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CHAPTER X,
THE RETREAT OF THEODORE

HE first day Theodore sent or
ders for the shipment of the
engines and began to provide
better  equipment for  the

house. He brought as a companion
for Miss Suarez ab elderly widow,
Mrs, Stott, who was addieted to the
writing of poeins of a lovelorn nature
Virginia’s opinlon of her vpew uncle's
worldly wisdom rose at this provision
for chaperonnge. But sbe gave bhim
too much credit, He merely thought
of Virginia's becoming lonely.

He could not depart until sure that
“Miss Virginla™ would not feel slighted
should he push on.

Craighead’s telegrams came in from
the east, still Delphle in significance.
One reported that New York was prac-
tically “surrounded.” another that the
country would soon be “gridironed."
Theodore was deaf to volces from the
outer world. A letter from Harrod,
proviug that the news of his return
had reached the cabin in the dunes,
lay on the old escritoire one morning.
Theodore inserted a paper knife in the
envelope, half cut it open—and saw
Virginia's dress glimmering outside.
The half opened letter fell to the desk,
and Unele Theodore leaped out on the
verandu.

“Morning, uncle!™ said she.
vou slept well?*

“Fine"

“You don't look It." sald she, “Your
eyes look dull. Yon devote too much
time to business while yonr family s
asleep, don’t yon¥”

*Uncle” thought of the upopened let-
ter. the upnnswered telegrams, the
neglected business, Mr. Waddy's mon-
oy, the uncompleted aeronef, the slpep-
less nights, tormented by —not business
at all, not business! Decldedly not!

“1 slept too soundly,” suid he,

They spent most of their time out of
doors, Theodore ate wolfishly each
day and drank great guantities of cof-
fee to show that he was fo fine ferfe-
quite unable to pick up his end of the
conversation. It wns youth and spring
and sweet fellowship, though the
fterns made him sick of Mrs, Stort's
table talk, He wanted the river and
Psyche, knowing that he ought to go
and leave her. Every night he vowed
to go next morning—and lald plaps for
another day with her,

Early one morning they started ou
on a berry picking expedition. The
girl trod in a hollow and fell in o
ficap on the Bermuda grass, Theo
dore found her with her ankle gripped
in her bands and her lips tight to bhold
back a cry, A hurried question, o
sheery reply cut in two with a twinge
of puin, and he picked her up, She
threw her arms ahout his neck to ense
the burden. Alas, It made [t heavier!
The fervor of his embrace did the an:
kle po good and nearly crushed poor
Yirginia. The color rose slowly to her
brow as he set ber down on the veran.
da*tnd stood over her, breathing hard
She rose on the sound foot and tried
the other carefully.

“It lan’t bad at all,” sald she,

Taking off the shoe, she held the 1it-
tle foot In her hand, examining the an-
kle critically.

“Do you think It's swelllng? she
asked,

Theodore tenderly squeezed
shapely ankle and rose to his feet,

“1 don't know," sall he. “l—=Fir
ginig"'—

He had seizea bher hund and was
looking at her with none of the lm-
personallty of the surgeon or physi-
clan, B8he did not take her hand
away. He dropped It and ran—ran-
toward the river,

Theodors wus absent at dinner with.
out apology, and the women were in
bed belore e St to bis room and
fay tossing aguin,  Desperate, he rose
and went to the lbrary, lighted a
famp, saw the still sealed letter from
Captain Harrod and slushied It open as
if it bad been the breast of his mortal
foe. It rhn

Il hear that vou are back south, |
hope you can come right soon, The en-
gines in here for ten days, The man thar
lost the fiying t1hing the young lady eoms
in in buck, He s right cragy. Mr. Theo
dore, from losing his machine He keep
trying o git Into the shed und yells hw
ta rooned. They In a lot of letters ane
tolegrams at Palmetto Beach

Theodors  struck  bimself on  the
breast and started to his feer deter
mined to Hee o bis work nnd fron

