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Iff <*
might give vent to the turbulent feel
ings of his heart, but not now. She 
was weak—slie might look on him as 
frail a dark place into brightness, be 
dazzled by what had passed. So he 
bit back the words, and glanced care
lessly aloft.

“Oh, thank God for a brave man!” 
cried the girl impulsively, and she 
thrbw her bands forward with all her 
old free abandon. Leigh caught them 
and held them fast, his heart beating 
tumultuously. Still he said nothing, 
nay, he dared not even let his eyes 
rest on lie.* young and emotional face.

Aileen relinquished her clasp of his 
| fingers, and was turning away when 
Leigh lowered his eyes to re^t on the 
wavy tendrils of hair about her neck.

“I’ve been wondering,” he said 
slowly. “There’s a lot to * wonder 
about. I r[member seeing you in the 

j doorway—before the last fight, I 

I mean, you know. Then something hit 
me from behind. I can’t tell they 
didnJt kill me, and why, when I came 
to my senses. I was lying inside the 
chart-room. I know I didn’t, fall 

I there, 1 wonder how I got inside.
| They’d have killed me if I’d fallen 

I. tttioiigst them.”
“I pulled you in,” said Aileen with

out turning.
“You—pulled me in!” His voice

expressed incredulity. “You! Why,
you’re a slip of a girl—and—then,
how did you manage to hold them
off?” She pointed shudderingly to

i*« dead men lying in the alley way be- 
« •£ ’ tween chart-room and skylight, and 
£ i Leigh understood.

“My God!” lie said reverently, seek
ing her averted eyes. Then, with

soughing itself away into fretful fum
ing, and Leigh, • his face aglow, took 
a lashing round the steady wheel, and 
called the steward on deck. There 
was much to be done before Aileen 
reappeard—he would not have his 
sweetheart’s eyes polluted again by 
the ghastly sights about the deck. 
She had gone below, submissively 
obedient to his stern command, with 
his kisses hot on her lips; and an 
hour before the half-caste steward 
had told him that she slept. He 
thanked God as lie watched the re- ! 
velations of the daylight—he dwelt 
fondly on the memories of Aileen’s I 

wonderful surrender. She was his— j 
how she had come to that understand 
ing he did not stop to ask himself. 
Afterwards he would understand all 
things—would know why the woman 
who had once called him coward had 
now given to him her whole loving 
heart. Meanwhile there was work to
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will crate those in wood and send them to any part 
of the Island.
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something of a laugh: “But—howr 
did you manage it? I’m a big man, I 
weigh heavy. “You’re only a girl—a 
slip of a girl. Where did you find 
strength?”

Suddenly she moved uneasily, and 
as lie waited for her answer, all 
breathless, she turned and flashed on 
him the full light of her marvellous 
eyes—eyes that shone like tropical 
stars in spite of their weariness. He 
caught his breath, his face worked at 
the wonderful revelation written 
there.

“Was it—that?” lie asked in a low 
voice, leaning forward over the wheel 
spokes. He was trembling now, his 
knees shook. Should he take ad
vantage of her helplessness to win a 
confession from her? She was car
ried out of herself—the man’s brave 
soul realised that without even the 
aid of his eyes. But—was it possible 
to mistake the witching marvel of 
her glance?

“Was it that?” he repeated, * half 
choking with a new, wave of emotion. 
She stared at him for a wiiile with
out speaking, her eyes searching his 
face. What she read there only 
Aileen knew. But as he gazed, the 
beat of his heart sounding loudly in 
his ears, she nodded slightly, then 
turned away.

“Yes,” she whispered, “it wTas that.”
And the wheel swung idly to and 

fro as Leigh darted forward.
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be done—grim traces to be removed 
from before the light of day.

The steward came shamblingly, yet 
he chattered vociferously as he came 
Peril was over, and he was essential
ly a man of peace. He looked once 
at the awful object lying down beside 
the van g to starboard, and then 
straightened himself.

“Yes, sar?”

$1.30 to $4.30 The strongest and lightest carriage haade.
All rubber Tired.
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Anderson’s 1

Waler Street.-; 9 j
“Come along with me, and bear ci picked up the. dead body of the boat- else saw the dastardly attempt.

a swain, and bore it to the rail. A grey steward, returning with the medicine 
that, backed wave swung high, and seemed chest* saw it. and dropped the box 

to lick him from their grasp—they with a clatter. For one moment in 
So fs young murmured no words of prayer over his un heroic life the half-caste rose 

the swiftly engulfed corpse. There superior to himself. He darted for-

Tho
Jl

hand. You’ve^ got to work like 
slave now, mÿ lad—remember 
Captain Curzon quiet?”

