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A STORY OF WAR AND WIRELESS

for weeks
body guard,

[Copyright, 1908, by Street & Saith,)
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1hat by slening the recelpd M
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declares bo will forom Ganley to returm the
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CHAPTER VIL.

LICIA BOYNTON laughed
quietly and wearlly, with
an upthrust of her shoul-
ders.

teo late? The price has been pald;
the bargain's been struck. A man
Mke Ganley unever trades back. The
mistake wan in the signing of the
fesslon. It was the last will and
testament of your good name.”

McKinnon, who had been pacing
the cabin, suddenly swung about and
steamer-chalr,

“Why are you saying all this to
me ! He demanded,

Her troubled eycs rested on him,
ﬁlmun in pity. was,

le more than a boy,

“Hecauso woe are fucing & common
danger,” sahe answered, at last, “Be-
cuuse wo may yet have to work to-

“Hut you haven't teld me any-
thing! You haven't explained how
or why you are in this danger!”

Aguin her studious eyen secemed to
knew, by the mournful anxiety that
erept slowly into her face us she
watched him, that her decislon was
Bot altogether u Aattering one.
one to take my place,” she answerod,
#lmply enough., *1 can't expiain
everything now, but 1 knew they woere
plotting agalnst Guarigul and sgalnst
moment, that Gunley wan hurrying to

\ Locombla, and 1 knew that the
| authorities at Washington wera
L omanding o arnlias fo the (arsihann

“You menn the Princeton?" McKin-
mon asked.

The woman nodded,

| “Listen,” she went on, after an-
may happen before we reach Puerto
Locombia. Ir the Junta have carried
out Ganley's plans, evervthing will
be ready for hisx coup d'etat, If the
we will at onca bo placed In quaran-
tine there, That will be their pretext
for keeping usql:rlmnarn of war, It Is
an old trick. They dmw wWhat they
one who crosses (1. That will leave
| esverything clear for Ganley to land;
we wlill be held there until Guariqui
is carried, ‘That will not be waxy, of
ready heen lunded. The Palaco is of
Sumtone; (t could stand to the last-—it
{\u pullt for such purposes. It could
hold out with only the
mae,"
"'l-‘rom where?” nsked MeKinnon.

#rhat s what T must explain, When
Puran  Installed  the electric  lght
& wireless station, one at the const,
and another on the palace at Guarl-
qui, Unless the guna have been
landed there is to be no ussault on

eard from, Puerto Locombia, of
zllru. will be In the hands of the
revolutionista, They will destroy the
wireless station at the coast, There
mccount of the yellow fever. IU'a not
tha fever, of course, but the quaran-
tine, the weeks and weoks of Imprin-
onment, they are afrald of, This ship

ou are equipped with wireless, That
:unl you will be able to talk with
QGuarigul. If Duran and my brother
aré shut up there, calling for help,
* messages, Can't you unders
li‘:'ﬂd‘! The Guariqul station Is ons
of high power. It can't possibly call
peyond the coust, Yet the crulser ia
and Locombln, walting to help,
:;?y ton anxlous to interfors at thn
grat oMelnl eall,

#Rut that eall enn never rench them

d, out across the Caribbean. Yon
.ﬂ?l:’ be the only person wh? ean
hear and understand Guariqul's cry
for help!"

‘KINNON drew In his hreath,
gharply, but he did not
speak.

“(lan't you understand?
“Qanley has thought this all out, He
found out we ecarry wireless equip-
saent. Mo koew this cull would come
to us. He has foressen that we
to the Princeton, He knows thud you,
and you alone, could send that mes-
sage out of Locombin"

“And he's tried to tie me up, to
first despatches he flled were simply
blinds!"

“Just as his pretense of sladowing
Qanley was o Wlindi™

mmm;-l.lhmnlm i bvind from New

nen et Clanke . the tamoa gm runper,

o e lligbi R “Kinnon $1,000

Watfs " e really Cignies

(Continund )
A

"Can't you see that it's

paper. 1t was a manifesto, & con-
faced the young woman in the
He ufter all,

gether to excape from that dangor,”
be welghing and Judging him. He
“I um hero becauss there was no
my brother, 1 knew, uat the last
' %o he near In case of trouble, o
| other moment of thought. “Anything
revolutionists hold Puertp Locombia
enll a ‘deud |ine’ and they shoot every
eotirse, unloss the fleld guns have al-
President's until help
plant at Pucrto Locombia he put up
the capital until Ganley has been
are fow or no ships there now, on
will be the only one in the rondstead.
u will be the only ones to hear
to be Iving somewhere hetweon Cule.
without being relayed from the rond-
CHAPTER VIII,

the woman Was saying.

eould relay it from Puerto Locdmibla
weep me from sending it! And thoss
MeKkinnon fell to pacing the cabin

n.
.-\i\;ln vou promise mo to o nothing
wntil L have got this receipt buck for
ou? she ukked
SWalt!™ he sald, turning to his A
ratus. ‘“T'he orwiser Princeton moy
near encueh 1o plek up e message
PN tell her what | know and have her
rushed to Pacrtn Locomble, 17
He checked himasell, Capt. Yawlel
blood in the doorway.
What's this woman doing here?

damanded Copt, Yandel,
Wrhls wolnan s my wife!" declared

the opoerator, without go much as o
ance al e papting girl's ecolorless
‘ nee, “AsS you aiey have the discerns

t to discover, shn in not strong."”
nd what has that o do with 17"
' ﬂt bas this w0 do with it—=that she
|
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In making this trip as a cabin passsn-
ger. I mention the fact because you
may sea her In this eabin again, at
many times, and at hours quite &as um-
usiial as the present!”

