
row nald Jubllnntly, ns ho do
tachod himself from tho long

lino of ticket-buyers- . "Hut I wouldn't
lmvo got tlirm If they hadn't boon
returned Just as I cot to tho window.
Want to go In now?"

"All right," I'oyton agreed.
It struck Starrow that hla compan-

ion waa not showing tho proper o

of onthuaiaBin. "It's too bad It
Isn't your own game," be went on. ns
they mado their way Into tho little
dingy, darkened theater. "Say,
wouldn't It bo great to mm vnnrself
making that end-run?- "

' Yes, I'd likn to see It," Peyton ad- -

'Med, unemotionally.
Ho did not seem in tho mood for

alklng, but Starrow wont on undo- -

t'lTril "tlnnvnnal. , Vi. i.J u iiiuai. uu ,l
nomoslclc guy Harvard football tn
Mio blo'jraph and huddlo of blossoms in mint's old-o- n

C you get anything fashioned garden Gloucester. Now
in vour stocking?"

"Nothlng." Peyton's indifference '

was not assumed. There was onlv one
ho wanted. Honied that, thobrt gifts of tho magi counted for

nothing.
His meaget response seemed to si-

lence Starrow. They sat without talk-
ing, watching tho people como in.
Over tho house-- lay the quiet of a
Christinas nudlonee the pitiful quiet
of forlorn remnants of humanity who,
simply to forgot, till up a holiday with
mnkcshiTt entertainment. A woman
here and there, sitting solitary In the'
f 1 fry looking boxes, added a of1

r'ra ( solatlon. Rut, gradually, as
the gallery began to whistle and cat-- .

11 i's Impatience, the place assumed

Directly

At

all

ton
St.

'07 in.

t lio that confusion. A pro-- 1 all a all Its
of trolley-car- s unloaded a burbs.

Pi j staying mentally an' of ran a feet,
lit through tho The panorama had vanished.

a grip Tho snuaro its
oppicsod, into its confluent
tra underneath swarmed boys score-cards- ,

s'agp Ah, music! flowers, foot-T- h

.t lr.i-- t him out of till of
's if. no; bis vouirs.

in The sputtering biogrnph flashed
fluid, for liad to it was
through the same advancing
' I' air Hanard," "Poola "Tho at tlio snail's fling- -

I ndcrtukcr's "Up tlio
' For God, for Countrv, and lor Yale,"
'intns." He loaned tho arm of
I'i- - chair, one hand over

T'h darkened, lie took
l'.e ice A cono of brilliant light shot
from Mio balcony straight the big

screen; wavered, danced
pon it. Hut his attitude did not

nge. It tho c titer in a!
r. ( of 1 lit and
i ' n t ..t up.

i, punted the white roc- -

as if by a ilas.lt lightning,
id the stadium. Ki:'pi, its

I height roso in a Ioiit, gray
i. 'It, ,i tlio A of

d Held strolc hod out to
1 in. It looked exactly as he

s ,r n it one' moonlit night. In a
'' about It, ho

i be lnd compared it, high-Pow- n

d 1'Ciolboy Kngllsh, to tlio Coil- -

Kl'l' .

( enough, bo did not im--

'v in
i wuli It Class day to

tho incongruous aspect of
tb( s'udium as ho camo marching in

h'- 'VTtofS3.W!3!

i ' the flrM gray s'reaks in
11 Uv to ' t v.' i" liorald-- t

" .il' r . h i : (.y, the
t . r;u ' , i1 . Mch had

: ! .'! in Hi; . i', i iidn'ght
i biatu hob n maple cioso

.i l,i ui'i. iiii windows, began again,
r iy had the first melancholy
il in ii: the frosty stillness

1 i k door was opened cautl-- '
'1 dov n tlio steps camo Cap-- -

' inori 1 Joule, the of Ills
(1 .in" turned up

' s and his bare foot
i a pair of

.i band he a stout gunny-- 1

tie was a saucer of,
li bo balanced gingerly us

i 1 to the foot of tho '

," n i ho branches bis
ii ebon ball, crouched

c f the spreading limbs,
e ! .sit Ion of the enemy.
(..plain's Hps set grim do-- '

,it,on. He held out tlio saucer
f en .mi enticing fashion, the

lie '.,'ioo work something
i 1 hinent into a voice of un- -

griil'ness.
kitty, como!" ho coaxed, but

' ' llil: ball him, possessed,'

if' n'-i- of some Inkling as tlio
r inwardness of tlio captain's sud-- '

d n hospitality, venture
fi'' m its retreat. A pair of green
c e t tared down him, as If already
tb y than half suspected the

licry ho was planning.
( ptain Healo put the saucer

, t 'io of tlio treo and moved
a few Thero wan a light

ocment of tho branches, tlio
outspread upon tho

1 down tho ti link camo cat,
f ee' suspiciously tlio contents of

Mo f.iucor, and began to lick the
with relish waa most

apparent.
Tim grim expression upon Captain

r ii'-'- s fnco beenrae more pronounced.

