RS. TOMMY" stoaod unldecided. She locked -
down to the trim little sailboat which’
Peteras had brought up to the pier, then

- gazed.out over the lake, which had called  ‘’Somebody ig thers shesd of ug " - ™y boat geing adrift?" he began, as the first gtep to-
- to her with irresistible fascingtion all tha: With 2 walil of déapaiv Ma ) ¥ tried & HREy — wnm'de’ae'rtioh:“"‘Gmﬂss"l’ll“'go*snd‘see“if*she‘a‘all"‘”'
morning.  She did not espdcfs})},ﬁ’think of the man.  herself in the cushiona, B rf '’ He jumped up briskly, shook the water from
Te her, Poters had atways been ' a big’,‘;‘gomi'—natnred*"-"*".{‘D-Mrs.-"l’ommy it-seemed an eternity before there © his hat and started for the rraes and- brush above,
honentity whom her husband liked and whom sha  ecame’ the grinding of sand under the Petericin's keal, Instantly Pubbs was at his gide. .
tolerated and tried to like for hig sake. Butnt the Even then she did net mave. Peters dragged the bost “Let’s go along . the beach,” he said, catching
prosent moment Peters was oppertune. e had found  up cut of the wash of the'sea.  Then he returped and  Poters by the arm. *‘Itg ndarer. I don’t mind going

Mre, Tommy in a mood ta receive him graciously. So
shi looked down from the 3tepa 2nd wmiled into the
man’s face.in a puzzied, wistfy) way. .

“Tom hasn’t taken me out for a sail this weel,”
she seid,  ““I've half a.notion, but—-—

Mrs. Tomm¥ revealed her foars in her voice.
would Tom say if she we

. Tom Yvas of a pevuliar temperament and he possesged

" unaltarable ideas on propriety; but-—- A big, dark
cloud passed under the 2un, the lake rippled in cool,
deep shadows, ‘and Mrs, Tommy’s eyes donced in
anticipation of the pleasure she might have.

“IF we don't go far,’” she gaid doubtfully, <]
might-—"" With sudden determinstion she turned and
closed the tottage door and ran to Peters,-who lum-

* bered along beside her to the bedch, o

“1'm sorry Tom wasn't ar home,” he began,” “I'a
plunned on inviting you bath over to Woalfe's for din-
ner.  When does he return '’

’ Peters blundered unconscionsly into the guestion
and Mrs. Tommy’y rretty face colored slightly, *‘Noz
until thia afternoo ,'' she answered. [t is possible
he w:'II-_-;ﬁe hom_/;%_ggchoon.” Petors arranged a
nomber of cushions foF Rer in the boat and she got in
among them hefore: he eonlgd straighten to offer her
azgistance. . .

What
nt out with Mr. Peters?

.-r.

As the Peterkin, as she had facetiously dubbed
Peters’s boat, heeled over hefore the freshening
breeve, Mrs, Tommy glanced over her shoulder at -the

‘eotiage nestiing in its Brove of maples beyond the
whits shore line, The eloud ander the-sun had deep.
ened to 2 somber purple and from the gloom nshore.
_only the eottage and thi edge of couniry to be: gpoyn.
behind it stiil shone in nflood of suniight, Tt oceurrad,
Lo superstitious Mra. Tommy that it was an omen, n
sign ealling upon her to return, #nd her heart Autterod
uneasily as she turned to Peters! Next to Mrs,
Peters herself, Peters admired :Mrs, Tammy, but it
was not a look of admiration im hia eyen now, At
Limes he was as dull a3 he was honast and he had jugt
guessed the cange of her nErvousness.

“We'll only clear the peint, then turn back,”" he
suid.

