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CHAPTER 1.
How “Convict33” Came Aboard the “Aurora’”—The
Passengers—-A Startling Meeting.

There was fog upon the Bristol Channel, and some of it had
ev{gterawd into the interior of the ship Aurora”; and
sa‘\;uin Cleveland, a3 he entered his cosy cabin, said vefy
emphu.ﬁcalli: >

“'Hang the fog! AR

% Pretty thick in the town, sir, ain’t it?’ remarked the
| gteward.  “ Something warmish to drink, sir? Werry good.”
Captain Cleveland sat down, and shoved hiz boots almost

" into the glowing stove.

“@illot,” said he, “you're to prepare three siaterooms,
and soe that No. 1 18 made pretty decent for the young lady.
We sail to-morrow moruing, fog or no fog.”

“It's an ill wind that blows nobody any good, sir,” put
the talkative steward. ‘I dessay, sir, that No. 33 will
the fog to-night.”

“No. 351 What do you mean?”

“*The convict, gir. Don't you kn
him to Oardiff? 1t’s a whole month sin
land, and they haven’t got him yet. He w f by a police-
man in Cardiff Iast night; but he got away, owing fo the fog,
and they haven’t apotted him since.”

A shade came over the fine face of Captain Cleveland.

*Thanks. “You may take away the bottle, Good-night!”

The abruptnpas of the captain’s manner surprised Giliof,
but ho only said * Good-night,” and left the cabin, carefully
closing the door after him.

Captain Cleveland sipped his hot “grog, while he stared
gloomily at the red coals in the stove.

“*No.. 351" he muttered alond.

*That’s all that Gerald Clare has

become—a pumber! Clare, my old
friend and messmate, a convict!
Ab, if only ¥ could have fonnd him
in Cardiff to-night! But how could
I expect to do so_when there are a
hundred Qolica seeking bim in vain?
Hallo! Who's there 1

The captain’s startled ecry was
caused by the sound of a person
stirring in his own bunk.

At once he surmised that s dock-
thief had come aboard in the fog,
and hidden himself in the bunk a3
soon as he heard footsteps. 2

A grim smile crossed Caplain

_Cleveland’s face. Ho slid his hand
into the drawer of a cabinet, and
when it came out again it
clutched a six-chambered revolver
““Step ount, please!” he said,
“levelling the Trevolyer.” == &
man, in ence ¢o the
order, scrambled out of the bunk,
~and stood before him. B "
- The lamplight streaming upon




- wretched, woebe;
~ the derision of a beggar.
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axposure, and

your

ty unless you confess
at you were innocent,
] i5ly.””  Then
ssly.”” Then,
ce before him,
2 gl
honour ibat

aid brokenly.

vhicl rou :vifi(j’\.’rj,l‘l:'t now 1 gather
that vou have been soek g me in Cardiff. e
lb'ﬂ"_l é“j»‘.‘lv;-,-:.‘:,o I );yul_r_! a wild hope of mceting you and bringing
you to the * Aurora.”” -

T sail with you?”

“Of .r:ourslof’ I 2 tendship’s sako?”

“Yon will run that risk for friendshi £ak

= {:u ?d 1§z??2bink of the , Clare, when you s&vg’d me
from the shark, off the Andamans, four years ago, the
captain replied. * But how, in the name of wonder, cameé you
zboard the * Aurcra’?”’ 2 ;

‘1 stole down to the docks, in the hope of stowing myself
aWAY upon some outward-bound vessel. I loa'rued from the
talk of some dockers that this was the Am‘qra.n I came here,
then, to throw myself upon your compassion.

“You did well, Clare. Thank Heaven you came!l Here
you are safe.”’ : 3 3

““ It is possible that the police may search ontgoing craft.

“In that case you will have to spend some hours inside a
sask.”

““That is nothing.- For rather than return to chains and
slavery I will die—yes, a thousand deaths !’ the convict cried.
““Ah, if T had known the grinding misery of a conyict-
prison T do not think that I could have——"

He paused abruptly: .

TR

(o

Captain Cleveland looked at him with & curious glance. /.

““There iz one theory that occurred to me, Clare,” he
observed quietly, *“and that is, ‘that in this terrible affair
you were sacrificing yourself for another. Ig thab  the
truth 7’ :

I can tell you nothing.”’

I it is the casg, would not a disclosure of. the facts save 2

you now? Think!

“Bupposing  that were the case, I should be bound in
honour to keep silent.” > ;

- There came a tap at the cabin door, and it was opened
un‘,medmtely. The steward bustled in. ] i

‘If you please, £ir, the second state-room——-"" o
Then he stopﬁfﬁ, dumbfounded at sight of the stranger

s raunent various rags he
so that now he presented a
80n6 appearance, such as might ‘have excited

come upon in his wanderings, 3

o find such an objeet in Captain' Cloveland’s i s
50 amazing that Gillot stood with pen mouth and eyes, staring

‘aptain Cloveland
lucky d{wﬁg}k acted
o - Gillot, and

Clare had rid himself of his prison garb b “despoiling a
- Ecarecrow, and had added to hip o : e %1&3

' R x
1B, I am ab your orders, ;

« Ydou nﬁa& g0, then,” Le saig suly
And Gillot went; in his mental .
tho errand which had hon: onfasion go:
“This 43 not wh ubmught him {4 the cab?g.lh f"'wlia
~ 0% 80 unfortunais oo g
Cloveland remarked, “for if the police sen ~‘},""Ihzm; o)
could not conceal you without the stew:im,fc the ¢ Au! itgn
Clare’'s eyes were restless, ./ kﬂowledz(,g"l‘l
“The fellow looks talkative,”” ho said. ' :
“I do not think he will t&fk, though, afey Bs

miuhq,’

him., 8o if no one else saw 01 onn oM Tt
¢ Aurora'—" T countrg “andg-!.“
YT am almost suro that the fog covered ma.s i

“Good! Now to gebiyou somethin to "
mugt be famished ; and then some impg)mmi’fft’. I kngy You
clobhfis.’; o T . Y0 the ay S
And the skipper, with hospitable haste, 1 b
wants of his *.'isito’r_. ks _ S8ty SUDEIY the o ¢
*“ Heaven bless him {=Heavon blesg him 1 :

7 > p ; : 5 nmrmu,ed C!ue, 4
Busy men swairaed tho decks of the Au‘rora.”. g
-4t was morning, and the fog had lifted a little, TS