The captain of the Laminlan
whealed nbout and strods out of the
cabin, swinging tha door shut with a
slam thut loosensd flakes of white-
lead paint from the ceiling boards.

“So he's againat us, too!" murmur.
od the oparator.

There wan & moment of unbroken
silence before the woman looked up,
“Why did you say that to Wim ™ ahe
demanded, trembling with indi -

tion, ¥Kven her voice ahook a Hitle as
she oke, ‘‘How dare you say a
thing like that?™

MoKinnon arossed the room, until
he :io':ddnimon "ihhs“ nt:s.

“1 ha 0 SAy t." he
“It waa the only wa onu"m

“A lle, & base lie like that, the only
way out?"

"Yes, the only way, for now that
man must not suspect! Hecauae
we're golng to fight Ganley together,
whatever {t conts, however it huria!'

CHAPTER IX.

T was the next morning that
McKinnon came unexpected«
ly face to face with Allcla
Boynton, {n one of the Lam-
inian's narrow companion.

ways,

“I got Into Ganley's cabln while he
waa at breakfast,” she sald. ‘“The
receipt Is not there. He must be car-
rying it In his wallet,”

“But there was something elss I did
find out. It 1 that eight mountaln
Funs are to be shipped out of Mobile
this week, Involced and crated as
steam laundry equipment. They are
Hotohkiss rapid-fire guns, breecl-
loading and with fixed ammunition.
Thuse are the guns that are to be
landed somewhere in Northera Lo-
combla. They can be taken apart,
pleca by plece, and carried up through
the hills to Guariqul on burros.

“My wsocond discovery was even
mo e important, It bogan with what
#atms to be a note from one of De
Brigurd's genarals, It mentions
eiphty-elght cases of cartridges and
800 Hemington rifies which are on this
alilp, and undor this very deck. The
ammunition s in boxes of powdered
slag and the riles ars disgulsed as
cases of structural lron.

“As for ug 1 can make oul, ihey
Intend to commandeer a cogtain elght-
horse-power track-motor® from the
Consolidated Frult Concern. They
are to seize It and take It from the
roundhouss just north of Puerto Lo-
combin. Do Brigard's men Intend to
run this motor out on the rallway
alorg the pier, at night, and Keep
It hidden in the Frult Concern's welgh
Aeales shed, not forty feet from whera
the Laminian will be sure to dock
Then, us far as 1 can make out, the
slag boxes are to be quletly dropped
over the side and plled up in the mo-
tor's tonneau. Then It Is to be hur-
ried out mlong the rallway track to
Coronut Hill, where everything is to
be stored in the power house until
the Yunta distributes the supplles to
De Relgard's men."

“Hue whut power houss |s this?*

"1 mean the electric lght power-
housa just outside the town.'

“Thix |5 worth knowing!*

“Hu, thia Isn't the problem that's
blocklug our way,” his companion
warned him, “The first thing we must

do s .0 recover our lost ground. Wae
huve vo get back this receipt that tien
you aswn to Ganley!"™

"But even for that we have to walt
our chance!*

“Why not make the chance? Can-
ley 18 In hourly dread of every mes-
mage that comes Into your wireless
room, He Insists on censoring any-
thing that might betray him. Then,
after he has gona to bed to-night,
why not send for him—hurrledly call
hitaup to your operating room? Why
nol insist that he should come, before
he has time to dresa” The mere fact
that he carries this receipt about him
on his person, as you sald, shows how
pracions he holda It to be. But if
he's caught off his guard, in that way,
he might forget. You might eaally
encugh keep him there with you for
tel or fifteen minutes!*

“You mean the chances are that
he'll simply throw op anything that's
nearest him, blanket or & bath-robe,
if jU's late epough?”

“Yen'"

“Put there's the captain,” objected
MuKinnon, “There's the scene we
weat through last night!"

‘“‘Then walt until the captain has
goun to his cabin for the night. The
latar It Is when you cull, Ganley, the
bester, 1 can be walling. The mo-
méept he has teft his cabin, looked or
un,ocked, 1 can be there moking my
segreht

“fiut if he goes back to his cabin
without wulting for me to transcribe
thn messagne?"

