CHAPTER VI.
" Tom’s Confession.

N $in
T iMtervals during the day
those enigmatical words of
o1 "- Mr. Fanshsw's recurred to

,the girl with the reflection
that
t

they .wanted serious thinking
over at the firet convenlent oppor-
tunity. . But the day wore away and
the opportunity did not appear.

It was a hard day for sverybody.
The mews which Tom had brought
abeard just after breakfast of the
'\ | stramge, half-crased creature who had
\ ‘sigied Into the camp of the searchers

ahE" showed & wish to gulde them
; g the mnn whose language
..qegaigled of two words, most sugges-
~i4iwey) meset tantalizing o thelr mys-

ory’'® (Moss who clustered round
-thid, o' itself, woud bave been
~ SRORER Lo awaken, among the people

()

word had come back from

g at the

who fell info
Bt ain and meakt, perhape, 10
the pest should opportunity
% this strange story added
the fealing of une:siness amongk
pecple who remalned on the
g e S

‘ Y TO
“i:‘ avawed l-'allbllhr in every
word

of ity and his father, though
was almost equally

"m“‘:'t‘"ﬁ:'-?.'.’.."“”m.a
[} r. remal
oy e “ita opinionconcided
¢lopoly with that OI the elder Fan-
ahitw. He was in possession of nll
data, though they had not told
: the story of Phillp Cayley's old
4 with the m;«l z:n. .
“Jt'stands to reason,” he , “tha
.'l;ly party of white men that could
-Sere would be the survivors of the
mﬂn; expedition. We know from
g nows that young Mr. Fanshaw
. t aboard that there la one such

-

sighted us.

weren't white men, but In-
ucotes—they'd have besn
as giad 48 whits men to get &
back with us as far as

And in the th!;dt place,

wera not Chucotes, Hut some
unknown, murderous hand of

there wouldn't have been
‘garviver of the Flslding ex-

‘that's not an absolute
a of reasoning, ht‘l’t it

ére In & tremendous
st (e right, and that
& man haa lost his wita"

.two aexceptions,
t. Boales's view of the
. only exceptions were
Tom Fanshaw. Jeanne

) that Cayley was
as she did ‘s

was & mallcious llar. It
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to & “t'u the

e white refugees

. o mﬂﬂ seem to want

. - but If Joy sald they
’ then there t were, and

of great, though undsfined,

must be to the unsuspect-
party. And though nhe
converts to her bellef, ntill
earnsstneas added & good deal to
uneany feeling which mounted
aboard the wacht, for the
the party that had L]

uneasiness Tom himaslf had
nifgated . a share, although he re-
ted hin halinf that the only living
, besides the 'rl::amhhol?
party, was the half-
who had come into
he had been leaving i}.
hat ha npent a good part of
sweeping the land, or as
t as bo could see, with &
s t for all he saw,
. OW

. inere "B Nave
those on
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© can't go

murdered one stray member to me

There was neither sight nor sound:
thers wus not aven & glint of Cayley's
bright wingn high up in {he cloudieas

Arcile aky, wna what she bad left mm: for;

Ho utterly deserted did the land ap- and, then, it was a ition ahe
poar, 8o Im) ble was il to belleve could terminate at will, Through the
that any could lurk there, still alr and across that quiet water
that, after their unsuccessful attempt her voice would carry sasily to Tom's
to recover the body of Hunter, ol ears. She had only to | and she

Mr. Fanshaw and Bcales, the firat of-

would hear his voice In anawer.

ficer, took Jeanne ashore In one of For a moment sbe thought she
the boats for an sxploration of the would do it. Then she decided the
other way. If Tom sbould miss her,

beach and of the cluster of empty,
balf-buried huts that stood just back
ofit. T were gone from the yaeht
about an ur.

