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CHAPTER VI
W vl |
TILL ne wtruggied, and

-

pusiiod and gusssed weak-
Iy &= o what had happaned
- to blim, and when & oom-
mittos from We  ungers
above visted bim, and asked woat
sirual bim, be oould ovuly polnt wig-
seatively to his turomt, and wag bis
* pead. Ve sould pot even whisper and
s they (oft him, pondering wpon ‘he
prefanely eouj-oasad opluion of wld
Keally that it was & “visliation from
Uod!™

The vomuniiles waen! aft 1o the
skippers quarters, and here loud taik
and profanity coaned; for theie wis
& woman below, and, while these fel.
lows were not genllomen—us  the
term e uodorstovd-—ihey weie inen,
bad men, but men.

On the way down the siairs, Kolly
struck, backianded, hin watch diale
Mawkes for exprossing an interest in
the wood looks of the woman] wnd
Bampson, & glant, like his bamesake,
smotn old Kelly, hip aod thigh, for
qualifying his sirictures on Lbe com-
ment of Hawkes,

Thus corrected and enjoined, with
caps In hand, they approached the
open door of the #arboard rouin,
where lay tbe Injured womau i a4
berth, fully clothed in ber now dried
garments, and Ler face still hidden ia
Denman's bandage.

“Excuse me, madam,” sald Bamp-
son, the present chairman of the
comnuies, “can we do soyihiog for
you1"

“{ capnot see you,” mho answered
famtly. “I do not know where | am,
nor what will bappen to me.  Hut
L am in peed of attention, One man
was kind w me, bui hu bas oot e
turned. Who are you—you men?"”

“Wa're the crew of the boat' an-
awared Hampsop awkwardly, ‘““The
skippers torward, and 1 guess the
man that was Kina to you Is our pris-
oger, He's not on 1he Job BOwW, bul-—
what can we do?”

“Tell mo whare 1 am and where 1
am golng. What boat s th.2? Who
are you?"

“Well, madam,” broke ln old Kelly,
vwe're 4 crowd o' juil breakers tuat
stole a torpedo boat destroyer and
put to sea. We got you off a burned
und sinking yachit, und you'rs bero
with us; but 1'm bleat if | know what
we'll do with you, Our necks are io
the halter, 8o to speak—or rather, our
hands and ankles ure in irsne tor
life, 4f we're caught. You've Rot Lo
makes the best of It untli we get
caught, and If we don't, you've got
to make the beat of (i, too Llnna o
YOung men Atmong us, and you re no
spring chicken, by the Jooks o you

Old Kelly went down before a flat
blow from Hawkes, who thus strove
to rehabilitate hlmaelf In the good
opinton of his motes, and Hawken
went biackward from =& blow from
Rampson, who, as yet unsullied from
unwaorthy thought, held his position
as pescemaker and morallst And
while they were recovering from the
excitement, Denman, with blood on
Iis face from tha wound in his wenlp,
wppenred among tham

“Are vou fellows uHol!f daving of
manhood and wolf-reapect,’” he sad
witernly, “thal you appear before the
dnor of o ek roam and bait @ Womat
who cannot defend hersolf even by
ppeech?  Shame upon yon! You have
crippled me, but 1 am recovering, I
yail cannot ald this woman, leave her
To me, She I8 burned, scalddd, distig-
ured —she hardly knows her name, ub
whers she come from,. You have pavad
her from the wreck, and have sinee
peglected hor. Men, you nre Jullbirds
as you may, but you are American
seamen, 1f you cannot help her, lsave
her., Do not Insult her, I am helpless:
if 1 had power I would decres further
geliaf from the medicine chest, DBut I
am i prisoner= restrictod.

sampson squared his big shouldsrs,
vOn deek with you tellows—all of you,

- ulok!*

GTh:.‘s' filed up the companion, leaving
gampson leoking al Denman.