*rhen you would have to warn

“Wiult, he sald, as a sudden thought
eame to him. "I might send one word,
s mmploe word like 'Go’ You could
eanily recognize It, then, as & Warning,
That would be simple snough, If you
conld only remember the Maorse.”

“"Would It be hara 7

He tapped out the dots and the
dashes with his finger-tips, on the rod
of brass from willch the berth-cure
talns hung.

*“rhat will ba the danger saignal'
sho agreed, "When I hear it, I'll un-
derstand!™

Late that night McKinnon sent for
a stoward,

"Tell the passenger In stateroom
11 to come to the wireless room at
oroe he requested,  “tiet him here
quick, for It's Important!*

I'resently Ganley appearsd, Me-
Kinnon uffected to ha husy “receivs
ing** and took no note of his arrival.

SWell? queried Ganley.

“You sald you wanted to look over
anything special that cams in,"” be-
Ean the aperator, laying down his
phones,

The man at the table as be tore the
written shaet from his forme-pad knew
that e was helng closely and keenly
witched, This prompted him to toy
with the situation for anothar mo-
ment or two

“IDo you know anything about this
Locombian mixup?®’ was MeKinnon's
consunl question as he peered down at
the sheet in his hand

“Not a whols lot" guardedly an-
awered the man In the raincont,

“I've plocked up a Savannah lner

bound north; she relays the news and he h

from the Atlas fruiter. They've got

Oiling Up!
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Blm. "You haven't anv show, This
work s golng to ba done quick and

this s our lus night at sea, I'm go-
i I to enjoy it And the wound of any
dt:!!n auint meassage, of any messags whatever,

Hut how ahout (eaky™” Koing out to thowe wiren up

LT}

tois revolution of Ganley's In full
swing!

“They report that the revolutionary
forces under De Brigurd met the Gove
ernment forces under Ullon on Tues-
day. It was twenty miles southwest
of Puerto Locombia; De Hrigard was
convoying elght mountaln guos up
toward Guariquil" '

“Well?™ the stolld and guarded fig-
ure demanded; and that was his only
comment. MeKinnon bent over as
though to consult the messugn shest,

"They roport that De Brigard has
pounded his way through the Locom-
blan lines, and has occupled Itzuin!*

Before McKinnon could realize It
the man was on his feet.

“One moment,"” he called bock as he
crossed the room,

MeKinnon caught up & messago
sheet and Intercepted his enemy at
the door.

“1I want you to see this despatoh,”
he sald, catching at the other's arm
and talking against time, "1 want
rou to underatand what thism *“Throe.

“our-Flve-Two—8ix Nefunfuno
means. You'll see it here In the A B
C Telegraphie Code. It means ‘Rev-
olution broken out here,' [ want you
to see It for yourself, Then you'll
know™

“I'm taking your word for It, young
man,” retortell the other as he shook
his arm free and started through the
door,

The operator Knew only too well
what the man's return to his cabin
meant at such a moment, And him
darted to his sawiteh laver, pounding
out the agreed signal. ‘Ihen ha ran
for Ganley's cabin. The cabin was
ampty. In a nearby stateroom he
heard Allchis volee,

“How dare you comae into this cab-
in?" sha was crving.

“This Is o little dose of your own
medicine, young woman!"

It was Ganley who hud spoken.

"How dare you!' she ghspad

“Cwt out that play-acting, And
gtand back agninst that wall there, So!
Now hand out that stuff of mino;
every line and rag of It!"

It was the woman who spoke next,

“I have nothing to hand out."

SIN give Yol ten seconds,” protestal
Ganley, “I'll give you ten seconda to
get thoke papera of mina into my hand
here, every shred of ‘om !

“1 have no papers of yours," declar-
ed the more and more  torritled
woman,

“I'm no fool=—] saw ‘em—1 caught
you at it !"

“Will you leave my cablin

“Then explaln what you've got stuck
down In your walst,”

“It's nothing of yours."

“Hand it out, or I'll rip thoss clothes
off your back."

I eun't,” wan the woman's answer,
Bearoely more than o whisgaer,

“Hand it out!” Then came 4 secand
or twao of unbroken silence

“You're going to shivot!" gasped the
woman, It was only o evident that
Ganley had stepped olaser ta hey

"NO he sald, s thick volee shiuken
a little with his closge-held passion
“"I'm not going to shoot.  But 'm go-
Ing to pound your lying head jn with
this gun-grip=—'m golng to pound you
til your own mother wouldn't know
yt‘u!l.

