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CHAPTER 1

The Haunting Fear.
MILLER had lonfed southward from New York for the
winter on his dobtor’s orders. He hed decided on Captain’a
off the Florida coast, as his abiding place, because his
Anderson, and the latter's wife, Molly, wers wintaring there. Miller

Inland,
chum,

plcked up a small crulsing launch, the Dart, at Allairvilie, hired &
“native™ mamed Tony to run it for him, and set out for Martinbury, tha
Bsarest mainland town to Caplain's Island.

AL Martinbury he bagan to notice

that folk Jooked quesr when Captain's’

Island was mentioned. His boatman, Tony, all but refused to go thither
with him. And, when at Jast he arrived off the island at nightfall, Anderden

met him at the door with the face of one who has seen a ghost.
Miller managed to draw from his friend the fact that tha

isthnd naa

4 bed name. It had once been a pirats resort, and there were pirate built
housss still sianding. Alwo there was a tale of un Arab girl killed there by a
pirate or by & slaver, and of ghostly apparitions. The place wap full of

ennkes, too.

At the island’s far end wus a camp
of oystermen. A lank, mysterious
fisherman In a rotten looking tub
llved on the lagoon. A Northerner
pamad Morgun and his daughter—a
#irl who was called "“queer’—weare
the Andersuns’ noarast nalghbors.

Anderson frankly sald that he and
his wife were afrald. The big oid
voljulna house they occuples seamed

uncanny. Their wservants bhad re-
fuped, int blank, to stay there.
Jake, their native man-of-all-work,
was squally scared.

d a day or two earller Mra.
Apndareon’s pet cat had been found,
mysteriously killad, on the path in
the atrip of woodland separat.ng the
coquipa houss from Morgan's dwell-
ing. Anderson thought the snakes
must ba getting over thelr fright at
the outsl ' prescnce and waxing

‘%m.

ler announced that bs would
sthy on board the Dart that night,
romising to come to the ocoquina
ouss next morning.

Convinced that he could not slesp,
Miller lay brooding over Anderson’s

, saympathizsing under the siress
of this night more and more with
Anderson and Moelly. Toward morn-

, however, he must have dropped
off, for when he opened his eyes the
low sun was shining through the
ru'!. The charnal house atmosphers

s been dissipated. The Dart lay
on an sven keel. Tony was up. The
weloome odor of coffes entered the
state-room.

Blipping on his bathrobe, Miller
i to the daﬂd’ Jumped onx-
board, and fought that racing tde
until it was od the point pf van-
quishing him.

When he was dressed Tony brought
hmlll “‘{r'n'l He :} ‘en d:::i sip-
P it, calmly appraising B Bur-
roundings, almost glesfully aware of
the retreat of last night's fancies.

He could.ses the fisherman's boat
now, anchored a third of a mile away,
close to the shore of the island. It
was, Anderson sald, low, filthy,
Aﬁ::nt: but its deck was emptly, its
L] r nowhers to be mseen,

Miller's eyes followed the tangled
shore line in the ho? of glimpaing
the uina house. ut the thicket
was unbroken as far as two gigantic

unds of white sand which stretched

tward from near the river end of
the laland and svidently separate the
river and the inlet. From the tide
Miller knew thers muat be an opening
to the sea somewhers down there.
Probably the inlet made a sweep o
the east and ran out between the
mounds and the dunes. The tradi-
tlon that buccaneers had used the in-
1ot wans perfectly underatandable to
Miller., Screened from the marshes
by the island and from the sea hy the
dunes, with a heavy fall of tide, It
had been an ldeal spot for the screen-
ing of pirate craft.

The sun was higher now in a clear
sky behind the dunes. The white
grains and the polished sea shells here
and thers glinted jewel-like In Its
rays. On the summits tufts of long,
plender grass waved languidly in &
light breeze. It was already warm.

ony came up and took the cup and
papcer. Ha was about to descend
when he paused with u long intake of
brealh, That same palior cams into
nis face, that same fixed terror inlo
his eyes as he stared uocross the
duner. -

*What are you gnping at now?
Miler asked good-naturedly.

