eir’ re-
of the
pwn' of
ed . to
mittee,

“of the '

INZIE.

% Copyright. 1905, by A S.med’?@: "‘

" as they were in shouting distance.

Bot tuy uloxlex« and |
iny bemm in Wy work. and: 14

,‘_ Y fail, after-ail. But, Gus, will You '
it Do’ Fou, (u:'e c:xough tov .

JOSEPH. C.. x.mcor‘.n_f’ ]
Mh‘ri'&pntﬁ" T

,—__.

When the Lizzie, .with the workers |
lmard reached Ruth Ginn_ the next
rning. Tra Sparrew, in the You aﬁ
l as, there. alreag , and. the el
chug,” of his’ naphtﬁa élglne was hmd
as he came rushing to “meet th
“Brad! Cap’'n Ez!” he hailed as soon

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

This was such unexpected
for ‘they had figured on- mm
at least, that the pattners could scaree-
1y believe it. -

They shot up’ to the wreck, te: ﬂnd .do but 'm Qgt gertaln

the ca b

-"a ofth e [ &

& of&o dloﬂxnd. even lnth&a&ﬁ

water ¢f the last of the ebb

rocking appreciably in the eradle her

hull had made in the sand beneath it
“Great  seissort fo grind!” shouted

Capfain Titcomb. "she’li do it as sure

as I’m a’ ﬁgﬂt A ’mmﬁk ‘?oard

%e’un ered tbe sl
Uigharks aro
ley got up 'stedm in e

donkey

ine. As soon

"the windiass ana’ li‘&
the cqbl;;::t.

it, boy; she
cried the captain.’ “Give'
every pound she’ll stand. Now, ther ”’
be added, ‘“‘while we’'re waitim’® for 'the
tide te turn - we mlk\t 'S well roust
out a iiitle more cargo. No use.
to lay back (lﬁ dence do it
Ips

all. ' that helps
the diirky said

when be

&[ ~And “then she:

aﬂmﬁ b

‘{em it"’ i

e ¢ ﬁal%‘g;& ~hope with me dnd n mar- |
'rym ‘some d.ly W hen 1 reall) wln*
0. you?”
ield her hand ln bot,ll
; hless, * tof. the answer.
.*B!lt she did ot give ¥ instead she
lookeqd at ‘the window. and through it
at the waving beach grass and the blue
‘sea: beyond. }nd“limdley, guzing at
saw the fei vertiow
a’ rol]f"('lown_ her cheek
~ He turned white, and a great
{e over him.'  “Gus,* don’t,
can’t you care’for me?’ ‘he begged
urned " s Teaning
heF head upon his shoulder, i Ied heart-
ily and ‘without  réstraint. “Why did
you ask me? Wl!y did you"” she sob-

B’ecauSe 1 had to Guo
‘love ‘me?’
‘Oh," Brad, I den't’ khow. I think I

ud ot 15

aght 3
ygs;'ou‘e else, is ¢
¥ teartully “Ne, -
y one else.” ..

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

8 . yed and try, dear?’

e?"
ad

ho 1 feel?”

want to take m in

‘ betterl* thag { Ft y

ot—perk not
. Iove the' man Who 1s go- ;

 Ing to marry bep?" 3

“Yes ”

“I'm a queer girl, Brad. Grandm
says I'm like her best china tencups———
I must be handled carefully or there’ll
be'a 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?’

KOI do ’!
“Then T will say it, and 1 will try

n.’e ’”
He bent his head and kissed her.,
; PSRRI, Sk

ai w deeper The Ruth
{e:er sand eradle. Bvery
' ¥ hove taut on the
er to take up every mch

It qu exhilarating, exciting work
this with old ocean; and Bradley
and the captain gloried: in the sheer
joy.of #. They were wlnnlng and win-
ning npt onl\ a goodly sum of money,
but the ?rst big prize that would dem-
onstraﬁe 'their ability to carry through .
larger 3 'morp important. contraets,

}enly be]lowed Ira
from' the 'Tqu ani! 1. ' “She’s moyin’!
Come up on your cable.” :

The captaln ;n to the windlass
and Bradiey to e‘nglne The cabie
tightened and slow?y. inch by inch,
wound. back. over.‘the. windlass barrel,
From bemeath the Ruth Ginn came a
sliding, - grating sound, the most wel-
come sownd in the world to the wreck-
ers. Béarse, picklng up a heuy coil
of rope from the deck, tossed it to Irj

“That’s the stuff, Alvin" roared the
captain approvingly. *Make it fast in
the bows. Now. Ira, pit your pewer
on to dhs,t line.”

