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Humphrey Van Weyden, eritie and dilet.
tante, Ia thrown Inlo the wuter by the
wpinking of a ferrybont In n o In San
Francieca bay, and becomen unconnclngs

befare help reaches him. On coming (o
his sonses he Ands himself abonrd the

aling nchooner Ghort, Captaln Waolf

ren, bound te Japnn waters, witnesses
the denth of the Nrst mate and hears he
captaln curse the demd man for presuiming
0 die. The captaln refuses to put

Humphiroy ashore and makes him eshin
boy “for the good of lils soul* Tle tegins
o learn potato peeling nnd dish washing
under the cockney cook, Mugridge, |e
eaught by a heavy sea shippod over tlu
quarter as hie Is corrylng tea aft and lis
knee In seriously hurt, but no one plyvs
any attentlon to his Injury. Hump's gunr
tern are changed nft, Mugridege steals his
l‘laom-y nnd choases him when accoused of

t. Later he listens to Wolf glve bis (deg
o( Hie—~"llke yeant, o fermont the blg
ent the ltth " Coolky ls fealous af
Hump and hages i, Woll hagss a sea
man and muabkes It the bawis for orothee
phllosophilec discussion with Hunp  Wo!f
entertnine Mogndge In his cabln, wins

om Mm ot cards the money he stole

m Hump, and then tells THoo (0 Ix s

olf's by right of migiit Cooky and
Hump whet Ynlves pt ench other Hump's
Intimney with Wolf Increns s, and Waolr

a'atchies ihe story of lis life (o Hump.

C*APTER X—Continued,

“You are worse off than Omar,” |
sald. "M~ at least. after the custom
ary agonizing of youth, found econtent
und made of his materialism a joyous
thing.”

“Wha was Omar?' Wolf Larsen
asked, and 1 did po more work that
day, nor the next, nor the next

In hs random reading he had never
chanced upon the Rubalyat, and It was
to him lke a great find of treasure.
Much I romembered, poasibly two
thirda of the quatrains, and 1 man
aged to plece out the remalnder with
out difficoity. 1 was interested as to
which quatrain he would like best, and
was not surprised when he hit upon
the one born of an instant's frrita
bilit», and quite at varianee with the
Peralan'a complacent philosophy and
genial code of life:

What, without nasking, Alther hurried
Wlmnm
And, h:rllhnul asking, Whither hurried
ca!

Oh, many a Cup of this forbidden Wine
Mist drown the memory of that Inso-

nea!

“Great!” Wolf Larsen cried. “Great!
That's the keynote. Insolence! He
equld not have used a botter word.”

In vain | objected and denled. He
deluged me, overwhelmed me with ar-
gement,

“It's not the nature of life to be
otkerwise. Lifo. when it knows that
it must cease lving, will always rebel,
14 eannot help itself  You have talked
of the Instinct of Immortality. 1 talk
of the Instinct of life, which I8 to live
It mastered {t In you (you eannot deny
ft), because a crazy cockney cook
sharpened a knife,

“You are afrald of him now. You
are afrald of me. You cannot deny It
It 1 should enteh you by the throat
thus"—his hand was about my throat
and my breath was shut off—"and be
gin to press the life out of you. thus
and thus, your instinct of immortality
will go glimmering, and your instinet
of life, which is longing for 1ife, will
flutter up, and you will struggle to
save yvourself. Kh? | see the fear of
death In your eyes, You beat the alr
with your arms. ‘To live! To live!
To live!’ you are erying: and you are
erying to live here and now, not here
after. You doubt your immortality,
eh? Ha! Ha! Your body draws [tself
up in knots like a snake’'s  Your chest
heaves and strains, To llve! To live!
To live—"

I heard no more Consclousness wus
blotted out by the darkness he had so
graphically described, and when |
came to mysell | was lying on the floor
and ho was smoking a cigar and re
garding me thoughtfully with the old,
familiar light of curioaity in his eyes

“Well, have | convinesd vou? he
demanded, “Here, take a drink of
this, | want to ask you some gues
Hons."

