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TINUE VOYAGE—BASCOM AND,
ENEMIES—DISSATISFACTION DEVELOPS.

"CANN ARE DEADLY

is—Robert Hollls, who

« 18 engineering a copper pool.

Cann rescue Vera and leave the shi)

)

Synopsi
Girard Carrington's yacht, Esmeralda.
party, and Hollls s surprised on discovering a woman, who evidently
to remain unknown, aboard. y
his guests of the coming war, and’ that he
The yacht {s sunk in a collislon and
Hollis saves McCann, millionatre, and one of the party.

to submit to the authority of Hollls, and the latter enforces obedience.
The castaways are sighted by a ship, the Indian Chief, which takes |
them aboard. The vessel Is badly storm damaged. All oficers are dead.
Bascom, the owner, says he is takiag a cargo of ammunition to Gerfilany.

tells ' the story, Is a on
It Is supposed to be a “stag”
She werely tells him her name

Hollis and Mc- *

D 1n a swall boat. McCann refuses

CHAPTER X.
We Accept Adventure. .

As I emerged from behind the butt
#f the mizzenmast, the only person vis-
Ible was a long-legged cabin boy In-
dustriously rubbing away at a grease
spot on the deck. He was not aware
of my presence until I spoke, when
he gazed up at me across his shoulder,
with seeming little intelligence ‘In is
dull eyes.

“Do you know which of these state-
rooms the lady was given?"

“Oh, yes, sir; over there; I Just took
her In a needle an’ some thread.”

“All right—what Is your name?"

“Joe—Joe Moon, sir.”

I crossed over and rapped -at the
stateroom’ door, which had a figure “5"
stenciled on the ‘upper panel.

“Who Is there?" she asked.

“This Is Hollls; could you spare me
a few moments?”

“Certalnly ; I will come out directly,”
ishe laughed, “I have been dolng some
emergency mending.”

I plcked out a chalr and sat down.
A moment later the door df No. 5
jopened, and the girl greeted me pleas-
‘untly, crossing the cabin swiftly, and
jextending her hand, as I atose to my

feet. -
“I feel actually born anew, Mr. Hol-
Us,” she exclaimed. “I am ulmost
afrald I was losing my nerve In that
little boat. Where is this steamer
bound 7"
“That 1s, what I called upon you (o
discuss Sit down here, and I will give
the whole story. The captaln and
mates are dead; the fellow on
deck In charge when we came on board
the chlef engineer. The owner of
t and cargo, however, is here; I
ve just been talking with him In
{the cabin yonder, He I8 In pgor health
jand crippled (n one Umb."
“What is his name?”
“Foolishly I forgot to ask, and Mas-
fters—that Is the name of the- engl-
meer—neglected to mention It when he
fintroduced us. However, that makes
mo difference in thaficts. Il tell you
the story, as briefly as I can.”
She listened Intently, leaning for-
[ward In her chair, her ringless hands
[clasped, her eyes on my face. The
jsimple story seemed to thrill her,
[breathing as It did the mystery and
fromance of the sea. .
“And that, Miss Vera," I sald at last,
“Is the present situation. It is for you
furnish the final solution.”
“For me! You tell me all this merely
leave the decislon with me?*
“Yes; I shall gyumu agalnst your

I|be weeks, or even months, before I

EHE |
3!5:' i

'~ “And I could not even dispatch a

you to hardship and possible impris-
onment.”

Her eyes were shining, and her hand
reached forth, unconsciously, and rest-
ed on mine,

“How long would it require?” .

“Wecks, probably; I should choose
the mare norghern route, uround Scot-
land, and then skirt the Norway coast
through the North sen.”

“To place me on some other vessel
at sen would spoll your plan, Mr. Hol-
us?

“It would render our chances of suc-
cess much less. The only possibility
would be the meeting of some Amerl-
can ship, homeward bound, whose cap-
tain would promise to make no report.
Such a one might be hard to find, espe-
clally If he suspected we were endeav-
oring to carry munftions of war to Ger-
many."

