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» but nobody believes that is it—sounds |ed and dipped afar out and tiny sand- o : e :
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F—— ——

———

down there and was a mysterious old | purpling sea the boats began to come | rocked ntly in the |-
creetur in his way, tos. So when this | in from the fishing ground. came t‘ﬁﬂ;mﬁ: ?ﬂﬁhtzggliﬁurifﬂiafgJ'AHDTHER STO
1 mei felow stepped in from good-| “'They’'ll mostly all go around to the |the ocean. g ol KER DRIVEN TO MAD-
i ness knows whar, some of them Point- | point,” explained Agnes, with a con- : NESS AND DEATH,
Mr. Bentley had just driven Into|ers christened bim Young Si, for a |temptuous sweep of her hand towards (To be continued.) !
the front yard with the new summer .Elgeﬂl ?E'ﬂﬂ he HETI' Eﬂtﬂdﬂqﬁthlﬁg else. ilhlﬂllg Tﬂit]ﬂﬂdllﬂ]ﬁd I"l.u:EiﬂE ﬂgt tlﬁﬁfﬁre - Horrors of the Steamship’s Stoke el
: a0 seem to mind it. e’'s a em., “They on ere an ey're - e HMole—
303 s a.m? Reae raniy a“dl hﬂt-. moody, keep-to-himself sort of chap— [a rough crowd. Syon don't nartr-h CZARS IN ENGLAND. voal Passers Formerly Punished by
aughter were pecping covert ¥ al I nothing can be got out of him. et | Young Li associating with the Point- — Belng Lashed in Front of Red-Hot Fur
her from behind the parior curtains, | he ain’t on-pop’lar along the shore, I]ers. Theres he’s getting up his sail. | A Lapse in Their Visits Between the Years naces—Landor Boasied on the Bozota.
with the keen interest that they—shut believe. Snuffy was telling me they | We'll just about get back by the time 1544 and 1896, " Hades is not much worse than this,

_ r . . s all like him real well, if he is unso- | he’s in if we turn now.” - . : :
up as they were in their restricted |, i ble. Anyway he's as bandsome a They hurried back across the damp- Queen Victoria was only 23 years old, ' be¥! Laugh. So! Ha! Ha! I gee the

e e =aibusyis - {uls- iy any visitor | chap as ever I seed—and well eddicated ening sand as the sun disappeared, lea- | 2lthough already the mother of two ' 4evil's children all around me &sneing.”
from the unknown world, lying be- | He ain’t none of your ordinary fish- ening sand as the sun disappeared, | children, when she last received the vis- Foor Hans Waller! It was Christmas

¢ & . : ermen. Some of us as kinder think he’: : F : i
Jond thelr boundary of purpleminted | TR oo g s etvg 3 flery eyt icbind M Fi |t of s Orex. The mows tins th. L. | B 438 he was down i e stkei
Uuis. Mrs. Dentley was a plump, rosy- | scrape or other, mebbe, and skulking | The Jittle spot where the fishing houses rible Nicholas was coming, and that ©f the freighter British King with his

cheeked woman, with a motherly smile. | around here to keep out of gaol; but stood, had sudden) : : onlvy tw ' brain sizzling ;
: i : 2 ; : h . : y started into life, ¥ two days hence, produced an . n sizzling under the awful furnace
Agnes was a fair, slim, fifteen-year-old | Wife here won’t give in to that. Roughly clad boys were running |extraordinary fiuttering in the tame jdmat,

R i “No, I never wi!l,” said Mrs. Bent-|}; & 1 % :
- hu:n.g!.r :.: as tall 0 her mother, with | .o’ firmly. ‘“Young Si comes here near Fé:her;ﬁ:f ﬁggﬁﬁfﬂﬁffﬁ gf-_. ?ﬂe dove-cote of Windsor. For nearly 20; A momentlater he had rushed on deck
a sweel lace, and a promise of peach- |every day for milk or butter, and he's skids. A couple of shaggy old tars | Y¢ars this Emperor of Russia had been | B4 leaped over the hulwark. The night

blossom prettiness in the years to come. | 2 perfect gentleman—a perfect gentle- | \ho had' strolled over from the Point |the most striking figure among the | Was dark. The wind was blowing up

