VIt the shoe fits, wear It," is a time
worn saying, but with a woman if the
nulumumuml'mn
15 too big. !
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When the worst comes to the worst
one may as well try to make the best
it {
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Endurance Is the croyning quality,
and patience all the passion of great
hearts—Lowell. .
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this critical period or who are suffer-
ing from any of those distressing ills
peculiar to their sex should not lose
&ight of the fact that for thirty Euu
Lydia E. Pinkham'’s Vegetable Com-
ﬂzund, which is made from roots and

Ths, been the standard remedy
for female lls. "In almost every com-
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bave Deen restored to health by Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.
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CHAPTER X!l.—Continued.

“Lay your hands on me again” I
threatened, sternly, “and I'll floor you
to the deck. Tl take that grm off

e Nova, It you

He understood quickly enough ahat
I meant, and evidently bad no relish
for attacking me alone, for with one
swift, searching glance Into the fog,
he leaped down tie steps and ran
hastily aft. ‘I knew he was seeking
the backing of Tuttle, and armed my.
self with a belaying pin, peering eag-
erly meanwhilo for the near-by sail,
and cursing the fellow at: the wheel
for not holding her up to'the point
directed. They came up together, two
teps at a time, Tuttle ih his ehirt
sleeves, and, as they attained the
bridge, Bill Anderson' swung himself
out of the hatch and gtarted after
them. I backed away, the ugly iron
pin grasped in my hand. .

You'd better keep back,” 1 warned,
threateningly. “I'm ready to brain
the first. man who attempts to touch
me.”

Tuttle stopped, his.jaw working sav-
agely, his eyes on mine, X

“Will you promise to keep quiet, sir,
an’ let us get away out ' this?

“Damn you, no!" stubbornly,_all my
senses leaving me at sight of his hate-
ful face.

“Then fight, you cockerel,
damned to you!" roared Anderson;

and he predsed past the two of them
and sprang at me,

It was hot, swift work, while it
lasted. I struck twice, laying open the
big brute's scalp, and dropping him
80 his head hung dangling down over
the deck, his body huddled against the
rall. I aimed to do as well by Tut-

his uplifted arm, and, before [ could
draw back for ‘another blow the fel-
low at the wheel released the spokes
and jumped at my back, throttling me
with his hands as the weight of his
body crushed me to the plank: Grasp-
ing the rail I half tore myself loose,
rising~ to one knee, and struck him
twice madly in the face; but others
of the crew came tumbling on top of
us, pinning me helplessly down. It
wus all the work of a breathless mo-
(ment, 'and as I lay there, the knee of
& negro crunching into my chest, ] saw

Nova spring .to ‘the wheel and
whirl it hard down, while Tuttle, his

Scarcely had _the echo
reached us when a strange volce hailed
sharply from out the dense fog:

“Steamer, ahoy! . What vessel Is
that: N .

Tuttle’s nasal voico answeéred:

“Steam yacht Cormerant,
to Easter island,'for pleasure.
are you?”

“H. M. 8. Victory, on crutse.
by, while we send a boat.”

A deep oath sprang to Tattle’s lips,

The Descending Pin Landed on His Uplifted Arm.

sounds  without. - “Sacre, I wonder
Wt ze devil was up now!

We both sat, breathing hard from
our Jate exertions, listening anxiously,
yet with vastly differing emotions,
hope animating me that this was to
prove a capture, or, at least, that some
chance discovery by the officer visit-
Ing us would result in the release of
the women below. But De Nova was
in an agony of apprehension, the full
peril of his position clear before him.

The

thought that the fellow was young, a
midshipman, possibly, who would
prove mere putty under Tuttle’s ex-
pert handling. The two went down
the companfon-steps together in ap-
parently amlable conversation,

We could heard the low murmur of
hung over the rall
Jesting with the men-o'war's men in
the boat below. My eyes met De
Nova's ju the semi-darkness, and he
grinned, showing his teeth.

Nossing ver’ dangerous, monsleur,”
he sald, easily. “Ze ol' fox he fool
zat kid.

I attempted no response, my mind al-
feady sufficiently heavy from appre-
hension. O, for just a word, merely
an opportunity to cry out our story be-
fore it was forever.too late! De Nova
must have felt the struggle within me,
for he stretched his legs across the
narrow passage leading to the door,
and I saw his hand thrust into his

ve-
e to act upon occasi
absolutely careless of the result. So [
waited in silence, my teeth set hard,
my hands clenched, as the last ves.
Uge of hope oozed slowly out of me.
They

p chalting fn rare good

the officer clinging to the

s feet on the ladder, while he
completed some story he had 'been

Stand | Felating with much gusto. Then we ) threatening to

heard plainly the dip of oars, growing
gradually falnter in the distance, foet

“Plug tobacco,” he, announced, suck-
Ing his lips with sudden enjoyment of
the joke. “Gave me the scare of my
life, but that's all it amounted to.
Been out cruisin’ for three months, an*
the crew ready to mutiny for smokin’
and chewin'. Nice, sociable little chap
they sent aver, too.