The lips opened, Tony whispered:

“Look! In—in whits!"

During that outburst of yesterday
thiere had heen, Miller recalled, some-
thing about o woman in white, pra-
sumably the shade of the Algerian,

miled,
H"‘l."c.m\l'. Toy! Not by vroud day-
You only mike yourself ridicu-
lous.”

“Look!" Tony repented, He polnted.

Miller kaaed across the dunea, shad-
ing his eyes. Thora was something
there, close to the mea; something
white: something that inoved—a

n or a girl

*ell";nuprunn up, Laughing, h»
to the lower deck and drew
m?"tro'n one ghost U'll lay for you,
Tony."

“Don't go,” the native begged,

Miller stepped inte the boul, pushed
oft, and with u fow atrong sirokes
renched tbe dunes He wus curlous.
He reacted to an excliting Impulse.
Who was thin early morning adven-
turer In white who moved across nn
ampty shore? It might be the girl of
whom Anderson had spoken—that
*quesr” girl aboul whom he had
malntained so puzsling u resorve.

He hurried among the dunes, no
Jonger able to see the figure in white.
But he remembered where It had
gtood, not more than a quarter of
a mils away. He crossed rapidly In
that direction, pausing only when the
advisabllity of caution Impressed
him. It would not do to assume the
usual at Captain's Island, It was far
from ordinary that tha girl should
be thero at u{l. clothed In this fash-
fon. He was by no means aure that
he would offer her A welcoms sncoun-
tar. Bhe might try to elude him.
Yet he had made a boast of the affair
to Tony. He wanted to convince
Tony and himaslf that the normal
was not altogether forelgn to the
place. He planned, thersfore, to step
from the dunes to the beach almoat
a} her elbow, but at the last duns he
too long, fascinated by what

saw thus at close ran

Bhe WwWas & girl, Lot more
than twenty, m“&ount. umm

n't see har face.

AR A

jumped
in the

al lm‘ll‘
4

clinging robes of soft, white stuff,
bending forward to the breeze, gasing
Across the waves, she might have
been & ngare, wnimated and released
from a Grecian marble. Her halr, un-
loosed, was yellow and reached be-
law hor walst. Ths breess liftel
vagrant strands which ths sun
c:ncm ln: turao: 1o gold. And when
ahs turned, as though his pressuce
had besn communicaisd to her In
some exceptiopal manner, he saw
;E:.t, she was bsautiful with an ellln

nument across the sand. His eyes
waversd. With w strong effort he
forced them back Lo herw. Me was
bewlldered by her beauty, by her un-
expecied grace, by her ateady regard.
‘I'ne phrases he had formed, hia gues-
tons, waere forgotten. It was a»
though im that dret glance the girl
had closed his mind 10 éverything ex-
cept her physical presence, waich,
after all, seamed scarcely physioal
A wild thougbt sp aguilnsi. his
reason, Tony's gwhisper! His talk of
the woman in white! He would prove
that If only to convince Tony. Bo, sea
and sky laughing at him, he stepped
forward.

She relaxed her curving pose, mov.
ing back until the water was fuaming
at her feet. Then he saw that her
fect ware bare.

It had been only & moment, yor he
knew he must speak. He succeeded
baltingly.

"You'll forgive the curiosity of a
Crusve, My man sald you must be a
mhoat. 1'd like"'—

He broks off, because
mocked him as thoug
dressing emptinesa.

Her face had shown no change, He
wan ‘uddonly Aware of & barrier be-
tweell them. The feeling angered
him. He held out his hand, He
forcad himsel! (o move toward her,
Like a flash she turned and ran up
the beach.

his wvolce
he were ad-

Afterwards, when he reviewsd the

sngounter, he Was amazed, worried,
He only knew that the voice of cus-
tom had been sllent, and that he had
answered (o a new volee which he
had not dreamed of questisning. From
where had this volce come, and how
bad it reached him ™ He tried to tell
himself that It was the desirs to go
buck to Tony with his boast fulfilled
beyond agrument, for otherwise Tony
would not have understood, would not
bave belleved. Dut that waa not sat-
isfying. 1t might have been thair isu.
Iatlon on & deseried beach and the
challenge of her flight. Or, since it
purzied him most, thut feeling of a
burrier could have been responsible.
AL any rate the world parrowed for
a few momenta to the strip of beuch
and dunes, It contained only himseif
and this girl who ran from him as
though he had violated a perpetual
and prized solitude. He determined
to come up with her and dJdispel her
sollish fancy.