The ship was aboub to connect with th

- 7 e tu ehEss
take her out into the estuary of the Severn ngh“’h Was 4o

The passengets for whom Captain Cleveland ha :
the staterooms had come aboard. Pusy, as!’lllde }fo, Prepere
Cleveland ‘had time to devote himself o little to th
the party consisted of extremely important peopls, ‘}’rl”g-ior
skipper’gpoint of view. ; d Py m g

Mr, Davenport, & reserved and somewhat i R
man of fifty, was the senior partner in the ﬁrn: tml?kml
_the *“ Aurora” and’ many other vessels. = His Cdﬁpa:'n%'.
Rupert Selwyn, was his nephew. He had an interest of si;'.;:, T
kind in the firm, and was reputed to he very wealthy, and s
hard, cold man of business, young as he‘was. gt h

Davenport was accompanied by his daughter Edi S
maid. = For what reason Captain Clevelan was a hgilﬁmxs
to'make out. o - : i i e Ay
The unicle and nephew might have business af Jamaica,
naturally, they would prefer to go in one of their own ships.
But why was Edith going? The skipper could nat hely. el
ing curious. But he was very gl id of the yo o
presence. ¥or Cleveland had a ‘weak spot sailo;
ior sunny-haired, sunny-tempered Edith, whom
worshipped fromr afar. Kept toget the 1i
of a ship, meeting dai,l{;j wotle
fair pagsenger came to look
- per,-still young, and no
. flattered” himself,

favourably be'gln‘
ayou y upon
ad looking. So

~ Davenport’ and Selwyn 4

‘soon as they came aboard, glad
, and the hubb:




One Halfpenny. THE

oyvoland stood, looking very
Lis arm. Edith Davenport w2

ioughtiul,

1

yeride him

As Captain Cl

folt 8 touth l?';'g' od to soe tho axpression o her face. The
¥ FUIPrise 2 : e e it
Hb WS ff}} (‘)undcd, tho fair brow troubled. g
eyee W€ veland, do you think tho convict they are

plue eyes |
£ plain > il
: £ LAt > [A“.r is on board this veese

‘tlﬁ]’;nh mulous ; she APPears d to ba de p'_; moved

g was (¢
k Her V.Ol('bo“:' sle,” Captain Cloveland answered, inwardly
3 ?= ’,S:.p[,,.i g mmpu‘lcd to tell half a lic. ch ;
& ij.‘xmj if they find him they will take him back to that
i ¥ Ang he
ron? “
awful P their duty.”

MTL.[ 15
wAhtif Le

The skipper

is hiere I hope they will not find him.””
looked at her in umnz“mf'nt,m
%Why do you say that, Miss Davenport?
}'diih'(OI"“r“dv and then became pale. ) <
7 d a—8 frlcnrl—}«n, x;ur}'“dl:}ar _friend, who—-"~—
ut wenl on braveiy—  WwWno 18 now & convior, U
f”:‘”‘g"ﬁ!‘;;;nxf He also was a sailor before his disgra
:)‘fmq T have thought of him, penned within the narrow wallg
f(:‘p{h(gn»—pél'hﬁpﬂ in chains—when he was accustomed to
'?ride ses, and boundless sky! Poor fellow! Foor fellow!”
# God bless vour tender heart, Miss Eelith!” said the skip-
" per, and hiz stern, steady eyes were moist. *‘ You speak like
En ;mge‘.. T can understand now your pity for the poor fellow
{ the police are nOW §t.~archmg for. ‘But, 1 £on aseure you that
they will not find him aboard the ¢ Aurora.
Fdith had spoken impulsively to the captain; faithful
: memories had moved her to do so. But a fear lest sho had
© = jeen too frank now filled her with confusion, and, with a
Plush, she inclined her head to Cleveland, and went below.
i The police search was neither thorough nor lengthy. It
conld not, in fact, be thorough without moving the cargo;
and that wasn’'t to be thought of. Just a cursory examination
was made, and then the inspector, apologising for the trouble
he had given, led his men away. .
Glad was Oaptain Cleveland to see the last of them. With
all tinste he sot the “Aurora’ in motion. As soon as sho
was passing down the Bristol Channel in the wake of the
grimy tug he went into the cuddy.
“ Giliot was there, looking a little scared.
“T¢'s all right, sir,’”” he whispered:
looked at thoe casks.”
“Release him af once—unsecn, of course—and send him

”

“They never even

Ay, ay, sirl” : g
“Recollect, Gillot, that his name is Richard Ayrton.”

 “Richard Ayrton? Yes, sir,”

Captain Cleveland went out. The steward removed & heap

eaucspans and pots and other ufensils from the top of a
the centrg one of three, each marked “oil.”

he ti;t:_d over the cask, and a man crawled outf, and
eet. v P 7 -

Gerald Clare; but very different in appearance to

rable fugitive
_'"’u ¢

2 st had put new life into /him,,ana i
in Oleveland’s clothes made him look every inch

SO R

“The crouch and slink

who had boarded the *“Aurora’ only

the sea were as new wine to the
b ‘clastic; there was'
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" know what.”’ e

JACK
s K A
{
I e, ! s
) $4
s
not
sped
“Do you know y ascer
tained that Clare
“That's Mr, A ihe
b
stoward answers
et i 5L A
Friend—ch?’ oby Davenport. “Jen't he be-
longing to the ship?”
“ N-no, sir, nob
“H’m1” And the i to his cabin, not
at all concetned about th Mr Ayrion

Gillot an nto the cahin of the ek

ir,”” the
7ith him
Weaknes

¢ after him,

“What's the matier

“Looks like a fainb.

“Pot drink—eh?’

“ Oh, no, sir!” g

Belwyn left the cabin, dismissing the matler from his mind
a8 no business of hi

“Wot the dooce did he faini for?”
‘' Must have been fright at being seen. But he looked ool
enough when I got hita out of the cask, foo. This is a rotten
bad business. Oap'n Cleveland ’Il git hizself inter trouble;
and, wot’s wuss, me, too.”

In a few minutes Clevelsnd came in.. From Edith Le ksd
learned what had happsned. He rent Gillot back to kis
duties, and waited patiently beside Clare for the young man's
recovery. Very soon Clare came to himself

Ho looked wildly at Cleveland for a moment, and then, to
the skipper’s astonishment, buried his face in his hands.

“*'Why, what ails you, Clare?” exclaimed Cleveland, greatly
distressed. “What is the meaning of this?”’

