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B8YNOPSIS,
p— | -
Humphrey Van Weyden, critic and dllet-

tants, finda himrelf aboard the sealing
hoormr Ghont, Captain Wolf Larsen,
und te Japan waters, Tha captain
makes him cabin boy ““for the good of his
ulL” Wolf hazes & seaman and makes

t the basis for a philosophie discussion
with Hump. HMHump's intimacy with Wolf
noreases. A carnival of brutality breaks
In the ship. Waolf proves hilmself

the master brute, Hump I8 made mate
L the hell-ship and provea thiat he hans
rmad "to stand on his own legn.” Two
en desart the veane! In one of the small
A young woman and four maen,
murvivors of a steamer wrock, are res.
o from a small hoat. The deserters
re slghted, bBut Wolf stands saway and

aves them to Adrown.

Maude Hrewster,
the resoued girl,

heging o realize ey

danger at the hands of Wolf. Van Wey-
n vealizes that he loves Maude, Wall's
ther, Death Larsen, comes on the senal-

grounds In the

stoam ponler Maoe-
donia, ""hogw"

the sen. and Wolf captures

peveral of his boats, The CGhost runw
Away In a fog. Wolf furnishes llquor to
hﬂ prisoners. He attacks Maude. Van
don attempts to kil him and falls

f In suddenly stricken helpleas by the
turn of a blinding head trouble, and
ith all hands drunk and asleep Van

oyden and Maude ewnc nr- in & small
Or

to-t together.

r Endeavor
and

They Iand

CHAPTER XXV—Continued.

“0Oh,” was all she replied; but I
oould bhave aworn there was a note of
disappointment {n her volee.

But "my woman, my mate” kept
ringing in my head for the rest of
the day and for many days, Yet nover
did It ring more loudly than that
night, as 1 watched her draw back
the blanket gf mosa from the coals,
blow up the fire, and cook the evening
meal, It must have been latent sav-
agery stirring In me, for the old
words, so bound up with the roots of
the race, to grip me and thrill me.
And grip and thrill they did, ¢l 1
fell asleep, murmuring them to myself
over and over agaln,

. L] . L] L] . .

It was & dark and evilappearing
thing, that hut, not fit for aught better
than swine In a civilized land; but for
ws, who had known the misery of the
open boat, it was a snug little habita-
tion. Following the housewarming,
which was accomplished by means of
seal-oll and a wiok made from cotton
enlking, came the hunting for our win-
tar's mpat and the bullding of the
second Rut, It was a simple affalr,
mow, to goe forth In the morning and
relurn by noon whh a boatload of
soals, And then, while I worked at
bullding the hut, Maud tried out the
oll from the blubber and kept a slow
fire under the frames of meat. 1 had
beard of jorking beef on the plains,
and our seal moat, out in thin strips
and hung In the #moke, cured excel
lently.

The second hwt was easier to erect,
for [ buflt it agatnst the frst, and only
three walls were roquired. Dut it was
work, hard work, all of {t, Maud and
1 worked from dhwn till dark, to the
limit of our strength, so that when
night came we crawled stifly to bed
and slept the animnlllke slecp of ex-
haustion. And yet Maud declared that
she had never felt better or stronger
in her life. | knew this was true of
mysolf, but hers was such a Iy
strongth that | feardd she would break
down, Often and often, her last re
serve force gon®, [ have seen her
strotched flat on her back on the sand
In the way she had of resting and re.
cuperating. And then she would be
up on her feet and tolllng hard as
ever, Where she obtained this
strongth was the marvel to me.

! "“Think of the long rest this winter,”
wan her reply to my remonstrances.

“Why, we'll be flamorous for some-
Wing to do."

We hold a housewarming in my hut
the night It was roofed
; It was a ploasant evening Indeed,
and we voted that as a social function
on HEndeavor isiand it had not yst
beon eclipsed, ODur minds were st
snso. Not only had we resigned our
solves to the bitter winter, but we
wore prepared for it. The seals could
depart on thelr mysterious journey
into the south at any time, now, for
all we cared; and the storms held no
tarror for us. Nt only were we sure
of being dry and warm and sheltered
from the wind, but we had the softest
ng_d most luxurinus matiresses that
could be made fom moss. This had
boen Muud's Idea. and she had herself
jealounly ‘gathered all the moss, Thia
was to be my fOrst night on the mat-
tress, and 1 knew | should sleep the
sweoter because #he had made i,

As she rose b go she turned to
me with the whitsical way she had,
and said:

“Something ls golng to bhappen—is
happening, for that matter.~ 1 feel it.
Homething s-coming here, to us, It is
eoming now, 1 dou't know what, but
it Is coming."

