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twas “mutiny, of course, mutiny | pure and siinple, but Bradley had gone 
too far to ‘back out now. = UH TH 
“Take him below: and Jock him in his | 

stateroom,” ‘he ssid. “Tell the doetor 
to see that he doesn’t break out. Then 
come back to me. Yes, you may give 
me the revolver.” . Swemsen ‘twisted the pistol froin the 
first mate's hand and then, picking him 3 up as he would a ten-year-old boy, 
started for the cabin. Burke struggled | 
furiously amd swore like a wild man, 
but he couldn't break: away. ; 
shouts . grew fainter sg ipa ; xo 
muffled almost entirely’ cl 
of ‘the stateroom door. - yx of 
Bradley put the reyolver In his 

poeket. ; EE 

voyage., Is ‘tHEre afybody ‘here’ that - 
doesn’t understand it? No? Mlright. 
O'Leary, Jor ard. an lookout, Refer. son, heave thé lead. Swensen,” as the 
big Swede came up the ladder, “take 

met als alty ‘| ‘Bout the same as the last.” ; Ehioas had heén proved beyond # doubt | “Ana and 

ook: 

ers di ew, Burke's frantic | 
mination to keep on the course set 

even after the proximity’ to tite 
“What wera 

these Were fingers pointiz in one what did you say?’ - Captain Titcomb leaned: over and de- direction. Bradley, however, had not Coram ae 1a look ¥, Ng: bat liberately -knocked his, cigar ash: info’ : ed in that direction. - But now: the 
St fod of fog blew away and he 

: Guay Ez!” he gasped. “Cap'n Ez! |, Apical sma. ore [PY Boing to able her on p i | linms Bros. to go to blazes; and; hen 
~The: captain shifted. in his seat, 'out' no's out of a job? did ‘fot 190K qt his companion. Ady RR ~ “Orders are orders,” he said. ' “Mr. 
‘Burke was. your skipper—with me out 

the center of a carpet flower, Then he 
looked up quickly and answe es § 

Nn 

3 «cob, creasing the morning 
ers.” | cet] Paper into folds and tossing 
“Wreck a vessel for her insurance!” | - UBRGNME It on the bed, “what fe eon Bradley. “didn’t think you'd YOU: P'4uniy’ to do. now. that our late do it; Cap'n Ez 1 didn’t think yow'd lamented = owners have commit 

€d him, just as I should my own- 

_ financial suicide’ by cuttin’ you’ off n : : “Hower of your youth, so to Speak? The dismay, the grieved aisappoint- t1€ flower of your youth, sc peak? ment and horror in his friend’s tone, | LU Was late the morning of the third : day after the captain’s return from his ; mb sor ; ‘sith ¥ Beka and then fying visit to New. York They: had 
away Py NE said, goodby to the Thomas Doane the: 

“I've heard. all sorts of arns about pre vious forenoon and were now: occu- vou bb 5 Le bent’ oh Bradley. P¥ing a room in the United States ho- 
; re tdo and that tel : Aer “They ‘say pou tdo 

| you'll. all that, Dvé Bradley, .who was sitting by ‘the LE es Tt Gl RA wi Fa window looking Sowa Name stood by! you:through thikk and thin: of ‘the people in the narrow & 
Bu Bs ae ’hat do yang they'd answered slowly: “I’ don’t’ know. Tve 

think’ ‘Miss Prissy” and iss Tempy tended’ doing.” $e x 
would say? Why, they- bilieve you're ' The captain crossed his legs and tilt- 
the best”— = = , ed back in his chair. 

t'you want to know, I ola Wil gt 

‘esty ‘bein’ the best policy, you ang | 2 

CHAPTER VIIL = 
of the way—and you oukht to have * RAD, (asked Captain Tit {When ‘old Mrs! ‘Baker ‘answered the dissatisfaction’ with the owners. 

