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as they were in shouting distance. 

Bot tuy oli and | 
only Vesun' in Wy work. and: 14 ‘Tay y fail, after ail. But, Gus, will You 

it Do’ Fou, cave enotgh 9 : 

JOSEPH. C.. fiNcous ; 
huthor y “Cap'n En", RET 

Bi 

When the Lizzie, with the workers | abpardg reached Ruth Ginn the next 
rning. Tra Sparrow, in the You and 

1 as, there. alreag , and. the “el 
chug,” of his’ naphtha Siding was heard. 
as he came rushing to “meet th 
“Brad! Cap'n Ez!” he hailed Fas. soon | 

“She's shifted like. tinie fn’ the : 4 
1 swan, 1 b'lieve we can’ git ‘her off: 
this tide” © 
This was such unexpected 

for ‘they had figured on" pues 3 
at least, that the partners could scaree- 
1y believe it. - 
They shot up’ “to the wreck, te: find do but I'm not certain, 

the ca b 

bere ofthe | © 
2 bow of the presi herd even ria ag et 
water ¢f the last of the ebb 
rocking appreciably in the eradle her 
hull had made in the sand beneath it. 
“Great scissors fo grind!” shouted 

Captain Titcomb. Bg do it as sure 
o il; a’ By oF hi Tumple ¥poara 

Fader ered the. si 
Uigharks aro 

ley got up 'stedm in the duis © ine. As soon 
"the windlass ana’ “Hal 

he < cab ant. 
it, boy; she 

cried the captain.’ “Give 
every pound she’ll stand. Now, ther co 
be added, “while we're waitin’ for the 
tide te turn we might ’S well roust 
out a iiitle more cargo. No use. 
to lay back let" idence do it 

Ips all. ' that Se 
the diirky said when be 

if, ~And “then she: 

wa bi 

Josie it itr” i 

ne tc heat “hope with me dnd n mar | 
Ty me ‘some di Ww hen 1 dk win? 

0. you?” 
tell her hand fin bot} 0 

; hless, tof. the answer. 
But ae ald not give # instead she 
looked at ‘the window. and’ through it 
at the waving beach grass and the blue 
‘sea: beyond. And ‘Bradley, guzing at 

saw the fei vero 
a’ rofl ‘down her cheek 

~ He turned white, and a great 
{ec over him. “Gus, * don’t, 
can’t you care’ for me?’ ‘he Degged. 

turned” : leaning 
heF head upon his shoulder, i fea heart- 
ily and ‘without réstraint. “Why did 
you ak me? Why dia your” she sob- 

“Tea un 1 had “to, Gus, 
‘love ‘me?’ © 
‘Oh, Brad, I dent’ khow. : think I 

ud of 26 

aght 3 

arom else, is: 

¥ tearfully. “Ne, - 
y one else.” _._ 

“Then won't you try to say yes? 
Rert you'll learn to care for me. 

8 A  yed and try, dear?’ 

ee?’ 

Brad, 

t bo 1 feel?” 

want to take m in 
on than { At y 

ot—perk not 

love the man Who 1s go- ; 
Ing to Farry ber? 3 
“Yes. ” 

“I'm a queer girl, Brad. Grandm 
says I'm like her best china ‘Rican. 
I must be handled carefully or there'll 
bea s 1 guess that’s s6.. 1 don't 
trust myself. I change my mind five 
times a day. Do you want me to say 
yes in spite of all this?’ 
“I do. =» 

“Then I will say it, and 1 will try 

me. ’” 

