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CHAPTER XXViII—Continued.
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“Wolt Larsen,” | eald sternly, for!
the first time addressing him by this | Heltude,
bis most famlillar name, 1 am unable |
to shoot & helpless, unroslsting rmm.‘

You have proved that to my satisfac
tion as well as yours.
now, and not go much for your own
£ood as for mine, that 1 whall shoot
¥ou the moment you attempt a hostile
act. I ean shoot you now, as | stand
hore; and It you are so mindad, just
g0 ahead and try to clap on the
hatch.”

“Nevertholoss, 1 forbid you, | dis
tinetly forbid your tampering with my
ship."”

"Buat, man!" 1 expostulated, “you
ndvance the fact that It 1a your ship
a8 though It were s moral right You
have never conaldered moral rights in
your deallngs with others. You mure
Iy do not drenm thet 'l consider thetn
In dealing with you?"

I had stepped undorneath the open
hatohway so that | could see him.
The leck of oxpression on his face, so
different from when | had watched
bim unseen, was enbanced by the o
blinklog, etaring ayos. It was not o
pleasant face to look upon,

“And none so poor, nat even Hump,
to do him reverence " he sneered.

The sneer was wholly in his volee
His face temained oxpressionless as
ever,

“Ifow @0 you do, Mizs Drowster?"”
he sald nuddenly, after n pause,

I mavted. She had made no nolse
whatever, had not even moved. Could
it Do that some glimmer of vision re
mnined to him? or that his vigion was
coming back?

"How do you do, Qaptain Larsen,”
she answored. “Pray, how did you
knew | was here?"

“Heard your breathing, of courss.
1 say, Hump's improving, don't you
think wo?"

"I don’t know,"” she answered. smil-
Ing at me. *“1 have never seen him
otherwise.”

“You should bave seen him bofore,
then "

“Wolt Larsen, m large doses,” |
murtured, “before and after taking.”

“! want to tell you again, Hump."
ke said throateningly, “thuat you'd bet:
ter laavs (hings alone.”

“But don't you care to emcape as
well an we?” 1 asked incredulously,

“No,” was his unswer. “1 Intend
dying hero.”

"Well, we don't,” 1 concluded dofi-
antly, beginning sgaln my knocking
snd hammering.

———

CHAPTER XXIX.

Next day, the maststops clear and
sverything in readiness, we started to
get the two topmasts aboard. The
maintoprast was over thirty feet In
length, the foretopmast nearly thirty,
and it was of thess that I Intended
making the shears. It was puzzling
work. Fastenivg one end of o heavy
tackle to the windlass., and with the
other eénd fast to the foretopmast, |
began to heave. Maud held the turn
on the windlasy and colled down the
nlack.

But when the butt of the topmast
was lavel with the rall, everything
eamoe to & standstill,
| Instructing her how to hold the turn
and be ready to slack dway at com
mand, 1 lald hold of the mast with
my hands and tried to balance It In-
board across the rail. When 1 thought
1 bad it 1 cried to her to slack away;
but the spar righted, despite my ef.
forts, and dropped back toward the
water. Again I hoaved it up to its old
position, for 1 had now another Idea.
I remembored the watohtackle—a
nmall double and single block uffalr—
und fetched It

While 1| wag vigging It between the
top of the spar and the opposite rall,
Woll Lersen eame on the scene. Wa
oxchanged nothing more than good
mornings and, though he could not
#ea, he sal on the rall out of the way
and followed hy ‘he sound all that |
did.

' Agnin  Instructing Maud to slack
Aaway ot the windlags when | gave the

But | warn you |
| awored
|
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¥rnw Is coming, and vou're ao tired

now that you c¢an hardly stand.”

“And you?" | sald »ith sudden so-
“You “nust very tired.
You bhave worked tard and nobly, |
am proud of you, Maud,'

‘Not half go proud as | am of you,
nor with half the reamon” she an
looking me stralght In the
oyes for a moment with nn expression
n heor own and a danelng, tremulous
light which 1| had not seen before and
which gave me n pang of quick de-
light—1 know not why, for | did not
understand i, Then she dropped her
eyes, to lIft them agaln, Inughing.

