
. pels ANG WeRE out to paw over (Ms figured the | directory. | of ‘dan’ hour I up 50 drop a; dn: ; 's tea 5; bu |» an electric car bound for Brook I\cup providin’' he stirred up their spoon. 
ere before him, They a howe, fs Wei ghey night, ‘or’ Food Nap, + The captain's eyes ['“Prétty sdoh down comes Cook in a | rather. It's double or quits with us : hid 5h Leng coat. He looked mad. ‘Is. this time, son,” for sartin; but tf Tis it, you? hd says. “Didn't you git my | comb & Nickerson do ‘go under itll essage? I fold him I'd gof if, but | be with'colors fivin’” ~~ ot ‘twouldn’t ‘be fair to him, to let | ‘Within the week Setuckit Peint, from 

that end it. Pretty soon young Cook a/lomely, gull haunted sand pit, Inhabit- ~Come in, und Hé listened too, ed only by. the life saving crew and the + “Fin’lly the old man says, ‘Well, Tit- lighthouse’ keeper and hig ‘family, be- comb. what's your figger? 1 told him | came a small town, the population of wha you and me haa agreed on. Ife ; which left each morning for the az seemed surprised, I thought. Then hej back shoal and returned at night te and his ‘son went into the next room eat and sléep in the big shanty and 
and talked. When they come back he | those surrounding 1t. ~ + 1 7 says, ‘Titcomb, you've got the perse- | Captain Titéomb saw the people at ‘verance of ‘the devil or that partner of | the Wellmouth bank and placed a mort- yours. Pat you in good company, hey, | 828e ‘on the. Diving Belle. As the Brad? ‘Your price, I don’t mind tellin’ | Partners owned her free and char, be you,” be "goes on, ‘Is ‘lower’ than any | Was able to get her cost price, $5,000. one else has given. If you were a big- Placards announcing that men were ger concern I guess I'd give the job | Wanted at once and at $3 a day and to, you. ‘Anyway, you come in and see ; board were hung in the postofiees 4nd me’ tomorrer.’ railway stations in Orhams, Or- 
“Well, this. mornin’ I was at his office | bam, West Harniss, Harniss Center, when the doors opened. . And there I | Wellmouth and other towns: alse an 
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| thing so important ne ‘sour boast; 600d! Well take's day. ofhtomor.| 25 poi cf Pdi i on ; matters. You ‘See, San jona 7 A88160 Up to thet Haven $id Togk | S30 Sr OU he Tlbert, ’ York, und dude A dp * | stopped here Hk es . ha Satie hh 3 1 i Cress hd Sota a het ica: *: bi Ri the \ j5ia beg seen you and Sir Jey wo a cian FEEL for Vineyard  Seetaly. and the hawser Nad pasted ball” at the Orlin town Half ba fhe [ ao. fie Travelers Rest together,” So’ x00 0 the early pd aon Now, she Was fast oy the Razorback vening of Oct 10: Gye HER Seka | Gus 8 went to the ball with him.” i Sl ea fe - YH shoa ] ; o o daa Wi tos or 1. The subscription ball was nearly half * hh Php monies He didn’t feel |. “Grimustee!” excifiimed the captain, Rradley had subseribed-—that is eres over when Bradley came up the stairs Bom it ng. They, fim the Diving ‘Won't she be.a job! “Brad, Brad, if be had paid $2 for h tioket samonicy {Of the town hall. ‘He tossed His tieket Titan ¥ a% the WHAH, and Captain | you and me could only have the gent and two ladles TIGHBE In at the window and absentmindedly Titcomb watched his onipanion’s ace, chancer” ; ge PCA o | checked, his overcoat and: hat Then 2% they stood on the stringpiece ook: ‘Alvin Bearse, who boarded nowadays He dressed for the affair when the ing down at her. & at ‘the honse of a relative in Orham, 
: 3 “7% 1 he stood in the doorway looking at the ¥ ; ; evening came with mo very pleasant | dancers. For almost an hour he had They bought the. schoduer. It re-! was already on board the Diving Belle anticipations. The relations between 3 been walking up and down the side. Mained only to bring over the check ‘when the partners reached her, Gus and himself had not improved | walk opposite the hal, remorsefully” and take away the schooner, and this! “She’s hard and fast for sure,” mut- | since the disagreement over Sam's vig- | hating himself one minute and flercely they did a week later. Meanwhile; tered Captain  Titcomb- when they its. ’ nursing his. injured pride the next Captain Titcomb had performed anoth- ‘reached the hulk, “Five thousand The partaers were expecting a check | Twice he turned to zo home, and each er miracle)” He had Hunted up a man tons of coal inside of her and this ler from the Salvage compan from New Bedford in payment of the | time he turned hack again. + Who had. expressed & ‘desire to pur- wii Mrs doin. first shipment’ of ‘tar, and; as" The waltz qua : ; two ds 

