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An' you've got about what T was then,
Tiut It don't last long. Still, I'm glad them
di'monds of yours Is hid. DId you git 'em
put away all right?”

“Yes," aald Parton, =il regarding him
anxlously, *“Shall 1 tell you where thoey
are, captain?’

“Not if T wne a-dyin' for the noesd o
news,' srdd the eaptaln,  “They're hid,
That's all 1 want to know. 1 want 'em to
bo fest ax well hid from me as from any-
body else

Ho had gradually recovered from hils at-
tnck of disziness and =at down on a eoil of
rope.

“1 dldn‘t re'lly git you back here ta show
you my patent log,'” he sald, Y1 reckon
you know that. [ got you back here Lo
have yvou tell me what yo've just told me,
and 1 tell you that It takes n weight off
my mind to henr you say (6. Now 'T you've
got ‘em hid, you're feelin' pretty eomfiable
yourself, aln't you?"

“Very," sald Parton,

The captain grinned weakly,

“Thut's good,” sald he. "I'm alluse gind
to have th' folks on my ship feel comi ta-
bla.*

Parton was aboul to say something In
reply when he was agaln alormed by a
quick chunge in the expression of the cap-
tain's face. Aguin the old man’s hand
went, with that wavering, bewlldered move-
ment, up Lo his forehead, where he gontly
rubbed the skin on the right side. It wns
fully a minute before he spoke aguin, The
gtrange look of Indefinite mental worry
which accompanied the rubbing of lils fore-
head was, It seemed to Parton, even more
acute than it had been on elther of the
other occasions,

Parton did not for o moment suspeot the
nature of the very serious trouble of which
the gesture was prophetic; but he was full
of sympiathy for the honest man who
showed distress by means of it. The mem-
ory of the captain’s outbreak when he had
once before cxpressed sympathy for him
prevented him, however, from saying any-
thing about it. He thought that the cap-
taln looked at him gratefully for o mo-
ment in recognition of this forbearince,
but of that he was nol eertaln.

The captain turned toward him for a
moment with o forced smile on his lips, and
then let his eyes slowly wander out over
the foaming wike of the ship, which
ptretohed far aztern across the blue surface
of the waters,

“She's makin' pretty good headway,” sald
the captidn. “Guess 1l try the patent log,
after all™

The captain threw the little brass pro-
pellor out In the water and made the other
end of the line fast 1o the ship. He let the
gluck of the rope slip slowly through his
fingors, and for o long Ume Parton cou'd
sec the bLindes of the toy propeller flushing
in the sunlight at the surface of the water,
Then they sunk far enough =0 that they
woere no longer visible, but by placing one’s
fingers on the line Just beyond the ship's
radl, over which It woe drawn taul, one
could feel the vibration of the ling due to
thelr whirling,

“It fecls like o magnified troll-fishing
Hne,” sndd Parton, “with o spoon hook on
the end big enough to cateh whales with.”

“Yesu," sald  the eaptain. "Dom't It?
Thut's just what It doea feel Uke.™

He stood leaning on the rdl with his
gaze lixed on the wake of the vesecl, which
siraetched away o allvery line, reaching to
the horigon,

“1 dan't belleve 1'1l be watchin® the' foot-
prints of the Lyddy for many more v'y-
ages,” he said finally. “An't they duinty?
Did you over see o sehiool mies that left a
pretiler markin® through th' mornin’ grass
than th' Lyddy leaves here om th' sparklin’
pen? But 1 shan't wateh ‘om for many
more v'ysges, Not many more. Not-—-many
—more."’

There was a mournful cadence In the old
man's volee that touched Parton deeply.

“Nonsense, caplain,’”” he sald, “you're hile
and hearty enough to take her across for
many i voyage yet. | wouldn't wonder If
you outsailed her, and she seems to be a
pretty staunch ship, o0

“'No,'” sadd the captain, “and that was
why 1 was 8o anxlous to have you git them
stones hidden away some'rs. 1 ain't a-goin’
to lust this v yage out. 1 tell you, Mr. Par-
ton,” and here the captaln turned toward
the young Englishman and put his hand on
his shoulder, looking mournfully into his
eyes as he did so, I tell you, Mr. Purton,
that 1 ain't guin' to last this v'yage out—
sure!"

