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J One evening toward the end
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o Secfeefote cfosfeats te oot fesfesfoofertes
pradley puiled aown the Lizzie. Bap-
ney and he hoisted canvas Wt’of
give them steerage way,‘and the little
vessel ran alongside of the ‘captain’s
dory. ‘Then ' the rop& were ‘rigged
through the block in the fore rigging,
and Bradley Iand;.Bmey fitted in the
brakes of the clumsy hand windlass,
while Captain Titcomb -tou’! 0d “by the’
PR . 2 \ Y's'* 1 i ; xS
“H'ist' awdy™ commanded the skip-
_The windlass creaked. tha ~2ivio tighte
ened and, the blocks groaned as a
heavy weight was lifted from the bot-

tom. A minute or ‘tW6 HioFé and the

pointimg. ¢ €
buoy frame?” :

“Why, sure!” Bradiey's tobe was 4
dws%;:‘ “Well, we've u?:ﬁn
work for nothing. That frapfework
isn’t worth anything.”

“*Tain’t the stockin’ that counts al-
ways; it's what Santa Claus puts in-
side of it. I have a notion thig feller
may be a s'prise package ” H’ist
away?!’ ks LAy
Moye of the wet rope came aboard.

Y

. * i 1 !
m Now, ‘Bfdd, cohe here” *© “Lr

T Ben. ?dtu"e; ‘“’V’“a“‘”?‘
and: med with kelp -and: ghells,
hzggtmt‘ out t‘q;he water. }:?‘lﬂb

base, just abeve the bmgadm
crushed cone that had been the buoy,.

i “ E :
¢ “Well, then, Miss Baker, may I haye

32.,”‘%“;: of “éscorting “you to- the
: d tandango to be held in the Or.
. ‘ham Crystal palace,

dressing room

side,” he added.

_ vo didn't know :

e T

1!! i Gus, would’
liked it i I _had fnviteq

“I should.”

under the super-

v.':'.Fﬂmﬁ &8 ~-~,-Ltm;w\1;ﬁ>\: oy
- -said, is. ;

= wing" ;

: belongs to F
we, - Brad, ‘the musie is’ :
3 . R G e 3 Rl %
It any one had told Hradley pré | ‘“That's
viously that he would thoroughly em- | capt
Jey 2 waltz be would have laughed. | weathe
but he enjayed every moment of. thig | s
oue.  He saw Sam's scowl as ,
stepped past him, saw the smile @&J
[faces of Black and the other. bystand- ' ¢ €
¢rs. and then they whirled away. unless

Vision of his.royal swelledness.. Mr.
Splaion Bangs - ]

' "¥ou may, sir. Oh, Brad! Of course |

I'd rather go with you, because’—
“Because what?’ : _

- ““Because I want to see how my pu-

pil looks dancing with somebody else.”

*. * * * = * . |

- Gus was prettief than ever the night :\

of the ball. 'She was dressed simply in
white, but when she came out of the
t the hall and took his
rl Bradley neticed that the eyes of

halt a ‘dozen young men followed her

and that they whispeied to each otler.
Gus’, “order” was Slled in a few min-

utes after’ the fitst numbér was over;

% dance
I didn’t en-
m'g_ urfed that ‘she
had-bad a ‘Pérfectly lovely time,” and
hé was “logli’ so well” and why
didn’t he call‘at the house. AR
Miss Bailé§’s blue silk gown had an
imposing. and .very troublesome train,
and she smelt like.a- perfumer’s shop.
Captain Titcomb cameé up the stairs.
He' had a dltim')ing;\umbrel]a'in his
““Why, hello!” exclaimed Bradley. “I
wa you were comifig.”

“ 922,

either, so We're square on that hitch.
It's blowin’ ‘up a reg’lar snotter out-

“Georgiana’s gayer'n a .tin peddiers

" ¥E-Drwms Dol stisteond and MEE b oWt et contmacs Eaolan:

ped.,

“And I .can git $25 for that bell,”
crowed the captiin, “‘which in the pres-
ent state of this corporation’s finances
mustn’t be considered a widow’s mite.
Well, this ain’t what I was dfter. but
it's none the less welcome, as the eat
raid when it found the mouse swim-

him what the matter was.

