“Water!” he screeched. “Water!
Are you goin’ to leave me, you 4y
cowsrds ?”

“For Heaven sakes!” cried Burgesg
clutching the rail, “what’s thyi>

Ellery answered him. “It'g one of
them,” he said, and his voice sSounde
0dd in his own ears. “It's one of the
crew.” :

The minister turned. “Huysh!» he
called, in answer to the voice, “hyq
I’ll bring you water in a minute. p,.,
gess.” he added, “you and the req, o
ashore. I sha]l stay.”

“You'll stay? ‘You'll stay?
that? You’re crazy as a loon. | )
be a fool, man! Come on! Wen seng
the doctor and somebody else—so),.
one that’s had 'it, maybe, or ain't
afraid. I am and I'm goin’. Don't be
a fool.” v

Thoph, from the dory, shouteqd to
know what was the matter, Ellery
climbed the ladder to the deck ang
walked ‘over to the rail. As he ap-
proached, Burgess fell back a fey feet,

“Thoph,” said the minister, address.
ing the pair in the dory, “there i a
sick man down in the forecast]c He
has been alone there for hours, | sup-
pose, certainly since his shipmates 4,
away. If he is left longer wiioy:
help, he will surely die. Some e
must stay with him. You and the -
row ashore and get the doctor ;4
whoever else you can. I'll stay o
till they come.”

Thoph and his companions sei up ,
storm of protest. It was foo!' ' |
was crazy, the man would die anyj .,
and so on. They begged the minic:
to come with them. But he was ¢

The oars dipped, bent, and the dors - has improved and
moved off. The sound of the cr akirg dood.” ‘
thole pins shot a chill through Eiler: « = oy

veins. The water butts stood anid. g
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ody’s been sick,
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- The minister opened the door of one
of the little statefooms. The light
; e ‘ " | which shone through the dirty anc
migﬁghered- on ‘the knoll by the m closed ub"'glnl-eyeu window:
ithouse. They had.a spyglass, aud | ghowed a tumbled bunk, the blanke:s
good-sized - dory - was ready for solled and streaked. The smell wa:
hing. : ik #tifling. S
. Where 13 she, Noah?" asked Cap- | “ugay fellers,” whispered Thoph, “I
fain Zeb of the lightkeeper. | don’t like this much myself. m foi
gettin’ on deck where the air’s better.

, . in| dining ro ) - oor, | “She’s a brigantine, Zeb,” observed
: .&n Fid ays, when there w e cables | . e to again. : k. the keeper, handing up the spyglat_:-"x: Somethin’s happened aboard the cra:.
| Der ] 5 I | and the telegraph was ing | ; i “And flyin’ the British colors. Look’s | gometEin’ serious.”
/ me no one save them-| 5 11 mean if she might be one of them salt boa's | Charlie and Bill nodded an er.
selves knew their plans migh 6fore | just now. I meant to tell you about 'from Turk's Islands. But what she's bhatte aMrmetive.
| §| be- Yet oddly enough, Ellery was the - | Grace. 1knew youwd like to know and | doin’ out there, anchored, with can- “Hadn’t we better look about a 1i:
p mw : wouldn’t ask. She’s ' goin’ tm.’_'ﬁi lowered and showin’ distress sig- tle more?” agked Ellery. “There’s ai.-
A : Gracie 1s.” ; | mals in fair weather like this, is more'n athar wintbrocai thai.r
shaking dublously. Some d | “Golng away?” e sny of us can make out. She wa'n't | . o ‘gpened’ the door of it as he
happened to the Sea Mist, something |, ,.?\Yagglgkg:q‘" oin’ to stay with a re- there last evenin’, though, and she is spoke. It was, if possible, in a worsc
serious. . lation of the Hammonds over in Con- ' thee now.” - condition than the first. And the odo:
As the weeks and months went by | pecticut for a spell. I coaxed her hyto! “She. ain't the only funny thing | wou even more overpowering.
without news of ‘the missing vessel, it Stayin® Here at hmﬁgjmh all this 'along shore this mornin’, nuther,” an “Skipper's ‘room,” observed Burgess,
this belief became almogt a certainty. | guspense and with Hannah Poundber | W L A" . | peeping in. “And that bunk ain’t bec-
At the Come-Outer chapel, where Eze- |iry's tongue droppin’ lamentations like | slept in for weeks. See the mildew o=
kil Bassett now presided, prayers | kernels out of 2 com sheller, is enough ' them clothes. Phew! I'm fair sicl
were offered for the son of their for-|to kil a gutch of kittens with | e | to my stomach. Come out of this.”
uine lives api - On deck, in the sunlight, they helc
Ellery took, his hat from the peg | another ' consultation.
"]~ “Queerest business ever I see,” oh