with '07. In front the studonts
squnttod on tho Brass. At tho
forming n background for thorn, tho
"Bet" of tho Greek play cut tho

In tho left, flowing down
over tho crimson-hun- tiers of seats
from tho hot blue sky. poured nn
nvalaneho of girls bunches and rafts
and slathers of girls; girls of ages,
girls of all sizes, girls of all shapes;

girls and pink green girls
and yellow girls, lavender girls and
brown girls, white, red, and black
girls; girls flouncy,

wrro dresses; girls
huge, of flowers that
were lints; hats huge,
bubbles were parasols. Ho re-

membered that Lawrence, mnrchlng
by his side, had looked up and said:
"Closo as In a box." Pey

thought them moro liko that mad

tho multi-colore- throng wero np
plaudlng '81. jubilnnt on Its

anniversary. Now he could hoar;

nlono In Louis his
hristmas. Did In

touch

think

and

tho
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tho cheers of 'OS, '09, '10, following! Tills vanished. It was plain
Now lio could hoar roar that tho biograph-opcrato- r bad moved

wont up from both audlenco and down closo to tho audience, and was
alumni when marched He beginning to present a panoramic
could hear every sound of it; ho would view of spectators,
hoar that until bo died. And it was as a river old
all over now the four most wonder-- 1 audience flowed past him; cheer-
ful years n man ever spent. Ing with bats, like

Tho of studded with black- -

superficial cheer comes with of nn old familiar Boston, and littlo of
mob Hi!

ton, In spectators, which llko Hood Peyton was on his
cvormr storing of homesickness, mob of onlookers, Into
tried to go on himself. packing tho and overflowing place leaped a plcturo of the llar- -

wr.V. kneed-loolMn- orchos- - streets. Everywhere
crawled irom tho selling

ilnro would be flags, badges, miniature
,t might balls, manner gimcrack sou-hl- i

Hnr. homesickness
Inundated him another weakening,

they begun scrape again. Tliis bridge,
a medley of college pongs with old crowd

Hoola." same old pace, and
Song," Street,"

on
his eyes.

theater no

at
vl'lto and

zip!

on

sky. hall-ova- l

.crtetl

wrif'on romem-- i
in

of football connec-- '
came back

I'm,

of

collar
overcoat

neck
well-wor- n carpet

bore
other

maple.
abovo

iy on
showed

in

in
to

1.,'iiJi.

nbovo
to

refused to

at
moro

down
foot

im iy paces.
sound

claws baik,

then
rwm n that

right,

End-Iro-

two.

bluo girls,

in foamy, petal
things that under

rainbow wreaths
under lustrous

that

bonbons

twenty-- 1

iifth
picture

'S' that,

Smooth familiar

sections crowded
picture stadium stayed

cession

curious

take

time

stabbed

on slioot only a short moment, butl
In that tlmo ho lived over nn Intenso
afternoon.

Tho stadium vanished from tho
screen; now tho blograph had them
at Harvard Square on tho day of a
great game tho old familiar picture

ing abroad, Peyton bad no doubt, the
same old jokes. Tlio machine, it
seemed, was following that crowd.
Now tlio boatbouse slipped into tho
picture, now tlio training quartors,
and now Interior of tlio stadium
again.

Not empty this time: tho seats wero
almost filled. Hut spectators wero
still pouring nut of the ehimney-llk- e

entrances. The ushers wero leaping
up the aisles, two steps at a time,
deflecting tlio thick streams up, down,
across, into scores of tiny currents.

t the very top a row of heads mado
black blobs on the hky-lino- . Above
stretched tlio aerial banners that al
ways grace a big game.

Tills was the enemy's side; banners
bearing the word "Yale," pennants
displaying the letter "Y," proclaimed
it. Tlio girls, beginning to roll them--
elves in extra wraps, wore huge

ijunciies oi vioiett. as plainly as
though tlio picture had been colored,
ho saw that their streamers and tas-
sels wero of Yale blue.

Tlio scene shifted. Peyton jumped
again. It was tho Harvard sldo this

He took ono cautious step forward,
and then another. Kngrosscd in the
least before it, tlio cat paid not tlio

bast attention to tho stealthy ap-

proach. It was only when the captain
was closo bosldo it, that it conde-
scended to turn its attention from tho
cream, and then it was too late; fori
tlio captain, with an agility surprising
in a man of Ills years, suddenly leaped
forward and caught the black body by
the napo of tlio neck.

