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CHAPTER XXVI—Continued.
¥ -
A peep at Woll Larsen showed me

that he had not moved. A bright
thought struck me. [ stole into his
state room and possessed mysell of
his revolvers. There weore no other
weapons, though 1 thoroughly ran-
sacked the three remalning state
rooms, To make sure, 1 returned and
went through the steerage and fore
onstle, and in the galley gathered up
all the sharp meat and vegotable
kniven. Then | bethought me of the
great yachitman's knife he always car-
ried, and | came to him and spoke to
him, first softly, then loudly. Ho did
pot move. 1 bent over and took it
from his pocket, [ breathed more
freoly. He had no arms with which
to attack me from a distance; while 1,
armed, could always forestall him
should he attempt to grapple me with
his terrible gorilla arms.

WMiling a coffee pot and frying pan
with part of my plunder, and taking
somé chinaware from the oabin pan-
try. | left Wolf Larsen lying In the
sun and went ashore,

Maud was still asleop. 1 blew up
the embera (wo had not yet arranged
a winler kitchen) and quite feverish-
Iy cooked the breakfast, Toward the
end, | heard her moving about within
the but, making her toilet. Just as all
was ready and the coffes poured, the
dbor opened and she came forth

“It's not falr of you,” was her greet-
ing. "You are usurping one of my
prarogatives. You know you agreed
that the cooking should be mine,
and—"

"But just this once,” | pleaded,

“If you promise not to do it again,”
she smiled. “Unless, of course, you
have grown tired of my poor efforts.”

To my delight she naver once looked
toward the beach, and 1 malntained
the banter with such success that all
unconsciously she sipped coffee frfom
the china cup, ate fried evaporated
potatoes, and spread marmalade on
her bisouit. But It could not last. [
saw the surprise that came over her,
Bhe had discovered the china plate
from which she was eating. Bhe
looked over the breakfast, noting de-
tall after detall. Then she looksd at
me, and ber face turned slowly to-
ward the beach,

“Humphrey!"” she cried,

The old wnuamable 'error mounted
into her eyoes,

“Is—hes—1" she quavered,

I nodded my head,

CHAPTER XXVIL

Weo walted al! day for Wolf Larsen
to coma ashore. It was an intolerable
period of anxiety. Hach moment one
or the other of us cast expoctant
glances toward the Ghost. But he did
not come, He did not even appear
on deck.

“Perhaps 1t is his headache,” | said.
*1 left him lying on the poop. He may
Me there all might. 1 think I'll go
and seo.”

aud looked entreaty at me.

“It is all right,” I assured her, *I
shall take the revolvers. You know

collected every weapon on board.”

“But there are his arms, hils hands,

‘his terrible, terrible hands!" she ob-

Jeated, And then she eried, "Oh, Hum-
phrey, | am afrald of him! Don't go
—plaasa don't go!"

\ §he rested her hand appealingly on
mine, and sent my pulse fluttering.
‘My heart was surely in my oyes for a
moment. The dear and lovely woman!
And she was so much the woman,
{Fll.ulnl and appeallng, sunshine and
dew to my manhood, rooting it deeper
mnd sending through It the sap of a
mew sirength, | was for putting my
arm around her, ae when in the door
of the hut; but I considered, and re-
frained,

I ghall not take any risks,” | sald.
“1'll merely peep over the bow and
poo.”
She pressed my hand earnestly and
Jot me go. But the space on deck
where | bad left him lylng was va
eant. He had evidently gone below,
That night we stood alternate watches,
%ne of ur sleeping at a time; for there
was no telling what Woll Larsen
might do. He was certalnly capable
of anything,

The next day we waited, and the
aext, and still he mads no aign,

“These headaches of his, these at-
acks,” Maud said, on the afternoon
of the fourth day; "perhape he is {ll,
very 1ll. He may be dead.”

