The Diamond Derelict---Being the Record of a
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Young Man Who Finally Won Out--~-By Edward Marshall

(Copyright, 190, All Rights Reserved, by
F. La Marshalil)
CHAPTER IX,

It aln't allux the one with the patent looks
thut turns gut to be the safest sen chest
~The lag Book of the Lyday,

KESIDE the somewhat natural ner-
voushess which Parton fellt o= h
want to lils cahin to remove the
Mumonds from his belt amd stiff
them Into his pockets, prepars-
hiding thom posslily

'll"r" wnm

Even

Nty siateroom, ens-

tary to
Inrcenous fingers of the mate
distinet worry about Captidn Burgee
while he wax In hb
Eagedd In thig Interesting labor, a vison of
the old sallor's palned, drown face rose

from the

before him and troubled him.  Thers hind
been something nlmost upncanny In Its ex-
preasion of sternly combated agony la
half prodiction that the mate would be In
eommand of the Lydin Bkolfeld before she
renchsl her Roston wharf WHA nol n
pleasant prophecs Even aslds from the
fact that Parton had learned 1o fes]l g
real wffaction far the old man, nnd was
Ereatly  digstressed to think that physical
misfortune threntensd him, he had e au=e fop
regret in the fact that, as the captaln hid
sald, If anything Ihppened to him  the
mile would be in command of the ship

He put the plugs which the captaln hind
made for him in one of bls outside Incket
pockets, together with some rumpled-up
bt of newspaper, which he thought he
might need for poaeking. Just ns he
emerged from the enbin companionway the
mate appeared at the head of It to go
down, and Parton stood aside to let him
Pl
As Parton walked aft the enptain tipped
hm one of his prodiglous winks, and intl-
muted to him In dumb show thatl every-
thing had been arranged Purton turned
and walked forward toward the open
bateh, and the captain walked with Jhdm,
8o thot the solltary excursion of the paasen-
ger should not seem stronge to the man ot
the wheel. Ry the tlme they had reached
the hateh they were hldden from him by
masts nnd canvas, and the captain hnd so
distributod the other membors of the orew
that Parton could descend into the hold
without belng reen by any of them.

The work of secreting the jJewols took
only a few moments. There was a narrow
gangwny running nft between two pilos of
the timbers, closely braced and shored so
A o hold them firm {0 case of heavy seas,
Over these broce2 Parton clambered gquickly
antli he reachod the pecoond pile of the
timbera. e used his lght very gparingly,
only fAushing It from beneath his jacket
after he felt certnin that he was In a posi.
ton where it could not be seen even by a
peraon  leaning over the hatchway and
looking down,

The space botwean (he second and ths
third plles of timbers was scarcely wider
than wis noecessary for his cramped pas-
mage, and was greatly encumbered by birac-
Ing rods and beams; bul It was this very
narrowness which made him choose |t

He solocted the log which was to form
his novel safoly deposit Box In o way
which he thought of at that very moment,
and he lnughed to himself us he declded on
it. At random he touched a log and, feel-
Ing of Its smooth, sgquare end, found the
emall hole for the test which was designed
0 reveal the work of dishonest dealers |f
they had done any. Having fully in-
vestignted this hole with his fingers and
found It wae In all respects sultable for
hiz purpose, he did not take It; but took
the third one from It, counting toward the
outer planking of the ship,

He had with him a bit of wire something
like four feet In length. This he thrust
Inte the hole, finding ta depth to be about
threw [eet Thisn was deep enough, and
he throst his preclous packagoes In, one by
one, until they had all disappeared Into
the log

With a stick which formed part of his
equipment, he poked thoem In g8 far as he
eonld, and then he gently hammered the
plug whilch the captuln had whitiled out
for him after them. The old man had
evidently ecaleulnted Its slze with great
care, for it went In with just enough un-
willingness to make him feel certadn that
It would take a definlte effort to Lring It
out, and that It could not be dislodged by
any ordinary ascodental circumstance,

Then thers came Lthe neceasity of mark-
ting the log for idenuUfication, First, he
vory carcfully determined its Jocation in
the plle by oesunt, and made elaborate
ol aboul it lu his memorandum book,

which, afterwnrds, he tucked Into his
pocket with much greater eare than hod
ever heon bestawed upon the Httle voluma
before during the whole of its existonco,

ut he was nol satistied with this mere
memormandum. Many thinge, he reflectad,
might happen to that. He might lose the
book, for Instance, To moark the log it-
self wam, as the capialn had sald, & most
neceRsary precaution,

Ile molved the problem by taking from his
puecket his Key ring, and selecting n flat,
Bteel liey, with numerous eceontrie notehios
along Its edge. He held this agninst the
end of the log, and hit It two ar three
smart blows with his I1ttle hammer, walt-
Ing boefore he struck, sach time, until the
ehip was gronning with the straln of the
pon, as all wooden vesasln will, Then ho
fashed his light upon the log's end, and
snw that there was a very distinet Impres-
wlon of the key thore. He smiled a little
A% he raw i. The key had been the one
with which he had opened the safety dee
posit box In London the day on which he
had taken tho belt with Ite preclous burden

the Americar. The sun gilitersd protilly
oy the ever-moving sen, and Parton feit
exhilarated and elated. He was convinced
that he had escaped another danger. He
wis more convineed of it than before, after
he hond gone below., The mate wae aitiling
nt the eabin table busy with gome papers
and nodded rather surlily when Parton en-
tered. FPuarton ent down at the table after
he had left his incumbrances in his little
cabin, which he could do without hwing
##en by the other. Parton passed over the
cigar box. The mate knocked off the evi-
dently distasterul clerical work and looked
up with a bad counterfeit of & gond-nantured
smile. He took the elgar and got up and
brought some whisky nand water, which