Sicutenant,” he suld, “you tiake care
o this poor woman, and if any one lh-
tarforss, notity me. 'm as ik B mnn
as Jenking, who's knocked out, and a
pigger man than Poruy tho, who's now
in command. Hut we're fair—under-
stand”? Wa're falr—the most of us"

Uy ey, you,'" answored Denman, as he

aggersd hack to o trunsom seat.
“"t\‘!:mt anything yourselr™ nakeed
Sampson as lie noted the supine Agure
of Denman, “You're still Lieut, Den-
man of Lhe Navy, undoratand -

#No, 1 do not, Lsave me alonne,

Rampson followed his mntes,

Denman sat 4 few moments, nurs-
ing his aching head and irylng to
adjust himself to conditions, And as
he mat there, he felt a hand on his
shoulder and heard o weak volce say-

P ara vou Liout Denman—Dillle
Denman? '

He loaked up, The banfaged face
of tha womnn Wwaa nbove him. OQut
of the folda of the bandage lonked two
porfons gTAY BYes, and he knaw them,

wPlorrie!™ he sald, In a choke. “In
thia you—grown up? Plorrie Fleming!
How—why—what brings you hera?"

“1 ntarted on the trip, Nia' wha
anid calmly, *with fathar on a fi leni's
yacht bownd for the Hepmudas, Wa
eaught fira, and T was tha only one
pavod, 1t aeoma; but haw ara you
hers, pubordinate to thens monT And

on are injured, MiNia—vou are hlead-
nk! What has happenad?”

“Tha finger of fate, Vinrrla, or tha
act of Olod,” answarad Denman, with
a palnful amila, "“We muat hava tha
ganosit taken out of us on oooariane,

au know, Poraytha, my schnolmats,
s in command of this crowd of jall
h&ll‘l and plrates’
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CHAFPTER IX.

YWN  the wardroom lﬂﬂ!

panbon cathe Foregthe, fol-

wed by Hanipeos, lhn!

flgrd alongwide of hlm as

he pecred Into the after |
fumipartment, whiere Ihomaus sat on
the Lranmseo

|
Whit de you waul duan hete ik
e T wnked Forsyibe, in & anail, as
losrked miiowine at Fampwon

“Te o thal you wct like & man,”
Answired the blg mschiwet "Thee's
a miok wornan bere”

TAnd a more or ves siok man” an- !
swernd Forsythe, “that §f | hmlull
made sick would ba' had you s trons
el up on deck Al | want
vhrvnometer ™

“U'nder  the

1] ll
cirvumatances,™ re- 1
Juitied  Hamipeon  coolly. “though |
Mkuowlvdge your asuthority us far
an guvertung thie crew 8 voncerned,
when it comes W u wick womun Je

fendod ubly by a wounded offiver, |
AOEEE Lo the Jurisdietion of tie otficonr,
It Lieutenant Lenmun asks that | go

on deck, I will go, Otherwise, 1 re-
m

Wl said Denman weakly, for ne
had lost much blood, “Perhapa For-
sythe neud pot be antagonieed or co-
erced, Forsythe, do you reinember a
e girl at home named Florrle
Flemiog? Well, thut woman s she,
I wppeal to whatever |s laft of your
oy hood ideals to protect this woman,
and care for her*

“Yes, 1 remember her answered
Forpylhe, with a bhitter smile. “Bhe
thought you were & little tin god on
whaetels, und told me after you'd gone
that you'd come back and thrash
me.  You didn't, did you?*  Hiw
speech ended In & sneor,

“No, but T will when the. time
comen” answered Denman; but the
mental trunsition from pity o anger
overcanme him, and he sank back,

“Now, this Is neither here nor thers,
Forsvihe,"” sald Sampson steroly
“You want & chronomator. When you
get It yvou've no more buxiness here
than I have, and 1 think you'd better
use your suthority like u man, or 1'tl
cull a meatlng of the boays.*™

SOf course,” answered Forsythe,
looking at the big shoulders of Samp.
sof.  “Put, inasmuch as 1 know this
fellow from boyhood, and knew tiie
lttle pded when n ehild, the best care
I can glve her Js to remove thig chap
from Ler vicinlty We'll put him
down the fore peak apd let one of the
vonks fecd her and niaese her*'

“We'll see about that on deck,”
sild  Sampson, indignantly. “I"
talk"—

“You" broke In Denman, standing
up, “Forsythe is right. It Is pot fit-
ting that 1 should be here alone with
her, Iut me anywhera sou Hike, but
take care of her, as you are men and
Americans

Forsyths made no  answer, but
Sampron gove Denman a troubled,
doubtful look, then nodded and fol-
Jowed Forssths to the varlous rooms
wnthl be had secured whnt he wanted;
then they wont on deek together,

Mt o an hour they were back;
and, though Denman had hiewrd noth-
ing of & convlave on Jdeck, he judged
by thelr faces that thera had beon
one, el that  Foersyilie had  haen
pverrulvd by the influence of Bamps
won.,  For Sampson smiled and Fors
sytho weowled, us they led Denman
into the wardroom to his own berth
and loekied him in with the assuranees
that the cooks would feed him and
pttend to the wants of himself and
Ltha woiman.