“Walt!" he called. "I only want to
ask—" He ran, Although he knew
he should be able to catch up with
her almost immediately, she gained
at first. And against this fealing of
a barrier his determination strength-
ened. He ran stumblingly, his hands
held in front of him, u growing stuhb-
bornesa Whipping him on. He went
faster, He forgot to call out reassur-
Ingly. With a startied glance over her
shoulder she turned In aud darisd
among the dunes. He followed,
breathing bard, his mind closed.

He saw her across the slops of &
dune, pot ten feet away. And now
the serene axpresslon of her olfin faco
aitared. There was foar In her eyes,
Ho wondered afterward that he had
pot spoken to her then, Hut the bar.
rier was down. Nothing remained bug
the end which her Inexcusable Right
had made necessary.

The end cams sooner than he had
expected. Cat-like, he walked around
the dune. Bhe wstarted back., He
turned wa though he would go the
other way to head her off. She atopped,
at a loss, Suddenly he swung, and,
tinglingly aware of the poft flesh be-
neath the robe, grasped her arms
above the elbows He laughed ner-
vously. Heo stared at her wide eyes
and at heér face from which the color
had fed,

She stralned away frosn him, yet
thars wus no confidence wnd little
strength in her effort. He let her go.
Covering her face, she sunk back
ngninst the slope of the dune, while
the sand, whispering, slipped past
her, Bhe drew her bure fesl beneath
her robe. Her hair fell forward veli-
Ing her fuce and hhnds,

“How could you do
anked,

Her volee wan so low and soft he
scarcely heard it, Oddly, the question
held na reproach. E

He sat down beside her,

“Why did you run?’ he asked,

*“l—=1 was frightened.”

“That is not the reason,” he sald
conclusively. "You were not fright.
ened at first when you run up the

that?™ wshe

beach, 1 saw your face'

Hhe shivered.

“No," she wsald. “1 cannot lle to
you-“

Then the world rushed back to him,
Ha rememberad Tony and the boat &
quarter of a mile away, the island, the

lantation, Anderson and Molly, w

ad he ever accomplished this abhor-
rent thing? He du
sand, and watched the na
minute, beautiful patterns, He
poarcely dared look at her. He was
-appalled, ashamed,

“Heally, you shouldn't have run like
that” he said apologetically.
know I'm not an

o T

his fingers in the
form

e e

By Maurice Ketten

| The Day of Rest  comuz.,

Bo they stared at sach other for al

HE A QUIET A THe RoomMs SHOT
s.oon ARE QUIET | Have g:lults
1CAME HERE SIR, CLEAN THE
To REST THE HOTEL l CH every

e

[

MOTHER

HOTHER

~~

FORNING AT
4.30

SToP THAT aR
I'LL HANE You FoR
DINNER REFORE
THANKSG IVING

muisking hia lamp with evident re-
luctance,

The daylight, however, brought
Miller's cheerfulness back to him,
He was sarly on deck, scanning the
duned expectantly; but the girl 4id
not come to the beach that merning.
Miller was sorry. He grew discon-
tonted.

A small gasoline Taunch reunded
e end of the laland at aight o'clock.
Miller reawnkensd (o & sense of In-
terent am it chugged nolaily in the 4i-
rection of the Dart. It probably held
Morgan. By deft questioning he
might learn something of the girl's

Scientific Sprague

personality from her father. Why m.mm_m

not, indeed, say to Morgan: “1T met

your daughter on the DEACH YORUP= fre arning Rergc P & Neit aad &
day?™ But he remambered he shared “It's 'ﬁ »

the aecret of those early morning sx- mmd lwn-m this, ¥
oursions with her. Moreover, his af- heat "".u' l‘llit.”.. ;‘“

fort with Anderson had convinced gpep P prebe

him thathe could not speak casually
of her,

Morgan was a small man, past
fifty, with a stout, pleasent face and
& _ready smilee He stepped aboard,
lllndnolnt'hlmnll eanily.