;'[!arn

the

the rowmantie dengers of Lis nnclelood
Trembling with excltement, he attempt-
ed a note to Virginle, Wizner at the
cabln, messnges at the beach, meant
danger and disgreace if he neglected bis
task longer, lnfamy If he toyed on
with temptation, He told Chloe
through ber door that he had been
ealled nway nnd that she must explain
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SHE THHEW HER ARMS ABOUT HIS NECK
TO EASE THE BUMDEN,

noring landscape and seasedpe, Nevor-
ed himself to the study of sand tracks
of all sorts—tracks of foxes examin-
Ing the beach for turtles' eggs, months
ahead of time; talon marks of opos-
sums and raccoons prowling about for
cerabs, mice and birds' eggs: hoof
marks of wild hogs, ete. Tralls of men
there were along the sparsely trav-
eled highway of the strand and the
footprints of one in particular attract-
ed him. Tracks in the sand were to
Harrod book, newspaper, telegraph
and circulating llbrary. He knew sev-
eral things that this man might be—
a deserter from the fort, perhaps, or
it might be some one connected with
the revenue service, His cabin waa
“Harrod's fishing camp"—nothing more,
What had revenue officers to do with
such humble piscatorial headquarters
us these? They shoold not care nbout
Theodore's hidden Invention.

And yet one day a slimy metal sea
monster stuck a blunt nose out from
the water at about the five fathom
contour line, opened a rectangular
mouth and flicked a square red tongue
like an angry snake until Captain Har-
rod on the highest dune opened a bril-
liant red handkerchlef with a Chau-
tauqua salute and wiped his nose elab-
orately, Whereupon the sea monster
sank beneath the brine. What took
place that night was concealed by
darkpess, If Captain Harrod was
busy carrying packages ashore until
morning he came by them honestly, no
doubt,

An examination of the popular pov-
els or perlodicals of the past—say of
the era of that president whose Chris-
tlan uame onr Theodore bears—will be
rewarded by a reallzation of propheey
gone wrong ns to the Influence on
smuggling of aerlal navigation, It
must bring free trade, they sald
Ships navigating the alr could land
thelr cargoes anywhere., Yet the air-
ships gave the custom house people
little trouble. Alrships were so con-
#picuous; thelr londs were necessarily
%o light; the system of reporting them
by wireless from Canada, Mexico and
the Islands was so efficient,

Very unexpectadly it was the sub
marine that drove the “revenues” wild
and filled the law books with Draco
nian statutes, No trade ever grew
fastar, The boat fish dived beneath the
wavea and rose on some longly coast
llke this by appolntment with some
Captain_ Harrod sitting like a bewhls-
kered bit of wreckage on the dunes,

Harrod was pervous about the faot-
prints, and he persevered In a sedarch
until he found thelr maker lying nslesp
in a comtartghle sleeping bag lo a
nearby thicket. He recognized him as
Wizner, Inventor of the hellcopter thit
was blown out to sea, He waked Wiz
ner, and the latter assalled Harrod In
abuse which loelnded the absent Cur-
80D,

“You let my helicopter go out to

sen,” he walled, “and It was worth a
milllon dollars to me."

Harrod took pity on the Inventor,
and us & result Wizner stayed for
weeks, sleeping in his bag on the porch
of the enbin, and, to the captain's lo-
tense auger, tried several times to visit
the shed where Carson’s newly fnvent-
ol nlrship was In course of completion

Floully Carson arrived. Theodore
ordered the spylug man away, and an
gltercution epsued In which Wizner
was roughly bandled, At last he took
Lis leave, vowlng vengeance on Carson
and the alrship, which, he sald, was
worthless, He hnd made rough dras-
lug= of the airship, as he had managed
secretly to elude Harrod's watchful
ness

At the iagoon he took a boat and
rowed to the porth shore, The bLoat
from the submarine that had signpled
Hurrod had brought her crew ashore.
He sddressed oune of the men as 'n
rille and learned that the Stickleback,
the submarine, wus offshore for some
unknown purpose. Reagan, the Stle-
kiebuck's eaptain, eame lazily up, and
Wizner lnformed blm that he (Wizner)
wins golng on board ber, The captaln,
amnzed, asked for what reason.

“I'm goln’ to use her™

“The d—I you nre!"

“Well, If not I'll show you nup to
the suthorities as n smoggler, Reagan

—— - -

degper'n you are!™

“That means.” said Reagam, “worse
than smuggling.”

