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CHAPTER XVIIL,

Stranded.

Mr, Thomas Barcus ploked himsalf
up from the bottom of the lifeboat,
where he had been viclently precipl
tated by the Iimpact of grounding,
blinked and wiped tears of paln from
his eyea sollcitously tested his nose
and seemed to derive Mitle If suy com
fort from the discovery that It was not
broken, opened his mouth and
remembered Lhe presence of a lady

“Poor Mr. Barcus!” she sald geutly
“I'm so sorry. Do forget I'm here—
and say It out loud!

Mr. Barcus dropped lis hands and
dropped his head at the same limne
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“It ean't be d1d.” he complalned in

embittered resigostion, “the words
have never boen Invented

m (e bows Mr law i(who had
barely saved limself a headlong

plunge overboard when the shoal took
fast hold of the keel) felt tenderly of
his excoristed shins, theu, rsing, com.
passed the sea, sky and shore with an
anxious guze

In the offiug there was nothiug but
the fat, lmitless cxpanse of the night.
bound tide, near at hasd vaguely slk
vered with the moonlight, In the dis
tapces blending Into shadows, oever
& light or shadowy, stealing sall in
that guarter to indicate pursult

“Whare are wa ™ he wondered aloud

“Adk me an easy one.” BDarens Te-
plied; “somewhere ou the south shore
of the cape—unless somebody’'s been
tampering with the lay of this lana
That's a lighthouse over yonder"

Alan 1ok soundings from the bows

“Harely two feel,” he Announced,
withdrawing the oar from the water,
“and eelgrass no end.”

“Ob!” Harcus ejaculated with the
aceent of enlightenment; and leaving
the motor, turned to the stern, over
which he draped himself in highly un-
decorative fashion while groping un-
der water for the propeller,

“That's the answer,” he repeated;
“there’s a young bale of the sald eel
grmss wrapped round the wheel,
Which, | suppose, means |'ve got to |
&0 overboard and clear it away”

Like Mr. Law, he wore neither shoes
nor other garments that could be more
damaged by salt waler than they had
besn—but only shirt, trousers and »
belt.

“If you've nothing better to do, my
orition friend.” he obeerved as he |
stooped 10 hack and tear at the mass
of weed embarrassing the propeller,
“you might step out and glve us &
trinl shove. Don't strain yourself— |
Just ses If you ean move ber”

The boat budged not an {neh—but
Mr, Law's feel did, slipping on the
treacherous mud bottom with the up
ahot of his downfall, with a mighty
splash he disappeared momentarily
beneath the surface—and left his tem-
per behind him when he emerged.

As for Mr. Barcus, he suffered like
loms within five minutes; when, with
much palns and patience having freed |
the wheel, he climbed abeard and |
sought to restart the motor, After
a few affecting coughs 1t relapsed Inlo
stubborn silence.

Studious examination

st length

brought out the fact that the nmllm|
tank was empty.

“Not s0 much as & smell left,” llat
cus roported

|

Dug Inte His Money Beit.

“It's no use,” he conceded ot length.
“We're here for keepn”

“Why not wade ashore ™ Ross Trine
guggented mildly from the place she
bad taken ln the stern In order (o
lighten the bows. “It lsn't far—and |
what's one more weiting ™ |

“That's the ounly wensible remark
that's been utiered by any party o
thiis lunatic enterprise since you hove
within earshot of me, Mr. Law,” said
Mr. Barcus. “Hespectfully submitted.”

“Ihu verdict of the lower eourt |
stands wpproved,” Alan responded
gravely,

*But lhcru no sense In Miss Trine

farcus suggesied. “We're
weobfooted as It Is, and she's Lo
sired.”

| more tralns till mornin’

| Call raound &t eight o'clock tomors

“Well, what then ™
“We can eatry her, can't we™

CHAPTER XIX,

‘Oee!” he grunted frankly, when
after a tollsome progrees f(rom the
boat, Robe st leugth sllpped from the
seut formed by e clasped bands of
the two men. “Aod It was me who
suggested thia!™

The girl responded with a guiet
laugh of the most natural effect lmag:

inable--until It snded ln & wigh, and ‘
without the least warning she crum-'¥

pled upon hersell, and would have |
fallen beavily, o a dead fuint, but for |
Alan's gulckners,

“Good Lord!" Barcus exclaimed, ae
Alan geotly lowered the lpert body of |
the girl to the sands. “Aud to think |
I didu't understand she was 50 nearly
all In—chafMng her like that! 14 like
to Kick mymelf!" |