“Do you belleve the Germans nre
Hght (n this war—that you ought to
ald them?"

“I cannot answer that,” I answered
honestly enough, “for 1 do not fully
understand the conditions. To be per-
fectly frank, however, my sympathles
are with England and France, In
this case I am not considering elther
side, but the poor devil who owns this
ship and cargo. What we carry on
board here will not be a drop In the
bucket, but Its loss will spell ruin to
him, and that Is the thought which In-
fluences me.”

message—wlreless?"

“The Indlan Chief has no equipment.
No, Miss Vera, we shall be absolutely
lost to the world until we are elther
captured, or safe in some German port.
I would not decelve you—the project
Is both a desperate and a dangerous
one."

The girl remained sllent, her eyes
lowéred to the deck. I had sald all
possible, determined as I was not to
influence her decision. As she did not
speak, or change her attitude, I arose
ind walked across the cabin to where
I could look out forward.

“Mr. Hollls."

“Yes." I turned.

“I must’ declde this? You mean to
leave it all to me?"

“There 18 0o other wa:

“But I'do not know what to say. I
thought at first I could answer yes,
gladly. I am not afrald, not the least
bit afrald; and if I could only get some
word back to my people in New York
that T am safe, I would almost welcome
the adventure. I am only a girl, you
know, and I—I like such things. But
they will worry horribly, for they have
no knowledge of where I am. No one

I—

Ing for me, and will have to tell
mother. They will imagine all sorts
of horrid things. And you say It may

could get a message to America?”

“I am afrald so, Miss Vera; I wished
you to understand the exact truth.”

“Oh! I do ndt think that would be
right—do you?”

“I thoughtyyou mlAt feel that way,
and so made no pledge before telling
you the story. Of course, I knew noth-
Ing of how you were situated; or un-
Wwhat circumstances you had left

Ei‘

“I stole away unknown to anyone;
it was just a lark, a foolish joke. No
one knows where I am. If I could only
send them word I B
‘the bent head getly with

1 sald kindly. “We

§8 %

member the moonlight nights at Palm
Beach? The fishing parties along the
coast?”

“Vera!” he cried, a note of delight
in his volce. “Of course I remembe:
but you have become s womap, the
very last person In the world 1 expect-
€d to-see. ' And so you are thelady
we were fortunate enough o reacue.
Mr. Hollis never even menticued your
name.”

“There was no reason why I shoulq,”
I sald, “having no thought of your pre-
vious acqualntance. The young Indy
and 1 have Just been discussing the sity

“Walt just a moment, Mr. Hollls,"
she Interrupted, her eyes still on Bas-

com's face. *“This discovery changes
everything. Mr. Bascom Is an old
friend.”

I Judge; but I do not intend to
let that Influence your decSion.”
“But 1t will, and does!” a certaln
Impetuous appeal In her volce. 1 did
not understand before, 8 1 do now.
You are the owner, Mr. Bascom? This
s your boat and cargo?’

es, Vera; things have not gone
well with me of late, and wy entire for-
tune Is here,” he answered rather bit- |
terly.

“I um sorry: T had not heard. You |
have been terribly ill, from your looks,
and are lume. [t—It was that affalr
In New York, fronf which you mever
recovered?”

“I was In the Lospital for months,
and scarcely hoped to live. Thut was
my buslness went to smash.”

“Father never told me; and your
mother?”

=

right, Mr. Hollls?"

“As nearly so as we can mak
answered, an ease I
trom feeling. “Your decision Is-that
we continue the voyage—to Germany T

“To wherever Mr. Bascom des{res to
0.”

