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THE FISH PIRATES.
By J OLIVIER CURWOOD A
Aut!nor of “Lochinvar of the Tiakes,™ “‘The Bannockhm’n Widow,” ‘IMiss Eva.ugelllne,";'j“'l‘hk_g

Hop Lee Syndicate,” *"The an of the Lales,” lete, i

A TALE OF THE GREAT LAKES,

{/JHE mzanaging editor was
1 studying a map when Bil-
kins came in. He looked
&/ up and nodded.
“Have you secen this,
_Bilkins :
He picked up an afternoon edition and
pointed to big head-lnes running across

the first three columns. The preceding -

night an American fishing-tug had been
fired upon by a Canadian revenue cutter,
and the story had been *played up” in:
graphie detail,

“What do you think of jt?” he asked.
. Bilkins shrugged his shoulders. He had

ica ed that this was a golden way of

expressing himself until he had fathomed
thgfganaging editor’s mind.

“Interesting,” he said. “Mighty inter--
esting {™ ]

“U'll wager a hat that it will end in
something more than a little excitement,
Bilking 1" exclaimed the managing editor.
“Our lake correspondents say that the

_fishermen along the Erfe shore are des-
perate.  They're not calching fisk on our
-side, and a2 good many of the tug cap-
- tains have turned pirates and are running
__their nets over the international boundary,
 Our Dunkirk man says the town is- hot

with threats agajnst the ' Capadians; in
Erie, they're ready to fight, snd I've got

_ 2 tip that 'a number of captains are fitted -

|

out with guns—and there’s a strong) senti-
ment that if they’rie fired upon -they'll use
'‘em. The Canadian revenue. cutters are
confiscating nets by the wholesale; they've
captured three tugd and. have takcn them
as prizes intd Canadian ports, and two
boats have been fired upon when they re-
fused to haul to, :That's ‘the situation in
2 nutshell, Bilkins, If the Dunkirk-and
Erie men don't back down there's gaing to
be a fish-pirate waa';: anyway, there’s stacks
of fun brewing, and I want you to hustle
over there and r.akc the thing in.band.
Everything is upito you. Get the best
special stuff you ¢anm, - Our regular cor-
respondents will attend to the routine,
Here—wait a minute—7ll give you an
order for transportation and funds.”

Bilkins was on his feet, ready to ge.

“T can make the three-twenty train”
he said, glancing at his watch. “Thar wilt
get me inte Erie to-night, 2

It was already jthree o'clock, and- the
managing editor nodded in apprcc:atfon of
Bilkins' readiness, : R

“Then we won’t waste time in gettmg -
transportation. Here’s an orderﬁBh\._the
cashier, If you want more money wire
for it. Get in with the. pirates, if you
cay, and take a gnp with ane -of them.

 That's what we want ] Good Tuck to

you !

Fifteen. mmutels latcr Bllkms“w

ot 'read Lcungmg back camfortably i

" his. seat, hefffosed his' eyes and began

formuldting & plan of dction. . At the out- .

set he realized that he. would have dif-
ficalty {n"sugcessfully. fiting- his . dssign--
menot.. . This’ was . not the first time-that-
the dark clouds of a fishermen’s war had

gathered aver Ene. And it'was not the

first time thet 2 newspaper.man had gone
down smong the pirates,.

He remembered that MacIlvie had’ al-”
most ‘succeeded.© Macllvie’d story was a

bit "ef cherished history in the Herald
office. He had smuggled himself aboagd
2 Dunkirk - fish-pirate’s boat, and had
reached “the poaching-grounds--before he
was discqvered. After that he was ma-
rooned upon asand-bar which was not

much Targer than the tug which put him -

there. Fe had almost . ;starved,  Bilkina
chuckled #s he recalled the . Scotchman’ s
adventure, - Then therd wag Briggs, the

best' marine man - that every struck’ the -
Herald beat,. Briggs came back with one

arm in o stmg, and 'so hadly used up-that

he was unrecognizable for 2 mgnth.- Bil--

king Tiad loaned: him' mone}athh which to
pay his hospital bill, i

Bilkins, -hifuself had been among thc
pirates before; in-a desulto:'y, “friendly

sort of way, while-writing up the fsh in-

dustry. “He lnew ther for’ meu ‘of atzong
courage, toughened by.storm ‘and inured

to. wreek . and - Mardship,: ‘and with'a thou- :

sand fancied wrongs to nght—-—mcu who

“talked with' foxlike caution inthe: com= -

pamonshnp of strapgers, and who thought
it no sin to seck.their lwe!:hnod across’
- a'line they could neither fecl nor see, and
_would not understand. -~ o v
Bilking ‘ admired -, their . couragc He
hked “tHé men’ "Hc winted to join them,
“ands bﬁncnds and write: them up. 28

x agmg “editof.
'; imtea, ncccpt

sahd-bar, and Briggs in bis hoapita leof,

flashied’ Jupon Bilking, and the homor of
-tickled *him.

*Tf - that's” the reward of fncnduhlp e

"Erie, whtt'the deuce will they do with

me?” he thought.

" - Unconascigusly he spoke the worde qtuf.e
aud:b]y. The next instant he was looking”
- into 2 pair &f dark, tear-filled eyes turned
upon him from the seat ghead, He paw

- "% troubled facc and a mouth trembling -

as if upon the point of apeech. ~Then thc
face was turoed away.

Bilkins straightened himself. He had
" noticed the girl when he came ip, and

Jhad locked at her hair because it had

struck him as being exquisitely pretty,
After that he had not thought of her

‘again; But now he watched her closely,
hoping that. she would give him an op-
“portunity to speak to her.” But the op-

portunity did not come, and gradually hix

.-thoughts slipped back into  their old:.

channel, . h
. By the -time his train reached Toledo -
- he had devised n scheme by which he
‘hoped to make pood among the- pirates.
He would get employment in cne of the
fish-houses, make the acqtaintance of ‘
poachers, and watch for a chqnce to join - -
one of their crews. It w take ‘time,
“but he believed the mnnagl itor would
stand for it, )

As. the train . pulled into the Teledo
Tyards, the girl -ahead of him rose from
- her’ seat,. and Bitking wag enabled to get -
5nother view of her face. Something i
" it—a look of tense anxiety, almast ica.r--«
_urged him to speak. :
"I beg your pardon” he safd. | “f
change here—may 1 hclp you with yo
_grip?”

