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THE.

I Partners gf
it ^ TP4 J i - ^ even after the proximity tp tliv „ .lll€ 1 lde : : « shoa,s bad heen proved beyond à doubt ..^T tbe; sa“e as the tost”

, ,1 ^a11 these were Augers pointing in one A«d-and what did you say?”
< •! direction. Bradley, however had not Captain Titeomb leaned over and de-
; ; looked in that direction. But now the knocked his cigar ash into
« • last wisp of fog blew a\yay and be î, eenter of a carpet «over. Thén he
* I saw clearly. . ? looked up quickly and answered, tyith

“Cap’n Ez!“ he gasped. “Cap’n Ez! ,V l’ï.zz,càl-
f Copyright, 1906, by A. S. Barnes * Oa. $ Were T°u going to wreck her bn pur- ,. “ y°” want to know- 1 toW Wil-

rf ;rr — - --4» HSr » - -
Ipnre and simple, but Bradley had gone look axl his companion. ”* °nt ot a Jobp
too far to back out now. t Orders are orders,” he skid. “Mr. j

“Take him below and Jpck him in his 1 ii,Urke was your skipper-with me out 
stateroom,” lie said. “Tell the doctor , a®, yray—atld you ousht to have 
to see that he doetm’t break out Then ®ln,, hlm' just 
come back to me. Yes, you may give 
me the revolver.”

Swenaentwi

.s
3

:

M sr^r‘™r s Iffr:rBssand several times glanced at the block. arm; and they .moved down J® with the lighthoura Spteï
AW awhile he said that if they t path and the rough ston* against the sky a^d Z flute
didn’t mind, he should Hkèto go <3' ’’Sg* ^? Z SèiK
for an hour or so. Of course, the sis: -Jfcj SL^iZSklSF Î* - brown amid’Me'*hite sand *& an*
tors said, they “didn’t mind;” and he agcl aald Gus- And you haven’t green beach arkss 'rt*. MTtn<r .*»
out on his bat and went written for nearly three w«eks! Wb* tiT^vaT^”onïe îg^Tîf tï

^Miss -Prissy’s shrewd guess wasn’t borne now? You didn’t aulles, Ja its euTolf wÏs ^Uft Ï
AY wrong. Bradley passed out oj the to 00,1,6 home so soon, did conspicuous as the lighthousT^ tS

J8P SÉ" s*SSV 6 jUw ««« ». »,„ *.1 SS6^®8EWB±
side door apparently started a canine b®me’ Captain Titeomb had left the1 the flock of mackerel gulls that are aK

CHAPTER vttt insurrection, for there was a tremen- Thomas Doane, he said, and hé had j ways hunting for sand eels on the flat
CHAPTER VIH. dons barking and growlitig Inside, and >*ft with him. He didn’t toll the real i Low dovéÏÏcro” tie hoÏÏLn

asked Captain Tit-1 when old Mrs. Baker answered the reason for the leaving, but tinted at ' yond was smeared the blue and yellow
-comb, creasing the morning knock the heads of Tuesday and Win- ^satisfaction with the owners. To streak that marked’ the mnfntenrl rf

,,w , , MevEB paper lnt0 folds and toesing fleid, the only survivors of Gus’ troop heud off further questions on this tic I the cape ma**Bd ef
Wr^;k a vessel for her insurance!” 1 It on the bed, “what are of pets, protruded from either slde^f kIh* suljjeet he asked Gus what she r0 ü,e right onlv half « miu „