Cap’n Jabe’s the only monltin’ pullet " against her ste:

in that coép.” 1 .
He broke off suddenly and was silent
for a minute or more, Bradley askea
“Oh, nothin’!” was the hasty x;eply. :
“Quite @ crowd here tonight. Who's

the little clipper in the white with blue

min’ in the milk pail. Swing her In,. pehnsnts-ig her fore riggin’—thé one

Barney! ‘Now we'll go back and haye
another &ty for the Mary D.’s ancher.”
They had some long talks together
concerning their new venture, which
up to date, although they had made
gome ‘memey, had not ‘given them the
opportunity for a “big job”. that they
hoped for.
% ‘Brad,” observed the captain as they
were walking up from  the wharf one
evening, “are you gittin’ discouraged?”’

“No, net yet. I didn’t ‘sxpect any-
thing different this first summer.”

“What do the old maids say?” -

“Oh, they belieyé I'm going to get |
righ; of course.”: i

HOf cewrse. Well, maybe they ain’t
any further out in their reck’nin’ one ;
way than Simmons and the rest are
the other. What does that little Baker
girl have to say about it?” '

“Ob, well, she didn’t quite like jt at

first, but the more we talk about it to-
gether the better the plan seems to|
her.” b ;
“1 preswme likely you and she talk
about it & good ‘deal?”” There wasn’t
the slightest flavor of sarcasm appar-
ent in this question, so Bradley admit-
ted that he and Gus did have a good
many talks on the subject.

And this statement wasn’t an exag-
gerdafioM. It.had become a- regular
thing fer the junior partner in the
anchor gaggng concern to drop in at
the Baker homestead of an evening
after Supper was over and discuss hap-
penings and plans with Gus. \The f 1-
ing tBat the girl was not so wholly at
one With him in his hopes and am-
bitions ‘as she used: to be had galled
Bradley. - He - resented her criticisms
of fhe mew venture on the evening
whén ke first told her it.

her.”

- “Hello¥” exclaimed “Snuppy.” “Why,

it can’t be! By thunder, it is! Sam

confidence. When the reel was over, he

and Bradley were standing.

boy ?”

“That’s Clara Hopkins.”

“Humph! You don’t say! Jim Hop-
king’ girl. I wouldn’t have 'known
And the captain subsided once
more. : :

A little while after that, as Bradley
was dancing his Virginia reel ‘with
Gus, he noticed a disturbance among |
the crowd of watchers at the door.

He was in the middle of the line at
, the tinje, and “Snuppy” Blaek - stood
- next to him. P ;

Hammond’s come. I didn’t know he
was expected.” ,
Hammond it was, and in all the glo-

ry of eity clothes and. unlimited self
caime across the floor to where' Gus

“HOW @’ye do, Gus?’ he said, extend-
ing his bhand.- “I'm dewn for a féw

days. Got a vacatien that I wasn't

looking for. Came on tonight’'s train

and thought I’d run up here for a little

' 'while, soon as I could get away from
the home folks. Let me see your order.
Hello, Brad! How are you?’

He was well dressed,- still in ‘the

rather conspicuous way, and ‘he had
an easy, magterful air about him that
none _of
though they all envied it. - And he was
goodleoking. That couldn’t be dented.

e country fellows-- had,

The last dance was the lanciers, but

as “Bennie D.” arose to ‘‘call off” he
announced that there would be, by spe-
cial request, an “extra”—a waltz. Brad-
ley had seen Hammond talking with
Five the prompter and with Mr. Bangs, and

vears before, he knew, she would have he knew whose the “special request”

thought it “splendid” siq}p!y hecause
he thought so. He had come home ex-
pecting to find her unchanged, forget-
ting Wow much he had changed himself. |
and mow he determined that he would
compél her to believe in him and his
work. : : !

