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ON BOARD THE CHICOLA.

’

Bomewhere off Labrador, June 19
Pobn says there wlil be no rest for
the weary so long as I Insist on play-
fng nurse to the universe. But that
is nonsense, Anything with a hint of

dventure is dear to John Dwight. In

@ past we have had plenty of It
This season we meant to dawdle from
harbor to harbor among the summer
colonles and, as John says, exchange
food and fireworks with our friends
Instead of that we are getling fur-
ther and further from our friends
every minute, and all because of what
John ecalls my “fatal habit of sur-
mise.*

Sometimes 1 am doubtful—suppose
I have been mintaken, but [ won't
think of that. Every tlme | go over

ft'in my mind I felt more certain ?ha(l

1 am right.

In the first place It was broad day-
light. We were Ilying off Thirty-
fourth street, In Now York harbor
It was the American Memorinl Day,
and we had the flugs out and a re-
spectful bit of black and white bunt-
ing. The mall had came aboard and
in it a Jetter from Kate Bears. Kate
§s the American girl I llke bost. I
was thinking of her and of Clarke
Irwin. I knew Clarke was In love
with her, and why there war any de-
Iay—but Clarke Is & lelsurely fellow,
He aways seems 1o me like the
Chicola with the fires banked. 8he
is the most idle looking craft when
#ha is anchored. There I8 something
feirly lotus eating about her that other
yuchts can't show even with awnings
ppead and rugs all over the deck.

It is after midnight and John Is
sleeping ke & child. It is blessed to
know he Is here where I could put
ot my hand and wake him at any
minute. I hope I haven't hrought

hi apd the Chlcolse Into danger.
W%l. possible dasger can there be?
Tnfeasantness, perhaps, but not

danger. [ cannot sleep, s 1 am golng
to put down all my suspicions and the
reasons for our changing our sum-
mer plans and rushing off into these
wilds for a lost man, who may, for al]
I know, be enjoylng himself after a
solitary fashion of his own choosing

“Clarke Irwin” Kate Bears sald at
the end of her letter, “is going to
spend Memorial Day on the Yoshl,
Bob Carrington's boat, and If you're
In New York you may run across
him.” 1 was settled down agalnst
my cushions to walit while John fnish-
ed “confabbing” with Captain Wells,
®ut I got up and jook the glasses to
oee If | could find the Yosh among
the boals in sight.

All at once [ thought
her In a yacht that
eoming toward us, but mwhen
read ths name on the bow It was not
Yoshl, but Katrina 1 had never
seen her hefore, but she looked queer-
Iy familiar -

“That's Berry Manning's boat,"” sald
John over my shoulder, “hulit after
the mode] of the Yoshi and the Chico-
la, and named for Katharine Bears'

“Quite like the man's impertinence,"
K exclaimed.

“To have a boat like odrs?”

“No; to name it for Kate.™

"lmpertinence depends on who
does It!” John grinned. I suppose
gou’d let Irwin name a Nect for her,™

I never llked DRerr Manning.
Mhrough the glasses I could see that

I had found
T
viald

Was ny

the caps of hils crew were monogram- |

med like those of the Yoshl's crew.
“Then the Katrina got directly oppo-
site and there at a cabln porthole was
Clarke Irwin's face. [ saw |t distinet-
Jy for & minute, then & hand camse out
from behind and the farce tipped back-
s ward and was lost, But it was Clarke

I told John aend he laughed.

S You're seeing things, Cella,” he said,
2t is strange that though John s an
Americas and [ am an Englishwoman
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None of his friends knew

he was, unless Berry Manning

Hing the. truth, He sald he
Twn or three times he had told
of
mountaln trip In

Oregoa. i

“You know him afld his charming'y
irresponsible ways better than most of
us”- Manning had said

“How frre-
he acems to everybody! The
ing chaps like me envy him,
ell you!" -

lttle by Jtle, T got al this
And I told I to Jeuan
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finally he made a few Iinquliries,
feellng, he sald, llke a pleckpocket.
Clarke Is not Iin Oregon and has not
heen there. No one has seen or heard
of him since he left Boaton the night
before Memorial Day. Berry Manning
was on his own yacht, the Katrina, at
the time when I thought 1 saw
Clarke's face at the cabin porthole,
but he had gone sboard alone. Thnls
agrees with his own aecount