“Very well. And you appoipt me
coptain, delegating to me full ahthor-
ty? |

“I do, with pleasure.” |

1 held out my hand, surprised t¢ note
the strong grip of the slender, white
fingers responding to my clasp. |

“The matter Is settled then, ldt the
result prove what It may. It Is alteady
growing dusk; I will go on decld and
assume command.” \

CHAPTER XI. {
1 Select My Officers. |

The dle wus cast. However | the
strunge ndventure might eventally
end, whatever peril lurked ahead of us,
It was now too late for regret. The
full responsibiilty 1 had assumed| al-
most \ overwhelmed me as I first
emergad upon deck, but there camd to
me alsa a spirlt of recklessness, which
brought'n laugh to my lps and a shiug

“Is liviog In Philadelphia,
rather straitened clreumstanc
1ll; my youngér brother has been e
pe to leave sc d seek employ-
ment.”  He smiled weakly. “I had |
doped this v would set us all on |
our feet agaln |

She released her band from his |
grasp, and sapk down once more Into |
the chalr, her glance leaving his face, |
and secking mine.  * |

“Mr. Hollls,” she sald, almost defl- |
antly. “It Is my wish that the Indian
Chlef continue its voynge.” 4

“But I cannot consent—" )

“You loft this decislon to mie. Wel
I make that decision. My comfort,
even the momentary feur whichemy
famlly may feel over my strange disap- |
pearance, could never justify my re-
fusal. 1 know this gentleman, and |
have met bis mother; we were good |
friends.  He shall not be rulned |
through any whim of a girl. I urge |
you to go ahead, not considering me In
the least.” |

“I cannot quite understand so sud-
den a change.” |

“Perhaps you do not understand
women,” she sald, und smiled. “Surely |
you recull who Mr. Bascom Is?

“Not In the remotest degree.

“But we spoke of him In the boat—
Philip Bascom.”

My eyes widened, and I caught my
breath.

“Good heavens! yes; now I recall
the affair. He i3 the man Fergus M-
Cann shot In the hotel restaurant. That
war the accident be speaks of. Why,
this Is strange enough to be fiction:”

Bascom stood, leanlng on his cane,
looking at us, us though failing to com-
prehend what It was we were talking
about. Possibly he did not catch our
words clearly, for his white fuce ap-
peared puzzled.

“You speak of me?" he asked, “of my
dificulty with McCann?

She looked up at him earnestly.

“Yes; It Is very strange. You should
know the truth. There were three of
us who escaped together when the
yacht sank; Mr. Hollls, myself and—
Fergus McCann.”

Bascom straightened, his lips pressed
tght.

“He Is here now; a guest on board
my ship?*

“Yes; I do not know where—sleeplng

In one of the statercoms, probably. I
bave not seen him since I came over
the side.
Bascom's expression was one of
struggle, as he stared Into our faces.
It was difficult for bim to find words;
to even control his mind.

“This—this is a misfortune,” he sald
finally. “I do not know how it will end.
I have sought to avold the man. Miss
Vern, do you know the truth of that
affalr? not the newspaper story, but
the facts?"

She shook her head.

“I only heard that the trouble oe-
curred over Myra Bradley. McCann
found you together, and shot you In &
8t of jealous rage.

\“So far the story was true;
wag Dot at the restaurant with Miss
Bradley. [ had never, but once before,
even spoken to her. She called me
to her table that evening, where she
was dining ‘alone, to question me re-
garding some mutual friends in Phila-
delphla. Our brief conversation was
most commonpiace. McCann shot me
without warning; I did not even know
he was near untl

“But" 1 sald, as he paused, “was
there no trial? That was oot the news-

i
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“From Now On You Will Mess Aft—"

to my shoulders. Why should I care?
It was her cholce, got mine. A moment
I lingered at the port rall, staring out
Inte the smother 0 the coming dusk,
wondering how it would all end, before
I climbed the ladder to the poop deck

The negro was gt the wheel, while
Masters stood aft guzing ustern. He
was not aware of my presence until I
spoke sharply.

“Mr. Masters.

