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11 and sink theé Chao-Ho 3 , G ung to the spare ‘Well, you'll not be able to do any mis- Vain, and that he alone would be destroyed Eince the discovery of the fire, was relievet
. 5 tires. His feat was wvrth); of a better. chief. You seem to,llke it down there. 1 by it. by Captain Nye. The boy promptly lay dowr
accounts of the nature of 4 Vengeance s not man's. “Vengeance I8 am going to close this hatch so that you What madness to suppose that such a on the deck, and the others followed suit
e dorrett. AR < AINTRODUCING mine, saith the Lord.” ean’t open it. You will not get out until the man as Barclay would stay by the Mary resting themselves against the time of em.
@ A jig ¢ The old fishing town of Giddings was dark boat is back at her starting point. The cap- Nye till she went down? She carried a boat barking in the small boat.
asures taken by the E ARLE WILLIAMS - - - Tommy Barcla as sin. The financiers, conferring, had de- tain is a safe man, You will not find out for just such an emergency. But he, Guns- At last the moment came when Captair
1as been impossible, '_hul. T y :mh:;:l :op ;?&ko‘t:lll;‘::ther ‘1!':?“ M’:;l.d- fror:lx hlm;\ v.wth"e I have been set ashore. 8o dortiav;hl:e“tho dotherl rowed merrily off, Nye thought best to abandon his ship. His
formation. 1t i of de ure, oy W good-nig o you.” woul e left to drown In the dark. eyes filled with tears,
::v:?ct‘:;t‘:ﬁ two. OClock ANITA STEWART - - - - - - The Goddess :n’“.t.(‘n :;I:lodl:’ ca'.:'ctrll‘ t}lllis lm’goutt !ordm hGlunfsdort‘a‘ answer 7" to fire two wild ltn the first moments of reasonipg it did “Don't grieve, Captain,” said Barclay;
. A ssaquid, forme ghots from his aut c, Barclay sl d not occur to him that the ship was on fire. “I'll pay you her val five tim T
rnoon twenty me:l “:et 3 WRITTEN BY GOUVERNEUR MORR!S ?;:ﬁ :t a trl;‘r;l;éle,‘of whllfnhﬂ?uu Inh:gdh::: tha":xattclh to ;;;:d auct:’ceoded in fastening it gatllllarl"l:’e t:lou(?t that the -m‘c’ske was some You'r:ayl-)od m;:n." s ity
oreign settlenien a % ’ pex. refore, ey coul %0 that it could not be opened from below. dev! evice of the triumvirate to asphixi- As they were about to step into the boa!
l::efm ;lzl:‘;gslde the  Cliko; (One of the most netable figures in American Literature) charter some craft to convey them to the Then he went once more to the captain ate him, . that bum’;ed alo:g stde,ob!ute‘l)m?eobel;w 2}:0
) 118 s Rl Dramatized iﬂtﬂ' a Photo-Pla b island, there would be a great saving of and talked to him for some time in an un- From the eastern cliffs, which received level of the sinking deck, Barclay said curt-
lying oppos! y Y “"'pt; dertur‘le‘ After that he waked Sturtevant the onslaught of the open sea, Tommy and ly, “I can't leave Gunsdorf to die like that.”
; i : e car ran half way through the Mitlé and Semmes to tell them what had hap- Celestia walked to those lower western He himself unfastened the hatch. Guns-
ival of the launch the crew CHAS. W. GODDARD own, turned a right angle and descended t0 pened. cliffts whose feet are washed by the less dorf had climed upon the ladder to keep out
o foatinied, appareatiy . the wharves, and here, in the darkmess, ‘“He's been insane for some time,” sald Strenuous waters which flow between Gull of water as long as possible. He was more
-Ho ed, o Author of “The Perile of Panline”  *“The Exploits of *Biaine” stopped. Gunsdorf was the first to alight; Sturtevant. *“He wouldn’t stop at anything. Island and the mainland, and here, sheltered dead than alive. They had to lift him intc
gement. ‘At abou ] he slipped into the shelter of a shed.that I hope to God he hasnt’ got a stick of dyna- from the wind, they seated themselves, os- the boat.
Forel, de
mutineers opened fire on § @opyright, 1915, by The Btar Co. All g8 wonderful rose gardens, which were even smelt of fish and flung himself to the ground. mite with him. He'd think nothing of blow- tensibly to admire the view, but really to  She rode very low in the water and rolled
the cruiser Hal-Chi and 4 Rights Reserved. do?n“{l:d islana Folaet nd oy ¢ Why didn't he shoot down the financlers ing himself to pieces, if we went, too.” admire each other. precariously when she had drifted out of the
Plpitped 1 SYNOPSIS TO PREVIOUS CHAPTERS. tBe mu:er v yn;e:oung.“:h: mll"l:l"‘yr.&r a8 they alighted from the car? HMis hands Gunsdorf had mo stick of dynamite. He The view consisted of grey water, a vast lea of the doomed schooner, and when she

