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CHAI'TER XL

- LYI'E! You mean Fraser-

3 Frobisher, 1 should suy.” |
gusped Boyd to the reporter.
"No, sir. Alton Clyde! He
Wis pretry talkative the night | saw
hin." The reporter lnughed meaning:
Iy.

“Drunk, do you mean®"

“Oh, not exactly drunk, but precty
wel.  He koew what he was sayiog,
however. Can't you glve me som»
thing more®

“Nothing.™ Boyd hurried to his hotel,
B ey o mingled snger and contrition.
So Fraser hud rold the truth, after all,
and with o Kind of sallen loyaliy lind
<hosen (o remalo ander a clond himself
rather than tnform on n friend. Tt was
quite In Keeping with the fellow's pe
culinr temperament.  As it happened,
Bogd found the two men together and
lost no time In acqualuting them wiih
his discovery.

“I've come to apologize to you," he
sald to Fraser, who grinned broadly
aud was seized with a sudden abashb-
ment whiclh stilled bls tongue. Emer-
son’ turned to Clyde. “Why did you
permit me to do this injustice?"

“I—=1 didn't mean to give out any
secrets—1 don’t remember doing "
Alton apologlzed lamely, “You know
I can't drink much. 1 don't remember
a thing abour §t, honestly.” Boyd re
giarded him coldly, but the young
man's penftence seemed so genuine, he
looked so weak, so pitifully Incompe-
tent, that the other lacked Leart to
chastise lm. It requires resistance to
develop heat, and against the absence
of character it I8 Impossible to create
any sort of emotion,

“When you got drunk that night you
not only worked a great hardship on
all of us, but afterward you allowed
me to misjudge a very faithful man.”
declared Boyd. “If you can't keep a
close mouth and do as you are told
you'd better go back to Chicago.”

“Don't climb any higher,” admon-
Ished “Fingeriess” Fraser. “He's all
flurfed up new. I'll lny you 8 to 1 he
Yon’t make another break of the kind,”

“No: | was so com-cussed-pletely
pickled that I forgot I even spoke
about the salmon canning business. 1'll
break my corkscrew and seal my flask,
and from this moment until we come
out next fall the demon rum and ! are
divorced, s that good news?'

“Everything 18 a jJokes to you, isn't
it?™ sald Boyd. “If thls trip doesn't
make a man of you, you'll never grow
up.”

As if Hilllard's conversion had mark-
ed the turning polnt of their luck, the

almost uninterrupted success. Boyd
slgned his charter, securing a tramp
steamer then discharging at Tacoma:
Balt closed his contracts for Chinese
labor, and the scattered carloads of
materinl which had been lost en route
or mysteriously lald out on sidings be-
gan to come In a8 If of thelr own ac-
cord.

A brigade of orientals and a minia-
ture army of fishermen had appeared
a8 If by magic and were quartered in
the lower part of the eity awalting
shipment. At the dock one throbbing
Aprll evening the Bedford Castle
berthed, ready to recelve her ecargo.
and the two men made thelr way to
wiard thelr hotel, weary, but glowing
with the grateful sense of an arduous
duty well performed. The following
morning would find the wharf swarm
Ing with stevedores and echoing to the
rattle of trucks, the clank of hojsts
fnd the shrill whisties of the sienal
men,

“Looks lke they couldn’t stop us
now,"” sald Bale

“It does,” agreed Emerson. *“We
onght to clear In four days—that'll be
the 15th."

“It smells ke an early spring, too,’
the fishermon observed, sniffing the alr
“If it is we'll be In Kalvik the first
week In May ™

“I'm off to tell Cherry," sald Boyid

His conrse took him past Hillinrd's
bank, and when ubreast of it he neurly
collided with & man who came hurry
Ing forth. 1o the woll groomed, fery
bianlred, plump figured man  Emerson
recognized the manager of the North
American Packers’ nssoclation.

“Good evening, Mr Marsh.”

Marsh whirled abour “Eh?
Why, yes, it's Emerson.”