“I mean the only thing the law pun-
ishes worse than smuggling with a
submarine!™

Reagan answered slowly:

“1 didn't expect I'd ever go that far.
but 1 guess I'll have to serve under
you, Wizner, You're captain of the
Stickleback."

-

CHAPTER XL
THE AERONEF VIGGINIA,

IRGINIA, left alone, was rath-
er glad of It Her desertion

of the Shaynes was a crisis

in her life. She had acted
Impulsively in & matter of great mo-
ment and needed time for thought
She had taken flight to Carson's Land-
Ing and to shelter in the shade of the
sole remaining branch of her family
treg, full of confidence that she would
find there a silver halred uncle and a
dellcate old lavender aunt, redolent of
the old regime and ready to recelve
her tenderly loyal to the Carson blood.

Instead of sliver halr, Theodore, the
audaciously false uncle, had the “lit-
tle, silky kid's mustache,” and there
was no aunt. The grandnlece of old
General Carson, related to Theodore
Carson by no chaln of descent save
the dubious one of the original third
Carson brother of hundreds of years
ago and the ownership of this planta-
tion, was weakly allowed to assume
kinship from the plice and name and
never thought of sitting down with
Theodore and tracing the thing out.
She wondered just what the relation-
ghlp was anyhow. Chloe said that
Oalhsonses were Cahsonses, and she
never bothered about different kinds,
He couldn't be a real uncle, Virginla
felt sure of that. He might be a son
of General Carson by a second wife.
He was the head of the family any-
how, B8he must be satisfied with that

Of his Inventlon, save that It was In
the mysterlous shed, chosen because
of Its remoteness and Its unobstructed
beach, she really kuew nothing. She
began to wonder now whether he
was a world’s genlus or only the
crude product of a country college,
with nothing to command & second
glance except his sinewy erectness,
the pathetic yearning In his eyes and
the wonderful softness In his volce,

“Uncle Theodore," suggestad Vie-
ginila to Mrs. Stott, “has Invited us to
visit him. And, do yon know, 1 think
we'll go back with the captaln If you
ean overcome your aversion to the wa-
tef.“

“WIII the bay be rough?" asked Mrs.
Stott s If confident that the captain
served out the weather,

“Dead ca'm, ma'am."

“We'll go" snld Mrs, Stott.

The ladies burrledly packed thelr
dunnnge and embarked. They were a
gay party. Virginia was full of laugh-
ter. Her color rose and her eyes dliat-
ed na they took the stream early
enough to let them through the new
canal Into the lagoon by daylight,

“Do you see nny slgns of a storm?”
asked Mrs, Stott, noting his upward
glnnees,

“No, ma‘am,” he returned. “Ah was
st tryin’ to make out If Ah'd eve
goon that eraft befo’ aloft thah."”

The craft alluded to was a great sil
ver Condor, gleaming In the sun,

Virginia studied her absorbedly with
her fleld glnsses,

“1 think,” sald Vieginla, “that she's
the Roe, I'm sure of 1t."

“Yes, ma'am."” replled Harrod,

“She’s lyln' to,” sald the captain,
*Thah goes hub lift down."

“Why." asked Virginia wonderingly.
*what can she want over there In the
woods 7'

“8he's Jiat about ove” yo' home,
ma'am,” sald Harrod,

Virginin grew pale and, asking for
the minss, scanned the great aerostat
with the lowered lift, llke a nexus, to
the ground.

“Can't you go n lttle faster?” satd
she, lnxing down the blnoculars,

“Aftal we clear Week's bay,"” sald
the eaptaln.

Onra elear of tha chanoel, theyr atood
for the sonth shore, the engines firing
In continuone explosion.  Snddenly
with A lHrtle weranm Yiesiniy lpapned
out to look upward past the awning.
In the water, Instead of bird or sall or
cloud, ske had secn, coming up from
the depths under their rail, the Roe,
under full speed, her great engines
purring llke tiger cats, her screws
shimmering, her glant bull a resplend-
ent bubble of steel, Looking up, Vir
ginia saw her overhead and cowered
back Into the boat, for peering over
the rall and calling ke an evil bird
was Bilberberg.

“Shall Ah answer the hall, miss?"
asked the captain,

“Nol" whispered Virginla. *Take
no notice, I beg of you, eaptain!”