Billlngs soon eams with arnlea,
plaster and bandages and rouxhly
dressed his wound; but he gave him
no Information of their plans, How-
ever, Dominan eould still leok out
through o deadlight

A few hours after the hoat's en-
gines hind started, he conld =08 W
sienmor on the horizon, steering a
colirsn that wotlld soon Intercept thuat
of thie destrovor

she was 4 one-funnelled, two-
masted eraft, o trump, possibly, a
working hoat surely: but ba only

lonrned when her striped funnel chme
Lo view thit she belonged to & regular
line Hho made no effort to avold
them, but held on until within halling
distance, when he heard Forsythe'a
virlen from the brldge.

L USteamer ahov!™ ha whouted
“Whal's your cargn?"

v answered tha man on the
mtenmor's #eridge “Whnt are you
holding ma up for ™

SO anawersd Forsythe, "How

Is 1t stowed—In canes or in bulk?
“In bulk, you doggoned fenl.™
“Very good. We want some of that

oll."

“You do, hey? Who are you? You
ook Hko that runawny destroyar I've
heard so much about. Who's gaing
to reconmipenss tha company for the
ol you want? MHey? Whero 3o 1
gome In? Who pave the hili

“Rand 1t 10 the United States Qov-
arnment, or send |t to the devil. T'ans
n hose over the side, and dip your
end Into the tank*

“Quppnss 1 say no?™

“Then we'll send a few shelis Into
your water lins''

“Ia that stralght? Are you pirates
that would aink a work|ng oraft 7

AR far A8 You are conesrped we ara,
Tass over your hose, and stop telking
abont it All wo want Is a little oll"”

Wl you glva ma A writtan re-
enipt T

“0f couran. Name vour hill, We'll
tons |t up on a Arift halt. I'ass over
the hoss"

“All right. HWook on ynsur own re-
Aduesr and wsunk it full with your
pumpt then it will siphon down. "

“Got reducers, Bampson?'

Wotld D

gi_l_y !‘

TI Tough Luck! « .omawn » By
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it menpw Woamey srvamed and faw
ward and e rauil 0 o ge
wrowded tuward Liw onde of 't craft

Wohat i thakder are Fou Lryine e
BT rumred The salfing nasiet. shaklng
bis Mt Are yom ging o suk w”

Nt wbless eoebeary . regiind oy

o1 1 b butl we wanl grub  good erak,
biwr mbid walsr We wanl wgler
HIouEh Four own hose, Deoause owe
ie full of il e yon agres ™

Thers wan & sharl outiiab hetwesn
The wwnet and the sallng master, ond-
N With b latier's calling oWt
We'll mive you water and prub, but
d.r'..l. .:l;“ u-.:‘n:u- hardware ar s
o -t Ihiow & heavi Toane
wnd sand pour bosl, if you lk .f.r I.‘.
.ltl‘::h Uy h-un‘c:.u down "~
Wt reasensbide,* . ‘- .
o e “Hawhes, Dnﬂn.url:.h: :‘1
igs you fellows clesr away that
baat of vure, and sland by to go for
the grub”
The twa craft drew logether, and
For the rest 1L was ke the other

heidup The hose was passed, and
while the tanks were flling, the ..ll‘,
threes

pamnnd back and forth,
trips. heavily ladea  with
packames wnd  bokes,  Then, when
Vuispthe gave Lhe word, tha hess
was drawn back, the boat holsted and
sacured, and the two oraft

without another wurd of threal or
protest,

CHAPTER X1.