“If our friends could ses us now,”
she wmald, “Look at us. Have you
ever paused fo?! a moment to con-
efder our appearance?

by

“Yen, | have considered yours, fre
fquently,” I answered, puezling *over
what | had seen In bor eyes and pug.
gled by her sudden change of subject,

“"Merey!"” ahe cried. “And whit do
| look like, pray?"

“A scarccrow, 'm afrald,” 1 replied,
‘Just glance at your uraggled skirts,

for fnstance, Look ot those three.
cornered tears. And such a walst!
It would not require a Sherlock

Holmes to deduce that you have been
cooking over a campire, to say noth-
Ing of trying out seal blubber. And
to cap It all, that eap! And all that
I8 the woman who wrote 'A Kiss En-
dured, *

She made me an elaborate and state-

Iy curtsy, and sald, “As for you,
slr—"

And yet, through the five minutes
of bunter which followed, there was a
sorfous something underneath the fun
which 1 could not but relate to the
atrange and fleeting oxpression | had
ecaught in her vyos.

CHAPTER XXX.

The next day wo did no work.

In the morning ollowing we had
breakfast and were at work by day-
light. Thore was no wind, the tide
was high, and the schooner flonted,
Casting off the shore lines, 1 kedged
ber out by main: strength, lowered
the blg starboard anchor, glving plen-
ty of slack; and by afterncon 1 was
at work on the windinss,

Three days | worked on that wind-
lnss, Least of all things was | a
mechanle, and In that time | accom-
plishod what an ordinary machinist
would have done in as many hours, |
had to learn my tools to begin with,
and every simple mechanical prin-
ciple which such a man would have
at his Hnger ends | bad lkewiso to
learn, And at the end of three days
I had a windlass which worked clum-
ally. It never gave the satisfaction the
old windlass had given, but it worked
and made my work possible,

In hall a day 1 got the two topmasts
abeurd nnd the sheara rigged and
guyed as before. And that night |
slept on bourd and on deck beslde my
work. Maud, who refused to stay
alone ashore, slept in the forecastle.
Wolf Larsen had sat about, listening
to my repalring the windlass and talk-
Ing with Maud and me upon Indiffer-
ont subjects, No reference was made
on elther slde to the destruction of
the shears; nor did he say anything
further about my leaving his ship
alone, But still | had feared him, blind
and helpless and listening, always
Hstening, and | never let bis strong
arms got within reach of me while
| worked.

On this night, sleeping under my be-
loved shears, | was aroused by his
footsteps on the deck. It was a stapr
Hght night, and [ could see the bulk of
him dimly as he moved nbout. 1 rolled

Iy after him in my stooking feot.
| had armed himself with a draw-knife
from the tool locker, and with this he
propared to cut across the throat-hal-
yardsq had again rigged to the shears.
He felt the bhalyards with his hands
and discovered that 1 bad not mdde
|lhum ast. This would not do for a
draw-knife, so he Inid hold of the iua
ning purt, hove tuut, dnd made fnst,
Then e prepared to aw across with

word, | proeseded
watchiackle. Slowly the mast sawung
fo uotll It balanced at right angles
across the rafl; and then | discovored
ta my amazowment that there was no
need for Maud to slack away. In fact,
the very opposite wus necodeary. Mak
ing the watchtacklo fast, | hove on
the windlass and brought in the mast,
inch by inch, ti its top tilted down
to the deek and finally (ts whole
Mangth Iay on the deck.

In leas than an hour 1 had the main
topmast on deck and was constructing
the shears. Lashing the two topmasts
together. overything In readiness, )
made o line fast and carried it direct-
Iy o the windlnss The shears roso
tn the nir. Before | Anishied guylng it
fore and aft andeto elther side twi.
Hght bad get In, Wolf Larsen, who
had sat ahout and lHatened all afier
noon and never opened his mouth, had
taken himsolf off to the galley and
started his supper,

“I wish It weren't #o late,” | sald.
1’ Mke 1o see how It works.”

3 “Don't ba m glutten, Humphrey,”
~ Mand chided me. “Hemember, tomor-
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to heave on the

the draw-knife

"l wouldn't, If | were you,” | sald
quietly

He heard the click of my pistol and
laughed,

“Hello, Hump,” ne sald
you were here all the time,
fool my ears."”
| "That's a lle, Wolf Larsen,” | sald,
Just us guietly as before. “However,

I am aching for a charce to kil you,
| 80 go ahead and cut”

“"You have the chance always,” ho
Enecred.