Dancing was one- of the subjeets on |
which they didn’t agree. Bradley
considered dancing nonsensical and a
waste of time. Gus, on the other hand:
was very fond of it,

“I'd rather saw -wood myself,” de- |

the former one evening.

clargq

“Lhere’d be about as'mnch work in ft, |

and’comsiderably more fun.” ,
“But, Brad, 1 do like dancing, and
there are dances here once in awhile,
as they are, and—well, I wish
you daneed.”

“1 duppese 1 could _qﬁg[e" : 1778
gate . through a qugi-mé m 10

wree than balf the-set, bot
a wi mhggme out'o:?dund—
Ings ia no gime.” '
“Will yeu try to learn if I teach
You®” ; S
“Think ’twill pay~for the wear and
tear gn your nerves—and the furni-
ture® - S L2 33 2
“Tll visk the nerves, and we need
tome new furniture anyway. Come..
%e'll bexin now. TII hum the tune,
ind you can imagine that Bennie D.’s
three piece orchéstra is playing ‘Afifife
Rooney,” ‘with ‘their ‘own ‘variations
and that you're waltzing—well, wi
Georgiama Bailey.” . i

“Great Scott! Let's imagine some-
thing plessant to begin on.. AN right,
here. goest et ont. of the chanfiel,
Winfield.” ) : e

month Gus said - him:

ere T would you go to the

“ering of Decoration ‘dfy

fﬂ\x-n 'lh“') l.verhﬂdw‘) g o E
“Humphyr :

¥hat hesitating,

was. Under -other circumstances he

.

Tkﬁ waltzbelonos to Bradiey.” ‘
wouldn’t. bave eared so much for that
waltz, but now he—wanted it very

much indeed. =

. He walked over to where Gus, fiush-
' | laughing, steod talking - with

ed

‘Black, her partner in the lanciers.
.ﬁmu he reached her side Sam came
h | hurrying up and pushed io”front of
* | him without ceremony.”

- “Gus,” said Hammond, “I made Ben
e us this waltz on parpose so that

we might have it together. -Yon haven’t
been half generous to me tonight, and
Ly 3 ‘. ) 3 ¢

Come!”.

R

. grand epera orchestra could
i ed mmore sweetly. ' His feet

"‘matter. The weather- would “have ; a
good deal to do with that, I shouldy
"say." i %;1'

« Mr.. Small., “Wind’s cantin’ round to

" weathér prophet. Y.

" lving room, fthey found Captain

bk

" ' Captain Ezra signaled to Bradley.

Round and round and round. “Bennle ¥ was afriid of it last fall.
D.’s” music wasn't the best n the ,knew the hard winter was comin’ and
"world, but to Bradley just then no' j told folks so. 'Ob. that reminds me!
ve»glaﬁ-,,,vvhnjp this I hear ’bout Sam Ham-
{ med al- m ﬂlﬂ'ﬂ Gpgllﬂi > ‘me 3 f
most-as light as his partner's, and they 4 iy Rl e,
kept perfect time. : 2
It was over all too soon,

that's so?*
: . Mck’s anxiety concerning the cigars
CHAPTER X. : and walked down t6 the beach. ' On the
REAKFAST next morning was way Captdin Titcomb said:
bardly begun when “Blounit’s ° “Brad, we've got to git this lumber
boy’—his name was Ulysseés job. It's the. kind of Job we ¢an do
s Simpson' Grant :Blount, but with the Lizzie, and, figgerin’ on a
no one but his parents ever «called him ' commission ‘basis, it'll give s pretty
by it—¢ame: to the dining reom doof nigh meney and start enough to war-

‘with a note for Bradley. It was. ~Tant our havin’ a new schooner built,

Captain Titcomb and read as tﬁﬂmh . ‘one with power and strong enough to -

three bandle the réal Big things. Wait here

Dear Brad -~ There's a

losded with uimber, piled up on .tpf’%.‘, by thié dory {ll Obea comes out. B 1

son Wrecking ‘syndicate had beexw prayitig . “Mr, Nickérson, a‘eéompuiwbyone

Yyard. Come on i ‘quick. Looks st togh et
here was the chance the Titcomb-Nicker- m for Mmoo
for.