The woman uttered a little ery, nat
shprill enough to be s goreans, not Jow
encugh o be called & moan, 1! was
then that the walting MeKinnon
swung open the door and sprang n'e
the rootn

Ha waas barsly in time to bebold the
Infuriated Canley, with h Honyy

black handled Colt pevolver hold by
Ity borreal, churgo on the pol, who
stood with her back agalnst the cabin

wall. He was not In time 10 provent
the hlow that fell on the girl's out-
thrust forearm, as blindly and in-
mtinctively sha threw |t up to guard
her head, Mut ms tha clubbing gun.
butt ralsed for its second frendled
blow, the truder sprang.  As ha
Sprang he caught the swingine revol-
ver in his hand. One quick movement,
ons twist of the levering urip,
wrenchnad it fres. The next moment
McKinnon's fingers weore clamped on
Oanley's fat and pendulous throat,
ad the man in the black ralu.
cout gasping for brc.l.th. pawing Lha

alr with his thick, fat hands.

“You hound, to treat a woman 1lke
that!"™ was wull the overwrought Mc-
Kinnon could say.

“I caught the she-cat—1 caught her
coming through my door!” eried Gan-
ley, getting his breath again,

“Area you hurt?’ the uvperator de-
manded of the woman still motionless
against the wall.

UNo" she unsweared,

“Then 1'll settle this with the gen-
tlaman mysolf, in his own cabln, or in
the captain’s, if he prefers!”

But Ganley was on his feet at once,

"Nobody's golng to leave this room,"
ha declured, with an oath. **That
womuan's liftad documents o mine
that aren't going te got out o' this
cabin”

“Who is this woman?" demanded
McKinnon.

"Who is she!" cried the exasper-
ated Ganley. "1 know who sho s,
and sho knows | know!"™

“"Have you anything of this man's?™
MoKinnon asked the girl suddenly,
realizing thut his intrusion had not
yeu wmounted to o complete betrayal
of his own position,

“Yeu," suld the woman,

“What is 11?7 asked the aperator.

“A slip of paper.”

“Then hand it out to me,” ordersd
Gunley,

“No, hand It to me," Interposed Me-
Kinnon, as he watched the slowly
Withdrawn hand that held a crumpled
shect of white paper

It was then that the girl foll hack
B step or two wlong the cabin wall, She
held the paper bstween lier hands, as
she did so, and with a quirk move-
ment of her tremblineg white fingers
and before elther of the men could
wtop her, she tore the sheet in two,
apnin wnd awaln,

“I'll kil you for that!™ choked Gan-
ley, shaking and twitching, but not
moving from where he stood.

MeKinnon, with the revolver still In
hix hand, stepped betweon them.

"There's boen enough.of this prize.
ring work,” he erled, ax he faced
Gianley, 1 want to know what all this
menns"

“Ars you tha master of this ship?"

“I'm the master of this situation,”
retarted the wircless operator, with a
pregnant upthrust of the revolvar
which he wtill held in his bhand. “And
before aur party breaks up 'm golng
to understand what It mnsans”

"Then sk this womoan what
stole from me!'"

I was the contraet made batween
thin mun and the wireleas operator
of this =hip,' she deliberately an-
mwered,

A eantraet ™ sald MoKinnon,

It was the ngresment vou signed
to become a partnee of this man.

AN you tora this sEreement up™*

aha

demanded  MeKinnon, with  an as-
siumption of incredulity
Yo saw me tear it ' shs re-

ilind, wonddering, In turn, just what
was expeoted of her, anxions not ta
endanger him by any foolish misstep
On hor part

"Why? usked MoeKinnon

"1 ¢iilld nut men uny obs
mun whose hands are athined
bloodd."™"

Giuniey Inughed a heavy and mirthe
lons laugh, M Kh ressnting the
theatricallty of the woman's phirisa
That's o hell of 4 reason,” he mum-
bled in his sullen guttera!

I did It because 1 know what this

timd to A
with

1

man 15, went on tha woman, turpning
her slow nnd puzsied stare from tha
uperstor to fianley

MeKinnon, now In perfect enntrol
of himself, wheolad about 1o Clanley,

“You are Richard Dufty, acting with
tha Caonsolidated Fruit Coaneern and
the authorities ot Washington for the
capturs of 4 man named Guanley, are
voy not?"

“I am"

“The man Les” sald the girl in har
calm and deliberate tones, ““T'his man
is Ganley, 'King-maksr Ganles," him-
nelf!"

"You'rs craey!” scoffad Ganlsy.

“Look ot his hands and you will
#ee!  He went to Lhassa In the pay
of & Russlan secret agent. And they
caught hloa wad crugilied him on one

of their convent walls—ihey nailed
him thera through the hands, Yon
cin see the murks! e can't lie those
away, for he hung there twelve hours,
untll a teibesman scel him free and
#pirited him across the frontier, And
thin is the great soldier who guve you
mopey"-——

“I've bad enough of this," sald Me-
Kinnon as he hsld his band out
toward the sullan-faced Ganley. In
this outstretehed haud was a roll of
bills held togather by u rubber band.

“What'n thin?"

“It's your money!"” msald MoKinnon
#x he dropped it on the berth besida
tha man. **This thing's oo tangied
g for me, I'm out of it! And I've
gt n key waiting for me upstnirs'"

"This woman,” broke out Ganlay,
“In o cheap lTtle adventuress. Hues
and her crooked brother have colned
money on concesslons and on cooked
up clalms.