“Good or bad?" | asked.

Bhe shook her 8+2:° "M don't kmow,
out it Is thp”e, s¢mewhers,”

__Bbe polfited In the direction of the
pea and wind,

“It's a lea shore,” | laughed, “and
I am sure I'd rather be hero than ar-
riving, a night like this.”

“You are not frightened?” 1 asked
% | stepped to open the door for her.

Her eyes looked bravely Into mine.

“And you feel well? perfectly well?”

“Nover better,” was her answer,

We talked a little longer before

she went.
‘mﬁgﬁ.ﬂuﬂ."lnﬂ.
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“"Good night, Humphrey," she sald,

This use of our given names had
come quite ns a matter of course, and
was as unpremeditated an It was nat-
ural, In that moment 1 could have
put my arms around her and drawn
her to me, 1 should certainly have
done so out in that world to which we
belonged, As It was, the situation
stopped there in the only way It could;
but | was left alono tn my lttle hut,
glowing warmly through and through
with & pleasant satisfaction; and |
knew that a tie, or n tacit something,
existed between us which had not ax-
isted before,

CHAPTER XXVI.

| awoke, oppreased by n mysterious |
soensation. There seemod something
missing in my environment, But the
mystery and oppressivencas vanished
after the first few seconds of wnkin;.
when | identified the missing some
thing as the wind, When 1| hatl
dressed and opened the door, [ heard
the waves still lapping on the beach,
garrwously attesting the fury of the |
pight. 1 had slept late, and 1 stepped
outside with sudden energy, bent upon |
making up lost time as befitted a
dweller on Endeavor {sland,

And when outside, | stopped short.
1 boliecved my eyes w.thout guestion,
and yet | was for the moment stunned
by what they disclosed to me. There,
on the beach, not Nty feat away, bow
on, dismasted, was a black-hulled ves-
sel, Masts and boomas, tangled with
shrouds, sheats, and rent canvas, were
rubblng gently alongside. 1 could
have rubbed my eyes as | looked.
There was thoe home-made galley we
nad built, the famillar break of the
poop, the low yacht-cabin scarcely
rising above the rall. It was the
Ghost,

It came upon me suddenly, »
strange, that nothing moved aboard.
Wearied from the night of struggle
and wreck, all hands were yet asleep,
Maud and | might yet escape, | would
call her and start. My hand was Iift-_
od at her door to knock, when 1 recol-
lected the smallness of the island.
We could never hide ourselves upon
it. There was nothing for us but the
wide raw ocean. 1 thought of our snug

only his head and shoulders visible,
staring stralght at me, His arms were
| resting on the half-open slide. He
made no movement whatever—simply
stood there, staring at me,

I began to .remble, The old stom-
| ach slekness clutched me. 1 put one
{ hand on the edge of the house to
| steady myself, My lips seemod sud-
denly dry and | molstened them
| against the need of speech. Nor did
I for an Instant take my eyes off him,
Neither of us spoke. There was somo-
lIhln:; ominous In his silence, his im-
| mobility. All my old fear of him re
turned and by new fear was Increased
A hundred fold, And still we stood,
tha palr of us, staring at sach other.

