
By Moorehead Green

Another Thrilling Detective Story in the Ser
ies "CALLING ALL CARS"-Actual Crimes
Portraying Radio as the Defender of Law

Sea
•

JAmes Horne Alderman, photo
graphed in his cell, as he wrote
the lut of .I. long series of let-

ters to his wife

dened pirate on the deck struck
him in the right side, par:tl:'o/in~
his ICJ('. lie fell on a heap of
oily v.a..te in the cnKine-room plat.
form, Desperately hc hih:hed him
~If \\ith his arm~ bet\lottn the
1\\0 en~ines, where he had some
proteclioll from the frothing mad
man who leaned through the
hatch\lo ay abO\' c.

Alderman wasted a couple
more bullets without fUlishing the
job, and then turned his attention
to thc deck. lie \\:.I~ in command
of the Coast Guard cutter nnw,

b:ll:ked up by _"'eech who had been his accomplice in
rUIll-runnmg. fhe crew of the Coa... t Guard boat all
\\ere aboard the captured \e -.el. Only \\'eb~ter, the
Secret Ser~·ice !"an in plain clothe.... ~t~ braced against
the cutter s raIl.

"What are you doing \\ ilh this outfit?" demanded
Alderman,

\Veb~ter was unarmed-- and he had just seen what
had happened to the bo·:)'n and to poor Lamby, He
Sowallowed.

"They're friends of minc-I carne out for some
~a air--" he So."\id.

"You'll Ret it!' Alderman told him.
lIe wheeled suddenly <lod wenl back into the deck

hou...c. lie came out wilh Sanderlin's service pi ... 'ol,
firing it once into the dl..'Ck-"w see it the thing would
shoot," as he ba\\ led at the top of hi~ ,"uice,

One of his own guns wa~ empty. <lnd he hurled it
into the sea. The other he ()fTered to Wee<h, his hench
man, but Weech shook his head. "I-I'm no ~hot."
he said.

By this time a little huddled group of Coast Guard 
men had gathered on the dc.:ck of the spt(:J-hoat. L n
armed, dazeJ by the sudden loss of their leadcr, the
men shook their heads anti fumbled The impossible
had happened. They never had been taught v. hat tn
do under such circumstances. They weren't sure \\h:tt
had hat>pcned. One moment they had been tossing
hags of liquor bottles onto the deck, and the next they
had heard a !'udtlen fusillade, • ,

They knew pretty well what the !>ituation \\as v. hen
Alderman appeared at the (ConlmutJ 011 Page )0)
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turned out the cargo of contraband booze from the hold
of the captured boat. :-':ear by stood one Sealll:.lll. \·ictor
I .amhy, who W:l:. \\alching the prisoners. '1 he pair stood
huddled dispiritcJly ,"ear the fore'\:3"ltle hatch of the
cutter • ·uhody had bOlhered ncn .to tie them up.

It \\as at that moment that Horace .\IJerman, a
small, hairy man of fifty-odd years who hi inked at the
world through thick spectacles, underwent a strange
transformation. Hi ... hands :.liJlJlcd beneath his loose
flannel ...hin. and came out with a pair of vicious, snub
nosed 38's.

One quick leap took him to the door of the pilot·
hou...e, where :he commander of the Coast Guard cutter
was sending his radio report of the lucky capture. Alder-

man shot from the hip, without warning. The bullet
ripped through the body of Boabwain S<lnderlin, who
went down wiLh a thud which shook the boat,

The meek little prisoner suddenly had been trans
formed into a raging madman, a killer gone ber~rk.

lie Ravc a roar, and I~aped lo the rail of the cutter,
"Line up, you scum!" he shouted, ''I'm in com·

mand here now'"
Came a moment when everybody' stood paralyzed,

from sheer surprise, It was imposslble!-as if a pris·
oller in the police lineup suddenly had whil)(led out a
sub-machine gun and co\er~d the detectives who stared
at him,

Besides Webster. only Seaman Lamby stood within
sight of Alderman. lie was unarmcd. But there hap·
pt:.neJ to be a rack of rifles in the cabin. lie made a
plunge for the door, and a bullet from Alderman's gun
flung deck splinters into his face.