Vainly did tlio cat give vent to Its
outraged feelings; vainly did it strug-
gle to effectively uso its teeth and
claws. In a tricn tho captain had
thrust it into tlio gunny-sack- , tho neck
of which ho tied with a piece of stout
twino.

Panting, but triumphant, he laid the
wriggling bundle, from which came
the sounds of a lost soul In tlio deep
est woe, upon tlio ground. Ho turned
to cast a hurried and guilty glanco at
tlio windows of tlio house next door,
half expecting to find thorn numerous
protesting witnesses to ills porfldy;
but tlio windows of tlio house next
door remained discreetly curtained.
Thanking his lucky stars for this

of his enemy Into his
hands, Captain Healo picked up tlio
sack, boro it into the house, and went

s to array himself somewhat
moro fully.

It wns only too obvious that a man,
bearing a bundle of such liveliness as
the sack bado fair to bo, could novcr
bopo to go through the village streets
in broad daylight without attracting
unpleasant attention to himself.
Therefore, as soon as tho captain had
completed a bun led toilet, ho came
into the kitchen, took up the sack,
and while yet tho town was wrapped
in slumber, mado Ills way to tho
water-front- , whoro his schooner, a lit-

tle, craft of some hundred tons, lay at
the dock, her cargo of potatoes aboard,
all ready to sail with the morning tide.

Hut oven in tho half-ligh- t of early
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tlmo- - pennants, the,
monster bunchos of clirysantbemums,
all shouted tho fact to him.

headed pins; proud fathers, prouder
mothers, superior littlo brothers, ex-

cited littlo sisters; graduates, rang-!in-

from last year's crop to alumni
of thirty years; critical prep-schoo- l

boys, giggling boarding-schoo- l girls,
ltndcllffo girls, all Cambridge, nearly

van! half of tho stadium. And tlio
whole Harvard sldo was rising with
the steady movement upward of a
tldal-wav- cresting to break. All the
flags, banners, and pennants had cut
loose to make havoc of tlio sky-lin- e

On tlio gridiron, a half-doze-

megaphones in hand, arniB
whirling, looked like mechanical toys
wound up to work together. He could
fairly hoar tho deep, "Harvard! Har-
vard! Harvard!" Ho knew what was
happening. He had seen that mag-
nificent concorteil movement many
times. Tlio team had como on.

Starrow pulled him back into his
seat.

Unheeding, Peyton bent forward
over tho orchestra-rail- , bursting with
eagerness. Would tlio picturo over
change? There they were, running
toward him over tho Held. Afar off
they might have been buffalo. Now
ho could m.ilio out the "I I's" on their
breasts. Ho caught a face hero and
there.

The herd spread out llko a fan and
fell into the well-know- formation,
llolley, tlm easy-movin- g full-bac- had
stepped back for a kick. Peyton
could almost hear tho plunk of the
ball and tlio thumping feet ot tlio
ends as they coursed down under the
punt. He examined them critically.
ICven allowing for tlio exaggerated
sieed of tho blograph, he could seo
how easily they moved, how perfect
was their condition. In Ills own thews

FOOD
By

morning the captain was not without
a certain bieathless anxiety as lie hur-

ried along tlio silent, deserted streets,
thu gunny-sac- over his shoulder and
tlio cat within it sending out soulful
protests every step of tho way.

Indeed, it was only when he gained
tlio dock, scrambled aboard thu

and tossed his burden uncer-
emoniously into the spare stateroom
or the llttl" cabin, Unit ho found
courage to draw a long breath.

"There, drat ye!" lie apostrophized
tlio sack, "squall your iu'ards out now
for all I can! or lor all the good it
will do ye! Ill learn yo to como
snenkin round that maple by my
room every nlgbi I try to stay ashore,
keeliin' mo awako with your infernal
yov. liif. Go on; keep it up now ; don't
inind me! Have your fun whilo you
can. I caliato you've pretty nigh

owlcd your last yowl, and spit your
last spit. 1 sum. I'd lieavo you over-
board now, it It wa'n't lor tlio tide
takin' you aslioro and them Kidor
folks next door gettin' suspicious that
I drowned ye. I'll jest keep ye trussed
up in the bag till we git outside, and
then over you go liko the wuthless
carcass you are. 1 guess likely next
tlmo 1 stay aslioro hero in my own
liouso I'll git u little more peace, so
fur as you are concerned, anyway."

lio slammed the door of tho spare
stateroom, crossed tlio cabin, and
threw himself into liis own berth to
snatch what sleep ho might before
it was tlmo to start for Hockvillu with
tlio cargo.

