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CHAPTER 11T,
CONTHANAND OF WAL

A glarsy sheen lay upon the face of
the waters, dimmed and shivered now
ind agnin by lttle catspaws off the
mnd. The white wings of the Hendrlk
Hudson wers spread, but as often aws
1ot finpped Idly ngalnst the most wher
the breesze died, rose and died ngain.
Dver the narrows of the sound Iny a
inze, slmmerlog in the Aprll sun. The
wlilte cottngos of Vaedbek and other
ongshote villages nestled Ioto  the
froen of the beoch woods, showing
ipotiensly against the glare. It was a
perfect doy In a perfect SBcandlnavian
ipring.

Barr rolled, stretohed himself and
Ihen mank luxurionsly back Into his
alt amwong the cushlons. Hia fuce ox-
pressed o beatitude of content. Flie
Hgar smoke encircled him lke a lus
ious halo, His yawn concentrated ln-
lo 1ta expnosiveness the languoroun de-
Ights of seven days of unlinterruptod
ileness, Ile bllnked upon the Danlsh
thoras with n placld sense of propri-
vtorahip In tholr beauties ns by right of
Hacovery, He was sonked and surfolt-
Ml In & warm bath of sen breere and
mnshine, His blood ran within him as
rine.

To him entered Desmond from the
ompanlonwny. A businesslike alr and
he Importance of command lay thick
ipon him, He bawled his crders with
0 uncertaln sound, and the whir of
he whesl spokes followed swift upon
Me words. Before a sudden gust the
row erept round to starbonrd. The
racht bogan to nose inland to where
Popenhngen showed dlm 1o the mun-
e of the heat haze, girt with the for
Wt of bher shipping.

Barr ralsed bis eyehrows. "Golng in,
Hd mant' he quoried

Desmond nodded, “Yes: golng to enll
lor an hour." '

“You sald you shouldn't stop short of
Dleaborg. Why this waywarduess?"

Desmond  shrugged his shounldors,
*There wore oll these rumors of war
dofore we came out. Best to hear
what's hnppened, If 1 enn. 1 couldu't
unke out what those men meant that
we halled Just now. Something nbout
Rumsln: 1If we're golng to shove our
iendn into the bear's jawe, we may ns
roll know how wo stind.”

Barr groaned loudly, “If that Isn't
oy lnck exnctlyl Herenm I on iny first
wal holiday for two years, and then
he blighted omperor of Rusaln st
iep In to spoll the whole show, 1
thould have thought my little egg bns
tet might have been splled without '
Munging the nations lnto war, But, no;
:{'Imk Is the kind that lmprosses |t

upon: you with stupendoun and
thought out eataclysms, With

iny ordlnary folk It would have been
nensled, or & broken Arm, or, at most,
i shipwreek. With me it's elther drop
be whole buslnoss or n probable five
rears of o Russian fortress, or, miay-
mp, & bullet. Well, well, man's lorn
0 trouble as the sparks 05y Gpaned,
'm sorry my eternnl desting hins drag-
red yon into Its baneful orbir, [y

Desmond langhed and Alled Lis pipe.
‘All's experience, my boy, myvon the Ins
ilde of n Rusalan prison. Not (hat 1
think It'1l come to that. We newin't
make our monn til we bear more cer-
ninly, Curl yoursell up ngalu and
more peacefully. 'l waken you whoen
we clear for nctlon.”

They drifted slowly along, the two
Lnot =ephyr fanning Irregularly. upon
iolr oanvas, and paspsd Into the clipn.
nel that runy betwesn the Islind and
the blunt spit of Inod wpon whicl the
Danish caplinl stands, As the chain
rattled o 1Ly hawwe pipe the diugey
took the water and Desmond was wet
whore. Bare returoed happily to his
slumbers.

Two hours later he wns pwnkened by
the sound of his friend's voloe and by
the din of the anchor coming home.
He was aware as he blinkiogly sur-
reyed his surroundings that the yaclt
wans under welgh agnin and waos creep-
mg out of harbor, Bhe was heading
for the Bwedish coast. Deamond bad
returned to his chalr and to bis vtornal '
plpe, which be was methodically stuff- |
g with birdseye. The grin that
psually lurked on his Ingenions coun-
enance wis lacking, He seemed to be
rausidering sowpething with absolute
vl and u. This php
mon was so entlrely foralgn to I:|IlI
temp nnd o thut Barr |
mt up to regard Lim with anxioty,

“How now, BHI¥?T' he questioned,
‘For goodnoss’ snke, what's upt”

Desmond blew a oloud at him, “Noth-
ng ut presont. Everything, probably,
0 the penr future. Victoris, gueen of
3roat Britaln, and Napoleon, emporor !
#f the Fretich, havo conjointly gapolis-
ul the cause of Tuorkey. They bhave
aotified Nicholas, the Russian, that he
' to guit pounding the sous of Ixluin. |
Mont unjustifinbly and pnaccountably |
they have falled to consult me. A rum-
pus must needs snsue, ‘The question s,
What about us and our lttle gnme?"