The arrival of a summer boarder s |man. No one ‘Il ever convince me that | {4 hear ab i's catch, 'w : s e - s =L
er  was | Young Si 's done anything to be as- amﬂkingat'ﬁgitr ﬁ}?;lagast] i:he ﬂﬂlinereﬁ = ues ol ope. The accounts of | P& waves. When the British Sing ar-

II.'.".!-':I_':'&': an event in her quiet life. hamed of whatever is his reason for : L him still f . t 2 Z H rived at N 7 T PO B :
i Sy ke : ;W T | his shanty. A mellow after light was ascinate the imagination. ew York last week there was
.],.ﬂ.“a. ain't sl:w_ E}rett;:, W hmper:&ﬁ whafi.lqg his life down there at that shini nfrer sea and shore. Thg whale | Taller _by half a head than most of his | #n0ther stoker in Hans Waller's place.
Mrs. Bentley admiringly, as the girl |Shore. scene delighted Ethel’s artist eyes. Ag-}own picked guard, a powerful and | Stories bave been repeatedly printed 3

. y “He ain't wasting his life,” returned : h ] :
came slowly up the green slope before her husband; “he's making money, ]!'lfﬂﬂF Ifuud‘;g:gt ﬁ?rmem%ﬁﬁ;%i "Thesx]-]eé well-rounded form, and straight as a |of these tragedies of the deep—stories

~ 3 the house, “‘ain't she, Agnes? I do h Y Si is. T ' i -
) j _Bouse, , AZ ,ﬂpﬂ oung 51 1s. Though he don’t seem whispered, pointing to the skids, where Plne, no other man of our century has of madness and death, but they recur
2 ehe’'s nice. You ecan generally ?H'lc lar:a Lgege:rbglmri r”i%:' a m]]it:fal rhlﬂﬂ.nd 11;33:2 a busy figure was discernible ina large |50 looked the part of an autocrat. His |20d recur, and little effectual effort
C on men-boarders, but them girls is smart. If he didn't mknaw much when boat, “That’s him with his haFk to us | face, particularly in profile, was as ex- |8eems to be made to remedy the evil.
y doubtful. Preserve me from a nasty | pe begun he’s ahead of Snuffy now. | D the cream-colored hoat. He's count- | ceptional in its regularity of beauty,| So frequent have cases of insanity

. . | ing out mackerel. If you go over to|as Napoleon’s albej f - i R s .
boarder. I've had enough of them.|And as for work—I never saw his that platform behind hijlrll you'll get a fﬂmntpﬂr?fel._ :i‘ﬁfsttiage ﬁ'&d“l{liﬂéi{agﬂ due to the injurious surroundings of

I kinder like her looks, though. Come Eﬁzi:iaeﬂeef:ﬁmhtimmngir Up 4fur§ good look at him when he turns|peculiarity. The eyelashes were curi | B¢ Steamship furnace-room become
child, let's go and meet her.” never in hﬂdFtﬂJ midmni I?t ng:d i!*1:11:*:'.1; around. I'm going to coax a mackerel | ously undeveloped, and of so pale o |that an English physician has prepar-

- Ethel Lennox had reached the door tearing away all hetweﬂg ti.ﬁleanl ga.id out of Snuffy—if I can; he's as stingy | colour, that his big, bald, piercing (ed a monograph upon th biect
when Mrs. Bentl d ber daugbter |to bim ‘tother day, -Young Si ses |23 L don't know what.” She tripped |oyes hiad the effect of no relier whate Tieie: e e
e N Ao o CAE ST 1L, “yow'll have to let up on this sort | Off a0d Ethel walked slowly over to|ever. They frightened people who met | [Rcredible, as it seems, the lashing

ctame into the hall. Agnes gazed over |’ - p e the boats. She gtill wore her white | their gaze. Siill more did the tales|©f refractory firemen to ladders and