The Roc swept on llke a meteor,
leaving the launch behind. Virginia

asked the captaln If he supposed she
had been recognized.

“Ah reckon not, miss,'" sald he. “Jist
a chance meetin’, Ab reckon. Bhe's
come to, raght ove' the lon,” sald the
captaln,

Virginin sat under the middle of the
awning, quite in a tremble. The boat
slowly threaded the shelly entranco to
the bayou and passed the wharf of the
inn. The people on the quay were
eraning thelr necks at the descent of
the passengers from the Roe.

“Hurry, captain, hurry!™ urged Vir-
glnla,

“Ah ealn't, ma'nm.” sald he. “ARh'll

YIRGINIA STUDIED HER ADSORBREDLY WITH
HER FIELD GLABSES.

the aercital. 1 have made a special
ty of this, 1 know. The value of
that clgar shaped craft up there as
Junk. deducted from her present value,
Is the measure of Mr. Finley Shayne's
Joss wben our blg show opens Its
ticket wagon, Seest thou?"

Virginia looked attentively at the
speaker, startled to hear her uncle's
name mentioned almost in his pres-
ence. She saw a younglsh man of
medlum height, thin habit of body and
long, thick balr, who was gazing, with
every appearance of Interest, not at
the airship, but at a lady of pechaps
twenty-seven years, short, plump, ad-
mirably gowned in & sort of reduced
half mourning, with her jolly lttle
face turned toward the Roc, her brown
halr tousled about her face, her prom-
Inent lttle chin carrying the faclal an-
gle forward and downward,

“That talk will do with me' sald
she, "but you've got to show papa
something besides oratory pretty soon
or there'll be trouble. He tells me
that you and Mr. Carson are the first
ever to sell him a gold brick, and he
proposes to make an example of you
You're supposed to be In custody now.
Why, here's papal”

Mr. Waddy came down the wharf,
combing bis whiskers and mustache
out In front of his nose with his fin-
goers, As Harrod's boat glided within
arm's length of the whart the lift de-
peetded from the aleship, filling Vir-
ginia with terror.

“1 don't think I'l get you another
posy, Carollne,” sald the old man,
“pleking It to bits ke that"

“I'm trylng my fortune,” snld she,
with a Nttle embarrassed laugh.

“Huwnph!" =ald her father.

The younger mwan, seemingly recov.
erod from his perplexity, was touching
the row of buttons one by one, and as
e lunnch gathered wny Virginla
heard him suy to botton after button:
“She loves me! She loves me not! 8he
lovea me! Hooray!"

The sbout grectwd the favorable an-
swer of the orncle. The lady, as If
feellug the fingers In her curls, turned
and gently slapped the gentleman's
enrs. The lnunch shot Into the canal
and out of sight. The ladles were made
wole owners of Carson's cabin, and the
men slept with the neronef by night,
while by day Captain Harrod stood by
to ¢ld Theodore, slipplug away to the
top of the dones at times to scan the
offing for the slimy nosed Btickleback,
inexplicably reappearing with her oval
deck Just awash, ber thin, semi-invisl-
ble perlscope In air. Having arranged
with Heagan for a cessation of the
contraband business until the aeronaf
was off the stocks, the captain was
worried, He waved the Chautauqua
salute one day, wherenupon the subma-
rine sounded llke a gallled rorqual
The captain's Ingenulty was not equal
to the task of developing a theory to
aceount for her presence or her alarm,

Oarson suddenly became possesied of
an unremitting energy that command-
od Virginia's admiration. As he told
her agaln of his struggles, his experl-
ments, his falllng Into the garden of
Dr, Witherspoon, bhis meeting with
Craighead, the financlal enlistment of
Mr. Waddy and of the puszling mes-
sages he had recelved she became an
enthusiast too,

“I'd llke to meet Mr, Craighead”
said she. “I'd like to feel sure that he
ean secure a monopoly of the naviga-
tion of the alr."

“You might form an opinlon of him"
sald he, “by reading hls telegrams,”

“0f whom?" Inguired Virginla, evl
dently thinking of something else,

*Cralghead,” replled Carson, “Here
they are. What do you think of them?"