Clars was silent for a full minute, the convulsive heaving
of his breast alone ehowing how terrible was the effort he -
made to control himself. When at length he looked up, his
face was calm, but white as a sheet.

“VYou did mot tell mo that you had passengers on the
¢ Aurors,” George,” he said slowly. 3 X

7 think I mentioned that my owners were going to Jamaics
in the ¢ Aurora,” did T not?’ ~ =~ = :

Ah, yes; but—" :
e ior partner; Selwyn is—I don’t exactly

“My, Davenport is sen

“ Mr. Davenport?” repeated Clare, in & faltering voice.
$i¥es; }lr:ni) ﬁrpxgrboughtft}éa ! A‘;i?rt,)ra’ about a year ago."”
¢¢ Joseph Davenport, of Bristol 2 v
A3 Yes.p Do you knoy,v the man?”’ the captain asked, surprised
“Clare’s persisience.=iags fue. Sn s :

steward said.

I sappose.”

118,

mutiored the steward.

looked anxious. =~
te. ne 13
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Out at 8ea—Clare’s Crdecal—A
fedc ( > - r

Down the Bri

r
¥

Cl
7
Then Cap
Ayrion,” tl
The offic
known of his nce on boar
ba h not been to sea for a
feeling *“quecr,” he had kept out of
sea,

The chief mate, O'Brien, was a2 plea
the second waz a Cardiff man, nanied
Clare with cordiality and w 1S picic

It was joy to Clare to sce ter heaying, the canvas
filling, to heer the crackling of the cordage, the straining of
the spars, and tho cheery voices of the seamen.

The life he had lefi—the hideous convict garb, the tomb-
like prison, the stolid warders with fixed bayomets—all this
geemed to have fallen an immense distance behind him. - *

When he thought of it, it seemed imipossible that he was the
wretch who, a few weeks ago, had toiled with the quarry gang,
with haggard face and seared, doubting beart. ;

“0Oh, 5:0 beautitul, beautiful sea!” he exclzimed involun-
tarily, &s, in a pause of work, he stood at the taffrail and
gazed at the wide ocean stretching away to the Cernish coast.

Tha next instant he recollected himself, and turned to see
if anyone had overheard his heart-spoken words—and he saw
Tdith Davenpors looking at him with a curious, troubled ex-
pression in Lhe dapths of her sweet blue eyes. s Rl

- She dropped her gaze ai once; Clare, colouring like a boy,
shouted. an tnnesessary order to cover hi % -

to the maat
age out,

1

ol

is confusion.

“He did not know what thoughts were in Edith’s mind as she

 ttood peunsively looking at the sea.” . - <L
~_ “What is there aboul that man to chain my interest
does he seem familiar to me? He is-a seamsan. I ha
- seen him before. Why does his face seem to appesl to
A S R i e S
Tt w: uestion to which she could not find an answer. ”
I
& HVO’!!‘ Rupe 3
on,” por& uddy

URION JACRK”

hard face of g oseph Davenport.

_ing heartily. ““T should

l:'m-, ,%’

then ‘-v;‘ nekily
nekily My, O7'Be: .
10 hear the ,,.,_uf;,,;, ,,f) {:";(”,'.3"-% dowy {5
eome ] rurious upon the _:,,;..‘,“'V)“n o ‘?'I::L""" in
captair *yr‘crr:« mbrance failag. - PPaled o 300 ey
n 'R A'—A - bie
No. 33 was what the inspoctn ; - .'h";‘-}" )
veted at onge, 2 "M"L” ths te %
" axclatmad : o :
f‘—ty}.@l@ﬂg‘lrfr‘uanr" e Doty g 5 o
o rd made a !‘-'f-':a{iora' 8 iha “

B B Tege TR
at's a i is () e %
S '\l:e man. His namg is Gerald oy 2 “’
Mr, Davenport gave a start, - ey
7 (1‘7:?;.",] Clare,” he repeated slow

B eaaores 16 repeated slowly
”"{xh{ said Selwyn, and ha looked tomy 1
jou anow something ofdim, do vou ot iod
Y1 S Whatiaial ot e STt i
PRy hat ]rul-.ca yon toink z07”

~ ¥ou =ailed 'in the ‘Speranza’ th
> T 3 8 Yesen
I have heard Miss Davenx;é;:"g!pg;h%

p Y
8] Grp o

Iy. s B"*”-
the dlrip,

g »Pu!

was captain.

"“Ob, yes; I had almosi, forgotien it Bid

lesely. ~ “There was a sort NAInEs 25,
course ; b'u't I really knew no?lfinaéqo?a;g?nm » "C‘x’);;r‘%
_ The eubject was bitterly ‘distasteful to I‘n}jm_‘ : el
he thought it necezsary to conceal that- ande}fh'm o ke
that Selwyn, having no idea of his fealines. o T4 it 5y

=

same fack. % C9Alinyeq '-m!?x :

“Still, you met and spoke with hi e
cL-li‘i:ifm as {o his iunor,enr;ekor guih’."}}m st RS Yoy

4 R"al:;*, I don’t recall what hé was char, ed with''r :
. “That’s curious; I remember reading f_ﬁg bl
interest,” Selwyn went on blindly. “F, maé“fi ith iy
cum of money from'the strong-room of the ‘Sp; awa;’y with 4
large sum—and was fool cnough to £ail his ship ;})!2& 4 Very
it. T have always thought that, if guilty, he was e without, «
fool on earth. For he could have sunk tha W) L Diggest =
reef 23 easy as rolling of£ia loz, and that wou}dpgrma Chy
his tracks complefely. ut to come home w?thu:f;.mﬁﬁ
mx‘sslx)ng, afg vrithout evgn a lie ready to-acconnt foe s e

‘“Proves,”” interrupted  Captain Cley. e
innocent.” S5 aptain Cleveland, * g he wa
“Innocent!” cried Mr. Davenport, with a iagTen l’!; %
look. ~““If he was innocent, what f)e’came of :i?m;n A s
o O;:, soml;:'b%dér stole it,"T admit.” x TE

“Then why did not Clare accuse-that somebody

“ My belief is that be was shielding that pecsoain dutc.
repliedhthc s}l:igper{ St decm,,:
Edith, with her door ajar, heard all thzat was said.at- 1.
diping-table in the cuddy.: "As the - capt;in"‘;as'ws:;g;“ -
spoken; a great light came into her face.” = &=
- ““Innocent!” He believes Gerald innocent” she brea

Cleveland’s declaration brought an ugly sneer to the

~‘“Ah, you think Don Quixote is 1ot yet dead,” he

“Do you really believe one man would ga to penal

in the place of another iL-he could help it7>
1, do not know what his motive:

ght be.”
- “Yoery powerful ones, I should thll;)nk,'g Selw

Clare kept silence all thi
But once or twice he gl

: lanced at
- brows, and in his look were hatred

(Claptain Cleve
be




on‘o gg,xfpenﬂYv THE

o .

i1 sm the Irish coass:

siber NJ;::K‘!:‘;L and that’s bad, too,
dRaawe il 0

pief mats FOT0 (lhe Atlantic I wo

We shall have it for days."”
in the narrow seas,” the

uldn’t care. But hers we

wuied dny

o Yea OO *". i the craft coming up for Cork and St

- e o aft ¢ i Z

I <‘1‘I'?~_ll:'f'u‘.'ll} However, with plenty of lights and a good
Beorge * 55 e there'll be no acoidents.

