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___ "If I don’t feel like a fool!” _
as he #af fMm the Kficheéen wrapped Tn
an old ulster of Mr. Mayo's and toast-
ing his feet in the oven, “if I don't feel
like a fool! All that scare and wet for
nothin'."

“Oh, not for mnothin’, Perez,” said
Miss Patience, looking tenderly down
Into his face.

“Well, no, not for nothin' by a good
deal! I've got you by it, and that’s
everything. But, say, Pashy,” and the
captain looked awed by the coinei-
dence, “1 went through fire and water

Lk

to git you!

CHAPTER XVIIL

APTAIN PEREZ made a clean

breast of it to Captain Eri

when he reached home that

night. It was after 12
o'clock, but bhe routed his friend out of
bed to tell him the news and the story.
Captain Eri was not as surprised to
bear of the engagement as he pretend-
ed to be, for he had long ago made up
his mind that Perez meant business
this time. But the tale of the fire and
the voyvage in the carryall tickled him
immensely, and he rolled back ana
forth in the rocker and laughed until
his sides ached.

The mnext evening, when the three
captain were together in Jerry's room
after supper, Perez said: "

“Erl, It seems to me we've got to do
somethin’ 'bout Mrs, Snow. She was
hired to be housekeeper while John
wias sick. Now he's dead, and she'll
think it's queer if we don't settle that
marryin’ bus'mess. Ain't that so?®”

" “Yes,” answered Captain Eri lacon- |
Jcally,

“I wizsh yon'd mind your own con-
garns and give me time,” protested
Captain Jerry.

Co%Pime! How much time do you
want? Land of Goshen! 1 should
think you'd had time enough™

“Well,” Captatn Jerry wriggled and
twisted, but saw wg logphols. “Well,
glve ine a menth to gt up my courng?
in and"—

A month! A month's Fldie'lous)
aln't 1 WEY

"Yes,

"Wall, threa weelis 1hen.”

pactivilar, whe, standing just inside

o ——— — m—

sky. .

“I s'pose you was glad to hear the
news last night? asked Captain
Jerry.

“What news?”

“Why, that ’'bout Mr. Hazeltine's

goin’ away. You're glad he’s goin’, of
course.” ;

Miss Preston did not answer imme-
diately. Instead she turned and looked
wonderingly at bher companion.

“Why should I be glad, pray?" she
asked.

“Why, I don’t know. I jest took It
for granted®you would be. You didn't
want him to come and see you, and if
he was gone he couldn't come, so"—

“Just a2 minute, please. What makes
you think I didn't want Mr. Hazeltine |
to call?”

And now It was the captain’'s turn

“What makes me think”— he gasped. |
“Why—you told me so yourself.” |
“Elsie Preston,” he ejaculated, “are
you losin’ your mem'ry or what? |
Didn't you pitch into me hotfoot for let-
tin’ him be alone with you? Didn't
vou give me ‘hark from the tomb' for
gittin' up and goin’ away? Didn't you
say his calls was perfect torture to you,
and that you had to be decent to him
jest out of common politeness? Now,
didn't you?” : .

“No, I didn't. You misunderstood |
me, I did object to your leaving the
room every time he called and making
me appear so ridicnlous, and I did say
that his visits might be a torture for |
all that you knew to the contrary, but
I certainly didn’t say that they were.” |

“Sufferin’! And you ain't glad Le
stopped comin'?” '

The air of complete indifference as-
sumed by the young lady was a tri- |
umph. I

“Why, of course,” she gaid, *“Mr. |
Hazeltine is a free agent, and I don’t
know of any reason why he should be
compelled to go where he doesn't wish |
to go."
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to stare and hesitate. i

and coat, took off these articles in re-
sponse to the hearty invitation of Cap-
tain Eri and shook hands with all