1 dit you come bo 
> Ll "expect ‘to ‘come’ 
SEE ones Cat PUR 

© “Bradley explained why he had ‘come 
home; Captain Titcomb had left the! ute tor Bac bi | Thomas Doane, he said, and: He bud | iin: Bait TSAR Sati a | Jeft with him.’ He didn’t tell the real dous barking and ‘growlliig inside; ‘and reason for the leaving, but binted at! 

knock the heads of Tuesddy and Win- { 
Gi€ld, the. only surwivors ot gs re klish subject’ he-asked Gus what she g¢ pon, prafended: trom i Jad been doing iat winter. bos skirt. Bot J) a Aa RE AEH “Well” shé said, “1 graduated from Qstepr Tn 0 Bad to see the ign wchook tok one thing; snd Pio 
* "Why, Bradley’ Nickerson!" excfalin. | Ko¢DMgchouse for grandma. I gues 
ed Mrs. Baker. “How #0 you 'do? SURE: est colin SD wat 

. Come: right ii; won't you? No, Gusty | ea OTS 7) itunes 
ain't’ in jest now. - It's prayer: meet: oo Fi I went be She Wa ob. 
in’ night, ‘and’ she thought sheld- go. ingens. birthday bait 3B ft ways) 

A Rm gaia: 4 Biadley, | VEY other dance was “Hull's Victbey" 
full of the wrecking scheme.’ =~ ps . wml { pi ‘nearly ‘9 ‘clock, and the | IONE AnOW how to a that fence in front of the little church was Sam Hammonds been home, hasn't] 

ornamented by a row of Orham young io 7” RL a ES 
‘men who were waiting for the meet- 

{ ing to come to an end. Oh, yes. T went to the ball with 
1." Hé's a lovely dancer, and-we 

know, are wicked, especially If You | posite direction, were standing inshore ‘or heading out to sea as they, beat up 

fi séhooners. Trt 

nh 

ways Hunting for sand eels on the fist. Low down dcross the horizon miles be 
yond was smeared the blue an Tallon - lissatisfactio) ners. To streak that marked the matsimnd of head ‘off "further questions on this tic | the 5 
Zo the right, only half a mile away, but through the darker water that’ im - 

dicated ‘the'ship channel, ”a’ mast- 
ed ‘schooner was moving swiftly, the 
sunshine flashing sparks from her éab- 
in windows and marking : high lights 
and shadows on her s C3 
ADador nit against id 
the lightship that marked the turning 
point | d : n the course. ¥ 

sional steamer or an ocean tug with. je paciited a dingy pe r 

o
e
s
 

m
e
m
 

“
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the wheel and keep her ay shé 1s.” I ype! in broke in testily. “Never “I. callate,” he observed, “that 1| Bradley joined the fence brigade and iltved whenever they played a walt “Aor ° £ th 
AH that mornin Yolati ay reédk sent aa hesaid. “As dk ‘Squeal- could walk out of this gilded palace Was hailed by half a dozen acquaint- fhoien no tatier a a rest esd evs Egor Berkman cx Sve 

the fog rolling ‘to the forth i timbled ¢F Wixon and Jabe ‘Bailey's talk, I of luxury and.run afoul of another Ances, mostly old schoolfellows,” He busy with a quadrille or not; But why'| of light green water where the waves 
clouds the lead wag ‘going, and the , don’t’card a“bnap.’ And'the old maids , Skipper’s berth inside of an hour. Not ; heard all the news'and a lot ap eo | don’t you. tell me what. you are going! ran higher and broke occasionally. 2 etre basi or rg Doane. * ain't exactly up'to-date inthis world's ' at my old wages, of course, bit a pret- , night become ‘news if it ever hap- to do now: that you've giyen up your| There were the shoals—the “Raser- 