He bent his head and kissed her. 
; ESRI, Saki 

ai Ww ‘deeper. The Ruth 
Fi sand eradle. Bvery 

¥ hove taut on the 
er to take up every foeh 

It was exhilarating, exciting work, 
this with old ocean; and Bradley | 
and the captain gloried: in the sheer 
joy. of #. They were winning and win- 
ning not only a goodly sum of money, 
but the frat big prize that would dem- 
onstrate | ‘their ability to carry through | 
larger 3 loi important. contracts, 

ddenty Riflowed Ira 
from the Yor and 1. ' “She's movin’! 
Come up on your cable.” : 
The captain Jun to the windlass 

and Bradley to s engine. The cable 
tightened and slowly. inch by inch, 
wound. back. over.‘the. windlass barrel, 
From beneath the Ruth Ginn came a 
sliding, - grating sound, the most wel- 
come sownd in the world to the wreck- 
ers. Béarse, picking up a heavy coil 
of rope from the deck, tossed it to Ira. 
“That's the stuff, Alvin" roared the 

captain approvingly. “Make it fast in 
the bows. Now. Ira, pit your power 
on to that line.” 

The ¥éu and 1 leaped ot thts deep 
water amd, with her ‘naphtha engine 
coughing furiously, pulled ‘doggedly af 
the mew taw line. The ‘grating. ander 
the keel of the Tumber schooner grew 
louder; she quivered from’ sfem to 
stern; the cable crept inboard faster 
and faster. ~ 
Then there came a shake, a roll that 

caused Peleg Myrick to’ lose his foot- 
ing and tumble into the scuppers, and. 
with a 4riumphant wallow, the Ruth 
Ginn slid off the shoal. And from Her 
deck and from that of the You and 1 

went ap a yell that seared the gulls 
fishing away over on the Razorback. 
They drew her into the channel; weil 

out of danger. and guchons her. firm- 
Iv. how and stern. » 

“There!” said the cxitin trium- 
vhantly. “She’ll stay there till we ean 

get a tug from Vineyard ‘Haven, We'll 
£o ashore and telephone from the fife 
saving station for oiie this minute. No 
more work today, boys.” y 
Bradley went that night to see Gus: 
“Gus,” he said, seizing her hand, and 

bolding’ it, “haven’t you got anything 
10 say te me?” 

She did not look at him. “What shall | 
I say?’ she adked. “What do you want 
ue to say?” 

“Why, I thought you'd be glad that 
I've got the. schooner off, I thought: 
yow'd say” — 

‘I am glad, very glad. And vety 
Proud. But I knew you would succeed. 
Hadn't we petter go?” fol 
But he would not let her go. ; 
“I hoped you'd say more than that,” 

be <aid disappointedly. “I was" 
Tully $lwe the other night wi sham 
was Nove, I thought that, ‘a : 
Perhaps } wag making a fool of myself 
In giving wp the ¢ity and trying to win’ 
out down here." It looked so smajt be: | 
Side tie great jobs Sam talked a 4 
But when you spoke to me on the ste 
ind wi me you believed in 
‘hinged, and 1 sworé to myself 
Would win because you wanted ‘me’ 
ht do you réally care? Are you rea 
Blag 7 

Then she eFied to him, and bo 
Vy ber eyes were wet.~ : ; 

I've ever been .m 
8 prow of you, so proud 
Were brave [ 

CHAPTER XII. 
RADLEY Would have pro- 
claimed his happiness through 
‘a speaking trumpet, but Gus 

P begged that the engagement 
| be ‘kept secret for awhile. “Please let 
: me feel a little surer of myself first,” 
: she pleaded, and Bradley agreed, as he 
| would have agreed to ‘climb Bunker 
{ Hill monument on the outside if she 
had asked‘him to. $ 
The tug arrived the next forenoon, 

and ‘the hul of the Ruth ' Ginn ‘was 
towed up into Orham harbor. There 
she was anchored, where: the getting 
out of the rest of her ¢arge would be a 
comparatively easy task: 

. They worked with might and main 
and, at the end of a month, the job 
was done. The last joist was laid upon 
the wharf. Obed Nickerson expréssed 
himself as Liv igs and ‘highly 
pleased: 
Their share of. the cargo’s value 

amounted to $2,900, and, all expenses 
HS the profit to the partners was 
over $2,000. 