Another shot whistled past his ears, and in a
frantic effort to Ret out of range Lamby nung himself
head fir t through the engine-room hatch. lie almost
made it-but not Quite. A third Mlot from the mad-

Alderman and his wife .l.nd six children, Hen u he
lived the better half of his Jekyll-Hyde existence

Tne

Broad, awkward fingers painstakingly tapped again~t

the key: "ce 2-19 reponing--'" The famt radio
signals sped out acro ~ the great green :,>wells of the
Gulf Stream. comillA at last to the Cua ... t Guard head
quarter", on the fJoripa sands.

"Sanderlin reporting. po ilion 35 knots off Point
Idlewild--Have just captured speed boat with cargo
of contraband liquor, taken (WO prisoncf').----Jrnpraclical
to proceed to Bimini with redcral Agent We-bstcr as
ordercd--We await ..."

"Spat"-
Boat::.wain Sanderlin of the Coa~t Guard never

heard the ,hot which cut him down. -I he hi,g man was
struck hy an unseen bullet in the ...mall of the back,
and fell awkwardly forw:ml across the telegraph key,
hi ... stiffening hody c1n~ill:; Ihe switch in a last incoherent
signal.

His report ne\ cr \\ a~ to be fini ...hed. The bo's'n was
proud of that report, too. He had ~omething to tell the
hra~,; hats about, >omethinp. that
would m"ke his ~upcrior officers
back at I;ort I.:tuderdalc sit up
and take notice, The rum-boat
wtrich now rocked easily against
the side of the Coast (iu.:ml cutler
long had been a thorn in the f1e~h
of the elll irl' service,

The \'13977 had been nabbed,
Quite by accident, ae; she headed
home toward the Florida C03.st
with her hold full of Bimini rulll.
One c;hot h;HI been fired across her
bows hy the one-pound gun on
the deck of the cutter, and then
the two men aboard the rum-boat
had c;hut off their l1Iotor =tnl! come
on tint ,I, rl ··r .. in the
air.

It ,11! ha l~ll·'l 1,;,1 a ... t!ut,
Sanderlin hat! ClIn~r:lllll.llC'd hiltl
!-elf that if an officer had bt·cn on
hoard. the caf:l1ure couldn·t have
hccn l1I:lde \\ ith an\' more deft
m' '. "I hl~ cutter had no d alon~
e;ide the hdplt: rum-t'o:lt. and the
t.... o pri",nner" sm:111. inotTt'n ... ive
Inokinc; peNJOS who "eellled scared
(lut nf their \\ it . h.ld bttn taken
aboard, ~ohod\" h3d N.Ilhered to
5CJ.Tch thl·m. fllr hoth captives
"ore onl\" \\hue duck tmu rs and
loo-.e flannel !'hins, and there were
no tell-tale bul~es in their pockets.

Sanderlin. with t\\O of his fi\'e
mcn. had ~(lne ahnJn.1 the rum
boat and !'ur\l'vcd lhl' .1ck'i of
\\hi ky and rum bottle.... This
time the ~J boat had no aliens
aho:1H1. preparatory to dumping
thlln upon Lincle Sam", b3~k door
stc:p. "I here miRht or mi~ht not he a l:..t.. he of narcotics
~ome\\hcre on the raki:,h craft-most of the rum-run
nl'rs I.It::t1t in "happy du t" hecau~ the dru~s could be
purchased in BImini from the innocent natIn dealers.
u ... ing almost nnYthin~ for money. According to rumor,
e\en CnnfederJtc dollar:'>, tobacco chain store coupons,
anJ the like could he pJ,...ed freely Certainly there
was a AooJ outlet for paper money of the ··homemade"
variet.v, \\hidl ne\er had (Orne from ~overnment print.
in~ prce;~es. Indl'L'(I. it was upon an investigation into
the passinR of !'ome of Ihio; counterfeit money that
Secret Service a~t'nt Robert A, \\'l'hql.'T happened to
be <Ihoaru the cutter.

lIe was to have hern deposited :.II Bimini to carry
on a cour • of in\"e.. ti~;lIion \\hich alreadY had taken
him scveral month". and \\hich had turned up a number
of heautiful ent:tra\·ing" and wads of money perfect in
every detail except thai the eyes of Lincoln were a bit
crossed in the cenler engrJ\·ing. It wa~ at Bimini,
tbou~ht Webster, th:u his trail would end.

