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Boom and roar and crash, and agaln
and agalp throughout the day and through-
out the night, boom and roar and oranh®

The sur! charged upon the pebhled beach
with the huge wrath of a monstrous henst,
The screeching wind rushed In from the lose
caves beyond the sea, walling and shrieking
Againsl Its relontleas hunters. It sought
pity and shelter from the land, but the Iand

shivered and shook, and hesought it ts e
gone. Then the maddened wind seized the
raln and tossed it In torrents on the roofs
anil wtreels It swooped upon the wal

and grasped the foam and scnttered it far
Inland. 1t strntched up the sand and pebibies
and pelted them against the walla and
window pance. Boom und rour snd erash’

A Hercer gale had seldom atta ked the Hetle
lonely I1on on the beach

Out in the night, out on the sea, the
fshing boai from strange lands tossed and
tumbled and pltched, groaning and oronk
ing, plunging and rolling, no better nor
gtouter In that storm (han 5 shaving
Inunched by a child, The three men in it
clung helplessiy 1o the spars and rails
shuddering with cold and fear, and, with
less hope as the hours passed, secking a
light in the darkness, secking ald In thelr
extramity No light  shone no  lfeboat
came. One lost strength and hope, and

searcely reslsting, was swept overbonrd with

w how] of despair. Another began to pray
awith a forelgn tongue o many saints, but
the third held Nercely s the must and

langhed nt hin nelighbor's prayers and, look-
fng on the storm, cursed it and defied It

1,
Mo Holloway could
enuggery in the inn she rose
own specinl rocking chalr apd

windows, drawing aside the wurm curtains

roet In her

from her
wont 10 the

not

to peep out at the storm Bhe could not see
two inches beyond the glans, yet she re
mained mapy minutes ot the windew and

her fingere twitched and clasped ecach other
in nervous dresd. One miight have believed,
g0 Axed was her ghze upon the impenetrable
might, that she really could see through
the storm, could see avross the roaring,
racing waves, and advance her spirit further
than man's ken to meet haltway that thing
whicl: wad approaching.

L]

From the parlor music came and the
commingling of volees, A mun's  voles |
blended with a woman's &n harmonlously

ax to nesure the houter of something more
than frequent praciice by the singers, ¢f an
entire unison of soul and sentiment.

Ich wolss nicht was soll est bedeuten,
Das {Ch #o teaurig bin

There was no note of undue sadness in the
voicen of the singers. For them the song
Wik the falr expression of o dream—a song
of “swect melancholy.” In the far Matance
of the future they might ropeat the words
with more personal import, Today they were
too young to deeply think, To Mrx. Hollo
way the seng meant far more than to thedsn
As her daughler's mugl: smote her ears and
the lover's voloe Jolned in, she suddenly left

the window and sat down agsin in her
rocker, She hid ber face with her hands and
wepts

leh welss nicht was soll est hedeuten,

Dus 1ok 80 traurig bin

The einging censed abruptly. In a moment
there came into the snugeery from the ad-
joinifig parlor a young woman, falr-faced and
with eyes that were wide with love. She
kneeled at her mother's feet and drew the
biding bands from the thin face

“Mother, mother, emother, what does this

mean "’
A young muan followed, smlor by dress,
pillor by hearing, sallor by his freckled, sun-
Burned, salt-heaten face, sallor by his big,
ropo-hardened hands, sallor by his keen,
@gpen, far-seeing eyes.

“Hallo, mother! What's the matter?”

He, 100, hent over Mrs. Holloway, and, with
a son’s regard, placed one arm loviogly
mround her shulders, Yet the disengaged
hiand sought his sweetheart's and pressed it
plso In an embracing desire to comfort hoth.

“Crying, mother? Crying this week of all
woolis In the long, long year? Oh, mother,
mother! 1 thought we agreed that there
mwere (o be no tears nt my wedding?”’

Mrs. Holloway tried to smile, but sobbed
ngain, She caught her daughter’s hand and
drew the girl up to her breast and patted
the suilor's hand reassuringiy

“1'mi not sick, dears. ' she sald, “‘and |
think 1 am very foolisk indeed, because |
don't know why 1 am ¢rying. It's the storm,
1 suppose.””

“Not so much of n gale, snother, and-—
Juek's not at sea at any rate.”