- A bit of coler mounted into t'hc gzrl'
pale checks. :

“#I—Thzrdly know,"
kins saw unutterable wrctchedne.-rs
‘eyes.  “Vou - are—goingi-to’ Eﬂﬁ
aslccd ¥ cwcrhmrd you—---—




rupted. He wanted :he girl to under—

stand that he knew she was in trouble, and
there was gentie friendliness in his voice.

“Won't you please tell me how I can
help you }

“You can carry my grip.”

She looked up into his face,-end there
came 2 fittle treinble round her mouth,
-and her eyes were soft in the lamp-glow,

" 23 though she wanted to cry, - It was a
pretty face, and Rilkins felt his heart
pounding with sympathy,

“T want to do more than that!” he said.
Suddenly ke reached out and caught one
of her hands. “Sec ‘here, little girl;
something’s trouhhng youf Wont you tell
me what it iz

The girl was. crying in carnest now,
The passengers had filed out of the car,
and Bilkins continued to hold the hand he
had taken.

“Tell me!" he pleaded.

“I—T—want you to take me to a pawn-

.shop,” sobbed the girl from behid her
handkerchief.

“A pawn-shop!” cried Bilkins. “What
the devil OF, I beg your pardon”

“Yes, a pown-shop!” repeated the girl,
withdrawing her hand- and meeting his
eyes squarely. “T want to go to a pawn-
shop right away. I've lost my purse, and
I havem't got a ticket to Lrie, and
I'm *

“Hungry, Tll bet a deolllar1” cried Bil-
kins. “We're bound this instant for a
place where they set up square meals, and
do it in a hurry. We've got just thirty-

" five minutes.  Come ont”

He caught up their grips and hurried
down the aisle. There was not much
b&auty about Bilkins, but there was some-
thing unusually attractive in the boyishk
franknees of his face, and, as he looked
back over his shoulder, his. strong, white
teeth shining at her, the girl laughed.

“I'm a beggar1” she cried, :

“The prettiest I ever met""he ﬂung
back.

Their eyes met Taughingly as he reached
ug to help her down the car-steps.

"A pawn-shpp—-a_vau!". ¢+ laughed

aloud. ‘ i
Relief from Her anxiety and the excite-

ment of her rescue had Aushed the girl's -
cheeks with color * Suddenly. Bilkins .

halted her under a depot ]:ght

“My namg is Bilkins,” he anncunced,
fishing a card from kis pocket. “J. Au-
gustus Bilkins, of Detroit. Ttz a rummy
name, but I've got to keep it. I don't put
on that “J’ for style, but to make the
thing passable.: Altogether it's Jeremiah
Angustus Bit tdns 1”

“And mine. xs Burton,” replied the girl,
szmhng up into his boyish, jolly face.
“Josephine Burton, of Erie.”

*“Jo—for short?” said Bilking,

“Ye-e-e-e-5, if you want to, You're a
newspaper mani”

“Bound for Erie, to get up a few speciaf
stories about the fish pirates,” he an-
swered. He led her into the depot café
and gave their lorders.

“Do you know any fish pirates?” Le
asked, after it was done,

He noticed that she was locking at him
with unusual mtercst

“What " are Yyou golng to say about
them P she questioned. “You're not go-
ing to—say anything—bad 7"

She spoke with intense seriousness, and
Bilkins detected 2 note of alarm in ber
voice,

“I want to make friends with them_," he
asstred her. “Y want to turn pirate my-
self. And 1 W1H~T—tf they’ll let me

Thea he told her about Macllvie and
Briggs. Afterward, when they were
seated in theirt train, he- deseribed to her
+his plan for getting anoigthe poachers,

“And you think fhat will succeed?” she
asked, with a: suggestive curving of her
“lips.  “Well, it wonrt o

Bilking stared at ker in astonxshxkt.\ :

“How do you know ?” he retorted.

“T'd be ashathed of them if f did,”" con-
tinued the girl) her eyes shining with en-
thusiasm.. “Those men ‘whom you call
pirates are aI[‘gId hands “They've, kmown

.. one another for years, and would no more.

5 \{:ﬁipﬁd

At.a(litﬂe beforc_two oc!odr_ gaes
walked elowlyr along Water Sireet. i

; ,jgg Mo, 520, he wtopped in astomsh

" single: cab ‘was. -wamng at- the depot,.,ram‘l h

: Bllknm led Miss Burton to it : :
T amy commg.to see you Hoan, " he said. ‘
“To-momw or the day after—»may Iy o

Tk, day after,'f'she m\rlted

a!eep to-mnrrow

- Bitldns opened the cab. doar for. her
After she’ had, entered she stretched out
“2:hand to him’and, gaid: ,

HTwill pets you acquamted wlth al p1-

"‘mte “Mr. Bilking; ! Te-morrow- aftcmoau.‘

call’at szo. Water. Sl-reet and askfor”

‘ Captam Town. ; He-will help you,: Good

rmg:bt—-and a rm.llwn thanks1?. . .-

Tt was- den.lght b}» the time Bd.kins b&d -

'rchstercd “for-a.room- at ‘a hotel.. But for
" some timE s affer that he' did;not. go-to -
bed He: Hghted his- pipe, and; went over ’
the aftemoons ‘adventure, - W'ho was this
Cap;a ‘Towni For some: Teason’ whlch
he-‘ctid ‘not attempt to analyze the" -qles-

It; vras-a big, atonc front,

“Great’ Scott!” he: gasped, | -

" He walke.d up to it and rang Lho{
belt .
"Rms hcre 1 supposc hc: 'mcnmiy
ccnciudcd
© A moment Iatcr the” daar waa apwed‘
by 2" little white-haired” ofd Eady,‘whu

= gtared at him with ardent curiosity;

“Does Captain Town Ilvc herc P ask&i
Bxlkms.