I walted, smiling inwrrdly at the
woman of her which compellad a solle-
Itude for Wolt Larsen, of all creatures.
Where wae her solicitude for me, 1
thought—for me whom she had been
afrald to have merely peep anboard?

#he was too subtle not to follow the
trend of my sllence. And she was as
direct as ahe was subtls,

“You must go aboard, Humphray,
and find out,” she sald. “And If you
want to laygh at me, you have my
consent and forgiveness.”

I arose obedlently and went down

- tha beach.

; “Do be careful,” she called after me,
* Yy waved my arm from the forecastle
head and dropped down to the deck.

1 tock off my shoes and went nolse-

tlously descending, | found the cabin
deserted, The door to his stateroom
was closed, At first | thought of
knocking, then 1 remembered my os
tenslble errand and resolved to carry
It out. Carefully avolding nolse, 1
Hfted the trapdoor In the floor and aet
ft to one side, The slop cheat, as wall
as the provisiona, waa stored in the
lazaretto, and [ took advantage of the
opportunity to lay in a stock of under-
clothing

As | emerged from the lazaretto |
hoard sounds In Wolf Larsen's state
room, | crouched and listened, The
doorknob rattled. Furtively, Instinet-
ivaly, | slunk back behind the table
and drew and cocked my revolver.
The door swung open and he came
forth. Never had | seen so profound
n despalr as that which | saw on his
facn—the face of Woll Larsan the
fighter, the strong man, the indoml-
table one. For all the world like a
woman wringing her hands, he ralsed

his clenched fists and groaned. One
fist unclosed, and the open palm
swept across his eyes as though

brushing away cobwobs.

“God! God!" he groaned, and the
clenched fsts were ralsed agaln to the
infinite despalr with which his throat
vibrated,

It was horrible. 1 was trembling
all over, and 1 could feel the shivers
running up and down my spine and
the aweat standing out on my fore-
hend, Sursly there can be little in
this world more awful than the spec-
tacle of a strong man In the moment
when he 1s utterly weak and broken,

But Wolf Larsen regalned control
of himself by an exertion of his re.
markable will. And It was exertlon.
Hia whole frame shook with the strug-
gle, He caught hia breath once or
twice and sobbed. Then he wasg suc-
copsful. 1 could have thought him
the old Wolf Larsen, and yet there
was In his movements a vague sug-
goestion of weakness and indecision.
He started for the companionway, and
gtopped forward quite as I had been
accustomed to see him do; and yet
again, In his very walk, there seemed
that suggestion of weakness and Inde-
elnlon,

"1 rose swiftly to my feet, and, |
know, quite unconsclously assumed a
deflant attitude. He took no notice
of me. Nor did he notlee the open
trap. Before 1 could grasp the slitua-
tion, or act, he had walked right into
the trap. One foot was descending into
the opening, while the other foot was
just on the verge of beginning the up-
1ift. But when the descending foot

He Shoved the Slide Part Way Back
and Rested His Arms in It

missed the solid Nooring and felt va.

Larson and the tiger muscles that
made the falling body spring across
the opening, even as it fell, so that
he siruck on his chest and stomach,

of the opposite side. The next In

cancy beneath, It was the old Wolt

with arms outstrelched, on the floor
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| still tn the companfonway. His atth | teeth'™ she guoted at me; and for —
tude was of one looking forward the | the rest of the afternoon we made

length of the schooner, or staring,
rather, for his oyves were fixed and
unblinking. 1 waus only five feet away
and direetly In what should have been
his line of vislon, It was uncanny, |
felt mynolf & ghost, what of my Invis
Ibility. 1 waved my hand back and
forth, of couree without eoffect; but
when the moving shadow fell across
his face | saw at onco that he was
susceptible to the impression. His
face became more expectant and tense
ne he tried to analyze and identify
the Impreasion,

Olving over hism attempt to deter
| mine the shadow, he stepped on deck
and started forward, walking with a
swiftness and confllence which sur-
prised me. And still thersa was that
hint of the feebleness of the blind In
his walk., 1 knew It now for what It
Was,

To my amused chagrin, he discoy-
ered my shoes on the forecastle head
and brought them back with him into

the galley. 1 watched him bulld the
fire and set about cooking food for
himself; then | stole Into the cabin

for my marmalade and underclothes,
slipped back past the galley, and
elimbed down to the beach to deliver
my barefoot roport.