The mother laughed through her tears

“Oh, of course,” she sald, “if Jack's hera
and safe, it does not maiter how the wind
may blow, but still, my dear, there are many
boats st sea and many Jacks. 1 suppose |
@m nervous, but 1 seom to sre the boats
tonight rocking and tumbling, aud the men
fn them cold and hungry and wet, driving
on the shore perbaps, and, oh, perhaps not
ready for death. Oh, Katie dear, I shall be
g0 mlad whem you're married, and then !
shall give up this ian and ket far, far away
trom the sound of the sea.”

Kate Holloway looked at Jack Reaumont
with & wortied ralsing of the eyobrows, and
Juck bogan to whistle softly ithe “Lorelel."

“Is very trug’t Mms, Holloway sald, and
rose with a smile, drying her eyes, “I don't
know what has happened to make meo &o
gud, and you will both forgive me, won't
you? 1 shan't do it agnin."

cear little mother!™ eried Katie,

“Good old mother!" eried Jack. “IUe
cnuse all your summer boarders have flown,
anil you feel the house londly nnd empty,
PBut, really, you musl remember your proms
fse—no tears for the wedding next week,
only love and laughing and kisses, and then
we'll all live together wherever you like so
Jong as you are within reachh when 1 coma
palling home to meet my aweetheart and the
best 1ittle mother in the world.™

They grasped the gray-halred, tenders
faced woman between thean, laughing ana
embracing her, and drew her Into the parlor,

apance,’” cried Kate Holloway, “Jack,
wmake her dance. 1t Is the one perfect cure
for the doldrums. Go on—I shall play.’

S0, In splte of her protesis, the landlady
of the inn was gently gulded about the room
on tha arm of her big young son-in-law
to bhe.

Outslde the slorm howled agaln, and the
wpray and sand dashed against the glass,
and the rain plunged on the roof. Nearcr
and nearer to the shore came the flesher's
boat, nearer and nearer (o death, and one
man hung to & rope praying, and one man
grasped the mast cursing. The cozy lights
of the innp, streaming bravely through the
rod window ¢urtalns shown out on the beach.

A loud kmook sounded on thoe outer door,
but the dancers wers too busy to notlee It
The plano played merrily on to the accom-
paniment of Kate's laugh and Jack Heau-
mont's whistle, Mrs, Holloway, carrled away
Ly the cheepful sympathy of the young peo-
ple, was laughing herself and forgetting the
sad forebodings of the evening. The sole
sorvant left after the departure of the sum-
mer boarders opened the door, and the wind
and the raln dashed at onee so furiously into
the hall that she was horne inside and flat-
tened agalpst the wall by the swing of the
duar,

‘En!  Mr.  Guest! , Mr. Guest!” whe
screoched. “Shut to the door. 1t's more nor
1 can manage. What o oight!™

The burly, white-baired visitor turned,
panting. Thé wet shone on his hair and the

hes

rough blue cloth of hiv soat and upon his ¢

ollskin hat. MHe was too breathless to an-
ewer at once, but put his sboulder to the
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THE INN ON THE BEACH.
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“The Sergeant of the

o mlsisieisiaie nies

dowr and he ald

vl the angyy siorm
Is Mra, Hollowny

with the Immense roat

vujre

wiih of the woman closed

home T
of a gale

at he asked

ynrsenel

“To be sure she's nt iome gald the aery-

an frotiul ot the Invamion of the storm
“It'a whore scnglble people would bo on surh
n oigh atend of vislting,'
Old Ted Guest #0 ly removed his over-
1L Wi hat, shook bin shaggy head 1) the
tain scottersd from It In & shower, wugged
his fingsr at the womno and roared
Idon't get cross, Magale, or '] kivs you!
I'm A EBoing in 10 sce Lhe milnels
The wind's Lad ento " h You ronr-
In® 10 beat i Al i L] & and th
iilorman made his way with the certain
stey of an haly ) the door of the parlar
e opened 1he door with a “gotd evening
mnaam! wl i bore down the crash of the
pluno
Captaln Guest! eried at Ll et i
My Holloway, and Kotle, ar Jack Denu-
ot A J uelh a nlght! Al ¥l
i of no weather at gll, then™" 1
SNob tonight, ma'am, nor any night when
| ROU AN kppolintiment How do yau da
Katle, my dear? You're nigh as pretty look-
Ing as your mother at your age. Jack, you

rascal, what have you been doing to mive he
them rosy cheeks? Mre, Holloway, you've
been dancing’ And It's dane you g-ull You
look a8 young as evor'

“Have a turn with mother oh
toin Guest!™ Kiate orled,

dao, Cap-

clapping her hands,

o I skipper, do! 've done my share!'
Jack « ried

“They used force and compelled me, cap-
tain sakd Mg Holloway, “‘That is my
excuse for belng so folish at my uge