Just n= they begnn o drink the captain
thrust his fuoe through the skylight. He
made zome nodee in dolnge 20 and atirneted
the attention of hoth men. He did not
speak or eall to elther of them, but thers
wins a sirange and frightened look about
hia face which made Parton start, almost
in terror, The captain's eyves were flxod

on him and the forefinger of one of his

there wis something in the old man's face
that kept him from doing so. It was casy
to soe that he was alrendy snshamed of
having called him from the cabln, Ho
seemed to be embarrassed by the thought
that he hand shown unmanly weakness and
wished to atone for it In some way—to wish
to he mare than unusually jolly and light-
hearted us &k penance for the moment of
two of almost tragle apprehension which
had shown on his face,

"Yes, sir,' sald the captain from his
2eal upon the stanchion, "1 wasn't in no
partic'lar hurry for you to come up, but I
thought that you might want to see how
the patent log works.'

In substantistion of thia he held out what
he had in his hand. 1t was a brass con-
trivance which looked like o small model
of the propeller of a ship, with, above It, a
small brags cylinder with o hand ke that
of o watech and a serlea of figures In a
cirels on a dinl enclosed under glasas on it
Parton could scarcely belleve that the
anxiety of the eapiuin for him to come on

PARTON THRUST HIS PRECIOUS PACKAGES INTO THE HOLES ONE BY ONRK

out of It. Thus, for the seccond time, |t
became the guardian of his treasure.

He belleved that no one wouldl be lHkely
to observe 0 amall A blemiah. He made
assurance of this doubly sure by rubblng
over the Impresaion some of the earth
which elung te the end of one of the other
logs. All of the log ends were more or leas
smeared with dried mud, and the prosence
of this purticular solled spot on this os-
pecinl log end cvould not possibly attract
attention to I,

After he hand completed his tnak he ex-
amined its feault with some care, and was
well satistied that he hind hidden his jewels
in such a way that the mnte would be una-
ble to find them,

Luck—or the captain—favored him,  for
no member of the crew was near at hard
when he emerged from the hateh (o the
deck, and, Indead, he saw no man until he
reached the walst of the ship, where sev-
eral of the men were working with paint
pot, brush and conslderable profane pro-
lest. As he passed them he noticed that
the wen was rising, and a duah of salt wnter
drenched him. Here agnin was good luck,

If such things occurred often it would
be necessnry to batten down the hatches,
Had It beenn necessary to do so before it
might have been ddfficult to arringe It so
that he could have entered or emerged
from the hateh without making a good
deal of trouble and attracting much atten-
tion.

The weather, although freshening, was
still delightful. The Lydia drove along
spanidngly, with every Inch of her square
canvas pulling with bellies bulging toward

knotted hands beckoned to him to come on
deck. Then the head withdrew and Parton
atarted to go toward the companionway

“You nnd the captaln appear to be mighty
good  friends,”  commented the mate,
“Guess he'll need all his friends after this
voyage Is ended. He won't be able to get
cargoes after this, I'm afrald. The old
man's dueer sometimes, these duays.  It's
lucky for him that he owns this old hooker,
1 dom’t believe he'd find many owners will-
ing to trust him with thelr ships.”

Parton hurrled away and the mate turned
back to the papers on the table,

CHAPTER X

Bickness don't knock and nsk If you're
busy; It just comes aboard and makes
itself to home—The Log Book of The
Lyddy.

As Parton reached the deéck the captain
lookod at him with an expression which
showed a combination of quisgical anxlety
and acute pain.

“I aln’t & feelin® very welll” he sald. "I
ain't a feelin’ so John Quiney Adams well
as I might. Thut's why 1 ast you to coma
on deck. I wanted you to go aft with me.**

He grinned in what Parton thought was
o stralned way and stopped whal he knew
would be a flow of sympathetle words with
a wave of his hand. - It trembled as it
passed through the ulr,

“Yea," the eaptain continued, 1 wantod
you to como aft with me and see how the
patent log works.™

He did not go to the after rall, for which
he had evidently startaed, but sat down
puomewhat suddealy on a stanchion. 1"arton
wanted to Inguiss about his allment, bat

deck had been due wholly to a desire to
have him observe the workings of the
patent log; but made no comment for fear
that he might worry the old man by so
doing.,

The eaptaln, however, dld not seem to be
especinlly anxious to test the speed of the
Lydia at once, but sat for some time on
the stanchion, It occurred once or twice
to Parton that this was ns much because
of physical weakness as anything else, and
he watched him clasely. The color had
slowly come back to his cheeks and his
hands, which had been somewhat tremu-
lous, were steady agnin

Suddenly the captain lurched forward
toward him-—they were at the afler rall—
and Parton it out his arms barely in
tima to prevent him from falllng to the
dock. This timo there was no offer on the
captains part fto take Parton's solicitude
i, He grasped the young man's arms at
first, and then woent close to the rall and
Eripped It with both hands, Again and
again he passed his hands across his upper
face, nlways letting the fingers linger In a
hard pressure just above the right eye.

“By John Quincy Adams!" he sald, with
a strange, wandering look In his eyes. “Dy
John Quincy Adams—that's the funnlest
foelin't" >

“What Is it, captain?™ asked Partony
anxiously.

“Oh, T guess It aln't much,” sald the
captain. "Seoms llke a kind of concen-
trated an' glorified essence o' some o' th*
worsl phases of sennsickness. You know
how dizsy you was when yoa was measick?
Well, multply that by ten an’ carry obe,
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