The ¥éu and 1 leaped out mto deep
water amd, with her ‘naphtha engine
(oughhg furiously, pulled ‘doggedly af
the Bew taw line. The gratmmander
the keel of the Tumber sehooner 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 a.nd
with a 4riumphant wallow, the Rnth
Ginn slid off the shoal. And from Her
deck and from that of the You anad 1
went ap a yell that scéared the gulls
fishing away over on the Razorback.

They drew her into the channel; welil
out of dauger. and anr-hored her. firm-
Iv. how and stern. »

“There!” said the oaptaln trium-
vhanty. “She’ll stay there till we ean
¥et a tug -from Vineyﬂl'd\Haven. We’ll
£o ashore and telephone from the fife
saving station for oiie this minute. No
more work today, boys.” v

Hmdley went that night to see Gus:

"Gus,” he said, seizing her hand, and
holdmg 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
e to say?”’

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

‘I am glad, very glad. Aad vepy
Proud. But I knew you would suoceed.
Hadn't we petter go?” it ol

But he would not let her go. ;

"l hoped youw'd say more than that,”
be <aid disappointedly. “I was"
Tully $lwe the other night wi GE
was Nove, I thought thltw :
Perhaps ¥ wag making a fool of myseif
In giving wp the ¢ity and trying to win'
out down here.' It looked so m“
Side tie great jobs Sam talked a . &
But when you spoke to me on the ste
ind Wi me yod believed in
‘hianged, and 1 sworé to myself
Would win because you wanted ‘e’
"lm do you reallv care? Axe\yoq rea
Blag 7

Then she t‘d‘rned to him, nnd%e '
k‘\‘ ber eyes were wet.-* : ;

I've ever been .m
8 nrowa of you, so proml
Were Imn'e [

CHAPTER XIL.

RADLEY Would have pro-
claimed his happiness through
‘a speaking_ trumpet, but Gus

P begged that /the engagement

| b€ 'kept secret for awhile. “Please leot

: 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. s
The tug arrived the next forenoon,

and ‘the hul 'of the Ruth ' Ginn ‘was

towed up into Orham harbor. There
 she was anchered, 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 mpon
the wharf. Obed Nickerson expréssed
himself as 9urpn~ed and hlghlv
pleased:

Their share of the cargos value
amounted to $2,900, and, all expenses
da'lcted, 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 bhad put a job: in ‘their way
that brought them fn $400 more. She
wasg: 4 ' codsting schooner' that had
grounded off the Point, 4nd her skipper
had oopiemplated 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 snly 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. Al this was profitable, ag well
ag good adyertising, and the Lizzie's
owners were doing well. But they
‘Were athbitious and yearned for the |
day when they might undertake bigger

igs. Captain Titcomb was for or.
d ng a8 new and larger wrecking
‘schooner immediately, - - ¥ e o

But. . Bradley, more
coun: ed 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
I 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:-
zga he’d -trlke a bargam some day or

T * * » I »

. One evening a little later Bradley

and the old maids were in the sitting

bad,
wripper a

‘3%@

ﬁ thi: first time, donned a’
come dow
Mlls Tm‘{zvu read-
er, and Clara was in the
ng ‘the supper dishes.
~ bent his proud head,’ ”
“‘and gazed into
a‘i'{s that met his own.

dgn’t you:

.'.0
conservative,

"
'
|
o3
)
i
!

i You don’t sjpose she's got a heau” f’
s and

/strate, she put “the Comfort fl" on the

?‘ead
ceyg

 *What's that?" she exclaimed. bren- :

-nzoff suddenly.
L “What's what:" _asked her slstem
~droesily.

“Seeins to me l heard somebody in
the kitehen.”

