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The fore trucks fell and, before the
rear trucks reached the edge, the
stern lifted and caught the car in the
middle; it balanced, half over the wa-
ter, half over the deck. Corvet
crouched under the car with a crow-
bar; Alan and two others went with
bim; they worked the car on until the
weight of the end over the water tipped
it down: the balance broke, and the
car tumbled and dived. Corvet, hav-

ing cleared another hundred Tons.‘

leaped back, calling to the crew.

They followed him again, unques- .

tioning, obedlent. Alan followed close
to hin. It was not pity which stirred
him now for Benjamin Corvet; nor was
it bitterness; but it certainly was not
contempt. Of all the ways in which he
had fancled finding Benjamin Corvet,
he had never thought of seeing him
like this!

It was, probably, only for a flash;
but the great quality of leadership
which he had once possessed, which
Sherrill had described to Alan and
which had been destroyed by the threat
over him, had returned to him in this
desperate emergency which he had cre-
ated. How much or how little of his
own eondition Corvet understood, Alan
could not tell; It was plain only that
he comprehended that he had been the
cause of the catastrophe, and in his
flerce will to repair it he not only dis-
regarded all risk to himself; he also
had summoned up from within him and
was spending the last strength of his
gpirit. But he was spending it in a
loging fight.

He got off two more cars; yet the
deck only dipped lower, and water
washed farther and farther up over
the fantall., ‘Men, leaping from before
the charging cars, got caught in the
murderous melee of iron and steel

and wheels; men’s shrill cries came.

amid the scream of metal. Alan, tug-
ging at a crate which had struck down
a man, felt ald beside him and, turn-
ing, he saw the priest whom he had
passed on the staira. The priest was
bruleed and bloody; this was not his
first effort to aid. Together they lifted
an end of the crate; they bent—Alan
stepped back, and the priest kneit
alone, his lipe repeating the prayer for
abgolution. Screams of men came from
behind; and the priest rose and turned.
He saw men caught between two
wrecks of cars crushing together;
there was B0 moment to reach them;
he stood and ralsed his arms to them,
his head thrown back, his volce calling
to them, as they died, the words of
absolution. :

Three more cars at the cost of two
lives the crew cleared, while the
sheathing of ice spread over the steel
inboard, and dissointion of all the
cargo became complete. Cut stone and
motor parts, chasses and eastings, far-
piture and beams, swept back and
forth, while the cars, burst and splin-
tered, became monstrons missiles hurt-
ling forward, sidewise, aslant, recoll-
ing. Yet men, though scattered singly,
tried to stay them by ropes and chainsg
while the water washed higher and
higher. Dimly, far away, deafened out
by the clangor, the steam whistle of
Number 25 was blowing the four long

blasts of distress; Alan heard the’

gound now and then with Indifferent
wonder. All destruction had come for
him to be ‘contained within this

deck ; here the ship loosed on itself al
elements of aonihilation; who could
ald it from without? Alan caught thae
end of a chaln which Corvet flung bim
and, thougn he kneWw it was useless
he carried it across from one stanchien
to the mext. Something, Wwweeping

“Answer Me; It Was the Martha
Corvet?”

across the deck, caught him and ear
ried him with it; it brought him be-
fore the coupled line of trucks which
hurtled back and forth where the rails
of track three had been. He was
hurled before them and rolled over;
something cold and heavy pinned him
down; and upon him, the car trucks
came,

But, before them, something warm
anc llving—a hand and bare arm
catching him quickly and pulling at
him, tugged him a little farther on.
Alan, looking up, saw Corvet beside
him; Corvet, unable to move him
farther, was crouching down there
with him. Alan yelled to him to leap,
to twist aslde and get out of the way;
but Corvet only crouched closer and
put his arms Alan; then the
wreekage came upon them, driving
them apart. As the movement stopped,
Alam still could see Corvet dimly by
the glow of the Incandescent lamps
overhead ; the truck separated them,
It bore down upon Alan, holding him
motionless and, on the other side, it
crushed upon Corvet's legs.

over

g He tugned over, as far as he could,

afnd spoke to Alun., ~You have been

. saving me, so now I tried to save yew”

he said simply. “What reason did you
have for doing that? Why have you
been keeping by me?"