¢ t .
sont, 1 hope 2 a complete novelty to Edith, and, well pro

atl #cd Was 3 . 1
" nd sealskin against the cold, she passed mora
tected béc?ﬁrgﬁm in her cabm, Her maid, Browne, preferred

time 08 €6 "o ko cuddy, and the interesting gallantries of Mr,

¢ gteward. | : :

n"tlgeoccaﬂ a fog is the most baffling of things to a sailor.
o feel her way. Lights do not carry far through the

" QOloveland’s fear of collisions was very well

The keenest look-out vas kept, and, bad a ehip

ahead, ¢he * Aurora ” could have given her a proper

*UNION

JACK."” ;

z-3mack, no doubt.’’
cursed luok ("

¥95 o run to the taffrail

“ What

There
collision,
Edith, p’:'r» as deatl 4
. 4uaied, pale as death, leaned over the rail as
in her bagerness to search the :{;' the rail as far 23 she could

s zlara bask-at i} I
glare back at Lhe spot of the

('3)”» (n 1 1
. vaplaln Ulcveland w2 : A5 X Y s
less as segmed the l"iO‘ f:(\t‘}lrc‘r;nofr humane of skippers. Hope-
‘ Tozpect of v 1 (
to try, and he instantly Fan,;, (-3; '33{-“"7"“" he v,l,,a, determined
The aotive toa; J y out orders 6 round the shi
J igtive geamen oboved ¥ 1¢ ship Lo.
nnforese ; 0 obeyed prompily. Bunt ther i
‘v.‘x:lr\oz‘w(nu nx‘::ﬂt of this ‘evolution. %hn o v:‘? o a s
vne [ ord 3% b e 502 wat £aAvY, an
pﬂ.dex ".W,‘,hlg,avn to roll; and Edith Davenport, ore
was only spved from being tossed bod Calotiha

sea by a strong a 2R A Zen
i g arm which was flung round her at

Her senses swam. When

she was herself again she heard
a vpice saying, very closs tc
her ear :

“Can you stand, do you
think?”

Blushing, she withdrow her-
golf from the arms of Crerald

Clare,
“Yes, I thank you, Mr.
* Ayrton,” she said tremulously.
“Was I—was Lin danger?”’
“The ghip rolled while yon
were leaning ~over the rail’”’
Clare explained. “‘ You ocame
near being tossed overboard.”
¢ And you saved me? Oh,
thank you! I might bave been
down thers mow!” She shiv-

ered.  ‘“ But—but we shall save
5« the people we ran down, Mr.
wy

Ayrton?

1 fear not, Miss Daven-
port.”

“Who do you think they
; “rerel’
= ¢ A Cornish fishing-smack, 1
<hould think, making for Pen-
zance. NoO doubt the poor fel-
Jows had lost their bearinga iu
the fog, and had wandered out
o sea; but they were heading
jandward when iwe ran into
_them.” st hor iy

“Poor, poor ment X6 is ger-
72/ riblel’™ = B 5
= % Terrible indead, but not un-

ocommon on foggy seas. Cap-
tain Cleveland has_nothmg o

- reproach Limself with, It was
an accide not be
foreseen.
about thes
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fect indifference.
thes to (/Brien or Emms.

often ledim

~

busness experisooe, sod sash &

az chivalry Sowards tha weaker sox did nof enter into &is

" His dissatisiaction did not escape Mr. Davesper? WaO Spoie

hhnupunghembjea. Theéﬁmnet,&vhiic:nrﬂsam,
n:;ms‘cru ent between the ocusizs.

ou”d*oonotmento making much progress with Bhh,

**No,"” the young man replied disconteatadly, \":nd I
Wmmw&&mhmmuw&déeiaiﬁgiaﬂ?s

unearthed }
vith the captain’s
_never dara”

elwsn said vebemently, “ Clar
tbe ‘ Aurcra,’ and Edith has
That sccounts for everything”
eried Davenpert. “ Edith would never ke s
from me.™ 3
0 Eim with disdain.

tka kind of parent.to be confided in, of coms

know the truth. But tell me this:

seen him

“In a way—yes.”

* 3nd yoa made her drop him when ke stol
thousand? Well that was proper—ibough I &
sarprised if you bad a hand in thai business, too!

Salwyn torned away sbruptly as he spoke, so
sea the efact of his parting shot upon the elder man. Daven

orts f2ce, already pale, became nearly grey.

The uncle east & yenomous glance aiter t ep

S The orerbesring, purse-proud puppy!” ke B
I %{;ﬁlh&e‘ Iéét wero bxéot for his money—

e duiifal w murmured : p
3 wardly, Lv%:g‘, ccinging scoundrel! How I despise
him! If it were not for his danghter—" e
T will he seen that there was neither Jove nor esietd rer
~ 4
snformation he bed
the informat g

¥R was so disturbed | &
reluctant Davenport that he was o0

sod ©

Edith upon the subject.
it A5y ¥
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 oge HauperY '
bt to usk it. Surely if 18 g;:wugh for you
4 iato 20 rig \ b yeur wife? But xf'}uu must bo
Yo that 1 oannuo that I do not even like you. You are
1o koo% my, reason S t. much less lovo. There is not the
Satuaiods TRy ould trusty T ring. .

on
ﬁgih:eswh.nceOfll:l’yli’)g‘iﬁ]ﬁm,aki“g for the gentle-hicarted
, g g unust 5

od by Selwyn’s look, hali a threat
M provoked by e : e
po but it was Ph'ch roused all the antagonism in her
sdlth.[f a sneer, whi :
and ba

