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Capt, Btophens gave direeth NLE
parture of the ornf
CHAPTER VI,
In Which | Suspect Evlil,
Karly dawn _renched ug In sodden

gray, the sun n shapelesa blob of doll
red, with no vestlge of s golden
light foreing pussage throogh those
dense clouds of mizty vapor closing us
in as between curialned walls. The
swell of the sen was not heavy, but
the pervading gloom gave to the sur-
rounding waler a peculintly sullen ap-
pearance, throngh which we tore, reck-
loss of aoeldent, at full speed: A new
hand was at the wheel, Johnson hay-
ing gone below an hour since, but 1
willl glung to the bridge, my oves
beavy from peering forth into the fog.
bank, my clothing sodden with the
cunstant drip, :

Only u fow of the mon were visible,
throe or four grouped nbout the emp
slan ‘on the forccnstle head, and as
many more gatherod along the lee
wlde of the charthouse, Evidently rog
alar watches wore alveady chosen, und
A partion of the crew had beop turned
in for tholr trick below. Tuttle him.
molf, clad In wet, glistenting oll-sking
and looking gaunt and endaverous, his
ohin-bonrd forking straight out over
the high collur, was standing aft, be
side the fellow who still kept guard
over the companion. 1 moved neross
to the starboard end of the bridge,
and, when he glanced around, made
slgnal for him to join me,

"Not very much chanve of nnv one
avorhauling us in this fog, Mr. Tuttle,”
I suld, pleasantly. "It would be ke

proservers hangio' In front of the
cabin, have got the name Sen Queen
painted on them. Dam’ If {¢ aln't, here,
too, on this twrpanlin,”

I bent aver the rall looking down
at the lettering he pointed out, vet
with no feeling of nneaslness,

"Beyond doubt, that was the yacht's
nama before the Chileagn government

bunting a needle (n u haystuok.” purchased her and renamed her Ks-
“"is an the Lord wil'.,' he res| mernlda for thelr sorvice. She wns
turnedd, rathor sourly. “Man propesos, | bought  from English parties, I've
but God dispoass, Tho sun will U | heard, Probably the new%owners have
tha! whole outfit In another hour, How | found no opportunity to repaint the
Inr do you figure wea're off shore?" nome,"
“Flgure it for yoursell, We'te doing Tuttle drew forth a red bapdanna

all of 16 knots, and have been for | and blow his nose, his volee more sul

four hours at that speed, With an- | lenly tnsolont as he resumed speoch,
other ta bo added, oven our smoke “Glad yo tnke it 8o cool, an’ mayhe
ought to be below the horizon. We've | yor  right Howevoer, it looks dam’
given them the wllp all rvight, and| odd to me."

from now on I's merely a question of
sleaming to keep anliond, 1 don't re
el snything In the Chilean navy that
can overhaul us.  What discoverios
bave you made below *

I glancad aside at the wheolman ap-
prehensively, The fellow was gazing
stralght abend of him into the rapldly
thinning fox. It was the manner of
the mate more than his words that (m-

Ha turned his cratty, glitering eyes | pressed me
wward me, twisting the luap of tobue “See here, Mr, Tuttle,” and 1
o under his tongue. In some way, be- dropped my hand rather heavily on
noeth the reveallng daylght, | becameo | hiy sloove, “kindly expluln  oxaetly
even more diatrustful of the man, | what you are driving at. Do vou In

more congelous of his hypocrisy. tend to Insinunte that we have muade

"Not o great deal” his mouth at-| n mistoke Im the dork, and run off
templing o geln; “except that we've | withi the wrong vessoel?  Why, man, |
ol the erow cagod. avorybody was | that Is linpossible We are aallors,

agliore bul the harvbor watoh.”