expanse of it, in commotion, and of a vast hit the rougher water she rolled quietly

expanse of sullen grey sky; and, many miles over and floated bottom up.

distant. a small achooner beating slowly up ™ The shock of the cold water revived

to "the island. Gunsdorf 80 that he did not at once drowns
"hoy must be cooking a bonny break- He succeeded in getting hold of the boat

‘hi and Tung-Chi replied,
vas lively cannonading @
avy guns for an hour. &
dozen threeinch shots fell

eath of John Amesbury, hia if only they could reach it, would be as safe

!ronA"::(::. w‘l::.' ::n‘o! America’s greatest beau- from mob violence as on & ship at sea.
les, dies. At her death Prof, Stilliter, an agent A gsteep climb, a wild expanse of star-lit
lof the 5 the three- moor, little ancient trees growing very close
o | |year.old baby girl and brings her up in -.g‘a.rl‘; together, a strong perfume of bayberry

gl fast.” sald Tommy, “judgin from the and keepin is head ou ater.
gn concessions. The city Sioe h':h:: i :l:.“vc:o"“-':ir::: ':a":k:or her bushes, of sweet fern and roses, and then smoke.” s Over fhe‘hl:vser':esdbov:soif;c%:; crawled
side were thrown inte ::".Elon A ro’;‘orm the world. At the age of the low-ceilinged, softly-lighted hall, with “Judging by the smoke,” said Celestia, out of the water and lay sprawling on the
the firing ceased the eighteen she Is suddeniy thrust into the world many men servants, a cool delightful night “they've got more than one stove.” arched, slippery bottom of the boat. From
m-‘ : ey wgchﬁr e where agents of the interests are ready to pre- :;undlyg .lgpt‘_é)‘,jl.. 'er Celestia's 'I'h'-lr’ny George, yotu !n..r: rlzhtl!t’;‘ sald l’{ommx. this Aldvnmageouu position he looked abous
naine » tend . to find her. y pressions of Islan . & momen er, wi excitement: eagerly to see whom he could help. Of
e other warships. By an accident Tommy sees her first, and ;. o) \oiine she went wi “She’s on fire. That's why the davits are that whole party only Barclay and the boy
to investigate the outbreak hidss with her In the Adirondacks. After Pro. .. 5 ¢5 the i o cliffs, :.,;' :‘.f,h::dh,‘,':; swung outboard. They are waiting till the could swim. Sturtevant and Semmes, if
nly partial success. The 'T.:n':u:.y. she Is taken to New York. At Bellevue first look.at the llenl \ast moment to lower a boat. Thank the they ever came to the surface, were never

Lord they've got one! I suppose they want seen again by mortal eyes. The boy swam
to get into the lea of the island. It must be to the boat and climbed up on it, with Bar-
pretty rough out there for a skiff. They're clay’s help.

declare her sane, heaithy and since 8he white-maned—under a grey and sullen sky.

e, quells a tabor rlot  Thg wing blew in thelr faces—a cutting,
ip as a Prophetess. wet wind, the b of an .

Press correspondent en-
) reach the arsenal in A

¥4 ¥ t making much headway, though. B8She Ly b2
v dlenged by the becomes an in m. nol hen, for the first time, Barclay saw the
wan ;ha 1 tgturn :bant ternational figure whom ':“ 90! ""'ﬂ"w" .a';: -“;r Boet 16 boit ik llook- very low in the water. Probably leaks ggonized face of Gunsdorf. The man's grip
and ordered to - :bl:::.:n p -:«:v.o :lnn A ';'oau ti:rot'ﬂd wn‘: .foru l;:tnlo (); ‘e:rtll‘:‘nln: like a sleve, and the fire keeps them from was failing, and he knew it. At a little dis-

ding compliance with this Be” transferves %6 ing e be

‘ Sh com d
gunboat opened fire, dim- luslo: and returns to her artificial heaven in
yunch slightly. the ern. She now sees this Is a sham and

xe}_tclns':o the pumps.” ,, tance Captain Nye floated face down. His
.Can’t we do anything to help? two men came to the surface, came togethér,
'Not unless the launch has come back clinched and died, each trying to use the

