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CHAPTER Y1,

The thing that struck him most was the ex-
esrdingly casual way In which some cseaft
loafed about the bLroad Atlantic. Fishing
boats, as Dan sald, were naturally dependint
st the courtesy and wisdom of thelr nelehbore,
pat nne expected better things of steamers,
That  was after another Interesting In-
lerview, when fthey had been chased for
three milen by a Lig lumbering old enttle boat,
sl Yonrded over an tha noover deck, that smelt
ke n thonsand cattle pens. A very excited
sMeer yelled at them throueh s speaking
trampet, and she lay and lollopped helplesaly
ot the water while IMsko ran the We're Hore
ander her les and gave the skipper & plece of
bis mind, "Where might ye be eoh? Ye
fon’t deserve to be anywheresn, Yoo barn.
rard trampes go hogeing the road on the high
sas with nn blums consideratlon fer your
nelglibors, an' your eves In your coffes cups
loatid o' In your silly heads™

At this the skipver danced and sald some-
thing abyut Disko's own eyes. *‘We haven't
had an observation for thres daya 1'you snp-
poss we can run her bllud?" lie shouted,

“Wa-al, I can,” Disko retorted. “*What's
tome to sour lead? Et 11?7 Can't yeo smell
bottom, or are them cattle too rank?"

“What d'ye feed "om?" sald Uncle Balters
with [otense seriousness, fur the smell of the
pens woke ull the farmer In him. ""They say
they fall off dretful on a v'yage, Dunno as
It's any o' my bualness, but I've & kind o' no-
Uon that oll eake broke small an' sprinkled - ™

“Thander.” sald & eattle man In a red Jer-
s0y ax he looked over he side, “What asy-
lum did they lec His Whiskers out of?"

“Young feller,” Salters legan, standing unp
In the (ore riggine, "ot me tell yeou "fore we
wo any further that I've—**

The oMcer on the Lridge took off his cup
with Immense politenesa. “Excuse me.” he
sald, “"but I've nsked for my reckoning. If the
agricultursl person with ths halr will kindly
shut his head, the sea-green barnacle with the
wall cre ruay condescend to enlighiton us.'

“Naow you've made a show o' me, Sallers,"
rald Disko angrily. He could not stand up to
that sort of guying, and anaoped out the Iati-
turle mud longitude without more lectures,

“Well, that's & boat load of lunatice,” snld
the skivper, as he rune up the ensine room
and twesed & buundle of newspapers .nto the
schnnier,

“Uf all the blamed fools next to yon, Salt-
ere, him an' nis crovd are abmont the like §-
est I've eier ceen,” suld Disko as the We're
Here sitd mway. 1 was jeat givin® Llm my
edgmerton lail=1kin® ronnd these waters like &
et chtlil, s’ you must out in with vour farme.
In'. O’ ye never keep things sop'ruter”

Hurvey. Lian, wnd the others stood back,
winking vae 1o tha other and  full of jny

t Dhiska and Haiters wraneled seriously il
evening Saliers uine that a :attia boat
wis  pipet harn on biue water, and
Disku  ionslsting tna’ . even I ol were the
cune, decency and fisher pride demanded thnt
he ahould have kept “things sep'rate.” Long
Jduck atood it In.ellence for a time an angry
skluper makes an unbappy crew - and then he
spoka across the 1able KiL:r sapper:

“Fwhnat's the good o Lodderin’ (what they'll
ray? savl lim,

“They'll tell thet tale agin usfer yoars -
thet's ail,™ suid Disko. Ol cake sprink ed !™

“With aalt, o' course.” sald Malters theSim-
ponitent, rewding the farming reports from a
week-old New Yok paper.

“Its plainh martifyin' to all my foelin’s,"
tha skinper went on,

“'UAn’t see ut that way." sald Long Jack the
pencemaker. “‘Look atbher, [Mako! Is t.ere
packet afdoat this day in this
wenther ‘ud ha' met & tramp an', overan’
above givin® her her reckonin’ - vver an’ above
thut, I say —oud ba' diseon wid her aunlte
Intelligent on the mansgeminnt av aleors an'
such nt sea? Forgit ut! Avicoorse they will

‘Twad the most compenius conversa-
that Iver peerued. Jouble game an'
twire runntn®-all tous" Dan kicked Har-
Lil-: tgnu: the table,Jund Harvey cloked in
ol

.
Well" sald Salters, who felt that his
onor Lad been somewhat plasteosl, " suid
didn’t hnow as "twoaz sny busiti-rs o mine,

"Torm | spoke.

AN rlebt there,” sald Tom Platt, experl-
epced In disclpline mnd  etljustte,  “Hight
Laery, 1 1ake i1, Diskn, you should ha' askel
lilm to wtop ef the vonversation euz likely,
In your Jedument, 1o be anywsys whatit
snnldn’e ™

“Idunno but that's so,” sald Diske, who
saw hiw way to sn honorable rotreat frem w fit
of l{w Ul ities, =
VUWaey, o' course It wasmo,” il Sulters,
you bein' skinper hiere; and I'd chieerfil hey
stopped on & hint-not from sny leadin® or
conviotion, but fer e sake o' bearin'Zan ex.
Aripe o these twu Liame boys of nours,

“Didn's [ tell you, Herve, “twould corie
Arsound o us ‘fore we'd doner Alwava t)iose
binmed boys,  But [ wouldn't have missed toe
show fer half share in a halibutter,” Dan whils-

pered.

il things atonld ha' been key' sep'rate,”
sald Diske, and the Haht of new sreament it
in Halters’'soye ns he crumbled eut plug into
hin plpe.

“There's & power av wvartue
thlugn sep'rate.’” sgld Lang Jack, intent on
stilline the storm.  ““That's fwhat Steyning of
bteyning and Hare's Cund when e sent Connn-
han fer skipper on the Marills 1, Kahn, lostul
o Unp Newton, thut was took with inflam'cry

voaldn't J¥0.  Counnlian the

in keepin®

rheumatism an'
Lsvigatur we called him.'

“Nirk Counalsn, he never want aboard fer
A& niulit ‘thout & pond o' rim somewheres |n
tho manifest,” said Ton Plat, visyliue op to
the lmad. *"He u to bam arsound the ¢'m-
mis~lon houses to Hoston luokin' fer the Lord 1o
make Lim Cantaln of a owhon: on hir merita,

m Coy, up to Atlantle aveuoo, give him his
board (ree for u yewr or more Hn mocount of
Eln Mortes, Nlck Coutnlian the navigetor,

ekl Tek! Dead these iteen s enr, ain't Sov't

‘Seventeen, | guess. Hedled the year the
Casgiar MeVeash was bullt: but he could nivie
kesp Lhinugs sepcate. N syning tuk him fer
he reason the thlef tok the hot stove: he-
Eaxs there was nothin' elss that senson, 1he
men was all (o the Panks, and Counnbinn he
whacked up wn Iverimatin® hard orowd  fep
erew, Hum! Ye cud ha' foated the Marilia,
hwsurance wn’ all, in fwhat they stowed abosrd
ber. Tnoy lel' Hoston harbor for the geent
tirand .ihmk wid n roarih’ nor'wester bebing
‘em an’ all hands full 1w the bung. An the
bivins looked ntter thim, for di1 n wawh
Uid they met, an' divil & rope di they lay hand
1o, 1 hey'd reen Lottom ny o titieen.gul
Jon cask o' Lug Julce, That wis about wan
week, 0 far us Counanhan remem bervd, (e
el unly tell the tale as Lo told ut) AL that
whaiie the wind Llew like auld elury, an® 1l
Muartlla—"tann sucimer, and thev'i vlve her n
Ore topmant-— struck her wilt and ket 12 v,

nen Lounnban tuk the hos yoke wn' thtem-
bied over it for s wholle, wi” mode out, beiwis
Shut mn' the chnrt un' the stnvin’ In Lis b
that they was (o the sonthi’'ard o Suile 16l
Frlllll‘ wlong plurinus, hut speakin' nothin®,
Phuin tiey browclied  anctler Kee, an' quie
tpeculatin’ atout anvthin® fer anoiler spell,
Ihe Murllla she luys down wien sli. dropped
Boston eht, and she never lufted ler leo rall
up to 1hnt time hoethin® on one nn the san e
miank  Lul they saw o woed, hor gulis, nor
E-n- omgreLnn’ prisittly they olmarved they'd

I eut u nistter o' fourteen days, and tey
mtrtrisoed the Bank had suspended payment.,
Botpey sonnded Sun' wot sixty fathom. ° That's
ne' rez Counslian.  *That's me Iv'ry tine,
1I've run ber slat on the Hank fersou, ane
wrhen we get thirty fallom wo'tl turn in ke
Ittle men. Coniahee s the L'y, ser he,
Connahan thy navigaror,'
voep MR caRt they @ot ninety, Sex Counahan:
Fither the lead-line’s tnk fu stretenin’ or olse
theg Hunk's sunk.,'

"Thoy hauled ot un, bein' Just about In that
Btote wnen ut seeriod rlght an' reasonabile,
nod st down on the deck countin' the knois,
i’ gettin' her snarled up hifius, The Ma-
rilla she'd wtrock hor gait, an' sho held ut, an'
prislutly wlong cowme o tramp, an° Counnhan
»pOke her, :

"' “Hey ye seon sny fahin' Yoats now® fea

be, quite casunl
Ec off the Irish

here's lashin's av theni
enput,' ser the tramn,

vy OB, go sliake yourself,' ses Counalinm,
Fahat huve 1 to do wid the Irish connt'?

