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High Romance

CHAPTER XX!l.—Continued.
—15—

I know not what time passed as I
held her in my arms,.and whispered
those words repressed so long. Almost
I forgotten where we were, the na-

of our surroundings, the fate
‘which thredtened us. I could remem-
ber only her, the velvety touch gf her
flesh, the welcoming )ight of love In
eyes. 1 kilow not what we talked

The sunshine pot in through the
open port, touch her halr with
threads of gol light, and leaving

across the state-

Yet I Imagide the respite was not
long. There cameé a sharp rap upon
the wood of the door, bringlng us in-
stantly back to a realization of our po-
sition. Her arms|released me, and I
arose to my feet. |

“What Is wanted?'

“It's u few minutes till noon, sir”
sald a volce T fallefl to recognize. “And
TI'm to tell you to come on deck.”

“Quite right, my man, I'll be there
at once.- Stand by to carry the lustru-
ments. | :

“Aye, aye, sl .

There was a certain cheerfflness
and respect In the voice, which con-
vinced me that the fellow was not
among the ringledders, but the hope
of making him an adherent to our
cause vanished when I opened the
door, and recognized Dade. The man
was too-weak, too much of a jellyfish.
to render his friendship of any pargicu-
1ar value. Besides Dugan was also tn
the cabin, leaning Idly agaiusf the
stair-rall, but quite as evidently on
guard. I nodded to him, but he only
condescended to stare In return, and
the 100k In his eyes convinced me that
he had not yet forglven the rough
treatment accorded him a few hours
before. The memory made me smile.

“I've seen you when you looked hap-
pler, Dugan,” I satd carelessly, “but 1
imagine you have nothing on Jim
White."

“To h—I with yer," he growled sav-
agely. “If I had my way ye'd have no
tongue left to get smart with. Get
along now nfter yer things.”

Dage followed me Into the captaln’s
stateroom., He was obedient enough,
but reluctant to talk, no doubt afrald
of being overheard by Dugan.

The consplrators were grouped on
the after deck walting my arrival, and
1 followed Dade up the ladder, deter-
mined they should percelve no change
in my demeanor, which might awaken
suspicion. McCann's manner was far
from cordial as 1 ap ched, but I
thought it best to Ignore his churlish-
ness.

“You were long.
haps you still thi
mand?”" he sald sa

“That would lndeed be a stretch of
the imagination,” I replied, holding my
temper; and motioning Dade where to
place the sextant. | “However, I do not
think I have wasted my time—it is still
two minutes of twelve.”

He growled sonfething, but ed
myself with the observation, only anx-
lous to make It gecurate enough for
my own use. Whatever figures I re-

enough coming; per-
pl. yourself in com-
vagely.

necessar:
£ the exact position
did I dare to juggle
¥y report, for while
McCann was far ffom belng an expert
navigator, he yet possessed a smatter-
tng of knowledge, [which rendered him
dangerous, and he was very sure to
check up my figuges with every care
possible. However; I fooled him by a
polnt or two, suflicient for my purpose,+
and wrote down the result on the back
of an old envelope, while stowing away
the correct figurds in my own brain.
Although the alr was balmy enough,
the wind from the southwest almost
directly In our teeth, yet there was a
look of north about both sea and
sky, which would have convinced me
that we were approaching higher lati-
tudes without the
tion. Without bel
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swaller towns durlng the summer
months.”

“How 'far dre we to the north of
St. Johns?"

“Two hundred and fifty miles, ap-
proximately.”

“Which makes us about due east
of this White bay Indicated here?”

“Yes ; but there is not even the name
of a town given; all that copntry Is
wildernbss, I take It. Why do you ask?
1 thought you had decided on St
Johns?"

“So we have,” In no pleasant tone,
and crumpling up the chart in both
hands, “but.I thought If there was a
more qulet port to the north It might"
be safer. There are apt to be war-
ships at St. Johns. However, we will
keep to that course.” He turmed to
Liverpool.

“Where's White?"

“Forward somewhere."

“Have him come aft, and take the
deck ; it's time for dinner.”