Captain Jerry was completely crush-
ed. My! My! My!"” he murmured.
“And after my beggin’ his pardon and |
all!™ |
“Begging his pardon? For what?®”
“Shy, for leavin' you two alone, Of
course, after you pitched into me so
I see how foolish I'd been actin’, and I
—honest, I didn't sleep scursely a bit
that night thinkin’ *bout it. Thinks I,
‘If Elsie feels that way, why, there
ain't no doubt that Mr. Hazeltine feels
the same.” There wa'n't but one thing
to be done. When a man makes a mis-
take, if he is any kind of a man, he
owns up and does his best to straight-
en things out. "T'wa’n’t easy to do, but
duty’s duty, and the next time ! see
My, Hageltine T told him the whole
thing, and"—
“You did!
“RBartin I d4id.”
“What did you tell him®

They had stopped on the sldewnlk
nearly opposite the postoffice. Each
wis too much engrossed n the conver-
sation to pay any heed to anything
elae, 1P the Few passefaby thought it
atfafige (hiot the =clionlmizifess shonld
paee ti loitef ont of doors of that eold
afid dizagfesdble okhing ther sald
futhing about & Ole Fouhg wds 18

=

Fhila offer, tan, wias rejected, Thed P

Captain Jerey bebd uut for 4 favtnighl-— | O¥ereant aBd puinhg en his gloves,

for ten days, Uieally It was geitled |
that within one weehk from that very |
night he was te offer his heart and |
hand to the lady from Naontueket, ke
pledged his solema word to do it 1

Jusialh went up to Lhe postoffice late
in the afternoon of the next day. The
“able seaman” wis behaving himsell
remarkably well. He had become a
real help to Captain Eri, and the latter
said that sailing alone would be doubly
hard when his foremast hand went
back to school again, which he was to
d4e0 very shortly, for Josiah meant to
accept the captain's offer and try for
the Annapolis appointment when the
time came.

The boy came back with the mail and
an item of news. The mail, a paper
only, be handed to Mrs. Snow, and the
news he announced at the supper table
a3 follows:

“Mr. Hazeltine's goin' to leave the
cable station,” he said.

“Goin’ to leave!” repeated the house-
keeper. “What for?”’

“I don't know, ma'am. All I Eknow is
what I heard Mr, Wingate say. He
gaid Mr. Hazeltine was goin’ to get
through over at the station pretty soon.
He said one of the operators told him
80."”

“Well, for the land's sake! Did youn
know anything 'bout it, Eri?”

“Why, yes, a little. I met Hazeltine
yesterday, and he told me that some
folks out west had made him a pretty
good offer, and he didn't know whether |
to take it or not. Said the salary was |
good, and the whoie thing looked sort
of temptin’. He hadn't decided what ,
to do yit. That's all there is to it.”

There was littie else talked about
during the meal. Captain Perez, Cap-
tain Jerry and Mrs. Snow argued, sur- E
mised and questiened Captain Eri, who

F said little. Elsie said almost nothing
B and went to ber room shortly after

“Humph,” exciaimed Captain Peres,
when they were alone, “I guess your
matchmakin' scheme’s up spout, Jerry.”

the dishes were washed. 1'

{lig l:r;nhﬂﬁr_n davr waa buitohipng b

lpuked esrusatly al the paip, but be
b, sald Bothipg,

"Whiy, T ekl him" said Captain Jer
r¥, iu reply ta the guestion, "how you
didi't Hse to have me go out of the
rouin when he was there, Course, |
teld him I didn't wmean to de peoihin’
out of the way. ‘Then he asked me
solue more questions, and 1 answereid
‘em best I could, and—well, 1 guess
that's "bout all.”

“(faptain Jeremiah Burgess!" ex-
claimed Elsie, Then she added, *What
must he think of me?”

“0Oh, I'll ix that! exclaimed the cap-
tain. *1'll see him some time today,
and I'll tell him you didn't mean it
Why, I declare! Yes, 'tis! There be
ifs mow! Hi! Mr. Hazeltine! Come
here a minute.” ) .

