“Was There Any-
thing I Could
Hawe Done?”

In the long nights of sorrow,
many a mother has said again
and again: “"Was there any-
thing | could have done to
save my baby? Anything |
left undoner"

Oh, you mothers with little babies
in your arms—don't let that dull re-
proach come to you again! Do what
you should do now. Learn that nine of
ten babies who die are not fed nghe.

Learn that the baby is blessed that
has its mother's milk, and for the baby
who cannot have thar milk, you must
be careful of the substitute.

The milk of a cow, even if you are
sure it is clean and healthy, does not
suit the baby until much has been done
to it—many necessary things added,
All this is done for you in
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So like mother's milk the littlest
baby and the most delicate feels no
change. The best milk from cows
guarded and watched i our sanitary
dairies, puritied and modified, with just
enough wheat, sugar and other neces-
sary things added to make it the right
fuod for the baby,
whom it will make
chubby and rosy
and strong.

Cold water and
two minutes’
boiling prepares
it. Try it at our
expense. Send
the coupon for
complimentar
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eedings.
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SIX BELLS AND ALL'S WELL

fanity among the men. This was at
the first; It was after he was thor
oughly secure Im Mies Florence's
friendship that he gradually dropped
his attltude of respect and answered
my orders slowly and sarcastieally,
with a sneer. upon his face and often
a laugh, It Irritated me, of course,
but until he committed some overt act
of insubordination I could not repri-
mand him,

Sventually, however, he gave me
my chance, just after we had crossed
the Line., Standing at the break of
the poop he roared out a string of
curses at the men at the braces. |
stood aft near the binnacle, and near
me stood Miss Florence, Ignoring me,
as usual, while her father was below,
with his windew wide open. But I
cared nothing for the presence or ab-
sence of cither of them. | was the
slgned first mate of the ship, and my
arders had been disobeyed. Yet, not
doubting that |t was chivalry that af-
fected me instead of wounded self-
esteem, T waited until the work®* was
done, and called out sharply: “Mr.
Taynter, 1 want to speak to you."

K turned and entered the port

alley with darkening face.

“Mr, Taynter,” 1 said, “you have
broken the one rule aboard this ship
which must not be broken. What
have you to say? Do you mean to
disobey my orders?

“Your orders?” he answered loudly.
“Break your rules? What have you
to say? What right have you to make
rules for me to follow — me, a man
who ought to be In your place, not
cating at second table ———"

“Steady, Mr. Taynter,” [ inter-
rupted, as calmly as | could, “There
is no quarrel at present, [ want to
know If you mean to disobey my rule
agninst the use of profanity.”

“T will If I like," he stormed; “and
as for a quarrel, there will be one
soon, and a short one, 1f you call me
down again before the men 1°1
knock your block off and put you out
of business, Then we'll see who
makes rulea”

“Do you mean,” 1 said in a volee
rising in anger, “to threaten your
superior

“You my superior?
Hife"

“Walt a minute,” 1 sald, and went
down the poop steps to my room,
Pocketing my plstol —one of the
newly Invented automatics —1  re-
turned to the alley and faced the
sulky second mate.

“Mr, Taynter,” I sald, 1 admit that
you are the better man physically.
Your present offence will go down in
the log, and If it Is repeated, and 1
am allve when we reach Frisco, there
will be a complaint to the Commis-
gloner, which will cost you your tick-
et. On the other hand, if you strike
me, there will be no complaint. 1
will shoot you dead as soon as | am
able to, See thls —" 1 drew forth
the pistol and held it flat in the palm
of my hand —"“It earries ten car-
tridges In the handle. The whole ten
can be expended In two seconds, and
efich Is warranted to go through one
sevond mate and four grizaly bears,
or one grizzly bear and four second
mates, Watch 0"

Aiming over board 1 spat six bul
lets Into the water in less than & seq
ond. He was visibly lmpressed;: he
paled and stepped backward, bat, as
1 slipped the weapon Into the pistol
pocket of my trousers, he gathered
himself for a spring. He did not even
begin it. 1 still elutched the pistol,
and quickly withdrawing It, [ almed
for his face, plunning him in a half.
crouched position. Slowly he stood
erect, while 1 lowered the gun and
pocketed It again,

“Now, you see,” | sald, “that I've
saved your life by belng the gulckest,
Furthermore, 1 can hit you on the
forecastle deck from where we
stand."

He did not answer, but the Captaln
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G, toming along the alley to join us,

“What's all this shootin’ for?" he
asked., "And all this talk o' shootin'-
lrone, and shootin’ people?”

“My talk, Captain Hayward,” I an-
swored shotly; for 1 was angry at his
interference. 1 have been promised
a thrashing by your superior second
mate, and | have promiged him what
he will get If I survive v’

“I heard it all, from beginnin' to
end. It geems you object to My,
Taynter's cussin' the men,”

“l most certalnly do, Captain.”

“Why? You cuss men yourself,
don’t you?

“Not in the hearing of a lady, sir,
and there Is a lady aboard.”

“0Oh, well, she's used to it; this is
her third voyage wi' me, and has
heard & lot of It — some from me, |
reckon. But It seems that 1'm the
man, not you, to make a rule agalnst
| F

“Nevertheless, sir, the rule is made,
and I fnsist that it be obeyed.”

“Then fight it out yourselves, but
don't bring me into it. However, Mr.
Wilson — John Wilson, as it would
read In court — don't be too sure o'
your rights in the matter, [ shot a
man once when | was mate — in self-
defense, too, and served five years in
San Quentin, A good llekin' is better
than a dose o S8an Quentin.”