I shall never forget that meal—pot
the first, but the last time we were all
together about the table ln the after
cabin. Not that anything occurred of
speclal interest to this story, but I
doubt If ever a stranger company, un-
der stranger circumstances, was ever
gathered together, even at sea, Mc-
Cann rapped at Miss’ Carrington's
door, and she recelved his invitation
to Jolp us with a graciousness of man-
ner which must. have surprised the
man. | !

Liverpool, who sat at the lower end,
his uncombed red thatch more conspie-
uous than ever, appeared decidedly
ill at ease, but his presence failed to
embarrass the rest of us, or Interfere
with the game, Dade, at McCann's
orders, helped Philip Bascom from his
cabin, and found him a place at Miss
Carrington’s left, directly opposite the
New Yorker, the twa ien greeting
each other with ®stiff bow. I had not
seen Bascom £3¢ some days, and could’
not help being impressed with his ap-
pearance of lllness, his face having a
Yet he seemed
equal . entering into
conversation with the lady, and even
occaslonally addressing a remark to
McCann, who replied in nssumed good
humor. Wine was served, although
previously I had no knowledge of any
being on board, and the party devel-
oped into a rather pleasant occasion.

The girl played her part well, and
I.could read Bascom's bewllderment
as he endeavored to join with them In
the same spirit. * To relleve his em-
barrassment, I managed to keep up a
desultory conversation with him, al-
though my thoughts were busy enough
elsewhere, endeavoring to figure out
the meaning of all this byplay. It was
a decided rellef when the party finally
broke up, and McCann conducted the
lady back to her stateroow, pausing
for a final farewell at the door.

CHAPTER XXIII.
The Depth of Despair.

McCann’s manner changed instantly
with the closing of the door, although
he indulged in no remark, except to
order Liverpool to take charge of the
deck, and permit White to take his
place at the table. He passed me by
without a word or glance, and dis-
appeared into his own stateroom, the
farther one aft to starboard. I waited
until Dade had assisted Bascom to re-
tire, and then sought my own berth
to think the whole affalr over. Bas-
com's appearance shocked me, und I
felt there was a death look in hix face.
but our own perilous position kept my
wind from dwelling long on thi theme.
There was lttle—nothing, in fact—
that T could do. I must be content to
Heave Vera to evolve some icans for
the final overthrow of these men who
held us prisoners. Dubols remained
in the cabin on guard, probubly with
instructions to prevent my holding any
private Interviews, and the only assist-
ance I could give lay in the juggling
of figures, in which 1 could not be too
cautious.
The maln doudbt assailing me had
come from a dim susplcion aroused on
the deck by McCann's questioning, and.
a sly glance” exchanged between him
. Were the fellows really
contemplating making a landing else-
‘where on the Newfoundland coast, in-
stead of at St. Johns? This was not
Twpossible, agd the fuct that it would
take us thoroughly by surprise would
appeal to the couspirators. Yet I dis-
covered absolutely nothing on which to
base such an assumption. McCann was
evidently in no haste to reach the lati-
tude 0f St. John's, and take to the
boats, for the Indian Chief was pro-
ceeding with greatly reduced speed.
s the afternoon wore slowly
away, it seemed o me we were searce-

headed to the west of south.”
The man Simms was on guard, lolling

To test his

werg to have no communication with
any prisoners aboard, didn't you?"

“I was not aware that Miss Car-
ringtod was considered a prisoner.”

“Well, whether she Is or not, she is
10 longer to be bothered with your at-
tentions,” with no attempt to control
his temper. “I consider that you have,
broken your word. You will go back to
your stateroom, and stdy there.”

“Supposing I refuse?”

He grinned, exposing his teeth like a
great cat.

“I wouldn't advise you to try that,”
he sneered, “for there \s ~rew enough
on deck to man-bandle you to a finish.
You can go in quietly, or I'll call them
down, and have you thrown in.
take your cholce.”

I looked at the two of them, eager
enough myself tgwake it a Hght. Yet
what ‘was the Use? Any excuse en-
abling him 10 confine me more closely
would -evidently be to his advantage.

conqueredd  myself, and  hands
clinched, crossed the deck space, and
entered my stateroom, closing the door.
I 'heard McCann Inugh, and say some-
thing to Simms ; then I knew he crossed
the cabin, and went up the stalrs. To
| better control myself T thrust my face
| out through the open port, breathing in
the salty freshness of the air.
Suddenly I becnme aware that others
main cabin. There was
und of volees: nothing to tell me
purpose of this invasion, yet I felt
'n men had
the compan-
I stood erect listening; there was
door.  Had McCano

fon.
fumbling at. my
changed his mind? Were they about to

aftack me in force? Revolver In hand
I took n step forward, half-ready to
welcome any open hostility.

