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CHAPTER XVI—Continued.

"\'tm:‘hnhl my hand while T gulde
you; we can sit here”

It was a couch of some kind ngninst
the outer wall. She did not release
her grasp, stemingly galnlng cournge
from this physieal contact, and my fin-
gera closed warmly over her own.”

“Now, plesse,” breathlessly, “how 18
it possible you are abonrd this ves-
sel—nan officer?”’

I told her the strange story, as
awiftly and slmply as possible, speak-
ing scarcely above a whisper, feeling

[ ns I progressed that I related a drenm
rather than a serles of facts, It
seemed to me she could scarcely be ex-
pected to belleve the truth of what I
sald, and yet she did, almost unques-
tioningly, the clasp of her fingers per-
ceptibly tightening as I proceeded,
She sat so close beslde me that I
could feel her breath upon my cheek.

“Why, If—If you had npot told me
this yourself I could hardly belleve
such a tale,” she exclalmed. “Yet it
maust be true, miraculous as It seems.
But what Is to be the ending? Have
you any plan of escape?”

“Hardly a plan. I have had no op-
portunity even to learn the true na-
ture of the crew, Watkins Is an hon-
est aallor, and he has told me of oth-
ers on whom I could rely. There nre
those aboard—but I do not know how
many—who would mutiny If they had
a leader and a reasonable chance of
success. I must reach these and learn
who they are. Fortunately the voyage
promisea to be long enough to enable
me to plan carefully.”

“You have discussed the voyage
with this man—Estada?"

“He told me what he had declded
upon; not to return to thelr rendez-
wvous until after they had captured
some prizes and could go with gold
chinking In thelr pockets.”

“Where is thelr rendezvous?”

“An island In the West Indies, prob-
ably not on the chart. They call It

b : - Porto Grande,” :

“And they will sweep the ocean be-
tween here and there seeking vietims?
Unarmed merchantment to rob and
8lnk? And you—you will be compelled
to take part In such scenes, such acts
of pillage and perhaps murder?”

i “l presume T musgt seem to be one

{ of them to avoid suspicion. Have you

any sugpestions?”

“There s conspiracy on board al-
ready,” she sald quickly, “that you may
not know about.”

“You mean to depose Sunchez?”

' “Yes: you had suspicioned 1t? They

i thought me unconscious in the boat,

A and talked among themselves—the

X two at the stern, Estada and that

beast Muanuel., 1 did not understand

! all they sald, but I do not think they

j intend the ecaptain shall recover."

{ “Yon think It best that he should?"

“Oh, I do not know; there I3 no
. best that I can see. Yet I would have
l more faith in being spared disgrice
if at the mercy of Sanches, than his
lleutenant. Both may be equally gullty,
equally desperate, but they are not the
same men, I may be wrong, for I
judge as a woman, yet I would feel
safer with Banchez. The other merely
desires with the passions of a brute,
No appeal would reach him; he would
faugh at tears and find pleasure in
! suffering. And yet you would have
me appear friendly with Estada?”

“We cannot permit him to feel that
elther of us are enemies. He Is the
power aboard; our lives, everylthing
are In hig hands. If he means to be
rid of Sanchez the man is doomed, for
he will find & way to mccomplish his
‘purpose; murder means nothing to
these men.”

“Of course you are right,” she ac-
knowledged. "Our case I8 so desper-
ate we must resort to any wenpons,
You believe It will serve the possibility
of escape If I permit this monster to
fmagine that I have some Interest in
him 7"

“To do so might delay the explo-
slon,” I replied gravely, “and Just now
any delay is welcome, I doubt If even

Eatada will resort to force on bourd;
indeed force will be the very last card
he will care to play In your case. You
are English and all the practical sea-
men on board are from northern Eun-
rope— English and Scandinavian,
These men are not plrates from cholce
~~they are prisoners who have tuken
on to pave thelr own lives. With his
bullles and cutthroats amidships he
can compel them to work, but he dure
mot go too far., Once these fellows
unite In mutiny they could take the
ship. An asssult on you would be
dangerous.”

“It I1s these men you count on?"

“Yes; but for me to gain thelr confi-
dence and leadership will require
time. The slightest sllp would mean
fallure and merclless punishiment, At
best the situation I8 shsolutely does-
perate—but 1 see mo other solution.”

“And my service ls decelt—the act-
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“1 silncerely belleve your greater
chance of security lles In this course,
The fellow is a supreme egotist; op-
position will anger him, while fiattery
will muke him subservient. Youn have
the wit and discretion to hold him
within certaln limits, It Is a danger-
ous game, I admit, and a disagreeable
one, but the ense requires desperiate
remedies"”

She lifted her eyes, searching my
face through the dim light.