Melara is there
Bmdles

“Yes, but—I thought—-—yes. ‘there’s
soniebody else.’ T'do b'leve it's 4 nlafl‘

\ﬁh‘t she 23 quened

zoin’ to see.” .
And, before the others could rem’on

table and  started for thé kitchen. |
They heard her cross the dlnlng 160
and opeh the door. Then came /én'ex
clamation. ; j
“Why. why!” she cx'ied- and then
“Well, 1 deels.r 0y i
“What do yon #pose 'tis?’ m;eo;
Miss Prlssy now . thoroughly awake.
The kitchen door had swung to, but

‘ there was a great elatter of vdaices be-

; followed

‘hind it.
and arguing; Clara Hopkins, who ‘was’
visiting the old.qmaltb during the &b- |
sefice of Her folks from to n. Bppar-
ently, was sayi very i a
third "person, in a deep- bass mmble
was ‘explaining something or other.
- “Labid ‘of’ goodiiéds”” cried Miss Pmu
8y, &1 l;oge it ainlt tho nrlnister.
me ‘iri this old v?nplpdr >
The kitehen door “was opened, Miks '
Tempy appeared beaming, and ttlere
her ‘into the. i‘bom no.’
less a pe’rsonage 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 gy it, now that ' but/ yesterday

X
# 1 hands with the inyalid,

e 2 Ryenin’,

be what you would Hke teo have~

“Not 80 mean for two greenhorns in_

:RP )ﬁ” Prissy_ was mneh better
fo sit in

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

, the time of his previous call had been
lnstead of- four yemi
before, :

“Well, he uld shnking

are yﬂ{a
tonight? 'Mast ready to co
and fake ¢ mand?. No, don’t git up :
Brad.”

Poor Miss Prigsy! She patted ber
tnmb * hair lnto the 'm present-
able shape possible, hurrie ptgl‘edtge
red am; white knjt'ted “atghg.q over
the wnpper and managed ‘to g‘s that
she was glad to see the cap Then
she sat stl?lq and stared rent?ol:chfully
at Mids Tempy.

1t that y was tao expited to
notice her sister's aigltation e fint-
tefed about the visifor like a hen 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 ithrone of Captain Dari-
us, but which. owing to the infirmities
of age, had fo* some time been kept
in the cofner for shew purposes o\ply‘
It bad a weak leg, and when Captain
Titcomb planted himself on the worn
black oilcloth cushfon 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,
haye you gone loony? T hope you ain’t
hurt, Cap’n Bzra. We never use that
chalr now. It used to belong to fa:
ther.”

Miss Tempy was beard to remark,
feebly, that it looked .“so like him.”
She declared afterward that she ‘didn’t
say it. .

The captaln made light of the aceci-
dent and selected another : seat, care-
fully testing it beforehand. Heé  at once
began to talk about the weather and
Mfu 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:

“Oh ” he said lightly, “it’s rainin’ a
llttlg, and: I thought T wouldn’t muss
up.them floors of yours. I know them
floors of old,” he added, and laughed
heartlly He continued to. talk about
the floors and seemed to think his fear
of soiling - them a great Joke, Miss -
. Tempy, who was a trifie more rational
by this tlme laughed with him, but
Miss Prissy ‘seeméd still curious.

You used to come to the dinin’ room

, door, .even ‘when it snowed.”. she' ‘saidssw o

“Yes, but I had.on my sea boots this"
time, and they’re 80 blg I tote ha’f the
road along with me.  Reéminds 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 shlp once. Dad-
said that darky’s feet was the largest
live things without lungs that he ever
saw out of water.”

