


progress of events; whilst oll “the time, in the
map-room, *the Skonk” etood in o paeoxyzm of
tarvor, lmowing well that Luk o few moments of
life weve laft to Lim,

Michael suizied a4 grent stake which lnjimear by,
and stove in one of the pauels of the door. Lo
andther instont the whole door was smashed to

aplinters beneath his resounding Llowa.
“ume vaf, ye spalpeen!” heahouted, s he
deagged the wretdhed mou from higretreat, But

W
now; st bry, *the Skunk® suddenly’ turned on-

they could, whilst Pete and Swewney tended to
thair wounded cliaf, . 1
Mennwhile, Muriel was still lying unconecious,
wedped batween two casks, to which fact she pro-
babiy owed Ler life.  Ifur otherwise she could
‘never hnve encaped being dashed to piecea by the
-mllmgfr of the yéasel, i
As 1t was, ‘t¥i0_‘wlﬁ' ivater all sround ber and her
web clothes nt lahgth hod the effect of revivin
her. | Bhe cams to, and sat u% wondering an
:I:lsfnrm;;. nusbls te ncoaunt for her surroun;

Eltiln assailuites, auty drawing bis kaife, dashed ot
{1, X 5
* They stood their ground, and parvied his hlows:

Y Btand baek, Pete ! stond back, and let's have
a spiare fight,” oried some of the group at hand,
and a4 he complied, Sweeney and ﬁutzs, with an
augry growl like wild bewsts, closed

in a mortal combat, hand to hand,

Their knives glittercd in the air like meteors, and
clashed togethier with the sountd of o frriee’s shop,
Now one, naw the other, gained the advantage,
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RVEWY SECOND THE VESSEL WiS HECOMING MONE OUMPLETELY SBWAMPED
BY THE DELUGE OF WATER POURING STEADILY IN.

The blood stveanied from their arms and thighs
whige ill-parvicd blows hatl glanced avnd goshed
the Hesh, .

*“The Skunk"™ was silont and dogeod,  Tlis eyes
plainly told tho tale of his agonisced lecling,

Sweeney, on the other haud, kept up a rattle of
Trish banter, aud was alort as o hoe,

Tach watched for an opportunity to grasp the
other and decide the lwsue. Buddenly Sweeney
slipped on the wet boards, and, in throwing up
his aviws inBuitively to recover his Lalaues, gave
Lis opponant hie chaoes,

In o moment otts’ Jeft hand had seived
Bwernoy's dagror-hand, and his kuife was aplifted
to elrili the Tutal blove

A sordden hadh fell on the onlookes, Red-
hand. < Pets cluteliod. the kuife st Lis belt and
toole o half atep forward.,

** Be jubers | would ye, me swate littlo darlint 27

. crivd  Swesnoy,
asguddonly drop-
ring on one knee,
Im canght hie nd-
versary with lis
disengaged hand
hy the lugs, and,
lifting him. high
in the air, burled
lim with a zick-
en ngcrash tothe
ground.

As he executed
this adecit man-
euyre, P
subtle turn of the
wristiawrenched
hisright prmfres,
and ere ‘‘the

_ Blunk " had timo
to rise, Sweeniy
drove his kuife
into his heart!

TIE PIGUT 'TWINT MICHARL
SWERNEY AND “‘THESRUSK” :
’ went up 65 hig
companians bheld the Trishman's sutcess, and o,
moment Jater their attention was attracted to the:
still considerible leakage overhund,
Thay ab unge set to work to pateh it up 85 best

: b Mg Briisd dnd. infured G
‘over, Bhe tried to rise, but found Lerself too
wenl and sore totove hond or foot, and s she
conldd but le there, chilled to the bune and ratked
with pain until aisiktance came,

She fenred to cry out lest some of the crew
should find her, for, much as she Seale,
ahe knuw that ot leass he would treat her kindly.
Eut fﬂ:-m the evew she looked for nothing but base

witality, ;

Presently she henrd o great commotion over

A grent cheer | sitiing up, he

ead, and excited voices raised high in wild alarm,

There was & tramping of
feat, and the crew rushed
down nnd passed close to
where she lay,

“ How d've know, Peta?”
she heard one man saying.
Are you sure?”

Peta,
am. I tel
yer fram them charts if we
drifts anutherealle's langth
either way we'll bumpright
into one of them bleomin'
mines  the Government
shoves down for the pro-
tection o' ‘arbours, d
if we does, w'y, s'welp me
bob, we're eorpses—eve
man o us, strite! &_u:g
puyway, it'a a thousan
clhinnces to one sg some o
that blessed liner stirs the
bally things up. We're
Jest lyin' bang avween two
o' e now, we nre.” And
the men rushed down
bulaw.

But Murial well knew
the terrille significance of
their words,

AVENOERS ON THE TRACK.

Let us go back to the
gunboat and Blake, The
Onptain hos just touched
the electric butten. A
shell with a8 mighty reportr
darts out from the bows
and disappears into the
water in the diremion of
the * Black Barnacle,” At
the same instant o grent
casonde of water is shot
skywards, snd oll around
W the spot the sen is turned
¢ into o heavng whirlpool

of foam. A unesr argse
from the lusty throsts of
the British tars when it
wos seen that their shot
had told home,

“‘That's done it|1" eried
Blale, exultingly.

“Rather 1 replied the
Captain, “I don't fancy
we ahall see much more
of the 'Devil's Lamp,’ do you?"

“No, Tdon't!" rejoined the detective, with a
grim emile of sntiefaction, v

The walers were already strewn with wreekage
from the liner, and to this were now added [rag-
ments of the fittings of the “Black Baruscle,”
IiurIulJ y convineing Hlake that ita caveer wes at an
end,
The news of tho destruction of the submarine
pirate epread like lightning thronghout the land.
All that eveni Blnﬁeuml the afficors of the gun.
boal were féted and feasted, and the gloom cast
by the loss of the liner was twmed into rejeicing ot

the
dastruction of the scourge of the seas,

Late that night Blake was spesking to the
harlonrmaster. ) .

“Yes, of course,” the latter was jush saying,
“there'll Be divers sent down the first thing in
the morning to see about the wreek of the liner,
and they may sa well have a look ot the remains
of thut sulmavine bont at the same time.”

“ How do you explain the fact that no bodiss
or survivors roge to the surface ofter we had sunk
her?” inquired Blake, :

“ Well, I take it,” replied his companion, *that
when your shell straelk her, she filled st once, and
sunk with ol inside, and thiat they had no chance
ofesenpe, Thedivers, to-moxrow, w ly find
her settled down nt the buttom, with a créw of
dead men abourd, That's my theory.,”

Half an hour later Blake was being rowed back
to the gunbeat.. A serap of waterlogged paper
floating on the tide eanght his eye, and as the
boat close to it, he carclessly picked it up
—a little souvenir of the day's work, It was a
latter, no doubt from one of the two wrenks, a
with idle curiosity, thu_ detective, as he smoke
hig vigar, tried to desipher the now well-nigh
illawrible, sea-worn nddress on the envelops. )

Suddenly his cigar dropped from between his
lips, a startled exclamation eseaped him, and,

sorutinised the limp paper

closely
it his hand.
1dle curiosity changed to horrar and amagement
‘08 he deciph one by one the writtén wards,
(20 be continued next Thursday.)
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