By 4 b'tlock, howsver, they had
decided that, whether or not the sky-
man's story might be trus, it was
igh time to send

he would certuinly call aloud,
she could anawer, and use his voice
to gulde her back to the yacht,
was, of course, impracticable to at-
tempt ¢o row back without
masisiance. She nad only & »ague Wea
in what quarter the yacht lay, and
the chance of missing It and getting
really lost indeed was to great to be
taken

necessary consul-
tation about who should go. Clearly

it would ba folly to send & party of Hhe scrambled out of the boat #

ISt erry: ia the Abet plase, Fetiens Tande the :r,‘;'..‘:‘m""“.-..gn'
carry, . )

sufficiant not only for t but for tl:‘ l.::tlu it was a mlild night.

supposing
. form such purpose than that of
party would take practically m‘ Bat the third, and largest, a8 she re-

Cay: Bble-bodied man remsaining on the moembered it, o‘ u. sheitar that
i ylh.;'lhl.:r ::n:,.‘a,m WA, NN, Mo some rude nks In it whore she

could rest comfortably snough; and
uniess she was mistaken, Hcales bad
left in the hut a balf-burned candle

used In its

But Tom mnettied the matter. I
on aoccount of this
confounded ankle, and Jeanne, of
course, will stay here, too, But every-
body else can go. Jeanne and | are
enough to defend the yacut. Even
supposing there was a party of

vestas Iin her o
thers and e bersalf at home, and

It ghe

remem volos, that next to com-
ing home alive, bringing the frulls of
his discovery with him, last wish In

world must have been that that
should happen which had

that she, his daughter, should
hold that very book In her hands
and b know that he

at the same tims keep an mlert ear their ship, crushed Iin the lce only
twelve murderous rufans ashore for a hall from the yacht. kept tror:' sl by that very ice
there, armed with darts and throw- Ahe found the candle in the place which had just destroyed her, waa
ing stioks, they can't get ahoard the where she remembered Beales bad drifting along in the pack, to what
yncht without putting off in boats 2 laid It down, struck a light and geemed certaln destruction, as quist-
Bhe's as good a shot as I am. Kitch wedged the candle into & Knothols. jy and ss explicitly as he did the un-
We'll keep a brisk lookout, and If we . "y Bhe turned toward one of the bunks ayven voyage through Behring
see any piratical expedition setting Webster with the idea of stretohing out thers, mtrait. The courage was 80
out to capture us we will be able to and by reilaxing ber los per- gegply elemental in him that he could
account for the whole lot of them suade, parhaps, her BErves not be self.consclo ut it.

before they can hope to.reach the
Auror-'a alde.

At § o'clock accordingly the rellef
expedition went ashore, and Tom

to relax too.

‘ #She had taken & step toward-it,
indecd, before she saw, through the

genuine alarm. murk and candle lmoh. the thing

felt her whole face burning. “l1didn't again, this tims in

Fanshaw and the girl were left alone know,” she sald. “You shouldn't He trisd the deor, found thut it was that lay right before her eyes—a
the t. ‘e le rather large, brass-bound rosewocod
on yach have let me go on thinkin not locked, and opening it and bk o chept. It had net -4

“I didn't know, mmlf until to-
day," he Interrupted her stormlily; I
didn’'t know 1 knew, that is. But
when 1 saw you put your hands on
that villain CajTey, I wanted to kill
him, and in that same flash I knew
why ! wanted to.”

Turning suddenly to look at her he
saw that she had buried her face in
her hands und was crying forlornly.
“Oh, I am a brute,” he concluded, “to
have told you about it in this way."

“What does the way matter? That's
not what mukes it hard. It's loving
you so much, the way I do, and hav-
ing to hurt you, It's having to lose
my brother—the ouly brother I ever

There was a long, mis¢rable silence
after that. Finally he sald: “Jeanne,
L ou do love me as much as that
the great white bear skin that oov- way you do, not the way I love
ered him, found it and interiocked you, but love me any wa uld you
her fingers With his. At that, he —could you—marry me just t same T
pulled himself up, with & l‘g :: ﬂ“.’,"‘ ;;‘n.“n‘:;; ;gguﬁ;';a ‘1'1'13

rew own from ¥ u m A
::;“g:::, wine " . 1'd alwaye b: there; you could count
ttle, and her brows On me, you know."

n’i’ﬂ'.a"‘i:."'ﬁr:u’hi}’. “What an old _ “Don't!" she ‘interrupted curtly,
bear you are, Tom,” she sald, “What's “Don't talk _like that, Tom.” Bhe
the matter to-day? It's not a bit like shivered, and drew --lv from m:.l'm
you to sulk just because we disagree with & Mitle movement so e
about something. We disagres sil the Dear akin to disgust,

» He winced at it, and reddeded.
time, b::hm:-“ never been lke this Then, In a volce that sounded owr-

Two hiours later, perhapa, after they
had eaten the supper which Jeanne
had concocted In the galley, they sat,
side by wside, In thelr comfortable
deck chalrs, gazing out across the
fce flos, The euninsrn unusually
mild, the thermomatel ahowing only
a degree or two belew freezing, and
here in the lee of the deckhouse they
hardly needed their furs.