“Fwhat are ve doin' herer' sex the tramn,

't 'Sufferin® Christianity,' says  Connahan
(hin alwuvs sadd that whin his pumps sticked an’
I was not feelin’ good ; sotferin’ Clirlstianity ,*
ho bee,  “Where nm | ars'

2 Thirty-fve mile wost-sou'west o' Cape
Clear.'" wes the trawmp, 'If that's sny consola-
tlon tn you.'

“Counahan fetelied wan jump,
alvin inches, measnred by the cook.

Consolntion I see o, bould ns brass,

ke me fera dialecy Thirty

‘wpe Clear, un' fourteen days from Boston
Light, Sufferin' Christianity, "tis & record,
an br"tha same woken I've o mother to Hkib-
Lereen!' Think av ut! The gail avum! Bot
r-_#o Le could niver keep things sep'rate, =

ha erew was moatly Cork an' TrY men,

four fest
'y
ve mile from

1 around with
fenda on the ould sod for o week, Thin they
wint bisek, a1’ It coat "em two an' thirty days
A Ay e G T
towards fa } o n, and grub was .
ran hisr I-n—& to Doston, an’ no

mora A to ut."

“What did Bioviing say?™ Harvey naked,

“Fwhat could they? The fish was on the
Banks, an' Counnhnn was at Towhar! tallin® ay
e record trip enst! They took their satis
faction out o' that. an' ut all eamas av pot
keepin' the craw and the rim sep'rate In the |
first  place: wn' confusin’ Ekibberden  wiil
Qurereat, Connalian the navigator!™

“Ouce [ wan in the Lucy Holmes," wmi}
Manuel, In his gentle valee. ““They not want
any of her feesh In Gloucester, Eh, wha-at?
Give tis no prlee, 20 we o across the water,
and think to sell to some Faysl cian, Then it |
blow fresli, mmil we cannot soo well, Eh, |
whe-at? Then It Wow some more feesh, and
wo go down below and deive very fast  no one
know where. Hy wnd hy we see a land, and It
gt some hot,  Thea cone two, three nigeer
In & brick. Kb, whant? Weask swhers wo
nre, and they say now, what you all think?" |

“rand Canary,” sald Disko, after n ino-
Manuel shook his head, smiling,

“Hianco,” sald Tom Plat,

“No, Warse Lhan that, We wan Dol nw
Hexagos, and the Lrick slie was from Liberia!
Bo wis sell our iwvh toerel Not bnd, 807 Eh,
wha-at?™

i a sehionner lke this go rlaht acrem Lo
Africal™ safd Harvey. L :
“tig araeund  the Hornoef there's anytliln
warth goln' fer, and the grub holds aout,'
sald Disko, "My fahor, e run his packet,
an’ she was o kind o pinkey, abisout Nty ton, |
wucas- the Ropert - his ran her over to (ireen-
Innd's ey mountalpns the yea* hin'af one fleet
wot tryin’ after ool (here. An' wWhat's more,
he took my mother along with bim  to show
lier hnow the money was earned, | presoatn

n* oy wan all feed np, wn’ | wan Lorn at
Meko, Don't remember nothin' abaout 1t, o'
course. We come back when the lee sased (n
the apring, but they named me for the place,
Kindar inean trick to put up on u baby, but
we make nistakes In gour Hves ™

“Kure. Hure," sald Salters, wagging his
head. “All lmound to make mistakes, an' |
tell you two boya lisre thet after you've made
a mistalie--yo dan’t manke fewer'n u hundred o
day- the next best thing's toown up fo It
ke men,™

Long Jack winked one tremendous wink that
embraced sll hands, except Disko and Nalters,
and the inellent was closed,

Then they made beeth after borth o the
northward, the dorles out almost svery day,

unning along the eas. esdige of the Grand
il-nu 1 thirty to forty fatbhom water, and fal-
Ing steadily.

It wan hiers Jlarveyr first met the squld, who
fs one of the best cod Lalte, but uneertaln In
l:l- moods, They were waked out of thelr
unks one lilack nieht hr yelln of “Bguid 0!
from Salters, and For un hour and A half every
soul aboard hung over his sauldsjle 8 plece
of lesgd oainted red and armed at the lower
end with a circle of pins bent backward (ke
half-opened umbrelln ribs, The sguld for
some unknown rearnn wraps himself round
this thing and Is hauled Up ere he can escnps
from the pins, Hat as he leaves his home be
soulrts frst o stream of water ond nest &
stream of Ink into his oaptor's face : amd it was
curious to see the men weaving thelr Lheads
from slde to slde to dodge thie shot, ‘Lhey
were na bLinck as sweeps when the Hurey end-
ed: but a pile of fresli squid lav on the deok,
and the cod thinks very well of a little shiny
piece of pauld tentacte at the tip of & vlun-

fted] hook. Next dav they cauvht many
tah. and met the Careie Mtmap, to whom
they shouted their luck, and she wanted to
trade seven ood for one fadr-sleed mquid: but
Diske would not agres ot the price, and the
Currle dropped sullenly down wind and an-
chared hall w mile awav, i the Lhope of stk
Ing on to seme for nersalf,

rll-lm sald pothing il afier supner, when
he ment lan and Manuel wut to buoy the
We're Here's cabile amd annonneed his inlen.
thon of going to bed with the broadexe, Dian
naturnlly repested thess remarks to a dory
from 'he Carrie, who wanted (o Know wpy
they wern buoving their cable sines they wore
ot on racky boitom.  “Dad sez hie wonldn't
trust a ferrybost witndn five mile o° you,” Dan
howied cheerfully. .

“Why don't he git out then? Whao's hin-
derin's" sald the othier.

*Canre vou've fest the samo ez lee-bowed
him, s’ hie von’t take thiat from any boat, not
Lo spenk of n drittin’ gurey hott ws  ou be,”

“She ain‘t deiftin® any this teip.” said the
man anertly. for the _urrle nd an unsavory
reputation for breakir r uround tackle.

“Then haow d'vou make cerths?” sald Dan,
“It's her beat p'int o' sallin'. An' eof she's
aut driftin'. what In thunder are ¥You do'n’
with a pew jibboom?** That shot went home,

“Hey, you Jortugoosy organ erinder, tnke
your monkey back to Gloucester. (o back Lo
ohonl, Dan Troop,” was the answer,

“Overalls,  overalln,” yelled Dan, who
knew that one ot the Carrie's crew had worked
in sn oversll fnctory the winter before,

w" tirlmp! Gloucester shrimp! Get aout, you
Novy,
To call & filoncester man a Nowvs Sontian s
not well recolved. Dan answered In Kind,
UNovy yourself, yo Scrabhle-towners! ye
Chathum wreokers! tiet aout with your brick
In your stockin'!™  And the forces sepurated,
but Chatham had the worstog it
. kuew how ‘twould be,” sald Disko,
“She's dreawed the wind rsound alrealy,
Home one ought to put a deeslst on that boat,
Sue's snore till mldnteht. as' Jost whon we'rs
mettin® our sleen shu'il strike adrift,  Good job
we ain't crowiled with oraft hereaways. Hut
I ala’t goin’ 1o up anchor fer hor. She may
hold perbnps.”
The wind, whiek hnd hauled round, rose at
sundown nnd_ blew steadidy, There was not
enough sea, taough, to distarh  even adory’s
tuckie, but the Carrle DMtinan was o lnw unto

wisoll, At the end uf the bovs' wateh they
heard thelrra Keurnck-crack of & huge muzele-
loading revolver abeard her,

“Glory, glory, hallelufali " sung Dan. "Here
alie comien, dind; batt-epd first, walkin' in her
sleep same’s she dune o "Quee;ean.”

With any other Lont Diske would have
taken his chances, bhut npow ne cat the calile i
the Carrie Pitman lurched down direotly upon
trem.  The We're Hura, under 1ib and riding-
“nmll, gave ler no more roony thnn was nlmo-
I ly necessary.  Disko did not wish to roend
noweek unting for nis enbie, bat senitied up
Into the wind ae the Careie passesd within easy
hiil, n sllent and augry hoa the mercy of
noruking broadside o0 bank o

Uined  evenin’,”  enkd IMako, ralsing his
liend gear ““an' haow does your garden grow?"

o o Ohloan’ hire & mule,' said ngle

Ealters. “*Weo don't want no farmers lere, "
WL lend you my dory anclior” eried Long
Jack ¢

“Unshiln. vour ridder an’ stick It in the
mnd, " said Tom Platt.

“Say !t Dan's volos rose shelll, Saoay! s
thore n strike In the averall factory, or hey
ey hired wirls, vo Shockamaxons:

“Veer out the tller Hoes,”" ered Haevey,
“and nall ‘em to the battom,"” That was s
tnlt-flnvored jest he hnd leen putup to by
Tom Platt,  Manuel Teaned over the stern and
¥elied:  ““Johaow Morgun  pley the orgun’
Abuouan!" He Hourislied b hrosd thumb
with a gestare of unspesknble contempt anil
deriston, whille Hitle Penn coversd himself
with glory by pining: **Geo a litle. Hssh!
Cupn here,  Haw

They reds on their ebain for the rest of the
nlght, » short, snappy, oneasy wotlon ss Har-
vey tound, and wasted half tho next for n
recovering the caale,  Hut the boys ngrecil the
trouble was chienp wt the price of iriumns nud
glory, nnd thought over all the things thet they
wight have enid 1o the discomfited Carrle.