Yl Bet Te does, my boy " eame a|
Juvzal'mxce from back in the hall, " “Step -
in, will' you? I suppose you're lht fellow
- Burton’s girl ‘st aver?”

One of the oddest individuals he had
ever “getn confronted Bilkins, He way
unusualty tall, and unusmally thin, and his’
long, leary face shone like red . tasned
leather, - But there was something imme-
" diately: tikable' about him. . His smile” was
friendly, and his grip so convincing- timz

tion: bothired him,’ and- e’ 1mag1ned half'\_ his visitor's * hard  ached for sonoe timz’
“a.dazen things whlch)f mlght accuunt for " after he had shaken it,

"MissiR tion's npparem, mﬂuencc with' him, .-

Helva ='qu1tc positive-that. ke must be.a
piratg, however, and a plctm'csquc one at .
that,: it hig ‘name stood for anythmg at all:

“Been expecting you. for some nm:. Bik
kins,” he said. fami
way,,w:},l youd!' oo
He‘ lcdf‘ him Into . ai

: “;wearmg heavy ,{zeamens jackets,: pnd

Captain 'I‘own .came in they shufﬁad
their feet and stood with their ‘p
- their ;hands, . Bitkins had yeti o

n. that: this was & custony ‘Of _Old




ton’s girl may have told you” " ¥ i
Bitkins shook hands,

"We're going out to-night,” continued

" Captain Town, . relighting  his. pipe.

- “We've got our gang stretched twd miles

Jlover the line, and there’s a straight tip
"“come that the Vigilant is going to drag
‘there te-morrew. I she does we lbse our
liets—uniess we get 'em out before morn-
~ing.. Burton s girl says you wantito go,
se—+-" He puffed hard on his pipe. “So
T guess we'll have to take you!] ‘
For-an hour Bilkins talked and smoked
ith the men, It did not take him long to
see that for some reason the two! fisher-
-men, MacGunn and jones treated him
with  especial deference. © Even Captain
Town was puzzlingly attentive. ‘At the
door, as - he was leaving, the master of
" the compoander gave him .a letter,;

“Burton’s girl asked me 10 piveithis to .
‘yaw” he explained. “It's the money, I.

guess,” )
Suddenly he placed his two great hands
upon Bilkins’ shoulders and locked him
) square:ly In'the eyes.
k "Sce here; mate,” he spoke in-a low
oice, “you did the square ﬂnng b;.r Bur-
ton's ‘girl.  She thinks-yow're a} brick,
But :i you lied to her—if you came down

hete to——" He stopped, Bilking thought'-

i Br:ggs and the Scotchman, and: runder-.

rug swear that' T wont bclray her con-

fidence,” he replied. His voice wbrated

with truth, “I’d ture | baciq new if. I.-
“thought there was a cbaﬂcc of frw he

VBnished. ~ .
T Yend be wzllmg’ to “diz- ﬁrst 1f yau

_kncw Burton's girl as: we]! a5 I dol" de——'_
“elared the captains. "Yoit would, s'elp -

-me. God, you wauld, -Bilkins[” He took

'hts hands from his-visitor _shauld;,ra and

pcned the doar, “I don’t nppose’ Bur-.

tpns “girl told you anythmg : b'am: Her-
£ e gsked; - '. - '

' mcmber we leavk at

“stre you can find
“Pérfactly 7 s ud Hilleing”

He walked a vay‘.as if - inta dream.,

Twice :he - looked . bilek: at 'the hafidsome .
stone house, and| more’ than‘onece daring
the next half- hoqr he asked himself it
were possible that a fish pirate hvcd the:re,,
an-outlaw, a man who staked™a’ fortunc
and imperiled -himself in the strength of

his own cunning, and who was wxllmg [ 0

accept the ‘risks lof the poorest fisherman -
for the chance of a. successful hatl from
over the line.

He had expected to meet piratcs but

not af this. kind. He had not associated:

steme fronts and ipreity glrls with hig plc« -

- turey of the poachers. - He realized that,
perhaps wnwittingly, he was now 1urnmg‘
traitor to his 15-}Jgnmeut

He knew . that;he had alrcady gathered

material’ whmh'would have “created” 4

sensation-in the Hera.’d office; but he had
given. his word not .to dwulge its secrets;
he had dchberatcly pledged !umse]f not.

to nse those details which. his- managmg ’

editor - would. d¢mnn.c[ and; all - this—te ..
acknewledged : it w:th - peculiar. thrill

of sat:sfactmn—because: he had became N
. strangely mtercsted inagirl, oo

Bitkins. whlsLLed ag" he thought and

K= walkcd wnthout seekmg any partacular di~

‘rectiozn, IE_he had made a fool of lum-

qriginalf

scheme mgratmle hzmﬂcif mto 1h

:g.i R

. wluch e had cxpendcd fur her ttckct the
. previous evenjng. . E LT

“Dear Mr. Bilkins,' he read “In this
I am retyening what. you kindly loaned
me last nfghs, 1 hope you liked Captzin
Town. Please do not forget your prom-
ise to come -and see me to-morrow after
noon. . Josepminwe Bumron.”

Tt was not much, but it filled Bilkins
with pleasure. Since bis. interview with
- Captain Town he 'had feared that.perhaps
Miss Burton did not care to continue
their asquaintarice, and that the captain

himself might not regard further atten-

tions on his parst-in a frlendly light,
He read the note again, and, instead
of destroying it.afterward, as was his

custom  with unimportant . epistles, he

placed it in his pocket. Miss Burten had
beecome a young woman of mystery to him,
He realized that she possessed unnsual
ifluence with the fish pirates, or, at least,
with Captain Town; and each- hour added
.to the. cagerness with ‘which he antici-
pated that night's adventure, in which he
" was confident he would Iﬁam more about
her.
An hour before the appeinted time he
was as the slip in which the fish-pirate

tug was secured. With the appronch of

evening™3 hngh wind had sprurg up out

of the northeast—although the night was’
clear—and, from. the disturbance in the-

bay he knew that henvy seag were run-

ning outside.. The compounder lay' black.

