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THE FARMINGTON ENTERPRISE -

CHAPTER AXXII—Continued.

- That phrase the “ome small wom.
an,” startied me like an electric shock.
It was my own phrase, my pet, secrot
phrage, my love phrase for. her.

“Wherg did iyou get that phrase?”
1 demanded, with an abruptoess that
in turn startled her.

“What ;phrase?" sho asked.

“One small woman."”

“Is it yours? sho asked.

":Yea," :¥ answered, “mine. 1 made

it

“Then you must have talked 1n your
sleep,” she amiled.

The dancihg, tremulous light was in
ber eyes. Mine, 1 knew, were speak-
ing beyond the will of my speech, I
leaned towarddher, Without volition
I leaned toward ber, as a tres 1
swajed by the wind. Ah, we were
very close together in that moment.
But she Mook her head, as one might
shake oft sleep or a dream, saying:

"I have known it all my lite. It was
my father's name for my mother.”

“It 1s my phrase. too.” I sald stub
bornly. §

“For your mother?”

“No" I enswered, and she ques
tioned no further, though I could have
sworn her eyes retalned for some time
a mocking, teasing expression.

With the foremast in, the work now
went on apace. Almost before [
‘knew it, and without one serlous hitch,
I had the mainmast stepped. A der-
rick-boom, rigged to the feremast, had
accomplie] is; and several days
more found WA stays and shrouds in
place, and everything set up taut. Top-
sails wouldshe a nuisance and a dan-
ger for a of two, so I heaved
bﬂ;: topmasts on deck and lashed them

t ¥

Several more days were consumed
1o finishing the eails and putting them
cn. There were only three—the fib,
foresail, and maineail; and, patched,
shartened, and distorted, they were a
ridiculously {lt-ftting suit for so’ trim
@ craft as the Ghost.

“But theyll work!™ Maud cried
“We'll make them work,
and trust ocrlives to them!”

Certalnly, ' cmong my macy Dew
trades, 1 :i.‘-nu least as & sailmaker.
hem better than make

no doubt of my power
to bringith#; schooner to some north-
ern port of Japan. ' ln fact. 1 had
crammed navigation from text books
aboard; and besides, there was. Wolt
Larsen’s star-scale, 50 slmple a de-
vice that a. child could work it

As for its inventor, beyond an in-
creasing:dehtnegs and the movement
ot tho lips growing fainter and faint-
er, there had been little change in
his ~~adition for a week But on the
dsy we finlshed bending the schoon-
er's salls, o beard his last, and tho
last movement of his lips died away
—but not before 1 had asked him,|
““Are you all there?’ and the lips had
answered, “Yes."

The last llne was down. Somewhere
within that tomb of the flesh still
dwelt the soul of the man. Walled by
the living clay, that flerce intelligence
we had known burned cn; but {t
burned on in. sflence- and darkness.

1 Raced

Aft, Putting the Wheel Mp.

And it was disembodied. To that In-
‘telligence thiere could be no objective
Xnowledga of' & body. It knew no
body. The very world waa. not. It
knéw only itself and’the vastaess and
profundity of the quiet and the dark.

cl;APTER XXX,

Tho day. came for our departure.
There wWas no longer anything to de-
tain us| on Endeavor fisland. The
Ghost's stumpy masts were'in place,
hey crazy ealis bent. Al my bandi-
work was strong, none of it beautiful;
but 1 keew.that ft would work, ang
felt myself & man of power ag I looked

g At I did 2! With my own
hands I dige!” 1 wanted to cry alond.

But Maull and I had a way of voic-
‘ing each other’s thoughts, and she
sxid, as we prepared. to holst the
‘matnsallt i -

call awkward, till I broke f, say-
ing: -
“Soe those black cloude to wind-
ward. You remember, I told you !
night the barometer was falling.”
“And the sun {8 gone,” she salG.
her eyes still fixed upon our tslandy
where we bad proved our mastel
over matter end attained to the t
eat comradeship that may fall to m:
and woman, .4
“And it's slack off the sheets
Japan!" I cried gayly. “A falr wi
and a flowlng sheot, you know,
however it goea."
Lashing the wheel, I ran forwetj
cased the fore and main sheets. tous

“To think, Humphrey, you did 1t all
with your own hands!™

“But there were two other hands*
1 noswered. “Two small hands, and
don’t say that was a phrase, also, of
your father.”

She'laughed and ghook her head, and
held her hands up for {napection.

“I can never got them clean agatn,”
sho walled, “nor soften the weather-
beat.”