“I'm Alan Conrad of Blue Rapids,
Kansas,” Alan cried to him. *“And
you're Benjamin Corvet! You know
me; you sent for me} Why did you
do that?” :

Corvet made no reply to this, Alan,
peering at him underneath the truck,
could see that his hands were pressed
against his face and that his body
shook., ‘Whether this was from some
new physical pain from the movement |
of the wreckage, Alan did not know
till he lowered his hands after a mo- |
ment: and now he did not heed Alan
or seem even to be aware of him.

“Dear little Connie!” he sald aloud.
“Dear little Connie! She mausta’t
marry him—not him! That must be
seen to, What sbhall I do, what shall
I do?

Alan worked nearer him., *“Why |
mustn’t she marry him?’ he cried to
Corvet. “Why? Ben Corvet, tell me!
Tell me why "

“Who are you?' Corvet seemed only
with an effoft to become conscious of
Alan’s presence.

“I'm Alan Conrad, whom you used
to take care of. I'm from Blue Rap-
ids. You know about me; are you my
father, Ben Corvet? Are you my fa-
ther or what—what are you to me?”

“Your father?’ Corvet repeated
“Did ne tell you that? Hg killed your
father,”

“Killed him? Kllled him, how?"

“Of course, He killed them all—all
But your father—he shot him; he shot
him through the head!"”

Alan twinged. Sight of Spearman
came before him as he had first seen
Spearman, cowering In Corvet’'s lU-
brary In terror at an apparition, “And
the bullet hole above the eyel!” Se
that was the hole made by the shot
Spearman fired which had killed
Alan's father—which shot him through
the head! Alan peered at Corvet and
called to him, .

“Father Benitot!”™ Corvet called in
response, not. directly In reply to
Alan’'s question, rather In response to
what thoee questions stirred. *Father
Benltot I”

Some one, drawn by cry, was
moving wreckage near them. A hand
and arm with a torn sleeve showed;
Alan could hot see the rest of the fig-
ore, but by the sleeve he recognized
that it was the mate.

“Who's caught here!?™ he called
down

*Benjamin Corvet of Corvet, Sher-
rill and Spearman, ship owners of Chhk
cago,” Carvet's volce replied deeply,
fully; there was authority in it and
wonder too—the wonder of a man find-
ing himself In a situation which his
recollection cannot explain,

*Ben Oorvet!” the mate shouted In
surprise; he cried It to the others,
those who had followed Corvet and
obeyed him during the hour before and
had net known why. The mate tried to
pull the wreckage aside and make his
way to Corvet; but the old man stopped
him. *“The priest, Father Benitot!
Send him to me. I shall never leave
here; send Father Benitot!”

The word was passed without the
mate moving away. The mate, after a
minute, made no further sttempt to
free Corvet; that Indeed was useless,
and Oorvet demanded his right of sao-
rament from the priest who came and
crouched ander the wreckage beside
him.
“Father Benitot!”

“] gm not Father Benitot. I am Fa-
ther Perron of L'Anse.”

It was to Fathep Benitot of St. Ig-
nace I should have gone, Father! . ..

The priest got a little closer as Cor-
vet spoke, and Alan heard only volces
now and then through the sounds of
clanging metal and the drum of lce
agalnst the hull. The mate and his
helpers were working to get him free.
They had abandoned all effort to save
the ship; it was settling. And with
the settling, the movement of the
wreckage imprisoning Alan was in-
creasing. This movement made useless
the efforts of the mate; it would free
Alan of itself in a moment, If it did
not kill him; it would free or finish
Corvet too. But he, as Alan saw him,
was wholly obllvious of that now. Hi
lips moved quietly, firmly; and his eyeh
were fixed steadily on the eyes of the!
priest. (

——

CHAPTER XVII ‘

Mr. Spearman Goes North. .

The message, in blurred lettering and [
upon the flimsy tissue paper of a car- I
bon copy—that message which had |
brought tension to the offices of Cor- |
vet, Bherrill and Spearman and had |
called Constance Sherrill and her |
mother downtown where further infor- l

mation could be more gquickly ob '
talned—was handed to Constance by &
clerk as soon as she entered her fa-
ther’s office. She reread it; it already
had been repeated te her over the tele-
phone.

“4:05 a. m. Frankfort Wireless sta-
tion has received following message
from Number 25: ‘We have Benjamin
Corvet, of Chicago, aboard,'”

“You've received nothing later than
this?” she asked.