“Geoffry Carlyle,” she sald at last,
a tremor In the low volce, “there Is
no sacrifice I would not make to pre-
gerve my honor. I hate this man; I
dread his touch; 1 shrink from con-
tnet with him as I would from a
snake, but I am not golng to refuse
to do my part. If you say this Is
right and justified I will consent.”

“I belleve It 18"

“And you will not lose faith in me?"
she questioned earnestly., *It will not
lower your bellef in my womanhood?"
“Nothing could do that. Mistress
Dorothy, I want you to reallze the
depth of my Interest and respect, Your
friendliness has meant much to me,
and I would never urge you to lower
your idenls. But we must face this
gituation as It 1s. We possess but two
weapons of defense—decelt or force.
A resort to the latter Is at present im-
possible, I eannot concelve that you
are lowering yourself In any way by
using the power you possess to escape
violence—""

“The power I possess?”
“Yes—beauty and wit. These are
your weapons, and most effective ones,
You ean play with Estada and defeat
him—temporarily, at least. I confess
there Is danger In such a game—he I8
a wild beast, and his evil nature may
overcome his diseretion, Take this
pistol. Keep It hidden about your per-
son, but use it only when all else falls.
You retaln faith in me?"

“Implicitly.”

“And pledge yourself to your part,
leaving me to attend to mine?"

Her two hnnds clasped my fingers,
her eyes uplifted,

“Geoffry Carlyle, I have always be-
leved In you, and now, after the sac-

She Lifted Her Eyes.

rifice you have made to serve me I
can refuse you nothing yon ask., 1
will endeavor to accomplish all you
require of me, God knows how I hate
the task; but—but I will do my best,
Only-—only,” heér volee sank, “If—If
the beast lays hands on me he—he
pays the price, I eould not do other-
wise., QGeolfry Carlyle—I am a Falr-
fax."

Satisfled with my mission and confi-
dent nothing more need be sald, I
arose to my feet.

“Then we cun do nothing further
until I learn the disposition of the
crew,” I sald quletly., “Esiada 18 not
likely to resort to extreme measures
at present. That Is why I believe you
are comparatively snfe now—his own
position of command is In the bal-
ance,”

“I will see you agaln?"

“Perhaps not here; it 1s too danger-
ous; but I will find means to commu-
nleate with you, Good-by."

We stood with hands clasped In the
dorkness. I thought she was going
to speak agailn, but the words failed
to come, Then suddenly, sllently the
door opened a mere cruck, letting In a
gleam of yellow light from the main
cubin, while the crouching figure of a
man, llke a gliding n‘,ﬂnluw slipped
through the aperiure, #losing the door
behind him as softly/ns he had opened
It. I heard her cateh her breath and
felt her hands drasp my sleeve, but 1

————————
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ASKA,

Who conld ne he? What might be i
the purpose of his entrance? But one |
unswer occurred to me—FPedro Estada,
driven by unbridled passiona to attack
the girl. I thrust her behind me, and
took a step forward, with body polsed
for actlon, I wus unarmed, but cared
little for that in the swift desgire to
come to hand grips with the brute, 1
could hear him now, slowly and eau-
tiously feeling his way toward us
through the darkness,

CHAPTER XVIIL
A Murder on Board, r

To he certain of free space I extend-
ed one hand and my fingers came into
unexpected contact with the back of |
n chalr, Without moving my body I |
grasped this welcome weapon of dev |
fense and swung It above my head,
Whoever the Invader creeplng upon
us might prove to be, he was certain-
ly an enemy, actuated by some foul
purpoge, and no doubt armed., To
strike him down ns quickly and silent-
ly ns possible was therefore the plain
duty of the moment. I had no other
thought,

The slowness with which he groped
his way forward Indiented unfamilinr-
ity with the apartment, although his
direct advance proclalmed some spe-
clal purpose. Clearly he had no fear
of attack., I could determine almost
his exact position as his advancing
foot felt cautlously along the deck.
He eame forward inch by Inch., 1
measured the distance as Indlcated by
falnt, shufMing sounds,

I could not see but I knew. With all
my force I struck! Blindly as it had
been dellvered the blow hit fair; there
was a thud, an inarticulate groan, and
the fall of a body upon the floor—be-
yond that nothing. 1 walted breath-
lessly listening for the slightest moves
ment. I felt Dorothy touch my shouls
der and caught the sound of her volce
trembling at my ear,

“What Is 1t? What did you do?"
“] struck him with a chair; he lles
there on the deck. Wait where you
are.”