Mrs. Tommy thanked him with u smile.
preciate] Pelers’s perceptive guning,
utes later she had forgotten the
later she had almost forgotten Pe
what her husband wenld Say remuined with her only
in a vague sort of wiay.  Before she became Mrs,
Tommy Tubbs she had been the almost constant com-
panion ofher-father, 2 captuin shipowner, and the
love of the lakes was brod in her. So now she trajlud
her bare urm over the Peterliin’s gunwale, and as 1it-

_tle whitecans. cume creeping up out of the
blackness'af the a and now atid thin birgke i
of spray over the hoat, she Janghed 'with pl

SOt framy the dayl; plofde wehieh Bl e 1V i, e

She ap-
But ten min-
peint, half an hour
ters, and the foar of

d

_of the island.

growing

By JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD

.28 It continued to grow over the Peterbin'y bow.
waB Petars who soon made a discovery.,

U'By George! there’s a boat ashore!" he criéd,

apoke to her. ) ) :
““We’ve come up’on the opposite side of the island,

Mrs. Tubhbs,” he announeed.  “I'm going ever to mee

who they are. Wil you remain here?'! T
Mrs \Tammy nodded her half-buried head emphat-

‘ically and Peters walkad boldty along the beneh, The

island was very small and Peters might have walked
completely around it in ten minutes; but, notwith-
standing this, 23 scon as he was out of Mrs, Tommy's
view he dove into the wooded interior and picked. his
way eautiously to the other-side:~~He way relieved
‘when he saw only ane person‘with the strangé, boat.
Surely he could keep this man from seeing Mrs.
Tommy-—if sueh p thing were necessary. &
ger saw him asg he emerged from the wooded center
He stared hard at him ag he came

It

© with you,”

The Stran- _

hermight"ge't"ﬂwhy'from the isiand
without her hushand knowing it.

gale had subsided,
with Mra. Tommy

Peters glmoet groanad in dizmay.

“Come to think of it, now, I tied 'er to an olg
'3par, ' he said.  “‘She’s pretty aafe, I gness.””

He returned to the boat and seated himself upon
its edge. Tubbs sat down besida him, JThe rain
eame down in torrents, -

+ .

For some time after Petery
remained buried among her cushiona,
of the rain came, she raised her head g
tiously about her. Peters was not in sight. She
tooked for him alang the white lines of the beach, she
seanned the edre of the thick grove zbove and each
moh'fent herheart beat a little faster as she realized
that she wag deserted.  She did not blame Peters. As

When the first
nd peered cau--

down to the-beach, then tarped and seated himself on __the minutes pagsed and. the wind and the rain beat

the edge of his hoat, with his chin in his havda and
his head hunched digeongolately betwaen his shou!ders,

“‘Pretty rough, eh?*
came up,

The man on the boat turned slowly abount. " Paters
stopped s suddenly ns though the other had com-
manded him to do 50 at the point 6f & deadly weapon,

“Peters 1 '

‘“Tubbs |

For an interval both
ataring in mute astonishment.
face way ghastly white, - He di
waz nervous. The latte

Peters knew that his
d not notiee that Tubhs
r held out a hand, cold and

. elammy, and Paters accepted it in ene equally chilling.

The recont completion of the Pennsylvania Terminal, bringing

B grent collroad into the heart of New York City, ie' one of
the most wigniteant accomplishments of the cantury. — News
L. .

HERE long aga. the Indian trail
Went winding co und fro,
‘The Ponnsylvania’y jron sleeda -
'\ With smaoke and ihunder go.
Duep down beneath the'river bed,
Along the treatles high, |
Aml throngh the mauntain’s mighdy henrt,.
Froin coust by Loust Lhey Ay,

greeted Peters affably, as he .

men remained like statues, -

The tircleay engings never regt,
The whesle are nevar atill. .
The whistlea nound from Stat to State” *
A summons loud and alirill.
‘The #toum acrons Lthe azure phy ..
A silvor banner spresds,
And lof the routa 18 evermora
‘The path that emnics trouds.

A metal web of many stranda
Dy Trade and Traffe spun,

Hehold the linés of polishod trucks
That gliaten in tha son,

‘They brhige the yawning walf of time,

--------- Uhoy--apun. thu gup of spacs,

And wilk Manhattans miley of rails 7
At lust thoy interlnon.