and opened the door. His f ot was on
/ TN .4 served Charlie. I never—"

at | the & 1 spoke .
“] see somethin’ like it once,” inter-

except that dhie ain't #o Hard-hearted | rupted Bill. . “Down in the Gulf ‘twas.
as maybe you might think—she’s 1 was on the old Fishhawk. Eber

“M] G shout you Wmast every: Heg R B saiter daa’ frontover to Baypor:
e M Bh4, Wik me 10 taley 1 skipped her. We picked up a West
good care of you.” : Injy schooner, derelict, abandone:
Ellery was thinking deeply as. he ! same as this one, but not anehored
walked up the main road on his way ' of course. Yeller jack was the trou-
to Mrs. Prince’s. Keziah’s words were - |9 ble aboard her and— Where you
repeating themselves over and over. bound, Thoph?”
In his brain. She had asked about i “Goin’ to take a squint at the fo’cas-
him. She had not forgotten him alto- tle,” replied Theophilus, moving fo:-
gether. Mrs, Prince was very glad to ward. The minister followed him.
see him. He found herin the big arm- | The fo’castle hatchway was black
chair with the quilted back and the ! and grim. Ellery knelt and peerer
projecting “wings” at eackr side of her down. Here there was practically no
head. She was wrapped in a “Rising light at- all and the air was foule
Sun” quilt which was a patchwork than that in the cabin.
glory of red and crimson. A young “See anything, Mr. Ellery?” aske
girl, a neighbor, who was apparently Thoph, looking over his shoulder.
acting in the dual capacity of nurse “No,I don’t see anything. But
and housekeeper, admitted him to the nounced Theophilus Black, one o” the thougl;t——”
old lady’s presence. Mrs. Prince’s good ] fishermen. “Charlie Burgess just come | ~ y¢ gaemed to be listening.
spirits were of short duration. Her! gown along and he says there’s a|  wwphat #iq you think?”
conversation soon shifted to the loss ship’s longboat hauled up on the “Nothing. I—"
of her son and she wept, using the beach, 'bout a mile 'n a half t'other “Hold on! you ain’t goin’ down
corner of the quilt to wipe away her! gide the mouth of the herrin’ crick YOB- | there, be you? I wouldn’t. No tellin’
tears. “Eddie” had been her idol and, der. Oars in her and all. And she what’you might find. Well, all righ.
as she sald, it was hard to believe gin’t no boat that b’longs round here.” | gins curious. Il stay up here anc
what folks kept tellin’ her, that it was i Captain Zeb, who had been inspect- | voy can report.”
God’s will, and therefore all for the ing the anchored vessel through the Ellery descended the almost perper
best. spyglass, lowered the latter and dicular ladder gingerly, holding or
\and there’s Nat Hammond,” con- geemed puszied. “Blessed if sho don't with both hands. At the foot it
tinued Mrs. Prince. “A fine man—no ;o.:k abandoned to me. Can’t see a stopped and tried to accustom his eyes
isign of life aboard her.”