LLY commitisd” mut.
tered  Denman, as he
drew  back from tha
dewd - Hght, “They'll
stop at nothing mow.*
He wis about to open his deor to

when It wia openesd from without by
Biingw, whe hed brought his break-

L

SWe'll have better grub for a while,
wir” he sald, as bhe doposited the truy
on the desk. “Hupposs you kaow
what happened T

“Yen, and 1 ses life imprisonment

“Got several
tha fow ™

The two eraft drew close together, &
hose was flung from the tanker to the
destroyer, and the four muchinists
warked for a while with wrenches and
pump fittings until the connection was
made; then they started the pim,
flied the howe, und, disconnscting,
dropped their and Into the tanks

The ail, by the force of graviwy,
flowed from one craft to the other un-
1l the gauges showed a full sapply,
Then a written rovelpt for 125 tons of
0il was slgned by the leaders, tied to
A plece of jron, and tossed aboard the
tanker, and the two craft separated,
the pirate heading south, as Denmun
rould see by the telltale,

Denman, his wounded scalp sasler,
lay down in his berth and smoked
while he thought out his plans. Ob-
viousiy thoe mon were pirktes, fually
committed; they would probably re.
et the performance: and as obyl-
ously they would surely be caughti in
time, There was nothing that he

CGuess we can start

conld du except to heal his wound
and wait,

He could not even assist  AMiss
Florvie, no mptter what peril might

M ndee hers then, as he remembered
n buneh of duplivate keys given him
when he Joined as executive officer,
w thought that perhaps he might.
Thev were In his deak, and, rolling
wut, he gecured them.

He tried them o turn on his door
ok, und fnally found the one that
Mied. This he took off the ring and
socured with his own bunch of kevs,
plucing the others—which he samly
stirmised belonged to all the locking
doors in the bont—In anothor pocket.
Then ho lay back to finish his smoke,
Hut Sampson opened his door and
interrupted.

“You'll exiipe me,

sir.” he began,

while Demman  peered  eritically  at
him through the smoke, “But | sup-
post  you  Kpow  what  we've  just
done?

“You," he answered. T could see a
ietle and hear more. You've held up
and roblbed an ol steamer.”

‘And s It pleacy, nir, in the old
penne—a  hanging matter if we're
caught?™*

“Hardly know," sald Denman, aftor
A mument's reflection, “Lows nrs ra.
Ef‘\lvnl every now and then. Did you

il any one™*

“No, sir*

Wall, 1 judge that a piraiae ot sea
s ahout on the sams plans as o
burglar on whore, If he Killa any one
while committing o felony, he Is
guilty of murdar in the first degree,
Hetter not kill any fellow men, then
you'll only get a long term ~parhapa
for lfe—when you're nahbed.' !

“Thank you, Mr. Denman. Thoey're
talkine big thin on deck, hut—
there'll ba no killing. Forsythh |a

something of A devil and will stop at
nothing, but Pi"'—- ¥

“Pardon me,” sald Denman lazlly,
“ha'll stop at me If you relenss ma."

“Not yor, sir, It mar he necessary,
but at pregent we're t iinking of our«
selves"

YAl right. But, tell me, how 4id
youu get & Koy to my door? How
many Keys are there?

*O, trom Billings, sir. Not with
IForsythe's knowledge, however, 1ill.
fniw, and some others, think no more
of him than T do”

“That's rlght,” responded Denman,
"1 knew him at school. Look out for
Wim. Ty the way, I8 the lady aft be-
ing attandnd to?

“Yen, air. Daniels, the other cook,
littngs her what she needs, Bhe Is not
lnaked up, though.'

“That's good, Give her the run of
the deoclk, and take oare of her"
A
I

“Yon, slr, we will,"” anawered Samp-
‘pespechfully as though It were
v leitimate order—for force of habit
is strong. Then he left the room,
lucking the door behind.

Denman smoked until he had An-
ished the e¢igar, and, after ho
caten & supper brought by HHilings,
e Aamoke pgnin  until  darkness
elosed down. And with the closing
down of darkness came a plan.

CHAPTER X.
,_'... OSRING hia clgar through the

opaned  deadlight, Denmun

arose and unlocked his door,

passing Into the small and

empty wardroom. First he
tried the forward door leading into
the petty ofMcers’ quarters and to the
armroom, and, Anding It locked,
sought for the key which opened (t,
nnd passed throukh, closing the door
softly behind him.