But Rohert A. Webc;ter wac; \\"Tong He was wrong
about -.e\·cr.;ll IhinFs. For e\·en if Boalswain Sanderlin,
a minor petty ufficer, had not rcali/ed the necessit)'
for searchin~ all pri50ner.. an experienced operative like
the cri ...p .;Iml keen ~'r. \\'eb~ter should ha\'e done ..n.
Even such harmless lookinA fellow, 3'i the'e two who
c.illJe~1 them-.el\'e'" Alderman and \\'cech should have
been frisked. \\'eh\ter of course. was only a semi-p3s
sen~er aboard, but his training in the Se<:ret Service
should haH 13u~ht him watchfulnes...

But R(,hl-rt \\'eh_ ter was leaning idly against the
rail of the (lIth'r, watchinA the coast guardsmen as they
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Actual photogr~ph of the Cout Guard Cutter CG 249. uptured single·handed by ..
desperado of the high sus. The insert shows R, H. Webster, member of the United
Statts Secret Service, who with three others paid tribute with their lives to the

berserk fury of a criminal I.t b..y
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mil of the cutter which he had commandeered single
handed, looking down at them and waving a gun in
either fi~t.

"Stick your hands up and keep 'em up!" Alderman
yelled furiously.

There were fi\c guardsmen aboard the fum-fun
ncr. I:our of them-Tuten, Hollin~...worth. Lehman anti
Caudlc~bcyed the order. The fifth. John Robimon,
snatched up a wrench from the deck of the speed-boat
and hurled it into the face of the man \\;th the gun.

Alderman ducked, and the missive ~ailcd on to
smash a port in the cutter's deck house.

He raised his gun, and Robinson turned and dived
overboard. A torrent of hot lead followed him as he
went beneath the surface, but Robin<;on was a good
swimmer and he knew what would be waiting for him
when he came up. He went deep down, fighting his way
under the rum-boat, and finally came mit on the
weather side, where he was out of sight of the
man \\ith the gun,

Here Robinson clung hy his fin~ernail'\ to
the cracks in the ~ide of the boat, and prayed
that no shark would come swinginR near by to
notice his plight. Yet compart\1 "ith the little
man who stalked the deck of the command
L"Cred Coast Guard cutter, a shark \\ as a mild
and friendly beast.

"Come hack aooard your hell-ship, you
!>Cum!" he ordered the four remaining guards
men, They had no choice for it, hut c1amb-
ered o\'er the rail. Alderman was giving in
structions to Weech, waving his gun, _ .

The last to come was Lawrence Tuten,
Boatswain's Mate. He managed to dip out
of sip;ht for a moment, snatch up a bottle of
whisky from the broken cases, and dump its
contents into the carburetor of the speed-hoat.
Afterwards he was ncur sure just \lohy he had
done it, hut the idea struck him that it might
be a good thing to try to put the rum-hoat
out of commission. It was a feeble and des
perate effort, but its cffL"ts Wl're to be far
reaching.

The Guardsmen and the Secret Service
man were lined up in the stern sheets of the
Coast Guard cutter. while Alderman stalked
up and down before them, waving his brace
of pistols.

"Go on below and smash the gas lines!"
he was roarin~ at Weech. "I've got two of
'em already, and I'm going to bla'it the rest
of 'em with their own guns and set fire to
the tub!"

It was a pretty combination of charges
that the rum-runner was laying himself open
to-at first he had faced nothing worse than
two to five years for \'iolatinn of liquor laws.
but no\\' he had added murder, barratry, pira
cy, assault, to say nothing of attempted arson.

\Vccch slid down the en~ine-room hatch
of the Coa~t Guard boat, and found Lamby
moaning under lhe engines.

lie kicked the J.;uardsman into conscious
ness. "Smash the gasoline lines!" he ordered.

Lamby shook his head. "1-1 can't move!"
he moaned.

Weech didn't know his way around the
en,R;ine room. He picked up a pipe-wrench and
began to beat the wounded man. "00 what
I say or I'll sma ..h your skull!"

Lamby weakly tried to pull himself away
from the other. His \·oice came faintly through
the optn hatch to the little J.;roup who waited
in the stern sheets under the menacing guns
of Alderman.

"I can't do it-not if vou kill me!" scream
ed Lamby. '" can't move!"