a floatin’ soup ladle,” crowed the cap- 
tain. “Brad, how's the Jeremiahs 
these days? Aih’t anybody said ‘I told 
,¥ou 80’ yit, have they?” 
The underwriters’ agent was their 

friend now, gnd, inside of ‘another fort- 
night, he bad put a job: in ‘their way 
that brought them fn $400 more. She 
wag: 4 codsting schooner’ that had 
grounded off the Point, 4nd her skipper 
had contemplated telegraphing to the 
salvage company, but, thanks to Obed’s 
recommendation, the chance was given 
—for a ‘much lower price, of course—to 
the Lizzie’'s owners. The vessel laid 
easy, with nly her bows on the sand, 
and the/ anchors and cables got her 
clear in three ‘days. 

Then they went anchor dragging 
again and met with considerable suc- 
cess. All this was profitable, ag well 

ag good advertising, and the Lizzie's 
owners were doing well. But they 
‘Were athbitious and yearned for the | 
or when they might undertake bigger 

igs. Captain Titcomb was for or. 
. ng a8 new and larger wrecking 

‘schooner immediately, ~~ - ¥ an 
But. . Bradley, more 

coun: led waiting a little longer. “No 
use saddling ourselves with a big debt 

L to start with,” he said. “ ‘Dead horse’ 
is the meanest animal to pay for ‘that 
Jd know of.” 
But, although the captain agreed to 

wait a little longer before ordering the 
ew vessel, he annonnced that he Was 

ing to: Keep his eyes open.’ and pe:- 
ham b he'd strike a bargain. some day or 

Th * * » I » 

‘One, evening a little later Bradley 
and the old maids were in the sitting 

bad, 
ein fhe 

2 on first time, donned a’ 
come dow 
Pe es lid read- 
he and Clara was in the 
ng ‘the supper dishes. 
bent his proud head,’ ” 

‘and gazed into 

fz 4K hat met his own. 

Sgt you: 

= 

conservative, 

“ 
+ 

| 
53 
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; You don’t sjpose she's got a hea? Pr 
Wis and 

“strate, she put “the Comfort ter” on the 

Frac epg 

“What's that?" she exclaimed, break: : 
-nzoff suddenly. 
L “What's gir 8 asked her, aia 
~droesily. 

“Seeins to me 1 heard: somebody in 
the kitchen.” 
Melara is thar, 

Bradley: 
“Yes, but—I thought- yes, ‘there's 

soniebody else.’ T'do b'leve it's a man! 

Ht she 23 queried | 

zoin’ to see.” 
And, before the others could ick 9s 

table and started for thé kitchen. | 
They heard her cross the dining 160M 
and opeh the door. Then came odin) 
clamation. ; | 
“Why, why!” she cried; and thet, 

“Well, 1 deflate iy i 
“What do yon #pose tis?’ angea | * 

Miss Prissy, now . thoroughly awake. 
The kitchen door had swung to, but 

‘there was a great clatter of vdaices be- 

; followed" 

‘hind it. 

and arguing; Clara Hopkins, who ‘was’ 
visiting the old matds during the &b- | 
sefice of Her folks from to g. Bppar- 
ently, was sayi very li a 
third "person, in a deep" og rumble, 
was ‘explaining something or other. 
“Labi ‘of’ goodiiéds”” cried Miss Pris. | 
8, #1 hope it aint bad Wigter, sud 
me ‘iri this old Wrappdrt > 
The kitehen door “was opened, Migs ' 

Tempy appeared beaming, and there 
her ‘into the. foom no.’ 

less a ‘personage than’ 
TitcomB. "The captain's face was the 
least bit redder than usual, but he was ; 
-otherwise as’snave and nmoved as if 

y 15 tof it, now that ' but yesterday 

# 1 hands with the invalid, 

née 2 Ryenin’, 

be what you would Hke to have~ 

“Not 80 mean for two greenhorns in_ 

bails Miss, Prissy was mneh better 

fo sit in 

i “Claire, my hyo 
poor and ‘humble 
may ‘have. been, : 