Ho was awakened somewhat later
by the sound of luay footsteps on
tho deck over his head, lio aroso
ami went up tlio companlonway to
find his two foremast hands, and .Too

Illalr, his cook, but just como aboard.
"All right, boys," ho greeted tliem

cordially. "Glad you got here bright
and early. May as well git under way
right off. Tide's settin' jest riflit tor
us now. (Jit breakfast goln', .loo.
Look alive there, for'ard. Cast off
thoni lines."

in a few moments tlio Lucluda was'
drifting Willi tlio tido away from tho
dock, and presently, with all sail set,
slio went careening across tho bay
toward the open sea.

it wiih after ho bad eaten ono of
Joe Hlair's excellent breakfasts that
Captain Penh's mind returned to tlio
spare blntoivom and the sack therein,
Ho aroso from the table, and, thrust-
ing Ills head out of tlio companlonway.
mentally noteu ino schooner's po;

Itlon. Far away tlio shore was but
hazy liiuo line; winio just over tho
port bow loomed tho gray shaft of
tho lighthouse on Flat Island. Tho
captain chuckled.

"This is ns good as any phico," ho
told himself. "Tho thloil novcr wash
it ashore from here."

"jlrJ,rt ' "
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ho could feel again tliat powerful zest
of tho man trained to tlio minute, ns
bo comes to the mark for his supremo
effort.

Tho Yale sldo was next, nnd tho
reception, equally frantic, of their
team. This series vanished, ami In
Its place cninc a prolonged close view
of each of the srctlntm. l'evton
Jumped again. The pictures were so
near and the flourrs so big, it was
llko being in front of the seats There
was Moulton, who, he
thought, was in New Orleans. How
the deuce did he Great Scull! tlieio
was 'tt'rlgl t, '0.', with Doiis Nason.
Ho didn't ven know they knew each
other. Tli re was a whole hunch of
Hasty Pud ing fellows. Wli.it a good
tlmo they wore having! There were
tin1 Hiltons and the Morrows and
the Gnlleghers, all talking, laughing,
waving flags to each oilier, exchang-
ing chaff, examining score-cards- . And,
by .love, there in (lie front row, big
as life, happy in a holiday serionsncas, of
wero Mllly and Ted Uunton, Ills
cousins.

Ho caught himself just in time. He
had started to yell over the footlights.

Mllly was getting to lie nn awfully
pretty girl. How becoming those furs
wore to her! Slio pulled a bunch of
envelopes from her muff and, charac-
teristically, she looked them over,
Ted. saucer-eyed- , wllli the fierce con-

centration
ia

of a prep-hoy- , had interest
for nothing but the field. The team
must still h" practi.sing--Peto- could
tell from the lack of tcntity in the
audience. Hut what jn the world was
Milly doing? There were litters and
a package under her arm. Peyton
suddenly understood. Milly was a
senior at Itadclifi'e. Coming down
from Kay House to meel '1 d at Har-
vard Square, she bad scooped her mail
off tho letter-board- .

Slio glanced at ho letters and.
without opening them, put them back
I,, I,.,,. ,,,ff 'I'l,,, i,.

interested her; she looked it all over.
It interested Peyton also: there was
something familiar about il A huge,

signature dashed a slanting
courso over ono corner. Suddenly ho,ot

FOR
Ho descended to the cabin, opened

tlio Ktateroom-doo- and drew out tho
sack. With much vocal effort, tlio
unwilling tenant had well-nig- ex-

hausted itself, but as the bag was
lifted it summoned sufllcient spirit to
send up a last wail that would havo
killed the last spark of pity in tlio
ertlitntn'a lientt. hint Klleh n sunrl; v.
Isteil.

As It was, ho stolidly carried tho
bag to the deck, and looked about lor
a convenient piece of scrap-iro- to
sono as sinking-weight- .

He was intent on his task of
lashing a piece of sparc chain

m tlio neck of the bag waeu Joe illalr, "I'm
a basket of diity dishes on bis

arm, camo up troni tho cabin, lie
pled the captain seated on the hit tK

lorward and made his way thither.
"What you goia' to do with that,

cap'n?" lio demanded.
Captain Heale went on with his

work without so much ns looking up.
"I'm goln' to lieavo tills bag over,"

said lie.
"So? What yer got in tlio bag?"
Tho contents of the bag answered

for itself. There came from Its depth
a wail of niiseiy that would havo
melted tlio heart of an idol. Joe
Hlair started perceptibly. lie set
down tho basket of dishes and looked
accusingly at his superior.