I was aware of the demand for ao-
tlon, and, my old helplessness strong
upon me, | was waiting for him to
take the Initietive.
ments wont by, It was at last lm-
pressed upon me that 1 was there, not
to have Wolf Larsen take the initia-
|tlva, but to take It myself,

1 cocked both barrels and leveled
the shotgun at him. Had he moved,
attempted to drop down the compan-
fonway, I know 1 would have shot
' him, But he stood motionless and
| staring an before, And as | faced
him, with leveled gun shaking in my
hands,
and haggard appearance of his face.
It was as If some strong anxiety had

wasted {t, The cheeks were sunken,
|and there was a wearled, puckered
| expression on the Yrow, And It
seemed to me that his eves were

strange, not only the expression, but

the physical seeming, as though the
|0pt!r nerves and supporting muscles

had suffered strain and slightly twist-
ed the eyeballs,

All this | saw, and my braln now
] working rapidly, 1 thought a thousand
thoughts; and yet I could not pull the
' triggers. | lowered the gun and
! stepped to the corner of the cabin,
|prlmarll; to relleve the tension on
my nerves and to make a new start,
| and Incldentally to be closer, Again 1
|rnlse~d the gun, He was almost at
arm's length, There was no hope for
him. [ was resolved. There was no
possible chance of missing him, no
matter how poor my marksmanship.
And yet [ wrestled with myself and
could not pull the triggers.

“Well?" he demanded mpatiently.

I strove vainly to force my fingers
down on the triggers, and vainly 1
sirove to say something,

“Why don't you shoot?” he asked.

1 cleared my throat of a huskiness
which prevented apeech,

“Hump,” he sald slowly, “you can't
do It. You are not exactly afraid. You
are impotent. Your conventional
morality I8 stronger than you. You
are the slave to the opinions which
have credence among the people you
have known and have read about
Their code has been drummed Into
your head from the time you ligped,

little huts, our suppllies of meat and
oll and moss and firewood, and I knew
that we could never survive the wintry

It Was the Ghost.

sen and the great storms which were
to come,

And then, in a Nash, the bettor solu-
tlon came to me, All hands were
nsleep. Why not creep aboard the
Ghost—well I knew the way to Wolf

Larsen's bunk--and kil him o his
sleep?  After that—well, we would
see, But with him de there wase

time and space in which prepare to
do other things; and besides, what-
ever naw situation arose, it could not
possibly be worse than the present
one.

My knlfe was at my hip. | returned
to my hut for the shotgun, made sure
it was loaded, and went down to the
Ghost, With some difficulty, and st
the exponse of a welling to the walst,
1 climbed aboard, The forecastle scut-
tle was open, 1 paused to listen for
the breathing of the men, but there
was ne breathing, 1 cautiously de
scended the ladder. The place had
the empty and musty feol and smell
usual to a dwelling no longer Inhab-
ited, Everywhere was a thick litter
of the worthless forecastle dunnage
of a long voyage. | noted that the
boats were missing, The steerage
told the same tale as the forecastle.
The hunters had packed thelr belong.
ings with similar haste. The Ghost
was deserted.

The reaction from my fear, and the
knowledge that the terrible deed 1
bhad come to do was no longer neces
sary, made me boyish and eager, |
sprang up the break of the poop, and
saw—Wollf Larsen. wWhat of my im-
petus and the stunning surprise, |
clattered three or four stepa along the
dock before | could stop myself, He
way standing in the companionway,

and in spite of your philosophy, and
of what I have taught you, It won't let
you kill an unarmed, unresisting man."”

“1 know it,” 1 sald hoarsely.

“And you know that 1 would kill an
unarmed man as readily as 1 would
smoke o cigar,” he went on. *“You
know me for what | am—my worth
in the world by your standard, You
have called me snake, tiger, shark,
monster, and Caliban. And yet, you
little rag puppet, you littlea echoing
mechanism, you are unable to kill me
a8 you would a snake or a shark, be-
cause 1 have hands, feet, and a body
shaped somewhat lilke yours. Bah!
1 had hoped better things of you,
Hump."

He stepped out of the companion-
way and came up to me,

“Put down that gun. 1 want to
ask you some questions. I haven't
had a chance to look around yet
What place is this? How I8 the
Uhost lying? How did you get here?
Where's Maud?—] beg your pardon,
Mlss Hrewster—or should 1 say, ‘Mre.
Van Weyden'?"

1 bhad backed away from him, al-
most weeping at my inability to shoot
him, but not fool enough to put down
the gun. [ hoped, desperately, that
he might commit some hostlle act, at-
tempt to strike me or choke me; for
In such way only 1 knew I could be
stirred to shoot.

“This Is Endeavor island,” 1 sald.

“Never heard of it,” he broke in.

“At least, that's our name for I," 1
amended,

“Our? he gueried, “Who's our?”