Tommy the weather seemed heavenly, and
expressly manufactured for lovers and love-

. emer, o marry Tommy. Celestia returns to Mmaking. from Bartells. 8he went over early fOr other as a ladder by which to climb out of
sequent attempts to reach the ,ﬂ‘y to ,,,,.,’;. the gigantic conspiracy .of Soon after Tommy's departure, and be- newspapers and supplies. Let’s go see,” the water. y
by automobile were un- the triumvirate. = Barclay, Sturtevant and fore the triumvirate could complete their So they raced off to the landing. The " parciay looked for awhile coldly into
n each occasion the outer Semmes at owoa start for Quf) Isisnd &s the: arrangements for the retreat to Guil's Ise ""j{‘,f" had not vet returned, and there was Gunsdorf's face, and then looked away.
e passed, after a strict: ex- St yacht takon Tire and stowly sinks. Thie land, the streets contingent to Gordon Bar- lini, Lo hoe saund of her. A cat-boat “upor Goa's sake help me!”
e P ) 18 folldied by '8 short atruggle of the ¢ on clay’s house and the streets in the neighbor« b TSt was drawn uUp on Wayk  Barclay’s expression did not change. He

, but the ipner guards turn-
utomobile at the point of

and the only other craft at the landing was

hood began fil with m d women,
H oo i s it 1 a flat-bottomed skiff. so low in the water

0. arclay was the did not look at Gunsdorf.
cliff of m:n rmnu the girt Who looked like the dregs of the city.

“For Christ’'s sake!"

1 : from Heaven turned to console one of the rich. 54 1 iat that she could not have lived in the rough  mpen the littie bo . hi
At the time of the last est men In the world, for Tommy and Celestla hoE:e thtatwt.hae ;\;n;&i ;::yu.:‘:k:::l;tn:’mtoh.: water outside of the harbor. “ ”F:im t;renye to yu: lmtee:tl:h%!::l:t"eﬂ:é
two o'clock this morning, t had the end. menacing. Here men made fiery, unbridled “We can't do any good,” sald Tommy with began to blubber.
, heavy outbreak of firing. i CHAPTER XV. speeches and were cheered to the echo; and ;uxrrr;altm?:inn‘m(:if ez:g& ‘errl\dh:)sf ;'t‘),‘,ce' Let® "With an oath, Barclay reached for Guns-
e e e here the police, erect, unperturbed, superb They stopped at thaehouaa Ton held lasses. dorf and tried to draw him out of the
k, Dec. 6—Johnuy Ertel, of ! th::don Blrd‘ﬂ&;"s t‘wrvgnts hg}: orﬁ;r!w:: in danger, wondered in their hearts if they of which there were several pairs in s Water. It was a difficult and precarious op-
) s i i admit no one without orders. @ C were going to live through the day. eration.
claimant of the bartam { in & turmoil. With each fresh edition 0f  There was no actual violence until Gunss f:"t::r:;‘g;; Z'ig‘“me' 804 hurried back g ady! Don't get rattled” sala Barclay.
mpionship, scored a tech: the pewspapers the situation of the conspira- gorf arrived. He, high above the crowd on i In his explorations of the night before ~ YOU. bOy, steady her as much as you can.
out over Young O'Leary, of tors became more serious. In the public an improvised rostrum, roared for blood & 7 3 Gunsdorf had noted the sacks of ﬁme er:ed And Barclay worked with all his strength
in Brooklyn last night. glru effigles. of them were hanged Or and vengeance. NS from the floor of the hold to k th to save the wretched man's life.
; . urned. It became necessary to keep a COF~  Weapons began to flash. e L Sy i s W t look i sd
2s unable to continue after ‘s h m e 4 AR AN ST from any chance water. And it dawned iere was a strange look in Gunsdorf's
don of police about Barclay's house. Then the police tried to disperse the moh And all this é 1 it face. It was no longer hatred. There was
ound. Ertel weighed 114% } Semmes’ house and Sturtevant’s no window gand, after hard fighting and the breaking Tommy and Celestia saw from the cliff :ggn ;l"': e v:"m:' : ro‘:vrnatr:;ult "ha; ;.h.e); hope in it; but, more than that, there was
Leary 116. . remained whole. For twe_nty hours these of many heads, were overpowered, passed Were 8o cramped from gripping the tires he had only an automatic with a few cartridges to “5 me,n!:;; OB,‘, ﬂrse st o something that was akin to love. A miracle
two men h,d been Barclay's guests. over and swept aside. Then the crowd be- ©ould not have held or pointed a gun; they in the magazine, and an insane, murderous Captain Nye had l‘(opt his courage up, had been wrought in the evil man's heart.
N 9 il Gunsdort’s great hour had come—that gap to swarm over the tall iron gates and Were snaking like leaves of poplar trees in rage and hatred in his breast. and held grimly to the task of trying to Barclay trying to save him!
R f hour for which he had plotted all his life, the spiked iron fence. One man slipped & Wind. He was in acute physical pain, So they'd land somewhere, would they? make head against the fire and against the. “YouTe a good man,” he said. “I thought
and lied for and schemed for. He had been ang so impaled himself that when he finally But, lying on the ground, writhing with > ore, & e and agains y