better anywhere, even though his fa-
; b , to the darkness.
ther wap & ComeQutei—just gofn’ ta “We couldn’t neither,” sald Thoph. A room perhaps ten feet long, sc

be married and all, now they say he’s | “We was just cal’latin’ to go off to her .
drowned—why? Why was that neces-, when Charlie come and told us about n:uch hemc{:oult%axtna;e t;:t'cag:;e :?'0)
sary ?” the longboat. I guess likely we can go ; ’e,.‘"‘;,f clte;thin and odds and' onds
Ellery could not reply.- The old lady now; it's pretty nigh smooth as a Meaps hapes otg dotiies hanging up“
O ot walt for him to do so. The | pond. Youwll take an oar, won't you, an%reswsaviexg with the roll of the brig.
‘mention of Captain Nat’s name re-! Noah?” & Mitle window Megh up it the end, |

mi‘{llg:: 'h(e}; o§ ()'t”helx"thln?:. “It's tur- &1 can't leave the light very well. MY | plack with dirt. And cavites, bunks
rible h:rd os;c:e.r s[ :v-::t down tso .:re wile went over to the village last in rows, along the walls. A horrible
her two or three fimes afore I was night. You and C ?r”lle and Bill go | poje,
took down with this backache. She’s ant’ t°, 80, 0o, Zeb? 1d He took a step toward the center of
an awful nice girl. Land sakes alive! |, 41'% Kl Stay here | guess. The old| yq room, bending his head to avold
talk about angels! I snum if she lady made me promise to l:ee P my Te€t| nitting the fo'castle lantern. Then in
2in’t comin’ up the road this blessed dry afore I left the house. one of the bunks something stirred,
“You want to go, Mr. Ellery? Lots something alive. He started violently, |

inute.” »
" J(:;]n Ellery had risen Now he|°f foom. controlled himself with an effort, and
seized his hat and moved hastily to.| The minister was tempted. The sea | stumbled toward the sound.
always had a fascination for him and| “What s it?” he whispered.

ward the door. Mrs. Prince called to 9
him to remain, but he would not How- | the mystery of the strange ship Was |45 it? Is anyone there?

¢ th lane;’ lbgrte

1d. a group on the beach.

n, one of two lobster:

and wreckers, and the lightkee -

wu-yu. A : .,o._.:q...‘-lh M £ g f A o el
?leendht the" stairs, sobbing as she |. “dut - paintully aware that
All that afternoon he remained in | it Wagmot. bmt‘ h°7"°:;;‘”m:d:::
‘his chair by the window. It was six ;" nou?iﬂ “:.:d.""“d o
0o'clock, supper. time, when he entered °.1d . e gl
/the kitchen. Keziah, looking up from ‘Well, Mr, Ellery,” said c‘m
/the ironing board, saw him. He was | Nat, “I won't keep you. L BSS 20U RS
~ ‘white and worn and grim, but he held | in & hurry. Just thought I'd run along-
out: s haiid to Her. : side a minute and say go}d-by. Don’:
- “Mrs. Coffin,” he said, “I'm not go- | kuow's I'll see you again afore I sail.
f away. You've showh me what de- “Q ef Y;gou ul:! You:—yg:n are 8-
o v ; uly means. l_l‘m e .ur»u, ’]":'“:‘:ﬁ‘“&.“ ;‘Gt;“": 4"?“':" R o
oty ore ani 50 on with my work- | “¥up. My owners have beon affer | Horot ro.
" ‘Her face lit up. “Will you?” she |me for & good while, but I Wouldn't | ghawl.- e i
isaid. “I thought you would. I was | leive home on account of dad’s bealth. |  “John” ghe sald, “I ask your par
sure you was that kind.” Now he's gone, I've got to be gettin’ | don for disturbin’ you. I wanted to
back to salt water again. My ship’s ask if you knew Mrs. Prince was
CHAPTER XIil. been drydocked and overhauled and sick?”
g she’s in New York now loadin® for Ma- “No. Is she? I'm awfully
In Which the Sea Mist Salls: nila. It's a long vy’age, even if I Nothing serious, I hope?”
They buried Captain Eben in thc | come back direct, which ain’t likely. “No, I guess not.  Only she’s got a
little Come-Outer cemetery at the rear | So I may not see the old town again ! oold and is kind of usider the weather.
of the chapel. The Come-Outers were | for a couple of years. Take care of I.thought p'r'aps you'd like to run up
there, all of them, and some members | yourself, won’t you? Good men,.es- and see her. She thinks the world
of the Regular society, Captain Zcb | pecially ministers, are scurse, nn_d and all of you, 'caugg?m'wag 80 good
Mayo, Dr. Parker, Keziah Coffin, Mis. | from what I hear about yon I eal'late when she was distressed about her
Higgins and Tke. The little company | Trumet needs you.” :son. Poor old thing! she’s had a
filed out of the cemetery, and Captain “When are Youn going?” : ‘hard time of it. I just heard that she
“Last of next week, most likely.” was ailin’ from Didama Rogers. Di-
“Will you—shall you go alone? Are|gdams said she was all but dyin’, so I
you to be—to be—" knew she prob’ly had a little cold, or
“Married? No. Grace and I have somethin’. If she was really very bad,
~talked 1t over and we've agreed it’s |:Di would have had her buried by this
best to wait till -1 come back. She’ll ‘time, 80’s to be sure her news was
stay in the old house with Hannah.” ahead of anybody. else’s. I ain’t been
“Good-by, captain.” 'up there, but I met her t'other morn-
“Good-by. Er—I say, Mr. Ellery, in’” .
how’s things at the parsonage? Hr— “Didama?”
Keziah—Mrs. Coffin, your housekeep-| “No; Mrs. Prince. She'd come down
er, is she smart?” ito see Grace.” )
“Yes. She’s well.” “4Oh.”