sed no’theaster drivin’ her farther. on I was! there. dnd so: did 

office before calling 
tain bad twice pretended to giveit up re tugs, furs. that, the | Out sguin’” Filly the old: idn-#et |. The Diying Belle earried them down 

Titcomb was out of town. He had not 
told where he was going; merely ob- 

ia isa & SE She emma Mou ‘ke : her off. "Member wh ger fri Fn 
Gus, Captain | caught-sight of Sam Hammond danc-. and return te -Orhamx had sold him off. ber what 1 said when the He there { to the Point. Cw Barn ing with one of the Rogers girls. Op- the old schooner for $750; also he sold Hi come So near ‘landin’ where ayn go ssl sys wii oH to at 1 

fepl, and I know it, but I'm goin’ fa let | bullding extra bunks in the big shanty, 
serving that he wanted a couple of 
days eff for private business. What 
the ‘private business wes IR did not 
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posite them in the set/he noted vague- his shares in the cranberry bog. \ ne is? poy vid ny cable vv 
x NG ly, were Captain Titcomb and Clara There was a good sized erowd of op ete: Ph : i hi pra = yOu try to git ‘the Freedom clear. | slinging Hammocks. putting up stoves - Hopkins. townspeople on the Orham wharf when they'll only let us try! By crimustes, | 122 Wan't all he said. He went on to | —the partners bought five secondhand He spoke with Captain Titcomb but - the Diving Belle slid smoothly past the thesve ot tor” A piss 5 i # ranges—and making three neighboring 

4 once. That was during an interval be- | harbor mouth and up to her moorings. ‘3 That fit By § tho tiain Aixiaht. dy. abandoned fishing huts inhubitable. 
The expected check did not arrive on | tWeen dances, when the captain, redhof There was a splendid breeze, but they "| Alsi vi Ph &nt rep The rest worked over the stranded cosl that ‘Ahad a8 Br 5h but smiling, came strolling toward him. wouldn't have used the sails for any IeSeéntatives of three large wrecking Ha, 2 

mal) as’ Bradléy came down ; ; ; : 5 Lt Ohi T barge, getting out the anchors; strip 
thé 3 Kota FPR “Hello, Brad!" he efclaimed. “Got consideration. The sight of the moy- companies” to Orham. pe younger | ain . 

_ bostoflice ‘atéps: some one laid a Ab fide Fe: oo Mr: Cook came also. The Partners saw’ ping’ her of all unnecessary ironwork 
heavy hand on his shonider. He turn- | here, didn’t you?” Then, glancing at. ing pistons in that. wonderful sixteen Gs hh Yo rs Ps ; od) and rigging and preparing to bring the od Will n atest gh the! young mai’s fice, he’ ddded: horsepower engine, the enchanting 4 le BYE SURIL WO. BEL: her hol i 

ot. B70 (RE re eel : isfaction. “You must come to Boston coal from her hold apd dump it over 
“Why, Hello, Cap'n’ Ez!” he Sxcliieg’ ‘Havin’ ‘a good time? Hope our stop- smell of the gasoline, the muffled drum- foi a it yor want bid,” he said board. 