“Don't be lmpatient,” Alan advised
grimly; “I'm busy jJust at present, but

Meautime, you might letch
some waler to revive her”

Iy was an order LUy no means easy
to fll; Barcus had ounly his cupped
hands for m vessel, uod little wates |
remained in them by the tme he had |
dashed from the shallows back to the
spot where HRose lay uwnoconsclous, |
while the few drops be did manage
to sprinkle into her face avalled nuth-
ing toward rousing her from the
trancelike alumbers of extinustion inte
which she passed from her falnting
i i

In the end Alan gave up the effort
“She's all right,” he reported, releas-
ing the wrist whose palse he had beenn
timng. “She fainted, right enough, |
but uow she's just aslesp—and oeeds
it, God knows! It would be Klnder
to let ber rest, ot lesst until | see what
sort of & reception that lighthouss is
inclined to offer us™

“You'll go, then™ Barcus Inquluil
“I'd Just as lel, myself

“No; let me,' Alan insisted.
not far—not more than & quarter of &
mile. And she'll be safe enough hers,
in your care, the little time I'm gone.”

Barcus nodded. His face was drawn
aud gray in the moou-glare. “Thank
God!"™ he breathed brokenly. “you're
able. I'm pot™

He sat down suddenly and restad his
hesd on bis knees. “Don’'t be longer
than you eoan help” he multered
thickly

He had come to the headlaud of
the lighthouse isell before the ground
began to shelve more gently to the
beach; and was on the poiot of ad-
dressing himseif to the Jirk and silent
cottage of the lightkesper when he
paused, struck by sight of what ull
then bhad been hidden from him.

The promomntory, he found, formed
the eastorn extremity of a widearmed
if shallow harbor where rode at moor-
itiges & considerable number of small
oraft—plensure vessels assorted about
equally with Ashing bosta, And barely
an elghth of a wmile on, longlegped
whaurves stood knee-deep In the waler,
ke teninclos Bung out from the sleepy
little fshing village that dotted the
rising ground-—-a community of per

| hape two hundred dwellings

Nor was this sli—even as Alan hove
In view of the village he heard & series
of ataceato gnorts, the barsh tolling of
& braven bell, the rumble of & traln
pull!nt out from & station. And thea
he saw Its jowelstring of lighls fash
nthwart the landscape and vaunlsh as
Its nolse dled away diminuendo

Whera one tralh ran another must
He wpeed only now securs something
to revive Rose, help her somehow up
the beach, and In another hour or tway
of & certainty, they would be spoed-
ing northwards, up the cape, toward
Hoston and the land of law and order,

Such thoughts ns these, al least,
made up the texture of bis hopes; the
outeome proved them somewhst too
presumptuous, He jogged down »
qu!rl village streot and Into the rall
rmld slation just as the ageut was tlos
ing up for the night

A surly citigen, this agent, 11l-plensed
to have his plans disordered by chanos
fung strangers. He greeted Alan's
bremthloss guery with s gruot of ine
gruined churllshness.

“Nal" he averred, "they ain't no
I'm shuttin' up?™

But surely thare must be & Iﬁlt--‘
Emaph station

"You bet your life they In—right
bere in this depot. An' I'm shuttin' it
up, too”

‘Han
pight ™

“Ha's going. I'm the op'rator. No
business transacted after office hours.

the opemtor gone for the

row mornin’. Now If you'll jest siep
aut of that door, I'll say g'd-night to
you ™

“But | must send a telegram,” Alan
protested. 1 tell you, | must. It's
s matter of lfe and death™

“Hure, young feller. It always ls—
after business hours.”

“Won't you open up agaln—"

“Ite l
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“Lat's see your dgollar,” the other r»
turned with no less craft—open iu
credulity InTorming his countenspes

And, surely enough, Alan brought
forth an empty hand

“Make a light,” he sald sharply. “My
motey's o & bell round my walst
Open your office. You'll get your do!
lar, all right”

“All right,” he grumbled, respening
the door of the telegraph booth sl

{ making & second light luside. “There's

blanks and & pencil, Write your mes
sage. It aln't often | do this—but I'll
make an exception for you™

Alan delayed long enough only 'o
make & few inguiries, drawing oul
the Information that, for one who bad
pot patience to wall the moming
trals northbound, (he quickest way
to any city of lmportancs was by boat
across Buszard's bay to New Bedford

Boats, 1t was !mplled, wers plant
ful, readily to be charered

A lime-lable supplied all other need-
ful advice. Alsa wrote his mesaagn
swiftly

Addressed 10 Digby, his mam of
business in New York. it required that
gentleman to arrange (or & moterect
to be held in walting on the water
front of New Bedford from 3:00 o, m
unt!l called for !n the oame of M-
Law, as well as for & special traln @
Providenve, o similar provislons

But now, though he was all unton

sclous of the facl, he wenl no more
ulone
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“1 tell you, nol"

In desperation Alan rammed a band
into his trousers pocket. Wil & dol-
| lar lnfluence your better mr
" hio suggested shrewdly.