Taue Selwyn had some underhand
- ulyad long: susfyc)cf\fxtc:;d tﬁgfit strongly resented it, and also
Bbe & over, her fathery S0 s, in his arrogance, assumed
jnfluence o5 - hip he sometimes, ; :
+{ho Bwpnetol's P ut Mr. Davenport bad told her frankly
& ards h(-:ﬂzi"a jot quarrel with Selwyn, and for his-sake she
%hﬂ dared NO° 0 tion patiently, appearing to observe
hore 87 .B:,ofmuatul‘ﬂuvy her private opinion of Selwyn was
thing: 11 thiss ! A
g 331; improv, had :o effect upon Selwyn, excepting to intensif
Sl c“io’d:nf sneer upon his face. He expected a refusal,
7 the unp! ?Ssnot caro if he made Edith angry, for he felt certain
 audbed his point in the long run. S
. of gainin cnect yvou to like me,” he said, in a tone
cannot expect ¥
'f‘,;“,ﬁirical humility; “I have never worn the broad-arrow

suit!” ot him, white and startled.
g‘&ﬁg‘t’kfg acfuline,an?” she breathed.
: «] know tnab Gerald Clare is on board the ‘Aurora,’”

R king her fixedly in the eyes.
'%ﬁhszgzn; lﬁzow,ngtiﬂ‘ed cry, and.leaned back weakly in

: mﬁggﬁd dare!” she murmured.

(lare, the thief! Clare, .the felon! Clare, the convict |’
Iyt ¢ | with cruel enjoyment. :
" Hor oyes flashed ; in 8 moment she was herself again.
“How dare you?” she panted. *Coward—coward!”
“(Control yourself, Edith,” he said coldly. =~ “You will
act attention fo us, Mr. Ayrton has been looking at us for
several minutes already.” : : -
”mﬁegiab shot him a swift glance ho did not understand. There
. OXpTes in it surprise, relief, even amusement. He
roughly miuzzled. Y : -
you think Gerald Clare is aboard this vessel?” ghe
‘composedly. e
am sure of it,” he said, with conviction.
I ‘him for old times® sake.” ,

¢ Captain

what would you do?”

n's grew blackly sombre. z e

you ask? He is a conviet. I will find him, and

 him! - In spite of Captain Cliirelan'd, he shall finish

 irons. Jdmaica is British territory. When 'we
be handed over to the police. They will

7 étlik i:his ﬁ)ﬁq;ds_ V'a. mé.n ‘who -hg_s‘
_But I am willing to let him
—that my betrothed wife
lace in Port
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s
pity for

> never
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< ceive me?
scient i
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oth

from me. Cl;
my wife, and

have

ground his
nature. at
g man round his finger, confi
d of that, hs found in Selwyn

areamed of t

ent 1n his ovn eun:

a2 master with an

- You fear Clare for some reason,” resumed Selwyn;
I think you have cause to fear me more. Your specnlations
have ruined you. Only my money has kept you from bank-
ruptey. I could sell you up to-morrow, if I chose, were we on
land. Did you think me blind to your second motive for
making this voyage? If you could not marry Edith to me,
you wanted to be out of England when the crash came. - From
Jamaica to the Argentine is an easy step. T conld read you
like an open book. I will see that vou leave Jamaica in
charge of detectives, if ‘you fail me in this matter.”

Davenport was perfectly-livid with rage. - Gladly he counld
have struck Selwyn dead at his feet. But ho was paying the
penalty of long roguery; he was utterly at his nephew’s
morcy. And his nephew shared his own hard, ecold, selfish
nature, S

‘“All these' threats are out- of place,”” he said hoarsely.
“What you want me to do, I will do.” <

*First of all, Clare is to be laid by the heels.”

¢ Are you resolved upon—-="

_“Immovably. Call down the captain. We will see whethar

this seaman dares to defy us. If he does, he shall repent it.

Send the steward for him.” . %

Captain Cleveland was on deck with Olare, the first and
second mates being off duty. He received Gillot’s message
with surprise, but at once came down. S

Selwyn, by thus calling the captain away, left “Mr. Ayrton”
alone on the quarter-deck, and gave Edith the opportunity she
had been Ionging for of speaking to Gerald Clare.

. _CHAPTER 4
A Loyal Love—In Honour Bound—-Donounced !-A True
.~ Shipmate—Leaves from the Past

~ The sun had disappeared now, and only a glimmer of pale
1d in the west marked where it had gone down. ™ -
Lights gleamed aboard the * Aurora,” and from her head
ed and green rays lay upon the sea with a bizarre effect.
th frea%l ight breeze
rattled.

] R TR SRR S A
lfe‘ the mw;tf&: wheel, .8'1{!0:81:;1‘ 1;9!1?“ Rt
sen’ Kidith

the canvas swelled and strained, "
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sd—the kunted fugitive!”
worked in the [slon gabg av Portiand--the 3
Clare sod bittetdy. .

%ho looked at him with he

w1 peleve FOU were
‘"':xg"lljg call me Gerald still” Ha'tg’emb.'ed in bis
“ Do you think of me still 23 Gerald?” 3

“Did you think I should forget you? Did you ! 7

i Porget yon!” he repeated. * Bdith, the Fatem
sou was all 1,};-‘: kept e from rushing wpon the ba
ihe warders. : ¢
i ;‘(yr poor, poor Gerald!” Her blue eyes h&:?me‘ hunic
swiyaming in tears, and she claa_p_ed her narz’f;!!. But I
suffered also through theso two hitter years. '

“ Edith, is it possible thzt you love ms stilil

“1 do, I do!”

“ My dearest!”

In the black shadow of the boat ke ¢
and their Jips met and parted.

Edith drew back at once, biush

* Buf, Gerzld,” she said hastils,
you.” "

“To warn me—of what?”

“You are i dznger.” i S

“Po you mean that my identity is suspected? :

“No; but it is known that you are on board the * Aurora.””

AN, Clare’said quickly, ** that is what Rupert Selwyn was
paying to you.’ :

it Ié;was}., But he does not suspect the fruth. Stll, ke is
in a terrible rage, because—because—""

' Because you have not forgoilen me?’ asked Clere.

“Pecanse of that. And he declares that he will find you

o out and depouncz you. Gerald, be on your guard. Take care,
4 for my sake.”

471 will do so, dearest ; but I think there is liitle danger.”

“ Gerald 7—Edith spoke after a pause—“ can you not ex-
plain away the case agairst you?”’