od © ‘back again?” C4 Ipin’ to talk didn’t make any diffrence?” ming of the propeller under the stern— pcs ag gil wad phon a . is . rie f Seventy men were hired altogether, ‘The captain hooked his arm into that The answer ‘was noncommittal. these were brand new, unadulterated only oe Te Pt on at that i and™e feed them it was necessary ie of His ahion and led the way |- Fhe “ag Ge Le Sur 5 ly Joys of proprietorship that ‘no mere “thie ‘job. can be capried through.” It bly 'la¥ge quantities of provisions. through the crowd of loungefs on the | i0ic [0 AR end at 3 o'clock. By this item like the saving of unnecessary was evident that he didn’t believe they Captain Titcomb managed this part of 
sidewalk. Bradley protested. time Bradley was once more repentant expense could induce them to 1oetelt | ould haddie if ’ the business, and the bargains he made \“Cap’n Ez, wait till some other time. Alig huguble. "When Gus came out of Captain Ezra put in the most of his = pot Bradley and the captdin were |’ with Caleb Weeks and other. sfore- 1 must”— : hut — ad i vy ri her, spare time “improving” the new. pur- certain” they céuld handle it if the keepers were wonderful and in some. “Shut up! I'm so full of steam I'll | oo 0s" ¥ mbese himself. and; plead chase. Bradley told him It seemed chance was given them. ‘Seventy men, cases not loo profitable for the sellers. ~~ 
bile over ia a minute. . This ain’t fool. | C- Syston, Z : like the Thomas Doane days to smell least; vould be needed, and to house As Mr. Weeks said: “Ez Titeomb spent in’; it's bus'ness.” a as, Se fhmomated. . ‘Gus-1—1-. paint and trip over a pucket™of water ‘dnd-feed them was the problem. ‘The Aa’f the forenoon with me today,.and He drigged his puzzled partner gms isa Dome ‘with you? You and a swab every little while. Boston Salvage company had lighters afore he got through talkin’ he'd tam- sidewalk and dcross the road | t Bradley’ ad Goold Orham was just then in the throes of 4 barges for this purpose and they gled me up so with figgers that T don’t to the Traveler's” Rest. Then he led hi v- a § Te poh 2 AEET. M80, togled, _ a burglar scare. Two houses in the <5 not.- But there was the big shanty ‘know whether I sold him.salt at & cent the way upstairs and’ into his own he svg £ > Fs alt a village had been broken into, and the gy ¢pe Point, the one in which the pic- a ‘pounder cornmeal at ‘a ‘dollar ‘a room. ° x Sar ro allel essen air 15 natives were talking. of calling an I0- yic had been’ held. Thirty men had barrel. I'll have to put in.the rest “Now, Brad,” ‘he said, “you kuow |r "Ad a oily p Qgnation meeting for the purpose of jived and slept there before. By build: of the day callatin’ and addin’ wp, mighty well I've got somethin’ ix escort. me. nore ead 1 an ~nouEh expressing their opinion of the select: jg new bunks and slinging hammocks 80’s to kmow whether I’ve made money 

got somethin’ impor- | to escort me here, and I presume he ; ashi Bolinatng: ot 
> : 

tant to say or I wouldn’t have snaked | will see me home.’ ; men. Then a steam ya elonging 1 twice that number at least could find or lost it.” i ; you up by the coat collar this way. | Brad) led Miss Rogers to * Summer resident, which lay housed yom. ‘The vest must occapy other Soon the work on the Freedom was But never mind that. If ain't in- parental pate. If wankh sonny over for. winter.in the bar Of, Was shanties or come up to Orham at night. in. full swing, and the great hull hem- 
tereata Haine den - you ain’t in- | the parental gate. It wasn’t a hilark Bodrded: Sut rhea bod. 

igh rid & a a 2 di plug ms res to”— 
ive. y : pr 

ing by the hatches and by the derricks. 

The partners schemed and figured un- - ous walk. The young lady said to her i 3 k ‘ ok know I'm interested, Cap'n Ez. | older sister later on: LAE ENE gn TH wa Tolawing His rob 
<add: § % n o hurry!” 

Men were working by the rail trans 
ferring ropes and ironwork to the Diw 

til nearly 4 o'clock in the morning. 

“Julia, T honestly believe he dian't P€r¥ that Captain Titcomb began tin- The captain locked the door | again. 

ing Belle. Down in the hold gangs ef 

One of them must go to Boston that 
speak one word from the time he left ~ ering with the cabin door. This door day. The captain sald Bradley ought | do it if anybody can, but I won't risk Then he took a bundle of papers from 

kis overcoat pocket and, selecting a 
meh. with faces sooty black except ; 
where the sweat streaked them w 

; : = and the sliding hatch above it had been to go because Cook knew him, but the & I'won't ; es i dpe ges fastened with a padlock. The eaptain’s junior partner diane agrep. ! 5 or gr fein fii. 4, gp, card from ‘among them, said impres-/ to sleep on the way. He may be good frst move was to block the hatch 80 You go: Cap'n Ez” he said, with | goa) .and towed to Boston, but I : sively, “Bfad, what have you and me [looking enough, but Gus Baker can that it would glide back but a little “Hecision. “Youre n better bargainer pallid channels were shoveling the coal been. prayin’- for for ‘the IJast three : 
into’ the: big iron buckets: that the months or more?” Sig han 
creaking derricks . lifted “and ‘swung 
over the side. The donkey engines 

: g 1€ | Won't pay a red until she is. , It's got have him for all me. I'd as soon come Yay. Then he ‘sawed and hammered . than I am, and it'll take a good talker |. tobe a contract job, payment on deliv: 
“I don’t know,” he replied.-\ “Do yoit 

7 
mean a big job?’ 