"It's a cat," ho said.
Captain Healo bristled. Hard lines

appeared about tho corners of his
mouth.

"Well, what of that?" said he.
"What you goln' to do with that

cat?" tho cook ti'iosuunod in it tone
that boded t rouble.

"Ho Willi it?" the captain snapped,
"What do you s'poso. D'yer think I

'was goln' to use it for a llgger-liead- ?

I'm goln' to do jest what 1 told ycr
I was--hea- ve It overborn d"

.Too mail's brow daikened. Ho
pushed buck his soiled cap and
scratched his bead In doubtful fashion.
It was plain ho wauled to speak Ills
in I ml . and yet felt some hesitancy in

'doing so. He shifted from foil to
fool, and looked helplessly tho

sket of dishes at his foe t.
"Say," he ventured at length, "say,

I ain't oxactl what you'd call a su-

perstitious man, which ain't sa.in',
neither, that I ain't pot m peculiari-
ties. Hut I was on a ves.ml once
the old Starlight, bound lor Mara-eallio- ,

it was - ind thev bad a cal
aboard thnt took sick, ami they hove
it overboard; and afi-- r that "

Yes, ves, I Know, tlm captain in
a'lerrupled Irritably iiiii vu tohi me

all about tnai one iwico iiojoro.
Theio ain't nolhlu' thai goln' to
happen Ibis Mmo, This ain't tlio
ship's cat It's one I lutcht-- aboard
a purposo to diov. nod "

"It don't make no difference," the
cook maintained doggedly, "it's bad

i

'

se-

curely

recognized It. It was tho trademark
tho St. Louis photographer who

had, recently, taken his pictures. He
himself had sent Mllly that package
six weeks ago. Grinning to himself,
Peyton watched bur open It. Her
unfeigned delight in the plcturo was
pleasant; Peyton's spirits lightened a
Utile. Kqually amusing was Ted's
swift, grumpy, unseeing glance.

And then H was curious It had
never occurred to him to anticipate
this Constance Terry came walking
down the aislo with Lawrence Graves.
Peyton knew her the moment she
appeared at tho top of tho plcturo.
And so real she seemed that be
Oirank back In his seat. He watched
her progress, not breathing.

Uown she came, growing bigger
with each step down, down, down.
She wns going to sit in the front row
with Milly. There was something al-

most dramatic about tills entrance.
Looking from her height over the
Held, she seemed to be gazing straight
Into his eyes. There was something
curious about her gaze: it was as If
she looked bard fit something that she
did not see. Peyton's devouring
glance noted that she hud lost none

her beauty; the spirited grace of
her figure, tho lovely lift of a red
upper lip over a red lower one, tho
long, straiglit eyelashes, the thick,
black brows, that in anger made thunder--

clouds of her gray eyes. His mem-
ory limned all tho colors Hint vho blo-

graph left out.
"Iieiiced pretty girl," Starrow com-motitr-

"that one that's taking a seat
the front row."

Peyton did not answer.
Milly had risen. There were quick

greetings; and the party seated itsoll.
Something Lawrence was saying gave
biin t he center of the stage. ',

not listening, turned her at
leution again to the field; again, ap-

parent ly, slio looked straiglit into Pey-
ton's eyes. Tlio s trail go expression
came back into her face. Her look
was absent, apathetic almost un-

happy.
What could be the matter? Was it

possible that Lawrence had not pro-
posed yel lie knew Lawrence's ways
with girls and that slio was per-
plexed, perhaps grieving over tlio
omission? He wondered why Law-
rence delayed, for there was no doubt

the genuineness of his "case" on

luck to a cat over, no matter
where ii came from, nor how it got
aboard. Say, what color is it?"

"Hlack," said tlio captain with In-

cautious truth.
.loo Illalr lalrly gasped. "Hlack!" ho

cried. "Say, you don't mean you'd
lieavo a black cat overboard, do ye?"

"I ain't so terrible partial as to
colors," was tho captain's saidonlc
response.

"Don't you go to hemlu' no black
cats off'n tills schooner!'' tho cook
said in a shaking voice.

Heale stiffened. "So hero, you
blasted grease-skimmer,- " lie bellowed,

cap'n of tills cralt. You want to
ivmember that. I shall most proba-
bly do about as I'm mind to, and that
blasted cat is goin' over sec?"

"If slio does," the cook threatened,
"I'll git out of this schooner seu'f
I don't. I'll gli out of her as soon as
we git to ltocltville if wo ever do,"
he ended gloomily.