I bent over and touched him. The
fellow lay In a heap with no percep-
tible heart-beat, no semblance of
breathing. My fingers sought his face,
and I eould scarcely suppress a cry of
surprise—he was not Estada, Who,
then, was he? What could have been
his purpose In thus invading thls
stateroom? All I could grasp was the
fact that the fellow was not the Por
tuguese—he possessed a smooth face,
long balr, and was & much smaller
man. I dragged the body where the
light {llumination from the after port
fell directly on the upturned face. The
features revealed were unfamiliar—
those unquestionably of a balf-breed
Indlan. Dorothy crossed to my side,
her foot striking a knife, which came
glimmering into the narrow range of
lightt Bhe stared In horror at the
ugly weapon, and then at the ghastly
countenance.

“He came to murder! Bee, his knifs
lles there. Why should he have sought
to kill me?”

“It 1s all mystery” I admitted.
What shall be done with the body?
It cunnot be left Iying exposed here;
no one would belleve you killed him,
and my presence must not pe suspect-'|
ed.”

“Counld 1, she suggested, *“be
dropped throngh the port?”
She shrank back from touching the
inanimate figure, yet it required the
combined efforts of hoth to force the
stifening body through the porthole,
We could distinguish footsteps on the
deck above, but these were regular
and undisturbed—the slow promenade
from rail to rall of the officer on
watch, Clearly nothing had been
heard or seen to awaken suspiclon,
“If you should be questioned tomor-
row you had best know nothing” I
sald gravely, *I do not think you will
be, for surely an attack ean be no plan
of Estada's, It could gain no advan-
tage. The fellow was pillaging on his
own account; If he Is missed it will
be supposed he fell overboard, and no
one will care, You are not afrald to
remaln here alone?'
“No; 1 am not greatly frightened,
but ghall try and bar the door with &
chalr, 1 have no key_."
“Then T'll leave you; half of my
watch below must be gone by now. I'll
tunke the fellow's knife along, as It
must not be found here."
We parted with a clasp of hands, as |
1 opened the stateroom door and
slipped out Into the cabin, To my suar-
prise the light over the table had
been extinguished, rendering the cabln
%0 black I hud to actually feel my way
ferward, The lantern must have been
put out silnce then by some confed-
ernte. After a moment of hesitation
I found my way across to my own
stateroom and pressed open the door.
(TO BE CONTINUED,)

The Polka Dot.
Because o 1830 a Bohemian peas |
ant girl danced a new step In a little
village near the Pollsh border a Hun-
garian dancing master Introduced It
in Europe under the name of Polka,
which Is the feminlne of Polak or
Pole. By 1844, at the time James K.
Polk was running for the presidency,
the dance had spread to America and
the name *“Polk” and the word “Pol-
ka" formed a colncidence at once ap-
pealing to everyone. The manufac-
turers, merchants and designers im-
mediately presented Polka hais, Polka
shoes, Polkn gauze and the “newest
design In fabries for gentlewomen."

On a Commercial Basia,
Gernld gave his grandmother a Uttle
gift for her birthday, and she saa: |
“Wwell, you are a good lad; I shall |
give you a nickel for yourself,” to

never stirredy

which the little chap replled, “But,
grundma, the present cost 15 centa™

! smart and Informal,

Scorch Marks.

If not too severe scorch marks are
most effectunlly remedied by sonking
the part In cold water and exposing
to the rays of the s=un, mol<tening
afresh ns it dries, until the blemish
disnppenrs,

To remove scorch from linen, put
two ounces of fuller's earcth Into a
saucepan, ndd half an ounce of white
sonp, the julce of two large onlons
and one cupful of vinegar, Boll to-
gether for a few minutes, straln Into
a jar, and keep covered for future
nse. Spread on the scorched parts
with a knlfe, and allow it to dry on.
The stain will soon disappear. 1f the
garment Is scorched with Ironing, rub
a lump of dry starch on the mark.
Then sponge It off. Repeat till the
yellow disappenrs,

Iron-Mold and Dry.Ink Stains.