“Nothing regarding Mr. Corvet, Miss
Sherrill,” the clerk replied,

“The crew?”

“Yes; we have just got the names of
the erew.” He took another copled
sheet from among the pages and hand-
ed it to her, and she looked swiftly
down the list of names until she found
that of Alan Conrad,.

Her eyes filled, blinding her, as she
put the paper down, and began to take
off her things. She had been clinging
determinedly in her thought to the
'belief that Alan might not have been
aboard the ferry. Alan's message,
which had sent her father north to

weet the ship, had Implied plainly
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The Western Horse Market

180 East Main St.,

Fresh Load of Horses Just Arrived

We import large number of HORSES from OHIO, IOWA and ILLINOIS,
Our motto is Always to “Buy Only the Best.”

Constantly on hand a large supply of horses for all purposes.

Every day we take in exchange second-hand horses that are sold at once
for very low prices to make room for the fresh horses that arrive every month in

and see for yourself.

Also new Milch. Cows bought and sold on reasonable terms.
Harnesses always on hand for sale.
We wili sell the above at reasonable priceg and on suitable terms.
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That some one whom Alan ~belleved
might be Uncie Benny was on Number
25; she had been fighting, these last
few hours, agalnst conviction that
therefore Alan must be on the ferry,
too.

She stood by the desk, as the clerk
went out, looking through the papers
which he had left with her. What she
was reading was the carbon of the
report prepared that morning and sent,
at his rooms, to Henry, who was not
yet down.

The last message read: “6:40, Pe-
toskey Is calling Manitowoe, ‘Signals
from Number 25, after becoming In-
distinct, falled entirely about 5:45,
probably by fallure¢ of ship’s power
to supply current. Operator appears
to have remalned at key. From 5:25
g0 5:483 we received dlsconnected mes-
pages, as follows: ‘Have cleared an-
other car they are sticking to
there ., . . engine-room
crew la also sticking . . hell on
car deck . everything smaghed
they won't glve up . . .

now we're golng
good-by . . . stuck to end
« +«. .+ @all they eould . . . know
that hand i to them . . .
have cleared another car . . . sink
8O ... Signals then en-
tirely ceased.”

Constance had not realized, until the
reports of the wireless messages teld
her that he was gone, what compan-
fonship with Alan had come to mean
to her. Bhe had secepted it as al
ways to be existent, uomahow—a,com-
panionship which might be interrupted
often but always te be formed again.
It amazed her to find how firm a place
he had found in her world of those
close to her with whom she must al-
ways be intimately concerned. %

The telephone switchboard beside
Constance suddenly buzzed, and the
operater, plugging In a eonnection,
said! “Yes, sir; at once,” and through
the partitions of the private effice on
the other side, a man's heavy tones
came to Constance. That was Henry's
office, and in timbre, the volce was his,
Hut it was so strange in other charsc-
teristics of expression that she walted
an instant before saying to the clerk,

“Mr. Spearman has come in?

The clerk hesitated, but the ecoa-
tinuance of the teme from the eothar
side of the partition made reply msw-
perfluous. *“Yes, Miss Sherrill”

Constance went to Henry's door and
rapped. He made no answer and no
move to open the door; so, after walt-
ing & moment, she turned the knob and
went in

Henry was seated at his desk, facing
her, his bigi1hands before him; one
of them held the telephone recelver.
He lifted it slowly and put it apon the
hook beside the transmitter as he

sinking

The Man Had Never Mere Plainly Re.
sembled the Pleture of Benjamin
Corvet. \

watched Fer with steady, sllent, ag-
gressive scrutiny. He did not rise;
only after & moment he recollected that
bhe had not done so and came to hls
feet., “Good morning, Connle,” he said,
“Oome In, What's the news?

The impulse which had brought her
into his office went from her. She had
not seen nor heard from Henry direct-
ly sinee before Alan's| telegram had

MONKEY GLANDS!

\
ETEST styles to intrigue
old gullibles! Choice
from short-haired, long-
haired, red, yellow,. black
and white-haired monkeys!
Line forms this way!

BUT IN THE MEANTIME —

Sensible people never for-
get that the vigorous health
of youth may be retained
just so long as bodily health
1s maintained.

