confronting anyone i need of a laxa
tive is not a question of a single ac-
tion only, but of permanently bene-
ficlal effects, which will follow proper
efforts to live in a hedithful way, with
the assistance of Sytup.of Figs and
Elixir of Senna, whenever it is re-
quired, as it cl the system
gently yet promptly, witbout irritation
and will therefore always have the
preference of all who 'wish the best of
family laxatives. - 2

.The combination has the approval
of phyllcvl becausq it is known to
be truly beneficial, and because it has
given satisfaction to| the millions of
wellnformed familieg who have used
it for many years past. .

To get its beneficla) effects, always
buy the genuine manyfactured by the
Callfornia Fig Syrup Co. only.

Cheerful homes

Many j things
combine to make home
cheerful, but no one thing
plays so important a part
as artistic taste in wall
decoration. Beautiful,
cleanly and wholesome is

We.have Uess on dolor harmonies
much that will in<
e dincriminating ouse owaer,

ut
free 10 you. Ask yous dealer or wlte

Alabastine Co., Grand Rapids, Mich.
S A T TP

Pity the Poor| Cowboy!

Dr. Harvey W. Wiley, the famous
food expert, said at a dinner in Wash-
ington, apropos of the meat boycott
and the cold storage discussion:

“The trend of modern life seems on
the surface to be toward preserved in-
stead of fresh foods, but there is no
such trend, save among certain deal-
ers.
“Who,” sald Dr. Wiley, “would like
to be In the boots of the cowboy in the
barren sagebrush country who used
to send in,week after| week, the samo
order to the storekeeper:

“Canamilk,canacow, -canajam, cana-
butter, canacake, canascrapple, cana-
cotn, canahal, canaplums.’ "

f Hérse's Feet.

1t lhe hnru already has defective
feet keep them carefylly trimmed and
shod If necessary. | The soft hoof
should be shod and reshod every kix
or efght weeks fn winter where the
ground 1s frozen and at all times of
the year where the roads are rocked
or graveled. By keeplpg the horse
with poor feet properly shod it will
do good service withput loss of time.
But It s best to breed for good feet.

$100 Reward, $100.
o

Drugista, Tée.
m.rmymumm

His Way of Doing It.
“I met young Faker on the street
some time ago and he told me be was
making money very fas

“Went to-the penitentlary for coun- |

terfeiting.”

Important to Mothers.

Exanine carefully overy bottle of
‘CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infents and children, and see that it
Bears the
Signature of
In Use For Over 30 Years.

The Kind You Have Always Bought.

Moonlight During the Arctic Night.
The moon continues to shine at
the north pole during the six months’
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CHAPTER XVIIl.—Continued. “Damn  You,

o “We do nol velieve in ghosts, M.
By heaven, for her sake, 1f for 00| g, phens, you and 1" her voice grow-
other reason, I would play the man! [ pobitie SO0 800 G ot e

Ay, and I comprehendéd: exactly what

cation and training make such a con-
such resolvo would cost—realized ful-

ception impossible. There is a natural

Iy what that mangrel crew would sa¥ | uuce for this, a reason, an  actual
and do the moment their ghostly ter-| . conee back of the shadow. There
rors fled. and they knew [.had gIVen | gt b, and we must find it. Where

up search for the. treasure. I should
have to command by brute force, by
threat and blow. There would be
mutiny aboard for every léague until
we made port. | knew the nature of

did you stand when you saw this ap-
parition?”

I stepped back to the spot beside
the stove, realizing that she still clung
tghtly to me,

that seascum forward—how they | o’ B [ litied my eyes like
would whine and cursg, how they | o

would hate me for-failing to hold | i loaned cagerly farward, ber
them to. their course in face of death! |y oatn on my cheek, her fingers clutch-
Well, let them hate; my love Wasjng gy arm !
worth by far {he more, and the Hfe | “why o whs that is a mirror you are

and honor of Lady Darlington out-
welghed all clse onboard—ay. and the
treasurc of the Donna Isabel! “Im-
olicitly”— I saw her eyex agaln as she
said 1t and sprang to the deck, fum-
sling in the darkness (or the latch of
my door.

