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s he took it liesaid with reverence-
"Tbaùnk you. If we neyer spe eaeh
lier again that's something."
lie ate no lunch that day but went

Jaeksn's erth later, and aîter a
ttie casual talk he said, as lie stared
liougli the porthole ait the gray sea,
-Whst dIo you kuow about that lady
mouilrning ?-
-Ah, Mrs, lerman !" said Jack-
il, who had quite forgotten lie hiad
ýokeYn of hier ta Wyatt years before.

tbouight you'd, be intc(ste1 in hier,
le's a splendid sort, and flot always
rnplarning Ilke the res;t of thien,
ie and old Ilerinan, who's aget for,
dozen flrms. hiave bwen iii andi down
is eoalst for the last six yecars."
-'ilow did she cornev to mnarry hlm Y"
lied WyNatt.
"Iilow d(oes anyone corne ta marry
iyone e5 'asked thie purser. "She
me out to Java with lier brother and
s wvife and they both dlied within a
ýek aild slue was left stranided. And

suppse lerrnn jut carne along."
-What sort is, lie" aslked Wyatt.
"Thet sort that oughit to have boughit
java womnan for a slave,"' said .Jaek-
n. An what kind of life is it for
wornani W loaf about in hotels in
*king and Hlongkong and Sýourabaya
id ail the stinking ports of the East?
F course the only thing shie hiad to
,e for weut out. lier little girl died
gf year in one of our- bots anld wa-,s
tried lit sea, .just about hepre. l'm
ry sorry for ber."*
"A.ih,»e said Wyatt,"te tlt'
,y she's in mourning'!
And Jackson talked of hiniseif and
sdesire Wo get baek hlome. What
wanted to srnell was the Strand.

"Andi bere I amn," hie growvled, "fly-
9 up and down ini the 'scentcd Ea-st,'
th drwiken skipper and mate! 1
ail 1>e glad to get ou? of the old
jeemon before one of thern piles lier
>on the Paraeels. Why is it that
ie a man drinks lie gets into the
,bit of cutting off corners and run-
pig things finie? It wouildni't surprise
e if Simnpson mnade two red liglits
iof oue on the starboard bow and

started to rua alorig hewcn hern.
"I.4 thiought you salid the skipper had

raeed up," said WyNait, "It didul't
ioolk like it ait tiffin t-a.

*"No, it didni't, oned Jckso u

Ant1I Wyatt was uneasy too, for ail
hhý1i hppiness, as lie wvent avayv. lie
walked straight into thec saloon and

th~efounid Mrs. Ilerinan hy iref
Thvlooked ait eadi othe(r buit did not

spcaký. Then Numiber Ote in lils long
robes1 brougillit in the tesl. SIct polured
i: onti for Wyaqtt in silnce Wen
slie did speak it wswithi strange jr.-

I liste the whiole, long, lonlg. wvear.y
eo stsie said.

"An11d 1," sighied Wy'att. "buit I
shn't forget ' 1/01 even if w ee

.îdslip said withi curiolns' itteir-
inc-

"fshahl try not to rernmbler,
It wa a if swhad salid-
"Wl;t's the use of rrebrnl
Ai what Wvyatt said waý,s. as if

spcaking to hirnRslf-
lOne hasu*1 the courage to follow

onle's inistincts."*
Aýnd she Iooked ait Il1in strangely,

andf thougli she said nothing lie kniew
thiat whait hefl lier tn lier dty was
not instinct.

Thait nighit a? dinner Captain Fid-
1cr, who wvas often very taikative, said
nlot a word but drank steadily. when
the mneal wvas over Jnck."il carnle across
to Wyatt.

"Did you Sc the old man Io-nililt,
hiow lie soaked ? Aud the mate's juast
tlie saine. 1 don't believe lie could
se tlie hiles in a ladder now.Y

"Something ought to bie doue about
it," said Wyatt.

"Well, wliat canl ho doue?" suorted
Jlackson. "Every skipper's a tin jo&.s
on wheels aboard hi-, ship. And as
for tic second mate, wio's a sober
littie ehap, you can s"e lie dareu't
open ]lis miitli toeither of them.»

"Uwsthat mari we were speakiug
of this rnoruning T" asked Wyatt. "I
mrean lier-lier hnsband, you know."