Marsh informed Boyd of the nnger
of MHdred's futher ot hls eanoing en

Ah!

rerprise pnd alse that Midred and
Mr., Waylued vere o vislt Rulvik on
o yuehting tom . Fiedsom was grent
Iy amazed nf s InYorman niso he
reddized thar Morsh had rriviel on
the spot hecnuse Hiasd had grinted
his opponents thelr nesdimd lonn,  The

men sops e

The next worming Bait rushed Inon
Kmerson with news thin v lnborers
londing the BRedfom) Coastle hod Cone
on W striie becpuse 1l captnin, Pons
ey, FiEhly refused o demuand of £2.000
by the unlon
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Yis Fanersng wirrer] IS n
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“No" escialmed Boyd  “lt's a rank
frame-up, ond 1 refused to be blad ™

“Good for you,”

“There nre some things a fellow’s
manhood woun't stund for. 'l carry
that frelzht aboard with my own
hands before Ul be robbed by a tahar
union at the bidding of Willls Marash™

“Bay, will you let me load this ship
my wny ¥ George asked

“Can you do Ir3

Balt's thick UIns drew back from his
yellow teeth In that smile which Emer
son had come as a har
binger of the violent acts that rejoiced
his Inwless sonl

“Listen,” =aid he

I récognlze

with a chuckle
“Down the street yonder I've got a
hundradl fishicrmen.  Half of them nre
druuk at this migute and the rest are
haly drunk.”

“Then they are of no use to us™

"l don't reckon you ever seen o herd
of Kalvik fishermen out of a job, did
you? Well, there's just two things
they know, fishing and fighting, and
this ain't the fshing senson. When
they hit Seattle the police force goos
up into the resldence section and stuffs
cotton In 1ts ears, because the only
thing that I8 strong enough to stand
between a uniform and a fishennan Is
a hilL™

"Can you indurce them to work?

“I can. All I'm afraid of Is that 1
ean'ts induce them to quit.  They're
Hable to put his freight aboard the
Budford Castle and then pull down
the dock In a spirit of playfulness and
pile It In Captain Peasley's cabin,
There aln’t no convulsion of nature
that's equal to a gang of Idle fisher-
men."”

“When can they begin?”

“Well, it will take me all night to
round them up, and I'l have to lek
four or five, but there ought to be a
dozen or two on hand in the morn-
Ing" George cast a roving eye over
the warehouse from the heavy plank-
Ing underfoot to the wide spanning
rufters above. *“Yes,” he concluded,
“l don't see nothing breakable, so 1
guess It's safe.”

“Would you Illke me
you?*

The glant consldered him specula-
tively. “I don't think so. 1 aln't nev-
er seen you In actlon. No, you better
stay here and arrange to guard this
stuff till morning. TI'll do the rest,”

The following morning, true to his
word, the blg fellow walked Into the
warehouse followed by a score or
more of burly fishermen.

Balt bore signs of strife. The big
mun's lps were ent, while back of one
ear & knot had sprung up overnight
llke a fungus.

They fel! to work qulckly, stripping
themselves to thelr undershirts; they
manned the holsts. selzed trucks and
bale hooks and began thelr tasks with
i thoroughly nonunion energy. Some
of them were stlll so drunk that they
staggered, thelr awkwardnesas afford.
Ing huge sport to thelr companlons,

to go with

yet even in thelr Intoxieation they
were surprisingly capable. George
sought out Boyd and proudly in
quired:

“What do you think of them, eh?"

“They are splendld. But where are
the others "

“Well, there are two or three that
won't be able to get around at all”
He meditatively stroked the knuckles
of his right bhand, which were badly

braised.  “But the balance will be
here tomorrow. These are just the
mlldest mannered ones—the family

men, you might sny. The others will
show up gradunsl.”

The work had not continued many
hours before a stranger made his way
In upon the dock and began to argue
with the first fisherman he met. Boyd,
approaching hilm. demanded:

“What do you want?"

“Nothing." snid the neweomer,

“Then get ont.”

“What for? I'm just talking to this

man."
“WIill you go?”
“Bay, you can't lond that eargo

this way." the man began threaten-
ingly. "And you can't make me go"—

At which Emerson seized him by the
collar and quickly disproved the asser
tion, to the great dellght of the fish
crmen. e thrust Wm out lonte the
qtreet,

“I'm a union man, nnd yon can't lond
that ship with ‘seabs.' " The stranger
swore n8 he slunk off

The first actunl violence, however,
occurrid when the fishermen knocked
¥ for the noon hour. Boyd called up
the police department. then summoned
Olg George. It was with conslderable
ditieulty that the ponunion crew
fought Its way back to resume work
nt 1 o'clock.