“Is war an absolute certainty 1"

“Nothing's a certninty, my boy. but
the odds are a thousand to ome on.
Nicholas Is not the man to take that
sort of thiog sitting down."

Barr shrugged lils shoulders, “How |
ety | may, old man? 1 risk vothing but
my very inconslderable self. ¥You riak’
your ship and erew. Cortainly it's for
you to declde.”

"“I'hey neem to think our fleet's com-

weighted. Do just what you think
be.t."

Dosmond puckered:his brows. “I'm
hanged If T know what to do. T want
to go on, of ¢ourse, and so do Fou, Bit

the quomtion Is, Are we Justiied in
risking erew and ship?™

"If our fleet's to come up here, these
waters wll bo as safe for us In o woek
or two ns the Eoglish channel. T'he
Russ hasn't n tinfvst ehance of stieking
up to them. But why don't you cone
wult Jones and one or two of the crow?
Of course Pladja will want to go on all
the more. He'll kee chances of endliss
Eore nod revenge upon the oppressor.
But our men ought to have a say In
the matter,"

The namateur commanding ofcer
flamed out In Desmond In n moment.
“"Nonsense!" he snnpped. “ItU's an end
of all disvipline If you ory to your
naval wet nurse every tlme you want

to make a doclalon. T have . We'll |°

tosn for IL" He produced a Uorli
from the depths of his tronmers pocket.
“You enll," ho sald terscly to Burr, and
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"l war an absolute cortainiyf™
the coln twinkled high Into the ale. It
fell on the spotiesn decks and rolled In
slow eircles townrd the scruppers. The
fate of the foray hung upou & slngle
word.

“Heads!" ealled Oarr, nnd they both
sprang from their ehalrs and roshed to
where the small silver disk glittered in
the sun. The graven almilitude of
Hngland's queon stiped pp at thom,
Then na Desmond slapped It bome
ngaln Into his pocket, for some renson
bf Instinet rathor than of Intention,
the two men grasped each other's hand,
They were no léoger merely the pnls
of a yachting expedition, but captaln
and llentenant respectively of n bue
caneering foray. At loast, so went the
trend of thelr Inmont souls,

Bare broke the aflence. “Waell, that's
a welght off my mind," sald he, “Oh,
I was in a borrld fonk. [t would be
mgnlnst us, My starw, how ripplng
and medlaeval 1 feell Where's our
skoll and crossbones? Why wasn't 1
christened Drake or nt least Havwking?
‘T'o sioge the emperor of Russin's
beard,! don't you know, or words to
that effect. Bee the headlines In the
papers, old boy: "Fleat Blood to Brit.
aln, Darlog Iiald by Priviate Yucht
The Boa Dogs of Bngland Loose
Again!" Bh old man? Does that make
your sluggtsh pulkes wtir?”

Desmond bad recoversd Lis everlnst-
Ing swmile, but he grunted deprecating.
Iy befora ho replied.

“Umph!” sald be, “it's much more
lkely to be: ‘Destiuction of Private
Yacht In the Baltle, Oapture of the
Crew. All the Prisoners Seént to the
Balt Mines! Howover, we've declded;
80 that's the eud of It. We aren't at
all necossarily golng to encounter n
Russlan man.of-wur, ‘Phey'll be snug
fnside Cronstady I they hear & whis-
por of our deet coming up. There are
no Turkish vessels up this way, so we
ean't be mixed up o any business 1l
war Is actunlly doclared. It's when
we got north that there may be trou
ble, ‘That we'll leave considering till
we moeet IL"

“IN all depend If war's declared
when we got to S8kelligen," began Barr.
“Of conrse, If 1t s and wa're discover-
ed, that's the end of it." We can't vory
well'—

“Can'tl Can't! exploded Desmond.
“D'sou supposs I'm & perfect fool?
There are shotguns and rifles abonrd
enough to arm the craw. 1'd ke to
#eo o rabble of Flolaud serfs stick Le-
tween our men and what they want If
we menn business. 1 wmenn going
through with this, I can tell you"

“But, good Lord, Billy, youn can't
stand up to a reglment! Supposing
there nre soldlers about?"

*Timo enough to suppose that when
wo got there. Now let's drop ralsing
the ghost of every unpleasant evettu-
ality that could bappen sud enjoy our-
selvos while we may," And as Des-
mond geve vent to this very propoer
aud lowpleing sontiment Menznies, the
Beoteh steward, nnoouncsd lunchoon.
Leaving, therefore, forebodings for the
practicalities of vietual, they descend-
ed saloonward with appetites In no de-
gree lmpaired by the momentous lssues
they had been called on to decide.