“That’s gooG. Say, you might tell “Yes. The old lady’s been awful
her good-by for me, if you want to.!kind and sympathizin’ since—since
Tell her I wished her all the luck |this new trouble. It reminds her of
there was. And—and—just say that|.the loss of her own boy, I presume
there ain’t any—well, that her friend likely, and so she feels for Grace.
—say just that, will you?—her friend John, what do they say around town
said "twas all right. She'll understand; | about—about him?”

it’s a—a sort of joke between us.” “Captain Hammond? Why, if you
“Very good, captain; I'll tell her.” mean that they've all given up hope,
They shook hands and parted. I should hardly ‘say that. - Captain
Didama and her fellow news-venders Mayo and Captain Daniels were speak-
distributed the tale of Captafn Nat's | ing of it in my hearing the other day
sailing broadcast during the next few | and they agreed that there was still
days. There was much wonderment | a chance.”

at the delayed marriage, but the gen-
eral verdict was that Captain. Eben’s
recent death and the proper respect
due to it furnished sufficient excuse.
Hannah Poundberry, delighted at be-
ing so ciose to the center of interest,
talked and talked, and thus Grace was
spared the interviews which would
have been a trouble to her. Nat left
town via the packet, on the following
Wednesday. Within another week
came the news that his ship, the. Sea
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ships, not far from the open door
the galley. Entering the latter o
found an empty saucepan. This he-
filled from the cask, and then, with i1
in his hand, turned toward the bl. &
hatchway. Here was the greatest o
of his courage. To descend that ..
der, approach that bunk, and tou
the terrible creature in it, these w.

the tasks he had set himself to do, b KR
could he? i o

The sick man was raving in delirinm & ,LONDON’.NO
when he reached him, but the sound that the Serbians
of the water lapping the sides of fh- ‘blew up all buildi
saucepan brought him to hincelf. e s I
seized Ellery by the arm and drenk : __.the LEey
and drank. When at last he desisted,
the pan was half empty.

The minister laid him gently back in
the bunk and stepped to the foot «f i
the ladder for breath. This made hin 0
think of the necessity for alr in tie "3
place and he remembered the litije B
window. It was tightly closed aud
rusted fast. He went up to tha deck,
found a marlin spike, and, returning,
broke the glass. A sharp, cold
draught swept through the forecastlc,
stirring the garments hanging on the
nails.

An hour later, two dories bumpe
against the side of the San Jose. M«n
talking in low tones, climbed over tl.
rail. Burgess was one of them:
ashamed of his panic, he had'retufnc.
to assist the others in bringing e
brigantine into a safer anchorage by
the inlet.