During the afternoon the strikers
made several attempts to enter the
dock shied, and It required o firm
atand |-_\- the goards to restraln them

The next found the non
unlon men out In sach foree that they

morning

wore divided Into a nlght and o doy
erew, half of them befng sonr bhack to
report Iater, while smong the Dioun
nins of freigin for
wird famter o N eV Itut in th

bered twenty to one and guardad only |
by a thin line of picEets. bocame n

venter of general Interest
It was on the fourth day that Bovd
e<pled the mmn In the gray sult among
the sirikers and pointed him out 10!
his three companions. Ciyde and Fra. |
ser having jolned him and George (n o |
splrit of rurjosity |
|

Late In the afternoon. withour a

| moment's warnlng, the srikers rushed |

in a body, bearing down the guarids
s e redsds.

Emerson amd biz companlons found
themselves carrled away before the on-
slaught ke chips in the surf. then
sucked Into a waelstrom where the
first duty was self preservation. Boyd
succeeded In keeplng his footing and
eventunlly fought his way 1o n backing
of erated machinery, where he stooped
and ripped a cleat loose, Then, lnving
about him with this woeapon, he clear
o a space

At the first alarm the fishermen had
armed themselves with bale hooks and
bludgeons and for a thme worked havoe
among thelr assaflants

Seeing Clyde In o helpliss condition,
Emerson shonted:

“Come on! [l help you aboard the
ship” He found o hardwoeod club be- l
neath his feet ngd with It eleared a
pathway for Clvde sod bimself l!?'
suddenly sphwd the man In the '.:I"'.lj"
sult, who had ol'mbed npon one of

|'

the frelghr plles, whenee he was scan
ning the crowd. The man recognised
Emerson and polnted him out, The
next lustant Boyd saw him appronch:
ing, followed by several others, Then,
though Boyd fell back farther, the
athers rushied In and he found himself
bard beset. What happened thereafter
nelther e nor Alton Clyde, who was
hulf dazed to begin with, ever clearly
rememberad.

Before he hind recognlzed the person-
nl nature of the assault Emerson found
himself engaged in 4 furlous bhand
hand struggle. Then a sudden black-
ness gwinllowed him up, after which be
found himsell upon his knees, his arms
loosely encircling a palr of legs., As
be struggled upward something smote
him In the slde with sickenlng force,
and he went to his knees agnln.

He could only ralse his shoulder and
fling an arm weakly above Wis head In
anticlpution of the erushing blow he

HE COULD ONLY FPLING AN ARM WERAKLY
ADOVE HIS HEAD.

thought was coming, But it did not
descend.  Instead he heard a gunshot
A welght sank across his  calves
Then, with a final effort, be pulled
himself free and staggersd to bis feet,
his head rocking, bls knees sogging
He saw a wan’s fAgure faclog bim aod
lunged at It to bring up In the arms of
“Flngerless" Fraser."

Boyd turned and beheld the body of
o man stretched face downward on
the tloor. Beyond the fellow in the
gray sult was disappearing Into the
crowd, Then he saw a gleam of blue
mefal In Fraser's heads.

“Give me that gun!™ he panted.

“I may need It myself, and 1 nin't
got but the one Lere. Let's get Clyde
out of this"

Fraser 1iftead the clubman,
who was huaddled In o formless heap
a8 if be had fallen from o great helght,
and together the two dragged bhim to
ward the Bedford Castle

Thar nlght under glaring beadlines
the evenlug papers told the story, re-
porting one fisherman fatally burt, one
striker desd of o gunshot wound and

many others (njured

A tenders were loading rapldly

with unlon labor. The next

day Emerson and Clyde drove down
to the dock with Cherry In a closed
carrlage, experfencing no annoyance
beyond some Jeers and insults as they
passed through the picket line, Boyd
had barely seen them comfortably es
tablished on  Iodard when up the
ship's  gangway came “Flogerless”
Fraser radluntly attired, three heavily
Inden hotel porters groanlng at his
back, the customary thick walsted
clgnr between his teeth,

“Are you going with us?
quired.