On Junn 24 the Katrina was off
Duvid’s Point, on  the Malne coast,
where Berry Manning was put ashore
idnight, walked three miles to
d's 'orner, took an eleotric car
for Portland and a morning train for
Hoxt This does not agree with his
own account

m

Our information came from Mors
ton Wilkes, of the Coast Survey He
Is an old friend of John's father and a
carefu]l man Joahn to'd him of the
lisappearance of the Katrina., The
next day Mr. Wilkes Junched with the
Thompeons in Portland and before he
left thelr hotel the man who used to
be farmer on the Thompson home-
stend dropped In to pee his old em-
ployer He had given up farming and
was the conductor on the ear tnat had
brought Manning to Portland, His
wife's brother Is kKeeper of the light at
David's Point. The man at the Point
had been Interested In the midnight
landing: the eonductor had been pusz-
gled by his pamsenger. When Mr,
Wilkes mentloned the Jlost boat he
pricked up his edars He nad peen
Manning in other asasons As8 a guest
of the Thompsons and was certain of
his recognition. 8o he told his tale,
It seemed suMelently cuarious to Mor-
ton Wilkes to induce him to write John
before he slept.

Til! now John had been Impatient,
but amused. Now he appeared a hit
uneasy, and It has ended In our start-
ing out to find Clarke Irwin. Kate Is
with ux, and knows why we are goilng
fhe = terribly in earneat about the few
people she cares for, and unless 1 have
lost my power to observe she cares
more for Clarke Irwin than for all the
rest of the world put together. And
Manning is with us. That was John's
work.

“Why ™ 1 asked,

“It's safer,” sald John. But I don't
like it. And he makes ma wretched,
he Is 80 terribly In love.

Of course he accepted our Invitation
with Kate in the party. But the
thoitght of the Chicola seemed to give
him a pang.

“My poor Katrina! nighed.

“I'll tell you what we'il 40, an-

swered John,
| Katrina."

| “1 wouldn’'t permit that for an in-
stant,” Manning falrly jumped at John
!wlth his refusal. “Captain Waley will
| do all & man can—we musn't be think-
|ing of shipwroecks all the time. It
| would ruln the cruise.” He spoke so
| naturda'ly and glanced with such con-
| cern at Kate and me that [t seemed
| scarcely falr to be susplcious of his
| protest.
John Is stubborn, “Stuff and guff,
Manning,'”” he said. “It will give us
an object We'll go scour the seas for
the Katrina. If your worthy Waley
| has turned pirate and run off with her
| we'll bring him back In lrons.” He
[ laughed.

For a second every.line In Man-
ning's face 2aid, “OMelous fool!" but
John was gazing carelessiy at the Col-

| onel as he made his offer, and I was
| sure Manning suspected nothing worse
| tHan & meddiesomé Interest.

|  John's reason for having the man
| along broke through my dulness in a
| rush. Of coursé our only excvuse for
| boardipg the Katrina would be the
| presence of hér owner abéard the
Chicola, and if Manning wasall right
we were doing him the biggest sort of
favor In glving him this chance with

“We'll go hunting your

| Katharine and in hunting up his boat.

If he was not he would deserve what-
| ever happened. In the snd he came
nDoard knowing that we meant to find
| the Katrina.

| Before we started we  had news.
The Katrina had appeared in the har-
|bnr at Bt. Johna repalred her propel-
| ler, clearsll for Boston had gotten
|awny to pen bafore the storm had pass-
,#d. No one but the skipper, Captain
Waley, had been ashore,

|  Bo here we are, ten hours out from
| Bt. Johns, and going north because the
| Katrina went north. Ore of the New-

foundland Ashermen mat her stéaming

directly away from Boston. She has
two full days start of ue. We uppear
to be out of the track of dverything
ving and It is cold.