Weech could waste no more time on the
wounded man. lie look the pipe-wrench and
smashed hlindly at the pipes and valves near
him. By sheer luck he struck one of the gaso
line lines which run between vaCI'·lm tanks
and carburetors, and Was rewardl d by the
spurtinK of gasoline.

"Got it!" he yelled triumphilntly, and
hoi~ted himself aloft.

lie found Alderman alone on the speed
boat. but still covering the men on the cutter.

"I got the engine room full of gasoline,"
reported Weech.

lie was ordered to get Lamby up on deck.
. "lie can} move, Horace. You crippled him, Let

hlln lay ...
Alderman didn't like the looks of that. "You take

this J.(un and go down and blow his head off!" he
demanded.

\'eech ~hook his head.
"<';0 on! You're in this as much as I am. Take

the gun!"
"I can't hit nothing with a gun," complained Weech.

''J.f ,)'ou're going to fire the boat that'll take care of

the guy in the engine room."
The captive guardsmen listened to this dialogue

helplessly. Webster tried to argue, lie pointed Ollt
that it was insane to murder eight men over a cargo
of liquor.

"That cargo's worth two thou ..and dollars!" said
Alderman savagely. ·'.\nd there'll be none of you to
bear witness again,t me!"'

It was the old doctrine of "dead men tell no tales."
The man intended to ",huot them dow'n in cold hluod.
fire the cutter, and then speed away in his own boat.
A blackened hulk would sink bc.ncath the surface. anti
shark~ would do the re"t. '0 \\"ord of the crC" of tht:
CG 2111 would ever gel back to rort Lauderdale.

"Hurry it up !" Alderman ordered. 'Tire the boat!"
Weech \\as in the spirit of the thing by this time.

He SaW at last that they had a really good chance of
getting away with it .. , cargo ilnd all. Nothing ever
could pin the crime on them, once this cutter ,vent

into the fathomless depths of the sea with her cargo
of dying men .. ,

lie lit a match and tossed it down into the engine
room hatch. It nickered, , , and caught suddenly as a
bit of oily waste took fire!

Victor Lambt'. the man who by broken and beaten
between the two engint:s of the cutter, was wakened
from his death coma by the acrid smell of smoke. There
were five gallons or so of gasoline sloshing in the hold
-as luck would ha\e it Weech had missed the mam

gas lines and thus had failed to empty the tanks as
had been planned.

But one thought nickered in the brain of Victor
I.amby: lie knew that he was through-knew that
there was no hope for him with his ..hattered spine,

Out still duty urged him rorward-the same impube
which had made him make a blind and foolhardy ru. h
for the armory when the prisoner suddenlv murdered
his .superior officer. 1 he flame crept toward *thc gas ...

Somehow-it i.. almo!>t beyond human imagination
-Coast Guardsman Victor Lamhy hitched and fought
his way across the Qily, gasoline-soaked deck and beat
Otlt those menacing tongues of flame with his own hands,
with hi .. own body!

Then he passed out, a blackened, charred object
but a hero.

Up 300\"e, the madman's plans were nearly perfec
ted. Hobinson. the man who had hurled the wrench,
had hccn h:mled aboard and lined up with his com~

rades. Alderman was going to take no chances
of a body Ooatin~ back to shore-hL knew
that burned bodies sink to stay sunk.

Robert Webster, the mild-mannered and
...:holarly Secret Service operative. m4lde an
other plea for the li\'es of himself and his fel
Jaws. "ror the love of Hea\"en let us ~et

into a small boat and pull for shore," he
beAAl.'1:1.

Th:lt ga\'e Alderman a hUll!e laugh. "You
sloh," he roared back. ''I'm goin~ tn kill yuu
first. You're one of those snoolwrs who sneak
aroull<! .trying to, get something on good, de
cent citIzens ...•

Webster realizcd that his secret was out,
"If you're goin~ to fire the boat and run for it,
hadn't you lx'ner start your o.... n motor and
gel a safe distance away?" he shouted then.

He made the suggestion in ho~ of saving
them from the bullets of the madman. The
Oamc'i hencath their feet would be bad enough,
but to hurn to death while lying wounded and
helpleo:; ...