Yours_truly, E.D. TITCOMB. - of the village beys, was on his way to

The junior partner in the “syndicate” the cathoat, but the captain intertered. |

let Miss Prissy’s clam fritters go by “What in the nation are you goiw’
default and hurried dotyn 'the Tray- bome in that clam shell for, Obed?’ he
eler's Rest; where he found the captain asked. “‘Come on aboard the  Lizgie
walting for him. A few hours later With us. Brad and Barney and I will
the officers and crew of the Lizzie wepe 121 you dt.the wharf afore that ecat
gazing over thit vessel's rail at the Of yours is out of shoal water. ' Lét
tumbling froth that covered the Bome: Dan' there take your beat home, aAd
yard shoal and at the hapless lumber Yo come with us.
échoo,ger trembling in its midst, a dis- Want you to take out some fire insnr-
mal, Tonesomeé ‘sight. ‘ ance on.” . N

She bad struck .almost bow on, but S0, after some persussion; the under-
the strong tide had swung her gn  Writers’ agent consented to make his
over until she lay broadside to ' homeward trip in the schooner. The
shoal. " She had heeled bat little, and cIZars were lighted, Barney Small took
hér deck Toad of pine boards was, for thé wheel, and the captain. “Bradley
the most part, still lashed in plade. ' and Mr. Nickerson madé themséives

The main and mizzen ‘masts were gone, comfortable in the little cabin: Then.

but the lower part of her foremast still the conversation -was Judiciously pi-
stood, and the great waves, striking. !oted toward wreeks, and the wreck\of

, Sent the Hght spray the Ruth Ginn in parficular. Obed
flying lengthiwise alfiost as high as its , Aditted that the full insurance would
top: The broken cordage streamed opt . Uidoubtedly be paid on the cargo, al-
in the wind, and a swinging block though, of course, the official “three

Chonked and whined. On the rafl by Wen survey” must come first. Bradiey | [

the afterhouse they coumld read her 2sked what would be done after that.
name; she was the Ruth Ginn of Ban-
gor.

. “The p’int life savin’ crew got th,gw

“Skipper’ lumber.”
the gale,”

marked Captain Titcomb.
tried to-anchor to ride out

offit’, got her into irons, and the tige! the value. W hat's the
did the rest. Her masts went jest Cr2d and me doin’ it? :
affer they took off the men. What do- _1°u? What with—this tub?”
you .think of her? Total loss, ain’t:
Sh_e?”

Bradley .hesitated. “Well,” he said.‘l out as quick as the {entist will, and

. ™ They left Bafney ‘to relieve Mr. M&-'

. | beard gnything else all day. And, to

I'vé got a ¢igar<l

“¥es,” observed Captain Titcomb, |

then got scared and tried to make gn; ~20d they’ll charge you 75 per cent of |
) zpatter with |

“Yup, this tub. If you've got a loose ‘
tooth a string and a doorll snake it |

o LR G D RO 9 S
(g ww_‘_{n »%M o iy

men and the faik of 8

"l‘loam r;ineﬁr"he' exclaimed in

f. course I knew! I haven’t

it certain, Melissa
ther this afternoon, just after

ot | ®e had b’éeil at your house.”
Course 1 |

“Bradley smhiled ruefully.  ¥You must
! have heard an ‘encouraging yarn from
J'hér” he, said.  “Have you-got com:
| pany?”

|

i *“‘Oh, only a friend ‘of ours that ‘you

last time he wis home? Do you callate | know. Come right into the parlor.”

He walked across the threshold of
that sacred apartment to find Sam
‘Hammond segted in the haireloth rock-

3 |
f‘er and’ looking very much at home.
1
f

Neither of'thé young men appeared

; particularly - -happy at meeting the

( other, but, truth to tell, Hammond was
the more self possessed.