“Then dirt and -weather-beat shall

be your guerdon of honor,” I said,

holding them in mlne; and, in apite
of my resclutions, I would have kissod
the two dear hands had she not awift-
ly withdrawn -them.

Our comredeship was becoming
tremulous. 1 hed mastered my love
long and well but now it was master-
ing me. Willtully bad it discbeyed and
won my eyes to speech, and now It
was winnibg my tongue—ay, and my
lips, for they were mad this moment
to kiss the two small hends which had
toiled so faithfully and hard. And 1,
too, was mad. There was a ery 1o
my bemg like buglos calllng me to
her. And there was a wind blowing
upon me which { could not’ resist,
swaying the very body of mé tll |
leaned toward her, all unconsclous
that I leaned. And she Knew it. She
could not but know it as she swHitly
drew away her hands, and yet could
not forbear one qulck, searcking look
befare she turned away her eyes.

By means of deck-tackles I bad ar-
ranged to carry the halyards forward
to the windlass; and now I holsted
the mainsall, peak and throat, at the
same time. It wes & clumsy way, but
it did not take long, and soon the fore-
sail a5 well was up and futtering.

“We can never get that anchor up
in this narrow place, once it has left
the bottom,” 1 sald. “We should be
on the ‘rocks first.”

“What can you do? she asked.

“Slip It.” was my answer. “And
when I do you must do your first
work on the windigss. I sball have
to run at once to the wheel, and at
the same time you muset be hoisting
the fIb."

This maneuver of getting under
way'1 had studled and worked out 8
8core of times, and, with the fib-bal-
yard to the windlass, ! knew Maud
was capable of hoisting that most
necessary sall. A brisk wind was
blowing into the cove, and though
the water wae calm, rapid work was
required to get ua safely out,

When 1 knocked the shackle-bolt
loose the chain roared out through
the ‘hawse-hole and Into the sea.
raced aft, putting the wheel up. The
Ghost secmed to start ioto life as
she heelod to the first fill of her salls.
The. b was rising. As it @led the
Ghogt's bow swung off and [ had to
put the wheel down a few spokes and
steady her.

in on the b kles, and trimmed
everything for the quartering breezd
which was' ours. It was a fresh
breeze, very fresh, but I resolved to
run 88 long as I dared. Unfortunnté:
ly, when running free, it {8 impos-
sible -to lash the wheel, so I faced
an ail-night watch, Maud Insisted on
relleving me, but proved that sho
bad not the strength to steer in &
heavy sea, even if she could have
gained the wisdom on such short no:
tico. She appeared quite hed¥t:
broken over the discovery. but recod-

I Recognized it as a United States
evenue Cutter,

ered Her &pirits by colling dogh
tackles 2nd halyards and all s
ropes. Them there were meals to b
cooked n the gdlley, beds to mgfpl.
Wolt Larsen to be attended upon. &
she frished the day with & gré
housecleaning attack upon the car
and steerage. 2
All night 1 steered, witbout relly,
the wind siowly and steadlly. Incregs-
fng and the sea rising. At five in
the morning Maud brought me Rbt
coffee ard biscuft she had baked,
and at gevon a substantial and piping
hot breakfast put new life fnto me.;
‘Throughout the day. and as siowly
and steadlly as ever, the wind 1o
cressed. It impressed one with
sullen determination to blow, fad
blow barder. and keep on blowi:E.
And stitl the Ghost foamed alqp.
racing off the miles till 1 was cery:in
she was making at least eleven knl js.
It was too good to lose, but by nigat:
tall | was evhausted. - Though .'In
splendid ‘physical trim, a thirty-ix-
hour trick at the wheel was the limit

1 .bad devised =n Jib-

of my Besldes, Maud

sheet, which passed the jib across of
[tself, 50 there was no need for Maud
to gttend to that; but she was still
hofsting the §ib when 1 put the
wheel hard down. It was a moment
of anxfety, for the Ghost was rush-
Ing directly upon the beach, a stone's
throw distant, But she ewung obe-
diently on ber beel into the wind.
‘There -was a great fluttering and flap-
ping of canvas and reef-poiats, most
welcome to my ears, then she filled
away on the other tack.

Mpud bad finlshed her task and
come aft, whers she stood beslde
me, a small cap perched on her wind-
blown balr, her cheeks flushed from
exertlon, her-eyes wide and bright
with the excitement, her nostrils
quivering to the rush and bite of the
fresh salt air. Her brown eyes were
like a startled deer's. There wos a
wild, keen look 1d them I had never
seen betore, and her lps parted and
ber breath suspended as the Ghost.
charging upon the wall of rock at the
entrance to the inder cove, awept lnto
the wind and filled away into eafe wa-
ter, .

