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THE PIRATING OF THE KATRINA
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VxSHBBhx , where the Katrina led the way without
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What his signal 
knew. It did not 

the fight. Then Captain Waley, 
his feet, howled an order and I 

knife blades that caught the sunlight

and blinded me.
The Katrina was near, 

and see everything. The strange figure 
that had struck down the captain ot the 
Katrina was Clarke Irwin. Even then, 
in the midst of my horror at the knives.

amazed that I had been right, tbe 
veiling and the hard breathing came over 
the water plain as the motion of the 
writhing, pounding, clubbing bodies.

Then, without a warning, tte ngbt 
stopped. The men fell apart. The Chi- 
cola's people dropped into her boats and 
rowed quietly away. What did it mean.

As the boats came on I could Bee Clarke 
liwin. Manning was not there. Clarke 
was talking to John. I had forgotten 
Kate. I had thought of no one but John, 

that instant of shock when 1 
Irwin. Now I realized

Manning signalled, 
said none of our men 
stop
again on

We could hear

if

KmMH SmgMSMm jÆv. z savë for 
had recognized
that the girl stood beside me.

It was not like Kate to stay where. 
Clarke’s first sight of her would be in 
the presence of others. She had forgotten 
thu others. In her face I could see the 
radiance and thankfulness, the fear that 

dream, which comes to us when 
answered.

close to the Chi cola 
No one " had

m&£% 1 saSi 95
V/S&rT I Ly i PI»; ».

W.S lémm ÜS$ SiffSB£s m

wm. xsmsrwÆÊ.ÊSÊÊgjÈ mmm
mi;.ySM % -v

mmfc 9 z
..........-V-Sfy.MÊmÉÊmm

ywiiMi

w it was aUk & our prayers are 
The boats were 

when Clarke danced up. 
told him Kate was with us. The salions, 
quick to guess the meaning of her look, 
turned their heads toward him as his eyes 

From the boats and the deck 
shout that must have rocked the
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aid Co. All Rights Reserved.) w.Ï i1On Board The Chioola. 
Somewhere off Labrador, June 19. - // W/mL.Ml

7 tJohn says there wax! be no rest for the 
' weary so long as I insist on playing nurse 
to the universe. But that is nonsense. 
Anything with a hint of adventure is dear 
.to John Dwight. In the past we have had 
hplenty of it. This season we meant to 
; dawdle from harbor to harbor among the 
|summer colonies and, as John says, ex- 

and fireworks with our

£oa7, / iZsïj35

in /*L\
7:

mK
\

J m«- ?/ isp***!:\ <*

M ny i

michange food 
I friends. Instead of that we are getting 
1 further and further from our friends every 
’minute, and all because of what John calls 
1 my “fatal habit of surmise.’’

Sometimes 1 am doubtful—suppose I 
have been mistaken, but I won’t ■ think of 
that. Every time I go 

I mind I teel more certain that I am right. 
In the first place it was broad daylight.

lying off Thirty-fourth street, in 
I New York harbor. It was the American 
Memorial Day, and we had the flags out 
and a respectful Bit of black and white 
bunting. The mail had come aboard andj 

j in it a letter from Kate Sears. Kate is | 
the American girl I like best. I was 
thinking of her and of Clarke Irwin. 1 
knew Clarke was in love with her, and 
why there was any delay—but Clarke is a 
leisurely fellow. He always seems to me 
like the Chicola with the fires banked. 
She is the most idle looking craft when 
she is anchored. There is something fairly 
lotus eating about her that other yachts 
can’t show even with awnings spread and 
rugs all over the deck.

It is after midnight and John is sleeping 
'like a child. It is blessed to know he is 
here where I could put out my hand and 
wake him at any minute. I hope I have 
p’t brought him and the Chicola into dan
ger. What possible danger can there be? 
Unpleasantness, perhaps, but not danger. 
I cannot sleep, so I am going to put down 
all my suspicions and the reasons for our 
changing our summer plans and rushing 
iff into these wilds for a lost man, who 
may, for all I know, be enjoying himself 
after a solitary fashion of his own choos-

1 7m«1 /iwm /<7 > vlib V

m'[V
>wm1over it in my m ?ML■

ixT>V

m /sW.X.UK.We were iI M
m

üiiii
• _________

^'WêÊêêêê:^
mÊÊÊB^Ê^i

m

11 as7

5r-.vS iTZ 1 III ffim

ai
5$ s WM

Tc. •

LA.SHArt-tc^

On Board the Chicola,
Only a Day Out from St. Johns.

Before the tide, that came rushing to a 
terrible height in that strait, had torn the 
Chicola from the place where she had 
thrust her nose Manning’s luggage had 
been transferred to the Katrina and he 
and his boat were gone.