I rolled my head negatively on the
foor. “Your arguments are (0o—er—
foreible.” 1| managed to articulate, at
post of great pain to my aching throat

“You'll be all right In half ay hour
bhe ansured me. “And | promise | won't
uge any more physical demod
tions. Get up aow You capn st on
A chialr™

And, toy that | was of this monstet
the discussion of Omar
Preacher was esumed
night we sat up over L

I8t ra

and  tthe
And hall the

CHAPTER X1,

The last twenty-Tour hoursa have wit
nessed a carnival of brutality. From
eabin to forecastle it seems Lo have
broken out ke a contaglon, Thomus
Mugridge s a sneal, a spy. an in
tormer. He bas been altempting to
surry favor and reinatate himself in
be good graces of the eaptain by ear
rying tales of the men forward. Ha It
was, | kpow. that carried some of
Johpson's basty talk to Wolf Larsen.,
Johnson, It seems, bought a sult of
Migkkins from the slop-chest and found
tham to be of greatly inferior quality
Nor was bhe slow in advertising the
et

I bhad just finidhed sweeping the
sbin. and had been Invelgled by Wolf
Laraen into o discussion of Hamlet,
e favarils Shakespearean character,
stven lobe aen descended the com
wpan voire followed by Johnson

Wi e b e ——

The latter's ‘eap came off after
custom of the sea, and ha atood ri
apeectfully In the center of the cabin
wwaying heavily and uneasily to the

roll of the schooner and facing the
captain
“Shut the doors and draw the slide,’

Wolf Larson pald to me,

As | obeyed 1 noticed an anxfous
light comoe Into Johnhson's eyoes, but
dldl not dream of Its eavse. The mate
Johanson, stood away several foot to
the side of him, and fully three yards
in front of him sat Wolf Largen on one

of the pivotal eabin chalrs. An appre
clnble pause fell, a pause that must
have lasted fully a minute. It was

hroken by Woll Larson.
"Noneon,” he hegan.
“My name is Johngon,

holdly corrected.
“Well, Johugon thon, damn
Can guess why | have sent
you?"

“Yes, and no, sir”
ply. “My work Is
mate knows that, and you know 1. sir
S0 there ecannot be any complaint ™

“Johngon,” Wolf Larsen sald, "1 un
dorstand vou're not quite satisfied
with those ollskins?"

“No, 1 am net. They are no good,
air.”

“And you've been shooting off your
mouth ahout them."

“1 say what | think, sir,”
nnswered courngeously

sir,” tha zall
or
you!
you for
war the glow re
done well. The

the sallor

It was at this moment that | ehaneed |

to glance at Johansen, His big fists
were clenching and unclenching, and
his face was positively flendish 8o
malignantly did he look at Johnson.

“Do you know what happens to men
who say what you've sald about my
slop.chest and me?” Wolf Larsen de
manded, sharply and Imperatively

“What you and the mate there are
going to do to me, sir”

“Look at him, Hump," Wolf Larsen
sald to me, “look at this bit of animat
ed dust, that Is Impressed with certain
human Aetions such as righteousness
and bonesty, and that will live up to
them In apite of all personal discom
forts and menaces, What do you
think of him, Hump? What do you
think of him?"

“l1 think that he Is a better man
than you are,” | answered, impelled,
somehow, with a desire to draw upon
myself a portion of the wrath | fen
was about to break upon his head
“His human fictions, es you choose to
eall them, make for nobility and man
hood. You have no fictions, no dreams,
no ideals. You are a pauper,”

He noddea his head with savage
pleasantness. “Quite true, Hump,
quite true. | have no fletions that
make for nobllity and manhood., A
living dog 18 better than a dead lon,
say 1 with the Preacher. My only doc
trine I8 the doctrine of expodiency,
and It makes for surviving. Do you
know what | am golng to do?”

1 shook my head,

“Wateh me."

Three yards away from Johnson he
wns. and sitting down, Nine feet!