“1 know
You ean't

“tio ahead and cut,” | threatened
ominounly,
“I'd  rather disappolut you” he

laughed, and turned on his heal and
woent aft.

"Bomething must Hum-
phrey,” Maud sald, next morning,
when | told her of the night's oo
furrence. “If ho has liberty, he may
do anything, He may sink the vessel,
or set fire to it. There I8 no telling
what he may do. We must make him
& prisgner.”

“"But how?" | asked, with a helpless
shrug. "I dare not come within reach

e done,
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out of my hMankets and crept nolseless. |
He |

of nim arms, and he knows that so
long as hia resistonce (8 passive |
eannot shoot him.”

“There must be some way,” ahe con-
tended Let me think.”

“There I8 one way,” | sald grimly.

She waited,

| pieked up a seal elub.

“It won't kil him,” | said. “And
bafors he could recover I'd have him
hound hard apd fast.”

She shook her head with a shudder
“N6o. not that

less brutal way, Lot us walt.”

But we did not have to walt long,
and the problom solved (tself. In the
motning, after several trinla, 1 found

the point of balance in the foremast
and attached my hoisting tackle a fow
feet above it
the sitgle and double blocks came to:
pether at the top of the shears, ' 1
could holst no more And yet the
mast waa not swung entirely Inboard
Tha butt rested against the outside of
the port rall, while the top of the mast
overhung the water far beyond the
starboard rafl. My shears were too
short. All my work had been for
nothing. But I no longer despaired in
the old way, | was acquiring more
confidence In myself and more econfl.
denco In the possibilities of wind.
Inpsen, shears and hoisting tackles.
There was a wany in which It could be
done and (t remained for me to find
that way.

While 1 was considering the prob-
lem, Woll Larsen came on deck. We
noticed something strange about him
at once., The indecisiveneas, or foe
bleness, of his movementsa was mo.e
pronounced, His walk was actually

His Free Hand Went to My Throat.

tottery as he came down the port side
of the cabin. At the break of the
poop be reeled, raised one hand to
his eyes with the lamiliar brushing
gosture and fell down tho steps—still
on his feet—to the main deck, across
which he staggerod, falling and fing:
ing out his arms for support. He re-
gnined his balance by the steerage
companionway and stood there dizzily
for a space, when he suddenly crum
plad up and collapsed, his legs bend:
Ing under him as he sank to the deck,

“*One of his attacks,” 1 whispered to
Maud.

She nodded her head; and 1 could
ace sympathy warm in her eyes

Wao went up to him, but he seemod
unconscious, breathing spasmodically.
Bhe took charge of him, lifting his
heid to keep the blood out of it and
dispatching me for a pillow., 1 also
brought blankets, and we made him
comfortable. 1 took his pulse It beat
asteadily and strong, and was quite

normal, This puzzied me, | became
sugpivious
“What f he should be felgning

thia?" 1 asked, still holding his wrist,
|  Maud shook her head and there was
reproof In hdr eyea. Bul just then the
| wrist | hold leaped [from my hand,
and the hand clasped like a steel
about my wrist, 1 erisd aloud in aw
ful fear, & wild inarticulate cry: and
I canught one glimpse of his face, ma-
Hgnant and trivmphant, as his other
hand compassed my hody sand | was
drawn down to bim in a terrible grip.

My wrist was relowsed, but his other
arm, pagsed around my back, held
both my arms so that 1 could not

move, His free hand went to my throat
and in that moment | knew the bitter
est foretaste of death enrned by one's
own idiocy,

My fnce was against his chest and 1
could not ses, but I heard Maud turn
and run swiftly along the deck. Ev
erything was happening quickly. 1
had not yet had a gllmmering of un-
consclousness, and It scemed that an
interminable period of time was lups-
fng before 1 heard her feet Aying
back. And just then 1 felt the whole
man elnk under me,

Maud's foolsteps were very near as
his hand fAuttered for the last time
and my throat was relessed, 1 rolled
off and over to the deck on my back,
gusping and blinking in the sunshine,
Muoud was pale but composed—my