‘puffed and whistled, the chains rattled) 
and ton after ton of good hard 

home with a wooden Indian.” away at-the door. -*, 2nd g clever trader to land. this job in | ery-of the goods? -: : ““And Bradley, “in Hi§ ‘own chamber, . “There! He ‘ied in {riumph after. ithe face of hte competition. Go, and | ‘Broamers fice tell.” Of cosrse. that stared out of the window at the light two hours of hard work. “Brad, come ' 800d luck be with you! a | settled it,” he sald. “You couldn't ac- “I mean somethin’ that'il give us the in Gus’ room and vowed that he would here! 8’pose one of them mean sifeak So the captain went on the first train. cept;such an idiotic offer as that.” oll tools ‘to do a good many big jobs with. 
roared from the opening buckets and I mean a new, up to date wreckin’ ves-. 
splashed Info the tumbling waves of sel.” He leaned across the table. 

the ‘channel. ® hg 
Thé captain and Bradley, together 

“What do you want to see him for” 
says he. 

| tell me that in givin’ us the job he was 
+ riskin® a brand new vessel worth $80,- 
000. ‘Mind, he says, ‘I b’lieve you can 

opened in 

ccupied by 

ght at the 

ding place, 

Wharf, so 

hurry it is 

vays been 

low and I 

ness in the 

pie to quote 

ph. o few not get down on his knees to that thieves tries to bust into that cabin. He promised to telegraph as soon as a | Captain Bera took his cigar from his young lady again; let her have her He can pry the staple off that padlock decision was reached. | mouth. “Well, Brad,” he answered so- New “York gentleman if she wanted easy, can’t he? Yes, but the way that But no telegram came that day. All | berly, “that's what I did; I accepted him. “Then he thought of that other hatch is now ’twon’t open fur enough the next forenoon Bradley hung about | it dance and how happy he had been be- for him to climb down; he’s got to open thé station waiting. : The noon train “Now, Cap'n Ez, look here! | You and cause she had given him the waltz that that door. And that door’s got on It arrived; no captain, and still no word. |; pave put almost our last copper into Sam asked for. And he went to bed a three dollar patent lock’ that can’t He determined to wait until the even- | (1.0 new schooner. We've got practical- utterly miserable. be opened without the key, and no ten ing train arrived, and then, if the cap- ly no ready money. We must hire from 2 EY cent whistle down the barrel key ei- t8in didn’t come, to telegraph. But the | seventy toa hundred men at $3 a day 5 a ther. The key that'll open that has lace fTSt man off the train was Captain Tit- and pay them every week. We’ must. 
HE next morning he was more 

feed 'em. We must spend money fit- 

edgin’ on it. You hear me! And Pve pres 415 GEEUAR {oot 
: h i £8 ’t get it, hey?” asked Bradley. s : / » miserable still, having had took off the knob on the inside of the ting up the shanty to lodge ’em in. 

¥ time to think it oven. But It} take, maybe, a month before we 
lock so it can’t be worked that way. a La it! Yes, I go at thsi 
Now, when we want to go home we don’t -ask any more questions here. her clear--if we do clear her. We 

gr oe feelt ais pris 4s ne haul to the hatch and lock it with the ©omeon down to my room.” | ee have to spend five or six thousand 
guess h s feelings _from his appe i. Padlock. Then we jest slam the door. He was silent all the way to the before then. - Where’s the money com- BT. RINGS hierwan, 8 the Week- vit here YoU prels A spring lock. Traveler's Rest and, for a man who | jo promo fast table, outwardly i] although a How's that for high? Thunderation! had Just Secured the greatest contract | wg know all that, We'll mortgage Hitle move quiet Senn cdi? ge He U've left the key inside!” | > of His business life, seemed strangely | (no Diving Belld and raise the cash.” Bradley bad lit 5 helt ie x. Luckily the key was lying on the top downcast. When they reached the “Are you out of your head? We've drank his coffee, rs oe i Sy a step of the cabin stairs,’ and they were -P00m he locked the door and threw his been lucky so far and haven't had a cuse Jovy he. Sokon n 2 sein Aa ps able to reach it with a fishhook on the  9VErcoat and hat on the sofa. failure. But failures are bound to Te ee (ox a] spel deo in hign ©0°d of a stick ; come. Suppose we work on this barge 