‘Hless ‘em.” suld Ted Guest, benming on

the youngsters. “‘lguve ‘em to thelr muslo,

ma'am, May [ sit in the spugegery with
your"

For & moment the landlady of the Inn
hesitated with some embarrassment, Then
mhe smiled on the Kindly faeed old gray-
beard and assented. The two lovers were
nt the plane agaln., As the older folks left
the room thelr volees took up the Inter

T He tore through the hall Nke a blizsard
followed by the voung officer In a mecond

| 11 yora outl In the storma and down on the

[ where alrendy e fishermen had
gathered A smack was being hattered on
I hore Two men were wnshed from it

{ into the surf. They weres cast nlmost al
Ted Guest o tirulaed and bBloody and
:-.1-..4 low The skipp war a! ancea ofh his
| Kne« beslde thetn I an instunt he hent
:u-..r pne man, him who had cursed as he
| clung 1o the mast, and then the captain got
!'-.. white and shaking

Is he alive? oried Jack

Y anld old Ted Guest, “"Guod heip her
He |8 aljve.”

.

The storm had parsad. The wind bud been
driven agaln to Jts unseen haunts beyond
the seas, A Tong, lacy, sunsmitten swell had
taken the place of the snowcapped waves
The sca beat heavily but wearlly on the
Jand, with a tired approach and o spiritless
broak. Here and there awlong the bepch wore
still elgns of the tempest's rago An old
iree near the inn was uproated, the roof of
"an old sawmill kad been earried away
| ftiglt In front of the [nn, but o few yards be.
". Iow water mork, the wreok of the sloop |
Iny iy, fto ribs alrendy ball buried by
the wnsh of the mand. The mast te which
the man had olung loy up on the beach,
hoaved there by the high tide Nothing hid

I shore from the hulk to show who the

Ir Holloway had felt a livtle indignant
Hers was an assured pogition In the lown-
hip wWhere now she had kept the inn for
fair yoars. 1t ecemed to hor that the proper
ploce ta offer nx shelier to the unfortunale
mariners would bave been that place at
wh daors Providence had cast them

Heslidog ghe  admonighed Ted Guest
“thors no lace where they could v
really comfoartable, no plade along the beach
{ nilea wnd miles

“It is e #ald Kate) “1 don't knnw
whnt the fsherfoll about will think of us!
Far them being carried away from aur
very door And they gin't bhe comfortable
at Pave Copalivtid Jacrk, you should Have
LI ted on bringing them I her 1 feel
arhinmed —t wis worde thun Inhospitable: it
was really and truly unchristianlike,”

“I=1 did think sald  Jack Heaumon!
npologetically bt Captain Guest was In
chorge, voil Knnw

They were not enid old Ted, quietly

the el { o bring loto such 4 house
ns Lthis ia

HE INTERRUPTR. HIS OWN WORDS

rupted song:
Ich welss nleht was soll es badeuten,
Do loh 25 truaturig bir

Mre. Holloway shivéred again,

“Pretty, but sad,"” sald the sallorman
the gale at the moment besit =6 tumultuouasly
on the Inn o8 to momentarily drown cven s
trumpet volee, With gredat resapect
handed Mrs, Holloway to & chalr and planted
himself by the stove,

with his legs apart,

“Mra. Holloway,"” he roared, "1 said 1°d
keep the appoiptment, and [ hoave. 1've
come for the answer.™

Mm. Holloway, hor fingers nervoiusly toys
ing with her handkerchief, looked up ana
smilingly shook her head, while a blush eo
dellentely rosy that it would have graced
ker daughter's cheek and neck stole over
ber gently wrinkled face. Ted Guest shook
his finger at her in protestation, and eried
in as gentle 4 volee ag he could command:

“IDon't say It agaln, ma'am, Delly, my
dear, don't, It'a the fourth year and the
fourth time 1I've asked. Think a moment.
There's Kate, nearly ag fine a womun us
her mother, There's Jack, as good and riss
ing & shllor as ever took the bridge on o
liner. They love you, but they love each
other better., They're going off 1o be mars
ried, and you'll be slone, Next week's their
marriage and a merry Christman week “twill
ba for them. But you'll be left in the inn
alone, and you ean't bear I, Look hers,
vou've known me since T was tioy and you
wore gitl, anidl 1 never loved any olher girl

Don't mtay alone. Come to my house; be
my wife, What should stop you®"

Mrs. Holloway looked at him with tears
In ber eyes,

“You koow., Ted, you know why L can
pever he. 1 must walt, be it ever so long."