Finally the girl seemed to rouse
herself the train of thought that
had preoccupled her mind, st
ened up & little and turned for a look
into her companion's face. But this
little movement of her body falled to
rouse him. His eyes did not turn to
meet hers, but remained fized on the
far horison.

A moment later she stratched out a
hand and explored for his beasath

switching on & light perceived that
the stateroom was empLy.

Standing there, utterly pérplexed,
unable either to gueas at tha girl's
possible whersabonts or to construct
any plan for finding her, he felt a
suddan rush of rellef on hearing the
soft scrape of & boat against the ac-
commodation ladder outside. It might
be Jeanne. If it were not she it was
some one from the shors party, In
which ease u search for her could be
begun l:‘ -nu:n :z“tnu whnu‘

wers t a were unim-
::luud. . L nor mh}w that .d.' next

He heard footsteps cropsing the expressed, s drop own on
deck overhead. No, that could not be knees beslds the s woodan bun
Jeanne; It was a heavy tread, & ’
curlous, shuffing tread.

He closed the door behind him.
Then he limped slowly down the cor-
ridor toward the foot of the com-
panionway. The heavy tread was al-
ready descending the stairs.

He turned the corner, stopped short
and gasped, And that was all. There
was no time even for a cry. He bhad

ught one glimpse of A& monstrous

re clad ‘lri.-hln..ruhl:n-ll bulk;
hairy-faced Jike & 50 .

An,:.l then the man or beast bad,
with bsastlike quickness, lifted his
arm and struck. And Tom Fanshaw
dropped down at his feet, sennelegs. .

is box, six inches high and &
long, or mores, could not have
here then. It was stan
the most conspicuous place
room—Iin the very middls of the

The asight of It might well
caused astonishment or alarm im t
girl's mind. But it waas neither

%
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Every question - that migh
naked (tself— the thl
huve coms there, and what
ing might portend to herself or.
the others of the Aurora's
was swept away in a sudden
fillar affection and regret which
sight of it Iinstagtly awoke. It
reached her with that audden
ant stab of memory which inani-
mate objects, famillar by

.elal:lon.gem l:° be more potent to
call up than the very persons of the
friends with whom they are
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refused. But would you have shud-

re

. ¢ jously thick to her, curiously unlike X

."1“"““ “‘:'.’“ 't“. -4 “::1‘:: his own, he asked & question: "If 1 CHAPTER VII, ::.u‘}a Mn. llyl'l:'nl\r:'h?l.; f.:t'l:.r‘::nﬂm!

ma, Eiherh you never would belleve v ot -3 ‘l“h',':":o:."rd“:“"'m“_d The Rosewood Box. ous and overwhelming an effect upon
I " (-] Yy be

It he sald. M BORY. . lence she Asked you, loving me the way you do, N THE girl Tom Fanshaw's whrlc;.w?l.o;l:?:‘r g. muﬂm.u :‘lnu. ber

”t{t.ar.:‘::tle. Poirant know things 10 m e just the same, Wowle passionats, stormy avowal associations with him.

Were going wrong with you. 1 did YOu©= OF, L e ppove WL S had the effect of & sort of _ It had always stood, until he had

not even suspect it until this morn- 4,04 and shrunk away from me— moral earthquake, It left AKeR it with him on that last voy.

inr. when Unole Jerry sald"— . age of bis, upon a certain further cor-

Fmat!” Tom interrupted. “What HKQIMAITL L e anawered the ground beneath ber feet ner of his desk in the old library. Tt
does the vernor know about it? thoughtfully. “I've chamfred & suddenly unstable and treacherous; it !'f,u one of thoss objects of a clans
What aia fio say?* Gaal in 'the last month—since we threatened to bring down about her RAt children alwa

¥s love—eamoo

polished, beautiful; beautiful ud.':l‘.
the same time, defying curfoaity.