Dr. Parker, very grave but business
like, reached the deck among the firs:

“Mr. Ellery,” he shouted, “whers
are you?”

The minister’s head and shoulders
appeared at the forecastle companion
| “Here I am, doctor,” he said. “Wil!

ng at Kavala,
n°from Sofia.

' HUNS FOUNI
Eben Hammond was but a memory it
Trumet.

Keziah lingered to speak a word
with Grace. The girl, looking very
white and worn, leaned on the arm of
Captain Nat, whose big body acted as
a buffer between her and oversympa-
thetic Come-Outers. Mrs. Coffin silent-
1y held out both hands and Grace took
them eagerly. :

“Auntie,” she whispered, “tell me:
Did a‘letter~ Did he—"

“Yes, it came. I gave it to him.”

“Did—did he tell you? Do you
know?”

“Yes, I know, deary.”

“Did he—is he—"

“He’s well, deary. He’ll be all
right. I'll look out for him.”

“You will, won’t you? You won’t
let him do anything——>

“Not, a thing. Don’t worry. We've
had a ‘long talk and he’s going to
stay right here and go on with his
work. And: nobody else’ll ever know,
Gracie.” X 3

“O Aunt Keziah! if I could be one
half ‘as patient ‘and brave and sweet
s you are—"

“Sssh! here comes Nat. Be kind
to -him. - He'’s sufferin’, ‘too; maybe
more’n you imagine. Here she is,
Nat. Take her back home and be
good to her.”

“I tell you,” broke in the voice of
Captain Zeb Mayo, “Keziah, I've been
‘waltin’ for you., Get in my shay and

In One of the Bunks Something
Stirred, Something Alive.

" are being made to
ough Monteneg]

¢

“A .pretty slim 'one,
cal'lated, didn’t they?”

“Well, they were-—were doubtful, of
course. There was the possibility that
he had been wrecked somewhere and
hadn’t been picked up. They ecited
several such cases. The South Pa-
cific is full of islands where vessels
seldom touch, and he and his crew
may be on one of these.”

“John,” she answered, with a sigh,
“sometimes I think you’d better get

though, they

FEALIAN FORCES
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nounced have bro
Austrian trenches.
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dead Come-Outer and of his respect

Tl drive you back to the parsonage.”

Mrs. Coffin accepted the invitation
and a seat in the chaise beside: Cap-
tain Zeb. The captain spoke of the

for him in spite of the difference in
creed. He also spoke of the Rev. John
‘Ellery and of the afféction he had |
'coms -to feel for the young man.

“Pm glad to hear you say so. Of
course Cap’n Elkanah is boss of the
parish committee and—"

“What? No, he ain’t nuther. He’s
head of it, but his vote counts just one
and no more." 'What makes you say
‘that?”’

“Oh, nuthin’..Only I thought maybe,
long as Elkanah was feelin’ that Mr.
{Ellery wa’n’t orthodox enough, he
might be goin’ to make a change. I
didn’t mean to stir you up, Zebedee.
‘But from things Cap’nm Daniels has
said I gathered that he was runnin’
the committee. And, as I'm a friend
of Mr. Ellery, it—"

“Friend! Well, so'm I, ain’t I? If
you ever hear of Daniels tryin’ any
tricks against the minister, you send
for me, that’s all. I’ll show him. Boss!
Humph!”

The wily Keziah alighted at the par-
sonage gate with the feeling that she
hed sown ‘seed in fertile ground. She
was quite aware of Captain Zeb’s jeal- |
ousy of the great Daniels. And ihe
time ‘might me when her. parson
meeded an inHuential friend on the

committee and in the Regular soclety.

The news of the engagement be-
tween Captain Nat - Hammond and
Grace Van Horne, told by Dr. Parker
to one or two of his patients, spread
through Trumet like measles through
a family of small children. Annabel
Daniels and her father had not expect-
ed it. They were, however, greatly
Dleased. In their discussion, which
lasted far into the night, Captain Elk-
anah expressed the opinion that the
unexpected denouement was the result
of his interview with Eben.