The poactical advice of the old man
had ecooled us down, but not to the
point of answerlng him, So, he went
aft and descended the companion,
glowly followed by the second mate,
to the binnacle, while I moved mysell
to the extension of the poop where
he had stood when curging the men.,
It was In the last dog watch, and
the quick darkness of the troples was
closing down; yet there was suffi-
clent light for me to see Taynter and
the girl standing side by side near
the binnacle. It was his watch on
deck, and he had a right to be there;
80 It wus not thig that sent me down
to my room in & silent rage. It was
the sight of her beautiful face, Hfted
up to his with a smile, and the sound
of her musical volee as they can-
versed.

“Sou're all kinds of a fool,” 1
growled at myself, ns | reloaded the
plstol and lay down in my berth for
a smoke, “BUI Hayward's daughter,
and used to it, Perhaps she can out-
curse any man on board.” So, despis-
ing her now as much as 1 disliked
her, | smoked myselfl Into a cold re-
solve to Keep out of trouble, to let
Taynter curse all he liked, and 1o as
sist him at it if necessary.

UT it was not necessary. Taynter

emitted no more billingsgate, and
we did not gquarrel again, nor speak
to euch other except al the change of
walches and in the matter of routine
work. He and Miss Florence seemed
as friendly as ever, but — [ could not
help seelng them and hearing them at
times, 1 noticed that she did not
smile upon him as before, and that
her volee, when audible, held a plead-
ing note. Only once did this plead-
ing note become artlculate; It was
when | was smoking in my berth in
the last dog watch and they puassed
along the port alley together that 1
heard her say through my open win-
dow: “He will surely kill you if you
do.”

“Shshsh.,” he answered, know.
Ing, 1 suppose, that 1 was within
hearing,

“Got him galleyed," 1 chuckled, as
I rolled over on my left side to bring
the hard pistol In my pocket from be
neath me, “No wonder she don't
gmile any more.”

But she did smile again, and not
only smiled, but Jaughed at him
when, two days later, carrying a
plteher of water, he slipped on the
deck and drenched himself. Both the
girl and 1 saw the accldent, saw him
git up, & ludicrous plcture of bewil-
derment, and It was a full half min-
ute before he got his breath and
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sliength to  rise, Meanwhile peal
after penl of slivery, derisive laugh-
ter cime from the girvl, and 1 joined
her in it; but as Taynter, after an
angry order to the wateh as to
clearing up the wreck, marched aft
to hie room with glowering mortifi-
cation In his drenched countenance,
the girl's laughter took on a hyster-
feal note, and she, too, hurried aft,
going below by the other companion,
I was amazed, bul knowing nothing
about women except thely Inscruta-
bility, put the incident from my
mind. And | only mention it here
becausge it had something to do with
the events of the nlght and the fol-
lowing morning, when Florence Hay-
ward spoke to me.

HOUGH it was my turn below in

the last dog wateh, T kept the deck
untll Taynter relleved me at eight
bells, when 1 went below, very tired,
and turned in, bools and all —fall-
ing asleep immedlately, 1 lay on my
left side, to avold the pressure of the
pistol, thus facing my open door, and
at the regulation time I awoke, my
drowsiness somewhat abated by the
short sleep, and walted to hear four
bells strike, But it did not strike,
and the walting and expectancy com:
bined to waken me thoroughly, en-
abling me to see distinetly in the
half light from the cabin lamp the
figure of Taynter sneaking past my
door into the forward cabin or mess
room. He had no business there at
the time and I sat up — wondering,
Then 1 felt of my empty pistol pock-
e, and rolled out on my feet, non-
plusged and nervous,— knowlng my
protection was gone, [ cautiously
peeped around through the doorway,
then seeing that the forward cabin
was empty, softly entered it, Sim-
ultaneously a report sounded from
the after cabin, and In a moment the
swinging door flew open, and Taynter
burst through, staggering and stumb-
ling, turned around once and fell on
his side at my feet with blood strenm
ing from his mouth and my pistol in
his right hand, He gasped and choked
a few timeg, then lay quiet in death,
and I picked up the pistol. Thon
again the awinging door flew open
and the Captain appeared in his pa-
Jamas, colnecident with the appear-
ance of the steward from his room at
the sturboard side,

“What s this shootin'?" exclaimed
the Captain. “Oh, 1 see,” he added,
glancing at the body and at the platol,
“You've done it, ns you saild you
would, and you're caught with the
goads,  Steward, you're a witness.
You se¢ him standing over the man
he threatened to kill, with the gun in
his hand that killed him."

“Yes, gir,” answered the steward,
his eyes popping In terror and horror.

“On the contrary, Captain,” I sald
ealmly. 1 did not Kill him. He must
have shot himself, after taking my
gun from my pocket while 1 was
asleep, 1 always waken at four bells
of the middle wateh, as I 've told you,
and this time 1T saw him sneak past
my door Into the cabin, Then |
migged my pistol, and followed in
here just in time to hear the report
from the after c¢abin; then he
stumbled through the door with my
gun in his hand.”

“The h—1 you say. It don't happen
to be four hells*

I looked at the double faved clock
above the door In the bulkhead be-
tween the two cabins, It was sis
bells three o'clock In the morning.
My mentnl alarm had walted one
hour,

“1 canpot help that, sir,” I an
swered, "1 awoke Just as he passed
my room. [ saw this forward cabin
empty, 1 heard the shot from the
after ecabin, and saw him tumble
through the door and fall dead with
my gun fn his band. 1 ploked up my
property a second before you came
through the door.™

“But why did he steal your gun and