‘Y can only say that I am mnocent.”

“That I have always Leen sure of. Buf the money was
lakexz Gerald. Someone was guilty. Do you know who if
wast :

‘He was silent. She repeated the guestion.

“Yes, Edith, I do know who it was,” he replied reluctantly.
* “Then why do you not proclaim his guilt?”’ 5

T cannot.” i 3

I heard Captain Cleveland declare his
were shielding somedne. 1s it so?”’
T will conceal nothing from you. It is the truth.”
““ But, Gerald, who is worthy of this terrible fzcrifice?
Surely g thicf does not merit such generosity at your hands?”
“ Edith, T can tell you no.more. 1 am in honcur bound o
suffer in silence.] s : e
‘Ah”? she said comprehensively, “you know the guilty
rt]g 5 but you have no proof. If you made your knowledge
blic, it would be regarded as a calumny?” s
*No, no!” Clare exclaimed. **I could prove it.” =
You could prove it?” 3

r cJeas, calm eyes.
ocent, Gerald,” the

iLnG

4 Shie'h
asped ber {o his besrt,

5

belief that ;yau

,:pa

“Bperanza’ know the truth; but I swore them to
G g A e S — o >
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ifficulty. The ,seeond':ilyiat,e and the boatss;';iﬁ 3

JACK.”

the mo
) the bearded fo
convict. i< . s

2ptain (“’eveland connived at ik
! - kept his own eyes opea duris
: > was ransacked fore and aft.
uld be got at was overlooked. At Jength the
one wes hidden aboard was patent even to the

7

fact that no
obs: t

5 1e knew not. He feit absolutely positive that

Clare had sailed in the “‘Aurora,” and that Edith knew it
Where was he, then? = et

“**Are you satisfied, genilemen?” Captain Cleveland asked,
with a smile lurking about the corners of his mouth. “Ifyon
are not,-X will have the ship overhauled agzin by daslight to
make assorance doubly sure.”

“J aZm not satisfied!” answered Selwyn deliberately. = “I
believe that you, Captain Cleveland, have so far forgotten
sour duty as to shelter this slinking scoundrel, Clare, and I
am _determined to nnearih him?? :

And he swung awdy angnly, sullenly, before the skipper
could reply. : S 2 2

“Pon’t mind him, Captain Cleveland,” Joseph Davenport
said in 2 low, neryous voice. ‘He is set upon this, and be
“is angry. For my part; 1 am perfectly satisfied.” ’

_ Olevelangd believed that Selwyn -would have to give the
~matter up now; but he did not know the man. 2

Selwyn called the steward into his statercom. E
~““Gillot,” he said, “Captain Cleveland at one tume ot
another concealed a convict on board this vessel. Nowy if
_the rascal ‘had heen stowed in the ho




gue Hallpenny: THE

} ba sint back wisy Jis Wk from.  C'ap'n]
A ouht (o 18 E6DY h b :
oy ity tll.hlw'lt,ll rght (o muke rie tresk the olio
"‘p"lf"’ (’];:t'n/,u, AW Helwyh reappear an ¢ and ;
epdain vel L a2 Sl p_degk,
i A il spanrd by the youn mr s oxpremion,
t ook l‘,,,}“‘ {ar enongh for tha convict, coptain,” Belwyn
“"‘ui’ hlhq-ly “hat, dg you think you looked neay
A ahraplly, : b
el ‘/'
g’ ) e e
" o NOu mmean, fili :
f ).‘:I: “:hl wooundrels who hide the ;u--'f'.rr' in casks, il d
EL aro not wlways safe from detection
et sppuineld names y 1ot bl
oo think, Mr, Ayrton’
W st do you think, AT , e
The direct question, snd the insu) goant placed upon
b My, Agrion,” told Clare thaf he discovered,
bt o did niot Toso hils nerse. ot |
lW:.h ealmly and steadily in the face; their

. ",] He
e ek Wve drawn dugecrr, e
“ What do 1 think?"’ repeated ",m;'u l];‘n"‘/,n 1ly. W by, I
ik that of yon spply the term ‘scoundrel’ to (.nr:,‘l‘r'l Clare,
+ My, Balwyn, you arée a liar and a cowardly slanderer!
Helwyn panted with rage.

“UNIOK
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Al iant A o ; :
re did not deny the accusation. It would aave beén tre

) Besides, Edith Wi il,m(?,’ In the mesence of the glrd
hao loved he would not shelter himself bebind o lic %

H pilonco Xnu.u/!”th.xbi.'v'lﬂ_',n ipoko the truth, But the
men of the *“ Aurora” could hardly credit it still, Instead of
i h,:‘,'g/ ¥, ferocious )u”mu, they snw o frank, handsome gailor,
one whi du‘r'ln;{ tho past lew weeks had earnsd iheiy .'l';/&r(i
by many s little act of kindness snd athntion. Not a band
wis raised against him,

~ wan ¥ ¢, ., 4 -
’ Helwyn, by a great effort, regained his calmness.
tho blood from his mouth, and spoke coolly.

" Captain (/,‘,",""lun'l, do you refuse Lo arrert Gerald Clare?”

, Ves, X dol” promptly replied the skipper.

‘You do not deny that he is Conviot 357’

% I deny nothing, ye mean-spirited landiubber 11

u“l'/vV{’ Jooked round for Davnu!mrt. The shipowner longed
to seuttle below; bub he knew that he was wanted, and be
dared not go.

AL it T . '

I'ho riv."mm»m!mn of Clare had taken him wholly by surprise.
dut now he looked with attention at “ Mr. Ayrton,” he recog-
nised rany familiar line-

}I‘; 'v'v'i'[;o_d

aments,

To' cavght Selwyn’s
threatening lock, and un-
willingly came forward
and played the part he
had to play:

“Captain Cleveland,
you are in command of
my vessel, and ara there-
fore under my orderz. X
order you to placs this
ezcaped convich in irons,
to be delivered up to the
police at Jamaica l”

Clare started as if a
serpent had stung him.

“*¥You— you—Joseph
Davenport ! You order
me to be seized! ¥om .
dare to give this ordee!”
cried Clare, choking with
passion.

The shipowner shifted
1ineasily.

“Why not?” he an-
swered, ‘Do you ex-
pect_me to conmive ab
your escape?”

A torrent of words
seemed aboud to pour
from the lips of Gerald
Clare. He struck his
teeth upon his tongus to
keep them back. His

- features worked convul-~

“fﬁff’ 2

ith, who waswateh -
ing him, seeing every
el e
iyl g st |

ber hand to her
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brows defiantly.

leveland bent bis
b 1 tter rage.