_and silenf,” Not a spark of light could lie

discern aboard her, and he began to fear.

_ that the .gale ‘had driven Captain Town = .

and his men from. their. deteérmination to
“Neave ‘port, - He . 'was confident that they '

wonld at ledst send him. word, however,
so he seated himself in- the shelter of a
ﬁsh{box and waited. - e .

.. A, few minutes befnre tm two men hur-

) " ncd down Erom the blackness. of the figh-

e followed them aba.ard.

" “Surel” replied the poachcr
the.cap'n say sp—at teni”

He flung open the engine- roo.m dw
and a rush of hot air poured ow i
Bilkins’ face. He lighted a cnupla

- lanterns, and saw the puzzled lpok’in”

companien's face, - .l

grinned.. Then he added,. with g “sugr
gestive shrug and another grin: “Hard
ceall”

He flung an oil-coat over one of L'u:
lanterns and carried it iato the piloe~
house, where Bilking and he sar down in
sileice. A few minutes later they were
joined by Captain Town and Teddy.

When the captain spoke it was m a,
voice little louder than a whisper, and
Bilking accepted the hint by manmnmmg
silence while the compounder was got un-
der way. Ouly by the gentle throbbing
of her engine and the pitching of the boat *
in the seas could he tell when she had
left her mooring. .

A quarter of an hour had passed when :
MacGunn  uncovered the lantern, He.
handed it to the captain. .

“We're off the pomt’ he s:ud *“You -
remember—-" ;

Captain Town pressed,his face close -
up to one of the port wiidows. After a
moment he turned and Botioned Dilking
te him.

: “That’s Presque Isle,” he said “Ca
you make out a light?" B,

he thought to be the g]ow of a Iamp

a window, !
“That’s where Burton's girl hv’cs,"

the captain soft[y “T told her that :f W

fronses and. Jumped aboard .the tug.. Bil- "

- kinsi éalled to them, and . fornd that one

of them was MacGumx ;‘JI‘he ather xas
“the tugs engmcer whpm ‘he-had mot” met

p!easur& For an mstanr: the distant’ hgix o
vanished, then reappeared: and™ i3
dozen - ﬂasheg of light, followed by ¢

. tmala of gluo came the signs of 1




muon from th watchmg &i
“almost a break in’ Bilking’ voice' when he!
“spake to Captain Town.

“She’s—a trump 1. he breathed. -

iHe looked again, but-now the Jlght re- .

mained steadit¥. in the window.  He
‘watched it.until the tops of the heaving
*sc:as shut it out fror his vision. Never
2 his life had he {felt the blood pulsing -
through his veins as it did neéw, and when ~
‘he sealed himsalf, facing Bandy and the

1en eying him with keen interest,
‘She 45 a lrump [l replxcd MaeGunan,
“She's.a

compounder with the booming force of
&'ten-ton siedge-hammer, and at this first”
mg-nal that she had come into the open
- Iake, Teddy swung the tug’s nose- squarely
out from the: point, three-quarters in the”

“teeth of the. wind and ‘on a_line for the ~

internationat bmmdnry' Bilkins shiv, red
“She’s a angel! - finished " Mac(unn,
when the compounder had stralghtened
* herself, ~ -
Bilkins passed amund a box of c:gars.

"The fish pirates seemed indifferent to-the .

-roughness of the night, and the fact gave
bim courage, But Captain Towri. had
“discoversd his- nervousness.. < -
”‘;\’c ve gone out in, worse seag thas
-th * he said, lighting his cigar, .“Tt wa
wice as bad that night Burion' went out
asn't it Teddy " he: gsked, - turnmg
ke wheelman,: "4t ain’t’ customary: to' g
out mghts—-—unless You've got.a Couple. o’
thousand doI!a:s “worlh:of nets’ at:stake,

n::ts«-dropp

‘three miles over the hnc in. & heavy
Ting-run, whick ground’ wHE',
.be dragged the next day- by
gunboat Petrel, Tt was that dam ed . bodt
that settied for Burton!” he g'r

-MaeGunn had puiled 2 .. picce ‘of 'paper
irom one of his pockets

iu:

;tother side i

‘night .to- saye: hi

'Capn Chiytér? it 'says, ‘of

“the. United; Statcs -Tévenue eutter' Morrell,

on Lake Erie, states. that - aII the fish. this ;
Year are on the Canadmn side”  And -

that’s right |- ~-N1ne Dttt of” tﬂn of 'em are -

over ~there, - Ndw look Ners . M. Bil-
Lins” he ccmtmucd in'a yolee that shpok -
‘the little cabm,“'ﬁsh is -fish, alnt thEy"‘

CAnd- they: ain’t ’got o nanonahry, ave
‘master of the compounder, he found the °

they 7, And everybody onght to be allawed---
to Yketeh’, "em,- “adnlt they 2. But’ the Inw.-
s2ys “not, ! Thc law says fish is-gitizenst -

. The fish this .srde of that damned fine out-
A sweeping tun of the sex caught the -

there it - Says<is Amcrzcaus"-

G If ati- American
pzke appens O cross'tha,t tine: he imme." "
jiately:, turng Canuck-—-accordm to Iaw——-'

{_and we cant ketch u-n, no matter if e
C-was bomn. it bred i brung . nght in

Erie harbm:! Thmk of }ha:, ‘would ¥l

-An Erfe- man can’t- - go awzr “there and

bring: back " a runaway Erie fsh' That'.
Tain’t- a decent law—it’s a"damncd out-
nege. . And; af's thc aw’ whlch killed
Borton? -« 7

You' see, »‘B;:frfbn" went; f:-‘.”in a bad . -
52 hets and'was washed.

arie “of the ﬁs!hhouse offices:

Just ‘heforegthe strike,”

{“Remember the big strike a couple years
agﬁ 2 asked. Teddy, lookmg over his
-.shoulder,.- "Lord——

“Them as owned. boats was all Tight,”
speke MacGunn,  “But for them that
didn't it was—helll Half of us was re-
~jooced to soup bones, s:r——soup bone: by
" thunder |

“And atop- of . that. came an epidemic

* . of diphiheria,” said the captain.  “It was

a desperate rub for some of the poorer

fellows, . That was. when Burton's. girl-

showed her cofors.” -
A deep bréath came-from Teddy.