He'd be carri ack 3 ou were the devil.”
K@ the leading figure in the mob that had tried tore loose and dropped to the ground he ®xhaustion, he began to recover little by would Zel‘.’u”h‘eo(: lt;“h: ll(t;m[vr;an!:hm“g aton . it in he hoid, YoMy n 7 said

His ride on N “My man,” said Barclay, "I can't get you

f N to lynch the triumvirate in the first burst w4 in a dying condition, little from the ordeal through which he had the back of the automobile wa Through what remained of the night. ana 'm s
4 e s all in vain, up here. I'm sorry. My strength is petered
ace "Q" of rage. And he found himself suddenly at ~ mhere was a fountain—a bronze youth, Passed, and he was able to keep an eye on was it? He’'d show 'em—damn 'em! through all the long, anxious morning, he - 1f it's any comfort to you, I forgive

the head of all the lawless elements In the gy alkimbo, who with puffed cheeks blew the car and on the shadowy men whom he and his two men, aided by Barclay, Semmes t /hat- ¢ - v
city. He was drunk with power and a 8ense 5 fine spray of water. Him certaln stray DAted, and to listen to what they had to say , AT4 his hands, their strength refreshed and Sturtevant, had fought like heroes YOu for what you have done. I've done

- 1 ki to eac! 3 by hatred, insanity and suicidal daring, ns! i plenty of evil, too. I guess we both thought
] uest'on ;) g: mz <:;vvx;lgl7$0:::‘:';;d.fim opanly He spoke vlollent men pried from his base and used. they ,.f,'u{’:;“’{w",ﬁdh:: l:«lal: ?l:::;r:’n:: ﬂv;]h;i”.l sought and found the big augur and bega‘n ag;i'! :\}a;hglsf:‘roeufang(}n:nt‘grhave to cart Into ity peoe bF¥Ing to do gopd. We Aooked &t
' B Cnoten S ieniy to bt and asep STISEINE B by tne oot and arma o bat {017, "t foom in bed aad who sy (0"Her St ot s oo of The i Do oM Ve to,att inte T Yoo ‘ilfent ncfee vou s ba:
< ¥ in Gunsdorf's counclls, Tommy learned that y.,gq . to venture out in the ‘easterly storm that s’;;h°?°°"‘ He would drown, but so would water that they blistered their hands pump- 1 had the Eanis fvv—lm‘[,; ur'mit er‘w]x?r;ik:l;g\sx'
It Wl“ save a \ ti the life of the man who had adopted him "“mhil aone the leaders rushed in, and for W28 brewing and carry them and their lug- '0¢¥! ing out of it. At one time it looked as If ; g eqy that's mostly what's the matter with
N i} and been good to him was in danger. HIS , noment were halted by the uncompromis- &88€ to Gull Island. After a time the edge of the hole he was they were going to get the fire under con- this world, anyway.”
reat deal of- ] } house was to be stormed over the heads of jng aignity and grandeur of the hall. Fac- __ The name of his little schooner was the "OFiBE became damp, water began to trickle trol. In that event they could have kept Holding tightly to Gunsdorf's hand, he
ﬂ ”,‘ the police, .tngt l‘x‘lmaelt hanged or torn to ing them was a flight of marble steps. At M;lueryo. She was at the end of the long lﬁ'?n;,;:: b:t, thi: to ygit an&i hlls:a, t};len ’:h; the vessel afloat indefinitely. still managed to keep the anarchist’s head
4 { { pleces, as mig! appen. .o the top of these stood Gordon Barclay, Wharf, half unloaded. No, he had given up °! clean rough, and when he ha Captain Nye had suggested bringing out of water.
worry if the - AlL their differences fled from Tommy's When the crowd recognized him they yelled fishing; there was more money In soasting, “!thdrawn it water spouted upward as from Gunsdorf on deck and putting him to worlk, C Al chi: Tommy and Celestia saw from the
h - - ] ,-f mind and he remembered only their mutual ;;ye o pack of wolves. The corners of his They couldn’t start at once; he would have garden hose. and the effort had been made. The man was top of the cliffs. They had recognized the
C ristmas i B affection; 80 he hurried to the old familiar p.outh twitched with a kind of glassy con- t0 get his crew together—two men and a Gunsdorf laughed aloud and at once be- disarmed as he came up, wet to the knees two chief actors in the drama, and Tommy’s
< & house and was presently ldm“E,’d- tempt. He turned slowly and passed through boy. Had they really come all the way 2D to bore a second hole. When he had and choking with smoke. But at the sight suspense over the fate of the man who had
PfCSCntS are “It's-just to say a few words,” sald Tom- 5. doorway that was just behind him, from New York? They must be hard set. nearly finished a third the bit broke short of Barclay all his hate returned. He would been good to him was awful to see, It was
l ted earl my, and he told Barclay: what Gunsdorf Was glammed the door shut and locked it. Not Better come to the house. He'd rout the 0ff, and Gunsdorf cursed. But the Mary not work; they couldn’t make him. that white, quiet suspense that transcends
selec y L planining for that very day. . i till then did he show a sign of fear or haste, Mmisses out of bed, and she’d give them Nve was taking in a good deal of water, and “Why the hell should I,” sald he, “when all outcry and lamentation.
Wh I'lOt se- " Gordon Barclay had turned very grey in w,w, however, he ran swiftly through the coffee, the fallure of the bit only seemed to have [ took the trouble to bore the holes that are “Gunsdorf,” said Barclay, “I'm slipping;
y 4 N the last days. He was a broken and dlnp; library, out at the other end, and down & Barclay gave some orders to his driver, POStPoned the time when the sea should sinking her, and to start the fire that's burn- I can't hold you any longer. I'm sorry.”
lect i pointed mafnl'lf Stlll:lh: :‘1!\:!:181“‘;:?:1;“;“": that pack stair to the service courtyard. Here, and much money; also he gave much money ° 05¢ OVer her. Ing her?" “All right,” sald Gunsdorf. And he let
§ v remnant of i ac;vllcluland?’ 1 s date headed for tall wooden gates in a tall brick to the other man on the box, and he shook But in the book of fate the Mary Nye was _ All regarded the man with a horror that g0 of Barclay’s hand and sank like a stone.