The first was dated Charleston,
W, Va. “Alr products Incorporated.”
it ran. “Immense sensation In trust
incubator and brooder. Why don't |
henr from illustrious eo-conspirator?
Cralghead, the Plue™

“I'rles to be humorous,” sald Vir
glula, “Let's see the next"

The next date was dated, "En route
to Cosmopolls from Incubator,” and
was ungigned, *“To him who commands
the winds, from him who winds the
commands, greeting.” It ran. “Be of
good cheer, The train is Iald, the gin

" -

“Why dida’t he send It to the planta.
tion? asked Virginia.

“1 gave him this address.” suld Theo-
dore. “1-1 stayed there too—too long."

He opened the gyroscope globe and
begnn running the engines lightly, set-
ting the heavy little wheels spinning.
rocking the seronef from side to side
to note the operation of the balancing
devices, Preserving thelr perpendien-
lnrity, as If of lntelligent purpose, the
gyrescopes moved the levers of the
wing differentials which would aceel-
erate the propeller wheels of the low.
erad wing end correspondingly slow
the upper. Right or left, stern or bow,
the depressed area would work the
harder, the ralsed part slower, while
powerful rudders co-operated, moving
like a fish's fins, even now while the
propeller rested. Theodore was get
ting past an nwkward reference to his
long stay at the plantation by & palns-
taking examination of the braln of his
alrship,

“See how It works, Virginla.” he ex-
claimed. “It knows the levers to be
moved. Why, If a pulf starts to over
turn her she'll strike with the lowered
wings alone lke a bird. And see the
futelligence of those rudders! And
Wizner sald she'd turn turtle!

“And Mr. Craighead doesn't get any
report of all this! What must he
think

“1 told hlm about v." said Theodore
proudly. “And it was no time to tele
graph apologles.
work."

Virgiula opened another of Cralg-
head’s telegrams. It was addressed to
Palmetto Beach, “or somewhere 1t ls
hoped,” and seemed to be regarded by
Cralghead as very lmportant. *“My
luck hath turned! It Is Craighead Fe-
lix now,” sald he. “Have found a
gang of grafters organized to get us
grants In oo time; will cloch New
York by Friday; Chicago already hem-
med In. New thought—fee of roads in
grangers everywhere, Wil secure title
except for road purposes. Bhayne, thy
sun sets apace! Whoop! Whoop!
Whoopee! We've got 'em, we've got
‘em! Caroline's dad ready to bust all
elght banks to back scheme. You must
mnke good, Theodorie, Answer for the
suke of divine pity just one leetle
teeney peep! Napoleon Bonaparte
Hannibal Mlitiades Cralghead.”

“What does he mean"” asked Vir
ginla, “by all this about grants, high-
ways and fee simple? It's awfully
qw'u

“1 don't know,” replled Carson.
“Some vislonnry thing."

“And who is Caroline?' asked Vir-
ginin.

“Mrs. Graybill, Mr, Waddy's daugh-
ter. Now, listen, Virglnis, and watch.
She's ready to try.”

He threw In the clutch, and the
wings begun whirriug like great buzzes.
Faster and faster the wing sections
whirled untll the aeronef stralned ap-
ward on her lashings llke n restive
borse. Theodore tipped a lever, and
she leaped forward, stretching the
ropes at an angie of forty-five degrees.
He reversed It, and she slacked back-
wird, as might an eagle repulsed by a
foe.” Virginia swung her hat and shout-
ed.

“Pull the lne on the end of that
wing,” sald he, “and see If you can tip
her. Pull!"

Virginia walked gingerly forward,
hor dress 07Ing, ber hat whisked to
the top of the room. Grasping the fly-
ing rope end, she pulled downward,
The wings settled slightly, and then as
the gyroscope braln felt the depres
slon the lowered wings lifted as If con-
sclously rislog to a load. It was mar
velous,

“Can't you pull harder?” cried Theo-
dore, barebeaded, his bair fylog
"Tl",."

“Aye, aye, sir,” cried Virgiola cheer-
fly. “Try It 1s."