There must be some |

] The next moment she was In my
At the end of an hour | °T™M%

WAS A LAW
- UNTO-HIMSELF-
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oyes had gone instaptly to her face—
angd she was looking at me with min-
gled alorm and reliaf. A heavy seal
club In ber hand caught my eyes, and
at that moment she followed my gaze
down to it The club dropped from
her hand as though It had soddenly
| atung her, and at the same moment
'my heart surged with a great joy.
Truly she was my woman, my mate
womnan, tighting with me and for me
an the mute of o caveman would have
fought, all the primitive in her
aroused, forgetful of her culture. hard
| under the softening civilization of the
only life she had ever known,

“Dear woman!” | eried. scrambling
to my feot

weeping conviulsively on my
shoulder whila | eclasped hor close. |
looked down at the brown glory of her
hair, glinting gems in the sunshine far
more precious to me than those in
the treasure chests of Kings. And |
bent my hend and kissed her hale
poftly, 8o softly that she did not know.

Then sober thought came to me.
After all, she was only A woman, cry-
Ing her rellef, now that the danger
wns past, in the arms of hor protector
or of the one who had been endan-
gerad, Had 1 been father or brother,
tha situation would have been in no
wige difforont. Besldes, time and
place were not meet, and 1 wished to
onrn & better right to declare my love.
S0 once again 1 softly kissed her hailr
as | felt her receding from my clasp.

“It was a real attock this time,” 1
sald: “another shock like the one that
made him blind, He felgned at frst,
and In doing so brought it on.”

Maud was already rearranging his
pillow.

“No,” 1 sald, “not yet. Now that I
have him helpless, helpleas he shall
remain. From this day we live in the
cabin. ' Wolf Larsen shall live in the
steernge.”

I cauvght him under the shoulders
and dragged him to the companion-

way., At my direction Maud fetched
a rope. Placing this under his shoul-
ders, 1 balanced him aeross the

threshold and lowered him down the
steps to the floor. 1 could not lift him
directly into a bunk, but with Maud's
help I lifted first his shoulders and
head, then his body, balanced him
across the edge and rolled him into a
lower bunk.

But this was not to be all. | recol-
lected the handcuffs in his stnteroom,
which he preferred to use on sailors
Instead of the anclent and clumsy
ship frons. 8o, when we left him, he
lay handcuffed hand and foot. For
the first time in many days [ breathed
freely. 1 felt strangely light as |
came on deck, as though a weight had
been litted from my shoulders, 1 felt,
algo, that Maud and I had drawn more
closely together., And 1 wondered if
she, too, felt it, ns wo walked along
the deck side by side to where the
stalled foromast bung in the shears.

CHAPTER XXXI.

At once we moved aboard the
Ghost, occupying our old stateroomm
and cooking in the galley., The impris-
oument of Wolf Larsen had happened
moet opportunely, for what must have
been thé Indian.summer of this high

latitude was gone and drizzling
stormy weather had set In. We were
very comfortable and the Inadequate
shears, with the foremast suspended
from them. gave a businesslike alr
to the schooner and a promise: of de-
parture. -

And now that we had Wolf Larsen
in Irons, how little did we nced (t!
Like his frst attack. his second had
been accompanied by serious disable.
ment. Maud made the dizeovery in
the afternoon while trying to give him |
nourighment

“Dop vyou know you are deafl in |ha)
right ear? 1 asked |

“Yes," he answerad In a low, |.1r»1|z|
volee, “and worse than that My
whole right side 1s affected, [t seeams
asleop. 1 cannot move arm or leg”

(TO 1 CONTINUED)

Chicory Cultivation.

Chicory, so oxtensively raired in |
France, I8 harvested elither by hand |
or by plowing. As fast as the planta |
in one line are pulled the rools are |

gathered In heaps after the removal
of the leaves and are roughly cleaned,
They are then transportied to the fao
torles, whore they are moechanically
washed In flowing water and dumped
on a pv'l'iurnrml conveyor thul permilts
them to drain while traveling toward
the root-cutters. The roots, whon ecut |
in small pleces, are conveved to the
malt kilns or special driers, where
they reéemain thirty-six hours or more,
and after cooling nre bagged The
chicory, having now hecome friable,
passes Into a series of crushers; afivr
ench crushing the brokon material is
passed through sifters that divide it
fnto four grades. From the crusbers
the chicory goes to the roasting re
torts nnd then receives o final manip
ulation, that of tinting, which consists
in giving the grains a coating of Im-
palatable chicory dust. The last oper-
ation I8 that of packing the chionry,

@lther by hand or by machinery.