CHAPTER VIL®

Next das they fell In with wore safls, all
oircling slowly trem the cast portherly townrl
the west, ot just when tey expected to
mike the alionls by the Viecin the foe shut
tHown, and they anchaored, surraunidml oy tink-
hings of lnvisible belis, There was na much
fistiine, bnt oecaslonally dory mut dory in the
fox und exchanged nows,

That niehin, w Hitle Lefore dawn
Tinrvey, who had Leen sleepioe o
day. tumbled out to ook 1riml
win o reanon why they shoulid not
them openls, Lut they t
mikde the cook anere. The Jiest audds
drove them on deek with their plunder, and
Lavy fonnd Disko at the bell. which Le hand-
ed «ver to Harvey,

“Keep ber goin’," e oeald. @ mistrust |
Lear somethin’,  Ef o's anythiong, Vo best
where I'moso's 1o get it things®

It wiw & forlory hile Jingde: the ilck aie
eeomed o pitoho v o and n the puases Tag-
vey Lieard the iuilled shirieh of e Hoes siren,
and e Knew enough ® koow whint that ¢
It came 1o him, with horeible distine
how a boy In o cherey.coloresd jersey e o
o faney blazers now with all o nslierman’s

Dan and
L of the
w Tl

copfempt how an lenorant, rowdy Loy hind
ance sl 1t wanhl be Ccay” 1T n stonmer ran
auwn w trliing hont,  That Loy had o stnte.

toom with u hot and cold bath, sl spent 1en
minutes each morning vleking over o it
odpged LI of farc,  And thut saine boy  ho,
his yery mnch older brothier was upat four
af the dim dawn In stresming, cracklng oil-
skins, hammerine Htornlly for the dear 1ife,
on 8 bell smaller thnn the steward's bresk fast
bell, vhile somewhere, close ol haod, & thirty-
foot steel stom wos storming along at twenty
milesan hour. The bitterest thought of all
was thut there wers folks aslesn indry cabins
who wouldl nesor learn that they Iun{ e
ored a Dot before Lreakinst,  So Harvey rang
the hoil.

“Yeu, they slow dacwn one wurn o thelr
bln e propelle midd Dan, spody ing himeselt
lo Manuel's coneh, fer (o Keen inslde the lew,
AR that's consnlin® when we're all at the bot-
tom,  Hark to her, She's a humper,*
“Hloooa  alioosn whupp,” went the siren,
“Winele tingle=tink." sweut the bell, “liran

ouch,” went the conch., while wea nnid sk
were oll mlled wpon milky toe. Then Har-
ey felt that he was near a moving boav, and
found blmsel! looking wp and up at the wat
edue of achillike bow, leaping. 1t seen.el, di-
rectly over the scbooner., A faunty  lttle
feather of walericuried in front of |t anid s
ILTrEed 0 showed & lmu‘ ladaer of Homan nu.
mernls- XV, XVI, XVIL, XVUL, and so
focth--on & salmnin-coiored, :tumlgsnld-. It
tibed forward and downward with a heare
slllling “"Sisooo0"”; the ladder disappeared: a

ne of flash
& jetof steam pu

*

of screw.torn water, as & Waner's » & i
Ished In the fog.  Har got ready nt
or be sick, or both, when rieard emt'ﬂtt

n trank thrown on o sidéwalk, and, all amall
fn hia enr, n far.away telsphons yolce draswi-
fne: “Heave to. You've aank us”
In It ust' he gasped, s
shncks, ko: some one outalde, Ming! We'rs
goln' to look,"” wsld Dan, ranning out a dory,

In Lalf & minute wll, exchpt Harvey, Pann,
anil the conk. weres overside and away. Pres-
ently n sohoonar's furemast, oped cloan
nerons, drifisd wet the bow an ‘r‘l'_lli_f-‘l
erents dery cwme by, Knocking om the We're
Horn's slde sr thotg It wished (o be taken In.

Then followed sownetbing, face down, in a blue

ormy, LNl -1t was not t wlhiole af & man,
‘e chavged color and caught his breath
with a cliek. Harvey

utided u?mlrlnwlw
ut the Lell, for e fon they migh: be sunk
&t any minute, almlllnm.n-d at Dan's hall as
the orew came back,

“The Jennts Cushman,” sall Dan, l:nur:
feally, “‘eat an in_lAll- graound up an
trompled on at that! .‘Hl & quarter of amile
away, lmd's got the old man, re aln't
afiy one elre. and -thers was his son, too, Oh,
Hurve, Harve, | can’t stand It]  1've seen-— -
He dropped his bead oo his arms and snbbed
\v‘hlln Elao others dragaed & gray-hioaded man
Aalwinre

“What dld you olek mo up for?" the stran-
ger gronnel,  Disko, wha. dI0 you plek me
up forr'

Diako dre poed a heavy hand on his shioulder,
for thn man's eyes were wild ard his lips
trembled as lie stared at the sllotit crew, Then
o mnd - spoke Peinaylvenia e, Who was
nlsi Hlankins or Kish or MeVitty when 1ncle
Hulters forgol; and his fase wad clianged on
litm froin the face of a foul 1o the ccunten-
noce of an old, wise man, and hesalld In a
strviie Yo ees “The | wiveth and the Lord
awnv, MHiessed be t name of the
I wian | am n minister of thh Gospal,
Loave Bim to me,”

Ol you be, be you?* sald the man, *“Then
pray my son back to me! Pray back & nine.
thounand.dollar toat an' s thourand quintal
if faki.  1f yon'd left me alone my widow could
ha' gone on o the PProvident an' worked fer
her Loard, an' never known-an' never known,

Now Ull hiev to tall her.™
““There aint nothin' to sar." sald Disko.
“Hetter lio down a piecs, Jasoa Olley."

Wihen a man lias lost his only son, his sum-
mer's work, and his means of livellhood in
thirty weconds, it Is hard 1o make consolation,

“Ad Gloncester men, wasn's they?'" sal
Tem att, Nddling with'a dory beckel,

“Oh, that don't make no odds,” sala Jason,
wrinzing the wet feom bis beard, "Il be
rowin' sommer Lboarders arsound East Hou-
;';uln this fall," He rolled heavily to the rail,
singing:

Happy hirds that sing and ﬂ{
Round Thine aitars, O Moat High!

“Come with me. Comie below,” sald Penn,
ns it hie Bad a right to glive orders. Thelr eyes
met and fought for & quarter of & minute, “

‘I don't know who you be, Lut 1%l gome,
sald  Jnson wonhmissivaly,  “"Mebbe 1] et
bark some o the #o..»n o' the - nine thousand

doljars.” Penn led him lnlo).lw eabin and
Al the door hehitnd,
“That ain't Penn,” erled LUnele ters,

'~-he's remenibered Johine
sech oyes in afy ilvic'
to do neow? What'll |

“It*s Jacob Boller, an
town. | never seed
man's head.  What's
do naowi"

They conld hear Penc’s volee and Jason
togetber. Then Penn's wene on alone,
Salters slipped off his hat, for Penn was poay-
. Presently the little man cwme up the
fteps, huge Arops of aweat on his face, and
locikes]l st the crew, Dan was still sobbing by
the wheel, s
n't know us,” Salters groaned. “*It's
or mataln, chieckais aud overything

an’ what'll he say to me!"

Penn sioke: they could hear that It was to
strangers, ‘1 Liave prayed.'! shil he. ““Our
mople belleve In prayer. have prayed for
the (fe of this man's son, .\Iln- AP m!m-d
before my eves, shie and myZ oldest, andl the
otliers, Shall A man be more wise than hin
Maker! 1| prayed never for thelr lives, bnt |
have prayed tor this mwan's son, and he will
aurely be sent him.*

Salters Ionked pleadingly at Penn to see if
he remenitersil. K

“"How lone have I heen mad?" Penn asked
auditenly.

“Palinw, Penn. You weron't never mad,"
Salters Yeean.  Only a llttle dltracred like,

1 saw the houses sirlke Lhe brides Lefors
the fires broke out. | do pot remenber any
more, How line ago Is thaty

“T can’t stnnd it 1 enn't stand (t," cried
Dan, and Harvey whilmporsd In symonthy,

“Abaout five year.," sald DMsko in a shak-
Ing vnire,

"Then | Lave been s charge on some one
every day of that t!me, Who was the man?**

IMsko polntea (o Salters,

Yo hain't 5o hain't,” erled the seatlarm-
er, twisting lis haods towether. *'Ye'va
more'n  earied vour keep twice told; mn'
there's money owin’ you, Pean, hesides ha'af
o my auarter share In the Loat, which Is
youra fer valie received.”

“*You are wood men.
fares, MHut

" Mother av Meorcy," whispered Long Jack.
an' be's been wil us all theso trips! He's
elean bewitched,”

A sclipnaer's beil strack up ale ngaide, and a
voice Lalled through the thinning i "0
Diskn! Heard sabaout the Jennle Cushmany'*

“Thay bave found his son,” cried Jenn,
“*Stand still and see the salvation of the Lord !