“Hélo, ‘Brad!” he said easily. “T've
beard nothing but wou and Cap’n Kz
[ sinice ‘breakfast. I'm glad for you; 1t's§
a' niee little job, if you can earry it
m"; ; : - '
The contract -had seemed anything

 him down a bit. Harnmond |
in the same condescending way.

to handle a job itke that” he observed,
";',lﬂlout power. or towhoats or things
or

1 With your hands tled. Our peopl

&verything to do with, and they'd have
thit“ tanmiber off In no time  Did" i
grave for the Barclay: linésfolks, Gus?

That was a job'there wis sofné fun in!
§he was a big iron steamer that ren

=

“Oh,” answered the agent, “then I |
guess I'll send word to the Boston Sgl- |
vage company and make a deal with |

danein’ with Jonadab Wixon’s gister’s men about 1 o’clock this mornin’,” re-§ them to git out what they can Ofbthe

1

Sam did most of the talk(nq.

“I should say she was, so far as being - °U 9on’t have to pay for silver plated | on the ledge at the mouth of Boston

any use’ss @ schooner 1s concern ed pinchers and a gilt name plate. Come,

That - lumber, though, is a differen

it on what"we' save”
“How. you goin’ fo do it?

; :
' “The weather’s goin’ to clear, if I'm ih;aven $ g(::ﬁa tohwboat,”nor bk
any jedge,” observed his companion. your owh schooner.
“What do you say, Barney?” !
“Looks like fairin’ off to me,” replied

You
power

that wreck with a towboat without
yaukin’ the bottom out of her. The
the west'ard. - However, I ain’t no’ with anchors and cables, and you know

want to ' ask
Peleg Myrick if yo're after weather: -  We can do that as well as any

news; he seems to have a special tip:
from heaven on gales and calims.”

The Lizzie sailed away from  the
wreck that, with one screaming “sea,
gull balancing himself on' the broken.
foremast, looked more sad and lonely
than ever and anchored in the lttle
harbor in the lee of the Point.  Two or

us a chance, Obed. You ought to en-
courage home talent, as Bill Samuels
said to the schoolteacher that found

say ?”’

Next day the survey was made, and
'that evening the captain spent at the

. 'home of Mr. Nickewson. It was affer

“Hello!” 'he exclaimeéd. “There’s' 11 o'l D
. ; : ock. when: he returned to his
Obed: Nickerson’s boat. I guess that room at the Traveler's Rest, where

:ityﬂvg:yl't'; some -part of her’s insured; Bradley was waiting.

Thes walkod hrouh tha sort wite® | LJEAT 8 Bradiey snciousy.
sand and cearse beach grass up to the: 4 4
life saving station. The ?kout, in the
observatory on the roof, tapped on the 4

window of his cage and waved a hand e::;lghl:;ag;eg;engedw:& 1;; w;:ce:
to them as they reached the plankuqm but the job’s ours at 50 per cent
walk leading to the door. ¢ of the value of the lamber wWe save.

Inside, seated around the table of the There’s nigh on to $6,000 worth aboard,
and if Peleg’s forecastin’ works have
not got indigestion we 6ught to clean
up -close 't0 every stick of it." Brad,
shake!” '

And they shook-hangds. The oppor-
tunity they had been waiting for was
thejrs at last. . _

The partners talked for another hour

ing his cap on 4 chair and wiping the
Derspiration from his hot forehead—

Knowles, commander of the station:
Obed Nickerson, the Orham agent of
‘the underwyiters; the skipper of. ‘the
Ruth Ginn and two or three others.
The skipper, a sunburned, gray baired
man, with a worrled look on his lean
face, was telling for Mr, Nicl;grson’? !
benefit the story of how his vessel befive - b & s
came to be In her hopeless plight. To' .o a0 les;stego 'thz cap%.ahi;e?ﬁgurgd.
a lamdgmqa it would have been an in.. | be ha i e T, i
teresting yarn, but the presest com- e e .,ﬁe&t%" on the Livzle,

pany had heard too many similar X the train to Ha rofes. wwhere he foumd

periences to find anything novelfn it. & Alvin, oldest of the ‘Bearse “hoye,” a

 “Insured, is she, Obed?” asked Cap-, . headed, leather faced youngster
of fifty-five, and éngaged him for the |

tain Titeomb.
“Cargo is;. schooner ain’t’
the underwriters’ agent.