SWRILY' Ted Guest roared as savagely As
he <ould Have you not walted long
enough? Twenly years since he left you.

He's deadd.™
“Ho was allve ten years ago
“And in prison,'
oHush: and five yoars ngo he was alive—"

“Only to beg from you. If he were still
allva, Dolly, you would have hoard from
him " $ie would have been writing for aa-
sistance, Dolly 7"

He ls Katie's falher
stiln

“1 can't Ted, 1 can’t
and he I8 my bushand

“ANY WwWomaAn but you would have got a
divoroe—"

“And dragged my  name and Katle'
dewn? Think of Jack Beaumont. If [ 4ld
what you wished and—he—came home?
Wwhat disgrace for him and Katie"

“it's not rlght; it's not natural; It's a

shame! You have no right

“Pon't plense say any maore, ald friend
There can be only one answer.'

“Hut If 1 know he j8 dead” 1 have been
hunting for him, and can find po trace 1t
1 bring you proof that he can never trouble

you again, that he ls really dead? Then,
Dolly woman®"'
8he was orying softly, From the plano

came the music and the volces
lch welss nicht was soll es bedeuten,

“Daolly, dear?"’

“I don't know, Ted. 1 foel so strange to
night, apd | ought to be happy with Kite
and Jack so happy.”

“If 1 bring you news, thep—"

“0,, Ted, Ted—1 suppose so’

The old captain stooped and
hand to seal the compart,
jumped erect again listening
shrick of the wind, above the dash of raln,
wbhove the roar of the surf, came A cry
a long, long shriek for help from the ocean
Captain Guest's traioed ear distingulshed 11
from all the other calls of the tempest-
stricken night. He darted to the parior
door and burst upon the lovers

‘A bont aghore!™ he roared
mont, come along! Some one

Kikend
bt

her
nt once
Above the

Jack Beau

for assistance!"

and !

Is nhnullugi-a.-rd he always

BY MIVINC A HORRIBLE YBELL.

“What, ulmost drowned? Brulsed? Near
deuth

“They'll be all right at Copeland's,’” sald
the captain with some Irritation

“Well, well," Mra, Holloway smiled, “The
jeaptaln acted for the best and to save us
Warey But, do you know, that night of
ho storm | kvew something was going to
happen. 1 felt samebody was out there on
the sta neoding help. [ could not Keep 4way

fram the window. It seemed 48 If some one
who had a4 clalm on me in danger. 1
redliy have not quite got over that nervous
foeling vet,"”
Captain Guest

wWns

got up from his chalr ;and
| walked abruptly awsy ffom the group. His
lips wern gquivering; his brown cheeks were
paled; his hands weres ¢lenched, He was

wondering with a feeling of horror what
strangs power that man must have had
over his old sweotheart that he could so

speak to her spirit across miles of roaring
ocean and through the volumes of night's
blackness. The black-hearted devil—ecould
hie still maintain a hold on her? The faith-
ful skipper's face grew white., In his time
be had seen many sirange (hings—seen
many men, immeasurably botter than Dolly's
worthless husband, suddenly killed. He
#tood for a tlme motionless, with dry lps
and frightened eyes. Jack Beaumont was
speuking th Kate ubout u snorning walk.

“Wao can csll and see those poor wrecked
men sild Katle

Wi you take me with you?* Mrs. Hollo-
way asked. "We might me able to do some-
thing more for thesn than Mrs
oA,

Ted Guest turned sharply

""No, no,” he cried, his big volce shaking.

NaT Why not?

“I've been
delirious yet
think Don't
Hollowny—at least
Joek, It would not

to,'*

Copeland

to s them
they ' re
Kutle
not

They're a little
two bad lots, 1
Don't go.
for n ar itweo
4 scene to tuke Katle

wnd
Ba

day

“Captaln Guest

eried Katle, emphatic ¥
mather nnd I get o bad pame in this
ceommunity for Inhospitality and all

pluanse ¢r that you are

irilabictiess,
one 1o blame
Jack Beaumant
woek of his

took
wedding he

fright
would not have bis

swentheart disturbed

“But Guest Is righn eried he. “Wailt a
;1!4_\ aor two, Katle, uotil they are mended o
Likt

Giueat sighed with rellef. The lovers went
away for their walk. He was alone with
| Mra. Holloway

“"Ted," =ald looking at hWim with
her  qulet, de g eyes “you are|
wortléd aboult . men. It there any
partlcular reason you did not briog them to
the inn?™*

Old Ted roared nt her explosively and

with an exnggeration of vehemenoe

Yer, ma'um! You were frightened and
nervous that night, and 1 would not have
bothered you any more

She guve him her hond with a tender
laugh

“Ted,” she sald, I don't know what |
should deo without you You were nlwaye
nursing me. 1t was kind of vou to think «f
1 | was very, very nervous that night.”