Ir 

, the time of his previous call had been 
Instead of four years ' 

before, : 
“Well, he on aks 

are $I tonight? ‘Mast ready to 3 
and fake c¢ mand?. No, don’t git Bd wy : 

Brad.” 
Poor Miss Prigsy! She patted ber 

tumble * hair into the 'm present: 
able shape possible, hurrie pulled the 
red and white knitted “afghan” a 
the wrapper and managed ‘to gasp that 
she was glad to see the cap Then 
she sat rh and stared apo. Then 
at Mids Tempy. 

at that y was tao oxic to 
notice her sister's dgitation. Sb e fint- 
tered about the visifor like a Ret with 
one chicken; trying to hang up his hat, 
dropping’ it, blushing violently as she 
collided ‘with him" in the attempt to 
pick it up and generally behaving, as 
Miss Prissy sald afterward, like a’ 
born gump. , y 
“Set right down, cap’n,” she pleaded. 

“We're reel glad to see you. What 
made you come to .the kitchen door? 
I couldn’t &hink who twas, could you. 
Prissy? Oh, my sakes!” iz 
In her nervous haste she had pushed 

forward the big armchair that had 

once been the throne of Captain Dari- 

us, but which. owing to the infirmities 
of age, had fog some time been kept 

in the cofner for shew purposes only. 
It bad a weak leg, and when Captain 
Titcomb planted himself on the worn 

black oilcloth cushion the infirm mem- 

ber” promptly bent inward, and the 

“captain slid gracefully to the floor. 
“Pempy?” exclaimed Miss Prissy in 

a freezing tone. Bradley laughed and 
ran to assist the fallen one. Miss Tem- 
DY, now in a perfectly helpless state, 
wrung her hands and stuttered. 

Prissy,” 

“The. idea of givin’' him father’s 
chair!” cried Miss Prissy. “Tembpy, 
have you gone loony? T hope you ain’t 
hurt, Cap’n Ezra. We never use that 

chalr now. It used to belong to fa: 
ther.” 

Miss Tempy was hegrid to remark, 
feebly, that it looked .“so like him.” 

She declared afterward that she ‘didn’t 
say it. . 
The ¢aptain made light of the aceci- 

dent and selected another : seat, care- 
fully testing it beforehand. He at once: 
began to talk about the weather and 
Miss Prissy’s illness. ‘But the older 
sister interrupted him as soon as the 
opportunity offered. 

“What made you come to the back 
door?” she asked. 

There wasn’t an Instant’s hesitancy 
in the captain’s reply: 

“Ob, ” he said lightly, “it’s rainin’ a 
little, and: I thought T' wouldn’t muss 
up. them floors of yours. I know them 
floors of old,” he added, and laughed 
heartily He continued to. talk about 
the floors and seemed to think his fear 
of soiling them a great Joke, Miss 

.Tempy, who was a trifle more rational 

by this time, - laughed with him, but 
Miss Prissy ‘seeméd still curious. 

You used to come to the dinin’ room 
, door, even ‘when it snowed”. she’ ‘saidssw 

“Yes, but I had.on my sea boots this" 
time, and they're. 80 big. I tote ha’f the 
road &long with me. Reminds me,” he 
added" hastily, just in time to cut off - 
another question, “of what the old man 
—my dad, T mean—said about a colored 
cook he had aboard his ship once. Dad: 
said that darky’s feet was the largest 
live things without lungs that he ever 
saw out of water.” 
Bradley thought he had never: FATS 

his partner so willing, even anxious, 
ito. monopolize the entire conversation 
as he was that evening, He cracked 
jokes and Spun yarns without stopping 
to rest. Clara cathe in, after a pir 

ous, ad in 
5 sisters’ “not Solice it. They 

were, hyprotized by. their. caller's lve 
i nd laughed Tike girls, Miss 

Wo ike Herself. every. | 
m 
Be. go, éap'n,” she pleaded, as “the 

r pulled out his watcly and Tose | 
‘the chair. “J Wewiars you're 
'n the doctor!” . 