“Aye, nye, sir.”

“I have ngreed to take command of
the vessel for thy remainder of the voy-
age,” 1 sald quietly, “and would have
a word with the crew.” |

“The rematnder of the voyage, sir?” |

“Yes; the vepsel hus sulered no se-
rious damage, and there are surely
seamen on board tp serve us watch offi-
cers.”

“The bosun Is u good man, sir.”

“What Is hs ngme?’

“Leuyord.

“Very well; have the men piped aft.”

“All hands, sir?

“Certalnly; Mr. Masters. They have
had rest enpugh, I imagine, the/ past
few days. Now they are In for g spell
of work. /

1 was not altogether pleased with
the engineer's maner, a vagye suspl-
clon coming into my mind that he also
rather preferred a return to Baltimore,
and that the crew might desire the
same decision. As I went forward to
the rall I moticed that both Vera and
Bascom had come up as/far as the
head of the companion, ayd now stood
there in the shadow, where they could
both see and hear. McCunn, however,
did not appear, and /was probably
asleep below, or still dgctoring his dis-

colored optic. I had jyst a moment to a

observe these things before the men
began to appear aft thi¢ malnmast, and
form in a straggly, liné across the deck.
They were Indeed a rough-looking lot,
even for a freightér's crew, plainly
showing the effects of|prolonged de-
bauches mshore, with several among
them still manifestly under the influ-
ence of liquor. The reestablishment
of sea discipling on board was evi-
dently to be my first task, and my
teeth clenched tightly as my eyes swept
thelr faces. f

“Come farthgr aft. men." I ordered
sternly. “Bosyn, bring them closer In,
where they cah hear what I say—ay!
that's more ltke It."

1 stared down [nto the |upturned
taces, noting, it seemed to me, charac-
teristics of pvery race on earth, and
realizing that here before me was

scum of the seven seas,
1 gripping the tall and

hat 1s the vige to be, mister "
fy asked & hoarse voice back in
\

same poe you signed on for, of

hbis head, and intelligent blue ey¢s.

“Your name Is Leayord?" |

“Aye, aye, sir.”

“This s your first voyage
Indlan Chief?" |

“No, sir; my third." i

“Very good, Mr. Leayord;
on you will mess aft, and rank as|first
mate, serving watch and watch ith
me. Is there a man forward cappble
of filiing the second inate’s berth?”

He ran hjs eyes over the group be-
low rather doubtfully. \

“Olson mhight, sir,” he answered
finally. “He Is sober, and a good sea-
wan."

“Step forvard, Olson.”

The mass|of men parted slightly, and
a man was pushed to the front. fe
possessed a strongly marked Swedish
face, smooth shaven and almost boyish.

“How old are you, Olson?"

“Twenty-¢ight, sir.”

“You know the sea?"

“Twelve years In the fo'castle, sir,*

“All right; I'm going to give you a
chance to muke good ns second officef,
Mr. Olson.  Now, lads, that's all for
the present, 1 take It you nre sailor-
men, and know what that sky menns.
The chances are ten to one we'll have
a storm before midnight, and we'll
meet 1t better with clear decks. Get
forward, all hands, and clear awdy
that rifle ly now.”
They were a bit slow about it, grum,
bling among themselves. Olsor spokg
once or twige, ulthough I _could xt
hear exactly | what wns sald, and_fho
power of sep discipline finally £bo-
quered. Within ten minutes they Avere
worklng cheerfully enough, anyg’ Li
Yyord had ceased his gruff orderlig, and
§tood silent beside the lee fall. It
plensed me to observe that Ofson took
lold along with the others, god did his
full share of the work. I feaned fur-
ther over 40 galn view of the cabin en-
weom had /disappeared.
er, held Rer place, and
glinced up, heeieyes mpeting mine,
“Could I conie up fhere, Mr. H
lisY" she questioned!
ertatnly
is free for
boanyl ladder.”