Sted the pistol from the f0^ Bffldley- “I didn’t think you’d y°u- plqnniq’ to do now that our late her skirt. Both dogs and old lady -had been doing that winter. but througtfthe tinker wihrthJik
first ^te’s handed then, picking him ^.“’,.Capn Bz' I didn’t think you’d have committed were surprised and^iad to see the “I graduated from dicatedthesS SaSnela^mat
up as he would a ten-year-old boy, ®L“! financial suicide by cuttin’ you off In visitor. i high school, for one thing, and I’m «d schooner was moving
started for the cabin. Burke struggled Th.e dl®may’ 0,6 grieved disappoint- the flower of your youth, so to speak?” i “Why, Bradleÿ Nickerson!” exclaim- keeping house for grandma. I guess sunshine flashing sparks fro^ThZ’
furiously aed swore like a wild man. 1 and horror In his friend’s tone, "/t* *as late* the morning of the third ed Mrs. Baker. “How do vou do’ that’s about all.” in window-sand mnrSr.bhL**^6!!?'
but he couldn’t break awfly. The feemed to hurt Captain TOcomb sore- day attertbe captain’s return from his Come right 1A, won’t you? No, Gusty “What’s ^en going on lh town? and shadows on her swellimf^canvaa.
shouts grew fainter and thén wërè 1 He gla®c*d at Bradley and then flymg visit to New York. They had ain’t In jest now It’s nraver meet AnY dances?^ ' Ahea^Tof hw

of the stateroom door. * 1 ve heard all sorts of yarns about pievious forenoon and were now occu- Well I’m sorry you won’t sten in and ln?toh’s birthday ball, but it wasn’t point in the course fehina ■ ^
Bradley put the revolver In his you ln Otham,” went où Bradley. PJiug a room in the United State, ho- ®«>rry you wont step in and ^uch fun. Most of the ftoor commit ^ fL?^s W

pocket. ^ ! bis !“Th^ Aay >ou’re too smart and that tel % Bakers attended the Baptist "t* ^ere old, married people and aSut ttet *e S^Tpa^
“Now, then, menAhe raid, “I’m stip- ! ^ ^ 1>vé ,B?dley; who was sittio« by the church, and thither walked Bradley, «very other dance was ’Hull’s Victory’ ers were fotiowtog wltiSrout'fli 1

per 4t this schbôner for the rest of this ^ 5&dBe ^ 8a,d lt ,lars- and I've window, looking down upon the hats his hands ln his pockets and Ws head ?r_ a <luadrille- Round dancee, you fang line, and ottLé bound fa tte oX
voyage., Is there aâÿbo&y h*rè that by y°Pr^hr0Ugb thibk and mn- of the peopre in the narrow street ( frjll of the wrecking scheme. know- are wicked, especially If yod direction were sfamdhî mshô»
doesn’t underfltabd rtYNb? All right afejST" ^at d0 you 3ink they’d answered slowly: “I don’t know. I’ve | It Was nearly 9 o’clock, and the ^ * know how to dance thfW.” or heading out to sea as
O-teery, go tor’ard on lookout Peter- St? W ^at do yo,J waiting to' find ont whàt you In-1 fence ln front of the little church was “You wrote me you went to that, ip the f^ of the brisk wted Tn Z
v SSSfS S? «*»’•••’ ' ; ’ U».=.»l«l 6, « „w „ 0,»«m ,.»« S™ Hammonds Dm, k. »«.'♦ „„„„ .r

big Swede came up the ladder, “take tb y bBeve youre lbe captain crossed his legs and tilt- ! men who were waiting for the meet- “fSX , a tow flaunted a dingy streamer of
the wheel and keep her as ,h! la ” , 0,0 1** 7 ' ^ back in his chair. j ing to come to an end. u< ?h- t went to the ball with 8moki hire ’and there !m id tS5a<2