“Miss Hrewster and myself, And
the Ghost is lylog, as you can see for
yoursalf, bow on to the beach.”

“There are wseals here,” he satd,
“They woke me up with their barking,
or I'd be sleeping yet. 1 heard them
when [ drove In last night. They were
the first warning that | was on a lee
shore, It's a rookery, the kind of a
thing I've hunted for years. Thanks
to my brother Death, I've lighted on

n fortune, It's a mint. What's Its
boearings?"
“Haven't the least idea,” 1 sald.

“But you ought to know quite closely.
What wera your last observatlons?"

He smiled inscrutably, but did not
answer,

“Well, where's all hands?™ 1 asked,
"How does it come that you are
alone 1™

I waa prepared for him again to
sot aslde my gueation, and was sur
prised at the readiness of hla reply.

“My bLrother got me inside forty-
eight hours, and through no fault of
mine. Hoarded me In the night with
only the watch on deck, Hunters went
back on me, He gave them a biggor
lay, Heard him offering it. Did It
right before me. Of course the crew
guve me the go-by, That was to ba
expected, All hands went over the
side, and thers 1 was, marooned on
my own vessel, It was Death’s turn,
and it's all in the family anyway.”

“But how did you lose the masts?”
1 asked,

Then, as the mo- |

“Walk over and examine those lan-
yards,” he aald, pointing to where the
mizzen rigging should have been.

“Thay have been cut with a knife!’
I excialmed,

“Not quite,” he laughed., "It was &
neator job. Look agnin.”
1 looked., The lanyardas had been al

most severed, with just enough left to
hold the shrouds till some severe
strain should be put upon them,

“Cooky did that,” he laughed again.
“1 know, though [ didn't spot him at
it. Kind of evened up the score a
bit."”

“Good for Mugridge!"™ | eried.

“Yea, that's what [ thought
overything woent over the side
[ said
mouth.”

“But what were you doing while 1l
this was going on?” 1 askaed.

“My best, you may ve sure, which

when
Only
it on the other side of my

wasn't much under the elrcum-
stances.”
I turned ® reexamine Thomas

| had time to note the worn |

Mugridge's work,

“1 guess I'll sit down and take the
sunshine” | heard Woll Larsen say
Ing

Thera was a hint, just a slight hint,
of physical feebleness In his volee,
and it was so strange that | looked
quickly at him. His hand was sweep
ing nervously across his face, a3
though he were brushing away cob
wehs, | was puzzled. The whole
thing was so unlike the Wolf Larsen
| had known.

“How are your headaches?” | asked.

“They stlll trouble me,” was his an-
awer. “l1 think 1 bave one coming
on uow."

He slipped down from his sitting
posture till he lay on the deck. Then
he rolled over on his side, his head
resting on the biceps of the under
arm, the forearm shielding his eyes
from the sun, [ stood regarding him
wonderingly.

“Now's your chapce, Hump,” he sald,

“l don't understand,” 1 led, for 1
thoroughly understood.

“Oh, nothing,” he added soltly, as
if he were drowsing; “"only you've rot
me where you want me”

“No, 1 haven't,” 1 retorted: “for |
want you s few thousand miles away
from here.”

He chuckled, and thereafter spoke
no more. He did not stir as I passed
by him and went down into the cabin,
[ lifted the trap In the floor, but for
some moments gazed dublously into
the darkness of the lazaretto beneath.
1 hesitated to descend. What If his
lylng down were a ruse? Pretty, In
deed, to be caught there llke a rat
| erept softly up the ecompanionway
and peeped at him, He was lying
as 1 had left him, Again I went Le-
low; but before 1 dropped inio the
lazaretto 1 took the precaution of cast-
ing down the door in advance. At
least there would be no lid to the trap.
But it was all needless. 1 regained
the cabin with a store of jams, sea-
biscuits, canned meats, and such
things—all 1 could carry—and re
placed the trap door,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

HOW NERVES CONTROL HABIT

System Must Be Trained to Follow
Called-For Motiona Along a
Certain Path,

Those who think 4 habit {s just
gomething you remember—that Ie, I8
purely a mental proposition, are mis-
taken. Habit is a question of mechan.
lcd a8 much as the smooth drawing

of a plston rod.