“Please frank If you don't care
to be disturbed. |
over and see. 1 Hve in the houss at
the end of the island. My name's

Mo P ™
“I'm glad you've come,” Miller an-

swered warmly. “1 hoped some one

from that delightful house would,

“1 Lnu ne yo'u“lr; crulsing up the
coast,” Mo s

“Yes—anchored here night before
fast. | find it a0 attructive I'm in no
great hurry to go on.”

Morgan laughed,

“"When the Impuise comes, think
of us and resist IL. A boat in the
indot is an ovent. Yours Is the first
in three montha'

Miller inted at ths apparantly
deperted fisherman's eraft. Morgan
shrugged his shoulders. A shadow
croased his faoe,

“No company. A sour native., You
wee the Andersons and my housshold
are the whole community. Have you
met the Andersons? =

“They rowed out yesterday,

“Now that you }:.tm:: u;_-n you
must let us see a ’

1 want to,” Miller ulr"l m AR~
lous to look at that old place of
yours, It must have a history.

“Too much history,” Mo
wered drily. “Btil it doesn't
down one's own
larly when economy chains oms to
them. Come when you wish, -
ally, you're never likely to find me
away."”

Morgan remained, chatting, for
only a few minutes. Miller pressed
him to stay, for the little man am
nim with his genial air and & .
humor. Mo , Rowdver, re o
saying he had ‘o g to
Sandport with Anderson that morn-
Ing.
s 2o rassted e aney W
ar around tha ben ar -
mnm with himself. Why had he

thought I'd runs

realized more than ever” that she
was very lovaly.
“But you—-why did you follow me?"
ane gaked.
He considersd. He had no con-
vincing answer,
“Perhap. It wan becauss 1 wanted
to alter the bad opinion your flight

n:lf.l:utail.

rom."”
“You should not have followed me,”

she sald gravely.
Bhe arose.

“Now

“Walt!™

He laughed light)
"Since you recal

Frankly, It was an Im-
can't say where It camé

you will let me go™

{'my ability to

catch you, pleape don't make me ex-
ercise it immediataly.”

“What do you wish of me? she
asked with a show of anger.

“Pleass sl down and tell me of

youraelf.

ing curious?™
Her anger died. BShe laughed back
at him. She sat down,

"Bince you wani se

sald,

“Then what were

Can you blame me for be-

little,” she

you dolng on

this deserted sirip of sand?™
Bhe flushed,
“l often come—to awim. Ths ocean
|s better than the inlet for that,”
“Hetter, perhaps, but not as safe.
The undertow—"
“IL Is safe,” she cried. *The sea
and | ure friends.”
“There Isn something elusive about
It 18 hard to ask ordinary quens:

you.

tions,

Hut where

have you come

from? Where do you live?”

Yet he knew, or
knew, when he aaked her.

“Must I tall you that, toa?"

“It ly wery important.*

"Why ' she asked.

“Can't you guesa? 1 want to see you
ngain®

“No," she sald.

“Yen. [t imihe only possible sequel,

And If you make me run after
you ought to tell ms where to run.
Bhe was troubled,

monst inaudibly.
“You must not run after me again”™
"Where, then?' he urged.
Bhe hesltated. Bhe pointed across
the dunes.
"t::'n Captain's Island?"
“year
“In the plantation houss?
She nodded.
“Then you rowed across the |nlet
You didn't see my boat?"

“I rowed across Lhe upper snd

he thought he

you,
Bhe spoke al-

11

I had seen your boat | would have
turned buck.”
“For onge,” he luughed, “the Dart's

insigmificance

your

In
father—he

du rous excuraions

hey are not dangerous,

triumphant.  And
enooureges these
I tell you

the sea and [ are friends. Besidea"—-
Hhe smiled.
“I think you haven't looked at your

watch,

He

"

drew out

his watch.
scarcely half past 6,

It waa

“But If 1 don't go quickly T might
oot be able to come buck aguin.”