Parton gased st him In astonlshment

“I'd know whether I'm goin’' to die or
not,” the old man went on, after having
turned back to the rall and resumed his
sorrowful contemplation of the Lydia's
wike, “but I do know that somethin® or
other Is a-happenin’ to my head. Bure as
John Quiney Adams was president of the
Tinlted Btates, somethin' a-happenin' on th'
Inside o' my head, Inside o' my head; way
Inslde o' my head. Bomethin's w-happenin’
in there!"

When he turnoed back agailn and again
jooked Into Parton's eyes that great change
had come Into his face agaln, The skn
seemed to have pulled away from hils eyes,
which Jooked preternsturally large, Tis
feiitures were wtrained and drawn, His
lips were pulled back from his teelth and
these showed In double and painfully grin-
ping rows,
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' John Ouiney Adama' sald the cap-
taln slowly; “b John—-Quincy—Adams, it's
—it's~it's come!"™”

He renched out his arma Lo Parton, who
grieped ot them huarrledly and held ouat
his own to him, but the old mun elld be
tween them nnd down to the deek before
urton could eateh Wim. If there had been
anyvthing to et hold of the younger man
might have =aved the elder  one = from
netunlly falling prostrate, but the re @ emod
to be nothing, Every ounce of solldity, of
firmness, of power of reslstunce bl gone
from him, and hiz body was in arton s
grasp ke zome soft, Dubby, clusive, half-
Wgutd thing. It seemed to =lip between hils
fingern |ike jelly.

The captaln’s cyes wore elossd now, pse
Parton tried to Nt him, Hiv face had bes
come o ghastly ashen color. Only his lUps
moved, aml from betwoeen them came sollly
In constant repetition:

I John Quiney Adams! B John
Quiney Adams! B John Quiney Adams!™

Parton picked him up and carvied him
up the three steps which led 1o the Hitle
wheel deck of the ship. He had not
thought to call for help, and the captain’s
limp body luy dead welght In his arms
The ship was bowing slowly and grice-
fully to the long Atlantle swells, and he
ptugeered under hie bhurden A man was
gtanding at the wheel, bt no one elke was
on the Hitle deck which formed the roof
af the enbin, Parton oallesd to him, and
he turncd o see whint was wanted.  Te
gave one glance at Parton and his burden
and set up a shout for help,

“1'1 lash the wheel,” he sald, but before
he hud done this two or three gallors came
running and took the captuln out of Par-
fon's arme, Nearly the entire wateh had
amembled before anyone called the mate.
The sillor rouged him from a sound =leep
in the cabin and he appearcd at the ton
of the companionway In o towering ruge
and swearing vigorously,

Parton explained what had happened (o
the old man as well as he could—he by
no menna understood it himself—and the
mate helpesd him to take the captain down-
stalrs, while one of the sallors followed
with the captain's hat, which had fallen
off and which had been found lying on the
deck near the place where they had been
standing when the attnek had come.

They lald him in his berth, and Parton
slarted to take off lis clothes, sa that he
might rest more casily, For o0 moment the
mate did nothing to interfere., Then he
thrust him roughly aside and glaneed at
him wickedly, and with a Jook In which
there seemed (o be some mullelous satis-
faction.

“Here, now—none o that,” said he. *'1
ain't goln' to have no thieves overhaulin’
the captuin's clothes. Go on deck, sir, an’
don't come back (11 T send for you. I'm
In commeand of this ship now!”

CHAPTER XL
One sore-Headed officer, five feet high and
fourteen inches thick can make a whole
ship sram crowded. —The Log DBook of

The Lyddy.