AH that morning-until daybreak sent hroka ln testiiy. “Never “I cal’late,” he observed, “that I | Bradley joined the fence brigade and Hes a lovely dancer, and we ful schwmers. - ™ r
the fog rofflng to ti» north in tùmblëd ^ “4® ‘Squeal- could walk out of this gilded palace was hailed by half a dozen acquaint f’”;1*2®0 whraevwr th^r played a wall? Ahmg the edge of the channel and
clouds the lead was going, and fJSgS #?. f ad®y 8 talk’ 1 of hrnny and run, afoul of another ances, mostly old schoolfellows. He no matter whether the rest werë sprinkled amWthe blue were Xtch*
ertsw were busy on the Thomas Doane. ’ ^“a^ ,^>°Jd m^lds , •“PPert berth Inside of an hour. Not j heard all the news and a lot more that J™y wltb * f**®1?” ?ut W of light green water where the^rav*
Bradley stood close atBweiSen’s elbow „QT. ,ac^y ?®,to.date la,^ ^ world s at my old wages, of course, but a prêt-1 might become news if it ever hap- do™t yon tell me what you are going ran higher and broke occasionally 
and edged her out, feeling his way LxtM #Dg8;, Spose t*60111. ^ falr bèrth, all the same. But, fact pened._ , - j - to 4o now that you ve given up your There were the shoals-the “Kmw-"
with the lead and listening to the calls fh- Hh_„. ^b°fked tb,underaGon by is, Brad, I’ve had a *ink in my-inain 1 “Sam Hammond was down last P<^ltio^ 'back,” the “Boneyard” and the restlf
of the feg horns. Thé schooner’s own 0wiT Qn » 'T,., of lt? Mind, I sheet.for a consider’ble spell. I’ve had month,” so Hart Bears informed him. told her of Captain Titeomb’? it were possible and fashionable te
foot power horn was kept tooting, and L a ^ wky a notlon some day.I was. goln’ to , “Talk about dudes* Say, Snuppy. i.dea, concerning the purchase of the erect tombstones for lives lost at sea
by and by, as they got out into the .h“°0tb algbt> a11 hands sav- cut loose and cruise on my own hook, wa’n’t he a lulla-cooler?” / Blzzle and the offer ot partnership in these hidden sand bars'Wouid bristle
ship channel, it was answered by other USt up a s9ua11 and . You know I’ve hinted at it for over a , “I should smile if he wa’n’t,” replied F?c necking_ business. As he talked with them. Not a winter month that
horns and bells, some close aboard, i 8, ^ ,lkely t0 happen year- Now, it looks as If this was my “Snuppy” Black. “Gold watch-and his growlng 1hterest in the plan be- passes'but \esseir'are driven asbor*
sonSe distant. ) ^ îyobody l°s^ but the m- chance or never. Brad, how’d you like , clothes! You never saw such clothed! «t™6 more evident, and he spoke of it here, and the wicked tides and winds-

But by breakfast time it was clear “wi tb^d .lose qaiCK to be a wrecker?” • Sam’s working for the Metropolitan a® SOna°^iPg, already ^nearly^ decided scatter their timbers far rod wide. The
n,)d fine, and, before a cracking wind, dreflu?> f ® d*S?- 8 bua" * “A wrecker?" Bradley’s face showed Wrecking company, and he must be ! . What T°u thh* of It?’ he Setuckit life saving crew have few
the schooner walked along as if she -Member when thl R» “ ^St' his absolute astonishment J 'getting rich. And he has a good time r ™ C?n^1“,.°^ „ „ , „ restful hours from October to May.
realized her escape and was trying te on th. h . _ ® . ay ,Paee.n pl d UB , “Oh, I don’t mean the line of wreck- ln New York. ’Member those yarns I MT^by’ 1 dont know- replied Gus. Qn the edge of one of these shoals, 
show her gratitude. Through that day h ff SetU!;k t last summer? In’ that is makin’ your eyes stick out about the girls, Hart?” ! *Tf It nil worto out as the-cap’n hopes just over in deep water, a little
Bradley stood by the wheel, only leav- that®S 8®rtm as 00^ld be at this minute. Do you know Caleb ' Sears laughed and winked knowing- ®,fll? tbing' Bnt laa’t 14 schooner lay at anchor, rocking an*
ing to eat a mouthful and to inquire couldn’t nrov^ Lth^-^T’ b?l y?U Burgess- CaP’n Jerry’s conSin?” ,f*y- “Sam’s a great feller for girls,” he ™tb0r. 78ky? means staying at plunging incessantly. Her sails wera-