Alderman retorted that he wantee! no sllg~

J:C'c;tions from the Coast Guard and their like.
But all the o;atr.c, on second thought, he realiz~

ed that Ihe suggestion was a C;:ll1e one. \Vhen
the flames which, as he thought. would soon
pour from the hold of the CG 24Q were s\\'cep
in~ the culler, his speed-boat would best be
seHral ({'ngths away.

lie sent \\'eech below to start the motor,
still kccpin~ hi'i gun trained on the men who
stood in the stern ~heets of the larger boat.
A long delay came. The motor started. roared,
and then died awav. Tuten smih'd grimly to
him~elf. Th:H \\ hi..ky which he had dum~
into the top of the c:uhuretor had done the Job.

Weech dian't know enough ahout I!as
('n~int"'; 10 trv draininlZ the carburetor of the
speed-bo:lt. He fU'\'ied -with the motor inter
minahlv. Once a~t'<tin he ~ot it started ...

. Then it died. Alderman wac; fast losing
p:II1t~ncc. I Ie turned to stare down into the
hold of his own hoat, and at that moment
Special Agent \Veb'itcr went into action.

lie had ~t()(ld help!f'ss 10nJ:: enough before
the gum of the killer. His pride was at stake.
He had watcht'd while two of the Coa'it Guards
had been shot down in cold hlood-and now.
desperate and blind. he flun~ himself down to
the deck of the rum-boat. and grappled \~ith
Alderman.

Hardlv a tep behind came Lawrence
Tut!:'n. followed hy the others.

Now the attention of the madman had
hl'en distracted for a moment. It was a des--
perate chance against terrible odds, but they
took it.

Wch"tl'r Arabbed Alderman's left hand
in which he was holdin~ a .38. He tried a
jiu-jitsu hold, twisting the arm back ...

It was a noble try, but the odds were too
Arcat.'\lderman. the wild and hairy little
demon. jerked from his pocket the .4, which
he had taken from the holster of his first
victim. and pre5sinp;: the muale against \Veb-
sters fQrehead he pulled the tril!~cr.

Boatswain .... Mate Tuten by this time had
~rabbed Alderman's other arm. and they \\Tes~

tied across the deck. He wa5 flung away by a
quick shift on the part of the wiry little m:tn.

Holling~worth was the third Coast Guards
man to land on the deck of the rum-boat. lie dived for
the Icgs of Alderman, who raised his gun :lOd sent a bul
let through Iiollingsworth's shoulder, flinging him back
wards so that he toppled helpless into the water bct\l.een
the two roats, which were drifting apart.

Caudle, another of the Coast Guardsmen. by this
time had dived head foremost into the hold of the rum
runner where he was having a hand-ta-hand battle with
WCt.'ch.

But Alderman, ma3ter
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A baJ ;1ctO(' .and Ill~ Irnupt give the
police 01 t\\O gre;,1t .(.ilin !nany b.l.llJing
Crllllc... to 1IllLmglc. I hey Ilnally are l'n
tangled in a \\th spun hy radio in IhlS
lalc't trUt· life mystt'ry thrilll-r uf Ihe
~rics, '·Codling All Cars."

Horace Alderman'c; desperate attempt
to heat a rap for liqllor-smuAAlin~ by
munlering eil-{ht men and burmng their
vts"ld, had taken le...s th<1n threc-quOjrters
of an hour. But Boabwain S3nderlin's
suddenly cut olT r..ldio nlt~-";iage hat! con
t,lll1ed enough information to set a course
for the rescuers, and nnw everything was
under control again. An officer-a real
commissioned oflicer-walked the deck of
the C(; 249.

Liculcn;lnt !ordan IrKlkcd down at the
hairy little mim who had tried and failed.
lie ·knew him as a respectable bu ...iness
man of Tampa, a grandfather, a church
memher, and a memher of the Chamber
of Commerce!

"Mr. Alderman." he ~3id, "I'll really
en joy ...eein~ you hung."

BUI there still remained the law'" de
la\"s. Public ...ympathy \\as raised for Al
derman hecau~ of his civic standing in
the ..:ommunitv. lIe only had ;]cte(1 in
...elf-defen ...e aher the Coa... t Cuard ...men
tired nn hi ... boat. said some. People point
ed In his \\ife, his tive children and two
grandchildren .•.

There "as a trial. where the Coa ... t
Cuanl ...nll'n swore to the hlack and hor
rihle truth of that 4, minUlt·s aboard the
CG 1"19. Mute witne... -..es \\ere S;lI1dcrlin.
Webster lamby and HollinAs\\'orrh. the
four de~d men. Weech saved his life by
turning Stale's Evidence, hu.t he was I~r

mitted to ...pend the re~t of It only behmd
the hJr~ of the 1;loricla state pri ...nn.