Bradlev thought he had never: eeen
his partner so willing, even anxious,
{to. momnopolize the entire conversation
as he was that evening, He cracked
jokes and Spun yarns without stopping
to rest. Clara carhe in, after a lﬂtle

oun, but

,' sisters’ uot noﬁce it. . They
were, hyprotized by. their. caller’s Hve-
:mo;mé" nd laughed Tike girls, Miss
-m Allke lle.rselt evew

m

’g%fm’t g0, éap'n,” she pleaded u “the
r pulled out his watcly and Tose |
‘the chair. ] declare. you’ro

'n the doetor!” . -
Much ‘obliged. Prissy, but mlp}zu

"'l?i)f a g% thlJ:g that busted

-eider ’jug Two oppogltlon doe-
'8 in one house would be like the two -
shmen fightin® for. the pigr-'twas an
i!t row’ while ‘it las ‘but it
@ the pig. No, I mmt be vtﬂl’

lett 1y ombrell

Miss Tempy was exclalmlng 4

sa"ld.
L “No. no, m set snn
Jnst gmm ‘ts;.

umyme Mtw ‘way, yow'll éall

mbmme‘evenm" Brddley "Il be glad |
- : will fifty &’

ed tmsklv down to |

) i, as the door closed
béhing hlﬁz, ‘he ‘paused, wiped his fore-
: head with his coat sleeve and drew a
long breath. -

There was jubilation
mguls’ room that night. -
® ‘ £ * *

“On Tuegd.ly of the tollowlnz week
t’g‘s telegmm cime:
2 Boston, Mass.

Bradley Nlckerson, Orham, ‘Mass.
~Come my office immediately:
/ ,ALPHJ;US COOK.
“H“mph‘” gnnted
,“8hort aud crisp, like

in the . old

you’d better go.”
m agreed wlthAhlrn and hur-

ﬁ 'Slu» rejoleed with

i him
cnmlng

ou’re Succeeding, Brad,” she salq.

m‘érybody i’ talking 'about it. f’
prouder ofyou thai’ ever.”

“But when will you ‘be wnlllng to
have me tell' people .that ‘we’ re” en-
gdged? - Mayn’t I do that now, G‘os?’

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 Orl;
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 mh-
bors’ affairs; where there are great

things being done and ‘where the. world |

moves.  You think T'm lnconslstent
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 wﬂl,

please you and. you will come with me,
'l give it all up, even now, and 0
back to the city and try it there.”

She smiled tenderly.
, 80od boy,” she said, “but do you sup-. !
pose T 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 somepody shouted: “Hello, Brad
Niekerson! What are you_ Kdlng
hm')”

Brad ' turned and saw Sam Ham-
mond.

“Well!”” he exclaimed, shakmg hands :
with his old seat mate.
you bound—-Orham "

“Yup How is the old graveyard '
anywqy’" -

“Pretty q,ulet 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
T bad a row. They tried to put ten
men’s work on me, and I wouldn’t
stanad for it. So I told ‘em to go to the
devil.

but’ nobody’s - going to wﬁlk on my |
I'm golng home to

neck if I know it.
loaf for awhile. I needia rest anywly.
Then Pl go' back to Ngyy York and
shook on with another crowd. There’n
pleﬂtv of ’em want me, but they can |
‘wait. How's all the girls? Gus Baker
pretty well?” . = .

They talked for a rew minutes~long- |
“er. Sam asked hovﬁ the ‘anehor drag- !
ging trost was ing ¢
two trains started. - Bradley ‘leaned
back in his seat in the stmoker snd

ated. Somehow .a conyersation

Sam almys ‘made hlm “blue.” |
He wished the tellow was not going !
to Orham. .

Next morning, bmght and early, he. |
walked into ‘the ‘‘coal. king’s” office.
An important young man with a pen |
behind his ear dfsdained to notice him. |

“Who'd you wish to see?’ he asked |
after a dlgnlﬁed inferval’

“Mr Cook—the ofdler one,” answered |
Bradley

1“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,”: rpplled the '
“wrecker grayely. “I'll ‘s

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

wish'yon'd said so sooner. Sit down. |

please.. Wgat name, sir?”
4 “\chkerson sir.”

.The young man, niuch " ®less lmpor-:
t’ant, hurtried lnto a_mother room and re- ’

t

‘at once..
: “Mg . Cook *11 see you, slr ” he said,

opéning the gate. “Step right into his f i

pr aui oﬂice ur Vlclmrnon"
hn:d his ﬁlg carved deek 'R:M bole:

ontht looked ratber formidable. He |gho

stared at

avke hie glap

‘“Sl"t do?vtx;" he commanded‘ “Got ¥y

my ‘wire, T suppose -
w‘&@d, Bir ) .
TLamTEN, what's your lowest prlce for.