Whan they got on deck an hour later,
the wind had froshened, ‘The wnvea
wire tipped with white, and the yacht
waa nio longer sidliug slowly before the
hroeze, but fylog nine koots an hour
pust the point of Falaterbo, .Her prow
at lust wans Lopding north loto the wide

D of the Baltle,

Ing up here, too' d D a
“It would be ripping to see the turn
p. Hesides, why should an absard ru-
or put us frotn our putpose? Any-
oy, we've got to declde with!n ten
-\ outes, When we're opposite Malino, \
must eltber awlng port for bome or
rboard for the Baltle. Now, which |
t to be?”
I'm yours to commnnd In peace or,
_ e mald Barr, "I don't mind owa-
" g that, from a strictly personnl point
| vlow, I'm for continuing. The joy
K mystury of the quest were just be-
“uning to Giter luto my vitals Hut,
1 sald before, 1 bave no responsibil-
to brake my oplolon. It runs nne

to pann it ennt or west, Eant wan no
doubt whorter and In  tempestuois
wanther safor. On the other hand, It
bronght them nearer the Russian const
nnd within reach of Russian cenlsers,

Janes, the sulling muster, thought Ot
to put o a Judiclous word. *'In cane of
trouble, wir, Innide Gottland would be
mokt convenlentiike."”

That dockded It Desmond rounded

‘on him with all the exasperation VLorn

of good and unwelcotue advice

“In case of trouble, Mr. Jones! Great
heavens! What trouhle?

“Well, slr, they say"—

“Who say? And what?

"Well, sir, It was binted by 8 man on
the qunyside at Copenhagen to Murs
phy, the cockswalo thore. that war
wan imminent.”

“War Imminent!” stormed Desmond,
"War's golng on! Wa're not a Turklah
gunbont, but nn Boglish yache"

“No, ale, but they say that England
and Franee' —

“Phank you, Mr. Jones, If wo're (n
run this erulsé according to the fat
hended Imaginations of every dockside
loafer who alrs his secondbaod opine
fons, I'll lot you know, At present
when 1 want advice 'l ask for It
Cutalde passage, pleass, Mr. Jones, and
stand well out to cnstward," dolivering
which eommand, with great show of
Imperious discipline, Dexmond retorn-
el nlong the deck to his compnnlot.
He hnd a good deal of the nir of n
Cochin China who hos had his fonthers
riiffied by an absurd disagrecment with
a bantam.

Thus agnin was the fate of the foray
declded by a triviality, this thme sim-
ply the oticlonsness of o well meaning
and perfectly well ndvised ol senman,

All that day they swing along, meets
Ing only n conple of merchantmen un-
der Swedinh colors and, as they drew
nearer the Gottland coast, a country
bLonat or two, The carly dark was Just
beginning to fall as they sighted two
vesncln to starboard, one much nearer
thaw the other and on to the Swedish
const.

As they drew npear the first one the
yacht showed English colors. In an-
swer the stars and stelpos crept up the
strngor's fag bdlyards, and to the
Engllsh hinll enme the reply:

"“Jemimn of New Loudon. Bremon
to Stockholm. Iussinn gunboat nstern,
Think war I8 declnred with England,
We bave contraband.”

Joves slnpped his leg and snorted
telumpbantly, "“That is the trouble 1
npoke of, sir"

“Well, Mr, Jones,” snapped the ex.
nspernted Desmond, “what If It (&2
D'you think I'm to be stopped by n
twopenny balfpenny Russinn gunboat?
If war s Jdeclared, 1| shnll stop and
take hor

“Hxouse me, sle," sald the skipper,
with dignity. *“Yon hold no commine
slon to levy war. Nelther | oor the
men wigned as combatants™

It 18 Impossible to say what reply’ Mr.
Jonow' pusilinnlmity would lave evely-
ed. Desmond's mouth won ngnpe with
winged words, which In another mo-
ment would have been ditting sulphur-
ously round the skipper's head. At
that t flog crash pealed
ncross the walers from the other ship
He wheeled about and looked toward
her and saw that disaster had befallen.
Her deck wans littered with. splinters,
cordage and tapping canvax, Her fore

topmast had glven under the press of,

sall, She luy n prey to the Russinn os
ensily ns a shot wild duck to a re-
triever.

Doesmond swore aloud. “Well, my
fine fellow, son've got to fight now,
Bring us alongslde and let's hear the
riglts of the caspe.”

Jones spread out his hands and began
to stammer, 'l muost profest’—

Deamond reunded on him Hke a flash,
“May I remind sou that I base n
bonrd of trade cortificate and am was-
ter of this vesdel? Hy ygum, If you
don't bring us nlongulde In two shakes
of n dog's tall, I'll have you in lrona
for muting, you Iy lversd cook!"

They slid up to within threescore
fathoms of the other wvessel Me.
Jones' exprossions were varied snd pes
culior and his glances nslern onumers

"Well, my fine fellow, you've got to fAight
nowe,"

ous. But Desmond was a very vivid
actuality of unplensantness besldo him,
while the Russlan only loomed distant:
Iy astern. He gave In with a bad
grace, It must be owned, but with a
well  consldered  welghlog of the
chances of Immediate dlscowm fort.

“Onn we help?' bawled Desmond as
they bobbed about. *Shall 1 wend
aboard?