After 01 long. drawn out legal bartle,
Ilorace Alderman, in spite of the le;lTs
a.nd pleac; of hi... wife. his dJUAhler~ ;lOti
granthtluJ,:hlt'rs, was ~entenced to han~.

Here another snag \\a ......truck. rhe
St..Ht· of florida refu'l'd to h3n~ him, al
thou~h the Federal gOt'crnment pre'\(.rihes
han~in~ a ... the p.:nalt}-· for a capitOlI ~)f

fen ...e a~ain ... 1 thl' ~onrnment: RUI fIHT!'1a
halt ju ... t adopted the electriC ch:tlr ;IS a
means f)f execution.

.. ,·0 eledri( chair for Horace Alder
man ., ...aid the Co:te:t Guard grimly.

AI~lerman waited in a cool al1tl airy cell.
amu ... inl-( himself by writin~ leJOA letters
to his family. ~nd hy inten ...inly ~oine in
for reli,.don. But in ...pile of hiS PIO~S
frame of mind. he was dragged from hIS
cool and airy cell one dull rJoritlOl winter's
Illurnin~, ;Inti taken to Fort I.auderdale.

There at the Co.....1 Cuard base, in sight
of the windows of Ihe radio room where
had hecn rt'cci,\,t'd the oddly cut-ofT me"
sage or Bn:ttswa.in S:1nderlin, Ilor;lce AI·
derman looked upon ;l I-(ibhet t'rected in
the dl>ClTway of an airplane hallAar.

lit, whimpered and wailed ;.md cried up
on the Got.! who,e creed hl' h:ld forAotten,
to perform J miracle and 'i3\'e him, But
the \\1Il/ld-he pinte "'OlS dOlllme.l.

He e:tepped otT into thin air ht-fnre an
;1udience \\ hich included e\try one of the
men ht, h.ld planned 10 murc.frr in the
mid"t rlf the Culf Stream-and the last
thine'\ he ;lW \\ere the I'.'rn f:l.::e..; of the
huhfit· ... IIf the fnur men he had ':.lin

In the r;tdio room at rOTt I ;Il1dt'rda'e.
a VOUI1~ dispatcher taplll'd hi" kev ant.!
(ent ;t me aee inln '(1\\ h('re ..

"C:l1linc: nO;lhwain Sanderlin." he ..;,itl.
"I~t'porli~~ mi~",ion fulfilletl--everylhinA
okay ...

Ill' hrnke off (udJelllv. "I \l,i ..h Sander
lin could tUlle in on lhat mt'<;.;;lg,e, where
eVt'r ht, i~." hl' 'iaid aloud

I i('Ult'nant R('ckwith Jordan flull(,ll ;1
preen ...h:1de ."It the windo\\·....IHlIlin~ ;I\\'3Y
the ..;i~ht of tilt' twitdlinj!, hooded thin~

\\ hich d;JI1~lt'd from tht, ~alll)\\".
"How eln \·011 kno\\' he c;ln't?" <;nappl'll

the Lieuten;lnt.
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()( the situ:l1ion ~till beCau~ of the two
gun~ in hi~ hands. 5tooc.l like a wolf at bay

J ..~a \\-olf ready to rend Its prey. In
~pilc of the de:-pt:rate sacnfice of Web
51eT, in spite of lIollings\\-orth's brave at
t,tck he ~tlll held the balance of power.

Jl;hn Hohinson, tht: fat, good.naturcd
couk of the CO<l"l Guud boat, because
of hi ... sil.e was la'>1 over the rail of the
culter, Meantime, he had da ...hed into
hi'i own g.dley and corne out with an ice
pilk-tht.' handie... t we.. pon.

Ill' hurled iL, from Ihe rail of the CG
240 :md his aim did not fail. Straight
and true the mi"''1ilc went. striking Alder
m,lll 011 the furehc<jdujust a'j he raised his
gun 10 "hoot down Tuten.

Aldcrm:m 'IlagRcred. d;lLed hy the force
of the blow. He lirt:t.i. blinllly, ;1nd the
hullct ripped acTO'S the W<l\CS ocyond the
boat.