The tin eat struck Cnptalu Heale In
a ulneriihlo spot. The one boast of
his otherwise modest nature was of
the superiority of his cook. All too
well he remembered tho galley regime
before- Joe Hlair had shipped with
him. All too well he pictured tho
soggy biscuits and I ho greasy hash
of .loo's predecessor. What mattered
the cat's presence for a few days,
an;, way? He could manago to take
tho pest ashore when tlioy arrived at
liookvillc and lose It somewhere. Tho
main tiling was to get rid of it.
Where or how were secondary con-
siderations. Therefore Captain Healo
unbent.

"Well, if you're so terribly touchy
about, it, take tho critter Into tlio
galley, then," he commanded, "and
keep her there out of my sight until
wo git to Itockville."

"I toll jn I ain't what you'd call a
superstitious man," tlio cook reiter-
ated, "but you'd got into some kind
of a scrape If you'd drownded her."

Ho picked up tho sack and slouched
off toward the galley. Captain Heale,
with a grunt of disgust, as much for
ids own weakness as for the cook's,
stalked all to the wheel

It was idial weather that followed
them that trip. Tlio wind hold fair
and brisk; Hie fogs, usually prevalent
in llioso waters in tho early spring,
wein conspicuous only by their ab-

sence. In the galley .loo Hlair made
fi lends with Hie eat and foil It upon
the lii'bt tho lockers afforded,

" I lav i ti' a good inn of it tills trip,
ain't we, cap'n?" lio observed to Heale
the third day out, willi a gnu thnt
:ing"reil the captain.

"Couldn't bo better as see, the
skipper replied.

"Know what makes It?" tho cook
questioned, with a nuianlng jerk of his
head. "It's the cal."

Nor waa it only tlio propitious

IT"

Constance Terry. Certainly It was
not four o.t a refusal. In nil Law-renco'- s

motoorlc amorous career, I'oy-
ton had never known him to fall.

Peyton tried to lmaglno himself
holding off ono mlnuto after ho bad
scon that ho had any show with Con-stanc- e

Terry. Not that ho had any
Idea thnt ho could complicate Law-
rence's suit. Ho had left Cambridge
tlio moment bo found himself in love
with the girl his room-mat- e bad
picked. He could renounce, but he
could not stay and day by day faco
his renunciation.

Mllly's Hps moved. Constance with-
drew her wandering, unseeing gazo
from the field. Tlio two girls talked.

Tlio picture passed. Peyton had
lived through tho longest flvo minutes
of Ills life.

Peyton threw himself Into the game
with a fierce intensity. At first tliero
were moments when ho lost himself
so completely that lie thought him-
self fighting with the Harvard eleven.
Starrow would wake liitn with a
"Say, cut it out. will you; you're
pushing mo into tho aislo." Hut, after
n while, Constance's face kept coining
between him and tlio struggling heap
on tho gridiron. His yearning for an-

other gllmpso of her began to absorb
his interest in the game. Ho spent
tlio last minutes of (lie first half
thrashing impatiently in his seat.

Ho groaned with impatience when
ho saw that tlio blograph, instead of
turning back on the spectators be-i- t

ween halves, still trained itself on
the gridiron, it was just a Hashing
picture of tho Yale eleven trotting
wearily to its quarters, circled and
surrounded by trainers, coaches, rub-
bers, and tho privileged spectators of
the side-line- Would It never go back
to tho stands?

All, there they were scattering
glimpses of tho spectators, at first
only quivering, waving throngs in
which lie could not recognize a face.
Once the hand must have broken into
tho "Marseillaise"; for, suddenly, tlio
wholo Harvard section arose, lifting
their hats throe times and in perfect
unison. Mechanically, truo to an old
training, Peyton started to rise, too.
Hut, again, Starrow bold him down.

Finally, when ho thought lie could
stand tlio suspense no longef, came
the section-pictures- ; tlio group lie
longed to see. In tlio midst of a
storm-cente- r of howling Harvard

Constance sat. still languid,
still distrait. In another second, i'oy-
ton was sorry that his wisli had been
granted. For Lawrence, taking ad-
vantage of tlio preoccupation of the
rest of tho party, was devoting him-
self to her. A jenloiisy, ns hot us
flame, excoriated Peyton as lie noted
tli" lhtlc intimacies of his attitude.
Lawrence questioned and explained,
lie leaned over her to adjust wraps
obviously in no need of adjustment.
Though his suffering grow intense,
I'oyton could not take his eyes away.