CHAPTER XIII.

In Which We Sail Due South.
As I sank down into the recesses of
cushioned chair in the cabin, my
irlts at lowest ebb, I glanced up at
e telltale compass—we were already

headed due south.
Those days and nights following,
hile serving to bea

per Iuto the immense expanse qf

water that concealed

lating to this narrative. Day following
day that same wide circle of the sky
came down to.unite with the circle of
the waters. It was almost as though
Wwe remained motionless, “a painted
ship upou a painted ocean”; only the
figures on the paper, the pins on the
chart, the sharp stem cleaving the
waves asunder, and the olly wake
astern leaving us aware of steady
progression through thjs trackless
desert of the sea.

We passed somewhat to the west.
ward of Juan Fernandez, so far
out that only with a glass from the
foretop could the distant peaks 'be
dimly deciphered in blue, misty blots
agalnst the sky. Already Tuttle haq
banked the fires, and spread the Sea
Queen’s canvas, reaching to the west-
ward to get the most possible out of
the fresh breeze. The Sea Queen
¢=anged motive power and appearance
as_{f by magic, the square yards hid-
{ug the jauntiness of her keel, and
concealing the rake of ligy masts, the
White salls -bellowing out before tho
wind, sending her swooping forward
through the water like a great bird,
leaning bver untl at times her leo
rail was all awash with white: foam
and her forward decks glistening with
spume.

Tuttle drove her recklessly, holding
on in spite of crackling wood and sails
tear loose from the
bolt-eyes, taking shrewd advantage of
each slant of wind, and lowering can-
vasonly whep danger was deadly. He

j vonceal;

ening a rope here, tightenivg anolger
there, striving to' discover \her g
and,bad qualities, until\my a

for ‘his

oOtherwise.

Lady Darlington bécame posithyely
Afrald of him, dreading ‘his approagh,
shrinking from his address, yet not dar:
ing to withdraw wholly from his pras.
ence. His sole topic of tanversation\
was psychomancy, and every time she,
endeavored to lead him to some more
Dleasant subjeat hg vould retarn with
dogmatic persistence to that one rath.
er dismal theme. His blatant sjf-con-
celt saved him from realizing her \uttor
weariness, and he never seemey to\
tire of his own unetuous, nasal tones.
Heavens, but the fellow was an inayf-
ferable bore. ' Celesta would slip away |
unobserved, but her mistress and m; 4
self had no means of escape. I re.
malned quietly below for threo days,
and even then was not releasyd by
any formal word of mouth, I simply
became so tired.of the senseless Am-l
prisonment that I mounted to. the
deck, taking Lady Darlington with me,
determined to be confined to the cabla
no longer except by physical farce. Do
Nova was upon the bridge when we
emerged from the compaulon, but he
merely glanced at us curiously. Tut-
tle, coming aft a tittle later, retained
sense enough to remain silent. The
three days passed below had thrown
me much info the soclety of both mls.
tress and maid, although the. frank,
intimacy of that first conversation
with Lady Darlington was never re-
sumed. There seemead an Intangible
barrier of reserve between us, al
though we talked freely enough re- |
garding our situation, the paculiarities
of Tuttle, and the constantly changing
wonders of the deep. It was as it
neither of us quite dared to probe be-
neath the sarface, opening up once
more the depths each endgavored to
rather were we content to
drift as the tide ran.

1 gaw comparatively little of De
Nova, the second officer, durlng this
period, and gained an impression that
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he was endeavoring-to avold meeting ),

me. Yot I ran across him twice {n
company . with Celeste, once in the
cabin, aid again in the narrow deck
space oyerhanging the. stern) an

gan to hops vaguely that the kirl was
“uning him' over to our nﬁgrem.
With the othets I sought ta approach
I made no progress. -~ McKnighty sel-
dom showed his nose ove deck, and
then only to smoke In sullen silen
seated gloomily on the edge of (
mafn hatch or to thy lee of tha charty
house. Olsen was ungoubtedly honest
enough, yet without N telligence, his
eyes those of a faithtul dog. The
Chllean, a smooth-faced \young fellow
wonderfully defictent in chjn, I learned
bad been assigned as assisant to the
cook, and was thus kept tog busy
side the galley even to be apjroachad.
Indeed, 5o far I had not seen s face |
on.board the ship. |

