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:"’ HE beginning was at Cape
[ Town, when Blake and
- Winthrope boarded thi

Eleamer as fellow passengers with
I.;HT_\' Bavrose and her party

This was a week after Winthrope
had arrived on the tramp steamer
from Indla, and her ladyship had ex
plalned to Miss Leslle that It was
8¢ well for her not 1o be too hasty in
accepting hieg attentions, To be sure \
he was an Englishman, his dress and |
rmanners were lrreproachable, and he
wis In the prime of ripened youth. |
Yet Lady Bayrose was too consclen: |
tioug & chaperan to be fully satizfled |
with her countryman’s bare nssertion |
that he was engaged on a diplomatie
miggion requiring reticence regarding
his Identity. She did not see why this
ghould prevent him from confiding
in hey ‘

Notwithetanding this, Winthrope
came aboard ship virtually as a mem
ber of her ladyship's party, He was
0 quick, so thoughtful of her comfort
and pald g0 mvch more attention to
her than to Migs Leslie, that her lady
£hip had decided to tolerate him, even
hefore Blake became a factor in the
situation

From the moment he
pangway the Amerlcan engineer on
tered upon a dafly routine of drinking
and gambling, varied only by attempts
to strike up an off-hand acqualntanes
with Mies Leslle, This was Win
thrope's opportunity, and his cleve
frustration of what Lady DBayrose
“that low bounder's impu
dence” served to Install him in the
good graces of her ladyship as well as |
in the favor of the American helresa,

Such, at least, was what Winthrope
intimated to the persistent engincer |
with a supercillousness of tone and |
manner that would have stung even a
Hritish lackey to resentment. To
Plake it was supremely galling, He
could not rejoin In kind, and the
slightest, attempt at physical retort
would have meant i{rons and confine.
ment. It was a Hritish ship., Behind
Winthrope was Lady Bayroge; behind
her ladyship, as a4 maiter of course
was all the despotie authority of the

crogged the

captiain, In the elreumstances, it was
not surprising that the Amerlean |
drank heavier after each successive |
goading.

Meantime the ship, having touched
nt Port Natal, steamed on up the |
exqt coast, into the Mozambique chan.
nel, |

On the day of the cyvelone, Hlake |
had withdrawn Into his stateroom \\’IT!I‘

a number of hottles, and throughout

that fearful afternocon was blissfully
unconselous of the danger. Even
when the steamer went on the reef,

he was only partlally roused by the
shock. l

He took a long pull from a quart
flask of whisky, placed the flask with
great  care in his hip pocket, and
lurehed out through the open door |
way. There he reecled headlong against |
the mate, who had rushed helow with

three of the crew to bring np Miss
Leslie. The mate cursed him  vir-|
ulently, and in the same breath or-

dered two of the mea to feteh him up
on deck |
The sea was breaking the |
steamer in torrents; but  between |
waves Blake was dragged aeross rn|
the side and flung over into the hot
tom of the one remaining boat, H--‘
sorved ag a4 cushion to bhreak the fall

aver

| the most

Sleeping the Sleep of the Just and the Drunkard.

turned over, and staggered to his
feet. Instantly one of the terrifie
wind-blasts struck his broad back and
sent him spinning  for yards, He
brought up in o shallow pool, beside a
hummock.

I'nder the lea of the knoll lay Win-
thrope and Miss Leslie. Though con-
gelous, both were draggled and brulsed
and beaten to exhaustion. They were

together because they had come
nshore together, When the boat cap-
glzed, Miss Leslie had been flung

ngainst the Englishman, and they had
held fast to each other with the des.

perate cluteh of drowning persons,
Nelther of them ever recalled how
they gained the shelter of the hum-

moek

Blake, gitting walist-deep In the
pool, bBlinked at them benignly with
hig pale hlue eyos, and produced the
quart flask, still a third full of whisky

“I shay, fren's,” he observed, “ha’
one on me. Won' cos” you shent—
notta re’ shent!"”

“You fuddled lout!" shouted
thrope.  “Come out of that pool.”
“Wassama'er pool? Pool's allrl’!"”