'} the,_anehor. and: ebain ot the.
' which T understand. you have booyed

dqllverod on the' Drhaul wharf? Low-
'No trimmings!”
Hhundred dollars.”
-right. you may take it wp. PN,
give yon four hundred” cash *for - the

w. Qq’ M m tﬁ&@?&f you.”

swung iround\ to the desk and ¢
ﬁ' some papers. Bnt Bradlev ;

cuse’ me. Mr. Cook e said.

' whﬂ

figure wm uvé inndred not
tot{r‘”’ "
3 ,.%mph* Well, ﬂves mbbery Four’s

il &llﬁm ’sir Sorry we cun’t trade.

: oo ther ;g?ng;o tl;e gwner
i o% “mefin you
won't nlse tb% anéﬁor

Captain Tutcoa;h.
the old woman’s |
pie erust, ain't it? “ell Brad, fgnesa

over‘ the trlumph they both felt ]

om )

“Not for less than five: bundr
S Ft the difference. ’\hkev'

6‘N9 i

“Oh. well  bang it, go ahead! Five
i bundred, 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 smce it has been on that bottom.

“Su douu " he comvunded

JWe- may 1ot ‘be able to’ gét up the
whiolé of it. Weé wirned your tugboat |

skipper who wae down' there to 160k
mmp over. We'll do our - b&‘i

Ty

‘9 1qu'll get it. ’d be wn;m. to
bet. youd get up the evgm
toomlg yon made up your
to. ‘Nay, tckerson” —Mr. Cook put
hands in His pockets and looked quis-

“Youw’re a dear,. |

“Where--are

“Kind of vacation a |

It put ’em in a hole, all right, |

;xi'etfv nedtly forgotten abéut the

A fo Mr. !
Gook: about it. You see, he was the !

at Bradley—“if you get, sick of
% dragg!ng apy time, come and
| See me. Have a cxgar to smoke as you
| go along. Good day.”
i Bﬁlﬂey 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 wlth

4

CHAPTER XIII.

o HERE!” exclaimed = Captdin
Titcomb ten days later,
when the last section of the

. ® Liberty’s chain had been
laid on Orham whart. “There, that
child’s born, and his name’s Adoniram!
pr, then, Brad. what next—more

anclqor draggin’?” .. .

ée&ut; up that éhatn with a hand
less was a tough propoolﬂon, but

m ‘had dene it" finally. The caim

weither’ helped them, bere, for, thouth

the hedvy: links had sanded somewhat,
i'they managed t6 work the’ last ome
| loose after a struggle. - Again the part-
ne;! had longed for the much talked of
schooner with an engine, but this time

j 1t was dley who did most. of the

) 1] The captain merely look-

‘ and winked knowlngly “Keep
your head to. wind’ard, son," .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 eaptain wouldn’t explain,

i roply to - the questlon concerning

what was to be done next the junior

pagtner;- who was *sitting on an over:

; salt mackerel ‘tub aboard: the

! Lmale, 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 po}nt
laht Mirdh? The one we locdted wh
i 'we 'were ng for Anderson’s ni-

i chor that time?*

; Captaln Ti comb nodded. “Yup,” he

[ said. " “She B’longed to a Boston firm,

ms to me. TLet's see—wlut 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 q'd?u 5

{ i “¥Yes, That tar has stuck in my

‘mind ever, o(n;g You told me about it.
{ It ‘'was in bﬁels you see, and_ it's
! harder than araoh’s heart natural-
{1y, 80 the salt water hasn’t had time
| % hurt 1t any to speak of. Obed told

' me that the schooner was insured and

cargo wase’t.  So I thonght I’d g0

and see the owners. Well, | .(L

(

. X suppose it had bBeen chargeito
; and Joss' long ago. We talked, and I
told ’em that:T might perhape be able
to save a few barrels—only a few, of
b;xrse. Tlte upshot of it all was that
' bouzht the whole cargo, 840 barrels,
| Just as It lies on the bottom, for $25
.h ”
“You didn’'t?’
“l1 d@id. It was $25 more thanh they
ever. expected te get at that. Now,
cnpn. our agreement was that no.new

, that T didn’t say anr:nig
' intn Td seen the
tt you ‘feel that we eiui"t
ongh of the stuff to pay for the trow.
: I‘nlﬁwtv\ﬂntraumoutot
‘;( pocgpt and call it a fine for b«ax

dnut do_ne ;ueb thing Wo
enou of that tar tp
om even with the b
Ber rig we've got. But if *g
A [divin’ kit and a diver P'd be willih®

] bane‘g. maybe, more.”