“tigt Joson aboard here,” [hisko answered,
but hlsa voloe quavered, “There warn't any
ote sles, *

“We'sves fuad one, though, ‘Run acrost
him suaried up In s mess 0 lumher thet imlght
La' Gin n foc'sle.  His hoad's cut some, "

“Wto |s her"

The We're Here's heart-hests answered one
suother,

“inods 1 yaung Mlev,” the volees drawled.
enun ritserd  hin bands and sald something
in German,  llarvey could have sworn that s
relehit supn was shining opon s Hifted Tice:
but the drawl went on: “"Sa-nv! You follers
wuyeid us consid'rable Cother night
t “We dun't feel ke guyin' any now,” sald

Mak o,

“1 knaw 1t: bat ta tell the honest truth we
was kinder kinder drlitin’ when we run sgin
young Olley,'”

It was thie [erepressiblo Carrie Pitroan, and a
roar of uustendy laushiter went up from the
devk of 1the We're Here,

UHedin't yeu "onoit's well send the old man
ahoard: We're rannin® in fer mors bait  an’
groogml tackle, Guess yon won't want hilm,
anywav. an’ thin blanme windlass work makes
s short-handed.  We'll wake keer of him.
He marrisd my woman's aune,”

I gove you anythiog in the boat,” sald
Troow.

“Don't want nothin', ‘less. melbe, an' ar.
chor that'll Lok, Say, young Olley's glttin’
bauiky an' exclted,  Send the old man alone. ™

Penn waked Lilm feom his siupar of despulr,
atd Clom Plate rowed himn aver, e went
away withoue n word of thanks, not knowing
whint waus to cotne, nnd the fog closed over ali,

.
L]

i can see that In your

“Aml vow, salil Penn, drawing a deep
breath ma thouigh about (o presch. **And
now ol lwody sank like a

. Jl

the scablard ; the Leht faded

v Iehit eyes; the solew returned

to s ustral oitifal Tithe titter—"and now,'

walid Fennsylvenia ratt, “do yon . hiok it's

Lot v ly For e gnme of « hookers, Mpe, Spltera"

“The sery tbing the very thing 1 was wo.

Ia' to say mysell,'” cried Salters promutly, *'lt

henin all, Penn, liow ye git on te what'a in
G mun's mind."”

The Httle feliaw blashed and meexly fol.
owed splters furward,

“Upoanchor? Hurry, Let's gquit these craey
witers" shoated DNsko, nod neser was e more
sy ol yod,

“Now what ln ereation A've supnose Is the
meanin' o' that all?' sald Long Jaok, whien
Lhey were won king thirangh the fog e more,

“Teewny Eavnse 10, antd Lisko ot the wheel,
"In thin: "The Jennie Cuslician busines com-
" ot N oemity stutamick '
we saw une of tiem go by,' sobled

ANt 0f eourse, kinder liove him outer

water, Julluk runnin' o craft pshore, hove
Il right npout, | tnke it, 1o rememberin®
dalitisinw 0t Jeeol Boller an®  wuch-like
rern s e . Wil aln' Jdason thaere
Lalt him up n plece. sam s alinein® op a bosl,
1L bein® wenk, them props slipoed sn'
. ' he shided down the ways an' ha's
\ Lorny gl Thnt's hisow 1 sense 10"

y o fided thnt isko was correct
UTwond  ha' hroke Salters all up,” sald
Long Jack, 4 Penn vt stayed Jacal Bol-

lerin®, Dl youn see lijs v when Penn nakod
whn he'l been chorged  on all thess years?
Hiw 18 ut, saltarsy*

UAnlerr el nsleep. Turned In ke &
chila" soalters ponled, Lig g aft, “There
wan't be oo geab tlll he vakes, natural, Did
O ever seo el a lit In prayer? ¢ oevers

lantin®ly hidked young Olley outer the ocean,
Thet's ¢ bellef, Joson was tur'ble pracind
woy. an 1 mistrusted sl along twas a
Judement on worshippin valu {dols,™

“There's others Jost ns s sald Disko.

UThist's d1frunt,' Galters retoried qulckly.

Petia’s not all enulked, an’ | ain't unqh' doin'
y Ly B,

| walted, those honery men, thres houres,
(3111 nn reafipsared with o smooth Cace and o
blnnk il He salid he hellove | he had oeen
dresnilng,  Then Jio wanted v know why they
were sa silent, anil they could not 1ell him.

Iisko warked all bands mercllesals for the
next thre s ar four day=, aml when they ecould
not g0 ant, turned them into the hold 1o stuek
the shilp's stores into smalinr compass, to tnke
tore room for the fish, T kel manes ran
froun the cabln partitlon to the slidi
Leliind she foc'sle stove: amil 1){sko owed
how tliere I8 great art in stowing onreo o na
to Lrlng o schoaner 1o Ler bost draueht, The
erew were thus Kent Hively 1] they rocoversd
thels soirits, and Harvey was tlekled with o
rope's and by 1. Jaeck for belng. ns 1he tinl-
way an salil, “sorrowfiul as s alok rat aver
fwhat eoulan't b helped,” Mo did n great
deal of thinking In those dreary days: and told
Dian what lie thoaght, nod Dan ngreed with him

wvel o the extont of as.dng tor fried ples
Instend of hooking them,

Bt a week Inter the two nearly upset the
Hattle 8. In & wild attempt to stah o shark
with an old haronet tied o o gob stlck. The
erim brote rubbed alongalde the dory beguing
for amall Heh, and between the thres of Lhem
it was a mercy they all got off alive,

At last, after playine blind man's baff (n the

e

£ qbin 00,8 oI phen ke o

"ﬂ:r:. Uia " rall ot 'Tho We'rs Hote. and- b
it tebopner staggered wad b m.'.i‘ \a s rush

o're
iTo be continuedy

UN, SUNDAY,

! than to leave asrangements at such loose enda

THE MUTABLE MANY

ROBERT BARR.

Copyripht, 1898, by Robert Barr,

CHAPTER XXIIL

On reaching the rafl#ay station Marsten's
frat rogret wad that he had not taken all the
woney offered Ll on the day of his dls-
charge, He had no Idea that his quest would
lend him to a fashiouable and expensive rea-
#ide resort. Pruodence propused to him that
he should defer his visit to Eastbourne untli
he had more money ; but, Le sald to himself,
If he did not go at once, Sartwell would be
certnin to learn from lis wife of the visit te
Wimbledon, and thore miehl bo Increased
diMeulties In getling tn see Edna at East-
bourne. As [t was. he had no ldea how the
meeilng he wished for was to be bronght abont.
for douabtless Sartwell, when sending h's
dnoghter 10 the scheol. had glven the Iady
Into whose care Kdna was intrusted a Lipt of
lis object In placinge her there. Marsten
atepped out of the Southiwesteran oarriage nt
Clapham Junetlon, and fonnd he had bag hal!?
an Jour to aalt for the Eastbourne teain. [le
smiled when he remembered the iare and
thought he was giving to the unlon, after hav-
Ing mo frequently asserted that he was willing
to devote his life to the work. It was a bless.
Ing that all the union needed at the moment
was to Y let alone,

When he arrived at Eastbourne he Imme-
diately set out In search of High CIT Mchool,
thinking It well to reconnoltre the altuation,
hoping the slght of it might suggest some olan
that was praciieal, He wiuld have one thing
In his favor, whlch was that Sartwell would
not have warned his davghter against seelng
him, fearing to arouse her curiosity or sus-
nlelons,  If, then, he got one word with Edns
alone, he had no fear Lut that he conld ar-
range for a loneer Interview. [To found High
CIHT to be & Ilnrgs house, situated Ih exiensive
grounds. with s view of the sea, but with &
wall that was even more discouramng than
the winss-topped barrler at Winihladon,

Marsten saw there was gelng to e more difM-
culty In getting an interview with hin s veet-
heart than he ana at Arst imaxined. He
thought for a moment of applying boldly at
the front deor for permission to see the young
student, but quickly dismissed the plan as im-
Jraetiable. He was certaln that so ahrewd a
mat s Sartwell would have tore forcaleht

thut the first wverson wino called to see his
danghtcr wonld be admitied, even If the ordi-
nary riules of the schonl allowed such a thine,
whieh was most linprobable.  He realized that
the place was not to be taken by assault, but
rather by slow aod patfent slege: so, wander.
fng down by the shore, hio ant on the shingle,
within sound of the soothine waves, and gave
his whoie atteation to 1he problem,

If & man whore ambition It was to emancl-
pate the worker, and change the whole rela-
tlonship between caniinl and Inbor, was golng
o be baffle In seeking Lalf an hour's talk with
A young girl, not immured in & prison or a
entivent, but merely residing In an ordinary
Engiish selisol, thaen were lils chanies of solv-
ing the larger question remote and shadowy,
Thus he eame o Lind the twa enferprises to-
gether, saving to bimselt thst suceesss 'n the
one wounld fndlente success in the other, The
nrat thing then, was |osecure some
‘hean lodelng - 17 suen n thine were to be found
In this fasiiotable resort—and so hoard L
money and Lide his time, tor he was convinesd
he would mnke hindte onlv by woing slowly, It
was noase in whilch undne precipituncy wonld
moake ultimnte viotory impossible, He knew
thnt some 1lme doring the day the pupils
would waik. though guarded doubtiess by vigil-
ant wovernesses, Lt mient Le possiblo to pass
this Interesting procession. and, while dolng
w0, to sliv = note into Ednn's hand ; but even as
Marsten thong! t of this plan be dismiseed 1t as
Imprarticable, for Edua would be so surprised
ot such an inexolicable proceeding on his part
that she would not have the presence of wing
nec'enary  to conceal the missive uromotly
wuough esacaps detection. He left tha shore,
and, searghing in the back part of the (own,
found lodg nes that sulted his rogulrements and
hls puese, When this was done, he strolled on
the promen wle, milll giving the great problems
his whole attentlon,

Suddenly. he received a stagwering blow In
the bnek which almost thrast him forward on
his face. Hecovering himself, he turned
ind tireat aless, alermed, and angry, to see
before him the hoge form and smiliog (ace of
1 v Hope, wiw ganially prerented the hand
th nad smitten him,

“Helln, old fellow ™ oried Barney, langhing
alowd At the other's resentfn] glare, **What
wre you doing down heie? Has the strike |
taken It out of you so thet you had to have ses |
alr to recuperate?"