I
.
-

. untif the sthers ware gone,

“I eay, Tom, I wonder if there’s any danger of

lefﬁ”er, Mre, Tommy ™1

upon her, the fear that her companion's abgence Was

& warning of danger became more and more agitating.
He had met peopie whom he knew-—whom she knew!
8he was convinced that this was his way of telling
‘her, and, slipping out of the boat, she ran like a fugric
tive thing toward the thickets in the edge of the
woods: In these she determined to conceal herself.
She would not let even Potars know where she was -
Decper and deeper she
penctrated toward the eenter of the island, In her
haste her dresa was torn, she seratched her bands and
her loose haiz was eanght by the brush through which
-she ‘plunged, Soon, white and breathless, she ‘came
out upon s little path.’ She stood undecidéd, wonders, .
ing which way to turn, when = sudden crashing in th,
brush ahend cavsed her o ery out in fright. He
zlarm was echoed in a diminuotive, feminine scream,
A terrified, rain.wet fuce stared at her from the
‘gloom of the trees, As if each thought the other s
phantom, two women stood tranatixed. Then from
Mrs. Tommy's throat theve cama & little, mobbing,
strangled ery, and that cry ended with the name of
Poters’s wife: .

‘‘Esther P-p-p-p-eters 1/

“Minerva Tubba!" '

Mra. Petars came out inte the path.

“Minerva, how in the world-—.""

“The—the—storm 1’* gusped Mrs.
felt as though bher Hmbs were giving way under her
and she was seized with a desire to throw herself
down smong the wet bushes and cry sighe.bnd never
cried before. ! )

“I know—it’sg—it's torrible ™
with a nervous flutter in her voice,
and I were driven ashore, too!'

Mra, Tommy almest gasped,
as she stared at the other, ) —

“Eather Peters!"” she eried accusingly, “‘Esther
Peters, Tom and I saw My, Putera not an hour vea
o SR

Tommy. She

aaid Mra. Peters,
“Mr. P-p-p-eters

Her eyes grew big
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He, Iraeterds arranged n
nnber of eushions fur fer In the boat and she got in
among thern before he conld straighten to offer her
assislunce. .

——— ‘o;c.

As the [Feterkin, a3 she had facetiously dubbued
Pelers's boat, hecled over before the freshening
breeze, Mra, Tommy glanced over her shoulder at the
cottage nestling in its grove of maples beyond the
white shore line,  The eloud under the sun had deep-
ened to s somber purple and from the gloom ashare

Lonly the cottage and tib edge of country to be spen.

behind it atiil shene in a loed of sunlight. It cecurred
to superatitivus Mrs. Fommy that' it was an omen, a
sign calling upan her to retum, sgnd her heart Buttered
unessily as she torned to Pétgrs! Next to Mrs.
Poters herself, Peters admired -Mry. Tommy, but it
was net a leok of admiration in his eyes now. At
times he wag ag dull as he was honest and he had just
puessed the catse of hev nervousness.

“We'll anly clear the point, then turmn baek,™ he
sudil.

Mrs. Tommy thanked him with a smile,  She ap-
previated Peters’s perceptive genius,  But ten min-
utes later she had forgotten the point, half an hour
Luter she had almost forgotten Peters, and the fear of
what her husband would say remajned with her only
in a vapue sort of way. Before she became Mrs,
Pommy Tubbs she had been the almost constant com-
panion of -her father, & eaptain shipowner, and the
love of the lakes was bred in her. 8o now she trailed

her bare arm over the Peterbin’s gumwale, and =s Jit-

__tle whiteeaps came creeping up out of the growing
bluckness of the sea and new and ther broke in & il
of spray over the boat, she.luughed with pleasure.
Dut from the dark elouds which hag rolled thick wnder

the sun the wind came stronger and stronger. It

Mrs. Tommy's hair abont her face, and finally -

stupped ay suddenty ng though the other hud com-
munded him to do 80 at the point of u dendly weapon,
“Teters!'
“Pubbal’’

For an interval Loth men remained like statoes, .

staring in muls astonigshment. Peters knew that his
face was ghastly white. He did not motice that Tubbs
was nervons,  The latter held out 2 hand, eold and
clammy, and Poters accepted it in one equally chilling.

s

r[-r.l = B
The Triumph of Traffic.
The recaent completion of the ennsyivania Terminal, bringing

& grant railroml into the heart of New York City, is one of
the most agignilleunt accomp!ishmunts of Lha cantuy.— Neawa

Item.
HERE long aga W Indian truil
Went winding to znd [ro,
The Pennsylvunin's iron ateeds
With amoke and thundee go.
Deep down bencath the'river bed,
Alany the treatls high,
Annd thyoygh the mountrin's inighty heart,
Froin ¢oast Lo const they ly.