For o mwnent after the mate had given
his extraordisury order Parton had luvol-
untarily shut his thits and thought of re-
glstunce, but sober second thought told him
thiat that would be worse than useless,
He knew enough about the rules govern-
Ing lfe on shipboard to know thut the coms
mand, which the mate succesded to in cose
of the captain’s tncapacity, wag as ¢om-
plete as that of the captain himself. e
went slowly to the deck wlhthout a word,
but with a look on his face which was un-
pleasiant to see and a feeling in hin benrt
which was unpleasant to experience, "The
In=t soumd which he heard as he pasded
up the companlonway stulrs was the cap-
tain's volee, saylng, slowly:

“B' John Quincy Ad—-! B Johin Quincy
Ad-—1"

He wondered why he did not finish out
the word,

The whole ship showed the signs of de-
morallzation., Little work was done on
board durlug the next five or six hours,
during all of which time the mate remained
in the onbin with the captain. Onee. Par-
ton, anxious 1o have news of the sick man,
ventured below agnin, but was roughly
ordered out by the mate, who added that
while he wis In command of that ship pas-
sengers as well as crew should do as Lthey
were told, particularly as to disturbing the
peace and quiet of the sick man.

“Bear In mind this, Mr.—Mr. Carter,” he
sald, “"that while 1 am In command of this
vassel vou will do what | say or you will
get yourself Into trouble, If I had been In
commanid back there In the channel you
wouldn’t be here now-—-you'd have gone
ashore with the man who came out to gel
vou. 1¢ woas a sllck ganme Lhat you worked
on the captain and that police Inspector;
but you eouldn't have worked it on me
You can't work any game on me. Hemem-
ber that. You ean't work any game on me!
You'll stay on deck where you belong If |
tell you to, and f you eome down here
aguin to bother this poor, ol sick man I'N
have vou put in jrons, by God! And now
you understand how we stand.”’

Parton could guess without much hard
thinking what his object was in keeping
him out of the eabin, That he really
feared that Parton's presence might do
harm tw the captain was, of course. oo
absurd an ldea to be worthy of considera-
tion. That he was anxlous o have the
whole ship know what Parton's standing

wik with the new commandor was certain
Thiat he wons taking advantige of the sit-
untion to provide an uninterrupled oppor-
tunity for seanrching the oabin for the
jewels was probable, The eaptain's fears
hud beon prophetbe, and if he should over
see his dinmonds astain 1t might be wholly
owlng to the old man's foresghl,

Hig afternoon on deelk was very unployss
ant. o add to hils dscomfort o Hght rain
began to fall gt about sunsot time. This
forcoed motters to an fssge In his m o
The captain hnd Jent him a vast yellow
which smeiled  horribly  of
Neli. 1t swits hanglng  In his borth e
made up hig mdnd that he woubd gve L of
have his troulde then. He was Keyed up
to n plteh which would have carried bim
to any length of mesnult amd batiery upon
the person of the new commatider of the
Ehip when he went below to get the coal
But, greatly to hi# surprise, the mite mads

ollskin  cont

o objections

He metl Parton with ns neap o plensant
gmile ns hix face was capable of and told
him, with his finger on hilg s, that the
captain wae aslecp,.  After  Parton had
tunken whit he wanted from his HtHe stats
room the muate went with him o the deck
Paurton irled to avold Wlg company by going
to the after eall, but the mate walked with
Wm and leaned agalnat It s if they wore
the best of friends, He wus evidently L1
nt eame. Finully he spoke.

“I'm sorry that | spoke thal way (o you
toduy,” he sald awkwardly, “"bhut 1 was «o
upeet by the captoln's iness that | didn't
guite renlige whnt | owas dolng or siying
U8 a big responsbility to have the com-
muind of aunother man's ghip shoved onto
vour shoulders ®out here to sea, and-1t
made me nervous, Not that I'm fraid that
1 cun't take the old hooker inte port all
Mght—1 ean do that, 1 guess, about as well
ns he could; but (t=it ain't pleasant. 11
hope vou'!l eacuse me, Mr, Mr. P—Carter”

Partun sald nothing for & moment, The
mate's fuce wog, If possiblo. o lttle mors
digagrecable in ity expression of apology
than it had been in that of aggreseion, nl
he did not like the hesitation befors the
pronunciation of the assumed name Sl
his common sense told Him that It would be
better to get along without an open rapturs
ir he eould.

