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CHAPTER XXliI—Continued.
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It was as though my braln snapped
back Into ascendency. 1 was no long-
er a raging fury, mad with the desire
ito kill, but cool-hended, planning es-
‘eape. Before n hand could reach me
(in restrnint, 1 sprang buckward and
‘ran. T stymbled up the stairs leading
‘to the compnnlon, The vague glimmer
of daylight showing through the glass,
irevealed the presence of Watkins, |
'heard him dash the door wide open,
cenll to those on deck, and then saw
‘him wheel about to again confront the
devils plunging blindly forwapd toward
us through the dark cabin. We could
hold them for a time at leaxt, yet 1
had the sense to know that this check
‘would prove only temporary. They
‘out-numbered us ten to one, and would
arm themselves rrom the rack. Yet
ithe greater danger lay In the possible
disloyalty of my own men, A dozen of
us might hold these stulrs against as-
mault, but treachery would leave us
helpless. If one among them should
steal below forward, and force open
the door from the forecastle, we would
be crushed between two waves of men,
and left utterly helpless, 1 saw the
ahole situation vividly, and as quickly
of e the one hope remulning.

“Watkins,” I called sharply back
over my shoulder. “Get the bonts
rendy and be lively about it, We'll
hold these fellows untll you report.
The two quarterbonts will hold us all,
Knock out the plugs In the others, See
that Miss Falrfax Is pluced safely In
the afterbont, and then stand by, Send
me word the moment all Is ready.”

I had glimpsge of the thick fog with-
out us he pushed througn the door,
and of a scnrcely distingulshnble group
of men on the deck, Those nbout me
could only be locnted by their restless
movements, I stepped down one stalp
consclious of Increasing movement be-
low, the meat cleaver still gripped In
my hands,

“Any of you armed with cutlnsses?"

“Oul, m'sleur, Ravel DeLasser.”

“Stand here, to right of me, now an-
other at my left, Who are you?"

*Jim Carter, sir.”

®“@(Good ; now strike hard, lads, and
you others be ready. The cabin is full
of 'em, and it I8 your life nnd mine In
the balance, If we can get away In
this fog they'll never find us, but we've
got to hold them here untll the bonts
are ready. 1 killed thelr captain,
Sanchez. That Is where we've still
got them, withont a leader®

“But they've got nrms?"

“Only hand wenpons,' bhroke In Cor-
ter, “There's ball In the bhandollers,
but no powder. 1 wus goin' ter break
open n cask, but Estada put me ot
unother job"

*“Then that leaves us on even foot-
fng, luds, we ought to be equal to them
with the cold steel”

CHAPTER XXIV.

in Clasp of the Sea.

The sounds of volces and of mov-
fng bhodies were plainly discernihile,
but the darkness was too dense below
to permit the eye percelving what was
taking pluce. The rattle of steel told
me some among them hnd reached the
arm rack, There followed the crosh
of wood as though the butt of & gun
had splintered a door panel, Then n
volce plerced the babel. My mind
gripped the meaning of it all; they
had found a leader; they had released
Manuel Estevon, Now the real fight
was on! 1 could hear the fellow ques-
tlon those about him, secking to legrn
the saltuntion,

“Who have cutlasses? So muny! n
dozen form with me, Now bullies,
they are on the stalrs there, und that
is the only way to the deck. Now then
=to hell with 'em!"

! We met them, point to point, our ad-
vantage the narrow stairease and the
ihigher position; thelrs the faint glim.
‘mer of light at our bucks. The first
‘rush was reckless and deadly, the In-
‘furlated devils not yet realizing what
‘they faced, but countlng on force of
pumbers to crush our defense. Mauu-
gel led them yelling encouragement,
and sweeping his cutlass, gripped with
both hands, In desperate effort to
break through, DeLasser caught Its
goint with his blade while my cleaver
missing him with its sharp edge, nev-
ertheless dealt the fellow a blow whish
durled him back Into the army of the
man behind, I saw nothing else In de-
tall, the faint light barely revealing In-
distinet figures and gleam of steel. It
was & pandemonium of blows and
yells, strunge faces nppearing and dis-
appearing, as men leaped desperately
at us up the steps, and we beat them
remorselessly back, | saw nothing
more of Manuel in the fray, but his
shrill volee urged on his fellows, It
was strike and parry, cut and thrust,
Twice 1 kicked my legs free from
hands that gripped me and DelLas-
aer fell, a plke thrust through him,
'wn took his place I never knew, but
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n stout fighter the lnd was, wielding
his cutluss viclously, so that we held
them, with dead men littering every
step to the eabin deck,

But they were of o breed tealned to
such fighting, and the lush of Manuel's
tongue drove them Into mad reckless-
ness,  And there seemed no end of
them, sweeping up out of those bhinck
shadows, with bearded or lenn brown
savage faces, charging over the dead
bodies, hacking and gouging in valn
effort to brenk through, 1 struck until
my nrms ached, untll my head reeled,
scarcely consclous of physical actlon,
yot aware of Manuel's shours.