Iron-mold and dry-ink stains may be
removed by placing the stained mote-
rial In a hot solution of sults of sorrel
or salts of lemon, and leaving it to steep
untll they disappear; or by placing the
stnined part over a basin and pouring
bolling water through to moisten the
staln, which enables the chemlieal nes
tion to tnke plance more rapidly. Then
a small quuantity of salts of lemon or
salts of sorrel should be placed on the
stain and rubbed firmly in, and bolling
water again poured through. If the
first application does not remove It
the process must he repeated. If the
fron mold Is due to old Iroa rust, neith-
er of the above-mentioned chemienls
may remove It successfully. A pinch

{ the stained part in buttermilk, or milk

|
|
|

of oxalle acld, which i« n strong chem-
feal, may then have the deslred effect.
It Is used In exnctly the same manner
ng sults of lemon but It wust be used
with great enve, ax It is injurlous to
fabries,

To remove Ink stalng from white |
material before the Ink Is quite dry,
sprinkle with salt and rub with half »
lemon, Rinse off the acid and wash |
at once.  When ink stalns are dry, but
fresh. they may be removed by dipping |

that has been bolled ; change the milk
frequently, then wash the article well,
To Remove Iron Rust. :
Spots of Iron rust which are so lke-
Iy to be found on white dresses and |
aprons may be enslly removed in the |
following way: Place a small lump
of creqn of tartar on the spot of Iron
rust, and tie up the dress goods so |
a8 to hold the cream of tartar on the
spot. Do the same to all the spots |
of tron rust and put the clothes Into
the boiler, After boiling, the clothes
will be perfectly white and free from
spots,

Sports Handkerchiefs,

Sports handkerchiefs may be snid
to be a bit lurld. Some of them have
dared to be made of bright plaid lin-
ens, green and blue plaid belng among
the favorites, Other sports handker-
chiefs are In plain bright colors with
hand-rolled hems whipped In elther |
white or black threads, with blocked
monograms nlso In white or black,

S—

Hats and Parasols Interpret Summer

—

Hats and parasols that interpret mid-
summer—and mnke us long to have
them always with us—are here. It I
glorious summer and headwear hints
of every outdoor pleasure. DBrimmed
hats and parasols, not much more sub-
stantinl looking thun white clouds, cast
plensant shadows over eyes that feast
themselves upon the out-of-doors. It
s impossible to  erowd more than
three or four of these summer o
spirations into one picture, but the
group nhove manuges to Include some
typleal and very beautiful styles In the
present senson's offerings.

Begloning with the parasol, it 18 a
white sllk affair, with white enameled
wood handle, such as may be found in
the stores everywhere and every sum-
mer; for it is always good style,

It Is stenclled with Iavender wis-
teria In a wreath about It, but the re-
sourceful woman who wishes to may
stencll It with any other flower or
with a flight of birds. And don't over-
look the faect that a white parasol
threws a fluttering light upon the face,

At the left of the group, one of
those glorified sport styles, known na
veranda hats, Is shown. It I8 made of
row on row of narrow satin ribbon,
with lttle figures woven In it. They
appear to be those two mascots known
as Nanette and Rintintin, now that
peace has arrived, settled down to do-
mestic joys. Such bats are at once
At the right the
always welcome wide-brimmgd leghorn
hat 18 pletured, with a facing of geor-
gette crepe and an upper brim edged
and ornamented with tuscan brald,
Maldenhair fern and little brald blos-
soms stray over the crown, and a sash

to this favored midsummer composi-
tion,

Alriest and most pieturesque of sum-
mer hats Is shown at the bottom of |
the group., It Is a poke bonnet shape |
with brim of hair brald and ecrown of |
goeorgette crepe, with roses and folinge
clumboering over it. There I8 nothing
g0 good, for a fMnishing touch, ns the
sush of velvet ribbon—that 1a tled |
about the crown.

/2

For Plain Sailor Hat.

Bluek bonnaz embroldery In Moor-
Ish design ormaments a plain sallor
hat of jJade green Baronette satin, The
brim of this hat rolls upward slightly
and embroldery is placed on the under-
brimn as well as on the crown. Brown
caterpillar straw faces the brim of a '
pink tuffeta hat and the brown straw
Is embroidered In pink sllk with «
loose looped stitch.

|
|
|
|
of velvet ribbon makes a proper ﬂnalo‘
1
|

Veilings Are Active,

The demand for veilings, nettings
and chiffons in black, navy, brown nnd
tan have shown speclal activity of
Inte, Exclusive patterns In  elastle
veils have been taken very frecly hy
the retall trade, and reorders In some
cnses have been even larger than the
original bookings. In designs the
hand-run butterfly and spray effects
have met with very satlsfactory re
sults.

BUILDING UP
OUR WOMANHOOD

Glven Up to Dis by Her Friends, &
Young Lady Recovers Her
Health and Increasas
Waight—45 Pounds.