: : : of thing and tak : : :
her mother's shoulder with unenvious )stand EE w‘.]frlm:m fmf' ﬂﬂiﬂ:’;?.flpﬁgtf dress and her bat bad slipped back from | that were told of him, of his colossal | €tanchions in

her face. The men stared at her in|ambitions, s wild outbursts of sav- THE BLISTERING HEAT

admiration of the stranger, who had |ers can -stand -an thing, but it'll kill
- i " ’ : open-mouthed amazement, as she pass- | agery, his iron-handed gri _ ,
- fmm]:d on the stone steps, just W]:-IIETB ?’;‘“'] ]?E I%“Ehf'; q':'ﬂ-: ?'fl-i:t"?lx?u h&!}f?{ ed them and walked out on the plat- liveﬂyﬁn f’t]i:rl hts d dgiégyufu“lﬁﬁtﬁ of their hottest furnaces was a com- -
a be big chestnut at the door cast flick- rnni; if it does. Nol "i ‘d keer.” and form behind Young Si. She meant to UNCOUNTED MILLIONS mon mode of punishment in the Bri-

ering shadows and fantastic gleams of |off he walks, gsulky-like. There's Eddfrﬂﬂl t]lyn G?égiﬂﬂ;t g{m?iﬁ erﬁﬁﬁﬂgﬁ of subjects, impress the popular it tish merchant marine up to the time

sunshine over her dress and shining ﬂiﬂmethingr about Yo Si I can't un- noticed. 'There was no one near |©f his time. 1t had been given out that of toe Bogola case, nearly forty years
hair. ‘Pﬁfhﬁdi,enﬂﬁgffuﬁdm t‘: ]ﬁﬂtlei , them. The others were all assembled | B¢ was to visit England some time in [@&0, which drew down upon the perpe-
rested. me’-laround Snuffy’s boat. Young Si|1845, but now suddenly at the close of | irators the denunciation of the civilized

The girl herself was tall, and gown- | g : - :
1 : ' ' ncholy, mysterious hero, in a setting : . : May, 184 ~ \ ) - :
ed in some simple white material that |of silver-rimmed sand hills, and wide “'mﬁvﬁlﬁg”;‘.Epﬂﬁ?flfﬁltfﬂﬁﬁkﬁﬁﬁlEfulnﬂd} a_ppye.a.l r 13’ '[“ﬁ}nﬂrcﬁ,me tfhmlt ﬁhaf,al‘"'ﬁ E worla and consigned one of the prin-

fell in graceful folds about her. She |Plue sweeps of ocean was something ! He li : : -« | cipal offend [if ; :
' - of a footstep behind him, he turned | He liked to descend upon people in this | “Pal ollenders Lo Lilieen years penal
wore a cluster of pink roses at her | i ©u8ht to lend piquancy to ber va- and straightened up his tall form. They |@brupt and unexpected way; it was in | servitude.

: ; cation. : : .

i belt. and a big, picturesque white hat [ “I should like to see this myster- Et?fﬁlﬂfgﬁ? to face. ﬁ:{f’;ﬁﬁlrwﬁi [{H-‘E}r{cﬁ;cgimqﬂp%mﬁl of his [ 7The steamship Bogota was bound
. i : . ey Ii % CLer, & us € 1m- : ol : ;

drooped over her face, and the glossy [lous prince in disguise,” she suggest- “Fthell” Eression of irresponsible Juﬂ]ﬂipﬂt&ﬂﬁe from Rio de Janeiro to England. Stoker

