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LXCURSIONS INTO THE NIGHT

Oralm

VI. THE ESCAPE FROM THE FERRY-BOAT

1

T was night-time and raining; a dul ]B % (9)) Iy 1 is voi 0
y g; a dull <= [ 5, carcfully modulated his voice., We must
ram that made no >unn.1. but soak } ]Ero S p@ﬁl@@ @l@ L’Ul@ tter than that he said, with gentlemanly
penetrated as no honest rain could d inxicty

planking of the wharves along

Francisco’s water-front was sog:

great clock on the tower of the icrry Building showed

twenty-four minutes after twelve; the Ik i

outside mave of the building was deserted, f

last .sassengers of the night were crowdin

the gate
Suddenly a man darted out of the building, pur-1ed
by a plain-clothes policeman, a heavy-shod. thick
necked policeman, whose body was girthed with many
lavers of areolar tissue. The man in the lead
heavily built, muscular, fine-looking, well-dressed; he
an lightly; the policeman following him lumberingly
antingly. For a little way they ran, pursuer and
ursued, under the cover of the open part of the
rry building. Then the fugitive darted out upon
asphaltum of the street, from that to the slushy,
weven cobbles, across the full width of the street, and
to the sickly glare of the many lights of the water-
mt saloons. The man wore a tall hat, and he tight-

:d it as he ran,

“he policeman took the slippe 1altum, struck
hard running of the cobbles, rht his toe in a
rail, and floundered profanely to the ground. T

the end of the chase, as far a- that

par

eman was concerned ,
S soon as sati d that "
the doubled., turning 1 -
He had a light overcoat he
dy shipped 1t on, then mad iy
en the lings tha 8 a\vi
1
11 d
: i\
seles . ,
1 He ran f
woking down n h
i nd cart

twinkle of an arc lamp, making a black mirror
of the wharf, showed the end of the street As before,
) ran to the edge of the wharf and looked over.

his

Something a little lighter than ti water caug
ves—ithe outline of a launch. The man turmed
ickly, without pausing to calculate, went over to

squatty red cabin at the back of the wharf. and
ummered at the door, persistently, insistently, noisily,

there came an answer from even then he
1 not cease his pounding on the door, and kept it up

within;

the door was flung angnly open

‘Your launch!” he said. **At once, at once, mind
yvou! Don't wait to dress. Grab your clothes.
Money don’t count.” He struck his at pocket,
vhich gave forth the unmistakabl le and ringing

f o V]
if grol

Now, Captain Morain was a shrewd old man, cunning
and deep and hard; and many the strange trips his

ats had made, once they slipped from their landing

loat: and few were the questions he asked.  So, while
musical tinkle was vet in the @ the old man
ned a d swept on a long, oiled o« and gathered
clothes in hus arm The s; ck clicked. and

the waterman was leading the ..ay
Down the incline, to the float. *“*Tumble in,”
said Captain Morain. He gave his clothes a toss, and
had ‘.h(l‘:np 5 AT fro.a the boat and was in ];_\' the side
of the man and had the screw going around while

another would have be

‘You're th stranger. ‘*Y ou're
man for me.” W the boat gathereda way,
cour her purpose as vet undefined, the

wold, then another,
who tossed the

r took a hane

a an
S top ¢
e to,a how much time?” asked- the ®
C: ), has thic clumsy fu playing skilfully
i @ half-dozen oil-cups at ong
hat ferry making acro the bav. [I've got to
« 1« it?” asked the man, a wild
| Captain eves with his hand, leaning
of the window, estimating the distance nicely.
t know,” said he “She’s a long ways ahead.”
“YNou 1 t do it. By Heaven, you must!” said the

man My wife 15 aboard'” he added hemently
Caprain Moran ked th ther mar wure m
\ } 1 | i I
1 1 at 1 other
i S8 ¢ OV 1.1 ja ot
D i i o | un at ]
y ! far a uld 2o
Y 3 \ Lag un
bogan 1y ing . 1 on the
S g wi i (

“ ump, Helen!” Shouted the Man

his eyes never departing for more than a second at a

time from their grip of the misty blaze of lights in
the distance The passenger, though a cool, shrewd,
iron man to look at, continually thrust his head out

When he drew his
all sparkling with
after a look at the
then ran

night, staring at the ferry
the

1stur

into the
head mnto cabin again it
diamond Each
boat ahead he took in the
his eves over the throbbing engine hopetully

“AWé're not gaining the least!” said he at
ing the flat of his hand down fiercely on hi

i e

terman ade

length,
thigh.