But Robin,on really \\ent into action
now. lIis Itln~ submcr~ion in the water
tlid not impTllve his It.'mper. lie h.'aped to
the deck of the rU':'l·boJt n.1tched up his
ice-pick, and huricd it ix times in the
cht· ... t of the \\Quld-he pirate!

Coa~t Guardsman I.l'hman in the inter
im hatl armed him..elf wilh a triangular
boat-...a;lper, which he w,ung with such
he;lrty good will upon the back of Alder
m;m's skull that the man measured his
lengl h upon the deck.

All hands ru ...hed to secure the remain
ing de ...per;ltlo, who came nying out of th.e
forward hatch of the rum-hoat, saw hl'i
p;utner lying helplt,(s on Ihe deck, and
promptly di\etl n ...erboard . , .

A stitT wind by this lime had blown up
frul11 the e;t~t, and Ihe mooring lines
sn"Jlpl'd. The t"o bo;tts llrifted apart.

Somehow. ;myhow. the remaininj:t
~u.ud mcn ti.-hed 1I()lIin~ ...worth out of
the water where he h;uJ been paddling
ft('hl", with one arm. They lo\\cfl'd a
dmghy whid was on thc tleek of the
rum-boal. anll <;() l1:0t a linl' 10 the drift
in~ cutter. ,'nt they rccaptured Wee..:h,
\\ ho wa ... swimming out to 'ca.

It mi~ht ha\'t~ been beUer for Bo.b
Weech if he had neen ahl~ to make hIS
e"cape anti had gone on In I ;Ike his chance~

\\ilh the Gulf Stream .and the ~hark.... But
he W;lS hauletl bOld ahoard the Coast
Guard cutter and put in irons.

Bc... ide him on the de~k lay Alderman.
the I/lIlt't little man with thl' thick spec
ladt·... and the thi,k hl'lCk hair on Chl·...t
;md ;ums. lie, t()(l, had been put in irons.
for thflu,eh \\Hunded he till hreathed.

T\\o pri...C1nns in iron Web~ter and
Salld~r1in <;titTenin~ undt'r tarpaulins
I amhv and IInlJinJ.:'\\\orth deat! or dyinl;
from their wflunds-:lnd the (oast Guard
clltft'r di ...ahl~d and driftin't •..

The\' \\ere far "tT the reRUlar course
htt\\cen rJorid<l and Bimini now. "ith a
\\hil)pin~ north - e:lsterly ~Jlc howling
around their ear~. lht" CC 24<) was dis
;ahlt'll completel}" from \\,{"t'(h'~ deft work
with the pil'l'-wrench, antI the rum-hoat
\\;1' in ;llmn't as h:ld condilion.
romm3ndin~ otli(t'r... (It':ld - h.llf the

.::rew di ..ahled-tht· men ahoard the CG
24f') driftt'd Iwlple"..,ly down toward lhe
Glllf (If \1cxico.

And then. over the horiznn. like an an
S\H'r to un'Orn~en prayer. came the sharp
prow of a ... hip ...

The radio operator b;1Ck at Fort Lau~l
('nLile couldn't undero;tand why 80<1I ...W3111

Sandt'rlin didn't complele hi ... mt...... ;IJ.\c a!,d
.,tand hy for order.;. Ill' "'pl'nt a. few 01111
IIll' tr\'in/o!: 10 call back to CG ~-1Q. ano
Ihl'n rtported to hi... superior nRk-cr.

"It's not like Sandcrlin In he lip",hod
It-Out a thinJ,: like Ihat:' the r,ffi..:er..; de
citled. -, hev knew the cour-.e he h~d ~n

~iH·n. \lohich would tJke him to Bimini
..... itll his (,ffidal pa "ol'nJ,:er. Thl'\' knew the
drift of Ihe Gulf Stream, and the force of
th~ ri inl:, gale ...

'inally a c.aptain put hie: finger on a
cerl.lin e:pot 011 the chart. "Go get 'em,"
hl' ~3rkc(1 ~rurrly.

'1 h.lt \\;1'0 hm\ I.ielllt'n'lI1t Rtekwith
Jord.1I1 h:lppc-ned to come ...pla,hing
thruu~h the ~.lIe....tr~lIJ.dlt .IS a Tlllt'd line
t€l \\IWfl' the helplc'" Co.....L (~uanl cutter
thtfh J "ith her c.lpti\c rum-boat.