clinging masses of her red hair—hair Eﬂ.'*l,”“i’: a;g ?J[:lunt:}]ﬂthlersﬁluigma%fei‘mi:a The exclamations were simultaneous, | Which it pleased him to create in amall Thomas Landor bad refused to do his
that was peither auburn nor chestnut |if you'd iige,” sald Agnes EREE]‘I}T‘ Young Si had staggered back against m%ﬁers not less than in large affairs. | duty, alleging that he was ill. Twice
nor golden, but simply red. Nor would [ Si’s Just splendid,"” she continued in a the mast, lett two silvery bloaters € girlish Queen' and those about | the Bogota's phvsician examined Landor
anyone hav ix ; : confidential aside. they rose f slip out of his bhands into the water. | ber were greatly excited by this un- : : ;
4 Anyone bave wished it :}the_rwme, hav- tha table Pa dﬂ!féﬂaf Miefylike himrﬁ His handsome sun-burned face was very | looked-for apparition. Victoria filled her | 204 Lwice pronounced him physiceily
' ing once seen that glorious shiny cause he thinks there’s som ething {1,1.1231' white. : diary with wonder-stricken exclamation | sound. Chiel Eugineer Buchanan and Se-
Inass, with all its wonderful possibili- | about him. but I do. He's a gentle- I‘itihﬁl Iﬂhﬂﬂllturnﬁd abruptly and si- F;"lﬂtfi ﬁ-:h ‘-::Hr? hgf his stay, and wrote | cond Engineer Mitchell then ordered
ties of rippling luxuriance. ﬁ?}lf ashm;a says. I don't care, 1 don’t Elg_%dy’ 11:;:]&:: afjf Lﬂrw;i? tﬂaﬁgﬁ% Eﬁ pgli_ldg. if ]I;l;lgc;umr Egﬁﬂfg& ]?’.h::trg gﬁ the fireman tied to a ladder three feet
Her complexion was of that waxy, J'ﬂﬂltﬂvwﬂaitﬁ fﬂ?ﬂ;lguﬂmagh}llﬁrmng. You | {1 med to see Ethel standing, white and | tions during vhe eventful ten days. “‘He | from the boltest furnace. ln thirty
perfect whiteness which is never found erect, beside her. | 18 certalnly a very striking man,” she | minutes Landor’s head drooped. He
#gave with burnished red hair and the | ,“let us go home,” said the latter un- | Wrote; **still very handsome; his pro- | was carried on deck and in a few min-
darkest of dilated violet : I steadily. file is beautiful and his manners most ! utes was dead.
% 5 e " lolet eyes; the de- & . _ “It s very damp here—I feel chill- | dignified and graceful, extremely civil, Buchanan torfeited his bail, but Mit-
“ cately chiselled features wore what ithel Lennox sauntered out into the | ed.’ . quite alarmingly so, as be is so full of | chell stood trial and was sent to Bo-
might have been a somewhat too de- | 2¥elard to walt until Agnes would be| “Dear, dear!” exclaimed Agnes, peni- ! attentions and politeness. But the ex- | tany Bay. The defense produced testi-
cided impress of spirit and in ¢ I"Eﬂ"if? to go. She sat down under am | tently. “I ought to have told you to|Pression of his eyes are unlike anythi mony to prove thal various peopie, some
& A lepen- | apple tree and began to read, but soon bring a shawl—it's always damp on |l ever saw. He gave Albert and myself, | accidentaily and others voluntarily, had
ence were it not :i'm' the sweet mouth, | the book slipped from her hands and the the shore after sunset. Here, Snuffy, | the impression of a man who is not hap- | for periods as long as twelve minutes
dumpled and curving and ripe that Eﬁ:utrfm red head leaned back against | give me my .mackerel. Thank you.|PY, and one whom the ubrden of his im- | endured in ovens and kilns perfectly
