ he cried.
Now the humming of the motor was
agaln audible and growing louder with
| every lustant; and Alan, getting to his
| teet In turn, Infocted with the excite-
maent of Barcus, eould Just make out
&t some distance s dark shadow be-
neath the dim, spluttering glimmar of
light, that moved swiftly and steadily
toward the Seaventure.
"Waat the devil!™ ho desuandad,
punsled,
| "You uttersd a mouthful when you
sald ‘devil'!” Barcus commanted,
grasping his arm and hurrylog him o
the landward wside of the vessel
"Quick—kick off your shoes—gel set
for n mlledong swim! Devil's work,
all right!"™ he panted, hastily divest-

| lng bimself of whoss and outer gur
i ments,

“I oouldn’t made out what
they were up to till T saw them lash
the wheel, light the fusa, start the
motor, and take to the dory. They've
mado on grand Uttle torpedo boat out
of that tender—"

He apraog upon the rail, stendying
himself with a stay., “Ready?!" he
ssked. “Look sharp!*

By way of answer, Alan jolned him;
the two had dived as one, entering the
water with & single splash, snd com-

iittle friend han been up to another of |-

hor lighthearted tricks, , . . If you
should happen to want & smoke or
anything to eat when you go balow,
just find a mirror and kiss yourself
good-by before striking the matoh.
The dralneocks of both fuel tanks
liave been opened, and there are up-
wards of a hondred snd Afty galions
of bighly explosive gasoline sloshing
arpund in the bilge!”

CHAPTER XIiI,
No Quarter.

Flames Licked Out All Over the
Schooner.

ing to the surface a good ten yards
from the Beaventure. For the next