A mischievous imp was certainly
directing Captain Jerry's movements.
Ralph had, almost for the first time
since he came to Orham, paid an early
morning visit to the office in order to
send an important letter in the first
mail. The slamming of the door had
attracted the captain’s attention and,
in response to the hail, Mr. Hazeltine
crossed the road. .

And then Captain Jerry felt his arm
clutched with a grip that meant busi-
ness, as Miss Preston whispered,
“Don’t you dare say one word to him
about it. Don't you dare!” _

If Ralph had been surprised by the
request to join the couple, he m1
more surprised by the reception he re-
ceived. Elsie's face was crimson, and
as for the captain, he looked like a
man who had suddenly been left stand-
ing alone in the middle of a pond cov-
ered with very thin ice.

“Did you want to speak with me,
captain? asked Ralph, :

“Why—why, I did,” stammered poor
Captain Jerry, “but—but I don’t know’s
I do now.” Then he realized that this
was not exactly complimentary, and

added, “That is, I don’t know—I don’t | _

present. Elsie's face was an interest-
' ing stuody. Captain Jerry looked
| scared.

f Eri rose.

a little while. I want to talk to you
'bout somethin’. You come, too, Jerry.”

the speaker, and then to Elsie again.
But Captain Eri's hand was on his
arm, and he rose and went.

tion with amazement. Then the door
opened again, and Captain Erl put in
his head.

you that this is my doin's, not Jerry's.
That's all.”” And the deor shut.

ment written on her face.

may know what this means, but 1
don't.”

eoleminly, but with a twinkle in his eye,

toi, Yoo see Caplali devey p
tiain Bl a eall this afternooi,
A resiile Captaln B¢l ealled tipon e,
Then a9 # eesult ef that I=well, 1
pagie here"

“What did Captain Bei tell Fou she
dermanded,

mearping concerping something that yon
told him befare, 1T helieve"

Preston looked as if she had a mind
to run out of the room, then as if she
might ery, and finally as if she wanted
to laugh,

the door.
he asked.

know whether talebearers should be
admitted or not, but if they do come
they must beg pardon for interfering
in other people’'s affajrs.”

profound bow, “I hope you'll be so
‘kind and condescendin’, and stoop so
low, and be so bendin'® as to forgive
me. And, while I'm "bout it, I'll apolo-
gize fpr Jerry too.” :

edly. “Captain Jerry must apologize
for himself. Captain Jeremiah Bur-
gess,” she called up the stairway,
“come into court and answer for your
gins.”

fell thicker and faster the wind began
to blow, and its force increased stead-
ily. Ralph, bearing the gusts as they
swooped about the corners of the house
and the “swish” of the snow as it was
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at the shanty. The humiliated match-

maker sent Josiah up to the grocery

store on an errand and then told his
friend of the morning meeting.

When he had finished Captain Eri
said:

line than gittin' folks married to order
is, ’'m °‘rraid. You stay here and un-
load them fish in the dory. There ain't

- many of 'em, and Josiah "1l belp when

he gits back. I'm goin’ out for a few
minutes.” .

He went down to the beach, elimbed
into a dory belonging to a mneighbor,
and Captain Jerry saw him row away
in the direction of the cable station.

“That evening, after the dishes were
washed and the table cleared, there
came g knock at the door. Mrs. Snow
opened it.

“Why, for goodness sake! Mr. Hazel-
tine!” she exclaimed. “Come right in.
What a stranger you are!”

Ralph entered, shook the snow, which
had just begun to fall, from his hart
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“Thiz is my doin’s, not Jerry's.”