CHAPTER XXVIIL
“It'a too bad tho Ghost has lost her
masts. Why, we could sall away In
her, Don't you think we could,
Humphrey?"
I sprang excitedly to my foet.
“I wonder, 1 wonder,” | repeated,
pacing up and down,
Maud's eyea were shining with an.
ticipation as they followed me. She
had sueh faith in me! And the
thought of it was so much added pow-
er. | remembered Michelet's “To man,
woman s ans the earth was (o her
legendary gon; he has but to [fall
down mnd kiss her breast and he s
strong again.” For the Nrst time |
knew the wonderful truth of hia
words,. Why, 1 was living them, Maud
was all this to me, an unfailing source
of strength and courage. | had but
to look at her, or think of her, and be
strong agnin.
“It ean be done, it can be done™ 1
was Lhinking and nasserting aloud.
“What men bave done, I can do; and
if they have never done this before,
atill 1 can do It"
“What? for goodness sake,” Maud
demanded. “Do be merciful. What (s
it you can do?"
“Weo can do Iit,” | amended. “Why,
nothing else than put the masts back
into the Ghost and sail away.”
“Humphrey!" she exclaimed.
And 1 felt as proud of my conception
as If It were already a fact accom-
plighed.
“But how 18 it possible to be donel"
she asked,

I don't know,"” was my answer. *I
know only that 1 am capable of doing
anything these days”

1 smiled proudly at her—too proud-
ly, for she dropped her eyes and was
for the moment sllent.

“But there is Captain Larsen,” she
objected.

“Blind and helpless,”
promptly,
straw.

“But those terrible hands of hia!
You know how he leaped across the
opening of the lazaretto,”

“And you know also how 1 crept
about and avolded bim,” | contended
gayly.

“And lost your shoes."

“You'd hardly expect them to avold
Wolf Larsen without my feet inside of
them."

We both laughed, and then went
serfously to work constructing the
plan whersby we wera to step the
masts of the Ghost and return to the
world, Maud stood silently by my
pide, while 1 evolved In my mind the
contrivance known among sallors as
“ghears.” But, though known to
saflors, 1 Invented it there on En-
deavor Island. By crossing and lash.
ing the ends of two spars, and then
elevating them In the air like an In:
verted *V.,” 1 could get a point above
the deck to which to make fast my
holsting tackle, To this hoisting
tackle 1 could, If necessary, attach a
second holsting tackle. And then there
was the windlass!

Maud saw that 1 had achleved a
solution and her eyes warmed sympa
thetically,

"What are you golng to do? she
asked.

“Clear that raffMle,” 1 answered
pointing to the tangled wreckage over-
aide.

Ah, the decisiveness, the very
tound of the worda, was good in my
aars, “Clear that rafMe!"” Jmagine so

I answered
waving him aside as a

salty a phraso on the lips of the Hum-
phrey Van Weyden of a few months
gone!

There must have been @& touch of
the melodramatic in my pose and
voleo, for Maud smiled. Her sense ol
bumer was really the artist’'s instinct
for proportion,

“I'm sure 1've heard it before; some-
where, in books,” she murmured glee
fully.