The main cabin was dimly

looking Into! See! What Is it re-
flected there? Turn up the light until
I locate the syot.2 Oh, I sce now—the
open pantry door. Mr. Stephens, there
is where your ghost stood—1t was the
shadow of a man reflected in that
mirror.”
. Our eyes met, all my former terror
and chill, the fire in the stove low.. I fled, shame and anger domtnating me.
rpaused Mo rattle it, and add a few| .pager

umps of coal from the scuttle stand-|  “It might be—certainly some one
| g near by. In spite of surrounding | who sought In that way to terrorize
| -omforts what a 'grim, inhospitable | omcers and orew, and thus compel
|place this was for any woman Itke|them to.turn back. Whoever it was,

aer! The very snygncss of the cabin | pe killed Mr. Tuttle, and now secks to
|served only to emphasize the gloom | gecomplish the same end with you.
| and peril without, ‘the frightful polar | {hat are you going to do?"
mystery which sutrounded us, which| ' “Trace him dawn. The last time
irives men mad amid its awful dis-| (he fellaw went directly from hero to
:ances, its shrouded silence, the forecastle. There must be a
Suddenly, directly opposite’ where, 1| passageway from stem 1o stern.”
stood, 1 saw it again—that same|  She‘caught me as I turned, her gray
shapeless, white, gliding fIgure. An| cyes wide with apprehension

nstant only I stood rooted to the 5pot,| “You will take me with yo?"
ny blood like ice, my eyes full of hor-|  “That will be impossible, Lads. Dar-
for. Then the swift reaction came.|lington. 1 know nothing regardlog
he resecve courage of a man ashamed | (his passage amidships, but it must
ot such -weakness, and I leaped| syrely lead through the coal bunkers
| stralght totvard the misty object, grap- | and the engine room.”
Jling at it with my hands. I touched | “Bui—but I cannot let you go
10thing but air, falling headlong with | alone,” utterly forgetting’ to conceal
her ag\lutlon. “Truly, I could nat bear
to do Whoever this man may be
he will become "desperate when. cor-
nered. Your very life will be in dan
Rer. -

lishted

+ violence farring the entire cabin,
ind overthrowing a chair crashing to
the deck. Dazed, confused, I stag:
sered to my knees, staring abgut into |
he dim shadows. A whitedraped
Jgure’ was at my, very elbow, and I|
iprang to my feet, only to’ take
quick step backward, grasping at the
able, as b recognized Lady Darling:
on. -

“Good God! was that you* I gasped,
he horror still possessing me.

“This certainly 1s,” she apswered,
swiftly, “But what do, you mean?
What has. occurred?”

“I/bardly know,” and I looked about
ne/ and then into her face, breathing
wavlly. “I seem'unable ta separate
he real from the unreal. | am half
raid I am losing my mied. ‘Lady
Darlington, it is not only the crew for
ward who. atg seelng ghosty on board.

Iaughed at my experience-pefore, be-
feving it a mere [lllusion that could
1ever occur again) In that spiejt I
0ld’ You about seding a white, misty
igure this cabin the night after
Cuttle died.} It vanished like a wreath
st smoke, and daylight made me be:
feve the vision was born of . tired
srain. But I have seen it aguif now
—yonder, as plaialy as I can see you.
t was no dream, 3o imaginatios
when I sought to grasp the
Ingers encountered nothing X

1 saw ber hands|tremble; her. white
‘ce turned whither I pointed; but she
2ad not beheld what I had| and her
nind remained clear. o, \

And you really care?” my hand
clasping hers, my eyes eagerly search-
ing the gray depths.
“Yes; I care,” making no effort to
tree hersels; “why should 1 not?
Think what our condition would be if
you were not on board. Yet that is
not all; I care because I value your
life, your {riendghip. Little as I can
do, let me, at least, be near yo
“You are near me¢,” sald I, mmly
forgetful of circumsthnces in the sud-
den rush of passion, “Rlways near me,
because my thoughts argwith you, my
sole purpose in life to sar¥e you.
The gray eyes fell instantly; the
clasping hand was withdrawn and
pressed (o her forehead.
“k—1 will try to do as yQu wish,”
she faltered, “but are you a
“Not now, but I will get a fevolvar
from my statercom. First, let me
Belp you to your cabin.”
She permitted my guldance without
a word of protest, only glancing once
up Inte my face as she put a guestion.
“You will return here? you will lo
me know at once what you discover?
Promise me this.”
promise; and more, I will pledge

.n;u to be cautiqus, so do
worry

I procured my tevolver, turned the
light law ouce m: the main cabln,
and then stolq silently fnto the narrow
passageway loading forward. There
was t inthe paatry, but the

trom.