Lake Street
FULTON, KENTUCKY

His shedow o the moonlight kept
him ecompany upon Lhe sands; and
above, on the edge of the hiulfs, ane
other shadow moved on  paralisl
coarse and at a pace seduloualy pab
temed after his

e found his sweetheart and hig
friend much as he had left them, with
this differsace— that Mr Darcus bow
Jay fat omn his back and svoring
Juntily

He was wakensd guickly snoughl
however, by Alan's news

Hut when It was the turn of Rose—s
they faltared. Hbe lay so still, be
trayed ber exhaustion so patsully I8
wvery line of her aseobaciows postlure
as well as In the sharp palior of hep
face upturued o the moon, that i
seemed scarcely less than dewurighi
Inhumanity to disturt her

Nons the less, It had to be done
Alan hardened his heart with the re
minder of thelr yrgent necessity, and
eventusily brought her to with the
aid of & few drops of brandy

Netween them, they helped her up
the beach. past the point. snd at jength
to the door of the helel, where—reanh
mated by the mere promise of food—
Hose disenguged thelr arms and one
tered without more asslstance, while
Barcus was deterred from treading
Ber Deels 1t his own femished sagers
pess, by the haund of Alan Malling hewws
Hy upon his arm

“Walt!" the latter sdmonished
a half whisper. “Look there!’

Barcus followed the dtrection of his
g=tare—and waa (isfized by the
pight of & rocket spearing into the
night-draped sky from a point lnvies
fble beyond the headland of the Nghts
house

The two consulted one anviher with
startied and fearful eyes

As with one volee they murmured

ope word: “Judith!® To thin Alan
'nddl‘d gravely  “Or some spy of
hers!”

Then rousing, Alan  relessed his

J

friend, with a smart shove urging him
noroms the threabold of the hotel

“to on,"” he lnslsted. “join Rose and
Ket your supper. Ul be with you ss
ooty as | can arrange for a boat.  Tell
her nothing more than (hat—that |
thought 1t unwise to walt gutll svery-
body wus abed before looking round.”™

He turned to find his landlord ap-
proaching frem the direction of the
hotel brroom.  And for the thme It
soemed that the wind of thelr luck
must have voered to a favoring quar
ter; for the guestion was barely ut
tered before the lnudlord |ifted & will
g volee and hetled & fellow towne
wan idling nearby,

“"Hey. Jake—come hero!"

Introfuced =ms Mr.  Hreed, Jake
plended guilty to ownership of the
fastest and stanchest powercrilser
in the adjocent waters, which he was
wwariclously keen to charter

They observed hastes religlously;
within ten minutes they stood upou a
Soat sl the (oot of & Right of wooden
slopa down the slde of the town whart,
whille the promissd rowbout of Mr
PBreed drew in, st most lelsurely pace,
v meet them

Aboard and away from the wharf,
the burden of Alan's sollcitude seemed
o grow lighter wilh every sqgueal
of the greaseloss oarlocks, with ov-
ery dip and splash of the Dbindes
which, wielded by & crew of villainous
countennnoe, brought them nearar the
handsome wotorboat which Mr, Hreed
dwnignated an hia own. It was Bpot
untl]l Alan looked up suddenly to find
Mr. Breed covering him with a re
volver of most viclous character that
lie had the lesst apprebension of any
danger pearer Lhan the offing, whers
Judith's schooner might be lurking,
wailing for lis prey to come out sud
be devoured,

“I'll taka that money-belt of yours,
young feller,” Mr. Hreed announced,
“and be guick about it—nol forgetting
what's In your trousers pocket!™

In the passion of his indignation
Alan neglecind entirely to play the
game by the rules. The indifference
be displayed toward the wonpon was
positively unprofessional — for he
knooked It aside an If 1t had been
nothing more dangerous than s straw
And in the same Bulter of an eyslash
e lnunched bimsel! like a wildont at
he throst of Mr. Hreed

Hofors that one knew what was hap
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