“The first sea rat to open that doo
I ealled, “will get what's coming to
him v

There was o mocking laugh in an-
swer, in which more than one volce
Jolned ; then White growled reply:

“No one Is &' comin’ In, mister; a
damn me, If you're goln’ ter get out.”

I grasped the knob, throwing my
whole welght against the wood. It
ylelded scarcely half an inch, just
encugh to reveal a stout bar. This
tme I was a prisoner beyond doub
they had left me no loophole of escape.
But why? What had I done to warrant
them in breaking their pledge? Could
it be that McCann had no further use
for me? no desire for another observa-
tion? If this was true, then it must be
the men proposed deserting the ship
that very night, and taking a chance at
getting ashore in one of those northern
bays. And they had nailed me in to
dle like a rut in this hole, when the
Indian Chief went down.

For the instant, as this fear gripped
me, I was dazed and incapable of
thought ; helpless to even clearly com-
prehend the full horror. 1 do not be-
lieve It was my own situation which
%0 completely unmanned me, but the
remembrance of Vera. What would
become of her? She would be alone In
McCann's pawer without a human be-
ing to whom she could appeal.. She
would be forced into the boat despite
lier struggles, laughed at, and mocked.
She might even be compelled to wit-
ness the slow sinking of the ship carr,
ing us down into the depths. And then
—what? The vision I conjured up was
agony, and I sank back upon the stool,
my face burfed in my hands.

It 1s not even yet clear in my mind
how the remnining hours of that after-
noon passed. I was consclous only of
a mad, impatent rage. Wild schemes
flashed through my brain, only to fall
of execution. There could be only one
reason for McCann's action—desertion
of the ship, that same night. If the
mutineers were really. as pretended,
intending to land their boats In the
harbor of St John's, they would re-
quire my services for at least another

“You Are Not to Do That, Sir.”

day yet. No one else on board could
place the vessel at the point desig-

nated. Their actions, however, plainly

that I was o longer needed,
and that their plans had been changed.

Indeed no one held communication
with me dll that afternoon; occasion-
ally 1 overheard movements in the

| ready.”

McCann Intended to leave me there to
drown. Within an hour, perhaps; cer-
tainly before midnight, those devils
‘would desert the ship, and take to the
boats. Already I

plan as though fathoms beneath the
sea. How . deathly still it was on
board. Suddenly it occurred to me
that Dade had not even cleared the
table; at least I had heard no rattle of
dishes, or any evidence of work. Such
neglect certalnly must mean that Mc-
Cann’s plan was known to all aboard
of his own company. I opened the door
again, nolselessly, its scant quarter of
an inch before It was stopped by the

watching my every moyement.

was no longer besitancy oo my
our lives hung on the next few
utes, and I had already determl,

what I must do, and how. Action, |t
chance to fight, Inspired me: I was nd,
logger a caged rat, but a man abl¢ to
cope with these villains face to face.
The first thing to be done was to clear
the cabin, so that anyore entering It
would have no suspicion aroused. Time,

and sought to look out. The space
gave me no view; there was a light
burning, but turned so low as to leave
the enbin In semldarkness. 1 waited
listening, but no movement told of any |
presence. For the fourth time I tried |
my knife point on the bar holding me |
prisoner. It barely scratched the wood, |
for “I could not force the handle
through the narrow opening. I might |
smash it by shots from my Tevolver.
but that would leave me unarmed, and |
create an alarm which would fill the |
cabin with men; besides the severed |
ends of the bar would still hold the |
door secure,

I straightened up, my heart beating
like ' triphammer. Something strange, |
unaccountable was occurring in
cabin. I eould make nothing of It; not
even satisfy myself that what I seermed
to hear was an actual reality—yet |
there was a sound llke a blow, followed |
by a barely audible groan, and the
sliding of a body to the deck.