It was in an absent minded daze that 
Clarke had walked aboard the Katrina 
that dav in New York Harbor. He was 
thinking of Kate, I suppose. The Ka
trina’s launch had been waiting at the 

seemed to expect him, he 
like

keel at low tide. High tide willI even
float her, Captain Wells is sure, 

much I Meantime the Katrina will escape To 
lose her so is maddening. The Colonel 

to follow in the launch. The Cap-
shoulder. This diary is always 
his as mine, anrl after we are at home ^e-wantfi
stretches himself at ease to listen to • tajn objectg> but------
That is the way we have lived over more Evenmg.
than one of our adventures.^ “Oh, yes, A{tej_ all we had the Katrina penned, 
you will,” repeated John. Ana y ' When we struck she slowed down to take 

„ . . ™ or,erial not be Celia if you didn’t, and my "™c-; soun(jing3 Three miles away we could
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but when I could read the Ser hesitation; the man’s every word mi- that it seemed scarcely fair to be su. pi , babies of her fn^10" WT,° ^tard Ho so many storms it never occurs to an, overheard. lie interposed

IV bow it was not Yoshi, but nlied an intimacy that didn't 111 the least cjous ot his protest. : Manning thinks him an Id one to keep the truth from me. So decision “I'll not have you run
mtrne on the wpn her before, pxist and when she had been left alone John is stubborn. “Stuff and gull. Man-1 nrvcv saw the ( oloncl loiiac 1. h know wc’rc being driven-no one knows, ^ rfsk ,. he said_ -Give me a boat

Quite lik tru . M Katc of Clarke's slid-1 face said, “Oflicious fool, but Johh was wakeful as niyselt. It V | fould „r(, how excitement was setting her t nlC- > I don't think Manning
'”47Ue a boat like on»!” den change of plan and of some mountain « carel^ly^t ^ " ‘ . J j ^ ^hat meant to say that, it escaped him in his

“Impertinence depends^orfwho does it!” tn.Py^ ^ him and his charmingly ir- 8uspectcl nothing worse than a meddle, Malobmn. She ^talk-of anting ^n'did not answer only turned «w-ay

-r v ffrinned “I suppose you'd let Irwm rpR1)0nKjble ways better than most some interest. ! vlce' ‘ . , , • . i j)r ]^el 1 ew are rea*- . ometime.. 1 j i to hurry the start. Manning decen ed by
n^ie a Sect for her" of us" Manning had said. “How irresist- John's reason for having the man along ; as Perkins rhief^and Dr. Bellcw, R(eton barber were all moonshine and , ^ mJncr> insititcd. '1 won't have her
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«%; er^lSC had gone almaiM a,one. This agrees „th j Boston. ^ sometime Jmught no^ bid John «nm _ ^ _ tlia quarter of a Lionel says Manning's fare when

.IEZE issiissaisii msm mmmmrn
i"P,f0l0ntLrfrer«rinJonce%ZovedT and of‘the Katrina. The next day Mr Wilkes Chu-kc Irwin. Or have 1 discover , | snore. “J ”te' mid Ins and 1 wanted to be noth John if the cud neirowcd.^ ^ ^ ^ Joh d the ^ ^ wou]d be international com-
J6 carried^ Kate Coff'for a day on the Chi-1 lunched with the Thompsons n, I ortland niaie s n<?fctj çn, two in the morning, j X’ïL’Manning moved over to the ™ ^C'JlelU tereiblc. He Colonel. But i could not see Manning. Rations; we might end our nays in 

1J ca"t knew a, once something^ and ^e^e^left hot,,^man ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ „ bit Ikeep, engines. IBs position did not pk.se the ^U.t^ ^ doing Was he followed every- “v. the hlessednese of Clarke and

She ,s k»onhe^| homestead dropped in to see his old cn- thinking we may «.me t h wm t« ! u.e McUlcod began to wake, and well! And 1 ^’‘we'rc MWe and only a thing was frightful and confused to my Kate QH us all with a wonderful content
people j ployer. He had given up fanning and was world and d op off. ^ ^, A m e ^ ^ and atrctch . .Man- « Ihmks that we rc ahv ^nahed fol. eyes‘ , tiaw the captain ot the Katrina ^ whole ocean seems to glow with the

So had ! the conductor nn the car that had brougut ha\c ‘ 1 « ' £ ■ Manning s treatment ni han({ disappeared into the pocket few ^3 g' ‘ with his rifle leveled at John. John was happineS6 0f the^e days.
Manning to Portland. IBs wiles brother tiling I have no. m -Man nmge hana . havc gonc down, standing erect in the Imw of boat and
is keeper of tlio light at David h oint. ot KaU. . M ladv.” he said i .. x ..ivlty companion for a elcepli** ll tj f , anvwhcre shouting through Ins hands. ()ur boa
The man at the Point had been interested ««!'-•• : " ’ slmt i„ here with j man y„u are," he reproached the appar- -N’’. / , is, Wo have just picked her went on. The Katrinas captain jelled
in the midnight landing; the eondnctoi tomgnl when We twn little eon- entlv ‘stricken McCleod. “Have a tigar; Y“îtb ÏL glass • Kate lias been here and again John answered. And. still ti e

had been P-zdedM-» [“"rboat h‘ nretlng cabins where we van safely think it may keep you from dozing. ' ^ ^ % tell me. The sea is wallowing horri- boate of the Katina had

