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that thick outalde you ¢an't see your
own nose"

“Then I've been asleep for six hours.
Why didn't vou call me earlier?”

"Mr, De Nova tolil me o lat you lie,
sir; 1 guess the lady asked him to
do It

I had pulled on my boots, and was
standlng up, guzing out through the
doot Inle the oabin, where Dade still
remadoned, watching to see that T did
not go haek to sieep agaln, Suddenly
thare eame n tremendous shock which
gent moe sprawling forward, and flung
Dade hendlong against the wall, As
I struck the deck & thunderous crash
and roar sounded forward; the stern
ol the veasel seemed to spring upward
into the alr, sliding us both down
agninst the front of the cabin, Ine
stantly there followed two mufed re-
ports, accompanied by a further up-
tilting of the stern. Everything loose
came tumbling down upon us, and, as
1 pulled myself to my kness, 1 found
the deck slanting upward ke
steap side of a hill,

“"Oh, Lord, sir, what's been done?

“Wa've hit something hard; lee,
Tkely, Jump, now, and help me got
out the women."

The awful, sickening poise of the
stricken boat, swinging stern-up to the
motion of the wnves, was enough to
shatter the courage of any man, and
I could read speechless terror In
Dade's face, Yet the Iad stayed
with me, and together we clambered
up the incline of the deck, gripping ut
the table to help us. The door of the
after-cabin was either locked or had
beeome stuck; I did not walt to learn
which, but burst it open with a swift,
heavy kick. The Hght streamed in
upon a scene of chaos—overturned
furniture and broken glass, Calests
lay In one corner screaming hysterie-
ally; Lady Darlington was upon her
knees, holding herself partinlly erect
by clasping the brass rall of the bad, |

“Quick!" I erled, before elther could |
speak, "Gather up all the warm cloth- |

the

1 Caught Lady Darlington More Close-
ly to Me, Melping Her Climb the
Inverted Stairs.

ing you can reach. We must get on
deck. Here, let me help you!"

We were scarcely & minute at the
task; and the four of us, Iaden with
apparel, slid and serambled down the
slope of cabln floor to the companlon-
steps. Here I caught Lady Darlington
more closely to me, helping her climb
the Inverted stairs. Her face was pale,
her eysy foarless,

“What {8 1t? What has happened?”

“lI hardly know mysell; only that |
we have hit something and are badly |
damaged.”

It was like night on deck, the en-
weloplng fog so dense that & human
form was Indistinguishable five feot |
away. Fortunately but little wind
stirred, and the sen had gone down, 1
<ould distinguish De Nova's volce as
he aung out a sharp order. I hollowed
my hands, and bailled. A dim smudge
leaned over the rall above, and peored
down

“Wag zat you, monsieur?”

“Ay, with the women. What Is it,
De Nova, a total smash?"

“By gar, oul! Ze whole how oeave In;
26 deck crush’ to ze main-hatch; ze
after-bulkhead was ze only sing w'at
hold us up, Sacre, it not hold long." |

[ grasped the entire situation In-
stantly, reallzing the desperate uud‘
of haste, of cool, Intelligent command. |

"Sond a man down here te help
Dade tote up provisions, Jump live

1y. now: get biscults and ocanned
goods, my Inds, and whatever blankets
you oan find. Hustle for your lives!
Now, De Nova, reach over, and belp
the women up—ensy; that's right”

1 held tightly to my Iady, clinging to
tha rall, aa | erept across, The black,
shapaless figures of several men,
whose faces | could not distinguish in
the gloom, were clambering about the
longhoat,

“Everything fitted

“Ay, ay, alr”

“What have you got?”

“Oars, mast, canvas, and fresh wa-

| #wung the hoat's
| Even this slight effort at action gave

ter.”

1 renched forward to assure myselt
that the rudder had been properly
shipped, and the plugs securely
driven in.

“All right: here come the provi-
glong. Dump them In anywhere, lads,
Yes, go back for another load, but
for God's sake burry! De Nova, help
me stow the women; gently, but
quickly now, Stand by, all of yYou.
Here Is the rest of the provender
Now tnmble In, lads, and let fnll. Ease
her off, ense hor off, you fools!”

The black smudge dropped down.
ward, and leaning far over the slants
ing rall I could see it strike the water
and ride free. The sodden, wrecked
hul! heneath me roso and fell with a
henvy, slekening motion which brought
the heart up into my throat.