Miller aroas.
“Then, of vourse,” he
secret must be kept.
might »
soom
prahenasible

pursuit’——
He broke off, a little bawlldered,
“There In n good deal I'd like to

ask you'" he went on.

ver,

unusual.”

Ha helped

ur & lttle lon
inclined to forgive my Incom-
Impulse—my schoolboy

&r up.
reed, “the
wish you
Binca you

Only
'

“It has been

“Very—unusual,” she repeated un-

cartalnly,
He took her
“At
yER

Ty

M

in farewell,
saids "k aball wee

by

muoh.

“Don’t aes me azain' she bqu
“] whall call ut the plantation. ou
8he would not meet his eyes,
“Don't wee me again.”

“Bur why? | wish It ve

"l don't know, 1 don't know,” she
whispered,

“You will ses me,” he sald, and re-

Bhe ran lightly away from him.
Once ahe glunced back, then she was
lost to sight nmong the dunea,

Jake's Premonition.
ANDS In his pockets, Miller
l,1 gased across the rolling
twice, seeking m less ob-
structed view, hoplag to
aee the girl's graceful figurs again.
thougbtfully, quastioning the whols
extruordinary ter until a
of Its unreality swept him. But this
wished. Granted that his pursult bad
been arbitrary and Inexpiicable avea
to himself, he desired it to remaln a
Yet was It possible he had thrown a
command in bhis last words to her
and, looking lnw ber eyes, had uui

Certalnly he Bud dealt with no

wave puszled him lessa tohan this
“queer’ girl of whom Anderson had
spoken with such reserve. Exa
he waa by no means sure Lhat io
some obscure way his own queer at-
titude toward her might nol be laid
that be bad shot wide of the mark
when he had asked Anderson If she
was off her head.

All at once ho reallzed he had not
asked her ber name. The lust he
knew, but it would hawve been pleas-
known ber first name, to bave judged
whether It fitted her unconformabie
personality.

wel, bedraggled fgure skulking among
the dunes in his direction.

“Htand up, my vallaor Tony," he
fuoun,"™

Stll he appreciated the man's de
votlon in swimming from the Dart tu
When ha paddied up, wringing the
water from hip shirt, Miller wapped
bin shoulder.
flesh and blood; Aesh and'"——

The faot nesded no fteration. The
soft yielding of her armas beneath his
last veatige of unreallty fed from the
adventure,
He led Tony to the dingy, whistling

will be thera? You will see me?”
Wil you wes me when I call?™
leased her hand.
CHAPTER I1.
sands, He moved onve or

ALl last be filled his pipe and smoked
be fought back. It was not what he
thing accomplished, a corper stone.
obedience !

host, but u ghost, he felt, might

Queer, she undouctedly wan,
at her door. Hut he was convinced

He walked back toward the inlew
ant to have heard her reply, to have

Buddenly he laughed. Ha saw a
calied. "Your rescus party's super-
bring him wid against the unknowi.

“f mssure you, Tony, that ghost Is
grasp had come back to him. The
chesrily. He breakfasted later with &

huge appetite. He realized he was ..

giad Captain's Island was what it was
rather than what he had fanoied It
befors recelving Anderson's letter.
His happy humor lasted all morn-
ing. Had he tried ha could not have

disguised Ita cause, for all morning

the strange girl, strangely ln-

gered In his mind and tantall At

times he aven forgot bis set

of watching the fisherman's tub,
wers

L e e s

After luncheon he anxlousty awalted
Molly sand Anderson, but It was 4
o'cloock before he saw a rowboat put
out from shore. Kven at that
tance he recogmnised his frends and
the man, Jake, AL the oars. He stood
at the rall untll Tony had grasped
;h-kpunur and heiped them to the

ock.