And Cﬂr‘i:“’:"d his testh with b

S e O less 1l upon the crew.
ARYE B hat it would be useless to call upa
ey !td obedience to their capian. Owners to

ey sendered blin
31:.,3 veors far off, hary, hardly known.
y-cve«miﬁczﬁac of authority. i R

“De you understand the consequences oL your action, !
fs said, in o hissiog volce. < At Jamaica I will have you
surned out of tho ship, and prosecuted for aiding a convict to
escape; and Clare shall he arrested the day we touch land.

“you will do gs you like in Jamazica, but an board the
« aurora’ I command, and I crder you (o leave the deck, ané
if vou don't obey LIl have you thrown down the hatchway!
cried the skipper, white with anger.

Sejwyn went, perforce; he was powerless. o

Cur:ly the captain ordered the seainen back to their places,
and they dispersed, excitedly discussing the fracas.

Edsth crept away to her cabin, white and trembling. The
Lorror of her new, dark suspicion lay heavily upon her.

* (O, Gerald, Gereld, was it for my sake?” she murmured.

Clare was much disturbed by the thought of the predicament
in which he kad brought kis old shipmate.

Cleveland's friendship was likely to cost him dear.

Whather Jegal punishment awaited him or not, he was sure
Lo bo dismissed from his post in disgrace. That meant a black
wiark against his name for ever. Shipowners would be chary
of employing him efter it. His professional career was in all
prebability roined.

“Would I had pever come aboard the ‘Aurora,’ George,”
Olare said sadly. *“It was sefish {o do so. I have brought
ruin upon you.” ot

“Don't talk of that, Gerald, old man. We will sink or
swim together like frue shipmates.”

Clare gripped kis hand.

“Heaven bless you, George!
iriend.”’

_ “(lare,” Cleveland said abruptly,
covery.”’

Clare looked uneasy.

“*What have you discovered, George?”

“The man who stole the money on board the ‘ Speranza

“Who, for Heaven’s sake?”
~ © Joseph Davenport.”

Clare groaned in bitterness of spirit. -

‘:How ave I betrayed myself?” he said miserably.

k‘i Come %‘own to my cabin, where we can talk unheard,” the
BRIPPEr bal

Down in the cosy cabin, Cleveland shut the door. In the
lamplight, Olare looked very pale. ;

“The idea has been slowly forming in my mind,” Cleve-
land said. “There is much evidence. Somebody ot board
the ‘Speranza’ stols the money—somecne for whom you
reason fo a fremendous sacrifice. Since the ‘Aurora’
sailed, I have seen that you love Edith Davenport.” v
This was said with something of an effort.  Cleveland had
me to the conclusion that not only Clare loved Edith, but
also loved Clare. He was doing his best to donquer his
luckless paseion. He knew that Clare’s claim was of

*mmd,r('ﬂevel'a'xsd, ‘it was the way yon looked
demanded your arrest that i0c 2
iotee it peas

A captain was the

You are indeed a true

“I have made a dis-

2
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ray 1 g ~ gleamed in his eyes.
it at such a-moment. WhatI = ,, khe coward—

Every ¥y day,

should not be :
was only s2
but I wou

name
nection
tool, thr
thous
“ And you fell into the {r
“ Blindly. The money w

) Now, I know
1zh my love for Edith
pounds he had all

the ‘ Spers In the s room was g UL T0om of
struction ging to Davenport. This was T AL coy.
Bermuda, the money-ches as to be 3 ba lapy a |
Port Royal. My chief mate, Burnside, was 4D;CJA"6‘I o g ¢
federate. At Bermuda I was taken with a hm‘mﬂponi - o
left me ro feeble that I was kept to my b-\mkmiﬁ”‘ ¥iieh l
of at 5

S
el mate, and gl ‘hﬁ the

keysl ’of the strong-room to tke
send Davenport’s chest ashore. T was e

for it was to be forwarded to its des ::!iunu& ;’t‘th‘_;h_h
t{m 1;5»,.‘:; day f:rmi: Bermuda. Burnside mfog-mm':‘mflim' x
that he had carried out my orders, znd re ad T
Had I any cause for suspicion?” . ‘urned me tie kepy *

v I‘\\Qne,’i Clle\':];:!rxnd SZE,dH slowly.

‘@\Vg sailed. was still too weak fo leava my bumt
couple of days later the second mate and bo!"uil_!{}g;"_‘&
and Richardson—came to me with very serious faces ?—
had helped take the chest from the strong-room, and =
had suspicions that not Davenport’s chest, but Lbe'ct};.-q Lh‘:é
been taken. Davenport had told them himsalf that it wes hiz
one; and, under Burnside's orders, and positive assertion tha;
there was no mistake, they had not ventured 4o disturd me in
my illness. But now I was well they thought it best fo speak {
ont. Of course, I laughed at a tale which branded my chisf 5
mate s a traitor, and Edith’s father as a thief. But when [ '
n‘lcm:i_oned the matter to Davénpor: there came & thunde-
clep.

“pD'ui he cenf

¢ With the utmost frankness. He told me, with 2 hardihood
thet astounded me, that the money was gone, and that I had
better make the best of it. He had shipped his chest with
the idea of changing it by, some frick for that containing
the gold My simplicity and love for Edith had saved Lim
the tronble of plotting and plenaing. - My illness at Bermuda
was caused by a drug he had given me in a friendly glass of
wine. His calm confession of villainy struck me dumb.
Encouraged by my silence, he went on to say that nothizg
need ever bocome known. If I wero sensible enough to wreek
the * Speranza,’ the crew could be saved in the boats, and the
fold would be sulpposed to go down with the ship. When 1

‘ound my voice, I said: ¢ You shali finish this voyage in irons
“And what of Edith? he asked. Then L remembered Edith.
1 offered him oblivion if ke would aid me to regain the i
‘He lsughed, and said it was_for ever beyond my 2
‘You love Edith,' he said. * Will you send her falber to 8
felon’s doom? And, mark me, whutever my fate, sho chall
share it! I will declare in court that she was my &
That it was she who drew off your attention from i
room while we chenged the boxes. That she knew
inning to end. if I go to prison, thither goes Ed:
ptamn Cleveland gritted his teeth.
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rage &b be recalled the most anguished

THE

2 srembled witit .
1 ‘g;z? hié‘f‘l:ho?gﬂed i kly. The gold was irre-
£ . " 7 2 16 gold . :