“Now you hell-hounds—npow! once
more, and you have them. Santa Ma-
rin! you've got to go through, bullles
—there I8 no other way to the deck.
Rush ‘em! That's the way! Here
you—go in outside the rall! Broth of
hell! Now you have him, Pedro!"

For an Instant I believed It true; I
saw Jim Carter seized and hurled side-
ways, his cutlass clashing as It fell,
while a dozen hands dragged him
headlong Into the ruck beneath, But
It wus only an instant. Before the
charging devils could puss me, a huge
figure filled the vacant space, and the
butt of a gun crashed Into the mass,
It was the Dutchman, Schmitt, fight-
ing llke a demon, his strength that of
nn ox. They gave wuy in terror be-
fore him, and we went down battering
our way, until the stalrs were clear to
the deck, except for the dead under
foot, When we stopped, not n fight-
Ing wan was left within the sweep of
our arms. They seurried baek into the
dnrkness ke so many rats, and we
could only stare nbout blindly, cursing
them, as we endeavored to recover
breath, Schmitt roared Hke o wild
bull, and would have rushed om, but
for my grip on his shirt.

“Get back, men!" 1 ordered sharply.
“There mny be fifty of them yonder,
Our only chance 1s the stalrs.”

We flung the bodles on one side, and
formed again from rall to rall. DBelow
us there was nolse enough, a bubel of
angry volces, but no movement of as-
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The First Rush Was Reckless and
Deadly.

suult, What they would do next was
answered by a bluze of lght, revealing
the sithouette of a man, enguged In
touching fame to s torch of hewp, It
flung forth o dull yellow flure, nod re-
veualed o seene of horror,  Our assall.
ants were massed halfway back, Be
tween us, even ten feet from the
stairs, the deck was littered with
bodles, ghastly faces staring up, with
black stuins of blood everywhere, It
was Manuel's hand which had kindled
the Hght, and the first croak of his
volee told his purpose,

“Now you skulking ecowuards,” he
yelled pointing forward, “do you see
what you are fighting? There are only
five men between you and the deck,
To hell with 'em! Come on! I'll show
you the way "

He leaped forward; but it was his
last step. 1 sent the cleaver hurtling
through the air. T know not how It
struck him, but he went down, his
lust word u shriek, his arms flung out
In vain effort to ward off the blow.
Bchinitt roared out a Duteh onth, and
his gun. sent whirling above me,
erashed into the uplifted torch, Agaln
It was bluck night, through which the
eve could percelve nothing. Even the
nolse ceased, but & hand gripped my
shoulder,

*Who nre you?

“Watkins. The boats are ready. The
one forwnrd has pushed off loaded.
The afterbont Is alongside. There Is
such a fog, sir, ger can't see two
fathoms from the ship, The girl 18 In

the boat, but LeVere uln't, The mate
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somewhers aboard.”

“Never mind him; the fellow can dy
no harm now, Move back slowly lnde,
Schmitt and 1 will be the last onea
out.”

We eclosed the companlon door as
gllently ns possible and for the mo-
ment there wag no sound from within
to show that our cautions witbdrawal
hud been observed, 1 stared about, but
wis able to percelve lttle beyond the
emall group awnlting my orders. The
fog clung thick and henvy on all sides,
and It wns Impossible for the eye to
penetrate to either rull.  Fortunately
there wus no welght of sea running.