Habit is the action of nerve mo
tions along a beaten path. A musele
somewhere in the body contracts and
A nerve moves because {t cannot halp
it, and so on until the process Is
complete, and the thing we call habit
is done,

There are as many of these paths
in the nervous system as there are
habits. The Impression which one
nerve centor recelves awakens another
and the whole path of the action s
traveled over,

The first time the action I8 per
formed the nerve centers do not awak.
en theilr successors readlly, For
this reason some things are hard to
learn. Everything that employs »
great many nerve centers is hard to
learn, because the path must be worn,
the nerve centers trained to act in
sequence. Once they are trained the
habit I8 formed. Theo second call upon
them I8 easier than the first, the third
ensler than the second, ete.

Quite 8o,

Mr. Harry Tate, who Is to appear ip
the new revue at the London Hippo
drome, can bo as witly off the stage
as he iz on; but there was one occa
slon at least when he met his match

Seeing a number of small boys bus
{ly engaged in asking one another rid.
dles, Mr. Tate thought he would give
them a poser.

Gaolng up to ona of the
asked:

“What time ls it when the clock
strikea thirteen?"

“Time it was taken to the clock
moker's to be mended,” answered the
urchin promptly —Exchange.

lads he

French Colonlal Possessions.

The French possession of Indo-China
comprises the colony of Cochin-China,
the protectorates of Cambodia, Annam,
Tonkin and Laos, and the territory of
Kwoug-Chow-Wan, leased from China
—an area ombracing approximately
310,000 square milea. The population
is estimated at 15,000,000, of which
about 36,000 are BEuropeans, the rest
being natives, savage tribesmen, Chi
nese, Malays, and Hindoos. The prin.
cipal city as well as the principal port
of entry is Balgon, Cochin-China,
There are now 1,878 miles of rallroad

operated in Indo-China.
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PREPARING A DAIRY HEIFER

Kindneas and Gentle Handling Will
Remedy Kicking Habit—MHalter-
break While Young.

You must have feresight in prepar-
ing the dairy heifer for her firet milk-
ing period, If you handle the udder
and teats so as to develop the udder,
doing this at least twice a week for
glx or eight weeks before calving, the
heifer will then he quiet and gentle
and will not be afrald when her udder
is touched after she has calved. Also
her udder will be developed so that it
will almost resomble a cow's udder.

It is natural for the cow to stand
while being milked, eonsequently the
heifer knows nothing about kicking
until hurt or frightened into it. It is
a good plan to halterbreak a heifer
when she I8 young, always being care-
ful not to hurt or frighten her. If by
accident anything should be done to
cause the heifer to kick it is not the

Spring Colds
Are the Worst

They lead to catarrh and
pneumonia. They weaken the
entire eystem and leave it un-
able to resist the sudden

changes. They interfere with
your digestion and lessen your ac-
tivity. Neglocted they soon become

that dread disease known Aas sys-
temic catarrh. Don't neglect them,
It's costly as well dangerous.

PERUNA

Will Safeguard You

Have a box Peruna Tab.
lets with you for the sudden
eold or exposure. Tone your & n—

up with a regular course of
1uld Peruna, fortify it nnlntt
et your digestion up to nor-
e care of yourself, and avoid
du:;ar. If you are suffering now be-

n the treatment at once. Give

ature the help she needs to throw
off the catarrbal inflammation, and
again become well,

Peruna has been helpin ls
for A4 years, Th s of homes
rely on it for coughs, cold and indi-
gestion. It’s a goo(i tonie for the
weak, as well.

The Peruna Com
bus e Ohle

A Young Jersey.

part of wisdom to punish her for kick:
ing.

Kindness and gentle handling is the
only remedy. If one lets his reasoning
for the cause be based upon the prin-
ciple that she never kicked until she
was Injured, the remedy will at once
suggest itself. No cow was ever brok-
en of kicking by striking with
the stool or anything else. That prac
tice only puts the cow on her guard,
and as one comes near her with the
stool she uses nature’s defense and
kicks,

CLEANLINESS OF THE CHURN

Rinsing Out With Warm Water Will
Remove Any Particles of Butter.
milk Remaining in Wood.