parted in a slow, charming smile, as | ., 8r2Y ¢rinkled trunk of the old tree.| I'm ready, Miss Lennox.” They had | mense power and position weighs heav- | dry temperalures ranging fromn 212 to
X Mrs. Bentley came forward ith 'h Ihe smile faded out of the fair face, | reached the lane before Agnes remem- | 11y and painfully. He seldom smiles, | 340 degrees larenheit.
: ki R iy er fand the sweet mouth drooped wistful- | bered to ask the question Ethel dread- | and when he does the expression 18 pot | In commenting on the. Bogota case
iIndly welcome. In her heart the |ly. There was a sad far-away look | ed. : a bappy one.” the British medical press arrived at the
good woman was thinking, “'Oh, if my gzlla:rh:i ;mﬂpefﬂz:i ’fhguﬁiﬁe Wﬁ Eﬂt Y"Uh; %a! Id fﬂiﬁ&t Did you see ———— humane conclusion ihat no man in good
y 5 ¢ - " Py girl. oug £-| XYoun 1% and what do think of health bed der ibe cir-
Agnes .{{'.l'l_]]ti unlv_ Icu::k like that,” but | nes, as she came down the apple tree him'l'.ﬁ shOMLEASS THE BADGE OF BRAVERY, mm]mam,nizrim?;; ]ia.n?ilcirerwaabp;;:h
ntlmul .-a.he. only said, “You must be real avenue, a little later. Ethel turned her face away and an- —_— ad.
tired, Miss Lennox, it’s a long drive ?@t how pretly she is,” she thought, swered with a studied carelessness. : How Capiain Whistler of the ** Tacoma '| This remarkable deduction, however,
from the train down here. Agnes take i:_';u tﬁ%lr‘ Won't the folks around He seems to be q‘l['-lltﬁ a superior fish- Becamie Possessed of His Much-Prized | d0es not prove that even a comparalive-
Miss Lennc to b cre stare at herf They always do at|erman, as far as I could see, in the Albert Medal ly low temperature in the bowels of a
: X up to her room and tea | our h:lal:d-ers, but we’ve never had one | dim light. It's very dusky there, you e e ship, if long endured in combination
il be ready when you come down.” like her.” X know—and I did not look at him close- Though brave deeds are every day | with a moist atmosphbere, and a dark,
}\Em‘rh l-.tﬂm? forward with the shy "lEhtEfllnipﬂm Fuﬂl_::l a:;n:ﬁﬁ Ew uﬂhlgnﬁ Jlai%ma ﬁqm' t:'alkL? little faster. My | performed by. merchant seamen, they ﬁut}u‘iily ventilated stokehole,in which
grace that always won her friends, G o » oy ! uite wet, ' : . i i ; e air is
and the two girls went slowly up the j00m,” he gaid brightly, “Just wait till| When they got bome Mis Tennox E G fmfi en el e IMPURE AND STAGNANT,
broad, old-fashioned staircase, while fmmy bat. _ excused herself, on the plea of weari- e ocean 1s nowadays so mtfered w%t.h o By e et d
Mrs. Bentley bustled away to bring in n she came out the two girls ness, and went straight to her roem. |shipping that acts of heroism, quiet { Will not be f: al Lo the liie and reason
tea and set a goblet of damask roses :E-a;‘égd, an{uil presently fuunddthamset;ag * W]Jats_iﬂ:dskfilmmlﬂmm think of performances, full of manly spirit and ﬂflﬁhfuhﬂﬁitfhﬁt i{li[ Tﬁmi.amperamre £
i le, aikin own a rassy, deep-ru oun * B 3 : = - rrid latitudes the [ :
on the table g Brasy - & rs. Bentley, anx-| g..otion, must prove numerous among | the stokehole is oiten rising 150 de-
grees. The Peninsular and Oriental