PROTECTION OF MILK SUPPLY

Dependable Means of
Healthy Cows Afforded by Means
of Tubercular Tests.

——

The Increasing interest in the pro

Determining

tection of the milk supply for the
consuming public I8 one of the en-
couraging features of live stock Im:
provement, and equally 8o as a san-
Itary means of improved heailth
among our people., It has demanded
some nerve and resolution on the
part of sanitary officials in all parts
of the country. It has become a
risky proposition now for a health
officer to lend his assigstance to any
dishonesty in the matter of covering
up a diseased or unhealthy anlmal
The guarding of the milk supply
for the innocent purchaser and user
{s certalnly a noble work for anyone

Dyt S e LA
Healthy Dairy Cows.
in authority. The tubercular tests
applied to cows in many of the dairies
furnishing milk to city and townspeo-
ple have proved to be a very depend
able means of determining the health
of the animal as to this particular all
ment.

Thera is but a very small per cent of
the cattle on furms and ranges that
are affected by this disease, except
by coming 4n contact with the dis
ease distributed through the dairy cow
from diseased districts. The wear
ing of the tag In the ear is the trade
mark that all cow buyers should ob-
serve, If they are especially skeptical
as to o cow's lung power and genoral
tubercular standing. It is well to bae
on the safe side and insist on the tu-
berculin test.

LIABLE TO BECOME CHOKED

Trouble Is Likely to Occur When Ani-
mals Attempt to Devour Vege-
tables Without Mastication,

(By H. 8. EAKINS, Colorado Btation.)

Of all animals on the farm, cattle
are, perhaps, the most liable to be-
come choked, Choking is most liable
to result from attempting to swallow
without mastication, carrots, turnips,
potatoes, apples or sugar beets, Cat-
tle frequently choke from chewing
leather, boot heels, old rags and all
sorts’ of unseemly things which could
not be digested if swallowed, and the
practice indicntea a depraved appetite

In such cases, If the services of a
veterinarian cannot be secured the
owner will have to do the best he can
alone, and the things that are usually
done first should not be done at all.
Attempting to pour water down the
throat usually results in most of it
going into the lunge, and the result

| is death of the animal, that might
| otherwise have been saved.

A case of turnip choke came under
observation recently, A sharp-pointed
broomstick was thrust down into the
throat in an effort to push the turnip
downward, and the animal died from
the injury. Less heroic efforts will
usually relieve the animal. Whatever
fs attempted to relleve the sufferinge
animal, do not try the drench or the
broomhandle.

SANITARY DAIRY MILK PAILS

Old-Fashioned Habit of Using Open
Bucket Has Been Discarded—
Quality Now Counts.

A time-honored practiee is to use an
open pail and bring it into the house
peppered with an unpleasant assort-
ment of stable dirt and refuse. That
may hava been good eénough for grand.
father but you can't got away with it
in these days of sanitation, Instead
you use s closed pall, milking through
a stralner packed with an absorbent
cotton filter. Sure! They cost a little
money, hut so does anything worth
while, For the fellows who believe in
“Quality” such an Investment will pay
more than 10 per cent interest if a
trifle of good salesmanship 18 used to
disposs of the superior output.

BETTER FEEDING OF CATTLE

Best Method of Treating Manure Is to
Scatter It Over Fields In Win-
ter or Summer,

The belter feeding of live stock, the
wore valuable §s the manure; and the
more manure s worth, the more need
ia there for the proper handling of it,
The best method of treating manure
Is to haul it out as soon as made and
scatter it over the field, whether the
season be winter or summer,