W'S 6IB0W way of lookin’ at things, S'pose the old ty fair bértl,-all the same. ‘But, fact Demed, =~ . =~ and edged her out, feeling his way Doane was booked for thunderation by is, Brad, I’ve had a Kink in my main ' “Sam Hammond was down last Bradley told her of Captain Titcomb's| it were possible and fashionable te 

with the lead and lstening'to the calls 110 non) rduté what of it? Mind, I sheet for a consider’ble spell, I've had mouth,” so Hart Sears informed him. idea’ concerning the purchase. of Hn erect tombstones for lives lost af sea 

—-— of the fog horns. The SchoonePS own" ofity day spose’ Better to go that why a notion that some day-I. was, goin’ to | “Talk about dudest Say, Snuppy, Lizgle and the offer of partnership in| these Hidden sand ‘bars* ‘would bristlq 

Ewa foot power horn was kept tooting, and a smooth night, with all hands sav- cut loose and cruise on my own hook. Wa'n't he a lulla-cooler? ip the wrecking business. As he talked With thém. Not ‘a winter mouth that 

by and by, as they got out into ‘the ed, ‘than to -bust up in a squall and You know I've hinted at it for over a , “I should smile’if bb ing Vator his growing interest in the plan be- Passes but vessels are driven ashore 
his Gov- 
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ship channel, it was answered by other 
horns and bells, some close aboard, | 
sonte distant. ) 
But by breakfast time it was clear , 

and fine, and, before a cracking wind. 
the . schooner walked along as if she 
realized Wer escape and was trying 4 
show her gratitude. Through that day 
Bradley stopd by the wheel, only Jeav- 
ing to eat a mouthful and fo inquire 
after Captain Titcomb, who was much 
improved .and- beginning to ask gues- 
tions. And just at dusk the gilt dome 
of the Beston statehouse shone dimly 
in the dying light, and the Thomas 
Doane, resting from her labors, moved 
easily beland the tug up to her dock. 
She had made splendid time, but Brad- 
ley was far from happy. There was 
trouble coming, and he knew it. 
He semt word to the cook ordering 

the latter to unlock the stateroom ‘door 
and release the imprisoned first mate. 
A minute later the cook came on deck, 
his eyes shining with excitement. 
“Mr. Burke, he gd right into the skip- 

per's room and shut the door,” whis- 
pered the Portuguese. “And now they 
talk, talk, talk. And Mr, Burke he 
swear all the time.” : 
When-the first mate appeared he did 

not speak to any one, but jumped to 
the wharf and hurried away. A doctor 
was ‘sent for and Captain Titcomb's 
wound was dressed. The physician said 
the injury was not serious. There was 
Do concussion of the brain, and the pa- 
tent would be all right in a couple of 
days. “= 55 > 
Bradley didn’t sleep much that night. 4 

Next m ig the captain sent for him. 
When the second mate entered the 
staterobm he found the skipper sitting 