Reaching up, she pulled herself clear
of the floor, her strong little form
swaying like a most charming pendu-
lum. The enormous dragon fiy, throw:
ing its power into the depressing wing.
rode level, with nine stone welght of
solid American girl dangling from the
tip of one wing—a mechanical para-
dox. The boat stood In alr as level as
n ship o a calm,

“Hurrah!" shouted Theodors, sawing-
Ing his arms. “Never anything like it

in the world. Cwrried you on one wing
and kept level. Hurrah for the Vir
glnial™

He eased her down and stepped to
where Virginia walted, handa out-
stretched, red from the rough rope.
bair blown abroad,

“And are you golng to name her
that?* she eried. “Oh, how perfectly
dear of yon!"

Theodore held the chafed bands, tri.
umph in his face, He opened the little
red palms and kissed them over and
over agnin. Mrs, Btott came In aond
saw him doing It

“I hurt my hands” sald Virginia,
showing them. “And uncle s kissing
them well."

“Very kind and self sacrificing, I'm
sure,” replied Mrs, Stott,

CRAPTER XIL
Wit CRAIGHEAD IN OUSTODY,

HE money for the Inst touches
to the airship was to be the
extent of Mr, Waddy's new
financlol veoture, and then

came Cralghead with his new hatehed
plan for scruully monopollzing the alr,
and Mr, Waddy, having submitted It
to his loenl Inwyer, hesltated and was
lost.

“I'l go Into 1L he snld. “We'll make
everybody come nnd sertle that wants

It was a time to |dy

-

we and our plrates are maklng way
for the matchless, unsinkable. double
acting, universal speed, direct drive,
ponhalation, orthochromatie Carson
aernoef.  Don't forget our haughty
southron coconsplrator who will wing
bis way to [llinols by the time we re-
tarn. Doun't fall down and forget that™

“Well, you'd better have him om
hand,” sald Mr. Wadidy, “as he prom-
fsed, or I'll know why he took my
good hard money.”

It was on occaslons of this sort that
Mr. Cralghend boad sweated telegrama
begging to know If Theodore really
had any alrsbip,

“But think, my dear sir,” protested
Mr. Cralghead, “of the untold milllons
fn the Broom Idea—aerinl monopoly.
Even if Theodore should be only four
clubs and a spade, we still hold the
aces, my dear Mr. Waddy. Do not
grind your teeth thus so long ns the
Ameriean Nitrates and Alr Products
company remains as the Archimedean
lever with which to pry up and dump
the world. We are ahead whatever
happens to the aeronet end of the
deal”

“Well, the aeronef end,” sald Mr.
Waddy, “had better come to the cen-
ter or I'll see what law there Is for
getting money by false pretenses.

The two men were the best of traw-
eling companfons. Mr, Waddy Inslsted
on golng in the smoker. Mr. Craighead
took the statercom while his money
lasted and then borrowed of Mr., Wad-

Mr, Craighend had advertised for
people to organize a wapld business
campuign covering the civilized world
to meet him in West Twenty-third
street at the studlo of an acquaintance
to whom he hand neglected to Impart
any knowledge of the tryst with the
speciallsts. Waddy and Craighead ar-
rived somewhat late on account of the
time consumed in adjusting Mr, Cralg-
head's aura and found a crush of peo-
ple entirely alien to the fine arts, Alling
the studio and the hall outside. Cralg-
head's sculptor friend, with a lady
model, escaped the angry mob into tha
scaffolding of an equestrian groun ren-

resenting an Indian maiden In a stam-
pede of buffaloes. The model had been
posing for something—an Indian mald-
en perbaps—and had feathers In bee
halr,

Cralghead broke through by Imper
sonating an officer, shouting “Make
way for the police!” and uppercutting
the crowd with his elbown,

“Hello, De Land!" said he, nodding
to the sculptor. “Most beauteous
princesa of the Apaches, how?"

“That you, Cralg?" called down the
sealptor, “What, not sober? Go aftee
the police.  Turn these people out,
please, Craig!”

“Friends of mine,” sald Cralghead.
*I advertlsed for 'em. Hope you
baven't been Incommoded, old man.”

“Not at ail!" replied the sculptor sar

rustically. “But get them out so Miss
Brown and 1 can descend.”