Further forward he could hear the
valve of Blllings, singing cheerfully to
himsclf in the galley; and, fltering
through the gulley hatch and open
dedadlights, the voles of Forsythe, ut-
tering angry commands (o some one
on deck,

He had no personal deslgns upon
Billings, nor et present upon Forsythe,
o e ssarched the armroom. Aa For-
sytho and Duniels bad tound, there
wis nothing there murs formidahie
thun cutlasses, rifles wnd torpsdo
hends; the plstols had besn removed
to some other place, Boe Denmian
went back and searched the ward-
room, delving into closets and re-
coptacios looking for arms; but he
found none, and sat down on a chalr
to think., Presently he arcss and
tupped on the glieed glags door of
the captain's apartment,

"Florrie” he sald, in & hatt whisper.
“Florrie, are you awike?"

There was no answer for a mo-
ment; then he saw i shodow move
woeroas the door.

“Florrie,” he repeated, “are you
nwu ke

“Who is this? same an anawering
whisper through the door,

“Denman—Billle Denman®™ ha an-
awered, “If you are awnke and
clothed, let me in. | have g key, and
I want to talk with you"

“All right=—yes. Come In. But |
have no key, and the door is locked.”

Denman quickly found the key
and opened the door, She stood there,
with her face still tied up in cloths,
and only her gruy syes showing In
tha light fram the electrie bulbw of
the room.

“Florrie,” he sald, "will you do your
pUrt townrd heiping us out of our
prescnt trouble ™

“I do what T ean, Billy; but |
ecannot do much”

“You cin do a lot,” he reaponded,
“Just get on deck, with your face
tled up, and walk around, Hpeak to
any man you meet, and go forward
to the bridge. Ask any ons you soe
uny question you like, us to where
we are going, or what {a to be dona
with us—anything ut all which will
justify your prescnoe on deck, Just
et them see that you are on deck,
nnd will be on deck again, Wil you,
Filorria T

“My facae in still very bad, Billy;
and the wind outs ke o knife, Why
must [ go up amonyg thoxe men?"

I tell you afterward, Go along,
Morrie.  Just show yourself and
ooms down. "

*1 am In the dark. Why de you

0ot tell me what s ahead? [ would
rather stay here and go to bed”

“You can K0 o bed in ten minutes'
sald Denman. “But go up first and
show yourssif and come down, 1 will
du Lhe rost"

“Well, Billle, T will, I do not like
to, bul you seam to bave some plan
which you do not tell me of, so—well,
wll right, 1 will guo up.”

She put on & cloak and ascendsd the
cumpianion stalrs, and Denman sat
down to walt. He heard nothing, not
even & voive of congratulation, and
after a fow moments Florre came
down,

“I met them all” ahe sald, "and
thiey were civil and polite. What more
do you want of me, Dillis?"

“Your clonk, your hat and your
skirt, [ will furnish the bandage.’

“What

“Exactly, 1 will gu up, dressed like
you, and cateh them unawares, ope
by one’”

“Hut, Billle, they will kill you or
=hurt you, Don't do It, Biille™

“Nuw, bere, Flurrie girl,” he ans-
wered Brmly, "Ull go Into the ward.
room and you toss in the materinls
for my disguise. Then you go to hed,
If | got inte trouble they will return
the clothes ™

“Hut suppuse they kill you!
I At thelr morcy.
here without youw™
S YFlorrle, they  are  sallors,
means that they are men. If I win
you are all right, of courss, Now
lot me have the things. I want to get
command of this boat.”

**I'ake them, Hilile;
me and twll me,
Buspense.'”

won't. 1l report, Florrie,
wait and be patient’”

He possed into the wardroom, and
woon the skirt, hat and cloak ware
thrown to hinyaHe had soma Lrouble
In donning the garments; for, while
the length of tho skirt did pnot mits
ter, the width cortainly did, wnd he
miust needs plece out the walstband
with a length of siring, ruthiesaly
punching holes to recoive i, The
cloak was a tight squeese for his
broader shoulders, but he managed
it mnd, wfier he nad thoroughly
masked his face with bandages. he
tried the hat. There wern hatpina
wticking to it, which he knew the
utility of; but, as she had furnished
Wi nothing of her thick orown of
hidr, he jabbed these through the
bandage, and surveyed himaelf in
the skipper's large mirror,

“Most  Indylike” he muttared,
squinting  threuxh the bandages.
Then he went on deck,

His plan had progressed no fur.
ther than this—to be able to reach
the deck unrecognized, #o thut he
could watch, listen to the talk, and
decide ~hat he miecht do Iater on.