“Then you found the foreoastle
omply "

“Nothin® there bhut dunuoage and bilge
water; rogular sea-parlor, sir” |

“And no offleor on board? | usked,
seargely balleving It possible,

not lnndiubbers, Noth of us have had
chimees 1o aee the Esmern)du, and you
cortalnly knew whero she was moored
youlerday,”

"Well, when 1 comne
over, | daa't feel qults
Iy sure wbout that

1o think 1t
80 everinsting-

The mind o man

“None, barfing the suglneer, so fur | iy mighty deeeltfol” he admltted,
08 | know, The eabln wan looked up | slowly "You seo, | never saw her
Uy your orders, so [ let that alone,” | any closer than maybe o wmile, an'

even thon she was hnlf hid behind oth-
or shippin'. Of course | took potice of
hee outline an' rig, but 1 dldn't pay
much attentlon to detalls, Tonlght wo
wins nll of us excited, an® colory don't
show up much in the dark! Now, hor
funnel 18 palnted red, an’ unless 1'm
a llar the KEsmeralda's was black with
n yuller steipe round the top, You
sbo, Mr. Stephens, we kept In protty |
under cover all slerday, un
maybe they hauled the Esmeralda up
o the government* docks, nnd rau nn.
other boat lnto har anchorage."

I langhed aloud, not In the least m-
pressed with his argument,

“A very Hikely story that there wore

"And that, then, s all you have .Iis-l
coverad, Ie It, Mr. Tuttie?"

He shifiod bis long loge, but mwlv‘
no offort to turn and face e,

"?’ell, I guess thit's  about  the
whoele of iL," he anawored, slowly, as'
though deliberating over the cholee
of worde, “Only 'mi & bit pozaled
aboul wome things what don’t look Just
right, Wa started out, as [ undorstund
i, 1o run off with & Chilean wurship
named the Ksmoraldn, » schooner.
Tigeod steam yuachl. That was the con.
trool, wusn't 11, sip?"

I nodded, gravely, wondering what
the man could possibly be driving at

“That wag my understunding,” his

cloge i

nisal tone becoming more pronounced | (wo vossels in that harbor 8o near
and  disagreenble. “And  somehow | glike oa to deceive all of us.”

whkat we've kot here looks just a bit He remained stubbornly silent, ovl
odd, This bere I8 u pohoonerrigged dently wneconvineed, plucking at his

steam-pacht all right, an' I guess the
fonnnge isn't very far out of the Ks-
meralda closs, but we haven't found s
blame Chllean on board—two Bwodoes,
& Dutehman, two Kanakas, an' a

chinbeard

“There I8 a cortnln way of settling
the matter,” I went on, decisively,
“thut s, by an examinathon of the pa-
pers In the eabln. Take charge of tho

, “SBoe Here, Mr. Tuttle, Kindly Explain What You Are Driving At"™
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serlous nn error ag he suggested was
beyond possibllity. Nevertheless the
mere susplefon was feritating, leaving
me filled with n vague unrest, It was
quite true that I might have been de-
colved, 1 reallzed that, because 1 had
enjoyed no opportunity to observe the
Esmeralda In daylight, and no oceasion
to study her lnes with care at any
time. To me she had appeared merely
an extremely groceful vessgel, in-
terosting to the eve of o geaman, Bin
Tuttle and hig cerew must have known
the truth, If we wore, Indeed, on
bouard the wrong vessel, [t was from
noe npocent mistake of the darkness,
but eather the result of deliberate
plan, the full purpose of which wuas
beyond my comprohension. | swore
savagely ander my breath, even as |
Inughod sareastieally at the vague gus |
plelon, aroused a1 well |
realizad, my Inereasing diglike
the ex-wheleman. The wrong ship?
Why, the conception of such an |
accldent wad grotesque, ridleulous, be |
yond bellef! It was the hallyelnation
of a fool, Oue of the men sssisted we

s

lurgely

by of |
|

virry

Lo unbar the slide acrose the compnn
lonway, and, bidding him  gtand by
ready for o hall, 1 started bolow, my

Hugers on (he bross rall, my feet firm
on the rubberlined stalrs.