1 had an instinct for proportion my-
solf, and 1 collapsed forthwith, de-
scending from the dominant pose of a
master of matter to & state of hum-
ble confusion which was, Lo say the
least, very miserable.

stapt he had drawn up his legs and
rolled clear. But he rolled into my
marmalade and underclothes and
against the trapdoor,

The expression on his face was onoe
of complete comprehonsion. But be-
fore 1 could guess what he had com:
prehended, hoe had dropped the trap-
door Into place, closing the lazarstta,
Then 1 understood. He thought he had
meo Inside. Also, he was blind, blind
as a bat. [ watched him, breathing
earefully so that he should not hear
me. He stepped quickly to his state
room, | saw his hand miss the door-
kunob by an inch, gquickly fumble for
it, and find It. This was my chance.

I tiptoed across the cabin and to the Her hand leaped out at once to
top of tho stalrs. He came back, | mine.

dragging & heavy sea chest, which he “I'm so sorry,” she sald,

deposited on top of the trap. Not “No need to be,” 1 gulped. "It does

content with this, he fetched a socond
chest and placed it on top of the firgt.
Then he gatherad up the marmalade
and undsarclothes and put them on the
table. When he started up the com:
panionway, | retreated, silently roll-
ing over on top of the ecabin.

me good. There's too much of the
gchoolboy in me, All of which Is
nolther here nor there. What we've
got to do s actually and literally to
clear that rafMe. If you'll come with
me in the boat, we'll get to work and
straighten things out."

Y ‘Bessly aft in my stocking feet. Cau

M

He shoved the slide part way back

“'When the tormen clear the rafMe
and rested Lis arms o K, Ws bodv

with thelr claspknives in their

maerry over our labor.

Her tank was to hold the boat In po
sitlon while | worked at the tanglo,
And such a tangle—halyards, sheets,
guyn, downhattls, shrouds, stays, all
washoed about and back and forth and
through, and twined and knotted by

the sea. | cut no mora than was nec
ensary, and what with passing the
long ropes under and around the

booms and masts, of unreeving the
halyards and sheets, or colling down
in the boat and uncoilling in order to
pass through another knot In the
bight, | was soon wet to the skin.

The salls did require soma cutling,
and the canvas, heavy with water,
tried my strongth severely; but | sue-
coedad before nightfall in getting It
all #pread out on the beach to dry. We
were both wvery tired when wa
knocked off for supper, and we had
done good work, too, though to the eye
it appeared insignificant

Next morning, with Maud as able
aeeistant, | went into the hold of the
(ihost to clear the steps of the mast

: MET& iy
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The Sound of His Voice Made Maud
Quickly Draw Close to Me.

butts, Wa had no more than bagun
work when the sound of my knocking
and hammering brought Wolf Larsen.

“Hello below!” he cried down the
open hatch,

The sound of his volee made Maud
quickly draw close to me, as for pro-
tection, and she rested oné hand on
my arm while we parleyed.

“Hello on deck.,” 1 replied.
morning to you."”

“What are you doing down there?”
he demanded. “Trying to scuttle my
ship for me?" -

“Quite the opposite; I'm repalring
her,” was my answer.

“But what in thunder are you re

pairing?’ There was puzzlement in
his volce.
. “Why, I'm gotting everything ready
for restepping the masts,” I replied
easlly, a8 though it were the simplest
project Imaginable,

“It seems as though you're standing
on your own legs at last, Hump," we
heard him say; and then for some
time he was silent.

“But 1 say, Hump,” ho called down,
“you can't do It."

“Oh, yes 1 can,” | reforted.
ing it now."

“But this 1s my vessel, my particu
lar property. What If I forbid you?"

“You forgot,” | replied. “You are no
longer the biggest bit of the ferment.
You were, once, and able Lo eat me,
as you were pleased to phrase it; but
there has been a diminishing, and 1

“Good

“I'm do

am now able to eat you. The yeast
has grown stale.”
He gave a short, disagreeable

laugh. "l see you're working my phi-
losophy back on me for all it is worth.
But don't make the mistake of under
estimating me. For your own good 1
warn you."

“Since when have you become &
philanthropist?” 1 queried. “Confess,
now, in warning me for my own good,
that you aro very inconsistent.”