“Sure."

“See here! It life one long sucees
slon of surprise purtles with you®”

“Why, I've figgered on this right
nlong." [

“But the ship 18 jammed now, There
Is no room."

Oy, T fxed that up long ngo
golng to bunk with the stewnrd.”

“Well, why In the warld didn't you

roung

CHAPTER XIL

HALF mile from Captain Peas-
ley's ship the rival company

Boyd In

I nm

waore coming ™

let un know you
“RBay, don't kd yvourself, You know
I eonldn’ hellnd”  Froser blew
| | d ! 1l ! o
| # t | 11 |
nd T'm 11 o put 1 |
' i ! I've (|

| take It on the nm’-

atarted.”
Iugh and a complete change of man
ner. be lakd hand upon Boyd's
shonlder, saying: *“Pal, 1 aln't much
groodd {0 myself or anybody else. but |

hils

ke you and 1 want to stiek around
Maybe 'l come in useful yet—yon
ean’t relle

Emerson had never glimpsed this
«jde of rhe man's nature, and It carther
surprised him

“Of course you can come along, old

man” he responded heartily, “We're
gled 1o bave you ™
The decks of the blg. low I¥ing

tramp steamer were piled high with
gear of every deseription.  Iteady now
to sulls Boyd weat out to the dock of
fiee to wire Mildred of his success

"Fingeriess”  Fraser ran in
apon him. *They've come to grab you
for killing that striker!” he bogan
breatlilessly, “There's a couple of
square oes' onthe dock now.  Better
qulek!™

“God!  So Marsh had withheld this
stroke untll the last moment

*Yon'd tetter “beat” . qulck™

“How?y 1 couldn't ger throngh that
rrowil ey Know Llston!™
Ontglde the street broke Into o foar ot
some tnunt of the tshermen hilgh ap
In the rvigging 1 ean’t run owi
it those derpctives o e 1'm o ral Tl A

Roxd
thonn 1 evess they'se eot me™ he
bittorly

soan

e,

nind

clinelsd Bls hands I despery
ald
“There's o wnp ot ™

“Froam wist they sald 1 don't think
they know you” Frager continued
“Anyhow, they wantwd Peasley to
point you out, When they come olf
maybe you can slip ‘em."

toxd selged engerly upon the sug-
gestion,  “The wharf Is empty—sec!
I'll have to eross It in plain sight,"

Through the rear door of the office
that opened upon the dock proper they
beheld the great floor almost entirely
elear, Save for a few tons of frelght
at which Blg George's men were work.
Ing It was as unobstructed as a lawn,
and, although It was nearly the size of
n clty block, It afforded no more means
of concenlivent than did the Httle of-
fice ltself, with Its glass doors, Its
counter anid Its long desk, nt the far
ther end of which a bill elerk was por
ing over his task, I

They saw at the foot of the gang-

plank two men talking with Big
George. They saw Balt poilnt the
strangers  carelessly  to  the office,

whence he had seen Boyd disappearing
a8 few moments before, and turn back
to his stevedores. Then they saw the
plain clothes men appronching,

“Here! Glmme your coat and hat,
quick!" crld Fraser in a low voles,
his eyes biazing at a sudden thought.
He stripped his own gurments from
his back with feverish haste., *“Put
mine on. There! I'll stall for you.
When they grab me, take It on the
run. Understand!™

“That won't do. Everybody knows
me”  Boyd ecast an apprehensive
glance At the arched back of the bill
clerk, but Fraser, quick of resource in
such n sltuation, forced him awliftly
to make the change, saying:

“Nix. It's your only ‘out. Stand
here, see!” He |odlcated a position
beslde the rear door. “I'll step ont
the other wny where they can see
me' he contlnuned, polnting to the
wagon way ot the right, “Savey?
When they grab me you bent It and
don't walt for nothinz."

“But yon"-—

Already they could hear the foot-
steps of the offeers,

“I'l take # chance.  Goodby ™

There wns no time even for n hand-
shinke. Fraser stepped swiftly to the
door, then strolled quletly out Into
the view of the two men, who an In-
stunt later accosted him.