drown us all, as was likely to happen” year.” Now, it 160kS a if this was my. any minute. Nobody loses but the in- chance or never. Brad; how'd you like 
surance folks, and ‘they'd lose ‘quick’ to be a wrecker?” i. ri 
enough anyhow. Why, it's done a bun-; “A wrecker?" Bradley's face showed dred*times a year all along this coast. his absolute astonishment. "Member when the Bay Queen piled up, “Oh, I don’t mean the line of wreck- on the beach off Setuckit last summer? in’ that is makin’ your eyes stick out Everybody was as sartin as co 1d be ‘gt this minute. Do you know Caleb that ‘twas done a-purpose, buf you Burgess, Cap'n Jerry’s cousin?’ couldn’t prove ‘nothin’. "So with the Yes: Bradley knew him.’ ‘He ‘owned Rhoda Horton and ‘the Banner and any g little schooner that flitted along the quantity more. S'pose—mind, I'mi'only Cape Cod toast, picking up floating §’posin’—that you'd got orders from wreckage when it was of value, drig- your' owners—orders, you understand— ging for anchors, dredging for’ chains to do somethin’ you didn’t like? S’pose and ironwork lost by vessels in trou-- 
you'd always stuck to owners’ orders a ple and doing a sort of nautical old good deal closer’n you had to the Bible? junk business. . 
You talk a Jot. So do other folks. But “Well,” went on the captain, “Caleb's what would you have done?’ gittin’ old, and he'd like to sell out. x3 tive Leen honest and sald ‘No.’ Mgt: tole. think he's seratehed a. Bve “Humpn! Well, 1 guess you would. jivin’ from the shoals, but I happen to You're the nearest thing to an-honest know that he’s done a good deal better man that I've run across yit. Honesty than that. The old man told me how is the best policy, they say. But was it. much he had in the bank, and it wan't hongsty that made ha’t the million. ¢, be sneezed at. Now, I could buy that aires? Are Willams Bros. rich because schooner of his ‘cheap.’ She isn’t much; 
they've always been. houest? Josh. gng money. would have. to be. spent on Bangs is in the poorhowse, and he's the her, but she‘d do for a start. You under- most honest critter in Ornam, while his stand, the wreckin’ business I'd do brother Sol is chairman of school com- wouldn't be anchor draggin? alone. mittee, deacon in the church, has mon- There’s money in a first class wreckin’ ey in the bank and would skin the eye- ‘plant on Cape Cod. Wrecks! Why, teeth out of a down east horse jockey. they pile up there three deep every Why'— : winter. Now, listen a minute, while I “Cap'n Ez,” interrupted Bradley. rise to blow.” ‘ “stop talkin’ that way. You don’t be- Bradley listened, and the captain 

talked. He had evidently given much 
- thought to this Proposition, and ‘his erlasting ‘owners’ orders’ I ‘almost plans were ambitious. He believed think that that accident last hight Was, that if a capable man bought the Lizzie : as Miss Tempy would say, ‘sent’ to. —that whs the name of the Burgess keep you from doing something you’d schooner—added to her’ equipment and’ ] 

be sorry for all the rest of your days,” sailed her himself he could build up a on the edge of the berth with a Dig ¢ The captain looked at the speaker profitable business. = The salvage of 
bandage on his head, but locking very 
bright and like himself. | _ 
He seemed oddly embarrassed when 

oddly. “Then you cal'late,” he Said, * cargoes of stranded schoorers and of “that I ought 40" thank God A’mighty he schooners - themselves played a and a tipsy fo'mast hand for savin’ large part in his plans. One or two 

“Snuppy” Black. came more evident, and he spoke of ft “clothes! You never saw such clothes! ees : Iv “decided ! Sam's working for the Metropélitan spe ed “nia % poms 
Wrecking ‘company, and he must be asked in conclusion’ 

{getting rich.” And he has a good time | “Why, 1 don’t know,” replied Gus. 
in ‘New York. ’'Memper those yarns | “qr it all SE ak dh AL mb 
about the girls, Hart?” "it ere re . fine thing. But or '" Sears laughed and winked knowing- | .° oh 5 DE. ou es My. “Sam’s a great feller for girls,” he | shri Mira Mingo 5 ae 
observed.” “He was chasin’ ‘em down ideas get into a rut Sra Sis 45 ‘he; here, I tell you. Gus Baker was the | THE! cfties ‘seem 85 "big dnd to. Rave 
rine pesvorosc pats -— hose aiic such chances for ‘a man! You know 

; Yourself, Brad, that you've improved a that's been runnin’ after her—hey, | én since you went wisn B 
Snup?’ Then the whole row laughed “I haven't got a gold wateh-yet or 
uproariously. ’ fine clothes, and my dancing i Bradley somehow didn’t enjoy the io. AR) draw a crowd, I grids ; rest of the conversation. In the first . “Don’t be silly. Sam is a good waitz- place, he didn’t relish the idea, so sud- er, and he has improved in his manners 

| and in other ways. I shouldn't want 
‘you, to settle down into nothing but a 

| "longshoreman. I guess Fm like Miss 
' Tempy. I hoped you'd be captain of 
| an ocean liner some of these days.” 1 ES 4 ASL®Y | “Well, T don’t mean to cramp myself A = Ca) BREEN to 'longshoreman size just because I FH NN a= AEN stay in the village. It looks to me like -] ls .. y [] | 2 chance—a good chance—to ‘be my tH i own boss and make’ something of my- 