Hilings st sang oneeringy i the
galley, and the voleea forward were
more articulate; chisfly concernsd, it
peemod, with the replenishing of tha
water and food supply, and the neces
pity of Fursythe'n pursulng his stud-
lon #0 that they could knhow where
they wore. The talk ended by their
driving their commander below; and,
when the walches weors sel, Denman
himaelt want down, He descended as
e had eome up, by the canptaln's
companion, reported his  safely 1o
Fiorrin through the partly opened
suteroom door, and also requested
thiut, sach night as she retired, she
shild toss the hat, cloak, and akirt
Inte the wardroom. To this ashe
nsgreed, and he discarded the unoom-
fortabln rg and went to his room,
loeking the captain's door behind
him, also his own,

His plan had not progresssd. He

1 will
Billle, 1 am alone

but return tu
bon't loave me D

Just

that PO

had only found a way to ase things
from the dock instead of through &
deadlight; and he went to sleep with
the troublad thought thit even éluglh
he should master them all, as he had
once nearly suecesdod in dolng, he
would need 1o release them in order
that they should “work shup.” To put
them on parale was out of Lhe qusa-
tlon,

The soudden stoppiong  of the  tir-
bines woke him in the morning, and
the sun shining Into  his  deadlight
apprised him that he had slept lkte,
He lookod out and ahend, and saw
large, white stenm yacht resting
quietly on the rolling ground sweil,
upparently walting for the destroyer
te eresp up to her

“Another holdup,” he snld; “and for
gruly und water this time, I suppose.

Wisling (o see this from the deck,
he rushed aft to the captain’s rgom
and tapped on the door, meanwhile
fumbling for his kKeys, Thers was no
wnswer, wnd, tupping neuln, he opened
the door and entered

“Florrie,” hw called, In & whisper,
“are you awake?"”

Hnhe did not reply, hut ha
Bampsan's voles fram the deck.

SPhis dn your chanee, miss,” he
siall, “Wa're guing to get stores from
thut yacht; but no doubt she'll take
you on board."

“tn whe bound to New York, or soma
rt whorae | may reach friends?"
anked the mirl,

“No: beund to the Mediterranean.*

heard

“Will you releass Mr. Denman as
wall?"
“Nao, I'm pretty sure the boys will

not. He knaws our plans, and Is &
naval ofMesr, you see, with & strong
interest In landing us, Once on ahore,
he would have every warship in the
world after us"

“Than | stay hers with Mr
i e la wounded,
frisnd.*

Danman was an the polnt of calling
up--to funist  that she loave the
yuoht: but he thought, In time, that
It would reveal his ponition, and leava
him more helploss, while, perhapa,
sho might still gefusa to go. He heard
Hampeon's footsteps golng forward,
and ealled to her softly; but ahe, too,
had movad forward, and he went
back to his deadlight

It was a rapetition of the scans with
the oll steamer. Foraytha, loudly ana
prafansly  announcing  thelr wants,
wnd ealling the yacht's attsntion to
twn twelve-pounders almead #t  her
water line.  Hhe was of ths standard
type, elipper-howed, square-aterned,
with ona funnel mnd two masts: and
from the tracks of these  masts
ptratohod tha thres-wire grid of o
wirelons outfit

Forward was a erowd of blue.eind
antlors, on the bridge an offesr and o
nelmsman, and aft, on the fantall, o
number of gusstn, whiie soddsiips,
conyaralng sarnestly, wara 1wo men,
whasa dresn Indicaind that they wera
thw owner and solling master,

In the door of a wmnll deck housa
near thesn stead anoather man In uni-
form, and to this mon tha awnur
turned and spoke a fow wards. The
man disappeared inslds, and Dienman,
steatning his enrs, hourd the raspine
wound of n wireless "sander * and
simultanecusly Casey's warning shout
10 Forsythne®

“He's enlling for
Rtop him ™

Then came Fapsvthe's vihrant valea.