Much ‘obliged. Prissy, but as a 
Bo gr a sou Nip that busted 

elder jug. - Two opposition - doe- 
'8 in one house would be like the two 
shmen fightin’ for. the pigr-'twas an 
Ant row’ while ‘it las ‘but it 
@ the pig. No, I gpk fog gn] 

lett amy. ombrell 

Miss Tempy was exclaiming 4 

said. 

Ls Ng, no, obs 5 san 
Just. aE ‘ts; 

Ns found the" ‘way, you'll éall 
~agnin sgme-evenin’. Brddley "Il be glad | 

a: : will fifty &° 

Wed. heiskly. down to | | 
2, i, as the door closed 

béhing a ‘he ‘paused, wiped his fore- 
: head with his cdnt igeve and Frew a 
long breath. 

There was siltation 
pgs Ai that night. - 

® \ Ed * * 

“On Taesday of the following week this telegram came: 
2 Boston, Mass. Bradley Nickson; Orham, ‘Mass. 
~ Come my office immediately: 

/ "ALPHEUS COOK. 
“Humph” grunted 

“Short aud crisp, like 

in the . old 

_Yyor'd better go.” 
- Bradley Astoed: x a en and hur- 

( him 
coming. 

ou’re Succeeding, Brad,” she said. 
Id Keds i’ talking ‘about it. Pm 
prouder of you thai’ ever.” 
“But when will you ‘be willing to 

have me tell people that ‘we’ re” en- 
gdged? - Mayn’t I do that now, Gus? 
She paused, and his hopes rose, but 

then she shook her head. “Tt wouldn't 
-be fair to you,” she said. “Sometimes 
I feel that 1 almost— well, like: you ! 
enough to be content to stay” in Orham 
all my life and work for ‘you and with 
you. I'm trying hard to feel 1at way, 
But at other ‘fimes it seems as if I 
must get away to where the le 
talk of something besides their eg 
bors’ affairs; where there are great 
things being done and ‘where the. world |. 
moves. You think Tm {rcotnigtont. 
don’t you?” 

“No, it. is dull down here, and most 
of the. folks are rathe? narrow, I'm 
afraid. Gus, you know what my busi- 
ness means to me. Well, if it will | & 
please you and. you will come with me, 
I'll give it all up, even now, and 0 
back to the city and try it there.” 
She smiled tenderly. 

, 800d boy,” she said, “but do you sup-. ! 
pose I should ever be happy again if 
I let you do that?* 
The railway journey ,to Boston had | 

only one incident worth notice. At | 
Buzzard’s Bay the Boston train meets 
that bound down the cape. There was | 
some delay at the station, and, Bragd- 
ley stepped out ‘on the platform. He | 
was ‘walking. up and down smoking | 
when somebody shouted: “Hello, Brad | 
Niekerson! What are you doing | 
here?” 

Brad turned and saw fam Ham: | 
mond. 
“Well!” he exclaimed, shaking hands : 

with his old seat mate. 
you bourid—Orham ? 7” 
“Yup. How is the old graveyard ' 

anyway?” — 
“Pretty quiet just now. Most of the | 

summer folks have gone home. You 
on another vacation?” 
Sam ldughed. 

fellow hands out to himself,” he ‘an- 
swered. “The wrecking éompany and 
I bad a row. They tried to put ten 
men’s work on me, and I wouldnt 
stand for it. So I told ‘em to go to the 
devil. 
but’ nobody’s going to ‘walk on my | 

I'm going home to neck if I know it. 

loaf for awhile. I needa rest anywdy. 
Then Pll go back to New York and 
shook on with another crowd. There's | 
plefity of ‘em want me, but they can | 
‘wait. How's all the EW Gus Baker | 
pretty well?” = 
They talked for a few minutes~long- | 

“er. Sam asked how the ‘anehor drag- ! 
ging trost was ing ¢ 
two trains started. Bradley. ‘leaned 
back in his seat in the stmoker snd 

ated. Somehow a conversation 
Sam always ‘made him “blue.” | 

He wished the fellow was not going ! 
to Orham. . 