A red bearded, blue eyed skipper
came to the slde and shouted back
with melancholy gratitude: “Thonks
wany, mister. Too late, 'm nfrald,
Bhe'll be on us o quarter of an hour,
She sulled fathom for fathom with us
before. We can't get repalred In time.
But don’'t you get mixed up In our
dust.  Cut your lucky ood show your
heols.”

“Let me take you off," suggestoed
Deamonud,

The other fAushed a fine color and

As the day died down loto the
the galo freshbened, snd night found
them wteering op into the great sen
gulf under nearly bare poles, ihe surges
thundering asiern and sweaping them
along n good 16 miles an hour.

Bo on through the nlght they fled and
stald noL Ith the coming of dawn
the wind began to drop, thongh wstill
fresl, and they consldersd thelr desd
reckoning, for they hed hild far to
eastward for séa room snd land wae
entirely out of sight. i

Jones calcolated thelr position to be
about 40 wilgs south af the (sland of
Gottland, They to decide whether

spat ptuously Into the soa.
“Not by no manoer of meaps," be re-
plied, “8he's only a dlupatch boat,
Ouly one gun, oot moch better than s
elgonler. Lot Lher board and ebhance |t
Wo've got 40 cases rifios apd 50 tops
powder, wo 1 ghall let for her. We've
a couple of poassengers, though'—hoe
serptohed Lis head—“hot  that's | po
good elther. They'd see them and
chase you and come buack to os. |
reckon they want them as mueh ns the
othor. I'm golog to let for her, hat
don't you get luto tronble'”
Desinond  sguenled  for joy, It
yau're goiog In to win, U'll be entirely

Blighited It T don't wtand by, 1've got
u signiler, Lot me put slx pounds of
lend into hier forefoot and surprise liee
wank terves,  Mhe'll throw up the
gatue if ghe sees we monn business.”

“You alo't got & letter of wmarque,
you mes” sald the merchant slipper,
eeratehing his hend for ine wmecond
time, "and you don't know for certaln
that war's declared. You'll have to (ot
hier siart, and then you ean defond,
Bit don't eome no privateering tricke’
And Lo returned to urging ob lils crew
to thelr exertlons with the deck ltter,
uslug & wedlth of most poluted |n-
veotive.

Deswond massed hls men aft, and,
gquelling Intervention on the part of
Jones with a fery glanee, ho addressed
them In pateiot wise, He put the case
before them with bluntness. Hore was |
n good clvllized Amerlean ship at the |
morey of a score of half tmed Tar
tarm.  Were they to leave lvr 1o be
taken and ber erew to rot In Rusyian
prisons?  Were they tw bocome tho
talk of every dockslde from the Tyne
to the Liffey ma the white bearted lot
who stiw friends belng pounded and
sopaled opt of the rowl? No! Poerlub
the thought! He'd arms nbonrd, and
ull would do thelr duty asd English sen-
men.  Me, Menzles would supply ap-
plicants with a glass of grog all round
Then thex'd stand by to wlip soy and
all the Interfering Russiuns  evor
whelped.

A wlld cteer rase ns he concluded,
and a slmoltaneous Fush wos made to
the steward's qunrters, where toasts
of victory recelved full ackpowledg.
ment.

Then the lttle brass @ pounder that
bad hitherto acted ns ornament alone,
sive on foggy niglits, was uncovered,
spobged out aod londed. [tilles and
shotguns were banded round and be
low the deadiights screwed in.  With
an nip of Impudent unconcern the litile
yacht botibed about within 100 yards
of ber consort. walting what sbould
de,

CHAPTER IV
MN. JONES FINDS TR COURAGE,

The Russlnn, with the hated ;nllmwl
at the main, enme aloong with o swing
before the favoring breoze. Her salls
bellied cut prosperously. Her entwu-i
ter spurned the spray. Sbe leaped the
billows with a proud and superior alr,
To her commander opposition was a
thing unthinkable. A poff of smohe |
burst from ber bow. A column of |
spray followed quickly, rising &0 fﬂoli
mbend of - the merchantman's bows.
The unton jack seemed to flick con-
temptuously from the yuckt's slern s |
the form died down among the waves

The Russinn sped along her course,
spd  from her eaptala's speaking
trumpet came & Lol Over went the
yoards, and the helm was put about.
Blie rounded to within 100 fatLkoms.

“Give to mé your abesp, or 1 mink
youl" came the challenge neross the
son  lope. The pronunciiation wos
poor, but the meanlog uomistakabie,
.The Yankeo answor went back swift
and  stealght. “Bee you swhumin
firat!" defied the skipper, aud o mighty
cheer rose from the Boglinh doclks,

Forthwith followed nuoother puff of
smoke. This time the ball plowed
the deck of the disabled eraft und took
& cornur of the deckhouse loto the sea,
The Oylng splioters smote down a
mnn.  Blood showed dusldly upon tho
white decks, visible enough to the
watching crew of the yacht. Jones
gripped the taffrall lo front of Liw,
using wicked words. Bare and Des-
mwond swore ploud. A murmur rus-
tled Inarticnlately among the men.