It was quits a mastarplece of cab.
inet work., No hingeas wers visible,

nd the cover fitted mo clossly upon
the box itself that the line which sep-
arated them was hard to discover.
And thers was no trace of keyhole or
lock. To t‘h.nuu.d uninitiated into its

salled away from Ban Francisco and
left the world behind us—our world
—and came out into this great whits
:mnty one, I don't know why that
'.Ii

“1 know."” He was speaking with a
sort of brutal intensity that startled
her. “I know, It's not in the last
month you've changed; It's within
the last twenty-four hours; its since
you saw and fell in love with that
murderous, l¥ing brute of-a Cayley."

“I don't know,"” she sald very quiet-
ly, “whether you're trying to kill the
love | have for you—the old love—or
not, Tom,'but unleas you're very cara.
ful you'll suceeed in doing It. T don't
think [ want to talk to you any more
now, not even sit here beside you I'm
going to take a little walk”

“Why, nothing, but that you were
laying in mather rd luck, he
humﬂll. and that T was to ba nica
ta you. Is the world nln! badly—
rﬂly'lg badly—really badiy?T
*Yes" That curt monosyliable was
evidently all the answer he meant to
make. At that she gave up all at-
t-mg: to console him, dropped back
in r chalr and onddied n little
deeper down under her bear skin, her
face, three-quarters away from him,
turned toward that part of the sky
that was already becoming glorious
with the tints of sunset.
“You've never had any doubt at all,
have you, that I really demarve the
of Baing your big brother: that
was that quite as genuinely as if
1 had been born that way?™

sars the whole struéture of her life.
The very thing she bhad relied upon
for shelter and seotirity against out-
side troubles and dangers was, on the
instant, fraught with a greater dan-
ger than any of them.

Her instinct, when she left him,
was simply one of escaps. As she
had sald, the relation betwesn tham
had always been taken for granted;
had always been matter-of-fact.
Long before her father's departure on
that last voyage of his, ever gince she
could remember, in fact, she had
taken her assoclation with Tom, her
affection for him and his for her,

eysry attempt to

too the day when
her father had o her ig mys-
tery, had dons it by way of consola-
tion for some terrible childish disap-
L]
oponed it for her and then had sat
watehing her offorts to' repeat the
operation; correcting her mistakes,
pointing with a long, bronse letter-

“No," she sald, “of course not, © 3, peid himeelf rigidly still till she completely an & matter of course, |.’.|-g"' but mever teuching the bes
Tom, dear. at put such an 1de8 4.4 disappeared ro the ond Of They could not have felt any GIffer: Dresently she eaeiod narced oy
into your head? tha deckhouse, "rbu‘::'. !‘h-nt over ently toward each other If u,;“ had, SLIMBIE A6 SEMas’ Noraelt Jn the

bunk, took the little chest on her
knees and set about opening it. Be-
tween the cold and her excitement
ahe found this rather a difioult thing
to do, though her mind never, naver
hesitated over the slightest detall of
the necessary formula of procsdure.
Phe’ knew In just what order you
pressed In the.s Innocent looking lit-
tie ornamental tacks In the brass
binding; remembered the right mo-

He paled a little, and it was & min-
ute or two before he ocould command
the words he wanted, to his lpa.
"Because of my hopes. I suppose,” be
sald, ily, “becauss I had hoped
absurdly snough for the other anawer;
becauss—because—I've come to love
you in the other way."

Bhe looked at him in perfectly
blank astonishment. He would not

and buried his face in his hands.
What the thing was that roused
him to his present surroundings he
pever knew. He was consclous of no
sound, but, suddenly, he sat erect and
about him In amazement. 1t
hiad grown quite dark. It must be two
or thres houra since Jsanne had left
the chalr beside him and announced
that ahe was going to take a little

indeod, been brother and sister.

For the first few moments after his
avowal she had felt no motion other
than that of astonishment and in-
oredulity, Evén when he asked her if
she could not marry him, ANYwWay,
though the question revolted her, she
told the truth in saying that she was
not angry. !