And yet he left the chair in full leap,
without first gaining a standing posi-
It was an avalanche of fury

tlon,

His Hand Was About My Throat ano
My Breath Was Shut O

that Johnson
ofl. Wolr

the chest,

atrove valnly to fend

larsens list drove o
with & crushing, resound
ing impact.  Johuson almost fell back
ward, nnd swayed from slde to side \n
un effort to recover his balance

| eannot give the further particulars
of the horeible scene that followed
It was too revolting, It turns me sick
even now when | think of it, Johnson
fovght brnvely enough, but he was no
mateh for Wolf Larsen, much less tor
Wolf Larsen and the mate, It was
frightful | felt that | should lose my
mind, and | ran up the companion
stalrs to open the doors and escape on
deck,  But Wolf Larsen, leaving hiw
vietim for the moment, and with one
of his tremendous springs, galned my
side and fung we into the far corner
of the cabin

“The phenomena of lHfe, Hump,” he
girded ot me. “Stay and watch It
You may gather data on the immortal
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HE STORY og\
A MAN WH
N HIS OWN
LITTLE WORLD
ABOARD/ SHIP
WAS A LAW
“UNTO-HIMSELF-

==
>
e

Ity of the suul
can't hurt
the fleeting form we

It seomed conturies—poesibly it Was

Hesiden
Johnson's soul
may

It's only
demollsh

no motre than ten
beuting continund
Johansen wera all about the poor fel
low And when he could no longer
riee they still continued to besat and
kick him where he lny

“Easy, Johanuen| cany as
Woll Larsen finnlly anid

*Jork open the doors, Hump,”
commanded

I obeyed, and the two brutes picload

minutes that
Woll Larson and

she goes,’

I was

up the senseloss man like a sack of
rubbigsh and hove him clear up the
companion stalrs theough the narrow
doorwny, and out on deck. The blood
from his nose gushed In a scarlet
stream over the feet of the helms
man, who waos none other than Louls
his boat mnte But Louls look and
gave a spoke and gazaed imperturb

nhly Into the binnnele,

Not s0 was e conduct of
Leach, the erstwbile cabin
and aft there
have
segquent

Fare
was nothiog that coald
surpriged us more than his con-
belinvior He It that
c¢ame up on (he poop withoot orders
and draggod Johnson forwand,
he set about dressing his wounmds ns
well as he could and makirg him com-
fortal:le,

Wolf Larsen was
and examining the patent log which
the Ghost usually towed astern, but
which had bheen hauled In for some
purpose  Suddenly Leach’s volee came
to my ears. It was tense and hoarse
with an overmastering rage. 1 turned

iy

Wi

wheran

amoking n clgnr

and saw him standing just bencath
the break of the poop on the port
gide of the galley, His foce was con-
vulsed and white, his eyes were flash
ing, hia clenched fists raised over
head.

"May God damn your soul to hell
Wolf Larsen. only hell's too good for
you, you coward, you murderer, you
plg!”™ was his opening salutation.

1 was thunderstruck. 1 looked for
his instant annlhilation. But it was
not Wolf Larsen's whim to annihilate
him. He sauntered slowly forward to
the break of the poop, and, leaning
his elbow on the corner of the cabin,
gazed down thoughtfully and curious-
Iy at the excited boy.

And the boy indlcted Wolf Larsen
as he had never been Indicted before
Each moment | looked, and everybody
looked, for him to leap upon the boy
and destroy him. Hut it was not hls
whim, His cigar went out, and he
continued to gaze silently and curi
ously.

Leach had worked himself into an
ccstasy of impolent rage,

"Me! Pig! Pig!"” he was reiterat-
ing at the top of his lungs. "Why
don't you come down and kill ms, you
murderer? Come on, you cownrd!
Kill me! Kill me! Kill me!”

It was at this stage that Thomas
Mugridge's erratic soul brought him
into the scene. He turned to Leach
aaying

“Suech langwilidge! Shockin'!™

Leach’'s rage was no longer Impo
tent. Here ot last wuas something
ready to hand. And for the first time
since the stabblng the cockney had
appeared outside the pgalley without
hig knife The words had barely left
his mouth when he was knocked down
by Leach, Three times he strugeled
to his feet, siriving to galn the galley
and each time wuas knocked down

you know, wa

the

Goeorge |

| endure nis ¢rude surgery without an
ogthotica and with no more to uphold
them than a still tumbler of whisky
The second dogwnteh and the dav
were wound up by a fNght between Jo
hansoen and lean, Yankeo-looking
hinter, Latimer, 1t was eauded by re
marka of Lotimer's concerning the
nolses made by the mate in his sleep
and though Johansen was whipped, he
kept the steerage awake for the rest
of the night while he bllssfully slum
boered and fought the Hght over anid
L gver agaln
As for mys
nightmare
wmsnmd  In
hm animality
known
phases