“Well,” be said slowly, “I made Bos- : 
, ton all’ right and stood for’ Cook & | 1th™ 

raised” his fist, “you and mé can buy spirits When lie reached the wharf. He: Sgn, - rod os bes a atd of - y for a month™ and then a heavy. gale the whole blessed outfit for $5,000 | dreaded meeting Captain Titcomb and e patent windlas e engine Song’ under full canvas. 'I hailed the [ strikes.” ; 3 young squirt with the hay on his upper : ; 
cash?” CN . § his mind Was simply fun. ‘They took out all they But, Brad, think of what it means The fist fell on the table with a bang. Spot Sl © Tao ts chatted ©9uld bring up through he bagchway . oo lg ashing oe rg VIE TS Ss pwd. Bradley gasped in delighted wouder. | with Barney and Peleg, laughed loud- 30d then began blowing out the side fot wre bo i Says I pu bok “Cap'n Bz, we got that job becanse When Captain Titcomb really en- ty at the flimsiest jokes and whistled of the hull with dynamite. /The explo- slong ‘like VA Hind Food AE tent | nobody else would take it that way. 
thused over a subject he ‘was a won- as he stood at the Lizzie's wheel and sive was. stored in the Diving Belles the old man that the feller + Grr oin’ ! We can do it if any Re < can, but a0. 
derful talker. Now shaking a fore- | steered her out of the harbor. - hold forward behind a bulkhead with fore siarchih hf poi d Ea ol body else would be fool enough to finger iu his Sapa} on’s: face, he talk: Whey ‘worked at getting out tie tar only. one small manhole in it and was NEB" Bhat hind of Tas Sin gamble ot the Lord Almighty's 
ed so fast that Bradley forgot every- | until 8 o'clock, when, at Captain Tit- carefully hozed in fo p royce accion. over with a slat, and he’ went in and TO: LT a ontley Foy Fone thing except ‘to listén. The schooner | combs suggestion they quit for the ~ Bradley’s whole interest in life now WHEE. Ture hii cach here t6 Provincetown.” ~~. ; 
had beea built: for one Abijah Foster [gay and 5 Liszie came back to her entered in his ‘work. Gus he had not Sy The captain drew a long breath. “All of Vineyard Haven. She had been en- moorings. Then the crew went ashore, 
gaged im the wrecking business for and the partners shut themselves in 

dance; had, in fact, only seen her at'a pre os you're right, Brad. It is a crazy gam- 
: ¢ : {I eal’late Cook was expectin’ to _see AIT two seasems along the south’ Jersey | i cabin to once more discuss the a rcv : vn Ts = another feller. ‘Are you from the Sal- pei & whey yg lg SE a 

coast, amd then her owner died. His project of buying the Diving Belle. pearances, 5. delsodly a. a: VAge company? says he. “No,” says Lap‘ yo Find. re this if we ‘give oo widow was the only helr; and she needs | gpe photographs and. sketches. wereex- would let him he, but from Captain ‘8KIN' a chair ‘my names Titcomb. | shi ehhnce' we stat: settle. baek and ed’ ‘mowey. The vessel had been hibited, the captain argued and em; 0° from other considerate and L™ from Orham. My partners a be nothin’ but anchor draggers thie rest bought by a Nantucket man, but when | 4064" and Bradley did bis best to _ loving souls the junior partner Young feller name of Nickerson. He's |of qur lives. We've flunked once, and, it came to paying the price there had |g ut Gus and to be interested. HE. jo5ined that Hammond: was now a the one’ you picked out to lft the | 1g matter how good the resson is, no been'a Mitch that resuited in the col: | gycogeded partiaffy. regular caller af the Baker cottage. = Libeity’s anchor that time.’ t lapse of ‘the deal. The junior partner agreed that the > 3 : ; Bradley was now as wildly jubilant Vineyard Haven schooner was a WwWon- 