After a few minutes’ talk Captain

“AMrs. Spow," he said, “come upstairs

Captain Jerry looked from Elsie to
Elsie watched this wholesale deser-

“Elsie,” he said, “I jest want to tell

Iisie faced the ealler with astonish)

“5Ir, Hazeltine,” she =aid felly, “rou

Italph looked at her ahd answered

Cap-

U afradd T edid gliess, M‘:“rlﬂa-
i A=

The young lady bilushed Ffariensly,

iust what Captain Jewry told him"

"And that was?"
“What you teld Captain Jerry this

There was no answer to this, Miss

A little later Captain Eri knocked at
“Is it safe for a feller to come in¥%"

“Well,” said Elsie severely, “I don't

“Ma’am,” and the captain made a

“No, sir,” sald the young lady decid-

CHAPTER XIX.
bad begun to snow early in
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“Oh, Jerry, Jerry! Your heart’s big

‘as a bucket, but fishin’s more in your sy v .

uch sense to let him try it."”
In the morning there was little
in the weather. The snow bad

went down to the beach.
“Think you want to
you?' asked the captaln, .
“I certainly do, if I can
“Oh, we can git there all right. I've
rowed a dory a good many times when
'twas as bad as this. This ain't no
picnic day, though, that's a fact,” he
added as- they crossed the yard and
cnught the full force of the wind.
“Lucky you put on them ileskins.”
Ralph was arrayed In Captain Jerry's
“dirty weather rig,” and although, as
Captain Eri said, the garments fitted
him “like a shirt on a handspike,” they
were very acceptable,
Their dory hit the beach almost exact-
l¥ at the right spot, n feat which the pas-
senger considered a miracle, but which
the captain seemed to take as a mat-
They beached and an-
chored the dory, and, bending almost
double as they faced the wind, plowed
through the sand to the back door of
There was comparatively
little spow here on the outer beach-—
the gale had swept it nearly all away.
met them
The old geutle-

g yver, do

ter of course.

the station.

Langley
tramped Into the hall,
man was glad to see his assistant, for
he had hegun to fear that the latter
might have tried to row over during
the evening and met with disaster. As
| they sat round the stove in his room he
gaid: “We don't need any wrecks in-
side the beach. We shall have enough
outside, I'm afraid. I hear there is
one schooner in trouble now.”
asked Captain

“Where is she?"
“On the Hog's
think. One of the life saving crew
told Mcloughlin that they saw her
last night, when the gale first began,
trying to make an offing, and that
coming ashore this
morning. Captain Davis was goiog te

iry to reach her with the boat, I be-

Back shoal,

wreckage was

“I ghould like to be at the life sav-
station when they land,”
“It would be a new experience
I've seen the crew drill often
enough, but I bhave never seen them
aciually at work.”

“What @'you say If we go down to
the station? asked the captaln.
is, if Mr. Langley here can spare you."

“Ob, I ecan epare him,” said the su-
“There is nothing of im-
portance to be done here just now.
Bat it will be a terrible walk down the
beach this morning.™

“Wind 'l be at our backs, sl we're
What d'you say. MFE

for me.

perintendeunt.

rigged for it too.
Hazeltine ¥
Halph was oiily too glad of the op
portinity to see, at least, the Huolsh
of a4 rescuing expedition, ail he sal
me.  Ea they gob Wio the ollskins ol
piilled  thelf son'westers dowi wve
Mieid edrs and stacbsd o on the tean
ta the life sivibng st
Fhe alectrivinn is nol likely 9 Forg
e wind wid, s .00 0,
twin said, At ey baeks, g bowd
in Fram
stpength and earvied the slesf wih
It deluged them with water sl p
tered them with Hying sedove
The wet sand came in shav
like hail and beat agains thade 4
ders until they felt
threugh their clothes,
They walked as neapr the witer |
a8 they dared, becuuse 1he s.pd w
bamler there, ¥
ghead, hands in his pockets and b
Ralph followe 1,
watching his companion, bul o’ .¢
gazing at the sea.
would be a lull, as if the stomm g
had paused for breath, aml tiey ecou.
see for half a mile over the crazy wu
ter, then the pext gust would pull the
curtain down again and a whirl of
railn and sleet would shut them In.
Conversation meant only a scries of
shrieks, and they guve it up.
At length the captain turned, grinned
pleasantly while the raindrops splash-
ol on his oose and waved one arm.
Ralph looked and saw ahead of them
the clustersd buildings of the life =av-
ing station. And he was glad to see