3

McKnicht,

[a=—=2

\
-
-

Lig| Still!” | Panted.

allefway leading forward was ex
tremely narrow, yot of a height suff
cient to afford comparatively easy |
[ms'&rgu had it only been lighted. Sud-
deoly a falnt glow appeared ahead
and 3 m later 1 slipped cau
tious}y through a small bulkhead door
standing ajar, into a lo quare room,
cor Jmmg six bunks arranged in tiers
of {wo. A slush lamp swung from a

blagiened beam, and various articles
wearing  apparel dangled from

hookiss® I' peered into the bunks, dis-
covefing three octupied, the uncon-
sciqus  sleepers being Cooky, the

smqoth-faced Chilean, and the gunner,
a de named Gustafson. None
awdie under my scratiny, although
the| Chilean was talking in his sleep
le'lhu- hing his arms about as if in
nigBtmare. 1 ben{ down, looking at
him pore closely, attracted by some
thing oddly familiar in the upturned
featires. By all the ‘gods, the fellow
was | Lieut. Juan  Sanchex, lils
lnnanu taches shaven, and look-
ing ten years younger! 1t was so odd |

thousands  of
nearly

originating

uuwP‘\
that 1

leagues laughad

out ht, forgetting for the instant the

sel rlpIﬂ purpose bringing me there,
Y¢t this surprising  discovery of

away,

Sanchez aboard seemed of compara:
tively little importance, and was as
quigkly dismissed. The narrow bulk.

head |door leading forward was tight-
Iy dl9sed. and in that dim light I had
to Hunt for it, so perfectly was it fitted
InuTTx‘lnr When  discovered, how-
evet. it proved to be unfastened, and |
steied forth Into an emptied coal
bunkpr, whence 1 could look straight
forwdrd along the glowing boilers into
the ehgine room. I advanced carefully
along the slight open space umtil I
camef upon the squad of firemen and
big Hill Anderson. The latter. shaded

his eyes, staring at me as though he |
misfdok me for another ghost, but-I
the Initiative.

tool
. "I [nave been Investigating the ar-
ranivmvm of things below, Anderson,
I shld, in explanation: “rather odd
way! |n which the yacht is cut up. Did
youlknow there was a passage leading

alf the way aft?”
The boatswain shook his head, too
surly| naturally to answer.

“Well, possibly you know whether
or ndt a similar passage leads forward

fnto| Ihe forecastle?
- 's a bulkhead door over
returned, indicating by

the
don’t know

ture a spot concealed by
Y pump, “but I

a thipg, his sudden renewal of a con- |

| gl o\

enstwise Kheres o
the deck there, with W\ ladder
down

“LIl finish the trip mmu:h bel
fox I like to know what s under\my
feek when I command a ve! wsel. W
| 18 the engineer, Anderson?"

He waved his big hairy
directfon of the bollers.

an hour;\ he was about all in."

*Are you capable of standing -ucn
alone In an engine room?"

The fellow grinned, his bulldog jaw
protruding.

“Well, I've had to do it om this trip\
whether I'm capable or not. That
fellow can't stand It in here night an’
day without no rest. I know how to
start an’ stop her) an’ watch the wa
ter gauge.. It anything ‘else gous |
wrong he's easy enough called.”

So it was McKnignt who was pliy
ing the antics of a ghost on\board;
McKnight who had dlscovered tbat.|
unusual passagdway through the bulk-
heads: McKnight who had conceived

the idea that in this manngr he could |
frighten us'into turning bagk.
truly,
man,

Wwell,
T did not altogether Mame’ tha
and, now that my own fear of'
tural was) allayed, did not
desire to punfgh him severely

Ei his masquerade \must stop: be-
fore he thoroughly deworalized the
crew, frightening  themy beyond all

my power of control.