9 'and such plnces

L2
a empiete fit out second hand—‘p-mu.

' {p n Esra. I knoy where we can hh}

7~

- Chmp "

!

l

' out that we'd

pipes, mm «u nd the whole

»m‘um for a “ I %Q”—

nﬂtotq; on it l’oram”

I'ﬂhm@uhrommﬂabﬂt. \
Three hundred and fifty! mﬂ---“

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

the ~whole , speculation o fe
down. We don't know how that ¢
lies, whether the hulPs brobn, up,
whether the, barrels are sanded’ o!pr or
not. It mwzt ﬁq,ke S0 lon: tq _get it
lose money.”
The -captain, with: both hnnno Jam~

' med into hig pockets—his beckets, he

!

lin a little while.

S 'titude because of the move he

', bet weeouﬁsavetwoorthmhm

= g called ﬂmm pa(:i

w and dow-.
llI’ve
“That i i i yon say the
, word. ve dollars ‘2 ‘day, too, im-
. stead of ﬂtteen .
world’—

ere in drham

e

He wouldn work
tor us!”’

/ f “Wouldn‘t hey? " Brad, ’twas the Tel-

T s i o o i

li e fired the boss; maybe the boss fired

‘him. All I know is that he. told me
(Imst night’ hF’d dive. for us at §§’ pep.’
{Course he'd ‘only 8o it to help us out,
but that’'s all right. I don’t carg. if
there’s & hole in the bag so long’s tho
{cookies are. lqolde g

A,ud S0 that is how Samuel Ham-
mogd Iate of the Metropolitan Wreck-
l‘ﬂ'} 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 mlstugen Mr. Hammond 1a ’
ed whén hé boarded the Lizzle, aske
fncetlonoly 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 belp out Brad. He said. that
Puttering around this way was such a
change for him that it was the best

.| fun of his vacation.

He took pains to make” his posxt‘ion
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. - hope You apprg
ciate it.” Bradley said heappreclatod
it fully.

-~Ever Gus was inclined to- view the
“matter in that light, . Sam saw. to- £-
that she did. He called at the Baker
homestead pretty otten 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 feit that he was placed in al;
awkward and humlllatmg position. He
told Gus so plainly. :

“Gus,” He asked, “do you thiak it's
fair to allow Sam to call here ‘as l.
does?” gl

A more experiencéd ladies’ mam=\
Captain Titeomb,; for instance—woull
not have seleeted this particular evem.
ing to bring up this particular. subject,
Gus was in one of her uncertain moods.
She had refused to be serious befon,
and’she was not serious now:

“YWhy, Bradley Nickerson!”' she' gx-
cl: r’lmed with a laugh! "“1 ‘do beliowe
you're jenlous!” : ; it

“No, I'm not jealous exnctly But.
why do you let him came here?”’

. “Brad, den’t yon'trust me?”

“Of course I trust youn.”

“Then _why are you s11<p1010us ot
what are you afraid of?”

This very direct question was eii-
barrassing, Bradley felt certain that
he had geod reason to be suspiclous 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 llke th.
fellow’s calling so often. i

Bradley went home injured and, ry
sentful. He made up his mind tha‘t
Gus shouldn’t have another chance ‘te
call him “jealous.” oop!d show
her that: there were others 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 Tltcomb
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 falr day they workead over

e wreck. Sam, in the divers suit,.
f.‘? ilmbered down into the submerzed
vessel’s hald and attached the barrels
o 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 a‘lre«dv got out
over 290 be.rrels and. Sam said athat. -
he saw no reason  why all ‘of the 800
t not be secured in the course 6f
“time! The tar speculation was already
2 very profitable one, and the credit

: beloaged to Bradley.

& * s S ) &

(To be continued)
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