Well, that more big jobs ’Il come our way. But: way of puttin’/it made him laugh, and | if ‘we make good—whew!” ) 
he told me to go ahead and spin my Now it was Bradley's turn to hesi as bis partaer. He asked innumerable | jo. pn) bargain, but be disliked the idea madd < questions, but the captain had an an- | ‘going in debt for-a part of her, as swer ready for each .one. He had it seemed that they must do. 

yarn, only be quick. I spun it, but I | tate. There was some sense in wha, ain't sartin’ that T was quick. 1 never | his partner said, but it was playing 

er's rig, 4 photograph of her cabin, a X05 Nes, Cap : ce 

“Brad, my son,” he said slowly, *Pve 
got that very craft.” 
“You've got her?” 
He tossed the card on the table, and 

Bradley picked it up. If was the pho- 
tograph of a good sized, two/masted 
schoomer—a wrecking schooner, and of 
modern build; 80 much was plain. > 
“Look at her!” cried the captain, 

“Ain’t she a dream? And that tintype 
don’t begim to do her justice. Now, 
Brad, that schooner’s the Diving Belle, 
built in, New Bedford tyo years ago 
and cost eight thousand ® build. Xo 
sham “ abeut her; built for wreckin’; 
good seasoned timber, tackles, patent ‘ 
windlass, nice, light, roomy cabin, an- 
chors, sails, all complete—and a first 
class hisicin horsepower gasoline en- 
gine. Amd, son,” Captain Titcomb 

for a moment, stood in the bows, whete 
the heavy cable led, taut and frigid 

from the windlass out to the swbmeérg: 
ed anchors. The Freedom had moved 
slightly in the last few days, and the 
partners were encouraged. : bly 
By crimus, Brad,” exclaimed Cap- 

tain Titcomb, pointing, with a ‘grin on. 

his grimy face, to the stout little Diy- 
ing Belle just then shooting off to the 

Point with a load of strippings from 

thé Freedom, “that’s the little critter 
that has .made it pose for us te 
handle this job. I don’t knoWiwhat we'd 
'a’ done if we hadn't had her. See hee 
go, ‘will you? TFlics round like a flea 
in a fryin® pan, don’t'she? You never 

put your money into anything better 

for 'the size than her; ‘and don’t you let 
that fact slip your mem’ry.” £ 
The new , schooner had. proved her 

worth twice over. Equipped, as she 

was, with the engine, she performed 
the part of a stefim launch, a tug and a 
ferryboat. She had carried out and 
“dropped the anchors in the channel; 
she took: her owners and a few of the 
hands to and from Orham every night 
and morning; she was always ready 
and always useful. In fact, as the cap- 
tain said, they could scarcely have 

handled the job without her. \ 

Bradley, dirty and bareheaded, look- 
‘ed at'the little vessel. : 

“1 shan’t feel easy until we pay off 
that mortgage,” he said.: “And, ‘am- - 
other thing, ‘vou ‘mustn't forget to see 
Obed and close that insurance deal. It 
worries me to think she .is not protect- 

ed at all.” 5 

\ “That's so. -Fact'is, I’ve been so 

everlastin’ busy lately that I'd forecit 

to'eat/ if I hadn’t got in the habit of it. 

But I must settle that right off. The 

only thing that’s kept it from godin’ 
through afore iis’ on account of that 

dynamite in the hold. ~The papers are 
ready, -6nly Obed won’t dieker util 

Brown, 

op Shoes, 

or Leath- 

and 

ts for any 

Machines. 

and make 

paired. 

Two Ply, 

store is 

m’t forget 
on goods 

g public. 

CHAPTER XV. 

TOBER had been a month 
exceptiondlly pleasant weafh: 

er, but in ‘the night of Nov. 
1 Bradley woke to feel the 

“talked so afore in my ‘life, though I've | against odds and with the last dollar beat it once sence. When I hove an- on the table. : 2 chor fin’lly he says, ‘Cap'n, there's Suddenly Bradley spoke. “Oh, hang 

4% muel about his trip from the cap 

got altogether less than $4,000 between 
us if we put up every cent we've made. 
We shall have to borrow at least an- 
other thousand, and I bate to. -In a’ 
year, if things go as well as they have, 

ek we: ought tobe able fo build a new 
he jemior partner awoke from k ; Id via tick’ of her. trance with a start. And just then, in raving Ay of sd hid 5 #] hic 
POR. Fac below, the cuckoo torlet this. chance ro 2 

