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They loked down into the wretched craft.

ter. After the first moment of stupor
gallant British sailors risked life and
Hmb to bring the vessel under control,
By thelr calm courage they shamed
the paralyzed Lascars into activity, A
sail was rigged on the foremast and a
sen anchor hastily constructed ns soon
as it was discovered that the helm was
useless.  Rockets flared up Into the
sky at regular Intervals in the faint
hope that should they attract the at-
tention of another vessel she would fol-
low the disabled Sirdar and render
belp when the weather moderated.
When the ecaptain ascertained that
no water was being shipped, the dam-
age being wholly external, the collision
doors were opened and the passengers
admitted to the saloon, a brilliant pal-
ace, superbly Indifferent to the wreck
and ruin without.

Captain Ross himself eame down and
addressed a few comforting words to
the quiet men and pallid women gath-
ered there. e told them exactly what
had happened.

The hours passed in tedious misery
after Captain Ross' visit. Bvery one
was eager to get a glimpse of the un-
known terrors without from the deck.
This was out of the question, so peo-
ple sat around the tables to Iisten
eagerly to Experience and his wise
saws on drifting ships and their pros-
pects.

Some cautious persons visited their
cabins to secure valuables in case of
further disaster. A few hardy spirits
returned to bed.

Meanwhile in the chart house the eap-
tain and chief officer were gravely
pondering over an open chart and dis-
cussing a fresh risk that loomed
ominously before them. The ship was
a long way out of her usual course
when the accident happened. She was
drifting now, they estimated, cleven
knots an hour, with wind, sea and cur-
rent all forcing her in the same direc-
tion, drifting into one of the most dan-
gerous places In the known world, the
south China sea, with its numberless
reefs, shoals and isolated rocks and
the great island of Bornco stretehing
right across the path of the ¢yelone.

Still there was nothing to be done
save to make a few unobtrusive prepa-
rations and trust to idle chance. To
attempt to anchor and ride out the gale
in thelr present position was out of the
question,

Two, 3, 4 o'clock came and went.
Another half hour would witness the
dawn and a further clearing of the
weather. The barometer was rapldly
rising. The center of the cyclone had
swept far ahead. There was only left
the aftermath of heavy seas and furl-
ous but steadier wind.

Captain Ross entered the chart house
for the twenticth time

He had aged many years in appear-
ance. The smiling, confident, debonalr
oficer was changed Into a stricken,
mournful man. He had altered with
bhis ship. The Sirdar and her master
could hardly be recognized, so cruel
were the blows they had received.

“It 1s impossible to see a yard
ahead,” he confided to his second in

woodwork and iron. Men and wolnen,
too stupefied to sol out a prayer, were
pitched headlong Into chaos, Iris, torn
from the terrified grasp of her maid,
fell through a corridor and would have
gone down with the ship had not a
sailor, clidging to a companion ladder,
caught her as she whirled along the
steep slope of the deck.

e did not know what haad happen-
ed. With the instinet of self preserva-
tion he secized the nearest support
when the vessel struck. It was (o
mere impulse of ready helpfi fiess that
JLcaused him to streteh out his 1ot arm
and clasp the girl's waist as she tutter-
ed past. By idle chance they were on
the port side, and thoe ship, after paus-
ing for one awful second, fell over to
starbond.

The man was not prepared for this
second gyration.  Fven as the stair-
way eanted he lost his balance; they
were both  thrown  violent!, thrml;.'il
the open hatchway and s""-i\l off into
the hoihng surf.  Under sueh condl-
tions thonght itself was impossible. A
series of impressions, a number of fan-
tastle pictures, were recejve? by the Le-
numbed faculties and :lrh-r\\':n'rd pain-
fully sorted out by the memory., Fear,
anguish, amazement—none ¢

of these
could exist.

All he knew was that the
lifeless form of a1 woman—for Ivis had
happily fainted—must he held until
death Itself wrenched her from him.
Then there came the headlong plunge
into the swirling sea, followed by an
indefinite period of gasping oblivion.
Something that felt like a moving rock
rose up heneath his feet. e was driv-
en clear out of the water and seemed to
recognize a famliliar object rising rigid
and bright close at hand. It was the
pinnacle pillar, serewed to a portion of
the deck which came away from the
chart house, and was rent from the up-
per framework by contact with the
reef. Ile seized this unlooked for sup-
port with his disengaged hand.

A uniformed figure—he thought it
was the captain—stretched out an un-
avalling arm to clasp the queer raft
which supported the sailor and the
girl, but a jealous wave rose under
the platform with devilish energy and
turned it completely over, hurling the
man with his inanimate burden into
the depths. IIe rose, fighting madly
for his life. Now surely he was doom-
ed. But again, as If human existence
depended on naught more serious than
the spinning of a coin, his knees rested
on the same few stanch timbers, now
the ceiling of the muslte room, and he
was given a brief respite. IIis great-
est difliculty was to get his breath, so
dense was the spray through which
he was driven. Lven in that terrible
moment he kept his senses. The girl,
utterly unconscious, showed by the
convulsive heaving of her breast that
she was choking. With a wild effort
he swung her head round to shield her

from the flying scud with his own
form.
The tiny air space thus provided

gave her some relief, and in that’ in-
stant the sallor seemed to recognize
her. ITe was not remotely capable of a
definite idea. Just as he vaguely real-
fzed the identity of the woman in his
arms the unsteady support on which
he rested toppled over. Again he re-
newed the unequal contest. A strong,
resolute man and a typhoon sea wres-
tled for supremacy.