John is still sleeping ke a doy. 1
wonder where the Katrina is to-night
—and Clarke Irwin. Or bave [ dls-
covered a mare's nest.

June 20. Two In the morning.

It Is very cold and a it ghostly,

-
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two little connecting cablns where we
can safely think aloud.

“About Manning and Clarke Irwin?"
I asked.

“Hmp!" sald John, as if some dls-
covery bothered him. "A man llke
Manning won't shy at anything to get
what he wants.”

“What he wants, of course, is to
make Kate fsll In Jove with him,” I
groaned, “And sometimes, I am
afrald she will. Bhe seemed absorbed
in what he said at dinner and he talk-
ed well”

“Nonsense,” sald John. "“What he
wants Is possession. He'll risk the
love if he can make her marry him.
But your Katharine Is playing him:
she meand to make him talk a good
deal more!™

We have sighted a speck bearing
west by northwesf. By her speed she
must be using steam. The Katrina is
an auxillary llke the Chicola. There
Is some special virtue In our engines;
Perkins, the engineer, has often ex-
plained to me our superiority, but I
never understood explanations about
machines. At any rate, we are gain-
ing on the speck. If Manning has any
secret why does hie show no unoasl-
ness?

Kate came #tlll more out of her
shell to-day and képt the Colonel and
Manning hanging on her wordas all the
afternoon. The Colonel chaperons
her o well that I fesl less anxious.
He has adored her ever since she
was In sashes and ankle tles, if ba-
bles of her gensration wore such
things. Manning thinks him an old
dotard. He never saw the Colonel
roused.

Berry Manning's eyes look at you
with & kind of aggressive Intimacy.
To many women he is attractive. Is
Kate beginning to like him? Some
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LATER.
“Some ons” I was going to say,
“seama g8 wakefnl as myself.”” It was
Captain Welis.  He was talking with
M about the weath
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And Kate came back to me,

Itve out this storm snd do not .
Clarke Irwin I cannot to
fhink of her ftuture, for loves
?h o et Umnz 3: u.ht Y but
some ought no o

iFohfi and 1 have ever loved. ”And'
#he Tears they may maroon Clarke,
What could any one prpve éven If
his dead body wore fo_gnd on one of
these thousand shores?  Exvepting
'In this awful time, on the very
of death, T dow't believe she will B
all her. life give her confidence to any.
one.. If only he could have heard—
and seen her. SR

June 27th, § at night but broad day.

1 broke off in the worst ‘of ths
storm because I thought we were To-
ing down, and I.wanted toe bhe with
John if the end had come. He was
on his way for me. he last crashes
had been terrible. He wanted ma
to know that we were dolug well!
And 1 suppose it was “well” when obs
thinks that we're alive and only s
¢w sails gone and a rall smashed for

Sopt.

They were too moft, and the young
fellow, who quite fancles relleving
the monotony of the cruise by a bit
of Sherlock Holmes work, .pretended
to be axleep. It was amusing to see
him f{llustrate for us how he did it
tipped back against the wall, one
knee sprawling to the floor, his mouth
open, his attitude showing the most
Himp and unconscious length of legs
and arms. -, Through his squinted yel-
low eyelids he could see Manning
with moccasins and pajamas visible
under a long coat, and for a minute
he was afraid he would have to wake
up he was so closely Inspected. Then
the visitor wandered about while Me-
Clend slept nobly, even, he" boasted,
emitting a slight snore. “I wouldna
gay I vould do that again. Mem,"”
hia continued as he told his tale. Then
Manning moved over to the engines.
His position did mnot please the en-
gineer.

At once McCleod began to wake,
and with the first yawn and stretch
Manning’s hapnd disappeared into the
pocket of his great coat.

“A prétty compdnion for a sleepless
man you are,” he reproached the ap-
parently stricken MeCleod. “Have a
cigar; it may keep you from dozing.”

i June 23,

We have galned on the boat. 8he
i a yacht. 1 should think her the
th'hlcoln it I weren't aboard our own
oat.