¢ :;M do up TF z;ﬁgygfsrngglld n:%t benefit by the truth
3 trievebly “"&‘hﬂ'}i :m!t bo a victim—it was Edith or 1. You

3

B id. : Iay in deciding which it wes to be.
 peig k’g that I did g:& %‘;’fyyt:,nkeep gilent, and I would 1takr_;
]" Davety hrit‘b:uﬂt for Bdith’s sake. Astonishment kepf

¢l

en O . 7 he urged me not to he
“’-’mechloss for » time. The!ﬁi 3! gut him short. He
Jam 9% Why not sink the ship Y
'l‘m&‘, ywhsm ho saw I was. resolved. LI t‘??}?cm
=5 ingly. 3v fo secrecy concermng woat they
© od a4 R £ “dificulty, that, but, for Edith's
oV t last gave way.
'héom ot Fo Shat simply enough?” TR
:u,’:&e‘f diffculty, strange to say, lay in Burnside.
. 19
:‘, g“e: o‘g’i‘%ﬁﬁ?ﬁi bzd fellow in the main, hut weak, and

as cunning a3 a fiend. When
gatray by Davenport, i wast ck with romorse. He told
1old hiz my decision, ho was stru thorles
1 bis motive for the crime. He had a mo n.h(:-s?
mo hter, the prey of a disease which there was no hope o
Yaug ‘wnless she were taken fo a southern climate and
mgodwitb caro and skill which only wealth could command.
o Wh y as chief mato only sufficed to keep her in shabby
i wg:tm an English provincial town.  To resign his post, so
that he could take her to Italy, and there nurse her' and
I watch over her, was his object, and that required a large
sum of money. And if was li]n thxsldesporatc S'{{albfthabtﬂt)?w
o “to tempt him. am- sure the temptation
:x‘ne wga;vtgme of his child was at stake. But he told me,
with tears strecaming down his face, that Davenport had
#ssured him that T should be willing to sink the ‘ Speranza’
o conceal the theft, or ge Wﬁuldf nev(eix_' have stbaregl mfxt.
was egonised at the thought of sending me to prison for
his c:im:;g hehevan declared his intexétignthof mnkmg 2 cleal;
broast of it when we came to port; but the remembrance o
his little girl changed that, Strange as it may seem, Cleve-
and, I fc:undB my;oli tcl;)x:ai'or‘tm him whose treachery had so
yuined me. But for that one
years; be was honest st heart. But for Joseph Daven-
can I feol anything but hatred and contempt?’
“There is no name for_his baseness.”
You know the rest. You were absent on a voyage when
‘Spertnza’ arrived in ﬁort for I turned back, and did
not go to Port Royal, after all. 1

b

BRI

fo go there and face s storm of questions. But
X you know how the case went. At my trial I

ourse, I was found fgmlty.' There conld be no
8 T offered no dofence. T was sentenced to
o ‘ynde@.:;l Clare clasped his hands together
Rl

eed he had a clean record of '

t . My cargo was for other ports; .
money was for Jamaica, and without it it ‘was useless

the money was gone,;and that I had not B
: - said.

 never wronged a soul!”? ' :
B = rt, with agesture of d o L <

ip?()ﬂa,ie ttir:gd;‘\ﬁotallaov‘ér with rage. If only this man had
t b e
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T s
tion, leoked 1up. :T(,‘L zkylight was open, and at the aperiure
sppeared the startled faco of the eavesdropper. :

) |
CHAPTER 5.
A Jealous Man's Crime—The Shadow of Death—After
Darkness, Lignt.
Yand e A A & 11
head .;rxd‘u’.:mrg heart Edith had sought
» Boping, in the cool night wind, to calm her almost
llable agitation.
Sk :
; hed to 'lwc alone, to think; but her faculiies
numbed, incapable of consecutive thought,
_ $he sank upon the frame of the cabia skylight to rest; sho
felt t‘;ga!:, and, besides, did not want to be seen and spoken
gpA} A’Iue spanker cast a black bar of shadow across the sky-
light. ;
The light was open a little, for the
West Indian

With throbb

seemed

Aurora” was now i
vaters, and the weatbsr was extremely wa
3 5 reached her fromn below ; she paid no heed,
until sho recognized Clare’s 7oice, and her father’s name.

3

““Davenport is the thicfi

Bhe sat like one entranced, or, rather, petrified, while Clare
went on to tell the story of Davenport’s perfidy.

it was not till Clare had ended that the spellbound girl
remembered where she was, and that she had Leen listening
to talk not intended for her ears. She sircve to tize, {0 escape
below; but she could rniot restrain the great scb that shock

her whole siricken” being. The next minuto Clare stood
before her. .

“ Edith1? :

He caught her reeling form in his arms, and unceremoni-
ously carried her down the ladder. "The cuddy was for-
tunately untenanted. He placed her on a sofa. He saw her
white, wazen face, and groaned.

“Oh, Edith! Then you krow!_ A thousand curses upon
oy blabbing tongue !’ :

I have heard, Gerald. I did not mean to listen—I waa

- seated there—T could not help it.”

“ Edith, can you ever forgive me%’

* Forgive you—the noblest, mocst gensrous of men? Oh,
Gerald, T am not worthy of your love! You bave sacrificed”
too much for me. You shall no longer sufer for my father’s
crime. - The truth shall be told

“Indeed? It was the cold, sueering voice of Joseph
Davenport; he had come ouf, of his stateroom on hearing their
voices. ‘“Clare, I do not allow escaped convicts to held con-
verse with my daughter! Goti”

Clare’s eyes flashed fire. -

- Edith rose, and fixed a withering glance upon the wretched
schemer and swindler whom fate forced her to call ““father.”

“Man, ‘can you utter such words for_\?erl,shame'f’v’ she
know the whole stery of your guilt.” 2
“*Ah, cur Quixote has repented of his _ql\:uotmn, it seems!
“It was by accident—" began Clare hotly.

“Qh, of. course, accidents will happen¥’ sneered Daven-

Edith’ 1 : e e % ]
mﬂ‘l;ff*ﬁgmd ull story you have told, 1 don’t

r é‘it,ff'pg_nﬁnqedp%vaqrh e S
) him me-thrus " X

e ! mg A e.l’homondmd Richard-

nk that Burnside would
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! crack! Cracx:
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C
Que sho
junging &

it a buman body.

_ The shots broug

Evzns came Tunnil
They were rushing
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