These lod Into as handsome a won
parlor a8 ever 1 remember gazing
o, Everything wos offective el
In elaborate taste, evidenclng an ex
penditure thot made me stare about !

npremont,  So deeply did 1t impress
me thit 1 remained there grasping the
the rall, gazing ahout in surprise, hesl
ating o press my Invostigatlions fur
ther., Yet this feellng was but
mentary, the vory desertion and
lence quickly convinelng me that the

cabln vcontalned no ocoupants e
movement of the vegsel, the tramplng
of men on the deek, and the consoleas
nolse of the serew were more potice |
bl than forward, and

min, however overloaded with
he might boon the night
could have sept undisturbed {hrough
the hnbbub and changes of
lew hours,

|
11
C1 |

here O Bep
Hgtot
have hefar
the Jrivst

Inspired

odgo,

Lo netivity this Knowi
and cager o seottle the Identity
of our priee, 1 began closer
tion that Impressive
though not entirely
spell of ita royval

by

exuminn
Interior, ol
relfoved from the
magnilicones Bix |
doors, three upon eanch side, opensd
off from the main cabin.  The full
length mirrorg occupled the spaces be
tween, and the doors themsclves were |
marvels of decorstion and. carving
Another, boncath the stairs, led di-
rectly Inlo the steward's puutry, and
rovealoed, hesldes,..n passagewny lead-
lug forward, probably to the lazarette

bloomin' Knglteh engineer,”

bridge, and 1I'll ron down and elear up
“Well, what of that?” I broke In

this gurm beyomd uny further contro-

impatiently. "You know as well as 1 vorsy, We muay even have one of the
do that the entire Chilewn navy s ship's offleors stowed away there,
filled with forelgners,” )nluﬂlrll‘ll‘ off his lute celebration. If

“Sure," he coinelded, with o swift,
quostioning glance toward mwe; “that's
"ol brue enough, sir, but I never saw
& whole crew of those beggars an’ no |
Chilean bossin' ‘em. But then that's
anly & part of it. Every cae of them
sl bogts down there, an' the lite

there I8, he's due for a rude awaken-
Ing. Keep the yaoht's hend as she s,
and I'll be back directly.”

I wps aware that he watched me
closely as I descended the steps, but
folt lttle Interest In such survelllance,
That we could have been gullty of so

.
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amidships. The others, as 1 tried thely '
brass knobs, exhibited merely com

fortable gtaterooms, fitted up for om- |
cers’ use; thre¢ contained two bunks
viach, the others only one. Four of the
bods had been carefully made, but the
remainder were In disorder, as though
quite lately occupled. Everything im.
pressed me s unusually clean and
neat, evinelng strict discipline, The
only desk I notlced was a roll-top af-
falr, securely locked, and with no lt-
ter of papers lylbg anywhero about,

| and stepped within,

| Erasping the

P tint e

| 1

| of

—

=
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This, 1 flgured, was probably the bertl
of the first officer; the captain’s room

woild naturally be the one farthest
Hutern,

The upright plane, with the high-
backed cushloned chuirs surrounding

Rival

Romancers

“Why, ehe must be crazy!” declared
Shackleton. He oven Inld down his
newspapaer In his Interest

“No, she's entirely pane,” sald Mra

Shackleton, “No erany woman could
he such n good peamstross an Miss

Balm!  That lavender gown ehe has
lust finished for me looks ns though
It eame from Parls and sho mode it
In three days at $2.60 0 duy! I guess
It's just hor vivid fmagination!”

“I'e nomething vivid and speoticu.
lar!" observed Shackleton “Maybe
she does it to keep you amuged,”

“"Oh, my, no!" replled his wife.
"HBometimes she will sew along and
not say a word and then other days
she will just begin to talle T don't be.

(17

leve | told you nbout thel lettuce, did
Well, once when she Yved In St
Paul, Missa Balm was sewing for a
woman whose bhusband and  brother

It, blocked my view afe, but on round- | :

ing these I obxerved a closed door, | WOre sclentists. She didn't know just
which apparently led inlo a room what brand of sclence they made a
extending the entira width of the gpecialty of, but at any rate thoy were

publn, Nover suspocting that it might
bt ogenpied, 1 grasped the briss Linob,
Instantly 1 camt
to n Ml stap, dazed by astonlshment,

fond of lettuea galnd for luncheon and
insistod on having it fresh. So they
hod a brass traylike dish on the table
filled with a speclally prepared earth.