the

wetl with
hnd  been
ignorance
In fact, I had
only In its intallectoal
Brutality 1 hml experienced
but ft was the brutality of the Intel
lect—the cutting sarcasm of Charley
Furuseth, the cruel eplgraoms
| eastonal harsh witticlsms ol
at the Ribelot, and the
mnrks of some of the
ing my undergradunte days
That was all. Not for not}
called "Sissy” Van
thought, as | toassed res

ilessly
| hu1 kb nightmare
mhor
|

alf. | was oppres
All my days
coriparative
of nian

L

and oe
the fel
[ARLY re
professors dur

lows

ing had |

|
heen

Weyden, |
an my
and an
that my

daween one
And it seemed to me

“You Coward! You Murderer!

Pig!"

innocence of the readitles of life had
hoen complete indeed. | lavghed bit
terly to myself, and seemed to find In
Wolt Larsen’s forbidding philosophy a
more adequate explanation of life than
1 had found in my own,

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

CAT CAUSED MUCH TROUBLE

Famlly Pet Has Been Formally Cau-
tioned that “The Cave" Is Not
Public Preperty.

Out in Woodruff place a number of
small boys have banded together and
done whnt most boys have done if
they were real-for-sure buys—bulll A
cave, says the Indianapolis News. Ap-
proaching this cave s & long under-
ground tunnel about two feet square,
What there is In this tunnel in the
way of aide chamners and the like, the
fathers and mothers never will know,
but at the inslde end of the tuunel is
the den, about five feet square, bullt
fn a side hill .nd as dark as the most
cavernous depths of a Wyandotte

cave,

Une of the youngsters belonging to
the band of cave dwellers hurried
home from school the other afternoon,
donned his cave outlit, and made tor
the tunnel, Crawling in Hat on the
ground, he made his way toward the
den. Arriving thers, be heard a scram-
bling nojse just ahend and two fery
spots loomed up in the darkness. His
tecth  chattered  with  lright (B0
couldn't. baok cway, he was ton tright
ened go forward, amnd thore wuas
no chance of eéscape at elther side

Lo

af |

WIDE RCADS ARE IMPORTANT

Fime That Highway Cuilders Awak
ened to New Conditions—Involves
Safety and Convenience.

The road bulldors of today are neg
lecting o very Important point

The motor car I8 a new thing in the
world and creates entirely new con
ditlons

The

very

truvel of the
great.,

futura will be

The foslilon should be set at once

for n 100-foot right of way on all milin
roads,

One half should be developed first;
the other could be used by the former
gwners unider a free lease from the
count until it is needed. It will
guraly ho neaded some day,

Allowing ten feot for o sidewalk the
first hard-surfaced road should centet

ies

Making a Road In South.

on the remaining 40 feet. The model
to be worked to is two 40-foot road
ways, two ten-foot sidewalks and three
rows of ghade trees—a most proper
plan for a hot climate.

All travel of course takes the right
hand road, The grade should allow
crogging from one rond to the other.

On a single road with a 60-foot right
of way, two ten-foot sidewnlks and 30
feet for vehicles, when autos are
standing at each curb there is not
room for safe passing of vehicles go-
ing in opposite directions and this
difenlty and danger increases with
the traffic.

A singletrack road should be 60

feot wide.

The middle line of new roads Is gen-
erally on a section line or other line
between two owners, If the fashion ia
set for a 100-foot right of way owners
will give the 00 feet.

If county commissioners will insist
on the 100 feet and make it a state-
wide rule supported by public opinion,
owners will fall into line and give the
land.

The doubleroad plan allows speed
with safety and the gpeed of motor
cara will in the future be increased
on long runs.

The point Is that it is the duty of
the pioneer road builders of today to
provide for the travel of the future.

Fifteen wyeargs ago in Chicago a
gtreet a mile long between Grant and
Lincoln parks was widened from 60
to 200 feet. It cost $10,000,0600

If the people who laid out that street
could have looked ahead the expense

would have been only the amount f.\f
thie surveyor's bill In lesa degree
guch things will happen gsome day in
Florlda wherever narrow roads are
| built.