Guest held ber Mand and looked steadily |
in her eyen

Dally,” he suid, “do you remember what

| you gald that night® 1 had been looking for
| news of him If he was dead—Iif 1 could
prove he was dead—you sald you would ls-

ten ta me'

Yes,” she waid, wnd agaln her peck and
| face were softly red
| But if 1 find—be Is nlive

“I must know I1.," she sald ecarpesily L |
must help him for Katle's sake He In

Kativg futher You and | know how way-
WRS 1 Wve In continunl

Psipor that be Jdoes womelblug—very Lad.

Mes. |

un- !

Within na |

‘Thon it will be in the newapapers and
Katle will learn that her father Is allve und
b--hunted criminal Jaek Besumont will
feol himeelf decelved, and thele happinesa
will be desiroyed, O! Ted, don't you wee?
I am unbappy. 1 have acted 4 He to Katle
and Jack, | am never certain but that man

will appenr and ruin my child's happiness, If

he |s alive—and oh. surely it I8 no harm to
hope him gone—my only mafety (s to keep
him quiet somewhere. | have money He

can have a good pllowance—any allowance,
Lif only he will not distard bis daughter

"I know,"” eald old Gueat, with a gquiver
“Dolly, you were always good and wise, and
know best. If It was your with I would do

THE SKIPPER WAS AT ONUE ON HIS
KNEES BERIDE THEM.
anything, whatever [t wan, But think how
hard it in on me, dod I've been -<falthful,
| haven't 12"
| “0 Twl, 50 true, &o trigel”’
YR, for Kntie's sake, you would see
this man—If he is alive—and keep him
Qaulet

“Far Katie's sake, dear Ted
He léft hor and be looked far elder on this

bright and suncy morning than he had on
the nlght of the storm.
.,

The house of David Copeland, fishermun,
and of Mrs. Copeland, tavernkecper, was not
by any means of the comfortable and pic-
turesque character which drew people to
gpond thelr summer in Mre, Holloway's fnn,
A white, bare bujlding, stunding aloof from
the llitle cottages of the other fishorfolk. it
afforded no promise of cozy utlentjons, nor
any further pledge than that urdinary
barrom vulgar delights and the chilllest of
bedroom aceommodation. Te an wpper room,
furnish,l with the HAshers had
carried the wrecked straugoers, Thelr ap-
pearance and their manoners, when the doctor
had revived them somewhat, were not such
s to concllinte either their hostess or the
medienl man, They were unramponsive to
kindness, and, but that they had a little
money with them to pay thelr way, Dave
Copelund, when 1hey were able to walk,
would have bade them ba on thelr road.

“Dagos.” sail Dave, At least ope
‘em ‘an tho other looks brother to
Hewvil, No wonder Mra. Helloway didn’t
want "¢m at the:lnn,: Howbe they have
shived something from thédwreck, an' a poor
man can’'t afford to tufs Away maoney

Thus, the first Inferest in the castawaya
over, they were left 16 themselves, and the
fisharmen of the lonely beach pursued thelr
own Jaborlous way. One of the sirangers
was mora badly hurt by the surf than tha
other, and he remalned fretfully (o his room.
The other was able to wander about a little,
frightening children with his bundaged head,
and repelling men and women by his furtive
looks and sullen answers

Ted Guest, In a4 ma
dence nmong them, the adopted clilef of 'he
primitive villagers, by reason of hiz roaring
voler, hie rank as a retired sea captain and
his posseesion of nn Independence, made his
way, as the sun went down, (o the Copelana
tavern. 1t was Christmag eve, & very gLy
evening. chill and gray. A figrry or two of
enow [rom the gray clouds promised a dark,
cold winter's nlght with the promise of such
a white-carpeted eoarth the morrow am
befittel the Christmas season. He had lelt
the Holloways at the inn  preparing for
Chrletmas and the wedding which was soon
to follow. Jack Heaumont was called away
on husiness, to return on the morning, and
mother and daughter were alone. Old Ted
was wretched In heart. There are times
when tha commission of murder scems 1q
wore souls almost pardonable, and such it
seemed to the skipper tonight. He stood
near Copeland’s collecting his thoughts, and
shivered under the cloudy skies as the night
closeed in. He had been faithful to her for
years, hoping for his reward. Now, when
It seemed almost within touch, this—thing
must come back from the dead, and he had

of

twon CDis,

on
the

is,

ner, slnce hils rest-

on

promised to take him to her. There was
littha of the Christmas Joy in old Ted's
heart

Mrs, Copeland showed him the room. Tt
wis dark save for a candle's light.