The Englishman squinted through
the driving scud at the Intoxleated |
mun with an anxious frown. In all
probablliity he felt no commiseration
for the Amorican: but it was no light |
matter to be flung up barehanded on
unhealthful and savage
stretch of the Mozambique coast, and
Hlake might be able to help them out
of their predicament. To leave him
In the pool was therefore not to be
thought of. 8o soon as he had drained |
hig bottle, he would lie down, and |
that would be the ond of him. As any
attempt to move him foreibly was out I_

Win-

of Misg laslie, who was tossed in|
! - ! ‘1, 08 of the question, the gltuation demanded |
after him, At the same time, Win. . . .
- | that Winthrope justify his Intimations
thrope, frantic with fear, scrambled i - "
| of diplomatic training. After cansid- |
into the bhows and cut loose, One of oring th roblem for several minut |
A 4 e D i i BBvVere L]
the sailors leaped, but fell short and !

went down within arm's
Miss Leslie

She and Winthrope saw the steam
er elip from the reef and #ink hack
into deep water, carrying down in the
vortex the mate and the few remain-
Ing sallors After that all was chaos
to them. They were driven ashore be-
fore the terrvifie gustg of the evelons, |
blinded by the stinging spoondrift to
ull else but the hell of breakers and
coral reefs in whose midst they swirled
w0 dlzzily And through It all Blake
lay huddled on the bottom boards
gurgling blithely of spley zephyrg and |
gswnving hammocks

There came the seentingly final mo
ment when the went
Elern over prow

length of

hoat spinning

Hallsobered, Rlake openod hlg eves
and stared solemnly about him. He
was given little time to take his bear-
ings. A smother of broken surf eame
gecthing up from one of the great
reakers, to roll him over and
little farther up the mudids
There the flood deposited him
moment, until It could gather
foree to sweep back and drag  him
down again toward the roaring sea
that had cast him up

Hlake objected—not to the danger|
of being drowned, hut to interf
with his repose
obstinate stag

L Bl
him a
shore.

for

renee
He had reached the
He grunted a protesat
Again the flood seethod up the shore,
nnd relled him away from the danger
This was oo much! He set his jow,

he met it in a way that proved he was

| &t least not lucking In shrewdness and

tact,

“See here, Diake,” he called, In an- |

| RlABsy

ready vegetation beaten flat by the |
storm. He himgelf was beaten down
by a terrific gust. Panting and
trembling, he walted for the wind to |
lull, in hope that he might obtain o
clearer view of his surroundings. Be-
fore he again dared rise to his feet,
darkness swept down with tropleal
suddenness and blurred out eversthing,

The efiecet of the whisky soon
pussed, and Winthrope huddled be.
tween his companions, drenched and

exhausted. Though he could hear Miss
Leslle moaning, he was too miserable
himself to inquire whether he could dur
anything for her,

Presently he became aware that the
wind was falllng. The center of the
cyclone had passed before the ship |
struck, and they were now In the out-
ermost circle of the vast whirlwind.
With the consclousnegs of this change
for the better, Winthrope's fear-racked
nerves relaxed and he fell into a
heavy sleep.

CHAPRPTER 11,

Worse Than Wilderness.

WAIL from Miss Leslle
roused the Englishman out
of a dream In which he had
been swimming for e across o sea
of bolling oll, He gat up and gazed
about him, half-dazed. The ceyelone
had been followed by a dead calm, and
the #un, already well above the hori-
on, wag blazing vpon them over the
surfaces of the dying swells
with flerce heat,

Winthrope felt about for his hat. 1t
hnd been blown off when, at the stri
king of the steamer, he had rushed
up on deck. As he remembered, he
stralghtened, and looked at his com

-

panions Blake lay snoring where
| he had first outstretched himself, |
sleoping the slecp of the Just—and "f‘

other Iull between the shrieking gusts, |
‘the lady 12 fatigued, You're too muech
of a gentleman to ask her to come |
over there.”

