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A Maritime Echào of Thàe Great War
A Steel Walf of the Sea, the," Deaderly Brought from Eterxdty a Key to Uulock

a Heart whlch Fate had Bolted Forever Againat Love
Ey CYRUS TOWNSENfl BRADY

THIS is the story of three men, two womenand a "deader." It Ws always tbe oddT man-when it isn't the o1 woman-
who makes the story. Without him and
the "deader "--and of course, the great
newspaper-tlere wo.ld be nothing to
write except another account of a great
disaster.

"Deader" lias a grnm and mortuary
sound which utterly lies the thing it is.

John Carbrey, the liead of the great Pictorial News
Association, had this patîcular "deader" in his lands.
Nor did lie have a handful at that, for the "deader"
was approximately the size of a small thermos bottle,
and Save for thse rounding of the cap of that useful article,
a decided resemblance could lie detected between the
twa.

He looked long and earnestly at the little cylinder of
metal, tarnished, stained, battered, just as it lad corne
to hlma front the vast deep. It lad enabrought to the
office of the United States Consul at Bilbao, Spain,
a month before by the fisherman who lad picked it up.
Etched deeply înto its side was this Iegend:

Finder please return unopend ta
The New York News,

New York, U.S.A.
And receive liberal reward.

The American representative at that Bay of Biscay
port had been in thse newspaper business before he essayed
diplomacy-exceîlent preparation, by the way-nnd lie
ecognized the "deader" as soon as lie saw it. By the

first steamer lie forwarded it to lis friend Carbrey, wlo
lad charge of the illustrations of the News in connection
witli the superintendence of the pictorial news organiza-
tion. It Bad come to Carbrey like a voice froni the dend.
Many sucli "deaders" had been jettisoned fromt sinking
slips in ail the seven sens, but this was the first one
which had ever corne bncl homne.

It contained a message, undoubtedly, f rom sorte liero
on hi s taff. As le opened tlie
containing box and took it out,
having previously rend tlie Con- J
sul's letter which apprised hüm of
its existence, lie had a queer
feeling as if the "deader" were
alive. It was cold to bis toudli;
yet in spite of the chui t seemed
to radiate life. Sa unusual and
so important was the incident
tInt he ladi gone into tlie dark
rooni himrself to open it, and to
develop the film that itcuntained.
Befone it was dry lie passed the
roll before lis eyecs. No prints
lad yet bieen made of it, but as
le sat there with the empty
cylinder in bis hatnd, lie could
see again ail tle pictures, and
one in particular.

W'liat was burned upon the
retina of lis souil mwas tlie picture
of a mian and a womian. Tley
liappened ta, be in the fore-
ground of the most important of
ail the pictures of the disaster.
In his excitemient young Ayl-
ward, poising on tlie rail, working
lis camnera franticnlly, lad per-
laps overlooked the near figures
inhis vision of the further view, but there thiywee

Ayluwand was tIe third man., Carbrey ws t he scnd,
or was lie the first? At any rate, whatever the ultimate
order, tIe mac in the forgound of the picture comn-
pleted the trio. Carbrey should have hated hlm, but
somehow lie could flot, ithoul Brotherton-that was
the namne of thie other ma-ad ken from Carbney
what lie valued most la life.

H O W vividly thc wholc situation came back to him!
''He well remnembered that eventful day on whicî the

huge leviathan backed away froni her pier, and, prodded
andi pulied and pusled liy offensive tugs, finally pointedi
lier nose down the river. Me could see lier again as,
amid tlie theers of tliousands, shre took lier departure
on tInt voyage which was to be lier last, and the last
for the great ma.iority of those wlia stood on lier decks
smlling or weeping *J;ring with eyes shining or tear-
dimsned at thsiftlly receding shore.

And the 'wonan he loved stood by lii. ide on the pier
that dyHr eyeswere nmsted, lier face pale, wlen she

" Mr. Carbrey, "sixe said, - My car is at the end of the

be vesy gad toavail myseif of your affer,"
sad Carbrey. "Are you going homse?"

" Directly."
" TIen with your permission l'il go wth you. I have
- 1sli be dlgted," returned ýyine Maywood. She

got i*to the car and mationed Carbrey ta follow, and
as the car crept slowly away ainid the crowd of other
automobiles, it occurred to hlm tisat be miglt just as well
Jose na time.