Once it came over him how strange
it was. The tragedy of his life was
being played there before a tlieatorful
of holiday riffraff, and no ono sus-
pected it. No ono about him had an
eye for his littlo group. Not a man
about him but was watching tlio
shrieking, jumping, cheering, flag-wnv- -
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weather that Joo Hlair ascribed to tho
cat's presence. When they discovered
tho old leak, that had caused tliem
moro or less troublo the lasi trip, had
stopped, it was the cat according to
Joe. Nothing but the cat saved ono
of tho foremast hands fiom serious
Injury when ho fell from aiott, and,
by something in the nature ot a mira-- '
cle, landed unhurt upon his leet on
tlio deck. Again It was the. eat 1ii.it
steered thorn into a school of pollock,
and brought the cook the luck of bud--
ing soino hundred and fifty pounds of
them as lie trolled a line astern.

Day by day tlio cat's benign influ-
ence grew apace; and day by day
Captain Healo waxed more wroth and
disgusted.

"Say, after tlio luck we've had thU
trip, 1 dunno as I should want lo go
lo sea again in this schooner, if t iu
cat wa'n't along," the cook confided,
and tho remark set Captain Heale to
thinking and planning.

Plainly tlio cat was becoming all
too popular. She bado fair to be a
permanent fixture unless something
was done to shadow her with dis-
repute. Somehow or other suspicion
must be brought to rest on her. Cap-
tain Healo meditated long and deeply.

"I don't want to lose such a cook,
and I'll lie eternally cussed if I'll have
a cat aboard," he ruminated. "1
guess likely the best way out of it is
to havo something unlucky happen
whilo she's aboard. Something un-
lucky, that's tho ticket." lie repeated
with a chuckle, a plan alreadv be-
ginning lo unfold itself to his mind.

Long that evening Captain Healo sat
boforo tlio little table in the cabin,
llguring laboriously.

"She's got to go on I lie wajs before
long and have some now plank in
her bottom, anyway," ho mused, the
wiille a smile of satisfaction wieatlied
his homely face. Ho consulted an al-
manac at liis elbow. "Now, if slio
was to hit Shovel Hip Ledge

say about six iu tho evenln', the
wust she'd do would lio to hang there
till high tide, long about nine, and,
nia.sbe, pound out a plank or two.
Sho might Jest as well go on tho ways
this trip as any. That's the ticket;
let her pound out a collide of plank
while she's imngiii' on the lodge
Jest enough lo git her leakin' so'st
all hands, incliidln' the cook, will have
to work tlio pumps for dear life the
rest of the w,i to liockville, and then
let's see what becomes of lint cussed
cat's reputation. I'll bet they'll lieavo
her over themselves.

To aid tho captain iu Ills plan, the
next alternoon a gray mist began to
rise from the sea. Steadily it thick-
ened, until by live o'clock it was an
Impenetrable pall. In the bow the
fog-hor- In tho bands of the lookout
boomed and in monotonous
fashion, sending out Its hollow wull

Ing crowd that surged ubout tho lov-

ers.
Followed moro pictures of the H

sections; followed many of tlio
Yalo sections, but Peyton did not neo
tliem. Ho did not even look at Hum.

The second half wan close. PrWnn
summoned all the mental sirtai'ti
that was In him to coticentrat" on m.o
game. And at first bo thought t'i
lie was going te lie Hlieeot shil, t it
bis mind hinl adjusted itself to ti i

situation Hiii, after a brief in'en i

ids longing, his impatience bog m o
grind in him again. He churned re '
lessly In Ills chair. He studnd the
audience about It I in . It mut lit u
been somewhere along ,horo fh.it ' o
failed to see that long 'run on ,t for.
wnrd pass tho sensational pl.v- - of
the season by which tlio game wan
won.

At the end It was n relief to civ r
with tlio handful of Harvard men v t.sprang up from dllforont. par's c t n
auditorium find, following the mi;i' iof tlio yell leader it) n,e btograt
shouted themselves hoarse. Hut, m x
moment, Ills heart, was thumping in n

'very madness of yearning, pointed hv
the anguish of uiicerta!ii Hi'ing i

lips, ho watrheil the long line of i,r
dergraduates zicz ig'-ri- ocr the fi
In tho wake ot tl" Kind Wl i n, it

'last, the biograph he; n 'o on '
lloll View.', ol the (1, ir ig a 'lien
ho gripped tin" on ': ' i r 1.