- L lost my-little Neil then,” he said

hoarsely. - “I'd lost- the others—three of

them—and the wife,.too, if it hadn't been *

for Jer, 'She nursed ‘em through it, aﬂd
fed *em, God bless her—s’elp me, she d1d
she fed ‘em1” e

“There are othars, Teddy,” said Mac-
Gunn, a peculiar softmess in -lis rough
voice, . “There: was the Stimsons,. the -
Rogers,~ ‘Pig’ Walcott’s, family,” and a
dozen others.~ We didnt know what she
had done for ’em until——->"

" He stopped, and for a-time there. Wwas
silence,” Bilkins listened ta th_e wash of
the seas, and waited. Teddy, the wheel-
man, was staring straight -ahead u;xto the

gloom of the mght MacGuna’ Was\eir:

. veloping himself: in  clouds - of  smd
After-a little Captain’ Town finished what
the other had: bepun.

- “We. dida't. know:, untjl: we fouud she
“ had sold Burton’s,boat”. he. ~aaid. *“The
Dunkirk man . had bought it at a half
what -it. was .warth; and by the time we

'~ discavered what: she ‘had done the-gir] had |
“spent it afl on poor: devils: of thc*ﬁshmg
: fleet, Ti'at’s her Btlkmsmthat’s Burton 8
girl!" - -

e paid her baak-r--afterward % edme

L
i 3 1"" )

. said to him,

- e p;ayedl ‘And in thie cntlcai day

of us! didn’t work, but just hung
waitin'J'r her to live”

- king, after a silence. “What docs a!@

now ',
“Nurses: sick £’ol.ksl" ]erkad Macﬁ
Teddy drew the tug a su:p‘
wind and glanced at Captain B
master of.the compoundcr thrust. his. head'
and shoulders out of the pitot-house, and,:
after peering for 2 few minutes into the.
darkness of the sea ahead, went forward,
Bilkins followed. The wind had shifted

- inte the north, and was colder, but fess -

violent. A mile over the starboard 'bow'
two or three steady, starlike lights wcre
slipping swiftly up the lake. I

After-a little. MaeGunn's voice came’
from. behind. -

“What i3 it, cap'n?®" in: erfed.. T

“It isn't her,” shouted Town, over his
shoulder. “Lights are too high for the
Vigilant.. We'll'cut a quarter of a m;!c
astern. Better douse the glims.”

He made reom for Bilking hcsxde him in
the baw.

“The Canucks are in port to-night,” he
“They’re ‘pretty’ sure thcy
wouldn't catch anything igga sea like this,,”
I'd be tied up myself xfi%;ed:dnt.haw a
couple thousand dollars®
layin' out there!”

Captain Town kept a kcascicss \rlgal :o
the north. Once or twice Bilking spoke -
to him, but received only manosyﬂahlc
replies. A little later he rejoined Teddy
and MacGurn in the pilot-house. .
< "D’ye remember the Laughing LassP
greeted Teddy

“and wDu]dn't stop——->"~

Captain- Towmmterrnp!cd hlm fmm
pilot-house door A -

worth of; nc;s e
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po'int buoy . tarin, If Captaln I‘:tzgzrald is not,] An any
the drag.”

Bﬂkm:. fu]!owed tlse two aft.”

November fourternth,’
“And. to mOTIOw.;
mused - Rilking, ‘2s.4he. qthcr Ieft the’ pllot-
house. . ““Lord deliver | us, ]erry' thcres_
6 time Lo fose E’% ' : -
He Whistled -softly ‘and happ:!y, in" the‘
way of a‘man_whe i is far from ‘seasick

aut in search of him from each port, and
¥ will stand the expense,
that messag®before noon at all eosts.” |

As the clerk read he gave a fow whistle
of astomshment. ~This was the message-
which Bilkins had written:

Afcw'

..t,‘}];c_m a keen interest in-what was about
“to happen, Bt now his-enthtgiasm was™
amentably lacking, * He saw the interna-
tional buoy come and gcr. in the gloom.
Hc hiard the creaking oi the net-lifter,
valched Captain Town as he slowly paid -
out, the drag-line, and was conscious of . back into“Erie. - There were. twp tong of
- thc suspcnse which followed, " herring in her bogces. Her nets were wet
Hc knew that the compotnder was now ~and tangled. ' But Captain Town. did ot
Jtn’ forbidden - waters—that they “werg pi.  remain to™ see to- the- unload:ng of“his..
.¥ rates, with certain prices upon their heads, "eatch or'to the reeling of his gang, - With. -
_and that 2t any moment a gunboat might Bilkins he hurried ashore, thc twe a!most
‘bear down wupon them. Bt these things running in their haste.
did not thrill him as he had imagined they A’ few moments- Iater 3 dwcsted of his -
‘ould. More than an_‘,-thmg else they pro-. oil-coat and sou'wester, TCdd}' dlsappeared-’
dm.cd in"his mind.the picture of another- Upom a run be,lund th¢ ﬁEh hUUSCSI
' mght when the father of the girl bacle
at Presque Isle had gone to his death, -
perhaps very near to where he stood at
this moment.
After a dittle he noticed that the tug
was_moving at a snaillike speed. She
"seemed to be feeling her way through the
. seas foot by foot.
7 Then came a shout from the captam 1
triumphant cry from MacGunn—and the -
“hrobbing  of. the compounder'’s - engine
ceeased. " He knew that the drap had -
“caught. For a few moments he watched
the line as the creaking windlass drew it -
in. He saw the first of a mile of*net- stip
over the stern, and then, unobserved by.
the fish pirates, went back into- thq st:l]
darkness of the pilot-house. |
. Half an hour later Captain: Town came
in to ﬂet his pipe. As he lighted.a r{xatch K
“he canght sight of Bilkins clonb]ed upsin..
ne of the cushioned seats,
“Iello, mate—seasicl?” he cr:ed
“A little :zucasy,” replied Bilkins:
“'As the fsh p:rate turned to. go,: B]l
mped to his feet and caugbt h:m ‘bj’ the

“Cartam’ I"nzcxmm, Commandcr Rev-
enue Cutter Vigilant, ; Ontario,
“Thia afternoon a powerful fleet af tugs
will leave Erie for Port Dover, where it
is their intention to.reeapture the three
American fshing-boats .recently caught.in
Canadian waterd! and now held in that
port. It is probable that the boats wilt
appreach from the divection of Stromness.
For assurance of responsibility of writer,
wn‘e maﬂﬂg:ng editer, the Herald, Detroit,
. P. S"u'nson M P., Windsor.
“J. A, Broxaws.”

