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CHAPTER IX.
The Calm Before the Storm

T the next encounter of Irene and
Dick with the Spear Thrower was
destined t< > take place understrange
conditions. Hispresent intent
to slip away and seek iiiinterview
with Sirs. Haxton, as he had man-
aged to worm out the information
that she was on board the yacht.
The last thing he desired was to be
dragge 1into prominence. Though
he had not been taught that a man

might "do good by stealth and blush to tind it
fame," he was specially anxious that his action of
th.it ur'hx. should not be trumpeted forth in every
<. ir.

Long before they gained the main thoroughfare,
both Royson and Irene were conscious ol many pry-
ing eyes. Not a few passersby yielded frankly to
curiosity and followed them. The girl, of course,

was hatless. Her dress "i line muslin was of.a style
and texture seldom seen in Massawa, and it' the rare
beauty of her face could excite comment in Hyde
Park, it would surely not pass unnoticed in a small
and semibarbarous Red Sea port Royson, t'»-.
though his white drill uniform was familiar enough
to the public, was out of keeping with his surround-
ings He towered among the puny Italians; not a
stalwart negro nor gaunt Arab in the throng could
equal him in stature and physique.

Ni they both agreed in thinking that they were
much more at ease when Moti was carrying their.
along the dark road of the mainland than now while
hurrying through the packed and dimly lighted
streets. Hut the sensatv in the\ created in the bazaar
was as nothing compared with the overwhelming
effect of their arrival in the Grand Hotel of the
Universe. Two officers and a round dozen of s"ldier
policemen became incoherent at si^ht of them. The
hotel manager nearly wept with joy. He tumbled
up :tairs, tripping not once but
several time.-, in his eagerness
to make known to the English
milord that the Signorina Fen-
shawe had returned. The ve>-
tibule filled in the most amaz-
ing way with a crowd that
seemed to speak all languages
under the sun. Fenshawe
rushed to the head of the stairs
;is s< »'ii as hi- grasped the
meaning of the manager's
dramatic announcement, and
iio 'iubiiicd "Ah!"of gratifica-
tion gushed from a hundred
throats when Irene flung her-
self into his arms. Clearly this
affair had stirred Massawa t>
i:-, depths. It would supply
food for gossip during man}
:i day. That long drawn out
"Ah!" was in some sense a
testimony to Abdullah's wis
dom.

While Irene was sobbing her
joyonher grandfather's breast
Stump crushed a broad track
through the ever in< reasing
mob until he reached RO3 9>n"

1 was bet tm' \u25a0 'ii you fron
the minute Imissed you," he
roared genially.

"
You're ;

fair wonder, an1 no mistake
Uv Gad! how did you manag<
it ? Tli<- (i<i\ernor has rai e<

the whole crimson town, 1 will
say that for him I don't
know his lin^o, but 1 rather
fancy he swore to have a .ilj>
for every hair on Mi>s Irenes
head ifshe didn't turn up afore
daylighi Where was she? Who
took her off? The police are
Cuuymftu I*'". '->y Edaaai ) U.«le. 1mcir.l v Stttt -\u25a0\u25a0 HaH

huntin' for your friend A1& this hour in'
-

Stump's concluding item was at once grati
and puzzling."

How di<i they come to suspect him?" asked 1 1

ignoring the rest of his commander's outburst.
"Mrs. Haxton put 'em on his track. You see, it

was this way: Isent the jollyboat's crew back to
the yacht with orders that Tagg was to arm every
mother's son <>n board, an' be ready for action when
Mr. Fenshawe gey' the word. The old man wasn't
half mad, 1 can tell you. 1 take my solemn dary
he'd have stormed that bkxwnin' fort to-morrow
mornin*. Mrs. Haxton heard about the trouble, in'
wrote a note savin' as how that Dago we saw I
was at the bottom of the whole business She tote
Mr. Fenshawe to demand yon Kerber's release. He
was the on'y man who could handle Alfie, she said,
an*, vat between our commodore's threat to land
an armed force, an' the redhot cables he's been
sindin' to London an' Rome, sink me ifthe G i

isn't scared to death!
"

• Is the Baron ai liberty, thei
"Not yet There.- n«> knowin' wat i ght 1

happened if >ou\i kep' away another hour
The ok- man has raised Cain, Ican tell you. But,
look here. I'm doin' ail the talkin', an' it ain't
fair

"
"'Did no one tell you a few minutes ago that Miss

Fenshawe had escaped and was hurrying here with
me '