Agnin the 6 pounder roured. ‘The
nuswerlng thud aw It passed elean
through an Amprican seaman's body
woe  slckeningly audible. The shot
sped on nud erashed juto the bulwirks
of the yacht, A twisted bit of pall Just
flcked Jonea' ealf. With n howl of
rage and a famlog countenunce e
turned to Denmond.

“Are we to suck our thumbs while
ahe aplls on oa?' he ronred. “Tlast
thele yellow faces! Aron't we to de
tand ourselves? We've bean nssault-
od on the high sens. AJu't that good
enough? God bless ma! Can't 1 throw
& pill wboard her, sie?”

Desmond laughed Joyously. b |
thought you'd eome to see It in that
light, skippor,” he replisd. “Let for
her, my boy! Glve her two for ber ev-
ery onel We'll shiow her what's what!"
And he belped whivl round the lttle
carronade with his own hands,

The Indignant Jones bent to the
alglits and dwelt upon them with the
lanyard taut. The yacht dipped with
the alow swell, and he walted till the
rise ahould give him nim. As tho up-
ward heave came he tuggoed the cord
smartly. Away roared the ball and—
ol, jJoy!—slap Intv Into the eoemy's
bull. A delightful white splintering
showed up mgalost ber pltehod planks.

A rarg English chosr rang out npon
the sen, but the merchant skipper

the oMeer nodded, and Desmond duek-
ed. The canlstor balled down upon the
planks, carcying destrnction to  the
ideckliouse and skyllght, but naver a
min was tonched, though wsplinters
flew wile and wilte.

Ax the criah dled away the sallors
lenped to thelr foet. With a yell they
greetod the clash of the meeting bul
warks, and & volley clanged at close

£y

i

With anmtering yells the Russian board-
s mtarmed upon the deck.
quarters Into the rnged Unea of man-
of-war's men. A dopen of them rolled
upon the decks (o sudden helplessness.

With answerlug yells the Ruossian
boarders broke acroms the lashed Lbam-
mocks and swarmed upon the British
dick.

Then ensyed & serimmage grim and
great.  Jones, erstwhile coward, now
romped the Uloody planks a very llon
of war. Whirllng a eapstan bar, he
advanced upon the nttackiog party and
with n slngle blow smote upub the
lieutenant's head, crackiug It lke an
cgenhell. St brandishing his weap-
on, he spring In among the following
bluejnckers, dealing death and destrocs
tlon, while bot upon bis track followed
Harr nnd Deamonod,  With muskets
elubbed and eyes and knlves agleam
the erew flung themaelves into the
fray.

Over the hoddle of wrestling, smit-
Ing, swenriog sailors the powder smokd
hung like a fog, and out of It caino
eries and thud of fst and clab and the
grite of rasping bulwarks as the shipa
tore ut thelr fxed grapoels Hko living
fous. ‘T'he combatants lost themselves
in & very mist of passlon and tghting
lus

Half the Russinos were upon the
Britsh decks. A score of British held
the Russian forecastie. Jones and Des
mond, unknowlngly raging forward In-
to the bows of the man-of-war, found
themselves bhewing elear space round
the Russinn gup.  Bare, with hoalf a
dozen English tars, held bls own
decklioune from n seore of Mukcovites.
Across the groy honge of smoke 8 mus-
ket flush showed redly bere nnd there,
. Desmond, ralling, gripped unseclongly
nt the lanyard of the earronnde, whose
gunner hnd been found by & chance
bullet ere he conld fre her after re-
loading. With a resonnding craah the
charge roared lnto the bulwarks before
her muzele, With sudden laspiration
e selzed the lever nud started the enr-
ringe at o run down the decks. Gather-
lng Impotus with the heave of the skip,
the gun smote upon the shattered
plankiog and leaped loto the sen. A
yell of delight rang out frow the Brit-
fghi erew ns they saw the drawing of
thelr euemy's single tooth,

Prom the yuclit's hatchway answer-
ed auother ¢chiolng shout. Out of the
companion sprang Pladja, the Flun,
bearded, wild oyad, wondering upon
the sndden turmoell,  For one moment
Le staved In nmaze. Then, s the fa-
millar boted unlform cnought his eye,
with a sonrl ns of a woll a-hunt he
turled himself Into the Aght, roaring,
hewlng, stubbing, ke one possessed.
The white faced’ Russjous fell befors
Lim 1tke leaves In an putnmno gust.

A ¢rush from the fur slde proclalned
the gunbont ntthcked starbonrd ns well
ne port.  With a cheer the Yoankees
sprang down upon her decks and link-
ed forces with the Britisl. Slently,
unseen, they had towed thelr dlpabled
bulk to the rescue nnd now swept the
Muscovites before them In Irrealstible
lenguer with thelr comrades of the
syacht.  Anpother two minutes' hurly
burly, whereln the sunp of pistols and
the thudding of clubs contended cense-
fesaly, and the cowed sallors of the
eznr wore driven pellmell down the
batchways lo tumbled heaps and bat-
tened down, Then, with sbouts of vie
tory, the yellow lag whereon sut the
double headed eagle was hauled down
nnd cast foto the sen, Vigorous wora
the shakiogs of each Ynokee hand and
benrty the slaps upon each Britlsh
back. Upoo the quarter deck the two

nders met and strove to muoke

shook Ll head doubtfully ot
Desmond, though he could bpt smlile
ppproval of this distingnished marks.
manship.