Molly's appearance shocked Miller
more than Anderson’s had dons the
day before. She was scarcely thirty,
and he had always known her as &
level-headed, ' light-hearted woman,
unacquainted with life's darker as-
pects, and determined, as (ar as pos-
sibls, to hold them at arm's length.
Yet to-day she looked old. There
were gray linea in her halr, Her man-
ner was nervous. BShe appearsd loo
slender for her clothes.

The samne conmralut that had ¢ome
to him at his frst glimpas of Ander-
son hls mest] with this
other old friend. He t to throw
the Iullni‘ off. But .ukti when he
spoke to him, added to it. [n re-
sponse to his cheery greeting, Jake
whinpered:

“Thank God, you're here, Mr, Mll- H

ler. Maks them go away. Thers's
death on the island. You fesl . It
vr!n don't leave |U's going to find some
of us.*

Millar couldn’t smils In the fuce of

Dot tell B T ting old

1 me you're get 0
and fanciful, Jake."

He turned away brusqualy. He led
Anderson and Molly bslow to diaplay
his comforts. But when, with the air
of » mussum gulde, he ted out the
four French prints, Molly sank on one
of the tapestry cushions, hd her face,
and began to ery. Aonderson put his

hand on her shoulder, while Her
looked on helplessly, his mornlag's
oh avaporatling.
clearsd his throat.
“1 say, Molly—"

Bhe checked her outburst.

“Don't laugh at me, Jim. Walt until
you'va been In our house—until you've
slept theare just ene nigiw.”

“I'll angle for an invitation in & few

.

days.

“That's wiser, I su )" Ander-
son sald. "But return our call te-
morrow.""

Molly sighad.

“If we oconid only have Jim In the
houss, Some one normal, with & will,
and no nervea to speak of.'

“We'll let Jim do as he thinks best,”
Anderacn answered.

“Molly,"” Milier sald, ''did sither An-
dy or you know you had nerves before
rou came to Captain's Island? When
t hita back at you this way stub-
bornness s a vice"

“You're the last one to say that,”
she answered. 'You of all peopls!
You would bava stayed.”

“l bave no beli in the super-
natural.”

“Neither have wa,” ahe sald, "Or
wa didn't have—ona Is sure of noth:
ing here. Walt until you've stayasd
& few days, then repeat that with
convietion."

“I"ll try, and remember this Is medi-
cine, 80 you must swallow it like good
cm.l.dmnr-. | find the placs attractive,

“As we did” Anderson sald, “whsn
we saw It at first on & bright day like

“You forget,”’ Miller replied, "1 came
in at dusk last evening, and It
stormed.”

“And last night!™ Mally eried. “You
Telt ﬂlﬂlll‘ last night? You were

Aot 1 You were %uth. here 1"

{ller stared back ut answer-
sheerfulnsss

His w-_ "

“You were not,” she sald with con-
victlon, “and soon even the sweetlest
days will be colored for you ke that”

“I wonder,” he said softly,

He suggested that they have thelr
taa on deck, but Molly was anxious to
remalin in the saloon, There, ghe ex-

ined, she saw for the firat time In

wo months n
 jos e 0 raminders of Capialn’s

Miller fostered her illusion by lead-
(R Now Yok, T araeuion o friakde
. ApPpyY & riences
they had shared there, .
Afterwards they prepared tn |save
with a reluctance that towehed him.
When they had reached the deck
Miller glanced at Tony and Jaks for-
ward. He realized immediately his
mistake in leaving the two alone to-
gether. They sat there, staring at
the laland. Their faces were pals.
When he oalled sharply Jake arose
and atepped Into the boat with the
aMr of & somnambulist, while Tony

indifferently, almost clumsily, ap-
proached the wusk of loosing the
painter,

After Mally had ontered ths row-
boat Miller yislded to his curiosity.
e overcams his embarransment, 'In
drew Anderson to the opposite rail.

“There’s some truth,” he confessed.
“in what Molly sald down there.
did experience some discomfort last
night during the storm, but of courss
It was tha loneliness, the obfril‘l”
atmowphere, this vicious tide,

“I was afrald you might feel It
Anderson answered, “mithough [I'd
hoped you'd Keep ubove It.”

othing has daveloped sinos we
talked yewterday?™ Miller aaked.