My first mate’s berth om the-séaling
grounds stood me .in good-stead, and
1 cleared the inpmer cove and lald a
long tack along’ the ‘shore "bf-’ the
outer cove. Qnce again ahout, and
the Ghost headed out to open ses. She
had now caugbt the bosom-bregthing
of the ocenn, ‘and was lidrselt d-breath
with the rhythmof it-as sHe smooth.
Iy mounted and plipped down each
broad-backed wave. The day had
been dufl and overcut,,but‘;l,hi sun
now burst thrdugh the clouds. & wel:
come omen, and shone upon the curv-
Ing beach where together swe had
dared -the lords of the - harem: 'and
slajn the holluschickle. All ' Eo-
deavor island brightened under the
sun. Even the grim southwéstern
promontory showed less grim, and
bere and there, where the ses-epray
wet its surface, high lghts’ fiashed
and dazzled in the sum

“l shall always think of it with
pride,” 1 safd to Maud.

8he threw her head back in a
gueenly way, but sajd, “Dear, dear
Endeavor fsland! 1 shall always love

i
' “And 1" 1'safdl quicgly. o

It seemed our eyes must meet in
great understanding, and yet, loath,
they struggled awsy and did not
meet.

There was & aflence I might almost

‘begged me to heave to, and | kno¥,
if the wind end see increased at {lie
same rate durlng the night thatit
would soon be impossible to hespe
to. Seo, as twilight decpened, gljgly
and at the same time reloctantl’Xil
brovght the Ghoat up on the wind"!
But 1 had not reckoned upon| e
colossal task the reefing ,of tl ee
salls meant for one man. While 1an-
ning away ftrom the wind I had Dot
appreclated 1ts force, but when .wo
ceased to run | learned to my dar-
row, and wellnigh to my despar,
how fiercely it was really blowilig.
The wind balked my every effort, Tip-
ping the can7as out of my hands, and
in an instant undoing what 1 had
galned by ten minutes of sever
struggle. At elght o'clock I had 4
ceoded oply in putting the sec
reef into the foresafl. At elevgn
o'clock 1 was no farther slong. Blood
dripped from every finger end. while
the nails weré broken to the quick.
From pain and shoer exhaustion’
wept in the darkness, secretly. 20
that Maud should not knov;v. K
Then, ip desperation, «{ ‘abandoped
the attempt to reet the mafnsail ¥nd
repolved to' try the experiment’of
beaying to, under the closereefed
foresail. Three hours more were ye-
quired to gasket the mainsall and b,
and at two in the morning, nearly
dead, the life almost buffeted %hd
worked out of me, I had barely sufi-
clent ‘consclousness to know theAéx:
perimont was o success. The e
reefed foresall worked. ~The G jost
clung oo close to the wind and. pe-
trayed no  inclination to fall -;off
broadside to the trough. !
. 1 was famished, but Maud trfed
vaiply to get me to eat. ! dozed wjth
my wmouth full of focd. 1 would fall
asleep o the act of carrying tood
to my mouth and waken in tormebt
fo flnd the act yet unwmpleted.ﬁz

sleepily helpless was I that she
compelled to hold me in my chal
prevent my being fitng to the floor:)y
the violent pitching of the schoonr.

a
supported.
nothing tili I awoke, how loug
I could not imagine, tn my bunk
my boots off. It was dark. I
stift aod lsme, and cried out 'Y
pain when the bedclothes touched | iy

poor. fingerends. .. . . ¥
Morning had evidently not comg,;so

;

| wateh.

1 closed my .eyes and went to aleep
again. 1 did' not kmow ft, but I had
slept the clock around and it was
night agaln. X

Once more I woke, troubled be
cause I -could eleep no better |
struck a. match and looked at my
It marked midnight. And I
had not left the deck untl three!
1 should have been puzzled bad I not
guessed the solution.
was sleeping brokenly. I had slept
twentyone hours. I.lstened for s
while to:the behavior of the Ghost,
to the pounding of the seas aund the
muflled roar of the wind on deck, end
then turned over on my side and
slept peacefully untit morning.

When | arose at seven I saw no
sign of Maud and concluded she was
in the galley preparing breakfast. On
deck 1 found the Ghost doing splen
didly under her patch of canves. But
in the galley, though a fire was burn-
ing and water bolllng, I found no
Maud.