“No said Captain Morain.  He aited a long
while before venturing to say  mor trving the
other man's patience to the ut-nost.  “No, we're just
holding our own,” he said calia I'hen he took

up a piece of waste and wiped a stray drop of oil from
the burnished cylinder.

“Holding our own? Holding our own?" The
stranger checked the violent words that were at his

- fingers to his lipstand*whistled

rain answered with low cone
wst run of the tide just

here: we'll do better beyond the island

passenger straining

‘We will.”" Captain M

t en the dista by the of his wil!; the
! iterman simply re. no img his v ¢l a
t th vay o hat WLing tage of
rary ot 1 nt
Away off from the left somewhere came adened
sounding whistle of a coaster working her way into
harbor; in the nearer distance boomed the bell of
t land; and everywhere and all around was the
black watcr, smothered mto sullen restlessness
rain that le than a rain, more than a
mist
: I'he passenger let the \\'Ol‘ds

s if ke could hold them

ww.  We're out of the worst of
Captain
juestioning glance, then esti-

aid t
man shot

him a
distance

t

the bell on the island, and it
i 1l and

Hng enly, thunderously,
bell st umed out a Jn'zlhumg
1t i clements and partly
ar ud tl n. *“*We're coming
h low! They'll be in before we
1t catch them, I say!"
i \
Maora red - a word, but
pt his eve \ the great bulk of the ferry
e e
I'hey were ut d t ves
Iv a third av t 70 1 : Cap-
ud g 1 1 Vrin-
v out at \ wbout his eyes
2 bt and the b hed } j I'hey
d h, yv! But up without a
douht r they hear wsh of t 1 side-
w he ] I they felt the
he grea 1n f the teamet I'he
It 1 h rose on the crest of waves, when the men
co make out the lower t lights in the stcamer's
hold anl to the trough till only a glimpse
i a " sho
Abr passenger turned to the waterman,
putti ( his shoulder, digging his fingers
mnto k-like tlesh. “*You'll do 1t!" he said
Yo sort of man!”’
Do vou want to board her?' asked the Captain.
The passenger hesttated.  “"Run her close,” he

Lcave

1 said.  **Be guided by circunustances.
the rest to me.”

They were passing the end of thelong wharf now. A
and the steamer would be ghding
ut the launch was only a little way
catching up
mind vou,” admonished the man. Then he
om the deck and ran to the extreme of the
bow, where he stood, a misty figure blending in with
the ramn and the mgl

They were closer to the ferry now, coming up with

nutes

few n ore
into her slip; 1
behind

“Close,

\lip;n d out

it rapm for the | r boat had diminished its
speed.  preparatory  to making the slip. Captain
Moramn kept the Flver at her best Only twent

i A ) y

two boats, the smaller one gaimng;
the launch would shove her nose
The commotion

feet between the

in two minutes more

under the ferry's overhanging deck

of the water tossed the launch around victously.

The old waterman kept his eye on the man in the
bow. IHe could see that the passengers who happened
to be on the lower deck had hurried to the chain and
were leaning over, gesticulating, waving the small

cralt oft

The man in the bow could have climbed aboard now,
for the big steamer had slowed Instead, he scarched
the deck then the above; then he put his
There was a sur on

below, O
oman came running to the rail.

the upper deck: a w
‘ w shouted the name

Helen!”  The man in the b
commandingly.  The woman called something in an-
swer, unintelligible to the Captain; then she vanished,
only to reappear on the lower deck. She came for-
ward to the chain, struck viciously at one of the pas-
sengers who endeavored to restrain her, swooped
under the chain and ran to the end of the boat.

Again she called something, outspread her arms