“She looks like a picture, don't she, | /D€ that ran through mown hay fields, | iously. :
John ?" she confided (o her husband |&¥een_ with their rich after-growth,{ “She didn't seem much interested in | the many mariners afloat under the red . _

; Steamsbip Company and other lines
running to the East always employ
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"l mever saw such a face—and that {2Pd sheets of pale ripening ocats and | him,” answered Agnes, disappointedly. | ensign. The merchant sailor as a gen-

bair, too. Would you have believed a | 80)den-green wheat, until it Jost itself | “She wasn't talking to him. I sup-|gp rule has no chronicler. Publicity coolie fishermen, as they are supposed

red-haired girl could be in the rolling sand-hills at the foot of | pose he doesn’t seem as—as—well, a=s : .
She seems grmgtﬁliénm}.ls{{uhc m;iiﬂﬁg the slope. - much out of the common run to her as | Das bappily been accorded to one re-|to be inured to heat.

your stuck-up fine Jladies. I've had Beyond the sand-hills stretched the | he does to us, ma. She didn't say |markable example of a sailorly courage, Yet even the coolies succumb. Ogpe
more than I want of them, T can tell |[SPIDiNg expanse of ocean, in tint the |much about bim.” and as a result Captain Thomas Av of the Briush steamship Ghazee's Las-
you."” ' faint, bleached blue of hot August ) P 48 AVEI™ | oar stokers rushed at night delirious

“Sh-b,” said Mr. Bentley, warning- |38 and stretching out into a II1 ett Whistler, of the Northern Pacific | from the firercom and jumped into the
ly, as Ethel Lenmox came in with her | BOTizon laced with long trails of pink- ; steamship Tacoma, treasures as one of | Red Sea. He sought and found his par-

arm about Agnes. She looked even | 'S8 cloud. Numberless fishing boats dot-| Young Si speedily recovered himself | his most prized ossessions the Albert | adise. Neitber buoy, with a torch at-
- more lovely without her hat, v:rlith r_h?-, ted the shimmering reaches. and stooped to his work. His face was AT pi,he fixit Jass, with which | t@cbment, nor boat’s crew coudd find
soft red tendrils of hair clinging over ﬁ"'T-hat_furtheﬂ f boat is Young |9t and expressionless A dull red e g him, AT
her forehead. S1's,” sald Aigness, “"He always goes to | burned im each bronzed cheek. He | badge of honorable distinction Her Ma- In some cases the victims of stoke-
Mrs. Bentley sent a telegraphic mes- that particular spot.” threw out the mackerel menhantmll¥, jesty the Queen, was pleased to recog- | hole insanity, are physically exhaust-
sage of admiration across the table to| 18 he really all your father saysf |but his hands trembled. Bnuffy stro nize anact of bravery performed by him | d; fatigued, crazy or sufferers from
her husband who was helping the cold | Questioned Miss Lennox, curiously, led over to the boat. "“See that han’- ¢ T { delirinm tremens when they go aboard
tongue and feeling his way to a con- “lndeed he is—and more! Young Si's | Some girl, Si?”’ he asked, lazily. “One | & lew years ago Wh‘%e chle. lﬂﬂtﬂ‘? '{hE" ship. The horrors of the red-hot dun-
versation. no more like the rest of the shore men | of the Bentley’s hoarders, I hear. Looks | ship Ennerdale of Liverpool. The incid- | geon, stifling wilh coal dust, with its

4 “You'll fine it quiet here, Miss ILen- | tban—I don’t know what. He's queer, | @8 if she mought hev stepped out of a dent which the medal commemorates | moist, fetid atmosphere and yawning
nox. We're plain folks. and there ain't | 9f course. I don’t believe he’s bhappy. furnaces, ever hungry for more fuel,
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picter frame, don’t shef’ “We've no : : : ;
It seems to me he’s worrying over |timme to waste, Curtis,” said Young Si, | transpired on a bitterly cold night in |} =" soothing effect upon a brain

N - much gﬂing’ and l'ﬂmiﬂg. Mebhe you FE o hil 5 -
" don’t mind that, though 2" something: but I'm sure it's nothing | barshly, “with all these fish to clean | !d4-Uecember, while 1ihe homewar already disturbed.