Alter the butter Is taken from the
churn, the latter should be rinsed cut
with warm water, and the rinsing fob
lowed by a _thorough washing with
very hot water. The rinsing out with
warm water will remove any butter
milk which may remain in the pores of
the wood. The hot water will remove
any fat which may be left in the
churn.

It is never well to use soap powders
on the interior of the churn, but the
occasional use of a small amount of
daliry washing powder or lime water is
beneficial, To keep the churn swest
and free from odors and taints & small
bandful of lime placed In some water
in the churn or In the last rinsing of
the churn is very effective. It is very
essential in good butter making to see
that all apparatus used Is absolutely
clean and free from undesirable odors
and taints, as these are quickly ab-
sorbed by the butter,

PROPER Locmon FOR SILO

Huge Receptacies Should Be Piaced as
Near Animals to Be Fed as Pos-
sible to Save Labor.

Hilos should be located close to tha
fnimals to be fed from them, accord-
ing to the Oregon agricultural college
plans,

They should not be inside the barn
since they take up & good deal of
room and may give off offensive odors
that will taint the milk.

They would also be inconvenlent to
1}, and silos should be where they
may most readily be refilled.

It requires about a quarter of a ton
of ensilage dally to feed twelve cows
each forty pounds a day, so that the
sllage should not have to be moved
apy farther than is necessary.

CONSTRUCTION OF PIT SILOS

Builders Must Be Careful About Plas
tering—Good Sand lIs of Ut.
most Importance.

_—

Huilders of pit silos should be care
ful about the cement plastering. Make
the plaster of one part good sand and
2% parts Portland cement, in twao
coats_each about three-quarters of an
inch thick.

Let the first sot slightly before put
ting on the second, Keep it wet fora
woek. If the earth walls ara dry to
plaster on, wet them before plastering,

Keep the plutar shaded for several
days,
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They Sure Do,
the professor is a very
learned man. HIs specialty is Interna-
tional 1&w. His thesls on that subject
won him his doctor’s degree.”

"“Well, goodness knows the interna.
tional laws need a lot of doctoring.”

STOP ITCHING INSTANTLY

With Cuticura Scap and Olntment.
Nothing Better. Trial Free,

“Oh, yes,

Bathe the affected part with Cuticura
Soap and apply the Ointment. For eo
zemas, rashes, irritations, pimples, dan:
druff and sore hands Cuticura Soap
and Ointment are supreme, Nothing
better, cleaner or purer than these
super-creamy emollients at any price.
Free sampla each by mail with Book.
Address postcard, Cuticura, Dept, L,
Boston. Bold everywhera,—Ady,

Perilous Waters,
“S8he is very shallow."
“That may be; but mores than ons
man has gone beyond his depth chas-
ing her.”

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottla of
CABTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it

Bears the

Signature of M‘
In Use for Over 30 Years.

Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

Safety First.
“I'll let you into my scheme on the
ground floor.”
“Are there any exits?”

L _ I

Meat Makes Bad Kidneys

Too much meat is )ust as bad as not
enough. Buch a diet is apt to load the
blood with urie scid and to injure the
kidneys., Bad backs, blue, nervous
spells, dizziness, rheumatic pains, and
bladder troubles indicate weak kidneys,
foretell danger of gravel and Bright’s
discase. Don’t neglect this condition.
Use Doan's Kidney Pills.

A Nebraska Case

. E. B, Wllmn Plorce
Weery Pcture Ttk o 1. says: 1 was in

bud ‘shaps with & con-
stant n in tho small
of my back. TI
I was so lnmc I could
hardly stoop and if
did manage to hend
over, It wl.l all I ::uuld
do to sirnighten.
tired easlly nnd ha&
to get u{.v several times
at nigh tha
kidney ncn fons., 1
spent hundreds of dol-
lars  doctoring, but
found no rellef until I
took Doan's Kidney
Plila. They restored
ma to the best of
health and I have nev-
er had a slgn of kid-
ney trouble since."

Get Doan's at Any Store, 50c a Box

DOAND KIDNEY

PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

The Wretchedness
of Constlpalon

aess, and Indigestion. ‘I‘quothdrduty.
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE,

Genuine must bear Signature
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