CHAPTER XXIV. |
The Hand of F. |

It seemed an age I stood there, bend- |
Ing to the narrow crack, hearing no
further sound, and uuabl
what had occurred in the semidarkness
of the apparently deserted cabin. 1|
could distingulsh no movement, not |
even the sound of breathing. Then a
soft whisper spoke ulmost in my ear,
causing me to start back as though
stabbed by a gun.

“Robert )

There was agony In the utterance
sufficient to disguise the low volce, yet |
I could not doubt the Identity of the
speaker. |

“Yes; I am here; what has hap-
pened?”

“Oh, don't ask that. I hardly know

It was all Impulse, despera-
. Listen; they are going to desert
the ship within an hour. McCann told
me. I—1 let him believe I would go
with him to save my own life. I—I
didn’t know what to do. All that was
left me was to pray and watch,

“Yes, dear heart—but what hap-
pened? you must speak quickly. They |
all left the cabin, and went on dack.”

“Yes; to provision the boats; they
are lowering the two forward ones
now. I was told to get my own things

Zu

“No guard was left here below?”"

“Only Dade; they knew you could
fot possibly get out, and they had no
fear of me because I was so fright-
ened.”

“And what became of Dade?

She caught her breath, the unswer a
sob almost inaudible.

“L struck him: dear. there was no *% (M Taars long kept up u flerey
other ey Mayhe TRiIed ni i P O Bounds for wolt inting Ja
“»Il! I never meant to do that. I used ohow i!r“‘lh straln of wolt waa

evident. Unfortunately, a few yours

the only weapon I had—an fron lex

from my washstand.”
“Don’t worry; it was either his life,
There Is no one else then

ot—not now."

Is there any way of loosening this
bar? [ cannot even determine how it
is fastened ; there were no cleats.”

I could see her outline as she stood
there, feeling with her hands; then
realized that a length of iron was in-
serted between the wooden bar and the
Jamb of the door: there was a crunch-
ing sound, not loud enough to be alarm-
ing, and the bar fell, but was caught
before it struck the deck. Instantly I
was in the cabin. and had grasped her
hands still clioging to the leg of the
washstand.

“Yqu brave, dear girl 1"

“ON, don't. not now!™ she pleaded.
drawing back. “What shall we do?"

“What do you know?" I asked. “Tell
me as quick as you can.”

“They are lowering the boats. He
will be back for me in a minute.’

“Yes, 1 know; but they mean to
open the sea-cocks first?”

“I was not told; no one has come
down this way.

“Whoever Is given that job would
use the mainhatch, or the ladder to the
engine room. You do not know if all
the crew are on deck?”

“The man White yelled down the lad-
der to somebody, whom he called Tony,
to use ounly the one screw—do you
know a man by that name?"

“Aye, Tony Rappello, the head fire-
man ; he could keep the machinery go-
ing. - Now one thing more—where have
they ¢onfined Leayord and Olson?"

“I Baven't dared ask,” she admitted.
“I did pot suppose they would leave
the ship tonight. and thought I might

find some way to discover this for my-
e /

“You have no hiat?" /

“Only that the boy Moon carrigd
food forward from the table while/ I
was at the plano.”

“Forward? on decK?" /

held in the forecastle. They are/ln the

|
| Dade Was Unconscious but Not Dead.

time In which to work. was wy one |
great need, and this could only be hud |
while McCann believed me still to be |
4 helpless prisoner. I caught np the |
wooden bar from where it lay oo the
deck, closed my stateroom doot and,
fitting the nails back into the old holes,
drove them in tightly with the iron
Vera had used to pry them free
Dade was unconsclous, but not dead.
| 1 only needed to touch his flesh to as-
| sure ‘me of this fact, yet the fellow
neither stirred, nor groaned, ua
hastily dragged his body Into the near-
est open doorway. He should have
been bound and gugged, but { could not
waste the moments for that job, and
satisfied myself with closing and lock-
ing the door. Then, for an lnstant, I
stood, panting for breath, uncertain as
to my next move, taking hasty survey,
TO BE CONTINUED)

BREEDING DOGS WITH WOLVES

Bellef Was That Domestic
s Represent Several Races
of the Wild Animal.