“There Is nothing more to Keep us
nbhourd lads, Stow yourselves awny
and hang on; 'l walt here untll you
are nll over”™

They faded nway Into the mist, dim
gpectral Agures, and T remalned alone,
listening anxionsly for some bostile
sound from below, Satisfied that the
Inds were sufely over the rall and the

decks clenr, 1 turned toward the ship's |

side. As 1 did so n yell reached my
enirs from the blackness below-—the
hounds had found volce,

I run through the fog Iin the diree
tlon the others had disappesred, and
had taken searcely three stepg when
1 colllded ugninst the form of & man
whose presence was not even notleed
untll we ecnme together. Yot he must
have been there expectant and rendy,
for a quick knife thrust slashed the
front of my Jacket, bringing a spurt of
hlood ng the blnde was jerked back,
Even as my fingers gripped the uplift
ed wrist, ere he could strike the sec
ond time, 1 knew my antagonist. |
knew also this was a fight to the death,
to be terminated hefore that unguard
el crew below could attaln the deck.
It was LeVere's life or mine, and In
the balance the fate of those others In
the walting bont alongside, The knowl.

edge gave me the strength and the |

ferocity of a tiger. I ripped the knlfe
from his fingers, and we closed with
bare hands, his volee uttering one
eronking ery for help as I bore in on
his windpipe. He wns a snoke, a cat,
slipping out of my grasp ns by some
magic. At last I had him against the
rall, the weight of us both so hard
upon It that the stout wood broke,
und we both went over, grappling un-
til we splushed fnto the water below
The shock loosened my hold; as )
fought a way back to the surface |
wns alone, My strength began to fnll
hope left me ns 1 sank deeper and deep-
er into the remorseless. grip of the
ocenn. 1 was not afrald; my lps ut
tered no ory, no praver—I1 drifted out
into totul unconsclousness and wenl
down;

CHAPTER XXV.

The Open Boat.
I cume buck to a consclousness of

paln, unable at once to realize where |

I was, or feel any true sense of per
sonulity. Then slowly 1 comprehend:
ed thut T rested in a boat, tossed about
by a fairly heavy sea; that it was
night and there were stars visible in
the sky overhend, 1 stured at these,
viennt of thought, when & fgure
seemed to lean over me, und 1 cuught
the outline of a fuce, gazing eagerly
down into my own. Instaotly memory
ciime back In o llash—this was not
death, but life; T wus in a boat with
her, 1 could not move my hands, and
my voice wos but a hoarse whisper,

“Mistress Fairfax-——Daorothy !

“Yos—yes," swiftly, “It is all right,
but yvou wiast He st Watking, Cap-
tuin Carlyle 18 consclons,  What shall
1 do¥

He must bave been behibnd us at the |

steering oar, for his grufl, kKindly volee
sotnded very close.

“Ner might Ut him up, miss,” he
suld soberly,  “He'll breathe better.
How's that, Captain?™

“Much  easter,” T munaged te
bremthe, “1 guess 1 am all right now.
You fished me out?"

“Sam A, He got & bont hook In
your eollnr,  We east off when yer
went overbonrd, and erulged about lo
the fog hunting fer yer. Who was It
ver was fightin® with, sir?"

"LeVoere”

*That's what 1 told the lnds, He's
u gonner, T reckon?”

“1 pever saw him after we sank
Are all the men here?”

YAl but those In the forwurd bhoal
sie. They got away furst, an’ we nip't
hid no sight ov ‘e sinece,  Muybe we
will when 1t gets daylight.  Harwood's
in elinrge. 1 give him a compnss, an’
told him ter steer west,  Wus thei
right?

“AlL T could have told him, 1 haven'
had an observation, and it is all guess
work., 1 kpow the American coast Hes
to thut direction, bul that Is ahout all
1 couldn’t tell if 1t be a hundred, ot
a hundred and Afty mlles away. |
must have been In bad shupe wher
you pulled me In?"

“We thought you was gone, sir. You
was bleedin' some, too, but only from
flesh wounds, The young Indy she
Just wouldn't let yer dle. She workecd
over yer for two or three hours, sir
afore 1 hed any hope”

Her eyes were downcast and her
face turned away, but 1 reached oul
my hand and clasped her fingers. The
mystery of the night and ocean wWas
fo her motlonless posture. Only as
her hand gently pressed mine did )
gnin cournge, with a knowledge that
she recognized and welcomed my pres
enee,

“Walkins says 1 owe my life to you,”
1 sald, 80 low the words were scarcely
nudible above the dash of water
alongside, “It will muke that life more
valuuble than ever before.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

French photographers  have de
veloped a process for treating nega:
tives by which the effect of stereo
geople rellef s produced ln pletures.
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Care of the Shoes.