replied " cum of $3 a day and his keep. He-vas
to report on board at half past 7 the
and they went out on the porch, ;i Z:gfmnﬁ:msﬁm ?;etl;;e l;;g:: tal::e

“Brad.” whispered the captain, “they Junior. partner returned- o Aothax;: to
can’t call her anything but a t ; InSpedt the ‘Lizsle with nervous care
The underwriters ‘Il pay the insuragee , o1 1. to the remarks ofagsdozen
on that lumber and then dicker with or more i =Gk R R
somgbody to sgve what they canof it. oy haying heard of the contract, had
You and me wilgt to be that 50mebody.  uout down: to the whart to prophesy
Hello, here’s Peleg!” - ; 5

Y off: vice.: i

versatilé Mr. Myrick had tramp- ‘"gm.,g ﬂ‘;ﬁ on Gus that-evening
ed over from his hermitage and now, He been so busy with Captain
with Skeezidks shivering at HLis heels, - ‘Titcomb, planning dnd working for the
was deep in conversation with® Barney mew contract. that he had séeli her but

Small. i : 3 : e
“Peleg says we’'re goin’ to have clear |
weather for quite a spell,” remarked
Barney. “ when did you say,

the night of the ball: But now, foll of
; hope ‘and the trivmph of baving se-
¥0U bad the ext storm scheduled, Pe- | jooked forward to telling her the good
o e ' o tew:

\ m: ‘and receiving her congratula-
“Wall,” drawled the weather proph- s. b S ot

et, looking becomingly important. | " The dows of. the Baker  “best
“nigh's I can figger, Cap'n Bz she'll | paelor” =08 | Bakes ;
fair ‘off by ‘afternoon and stay clear |, rkence

‘morem a fortui't. We ain't dye to Mave it they had “compgny” and who it
another reel'genuwine blow for more’n | might be. = = A :
a uonth. T knew*Mist night’s gale was'| Gus herself opened the door o re.
comin', 1 teld Cap'n Knowles so. ‘Says | sponse'to i« tigalrs s o

L ‘f ddon't icare ‘what the goviment | -“Why, hello ghe ssid “I :

4

,‘now, tell you what I'll do. Brad and |

me’ll git”that lumber out for 60 wmwm theif own town? -

| barbor and went down. We got the
. contract right in the face of the sal-

Sam did most of the talking. Gus
listened, ‘and Bradley ‘brooded. Per
. haps, he' thought, he had made a mis

§
1
|
]
1

Boston ‘comp’ny that ever was, Give !

fanlt with him ’cause he.told hig“boy |
to spell cat with a K. What do-you |

: 9 some rience in wrecking, your
Obed had a good deal to say, and no l o M i : L ag
decision was reached that forenoon. | Civces . o o tie big-clishe;

terested acquaintances

once giid then only for a momet since:

“Don’t need ’em. You couldn’t start take in leaving the big elty; perhaps,

_after all, he was destined to -bécome
nething but the “longshoreman” “Gus

only way to fetch her off theishoals is | 24 iniimated might be his fate. Cap

 tain Titcomb didn’t think 8o, but he
! might' \be mistaken. He grew more
downecast every minute. !

“I tell you, honest, Brad,” said Sam,
! with apparent earnestness, “I don’t see
| how you and the cap'n are going te
| Inake much out of this business or get
to be anything mare than just anchor
draggers. Speaking as a man with

like
| our ‘crowd, look small t6 me. You may
| Wit ‘out, but”— He shook his head
i donbtfully. v Y
! ' €us, at Hammond’s "request, seated
! ‘herself before the squeaky old parlor
| organ’ atfid played while she and Sam
| sang. Rradley, who didn’t sing, sat on
{‘the sofa and watched them gloomily.