"

"A\ me • growled Stump Then he
eyed Royson critically. "1know wat s wrong with
you," he weni on. "You're tight headed for war.*

of a drink Come oul of it. Damme! you need
lubricatin'

'

They weni t<
-

the upper fln \u25a0\u25a0:. and Fen h.w. c hur-
ried to grasp Dick's hand

"iwill not endeavor to thank you now," he :

brokenly. "My gratitude is too deep for words;
but, believe me. Mr Royson, if1 had i \u25a0

•

girl, it would have killed me
The hotel manager came to Dick's relief. With a
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that the latter was the onlyone she had confidence in. AtMassawa. R i ived letters fi
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\u25a0

\u25a0
\u25a0

mistaken for Mrs. Haxton. was forced into a carriage bya 101 ol Arabs and driven ofl at aga | • ' -
Kuided by Abdullah, an Arab friend of Mrs. Haxton's, who thought that Mr- Haxton was the

oi the kidnappers, after a en ati nal em onter with the gang I villaa
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THE WHEEL O' FORTUNE
face illwrinkledina satisfied grin,he tnfbnnrftfa
that dinner was served. Ihe poor man had baa
waiting for two hours to : \u25a0\u25a0• that announcesea.
and Irene's gleeful appreciation of this low --.r
close to the night's adventures showed that she^u
little the worse either m health or spirits.^ She woil
not hear of a doctor be::..; -•:•-.:::•>ned. Sheasssrf
her grandfather that sorenes «>f lips and wnc
would not imp her appe: but she hoped fe
the dinner would not be utterly spoiled ifimsdb
.-•;•\u25a0•\u25a0 longer— she had acttnSy fcr-.... bring forward the Arab who had biped
Royson to rescue her!

Yet. search as they might. El Jar«fiA«asa6t*
be found. None knew him. nor ••\u25a0-:;

the gii safety been receiv-i until she was sees a \u25a0

the vestibule. "Though mystified, they weremr too •\u25a0

excited to pay special hee I * the circumstance a:
the time. Both Irene and X >vs >n reheved tnatue

man was detained by some slight drffictitfjna»
gard to the horses, "one of which, they "•-**
borrowed. They said that surely he would cost

to the hotel ere the dinner w :led. Butaoat

"

The only interrupt! >N t a lively meal "Vii*£
pKed by the Governor, who showed i^Fg
official "horror when he heard the stcry ot "\u25a0;\u25a0
abduction and saw the evident esof tr.erocgH^
to which she had been subje- x He was so Ema

and apologetic, and promised rcch imparcia. p^a-
ishment both for the pers fa • inspired i>£ en-

rage and for those who art« Ev earned itou.^
Fenshaw< deferred to the • rrow the **f*l***
he meant to register agaList yon Xe™:*(%~:
tion. It was quite true, Stump told KJg
that strongly worded cab! ins '. .;y- -ST!
to London and Rome ear: the evet^g.

•\u25a0\u25a0•\u25a0.•\u25a0 wooU --rtamly.*« «^J
both capitals, and the va /• o*mx le-

local authorities would nov ..ve matters ea—i

to the Italian Colonial Minis . -neVfti \u25a0» a truce was proclaui tieion utr
*

the Governor drank to Mis, --^f^^f^the best champagne that I -rar.d Hotel«
Universe could produce ceali

The tour people rose .r ?£&*»>halt-past ten. A sailor earn* : '%!££!££*response to a messase sen!
- r

.—Mt*
Miss Fenskiwe's return Th. ***£%£*
to take them on board, he
the jetty, escorted by the «\u25a0•\u25a0 bodj olpo^ce

had mounted euard at th« «*»*»teb

; The long pup across the:
tx^r was pecuiuirly reire>;" "v -v* th-ili^-1
thrillingevents of" the day. lrene.saß tSfflss
that ii was almost worth v- p&ng
the sake of becoming .1 I me- aa v,

**
T^ ex-

vielded to the soothing inrr; eot "^^prfdi
pressing the opinion that h> v';e("

r,^T<- day.
Baron's unconditional relear \u25a0'\u25a0;-'. r

-e- "
\u0084,'tjoat"-

By the way.- said the c : r%^ltlS» "^the
swain", -how was Mrs. Hax when joo b

yacht?" T ...--tera^
-She was all right, miss. en «^jf

nine o'clock. She was just t \u25a0 l^'SlreCO^
-Going ashore!" For the :e of her. l«^
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