“Are you Mr. Boyd Emerson?"

The adventurer answered brusquely,
“Yes, but 1 ean't talk to you now.™

“You are under dreedt, Mr. Ciier
son."

Boyd walted to hear no more. The
glass door swung open nolselessly un-
der bis hand, and he stepped out just
as the bill elerk looked up from his
work, starlng out through the other
entrance,

“Fingerless”  Fross's  volee  was
londer now, as If for a signal.  “Ar-
rest me? What do yon mean? Get

out of my way."

“You'd better come peacenbly.”

Royd heard a sharp exclamation-
“Get him, BHIM—and then the sound
of men struggllog. He ran, followed
by a roar from the strikers, In whose
full view Fraser's encounter with the
plain clothes men was taking place. A
backward glance showed him that
Fraser had drawn hls pursuers to the
street,

Searcely had Boyd reached Blg
Goorge when a wing of the besleging
army swept In through the upguarded
entrance and down the dock lke an
nvalanche, leaving behlad them the
battling officers and the hungry pack
clamoring for the prisoner

“Drop that freight and get aboard
the best way you can!" Boyd yelled at
the fighermen, and, with a bound, was
onut Into the open, erving to Captaln
PPeasley on the bridge:

“"Here they come!
God's sake!"

The dozen men who bad been sling
ing frelght on the dock hastened up
the gungplank or cellmbed the fenders,
while the slgoalman elung to the lift-
Ing tnckle nnd, at the plping cry of lils
whistle, wns swung aloft out of the
very arms of the rloters

Above, on the fAying bridge, Captaln
Mensley was bellowing orders. At Inst
the Bedford Castle was under wos

off, for

Cnst

. . . . " . L]
Even after they were miles down
the sonnd Doyd remnloed at bis post

waeerping the wntors astern o an nus
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ry. who maintained a position at his [

side. “The pollce ean wire on from
Seattle to stop us and take me
that polue*

“If they find out thelr miatnke.™

“They must have found It out long |

ago.  That's why I've got Peasley
forcing this old tub, She's doing 10
knots, and that’s a breskoeck speed
for her. Ouee we're through the
stealts ' be satigfled ™

“What will bappen to Fraser?* she
queriogd -

“Nothlog serions, 1 am sure.  You
see, they wanted me and nohwody else,
Onee they find they have the wrong
man | rather belleve they will free
hlm In disgust.”

A moment Inter he went on: “Just
the same, It makes me feel depressed
and gullty to leave him. -1 wouldn't
desert a comrade for anything If the
cholee lay with me”

“You did ijulte right” Cherry warm-
ly assured him,

“You sew, I am not worklng for my-
self, I am dolng this for another.”

It was the girl’s turn to sigh softly,
while the eves she turned toward the
west were strangely sad and dreamy.

“Two bours more,” he told her an
the ship's bell sounded, “then I ecan
et and sleep—and sing*

Captaln  Peasley wns  pacing  the
bridge when later they breasted the
glare of Port Townsend and saw (n
the distance the flashing searchlights

of the forts that guard the stralta.
They saw him stop suddenly and
ralse hils olght glasses. Boyd lald hia
hand on Cherry's arm.  Presently the
capinin crossed to them and sald:

“Yonder seems to be o launch make
Ing out. See¢! 1 wonder what's ug.
By Jove! They're slgnallng”

The two bouts were drawing togethes
rapldly, and soon those on the hridgs
heard the falot but nereasing patter
of n gasollne exhaust. Carrylog the
same speed ng the Bedford Castle, the

lnunch shortly came within balling
distance. The cyclopedan eye of the
ship's searchlight blazed up, and the

next instant out from the gloom
leaped a llttle craft, on the deck of
which n man stood waving n lantern.
8he held stoadfastly to her course, and
a volee floated up to them:

“Ahoy! What ship?

“The Bedford Castle, cannery tender,
for DBristol bay," Pensley shonted
back.

The muan on the lnunch rellngquished
his lantern and, using both palms for
a funnel, -eried more clearly now:

“Heave to! We want to come
ahonrd.”

With an exelamation of Impatiencs,
the commanding officer stepped to the
tolegraph, but Emerson forestalled
him.