“Are those all the lving men left,
Mr. Do Nova?" I ealled down, for the

first time renlizing how few they were, |

“Zoy was all I know.”

Another voloe spoke, gruff from ex-
eltemeont,

“The fellows for'ard had no chance,
glr; all allve are here.”

1 sgwung over the side, and shot
down the line into the boat.

“(‘ast off, then. Oars, men! the

i Facht is going under”

With a gingle sweep of the hastily
plied blades we were bevond sight of
the plunging hull, yet we had not
taken half & dozen strokes before we
were tossed roughly Ly a sudden con-
vulslon of the sea,

“My Ood, she's gone!" shouted a
voice forwnrid.

All 1 could distinguish within the
hoat were the two women next me at
the atern—Celeste, with her face buried
In her arms, and my lady staring into
the icy fog.

In Which Love Speaks,

No one uttered a sound after that
first wild ery. We gat there stunned
into sllenceé by the horror of the sit
uatlon, every eye staring blindly In-
to the mist, the long-boat tossing llke
a chip on the swell caused by the en-
gulfing of the yacht, The erippled Sea
Queen had evidently gone down lihe
a shot, Twlice 1 endeavored to speak,
but someihing choked me, and my
volee failed. 1 reached down Into my
pocket, held close to my eyes the
smnll compass 1 always carried, and
head northward,

me back some measure of seli-con-
trol,

“You had better step the mast, Mr,
De Nova, and get out what canvas you
can spread. There s not much wind,
but we'll make the best of what little
there 18"

They went at the task as though
glad to have work given them, but |
could see nothlag but the dim out-
lines of their foyms.

I bent down toward Lady Darling-
ton; sha glanced around and directly
Into my eyes.

“Are you warm enough?"

“Oh, yes; but—but I hardly know
how I am, This has come so sudden-
ly. I—I am not frightened, but dazed.
horrified. Were all the others on board
drowned

“They must have been, 1 will ques-
tlon the men In & moment. Only I beg
of you do not permit your courage to
give way."

She rested her hand upon my knee.

“You pead not fear for me,” she sald
firmly. “I will not fall you"

The mainssll bellled out, catching
whatever breeze thers was, the boom
swinging free and the long-boat lean:
ing well over, as It leaped forward In-
to the fog. The swift motion brought
new heart to all of us,

“Pasa back the provisions, lads, and
we'll stow them away here In  the
stern-lockers.”

This task required only a few mo
ments, and when it wag completed 1
was able to discern the mate, seated
next to Celeste

“Now tell me just what occurred,
Mr. De Nova," | sald. “What was It
we bumped Iinto,—an lceberg?"”

“Zat was 1t, monsleur, You saw how
ze fog lay, By gar, [ not see ze fo'
¢'stle from ze bridge for more as four
hour, We run at half-epeed w'en you
went below, Sacre, w'at else was
dare? | know you much tired, an’ so |
stand zeo vatch for six hour. Hy gar,
my eves burn tryin' te sea somesing
Zen 1 send down for you te be call
Pretty soon I leave Larsen on ze
bridge, an' start aft to see W'y you
not come more guick. 1 get most to
e companion, when bang! we hit ze
lcoberg! Zat all 1 know for ze nex'
minute, only sare be hell for'ard, an'
se ship up on end ™

“Is that all you can tall? Ia there
any one else here able to explain?’

“Well wir,” sald a deep rumbling
volce forward, "1 was Just aft o the
maln-hatech when the rumpus hap
pened, a-hangin' on te a lifedine. |
esuldn’t see muech, but 1 Rgure It out
like this. We hit & big barg bowy on;
a lot o lee caved of on us, an'
smashead In the for'ard deck like It was
paper, crushia’' dowa everything as
fur aft as the sagineroom. Both belk
sre blew up, aa’' then mothin' held the

st=rn I the air but toe atver balk-
i bead. When hat Snally gxve way the
1 of” bovké:r gropped Dayy lones
| Thers sasn't £ man shesd o the main.

{ hateh that had a chance #ven o run
for Ww”

.
=

i 1 canght my breath, feeling a shiver

| shake me

[ “1 am unable to make out who are

| on board.” 1 sald st las: Name your-
selves, beginning at the bow.”

| “Jem Cole, sir™ It was the voice of

1 the negro.

| “Next. Speak up, men!”™

[ “Johnson ™

| “Kelly."

| *“McKnlght™

“Dade.”