Californin hns gawakened to the idea
and hos some main roads 100 fect
wide

Ag poon o8 Florida gets hird ronds
the travel by tourisis i eltlzens by
motor car and motor teiick will rapid-
Iy incroase and will grow in time to
enormoig proportions

The eVmate and the motor car will
acoomplish ot amd it is time that the
road bnilders swakonedd to these ens
tirely new anditions Besudes the
guestion of gafety and convenlends
there | the gquestion of beauty, of
civie pride and the satisfactjon of
bullding right for all time

“0Oh, Lord!” he eried. “"Eip! "Elp! | 1he Bery spots became active and the
Tyke 'im aw'y, carn’t yer? Tyke ‘tmi | boy beenme panicky
aw'y!" Just what bappened in there the |
The honters Iml.,lul from sheor veo | omslde w rld will pever Kknow. but
Hel, Tragedy bhad dwindled, the furee | whon the rat—it was ho family cat
had begun. The sallors now erowded | came out of the tupnel it was going
boldly aft, grinoing and sholing S0 Na el ever moved st e, and
wateh the pummeling of the hat |~| didu't stop untl)l it bad reaci:d o
cockney And even § el o op barn threa lots AWwa)
surge up within me. | confe il f Ml | And the boy-—when he smerged nia
lighted In this beating Leachh wos |I.-_f'- wits as white gs the arctivc stow
ing to Thomas Mugridge, thoogh it | and he was qoving eapidly Tor the
was us terrible, anlmost, as the one | open The noxt afternoon the DOY
Mugridee hod cavsed 1o 6 glven ‘ ftesd o sign O wlhittthh were thoe
| Johnson,  Hat the expressi ol I | word Mie Ca i white paint, on
Lata s face never changed I iwbiln vellow Muck g il Ly
cockney strove in yaln o} Lot him | peoudl | cn he explain
el from the infurinted boy Anig in Now, { that fool cat can read. bhe'll
valn be strove to guin the shelieg Iis t of tl
the coabmn Blow followvd blow with
bewildering wupidity. He wos Knoekod Hang Pictures at Once
about ke a huttlevaok, .':'.'-_l People who stund their family por
finally, like Johnsop, he wus beaten fpeaits seainst the walls while packing
ool Kicked s he loy helpless oo the | gnd un paelidng their ponsehold gooas,
deck And no one intertered e o kreal ded! of broken ghiss
But these two allalrs were only the | gerotehes and dents. The Hrst thing
opening events of the dav's progrum | 1o be done whiety moving intlo your
in the afternoon Smoke and Hendep | gew home, should be to hang the me
non fell foul of each other, and o (u | pures ooy place. i ordor to get them
gillade of shots came Up Mo the  our of the way, without walting to
#tearage, followed by a stampede of | choose n scheme of arrungement. This
the other four hunters for the dock. | will prevent a great deal of breakagoe
A column of thiek, nerid smoko—the | uud other damage.
kind always made by black powder s
wis arising through the open compan Help Wanteqa.
fonwuy, and down through it leaped “Can | do anyvihing for you?" asked
Woll Larsen, The sound of blows and | the passing motorist of an exasper
scullling came to our cars. Both men | gred man who was trying to change a
woere wounded, and he was thrashine tire while his wile, a woman of ¢om
them both for having disobeyed his | puanding appearance, stood by and
orders and crippled thomselves In ad gave numerous directions  “"Yes, in.
vaunce'of the hunting season, (o fact. | deed,” replied the exasperated man,
they wore badly wounded, and, baving | ga he mopped his brow. "My wife
thrashed them, he procesded to op- bere is ap ardont suffragette. | wish

ernte upon thom in a rough surgieal
tushion and to dress their wounds |
sorved as assistant while he probea
and cleansed the passages made by
the bullets, and | saw the two men

you would talk to her about the causy
unti! | get this Lire on.”

Opportunity never troubles a man
there I8 nothing in bim

that the
entirely new

realizg
brought

Road builders must
motor car has
conditions

They must Iny out thoe ronds wido
enough for all time, while the land can
beé got for nothing. It 18 a duty,

Kindness to Cow Pays.

Be kind to the dairy cow. You can’t
pound mijk out of her with the milk
stool or run milk out of her with the
dog when bringing her from the
ture to the barn. Get on good terms
with the dairy cow, nnd her friend-
ehip will be seen by increased profits
in the wilk pail,

pus-

Surfacing Footpaths,

For surfacing footpaths, grevel, mix-
tures of sand and clay, ang cinders
will, tn general, give good satisfac
tion.