■ after Captain Titeomb, who was much phodn n S° Witb 12,6 Yes= Bradley knew him. He owned ebserved. “He was chasin’ ’em down ‘ b°“° h«e in Orhanj.where people’s down, and only one man was aboard,
improved and- beginning to ask ques- oinntihr mn™ th® Ba“ner and any a little schooner that flitted along the here, I tell you. Gus Baker was the Jr*® .*?* lnto a TUt’.lt seems t0 me- Half a mile away, just where the ta» 
tions. And just at dusk the gUt dome g-nosinc_thgt ' S pose^7“md; 1 “.only Cape Cod coast, picking up floating one he chased" most, but Gus can keep j cl^es see™ 80 big and to have of the shoal made out into the chan-' 
of the Boston statehouse shone dimly P - you d got orders from wreckage when it was of value, drag- him guessin’. He ain’t the only one °cb ^“Bnces for a man! Yon know nel, two dories were moving slowly in
In the dying light, and the Thomas L ,,n sn ?rders- yoa t,adeJ‘stond~ glng for anchors, dredging for chains that,s been runnin’ after her-hey, y®urself- Brad. that you’ve improved a parallel courses, trailing a rope be-' 
B<«»=, r„m »er ■ f P“* *»a Ironwork lost », ‘«2* in t™„. Snap!" The,, „,e w»„„ LnghS 7,*'?“'t? "‘J ,u tween the™. The ,eh=lOT £
easily behind the tug up to her dock. ^ nrl <1oQTaf st?ck to owners orders a ble and doing a sort of nautical old uproariously. 1 haven, t got a gold watch -yet .or Lizzie; the man aboard her was Bar-
She had made splendid time, but Brad- L, ° ?8er “ y°u had to the Bible? junk business. i Bradley somehow didn’t enjoy the , x°y .. clothee' and my dancing ney Small, once a stage driver but
ley was far from happy. There was what would vou have done’”f° kS' BUt “Well,” went on the captain, “Caleb’s rest of the conversation. In the first °tw+ hetm * C<?°Wd: 1 guea8 ” now, forced out of business by the new
trouble coming, and he knew it. »rd h”vÿ y honest «ml <=hm > *« *ittln’ old’ and he’d like to sell out place- he didn’t relish the Idea, so sud- ! Bo° * b° 8’1!y;r>®a“ 18 agood waltz- railroad, back again at his old trade-

He sent word to the cook ordering “Hunmu ' Well r = S d No,, Most folks think he’s scratched a bare __________ _____ j . . he>as improved to his manners wrecking. Captain Ezra Titeomb was
the latter to unlock the stateroom door' y0^re tPhe nearest thin* tJ™ ZTe t' 1Ivln’ from the shoals, but I happen to ^ WÊffiù reu to «ortte \ 8h°°i<? * 7®°* rowlng one dory and Bradley Nicker-
and release the imprisoned first mate. man that I’ve vim across ^ ^ know that he’s done a good deal better l noüXhX!? d 7° lnt° °othing bat a ton the other. They were “anchor
A minute later the cook came on deck, fh„ hoct across yit. Honesty than that. The old man told me how 11 ÆV longshoreman.^ I guess I m like Miss dragging.”
his eyes shining with excitement. . honest^ thatUy’ J*®! S-#y*uBUt W®S d mucb he had in the bank, and it wan’t l\V JSN Tempy. I hoped you’d be captain of The two dories moved slowlv dow*

h® g0 rlgbt into toe skip- aires? yj? WUUama Bros ril to be sneezed at Now, I could buy that f jSÇ don’t°m ® of thea*f days’” the edge of the shoal, separated by a

