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i ihetr ctive.| He took a o] tor that bafMed Dlek: for a Aiong‘t!me. whistifng nonchalantly, with the box

every| ivornble street Jamp to studs| It “wos hours later wh~n the lruth under hi§ nrm, he walked xo\rnrd the

thelr ligeks, und once, when the second | seemed to dawn upun 1 . ] ena. i

man §udpped 1o light a cigur, be got o | - “That's {t1" he- exclatm.il; uddents, | No'ote challenged'him, and when he

glimpse| of his face! [ bringing his two hands tog thir. ” “It's | renched the Pellcan's side he stopped.

“That {sn't’ old ‘man O.\(lcr. elther,” | o tressure hunt, or soulihing llke | A dozen giimy men were storlng coal
he sald frownlng. “Foo young !nr that, Old Cutler's come lotd posses nbmnd. a deck hand checking off on
him, 4ol too big and husks. If I re-.[ slon of somé old sea cnpm!ns chart of | & card the number of bags carrled into
member] rightly he was a swmall, wiz- | 21 islund where the trensure g burfed. [ the hold.” \ A small gangplank was
ened, 'dfied-up man.” * And hog-ltke, he's trickéd the owner | thrown from the main deck o the
The' pne accompanylng Mr. Blake | of it, and intends to gohhfe up the | pler.

was anjthing but that. Tall, square’| whole thing, It's Mke Steve Cutler!” Dick started up this and reached |

shouldefed und|bony of arnis and legs, [ He went over the convergation agiln, | the "deck |before unyone challenged

he wns the very p]a‘nre of health and | sentence by sentence ns he| recalled It, | him. hen a booming volce.right be-
musculyr strength.! Dick caught & [and In the end his concluston was'| hind him caught his ear.

glimpse| of gald biald on o arm | strengthened. All the fac s|ftted ad- “Hello, there! \thl UFou - want?

| steeve] find the{ tiush of something on | mirably into this theors.| \With the Don't "you, know this o private
i his enf i chart ‘of the unknown . lsjapd In his | yacht?”
“Thé!|cabtain of .the Pellcan,” he'{ possesston; Cutler intended ‘to pay a | . It was Ciptaln Breat.
breathgd. ' . t to it und, [f there was any treas- “Sure!” ‘replled. Dick nonchalantly.
He silled as|he re lled the amount | ure on it, dig it up and add It to hig | “It's the Pelican, iso't it? Mr."Cut
of gold| brold and emblems that his [ already swollen fortune. Injthe event | ler's yacht?"

nther: wore.” Captain Johns- | of Its proving a houx he cobid hush up “Well, what K it 187" growled ‘the

ton! \\ liere was he? Had he lost his the matter, and no one but:a few of | captain.

Job with the sale of the old Beacon? | his servltots would be ny wlser “Nothing, excefitI puess I{tuke a
¥ he [had, fdr this one was: “i treasure huntlng expedition In | rest here. Hot duy, Isn't 7% He re-
antitliesls of the short, fut’| the Pelican!" Dick muséd thought [ moved his hat and hegnn wiping bis

Ravigalqr of the yucht voder its former | fully. “What an nd\entur»-! I.wish I | forehend.
ownerdtfip.” ) '| were gotng.” “Yes, it's hot, but it may be hotter
1+ The dpek way In dense gloom, except He cast longing glances n: the ;nch( if you don% look sharp. What you got
for red fig) urning at the end,.and [ in midstream.. The wild mqu entered | in that box?*
n white] offe ut the entrance. There § his head of smmmln" out to the cruft Dick smiled and winked. “If I
was ‘no|yh of and as'| und ‘smug himself aboard. As o | knew, cap,i1 don't know that I'd tell
the mey) were unchilleuged Dick fol- stowaway he might make the u-lp and | yov, but we'll both have a guess, Mlss
lowed. || When [me: stopped ‘abrudily | blut it out when discovered; Cutler didn’t take me into her con-
at the Head of the steps leudlu" down’[ * But this was impractical for sc\eml fidence.  Maybe 1t's.a bathing sult, or
to the [float Dick was withitn twenty, | rensons. The_tide In the flver was [ a diving dress.”

feet aff them. iHe slid behind & spile | strong. und even If he made lthe yaeht | “It's for Mss iCutle?” queried
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5, which might or might not
aything unusual.  Mr. Blake
them, and, accord-
own statement, he was run-
expedition,

destination was some -island
whose [exuct {location was a mystery
to Caplaiq Brent. Who was Mr. Blake,
‘and what Jsldnd wns it? -Dick puzated
over the sjtustion for a long time. He
recallef] tHe reference tossome mysterl-
ous_captpla Who might have played a
trick 1on them» by marking the map
wrong, Who was he?