“And when they'd wrung thelr
money out of thoss,"” ha want on, “thay
dished up a Locomblan nitrate clalm,
nand drained that dry. And when that
was picked clean they wheedled their
way Into Duran's good graces. And
then, to clnch her graft, thin womun,
this pink-and-white beauty right here
before you, married a Hanto Iomingan
half-caste fillbuster who'd made n
half-million out of brandy smugkiing
and counterfelting!™

CHAPTER X.
cKINNON felt an though tha
deck under him had opened
and let him down |nto the
depths of a chllling sea

“In this true?" he demanded of the
woman befors him.

“NoS" whispsared the woman.

“Have you a husband?"

BN,

“And you never married a mangy,
half-caste, diumond-wearing Sauto
Domingan named De Parralta? du
manded Ganley,

"I married a mun named Porralta,”

“Hut you have Just sald you had
oo Lusband,"” salid MeKinuon,

UHe wWas drugged rom s carriage
an hour after the coremony - afto;
GUr marriage. 1 have oot seen i
Mitiee that day. Heven weoks later s
died of yellow fover.”

“Anmd tell him why he was dragged
from that carrlage,” prompled G
lay,

“Ha had shot the wife of a govern-
nent oificlal pned Gurmanite 1o
ot whe answered In her Hstless
tuunotuene, “That was only one of
other things,"

"Other things which mnde him Al
most worthy of the family he'd piar-
ricd Into Interpolated the seofhine
tianley, i lusurious apprectition uf
her mimery, A Kinnon coulil pow thal
whe was shindcing, that hee whols Lody

War  quivering When slie sy
wraln, hurrindly, her volee wan higher
I piteh, a1 eh the wiratt upon
her was hocon r ntennion dhe vonuld
nic langer conteol or endoee
: LBgve fnever  spwiken of  these
o b sl in her treiu

provio, fucing Melinnon, "Hut | owant
You o undorstand. It wan thiee voare
neo, when | owas Bitle more than
sehooleirl, T was under & wroat delit
of gratitude to thin man who o this
tan Percaltin T had been foft in onre
af the American consul at La Guayra:
I hiadd taken an English stoamaship 1o
Vinezueln, after two velnrs n on
Fronch convent. [ wan ta go-nmbnrk
from Lae Guayen for FPucrto Locorm s

hin, hut guarantine was cutablishod
al accoaunt of hubanie plagus, hefore
I could wor aowany, T hiad to Jive at the
eonEuiate on short rations— the Amer

lean consul hod refosed the demand
of the Venezuelan (Government
cortifecate that Jla (luavrs wan Pres
of the plague. Mo and L famllv
word taken off by o United States
gunboiut, the Paducal, and 1 would
have hean dent ta the detentinng eampns
had 1t not heen for this man Per.
raltu. He seemed o gentleman, then,
and had money and infuence. o
played his part well, He lsased o sea-
kcing tug and had me and my com-
parmion, & (derman woman, carried out
@ighs infected district. After we had

ar o

pasaed the necessary poriod of quar-
untine, for obavrvation, In the Eng-
lisgh hospltal at Georgelown, woe went
on 1o Guarigul-—and he followed un.
1 did not understand, then—and | wan
voery grateful to him 1 tell you all
this beenuse—because | want you to
understamd,”

“1 do understand,”
Kinnon,

nnswered Me-

UAnd dn that all?™ asked Ganley,
with Ll enrelesd gsneep
“Yoen: that s all'

“Not by a long stot!* retorted Gan-
Iny, In heat, "1 want later history
than all this! T want to know just
what this woman's got of mine.*

“Thore's u very simplo way to settla
this problem.” MeKinnon siuggested,
“Wa'll lock this cabin, so nothing n
It can b Interfered with. Tho threa
of us will step into your cabin. You'll
then mo through your belongings,
thess documents and papers of yours,
wid Ul eheck theam off as you do so,
olim by one. It will ba sasy snough Lo
tell then If anything is missing. "

Tha proposal arotised no enthusiasm
In Ganlnay.

“This in not the hour o' night I
eare to go into the gensral-uwuditing
buwinows," wan his roply.

“Nor o is it altogother the hour of
night for Keeplog w young ludy out of
her bod!"™

Giintiley heslinted o moment;
rose and left the cabin.

“I hivve told you an untruth,” sald
the girl, as she and MeKinnon were
laft alone.

“In o what way?™ psked MeKinnon,

“Iotold you that my hushond wans
denid” she unawsred In her low and
constrained vaice, “Hn I8 not dead.”

“He s not dend *** schoed MeKinnon.,

“I widd that he died of yollow fever,
e taok the fever and wis I with It
13t he ol ot ddie,  He was sentenced
atd went 1o the Island of Malpanto, on
thie Prascific 1 oast The Locomblan
pennl coluny s thers, He was ssnt
there, for e He was dead to all
the world =ho wos dead to e, Penul
wervitude Is o vanse for abhesolials Jdl-
vores, In bocombin, | divoaread Llm."