my teeth clenched In quick effort at [ There were chemlcals or something

sell-control, The entire scene burst

In that carth, yon know, and when

In upon my conselousness with that | they would come fn te luncheon the

first surprised sarvey—the
portholes opening out upon the By

fog-bunk, the brass bed serewed Iu|8!’!d carelessly seatler

draped | wowan's husband would take a hand-

lul of lettuce seed from his pocket
it over the

the dock, the chulrs upholstered fu | ®2Tth and the brother would plok up
green plugh, the pelished table with a | 1he witer bottle and sprinkle 1t and

vase of lowers topping it, the gllstens
Ing front of a buok-case in thé corner,
the tlger rug Into which my feot sank.
All thega things 1 perceived, searcely
realzing that* 1 did so, for my
true  impression  concentrated
upan the living oceupants,

ona
Itselt

There were two present. Al a low
dressing table, hor back toward me,
fronting a mirtor, yet with oyes

{ fastened upon an open book lving in

her lap, sat & womun., The lowered
head ylekled me only an Indistinet out
Iine of her fontures, ver the full throat
and rounded cheek gave pledge of
both youth und beauty. Standing al
most divectly bohind her chair, with
short, eurly locks, crowned by a wmirt
white cap, her hands busied amid hoer
mistresses’ trosses, was a mald, petiie,
rtoguish, fluttering about ke & bhony
ming hird., The latter saw me ot ones,
puusing In her work whh evos wide
open In surprise, but the preoccupied

mistress did not even glance up, She
must have heard the sound of the
door, however, for she Hpoke care
lessly :

“I thought you were never coming
What caused you to sall so suddonly 2"

These unexpected words, uttered go
naturally, eerved partially to arouss
me from the dull torpor of surprise. |
clenched my hands, wondering ir 1
was really nwake, and stared back luto
the frightaned oves of the mald, whe
appenred oqually lneapable of artleuln

ton. Suddenly she found voles

“It is not ze one, madame” she
oried, shrinking back. “Non, non: It
15 un homme eotranger,”

“What Is that you say, Coloste?”
and the other arose swiftly to her
feet, the open hook dropping (o the
floor as ehe turned 1o face me In
stantly | recognized her, In spie ol
the long hale tealling unconfined far
below her walst—recugnized her with

| sudden leap upward of my hoart inte

my thoat, There was no gemblnnes of
foar, only undisguls«ed amazemeni
the, durk gray oyves that met mine
"What—what I the meaning of this
strange Intrusion?  Are yon a member
ol the erew ™
Instnntly my eap
thought oceurring

canme
e

off, the

3] of what »

| rough tgure 1T must e maelidng in my

sonked
Pavix

incket,

with the glistening
K of my eap shadowing my Taee,

No, madame;:” and I bowed bofore
lisr "1 wm not one of your crew My

my entrunce here was entirely a
mistuhe”

She ledned forward, one white hand
bach of her ehnly
presston o her eyves changing a8 she
red my fneo, perplexity Into
colleetlon

the vy
(LTER) RS S

I=1 do not guite comprobend,” she
conivessd nl last, changing her speech
slightly Spanish

you nre Benor Mstovan

u hiroken “You

CHAPTER VIl

In Which | Begin Discavery.
Stunned by this abrupt
the extremely dangerous
ment were dn, |
wle for reply
petrilied
hand

disclosure
praslien
found no imimedl
merely stunding
stnring nt 1them
Eraspiug Ll e
of the door Fhelr fnees swim before
me in the gray lght  strowming
through the stern ports: mald al
ready attempting u though
hor fesrs had subsided, i migtress
viewing me In wondering perplesity,
She It was who st i
breaking the embarrassiog

“Bul, sunor what does
moan? Why ave
the yacht?

With strong effort at control 1
brought my senses together, dosperate.
Iy fronting the disngreeable situation,
feellng mysell scarcely less a vieitlm
than she, If all that 1| now dimly sog-
pected proved true, about us both were
being drawn the cords of treachery.

“I cannot explain, madame,” 1 be
gan lamely enough, "At least not
until 1 comprehend the situution bet
ter myself than I do now. It s all
dark. 1 have reason to believe a most
serious mistake has been mado—one
it will be very dificull to rectiy. Per-
bhaps 1 could see more clearly If you
would consent to answer a fow ques
tflon, May | ask them of you?”