"We're just as private liere, Miss Maywood," he began
afra mmt of thought, " su I miglit as well say what
I have t ay now as iter."

Me mas a very direct young America who believed ln
going straiglit to the paint. Hle lad camne ta New York
a few years liefore with no capital but hislieart and lis
head, bis brains and his courage. HehadgonL*saatraightto

C YRUS Townsend Brady's atories in the Saturday
%WEveningPost and înotlierleading American jour-

nais have become too familiar to the readin publie
to demand comment. "The Deader" is ane oflis best.
1 t la an unusual tale. in which the wreck, supposedly
of the Lusitania, Ieads the way ta interesting devel-
opments in the lives of the characters presented.

-THE EDITORS.

the point that now lie filled this unusual position, despite
his youth, and lie was in fine for f urther preferment.

"Mr. Carbrey," burst out the girl, impulsively, "just
a moment. What do you think of ths warnings?"

" Perhaps I can best answer that in this way, Miss
Maywood. 1 had five of my men booked for passage on
the steamer. When the warnings came from the Em-
bassy, 1 withdrew them ail. The gain from having them
aboard didn't seem worth the risk. 1 don't really think
anythîng will happen to the slip, but something might,
and 1 decided not ta take any chances."

"And did any one object?'
" Young Aylwand begged me to let him go. Said lie

didn't believe there was the least danger, but if there
were, it miglit be weIl to have a camera man on the spot,
that his passage had been booked he hated to back out,
that no one liad ever frîghtened Liim out of any job by
vague threats and lie wanted to go."

"Wlat did yusay?"$
"I told hlmt iIwuldn't order lim on tic duty, but

tliat if le volunteered 1 sîouldn't enter any objections"
" And su lie is aboard lier? " sic nskcd.
" Yes, with his camera, a supLy of films, same 'denders'

and wlatever otler personal t hlewants."
"Wlnt are 'denders'?"

"Small metal cylindens witl a liermetically senled air
dliamber nnd wth a removable and water-tigit cap."

"And çwhat are tiey for? "
"Wlen a macnlias snapped n raol0f film, le takes

it out af lie camera, wraps and seals it, sticks it in tic
'dender' closes it, and in case le la about ta drowc,
lic trusts it ta thec wnvcs in tic lor tInt somebody will
pick it Up and send it back ta me."

" I hope Mn. Aylward won't have ta useon.
"I lape not, too," said Carlire>'. "I don't think

le will. 1 tIink it's aIl a bluff. 1 don't believe tîey'd
dare do anything ta apassenger slip."

"That's what Captaîn Brotiertan snld."
::Oh, Ca ptain Brotherton."
.Ycs. As le las fully recovered from lis woucd,

le cabled ta tIc British Wnr Office andihey told himn
ta came back on tic first steamer and tley would seni
linbnck ta tIc trencces again. Isn't it horrible?"

"lAwful. But 1 do't want ta tal about Captain
Brothertan, or Aylward, or tic slip, but about you."

"About me?"
" Yes, I think every woman knows wlien a man's in

love witli ber. We don't seem ta be able ta keep it fnom
ber and-"

::Oh, please don't."
1I muet. You know it, of course. 1 certanly cannot

approach your fatler financlally, but 1 have nfready
amnssed n resnonalile competence and I lave ncquired a
certain confidence la my abiity ta get myself anytîing
1 wnnt- "

The girl fiashed alook at him which Ie caught, of course.
&#Except you, Miss Maywood. I'm apdiffident tlere,

Imigît almost say ashopeless, as 1 wouid be i I were n
boy wIa fallowed you fron, afar, but 1 reafly'lave a fine'è

position. It affords me magnificent opportunities, but
I do not care ta dilate on those things. 1 love you as I
neyer thouglit to love any human being. If you could
cane for me just a littie, perhnps I could win you.". I'rn very sorry, Mr. Canbrey. Ever since you lelpedme su much in the railroad accident, wlen you were
reporting for the News several years ago, 1 have liked
you. I h ave followed your pnogress with a certain sort
af pride- "

" You have every niglit to, take pride in it, liecause
since that day I have lad you to stimulate my ambition."

" But I arn engaged to Captain Brotlerton," con-
cluded the girl softly.