In Which De Nova Speaks. \
What now occurred came upon

CHAPTER XIV,

about 135 degrees west, with the wind
strong and_ occaslonally puffing
Intq squalls, bearing flakes of smow
which stung exposed flesh and lett a
thin mantle of white along the decks,
It was Tuttle's watch below, and as I
paused in the protection of'\the com.
vanionway looking forward,while I
2ot my pipe golng, I could ‘see De
Nava on the bridge, wrapped uplike a |
jummy, nd crouchng well down be- |
hind the tarpaulins. ANl about wus a |
wild ‘sea scene, never to be looked
upen amid any other stretch of wates |
on the globo—a dull, dead picture of |
utter desolation, of madly racing |
waves, ol green, sullen sea, of pale §
blue sky, the very frost in the alr ap- |
parent; a cold, drear expanse of mo-
notanous didtance wheraver the eyo
looked—a dehert of watar .below, &
vold of air above. Big Bill Andenson,
his head still bound up where I had
cracked him, sloached in the'doorway
of the charthouse) staring aff, and Y
moment later De Nova eame lymber.
ing down the steps\ from the bridge

|
|
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pattered on the deck planks, Tuttle's
s Sy ;‘i‘:‘;‘:::‘.{i f:ﬁ:‘.‘y' 12 [ voice sounded fram the bridge, and [ bad come Into his own, he was at

and spoke with him
the | home, and the rejuvenated Sea Queen Loy

ly.
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.| very goed.
“That

very Intensity of his fear making a | (¢ Vessel began throbbing we

oew man out of him,

“Lively, lqds, clear
commanded, harshly. “Hére, one of
you take the wheel.. Now, De Nova,
bundle that fighting fool down {nto the
charthouse, and stand over him with |
& gun. Two of you fellows carry the
boatswaln into the fo'castle; 'lively,
BOW.

They ‘were certainly expeditious
enough In my ¢ase, drageing me bump. |
ing down the m:;. aa fMuging ine Iy |
between table and bench with a vio-

mo groan. I caught |
the glimmer 'of a steel barrel in Do
Nova's bagd as' he drew close  the |
aliding ‘dogr.” - e

It was not nicesing to do, Jons. Ste-
Pphbens,” e sald, not lll-natyredly, but,
Yy gar, out ze farsity row! it was go-
ing. to be done, for I shoot ze ypistol

the deck,” he

all right, Do Nova,” It re.
Plled, realizing my complete defeat
and  bolding no | personal grudge
Against him. *I don't bldmé you. - I'v
®ado my play, and have tad enough.
May I it upt’ % R

steady chug of the screws® were
safely under way again, presy: our
\sharp bow info the fog-bank. Unable
to'control my weakness, I burled my
face in my hanads.

1 do not know how long we sat there
molonless, De Nova laring blankly
at the vapor sweeping past the win-
dow,\and I with head lowered in de
pres: It was Tuttle himself, with
one arm in an Impravised sling, who
slid opén the door of the charthouse
and looked in upon us.

“This 1a your watch yet, De Nova,”
he sald, shortly, “and I need to doctor
Up-my arm a bit. You're & dam’ hard
bitier, Mr. Stephens,” no trace of an-

In his voice, “but tha

t ch you'll ha
shindy on this
iy, an’ stay thare, unless we happen
to need you.”

1 stepped forth\onto the open deek
121 obedience to his\gesture,

“Then I am no langer even in pre-
tended command, but . merely your
Erisoner, \ A

“Call. It whatev
be returned, grimly.

sulta you best,”

leaped forward at his will, as though
endowed with fresh life. He seemed
to understand her moods, her caprices,
|as though he had sailed her in every
i %e8, and I watghed him test her, loos

{
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Almost Deserved to Escape

Truant's Quick Grasp of Gppern_mﬂy’
Compels Admiration, l

The  absentminded: professor re |
turned home one night to learn mn[
his son had played truant from school,
and he was asked by his wife to himt |
9p the missiog youngster and admin |
Ister & sound, thrashing.

'Why, I'll flay him alive!" exclaimed
the angry father. “I'l break every
bone in his tody! Just walt until I get
bim but in the woodshed!”

\

started to return Jome \the abyent: [}

minded professor stopped ti. chat with {
&a old acquaintuuce, aud It was fftégn |
or twenty minutes later when he
looke® down in wonder\at thy boy at |
bis side and asked:
“Why,
Jack™ \
Don't you remember, \
smiled \the boy, we ' ams \
way o buy me box candy,

)
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