Plecing jtogether one thing nfter an-
other, Dick finally came to the conclu-
-slon that [the expeukym was an.ad-
venturp, updertaken by Cutler for-the
fur(hnrun
that he wished %o keep secret, and Mr.

w ¢

his Httle expedition, and|*

! . .
h;h'(!}' replied Brent, moving;
“Then we'll pick

fand in a couple of days.” He}.

that  boat| !

again in his mind the “urds

Ise in the Delican the fol-|*

e of some personal séheme |

Blake wad managing it for hlm,

_So. far {all seemed plaln, but’ the
myrtery of the Island to which they
were Saln,

Introduced a' puzzling fac-

have to be his last resort.

The yaeht would conl nt Blank's
pler In the worning. Could he dix
guise himself ns a coul heaver, and,
dyring the hustle, hide tn one of the
bunkers? Dick knew every nogk and
corner of the craft, and he
could once get below decks fhe would
be safer from discovery. !‘

Then the card that .Alice Cu(lcr hud

given him jogged his mL-mm'\ He
tonfi It out and stered at! 1( n the
gloom a5 if trylng to read some mes:
sage from It. For a long tlme he snt
in puizled sllence, rmmlmg at the

| Bt of white ms!ehnard Then D eyes

1d Jsilekeréd, and”'hls lips parted; o
smiie slowly spread across his fea-
tures, and a chuckle broke the sllencd
“I could work it." he mused “with o
little luck, I helieve I'l} lr)‘ it in the
morning. At the worst T eould say It
was just a lark—in original meu:nd of
maklug, her redeem ber* prouilse.”
He_chuckled softly, and! waved a
hand as If in farewell to the city that
had treated him so shabbily. = “I'll
bet,” he murmured, “it willlbe a big
foproverient on this smoky, godless
clty of Mammon'! i

.CHAPTER 111,

felt if he’

alw't here.. Leave it, and I'll glve-1t
fo her, Tl put it 1A her cabin”
He started to walk away -with the
puckage, but Dick rescued it. “Not
so fast, cap,” he sald good naturedly.
She dldn't tel
sald not to ledve it. I she wasn't
here when L called, I.was to walt half |
un hour. Then|If. sh& didn't appear 1
was to carry itiaround to her house.”
. The sklpper looked a little puzzied.
and gave the package mnotheér sharp
crutlny, !
“T

s queer,” he muttered. “I
didn't know she expected to  come
aboard this morning.” .

“T'll bet.she didn’t know herself,”
igrinned Dick. “That's why she.sald
ot to wait for her longer then half an
‘hour. She gave me this card to mak®
sure I could find her home."

He fingered’ the card carelessly, and
when Brent reached out a hand to
take It he let him have it. The man
- stared at [t o moment, and then re-
" turned it. Dick felt that the card
- wopld remove any susplcion that might
find lodgment in the other's brain.

i “All right,® he sald finally. “Stay
| on this deck, and when the half hour's
| up go down that gangplank you came

Dick Van Ness
Iy.to put his little scheme to the test;
hot frst he provide
few hours of sleepto refresh the Dod¥
and’ steady .the nerves. By daylight
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up.’
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you?"

‘The sklm’!er frowned lmd eyed hlm[
with_disapproval. chk.ﬂlrted out ‘a

“the scene on the dock, and néver once

me to leuve it—she |

etgarelfe, ndd waded; “An3 objections |

to smoking,

tew avhiffs.”
“No, dot it you stny omlde, was

the surly retart.

.~ When he hwalked away, Dick mpved
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tentedly puﬂed away at his clgarette.
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‘The minutes sped along slowly, and
atter the ihird clgaretté hls bead
sagged to ope side a§ if-hg slept. He
snored oncejor twlce,

He was consclons once|df a caulEe
footstep coming around the forward
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tg snore Twenty
minutes, and he ‘was stilt{n the same
position. Qut of the.corners of his
halt-closed | eses, ‘he saiw Captain
Brent go dojyn the gangplank and walk
aft where the men were fihishing thelr
Job of coallng the yacht. -
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Without further delay &
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The cabld was ‘not m
from -the dnvs when his father owned
it. THe fufnishings had!been re-up-
holstered, and the wondwork done over,
and a few pletures df 'xtrlb\lmd around;
but In ‘the main it was exp_ctly as he
had always (known it. It was home to
him, and a {great desire to shout and
proclalin thd.fact made him lightheart-
ed for @ mdment.