T (IO BE CONTINUED,

Wit
vilos
us o
both i

cup | e

Ll
smble, Hm
.rll
SO TR AT (T |
s lenee
this
boaid

yYou hiwe ou

in |

|

| dlamonds,

| tings,
| geline

all |

then they would sit down to thelr soup
and chiops and things, and by the time
the salad course was due that lettuce
would be just right to plek.”

“"Now, FEvangeline!'" interrupted
Shackleton, “stop right there! 1 ex-
pact this was the point where Miss
Balm burst into manfacal laughter
and sttacked you with the shears,
wasn't ir?

“She did not!* sgid his wife, “She
went right on takiffg In the seams in
my pink waist. And another time
when the natural gas supply In the
range falled and there was company
coming to dinner the sclentist hus-
band just sald: “Oh, never mind a
Httle thing like that!™ And he went
out apd packed a lot of snow and ice
hard and they did their baking and
bolling on that, Miss Balm said he
explained that intense heat and in-
tense cold had just the same effect,
so—""

“Why," demanded Shackleton, stern-
ly, “do you encourage her to relate
these atroclous Impossibilities 7™

“Why, 1 don’t!" declared Mrs,
Shackleton. “It wouldn't be polite to
intarrapt, so I just let her go on. Be-
gides, T am always wondering what
she will pay next. She had an uncle

once, who was a wonderful man. He
was fond of anlmals and he had
trained the chickens go that If he

played *The Palms' on his cornet in
ordintiry tlme they would march by in
single file to the place where he fed

them corn—and 1if he played it in rag- i

time they would fall over themselves
getting to the cornmeal rmush  bag.
The cows—"

“See here!" expostulated Shackle-
ton, “that woman ought to be broken
of the hablt of romancing!”

“Well, you do it,” suggested
Shackleton, sarcastically.
soe you,"

That was why Shackleton made a
point of coming home to lunchoon the
next day., MHe was ouclous about the
remnrkable Miss Ialm and anxjous
to moet her, Miss Balm proved to bo
an ontirely inoffensive, mild-looking
person and It was some tlime before
Shackleton got a chanee to beglin the
olre.

“Yes,” he sald at last,
believe it 18 hetter for children to
have gomething regular to do. When
I was n kid each of uws had onr tasks
I remember how my brother Tom
hnted his. His work every morning
wias lo tnke a hushel basket and go
around the house eollecting the family
which he carrled to the
woodshed, Thore was a big pile of
sawdust there and after dumping
them Into a washtub of soapy watop
he would dry and clean them in the
wawdust,
er's dianmond rope because It was 26
yardg long and It took him long
to brush out the sawdust from the set
Please the rolls, Evan

Mrs,

"1 enrtainly

a0
[MisH

Miss Iubm was staring at him

"This weather,” went on Shickie
ton, reminiseently, “rominds me of
the time Tom and 1 wilked 125 mitea
one aflernoon on n wiager. Fhe “now.
banks worn deop that when wae
broke through you couldn't tha
tops of our heads and it wos cold=-28
degrees helow pero We wlong
rapldiy, though, becnuse we wore our
track sults—something ke basthing
sults, voun know--and o waeren'l
welghted down, They gave 1 A van
quet that solght sod then wo daciesd
il merniog Oh, those Kreat
days!

&0

©ol

Wi

"

Were

When Shackloton oame home that
evening he found his wlie In toars,
*Miss HBalm,” she wept, “says she
ean’t come Lo we Bny more, not evon
to finlsh up! You-—you scared het
with your wild talk this noon'"

“Pooh!" scoffed Shucklelon, oy
ougly, “she's just jenlovs of my sn-
perior fnventive abilities! That's nll®
You tanke vour thinss to the most ex
pensive dresmaker you can find #
you want to, Evoar;uline! It WS
worth '

There sre 1,000 electrie Hghts In the
streeis of tho anclent clly of Damas
cus,

“I'd llke to |

He partieularly hated moth- |

WANTS HER
LETTER
PUBLISHED

For Benefit of Women who
Suffer from Female llis

Minnsapolis, Minn.—"T was a gread
sufforer t‘r):m.' female troubles which
T M caused a weakness

condition of the
systom. 1 read so
muchof what Lydia
E. Pinkham's Yeg-
etable Compound
had done for other
suffering women
folt sure it wo

help me, and I must
: say 1t did help me
Al wondrrfullg. Mi
\ ‘pains all left me,
w stronger, and within three months

was a perfectly well woman.

