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science? Did you see the thing that
loves music? Me, I have not always
followed the sea for the slum they
feed in the dirty, stinking hookers.
I've studied too, and I’'m just fool
enough to believe that a man has a
soul. Listen! Let me tell you an
adventure of men and souls—a body
with a cowardly soul and a brain
that feared nothing, and a cowardly
brain with a soul berocic. How I came
to the sea at the bidding of the woman
I loved, so that I might banish the
cowardice of the man she loved—
Don’t look at me that way! I tell
you it was to banish his cowardliness
—I didn’t kill him, I tell you—"’

The sky pilot from the Mission
House did not move except to allow
his eyes to travel from the hairy, ape-
like breast to the upraised fists with
which Mathew Laucks threatened him.

‘“Go on, my man, tell your story; I
have said nothing,’’ said the minister,
smiling upon the infuriated sailor.

““I thought you did,”” Matt an-
swered, glaring at the huge cross that
dangled from the chain about the
minister’s neck. His arms relaxed and
he lowered himself in his chair again
—“Oh, yes, the story, well—

ge ARDEL HAUGH was in love

with Edwin Carll in spite of
the fact that he was only twenty-two
while she was thirty-three. Who can
say why, or what made her love him?
He.- with his silken hair, pink flesh
and manicured fingernails, and—and
—and his cowardly yellow streak.
1Slhe knew he was a coward and it hurt

er.

‘¢ ‘Matt,’ she said to me, once, when
we both stood on the pavement before
her home—me with a longing to
snatch her into my arms and call her
mine; for, mind you, Mardel was a
beautiful woman. I was more nearly
her age, and, surely, I was no coward
like the pink-faced boy. But, she
knew that—‘Matt,” she said. ‘youn
have said you loved me?’

¢“ ‘Yes, yes, Mardel’—

“I took a step toward her. She
stopped me. For the moment I had
misunderstood her meaning.

¢ ‘Then you wish to see me happy.
Prove it. It will not be news to your
ears when I confess to loving Edwin,
but oh, how I hate a coward! Do you
think we could break him of his one
weakness? I have a plan to test him.
You must help. Down in Maugin’s
Hollow, as you know, they once quar-
ried stone. Now there is nothing left
of the quarry except a deep, deep hole
partially filled with water—how deep
do they say it is? Some stories make
it without a bottom. If we three are
together and I should slip over the
edge of the cliff—’

““Really, it was funny. I laughed
—LEdwin to the rescue! Ho, ho, what
a joke! But I saw the pained look
on her face and my merriment
changed to concern.

¢¢ “Then you will surely drown, un-
less I come in after you. If you hope
to stir Edwin’s courage in that man-
ner—’

¢‘Suddenly I remembered that Ed-
win could not swim. Suppose he did
2o to her rescue—Don’t look at me
that way, you—"’

‘‘Come, come, my good man, I have
not interfered — Most surely you
would go to Edwin’s assistance in
that case. On with the story, I’m in-
terested.”’

And the minister moved away from
the story teller’s claws.

‘¢ *No,’ I told her, ‘Edwin will leave
you to drown.’

““‘No, no! He loves me and would
never leave me to drown like a rat in
a cistern. Then, besides, I can swim
and you will be there.’

““So that is how we three happened
to be on the edge of the quarry hole
down in Maugin’s Hollow a few days
later.

‘¢ ‘Oh, look, Edwin! What pretty
wild flowers!’ exclaimed Mardel,
reaching far ont, to where the blos-
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quarters. The deck force was tum-
hling from their bunks; shirts were
heing. drawn over naked shoulders and
belts pulled fast to the tune of many
a cursc from leather throats.

‘“ “‘Hi don’t blame anyone but my-
self. It’s me own bloody fault for
comin’ to th’ sea for my bread and
butter when I should o’ knewn bloom-
in’ well right that th’ only thing the
ocean is fit for is—fish! Hif I ever
make th’™ port o’ Liverpool again
that’s where I stay—swipe me pink
hif I don’t!’ grumbled a big. light-
haired Englishman as he ducked into
the companionway.

‘“¢Aye, I teenk we're in for some
weather,” joined the half-breed, lurch-
ing toward the door to follow the Eng-
lishman.

~“‘Orders had gone forth to stretch
the life lines. Who knew but that
they would be needed before the
@olden Harp poked her nose into the
sunshine again?

“I LOOKED about among the hur-
rying seamen for some sign of my
charge. Eventually I located him. He
was in his bunk with the one dirty
blanket pulled up over his face. He
was unable to stand because of the
trembling of his legs when I pulled
him from his hiding place. His tongue
was thick with the fear that was upon
him and he would only grunt in re-

‘“‘Aye, it’'s no time to say your
prayers, you fellow skunk!’” howled
the mate, twining his fingers in the
hapless man’s neckband.