. self. I'hoped you'd see it that way.” 
{er “Perhaps I shall when I. get more 

{ used to it. Tell me more, please.” fa 
They had reached the little house, an ‘ and, leaning on the gate under the big 

: 3 if Nig? 
i | silver leaf tree, Bradley again went 7) LT a over. the dgtails of the new plan. Gus 2, ) { | Was interested and asked many ques- Vis’) J" YB | -Yons, but to both of them the inter- EAD , view Was not entirely satisfactory. 

The old, boy and girl, whole hearted 
¢ exchange of confidences s ed to be 
i lacking To Bradley in particular as 
| he turned away after saying “Good ELT : | night” the consciousness of a differ- al ¢ J | ence in-his relation With his old time Shao hi Wo and stood. on the step. | ‘chum’ was keen. She was interested 

bere, and the wicked tides and winds 
scatter their. timbers far and wide: The: 
Betuekit - life saving, crew have fewr- 
restful hours from October to May. 
Op the edge of one of these sheals, 

Just, ever in deep water, a | little 
schooner Tay at anchor, rocking and: 
plungihg ‘incessantly. “Her sails were 
down, ‘and only one man was aboard. 
Half a mile away, just where the tall 
of the shoal made out into the chan’ 
nel, two dories were moving slowly im 
parallel -courses, trailing’ a rope be 
tween them. The schooner was the 
Lizzie; the man aboard her was Bar 
ney Small, once a stage driver, but 
now, forced out of business by the new 
railroad, back again at his old trade— 
wrecking. ©aptain Ezra Titéomb was 
rowing ‘one dory and Bradley Nicker 
son the other. They were “anchor 
dragging.” 
* The two dories moved slowly dowm 
the edge of the shoal, separated by & 
distance of perhaps a hundred, yards. 
The line between them, weighted with. 
a lead sinker at each end. was* drags 
ging along the bottom. Sed 
They ‘were dragging for 9m anchor 

lost by the coasting schooner Mary D. 
& month before. - She had been eaught: 
by the tide, and the chain had been let. 
go with a run. One of the hands 
aboard—Eldredge by . name—was 

| ©rham man, and he had had the pres- 
ence of mind to take the “ranges® 
which information he had sold to Cap- 
tain Titcomb for a five dollar bill. / 
Bradley andthe captain began row- 

ing: once more. They had gone but & 
little way when; slowly bit surely; the 
dories began to draw nearer to each 
other. Bradley, looking’ over the side, 
saw that the “drag line” ne longer 
hung straight down, = but, tightly 
stretched by whateyer was holding {8 

n John 

2-4w. 

Dradiey came in., For a moment or what. the. book folks would call ny good sized jobs of fhis kind taken on o., dealy brought home to him, that “fel | une aq ry he re of reba an Whe Dotto, 167 of" abusing 
two he did not speak. The second mate, honor? That's all right; only wait till commission basis would bring in capital lers” were running after Gus, and par- ! and perhaps he was not 80. much the They kept on: rowing easily, and im 

who had expected a scorching rebuke williams Bros. send me. their thanks enough to warrant the purchase of a ticularly he didn't care to have Sam | central figure as he used to be, a few minutes the pressure on the line 
and was prepared to meet it, Svas sur: on" a clean "plate with ‘gilt “doo- bigger vessel, fitted with auxiliary Hammond among the runners. He bad Next Gay Bradley called on the cap- | had brought the dories side by. side. ice in New York. | tain The latter had seen Caleb Bur-| Then Bradley passed his end of the 

] 

i) prised at the mildness of the first re- - dads round the edges. Williams power, fitted with a diving equipment, Met Sam once or 
A big chap he was, handsome and well | gess. and the Lizzie could be ‘bought rope, to His partner, who began haul- 