that wilk,

the s

Capiain
sole. it

At intervis the

“Whew!” puffed Captain Eri as they
“Nice mornin’ for
Luther!” be  shouted.
“Wake up bhere! You've got callers.”
Théy heard footsteps in the next
room, the door opened and In came—
not Luther Davis, but Captain Perez.
 “Why, Eri!” he exclaimed amazedly.
“For the land's sake, Perez! Wha

opened the door.
ducks. Hey,

! :_ '::'-"'. gl ¥ ..1__. 'ﬁ derez!”
ke :f'} s

s sl
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Ralph was feeling warm by this timme,

ridge that, thrown up by the waves

beach some few hundred yards below
the station, They reached its tip and

water for the returning lifeboat.

“Schooner’s layin' right over there”
gshouted Captain Perez In Ralph's ear,
pointing off into the mist. “’Bout a
mile off shore, I cal’late. Wicked
place, the Hog's Back Is, too.”

“Wind's lettin' up a little mite,” hel-
lowed Captain Erl. “We've had the
wust of it, I guess. There ain't so
much"—

He did not finish the sentence, The
curtaln of sleet parted, leaving a quar-
ter mile long lamde through which they
could see the frothing ridges racing
one after the other endlessly. And
across this lane, silent and swift, like
a moving pleture on a screen, drifted
a white turtleback with Dblack dots
clinging to it. It was In sight not
| more than a half minute; then the lane
closed again as the rain lashed their
faces."
|  Captain Perez gasped and eclutched

| the electrician by the arm.
| *“What was It?™ shouted Ralph.

“What was It, Captain Eri?"
Bat Captain Erl did not answer. He

gpecd pack to the beach. When they
came up they found him straining at
the side of the dory that Luther Davis
used in tending his lobster pots. The

tide mark in the little cove behind the
point,

“Quick, now,” shouted the captain
in a tone Ralph had never heard him
use before. *“Over with ber! Lively!”

being thrust under the seats, fell back
with a clatter, L
“What was it captain?®' shouted
Ralph.
“The lifeboat upset. How many did
yvou make out hangin® on to her, Perez?
Five, seemed to me."”

goin® to try to reach her with this
dory? You couldu't do it. You'll only
be drownded yourself. My Lord,” he
moaned, wringing his hands, “what'll
Pashy do?"

“Catch a-holt now,” commanded Cap-
tain Erl. “Down te the shore with
her! Now!"

They dragged the dory to the water's
edge with one rush, Then Eri hurried-
Iy thrust in the thole pins. Perez pro-
teated agalin,

woi't live to gt thiough the bFenk:
e A

“Your job's takin' care of Pushy!"
I'm goin’ to let Lute Davis and them
other fellers drown without makip' a
try for 'em? Push off when I tell you
tu-ll

“Then you let me go instead of you.”

“Don’t talk foolish., You've got
I’ashy to look after. Ready now!"

But Ralph Hazeltine intervened.

“I'm going myself,” he said firmly,
putting one foot over the gunwale.
“I'm a younger man than either of
you, and I'm used to a boat. I mean
itt I'm going.”

.Captain Eri looked at the electrician’s
face. He saw nothing but determina-

“We'll all go,” he said suddenly.
“Mr. Hazeltine, run as fast as the
Lord 'll let you back to the station and

git another set of oars.

-
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right! Push o

and after Perez had put on his coat
and hat they went out once more into
the gale. The point of which Peres
had spoken was a wedge shaped sand |

and tide, thrust itself out from the

stood there in the very midst of the
storm, walting for the lulls, now more
frequent, and scanning the tumbling |

bad turred end was running at fuoll !

boat, turned bottom up, lay high above |

%‘i
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| thing from sight.

. tain Perez alone.