“‘Jerking TLidwin ‘to his feet, the
mate drew back a heavy ham of a fist
and sent it smashing against the cow-
ard’s -face. He heaped vile oaths,
oaths that only'the lips of a hard man,
in hard places, can utter, upon the
trembling wretch, called him names
that make all white men fight, even
though they see quick and sudden
death as a result. But Edwin simply
allowed his trembling body to slump
to the floor and covered his face with
his arms.

‘““We could not wait longer. The
mate and I fought our way through
the wind and water to the open deck.
The big ship. was climbing to the top
of towering waves and sliding down
into valleys where she seemed to stand
still, momentarily, to allow mnature’s
sledge-hammer of tons of water to
erash,down on her decks and about
the seamen clinging to the life lines.

“¢ < Aye, I teenk she be gonna storm,’
grunted the half-breed as he brought
up against the starboard rail where
the mate and I held on grimly, await-
ing the vessel’s arrival at the top of

‘a wave,

““The mate, hugging the rail, hard
by my side, laughed — actually
laughed at the words of the dark-
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‘““‘Bven as he talked I saw the clouds
racing before the wind, rolling and
tumbling like smoke from a factory
chimney. The wircless antennae be-
gan to whine as the wind used the
wires as strings for nature’s guitar.

‘“‘Some one called from the bridgo
an order that put the signal bells,
down in the engine room, to work. I
saw the first mate come down from
the bridge, brace himself against the
wind and start aft, walking unsteadily
with the sway of the ship.

““ ¢Oh ho!’ T thought, ‘here’s where
Edwin is put to the test.’

T followed the first back to sailors’

ply to the first officer’s commands.
He was a thing, not a man.

‘¢ ¢Come, damn you!’ I shouted into
his ear. It was necessary to scrcam
now, for the wind was howling like o
million vengeful demons. ‘Come,
brace up. you’re going on deck to help
make things fast. Within half an
hour the seas will be smashing about
your ears. What arc you doing?’

““Tdwin was down on his knees, his
arms across an old sea chest, his face
buried from sight, so terrified that
he could not regain his feet. The
mate’s face went purple with rage as
he looked upon the coward.
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"1 hurried to the deck to see what
was going on. Just outside the iron
swinging doors of the galley, on a
pile of ashes that had come up from
the engine room, Edwin was seated.
At his feet was a dog, his head be-
tween his paws, tail thumping the
deck, jowls twitching. In the upper
half of the galley doorway the light
from a smoking lantern lit up the face
of the cook. Cookey stood there, look-
ing at nothing, a pan in one hand and
a dirty rag in the other, his mouth
hanging open—and Edwin Carll was
strumming a mandolin. I never knew
the pink-faced boy could play a mu-
sical instrument of any kind. He was
singing and his very soul was in the
sONg.

‘“As I approached him he leaped to
his feet. The song was hushed. The
pink-faced boy spread his arms and
took three steps toward the rail. The
dog, too, twitched his ears and barked
furiously at something he seemed to
see far out there under the moonlight.

‘‘Suddenly, just as I was about to

lite, 1 have been able 10 see ana hear
things. I did not tell others—they
would have only laughed, and, like
the sailors back aft, called me a fool.
I am just a bit doubtful, myself, some-
times. If I were sure that what I see
was not simply the imaginings of a
disordered brain, I'd accept Mardel’s
challenge and walk into the sea. But
I'm afraid, Matt — I'm terribly
afraid?’ "
‘“‘Even as we talked, the moonlight
was blotted out and a light gust of
wind, burdened with dampness,
snatched up a loose corner of the can-
vas hatch-cover and snapped it loudly.
Had I been more experienced there
is no doubt that I could have read
the warning of an approaching storm.
“‘ “Now, if I were just sure—’
‘““Edwin had taken a step toward
the rail. I grasped him by the slack
of his shirt, hard up under the throat,
shook him and gave him a staggering
start aft toward his bunk. I had
hoped that this would anger him to
the point of fight. But no, Edwin
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like the tones of a glass bell. ‘Aloha
Oe¢’ was the song and. I recognized
the.voice. It was Mardel Haugh. I
wondered how, and why, Mardel had
come to this place.

““My head turned, slowly, slowly,
as though [ feared the movement
would stop the singing, and—it was
Edwin Carll, the pink-faced boy, sing-
ing the song. I never knew he eould
sing like that, and wondered why [
should mistuke it for Mardel’s voice.