per s roém and shut the door.” whis- they’ve ai wavs, been hoX^t^ Tn«h Sooner of his cheap. She isn’t much, j 'te °, °ramp myself d*stance of perhaps a hundred yards,
pered the Portuguese. “And now they Bangs is tn t!,Vpm.ri,.-»-sc and lie’s te! and money would have to be spent on ' 1 . Itev te the -na“ S'??,JUSt h*08”8® 1 The "*« between them, weighted with
taik, talk, talk. And Mr. Burke he mosthonest 7ritter In Ornam Jhilt tes her, but she’d do for a start. You under- - : “ Iooka t0 m* like a lead sinker at each end, Vaa dra*
•wear aH the time.” h™t Ornam, while his stand, the wreckin’ business I’d do chance-a good chance-to be my ging along the bottom ^no7snesîetflrSt mate ®PP,?ared he did mittee, deacond/th^^huroh^ÏÏ mon" 5^** be anchor draggto alone. VV fFfejl Ïho^vote!^0?^111/ °f ™y" ^ were dragging for' aff anchor

speak to any one, but jumped to ey ln the ban/and would skin the eve Tbere 8 money in a -first class wreckin’ WJl\ O 1 “P«rhnnPe<T ^ fi see.11 way. lost by the coasting schooner Mary D.
the wharf and hurried away. A doctor teeth out of a dmm h™ the eye- plant on Cape Cod. Wrecks! Why /xJ -fNjjpT Perhaps I shall when I get moy a month before She had been eamdit
was sent for and Captain Titcomb’s why”- orse jockey, they, pile up there three deep every Æ ® Th7° a J®11 T more’ please-” by the tide, and the chain had been tel
wound was dressed. The physician said ^ap’n Ez ” intern,nted Rrnai wlnter. Now, listen a minute, while I JiwV: ^hoyhad reacbed the Utile house, go with a run. One ot the band*
the injury was not serious. There was “«ten teitim'-llQJ *^erupted Bradley, rise to blow.” . 1 \ 1 gj *ad, leaning on the gate under the big aboard-Eldredge by name-was an
no concussion of the brain, and the pa- 1^ a worrit i?°U d°D * ^ Bradley Ustened, and the captain .4 dm. ■ ®Uver^ leaf tree, Bradley again went Orham man, and he had had the pré*
tient would be an right in a couple of well The trouble with you°7s S7t eT talkedl He had evidently given much ni ■< wa^ interÏtÏÏl^a^^V^ P’®n' Gns ence of .ml’nd to take the “rangea,*
daye' , _ ' , eriasting ’owners’ oîders ’ I aLZt “ought to this proposition, and his MM/iPK V \Ll tions hte to Wnte many que8" which information he had sdld to cVp-

Bradtajidn’t: sleep much that night, think that that accident last nLht was plans were ambUious. He believed \ \feP\T ffiP ' i ' S’ was « ? 5® lnter" tain Titeomb for a five dollar bill.
Next morning the captain sent for him. as Miss Temnv would sat “at if a capable m$m bought the Lizzie \ ^ © | Ja8 not entireiy satisfactory. Bradley and the captain began row^
r,eVheKSrUd mat® en&red “a keep ;0U ^doTng someteina you’d° ï* ^ the aame of “e Burgess >/ h V ' I S&Ste Wh01® ine °^e more- They had groe huH
etaterofcm he found the skipper sitting be sorry for all the rest of vnm- dJt« ” schooner—added to her equipment and // I i ,nrp. ^nddences seepaed to be little way when, slowly but surely, thflx
on tee edge of the berth with a big / The captain looked at the sneaker 8®lted her himself he could build up a // i ! he d Brad,ey in Particular as dories began to draw nearer to each
bandage on his head, but looking very “Then you cal’tete^’ be sted profltable business. The salvage of 1 S/ / ïtohÎ' tee Jn i saying “Good other. Bradley, looking over the side,
bngbt ami like himself, t , SJJ’j L A®’, a® it cargoes of stranded schooners and of - /Z .r« t_- °‘gbt, tbe consciousness qf a differ- saw that the “drag line” no” longer