]l that man out of the wirslias
room.” he yelled, “or we'll ssnd & shell
fnto it. Train that gun. Kelly, and
stand Ly for the word. Call him out”
he continued. “Stop that messags.”

The rasping sound censed, and tha
operator appeared; then, with thelr

Ten-
and is my

help, Foraythe

tor all of you. uniess you are killed
in the catobhing.”

ingn, with & deprecatory grin. “We're
pot golnk back o jail. nor will we
™ on the high seas. All wa're
walting for ia the courss to the Af.
rlean coast—uniess—" He paused.

“Unless what?' demanded Den-
man, leaping over his breakfast.

“Well—unioss Lthe vole Is to stay
at sea. We've got a good, fast boal
under us.'”

“What do you mean? Continuéd
pleacy

Y| can't tell you any more alr,” an-
swored Hillings, and he went off,
wftor carefully locking the door be-
hind him.

When Denman had Onished his
breakfant, he quietly let himself out.
Tapping on the aftor door, he saw
Florrie's shadow en the translucent
slonn, und opened i

Mhe  stood before him with the
handuges removed, and he saw her
features for the first time since she
haid vome aboard, They were pink,
and here and there wans a blister that
bad not yel dissppeared; but, even
po handlcapped, her face shone with
o boauty that he had nevér sesn in
a woman nor imagined In the grown-
wp child that he remembered. The
Inrge, serious, Kray oyos wers the
waine: but the short dark ringiets
had developed to m wealth of halr
that would have sultably crowned &
fueen.

isnman stood transfixed for a mo-
muent, then found his tongue,

“Florrie,” he sald softly, so as not
to ba hoard from above, Cis this really
yvon? 1 wouldn't have known you.”

“Your, | Know," she answered with a
smlle, which Immsdintely changed to
o little grimace of pain, 1 wis hadly
wealded, but 1 bad to take off the
gloth to sat my breakfast.'

“No,” he sald. “I didn't mesn that.
I meant you've improved so. Why,
Florris, you've grown up to be
beauty. 1 never lmagined you=you—
looking so fine.*

“Pon'ttalk like that, Bille Deaman,
I'm disfigured for life, I know. 1 oan
never show my fuce agaln.”

“Nonsenme, Florrle. The redness
will go away Hut, taM me, why
didn't you go aboard that yacht? 1
overheard you talking to Bampaon,
Why didn’t you go and get away fram
this bunch?

"l have just told you,” she ans-
wered, whila a tint overspread her
pluk face that did not come of the
sealding. “Thers ware women on that
vacht, Do you think T wanted to be

atarad at, and pitied, and laughed at?”

I paver thought of that,” sald Den-
man: “hut T suppose It [s o very vital
reanon for & woman., Yet, IU's too
bind. This baat Ia sura 1o be captured
and there may he gunfirs, It's & bad
place for you. But, Florrie—lst me
tall you. Did you see what came on
board fram the ysacht?

“Moxen, knd barrels, and the water."

“Yen, and soma of those boxss con-
talned whisky and brandy. Whisky
and hrandy make men forget that
they are mon. IHave you a key for
your door?

"Noi 1 never aaw onn*

Denman (ried his bunch of keays on
the stateroom door until he found tha
right one. This he took off the ring
anl insertad In tha look
Tawhk pow disar mywry blinw yuld o
in there,” hé sald tmpressivaly; “and,
Florrie, another thing keep that
pretty face of yourm out of alwht of
these men, o right ln there now
wnd replaoe the bandnges. Then, after
n while, ahout & o'clock, go on deck
tor n walk around, and then let me
have vour rlg. 1 want a daylight
Jook at thines*

She acquiescad, and ha went hack
hin raom, locking himaslf in fust

in time to escape the notica of Bil-

lings, who hnd come for the tray,

“Are you fellows golng to deprive
me of all exerciaa?’ ha demanded.
“Kven a man In frons is allowed to
walk the Aeck a MHttle"

"Don't know, sir,” answered Mil.
lln"l “Farsythe s the man to talk
to.