The tirelens engines never rest,
The wheels nre nevar stitl.
The whistled sonmd from Siats Lo Suate
T A stminons loud and shrifl,
: The steam acrand the azure shy
A silver banner npreads,
And lo] the route ls evermaors
The path thet empire treads, '

A metlal web of inany strands
By Trade nnd "Lroflic spun,
: Behasld the fines of pollehed cracka
#  Thal glisien in the sun,
Thay bridea the yawning gulf of time,
Thoy- spun tha.gap of wpnee,
And with Lfnnlmunn‘a miles of rp
e AL lust they interluee,

- All hail the terminsl that brings
Thu distant plucer near, -
Tha glory of tho us of atwel,
The trivmnh of the year,
Far like & giant wedding ring,
Ay, xoiden Com

moment to get her bearings, then turned Lo Peters
with a ery of alarm. "Poters's jaws were set hard.ang
be had partly lowered the sloop's sail, The woman
was in time to see his third fruitiess attempt te bring-
the bozt about en a lundward tack:

“Never saw . a gale come up so guddenly in _my
life !”” he shouted to her, o

The woman was enough of a sailor te see the dan-
ger. Inan agony of suspense she watched Peters aa
he tried the other tack. But befors the wind the
sloop sped cut like a bird, and with the lesing of the
peint the preat bay stretched out in & growing tumult
of frothing seas, with the land a hazy line ready to
fude away in the sky gloom. The coltage had disap-
pearet and Mra. Tommy's face turned as white as the
bits of foam that beat over the side when she saw
that it was gone. The hopelessness of her dituation
stunned her. She was with Peters! If she wne
drowned, it would be with him! Even if 'she was
saved, it would be with him! In the apony of the
thought that c':fme to her she flung herself into -the
bottom of the doat and sobbed smotiy the eushions,
while Peters made a fifth futile attempt to edga the
sloop toward the point,

“Mrs. Tubbs, '’ he shouted, **we've got to beach on
Gull Island! It!s our only chance. This blow won't
tast—and we’ll get home~-""  He tugpged at the tiller
and did not finish. But Mrs. Tommy detected hope.

-She knew that Gull Island was unichabited, A little
af her courage returned.  Bat what if the blow did
- continue and she and Poters

"I don"t want to go to Gull Island '’ she screamed.

“It's oor only chince, Mrs. Tubbs,”’ veiterated the
man. e spoke with determination, and Mrs. Tommy,
huddled in a wet, miserable heap, watched the island

e
il SR

.she phinged.

Live thing towsrd the thickets in the edpye of tha
woods,  In these she determined to concenl hurself.
She would not let even Peters know where ahe was -
until the others were gone. Dieeper and deeper she
penctrated toward the center of the jsland. In her
hagte her drese was torn, she scratched her kands and
her loase hair was caught by the brush through which
Soon, white and breathless, she cama
out upon s little path. She stood undecided, wonder:,
ing which way to turn, when a suedden erashing in thi
brush ahead cavsed her t6 cry out in fright., ” He

-~ alarm was echoed in a diminutive, feminine scream.

A terrified, rain-wet face atared at her from the
gloom of the trees. As if each thought the other a
phantom, two women stood transfixed. Then from
Mrs. Tommy's throat there came a little, sobbing,
strangtled ery, und that ery ended with the name of
Patere's wife: i

" Eather P-p-p-p-cters!”

HMinerva Tubbs |

 Mra, Petersa came outb into the path.