An the Russinn rocognized that she
hid & second pssullint sha began to
alter har position. 8he slewed ler one
gun and poloted it nt the yaeht's bow,
where It projected beyond the lnrger
vessel. The shol, bowever, missed,
pussing over ber as sbe dipped be-
tweon the waves,

An the gun was ron back the Rus-
slnp beguan fo get welgh ognin, She
began to twrn and clrele toward ber
adversary, There was no donbt about
it, sho meant boarding,

There was & noapplng of clasps
wbonrd the ynelt as the seimen got
out their knolves. ‘T'he ocapstan bars
wero collected and, belaying pins lald
handy, Every rite and shotguh wns
londed. Then In o breathless sllence
the crew walted, wutching the up-
pronching veussel.

Deswond followed every movement
on her deck am mbe neared them. His
gnae was concentraoted on the winking
brosa gun at ber bow. Buddenly he
gnve o ghout.

“Down behipd the bulwarks, every
may Jack of youl" he bawled. “She's
londed canlster! When she touches
off, up and give her back all you've
gotr”

Bhe was clreling to them now a bare
hundred yards away. The foam ran
up ber stem mod shot futo the ol
against her bulge us she hepled, They
eould note the ralnbow rays s the sun
glanced upon It

Fifty yards now, and thoy could nee
the expeetant faces of the sallors and
the syes of the guoner tutned upon bis
comwander. There was o pause, whila

all beld thelr breath. Then qulckly

themselves bosrd above the gratula.
tory. din.

“Thanks, mister, a hundred times!”
sald the merchant skipper soberly.
“But the Lord—he only knows what
to muke of thin"

“Mnlke of It!" shouted Desmond, the
unstanched blood flowing down his
face. “Why, tow her back to Eng-
Iand, the first prize of the war."

“Merey mel" veplled the other sadly.
“You're young Indeed, mister, or you
woulde't frame the words. This I8
piracy of sorts, this I1s. We're fillbus-
tors, we are, No commlgalon to levy
war, don't you kunow,"

“Dang the commission!" quoth Des-
mond. “Let's chance It."

“There, ngaln, mister, you show your
youth, There might be some ghance
for you If you've declared war, and
that you can't tell yet. Bot there
nip't & morsel for me and mine, Pl
raey on the high seas, It I8, and no er-
ror. By all that's reasonable, let her
go her ovil way aod pray to be forgot-
ten and forglven. Two good med bave
1 lost over thin most misfortunate af-
falr, nod you've boun let blood, too,
uu your ash decks sbow only too plain-
Ily. Chuck thelr arms Into the sea and
send them back to Cronstude apd the
devil”

Desmond Iooked half convineed and
unhnppy. “Well, skipper,” he sald ovn-
willlngly, "I suppose you know your
business best. But how In the onme
of all that's extraordinary did you
come to be carrying contraband (n
these messnl I8 the Turkish feot com-
log up®"

“That's » (ale as Il uglold in the
cabin,” sald the American, "Loastwiys
I'ves thew there as will, Just for the

| ed his fackot hiere and there.

presant lot's get quit of thie bere splin.
tered wreek.,” And be sbouted 1o hin
arow,

Desmond bawled to hls own mén,
“Ifliug over those grapnols!” be callsd
fo the wondering crow, who were al
ready discussing prize averages, and
they did a8 they were bld in & sletioe
of stupefaetion.

With empty, sllent deeks the gun-
boat alld from between ber autagos
nlsts, like a blg bolly out of the grip
of two revengefol urchilos. Yawing to
port masteriess and unsteered, she was
buffeted by the billows wantonly, As
she deifted slowly npart fram the other
vensels obe of her bnttensd hatchways
was flung Into the anir by an unseen
foree, and & man In military aniform
stepped upon her decks,

“Plrntes!” he ghouted to them and
shook bis fist.  “Pirates! But [ not
forget—no, | not forget!”

Then the ravaged gunboat alipped
awny Into the darkness of the evenlng
wist, which gathered ber loto it bos-
om, coveriug her wounded decks and
bulwarks an with a Iiut of elond.