““Just as suddenly as the song had
broken forth:it stopped, and Edwin
Caridl slid from his per¢h, reached for
Iis dunnage bag, heaved it to his
shoulder and started for the door.'

‘“*God,” whimpered the ‘dope,
drawing the back of his hand ‘across
his eyes, ¢ ‘‘Aloha Oe’’—it always
mykes me homesick. When a ship is
bound out for the home port and you.
heaf the stram of stringcd imstfu-
vertts wailing that tune, it’s just like
saying good-bye when you know
you’ll acver be back. Who’d a thought
you could sing that way!’

‘“ “Whom are you talking fo?’ mut-
fered Edwin in an irritable manner,
brushing the dope’s trembling fingers
from his' arm and scowling on the
other sailors who jostfed him. -

*“*You, he means you, Edwin,” [
told him. “What a wonderful song-
ster you are, why, that song you—’

‘“ “You fool!’ he screamed, shaking
a fist in my face, a soft, pink bunch
of knuckles that would never frighten
anyone, ‘I can’t sing! I was asleep!’

‘“Was Edwin Carll insane? T won-
dered. I did not ponder long on the
thought because it was necessary to
hurry, and we, four of us., Edwin,
myself, the cook and a sailor who
dangled heavy, brass rings from the
lobes of his dark cars, went out to the
Golden Horp in the shipping master’s
launch.

¢ ¢Matt! Matt!” suddenly whim-
pered the pink-faced boy, ‘Do you see
her! -She’s coaxing me to my death!

God! I want to go back—Take me
back, Matt, I’m terribly frightened!’

‘¢ ‘Terribly frightened, eh? You're
crazy, that’s what you are, and, damn
me, you can bawl all you want; we're
going aboard that big iron wagon, and
you’ll not be a coward when you come
back. You hear me? Don’t hug my
legs that way!’

““I’'m sorry, but I kicked him, and
he took it like a whipped deg grovel-
ing at my feet.

‘“ ‘But, Matt,” he whined, ‘T can
see her, out there, smiling, holding
her arms out to me! She knows how
frightened I am. She sees you mis-
treating me and there is a tear in .her
eye—Matt, Matt! I remember now,
you. were there, why did you not save
her? Can you see her. Matt? She’s
coaxing—But I dare not step into the
water;if I try to go to her I’ll drown !’

¢ ‘Crazy. 1 teenk, like ze marmo-
set,” opined the half-breed, showiny
his tecth and eausing his brass rings
to tinkle mausically as he shook his
head in wonderment.

‘““ ‘No, I’'m mot insane,” answered
Edwin. ‘I’m simply:terrified in my
heart and brain. I know that I am
going into the arms of death and I'm
doubtful as to what I shall find there.’

‘““From then until long after -the
Golden Harp had gone plowing down
the bay for the open sca I lost track
of Edwin. It may have been because
of the much work in preparation of
starting. I know, now, that had the
crew known what the ill-fated vessel
was headed for, every last one of them
would have plunged overboard. Tt
was when we were three nights out-
bound that things started to happen.

S£4 UEER sort of a chap, that mess

boy who came aboard with
you,’ said the second engineer as T
passed him on the winding stairs on
my way up from the bowels of the
ship. ‘He’s made friends with the
mascot dog. The deck force is erowd-
ed before sailors’ quarters listening to
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Liouisiana mud had splashed to her
knees. -She 'could not have been
wetter had  she plunged into Pine
Lake itself, and the wet garments
clung like molds to the soft curves
of her delicate figure.

Hayward knelt beside her, his fin-
gers groping automatically for her
pulse, his eyes fixed upon her face,
watching for the flicker of the eye-
lids which Esmerelda had noted. The
pulse throbbed tantalizingly, alarm-
ingly slow. The lids remained

drooped over the eyes, their lashes

falling far down upon the white
checks, For what seemed an hour
this condition prevailed; then the
curtains’ lifted, and the slate-gray
eyes, popping from their sockets at
sight of the faces bending over her,

stared vuldly Twice her lips ﬁought’

to form words, but the sound refused
to come. ;

‘““You’re all right, Miss Lamont,’”
soothed Kirk.. .‘‘Nothing can harm
¥Olt NOW, “You are at Pine Trce Inn,
that httle place we passed on .our
way’ out this afternoon, you know

Bat. the .eyes continued to rove

from one to.the other of the faces
above her. Esmerelda slipped away.

to.reappear a moment later. She

bent. over the girl tenderly.
““There, - there,- . honey.””  she

crooned. ‘‘There ain’t nothin’ goin‘

to. scare ye no more. Take a sip.o’
thlh .Don’t shrmk back. It 's. noth-
in* but-hot tea.’’ :

The blue lips opened a httle, and
Esmcvelda pourcd a few swallows be-
tween them. A moment later - Elise
Lamont sat up on the edge: of the
couch. Kirk foreced her down again,
gently. She clutched frantically at
the edge of his sleeve, and began to
gasp out hysterical phrases of fear.