~ { We'll Fl°, o h“‘ e pina i i xll ovey which wistaria was festooned, hands with them both and thanked them for \mong her heterogeneous coastwise cargo Was akin to-awe. Anger succeeded this. My God!” exclaimed Barclay. ‘“What
“ED BAll. ~ ) 2l this ting Has bIow . " stoGdvaspewerful limousine car. The engine their devotion to him, and told them that not destined to perish by water alome. “Is that the truth?” asked Captain Nye. sand!”
; you are not unhappy about 'h.tbhal: haP* was purring. On the box sat two brave and their future would be his care, which had not been unloaded, from the ‘Yes.” The moment Gunsdorf's head reappeared
l_t d pened. Ith. awepltly":l;le“cx;n‘\&. :;lmi";“‘ ?anduoms young men in the Barclay liveIY. Then the car went one way ald the small hold back of the main hold, were two Captain Nye motioned to his two men, Barclay slipped quietly into the water and
an Tommy, When we durre e L e think that D the body of the ‘car sat Bemmes and gnanciers and the fishermen went another, 5ck8 of unslacked lime. After a time a They seized Gunsdorf, and after a short tried to save him. But Gunsdorf had gone
for power only, : er- ezfuo onlck il vy Sturtevant, Sturtevant looked furiously gng presently Gunsdorf, doubled half over, !rickle of water found its way to these, and Struggle cast him back into his prison anda down open mouthed. He was too confused
= i Celestia was a real panacea for a angry. Semmes looked sea-sick. like a man crippled with rheumatism, rose 'he¢y began to smoke. battered down the hatch. to understand the calm, steadying command
f 8o that if I had been destined to rule, I At the gates stood two footmen ready to from his hiding place and hobbled off i P “There’s no room for him in the small of Barclay—to keep his head—to keep still.
t would have ruled for the good of the people. fling them open. Most of the crowd was &t third. ed off In a The first person to be aware of the smoke boat,” said Captain Nye; “and there's no He tried to climb upon his would-be
' I want you to- know that what began. in the front of the house, In the marrow ally was Gunadorf. It filtered into the main oo Nob, Cot do down below.” saviour, and they went down together. Then
for .some of | cynicism ended in faith and honesty. Ihave at the back there was only & scattering of _ The Mary Nye lay in the lee of the long hold before it found its way to the deck Mre mischiet he can do £ those i Barclay's presence of mind left him, and
¥ | put you back in my will for practically riffraft. One of the men on the box handled Wharf near the end. She was a dirty little Gunsdorf at the moment, with a kind of It Was only the fatigue of those who were Barclay's presel i
your fnends ? | everything I possess. Carlton Fitch ha® 5 gouble-barreled shotgun. In Sturtevant's ShiP. Amidship was a hold, formerly used dizbolical eagerness, was trying to calculate t;}; n:g“ o osgm{;,ehe\r(;hm]\:evenh;; 4 :ﬂtnid A:g :»r‘lllaxxéy died—in each other's arms.
{ urned knave. Mary, if ‘she marries him, hand, cocked, was & .45 automatic. thep = et forioodsuh it etil athax or [ls TApItity with which the water was rie: iy GRS ST 80 UUTE SVe: BeE SRDEIR L A G R e e
NES & cO 'ml be vlvorth: of hltt)n.d" i Meanwhile the bronze boy of the fountain ;l‘;‘;;“"ah:p:‘:’wl:::y‘ﬂz‘“ﬁ :}CCG:; mt !:‘E ;h m’:{;g‘ wt“thl d‘:l‘;‘i‘" matter owing to "Thnnkspally ha:ds " he sald. “You've on the inverted boat, blubbering hit’te;;"ly,
f ¥ “You'll need somebody to kee, came up the front stair, battered head first, . unsdorf de- the o 9 Vente'- done all men could do. We'll need what On the cliff of Gull Island the girl from
0 u at Gull Ysland,” said Tommy, He was and was used to ram @own the door behind Scended. It seemed to him, after exploring When he smelled the smoke his heart al- NG : 7 i Ang
' {00 moved to refer to what he had just which Barclay had been seen to disappear. e Sschooner from stern to stem, to offer most stopped beating, he was so frightened. ;gﬁ:f‘ga:’t?u‘ri L e s :131‘:3? men i!nntil':s v:'?srlcdan“le sl e
vers Jearned. “I'll get Celestia there as quickly ~ The first man to enter the long rich li- the best means of concealment. The little Water and dynamite had no terror for him, The boy, who had been at the wheel o THE EN'D
, as 1 can® brary was Gunsdorf. He gave only a glance °2Pin aft was cleaner. It would be the but death by fire had always been his night- Y Ght ’
t. John, N. B. ) “Have you married her?” at the open panel which disclosed the im- Choice of the triumvirate for their own mware. He was like a man waking after a
® i : % " Tommy looked very mainly when he sald viting interior of a safe, or at the green- duartera great drunkenness, during which, let us say,
that he had. And Barclay smiled one of packs and yellow-backs of all denominations  Gunsdorf was half crazy with fatigue, In D¢ has committed some crime which to his
his old-time daszling smiles. which the wiley financler had scattered a far corner of the hold he found a pile of ['¢nzled brain at the time of its commis-
AR AARANAA AT “And I think,” he sald, finally, “that you about the room, on tables, on chairs, on the sacking and flung himself down on them, Si°" had seemed a reasonable and even a Barclay tried hard to
had better get out of this house as quickly floor—such things were for children. But there was something hard among them Mcritorious thing to do, but the memory of him
- as you can. I'm going, too. I can’t afford . Raging for his comrades to follow him, that hurt him. He groped for this, and *'C°hol gone, a prey to the most awful ter- ave
to be a hero.” Gunsdorf rushed the length of the room, found that it was a powerful, two-handea "¢ ?Nd remorse.
They shook hands and parted, never t0 found the back stair down which Barclay augur, fixed with an inch and a half bit. In short, the man had recovered from his
meet in this life again. had retreated, and came in less time than it  He pushed it to one side and in & moment "Urderous and suicidal madness. He was
Late that night Tommy and Celestia and takes to tell it to the service court at the was sound asleep. sane-—a rational creature, who realized