It required moments for this
Mlake's fuddled braln
Alter p futlle attempt to galn hig feet,
he erawled out of the pool on all fours,
and, with 1ears In his eyes, pressed his
flask upon Miss Leslle. BShe shrank
uwway from him, shuddering, and drew
hersell up In & huddle of flaceld limbs |
and Hmp garments. Winthrope, how
accepted the flask, but
near 1o dralnlng it

gOmME
o peneirnto

evor, not only
Conn

Hlake squinted at the diminighed
oontents, hesitated, and cast & glance |
of mandlin gallantry at Miss I,--.L'Ili-|

She lay colled, clogor than before, in

n drageled heap Her posture sug-
gusted sivep Blake stared at her. thi
flugk extended waveringly before him

|
|
the lagt drop. ‘

Then he brought it to his lps, and
dinlned out

Time turn In,” he mumbled, and
sprawled full length in the brackish
e Immediately ho fell into a
drianken stupos

Winthrope, invigorated by the liguor, |

¢ to his knees, and peered around
It was Impoess=ible to face the scud and

gpoondrift from the furlous sen; but
to leewnrd he caught a gllmpse of a
flocded with salt water, its

MArsn

The girl, however, wWas
She sat with her
her lap, while the
tears rolled slowly down her cheeks.

“My—ah—denr Miss
what Is the matter?" exclaimoed
thropee, s

‘Matter? Do you ask, when we are
here on this wretched const, and may
not get away for weeks? 0Oh, 1 did so
count on the London season this year!
Havrose promised that 1 should
be among those presented

“Well, I—ah

the drunkard.
already awake,
hands elasped In

(ri'nevieve,
Win

Ia.tl!\.

fancy, l.ady Riayrose

a slgn of it,

| him, and roge to his feet

for un to start off for India, when we
might have salled stralght to England!
Oh, It is horrible! horrible! And my
mald, end all=It cannot be possible!”

"Pray, do not exclte yourself, my
dear Miss Genevieve. Thelr troubles
are all over Er—Gawd has taken

them to Him, you know."
“Hut the pity of it! To be drowned
fo far from home!"

Ah, If that's all you're worrying
ahout!=1 must say 1'd llke to know
how we'll get a snack for breakfast.
'm hungry as a—er—groom.”

‘Eating! How can youn think of
cating, Mr, Winthrope—and all the
others drowned? This sun Is bhecom-
ing dreadfully hot, It is unbearable!
Can you not put up some kind of an
awning ™

Well, now, T must eay, T wae never

[ much of a hand at such things, and

really 1 ean’t imagine what one could
rig up, There might have been a bit
of #all In the bort, but one ean't sken
I fancy It was amushed.”
Leslie ventured & glance  at
Though =ti!! lyving as he had
drunkenness, there was
dion of power In
re and square jaw
“Ta he' gtill—{n thet condition?"
“Must have =lept It off by this time,
nnd there's no more In the flpgk,” an

Mias
Hinkoe
sprawled In his
A comliorting sugue
hig brond shouide

swered Winthrope. Reaching over
with his foot, he pushed ngainst
Blake's back

“Huin! Al rlght,” grunted the

sleeper, and sat up, as had Winthrope,
half dazed Then he stared around
“Well, what
in hell! Say, thig Is damn cheerful!’

“1 fancy we are in a nasty fix, Bat
I say, my man, there I8 a4 woman pres-
ent, and vour language, you know-—""

Blake tarned and fixed the English-
man with a cold stare,

“Look here, you bloomin' lud,” he
eald, “there’'s just one thing you're
going to understand, right here and
now. I'm not your man, and we're not
going to have any of that kind of blat-
ter. Any fool can sefe we're In a
tight hole, and we're llke to keep com-
pany for a while—probably long as we
lnst,"”

“What—ah-—may 1 ask, do you mean
by that?".