“And Ganley knows this?"

"I have u better reison for helng
figadnmst Wime 1P b wnidl his Liberal
Party ance ncqguirs power, Cianley will
itinul that divores, He will bring F'er-
roalt back o Quariqul and commutes
Hiw pentones He will do this to strike
iLmy brather, Arturo, to dishonor us
in the repunlicy, to hound us out of
Laoeambin”

"Wan't vou lst ma fAight this fight
out fur you?" usked McKinnon, sur-
rendering 1o the thde of fecllng that
gocaed tearing him from all his old
bnchorages,

"If we only conld!™ she sald, inade.
quntely,

“I'd Bight hell Ltaslf for vou,” hatold
her,

then

CHAPTER X1.
CTING on Alivla Baynton's
mimate stlan, MeKinnon kept
Hia wtotinn under jock and
kew, Mo nlwo went armed,
i shive hasd  pleaded with
him to da, though he £t this Jatter
preciution  to b pnnecessiry,
Tno Lominlan's wireiess oparator

Kat in LW rouime ons Jay
"Conld you tuke a message for me,
It sou're In touch with anything®
atked Ganley from the doorway,
McKinnon reached a long, thin urm
to the back of him

aver uperating

Moo, T wanted to give you bhack
this gun of yours," he sald, a8 ha held
the revalyer aut Lo Ity awner

Ciatidny ook 1t dilidently, turned jt
Gver i ide Dingers, pucketed s heavy

Hps and casually dropped the gun
o hiw wide pocket,  Thepn he Jooked
up nt the other man

That was piretty tely talk you gok
about me the other night,”™ hia btigan,
aliihinge low in his chude dntil hils attl-
fude wan nothing more than a nons-
cliniant lounge. "1 supposs You SWai-
lowed It whole—everything that at-
trnctive young woman sald ™

“T don’t bellave everyihing 1 hear "

"1 tell you you've golt Lo wwing In
with us,"” Ganley suddenly declared to

L}

"Thers's not going 1o be any leaks, |« golng (0 S0 \ !
Every small craft and comster that gilaln ‘:"'Ik‘h "’.:‘Il :1:..“:.._'.‘“..
l*ll‘laﬂal In te Vusrin Lovombla next You own this ship™
week I8 golng to b held thete, IR “No, but I'm goln’' to." .
?“‘;‘:“‘”v Th-l'r Wun't e anything lev's placid r*;m:r.m it o
o ey over, [or we're the only YAl this :
siaable Thing that's dun there. ‘T Ao "t YOU apparatusts o
L‘f any l;‘f. hl-hﬂrll 'irn"nn tiihn hhnull: tha enrth,” responded Ganley, °*

appen AVE wirciess sbhoard—and “And mnppos| !
it lm.:. Nkely—we'te. Gnink take m__“;”,,_‘m ng 1 don't Kill this
over their apparntus as contraband “IJo you s'posa ' ol
of war., The only thing we don’t want couple J:.r [ n.ﬁ-..,, 'liﬁn',oﬂil:n'é"h:
In Interference from outside. 1t's our threw a warld af contempt into the
fight, and once we win It thera'll b8 word “children” as he utterad Jl—
po troubls. Wa'ra & nation then, you “step In and try to stop my ateam-
ses, the New Liberal Party, Wa'ra rojlest -

4 govarnment of our own, and wa “You haven't 1old me why!l™ pe.
can Ko back and patch bp outalds torted the dogeed McKinnon,
quarrels when wa see fit. “Well, this (a why,” sald Ganley,

“But what will you do with the and he leaned closer In throngh the
Laminlan? How about our captaln, door an he apoke. “If you dem't
for Inatance?" McKinnon asked, Choose to put a padlock on that wire,

“I'll tla him up so tight In quaran- I'm golng to put a padinck on you!™
tina that hin anchor flukea’ll be bar- "Tust what do you mean by that?™
nacled befors he gets away again' “I mean thnt you'll kill that mes-
ha snld, with a snort of contempt for sie, or U1 kil you!™
that saturnins ship's master,  “Oh, Then  lie shut the cabin door
| I've got this thing figured out as cloas quietly and the operator was left
an a4 sum In arithmetlc, Soma night standing alone in his station.