Y*No sirike ever took I8 out of me like the
Inw you struck just now,*

Harney threw lack his liead and roared : then
linking arms with Marsten in “he wost friend-
1y munner, he sand:

“No, my paw tsn'r Haht, an all my friends
any, and it has gat me s trauble before nnow,
I hmil to thrash a feliow in I'aris ance, merasly
Lecnuse I ocould not eouvines him that the gon-
tie tao I gave him was In fua. He admitted
afwrward that there was a difference. and that
hia would rather mv opan pulm on his
back than my elosed et In Lhis face— hut what
can vou exvectr  The French hsyve no sense of
humuor, and vet they ean’t box well, It shou d
nocurito them, as a nation, that they ought
clthier Lo know how to take » {ioke, or else how
to put up their dukes, if thev are golng to take
things serlously.  Hut my slap on the back (s
nothing to my handshake when P'm focling
curdial towarnl n fellow crenture.  Lou's see,
have wo shakon handa this go?*

pen, thanks” wald Marsten, with such
onrernoss that tie other Inug ed agaln,

“Well, 'm delighited 1o tneet you so unex-
peetediy, don’t vou know.  Your name's Lang-
ton, 181 remember rlentive

My namo 2 Marston,'*

Wi, ves, of course, 1'm the stupidest fonl
In the Xindom about natmes, abd (s an awfully
mel Mulllog.  Peonle seem to get offended If
von can't remember their nemes. 1'm sure |
can't tell wny. ITwanlin't earo tuopence
whint T was ealled, so lopie as von don'*teay I'm
no patnter,  Chen 'm rendy to flgbte A n
who won't flighit for his ait onghtn't to have®an

t. Awl, talking nhont art, | remember now
angton wina the fellow you sant me who

play the planc as If he wers 8 Rubinhoff
At Husslon plaves, don't vou knpw,  Well,
'oi thundering  glnd  to see you: | was fust
lioping o mest some felliw 1 knew. 1I'm
Milng for =mne ome o tatk to,  [t's o heastly
dull hole, Eastlnirne, don'e yon know,*

I was never here before, It seoms tu me a
very nlue pleca,™

“Yen, 1t looks that way at first. but walt till
you've heen hiere nodav oraown, L8 sn weetel
odly respectibile! that's what Lobiect ta in
Hespecrabiility™s b enotgh on i native |
heath, Lut sea ale seemn to acoentuato I8, don's
yvou know, | ean't toll you why It &, hot It's
mo:  and spectalility that you ean put un
with In London becomes anbearnble down by
the sen. ilaven’t von notlesd that?  And (U's
il on rnel n slender baals, ton: the third.clnss
fair to Heighton is fonr s, 1 nge and tuppence-
katvonny, while tu Easthourne (t's four shil.
Hngs and elevenpence, so all this swacerr (s
on n begearly foundatlon of elghtpenoo-ha'-

ra
th

penny., Yousee what | mean? | wouldn't
elve n week In Hrighton for o day in East-
bonrn bongh I should hnte to be enne
demn tner, ‘or that matter, London |

In the only
vou know.
“Then why do vou stop at Tastbonrne?*
MAN now yon come to the polnt; now yvon
place  vour tinger rleht on the svot. Why,
Indeed: Can't von wuesn? 1 can tell In a mo-

mint why yvau nre here*

CWhy ¥t oaeked Marsten, In some alarm,

SOh, slmply becauss some fool of a deotor,
o dn't know any betier, sent you dawn,
You'ro hiere ter Do nir, my boy: you don't
come for the soclety, #o it must be the alr
that's the only other thing Eastbhonrne's got,
You were told I would braes you up (n a
week, and it will (f your reason holds out for
o long. ' Ye s mndmnn, sans ns Lom, IF 1
wore compelled_ to live in this plaes a fort-
nlalits, 1 wonld."on my honor! No, you don't
calch e in Easthourne for elther air or the
sorlety, aml yet, In m wav, it is the soclety,
ton, only it daoe megin Lo come off; and he
I o etennded, don’t ynu knuw, with n rw{:
man and a en 1, not Lo mention a valet, two
hinrees, nnl of the smartest carts that ey er
left  Landon, That's my tornout, there, |
drive tandem, of course: It's the only Chrlse
tlan way to drive. Not that [ care about
the sivle 'of -1 hope I'm abova all that
wort of thing und 1'm not 10 blnmed be-
enlise i many other follows do [t, don't yon
hnow: | nve n tandem for ltaelf slone, Kver
drive tandem?”

1 pever did,” sald Marsten, looking at Bar-
ney's h.ndeome equlvase. which was being
slowly driven up and down the road by a man
In livery., He hind noticed (1 before, bhut now
he gneed ot It with renewnd (nterost, as Par-
ney modestly prowinimed himself the ownor

“Well, It inn't as casy av it looks,  It's not
avary fool ean drive a tandem, althovgh 1 am
falit to beone of the first thodem drivers in

own that's eactly my size, don'y

London, don't  you know, don’t say sn, of
course: bnt there are those who do, and they
are ludaes,

ton, toW's
about aloue: to enjoy lt'auszm é’r‘iﬂ'&“yff ;:25
to tave a pretty glrl besldo you."

“And are therel no pretty mirle in Kast

An
bt ¥
L "!’R:u are, my boy, and chat's just what 1

.
% by net appreclatiig the provident'al intor-

1 permisalon

1 ¥

tontlon. Now, | did you a fevor ons day, even
thongh it was for another fellow, didn't 17"

“Yea,  You have fone me two favors,"

“Well, tnnt all vieht. I may be able (o do
you a third or & fonrth-who knowa¥-and 1
mention it becaure 'm abont to sak you 1o do
me A great one now. C“Phint's whoat made me
80 glad to wee yon. don't you w, aa well, of
comise, ar the pleasure Jof talking with you
again in this dismal hole, 1 was jnet thinking
abont jt and weondering whotn | could get,
whon 1 Jooked uy wnd 11 ers vou were,  FProvie
dence alwave helos me when 1'm In e plnel -
nlware, don't vou know, 1 never Kuew it to
fuil, and yet I'm not what you call a devout
man mywelt, You've got nothineg particular to
do down here, 1 supposer" o

**No'hing but my own nleasare,

“Quits so.  Anid, ns thero lan't any pleasurs

ere. svou  mav just as well torn
E':nl:l‘:l l;:l‘?l elp ':naa It will ba A great Iark.
You see, 1 want a man of Intelllwence, and {

on't supposs one I8 to be found In Easte
f,.u",. —for If he war Intelllgent he wouldn't
atay, Then, ton, ho mist be & man not known
in the town—you seo what | mean? Also, hie
muit know something aoont the Iaboring
clasnes wnd tholr Ways: ao you see, my boy,
Providence lias sent the very man [ want, don’t
you know, Now promise you will help e,

“IEN ean, I WL

“Hight you are. You're lust the individual
whn can, and no one ebe can do It hl an
well,  Now, In the! irst_ulaoe, have you svar
sern Bartwell's daughter? fie's only gotone, ™

“Ilave | ever seen hery"

“*Yen, Hhe was ut my reception the day yom
wern there. | don't suppose vou notlesd lier
am ng o manv; but she was the Lstdsumiest
wirl In tne room, far and away, "

"Yeu, 1 have seen Mins Sartwell,  Yhe uepd
tn enll for her father ni his oMee aften, ™

“hnd mealn.  That's n fourth qunlifieation
noeded by the pervon wlio 18 10 helo me, <o

ou peu you are the man of all wen for this

Now It happona that this charming sirl it
schonl wt Enstbourne, which is in a word, the
reason I am hbere, withit 1o gel o inesspge
taken to Miss Surtwell st the school, and 1
want you to tdke v

“th, 1 dan’t think I shonld care to gn on &
misslon of that sort, My, Hope, 1f Mr, Sart-
woll wers to find ont that [

My dear fellow,” Interrupted Narney, plac.
Ing Wischand confldentinily on Marsten's ahoul-
der, “IUs allrig!t. I assure yon, There 1a
really nothipne sarreptitious about it. Heavens
and earth, Langton, you don't think 'm thst
kind of a man, 1 trust,  Oh, no. I've 1he paren-
ta. consent pil right enoukh.’’