“Nothing—the night at the coquina
houss wus more than usually dis-
turbed. That's all™

“Wall—let's see—that girl of whom
you lrou-m onlled her ‘quesr,’ "

Anderson need up, interested.
Miller lowa his voice to a halting

r.

“lan‘t there something more you
can tell me about her

“You haven't seen her?™
anked quickly.

Miller eouldn't go the whola way.
Bither a sense of dipcomfort caused
by his sttitude towards the girl, or a
deaire to Isolate the knowledge of the
adventure to ita two protagonists,
t'r:da him glide over Anderson’s ques.

n.

“I'm onlr more ourious since [‘ve
seen the place. You can't blame me,
Huch & girl as you describe, wander-
ing about this loenely iniand! Binece
you think it best I'll walt and ses for
mysslf. But her father-— Mor —
be'll run nut and do the honora?™

“Of course,” Anderson sald, "unless
that girl—-"

“Always that girl!" Miller sald ir-
ritably. “Why do you make such an
mw of her? &

L auses,” Anderson answerad salmp-
1y, "“that is what she {s—an eplgma
& mystery: and, after all, I o m't
tell you much beyond that."

Anderson

CHAPTER 11I.
The Snake’s Strike,

T was clear and atill that
night. Although he waa not
entirely free from the op-
pressive, indefinable aenma-
tions of tha previous eve-
ning, Milier slept better. Tony, on
his part, behaved in the same dis-
turdbing manner, asltting silent and
motiopless in the kitchan doorway
etk Miller woas 1a ded, Lhos extia-

found It Imponible to apeak of the girl
to her father? That afternoon, At
|sast, he would take himself in hand.
He would open & campaign, He would
eall on the Andersons sarly, and af-
torwards return Morgan's call. He
had told the girl to ses him at the
plantation houss, and he recalled the
shrinking obedience In' her syes. If
he did pot see her he would throw off
%ils unaccusomed embarrasament.
He would force himsalf to speak of
her to Morgan,

As noon as ha had lunched he told
Tony to row him ashore, They landad
a quarter of a mile below the fisher-
man's tul, He direcied Tony to re.
turn to tha Dart. He sald he would
hall him when he wishad to leaves the
island, Then he took the path which
Andardon had |ndloated,

Htyntead cedars and oaks mat in A
thiek roof overhead, and an under-
fromh of serub palmettos and creap-
nE vines was tangled waist-high be-
tween tha trunks. The thought of
mmakess was Inevitable, An army of
them might have lurked unseen within
a foot of whers he walked. He steppad
carafully, lnoking at the ground, keep-
Ing his ears open,

fore he had gone half a mils the
th widened Into a small clearing
m the rear of which the coquina
houss ross with grey, uncompromis.
ing solldity. ‘The trees cast hsavy
shindown ncross ita squars front, and
over the roof of the tiny stable to Its
left, Miller paussd, The agent had
becn right.
enolowed than Morgan's place,

Molly had svidently bean on tha
Inokout, for she ran sagerly down the
varandah steps 1o meet him.

“Jim! I'm a0 very glad
coms,”’ ahe called

"Where's Andy?™ he asked, taking
her hand.

“Had to go to Martinaburg,” she
anawearad, "—-almply had to, An Im-

rtant lettar from his brokers. Ha

afdl to sea n lawyer right away and
klgn soma papers. You can Imagins
how ha hated It. If he hadn't known
you were coming"——

“But he'll gat back on ths [ittle
boat this afterncon?™

“I'nless  this businsas posltively
chalns him. In that cass he thought
you would changs your plans and
stay thers with Jaka and me.”