“f fear he's a bad man' the woman
whispered. "If you're goin' to ask him about
who he I8, yvou'll get short answers, sir. He's
a sulky fellow, an', Christmas gone, 1'1l ask
him an' his mite to be off.”

The skipper closed the door, shutting him-
well in the room. The man from the wreck
alone, his face ot the window He
| turned swiftly around

“So you've gol back, Holloway, you stoun-
[dral!" sald Cuest.

was

«1 The man bounded up at the name, and In

lan Instant had drawn a revolver,

“Who are vou? Who sal@ Holloway? What
do yvou want bhere? My name's not Hollo-
{ wap!"
| “I'ut thet awny," sald the sallor, sharply,
| but loworing his usually Jolly, roaring volce
| “PDon't you know me? Don't you know vour

old skipper. Ted Guest?

The man gasped, and there was a minute
| punge, Then he lald the piatal on the bed
| and came forward with a laugh, holding out
| his hand

“Guest,” he cried, “"what brings vou here?
| By Jove, but 1 am glad to gee you again.”

Giuest pushed aside the hand

“I'm not at all glad to see you'!" he

“What Hll-fortune brought you here? What
witkedness have you been up to since |}
helped you—not for your sake—to escape
Justice before "

The man gave a growl in the ahadows 1ike

o *ullen bear io Its cave.
“What 1ll-luek brought you here?’ he
snarled.  “And now you have entered my
room uniaskod, have you nothing to say but
to recall the past? If you have not, you
might us well leave me alone, as you found
| me,

“"Have | not u right =" the captain bagan,

with one of his sudden roars, and then, with

an effort, he controlled himwself
"Holloway." he sald, lowering his voice,
“chance bas thrown you upon the beach

 where 1 live, nnd 1 wish It had thrown you
on it dead., You know | wotld not be here
for your sake, or because | want to see you
myself Before | say why 1 catme here |
wont yvou to tell me what you've been do-
lng since you disappesred, five years ago.”

“You,” growled the man, "you want to
know? You've wanted to know everything
mince ever you firat meddled with my af-
fairs. You interfered about my marriage.

You bent my wife's mind against me, You
helped me 1o gor away, that 1| might leave

you free with my wil-

‘Bllenee, you  blackguard! yelled the
captain, and, rising two bis feet from the
chuir, he shook his stiek furiously at the
other "“You—you scoundrel! Don't say
word againgt the best—"'

What right have you to defend my
wife?"

“The right of & man!" eried old Ted, “The
God-glven right of a man o protect all
women agkhinst such as you! Stand back
Holloway! 1 don't care that for your pistiol
Touch N and I'll kaock your brains out!”

The man was panting with rage, but the
skipper looked so determined in his wrath
that the other sank back In his chalr,

“"Pahaw, Ted Guest!” he growled. " Let
this thing drop. What do you want? If it
were not for one thing, of couree, 1'd know
,\Ahut brought you''
| “Goota night., camaradoes'
|nl the door, and the other man entered
’l-.l.rm- who had prayed on the smack, on the

anld n voics

the

night of the storm. Guest turned on hitn
‘nharl.ly The Hl<looking wrotch who met
| his look emiled on hitn benignly

| “Never mind him.'" sald Holloway “He
floex pot understand much English. Ve and
I—you seec, | repose special confidence in
such an old friend” i(he sneercd), “have
had (o get away from Cuba best we could
I don't know whether the Spaniavds or
Amer' ans wanted us  worst—we  played
with outh. That's why we're her NOwW, ns
1 was saying

“1It It were not for one thing? What
thing*"

“Why. that Dolly's dead If she Ware
not 1 should say she sent Nou I heard
of Dolly's death four yeara ago.