“Why don't you go to the school and see her.”

“Hecatse. dear Loy, the case (3 st a trifle
comulieated, don*t vou know, 1 can slwinys
got the purental consent: 1har's Ler oney,
vou know. Asa goncral thine the girls llke
me. and | won't say the money hins ull to do
with thmt: no, 1 fetter myvself, personal sat-
tractione, n talr amon 6 of biraloe, and nooer
taln aristocratic repntation come In there; hut
moauey tells with the older peaple, Now Surt-
well and | nnderstand sach other, Nob to phit
ton fine n pafnt upon it, you krow, he saye,
practieally: "Harney, vou'te an nss, hut you’re
rlenh, and | don't suppose vou're a higesr fool
thinn the avernge voung man of the present day,
o0 | give vou a falr teld; go In. my boy, and

win,' | say to FArtwell: “You're a gram.
oy ald  curmodegeon,  with no more
nrtistic perceptlon thau the sShot Tower; Lt

your dauchter 14 an angel, and 1've got money
onuuiel for the two of us,' You see, [ never
did vare for monsy except w wet what I want,
So  there we stand,  Sartwell was coming
divwn bers witn mo; but, after 1 started, he
talegraphed 1o my stodio that there wa. sn
much to do in thy shops, with all the men
newly back, that hin would like mv to post-
pone my visit for o week, Well, | hud to get
the horses and trap down bere: an | deove, and
I left London a day earliler than I expected o,
Hence the presest comoliention. | eall d at
thie school, maked to seo Miss Sartwell, sayiog
1 was & trisnd of hier father's, but the Indy in
charen looked on me with saspicion—ste did
Indewd, my oy, difflcult to bellove as Lhe
statement fe,  The ludy sald she could uot al-
low Miss Sartwell to se any person uniess
that verson was necompanled by her fatlier,
Blis would thke no messape to the glrl- and
there | was, 1 wrote to Miss Sartwell foom
my hotel here, Tt the letter was opered by
the drogon, who retarned [t W me, &k, ) me
not o attempt o communloate with any of
the joung lndies unider ber chiarge., So hiore
18 Jhis stylish tandemn, and there is that lovely
Irl, while | om wasting in the desert alr,
onging to take her out for adrive. That's
the situation in a nutshell, don't you Know,
and 1 want you to help me by akiog o mes.
shve to Miss Edon,'’

“1 don’t sen how | can doit. M you, with
her fathier's permlssion, coubd not get & word
with ter, how can 1 hope o™

"Obh, I have thint all arranged. [ thought
first of getting some young man In as & car-
penter or plutber: bat, so fur as | can learn,
the plues and the wood work of the seliool nre
il rizht,  thenun lpseieation came o e
Am  eubiect to inspirstions,  The man who
looks after the gardon lives In the town, and
he s nuite willing 1o assiet me: in fucl, | bave
pinde It worth Lis while, don’t vou know. The
trotnble 1 that all his assistants are rather
clothnopers, and woull 1e sire unie n
diplomatip affalr like this: however.d was
eolng to chanes It with one te-morrow when
raw you, sod salidl 1o myeelf: ‘Here I8 the
very manl' When Provhilence sends the right
tan | alwavs recosalee bim.  Thot s the
Whole secret of a succesaful e, don't yoo
kuow: to be atle to recosuize the gifin Provis
dence senas ut the moment they are sent
Where nust people go wrong, don't vou ko

position untll afterward. You will puton s
ardencr's amork, take a © ¥ and un-
wieldy broum in your hand, and go to High

CUIT School to sween the walke and that sort
of thing, don’t yon know. Then, as the eirin
are walking about, selve the peychologleal
moment avd tel! Miss Edon [ nm walting
down hese with the tandem.  The youne ladles
are allowed to walk out three nt a tinie, ‘T'wo
of them can sit hack to back with us and Ednae
will sit with me. Tell her tochoonse twn
friends wham slie san trust and we will all go
for w Jolly drive together. If she hesitates,
tell her I am down here with her father's per-
mission, but don’t say thind unloss nsa lnst
1 woiuld muca emther have hies come
of her ewn weeond, don’t you Enow,™

“What | teil to understamd abiut your plan
inwhy if vou really bave Mr, Surtweli’s per-
mission no, no. 1'm not doubiing your word

1 mhiould have put it, ns you heve her fathier s
why do  you not telegruph him,
wnving younre liere, nnd gee him vo send n
wire 1o the mistress of the sclicol, asking her
low Miss martwell 10 go with vou for n

with a proper chapeion, of courser’

Ve,
"My desr Langion d

“*Marsten, If you please,"

“Oh, yes, of course, My dear Marsten, what
you stugweat Is delightfully slimple, acd is pre-
cisely what woulil present itself to the sell-
regulated wind, It winld be the sane thing
to do and would oe socharmingly proper.
But you see, Mn e Tuy ooy, | unterstand a
thing or two wbou el you may nog
vet hinve had o augh to learn.,
don’t want ton mueh parental sanction nbout
this Ao be, becntse n voune vl deliitsin an -
nocent Hitle esenpade on her own aceount - don's
you see what | means OFf course, If the villaln
A thie plece is hafled, he will ultiviswly appesl
to the propor authority; but you know | hiave
nl eady seen a good derl of the young lady un-
der the parental wing- If I muy =5 state the
fact: and plthiough » e In nleasant ene L nnl
all thay, 1 don't sesm to be makineg as much
prozeess, with her s 1 would hike, don’t you

aniow, sow a llitle avor of -we.l, you under
stund whai | mwean thingumbob yon know
romunce. and tont sert of thilng s workh mll
the ent-nud-deled "Mlers vou my chlldren’ in
the tinrket.  You'll know all alsit that as
you grow older, my boy.**

“Me. Hope M

Lok Liere, my boy, enll me Rurney
of my friveds suy "Mr, Hoowe," anig ow
one does sy 08, 1 always tiink he s relerring
3 fathier, wihiols ar this motgen: giddily vti-
ng bis precious sell at Dre e, ur theren-

Few
UL
s

o na A lotter, T will deliver i
era in the allchiest chance of my dning so,
tight you are, old man! Now come with
me, and 1'll introflace You tn the wenidener
and see if ho has a biotuss that willi it yon,

U

CHAPTER XXI1V.

In the morning Barnay took Marsten to the
houwo of the telendly gardener. wiheme go sl
will  had been soctoed through the corrapt-
Ing Inftuences of wenlth, nnd thers the soung
man donned the blonse (it wias sipan of 10
give nim that hortienitural alr necessary for
the part he hind L. play,  Marsten sas very
serfous abont It, but Harner seemed 10 eniny
the marquernde to the utmoesr, wee wanted 1o
take the amntenr gnrdener 1o oo plictograplied,
#o that there might be a pletire as a me-
moento of the oocasion,

At Inst Marsten got away, with the hroom
on his shoulder. aud, presentine himself st
High OCHIT grounds, was acmitted  without
question, e ma.o no srttempt th voncesl
team higeell the fact that he did not ke the
frand he wis about to practise, hut when his
conscion e upliraioed hin, he asked of it what
betier plun it Lind to propose, nnd o thils tho=s
Wis nn reply.

The growpds were ompty when he fonelied
then, and with his natural shrewdeess o ap-
pled himself Hest to the wa'ks that were In
publ'e view, s that when the voung 2iris
came ont he might be in the more seclodisl
portlon ol the plantation, whers he was sure
the riles of the sehool would regrlee  them
to take the nir,  Mis surmise proved vorrect,
Wil he young man (ele iore  embaernssed
than he il even suspectsd hin would e when
I mditenly tound bimeself 9 the mida of a
fMuttering  tevy of elris, all chistterire, but
lspptiy wone paving the lesst atiention to
K, He bad uot coun.ed on the presence of
any of the tenchers, but three of them were
there, who, ) FYEr, Sat on n earden sent and
did pot sen orlmirdensd with angiety about
the pupils under their eare,

“dna BEartwoll had a bonk In i er hand, with
a Hueer etwesn the pagas, but slie walked up
and down with another giel, talking in a low
tone, Maraten honed the hook was an inter-
esting one. wnd wished the wlrl would go Inte
puine secl ded corner to read 1t; for he began
10 see that Lisenterpriss was not golng to be so
ensy of pucomplishment ua lie expected, even
though he had wnined admittance to the
erunds, which at fiest had senmed the most
diMeult move In the gnme. The book at last
gave him the ovportunity he sought: Edon nvd
her companion stond together for & tminment
afeer thelr walk, then each went lier way,

In & corner of the graunds was o secluded
summer house, sereened (rom the view of the
rclionl by a wildegness of trees and shruba, al-
most out of hearing of the ively chatter that
made the air merry clsewhere: and to this gquiet
npot Ednn letwok hersclf, reading the book as
sl wilked, for the paths thither were evi.
dontly  familine to her. Marsten folldywed.
slowiy at first, then more quickly ws the
ohiances of observaticn lessenod, his howrt
betinting faster thian the exertlon he was making
waurrhnted. The wirl wus rented In the littls
chiiler whirn Mursten darkened the entrance,

UMins Sartwell,” wos sll he could say.