“1 don't blame you for feeling sure anbout
11, added the mate before Parton spoke at
all, “but you'll admit thot things wius &
Hitle more than usual worrying, and that,
perhaps, | had an excuse for belng NMus-
tervd.”

“Oh, 1 fancy thot It wi'l be all right."”
gild Parton with no cordiality In hig voles,
and us If he were accepting o iMsagrecable
but necessary situntion ns well us he could
be expected to. 1 presume that we shall
be able to get along untll we get Into port
without coming to Dlows."

1t was evidently the mite's desire to take
thin remark as If it were Joculurly meant,
for ho smiled as he sald;

“f guess so. Of course, you wi!l keep
your own aquarters,’

Then he held out his hand.

vghull we shoke and call bygones by-
gomes?’ he sald.

Parton shook hands with him and sald
that he supposed that they might as well,
He was anxious Lo chinge the subject wni
ho wns anxiots to ask ubout the captain

vHow I8 he now?" he askod,

“iust about the same'” suld the mute.
MPhore doesn’t seom o be much change,
s the strungest thing 1 oevar heard of,
When we hrst got him down here e Wil
busy with that funny cusg word of his,
you know, Only, apparently, he couldi’t
remember all of it All he could say was
‘By John Quiney Ad—' He couldn't seen
to =y the ‘ams’

SWell, he kept saying that over until
he went into the sleop he's in now, only
every once In an hour or two, he'd lose a
syllable,  Finally he got it down to plaln
‘By John—'. That was the st he sald
before he went to slecp,”

YHas he any fever?”' asked Parton, 1
don't know wvery much about Hiness, but 1
know that fever Is a bad sign.”

“You cun see him, If yon lke, and try
It you ecan il I don't know anything
about such things,"" sald the mate,

That Hrown was badly frightened wiie
revenled by the eolor of hig face wnd his
ovident nervousness. FParton figured that
he had bogun to wonder If, when they
reached port, there might not be something
nwbhout the course which he had taken
which would he regarded unfavorably by
the courts,. While a veasol 18 ot sea her
officers are supreme In her command, but
that by no means relleves them from re-
sponsibility for wrongdoing after they
have reached shore

Paurton went to the captain’s bunk and
pulled back the curtaing. The old man luy
silent and without movement. Hin face
showed that strange pallor which s sa
uncanny In the countenances of men who
huve heen in health deeply Lhronzed by sun
and weather Tue eves were only parily
closesd und o etrip of yellowilsh whita
whowesl. The hands were nol celenched,
but the arms were spread straight along
the sides of the body outside of the cover-
let, with-the fingers hoeld wide apart and
rigid. The pulse ron slowly  and un-
gtondlly nt, ws nearly as Parton could
count with his wateh in his hand, about
o, Tho old man's Hps continually moved,
notwithrtanding the apparent stupor In
which he lny, and Purton, stoopiang over,
could distingulsh above the credking of
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the Lyddy's tinfres and the wsoft =widh
of the water aloeg her sdes the words,
muttered over and ovor e,

Y Johin Quin—! 1 John Quin-—-! it
John Quin!”

He bathed the olil man's hands amd arms
N ot wiater and give him whiskey, al-
thowgh 1t was diffenlt to menke Dim take I
When the muate wdmitted 1o him that prac-
teally nothing b beon dene before, he
Binel tor mhigt his s Wbt in ordar 1o pee-
vint himeolf from borsting oul into &
Blream of feproachn s

Nut dong afterwurd Parton looked  up
from the copthln's side o g thay  the
A Tew momynis
pfter thix e woent o Tis own Hitde cabdng

mute had gone on deck

Ho had scarcely expected ta fiwd it i the
conditton In which (1 was; but nt the snme
thme Dt Wi not greatly surprised when he
found ovidences that 10 hoed been thor=
oughly and huetily overhnuoded., The sccur-
Ity which thie muste hmd felt dn this cutrago
with shown by the fact that e hand not
even atlemptod 1o rearcange the bad 8o
that trpees of Lis trespoass would be hidden,