In the'eatly dawn the compounder_Came

rd

Half an hour later the most sensetional
story of the year was being received over
the Herald wire. It described in minute
detail the daring plot. of a. hundred men
to consummate one:of the most thrilling
exploits in lake history. After a column
of it had gone Bilkins:sat. down and

kins,and the captain h-ﬂtcd

“You-are sure. you ve got tunei‘" ask
‘Bilkins. . -

Il have’ twenty boats and 2’ hmdr T
men by noon !” declared the fisty: plratc.

“We'll raise hell-—if -you "ean ayork your i
end of it, Bilkins 17~

The Herold man. thivst ont 3. han

“I'Il never:loak Biirton's girl'i in the face'
again if T .don't!® hc wcla‘me
~menber—I - promlse Jupon” my
.hcnor P

of s[f:cplcss exertion_he soon.fell into a
slumber, from. which he Was aroused by
-the clerk an-hour and a half later:
Vigilant had been found by a Poit Rowan
tug-near Long Point, and the message had
been dglivered to. Captain Fitzperald,
After” breakfast -at his hotel;

went to* his-rcom, but not. to sleep.. He

knew that she did not expeet-him un
afternoon. He changed “his -clothes, slqaved
“himseld,. and n little before ten o'clock’ ap~:

a. comfortablc-]ookmg cottagc, set . well
‘back-in: a:group: of - maples, = A gravel
pal‘.h with- ﬂcwer-bc qn’, c:thcr side,. fed
to.the big porch-'a.ud ag be walkod up this
" Bilking. caught ~m'agmﬁ¢;ent Yigw of the
!ske beyond ~As e appmnched he: hqard

3

ong uf these three placcs have’ a tug-sent _'

He rmust ger

it]” she eried.

The -

Bilking

had made up his mind to call upon Miss - .
Burton as-scon as possible, a]though he -

peared on. Presque Isle., LA small. boy, di-'
rectcd him' to:the Burtcn home. ' It was |

"A. iz, by jow: " he ﬂmugh: “1 hapq-
notw— g

" around the edge of the cortage,

lowed’ the path, and a moment -
stopped dead still, while a flush of pleas
ure aud embarrassment gathered in- hi
facc,

Perched half-way up a ladder, a dozt
feet away, was a young woman in & mag's
coat, a man's hat, and with a big, brown,
shining braid of hair falling down her-
back. She was wielding a paint-brash
upon the side of the cottage, and whistling
while she worked. .

As she partly turned to dip Her bLrugh
into a can suspended to the Jadder she
saw Bilkins. The whistle died on her
rounded mouth, Tor an instant she stared
in astonished confusion.-and then she
laughed, the.merriest, sweetest laugh Rit-
king thought he had ever heard,

“There! I was afraid you'd go and do
“T told mama that just as
surely as T came out Lo paint this morning
you would show up—and you hdve! How
_ do you do?

waited,  Exbausted by forty-eight hours .. She reached down 2 hand, laughing, and

Bifkins climbed up the Jadder to reach ir.

M1 woulda't have missed this for apy-
thing,” he said, {ooking up into her face.
“You-wyou're beautiful’ up, there! BDe-
sides, "I'm here just in tié to help you.
I can mix pamt

“L buy mine ready mixed,
girl. . “See, it gomes in cans,”

-She turned to show him, and in doin

" eried the -

-g0 dislodged the paint receptacle, which’
. “dashed its contents down the ladder, digd¥
" caloting the tip of one of Billkins'  shogs,’

Ske locked at him with mock dismay. -
“T'm glad of it," he said, dcscending
"Now you must stop work!” =~
“I've got half a dozen moré cans in
kitchen;” she flung down at him." A
another Brush—and a ladder! If yo»u
help me pamt this, stdc Fl! !ct you stay.

to dinner.”!

Bnlkms_, heart fatr!y ;umpéd waih fay.

. The gu'l camne. ‘down . and’ wrv:ycd her.
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©work with cntica! eyes* “Heét hat- had . ! aigtﬂ dont: ihto
.. fallen off,"and Bilkins stood a few steps “which Bxlkms had bcen a

- behind znd looked at her unobsérved. -~ To " before,
him she had become inexpressively beau-