1:1: Wullt our 'r.rl!‘l; are ln| uun'}mnd
thelr littls two-by-four capltal, Tues.
day morning, hy daybhreak, If our _CH,APTER Xl

guns and stuff are all landed, thay'il KINNON was aroused by a
hagin to mlﬁnmnds. Hr’ Tusasday qulck, light knock, repsit-
nfternoon wa' advancing on the
Palace iteslf, By Wednesday night :d‘,?: u::‘:::::?':lr-:i :;
wo'll have Duran and his gang ahellsd NERp Aoy
out or our own men shoved in. Hy it into the looss side pocket
?lmu 'l"'hu;ndn wo'll have Duran of his bathing-robe and cautiously
. and thea new govarnment de- guaned the door.
clared, an hour after those Palace
gates coms down, with our own man It waa Alicla Boynton who stepped
In office. There's no use my beating in as he did so, pushing him sharply
}'mmd ﬁhn bush with rnuAlrllr 'lﬁl:ll‘l"- back and cloalng the door even more
t's n Eot ta comn. ni don't sharply after her.
wint you workin' againat us. 1 don't o "
want to msee you outtin' your own 1 have heard every word,” ahe ex-
throat. And If you sea us through plained, in her low and Intimate
rlm- ‘11.7.. lntlttlwn ;1- threa days T'll tones, *I waa leaning on the i,
”L!'l:wr fJ‘.‘ rP.'?.t' !h);n’:‘."“" undsr the bow of the lifeboat. 1 walt-

“I' desd you aver a third interast ®d untll Ganley passed behind the
in the Varrote chromium mines and ©Moera’ quarters. He's walking wp
maka vau mininter of telographs for and down, smoking—and wal s
the naw republic with a snlary of sig  "There's golug to be trouble
thousand dollars In goldl* to-night," be wall:n.d ber. “I'd rather
; “I would rathar !I.I;;k 1t avar for a l"f'-i :o.ur:;ntrl.k::"lr =

Ay or two,” was McKinnon's an- 7 » Dow.
swer * hl"l hud the Frinceton, at Torre-

“You'll ba with us all right,” anca,"

It was two duys Liter that the La- “The Princeton! Then we are wast.
minlan swiung In toward the coast of D8 time—we're gelting farther “ﬂ
| Loenmhia. furl':'w"a‘*l'? ;*- *l';l-‘;;rrh';-:!z'.".z-

' McKinnon, in his cabln, labored |n __'No, that's imposaible if she's lying
vain over hin tuning box and re. ©ff Torreblanca., We're drawing a Lt-
sponder, He had held Ganley off for 8 clossr to her, if anything.
another doy, hoplnge seainst  hope 'l""""h:: ::“} ::I!II ::?]".:‘lt.lllr‘.“
that momething might still be ed Men ot "

g X pienad 1.1“ xot to bave power from the en-

Already, on tha ship's bridge, the &ine-room."
navigating officer In solled duck had _"Then I'll watch your key whils you
pleked up the Toajiras Light, Uehind B below,” she promptly suggeated.
that Hght lay the fat and miasmal Ho pondered the problem for & mo-
lLocomblan «coast.  And somewhere, Ment or two,

AL farther to the southwest, armies _ "No, that would be Inviting danger.
wern belng arcayed against such other. I want you to oarry this message to
sSomewhere, across  the deepening the engine-room for me.

night, men wern ambushing and shoot« Hut what will you do—when the
Ing. power comes?' she asked,

The night was well advanced whon a “I'm going to send. l'!l t 1t sut
great wide-shouldered fgure pamed With him.  Guanley can't dictate to
aulctly alonk the emply bridge-deck. the ligh seas of Lhe world. L
This Ngure cautlously tried the door of W hy'couldn t 1 go to the captainy
the wirecless.room, hut found It se- "That's worse than uesetleas. Ha's
curely lovked, Then he erept about drunk. And we'd only get him
to the half-open shutter and stood REAlnat us, for he'd order us to keep
there, minute after minute, in an at- out of the mess, He'd Aght *f’ of
titude of listaning. MeKinnon was at entangling allinnces, He'd for me
hin machine, taking & message. to sand, for ho's got his ship to clear

The call wan coming clearly now, from that port.'”
repeated again and agnin, “Pt.Ra" He told her briefly the way te the
YP-Ha, eame the query through engine room. Then he switched off
the nikht. MecKinnon, an he listansd his Hght, unlocked the door and
und “tuned up* to the other man’'s Klanced out to aco that the way was
tensity, could recognizs the naturs clenr. Yet he waited at the epen
of the "send” an one would recognize door with his revelver in his Band
the necent of @ Westerner In Hoaton until he had mads sure she was below
or n Londonesr in Dublin, l]:] erﬂthl :;‘:r:» Then he locked himaeld in
unmintakahla yet undefinahia inflec- .
tion and cadence of & navy man, It _ A8 he walted for the 's returs
wan in American battlaship of sems N8 bualed himself pull out t
sort, culling Pusrto Locombla. ‘;‘“‘:l“‘ standing it on epd, te