“Walt, They're after me, captaln; It's
the Port Townsend polles, and If you
let them aborrd they'll tuke me off.”

Turning, the skipper bellowed:

“Who are you?'

“Pollee!

“What did I tell you?™ eried Emer-
800

“What do vou want?™

“One of your passengers—Emorson
Henve ta. You're pnasThg oa

“That's Bloody hard luek, Mr. Emor
son: 1 can't help myself” the captaln
declared. But sgain Boyd blocked him
ng he started for the telegraph

1 won't stand It, sir It's n con
splrney to ruln me"

“Hut, my dear young man”

“Lon't toneh that Instroment ™

From the Inunch eanme crloy of grow
ine vehemenee and n sturtliid murmue
of voltes rose from somiewhers In the
darkness of the deck beneat

R 1 L & ordered grol

h | il [ |

ontl

|
|

"L warn ¥00 1 am despernte.” v
“Shall T stop her, sir? the quarter-
mastor asked from the shadows of the

off at | wheelhouse.

“Nol™ Emerson commanded sbharp-
ly, and in the glow from the binnacle
light they saw he had drawn his re-
volver, while on the Instant up from
the vold benenth heaved the massive
figure of Blg George Balt, 8 behemoth,
more colossil aml threateping than
ever In the dim light. He wrenched
open the door and with one sweep of
his hairy paw fung the helmsman
from his post, panting.

“Keep her going, cap, or I'll ran
them down!"

The Inunch was abreast of them
now and skimming slong so close that
one might have tossed a biscult aboard
of her. The sputter of the craft along:
side was now punctuated by a vollay
of cursoes.

The pollce launch sheered off, and
the sound of her exhaust grow rapidly
falnter and falnter, But pot until It
had wholly censed did Big George give
over his post at the wheel. Even then
he went down the ladder reluctantly
and without a word of thauks, of ex-
planation or of apology. With bim
this had been but a part of the day's

work. He saw nelther sentiment nos
humor In the episode, b
. L] L] L] L] L] L

From the crow's nest of the Bedfor.\
Castle 0 week later the lookout stapwl
down upon m white expanse that
stretehed beyond the horlzon. At daws
they begun their eareful senrch, fesling:
thelr way eastward through the opea
lanes nnd tortnons passages that sep-
arnted the floes, now laying to for the
northward sot of the felds to clear o
path before them, now stealing through
some narrow lead that opened in:i.
freer wotoers,

Captaln Peasley did all the navigat-
lng In person, but eventually they we.
hemmed In so closely that for a dayv
and a nlght they could do nothing but
drift with the pack, In time, hov
ever, the winds opened a erevl o
through which they retreated to follow
the outer lmits farther eastward uu
ul they were bulked again.

Late one evenlng they dlscernel
smoke on the horizon, and the nexi
morning's Hght showed a three maste |
stenmshilp fast in the lce n few milet
to the westward,

“That's the Jullet,” Blg George In
formed his companions, “one of 1l -
North Awerlean Packers' assoclati o
tendlors,”

o "She was londing when we left Seq:
te,” Boyd remarked.

“It 18 Willls Marsh's ship. so ue
must be aboard,” supplemented Che
ry. "She's a wooden ship aud ba '
for this business, If we don't look v.1
ho'tl beat us In after all”

"“What good will that do hlm™
Clyde questioned. “The fish don't b »
1 menn run—for sixty days yvee”

Emerson and Balt merely shrugg

To Cherry Malotte this had been
voyage of drenms, for once away fr o
land Boyd had become his real s *
ngaln~that genial, Irrepressible solf
gha had seen but rorely—and his mau
ter hind lost the restraint and coolne-a
which recently had disturbed thelr r
Intions, Of necessity thelr eramp |
environment bad thrown them mu b
together, and thelr companionship b
linén most Dlensant.

To Be Continued

A

i Mary 8haever, of Burllngt

arrived yesterday and will he ¢

guest of Mr. and Mra. ). Fawkswo
for a time. Mr., and Mra. Haw
worth, Mre. Dr. 2. W Cook, N
Nettle Hawksworth and Miss Sheu

dnent the day In the metropolls, Lo

ing on the mornipg traln