The anger came later, but it burned

mest her his own, their puplls walk. into & flams that was all the hotter ment to t the bo
almost pa gased out, unseeing, He spoke her name, not loudly at for its tardiness in kindling. It must to let the uur:t nln-:«“-';a:rb':?l ::ﬂ
beyond her. firat, for he thought she must be c1om have dn outlet ‘somewhére, and ag down its channel to the pocket, where

Tom,” she eried, “you can't
mean that!—Oh, yes, 1 know you
mean It, but it's only a temporary ab-
erration, It can't be more than that!
We've known sach other from the
time when we were quite amall kids—
ven, T was a kid as much as you: no
politer term would desaribs us, We've
slways loved sach other, and played
together, and spatted and plagued
each other, and made up agsin, and
relied on sach other to see us through
sach other's scrapes, and nted out
each other's faults sad ove
each other's whi Woe've
more civilised, courss, now
we've grown up, but the relation is
really the sames. There can't be any
romance about it, no mystery about
me for you. You can't possibly love
me like that!"

“Can’t 17" ha said. “Can't 1? Wil
you give me the chance and see If I
oan't? Love you? I love you so much
that the touch of a stray lork of your
hair drives ma half mad, so that the
sound of your siep makesa my heart
rtop beating, mo that the wsixght of
little ecommonplace objects that han-
pen to have an assdelation with you—
thines that 1 don't realizse are as-
sociated with you at all until they
bring up with them a picture that has
you in {t—mnake a lump come in my
throut! And when you caress me

by. But the infinite sllence mpaces
seemed to absorb the sound of his
voice, There was no sign that any
santlent thing, except his very self,
had heard the words he uttered. Then
he called loudsr.

It was not until ha ralsad himsslf,
stiffly and clumsily, from his chair
that he realized that it was more than
dark: that the ntmosphere about him
waa opagqus with fog.

He groped for the heavy walking
stick which leaned against the arm of
T his ¢hair and, with its ald, hobbled
alowly along the deck. Hie damaged
anklse was held rigid In a plaster
handage. Though the pain In it was
leas, he found locomotion difeult.

As he opsned the door at ths head
of the companlonway ha called the
girl's name again; and this tima the
abaance of any anawer frightened
him a littla, though ha tried to renson
himself out of his fears, Shs had
gone balow, no doubt, to her own
statercom, and with the door shut,
would hardly hear him., But he had
no thought of accepting that explana-
tion without investigating further,
Fiven If ahe were there and quite sais,
he did not want to let annthar quar-
ter hour go by without finding her
and asking her forglveness.

The steps were rathar diMeult to
negotiate, but by using both hands to
supplament hiz one good foot he suce

in cresping down thom, and
then in making his way along ths
corridor to the "

such the promenade up and down the
other side of the deck was altogether
insufficlent. -

The sight of a amall boat ut tha
foot of the accommodation . ladder
seemed to offgr something better. Ho,
pulling on a pair of fur gauntiots, ahe
dropped .into It, cast off the painter,
shipped the pair of light oars it con-
talned, and rowed away without any
thought of her destination—of any
deatination whatever; without, aven,
a very clear |dea of what she was realised what the finding of the de-
dolng. Bhe must do something. that spateh box meant. It had pot occur-
was all she knew. Cartainly she red (o her that » full accsunt of her
pulled away frem the yacht's side father's expedition, a narrative which
with no idea that she was running Wwould reach, perhaps. to the moming
into any possible danger. of the last day of all, was lying here,

It was half & mile, perhaps, from right under her eyes.
the yacht to the particular bt of Put now when the cover waas opaned
shelving beach toward which she un. she saw baneath it a thiek voluma,
consclously propelled the boat. She bound In red moroceo, whe realised
rowed steadily, without so much as that here, under her hand, was the
& wlance.over har shoulder, until she very object In search of which the
felt the grate of the shingle boneath Aurora had sek out upon her perilous
the bow. VOyYame,