CHAPTER XX.

portion of his perilous trip

 Jonger at any rate, so he pulled out of
the little cove and pointed the boat's
bow toward the thundering smother of
white,

| The first wave tripped over the bar

Inml whirled beneath him, sending the
dory high into the air and splashing its
'occupant with spray, The captain held
the boat stationary, waiting for the
second to break, and then, half rising,
put all his weight and strength on the
oiars. The struggle had begun.

| They used to say on board the Han- |

nah M. that the skipper never got rat-

tled. The same cool head and steady.

nerve that Joslabh bhad admired when
the eatboat threaded the breakers at
the entrance of the bay mow served
the same purpose in this more tangled
and infinitely more wicked magze. The
dory climbed and ducked, rolled and
&lid, but gained inch by inch, foot by
foot. The advancing waves struck
zavage blows at the bow, the wind did
its best to swing her broadside on. but

| there were 180 pounds of clear grit
and muscle tugging at the oars, #nG,
though the muscles were not as young
as they had been, there were years of
experience to make every pound count.
| At last the preliminary round was over,
| The boat sprang clear of the breakers
' and crept out farther and farther, with
six inches of water slopping in her bhet-
' tom, but afloat and seaworthy,

| It was not until she was far into

deep water that the captain turned ber
, bow down the shore. When this was

They obeyed him without question, | done it was on the instant, and, ai-
As the dory settled right side up, two | though a little more water came in-
heavy oars, that had been secured by | board, there was not enough to be
. dangerous,

l The dory jumped from crest to crest

like & bhurdler. The slecet now beat

!direetlr into the captain’s “face and

froze on his eyebrows and lashes, but
he dared not draw in an oar to free a

! hand. The wind caught up the spio-
“Four, I thought. Erl, you ain’t | drift and poured it over bhim in icy

baths, but he was too warm from the
furlons exercise to mind.
In the lulls he turned his head and

gazed over the eea, looking for the
boat. Once he saw it, before the storm

shut down again, and he groaned aloud

to count but two black spois on its

white surface. He pulled harder than
ever and grunted with every etroke,
while the perspiration poured down
his forehead and frope when It reached
the lee dams over his eyes,

“EFLY he sald, vit aln't no unp.l !Im] Al last It was In plain sight, and the

two dote, HWow dleafly hbinan beings,

| webe still there, He polnted the bow
His friend answered withont looking eteaight at it and rowed ob.  When he

fooked agiln theds wae bl obe, o Ng
WPe aprwied along e keel, clinging
B Ll eeigber i,

' e Nying dory bare dewi dpon the

Miehoat and the caplalin plebed what
little heeath bie had i & hall, Fhe
elinging fgure waised 8 head and
Captain Kl fell an alinos) selfish seise
of velief to see that I was Luther
Davis, If it bad 10 be but one, he
would rather it was that one,

The bottem of the lifeboat rose like
g dome from the sea that beat and
roared over and around It. The cen-
terboard had floated up and projected
at the tep, and it was about this that
Captain Davis' arms were clagped.
Captain Eri shot the dory alongside,
pulled in one oar and {he two boats
fitted closely together., Then Eri reach-
ed out and seizing his friend by the

belt round his waist pulled him from

his hold. Davis fell into the bottom of
the dory, only half conscious and en-

tirely helpless,

| It was out of the question to attempt
to get back to the cove. The landing |
must be made on the open beach, and,

alth Captain Eri had more than
once t & dory safely through a
high surf, he had never attempted it
when his boat had nearly a foot of wa-
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wilited. They broke, and as
they did so the boat shot forward into