This time his feet plunged against
something gratefully solid. He was
dashed forward, still battling with the
raging turmoll of water, and a second
time he felt the same firm yet smooth
surface. Iis dormant faculties awoke.
It was sand. With frenzied despera-
tion, buoyed now by the inspiring hope
of safety, he fought his way onward
ke a maniac.

Often he fell. Three times did the
backwash try to drag him to the
swirling death behind, but he staggered
blindly on, on, until even the tearing
gale ceased to be laden with the suffo-
cating foam, and his faltering feet
sank In deep soft white sand.

Then he fell, not to rise again. With
a last weak flicker of exhausted
strength he drew the girl closely to
him, and the two lay clasped tightly
together, heedless now of all things.

How long the man remained pros-
trate he could only guess subsequently.
The Sirdar struck soon after day-
break, and the sallor awoke to a hazy
conscionsness of his surroundings to
find a shaft of sunshine flickering
through the clouds banked up In the
eist. The gale was already passing

command. “I have never been so anx-
fous before in my life. Thank God, the
night is drawing to a close. Perhaps
when day breaks''—

seemed to 1ift herself bodily with an
unusual effort for a vessel moving be-
fore the wind.

The next instant there was a horrible

grinding crash forward. Each person
who dzd not chance to be holding fast

to an upright was thrown violently
down. The deck was tilted to a dan-
gerous angle and remained there, while i
the heavy buffeting of the sei, now |
raging afresh at this unlooked for re- |
sistance, drowned the despalring yells
raised by the Lascars on duty.

The Sirdar had completed her last
voyage. She was now u battered wreck
on a barrler reef. She hung thus for
one heartbreaking second. Then an-
other wave, riding triumphantly
through Its fellows, caught the great
steamer in its tremendous grasp, car-
ried her onward for half her lenzth
and smashed her down on the rocks.
Her back was broken. She parted in
two halves. Both sections turned com-
pletely over in the utter wantonness of
destruction, and everything—masts,
funnels, boats. hull, with every living
soul on board—was at once engulfel
in a maelstrom of rushing water and

His last words contained a prayer | treated many yards from the spot
and a hope. Even as he spoke the ship

{ bruised and stifr,

away. Although the wind still whis-
| tled with shrill violence, it was more
blustering than threatening. The sea,
| too, though running very high, had re-

where he had finally dropped, and its
surface was no longer scourged with
venomous spray.

Slowly and painfully he raised him-
gelf to a sitting posture, for he was
With his first move-
ment he becawme violently il He had
swallowad much salt water, nnd it
was not until the spasm of sickness
had passad that he thought of the girl.

“She cannot be dead,” he hoarsely
murmured, feebly trying to lift her.
“Surely Providence would not desert
her ul.'tcr such an escape. What a
weak beggar I must be to give In at
the last moment! I am sure she was
Hving when we got ashore. What on
earth can I do to revive her?”

Forgetful of his own aching limbs in
this newborn anxiety, he sank on one
knee and gently pillowed Iris’ head and
shoulders on the other. IHer eyes were
closed, her lips und teeth firmly set—au
fact to which she undoubtedly owed
her life, clse she would have been suf-
focated—and  the pallor of her skin
geemed to be that terrible !»lmxlluss
hue which indicates acath, The stern
Hnes in the man's ee relaxed, and
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food. Ior the moment his emotions
were casily aroused.

“Oh, it is pitiful!” he almost whim-
pered. “It eannot be!”

With a gesture of despair he drew
the sleeve of his thick jersey across his
eyes to clear them from the gathering

lle staggered blindly on.

mist. Then lhe tremDblingly endeavored
to open the neck of her dress. He was
startled to find the girl's eyes wide
open and surveying him with shadowy
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alarm. She was quite consclous.

“Thank God!” he cried hoarsely.
“You are alive.”

Iler color eame back with remarka-
ble rapidity. She tried to assume a sit-
ting posture, and instinctively her
hands traveled to her disarranged cos-
tume.

“How ridiculous!” she said, with a
little note of annoyance in her voice,
which sounded curiously hollow. DBut
her brave spirit could not yet command
her enfeebled frame. She was perforce
compelled to sink back to the support
of his knee and arm.

“Do you think you could lie quiet un-
til I try to find some water?' he gasp-
ed anxiously.

She nodded a childlike acquiescence,
and her eyelids fell. It was only that
her eyes smarted dreadfully from the
salt water, but the sallor was sure
that this was a premonition of a lapse
to unconsciousness.

“Please try not to faint again,” he
said. “Don’t you think I had better
loosen these things? You can breathe
more easily.”

A ghost of a smile flickered on her
lips. “No—no,” she murmured. “My
eyes hurt me—that is all. Is there—
any—water?"’

something blurred his vision. He was

far flung spray.

weak from exhaustion and want of

(To be continued.)
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