“I think, pa,” she said, “that it’s our
duty, yours/and mine, to treat him Just
as .we always have. He doesn’t know
that we know, and we will keep the
secret. And, as Christians, we should
forget and forgive.”

Kyan Pepper was another whom the
news of the engagement surprised
greatly. When Lavinia told him of it,
at the dinner table, he dropped the
knife he was holding and the greasy
section of fishball balanced upon it
Remembering what he had seen in the

Mist, had sailed from New York,
bound for Manila.

CHAPTER Xiv.
In Which Trumet Talks of Captain
Nat. ;

Summer was over, autumn came,
passed, and it was winter—John El-
lery’s first winter in Trumet. Fish
weirs were taken up, the bay filled
with iee, the packet ceased to run,
2nd the village settled down to hiber-
nite until spring. The'stage came
through on its regular tiips, except
v.hen snow or slush rendered the
roads impassable, byt passengers were
very few. Twice there were wrecks,
cne of a fishing schooner, the crew of
which were fortunate enough to es-
ipe by taking to the dories, and an-
cther, a British bark, which struck on
‘he farthest bar and was beaten to
rieces by the great waves, while the
-ownspeople stood helplessly watching
from the shore, for launching a boat
in that surf was impossible. Mr. Pep-
’er made no iore calls at the parson-
2ge, and when the minister met him,
at church or elsewhere, seemed anx-
ious to avoid an interview.

“Well, Abishai,” asked Ellery, on
one of these occasions; “how are you
setting.on at.home? .Hag.your sister
locked you up again?”’

“No, sir, she ain't,” replied Kyan.
“Laviny, she’s sort of diff’rent lately.
She ain’t nigh so—so down on a fel-
ler as she used to be. I can get out
once in a while by. myself nowadays,
when she wants to write a letter or
somethin’. - Writes one about every
once in a week. I don’t know who
they’re to, nuther. She’s talkin' of
goin’ up-to Sandwich pretty soon.”

“She is? Alone?”

“So she says.”

“To leave you here? Why! well, I'm
surprised.”

“Godfreys mighty! so be L But she
says she b’lieves she needs a change
and there’s church conference up
‘here, you know, and- she figgers that

‘he 2in’t been to conference she don’t
“now when. I s’pose you'll g0, won’t
vou, Mr. Ellery?”

“Probably.”

Lavinia got herself elected a dele-
“ate and went, in company with Cap-
‘ain Elkangh, Mrs. Mayo, and others,
‘0 the conference* She was a faithful
‘ttendant at the meetings and seemed
o be having a very good time. She
1troduced the minister to one Caleb

4

. ratt, a roelde‘n;: of. Sandwich, whom

another housekeeper.”

“What? Are you going to leave

me? You?”’

“Oh, ’twouldn’t be because I wanted
to. But it seems almost as if there
was a kind of fate hangin’ over me

and that,” she smiled -faintly, “as if
‘twas sort of catchin’, as you might
eay. Everybody I ever cared for has

had somethin’ happen to ‘em. My
brother died; my—the man I married
went to the dogs; then you and Grace

X L “Hey, Mr. Ellery!”

‘She Ain’t So Hard-Hearted as Maybe
You Might Think.”

2ad to be miserable and I had to help
make you so; I sent Nat away and he
blamed me and—"

“No, no. He didn’t blame you. He
fent you word that he didn’t. Aunt
[Keziah, you’re my anchor to wind-
ward, as they say down here. If I
lost you, goodness knows where I
khould drift. Don’t you ever talk of:
leaving me again.”

“Thank Yyou, John_. I'm glad you*,

want me to stay. I won’t Teave yet
awhile; never—unless I have to. John,
{ had another letter t'other day.”

“You did? From—from that man?”

“Yup, from—” For a moment it
seemed as if she were about to pro-
nounce her husband’s name, some-
thing she had never done in his pres
ence; . but if she thought of it, she
changed her mind. ‘ .