Rhe bacames awars, not only that With the first realization of what
aha had unconsciously come ashors the contants of that book must be, &
hut sisn that the vaoht was nowhere tragedy, and the central figure of it
to ba sean. A bank of fog had comae her own father, the man she had loved
rolling in from the sastward, so heavy best in all the world, she found |t
un Lo render an object one hundred almost impossible to open the book.
paces away totally Invisible, The
clump of empty bulldings hers on the
beach could hardly be half that dis-
tance, as she remamberad, yot lonkin
round from her seat in the row

Ite

it must lie before the
u

presaure
n the Iast spring would prove
ctive.: Bhe no more faltarsd over
It than she would have faltered over
ber alphabet,

And at last, when ha* numbed Ang-
ers had completad their task, the
counter walghted lid rose slowl
veaied’ 1o her suimming svee (he

swimm oyes
contents of the Interior,

Up to that moument she had not

Bhe took it out of the despatch bex
and for a little whila mat, dry-eyed,
hugwing the precious, polmmant thing
up tight against her
RBut at last she put despatch
box to one side, brought the candle

B o L e e
n own ve ure
finighed the -

she could make out mo more

s door. thedr biurred maseas nearer, o that ita.ll would serve
iy at first; then and which turniag

the wh fearen, -3,
"W g 08 B b

- i— T P e

revious investigators had overiooked.,

pointment she had sustained. He had 2

us abo

He told of the land, the strange,

uncharted shore, whose discovery of-
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amain arou
was shivering
fcy wind was
cranks in her :u
thoug b.mhh“' t wm to
5 made har way te the
tha hut ecalled out; walted

hrenthless {natant—and crisd aloud |

sudden tarror.
CHAPTER VIII.
had confrogted him thers in
the companionway

Appearitions
dead, 30 much the bstter. If he were

:
:
;

-

!*%
!;i
11

g

b
i

I8COE 414 not pause te in-
vestigate the offect of his
blow, nor to waste & 8eo-
ond one. If the man who

i

ing the umlcading and stowage of

with him; when his plans succesded
boyond hia hopes for them. Now that
ho was in posssasion of the yacht—
now that All the gold, sxcept what
three or four more boals wouid carry
was tranaferred safely to the be-

bhis command
him as that

sen lawyer
“Wha
but for?™ be

tween-deck space baneath the turtle- 0
back—now that the smoke was pour- it In the cave.”
ing out of the Aurora’s funnels and _“Coms back

the steam rising In her pressure & w

;m be feil to wondering Jjust

*® surt of trap the devil was !

baiting for him, with this unbroken
traln of suocesses,
When with the arrival of another
boat from the shore, one of the groat
iden sisbs It brought went over-
, &8 they were lifting It up on
deck, he astunished the boal's craw
by taking the disaster good-natured- p

Iy.

‘Never mind, boys,” he sald; “we've
& plenty without that. Comel

ml n.lru with the rest of IL"
sow his mind was at ease
The “hoodoo,” aa he would
have called it, of a too o=
oast Wai breken by this mle-
the

Ahe watched, b

mnflm

succeanive arrival of the other

mm the last of the treasure with
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He looked them over, numbered’
as if they had been so many
o AN
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" o t.
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He disappearsd down ths after
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the t masses of precious metal
which ware stacked, according to his
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ita precious contents would not be
tampered with, and bring the key
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JAhat any of his crew would try to
steal 1t, but he thought the moral
effect of having it locksd away where
it was inaccessible to them, and of
his keeping the key in his own pos-
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ng pmﬂt as commander.
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them to the Aurora or to deatroy them,
With these stores and with the shaiter
afforded by the hut and the little clump
of surrounding outbulldings It was
probable that some members of the
Aurora's Hﬂ, at laast would survive
the winter. If a relief ship should ar-
rive the next summer, or even the
summer thersafter, It would prolably
find some ons on this desolats shore
who could tell the story of the disap-
pearance of the Aurora and form &

vary morn
«dered him. Its discovery would go a
long way toward the
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“Now," he concluded when the

rent had spent itself, “you go ashore,
you two. Yes, you, Carison—I mean
you—and you, i §o ashore now
and geot It."”
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e command agailn, amid
” !ﬂl.‘nﬂ?d of abuse.
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and the big Aweds, In evident WM’.
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:. he Ita confident tany of
M1 hiw” onid Carisen, 1-
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