When the stomach fails
to digest food, the liver
slows up, and constipation
dand biliousness result, wise |
men and women heed |
{ Nature’s warnings and cor-
rect all digestive and elim-
inative disorders with
Beecham’s Pills — for 80
years the reliable family
medicine.

At All Druggists—25¢ and 50¢

She Made No Reply but Gazed at Him,
Studying Him,

come late yesterday afternoon; she
had heard frofh her father only that
he had informed Henry; that was =il

“I've no news, Henry,"” she sald.
YHave you?' She closed the door be
bind her, moving closer to him.

“How @&id you happen to be hers
Connle?' he asked.

studying him. The agitation which he

was trying to conceal was not entirely
consequent to her coming In upon him;
\it had been rullng him before. It had
underlgin the loudness and abuse of
his words which she had overheard.
That was no capriclous outburst of
temper or Irritation; it had come from
something which had seized and held
him in sugpense, in dread—in dread:
there was no other way to define her
lmpression to herself. When she had
opened the door and come In, he had
looked up In dread, as though prepar-
ing himself for whatever she might
anpounce. Now that the door shut
them in alone, he approached her with
arms offered.  She.stepped back, in-
stinctively avolding his embrace; and
he stopped at once, but he had come
quite close to her now,

| As she stared at him, the clerk’s
| volee came to her suddenly over the
tpartition which separated the office
| from the larger room where the clerk
| was recelving some message over the
telephone, Henry straightened, Ilis-

'i_telmd; ag the voice stopped, his great, '
{

finely-shaped head sank between his
shoulders; he fumbled In hls pocket
for a cigar, and his blg hands shook
as he lighted it, without word of ex-
, cuse to ber. A strange feeling came o
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. proaching and was no longer consclous
of her presence. 1

She heard foofsteps In the larger
room coming toward the office doer,
Henry was In suspense. A rap came
at the door., He whitened, and wet his
lps,

“Come In,” he summoned.

One of the gffice girls entered, bring-
ing a white page of paper with three
or four lines of purple typewriting up-
on it which Constance recognized must
be a transcript of a message just re-
celved.

She started forwnrd at sight of it,
forgetting everything else; but he took
the paper as though he did not know
she was there, He merely held It un.
til the girl bad’ gone out; even then
he stood folding and unfolding It, and
his eyes did not drop to the sheet.

The girli had sald nothing at all but,
having seea her,- Constance was
athrill ; the girl bad net béén a bearer
of bad news, that was sure; sghe
brought some sort of good news! Con-
stance, carthln of it, moved nearer to
Heory to read what he held. He looked
down and read. ‘

*Whbat 1s it, Heary?"

His muscular reaction, as he read,
had drawn the sheet away from her;
be recovered himself slmost Instantly
and gave the paper to her.

“8§:80 a. m., Manitowoe, Wis.,” she
read. “The schooner Anna 8. Solwerk
has been sighted making for this port
Bhe is not close enough for communi-
cation, but- two lifeboats, additional to
bher own, can be plainly made out. It
is belleved that she must have picked
up survivors of No. 25. Bhe carries
|no wireless, so I8 unable to report.
i Tugs are going to her.”

“T'wo lifeboats!™ Constance cried.
“That could mean that they all are
gaved or nearly all; doesn't it, Hen-
ry.; doesn't it?

He had read some other significance
in it, she thought, or, from his greater
understanding of conditions in the
storm, he had been able to heold no
hope frdm what had been reported,
That was the ondy way she could ex-

$he made no reply but gazed at him, | plain to herself as he replied to her;

that the word meant to him that men
were saved and that therefore it was
dismaylng to him, could not come to
her at once. When It came now, It
went over her first only in the flash
of Incredulous question.

The telephone buzzer under his desk
sounded; she drew close as he took
up his recelver, \
“Manitowoc?" he sald, “1 want to
know what you've heard from the Sol.

werk, . . You hear me? . 3
The men the Solwerk picked up. You

' have the names yer?

“ W

“The Benlon?

H. - ."

“Oh, I understand!
Benton. I
mind thelr names, How abgut Number
267 Nothing more heard from them?®

Constance had caught his shoulder
while he was speaking and now clung
to it. Release—release of straln wna
golng through him! she could feel Ik

All from the

see | No: never

| and she heard it In his tones and saw
[ 1t In_his eyes,

(Continued Next Week)
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