“From him,” she sald. “He wanted
money, of course; he always does.

ever, her good-bys delayed him for a
minute, and before he reached the
vard gate Grace was opening it They
were face to face for the first time
cince they had parted in the grove, 8o
many months before.

She was thinner and paler, he saw
that. And dressed very quietly in
black. 8he looked at him, as W& stood
before her in the path, and her cheeks
flushed and her eyes fell.

“BEr—Miss Van Horne,” he stam-
raered, “I merely wanted to tell you
how deeply I—we all feel for you in
your trouble. I—I—I am so sorry. I
have heard so much of the captain
from—"

“From Aunt Keziah?
Nat’s warmest friend.”

“I know. Er—Mrs. Coffin tells me
you are going away. I hope you may
hcar good news and soon. I sghall
think of you—of him— I want you to
understand that I ghall.”

She held out her hand and he took
it. He knew that his was trembling,
but 8o, too, was hers. The hands fell
apart. Grace entered the house and
John Ellery went out at the gate.

Yes, she was

CHAPTER XV.
In Which the Minister Boards the San
Jose.

It was Captain Zeb Mayo who was
calling. The captain 8at in his antique
chaise, drawn by the antique white
horse, and was hailing the parsonage
through a speaking trumpet formed by
holding both his big hands before his
mouth.

The minister and Mrs. Coffin, the
former with a napkin in his hand, had
emerged from the side door of the par-
sonage and now came hurrying down
to the gate.

“Land of Goshen!” exclaimed the
captain, “you don’t mean to tell me
you ain’t done breakfast yet, and it
after seven o’clock. Why, Mr. Ellery,
I tell you: Em’lous Sparrow, the fish
peddler, stepped up ta our house a 'few
minutes ago. He’s just come down
from the shanties ower on the shore
by the light—where ‘the wreck was,
you know—and he says. there’s a
‘morphrodite brig anchored three or
four mile off and she’s flyin’ colors
ha’f mast and union down. They're
gettin’ a boat’s crew together to go
off to her and see what’s the row. I'm
goin’ to drive 'over and I thought may-
be you'd like to go along”

A moment later the minister, having

donnedv his hat and coat, ran down the

l

appealing.

“Sure I won’t be in the way?”

“No, no! ’course you won’t,” said
Burgess. “Come right along. You set
in the bow, if you don’t mind gettin’
sprinkled once in a while. I'll steer
and Thoph and Bill'll row. That’ll be
enough for one dory. If we need
more, we'll signal. Heave ahead.”

The steersman; who was staring
hard in the direction they were going,
scowled.

“Humph!” he grunted again. “I
swan to man, fellers, I believe she is
abandoned!”

“Rubbish!” panted Bill, twisting his
neck to 1look over his shoulder.
“’Course she ain’t! ‘Who’d abandon a
craft such weather’s this, and Prov-
incetown harbor only three hours’ run
or so?

The rowers “hit her up” and the
dory moved faster. Then Burgess, put-
ting his hand to his mouth, hailed.

“Ship ahoy!” he roared. “Ahoy!”

No reply.

The dory slackened speed, turned in
obedience to the.steering oar, and slid !
under the forequarter of the an-
chored vessel. Ellery, looking up, saw
bher name in battered gilt letters above
his head—the San Jose.

“Stand by, Thoph!” shouted Charlie,
“S’pose you can jump and grab her
forechains? ! "Hold “her . stéady. - Bill
Now, Thoph! - That's the time!”

Thoph * had jumped, seized the
chains, and was scrambling aboard. A
moment later he appeared at the rail
amidships, a rope in his hand. The
dory was brought alongside and made
fasy; then one after the other the men
in the boat climbed to the brig’s deck.

“Ahoy!” yelled Burgess. “All hands
on deck! tumble up, you lubbers!
Humph! 8he is abandoned, sure and
sdrtin.” -

“Yup,” asserted Bill. “Her boats
are gone. See? Guess that explains
the longboat on the beach, CharHle.”

“Callate it does; but it don’t ex-
plain why they left her. She ain't
leakin’ none to speak of, that’s sure.
Rides’s light’s a feather. Christmas!
look at them decks; difty hogs, who
ever they was.” ) ;

Thoph led the way aft. The cabin
companion door was open and they
peered down.