“Sanchee ™

There was a pause, the Iast volce
sounding fust ubaft the mast-butt

“Is that all?™

“That's all, sir.”

“With De Nova, myvself, and the
ltwn women |t makes the count ten.
This is going to be a hard eruise, lads,
but we'll make a stiff fight for It
We're sallors, with a stanch boat un-
der us, and a chance to win out.”

There wat & faint cheer, rumbling
as if it had caught in their throats,
agod the pegro asked:

Wilewe wannoh of o ovun g I

bhoss T

| The breese

hut not sufficle

i .-E..'[‘.n'_'_' f“i‘-\Ht']!"li'

ntly to require any resd

ing of canvas, and the fog begun drift- |

ing awey llke a great white cloud,
leaving revealed the vista of eold gray
gen stretehlng about us, Lord, but it
daid barren and that
ceaselessly hedaving expanse of water,
amld which we were but the merest
speck, searcely more fmportant than
those flonting cakes of lee, tossed by
the waves through which we sought
passage.

At gix o'clock we took eareful stock
of our supply of provisions, and served
out a small ration all around, after-
ward arranging the several watches
for the pight and distributing, as equal
lv as possible, the blankets and extra
clothing. The wind felt colder, the
gen coming up a bit, and Dade and
Kelly fixed up a plece of spare can-
vas at the stern to protect the steers-
man from the dash of ley spray. De
Nova took the tiller, and seeing no
glgng of a bad night 1 lay down amid-
ghips, though not until 1 had com-
pelled Lady Darlington to seek réest
flso. Whether ghw found It or not [
ecan not =ay, but 1 was asleep Instant
lv. and knew nothing untll Johnson
ealled me at midnight,

There waos no great change In con-
ditiong as | stumbled sleepily aft to
take the tiller, The boat was salling
free, but with a reef in the mainsall,
owing to & marked stiffening of the
wind. The intense loneéliness of the
soene cast an evon stronger spell over
me pow,—those awful westes of soll-
tude above and below; the faroff
gtealy gltter of stars; the nearby
white crested waves; the |itile, insig-
nificant dot of & boat in which we
tosged. 1 thought upon those leagues
upon leagues of barrenness stretching
away to the north, east, west, south,
the vast flelds of jee, the extent of
storm-lashed seas, the seeming hope-
lessness of our eforts at escape, and
choked In my throat, my lips pressed
tight, my eyes staring blindly out in-
to the smother.

Suddenly the blanket at my feot
stirred, and Lady Darlington sat up,
her back agalnst the gunwale and face
upturned to mine. The cold gleam
of the moon revealed her features,
clear cut as & cameo, framed by the
darkness of her hood. 1 could dis
tingulsh the dellcate tracery of her
lashes, and, beneath that light, the
gray of her eyes appeared black.

“] have been studylng your face, Mr,
Stephens,” ghe sald quietly, “and have
read there the helplessness of our sit
uation.”

I rallled Instantly, endeavoring to
speak lightly.

“You translate wrongly. That was
only the depresslion of the scene yon.
der: the awful lonelinesr of sea and
sky affected my apirits. You should
not draw hasty coneclusions.”

“Nor have 1. Even such a sea and
pky never gave you that look of d»
spalr. | know you too well to belleva
that, You conslder our situation des
perate”

I looked at her closely, but It was
not fear | saw in the uplifted face.

"It Is eertalnly serlous enough” 1
admitted, belleving It useless to at
tempt any deceit, “but not hopeless,
We have & stanch bont under us, suf:
ficlent food for all our probable needs,
and a favorable wind, While there Is
life there s hope "

She made a little eloguent gesture
of the hands

“Please do not say that., Those
words are always the ,ast effort to
holster up cournge, Keap them for
the men, but trust me with the exnct
truth."

“Ask and 1 will answer.”

“What chance have we of rescue?™

I turned my eyes away before ven
turing to reply, yet 1 dared not utte
mn uotruth,

“Two: the being plcked up by some
passing veasel or the attalolog of in
habitable land.”

“Are there any veasels in this mes
at this season?”