Beveral dus's prescd arfter thie with small
changy In the sltuation, except for o bvief
period of neohorent coonselousness for Ttha
captain on the sevond doy after the stroke,
but his atruggics to make himself  wndes
mtookd  were frultless. The mate woasx uni-
formly friendly In o stenined and watehful
manner. When he entled  him "Coster™
there wos wlways on his face n Nty gheer
ne if he kpew iU to be o false hame, and
uged It morely o save the bothey of argus-
ment,

The captain’s voeabulary lost one #yila-
ble at & thime, vntll he Jay In his bunk all
dny nnd a good pert of the nlght, siying
over and over agndn with o ceanclins
montuny  which was toeribly depresslog
to Parton:

“Hy--, Tiy—, Hy-, Ry

Parton resllzcd that he had bten nffeetad
In no ortinary way aod talked the caee
over with the mate speculatively He ng-
sumed that the afMalr wox Jdoue o romo
lemion of the brain and thiat his siryngo
iing and digminess hand bhoen the premend=
tory Evmploms.

IT the old man had been stricken with an
ordinnry Hness, no mitter how pevere, he
would have felt much leas distre sed by It
for he coulil at Teast have applicd s me of
those simple remedios which ho bl learnel
of In s own experlence or which were in
the wimple knowledge of the mallors, but
this selsure wos 2o unususl that It wiue e
yvond even the guesses of the wisest of
the men on board. Thore weis something
lmost uncanny about I,

T™he sallors toelked of It gul-tly among
themyelves ond one of them diffo el an
indefinite  suporstitious dyend among 1the
others by mokKing the sign of the or s sach
time he paased the eabin companlonway,
wlich w0 demorallged them that the mate
wne prone to keep the man forvarl and
foree b into such @ience of ks terrify . ng
gnbbling na he could by threats

Nelther Parton nor the mate hiad  the
leant jden whether or not the iHness would
terminate fatally, 8o far as they condd
tell there wun no change of renl importanes
from day to day  Parton had hogssd thst
there might be some wiay of getting medi-
cnl nssistotice for the old man from some
pising steamer—there were few dnyve whon
one or more were nol #sighted -but the matls
nesured him that the big #hips wonld not
Btop for any such purposs gnd that the
smaller vessels would be certaln o have
no medical man o baarmdl. ‘Thus Parton
bocame convinesd thal pothing more could
e done for hls old fetend until the Layvadla
reached port,

It was Just after o convergation on this
subject that the mate really showed hs
hind, e was walking with 'arton aft of
the wheel, sometimes pau<-ng 1o gnse over
the after roll and watoh the gontly whirl-
Ing woter s It wag sucked under the vese
#el'n cloan-cut quariers in the 'asy whirl
of Its wale, Buwddenly he stralghtencd up
nnd fixed hils eyes firmly and for a0 moment
unfiinehingly on I'arton's,

“Now, soe hero—Mr.- Mr. Carter,” he sold
with that unplessant grin which had an-
gored Parton severnl times before, 1 think
that you and 1 had beiter come to an un-
derstanding. Of course, when the -when
the old man was all right, you know, yon
didu't really bave o lake mo Inte aoocount
but now, yvou've got ta. 1 don't know how
much you wore to give him for getiing you
safe ashoro in the states, but | know now
that you won't have to give him anvthing,
bocnuse he won't be In a condition to force
a divvy.™

Parton was st Arst amuged and then an-
gered. He wag much oo angry to be wor-
rivedl.  All his fear went out of him with the
growth of u hot indigmétion. He went a
stop nearer to the mate, and he looked
hm stendily In the oyes as long an the
other could face the sare, and, after tho
mite had lowersd hiz eyes, he stared st the
Il which hid them.

“First of all,” he sald, very slowly sand
distinetly, “1 have some olher things to
talk to you about. 1 want to tell yvou thet
you are a cur, That Ia one of the things
You are a4 cur and you know that you wre
A cur. The captain knew that you were a
cur and was sorry that necesslty forced
him to hayve you sall on his ship. He told
mo 86 before we had been three days out of
London, You have a cur's reputation
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