He seemed oddly embarrassed when „ tins f , d A mighty tee schooners themselves played a _ ' '' -------------- ^ *“ his relation with his old time hung straight down but ti«tetlV
Bradley came in. F6r a moment or what tqP ^00k f lfe JJ0',,™' large Part in his plans. One or two came out and stood on the «top. j ^aa kff\Sbe was interested stretched by whatever’ was holding »

h° ^ “0t Speak‘ The secoud toato- honor? That’s all right- onlv wait till 8<X>d slzed jobs of “is kind taken oh a denly brought home to him, that “fel- she^d ntros“ andplans- bnt on the bottom, led off diagonally
who had expected a scorching rebuke XÏÏirTit commission basis would bring In capital tors” were running after Gus, and par- ! ®!! 7®d P’ 8 h°pes of ^ own- I aatern. ™
and was ^ejared to meet it, was sur- on a clean pMe with Sjf^S ?”°Ugh to warrant the Purchase ef a ticularly he didn’t care to have Sam centr^Sre^, 8°KfUch They kept on. rowing easily, and 1*
prised at the mildness of the first re- dadg round ^e ^ ^JL d^ blgger vessel. «ted with auxiliary Hammond among the runners. He had nS STbSiS ^J,° ** _ I a few minutes the pressure on the line

k' , Bros and vour nartieniar^riîfa power' fitted with a diving equipment, met Sam <mce or twice In New York. 1 tain ThY B™dl6y ca,tod on the cap-1 had brought the dories side by side.
“Now, then, Brad,” said Captain 'Tit- Mr Burke ain’t been hétrd from S d®teCkS the »ka- A big chap he was. handsome and well j j!* a^d tee /i S®®™ Ca!eb Blr" Then Bradley passed his end of the

comb, “set down. What’s this' about my soû Well Brad ‘But wouldn’t that take capital?” dressed in a rather loud fashion and 1 Lizzie could be bought rope to Ms partner, who began haul-
you and tee mate? .Tell the whole paLte^^tonight rovwa7 An hoL5 JK* "P tot me-us-prove with a boastful knowledge of life about ^comb L^T SU7' Captain Ing In with care. By this operation 
yarn first and last.” ' man ’cordin’ to your' loir aitet neTTX that the profit’s there and the capital ’ll town. Bradley was not a prig, but sa- of 7®, ® », prepartog a long the skipper’s dory was soon brought

i>o Bradley told it just as it happen- on the Thomas iL„4 f’ m h* ûonated, like frozen potaters at,a loons and after theater suppers had lit- ag™*8 abowia8 the cost of directly over the spot where lay the
ed-the crew’s heavier, his suspicions, ougteJXbïardtee InoJ™ ^ 8Urprisé party’ Oh, I’ve tie .attraction for him, even if his sa - her up. They hidden object. Bradley rowed hM own
he sighting of the light and what tot- , WL“ought it out! Now, here!” ary had been large enough to pay tee °1?r a“ bonr- but Bradley boat alongside.

lowed. 7 ' I’d rather be wtih Wn Afha The captain’s plan for Bradley’s co- WHs. He had wondered idly how Sam wnnlrt teb/m ^eady to deeide- He /“Now, then,” said Captain Titeomb.
“Humph!” captain Ezra nodded, else on earth I wbhMn’t sail wf^« 2**®°°® was- briegy stated, just this: could afeord the “fun” he was always £,?£h® 8aId- \leVa- 8ee lf ^e’s got the right com?

“lap, that’s about what Burke said. tnL w! V 7 He (Captain Titeomb) would provide describing. ^ by the end of the week his mind plexion.”
Now, Brad, 1 s’pose you knew teat ! an,l i dotet. i ® scbooner: “e money for buying the Lizzie and The melodeon in th vestry struck ! ZT ^ d® "?L tHlwas ready to take He leaned over thé side and, taking
Mr. Burke was your superior officer a rascal oh^atet vJ, ?? whatever else was immediately neces- up “God Be With, You Till We Meet ^ ® °*ptaln offered, one end of the line in each han*
and that what he said was law for you, self Tm ttenkine , - 8ary‘ Bradley would contribute his ^aln,” and the loungers on tee fence I ”®X°“ Gu8 8°’,and «he agreed that pulled them tight and sawed vlgoroui-
d,dn’t your I The7antein tenL-7: « 7ly™~y0V *8aving8 to the pile. Tlfey were to be began to move over toward the door. S?”* be„.^as domg rlght. He told ly back and forth, thus drawing a sec