1 | Okla., writes:

INDIGESTION, GAS
DR SIGK STOMAGH

' Time it! Pape's Diapepsin ends
all Stomach misery in five
minutes.

' Do some foods you eat hit back—
| taste good, but work badly; ferment
into stubborn lumps and cause a sick,
sour, gassy stomach? Now, Mr. or
Mrs. Dyspeptic, jot this down: Pape's
Dinpepsin digests everything, leaving
nothing to sour and upset you. There
never was anything so safely quick, so
certainly effective. No difference how
badly your stomach Is disordered you
will got happy rellef in five minutes,
but what pleases you most is that it
strengthens and regulates your stom-
ach #0 you can eat your favorite foods
without fear,

You feel different as soon as "Pape's
Diapepsin” comes In contact with the
stomach-—distress just vanishes—your
stomach gets sweet, no gases, no belch-
ing, no eructations of undigested food

Go now, make the best Investment
you ever made, by getting a large fifty.
cent case of Pape's Diapepsin from any
store, You realize in five minutes how
{neodless it 18 to suffer from indiges-
tion, d)apvmln or bad stomach, Adv,

After a man hns taken out an accl:
dent insurance policy his wif thinks
| it & waste of money If nothiry hap-
| pens to him.

THE PROFESSOR'S STATEMENT.

Prof. Aug. F. W. Schimitz, Thomas,
“I was troubled with
Backache for about twenty-five years,
When told I had Bright's Disease in
its last stages, I
tried Dodd's Klid-
ney Pllls. After
using two boxes I
wis somewhst re-
lieved and I stop-
ped the treatment.
In the spring of
the next year I
had another at-
tack, 1 went for

Prof. Schmitz,
Dodd’s Kidney Pllls and they relleved

me again, I used three boxes. That
is now three years ago and my Back-
ache has not returned in its severity,
and by using another two boxes a lit-
tle later on, the pain left altogethar
and I have had no trouble since. You
may use my statement. I recommend
Dodd's Kidney Pills when and wher-
aever [ can." Dodd's Kidney Pills, 60c.
per box at your dealer or Dodd’'s Medl-
cine Co.,, Buffalo, N. Y.—Ady.

Love 1s not only blind, but seems to
be unable to detect a gin breath of
long standing.

RECIPE FOR GRAY HAIR.

To half piot of water add 1 oz. Bay Rom, »
small box of Barbo Compound, and ¥ on of
glycerine, Apply to the halr twice a week
antll it becomes the desired gshade. Any drug-

st can put this up or yon can mix It at

ome at very little cost. It will gradaally
darken streaked, gray lair and re-
moves dandruff. It Is excollent for falling
bair and will make harsh halr soft and glossy.
It will not eolor the ecalp, Is vot stlcky or
greasy, and does not rub oll.—Adv.

Men tell more lies about thelr
welght than women do about their
age

For a really fine coffes at a mod-
erate price, drink Denison’s Seminole
Brand, 35c the 1b,, in scaled cana.

Only one merchant in each town
salls Heminole, If your grocer isn't
the one, write the Denison Coffee Co.,
Chicago, for a souvenir and the nome
of your Seminole dealer.

Buy the 3 1b. Canister Can for $1.00,
—Adv.

With the onward march of civiliza-
tlon more opportunities arige for men
to make fools of themselves,

- —_ - — -

A
Consistent
Helper

=

HOSTETTER’S

.| STOMACH

BITTERS

)A household remedy for 60
years. Try a bottle today.

E AL OF COUNCIL BLUFFS
3.DAY DRINK and DRUG
oA TREATMENT

Successful, Write for Booklet

Address NEAL INSTITUTE

21 Benton Streel, COUNCIL BLUFFS, IR
Or address J. A. MAY, Manager.

RUPTURE i v o

Eu.l o pay until cured, Write
A WHAX, soo Hes Bldg., oma. l!oh.

W. N U, OMAHA, NO. l-lﬂl

in cases of poor ap-
petite, imperfect diges-
tion,

inactive liver and

clogged bowels is

CURED in a fow days
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