! discovered her Ip the steerage, by
Wolf Larsen's bunk. [ looked at him.
the man who had been hurled down
from the topmost pitch of life to be
buried alive and be worle than dead.

No wonder 1|
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There secmed & of bis ex-
pressionless face which was new.

1 sald.

splrit.”

her on deck.

as it had arisen.
nest moraing.

[ bared wy head.

and the
feet first Into the sea. The welght
of fron dragged It down. It waa gone

"Geod-by, Luecifer, proud epirit,”
Maud whispered, o low that it wag
drowned by the shouting of the wind:

Maud looked ‘at me and 1 understood ~
“Hlis life filckered out fn the storm.” A FEW OF THE 4
“But he stffl lives,” she answered, A .

fnfinite faith in her volce,

“He had too great strength.” -

“Yes,” -she sald, “bul now It no .
tonger shackles him. He s a free \

“He is'a free spirit surely,” 1 an .

swered, and, taking ber band. T led
The storm broke that night, which S ‘ : a l s

15 to say that it diminished as slowly d

After breakfast
when [ bad hoisted q

Wolt Larsen's body on deck ready for ' WEHAVE TO OFFER YOU
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1 remember only one part of o Cut this "2d” out and bring it with you and get the
service.” 1 sald, “and that fs, ‘And ial Disc: invi

the body. shall be cast into tho sea.’” $pec1al ount. You are invited and to
Maud looked at me. surprised and | f] inspect our cars, .

shocked; but the spirit of something . s '

T had seen before was strong upon

me, lmpelling me to give service to

Wolt Larsen es Wolf Larsen had .

once given gervice to amother man. e .

1 litted the end of tho hateh cover,| 1] Willis Ave. West at Woodward, Detroit.

brouded body slfpped — 7

but I saw the movement of her lips

and knew.

As we clupg to the lee rail and
worked our way aft, I happened tc
glance to leeward. The Ghost, at the
moment,; wos uptossed on & ses, and
1 cavght a clear view of a small
steamship two or three .miles away,
rolling and pitching, head on to the
sea, £ it steamed toward us. It was
painted black, and from tbe talk of
the hunters of thelr poaching exploite
1 recognized it as a United States
rovenue cutter. 1 pointed it out tc
Maud and hurrledly led her aft to the
safety of the poop.

1 started to rush below to the flag:
locker, then remembered that in rig
ging the Ghost 1 bad forgotten to
make provision for a flag-halyard,

‘“We need no distress signal," Maud
sald. “They have only to see us.”

“We are saved,” I sald, soberly and
solemnly. And then, in an exuber
ance of joy. “I hardly know whether
to be glad or not.™

I looked at her. Our eyeg were Tot
loath to meet. Wo leaned toward
each other, and before I knew it my
arma were about her.

“Need 12" 1 agked.

And she answered, “There is no
need, though the telllng of it would
be sweet so sweet”

Her lips met the press of mine.
and, by what strange trick of the
Imagination 1 know not. the scene in
the cabin of the Ghost flashed upon
me, when she had pressed her fingere
lightly on my lips and said. “Hush,
hush.” 4

“My woman, my one small woman,”
1 sald, my free hand petting her
shoulder in the way all lovers know
though never learn in school.

“My men” she sgid, looking down
at me for an instant with tremulous
11ds which fluttered down and velled
her eyes,as she snuggled her head
against my breast with a happy little
sigh.

sI looked toward-the cutter. It was
very close. ., A boat was being low-
ered.

“One kiss, dear love,” | whispered.
“One kiss more befare they com

“And rescue us from ouraelves.”
she completed, with s ‘most adorable
smfle, whimsical as'I had pever seen
i, for it was whimsical with love.

THE END.

His Philanthropy.

“Look here,” said thé bepevolent
jooking man, “you have asked me for
work every time I passed this corner
for the last three weeks.”.

“Have 17" wag the surprised {nquiry.

“Yes, you have, and I have given
you money once or twice. Now, what
would you do {f I oftered you work?”

“Wnat would I do? I'd take your
oame an’ sddress, guv'nar, 8o’ then, it
I found anybody that wanted work,
I'd sen’ 'Im roun’ ter yer. I'm & phillaz-

thropist, an' run a freo employment |

agency. 1 don't gel a.penny fur me,|
time—only jest what comes in accl
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a little paint,
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USED FORDS!

You don't have to be a mechanic to select.a good car at Scotty’s:
Tell us what you want and we will see that you get it

Our Reputation'Pro_ves That

When {n’town come and see ug, it you want to 6ave money see
us before you buy: v
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