In “The Origin of the Species” Dar
win expressed the oplnion that the dog
was originally descended from fhe
| wolf. He was Inclined to think thatp
In different purts of the globe than
had tamed the particular specles of
| wolf which would be found there, and
!that our domestic dogs, therefore, rep
cresent not one but: se ral ruces of the
wild nnimal, writes R. B. Townshend
fn the estminster Gazette. /It has
long been Kknown that dog and wolf
Wl Interbteed freely.  Buffon, for |
example, tells us that he made such
ssfully. Indeed, 'tn Rus-,

Darwin’s
Can

B cross su

%o the little daughter of a/huntsman,
crossing thetr kennel along., Stumbled |
and fell, and the savage/ brutgs set
upon her and devoured her ¢n the
spot. The Indignant tshr bad the
whole puck destroyed.

Even in England the cross with the
wolf has been ] o/ for otter
hounds In order to Increase the cour
age und strength of Jaw of the dogs.
But as the first cross/ proved rather

resor

.| double boler or glué pot) ui 1t is

| It 1s then that the hosgiculturist| must,
| carefully study his vineh, shaping them

hould be melted|

are all melted stir
into a tub of tepid
hands with tallow

color. Make into sti
In diameter, wrap in ol
er.-ldo until wanted. |
(o use, simply warm by holding In
the hands of by working 16 under pepid
watér. It will keep indafiaitely. If
the wax 1s lumpy It Is becduse If was
bolled \or because it was t0o.
quickly., Lumpy wax may bcgmpfnvvd

by heatlng slowly (preferally /In a

completely \melted and then répdat as
before.

PRUNING THE FIRST WS{TER

Horticulturist Must Then Shap ,\m-
Vines According to Charactd
of Plant Growth. - |
Pruning grapes tha first winter aft
the vines are started g most fmpdrtani

according to the charycter of the
growth made by the planty, If the sea-
son has been bad, or, becuse of any |
other reason, the year's growth has
been weak and short, all the\wood ex-
cept the biggest and strongest ghoots
should be tuken off and the blg shoot
cut back to not more than thred buds.

HIGH-RENEWAL SYSTEM PLAN

Trellis Consisting of Three or 'Morg¢
Wires ls Required—Shoots Must "
Be Tied to Supports.

The highsrenewal system of trainin,
#rapevines requires a trellis conslsfing
of three or more wires or other fyit-

18 just what you
give you vim, vigor
fag end of a hard
you feel “run-down,”,
Try this “Medical Di
Plerce’s. Don't walt! To-day 13 th
day to begin! A little “pep,” and you
laugh and live. | \
The best meang to oll the\mach{iery
of the body, put tone into\the liver,
kidneys and cirtulatory system, s to
first practice g good house-tlessing.
1 know of nothing better as a lmative .
than a vegetable pill made up of May-
apple, leaves 0f aloe and jalap. \ This
is commonly) sold by all dmuu\- as
Dr. Plerce's Pleasant Pellets, wnd
should be tgken at least once a weex\to
clear the fwenty-five feet of Intestines.
You wlll thus clean the system—expel
the polsofis and keep well. Now 18\
the time to clean house. Give yourself
a spring house cleaning.—Ady,

Had He Picked Qut His General?

Ben Hapgood Burt, who writes popu-
lar sohgs, was haranguing a grofip of
his fellow members of a theatrical club
New York city upon the subject of

|\ patrtotism 1n e present datiohal erd-
| \$is/ It was Nis contentlon that every

1 xhould do his bit—in the fighting
. 1t posdible.
e, Ben," wpoke up a list-
t heard that you have
ourself, yet."
ve got my Job all picked out!”
sald\Burt. “And what's more, It's go-
1ug 14 be a Job 1n the urmy, too
“What sort of a place are you golng
to/A11 7Y asked another.
“I'm \umx 10 be chauffeur to a gen-

eral with a yellow streak,” sald Burt.

to Gat Rid of These Ugly Spots

s no \longer the alightest meed
Jlug ashamey of your freckies. as the pre-

able supports carrled by posts/ or
stukes pluced at convenlent disthhces
apart o the row of g , the

vines themselves being planted # or 10
feet apart in the row. The first or
lowest wire upon the trellls 18 usually
18 or 20 inches from the ground. The
next Is about 18 Inches higher, and the
third about 2 feet still bigher. [The
main trunk of the vine s farried to
the helght of the lowesy wire or kup-
port. From It a cane caryying about

mole these homely spots.
ounce of othine—doul
iat, Poly &
oul

000 sea evel w
begun to dlsappesy. whil

Moderation.