STDIT & . T like it. When one has been teach- | Wrong. re we ure,”” she added, as hefore h?_d-time. Stop talking and get ?ﬁ?&cﬁﬂ?&:ﬁgg;& a.“i_;iieﬂ ﬁfﬂﬁﬁhc‘;fwﬁﬂ The cerebral excitement of the hap-
: LHE[S y L :fn g ?Fhm1' ﬁ“t ;lh‘-‘ ."*'Fﬂl".hin a-noeisy eity, gﬂﬂ{hm?fd ttiﬁ mlmll'h'[ﬁﬂ a'r“d tclf'[pﬂ ]':"‘EE tnsggfg. shrug his shoulders and | mal tract of water in the wcrrfci—{}ff | less fhrﬁﬂiﬂﬂ; t}m;f‘ﬂﬁ mf‘ins?érgbnggﬂﬁi]z
18y . 1utet seems the one thi t v de- De long, level beach. To their le ged his shoulders an - S e C A as if red-hot needles we i
g k Tncy. mysel Siie o e Hour e’ DD B brain; be is seized with fmj::tne.ss. diz-

sired. Besides I like to faney m the shore curved around in a semicir- | obeyed in silence. Young Si was not a|“? , : :
something of an artist. | paint '1”:;]5 cle of dazzling whiteness: at their right | person to be trifled with. The catch Ea”f%d ﬁham ;frﬂﬁubel-lﬂ li[L}}FIIMGnd
sketch a little, when I have time. amd | St¢0d a emall gray fish-house. Two | Was large and it was late before they | 408-Watch, when Duncan MeCallum, a

ziness, and anxiety, the nerves twilch,
every heart beat resounds with the

Miss Courtiand. who was here last sum- | OF three dories floated on the water in | finished. Snuffy Eurveyeq the full bar- g{?ﬁgjulip g ﬁ?tfﬁﬁu‘:&ntﬁﬂiiggﬂ;u&}gg clamor of a tirip hammer; the pulse
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mer, said I sould not find- a front of it, . rels complacently, _ : : becomes irregular, now he is hot as
suitable spot. So 1 came because 1| “That's Young Si's place,” said Ag- te"Gund day's work,” he mut- ;g‘:n“g{?dlﬁguﬁ'i":] iﬁg:ﬁﬁﬂthib}fﬂﬁ*ﬁﬁ the grate and now just lékﬂ.-"%“ oo
% H o 7] T2:T] - = I ‘g 1 i ¥ : = . - : B 1 1S L
new that mackere] fishing was ecar- | DeS. "He lives ‘there night and day. red, but bhard—I'm dead beat 15 and wthons & mbients Yeitati o berg ; before his disordered vision r .

ried 2 : ' 7 n't i P Saipil ; d. : i - 1 f thie
on alofig the shore, and I would | Weuldn't it make anyone mﬁlaﬂﬂhﬂlj?#ﬂllt Low Tll go ter bed. In gprang after him. but before he could ggrﬂlﬁﬂeﬁﬁ?.pégpgfigﬁ p;;’ﬂyzm;

b have a chance to study character among No wonder he’s mysterious, I'm going | the mname o' goodness, Si, whar be reach MoOallam: the voor Lallow ok

106 L] the fishermen.™ in to get his eyeglass. He told me you agoin’ terf? R : ihe tortured victim, unable to make the
‘ “Well. the shore ain't far awav and | ight always take it.” Young Si had got into the dory and tB-'-‘" this t’_lf]lg the;hi? had been brought | 1o ia] or physical exertion necessary
; answer, but|'© the wind, an ochin, fearing the to toss one shovelful of coal, rushes to

it is pretty—though, mebbe us folks| She pushed open the door and enter- |untied it. He made us
here don't appreciate it richtly, being | €d. Ethel followed, stooping her bright | rowed out from the shore.

Snuffy star- | ¢ramp might seize bim, hailed the ship | /v "0 "0 4 drops himself overboard
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