I dlscovered the door cdncealed be:
hind the donkey engine, left it slightly
ajar behind me, and stepped forward
into the black passage. 1 had groped
along to the very foot of the, luddor,
feeling nothing but bare walls, an
hearing no sound except the slysh or
bilge water, when suddenly ‘an'\fnar-
teulate cry sounded almost diractly
above; something, a hatch cover hos-
sibly, seemed to settle into place, ﬂhll
the ladder shook under my hand. \I
drew back a step, permitting the feb
low. to come down tintil he reached
the floor. “My eyes, accustomed to the
gloom, enabled me to dimly perceive
his shape. It was no more than A
formless smudge he made, but
struck straight for what seemed to u»
the head, and landed with a force that
dropped him like a log. In an Instant

was on top, clasping the canvas
sheet he wore tightly about his urms,
afd throttling him against the deck
He fought like a wild-bull for a wo-
ment,  thoroughly  frightened . and
whimpering, dazed by the suddenness
of attack, Yet following the animal
instinct of a‘struggle for Mfe:

“Damn you, McKnight, lie still!”
panted. “I've got you, and you might
just as well take your medicine, my
man s. that's\a gun you feel, and
I know how to usd 1. -So you're the
ghost of the Sea Queen, are you? [
guess you know what this means if I
turn you over to those fellows, don't

He groancd, and I véptured to re-
lease my grip on his thigat Mostos

feed fishes. Do you
me >

“Yes, sir,” \managing to nn\.\ his\
voice for the first time. ou'ré, Mr.

Stephens.”
“Right you are, and you can bl
your lucky stars\ that 1 am the one

0. sir; he didn't haye.the ngrve,
but—but he rigged me up, and foynd
out wbout these passagewjys.

WAat was | to do with v\.‘ man? Iy

truth there Was little 1 daged to do\
underi the circhmstance:
“Now see hety, McKnightX I sald,
soberly, “you qui\ this thipg for good
and all; if theré\js any ore\ghost
walking done on 5.

tirn you and
men. Besides, there'’s no use\ resort-
ing agaih to that sort of tritk; for
we're abopt at the end & our cr\ise\”
“You mean we're gajng to ‘lm
north?” \

“Yes. Now If 1 let you gg will
bebave yourelrz-
© BE CONTINUED.)\ \

eadin’ |\
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blood, dropped, on \the floor,
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| cura Soap, and o\ box, of Gubickra
| Ointment dnd in ohd wekk from, ¢

{ me\I boga to use\them\y h\g\
were \all healed up and: the:

\been a mite, sore since,\ 1
| be without the\Cuticura\Reme

uld ngt
les. \

‘6
| and\they think very highly

| cura‘Remedies. .lohn W, Has
'nn ham, N. M.

|
|
\
\
N
A\

l

|
t

\
1N\

) RN \ \\ \
\ ig:‘o—wnt does\a \nan hake to b
L

who caught you. 'What started you buried With nic honors 3
this trick ™ \ Jin\(o—bcxﬂ A\ * ;3 “

“It was the Chilean, sir, Sanchez;

" the - | Where She' Sciri n &
! le \
ald we coutd scie the Whole out- N\ Sheldba Kerratoy tolls ‘{l \ory o | A0
bt e 3
nm ho do any of ‘the hhnsz play- *& Y 8\ .m\. nnmn.ﬁ \

t children'\n our nelghporhood em
dbouy, the bad \pabits a%

\
okes 13.clkars & \‘ﬂn)’
irl)boasttully Mke. \\
Nears something.

My
I when stpper 1\ late, ‘sald anot

\ "My papg camd home h\
erarkkd u thirdy\\

? ext.

. sh)
olhe't Nttle girls xetired

Whate Matter Icttlod by Four Wamu
Over the Tea Table.

THh, women, taking their tea by the
club{|wadow, talked.

“They \bave a girl prompter at the
Garfiek theater,” said one. “The man-
aged|told melast night that he'll have
nond but women prompters after this.
Thelf fine, cleax voices carry so beaw
tifully across tl stage, while at the
samy time they afe quite inaudible in

the

—— |
'\orve;iin hoses,\ um a third
woman, “are at one splyited and gen- |
tle. Do you know why? \Because it\is
the women, \the fhrm wolgen, -ny‘
break them. They make petd of them\ |
first;

chat their breaking is pasy. ¢ 12 on:
done by kindness) And the result
that Norwegian horses have the best
disposttions fn the world.”

A fourth woman settled the 'Mh
matter,

“As mental power
power,” she said, “w

the colts fead from thely hands \)e.me«
and follow them about like dogs, After I;x
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