2 24 mark. i Bros. and your . particular friend, derricks and the like. “Now, then, Brad,” said Captain Tit- Mr, Burke, ain't been beard from yet. “But wouldn't thit take capital?” dressed in a rather loud fashion and | gor very ‘reasonable sum. ' Captain | ing in with care. “By this operation 
comb, “set down.“ What's this about ‘my sob. Well, Brad, I s’pose youll be. “Sartin sure, But let me—us—prove With a boastful knowledge of life about | Titcomb was also preparing a Tong | the skipper’s dory was soon brought 

you and the mate? [Tell the While 'paekin’ up fonight anyway. An honest. that the profit's there and the capital’ tOWD. Bradley was not a prig, but sa- | table of figures showing the cost of | directly ‘over the spot where lay the 
yarn, first and last” * man, ’cordin’ to your log, ain't needed pe donated, like frozen potiters ate a loons and after theater suppers had lit- | what was needed to fit her up. They | hidden object. Bradley rowed his 

So Bradley told it just as it happen- on the Thomas Doane. I told you you minister's surprise party. Oh, I've tle attraction’ for him, even if his sal- | talked for over an hour, but Bradley boat alongside.  . i 0 

ed—the crew’s behhvior, his suspicions, ought to ship ‘board the Arrow.” thought it out! Now, here!” ary had been large enough to pay the { ‘was ‘not yet ready to decide. He / “Now, then,” said Captain Titcomb, 

the sighting of the light and what foI- i{ “I didn’t ship on the Arrow because The captain's plan for Bradley's co- bills. He had wondered idly how Sam | wound take his full week, he said. “let's. see if -she's got the right com- 

lowed. : « : | I'd rather be with you than anybody operation was, briefly stated, just this: Could afford the “fun” he was always | But by the end of the week his mind | plexion.” / 2 Ee 
oy Humph!” © Captain “Ezra nodded. ' ejgé on earth. 1 wouldn't sail with a” He (Captain Titcomb) would provide describing. | was made up. He was ready to take |. He leaned over the side and, taking 
Yup, that’s about what Burke aid. ' rageal that would wreck a schooner, the money for buying the Lizzie and ~The melodeon in the vestry struck the charice that ‘the captain offered. | one end of the line in each hi 

» Brad, 1 s'pose you knew that !'ang I don’t believe— know! you're not - whatever else was immediately neces UP “God Be With, You Till We Meet | He told Gus so, and she agreed that pulled them tight and sawed vigorous 

Mr. Burke was your superior officer * 3 rascal. Oh, can’t you see? It isn’t my- sary. Bradley would contribute his Again” and the loungers on the fence | perhaps he was doing’ right... He told | ly back and forth, thus drawing a see- 

and that what he said was law for you, : self I'm thinking about—it's you—you!” savings to the pile. THey were to be to move over toward the door. | the old maids and so knocked ‘Miss | tion of the rope again and. a under 

didn’t you?’ 8 The captain took Mis knife from his partners on equal shares, but Bradley He went with them, standing a. little | Tempy's air castles into. smithereens | the treasure trove Lelow. Then he paid 
Yes, sir; but’— | pocket and whittled a corner off the was to pay from his share of whatever WAY back from the entrance. The final | 4 ore tremendous crash, out one end of the line’ and hauled in 
Never mind the ‘buty’ now. Taking {cabin ‘table before replying. Then he 

the other until this section came to the 
4 : 

4 4 | préfits might come from time ‘to time Yerse of 
command by force ig seri us—mighty said slowly: 

hymn died away in deaf | The partnership articles were aligned 
: ty ch + the amount necessary to make his in. "Mrs: Piper's tremulous falsetto. Then | Bragley drew his ‘money from the sav. surfack. It was marked with a dull 

serious.” Je : "| “Much obliged, Brad. But what do vestment the equal of the captgin’s, there was a hush as the benediction | jngg- » ‘and the "Lizzie "changed | red staln—iron rust. «©. 
I did what. g ight wes. right, | yon "wpe wi as” Bros. will. want No bew move was fo be made without WAS pronounced, the door swung open, pasta. “The next month was a very | The smaller end of the “way line,’ a 

Cap'n Bera—what 1," Wlieved youd ‘me to do when they give me orders the consent of-both partners. It wasa 204, with giggles and a rustle of con- usy one; for they were at work ‘on stout rope tapering from one inch to 
think was right. The schooner would, { for this liner’s next trip?” 