“Of courss I'd atay., That woull
be necensary

"Wa'll know a lHttle after slx,” she
anld, “"Mr, Morgan went as far oa
Bandport with him to order soma
things for us hoth. I've been expect-
ing him to coma by."™

She laughed uncamfortably,

"You see, Jim, I'va heen stark alone
in this ghastly place IlnYt lunch-
aon."*

“IakaT" ha asked,

“Ho started for n walk™

“Hera! Without company! [ gath-
ered yostorday''—-

“Iake," she anld, “in trying to ripen
an acquaintence with the Maorgans'
ook ou're right Nothing less
compalling would draw him so far
afleld alone on this Island. And It's
such a bright day I didn’t think 1'd
mind his Ing. T urged him tn go.

you'va

A lttle relaxation—a llttle something
chesring to think about-—-yvou don't
know what that means to him, Jim

He ought to be back soon.*

Millar turned townrd the veranda,
but Molly seemed 16 prefer the clanr-
Ing. She made excuses for lngering
there, polnting ont the small view of
the inlet which Jake had pchieved by
eutting away a few of tha thickest
troew, . and deseribing the canvases
which Anderson had plagl® | but had
been unabla to earry throtigh, "

"Why, when (he ake Was Rorking,
Miller asked, “didn‘'t you tear out that
mass of undergrowth threatens

This was loneller, more him

“Sensible elements!™ Ill-; %

The entire bullding
of echill

peaca
mffering on hers,
2 m,

‘Smoke, Jim,” Molly
whghtm“m back In the

“Why we whisper?
anlked,

“Then you do
Molly demanded.

He would not listen to Wi

tary dount.
he clearing.

i.!-(!m

you thiak?™

Pushing the ¢
inte the
doubt became

not,” he said. “What e *

snds ost spirits.

I, lingered,
more than I really
Millar r:':l'l.f ?n 1 “-u 3
part n s two.": .

ﬂlfhr 'Lu'nd. e ¥

e Captare it O e
winter resort B “-ﬁ”?

Ha plcked up the cup
Molly had poured and
with an alr of contentment. '

“If Andy wera only back to
this!™ Molly “Did he
anything more?™ 3"+ RN

“He tad to oa ”
down to Han " -m m 13

“I hope nothing keepa fon -
know I'm getting torl'!,ul.u.“
Imagine where Jake i § ‘-
walked over to flirt with your
Morgan's eyes twinkled. - -
“THAL" he sald, “adds o the ale of
A trus winter resoft.” fihds A
“Huot it fsn't. like him,"” she aald un..
eanlly, “He doean't know about 3
two. He wouldn't be lkely: to
me alone so loog." : .
“Tima I8 no match ‘for ‘smoMus™
akirmishigr” Millar sald., - - .«

Yeot, watching Molly, he saw }
anxiety grow, neediessly, he
Whaen, therafore, Mo arose
an hour, he asked If he might nopd
mecompany him, vl
“I had promised mywelf J‘
yondthu uaﬂcrm" he K
an ‘h:.c:.“l hunt up Jake burex
e
w " Morgan -
blessing.” - \ ,

Miller turned to Molly.

“If 1 shouldn't ses him I'll repost
hers immaediately, If [ may”™

It you would—" ghe saild, relleved.

He Ju_l;}:rd Morgan at the foot of the
nin crossnd the
'lf:;d du.:a the path wm.
where he had landed,

“I'm glad I've o guida® Mller said

Ilnrnnd‘llu‘hod.h. p .

“I'm & 10 ¥e  some
rulde. Walt untll you've n-“&?
path from the phore to the quartars.
It would make & Stanley long for
Darkest Africa”

“I've noticed.” Miller sald with a-,

smile, “that you dwellers in this
answer Lo s loneliness su "
“I've prided my resistance,” Mer-&

gan answored, “but the Andersons
nnd I have had a long winter of ax
I—1 think the place has gotten a »
on our nerves. Don't you judge =
of us harshly young man, wun
you've been here o reasconable
of time yourself, Then,
you'll get our standpolot. r -
stance, while I'm net the least supers .
stitious, the path we are going o
take from the shore to the old quart-’
ers has an unpleasant sffect om , us
all. It comes down to this:
profer to walk it by day, Why?
don't know, 1 cam only repeat
I have no belief in the aboormal.”
They had reached the shore. Mors,
gan pointed to an opening in. the'
Jungle, .4
“There's the path. Maybe you'll
see what | mean®

(To Be Continued.)
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