T HERE was a long silence between tlem. She put
out lier hand at last and rested it on lis arn with a

little impulsive tendenness of gesture as if ta soften tIe
nejection. One of the first tlings a newspaper man lias
ta, leara is self-control. Carbrey lad been educated in the
lard school of experience, and lie lad learned it. Savage-
ly ciecking a passionate desire ta clutch the little band
tlt lay sa lightly on lis sleeve and a greater desine to
sweep the womnn ta lis breast, Cnnbrey spoke at Inst.
Me spoke clearly, but there was a break in lis voice
whicî the woman recognized and at whicl, for al liher
engagemenit, sic tlnilled.

"0f course, 1 migît have known it," snid the young
American. "A soldier, a V.C., witli aIl the glamor af
leroic exploit and ail the appeal of wounds-what
chance lad a newspaper man? "

" Newspnper mec are soldiers
of pence," said the woman.
"You must flot talk ofyounself
that way. Look at Mn.O Aly-
ward."

"Yes," said Canbney, " sup..
PO"se s. One question."

He tunned and fixed a dlean
penetrating gaze upon the girl,
and sIe brnvely sustained his

ooaibeit lier color flnmed
and lier leart tlrobbed.

"I'm very unconventional. 1
wnnt you ta, tell me just one
thing, and tIen 1 shaî trouble
you fna more."

"Wlat is tInt?"
" Do you love Captain

Brotheton? "
The red deepened in ber

checks and tIen the color slowly
eblbed and left lier pale. It was a
question Carbrey had nu rigît
toansk, which no affection le
migît lave entertnined for lier
warrantcd hi in putting ta lier-
Following ber finst impulse, she
might indignantly have refused
to answer, but thene was some-
thing compelling in the look,
of tL mani. SIc was stirred
ta the ver>' deptîs of lier being
by the suppressed passion thnt
was in lis voice, tînt, somehow,.
lad got intu lier leant, tIcý

...... .... 7evidence of a grent love. Some-
how or other, thc truti wa&
wrested frain lier unwilling lipa.

"I like him very mucl," sIe
faltered, "Me is a soldier and

a gentleman, n hero, and le'is very devoted ta me. It
pleases .my father and mother and everybody-I-you
lave nu riglit ta question me in tuîs way.

"And if I had spoken sooner," went on tie man,
relentlessliç, "I1 migît have-"

"t1 ýStop,' cried tIe girl, "I1 cnn't lear an y more. It's-isdisloynl. He las gon nwny tafiglit or bis country,with my promse ta Ii, wtî trust in me, tît-"
"Iucderstacd," snid Cnrbrey griml>'. " I shallflot

interfere. Forgive my lilundering. I laven't known
macnywomen-nonc ike you. If nnytling ever liappens,
youý'l1 remember P'm still youns ou unilestand?'

"es, aofcursbut notig"
AlIow me,"hliesaid.

Me ed ta the chauffeur ta stop the car at d'e
nenrest crossing. Me sîook Miss Maywood's hand,
bowed ta lber and turned awny. As the car moved on,
the girl burst înta a passion of weeping. Intu Canbrey's
riatous mind flashed a diaboie wish tînat the slip miglit
be blown up, but because le was a clenn-souled gentle-

n, lie put tInt out of lis limain the minute it came in.
He was aslamed to the cane even for the trnnsitory
and naturel îipulse. In tIc rev-ulsion fnom lis own
feeling, lic prayed vaicelessly thnt tIe God of the great
deep miglit watcl over d'e great slip.

TMAT momentary impulse came back ta him poig-
Tnantly wîen tic fist news of her torpedoingfitered

soon flled with thc accounts of the survivons. Tley-
lad a brave tale ta, tell af younq Pete Aylwnnd's devotion
ta duty, low le lad stripped himself ai lis own 111e belt,
îow le lad worked lis camera ta the very hast rminute,
and liow le lad gone duwn wîtli thc rest. Mis biody-
wns washed ashore some dnys inter. Attadlied to it was

hsenipty'camera and there was anc ral of film and onedeaden" missing from d'e complement in the case
strapped ta lis belt.

A year lnd passed, and it wns tint "dender" which
Carbrey now leld la lis Iand. Tiie mac in tb'e fane-
graund 0f the~ most striking (Continiad on page 18)