Shoes have soured In price even
| !‘nntvr und higher than other necessi-
tles, und =hoe men tell ug that pros-
'w{‘ln for thelr coming down to any-
:Hll'lu: Hke repsonable prices ure not at
wll eheerful,  The one good thing that
will come out of this experience for
the uverage womun s that she will
dearn to tnke better care of her foot-
wear and make it Inst longer, and that
! khe will use more judgment In buying
her shoes. The blg per cent of erip
pled feel among Amerienn women is
| reflection on thelr good sense, They
_Im\‘t- the hest-looking shoes In the
I,\mrld ot thelr service, but will not
{ Jearn thut it is fatal to ernmp the feet,

The everyduy walking shoe, like the
tallored sult, is the most hnportant
Item In the selection of footwenr, Two
”mlrs of these of substantial leather
fand comfortable heels wust be worn
alternately and mnintained in good re-
| palr, for the sake of nppearance and
economy,  Women who are experl-
J enced In buying get two pairs on the
game last at one time, aml two palrs
of high shoes with one of low ought to
| fee one through o year for street
| wear. [Itefore they are put on the
| feet they should be re-enforeed at the
’m.-ln. if the wenrer I8 Inclingd to wear
them off at one slde. The point is
that they wust be maintained o st

cluss repair all the time and not als
lowed to get out of shape or run duwul
Tun shoes should be dressed or
“shined" before they anre worn.

A pair of shioe trees Is necessary for
every pnir of shoes and whenever s
shoe 1= off the foot the shoe tree should
be placed jo it, Next in lmportance to
this I8 the sort of dressing used, [t
I8 economy to discover wnd buy the
Lest—thut I8, one thut contains some

oll und will not harm the leather, By
keeping shoes not In use ¢lean and
dressed with the right polish the lite
of the leather s Incrensed fitlvy per
cent, It is very easy also to cover
them to protect them from the dusi,
These precautions taken with dressy ¢
shoes will make them Iast a long
time nlso,

Driving a motorear is hurd on shoes,
The back of the shoe nbove the heel
gets aoufled out and needs protection,
Clover worien use u pair of sox to pro-
tect the shoes In the car, They cut
out the toes of these and slip them
on over the shoes while driving, It
Is ensy to slip them oft and on,

Linen ennvas shoes for summer wea¢
remirkalbly  well,  In these as o
lenther shoes the secret of keeplng
them a long thoe lies in Keeplng them
i repair—not allowing them to get
much run down before getting them
to the shap for repulrs.
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Lovely Extravagances in Lingerie
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Love of luxury Joining forces with
| prosperity, lures women Inte such
| lovely exteavagances us this exquisite
| undergnrement, It mokes no preétense
of belpg proctionl and Is presented
|\\'l||mu! excuse, except that “If eyes
| were mude for seeing—then beauty Is
| 185 own excuse for belng.” It 18 8 com-
binntion of pink georgette crepe und s
chiefly  Interesting to  the average,
sensible women as showlng how the
finest nod most expensive undergur-
ments nre made, It Is natural that the
designer working with such exquisite
materlnls should put Into them the
best effort of which she Is capable, und
any new convenlence, or trick of trim-
ming or harmony of colors will blos-
som out under the Insplration of ex-
quisite materinls, All these reappear
in practical and duinty garments made
of fine batiste which every womuan
may have,

The combination shown In the ple-
ture utilizes plalted georgette In flesh
color, and rather wide Val lace and
the body and skirt are joined by a lace
beading backed by a band of georgette,
The skirt Is made up of aliernating
long und short punels, the bottom of
each one finished with lace. Narrow

satin ribbon plays the most lmportant
l part In making this combination dis-
tinetive and benutiful, It forms double
ghoulder strups extended Into ends
that are laced at the front and looped
over forming tles with littlé satin-cov-
ered pendant balls to finlsh them. This
lacing of ribbon jolns the ends of the
long panels In the skirt, the tied ends
hanging below the knee,

Very beautiful and luxurious but
\more practical gnrments are made of
erepe de chine In good quallty, Hand-
‘erochet yokes, with ribbon shoulder

strups, need only to have o straight
slip of crepe de chine gnthered on to
form a chemise, It s tndshed with
narrow erochet or Val lace at the bot-
tow, whipped on by hand and provided
with two small buttons and buttons
holes for Joining the front of the skirt
to the back. By stitelilng in o lave
beading ut the walstline, to curry nnr-
row satin ribbon, this chemise s con-
verted into a combination when the
beading Is gathered up on the ribbon,

Organdie Gowns.
The heavy linens which used to be
80 popular for worning gowns have

been put to flight by the alluring
crispness  of orgundle.  Oneplece

dresses simply made with deep rolled

collurs, tucked skirts and wide sashes |

are developed In the most | eautiful
shades of organdie, cornl pink, rose,
yellow and orange, pale orchid and

deeper violet, cool blues, aray mu.lI

taupe. They present a wide choles,
while binck organdie Is smartly fea-
tured In both morniug and afternoon
models.