“He’s fast asleep, sar>
Missy.” /

“That’s good, steward. Come this 
way. Now. take his-feet, while I take 
his head. So—watch yourself.” They

u
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A DAUGHTER OF THE STORM !♦ was no time for that. Long Jake was 
dislodged from his holding, and he 
followed the body of the boatswain— 
his requiem w as un worded cursing 

: from Stubbs’ wounded throat. One 
| by one, they disposed of the bodies of 
the mutineers, and when the last was 
gone, it was Leigh himself who man-

ward and flung himself upon the 
writhing body, clutching at the mur
derous w’rist, wrenching 
steel clear.

“He try to kill you, sar!” lie panted. 
“See dis.” 
tu red knife.

Leigh fell back from the scoundrel, 
and his face flushed darkly. It was 
well for Stubbs in that moment that

t-;-ê * ! 
£• ! alt!♦ fi1 the keen

BY GAPT. FRANK H. SHAW.

CHAPTER XXXII.

A e-
&t A SUCCESSFULHe Who Knows ! ♦

And he held out the cap-¥ *4 I —— -

BUSINESSMAN—the hatch had not been tampered | 
with. The mutinous crew were sleep 
ing off the effects of their mad orgy 
glad to find forgetfulness from the 
brooding horror of the future.

When she went aft again Leigh had 
cast the lashings from the wdieel, and 
was standing there cheerfully erect.

“Go and get some sleep,” he said 
earnestly. “Heavens above! but you 
need it. I’m all right now. I’ve hâd 
come coffee and food, and feel fit for 
anything.” An unsightly bruise dis- | 
figured one side of his* face, dried | Uncle, 
blood seemed everywhere abou* him, 
knuckles—Aileen could mark this as 
his hand rested on the wheel-spoke 
—were abrased and still bleeding.
But the risen sun shone on his face, 
and to the girl’s eyes he bore the 
semblance of some young god from 
another sphere.

“I wTon’t go below,” she said mutin
ously. “There’s too much to do.”

Leigh’s eyes dw-eït on her kindly.
There was a question on his lips, for 
men who face death daily need no 
drawing-room atmosphere to bring 
their love to full fruition. Since he

j And knows that you are not doing 
what you should do, will in time to 
come, direct you to 320 Water Street.

GREAT SCOTT; IT’S UNCLE 
DUDLEY

CHAPTER XXXIII.

The Track Of The Storm.
Every successful business man can ! ned a draw-bucket and hauled aboardThe Clearing Of The Decks.9

give reasons for liis prosperity. Most gallon after gallon of clean, pure sea-
essential to any success is a careful water„ the steward scrubbing vigor- 
end ceaseless attention to details.
Every well conducted office or store in »

(Confinued)
Forward she went, her eyes seek

ing fascinatedly for yet other signs 
of the horrors the night had brought. 
But the traces were lessened here. 
Nay, more than that, there seemed an,r.

atmosphere of something approaching 
comfort, for a fire crackled and blaz
ed gaily in the galley, and the half- 
caste steward was busy with the pre
paration of coffee. He came towards 
her bearing an unclean pannikin of 
the steaming beverage—he was a mis 
erable object, drenched from head to 
foot, grimy, with the traces of his 
fear writ largely over his ugly face; 
but he smiled, and pressed the pan
nikin into her hands. Aileen drank

♦By eight o’clock the gale his face was a scar on the fair day. 
else the second mate’s hands

was iP. 0. Box 1210
I did not know were to find him.

ously with coir broom and swab, so must
inevitably have closed about the tor-gz=©©r.ooz^©.’LX)o^©ooi:^c:<xx~®g
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that the traces of the mad struggle 
completely effaced. As yet

No employer wTill waste his Leigh had given Stubbs no thought, 
own time or allow waste with liis staff

the world finds that simple and effect
ual filing systems are an absolute ne- were 
cessity.

! AOh, that’s where they get the good 
fountain pens for small money. The 
home of that wonderful Top Gyros
cope he will do for us what others 
do for themselves. Spend money, 
make money and save money by call
ing at the Overseas Novelty House, 

i 320 Water Street. Have a chat with

H tured throat. As it was, - Leigh’s 
hands were arrested in mid-career— 

but when the bodies of Steadman and he shook violently.
Z Bray were laid gently on the settee “Search ' him and see if lie’s any 

cushions of the chart-room, lie sparc^I more weapons,” lie said. “He’s a 
time to tend the sorely stricken man. mad dog simply.” A hasty search re

vealed nothing, and Leigh at once 
busied himself with the horrid wound.

“We’il save you tor the hangman, 
anyhow,” lie said grimly, as he bath
ed and bandaged. “Now, you’ve fixed 
up *11 right. Steward, get some n- 
densed milk and pour it down liis— 
his throat”

Morton Leigh» was a man who made 
The knife was in up liis mind swiftly in an emergency.