When Ralph came hurrying to the
beach bearing the oars he found Cap-

APTAIN ERI knew that the
hardest and most dangerous

. S was just at its beginning. If
- the dory got #hrough the surf without
[fﬂl‘lfﬂﬂﬂ it was an even bet that she
would stay right side up for awhile
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— The solid partsof our bodies
are continually wasting away, and
require to be repaired by medical
substances, that restore the lost
vitality. There are only two
method= of building up the run
down system. You can consuit
the M. or commence ireat-
ment with Dr. Slocum’s famous
remedy, ** PSYCHINE.” In all pro-
bability “PsvcrINE” .will be the
best doctor, and the cheapest in
e end. Scores of medical men
advise its use in the worst cases of
decline and weakness. It is an
Svaluable tonic, pleasant to the
stomach, builds up the run down
system, sl_r_e-n._:ﬂ_'thrns the merves,
sets the liver right, cures dizziness
and headache, crcates appetite,
andis an !l roupd family mec:-
cine, used by Lhuus?,nds of men,
women and children in every pan
of the Dominion. Ask &ruggist

about it.
GREATEST OF ALL TONICS

SICHINE

(PRONOUNCED SI=KEEN)
LL DRUCCISTS—ONE DOLLAR—FREE TRIAL

DR. T. A. SLOCUM, Limited
170 King St. W. Toronto, Canad>

Dmflhuughts seemed to be gather-
Ing slowly. He was ordinarily & mun
of strong physigue, courageous and &
fighter every inch of him, but bhis
strength bhad been beaten out LY the
waves and chilled by the cold, and the
sight of the men with whom bhe bad
lived and worked for years drowning
one by one had broken his nerve, He
looked at his friend and then at the
wWaves.

“YWhat's the use?' he said fecbly.
“They're all gone. I might as well go
too.”

Captain Erl's eves snapped. “Lute
Davis,” he exclaimed. “I never thought
I'd see you playin' cry baby. Braice
gp! What are you, anyway "’

The haif frozen man made a plucky
effort.

“All right, Eri,” be said. “I'm with
you, but I ain't much good.”

“Can vou stand up?

“] don't know. I'll try.”

Little by little he raised himsélf to
his knees,

“'Bout as fur's I can go, Eri” be
sald between his teeth. “You look out
for yourself. I'll do my durndest.™

The dory was caught by the first of
the great waves and on its crest went
fiying toward the beach. Captain Eri
gteersd with the oars as well as he
could. The wave broke and the half
filled boat paused, wae caught up by
the succeeding breaker and thrown
forward again. The captain, still try-
ing to =teer with one oar, let go of the
other amd seiging hi= companion by
the belt pulled him to his feet.

“Now, then,” be gshouted, “stand br ™

The boat polsed oid the curling wave,
weill dowil like a1 haminer, sirpck the
Baiil and was burled s water.  Tusl
e I elfick Captalin 12F Jiinmped as far
Ehofewa il a8 he eailld. Davie epiahg
With hibig, bl i1t waie Feally the caj:
Palii'e Bl Fehigth thal carried Thein clead
af the rail,

They kepl their feet for an instant,
B in that instant Captain Ev dragged
his friend a vard or so up the shely-
ing beagh. Then they wore knocked
Hat by the nest wave, The captain
dug his toes into the sand and braced
himself as the yndertow sucked back.
Quoee wore he rose aud they staggered
on again, only to go down when the
next rush of water came. Three times
this performance was repeated, and as
they rose for the fourth time the cap-
tain roared, “Now!"

Another plunge, a splashing run and
they were on the hard sand of the
beach. Then they both tumbled on
thelr faces and breathed in great gasps.

But the caprain realized that this
would not do, for in their spaked com-
dition freezing *o death was a matter
of but a short time. He seized Davis
by the shoulder and shook him again
and again.

“Come on, Lute! Come on!" he in-
sisted. “Git up! You've got to git up!™

And after awhile the life saver did
get up, although he couid scarcely
stand. Then, with the captain’s arm
around his waist, they started slowly
up the beach towzrd the station.

They had gone but a little way when
they were met by Ralph Hazeltine and

oughly as usual,. but Elsie, to whom
the storm had Lrought a boliday, po-
ticed that she looked out of the win-
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