“Phew!” sniffed Burgess. “She ain’t
no cologne bottle, is she? Well, come
on below and let’s see what'll we see.”

The, cabin was a “mess,” as Bill
expressed it. The ‘floor was covered
with scattered heaps of riff-raff, ofl-

\ Almighty’s sake, come up here! Come

|

tkins, coats, empty bottles, and pe

A groan answered him. Then a
voice, weak and quavering, said: ‘

“Gimme a drink! Gimme a drink! |
Can’t none of you God-forsaken devils |
give me a drink?” |

He stpoped over the bunk. A man |
was lying in it, crumpled into a dread-
ful heap. He stooped lower, looked,
and saw the man’s face.

There was a shout from the deck,
or, rather, a yell. Then more yells
and the sound of running feet.

“Mr. Ellery!” screamed Burgess, at '

the hatchway. “Mr. Ellery, for the!
out of that this minute. Quick!”

The minister knew what was com-
ing, was sure of it as he stepped to the
foot of the ladder, had known it the |
instant he saw that face. !
“Mr. Ellery!” shrieked Burgess. “Mr. ’

|

Ellery, are you there?”

“Come up!” called Burgess. “Hurry! |
It’s the smallpox. The darned hook-}
er’s rotten with it. For God sakes,)‘
come quick!” |

He ran to the rail, yelling orders to !

you come down?”

The doctor made mno answer in
words, but he hurried briskly across
the deck. One man, Ebenezer Cap<n,
an old fisherman and ex-whaler from
East Trumet, started to follow him,
but he was the only one. The others
waited, with scared faces, by the rail.

“Get her under way and inshore ss

Bill and Thoph, who were frantically | /)

busy with the dory. Ellery began to
climb ,the ladder. His head emerged
into the clean, sweet air blowing
across the deck. He drew a breath to
the very boitom of his lungs.

Then from behind and below him
came the ygice again.

“Gimme 4 drink!” it wailed. “Gimme
a drink of water. Ain’t one of you
cussed swabs got decency enough to!
fetch me a drink? I'm dyin’ for a
drink, I tell you. I'm dyin’!” i

The minister stood still, his feet on |
the ladder. The three men by the rail |
were working like mad, their faces!
livid under the sunburn and their
hands trembling. They pushed each
other about and swore. "

Thoph and Bill sprang over the rail
inio the bcat. Burgess turned and!
werkoned to ‘Ellery.
v “Come on!” he called.
you waitin’ for?”

The minister remained where he
was.

“Are you sure—" he faltered.

“Sure! "Blast it all! I found the
log. It ain’t been kept for a fortni’t,
but there’s enough. It’s smallpox, I
tell you. Two men died of it three
weeks ago. The skipper died right
afterwards. The mate— No wonder
them that was left run away gs soon
as they sighted land. Come on! Do
you want to die, too?”

From the poison pit at the foot of
the ladder the man in the bunk ealled
once more.

“What are
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Dr. Parker Looked at Him.

soon as you can,” ordered Dr. Parker.
“Ebenezer, you can help. If I need
you below, I’ll call.”

The minister backed down the lad-
der and the doctor followed him. Par
ker bent over the bunk for a few mo
ments in silence.

“He’s pretty bad,” he muttered.
“Mighty little chance. Heavens, what
a den! Who broke that window?”

“I did,” replied Ellery. “The air
down here was dreadful.”

The doctor nodded approvingly. “1
guess 80,” he said. “It's bad enough
now. We've got to get this poor fellow
out of here as soon as we can or he'll
die before tomorrow. Mr. Ellery,” he
added sharply, “what made you do
this? Don’t you realize the risk you've
run?”

“Some one had to do it. You are
running the same risk.”

“Not just the same, and, besides,
it’s my business. Why didn’t you let
some one else, some one we could
spare— Humph! Confound it, man!
didn’t you know any better? Weren't
you afraid 7

To be Continued
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