Blake laughed harshly, and peinted
from the reefstrewn sea to the vast
stretches of desolate marsh. Far In-
land, across miles of brackish langoons
and reedy mud-flats, could be seen
groups of scrubby, half-leafloss trees;
ten or twelve miles to the southward
a rocky headiand jutted ount into the
water; otherwise there was nothing In
sight but sea and pwamp. If it conld
not properly be termed a sea-view, it
was nt least o very wet landgecape,

“Fine prospect” remarked DBlake,
dryly, "We'll be In luck if the fever
don't get the last of us Inslde a
month; and as fcr you two, you'd have
as much show of lasting a month as
a toad with a rattlesnake, if it wasn't
for Tom Blake—that's my name—Tom
Biake—and ns long as this shindy
logts, vou're welcome to ecall me Tom
or Blake, whichever sults. But un.

derstand, we're not going to have
any more of your bloody, bloomin'
Englleh condeseenslon,  Aboard ship

vou had the drop on me, and could
plle on deg til the cows came home,
Here 1'm HBlake and you're Win:
thrope.™

"Melieve me, Mr. Blake, 1 quite ap-
preciate the—ah—situation. And now,
I fancy that, Instead of wasting
time—""

“It'y about time you introduced me
to the lsdy,” Interrupted Blake, and
he stared at them half defiantly, vet
with n twinkle in his eves,

Miss Leslle  flushed Winthrope
swore softly, and bit his lip. Aboard
ship, backed by Lady Bayrose and the
captain, he had gouded the American

at pleasure Now, however, the glt
uation was revergsed. Hoth title and
authority had been swept away by
the storm, and he was left to shift for
himself agninst the man who had
eyvery reason 1o hate him for his over
bearing ingolencs Worse still, both

he and Miss Leslle were now depen
dent upon the Ameriean, in all prob
abllity for Nie ltself. It was & bitter
pill and hard to swallow,

Blake wias not slow 1o obhserve the
Englishman’s hesitancey He grinned

"Every dog has his day, and 1 guess
| thig I8 mine," be sald “"Take Hyour
thime, If it comes hard, | can lmagine

IU's a proetty stiff dose for your ludship
But why In—why In frozen hades an
American lady should object to an ine

Tl d nore presenting—unless it
will ';' no ¥ ';" HICRGY !l s ' ‘ 1 trodyetian to a countryman who's go
v he s hes 1 wolr, o
:’-!:.“ ”' te the heavenly chol ’ mg to do his level best o save her
AL
| pretty Hitle s J \J il
“Why, what do vou mean, Mr } y ‘ i1, -FrOR. - ]I"“’ﬁ

Winthrope? Yoo told me that she and |
the maids had been put in the largest
boal

"My dear Miss Genevicve
remember that 1 am

U must
a diplomat It

wns all quite suMciently barrowing, I |
assuUre vou They were, indeed, puat!
into the largest boat Heastly mud
dle! While they walted for the mate
to feteh vou, the boat was crushed
alongeide, and all In it drowned.”
“Dirowned! —drowned ! Oh dlear

Lady Havrose! And ghe'd
much—oh, oh, It I8 horrible!
did she persuade

IL was only to be

traveled g0
Why
me to visit the Cape?
with her—And then |

| wall, it

bents e

Winthrope flushed redder than the
girl.

"Misg LesHe, Mr. Blake" he
mured, hoping to put an end
sltuation.

But vet Rlaks
openly exultant

mur-
to the
pereleted, He howed,

“You sec, migs,” he gald, “I know the

correct thing quite as muech as your
| fwells I knew all along you were
| Jenny Leslie I ran a survey for vour

dear papn when he was manipulating
the Q. T, rallroad
of my pas

(TO BE CONTINCED.)

and he did me out
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ALCOHOL=3 PER CENT
AVegetable Preparation for As -
similating the Food and Regula -
tingd the Stomachs and Bowels of

INFAN TS CHILDREN

Promotes Digestion Cheerful-

' ness and Rest Contains neither

Opium,Morphine nor Mineral

NoT NARcCOTIC

Recipe of Old Uy SANVEL IYTEHER
A o

Anchelly Sally «

Anire Soad «

'y (:::'-d Super
Moobrpren Flavor

0
v El Aperfect Remedy lor Conslipa.
S tion, Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea,
10 Worms Conwulsions Feverishe

518 ness and LOS'S OF SLEEP.