Ednmn sprang to her feetl, letting the houk
fall 1o the foor, and looked at him with star-
tied ey en that hind no recognition in them,

“I mew you dou't know me, and To wonder:
for | did not wear gardener's clothes when 1
stood last In your easden,”

A Lrieht final of pleasure overspread the
wirl's tace, mnd laughter camo frst to lier
evns, then to lier lips,

“How you frightencd me,' she sald, seeming
anvthing but frichtensd, and quite unable to
restrmin her marciment us ber glnnce tashed
up and down hls unconth auparel.  *Have you
wiome gardener Lere. then, or did you comn
over the wally”

“*The walls hore are ton Lilgh, ar | might have
attempied them. [ awm gordener for the day
only., and mersly toget a word with you

“oith me? T thoueht the strike had hap-
plly ended, Havon't you gone back to work?
How did you wet awavr””

SO, theis was no difflewlty about that. |
ean nlwnys got aday off when | want It,  Yes,
1 went Lack 1o work and have been husy sver

slnce, 1 came here vestacday In the tope of |
lu-vlm: You, It was very linportant—for me, at
(T

“Hins the desiesd promotion coms 80 ssan,
then, or do you think must spesk tomy
fatlhier about your pasition when I nex ses Niiin?
1 expocted him here befory this, hat e writes
that tueto is s much o be done, now the men
Are tack, that Lewlll be unabl tocome for
porhnps o weok or more,

1 hmve oot come Lere to beg for your
Eula!r'u favar, but foryours. | love vou,

dna, and | Liéve loved vou ever sinee T firss
suw you! Don't imugine 1 nm so-so eanecited

thint 1 hwve even n liope that yeu - votl care
for e, for of course vou don't and can’t: bat
1 wanted you to krow. | wanted to tell you,
and that s why | am here. 1 am poor- |
don’t deny  that -bat your father was also
poor anee, and he has got on in the world, |
will wet 00; & wiil work night nnd day, Whi-
ever my master is, [ will serve Lim falthfally
=my tiodl '] will serve lilni on my knees, {f
thnt will eonvinee him of my earnestness to
win confidence und a place of trust—and all
the lme cheerfuliv and Lopelully, with sour
pleiare tn my mind, as it has been in iy
mind for so lons- from the first, You see,
hive no chancs 1o win you as annther might.
You a: (hils pohionl for the very nurpose of
kevving me from tneeting sou as [ might ment
you if [ were rich. Linve no falr elinpes -
nune &t all, excent what | steal for myself, as
I have done to-day.

“It means so much to me-eoverything'
that I Jid not dare to take the riak, | know

liave mpoken too soon too abropely - bor 1
anred noL ket my face at whot is befors me
unless vou knew. Spme one might win ¥l
while | was working tor you- there will be

plenty to try. | don't want you to say a
word 1 want nelther hope nor disonurage-
ment no promise nothing' You know, and

that i enough for me now., Buat [ wonld like
Yoll to remomber - someiimos - that thers s no
mnn striving as Tahall strive. Think of that

when others speak., My darline - my dar-
Vg no mun ever folt us T fesl since the he-
gintineg of the worldg ™

Whatever diffidonce  Siarsten hitherto ex-
ol in Eldnn's presciice melted in t e
heat ol Lis passion whien he begnn to
Thw words rashied forth, tresding on
of th wine lefore. In jambled,
preathioss processiong his face was alinme,
wnd his nether lip tromblod when Lie consed 1o
spoeak, AL licdl e seemed to be ranning a
ruce agalnst time they might e intorropted
Al any moment: hut he soon forgot lils com-
eiites, and, so far ns he was eoncerned. no
one oxisted o the world hat himaself and the
trembline, confused girl hefore him,

She, wtier her test Lok of atazed Inered-
nlity, feit baecward with hier hand for the
sutnort of the wall, and then gradunlly sank
tioi the seat, an ex dression, partly fear, over-
sprending bhor now colorless face. As Mars.
Ten weit impetiously on. her hemd dpoappesd
upan her hanas, und thus she rematned whie
ho spoke.

A puuse ensued, eo deep and sllent that
Marston, as lie leaned his hand ngainst the
donr vost, afrald to move forward or retreat.
henrd the distnut girlish laughter, free from
any thouslit of problems other (han those of
the e-hioolroan, e knew Lie should remem-
bLer every trivial detadl of the ploce all his 1ite

the broon thnt lay  at his foet; the ook
wliizh hal fallen open-leaved upon the foor:
even thie Hitle wlitioring In gold in the slile,
whieh et no meaning to his mind sxeept nno
word that caueht his attention,  “*Congshin®
CThe Courtshilo of Miles Standish™ was 1he
whole pliraser, nil e wondered vaguely (f the
eourtship hnd prospersd,. Haplilly ns his o un-
dering eye enthered up the acee es of the
seei e, It alxay s renifrned to the bowed Jand s)-
lent fheure before him, and something in the
vitlines of her deooning shoulders tald him
Intiitively of a clinnge  elusive, but real. Hin
miml il been too much oceupled with the
hard realitles of Hfe 1o Indolee in specalative
MURIYRls of wny rort, but now 1t wias uplifred
telid Ly thr macic wan i of love, nhid 4
dowed with n subtle peregption unknown Lo
Wine betove, o saw that the eirl, who, as

|
|

vits, Yo wers aliout to sny . ; ! 4

ILowan about toomey | wonlil very mueh ke ‘ ili‘ltlli‘l: ‘::‘\l“:i:ﬂ"h Bl woull, o wa woman, big

) : BV st y “ ' |
to,oblies solt but Ehve scrusies ubout dote | M50 NS ot smok her hond,

CUMuesten vou'll forgive me, won't yond | Dt eannon be _h onnnnt by, she mormured
bur o alrabd you're very much MKe thie ; ot now. | know that | don't ask thae,'
ol the vorid,  Fellows always want to abifge | H!. one Irh. But somie 1ime - xome time,
yvou, but they don't went to ao the { sethoulng | a airl rl-l- not innk 1 [
ubileement thiat you Lanpen to wany  0f | mnks | Lcan hever be  never,” sl wadd,

myself clear.
thoy will_ido
lend it Now
wanling n |
Jound note [
don't you know,

ORIt dod fearall, Dwonldn't take oney
for doing 1"

"at 1 don't want o fellow ta work for Tove,
don't you know. 1 dun'c beleve in that, [Tl
rell i pleture 1 smnt my money fur 1t yves, Ly
Jove, | di*

I 1 dld this, [t would Lo sutirely for love,
and for no other constderation.  Hot [ 't
think | would e acting Fairly and honorahly
0L i de. 1 oean't expindin to yom why 1tk
Lhin: my whole wish is tode whst you ask moe,
anil yet 1 feel sure, IF T were thoroughily. hone
ost. an [ woulld Lke to be, | shiould say *Nu,* "

My doar ‘ellow, I I
Tassure vou they are mi
They nre, reallv. He Ie
s, and F'mowolng 1o holid you o 1 Te lsn't
an thoogh 1 were golne to von awny with thoe
girl and marey Ler ngninst her own wish anl
the wishies of her combined reintives. 3f 1
wanted to seo the wirl ngalnsc her futlier's
will- well, thon, thers might te soniething 10
urage in opposition o my projoect; bur 'monot

and don't you see that fect wakes nll the dif-
ferenve In the worl Ir  Of course you ior W hy,
& dukty ought to do spyiling tor the gl he
loves. and he's m poltroan If he doesi't Thnt's
why ' taking all this troutde wind st e In
this town of the forlurn. 11 a giel dossn’y tined
you taking some trauble In urider w0 seo hier,
why she Is not golug to think very much or
olten about you, take my vord for (hat

S helieve yoo are elghin 111 go.*

“You're s birick, Marsten. Yes, my boy, a
briok," cried Hinriey, enthusiistioalls  slip.
wne his comrude on the shoulder,

A brick of very commou clay, o alrall,
Mr. Hope, | suvpors you bollsve in tho say.
ing. “All's falr in love's™

"Of gourss | do, dear box: It Is the maxim on
which | regulate my dally lite." ¥

“Very well, I will not take & vertal mes-
sagn. for | may not bave an opportunity to da-
flver It; besldes, Tmuhh?rﬁu somathing, ar
give It & misleading tw [ you will write
o what you,want Mliss Hartwell to know,

It you want to Lurrow u fiver,
ans wortsl thine vou wish bug
it Noppens thst, s fur from
Il wive you obe or n ten
it matter 17 you will do this,

AN wantdsa olinnes s falr ob . '
ali, blease don't say "No' ur ‘\'.r: ln.':l:" T{P‘I::.;
father in vreftidiosd ngnlnse me, 1 know; not
huainst me sersonnlly, 1 thiink, hot Heosnse 1
Iy wnother sinression of lils