fiful a hundred and sixteen men,. Tht: tugs you -
Hsn’t it fine?” she asked, turning upon  waht have steam’ ‘up and ‘are, ready to L
iz “I'm ‘painting it copper-brown—be-  leave- at any time, You d:dnt et Bur-" L
anse—well—"  Her eyes danced with “ton’s girl know S
un.  “That's the prevailing style in la- “Only told her part of the soheme " said
ies' dress-goods this year, you know,” she  Bilkins.- “She fairly bejrred metp !ct her -
added. “T painted the fence to begin with,  go with - us—said she - knew’ Mrs: Town,
“Mr. Tubbs, cur neighbor, gave me some - would go if you'd let her” !
,‘humc made paint for that, and it was—it “Lord,” Bilkins, how Miss- Jo W1l! fight
~owag ke paste, Please don't look at the . s when she discovers” just wiy we'té do--
-fence [ . ing this!" laughed the. captain, - “If i
" Billdns turned and looked. wasn’t"for the mothcr“—-” He shrugged
“I'll do it ail. over for you, and paint his shoulders and biew 4 Bugc clou.c[ of -
. your whele cottage, teo—if you'l] have an smoke from Dbis pipe...
early dinner,” he replied. “Have. you mappcd out the cuurse, _cap-
“Why. an carly dmncr ' The girl tain? .
pouted her red lips. “Are you hungry, or “This,is it.” The marster of the com— ’
---are you in 2 hurry to get away " pounder thumbed a much-worn. map hang—
“l eame over this marning, Miss - Jo, ng or the wall, "We strike dug: porth to
because T couldn’t come this afternoon,” ihe international Tline; fo!low that ‘on the
said Biiking,. “I've got a very important  American side until we'te oppesite Dun-
engagmlcnt which begins at one o'clock  kirk, then. cut 2’ point m1dwa]r hetween
. and Stromness and Port. Dover, The Capadlitr
“Then we won’t paiat,” she mlerrupted boats car't help fram- szghtmg us some-
“But I'll come over and belp you every where along that conrsef: -
day for a week after to- -day, if you'll let “And we start?”

me. " It paint it copper-brown, or red, | Ir'g sixty-five rmles. We shou!d Tcave_
or—a, it must be copper-brown, for that's w1£hm an hour.”

. the color of your hair-—and your hair is “That wilt. gwe me . just ahout - ‘time 'to

beautiful, Wil you let me come; Miss - run up-town and wire a few. paragr;phs to

Jo?" he pleaded. “Please " | my pager,” said- Btikms. S & !l  geet:you
“I'H have to ask mama-about that' sa:d - at the boats.” :

the g:rl Iaughmg softly at. him with her -~ He hurtied to the teiegraph oﬂic:e again,

eyes. "I think—perhaps—.— . Well,. lcta -and found a ‘message- awaiting him, -_It
go in and see ‘her, . “Da you mmd gomg was from W. B *Samson,” niBither of Pa
throagh the kitchen ?” -

- - ligment, Wmdsor and read
. Bitkins followed her, throbbmg w:ttr 35 Whit the devﬂl Captum Fxtzgerald .
sensation which. wag new to him. [
- When he rejoined Capta;n Town at one . SPOHSNJ!E TOId hun_'yes Aresypuiin.
a'clock in the Water” Street stnné from he . trouble? . ' h”"
“I've been over to see M:ss Burmn " hes o The elerk. thrned & surpri d facc
said. “T never met a gir] like her bcforc b i
: " “Good newat
) ]Al'ate “Next to' Tauri - :
.ann——slm s the ﬁnest girl thy

wiaer, “was sighted” in the offing: - Hy
""hour she rémained paratlel with rhcm,‘nﬁz—
i mattcr off” to ?.]g' Hcrafd“. . ningfenstward; when. darkness {21 he
" When e é@e down:to the. docks he saw.” hghts showed that shie was gathering grtat*
Captaln: Town advancing . fo: meet Ium;.. e speed,”and was making in the direction of
| MThe | Vigildnt- 3. taking the- bait,” he - Port Bover, . ;
greeted, as. the fsh pxratc came up “Read' . QOpposite - Dunk:rk the compaund:ar_
this "~ W - 'swung her coprse te a point beging :
He gave h:m Samsons !c]egram and - Stromness. and Port’ Dover. . At “nine”
-when' they reached: the. foot of the slip = o’clock,” with the' s!cy fauklessly clear
Captain Town read it .alond to the little  above - them, thcy were in - the cdpre of
grraup of men< assembled there. " Broad. Outer -Long Point Bay. In Lht". distance
. grins ovcr:.prcad their,strong - faces; and .’ the 11g!'}ts of Part Daver shone dimly. )
each gave Bxlkms a hearty gnp of ‘the Half an hour later thc. compounder, un- -
- “hand: | - der fow préssurc left the line and steamed
A quartcr of an-hour Eater aix of the lecntly in the direction of the Inner Bay, ..
largest and flectest tugs-in Erie trailed ont-* Angther of the tugs struck a course in the
of the ‘harbor.. As they. passed Presquc‘ direction’ "of . Stromness. ' Both vessels
Isle, Bilkins:stood.high up on the engines edged shoreward., It was nearly midnight
- house- of .the. gompoiunder; .and with his * whes they returned to the fleet.
heart . throbbing, anxiously ~within ‘him .  The compounder reported that the zyx-
gazed toward -the Burton héme. - Soon he- . iliary criiset was lying with steam up be-
saw 1. figure run"down to'the edge. of the’ ".tween Port Rowan and Normandale; the -
beach;.and with a.joyful shout he wayed: Vigilant had been found two miles beyand .
his hat .abgve his: Jdiead. 5 -Then something. - Port Dover. Both cruisers were on the
rose in the air above the ‘distant girl, For~ watel, and ready to sweep down upon the -
an instant’ it ftuttered,” onl)r partly vts:blc, " little  fleet the moment it entered the :
then a gust of wmd cnught it,-and ‘every. _'harbor.
eye: n t}m i ﬂcet recogmzed the Amer-r
- ican flag. ’ ©in “the Outer - Bay. .. Then the “reconnais--
From the pi!ot-house. Captain-. " Town™ :sence was made agaln. The cruisers had
shouted to-his engineer; and a: .scrgeching  not changed their posmor;g‘i little after .
blast from-the! compotmder answcrcd tlle‘. three o'clock the compou 4 lcd.a COUTEE - )
salute-of Barton's ‘girl,: 7 Ig -an: instgnt.it  straight for Port Dover, and simultame-
had been takeen up by—tﬁe 'ther»tpgs, unut - gusly with their mavement the auxiliary
d th “eruiser slipped' down from Port Rowan,
oo Mile after mile, steaming slowly, the fleet
sl;'Pirate captam in the'f " of tugs approached the port in th,h.. :
: pi!ot-housﬁ‘ there s 2 tease whltcness mn captured American boats were held.’ ‘%%%%&
- dawn they had come to within half win o
: of the town. Then the compoundcrdanq& ,éiv B
3 3trangc ﬁeet that passed along castward. In’ their. bartle-ship line:
the xute'matlmml bouudary that afternoon.  steamed loldly past the ng:!ant gn
*F'Accordmg o"Bllkm * plamz he’six tugs simultaneons blast of their whistled, A
’ i lfnttle—-sth' with their crews shouting - t!:mjlmivr:&
line, and'tbe blaclcest smukc At bitumi- | hoarse- with jay struck a: caursc for. ﬂlc
" nong coai'duu]d be: forccd.'tu make tratled * town of Dunkirk.... :
A then " And, meanwlll]z:, ‘in the ungurded Ca-
- nadian fishing-grouinds, forty miles away,’
'twenty—onc Eric. finli were making: the