Harr was below, and stretched upon
the table of the stuloon were thres
poor fellows with wonnds that gaped
senrlet—cotlass  gasbes that draiped
thelr hfetlood Wideously, Desmond
joined his tralood asslstance to Barr's
skl mod between thetn they wtitched
and wiped and bandaged with swint-
ool wondarful,  Half a dosen more
were slightly scarred by sword or bul-
Iot and patiently waolted thelr tuen,
Upon the other slilp's deck as sbo rode
alongside eould atlil be rcen the erim-
gon remnants of the seaman who had
been pulped by the round shot. The
searlet staius were dramatie evidence
of the shattering of England's 80 lotg
yenrs of peace, ;

After the wounded bad been got to
thelr Lerths Desmond and two or three
hiale wewbors of the erow transhipped
to the Jomina to offer asslstance with
the footing of the new forqumant. The
skipper, with mueh politeness, usliered
Desmond Into his cabln to wet the oo
caslon, us nuval ethquette demanded.

Two persons roso to greet them as
they cotered—a tall, gray mustached
military gentlemrn aod a slight, falr
bhalred girl.

“My  passengers” ’nnnm the
American,  with  mutie-of-factnoss,
“lot me introduce Colomel and Ml
FPreobeslas, Mr.—er—Desmond.”

Deamond began to be acutely cons
eolous of s general dirt and dishevel-
ment. His clothilug was gashed and
rgged nod hig foce & resting place for
smutsunnumbered. Dark staing splash-
No won-
dor, then, thit he blushed and atame
mered like & schoolboy ns he eyed this
wounderful apparition in sgprroundings
o unlikealy, for thin malden who bowed
and smiled at bim with such swoeet
cordinlity wus, so he swiftly reatized,
thee one peerless woman o the wide
world.

CHAPTER V.
PLADMA, TIE PINN, EXPLAING NIMARLY.

It was the colonel who broke the si-
lenee, He held out his band with o
trank smile, speaking in excellent Eng-
Hah,

“WWe owe you groat thunks, sir,” be
sald, “for nld most opportune, But for
your assistance | fear we sbould have
been compulsory passeugers abonrd the
gunboat you have o vallantly beaten
off, salling for Cronstadt, which o my
cape, nt any rate, would bave meant
very early death, We should bhave
rannked as prisoners. but not of war.”

“But why? stammersed Desmond.
“Burely the fact of your vessel bearlng
centraband of war doesn't affect you?"

“Unfortunntely,” replied the eolonel,
“It belonged to me. L soe | must ex-
plaio o little. The fnet Is, 1 bave had
my little differences with the paternal
government of the czar. | and a few
thonsand of my fellow countrymen—I1
hnve the honor to be & Pole—took
upen curselves to reason with our Ius-
#lan admiplstrators on o motter of
sentiment. We objected to thelr meth-
olds and perhaps were a trifle foreible
In our manper of expressiug our ldeas.
In faet, as you probably are awnre"
continued he, “we killed a few thou-
sand of them a year or two back."”

Diesmond beld out his hand, “If you
are one of the Pollsh patriots, sir, 1
should llke to shake hands with you
agnin, By Jove, 1 wish we'd sunk
those brutes! Hut how In the world
dil you come to be pursued? Where
dld you sall from ¥

“From Bremen," sald the ealonel,
“as I think 1 heard our friend hore In-
form you.'"

“Of course. 1 forgot. But how In
the world did & Russinn gunboat come
to he on your trall from Bremen?™

“1L see I must give you the whole
story. Besldes my Polish property, 1
have a good deal of land on the Baltic
const. 'This bas been conflscated by
the paternal government aforesald, to-
gothier with what 1 own elsewbhere
The creature whom they bave 1o-
stolled as thele ngent in, 1 much regrot
to say, my cousin. This vile wretch
found out, by sowe meaus unknown to
me, my presopee in Bremen aud notk
fled the executive. He was, In fack,
the geotleman who bid us that dras
matic farewell from the gunbont’s deck
Just now. How he got his gunboat
timed to meet us {o the Baltle 1 eanoot
suy. Probably we were watched loave
Ing Bremen barbor, Anyway, there wa
wers, and the result we have seen.”

“But the contraband of war—hbe must
bave known of thot or wouldn't have
dared to stop a ship under the sturs
and steipes®

“That he doubtless beard of from
the same source whence he got the
news of my movements. ¥You must un-
derstand,” contlpued tha colopel, sm!l-
ing, “that the executive put an exug-
gornted value oo the control of my
person and talents. 1 fear | huve been
a sore thorn in thelr flosh. It was ow-
Iig to the faet that your Britlsh gov-
ernment hod begun serlously to agree
with me in my estimate of Ituskinn af-
fairs that 1 thought the time was ripe
again to bring forward my old argu-
ments, The vites and powder were to
have been lunded fartber north—an my
own old estates, In fact—and o rising
fomentad. This was due to the fact that
we had information that the country-
side waos draloed of woops for the
south. 1 fear now that further metion
in the matter has bedn prevented by
this untimely affray."”