: Bal Toh TRE TS of Say 
have been aground ia ten minutes if | “I don’t know.” I hadn't.” : ; _ 1 | | “S'pose those ordérs are the same “Well, s’pose she would. There'd ns the last, what then?’ + 

very génerous offer, and Bradley said Yersation, the worshipers began to ' the schooner every day refitting and aL glen in thickness, was spliced 
$0. é SR pc, | Higging. One noon of the fourth week | to the “drag line” and drawn down “No generosity about it,” protested , Bradley looked for Gus, and at last | the captain came down to the wharf | and “under the supposed anchor until 

3 1 ‘Captain Ezra. “I'm lookin’ out for he a She was talking to Mr. with a Boston paper in bishand. = thie latter was looped by it. Then the 
have ‘been ne lives lost. . Plenty of “Then say ‘No,’ like an honest man.” myself, and need yeu, as the tipsy ew rf hy, And the light from the | Bradley took the paper and saw on essenger,” an iron shackle or collar 

boats and a smooth sea.” Captain Ezra gave a sho augh.: man said to. the lamp post. I tell you, yon et lamp in the entry shone upon | the ‘page indicat e words: “Wreck fastened: by a bolt or pin; was clampeik 
But Mr. Burke knew she was headed | “Honesty, my son, Is like dPmonds honest, I:sha’n’t go into this thing un- ble oe Agaip he decided, just as , on the Long ‘Island Sand" Bars. The ut the upper: parts of the loop: To 

for the shoals. He must have known | yometimes — it’s pretty, but it comes less you go in with me. Maybe it’s a i 8d, when he left her before going | Schooner Thomas Doané Tost = All “messenger” vas also attached a. 

It. The owners would have’  - high. You turn in. Im goin’ 10 set fool notion anyway. Well, there,” he # os, that fer hd hi pe for | Hands Saved.” He glanced over the cord... ~biy qe : A | Ta ST gn poe RS "20% hut Tr ius helio hut Bes Tak ota do res mast schocni Thome moar |e Raa me” ras drawn lg na 
5 and their affairs?” RSH SRC anLY. went vo Nog My mind, we'll go down to-the Cape a _ | ree masted schooner Thomas Doane, | the he Vy “Messenger” plunged out of 

“But the séhooneér?” - : when * he’ awoke, “sevefdl hours later, this afternoon. I'll look round, -and ani, in. up inc ug the ex- ' Burke master, had struck on the shoals ight beneath the water, It slid doWn 
. Sad a hulk, that's all-and in: hE sri PALE, stirritig’ in his rig oe ¥ rah to Sing yw ober Yo rp ERE 00d on the step. | Be gua as 6 fot es AS vy roc rns a 
red.” uk or stateroom. ve end of ‘the week you, can | “ou beak fis Sf | oe he crew, after trying in vain to | ing" of noe, 10 ol 

The reply was an odd one, but the | | ‘Next i orning the skipper received a’ gay Veg’ or No”. buttonipg her glove. Two of the young ve the vessel, had taken to the ‘boats [merged object. They ‘tested with the 
fone in which it was made was odder | telegram. They caught the # o'clock train: for) fllOWS stepped out of the line toward | gua rendhod shore in saféty. “messenger,” pulling it up with the end Burke, want to have a lttle “mo maids” “were ‘washing the | i 8 Then she caught sight of exclaimed Bradley. “We know, and | struck solidly and with the tingle of 
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