“It |s hardly probable thera are, un
Iess it should be some whaler blowe
from her course around the Hormn "

“Then our only practieal hope lles
in reaching land by our own efforta’™
Bhe leaned forward, her band teuching
mine as it grasped the tiller, her sarn

look desolate,

m.;yu compelling me to look at her,
0"

"How-—how far away is this land ™

I hesitated, actually afrald mysell
to speak the answer, bet her hand:
claap merely tightened

“Please tell me. 11 wish to know
the very worst Buch knowiedge will

(Tr ba Continued)
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Well, we sha'n't be ¢rowded for room. |

1in popularity,

' /DON'T DO IT--

:

|
! fit,
|

. our plans.

buy them at

PLEASKE

| we offer you at 20, 30 and even 50 per cent discount.

| HANDKERCHIEFS 5c!

size, hemstitched, well worth and

and alwave sold for 10c.

Don't let our July Clearance Sale go by without getting the bene-
It's just this way—we have often been asked why we do not
hold special after-season sales like the big city stores,
planned to do this the past two summers, but the floods upset
Thhis year we are giving you a real genuine Clearance
Sale of dependable merchandise for the same and less than you can

the big city stores.

BEAR IN MIND these are not cheap goods we have run in

| here for the occasion.

bargain, we get the money and make room for new Fall goods.

Let Us Mention Some Items:

Men’s full

Thev aie our regular standard lines which
A Y

porosweave, in sizes 34 to 46.

fashioned,double seated drawers.

~

We have

You get a

Men's fancy

Full

| DRESS SHIRTS 39¢!

. S1 and $1.25.

soft bodies.

T
e

fer you choice of a Inig line of fine
dress shirts that formerly sold at

”t.‘l't' we nf-

have.

BLACK AND WRITE STRIPE WORK
SHIRTS 39¢! "I'his is a staple arti-

¢le that every working man has to

No collars,

BOY'S SHIRTS 23c!

] VOATS,
them.

a good blue cheviot; size 4 to 10
Less than you can make

This 18 a

dozen.,

BOY'S WASH PARTS 26c! Right

now when youneed them, good linen
and duck, plain and fancy, straight

and knickerbocker.,

/

Beter buy %4

STRAW HATS 48¢c!

are hats that sold as
others that sold for

§1.25

" —

They are going fast.

In this lot
high as $3;
75¢, $1

ama hats,

wear.

MEN'S PANTS $1.99! These are

snapped up like hot cakes. Most-
ly Dutchess—worth $2.50, $3 and

PANAMA'S $2.99!
No fakes or imitation—
hats that sold for $5, $6 and $7.
Buy it now and get three season's

(Genuine pan-

Bargains in
dreamed of.

MEN'S SUITS $5, §7, $9and $12!

suits that you never
Young men's suits,

best assortment.

$4, All remnants of good selling old men's suits, all kinds but the
lines. poor kind.
N flood goods—All new this year. Come in now if you want to find the

You'll never buy good goods for less

REMEMBER THESE PRICES ARE STRICTLY FOR CASH—NO CASH REGISTER COUPONS GIVEN,

.

f—————
——————

C.E. Wescott’'sSons

“Where Quality Counts.”

’

J

Receives Further Detadls,

william Gllmour is In receipt of &
copy of the Des Moines (Ia) State
Capital, containlng an extended |
write-up of the life of hls drw-anodi
nephew, Lawrence Marshall Byers,
which 18 highly enloglstle of that
young man. From the Capltal 1t I8
learned that an inguest upon Mr. |
Byers' body to determine the exaot|
onuse of his death was to have been
held on Saturday, July 10, as sus-
picions of malpractice existed, The
young man was an athlete and his
gudden death was somewhalt mys-
terlous, The result of the Inguest s
not vet known. The body was to be
shipped to this county on July 16. It
was placed In charge of Consul Al
bert W. SBwalm of the United States
at Southampton, BEngland. The late
Mr. Byers was a member of the Phl
Delta Phl college fraternity

Mr, Gilmour also recelved a letter
from his sister, Mrs. Byers, showing
the deep grief which the sudden and
doath of her only
her and Major
They are quite determined upon

unexpeoted
hnd
in
the fullest possible Invesligation of
II'fll' {

won

plunged Byers

T
|
|
|

lnrgor
tukos

A falling tiny nerve—no
than the finest sllken thread
from the H impulse, Its
power, its regularity. The Stonach
|nlso hns Its hidden, or inslde nerve.
[ Tt Shopp who first told us
it was wrong to drug & weak or
failing Stomach, Heart or Kidneys
His preseription—Dr. Shoop's Res.
torative—Iis directed strulght for the
cause of these allmente—thane wenk
and faltering Inside nerves., This,
no doubt clearly explains why the
Restorative hns of late so rapidly
Druggists say that
those who test the Reatorative even
for & few days soon become fully
convinced of Its wonderful merit. |
Anyway, don't drug the organ. |
Treating the cause of sickness ig
the only sensible and sutcessful way
Sold by all Denlers