Net Stockings Now,
Sheer lisle and silk hoslery, it seems,

iIs not cool enough for summer days.
Net stockings are the thing now—at
least one sees them in the shops dis-
played with the newest Anodels in
buckled slippers and smart buttoned
wulking boots. One may have net
stockings In black or white and some
of them have clocks or other ewm-
broidered motifs, !
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A Young
Girl
well groomed

is an attractive
sight.

if used in
the laun-
dry will
give that g5~
clean, dainty ”

appearance that everyone
admires. All good grocers
sell it; § cents a package.

BELCHING

Caused by

Acid-Stomach

Let EATONIC, ths wonderful modera
stomach remedy, give you quick relist
from disgusting belching, food-repeating,
indigestion, bloated, gansy stomach, dyspep-
sla, heartburn and ocher stomach missries.
They are all caused by Aecld-Ntomsaech from
which about mnine people out of tem suffer
fn ones way or another. One writea as fol-
lows: “Befors 1 used EATONIC, I cowdd not
eat & bite without belching It right up, sour
and bitter. 1 have not had & bit of trouble
since the firat tablet.*

Milllons are victims of Acld-Btomas
without knowing It. They are weak An
alling, have poor digestion, bodles Improp-
erly nourished although thel may eat heurve
fly. Grave disorders are likely to follow |
an acld-stomuch 18 neglectad, Clrrhosls o
the llver, Intestinal congestion, gastritis,
catarrh of the stomach—thess are only o
few of the many allments often caused by
Acld-Stomach,

A sufferer from Catarrh of ths Stomach
of 11 years' standing writea: “1 bad catsrrh
of the stomach for 11 long years and 1 never
found anything to do me any good-—just
temporary rellef—until T used EATONIC. It
Is & wonderful remedy and 1 do not want te
be without 1t.*

If you are not feeling quite right—lack
snergy and enthusinem and don't know jus
where to locats the trouble=-try EATONI
and ses how much better You will feel In
BvVery way.

At all drug storss-—a big box far 60c and
your money back If you are not satlsfied,

FATONIC

(TOR YOUR ACID-STOMACH

Lots Better.
Smlley—1 hope you won't mind If 1
bring o couple of fricnds home to din-

"ner tonlght, my dear?

Mrs, Smlley—0Oh, no; that is bhetter

! than being brought home by a coupls

of friends after dinner.

“BAYER CROSS" ON
GENUINE ASPIRIN

“Bayer Tablets of Aspirin” o be
genulne must be marked with the
safety “Bayer Cross” Always buy an
unbroken Bayer package whiweh cons
talns proper divections te safely res
leve Headanche, Toothacke, Earache
Neuralgin, Colds and puln. Bandy tin
boxes of 12 tablets cost bue o fow
cents at drug storeg=—Invger packages
also, Aspirin 18 the teade mark of
Bayer Muanufacture of Monoacetio
neldester of Salieylicaeld, —Adv,

Keep Electric Fan Susy.

An electrie fun propesly placed in an
open doorway or windew will guickly
chuse pway the flles and mosquitoes
und  doubtless scutter the mischief-
miuking mlerobe,

AS YOUNG*AS
YOUR KIDNEYS

The secret of ﬁ)uth in ELIMINA-
TION OF POISONS from your body.
This done, you can live to be a hundred
and enjoy the good things of life with
as much “pep" u&ou did when in the
springtime of youth, Keep your body
in good condition, that's the secret,

atch the kidneys. They filter and
purify the blood, all of which blood
passea through them once every three
minutes. eep them clean and In
pntﬂg working condition and you have
nothing to_ fear. Drive the poisonous
wastes and deadly urie acld accamuia-
tions from your system, Take «JOLD
MEDAL Haarlem Capsules and you
will always be in good condition. *on
will feel strong and vigorous, with
mndﬁ nerves ilnd ela uacles.
ﬂl.h HIEPGAL ur;m O‘I]lu paules

por dire. m -
to ?’ at Hu:lomﬂhomnd.w
y are reliable re

has Mﬂ‘llﬂ by th :hml{ Dnur'!io’:
over years, a.m: as helped them
to develop into one of the ont
and hea at races of the wo
e A M A
a subs e, In
three —Adv. e

Money 18 called the clrculating me-
dium because It Is diflicult to cireulate
without {t.

How superior an old codger with
elght halrs on his head looks at @
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