“Well, Dve’ got twenty-seven boats and

For two hours more the tups’ lay sllemty-

'

s the Pigilmit, asks who you daes; and if |
spoke his feelings, - - "Hurrak 1",
im from thc windaw:-
“And you never wilt,» declared” the! ﬁs!t :
iz




biggest catch of the season,
came inte port thcy brought fifty-twa tons
of Caradian herring, and that afterncon
a check for six thousand dollars . was
handed to Captain Town-by the manager
of ane of the big fish companies.

That evening a depatation of fsh. pi-
rates, headed by Captain Town, called
tpon Mrs. William Burten, Bilkins ae-
companied them until he could see the

P f
} - lights of Josephine’s home. Then he
...~ stopped. For a few moments he and the

fish pirate captain stood . a[one and their
hands met in a firm grip.

“Bilkins,” said the master of the com-

" . pounder, “this was your scheme, I want
= s to tell them so. -1 want to let Miss Jo
kiow that the biggest thing that ever hap-
o pened in Ene came from an idea of yours.
I want
“She would never forgive me, captain,”
T interrupted the young man, “I don’t be-
litve she would ever let me see her again.
She will regard the whole thing as a
- piece -of charity, and she will fght it——
Aiard! Remember, it's for the mother,
- Itsa six-thousand-Hollar ransem taken of
the Canadians for Burton’s death—and it
© comes from the fishermen of Erie, Please

-~ Jeave me out!”

Captain Town returned to the waiting
men and Bilkins watched them until they
“disappeared into the cottage,

L toft’s girl who came to the door. Angd

L af&r that Bilkins stood close in the deep
: shadow of a tree and waited ; This was
; the annjversary night of Captain Burton’s
death. Xe knew that it was a night of

R TR SR

“sorrow in the little cottage, ‘and th
upon lim-an almost overmastering. desire -

Whea they

It was Buor-

to enter there, and .to ask permission of
the girl to always share that sorrow. with
her. . - -

An hour passed, and then the cotiage
door was reopened, and the men filed out,

As they came out ot the gate, Bilking

joined them, .

“It was a hard rub, Bilkinsgsaid Cap-
tain Town, “but we made the Iztt!c widow
take it!”

Two weeks Tater Bilkins came inm"th}:
oflice of the managing editor of the Hsi-
ald. He had just arrived from Erie. The
chief held out his hand with 2 welcoming
smile, | -

“Glad to see you, Bilkins,” he said.
“Best stuff we ever got. I've raxsed you
to thirty a-week,”

“Thanks!" said Bitkins. “Tt's mighty

good of you, Mr. Beck, but T'm afraid I

caw’t stay to earn it. Fact is, I got a
chance to buy a half-interest in 2 little. pa-
per down in Erie, and T toole it. Be-
sides=

"Wcll besides——" urged the manag‘mg
egitor. :

Bilkins blushed.

“Well—I'm going to be married Christ-
mas week,” he cnnﬁc]ed. “She's an Erie
girl, and of course

“Oh, of coumrse!™ cried the managing
editor; holding out his hand again, “'Con-
gratulations, Bilkins! Cnly if T’d known
what"was going to happen I'll be damncd_
if I would have sent you It -

ere came -
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: MISS DOCTOR

. . B¢ JEANNETTE I. HELM 4

Aunther of A Pair of_FQolﬂ dand Their Fally,' '“The Blue Dog," ete.

after all, they might not be right. The |
cause of medicine and humanity, also, in-
-cidentally, theé maintenance of Dorothy
Deane, M.Er, did not scem to have been ]
furtheréd materially by sitting alone day
after da)r in a sma}, stuffy office waiting
for patients, who' never came, and who, -
" worse thian that apparcntly had ne deslm-;l
to come.. -
Her only visitore during thc past two"
-weeks had been a small boy with a hruised
“finger, and a clatternly girl, who had came
'-m to ask’ if she could get some bella- ~°
“’donna to make her eyes brighter. -

AOROTHY:-DEANE, M. D.;
--sat-in her offite-reading a’
" yellow-backed ‘book- wh:ch
could . Rardly be said. to
" have:a: Zmedical aspect,
e Present[y shc dropped thie
on.her hands,
gavc hersdf. up “to a‘ ‘meditation, not -
wholly pleasafit, to judge from thé fprlomn
droop of her mouth. Qutiide the wind’
howled. dlsmaliy, and every now and’ agam
. aparty of drunken sallors went- by, ycll- ;
ing out snatchcs of sonig” in voices even
more discordant t‘han that of the’ wmd .
but for once she dsd not-nptice them, sol' ~This: last had mad: Dorothy., smile-
engrossed wag she in her bnter thoughts.. - Tather grimly as - she remembered ler

When, three . months ‘ago, on .the. day ‘words so proudly said a few months ago:
she had receivcd her ‘diploma, .Dorothy - “If thé men cn the docks dqﬁf need me,
Deane had 1nnounced that-she intended to- )" their wives and children \ﬁ, and yon
sl hang up hcr shm"le # one of thet poorgst know “there are no decent docters there

o i losé ‘to "the’great” - for them, te go to.” :

-,E:cr clnssmntes had I the smile_had ch:mgcd to a scb lher
was no one that saw it except the plaster
skull- on the desk,” and that was bardly
'sympntheuc It saw, indeed, many days .y