Next morning, bright aha early, he. | 
walked into ‘the ‘coal. king's” office. 
An important young man with a pen | 
behind his ear disdained to notice him. | 
“Who'd you wish to see?’ he asked | 

after a dignified inferval’ 
“Mr. Cook—the offer one,” answered | 

Bradley. 
“He's busy - now; likely to be busy. 

all the morning What do you want 
seé him for? ‘Won't 1:do?”. 
“Don’t ¥now, I'm sure”: replied the ' 

“wrecker grayely. “I'll ‘s 

one that seit for me, s0”— 
“He sent for you! Oh. excuse me. | 

wish’ you'd said so sooner. Sit down. | 
please. What. name, sir?” 
4 “Nickerson, sir.” 
The young man, niuch | less Shar. | 

‘tant, hurried into another room and re- | 
+ 

‘at once. 

: Ha Cook *11 see you, sir, ” he said, 
opéning the gate. “Step right into his ni 
Spe gave dis Aiiragon «5 

ht his 7a a thr ood be bole: 
ontht looked rather formidable. He |g 
stared at ake hie glam Bit Ril he commanded. “Got § yg 
my ‘wire, I suppose = 
Yes, sir. ET) 

Lame, what's your lowest price for. 
} the, anehor. and: ebain ofthe. 
"which I understand. you have buoyed. 
{Seeem on the’ Orham wharf? Low- 

‘No trimmings!” 
hundred dollars.” 

‘right. you may take it wp. IN. 
give yon four hundred” cash for: the. 

yx No a es al es you.” 
swung peg dod to the desk and [{ 
ie some papers. But Deadly 

case’ me. Mr. Cook he said. 

| what] 

figure was es Hntroa” “ate 
tours 
3 “Bumphi! Well, fives robbery. Four’s 

ir Jos » sir. Sorry we can't trade. 

: on re ” shouteq he owner 
i jot “mefin you 

won't ry igi al 

Captain Titcomb. Ley 
the old woman's | 

pie crust, ain't it? Well, Brad, T guess 5 

the Trans they both teit 

“Not for less than five: Lia 
“8 jit gre difference. seg 5 

“Oh.. boi bang it, go ahead! Five 
i hundred, then—only don’t bother me: 
any more” 
But Bradley Still hesitated. “There 

is just one thing more, Mr. Cook,” he 
| said. -“That chain has sanded in every 
day singe it has been on that bottom. 

“Sit down, " he commanded. 

Siow may not ‘be able to’ get up the 
whiolé of it. We wirned your tugboat | 
skipper who wae down: there to 160k 
matters. over. We'll do our’ hin 

TY “Oh, you get it. ra be willing to 
bet. Rd get up the everlas 
foundat yon made up your 
to. ‘Nay, kon —Mr. Cook put 
hands in His pockets and looked quis 

“You're a dear, | 

“Where--are 

“Kind of vacation a | 

It put ’em in a hole, all right, | 

ids neatly forgotten about the 

A fo Mr. | 

Fook: about it. You see, he’ was the ; 

at Bradley—“if you get, sick of 
or dragging apy time, come and 

| See me. Have a cigar to smoke as you 
| go along. Good day.” 
i Bradley was happy. He felt that 
| when & Son should have future 
wreekiiig contracts to give out Tit 

| comb & Nickerson might be considered 
| ‘as bidders to be reckoned with. 

