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him in over the boatside, he fell in an unconscious 
heap. .

When Jan came to himself he was in his bunk 
on the Sarawak. It was an utter physical and 
nervous exhaustion that had overcome him. His 
swoon had passed into a heavy sleep, and when he 
awoke he sat up with a start. Captain Jerry was 
at his side, bursting with suppressed curiosity; 
and the Scotch engineer was standing by the bunk.

“ Waal, partner, you’ve delivered the goods all 
right! ’’ drawled Captain Jerry. “ They’re the 
stuff, not a doubt of it. But kind o’ seemed to us 
up here you were having high jinks of one kind or 
another down there. What was it? ’*

“ It was hell! ’’ responded Jan with a shudder. 
Then he took hold of Captain Jerry’s hand, and 
felt it, as if to make sure it was real, or as if he 
needed the feel of honest human flesh again to 
bring him to his senses.

“ Ugh! ’’ he went on, swinging out of the bunk. 
“ Let me get out into the sunlight again ! Let me 
see the sky again! I’ll tell you all about it by an’ 
by, Jerry. But wait. Were all the packages on 
me, all right? ’’

'* I reckon ! ” responded Captain Jerry. “ There 
was six of ’em tied on to you. I reckon they’re