A Powerful Nation Needs Stromg
Healthy Women.

A nation s no
stronger than its
women, lHence, it
s the duty of ev-
ery woman wheth-
er young, middle
age, or in advanced
lite to preserve her
health, If you are
slck and suffering
don't walt until to-
morrow but mseek
rellef at once—to=
day, Tomorrow
your filiness may take a chronle
turn,

There Is a remedy for almost
every {1l. ‘Thousands have fourd
Peruna to be that remedy ms did
Miss Clara Lonhr of 21 N. Gold Bt,
Grand Raplds, Michigan, She writes
a friend: *“I don't need Peruna any
more. I am all well after taking
pix Dbottles, I welghed wpinety
pounds before I started and was
poor and weakly. I had wuch
a cough and spitting all the time
that I never expected to recover.
My friends gave me up. I could eat
nothing. Now I can eat and welgh
136 pounds, I most thanlkfully rece
ommend Peruna to my filends™

Miss Lohr's letter Is an inspira-
tion, & message of hope to suffering
women. It tells you that you too
may be strong and well and vigor-
ous,

Peruna may be had in eilther
llquid or tablet form. Ask your
dealer, If you wvalue health, do not
accept a substitute, Dr., Hartman's
World Famous Peruna Tonle is
what you want. The Peruna Com-
pany, Dept. 79, Columbus, Ohlo, also
publish Dr. Hartman's Health E _ok.
The book is free. Write for It
Your dealer will give you a Peruna
Almanac.

One Million Five Hundred Thou-
sand Pounds of Powder for
the Feet.
That iz what the

vernment sent lawd
year to make the soldiers’ umd smilors’ feet
comfortable anl fit for the kind of war
they fought and finished,

In Pence and War for over 25 years

Allen’s Foot= Ease, the Antiseptie, Healing
Powder for the Feet, to be shaken into the

| shoea and sprinkled in the foot-bath has

been the standard remedy for all aching,
swollen, hot, tired feet, blisters and sore

| spote and lor the instant rehef of corns,

bunions and callouses,

Thousanda of people sent packages of
Allen's Foot=Ease to their sona, brothers
or aweethearts in the army and navy be-
cause chey knew from experience that it
would freshen and rest their feet, make
their shoes comfortable and walking easy.
Those who use Allen's Foot=Eass bhawt
solved their foot troubles.
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Would Svell Disaster.

Secretary Frankiin K, Lane was urg-
Ing more hnrmony between eaplial and
lnbor and wore co-operation between
{the varlous forms of Inbor, “Every
Industry Is interlocked with every oth-
er” he declared, “and for real and lasts
Ing prosperity there must be perfect
understanding and sympathy. We are
ull In the smme tix as the farmer. A

friend had just congratulnted him on
the band=ome new car be had pur-
chased and remnrked :

“‘Do you think the meator «IH en-

| tirely supersede the horse before
. long? ™ '
“‘I hope not, said the farmer.

“There must be some markex for hay.
You see, 1 depend on what 1| make on
my hny to buy gusoline for the auto.'"

FRECKLES

New ls the Time to Gat Rid of These Ugly Spote

There's no longer the aligbtest need of fesling
sstinmed of your freckies, as Othine—double
strength—is guamnotesd (o remove these homely
spots,

Hlmply get am ounce of Othine—double
steength—from your druggist, and apply = lttle
of It night and morsdng and you should
that even the worst freckles have begun to dis-
appear, while the lighter ones bave vanlated e
ti=e'v. It ls weldom that more than o™ ounce
18 peeded 1o completely clear the skin and galn
& beautiragl elear complexion,

Be sure to ask for the double strength Othime,
as this Is sold under guaraniee of money back
If 1t falls to remuve freckles.—Advy,

Made Her Nervous.

“Do you know of a good dog deal-
er?’ asked Bunks, as he met his friend
in the street, "My wife wants to sel
her toy serrier.”

“What. That one you ga¥e her?
exclnimed the other man. “Why, 1
thougbt that it was sald to be the
smallast dog in the world ™

“That's just the trouble. It's se
smnll she keeps mistaking It for a
mouse "=London Answers.

Mutual Admiration.

Mrs, Newscnds—My hushand ad
mires everything about me; my voles
my eyes, my form, my hands!

Friend—And what do you admire
about him?

Mrs, Newscads—His good taste,

One Exception,
“I ean handle any swbject withouat
gloves."

“Then please don't try Itve wires™
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