“Wellk, 1 am wtill more prond and
thankful, vow 1 hear the rights of the
ease, that we got to you in time," suld
Desmond, *“Hut how ean 1 serve you
now ¥
“My dear #ir, you pile up the obligs.

ton, You nave nlready risked life and
property for entlre stegupers,  What in
thore left for your kindness to sug-
gest? I henrd your offer to take us off
before the fght began, It was only
beenuse 1 knew that we should be sesn
and purgoed that | dide't sccopt It
Belleve me, the Huossians wonld have
followed you under the guns of Fort
Wazholm rather than let you eseape
{tito Btockholm with us on bonrd. You
bave Indeed done all thore 1s to do,"

“Yen, Indeed yon bave chimed In
the dsughtor. “How can we thank
you enough ™

An Deamond looked up be felt that
ahe of all people In the world could
find & means, Yet the nudaclty of the
tere thooght made bim blush sand muts
1or innnities nn he strove to find & re-
ply.  The wsoft earnegtness of those
i eyes, the wweet gratitude that
shione (o the dellclonsly fAushed face—
these things made bis braln whitl with
the raptore of regavding them. It
seamed Impossible that this charming
creaturs conld really be considering
him when she spoke in thils maoner,

“Auything I have done Las been an
honor a8 well as o plensare,” s stame
maered.  "But don't you think anotber
vensel may bo still in pursuit? If thay
set much Importance on your captare,
they will surely try to insare it If
you would only eondescend to accept
the hospliality of my ¥yacht, 1 should
bhave the greatest pleasure In convey-
ing you to Stocklinlm or whersver yon
ko a8 noon as possible. This unfor-
tunnte accldent o your mast must de-
taln you."™

The ecolonel spread out his handa
deprocatingly. “You are kindoess ft-
soif,” he answored. “I couldn't think
of disturbiog your erulse”— hs began,
but Desmond Interrupted eagorly.

“l was bound for Stockholm (o any
eass," he averred mendaciously, “and
It Misn Freoboslas will excuse our
baclislor moenage”—the blue eyes spars
Kled merrlly—"1 ean promise to try at
any rate to make you falely comfart-
able.”

The colonel was overwhelmed by
this offer, but In truth it could not be
accepted, There wern the munitions
of war. These he could not bring hlme
welf to desert.

I 1 was determined. The mu-
nitions of war could be transshipped.
The coloticl owed It not only to him-
self, but to his country, to do that
which sorved her best. As a mers
fuestion of principle hs boped the mat-
ter might be roconsidered from this
point of view,

The colonel wanvered and was pro-
found In bis acknowledgmente. How
could he force himself on snch A
tounding good nnture? He appealed
to Lis dnughter. She, with geaceful
outsprend hands;, could find no argu-
mints to help bim and could but smile
her helplessness.  Lane, the skippes,
when appealed to, was most ovidently
agreeable to losing lils passeagors, hav-
Ing an eye to the dangerous nature of
both them and thelr curgo. Fioally
the loug acd the short of It was thay
within two bours the Pollsh refugees
wirre enscodoed o the yacht's Des!
cablus and the cases of rifles o her
hold. Whenh moming dawnoed, the
werchant vesse! was o dwinding spech
upon the horizon, pod with every sal.
set the Hendrik Huodson wus dylog
north 1o Stockbolw

Pladia, the Pltin, was tniking (o tha
lttle Engltel be bad mannged to pled

up whey Desmond and his  guest
strolled on deck after LDiealfast el
waa addressing Jones esclitedly, fef.-
ing his lips rominiscently over the glo-

rles of the fight, A cutinss wound lrd
sonred bis forebend and was Lound
with nmple folds of lut. u this lie
resembled more than one of the yacht’'s
erew, but Bare had pronounced them
all to be healthy wounds aud lkely to
henl, though some of thém were
shrewd cnough gasbes

As the colonel's volen was raised in
answer to some remark of his host o
strauge thing happened. The Finn
whirled round and stared nt bim fromn
beneath hls bandoged brows, his eyves
nblaze, his mouth open, intense Gmagas
ment shining In overy feature. With a
wild cry he rushed ncross the inter-
voning deck and east hlmself at the
other's feet, sontching at his hands,
covering them with Kisses, ponring out
n babel of disjointel, tremnlous words,
fawning ke a dog who lias found his
master after long days of separation.

For the moment the colonel was ens
tirely nonplused. Then as the bearded

Raising the man r;‘: M; feot, he wrung hia
and,

face was turned up to him, the brown
eyes appealing bungrily for recoguol-
tlon, the thin hands catching st his
knoees, a shout burst from between his
lips. Ralsing the man to Ulls feet, ho
wrung his hand, smiling, talking, pat-
ting his ghoulder, while great tears
coursed down his cheeks,

“Lars! Lars!” he called continually,
and the babel of words rioted gladiy
between them, whillo the Englinh could
only watch and wooder. For an in-
stant Miss Preobeslas regarded her fu-
ther with hending
ment. Then, with o glad cry, she, top,
ran to the chattering, band grasping
palr nod jolned in the melea of happy,
words,

e [mo 88 coomxurn,)  ©
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Lying Somewhere, iy

“Flgures,” sald the bookkeeper, *nave
er lle.”

“No," replied the expert acconntant,
"but somotimes the people who nse
them do."

Then be returned to his task of yn-
covering shortages.—~Chlcago Post.
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