If it came it v ould I" la t ' v
of her until - until 1? I e v

dcrcd. Until, be ; I tlx Ir wi
ding, lie would v i, dm,-- - oft
with Lawrence. I clenched i, &

hands.
Again the picture' Unmindful f

the others, bis butn.nK eyes rlvi 1

themselves on Constance Tl.f u

hacl risen, waiting tcr t ' t ri, ' i
thin. Mllly was ta'k iu-o- f n t! t t

her narrative, ,, 1( d t,i (

stance the pacl-a.1- v tout i
Peyton's picture W, ,, ,t Step-- ,

she swept the tv o nn n h in In
Constance pulled tl,, H. e li t

Its wrappings, prjimi Itch, d )

And he saw in a brief inouert
saw a groat deal. Ho f tw ti
nounced start, that shook her
sight of It. He saw tlio quick, f
glance slio gave at her unti"
companions. Ho saw hor ti.r't
back to them and, like ono fan-loo- r 1.

at it again, holding it, in
unconsciousness, unnecessarily
to her face. Ho saw her start t
It back into tlio paper, but, chat;
her mind, look at i' c in, a
closo g,-u- He saw her urn P
as if she opo t,.d mp e writing
lie saw bill Haw more wl'li tl"
of tho soul il .iti of the bod
emotion t!i i hi on'od to 'itali 'p
whole figure, i i t; rough
wistful lllC", to ; ,'. ; ght ,:'
somber eyes.

"Say, what's y ,r 'isli'" S'rr'
remonstrated as 1 m m ide a ft'
leap into an op, n ce which off'
a swifter egress,

"Oil, I say, eM u.se mo. St rr
Peyton exclaimed. "I've got to .

a long-distanc- e telephone." And n,
in utter forgetfulness of a statu r

he had previously mnde, "I ,,. 1

thank somebody for a Christmas
I've just received."
(Copyright. The ian'm A. Jime

through the walls b 6
bad closed about them C,ip
Heale glanced into the bui'.ae' ,
headed the schooner a point far i. tr-
io tho soiith'ard, and grinned

Presently by the bins lio ceai l a
tho lookout straining liis ear.
tween tile blasts of the horn, e 1 r
listening Intently. Full, well t e .
lain knew lo what lie was It it ,

for already through the mist . c 1

bear the diManet moan of i e w'
tling-biioy- . which marks ti " e 'cr
edge of Show! Hip Ledge.

The grew steadilv p! i r,
Captain Heale's grin widened A' , at
the lookout hailed:

"Whisilin'-buo- dead ahead, s r'
The skipper made a great pi." nto

of listening. "I don't hear it," lie
and held liis courso. T o

lookout seemed a trifle uncus? Iu a
moment ho was bailing once morr

"Tliero it goes again, sir. Wins'
(load ahead!''

Captain Healo affected n fin" s' u.
"I don't hear no wliistlin'-b',- '
maintained, "but I can hear s.in e c 1
freighter groanin' off there "

Tho lookout's next hail, wb eb ( '

lowed almost Immediately, was a v 1

ell. whilo lie tore aft at ins 1 t
speed.

'itrealters. sir, right under ' I

bow!" ho howled. And tin n 31
schooner struck.

Tliero was a shock, a Jolt, a p
ing sound. Thu littlo craft sb I

Ire in stem to stern. Up the j.
couipaninuwuy camo tumbling j
cook.

"Lord help us!" ho yelled a- - 1
familiar groan of the whUtli'n-smot- e

ills ears lrom close n.n ..I
"We've hit Shovel Kip Ledge"

Thero was another bump i
of bumps; the schooner ',
surged ahead, then stopped .

Then liie grinding beneath le i
began once nunc; slowly 1

ahead. They could plalnl lc f
surge under her bows.

"Judas Priest!" shouted fit' 1

skipper. "What dn you make
Hummed If we hain't hit S'n... '

Ledge, anil gone clean over n! S
the pumps, quick!"

In a trice the pumps were '

tlielr protests.
"How much water's she tak. n t

skipper demanded.
"Not a drop, sir," the men a i

pumps answered.
Captain Healo wiped liis ln'i ',

I'or a time lie stood staring in
at the binnacle before be p . i
schooner back on her coine

Then Hie cook camo rune n f

with a hlack, furry body in In. r
"Say, will ou believe it n.i.. i

shouted. "Ain't there some' ! ii.
Would you ever got ol'I'n tint ,

much more gone over it, i' ,t it

been for the eat ? Mn't it a 1

pioMileiii.' jou fetched her ' I I

ye one thing, 1 ain't goln' in s. n
on this M'hooncr, nor no oil r. w
out a black cut aboard.''

The hkipper burst into a git .'
of laughter, which lelt the , nul
ing .ii him in open nioutln d wn'

"You win," said Captain ' ,

when lie had somewhat rcco-
breath. "I'm most beginiiin' '" ' t

myself there's somethlii' m n lt.it
cal stays aboard."

I (Cofyiight, T.' Fiaiik A. Uw.sy te-- )
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