KIDNEY TROUBLE
WEARS YOU OUT

I hnd Kidney and Stomach troubls fop
several yeurs and losl over 40 pounds n
weight; tried every remedy that [ could
and got no relief until touk Bwamp
Root. It guve me quicker relief than
anvthing that I ever wwed. 1 now weigh
195 pounds and am winging the praises
of Dr. Kilmer's SBwamp-Root and recom-
mending its use to all who have stomach
and h:rrmy troubles,

espectfully yonrs,
E. 0. MENDENHALY,
MeNeil, Arkansas

Bubseribed and sworm to belore me, &
Notary Public, this 27th day of March,

15. J. W. RHEA,

Notary Publie,
Prove What Swamp-Root Will Do For You

Bend ten cents #o Dr. Kilmer & Co,
Binghamton, N, Y., for a sample size bot-
tle. It will convince anyome. You will
also receive a booklet of valuable infor-
mation, telling about the kidneys and blad-
der. When writinﬂ be sure and mention
thisn paper. r fifty.cent and one-
dollar wize bottles for sale st all drug
stores,—Ady,

Wolves Trained to Work.

Deming Wheeler, a tur buyer of the
Tenana and Goodpasture countries,
Alaska, cnused no little comment ra-
cently when, headed for the Koyukuk,
he drove a team in which were in
cluded three full-blooded wolves. Aslde
from thelr natural viclousness, he re-
ported them as in all respects equal
to dogs as workers, and noticeably
more bardy. While many Alaskan
drivers uege animals hall dog and half
wolf, this was the first instance so far
a8 known of pure-blooded wolves being
successfully worked. The malamute
dog crogsed with a wolf Is thought by
many experlenced mughers to be pref-
ernble to all others, because of his sup-
posed greater endurance and tract.
ability. Reindeer are used to some ax-
tent, chlefly by natives, but are thor
oughly untrustworthy. When a rein-
deer takes it into his head to stop and
feed or lle down, he simply does It,
and no means has yet been discovered
to induce him to move on until it sults
his personnl wish,

BAD COMPLEXION MADE GOOD

When All Else Fails, by Cuticura Soap
and Ointment. Trial Free.

It you are troubled with pimplaas,
blackheads, redness, roughness, itehing
and burning, which disfigure your com.
plexion and skin, Cuticura Soap and
Ointment will do much to belp you.
The Soap to cleanse and purify the
Ointment to soothe and heal.

Free samplo each by mail with Book.
Address postcard, Cuticura, Dept. L,
Boston. Sold everywhere.—Ady,

U. S§. Corn Imports.

Imports of corn into the United
States, as reported by the bureau of
foreign and domestic commerce,
amounted to 5,011,000 bushels from
July 1 to November 30, 1915, and the
exports were 6,877,000 bushels. In the
corresponding period last year imports
were regpectively 7,762,000 and 5,427,
000 bushels.

For a really fine coffes at & mod-
erate price, drink Denison’s Seminole
Brand, 30c the 1b,, in gealed cans,

Only one merchant in each town
sells Seminole. If your grocer {sn't
the one, write the Denison Coffes Co.,
Chicago. for a souvenir and the name
of your Seminole dealer.

Buy the 8 1b. Canister Can for $1.00,
=—Adv.

Not Always Flourishing.
“Love cannot le."
“Maybe not. But sometimes It gets
a trifla billous."

1ITS, EPILEPSY. LLING BIC
Etopp. q;.r.%". Wilty yours o nﬁlm“r’!.ﬁ

. oL

puceoss of L, Klina's ile Mediolne insures
RSO G AR, TR ki "D
That man has truly reached the
limit of perfoction who fully deserves
the good opinion he has of himself,

OR 35 years Alabastine has
been the choice of house-
wives who take particular

pride in the decoration of
their homes.

For 35 years Alabastine has

been sold everywhere by paint,
hardware, drug, and general

stores, It is known by dealers
and users alike as the "tint beau-
tiful” for walls and ceilings.
Alabastine is adry powder that
mixes perfectly in cold water, You
can apply it yourself or your local
inter will do the work reasonably,
sure that you gct Alabastine
brought on the job in properly
beled puckages,

Free Color Plans

The best decorators pdvise the use
of atencils to produce contrastin
wall and celling bordern, COrdis
narily, stencils cost from 50 cents to
£3.00 ench; but if vou will write for
the free “Alabastine Packet,” cons
tatning hand colured proofs of 12 of
the vrr{ latest stencil effects, we
will tell you how you can have
your choice of these and
others at pructically no expense.
Write todav  for this abolutely
Sfrea decorating  service,

Alabastine Co.
386 Grasville R4  Grand Rapids, Mich,
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