He {gnored my sarcasm, saying,
“Suppose 1 clap the hatch on, now!?
You won't fool me as you did In the
lazaretto.”

(TO BE CONTINURD.)

Horrors at Home,

“The football tournament between
the teams of Harvard and Yale, re
cently held in America, had (erribla
results. It turned luto an awful butch-
ery, Of twenty-two participants, seven
were 80 severely Injured that they had
to be oarried from tho field In a dying
condition. One player had his back
broken, another lost an eye, and a
third tost & leg, DBoth teams appeared
upon the fleld with a crowd of ambu-
lances, surgeons, and nurses. Many
Indles fainted at the awful eries of the
injured players. The indignation of
the spectators was powerful, but they
wers so terrorized thal they were
afraild to leave the feld.”

One wonders whether the Munchen
er Naochrichten, which printed the fore-
golng in Its columns In the year 1893,
would have had room for it last fall—
New York Tribune

Famlly Pride,

“Our ancestors cameé over in the
Mayflower,” prowdly announced little
Missa Uppson of Boston,

“Pghaw, that's nothing,"” retorted the
little miss from Indianapolis, “Our
ancestors were the original settlers in
the Garden of Eden”

Varieties of Slamese Rice,

More than forty varleties of rice
are cultivated In Slam, one of which
ripens In 70 days from planting and

others in silx months,

THREE CLASSES OF HIGHWAYS

Classification Is Prime Sten In Fad
eral Ald to Good Roads, Says
Congressman Borland,

With wvarious bills before congress
(or federal aid to road building the

clasaification of highways so that
fraportant through routes may be out-
lined clearly from the country's masze
of thoroughfares of one kind or an-
other, becomes a question of more
and more interest. Congressman W.
P. Borland of Missouri, a good-roads
advocate, has expressed himself on
this subject a8 follows:

“It will be necessary, In my judg-
ment, to classify all existing high-
ways into at least three classifications,
The first class is that of the great

crosa-state or interstate highways.
The second consisis of the main
feeders or great country roads;

and third, the by-roads, local roads
or lanea, Thesa various classesa of
roads should be built, improved and
maintained with a view to the
amount of traflic that they can bear
and must bear. The first class should
be of the most permanent and scien-
tific construction. The second class
could be of a less expensive nature
and would necd less maintenance.
The third class could be improved
only to the extent that the communlity
required. The expense of bullding
and maintaining these roads should
bo distributed upon the same basis,
“The roads of the first class should
be supported by the taxing power of
a large area of country. The second
class of roads should also have a
wide taxing power at least co-exten:
sive with the county and possibly
with a group of counties or with
some state ald, This would leave

Improved Road in Missourl,

the small road district or local com-
munity only the burden of the smaller
or purely local roads. However much
politiclans may twist and turn and
argus about the question we must
eventually come {o some sclentific
solution of the problem. 1 realize that
when we begin to {alk about real road
Improvement political difficulties of
all kinds are encountered; what the
people will demand in the next few
years in this country is good roads
and not politics."”

BETTER ROADS ARE FAVORED

State of lowa Is Lauded by Depart-
ment of Agriculture as Model in
Construction of Roads.

Iowa {8 lauded by the department of
pgriculture as a model road bullder. In
lowa a measure of control over high:
way construction has been given to
the state, and a comparison with the
results obtained when the supervision
rested entirely with the counties
shows that state control is the best.
Indlana needs some form of central-
fzed power over highway construction
and maintenance, In isclated cases it
is excellent. Wayne county, for in-
stance, has a capable superintendent
of roads, and its highways are models.
But this does not obtain over the
whola state.—HRichmond Palladium,

Dirt Roads Iin United States.
Two milllon miles of dirt roads
have been bullt in the United States.
The total length of publie roads of
all kinds in this country ls estimated
at 2,260,000 miles.

Roads Indicate Prosperity.