% All day He had been in that excifed

| nervous state where criticism or en-
i couragement affected his spirits as the
| weather does a barometer. The dole-
! ful prophecies at the wharf—although
| at another time he would have laughed
" at-them—had depressed him in spite of
" himself. The whole hearted joy and
| confidence of the old maids had cheer-
;€@ him up again, but now he was real-
' izing that, after all, it was Gus’ en-
 couragement and congratulation that
~he wanted, and she had not- congratu-
i hﬁ‘"i . :

d him, S

At length he rose to go, giving as an
' excuseé the fact of his being tired and
; having to be up early next morning.
| Gus. apologized fo Sam and” sccom:
BANDT I te e G0k b chh g
_on the step; it was a beautiful nigh
: clear and: calm, with every star ‘shin-
| ing. ' : ¢
| Bradley put on his hat. "Well, good
| night,” he said shortly. ‘
But Gus laid her hand on his coat
| sleeve. R i

't you see? Sam envies you,
' t 18 why be talks so big about
; New York. And he kmows you're go-
ing te sucdeed too. ON, Brad, your op-
portuiiity fs Heré! You ought %o be as’
proud and confident of yourself as I
am prond and c¢onfident of ‘you.” :
“Gus,” he whispered, lpoking straight
 into ber e “do you believe in' me as
i." ‘=' > . ,,‘
;. .SBe @id 1ot shun his 160K. “Yes,” she
. answered simply, “I do.” '
| Gopduess knows what might have
' . Perhaps Gus was

and t
e

o —— 0y

H

| 8510 o wall wnd sen. Rt aren

and he viguel§ wondered

she snatched her hands from his, whis
pered “good night” and ran into the-

‘Thouse, » R
‘cgmmn XL o e

: ;ﬁ'&e following the secur-

‘Ingof ‘the wrecking contraét,

o
S

e S SN

s

o
{
i
AT
& |

tten me en: <
"%.a};’ou”ﬁ

little ope. (0. Bradiey, .o ﬁ«!

tinued
1 don’t believe I shonld know how ® g

ggat sort, It would pe il%q Warking |
f people have

@vér tell you how ‘weé raised the Mar: |

.4 .| skipper:
| Théy say tide’ll. wait for no man, so I

TR Y AR,

-to' pick .

lor, the new hehd s
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&‘%‘3&‘ ey T O e
Barpey . ran . the  little
schooner under the tilted of
Bm.'bﬂd Brae prang’
the shrands fo the rail’'of the sfranded.
‘Then, one by one, ail bug ) Bar-
ney, who.stayed bebind to look: after
the Lizzle, they clambered abeard the
wreck.” Mogt ‘of the  Hard piné Boards

N

that formed the deck load were in '

place, having been lashed well and be-
iig out of the reach of the Bewviest
seas, Which had spent their férce om
the stern’ dnd after portion of the ves-
del, . 2

The patent windlass was in good
condition, and so also, to their delight,

. 'was the donkey engine. Peleg, work-

ing manfully at the pump, reported
that she ‘Wad some water' fn Ber, but
that it didn’t “seem to be “gainin®
none.” SR

- Bradley got steam up in the donkey

Dging, > big anchor of the Ryth
Gibil, o @ b m, wrai
lbw'ei'o%%ﬂy :ﬁ'tii- ts ‘shank re%*

ed across the stern of the dory. a‘n this

Rzt v ..‘.A . m i e 5 f_$ . ‘
‘t aid ” 0 d
t
m e wreck into thy
Them the anchers were
*board ‘and a three finge
iF¥oR hand, with its spréad talous deep
in the sand, héld the lumber schodner
")&ow, Brad,” coinmanded the ca

tain, “‘hanl that line taut.” B
Bradley started his engine, the w

i lass. turped, and the’ cgble..tb-t.;jﬁ

 hung loose from the bow of the wreck,

:gftéd' from the water and tightened
111 it groaned. ' ;
“AR she’ll stand, is it?' asked the
‘ “Good!. Make . her ' fast.