onrt ita

was Dr

Glen Perry was among those from |
the county who visited In the city |
yosterday and last night

|tlnn

luvish fenst

Installed Thele Officers,

The loeal lodge of the 1. O, O, .
last night held thelr annual installa-
of officers at thelr hall The
services followed the ritusl and were
besutiful and Impréssive.  Immedi-
ately following the installation the
members sat down to & banguet In
the banquet rooms of the order, a
having been prepared
for their consumption, and & general

good time had, A number of mem- |
bers were called upon for addresses |

nnd several very cheering and In-

|structive speeches were uellvered. It

was a late hour before the gathering
broke up, the evening being one of
the most pleasant In the history of
the lodge, The officers Installed
ware:

Willlam Holly, nobla grand.

Emil Ptak, vice grand.

D. L. Amick, warden.

John Cory, R, 8, noble grand.

W. C. Ramsey, 1. 8 noble grand,

!, A. Johnson, L, 8, vice grand.

C. 'W. Baylor, R. 8 wvice grand.

John Kirkham, chaplain

Dave Wallengren, Ingide guard,

A book on Rheumatism, by Dr
Shoop of Racine, Wis,, tells some
plaln truthe, and in plain and praoti-
onl way Got thin booklet, and a
free trinl of treatment of Dr, S8hoop's
Rheumatie Remedy for some dis-
henrtened sufferer in your vicinity
Make a gratoful and appreciative
friend of some one who Ia discour-
R of the fallures
others to help him. Help me to
make this test, and I'Il certainly
help your suffering friend, All drug-
glsty

beeauso of

Mra, J
this morning to be conslderably Im-
proved, snd I8 now getting nlong to-
ward trecovery in good shnpe. This
nows Is cheering to her friends, who

L. Thompson |8 reported

| confidently expect to see her aoon In

full possession of her usual good
health,

If you haven't the time to sxercine

regularly, Doan's Regulets will pre-)|
induce w

vont constipation. They
mild, eany, healthful actlon of the
bowols without griping. Ask your
druggist for them, 256¢

. ———
Kamm Is Released,

The prellminary hearing of Dean

Kamm yesterday before County
Judge Beeson resulted in that of
fliclal  discharging the defondant

{from custody, There were a large

number of witnesses from Alvo and
vicinity present, and the evidence
which was heard was almost entirely
of the circumstantial sort., Kamm
was sworn to have been seen hand-
ling the pocketbook which contalned
the missing $106, but that was all
the direct evidence agalnst him. Clr-
cumstances Indleated he might have
had an opportunity to have handled
|it, but that was all, and Judge Bee-
son did not feel warranted in hold«
ing the young man for trial, County
Attorney Ramsey, who prosecuted
the casn, axpressed himself as satis-
fled, as the evidence would have
made conviction difficult, He stated
that the Kamms and others told dif-
ferent atories from what they had
[told when he was at Alvo investigats
ing the case, which caused a fallure
| to secure the binding over of the de-
[ tendant. Hon. T. 1. Doyle of Lincoln,
!whn defended Kamm, was pleased
over ”1" outeotmnea,

Celobrntes Bivthday vy Plenle,

A party of the young lady friends
of Miss Anna Hassler are having &
birthday plenic this afternoon st the
Burlington bridge, the occasion he-
Ing the thirty-ifth sonlversary of
the youny The party went
down preparad to properly observe
the occaslon with plenty of blg bas-
kets of lunch and will enjoy a fina
supper In the woods.

Those maklng up the party are
Migses Terosn Hempel, Mary Foster,
Min Gerlng, Gertrude Beeson, Jessia
Robertson, Helen Kline, Madeline
Minor, Mae Murphy and Mra, Kate
Minor

Indy,

Pain can be easlly an quickly stop-
ped Pink  Puin  Tablets—Dr
Shoop's—atop Headsche womanly
palos, anywhese, In 20 minutes sure.
Formula on the 26c box. Ask your
| druggist or doctor about the formula
|—its fine, Bold by all druggista,

-