Fac Simile Signature of

Te CENTAUR COMPANY,
NE'ORK.

AtD months old

35 Bdags—JyErars

Guaranteed under the Food
Exact Copy of Wrappet.

“Excuse me, can 1 speak to your
typewriter a moment?"'

“You cannot; she's engaged.”

“That's all right; I'm the fellow
she's engaged to.”

A Reflection,
annoyance,” she sald, “1
How

"“To my
found he had a lock of my hair.
bhe got it 1 can’t Imagine”

The older girl smiled oddly.

“When you were out of the room,
perhaps " ehe hazarded.

AMrs, Winslow's Boothing Syrup.

Yor children veething, sofiens the rima, peduces ine
Oammation, alleys paln, cures wind coili. 350 & botio.
Or,* They Sheuld.

Shakegpeure: Welcome ever smiles,
and farewell goes out sighing.

Binder, the famous
annual sale 9,000,000,

Ringle
vigar

lewis
strnight B¢

After bresking a §6 bill the pleces
are soon lost
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Are Best
For Your Table

Because they are
made of the choicest
materials and guaran-
teed to be absolutely
pure, :

Libby's Veal
Loaf makes a delight-
ful dish for Luncheon
and you will find,
Libby’s

Vienna Sausage
Corned Beef
Pork and Beans
Evaporated Milk

equally tempting for
any meal,

Have a supply of
Libby’s in the house
and you will always be
prepared for an extra
guest,

You can buy Libby’s
at all grocers,
Libby, MoNelll & Libby
Ohlcago

Bears the

i YWIZARD OIL

THE MOUTH
snd throat, purifies the breath, eod kills the
which collec’ in the mouth, causing sore

bad teeth, bad breath,

inflam ired, ache
THE EYES [\, alemed: teed. sl

selieved and srengihened by Paxtine.

ine will desteoy the
'CATARRH 112 0.0 coars, heal the ine

! [L,d"% disinfectant and deodonzer, (=2

| Ieaves the body sntiseptically clean,
. FOR SALE ATDRUG BTORES B0C,

LARGE SAMPLE FREE!

YHE PAXTON TOILET CO.. BOGTON. HAI_.-

Your Liver’s -«
Your Life _

| A dead liver meais awful sicke
‘ness—don’t let it come—when

fatal illness,

CASTORIA |

For Infants and Children,
The Kind You Have

Always Bou

Uss
For Over
Thirty Years

GASTORIA

GREAT

FOR
r "PAIN
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Interesting Facts

The only eflective and reliable
remedy known for Gout, Dyspep-
sia, Jaundice, Kidney and Blad-
der troubles, Constipation, Head-
ache, Biliousness and all disor-
der of the bowels is

DR.D.JAYNE'S
SANATIVE PILLS

For several generations they have
been a household necessity for reliev-
ing and curing complaints of this kind,
They are safe and sure in every |
stance, As a laxative, pn:sutlu _
cathartic they are unexcelled. b

Sold by druggists everywhere in
25¢ and 1 0c boxes

Gtire

= NOTHING LIKE IT FOR—

Paxtine excels any dentilrice
THE TEETH [ o s
slrnovml tartar from the testh, besides i

orma of decay and discase which ordinary
preparations cannot do.

Paxtine used a3 a mouth«

wash disinfects the mouth

roal,
grippo, and much sickness.

flammation and stop the discharge. [t is & s
- semedy for uterine catarrh.
Paxtine is 8 harmlew yet powerful ===y

in bathing it destroys odors and

OR POSTPAID BY MA|L.

s

it can be prevented. Cascarets
keep the liver lively and bowels
regular and ward off serious,

CASCARHETS— 10c hox—awesk's treat.
ment, Al druggista, BDiggest seller
in the world, Million boxes & month,

DAISY FLY KILLER it it
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var will not s
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M tive Ulalideslers,
W senl pedpaidfor
Sl Wareld Bamers,
FAth b Kolb Avemun,
¥ Wroukiyn, Sew Vork,

The Only Perfect Razor
NO HONING

NO STROPPING
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