CUralghead's manner ot disposing of
the crowd commanded Mr, Waddy'n
sincere respect. He went about with
marvelous rapidity, sending away those
whose nonutllity was unquestionable
and making engagements with others
at “our Wall street office,” the name
of which made everybody more re
spectful,

The dinner to which Mr, Cralghead
took Mr, De Land, Miss Brown and
Mr, Waddy was the first of a series
which reduced Mr, Waddy to torpes.
The old geatleman, in his long frock
coat which buttoned to a surtout, his

frowsy face and his evident attaeh

aginations, and he did not purpose te
let any gullty man escape
providently engaged a detect!
shadow both himself and Mr,

head, the unremitting presence
whom In very plain clothes made
Waddy feel and look gulity and
tive,

His second reason for becomin,
Cralghead's double was his
duty of preventing that pupll
Witherspoon from breaking the
of abstinence, Bo he drank most
the Intoxicants served to Cralghead,
somewhat to the Injury of his health,
but much to the betterment of his rep-
utation as a rolsterer, Altogether 1t
was a rellef to get Craighead back
home, where he Installed him as &
lodger and boarder, charging him well
for his sccommodation and lending
him the money on his note to pay for
it. On arrival he went to bed and
turned Cralghend over to Mrs. Gray-
bill, with strict injunctions to tele-
phone the sheriff's offico If he was un-
accounted for for more than an hour,

It was a situntion with some uniqoe
nspects.  Mr, Cralghead began whillng
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away tme with n work on the “Mor-

phology of the Crawfish” and dips Inte
De Quincey's “Spanish Nun." Look-
Ing from the lbrary window, be saw
Mra, Grayblll enter & summer house,
leaving a red hat on the ralling out-
wlde.

The “"Morphology” grew uninferest-
Ing. Crnighend stepped from the win-
dow, went Into the summer house and
started at finding Mrs, Graybill there,
her halr tousled about her head, hee
little nose elevated In that comleal re-

) , la met, the dogs of war straln forward
to the ladles. e hastily packed o y . " hev to lle to a ‘minute foh that boat. ! . semblance to he T ad-
bag Ir.m' ,;,1,“ v dud .,u':‘,,,:,,-,.d the | Y00 40 Harrod Neve' fear, miss; yo' all eaght with | 10 the leash, But is there any aeronef? | & trip by airship, EHey? ay lllforum‘m: 111.1 r:t:;:'rl':"‘ ::: :‘:‘l
Inunet ‘ 1 fled d .;\ the river Reagan's faco paled He hastily me!™ Broom end of pipe dream assumes ter- SEXRCHiY. L repia Cviighend. bill w i 1I tul re I jers I,"r .
'.“‘ . '.'"' "' : ." : 4 , |fdrew a revolver from his pocket, then “Hero you #66.” #ald & volee from | FIYIng concreteness, Noble, slr, assure “Jost as If the whole country was '}anr’:ll winister of the gospel,” he
thrust it back s L a M 1 »mving ¥ y | our farm.” erted Mre, Waddy, ¢ .

£ i S ) » me of thine! Just wire saving you nre ' f ¥ e & »

I‘. nll“;lt“ H:“.r'lnl‘ I“:ml"h'ldI :\m:.:rnlnil-; LEROW 00 TR BHIN, TN ek, :[!.':a!:\qh:!;Il‘lu:t"\'ulfrmmtIllll,' ::."'t”:;'1:;l};“.| you nnd there ls an aeronef, collect!™ "It will be for clrcumamblent pur Yes," she replied, “he was,
ed, 80 voleed, unkeinpt, op 1 ’ RN o (

lonely vigll on the white stralght edge
of beach that lay from Fort Morgan
to Perdido bay., Captain Harrod, g

“that you won't peach after you get
through with us?" \

“If T make the play I expeet to,” re
plied Wizner, “I'll be In » A i [

f al

Ing water and the nerostat flonting In
the nlr upheld by gas. The hydroplane
muat repinee the boat; the aeronef

o —— Lie e e ——

o —

“DId you anawer thin? asked Vir-
ginin

poses.” replied Croighead. “And, ns
you so woll wpld, o farm's a cinch., And
remember, Mr. Waddy, In putting
Shayne and hls pirites down and oot

“And that he hes been ealled,” Cralgs
head went on, “to a better life a year
or more?"

(Contlnued to Page 8).

T will] "SR

P A o I

:
E