“For a pessimlst, \ you are quite

eheerful.” “I'm whit \s known ¢s an
optimistic pessimist |

High-Reneyal System.

Aght buds 1s ed In elther diret
tion along the lowest wire. From eacl
of these buds yhoots develop which
bear the crop ¢t the seasom; but ay
these shoots ark seldom able to care
for themselves/they must be tied td
the upper supports of the trellls.

MAKING LAYERS OF GRAPES

Operation May Be Dane by Bending
Shoot Dpwn and Burying Part
in/Shallow Trench.

Layers of Concord and Niagara
Ztapes may be made of the present
season’s growth by bending.a shoot
down and burylog a portion of its
length in/ a shallow trench about oce
inch In depth. Cover with rich earth.
The extreme end of the layered shoot
should be tled to a stout stake fn an
erect position. By fall the layered

too wild and uncertaly fn temper for | shoot Wwill be rooted and it may then

| safe handling, the masters of otter | be cut off from the parent vine. This

hounds have alwayy crossed back | 1s a good way to grow extra vines.

again and agaln to the dog till there | e —

remained perhaps fpoly sixty-

fourth of wolf blood, br even less. BURN DEAD TREES IN WINTER
This fact establishes the fertillty of

| the hybrid betweew [the wolf and the ® Those Killed by Borere

| 0oz when bred bafk to one of the o Destroy Insects.

| original parents, but so tar there bas v |

|been no evidency tg show how far the trees

liybrids would be  fertlie when bred e e e At bave &
tosether contingougly, Receatly, Jow | pET08 [0 TEaT. S6pecitlly 1€ they
ever. In the present century, this o [ J60 KUY h:md ;"1
heen tested by pr. Alaric Tenm e | (VS had barmed this water.

the Stockhglm [zoological gurdess
who has siyen o [brief ccount of dx ::::::‘:an and perhaps cx

iresulu obtylned Yy him.
ORCHARD USED FOR

All Right for Sheep, Calvy
try, but Horses and C:
Be Kept O

Cattle and horses s
lowed to graze in the orchard, &s they
not only tramp the but will
eat the tender shooty of thg/trees. The
orchard may be s & pasture for
sheep, calves and jpoultry, but not for
horses or cattle. . .

one

Particular Attention Should Be Pal

f AR W—
| Antiggity of Nursery Rhymes.

|| “Sing g Song bt Sixpence” 1s as olq
|las  the /sixteegth century. “Three
Blind Mice” Is found in a music bood
dated 1009, “THe Frog and the Mouse®
was ligensed (01580, “Three Childreg
Slidigg on thel Ice” dates from 1638
“Lonflon Bridge Is Falling Down” Is of
“unfathomablel’ antiquity. “Boys amd
Girfs Come Ohit to Play” Is certalng
as pld as the felgn of Charles the See
onld, as 1s uls¢ “Lucy Locket Lost Het
Ppcket,” to fhe tune of which the

American g, “Yankee Doodle*
;" . "‘""‘T “Pussy Cat, - Waees | Cions for/Bpring Grafting.
\'uuuLeMn" 18 one of the ‘ngc‘“ ’i:;v(::n n:: nlelxl;‘r:ln‘. m";'
age of Queen Bess. “Little Juch ‘U5 Svllepae
Horner” s/ older thag the sevew ' Put thety where they will keep o ?
& romas and molst- get wet nor

teenth cenfury. “The Oid

Tossed In « Blanket” fs of the relgk
of James the Second, to which mes
areh it is sald to allude,

Buyjhg Spraying Materials. /
Join wfth your neighbors in buyigg

spra. materlals, and thus get the
veiding Treuble. benefit it wholesale prices. /;
How murh trouble he avelds _‘_ﬁ
does ot ok to see what his Prunind Apple Trees. |
bor suys, ¢r does or thinks, but Apple trees may \be pruned with
to what h¢ does himself, thet it safyly at any time after the

ves

ar jarelisa,

be Just .nI pure.

The ot
sugar 1s & war triumphy

 DON'T LE

s risky to Take & fo haad,
satequarl ' health by protiptly
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