“Yes, sir; but”- | D înî7 whtiti X k f® fr°™ bis partners on equal shares, but Bradlev He went with them, standing a little 1 , 48 a3?d 80 knocked Miss tion of the rope agate and again under
“Never mind the ’but?’ now. Taking Lhin fflh,d a corner off the was to pay from his share of whatever way back from the entrance. The final ! X “XfJI ®lf oastiee Into smithereens the treasure trove beiow. T^ea he paid

command by force is serious-mighty 1 2S1,“ * mlght oome «me to time jerse ^f the hymn died away In deaf "T*' ont one end af ‘“e andhauM in
“Much oblieed Brad R„t wh«t amonnt necessary to make his in- Mrs. Piper’s tremulous falsetto. Then j arBc,e8 were signed, ti>e other until this section came to the

I did what X thought was right, 70B s’m.se Willi’ams Bro7 vestment the equal of the captain’s, there was a hush as the benediction “0ney,fA°m “e 8av" 8nrfat* « was marked with a dull
Capn tizra-what I believed you’d me 3 Z No new m.ove was to be made without was pronounced, the door swung open and “e L!zzle changed red stain-iron rust,
tbmk was right. The schooner would for this lineT’s next triu”^ ° the coasent of bo“ Partners. It was a aad- with giggles and a rustle of cL 1 bus^aùcfo,”^ m°nth W8S a veiy V* vnMer end of the “way line,” a
have been aground in ten minutes If “T don’t know ” * very gènerous offer- and Bradley said versation, the worshipers began to 1 th,y ZXf? y T* at work on rope tapering from one inch to
1 ha<to’t.’’ „L““ * kneW" ,, SP- ^ emerge. ' > “e «chooner every day refitting and three Inches in thickness, was spliced

as the last whatThetl” n“N° generosit-v about it,” protested Bradiey looked for Gus, and at last ! te^crotate'm^d^ week *• the “drag line” and drawn down
“Th7n h „ lf „ Captain Ezra. “I’m lookin’ out for he saw her. ^She was talking to Mr. ll?? , came d®wn to the wharf and Under the supposed anchor until
CaStoin Ezro cafe a sho^Kte^h W* and need y*a> a« the tipsy Ba=gwo>thy, and the light from the ^ the latter was looped by it. Then the

"Honestv mv sin is like di’mo^s ^®n sald to “e lamp post I tell you. bracket lamp ln the entry shone upon th^S-e inteUX tit** ®fd 8aw on “I"****,” an iron shackle or collar
Ü ™^sTrettv but tt ™ k°neSt 1 8ha’n,t g0 “to this thing un- her face. Again he decked, just as ^P*®k fa8*eae<1 by a bolt or pin, was clamped
telh Vm, t, m! In ^ toss you go in with me. Maybe It’s a he had when he left her before going I Lo^g Island Sand Bars. The about the upper parts of fhe loop. To,
SâÆl- ^ '">1 ««"OH -»*w.y. Well, ,L«," 1. *» “a. that sbe was pretty, bnt^now DTL?*t A» “» ,„SM a
up awnire and smoke. concluded, “now that I’ve nninndAd he realized that hers was not s doll- **7?, Saved- glanced over the atoaU cord.