“1 want this letter made public to
show tho benefit women may derive
from Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound.""— Mrs. Joux G. MOLDAN,
ihlb Second Bt.,, North, Minneapolis,

nn.
Thousands of unsolioited and genu.
ine testimonials Jike the above prove
tha etﬂclan‘? of Lydia . Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound, which is mesda
exclusively from roots and herbs,
Women who suffer from those dis.
tressing l.llnll:ccullnr to their sex should
not lope sight of these facts or doubd
the ability of Lydin E. Plukham's
Vaﬁutﬁuble Compound to restore sueir

It want 1 ndvice write
to lll?l.n!'lnkhmt Lynn, Mass,
Shewill treatyourletterasstrictly
confidentianl. For 20 yearr she
5:'.. b::n helpl.DT sick women l!:

free of charge, Dox'
huihh’—' write at

ENCOURAGING SIGNS OF LIFE

L ‘aeral Contribution In United
Btates and Canada for Work
of the Foreign Misslons~

In spite of the financial depression
the offerings of the United States and
Canada for foreign missions Increased
last year $602,000. The Increase of In-
come from the foreign field was even
more remarkable, belng $1,880,000.
The total gifts on the foreign field
was $4,844,000, and this amount was
48 per cent, of the total amount con-
tributed for forelgn missions by the
Protestant churches of North America,

The increase of native converts last
yoar was 164,674, or over 450 a day.
The cumulative effects of the foreign
mission enterprise Is shown by the
fact that it took 100 years to gain the
first million converts. The second
milllon were secured In 12 years, and
they are now being added at the rate
of a millfon In sz rewrs. The percent.
age of the Incrense of the church
membership of Amerles was one and
one-half, while the increase of Amer-
lcan misslons abroad was 12 per cent
Two members were added In Ameriea
for each ordnined minister, while 41
were added In the [orelgn field for
each ordained Amerionn missionary,—
The Miszlonary Review of the World.

An Educational Problem.

Little Margery has just begun to go
to the kindergarten, and is filled with
o due rense of the tmportance of her
studles there and the solemn value of
the attaloments that have thus been
put within her reach. The other aft-
ernoon, after coming home [rom
school, she remained In a brown study
for & thoe, and then said: “Mamma,
do 1 know as much now as 1 don't
know "

There I8 no conversation 20 agree
able as that of a mon of Integrity, who
hears without any intention to be
tray, and speaks without any intention
o decelvo.—Pluto,

HARD TO DROP
But Many Drop It

A young Caltf. wife talks about coffee:

“It was hard to drop Mocha and
Java and give Postum a trinl, but my
nerves were so shattored that [ was
a nervous wrock and of course that
meana all kinds of alls

“At first 1 thought bleycle riding
caused It and I gave it up, but my con-
ditlon remained unchanged. I did not
want Lo acknowledge coffee caused the
trouble for 1 wus very fond of It At
that time a friend came to live with
us, and 1 noticed that after hae had
beaon with us a week he would not
drink hig coffee any more, askod him
the reason, He replled, ‘1 have not had
o hoadache since I left off drinking cof-
fee, some mouths ago, ull last week,
when 1 began again, here at your table,
[ don't sec how anyone oun ke coffee,
anyway, afior drinking Postum!*

“I snld nothing, but at once erdered
a packago of Postum. Thot wos five
months ago, and we have drank no
coffee since, excopt on two occasions
when we had company, and she result
each thne was that my husbind ecould
nol sleep, but lay awaks and tossed
and talked half the night. We wera
convineed that caffee caused his suffer
Ing, ko he returned to Postum, cons
vinced that ceffoe was an enemy, ine
stead of & friend, and he is troubled
00 more with Insomnia

“I, myself, bave galned & pounds in
weolght, and my nerves have ceased to
quivar. It seema 50 easy now to quit
coffeo that caused our aches and alla
wnd take up Postum.”

Read the Hitle book, "The Road to
Wellville," in pkigs, “There's n Reason.”

Ever vrend the abave lotier? A new
one appears from time 10 me, They
Are genuine, true, aud (ull of huwae
Wie=anr,
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