‘“Tt was there, T tell you.”" she
gasped. ‘““When I - went upstairs
the rail' was smooth and silky, and
when ‘T came down again thosc
marke—thoee horrible marks were

She began to ery as if some one
had contradicted her and. had hurt
her feelings. Kirk dipped a hand-
kerchicf in the dipper of water Fs-
merclda had brought, and bathed the
girl’s temples.

““Of course they were there, Miss
Lamont,”” he agreed. ‘‘But if you
can give me a few more details—'"’

‘‘Let me sit up, please,”” Elise in-
terrupted, and suited the action to
the words. ‘‘T am better now, thank
vou.’

She essayed a fechble smile at Hay-
ward.

“‘T am very glad to find you here!
I—I hadn’t quite hoped for that—
I—don’t know what I did hope for.
I simply—ran and ran and ran from.
that terrible place.’’

Tears threatened agam but she
choked them back.

“I’ll not ery any more, I promise.
vou.’

‘‘Certainly not,”” Hayword forced
a laugh. “‘Now Just what bogie man.
did you seet’’

The girl shuddered and buried her
face in Her hands béfore replying.

‘“That’s what I don’t know,’’ she
said at length. “‘It’s not what T saw,
but what I didn’t sec.”’ ~*

“‘What, you didn’t—1" Kirk
stoppéd sho®, amazed. *‘Perhaps
if you began at the beginning, Miss
Lamont—’’ .

“I’'Nl try,”” she smiled. “‘I don’t
know how clear I can make myself.
You didn’t see those marks, you
know, and I—I did.”’

“Go on,”” urged Kirk, seating
himself beside her on the couch.

Emerelda sat on the other side,
and took the girl’s soft hand between
her gnarled ones by way of assur-
ance, Tab had retrieved his pipe,
which he had cast aside at the whirl-
wind entrance, and stood before the
fireplace in the attitude of a small
boy listening to a ghost story.

Elise began to unroll the narrative
of the evening’s évents since Kirk
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ness we jumped into a Iresihly painteda
motor-bout, hearing the name ‘Shat-
ty:’ We'went along for about a half
hour and finally nhghted

E WALKED along silently

for about five minttes until

we c¢ame to a big palatial residenice all
dark hmtdc—\ou know, ma, one of
those’ houses that rich millionaires
live'in. Then we sat down on a big
piece of stone and she said fo me:
“That man that we just shot was my
brother. Ie is-althouch I am ashamed

when they catch you?’

“Well, I°ll tell you, ma, I was a
little bit leery about geing in that big
house unannounced, but then there
was some work to be done and I was
the one to do it. To my complete sur-
prise the front door was open! Could
it be that the burglars were already
there? But no; they would not come
in by the front door, anyway, I rea-
soned. So I went ahead and the first
thing I did was to stumble over a big
rug they had as you come in. I
+honcht snre that <ome one heard
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ing to the composition of some of the
poison gases used by the German arm-
ics which he had perfected during the
war. At present his position at the
hospital was a sinecure, to aid him in
carrying on extensive investigations
in tissue preservation. So much
Eldridge knew from the report of a
fellow operative, since deceased. From
his own observation he knew Jaeger
to be a cold, hard man, utterly with-
out scruples and having a deep vein
of cruelty in his nature which mani-
fested itself from time to time in
various characteristic acts.

As Eldridge passed, the doctor gave
him a short ‘‘good morning’’ and
turned to descend the stairs. Doubt-
less, thought Eldridge, he was going
to the basement for chemicals, having
perhaps run out of some compound
needed to complete the experiment
which had kept him working so late.

Eldridge passed on and was turn-
ing down the corridor leading to his
own room when, above the roar of the
wind and steady beat of the rain, a
door slammed loudly. For a moment
he failed to perceive its-significance.
Then he pulled up-sharply and lis-
tened, for it dawned upon his sleepy
mind that the noise had come from
behind a door which he had always
supposed to open on a fire escape.
This was curious indeced, and his mind
became instantly alert as he realized
the possible significance of his discov-
ery. His professional training and
natural curiosity overcoming his cau-
tion, FEldridge stepped to the door
and turned the knob,

The door proved to be unlocked and
he entered quickly, closing it behind
him. He found himself in a narrow
hallway lit dimly by a single bulb in
the ceiling. . Fully resolved now to
investigate the mystery of this part
of the building, Eldridge passed
quickly to the end of the corridor,
where he found it turned sharply to
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