JOE YO He knows whint Moverty |s
\l\'ﬂnl- to stiluld vou from 1, He 15
Hni I s DOOE LW ) e ¢
it yenrs, | oatindl not nsk LN S pow,
! W |1|-|. '!"1”1'" knowi"
8, tolil him thar nighe f
first spoke 1o mo,  Thit s wl.rtl‘.': :11:?11!!"‘["!!
hen that is why yon - that fs the reason
w”.-‘n‘-; 0 J‘“';'ﬂ;ﬂ inllhr‘unrﬂen -.
ot thnt Is wh
fAnd e 1here ¥ T Wasafrald to have him
Aundn thore was a long sllenos hetw
The thougats of the girl ranged |.‘n.-i°.:l-:".3'|f:fé
from the time ier fathor forbade
her to come ta the afice untll 1)ie uresent e -
ment, fsshing Tike o searchifsht Hpon evel ts
Lilt b rto mlsiumler: toodt, making them stand nnt
i theie teae propordons, ALl her fathop's
Actionis, s wards, hnd o be recanm o)
She siov meanings In ormer plimeos that b
been, hildden from her: she )l now thn key
thut utlosked the ronm nmined by knowi.
edae; and althiongn liepe livart venrnm) toward
lior father, svmeuthizing with him when con.
frantod Wy wn une s pected Brohlem, and fully
onit e W8 aunarent inok nf Irnet in leep
g her fenorant of u sitiut lon so closely pon.
rernine hiersell, fevling thint she Onghit 1o st
by him and vemnl the steanger wh b vo d ar
Hely vanine Leatwepyy i with his un-u.-g]nr'
ona elnim upon her affection, yet feom no |‘.rl-
of her belig oonlil sl vl o her Wit himt
omotion  af (Ust resent et neainst Muarsien
whit Ihoshe knew guoglt 1o he w jer Conmmanl
. ._I AT very, very sorry," slie anlia ut Insg.
Peakinge slowly, [ like youo. of vonrae |
thilnk A e w noble, sartest man wni' That
yon will do Ml and overraipe mAny diMeul.
tes, but I don't eare ror YOR In the way yvou
wivh, andis would nor be right Lo be ik
Immi-t with you. | shinold Hke to see vou gt
ull e the d, ANl sure you will,

! then. to know iyou have fa
ml.‘., ~this. “ Now you 'must Uana-hr.,::
he rose. boidink out her hand to k. Lud
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‘An up her hoak
With her ¥ 1 lier InD, e in o
ot at tie Wlde siv, thinking,  Present),,

1o her surprise, Marstan reinreel,

“You fnve forgotien  your brocmt
sal Ve with o wavering smile on Ler s,

L bd forgotten amore Ao Hhint," lie san),
I lind fargotten my mission.”

“Yonur misstone

CYee o my flse pretenses boo nar mtap g
cllmbirg walls, | ati ieally & tratorons fnips.
mapiger: for the devies by wlilvh 1 enme fera
war arrangml by avother, who w(shm) me 1o
take n |etter to you, He bs i Eastlonese, gad
had written to von, bt his letter wus setnr o)
o him, 11— B writean wnothos liere (@ jq,*

O whon are vou speaking:

Mr, Bartined Hote,™

!Inh:ﬂ

LU

BLo tonk the Tetter, Narstén Cifted b
biootn. and went awav. ile wanted o leave
the nlace and wet back to Lowdon, lint (he
eardoner hind cantlonml o retiey
until the awernl « Whille Harnew
hneell ln-pressed noon him the necesadiy o
allowing no susp'elon (o arfae, as it mleht by
needful o desvateh an. thivr messencer on 4
pimilar erecm),  So he Keot on aventlhe the
dabiels fnto 1rrie Tienne ny the wide of the pat),,
The sehoolgirls disapaenred Into e linnse g
twos and threes unell be fonnd Lol anee
more alone. gl vor e db] not see *
from  the anmmer hionwse.  He mo
and nearer with e work te the nl
they Lind met, o ping o cntel n partls
of her as shie wnband tawird P Lone At
Tkt ahe enmie ane, bat Inscend of taking thieiil.
oot pith to the bouse she enme towant Litm,
with the thie volume she vt boen rending (s
her hiand,  ‘1here was a alicht theronse of (e
unial color In hee cheeks, hut wolth that sy
thon slin had stevesdsd In suonressins nll traon
of her emotlon, Mlie Tonked at Lim wity
whnat seetmed, at fiest. wll her fornor stealght.
furwardness, but ae he met Lher garn e saw
It was noat gnite the snme; Isty ahadow of
diMTereiice volled en, a0 Hke her

1 Kinetife

r.
thim hook " ahesnld, hinide
Ing 1t out t “anid I want voo tn keep (&
12 g the wtory of A messenger (rie to Lthe trast
of the one who sont Wi, who vet fajled.”

TR van hiee net rend thie Tonk voteaslf %
he repllod, taking the volume, noverthislsss,

", yes, 1 have, | was reading It for the
poool time toaday, 't

An he Dinstllv paneenled the hook under hise
blouse, hie Tooked anxiously ahant him, fearing
they mieht be obeerved, unwitling to eomtroe
mise hier In the least, The craft of n wah |y
arely pqual to Lhat of & watnan, no matter how
voung she may e,  Edne amiled as she no.
tired hin perturbation,

“There Is coone tosee 0s" sha aala, “*and
If there awes (L wonlld not matter. Thev wonl
merely think I was ulvinz Imoroving lHterntire
and oot advics tonn under-gnrdener - whicl,
Infterd, Is vxact]ly whnt 1 i dalng *when |
tell him 1o swork hard, and  foraet,*

An Edun sald 1his sahe apened lier hiand and
allowwd to Notter unonm aonn nt L8 feet the
minuie traginents of a letter, which Nanced
down throteh the ale Hke o minimsture snow.
full, and she was gone before he eoulid say
Uaoa:w® for the second time

arsten stocd there looking down at the bits
af torn paper scattered over the heap, the rems
nante. undoubtesdle.  of the lettes he  hat
broueht, and althoueh e 1 ad lind no ward of
enenirazemont —which, in spite of hin diselaim-
er. Nie had yearned (o henr- ench separite
nivce of wiilte paper reflected upward to Lilm
as o ray of hope.

i To be eontinued, )

DICITONARY NYYDER,

An Interestinzs Character Known (n the
Students in the Lutls Quarter of Paria
Ivom the Raltimore Sun.

Blories of the unique charaetars that Ameriea
contribuiles to the Latin Quarter of Parla, the
nectlon in which s th ba found the majority of
the art stadents In the gay Dvencl caplial, ars
entertainingly  told by Mr, Clnton Peters,
Chinrles Bnyder, who has lived for the past
thirty.one years in Paris, s well knawn to the
studenta In the Latin Quarter as * Dictionary
Bnyider.” This soubriguer 1n dne to his fund of
Information. Hut he is nat an artist, but has
for vears aseociated with them, Snyder speaks
seven languages, has o superior edoeation,
which, however, he Las seldoin been able to
turn to advantage so far ns Lis personal benefls
18 eonceorned.

“In eversthing he s & typical Bohemian™
sald Mr, Pelers yesterday, “and indifferent te
the futtire, so long A= his warnis are provided for
In the present. He is & master of expedieney,
and hins given Innumerable liustrations of kis
remarkable resources in practically living wile
out money,

At the Leginning of the slege of Parls Sope
der hod but 18 francs, vet he lived on them
throughout that long peslod, wlien the necessts
ties of Life were soid for almost fabmious prices
I wskesh it ones huw hs ianaged to sursive on
such n smnll sum, and by replied that st
the Lime the slege was  announced  he
resolved 1o bu [ qunulhf of  food
thst 1o one else  would  think of and
which wonld susinin life for s conmderab s
peciod,  Prices were =0 high that there wern
very few articles of tomd that were left 10 tie
chules of & limited pockheilonk, but e solvd
the problem necurniely, He boachit three bite
thes of olive otl on the first day, when Lhasl ¢
any one of the Paristans thogeht of sug)
of Wil from Jday te day e haset
of breadd, Th wind trond
and madel @

th e
Toward the cluse of the slege he became ex-
tremely weary of hits mototonots diet, and ree
solved on a bold stroke Tor s clinnge Inthe Wil
of fare. Ro he (eft tie city recretly and walked
boldly upto o Gerpan  ploket, OF cotirs
was birought toa halt by the rolder. Tien |
expliuined thint he was 1ot u 1'ur sian, Lut sy
American citizen, detained in Mar il W very
hiingey vne nt 1ust, He asked permisalon s ge
ter the lierm eara gy bt dhe miodidier 1ol Snye
fder b hiwl orders to silow none to joss  Lope
viheed thin ivder mesnt no sl 10y way
realiy & man In need of provepder, e 20000y
consented to become & pariy to A fuse W i
thist fertile gentlemnn propeseeid.  Thie was 1 at
Snyiler wis to tuke 1o his lieeis in the o oric
of the camp, while the soldier, o i in the
performance of Lis vigilnnes, was 1o fire
gun in the nir, Jewasonreled ogt suecessfulls,
sl snvder reacind the ca
“llere he wis regnled witn era, wer
other good thing= to his ivimrt's content by
tiermans, and soun witer st
Pirls. 1t he had promised e ¢
first mrrested Bis Lokl Hight to retucon o
hour, Indwlging the tonm v twer offer |
In the eamp. e hind overstaye
time, nid on Feaching the nuty

Meket, Explanntions folliwed, ool S0 b5
Posed - that he e allowed toorun for1he enie
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