Bradley reluctantly went to bed but my mind, we’ll go down to-the Cape Uke Pettiness, but that there was char Jw7®’ wbloh briefly stated that the Üe “way line” was drawn tight and
im ILX ^ lflntete fl ,XinT,'ate« ^ ^moon. I’H lwA round, and ac“r in her dark eyes and tee ex Ke m^d Tb°mas Doane- “e hravy “messenger-’ pto^ÏÏoût oî
stateroom h stirring In his yon take a week to think filings over p^flon of her monte. StnTS ,°f 3* 8,10,118 «W beneath the water' It slid dfltvft
tat ”°™r . .. . . 1 in. At the end of the Week Vou can ®^e came out and stood x>n tee step L?2F Island and would be a total to the end of the “way Un*” thUs kold-
Next morning the skipper received a say «Yes’or‘No.’” 7 buttoMqg her glove. Two of the yom,g ^ 7* croJ’ a«er tryü,g “ va“ to I ^ With a tenacious Sp t£ £t
“wflUms Bros havin’ heard from caught “e 4 «’dock train for fellows stepped out of tee. line toward and ZteTd teo,e*fn «/V® 11,6 h08*8 merged ob->eot They tested with tho '
Williams Bros., Bavin heard from orham. / her. She spoke to bote of them and HI ^a ,?dtshore in safety. "messenger,” pulling It- ud with th*chat° wtih theWTommaldCT of the The “old maids” Vere washing the ^ed Then «he caught sighj of exdateS SidlTv *E1 “ ltP* !cord and totting it drop again. It

cUnner Thomal Doanë’’ he remarked Supper ^hes when Bradley, surprised Brâdley^ who ais9 had moved into the ! they ’ 8nd 8truck solidIy “nd with tee tingle of
them by walking into tee dining room, lamplight, and, brushing pùst the rival 7?,^ ’ , metal acainst metei

to Bradley. That doctor sqpilgeeln when the first shock was over thesis- Palr of volunteer escorts, she held out v, ^ t?I1? asked “e captain ' ’

mm ïïyrs.'ïvs tr»18 Sri7° ... ■- ~ -w» P& érîr svri is <******N«w Tort. to«lg»f o. tb. Fan Rl„r 6,„M SrtfcfuîL «f <M you com. „om, ' r, „7r ». w.ro tll.i.rt, Ole,
lfne ' . . . . M _ . 7» no amount of protestation on his part «> «tod to see you. Ho* do you do?” ?Z A, mo'asses st°pper. No; ’twas

And he went leaving Mr. Burke Jn eenld chaBge ^eIr minds P Bradley shook hands and said, “How Go0dby’ Snsan Tane-’ 80 “r as tee
conimand of the schooner a state of They were very cufloug t0 know why d» you dor There was no earthly rea- Hwa8 C°?îe™i’ and t>
affairs not too delightful to Bradleÿ. Brad)ey had _ h unexnect- 8on why he should be embarrassed *7 expectin it. Well. I wasn't at
D,,t °aptaJ^k ®*ay^ a 8h.°hrt cdly, and 'when they learned thsThe bot he was, just a llftlè. He staibmS i *1^”®*£?£>

bad toft the Thomas Doane and not ** a“d then asked if he might have f Cnptaln Titeomb did
^ ** T°°nd only that, but teat the captain also the Ptoasure of "seeing her home.” : 7,®Dy months were

mate ,n“ t6e cabftL ' had left, they asked one question after Why. of course you may!” she said. £ Brad|cy was again to
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Well, s’pose she would, 
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!There’d

no lives lost. Plenty ot 
boats and a smooth sea.”

But Mr. Burke knew she was headed 
'or the shoals. He must have known 
it- The

*ath- '

owners would have”—
What do you know about the own- 

er’; and their affairs?” >
“But the schooner?”
“She’s
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hulk, that’s all—and In­

sured.”
The reply was an odd one, but the 

tone in which it was made was odder 
KtiH. Strange things had happened 
"’flag the past week; Captain Tit- 
1 >rnb’s silent 111 humor, the interview 
tbe day before leaving New York, the

make
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For Results
WHITE STAR LINE LOSSES Hm

New York, Nov. 29—The White Star 
Lihe lost'ten steamers, aggregating 180,3- 
79 gross tons, including Justice, Oceanic;
Ara^-ic. L-"jrcnric. Cymric, Afn'c, Géorgie, 
Cevjc Delptuc. during the war.
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