McKinnon was on hin fost agaln, oo o0 ASalnst the locked door 49 &

further reinforcament againet Ppoe-
tingling with excitament, Ha threw niblo attack from outalde. The
down hin switeh-laver, caught up his

kay, und sant the snswering call rat- platon themselves, he kanew,

thng and exploding wcrons his spark- ::.\;art:: m-:\lmw
-

kap, loud mbhove the purr of the alobe
wikenad dynumo, and the dooe that needed

u fanne. Then came footsteps, & of
hen his turned agaln to his phones
and listensd. ‘They had not tuned up :;'::Td'.md An answeriag velos
to him; they had not pleked him up. ~oyan i out o' bere!*
For stlll aguin camo the call “Pt- It was ¥'s vol hore
Ha," “Pt-Hu™ It was out of the prusaue. The mba&hﬂd:
hours for wending, The engine-room yuised and moved: the xirl
lind diminishod his powar, leaving have caught hold Ot.lttn th“
him without voltoges snough to make side. It was equally m- .!&
nl"upl.llh" thut would reach the war- Mllh'd of her sudden - e
shilp.
Hut his hand went out to hia g6 that followed, that Ganley e

flung her aside from the door,
McKinnon switched out his t
efore he opeaned that door, fer
wanted avery chance, o first

sago that fiashed to his braln was

form-pad and he bhent over It, busy
with hin franseription, as tha nolss 1y,
pulding and cresping In through his
recelvers transiated twelf Into intel-
Hgthtlity

, that It was very dark outaside,
’ﬁ-ﬂ;&h.:g:'a -haclmmn' .u'-i‘ ':h\:nﬁ‘u'l ‘liludh‘ necond was that a t ai h-
Motkle desiatedy twn dayw age ~iora peostion  hend had d ded une tedly on

B Amirienn Intwrests, 1Measm
domnd lemslate sdvice.
LIEUT, YERDU,
Then came u minute or two of al-
lenoe, and then the caull agaln, fol-
lowed by the repeated message:

Prita Are yon ssbep?  Why diem |
; = LY ERbe

™ W sieeer
Automatically MoKinnon wrote out

insteuet our hin own, out of this darkness, asd

had sent his revolver rettling acress
the boards of the cabin fleor. Hia
next was the knowledge of clinohiag
und writhing and atr Ing wish
fighting and heaving hulk that bore
him quickly back over his doorsill.
Then come & brief and bitter battle
for what seemad 10 be a short

thn despatehes, word for word, as a barrellnd, heavy-butied revol

" ' A ver In
iattor ul rvcord His chance bhad :

| rt - .
wuitin @t fast, wil he now nooded was piphiiil 10 mallut-like hands. The re

volver fall dway from them both In
the Lot and siifting blackness of the
cabin, but still they clawed and
panted and writhed from side to side.
Then came tho sound of the door
#lammed ahut, and the woman ory-
Ing to MoKinnon to turn on the light,
He dropped low and twisted sharply,
tearing Rimself Jooss from the ape-

prower, It would twke hom but & min
Ute Lo slip down ta the engine room,
ho eoncliaded, ns he threw on
alriped green bathrobe with o hood
Hke o o maonk's powl,  Then he coulid
oo b AL Dloescdf that they Were sling-
Ing the right voltage up to him. Fla
sprang for the cubly door, unlocked
It and swung It open An hn leapoed lik s
out actioas the door sl he ran heads e arms .
ol lnta the arms of Clanley rrlo.-Il.ImlTn:“t:'"urhtnllllr" A |“':h )tt::‘h IHI:::‘;’
“I'il ke Lo R Ve 1 * . ALLLLTLL LR E K -
Bk, I"u“n-.g.-‘: [!‘lu:": r that mes ?--::nl\.‘o of some danger he could mot
““I'nis is whip's business ' hinom
T T | i--tk E-\‘t-r that messnga?e  MeKinnon, still panting and shak-
requested Glanley, leveling a4 revolver /7K. #prang for his light-switch and
@l the uparator wiupped on the current. The blank
“Head 1t 1f you want to! darkness puffed into a sudden picture,

Cluriey pounced on i1t Hka o cat on 17 showed in sparkling hlgh-lighta on
wotorpornd monse. He bocked away S0 Wirciess apparatus. It revealed
1o the door, Bt kept his revolver stiil 10 Bddied fxurs of Ganley crouch.

sulsed i front of him whils he pead, (0% back agalust the sleoping barth.
l\l. Kittnon, ns he watohed the .ml.-ll. It showed the white faced and terrl-
runner calmly restore the shest of f=d wWoman closs by the cabin door.
the chance But that was all; for in the next seo~

Paper to his wnbie, saw

he liad at drest hoped for slip past ond the lght went out again, and the

nlin tabin was once more blanketed In wt-
"Don't you think we'd better kill ter diarkness

thut message”™ Ganloy suggested, It MeKinnon, in that brief heart-

with w pregnant movement of his throb of illumination, had caught and

right hand fixed in his mind's eye the position of
“No, | odon't ses why" his fallen rovolver. He was on ha
“UIE tell you why sald Ganley, hands and knees on the floor

like
“I'm golng 1o be up here on this deck oat, crawling Lo the further cornee ‘-
of yours to-night—'ve declded It's his dynamo base.

cooler than that cabin of mine. Sesin' (To Be Contloued.)
[ o . o .
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