But h bapel of v
warned bim|that any mom
Brent might return, angd
gone. He crossed the rlehly carpeted
floor In a few strldes and|cnme to »
halt in troyt of o puneled wail. 3 He
gave one swift giance up knd around
it, and then dropped down on his
knees, - | .

His handg shook a little [as he fum-
bled nt the pbuse with nervous fingers.
His breath |canie nnd went In_little
sharp, tremulous taves. | He knew
that the critlcal moment had arrlved
that _would declde the success or “tall-
ure of scheme. Like o bank
burglar, pe log a safe with the fear
ot the/polle !qeuth\g Yis bratn, he
Shuves Wit handa 15 and | donn Sk
fully and with preclslpu, unting for
something that time had difimed in bis
memory. . .

Suddenly [a low exnltant ery es-
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Ing and baseboard: It was hardly wide
enough to admit the binds bf a pockat
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it.
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over
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effect of bis manipulations !
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Appronching footsteps on t
k out of ‘his reveri
“W'th o shudder b
prst - of the d
cd inside. e hesitated a
Then
's boor''ng- yalce aroused
here's tat young fellow
ge?” he called angrily.
Dick touched the spring and
the panel sit’e nofselessly (o
e sam@moment the calf
d with o bang, ané Brent

brought Dlel
decls!
away
stepps
fore
Bren!

pack:

At th
open
insidg,

"It ¥
teac

fn h
Sear

It

ns
ith

nquisiti
the

enough

on.
the

losing the panel.
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vas Just:about wide eno
long ¢nough ‘Oria men to strel
self gnd move about without f
his efbows of scarring his sbl
igh cn(\lx,h for the talleht
n opeis register above
whiclf the air of the cabin
The presence -of thls registerJ
Instead of exciti
picio; allayeal the curiosity
to W

openes

gh and
rh him-
umping
ns. T
t man
hroug}
scaped
of ironf
g Sus:
f any:
ant e
avas

e decl
of in
wiped
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ain bey

{Captatn
him.
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atches|
ositlon]
n doo:
tampe

“Search ﬂ“ yacht!” he

h below decks!"
vertheless, he made a can
of every possibiel

Nej

jﬂnce In thezabln.
h, heary him tramping
by and clostng doors and
wWen thumping the soft o
he stowcd in front of
and reialned qulet for

Dbrea]
open
and,

Once|
ister,|
that

501 _3_ cl

Dick feared he had

u find }=lm bring him to

Dick, hol

' (To i7e Continued)

pful ex|
hidin
ing i
around)
ockers]
hshions
he rez|
so long

—

decided that the plan was as; feasible - ‘ .

asAt had appeared the night before.
He ate a hearty breakfast at a near-
by restaurant. and then' ordered a
huge batch of sandwlches, wrapplng
ench one In olled paper ns If for o
plenic. Leaving these to be called for
luter he pald a visit to a dry goods
store where he selected un oblong pa-
per box blg enough to contaln a mnn's
sult of clothes, With wrapping paper
and’ stout twine, he returhed to the
restaurant for his sandwlches.
They only half filled the box.
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bottles of water and sweet drinks .

pickles, dlives, frult; cakes and candy.
The" proptletor of. the resmurnut
smlled when he cluppod lhe‘cover on
thebox.

“Looks s if you were londlnx up to
last a week.” he remarked.

“I'may need it," replled Dick tnmk~
Iy, "Tm golng wheré grub moy be
hard to get. I. dunt want to take L3
chance” '

As he'pald for thu food ang (rouble,
the restaurant man made no further
inquirles, and Dick volunteered no ad*
ditlonal information. When thq box
was wrapped, he borrowed pen and
ink, and wrote on the outsida:

“Miss Altce Cutler, | «
Steam Yacht Pelican;
Biank's Pler, Clty." i

“I gueéss that will do,” he chuckled.
adwlring his chirography. |

Fl\'e minutes later he was. on hl
way to Blank's pler.” The Pelican was
already at the dock coaling. Dleck toak
a ewift s{ljve:_ of the scene. ind thm.
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