“I'Il Ao more than talk to him"
mw’lod Denman betwaen his tes

visit Florrie, if aha had descsnded, M

“ORn't help 1t sl answersd Bill- Progre

They are 4n

lt!_v‘

-‘II? L
Fun they drink to st L

Faon Mormes hand
daer, and the
thn-qh Iwennan m
now in denning them. and
hoad tied up an befors he

from the noriheasnt. While

rlond abowed here apd thers,

Ienman knew them for the

L v v Toirasted (8 matters
WAl inure |0 n

deck. ANl hands sxeept -ﬂ“ '=

was singing in the galley,

son, one

the wireless
clustared around the forward
anfl thers were several botiles
culating arcund. Forsvihe, with &
pextant (o bis hand, wis beraling

them.

“to slow, you infernal n:n.' e
snaried at them “or be z
drunk in an hour that you
know your names Heady—in thers,
Munson ™

“Yeu” auswored Munson from the
pilot house,

Foreythe put the sextant to his aye,
gu swept 1t back and forth for a

w moments,

. " ne oallsd suddenly, asd,
lowering the sextant, in on

unson.
"ot 1T askad Munsen.

*Yan; and have it down in n@
white,” Foraythe made »
from the sextant on & plece of »

"“h.'?lo: it

Foraythe,
e A -ﬁ
and Munson came out %

shartest cut to the nsarest

on dec
m-: on. “

A fight always appealed to and
yididing to TS Sawonty et -
Depman agein passed
caplaln’s quarters, m“ﬁ sure on
way that Florrie was and
reached the deock, -

There wers two fights in progress
knock-down, af-

—one a4 stand-up-and-
falr noar the pllot houss, the other A
wroatling match amidships, He tould
nal recognize the contestants, and,
with the thought that perhaps For-
sythe woas o't.n of theom, stepped for-
wird a fow feot to observe.

At this moment Billings—the -
ful Hillings=camo the galley
no  longer cheorful, but morose o
fuca and menuelnf

of galt, an is

lwl:“:pm.—lm:l:n !:.:Il uieirt .
hat and bandage, and with a m
learing

-

chuckls in his throat and a
grin on his face mads for him.
thickly,

“Say, old girl,” he a4
“lot's have a kian™
Donman, anxious about his
and peculiar privilege, bark
but thes unabashed pu syl
his

nued, and eaught him at the
arm
::%;_

lon, He attempted lo
around Denman, but did pot
mmu'y.mh-: him back I:h

, with the whols t
body behind it, launched forth
und struck the suitor
twann the ayes. . §

Hillings was 1ifted off his feat

huried backward his whole length
fore he resched the deck: then ha lay
wtill for a moment, and as he showed
wigna of life Denman darted down to
the wardroom, whera he shed hll%t
#ulse as quickly ma possibla. Then
roused Florrle, passed the nts
in to her, warnad her to p her
door locked and went to his o
room, locking the doors behind '=

hl-ta wnlr:d unc'l‘ llntl::uﬂ. while
whouts and oaths ahove W

o timee b

threatenin

and Anally silent, though

rocopnisad  Foraythe's

volee. He supposed that by now all
of them sexcept Forayths were

Iy drunk, and was much msu
when, at alght bells, Billings opened
the door with his dinner, well cooked
and savory. He was not quits sober,
hut as sober as & drunken man may
bheroma who has had every nerve,
sinew and Internal organ shocked as
by the kick of a mule.

“Pad times on deck, sir” he satd.
“*This drinkin's all to the bad* He
leered ocomically through his dosed
nnd bianckened eysiids and trled to
smile; but it was too painful, and Mis
fuca atralghtened, 1

“Why, what has hapnpened ™ i in-
qiirsd Denman, T hea me My,
but couldn't see” Ty

“Nothin' serious, sir,” answered
Rillings, “except to me Hay, wir—
that woman aft. Weep away fro
her, Take 1t from mo, sir, she's &
bad un. ot a punch like a bater-
ing-ram. Did you ever get the b
end of a hand splke jammed in
your face by & big man, mir?, 'pll.
that's the kind of a punch she has'

Millings  departed, and Denman
grinned mallciously while he ate his
dinner; and after PHUngs had t&a
away the dishes—with more -
ments on the woman's terrible punch
—Denman went out into the wand.
room. intending to visit Miss Florris,
A glance overhead ttogﬂl lth&l
sent him back. The Nbber's t
on «tale marked due west

thw . ¢ W
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