
816 A BOOK IN THE BALTIC

* .V. u^^^"" *^^* °^®» ^<»»" said her
fattier. That's nothing io the way we acted
when I was young. Come on, boys, to the
smoking-room, and 111 mix you something
good: real Kentucky, twenty-seven years in
barrel, and I've got all the otiier materials
for a Manhattan."
"Jack, I am glad to see you," panted

±5.athenne, all in disarray, which she en-
deavored to set right by an agitated touch
here and there. "Now, oack, I'm going to
take you to the smoking-room, but you'll
have to behave yourself as you walk along
the deck. I won't be made a spectacle of be-
fore the crew."

** Come along, Drummond," said the Cap-
tain, ** and bring Miss Dorothy with you."
But Drummond stood in front of Dorothv

Amhurst, and held out his hand.
" you haven't forgotten me, Miss Am-

hurst, I hope! "

*y\\^P'" «he replied, with a very faint
smile, taking his hand.
" It seems incredible that you are here "

he began. " What a lucky man I am. Cai)-
tam Kempt takes his yacht to rescue his son-
in-law that is to be, and incidentally rescues
me as weU, and then to find you here I I sup-