Freddie the Ferret, whom Tommy was try- back of the house. Barclay was restless; the cabin was stufry What he had done and that the deed was in
ing to train to be his valet, caught the last But nobody followed Gunsdorf. The open and verminous; he preferred the deck and
boat for Bartell's, on Bartell's Island, from safe, the scattered bills, stopped men as & the open air. So it happened that in passing
which Gull's Island may be reached in an solid cliff might have aone. Vengeance was the main hatch, in a lull of the wind, he
hour in a fast launch. They had had no forgotten. and the crowd began to loot, heard a sound as of a man snoring, He
word’ of what had happened in New York. When (Gunsdorf reached the courtyard the had left Semmes and Sturtevant complain-
At Missaquid, the point of departure for gates were half open. On strong steel ing of the discomforts of the cabin. Cap-
Bartell's, there seemed to be some sort of brackets fixéd to the baek of the car were tain Nye was at the wheel, the two men and
& rumor in the air and a state of suppressed two gpare . rims, with inflated tires. These the boy forward.
excitement. Usually it 1s & town that goes fDS’med A Testing place for Gunsdorf's feet “Here,” thought Barclay, “we've got a
to bed y&;} n..rly.,r‘Buithl. was not the case’ §nd a grip for-his hands. But the first for- stowaway aboard. Some poor son-of-a-gun
tonight, There wad' a rough looking trowd 'ward leap of the car, followed by a hair- of & wharf rat, I suppose.”
at the station, and at the whart. raising swerve to the left, almost threw He strolled aft.