June 34.
We pitgh so I don't suppose T can
wrie & legible word, but the atiampt
nay keep me from a panie, I would-
n't have belleved 1 could be made
s0 miserable with the Chicola betwee
me aud the sea and John here beside
rme—aonly at this raoment he is on
deck getting the drench of the waves.
This storm s sither worse than auy
we have ever weathered or I am made
anxlous by our belng In such far-off
waters. We must be north of Lab-
rador, For twe days it has ‘been
impossible to take an observation.
If only we get safely out of this
I will never get John Into such——
“Oh yes, you wilL” said John over
my shoulder. Thisg diary Is always
as much his as mine, and after we
are gt home he stretches himself at
ease to listen to it. ‘That Is the way
we have lived over more than one
of our adventures, .
“Oh yes, you will" repeated Johm.
“And you'd not be Cslia if you didn’t
and my wife! What do you suppose
I married you for if I wanted a fire-
slde pussy!™
Steam makes little impression on
this cold. It's & chill that eats away
every protection. 1 ache with the
struggles of our plucky Chicola, bang-
ed and wrenched and throttied
thesge seas—pounding In their awful
convulsions &t one small storm.
ap and down leav-
ing a word anly on some of the pages
Yet writing keeps me basy and 1 for-
get my battered body and the horrors
ahead. Heaven save us from float-
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BEes.
The other boat may 'have gone

No sign of her anywhers,

Yes, there {18! We have just picked
her up with the glass, Kate has
been here to tell me. The sea is wal-
lowing horribly.

1f this boat we are pursuing is the
Katrina she will hardly get away from
us nod, unless sho dodges through
some strait whers we cannot follow,
There are too many lslands about, but
it is light both day and night, for the
little darkness we get is hardly night

Kate scarcely leaves the deck. Man-
ning !s close beside her whicth ever
way she turns. Bhe no longer tries
to galn his confidence. 8he pees now
that he is too shrewd to belleve she
would be flattered by the confession
of tne lengths to which he may have
gone to. win hef. He asked Kate
to-day if a woman would be justified
In marrying a man she did not love
to save the life of the man she did
love. It was one of those apparently
casual discussions that idle people are
always thrashing out. =~ "That de-
pends entirely on the circumstances,”
Kate answered. She too appearing
casual. What had the man in mind?

We are very near the other boat,
8he is the Katrina.  Shs Is using
both sails and engines and seems not
to bave suffered at all frf&m the storm,

“Waley can handle her, the old
plrate,”” Manning sald with pride, as
he watched her.

John and the Captain have declded
to follow, wherever the Katrina leads.
We're (Jrly safp in that, for she
draws but little Jess than the Chieola
and will risk no great speed among
these |slands. To hesitate ls to lose
her.

down.

Noon, June 25th.

We are aground. In & narrow
strait where the Katrina led the way
without a sounding. Reversing the
engines has done mno good, byt the
boat lies on an even kecl at low tide.
High tide will float her, Captain Wells
Is sure,

Meanwhile the Katrina will escape.
To Jose her so is maddening. The
Colonel wants to follow In the launch,
The Captain objects, but—

Evening.

After all we had the Katrina pen-
ned. When we struck she slowed
down to take soundings. Three m¥es
away we could see her stop and final-
ly sawing about and go nosing tae
width of the stralt. mldmuy t‘him
was no passage and she turned.
meant to slip by us and get away
toward the opén seas while we hung /
there helpless waiting to be .Nofted
oft. Ity was a plan, but thé
breadth of- the ‘sirait at the point
where we Were aground wax decep-
tive; though the shallows were wid-
er, it was exactly there that the chan-
nel proved narrowest. She must
wm tg the Chicola In passing.

1l board her,” John sald. 5
: tain Wells mads ready.
t-: overheard. ¢ interpos-
ed with decision: “TIl nol have you
that " he sald.  “Olve mea
and a couple of mem and 1T'H
the old pirate to reason.”

last plan on earth!™ John was

- “You'rp the very man
avold.™
d Trust me. Wa-
I don't think
H es
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| quite decid
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Man meant to say
in his
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