ê

6by using old fashioned methods. The 
benefits derived from the time and 
money-saving system which “Globe- 
Wernicke” devices encourage are self- 
evident. Not a p^per can go astray 
when the “Safeguard” method of this 
Company is used. And no matter how 
complicated your filing problem, no 
matter how peculiar, no matter how 
small or how large, the “Globe-Wer- 
nieke” can provide you with the equip
ment that will place every record at 
your finger tips. Why not investi
gate? Mr. Percie Johnson represents 
tlue “Globe” in Newfoundland.
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“Get the medicine-chest on deck,” 
he said, bending over Stubbs, tracing 
the awful results of his smashing 
blow* with a curious loathing. Stubbs 
moved slightly—one arm was below* 
his body. In the hours that had pass
ed some semblance of reason had 
come to that brkndy-distorted brain,

m
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8 n i /Mrl 1 .\\ya£v
VCodfish ■

Met: ewVV/*> and his groping hand had found a jdeeply, and the warm stuff brought 
fresh life

i #| knife lying idly by.
! his hand now, beneath the inert body. Pe saw at once that to leave Stubbs

to her aching limbs, 
brought something of a flush to her ♦ !t NORTH SYDNEY

COAL
♦| but though Stubbs called upon his i at large, to place him in comfort in a 

strength madly he could not drag the spare cabin—there was one spare

Icheek.
“It’s ter’ble, missy, just ter’ble,” 

stammered! the steward, carving an 
unlovely slice of bread from a loaf, 
and smearing it thickly with butter.

>T4 ♦
♦t cabin below now, one that Steadman 

had occupied for more than twenty 
years—was to invite further catas
trophe. The man was so deeply im
bued with the killing lust that he 
would lose no opfèortunity of putting 
accusation and possible condemna-

weapon free. Leigh heard him groan, 
and stooped lower.

“You want turning over?” he ask
ed, forgetting his enmity to the man 
in the sight of his suffering. An in-

♦
S ■ til ♦ pp

Just the Quality tor | 
RETAILERS. I

Due to arrive on Wednesday, 
January 14th,ex BEATRICE 
a small cargo of SCREENED.

.

& iAileen ate the food, and felt herself had reeled to the wheel, there to gaze j 
able to cope with any emergency.

“Take some aft to Mr. Leigh,” she 
said, and turned away from the door.
She too was drenched and shivering, 
for even on her passage along the 
decks she had been the plaything of

î

bv!
! with amazed eyes at the unsightly i 0articulate groan answered him; he 

turned him on his back. Stubbs sum
moned up his powers now*, and drove tion out of reach forever.

(Ii,appearance of the ship, at the care- J 
iessly swung yards, at the crouching | 

corpses here and there, his brain had $ 

been hazily busy. He was recalling a 

episodes one by one, trying to find so- J 
luttons to problems that amazed him 
exceedingly. But the question re- 1 
mained unspoken. He saw—his love 
gave him clearer sight—that the girl 
was drooping and overwrought. ^She 
was not mistress of herself; she was !

i
trembling on the verge of hysteria. ; 
Afterwards, perhaps, when this awTul 
tangle was somewhat cleared, he

! >

W. H. HYNES,fit

(To be continued)I upwards with the freed knife. Leigh 
saw nothing of the steel, he w^as 
watching the awful face for some 
signs of questioning. But someone

!v East End Coal Dealerm7/
ADVERTISE IN THE

MAIL- AND ADVOCATE
FOR BEST RESULTS

! is\flying spindrift; but she took no heed 
of this. !& LI ADVERTISE IN THEvj;Some sinister gouts on the 
sill of the forecastle coor gave her 
pause. She eyed them reverently—put 
ting twro and two together, she said it

SMITH CO., Ltd. MAIL AND ADVOCATE
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wras Steadman’s blood.
Further forward still, right into the 

bows. There w*as no sound coming 
from the rough prison below* her feet

GREEN SERGE COAT SUITVERY INTBRESTING—
Everybody should read The Mail 
and Advocate’s correspondence, 
it’s so interesting.

■ 4'. ; n SA T. SALT. SA T Ti; A very fine French serge in Russian 
green is sketched here. The jacket 
of this is one of the fetching little 
Etons, so popular this season and 
such a boon to the home dressmaker 
for they reqijjre little if any fitting or 
tailored finish. The bottom line of 
thes jicket slopes to a short point at 
the back, where it is trimmed with 
buttons like the front. The collar of
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the beautiful new brocade brightens 
the rather sombre tone of the gow*n. 
The crushed girdle is of self-tone 
faille.
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Can Be supplied with any quantity of SALT

Cadiz and Santa Polo
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The skirt is draped and un- Vtrimmed.
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Made in the form of No. \ Bread, Fishermen’s Union
Trading Co., Limited

in Bags and Half Bags.-
rBust Length

!
N.B.—Be sjire to cut out the illus

tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The pattern can 
not reach you in less than 15 days. 
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address: Dally Mail Pat- 

j tern Department
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