Tommy, without arousing suspicion, could him off, 2 by “There’s someone asleep in the main
not find out if Barclay, Semmes and Sturte- Shots were fired, ‘The car went over hold,” he said.
vant had gone on ahead or were following. something soft that screamed and that re- ‘*The hell there is!"

“If they are behind us” he sald to Ce- mained in the ‘street after the car had “You can hear him snoring if you lsten
Jestta, “they’ll have ‘to charter something. passed, and thwacked like a newly landed at the hatchway.”
Perhaps father will come all the way by fish. “Well, let him snore,”
boat-—that would R. ltk His own yacht  Gunsdorf stood upon the spare tires and Gradually it dawned upon Barclay that
would be lpotted‘._&;;‘ t he'll work some- clung to thém, and the lights of New York the presence on the schooner of a man un-

0 o o whirled by. known and unvouched for was not pleasant.

: 11 Island resembles a loaf of bread that  The scene of the riot was far behind. Up So he descended into the hold, struck a
I risen too much. - A rounded, billowing Fifth Avenue the car raced. It was that match and had a look at the sleeper’s face.
top set upon high, almost perpendicular hour before dark when in the summer traf- Then very softly he returned to the deck,
IIGJ. There i8 only one landing place, and fic was light, and the face of the great Gor- half ciosed the hatch, and, thrusting his
grom this the habitable portions of the is: don Barclay at the window of the car was head through the opening that remained, he
land are reached by a steep and narrow enough to make even the boldest traffic cop called loudly, “Wake up, there!"
path. A determined man with a pile of think. twice. The snores ceased and were followed by
sobBlestones could stand off an army. Through Central Park, out Seventh Ave- a kind of sleepy groaning.

1€ -was -Gordon Barcliy’s favorite estate.' mue, across McComb's Dam Bridge, up Je- - “Gunsdorf,” called Barclay, In a sharp,
The timber was mostly scrub oak and rome Avenue, through Fordhu.m to the Pel- incisive voice, “can you hear me?”
scrubby little pines, but in a dense grove ham Parkway, into New Rochelle and out, *I hear you.”
of these Barclay had built a low, rambling through Mamaroneck, Rye,.Portchester, tho “What are you doing on this boat?"
house which. was very dear to him, and car ﬂe!. And Jike grim death, his purpose No answer.