Ted Guest did not reply, If this were so,
it the man really thought his wife dead

then? Surely there was vo use in bringing
Lim to Mre«. Holloway

YBut," dald the outcast, with a sudden
thought, “there’'s Katey 1'd ke to see
Katey, my little girl, Guest, look here, |

can #oe by your eves you know where Katey

ie., Petween us, let there be no {fooling
My feietid heve and | are o tho biackest
of holes. Where Katey Is you know and
I'll soon find out, Give e some monvy

Al once to go wenst, or 1'l] ask it from her.
For an instant the ekipper grasped at this
chanca to ge!  immediately rid Lhe
seoundral, A rallroad ran a few miles away.
He pulled cut his watch to look at the time.
He was near the candle, and the forelgn
rascal was closn behind him, walking, Guoos!

of

lluulls'-] a roll of bills halt way from his
pocket and then shoved them back again
No! this was not keeping his promise to

had snldl he
for Katey's

Dolly Holloway. If alive. he
would bring her husband to her

sake. Good. Lot the villnin have the chance
the white-souled woman would glve him
Guest had promlsed har. He would keep

his promise. These thoughts fushed through
his mind in & moment. He drow himself
erecl, The foreigner was ¢lose belilnd him

“Holloway," sald the skippar, almost
geatly, “Dolly 1s not dead, 1 came to give
you another chance, to bring you

The butt of a revolver swung In the alr
and crashed on the captain’s head, and he
foll The Cuban was him Instantly
rifling his pockets of waich and bille

Hollowny remalned still, stunned his
comrade's actlon, stunned at the news of
his wife being alive. Tho Cubun leaped up,
duncing In rage. For all his trouble he
had found very little money on Guest, and
the wateh wneg not of great value.

“No enough-a," he cried

Holloway came to bis senses,

“You've donwe It now, Jose.” sald he, with
a reckless laugh. “We are bound to el
awany tonight at all rlsks—far away. Huow
wbout the other thing? Did you sacout?
1e It safe? Only women? Then we'll have
to make a try. What time is 1t? Let's got
out of this quick, then, Dolly #live® It
only 1 could find her | would be safe! Come,

Joge, softly now!

il

nt

V.
in the snuggery of the inn mother and
daughter sat together, sewing on Kutie's
wedding dress. They were chatting cheer-
fully, according to the promiss of there belng

no tears at the girl's wedding. The gnow
was falllng; the night was very cold, Kalle
peoped from the window.

“pon't you find 1t dull without  Jac!
mother dear?' she sald. “'Perhape Captain

Guest will drop in to keep us company.”

But Christmas eve passed and Captain
Guest Aid not come. Mrs, Holloway did noy
disguise bher dirappointment.

“He ls such an old friend,” she snld, “and
on this night of all nights in the year. |
thought he would call upon us "™

Katie looked at her mother quizisically
and bent over her and whispered in her oor

“Mother,” she sald, "do you know we have
made n very pretty wedding dress. aut we
might do still better with practice. How nlce
It would be to practice next upon yours.'

“Katle!" eried Mrs, Holloway, and =he, 100,
found it needful to run to the window anil
peep out at the weather. The snow was
falling heavily now and it was qulie dark
with a beavy-clouded rly. The Inn had
never before seemed g0 lsoloted, The silence
without was utter. Even the waves upon the
beach rolled In with leaden nolseleseness
Katle went to the piano. It was natural shc
should choose Jack's favorite song. Boon
the soft noles of her voice stolé through the
house:

1ch welss nicht was soll es bedeuten,
Das= ich so traurig bin

S8he merely touched the Instrument with
her fingers and her volee wos very low and
gentle. The song, fullest of yeurning and
regret and sweetness of all sungs, sounded
with profound tenderness In the mother's
ears. Suddenly Katle stopped and jooked al
Mra. Holloway. The Dolly of ald days was
gazing with sad eyes far beyontd the room
beyond the lon, heyend the heawch, and the
eyes were filled with tenrs

“Mother," cried the girl, knedling ut ber
glde, “forgive me! 1t wus thoughtlems: of vy
to sing that. | know how it affec'ed you on
the night of the storin, You are not
aganin tonight, are you, pot?

“1—1 don't know," Dolly murmured, cateh-
ing at her child’s band "1 am not nervous,
but 1 feel the same curious seasntion of sad-
ness and foreboding, It I8 stupld of me, 1
know, when we should be happy—Christmas
and your wedding both coming Yor—*1
know not what bas happened that 1 should
bo so and."

*1 know what is going to happen,’” cried
Katey, *“You're going to have a tumbler of
mulled port and go stralght to bed, See, It's
Inte, and Maggle went to bed loug ago,”

Shortly afterward Dolly klsand the
good pight on ber plllow, and went to
own room,

With soundless lips the snowflakes kiwsed
the earth, and kissed the sea, dying on the
kiss. 1t was cold on the beach. None of the
villagers were abroad that bitter Christmos
eve, but from some of the cottages came
volees of merriment, and In the little Joncly
church at the far end service was holng
performed, the midpight service. The tiny
organ piped its boest and the fisher folk sang
and prayed of forgiveness of sin, ond peace
and good will on earth to all men

To all men? QCould there ever he forgive-
nesa for such as these, creeping over the
snow in the ahadows of trees and fopces?
Could thers be such a thing as peace and
good will in the hearts of men like theae,
[ourlln; the cold, cursing thelr “luck,” curs-
ing their fellowmen?