“Minerva, how in the world——""

“The--the—storm "’ gusped Mrs, Tommy. She
fult us thongh her limbs were giving way under her
unid she was seized with a desire to throw herself
down among the wet bushes and cry &8 ghe had never:
eried before. ) ) e

“T know—it's—it’s terribla!" said Mrs. Peters,
with a nervous flutter in her vaice,  “Mr. P-p-p-eters
and I were driven ashore, too!'” "

Mrs. Tommy almost gesped. Her eves grew big

" a8 she stared at the other.

“‘Esther Peters!"” she cried accusingly, ‘‘Esther

“Peters, Tom and -I-saw Mr, Peters not an hour ago
~ angd’ borrowed" his boat!¥--MraTommy drew herself-- -
" upwith dignity. “T'don’t pee how you ean posaibly

be here with Mr, Peters!” she added. .

Mra. Peters came u;i_o% * dripping, offended little
friend and wrappéed her &Ts about her. ““Pear
Minerva, ! she said sweetly, “when

And marrled Eaot and Weat,
Binna IRVING.

. 0 Cormineres blest,
It has uniled Narth nnd South T

“Thought I'd run in out of the blow,”’ volunteered
Mrs. Tommy’s hosband, pulling out a pipe and 2 to-
bacco pouch. e :

““Thought I'd da the same,’’ responded Poters,
fishing a cigar from his pocket. Both men hunted
for matches. - -

“You alone?” asked Petors, e e e

Tubbs shot & suspicious look at him. **Of eourse, "
he szid. I was on my way to the poinl.”" Hae
glanced over Peters's shoulder at the thick growth of
brush and trees above, and a feeling that Tubbs al-
ready—suspectad zomething filled the other with n
hervous emparragsment which he attempted to conceal
by lighting his cigar. ) A

**You ajone ?’* queried Tubbs, -

“‘Sure!” uffirmed Peters. B

The twe men seated themselves on the edge of the ;

boat and Legan to smoke. A few hig drops of water
fell from the black clouds above. Unnoticed by

either, the wind had abated and was new followed by

a drenching rain. Neither Tubbe nor Peters seemed
troubled by thia fact. Between their snatches of con-
versation Peters busily invented acheme after acheme,

vainly hoping to hit upon some one by means of which.

he could aave himself and Mra. Tommy. At the end

of half an hoor he inwardly cursed himself for not '
having confessed to. his friend at the beginning. .

Tubba might have been a little vexed, but he weuld
have believed his 2tory and Mrs. Tommy’s. But now
it was too late” Péters feniizéd that hig silence had
cendemned him. Then it oceysred to him that, as the

- locking up and down the beach. *‘Esther—-'*

.and scramhled into it.

of the Sunnyside! Are yousurebe's with you, dear?"’
Relief came unexpectedly, *There sounded the near

erackling of brugh,‘and, tearing herself from her

friend’s arms, Mrs..Tommy darted down the path,
with Mra. Peters following close at her “heels. Mrs,
Tommy did not know that this path opened npon the
beach within a short distancé of the Peterkin.  Mrs.
Petera was the first to discover the bosat. She drew
back in alarm. :

“There’s nobody there!’”” whispered~Mra, Tommy,
A-eud-
den inspiration came to her.  Mra. Peters read it in
her foce. ’ : L

“We—we've got-to do it!"" .

The two women ran swiftly down to the boat.
Uniting their strength, they shoved it into the water
The gale had subsided, and as
the Peterkin's sail was hoisted the boat, swung out and
with Mrs. Tommy at the tiller came up easily on .a
beautiful homeward tack. Fifteen minutes later-two
anxious faces peered over the boat’s gunwale. The
island was far behind. -On "its. ‘exposed shore the .

.women could see the other seilboat and two figures

standing near it. Mra. Petera gave an audible sigh
of relief. " . ' :
““Wa're saved ! she exied.
“““Thank the Lord i’ said Mrs. Tubba,

- That night, when twe tired and repentsnt husbande
eame home, each primed with a stery of the arduocus
duties of the day, twe fend and repentant wivea met
them with open arms; end in her prayers that night
Mrs. Petera prayed with more than usual fervor for
the forgiveness of her sins. ~ -

Ditte Mra. Tommy. ’

& left the other
~ side we saw Mr. Tubbs amoking & cigar-on the verandu
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