In regione where the roads have
been improved the farmers are the
most prosperous and community life
has been developed. In reglons whera
the ronds have not been improved, the
s#chools, the churches and all other
civilizing agencies have run down.

Roads as Indicators.

If a country is stagnant, the condi
tion of the roads will indicate the
fact; it a people have no roads, they
Are savages.
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1ook and Feel
Clean, Sweet and
I Fresh Every Day

Dirink a glass of real hot watar
before breakfast to wash
out polisons.

Life Is not merely to live, but to
live well, eat well, digest wall, work
well, sleep well, look well. What a
glorious condition to attain, and yet
how very easy it ia If one will only
adopt the morning inside bath.

Folks who ars aceustomed to feel
dull and heavy when they arise, aplit-
ting headache, stuffy from a ocold, foul
tongue, nasty breath, acid stomach,
can, instead, feel as fresh as a daisy
by opening the slulces of the system
each morning and flushing out the
whole of the internal polsonous stag:
naant matter.

Hveryone, whether alling, sick or
weoll, should, each morning, befora
brealfast, drink a glass of real hot
water with a teaspoonful of limestone
phosphate in it to wash from the
stomach, liver, kidneys and bowels the
pravious day's indigestible waste, sour
bile and polsonous toxins; thus cleans
ing, sweetening and purifying the en-
tire alimentary tract before putting
more food into the stomach., Thes ac
tion of hot water and limestone phos-
phate on an empty stomach is wonder-
fully Invigorating. It cleans out all the
sour fermentations, gases, waste and
acidity and gives one a splendid ap
petite for breakfast. While you are
enjoying your breakfast the water and
phosphate lg quietly extracting & large
volume of water from the blood and
gotting ready for a thorough flushing
of all the Inside organs.

The millions of people who are both:
ered with constipation, billous spells,
stomach trouble, rheumatism; others
who have sallow skins, blood dlsor.
ders and sickly complexions are urged
to get a quarter pound of limestone
phosphate from any store that handles
drugs which will cost very little, but
I8 sufficient to make anyone a pro
pounced crank on the subject of In
ternal sanitation.—Adv.

A Large Measurs of Success.
"Doctor, how many times have you
operated for appendicitis?”
“Oh, at least fifty times, I should

aay."

“And how many cases have you
lost 7"

“Only two, One of them went into

bankruptey and the
out loaving a dollar.”

other died with-

Accent on the Box,

“John,” said his wife, “wasn't that
a good box of cigars 1 gave you for a
birthday present?”

“As a matter of fact, my dear," re-
plied her husband, “1 never saw a bet-
ter box."

This world has no love for the lover
who loves only himself.

—————

HUSBAND OBJECTS
T0 OPERATION

Wife Cured by Lydia E:
Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound

Dea Moines, Iowa.—** Four years ago
I was very sick and my life was nearly

}Il""""""!
l

spent. The doctors
stated that I would
never get well with-
out an operation
; || and that without it
I would not live one
l | year, My husband
I objected to mny
operation and got
me some of Lydia B,
| Pinkham's Vegeta-
| ble Compound. I took
: =28l it and commenced
to get better and sm now well, am
stout and able to do my own housework.
I can recommend the Vegetable Com-
pound to eny woman who is sick and
run down a8 & wonderful strength and
health restorer® My husband says I
would have been in my grave ere this
if it had not been for your Vegetable
Compound.’'-~Mrs, BLANCHE JEFFER-
SON, 708 Lyon 8t., Des Moines, lowa,
Bafore submitting to a surgical opera-
tion it is wise to try to build up the
female system and cure its derange-
ments with Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound; it has saved many
women from purgical operations,
Write to the Lydia E. Pinkham
Medicine Co,, Lynn, Mass,, for
advice—it will be confidential

The Army of
Constipation

ls Growing ller Every Day,
CARTER’S LITTLE 48
LIVER PILLS are

responsible — the
not only give relldy

;ntlycum
stipation, Mil-

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.
Genuine must bear Signature
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