4 

CHAPTER XI. 
o“ HERE!” exclaimed = Captdin 

Titcomb ten days later, 
when the last section of the 

: ® Liberty's chain had been 
laid on Orham wharf. “There, that 
child's born, and his name’s Adoniram! 

| Now, then, Brad. what next—more 
anchor draggin?” .. 
Getting’ up that éhatn with a hand 

less was a tough proposttion, but 
| thidy ‘had dene it" finally. The calm 
weather’ helped them, bere, for, though 
the hedvy: links had sanded somewhat, 

‘they managed to work the’ last ome 
| loose after a struggle. - Again the part- 
' ners had longed for the much talked of 
schooner with an engine, but this time 

j it was radley who did most. of the 
) 1] The captain merely look- 

and winked knowingly. “Keep 
your head to. wind’ard, 80m,” ‘he re- 
marked. “May be T'll have a s'prise 
party for you some of these days.” 
Bradley didn’t know what he meant, 
and the captain wouldn't explain, 

i reply to - the question concerning 
what was to be done next the junior 
pagtner;- who was “sitting on an over: 

; salt mackerel ‘tub aboard: the 
! Lime asked a question: in his turn. 
| ap’R Ez,” he said, “do you remem- 
ber | hat schooner loaded with tar that 
oundered on. the flats off Caleb's ps 
at March?’ The one we located wh 
i we ‘were ng for Anddsone ‘23 
i chor that time?* 

Captain Ti comb nodded. “Yup,” he 
{ said." “She B’longed to a Boston firm, 

ms to me. Let's see what was 
| theif names?” 

“Colton, Lee & Co. They are on Com- 
i mereial street. Well, I went m to see 
‘em when’ I was up to Boston.” 

r “You aa 5 

{ i “Yes, That tar has stuck in my 
‘mind ever, since You told me about it. 

{ It ‘was in bagels, you see, and it's 
| harder than araoh’s heart natural- 
ly, 80 the salt water hasn’t had time 
| % hurt 1t any to speak of. Obed told 
Tend that the schooner was insured and 

cargo wase’t. So I thonght ra go 
and see the owners. Well, | Tg 

f 

. I suppose it had Been charged to 
; and Joss’ long ago. We talked, and I 
| told ‘em that:T might perhaps be able 
to save a few barrels—only a few, of 
course, The upshot of it all was that 

I’ ‘bought the whole cargo, 840 barrels, 
| Just as It lies on the bottom, for $25 

sh. ” 

“You didn't?’ 
“1 did. It was $25 more than they 

ever. expected te get at that. Now, 
| eap'n, our agreement was that no. new 

, that T didn’t say Ee 
Sind Td seen the 

ip you ‘feel that we wiih io 
ongh of the stuff to pay for the trou. 

: TH let the twenty-five come out-of 
3 “ pie if and call it a fine for rind 

den done such thing We 
3p, nous of that oe to 
Ai even with the b 

{4 rig we've got. But if pot 
A divin’ kit and a diver I'd be willy 

] barrels, maybe, more.” 

9 ‘and such places. 
LE 

a ip: nit fit out second band pumps, 

ap n Dery, I knoy where we can buy 

» cheap! 1" 

| 

$ 

' out that we'd 

pipes, aor wi a nd the whole 
Ede gt £3 for a gist i ae 
Se ay oe it fo wok” 

or art git ms beat bul whe \ 
Three hundred and fifty! Dirt, deg 

“I'm glad you feel that ‘way; eap’i. 
Of course a diver 'Il be expensive. The 
salvage company will charge us any- 
where from $15-to $20 a day for a 
good one. And there's where I' 

the whole , speculation ofa down. We don't know how that ¢ 
lies, whether the hulPs broken, up, 
whether the, ;barrels are sanded’ over ~ 
not. It might take So long to get it 

lose money.” 
The ‘captain, with: both hands Jame 

"med into hig pockets—his beckets, he 

! 

lin a little while. 

J 'titude because of the move he 

hd bet we could save two of three bun: 

= | called them—was pati wp and down. 
‘I’ve 

“That i i if yon say the 
, word. Five ears ‘a ‘day, too, im 
. stead of ‘th 

world’— 
hore in bi eg 

He wonldw’ work 
tor us!” 