They crept softly on with the velvet feet
of wildcats

Nervoux

girl
ber

It was almost midalght now
| and they were close tn the inn. A light yet
| shone from a window in the top of the

| houne.

“Confound i1!"" muttered Holloway, “"who
| Is awake #o late? | can’t walt much longer
or 1'll be frozen to death. Let's try It right
away.”

The other ahrugged his shoulters, apd soon

In clubs,
order POMMERY, you

THE STANDARD OF CHAMPAGNE QUALITY

POMMERY.

Hotels, and restaurants,

per bottle, a champagne which (s sold at
wholesale at a considerably higher figure.

If you
got, at the same price

WILL DO.”

“FORBID A FOOL A THING AND THAT HE

JON'T USE)
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they were bentath the wWinc £, Cieoping
ubout, feeling their way

Oy rot!” sald Helloway ngnir wit'd bt
ter smneh In al onoe Yon alil theve way
anly three women. | wonder whnt ‘hes ars
anvhow Y dend sure thery s 0y

“Tho fshermng who tulk i TR
plenty

IMdit heat thelr painea, did

NO noeda naome

"Tru “hnough It AT A
fnough bkore we'll be far L W
by morning Itw a chancoe, bur th LLLA
Ing elsge to dn Come on-=1h I8 | ry
window, | guw

“Bh—sb! What's that

There came from villagoward n imehy
Ing of hast tumbiing festr on 1h il

A drunken fishermun,' sald Hollowi)

“Walrt

"I'se walted long enough o ¥ou want
to freewe tp death? Come on

For un instanl there was silence. Then
u window Inws fell In fragmoenie op the
wHow Holloway passed Into the inn The
approaching feet gounded more loopdly and
nenrls One valon halled another

“Walt! called the Coban, “Come back

“Come bivk e blowed! i flerce volee
snarled from within, Iell you it's o drunk
fisher

e interrupied his own words by giving
a horrible yeil, ax, on the instant, a pistol
cracked Inside 1he houw The Cuban fled,
A moment later old Ted Guest and David
Copeland thundered at the door—Ted with
it and Wedding hend and raging eyes. The
door was opened, and the captalo 1ian straight
into Toily Holl . who oarrvied o pistol

“Aroe you hurt?" he erled

“Noo opn'' she answered, trembling, but
fiven, "1 conld pot sleep, and heard a4 nolse
nt tha pantry windpw I have to profest
Katey and Maggie, yon know, and vleep
with o plstol. 1 ihink—=1"m afraid 1 hurt the

burglny

Giuest rus L oon amld found him prostrate,
the minn who had ao steapgely beon thrown
by fate at his wife's (doot, ot the lun on the
bench Dally followes), but Guest meot her
befors sio saw and led her back

“Non't leok, pletse,” he suld,

“Do you know who 11 s

“Yenu" said Gueat soft]

“Why do vou look ot Oh, have §
Killed him? 16 he dead?™

ok dear, be I8 dead?

wis aclbing oow, and shaking
wik [or RKatev's sake sahe  vrivdd

hesterienlly, ™I had te protect her. Poor
min Oh, the poor man'! DBut, Ted, [t wa
my duty, soy It was my duryt™

Yos, dewr, ¥ sold the skipper, tendurly
o1t was your dory.”’

- - . . - .

The wedding, thal wia to hisve bheen g2
merry. betwoen Jack Begumont and Katel
Hollowsy, hud 1o be postponed, for the land
lady of Ul N wos ver sick' nfrer le
adveniure with e burglir: When
W hetter she dnsisted upon the youns
ators wing married at onct when the
JKippor, who hail been merely stunnod and
g Mile cul b the pistol hlow, gave awas
hia old swocthenart's daughte When Lhe
lovers xot back from their honeynioan (hoey
tound un amazing thing bad happoencd. Dolly
Holloway's hulr was ulmcst white, und she

wog married to Ted Guest, What had pakied
petween them nelther snld, but we may draw
word has passed

silpper

our own concluglons. No
the lips of elther how the
ever told Mrs, Hollowssy whom It wias thit
¢he shat on that Chriglmas when

burglars broke into the inn on tie beach.

to gny

oye
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