Bradley turned white and ‘The captain hie Ring Nine o'clock! ih ape dromed Se. 
Ut the swbscription ball .was to start | th€ taD'€.. RE Cn 
;iomptly at 87% And Gus had looked [Uesltaney Is bie maoner. 
fori to this evening for myer. 8 4 “We'd never git another like it. Now, 
It fo ke id | Brad—now, Brad”"— He stopped and t is doubtful if, could driymmed agatn. Then he went on 

tin's reom to the Baker cottage. He ow hout carsgp gt os yg + 
'-: most of the way.” Over and over | 1 mecHoned this afgre, but ah B 

Poreetfuliuess. Gus had ealle [aes yit.. YOu 86€ wifes 

drawing of her eigine. - These were 
lid on the table, and they moved from 
one to the other, the captain expldin- 
ing, peinfing and arguing. The pass- 
Ing of time was forgotten entirely. j 

his 

en red. 

No 
even now, he 
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And the grand march the table. When Be spoke there was'a 

Ostable , 

3 1» oilskins, ran out of the house and down : 

old house trembling and to hear the 
rain thundering on the roof overhead 
‘and rattling against the windows: 

While he was dressing: he heard 
voices in the road below and, opening 
the window, saw Jim Rogers, the fish 
peddler, sitting in pis wagon with the 
rain sluicing from the peak of his son’ 
wester and carrying on‘a shouted con- 
versation with M#s. Baker. . ’Plain’ jest how she'd got to 'be got off “What did. you say ‘twas, Mr. Rog- | 
ers?” screamed the old lady, speaking 
through the closed blinds of her. cham- 
ber window. . nh BE 
“The Freedom—big six masted coal 

barge. Shes high and dry on the 
Razorback. Hawser parted. The tug’s’ 
tryin’ to git ber off now, but” Cap'n 
‘Knowles telephoried’ Sam Hardy that 
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ey didn't hear the last part of 
he convefsation. He struggled into 
his clothes, and then, putting on his 

the road. 

+he told me. to come in and see him || 
‘again late that afternoon, Sy 

nothin’ the matter with your nerve, ‘is 
thére? T fold him mo, I hadw't had | 
to take physic for it. 
‘Td like to give you the job; but you | 
ain’t big 
draggin’.’ 
“Then I got after him .agam, told | 

him about the new schooner, drew a | bl 
diagram of the shoal and made it | 

If "twas done at all and that we could | 
do it as well as anybody else in- the | 
world and a whole lot cheaper. At last r 

“I was round on time, you bet! The 
hay lip chap told me 
gone for the day, 
word that ‘twas no use; our firm wan't | 
big ®notigh for the Job. 

enough. This {ain't anchor swore you would,” he cried. - 
| this Job's goin’ to make us!” 
Bradley's laugh was short and rather 

Le Ge 

i it/'what's the odds?” he exclaimed reck.: 
lessly. 

‘Well,” says he, | swim with you!” ¢ 
Captain Hzra grasped his hand. 

“Go ahead, cap’n! T'Il sink or 

“I 

dre oid -~ 

“Yes,” he said, “make—or break” } 
xt 

“CHAPTER XVI \ 
yas close to daybreak when 

‘the partners separated. They 

and ‘each : now 
what his part in the great fight the old man had | was to be. “As he was leaving Bradley |: but that he'd left | asked the captain How, in hig opinion, 

Obed Nickerson had learned that they 
Says I to had the contract. wl hay lip, ‘Where's the old man live? | “Phoned the Salvage company,” re- He didn’t know. bein” &' good- liar. ‘1. plied Captain Hara decidedly. “PI bet asked hin in an interested sort of way | on'it. You see, Brdd, this job's a big\ 

':be was dead sure where he lived ome, and the salvage folks might 
JPEN 

+ 

Po 

we take that stuff off; his company 
won’t insure against explosives.” 
A little of the dynamite that they 

had been using in blowing up the hulk 
containing the tar was still stored in 
the Diving Belle's hold. Captain Tit- 
comb had promised to see that it was 
taken ashore, but he always forgot it. 
Bradley would himself have attended 
to the matter, but the captain seemed 
to take the offer as a personal reflees. 
tion on his own management. It was 
the same with the insurance. Any- 
thing ¢hat the captain undertook to do 
h: hated to gjve up to another, 

(To be continued) 
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