/ 8 “Wouldn't, hey?" Brad, twas the Tel- 

Tigh mae inc a in 
lie fired the boss; maybe the boss fired 
‘him. All I know is that he. told me 
(Imst night’ he'd dive. for us at $5’ pep.’ 
{Course he'd ‘only @o it to help us out, 
but that's all right. I don’t cars. if 
there's a hole in the bag so long’s the 
{cookies are. inside. 
And so that is how Samuel Ham- 

‘mond, Iate of the Metropolitan Wreck- 
ing company of New! York, came to en- 
tér the employ of Titcomb ‘& Nicker 
ison, 0 whom he had contemptuousiy 
|réferred as “anchor draggers.”: But if 

A ‘Bradley supposed for a: moment that: 
8am would change his patronizing af. 

was: 
much mistaken. Mr. Hammond 1a rey 
ed when hé boarded the Lizzie, aske 
‘tacetiously if. “this was the vessel or 
only the long hoat?” and poked fan at 
the’ whole ‘outfit generally. He ‘gave 
each member of the crew to under- 
stand that he was only. doing this for: 
awhile to help out Brad. He said. that 
Puttering around this way was such a 
change for him that it was the Dest. 

| fun of his vacation. 
He took pains to make” his pesitiom 

plain in the minds of the townspeople. 
Captain Jabez Bailey told Bradley in a 
confideritial whisper: “It’s mighty good: 
of Sam to turn to and help. you and 
Ez out of a hole. -I hope You appre 
ciate it.” Bradley said be seerecighyl 
it fully. 

-~Ever Gus was inclined to view the 
“matter in that light, Sam saw. to E> 
that she did. He called at the Baker 
homestead pretty often, and when 
Bradley was there treated the latter in 
a jolly, good fellow sort of way that 
couldn’t well: be resented; but which 
had always in it that aggravating fia- 
vor of pitying patronage. 
Bradley felt that he was placed in an 

awkward and humiliating position. He: 
told Gus so plainly. : 
“Gus,” He asked, “do you think it's 

fair to allow San to call here ‘as be 
does?” goal 
A more experienced ladies’ mame \ 

Captain Titeomb,; for instance—woull 
not have selected this particular even. 
ing to bring up this particular. subject, 
Gus was in one of her uncertain moods. 
She had refused to be serious before, 
and’she was not serious now: 
“Why, Bradley Nickerson!” she: gx- 

cl: Fired; with a laugh! $y ‘do beliowe 
you're jenlous!” : ; Eh td 

“No, I'm not jealous Snell. But. 
why do you let him came here?” 
. “Brad, den’t yon trust me?” 
“Of course I trust youn.” 
“Then why are you suspicious or 

what are you afraid of?” 
This very direct question was’ eii- 

barrassing, Bradley felt certain that 
he had geod reason to be suspicions of” 
Hammond's intentions, but he knew 
he had no actual proof. that would: war- 
‘rant his saying/so. He sta 
_could reply only that he didn’t Tike the, 
fellow’s calling so often. i 
Bradley went home injured and, re 

sentful. He made up his mind that 
Gus shouldn’t have es chance ‘te 
call him “jealous.” e conld show 
her that: there were hf who' didn’t 
care, 

He plunged into business déeper than 
ever. = The. diving outfit came from 
Boston and worked well. They vigited 
the sunken tar schooner, and Sam 
made his first dive. Captain Titcomb, 
who understood the apparatus, worked 
the pump. . Sam reported that the tar 
seemed to be in good condition, and 
that, for the present; they could get 
up a number of the barrels through the 
hatchway. Later they might have to 
blow away a part of the hull. 
So every fair day they worked over 
e wreck. Sam, in the divers suit, 

ge ilmbered down into the submerged 
vessel's hald and attached the barrels 
to the tackle. Then. by the aid of the 
windlass, they were hauled up and 
swung aboard the Lizzie. By the first 
of October they had already got out 
over 200 barrels, and. Sam said athat. - 
he saw no reason why all ‘of the 800 

t not be secured in the course of 
“time! The tar speculation was already 
a very profitable one, and the credit 

: | belonged to Bradley. 

i * Ja * 

(To be continued) 
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