guess we’ll have to do the pext best
thing and wait for the ‘tide.; Now
boys,” as the men climbed aboard
from the dories, “git to work and strip
i&.n ) i
“Bradley and the captain knew that.
they ‘eonld not hope fo et out all the

| lumber in the hold of the Rith‘ Giin
X: | if she was allowed to lie in her present

exposed position. . One more gale and
she would be almost certain to break:
up. Their hope was to lighten her by,

getting rid of her deck load and te .

work her off the shoal into deep water
and ‘then tow her up to Orhdm harbor
where she ¢ould be unloaded at their
leigure. a ; 9

Shelay almost Lroadside to the shoal,
but not gquite. Her bow was well up
on the sand, but her stern overhung
the edge of the Boneyard, which on
that side was, as Captain Titcomb said,
“steep as the back of a barn.” The
cable, tight as the steam windlass:
could draw it, led off from-her bow te.
the spot where the anchors: were plant-
ed under many  fathoms ‘of Water
Where the tide turned 'its: préssure
against the schooner would bring hee
to bear on the cable with a tremendouns
pull. . The waves, growing larger as
the water deepened, should, if tgelr
‘plan was a good one, loosen her kel
in the sand, and ¢very inch she give
the cable would retain. The more she
loosened, -the easier she would" move.
The slack thus made in .the eable
would ‘be taken up by the windlass.
She might gain but a foot a day for
awhile, but some day or other, if the
weather held fair, she would have
worked herself throuch the sand and
clear of the shoal.

They stripped her, cutting away her
tangled ‘ropes and sails and taking
them aboard the Lizzie. Everything
movable, except of course the lumber,
they transferred thus or threw overs
board. It was a hard job and. tosl
them all day. Bradley was a tired
man when he reaciied home that' night
but he had to answer countless ques-
tions put to him by the interested old
maids. He saw Gus for a moment op
two and reported progress. Then he

The Lizzie, with Bradley, the : |
AR ; ard; had |mind it.”-—-Bocm Transeript.

went to bed. Sy

Next morning was clear and' calm;
and they were delighted to find . that
the wrecked schooner had gaiped a

little and that the cable was slacker

than they left it. They tightened it
again with the windldss and then' 'set:
to work throwing overboard the lus-
ber on the deck. They rigged & tackis
on the stump of the foremast and' with

the donkey engine swung great bum- ’

dles of the planks overboard, whije
Alvin and Barney, standing .on the
floating timber, with the water swash..
ing arounq the_knees of their fsher-
mén's boots, made it Into rafts t6 be
towed 9p t6 Orham, | . .\
. 'That night they hired Ira, Sparrow’s
fishing boat, the You and I. to tow the
lumber raffs. $he was' a ‘stout little
craft with a naphtha engine, and. al-
thought not nearly so efficient as a
tug, did_the work after a fashion and
was far4nd away cheaper. Ry hiring
her tiey added Ira to their force.
. For eight days they labored steadilys
except on Sunday, when' 'they mercly
sailed down to take up the slack on the.
cable.. The lumbér on the deck had
been rafted to Orham, and they had
begun te get out that in the hold.. The
Ruth Ginn was moving slowly through
the sand, and every day showed more
and more gain. The partners were in
bigh soirits. e

S

(To be continued)
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_“Ldon’t see how 'you can cherish two
locks of hair.”: “Why hot?” "Oneé. is
brunette; the other blond.”  “They were
hoth given me by the same girl.”"—Lowuts-
ville Courier-Jourhal,

“Well, Pat,” said the visitor, “we must
ail die once.” “"That's phwatt bothers
me." replied the very sick man. “IfO§
could die Ralf a dozen times Oi would
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