.   lÊmmI
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•What he wants, of course. » to make me from a pan • imst.ral,i,. with gel is hardly night. M ,, Manning!” he yelled. It brought traek. He noticed one beast which did not
Kate fair in love with him- | 'he 'Cl, col" bet ween me and thv sea and Kate •‘earcc wl,icliever way the eyes of the Katrina's crew upon him. peom too speedy, and asked the trainer about

zyes iAWsW.1: ......
ami he talked well. w<iYCfi storm in either worse than his confidence. - VouM be flat- thor chains and even apparently on noth- stable, "he wouldn t win a turtle, race.

sFfc' Hr FiBvBrlSffiM: 2U=T&*&,>,srh*5svf>-..rr„tnrssüssx\»Uy»;zrrSdJ5isr»^rr5S.dF'«-r; ■— s= ™ —«him talk a good deal more! ial c an oh-mvation. justified in marp ng a man sne Qia no^ »*h#d.^kted thc Katrina’s mate about hlm .Dr. chownf "
June ' , t safely out of this 1 will love to save the apparently as if he had been clutched by a Titan, i And the horse bears the honored name ot

It onl.v we \g°i ^ - ____ love. It was one of those appaienu> as n ue 1^ Methodist moral reformer.
ne“Ohg;es, you a- ^ohn over my casual discussions that idle people are al- He saw Manning.
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pier, the
noticed the monogrammed caps so 
the Yoehi’e; he did not discover his mis
take till he was on Manning’s deck. He 
suspected nothing till he found the boat 
was moving. So far all bad been most 
plausible. Manning had expected CXrter 
Jenckcs, but Jenckes must have failed 
him. The courteous surprise of the man's 
welcome had been convincing. Now he 
merely refused to interrupt his cruise to 
set Irwin ashore. If a man walk on to 
your boat uninvited it is not kidnapping 
to carry out plans not suited to his con
venience. However, Manning would con
sider this—if Irwin would promise absence 
and silence for six months as far as Kate 

concerned his involuntary host would

the shallows

in a 
toward us,

land him.
There was no locks, not at first, no un

lawful restraint, so long as Manning re
gained aboard. But if Clarke attempted 
to go on deck he was confronted with an 
order for passengers to stay below; if he* 
tried to force half a dozen sailors passively 
opposed him. Beyond St. Johns the deck 
was free to him, and during the storm he 
might come and go as be chose, so long as 
he did not speak with the crew. At the 

he had been hurriedly penned in a 
There had

'

last . .
cabin and thc lock turned.

time to secure him better, or 
fear. If Kate had suffered!

I

1

; cola, 
wrong.

: than with most 
these things.

Clarke Irwin had disappeared. 
: "Berry Manning's boatv .................. ............Manning was mak

ing himself oppressive by his pursuit of 
Kftt€ ÏT~ n<*n^acG'‘^ trronf anxietv for tnc
Katrina;
weather and he was 

1 blown out to sea and been wrecked.
These were thing* that every

things that-every
night that Clark.• j Sons and was

NAMING A RACE HORSE.

(Toronto Saturday Nnght.)
There isn't much love lost between Mr. A. 

M. Orpen, the well known racing man, and 
Rev. Dr. Chowan, who is the energetic sec- 

of the moral reform movement of the

He professed great anxiety
we had been having heavy 

she had been
Mr. Wilkes 
pricked up his ear*.

j in other seasons a* a guest ot Iho J hoinp- 
eertain ot his recognition. 

Nev^YoriT to! So'he' told his talc. It seme. sufliicivnUy 
' curious to Morton Wilkes to induce him

to write to John before he slept.. ,
Till now John had boon impatient, but 

Now he appeared a bit uneasy, 
nut to find

one knew, 
one

retary
Methodist church in Canada.

The feeling between them is said to be 
aptly Illustrated by a little Incident that 
occurred not long ago wnen Mr. Orpen was

There were some 
I did not know. The very 
, Irwin had left Boston for 
1 join Bob Carrington on 
j Manning had also left town.
Clarke had at last come to a 
Meretandmg. At least Kate understood.
For two years Clarke had been on the 
ragged edge of poverty. That accounted 
for all his apparent indifference. There 
had been some bother about Western 
mining stocks where hie father had left 
the whole fortune tied up. and it had been 
a hair's weight that had sent the scale 

I up, not down. Clarke had expected ruin,

«-SS’isatsE?» took him terribly Ly surprise and he horribly in love.

the Y'oshi Berry 
Kate and 

sort of un*
amused.
and it ended in our starting 
Clarke Irwin. Kate is with us, and knovvs 
whv we arc going. She is terribly in 
earnest about the few people she

and unless I have lost my power to 
for Clarke Irwin

cures

observe she cares more
for all the rest of the world put to- 

And Manning is with us. that
than 
get her.

“Then call

John's work.
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