I gave her my bund, and helped her
to gmsp the ralli She glanced about
into the mist.
“Hdw gray gnd somber it I8 she
sald sherly. “The fog Is ulmost like
A band clutelng at you."

ger this deck
the star

McCann complicates the al-
ready serious situation by stir-
ring up mutiny., Things begin to
look /bad for Hollis and Vera—
as told In next instaliment.

CONDENSED MILK FOR FRENCH

Most of the Paople of Country Are
/" Making Acquaintance of Product
for First Time.

Scarcity of milk has Introduced the
French people--most of them for the
first time—to condensed milk, and, an
this has taken un important place i
thelr dletary, hay given rise to several
careful studles of Its value as a food.
Doctors Loir and Legagnesx of Le
Havre report that for adults there 18
0o fault to be foubd with it.),
On Its use as a food for babjes, Pro-
fessor Marfan makps a report to the
Academy of Medicige. He eondemns
it as u steady diet, but says thaf
skimmed and sweetened, conde:
milk Is better than fresh for a dys,
tic baby, and, In hot weather,
clally in cities, much \safer, as th
Is little opportunity for its spolly
Except under these clreumstan
when fresh milk cannof be had,
densed mllk should not! be giveg to
bables. \ /
Adults should use uhskimmed) con-
sed milk, but Professon, Marfan ny
that the only form fdr baples is
that made from skimmed ynd fsweet-
ened milk. And It ig that

n
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drill were, found

Escanabp- uy‘\uw
help raise the chyrch
slogan in a cam|
Methodist | Epi: chu
city in an| effort ta) rais
clear the church property of

Jackson.+-Frank E,| Powe:
fntendent of prison farms, ntered
the aviation service ./)’q‘ will joln Col.
Disque, former wardgn ot Jacksdn pri-
son, at Portland, Org, where thellatter
is ia chargel of an Alr unit. Powpks is
a 3panish war vegéran. \

Owosso—It wah announcyd here| that
the projected / Flint-Owosyo eleptriy
line, for whigh most of the right of
way had beeh secured. has heen aban:

doned, at least until after the warl/It)

was n-mz!hu the refusal of several

farmers §b sell land needed) for, tho
right of Avay was u factor in this degl
ston \

tyolt—Cigar lighters. fusa) light-
orm lighters and matches 'of al
kings are exeluded trom the wall
unger a recent order recelyed frol
Washington. Postal authoritiegy\ fo!
pbt believe it is safe to admit solld-
4 alcohol apd preparations callpd
heat 'to the mafls for for.
elgn countries ar the mails for Amerl
can expeditionary forces. Detroit
are informed by Postmaster
that all packagds for soldiers, sail

for local wonten.

Pontiac.—While/ hunting t
north of Pontiac, Willlam Tyt
attempted to cligib, A fence

loaded shot gufi.  The gug

charged and blgw off his left foot
Algonae—Ajbert | Kuzyfski  went

through un afrhole whi ossing the

north channél and nargowly escaped
losing bis ljfe. Albart Avers succeed-
ed In reaching him with u rope aud
pulling him to safoty/

Kalamazoo.—The founty patriotic
league Iy campalgnifg to ralse $350.-
000 by proportional gssessment againat
every income in the ' county. This
fund” will provide /the county's quota
for patriotic tundy for 1918.

Mt/ Clemans.—/All lopal botels and
restaurants have been' inspected by
the 'state dnlly/lnnd fodd department
and those found Insanitary will be
closed to soldfers from Selfridge field.
A soldler is /placed tu front of each
place found fnsanitary.

Big Rapids—Harry Hill, 7. lost his
left aye as/the vesult of belng hit by
an arrow {h play. The arrow was
shot by Gbrald Peasloe while the boys
were enghged fn mimic warfare. Har-
ry Hill if the son af Rev. Chester HIlL,
Eplscoppl rector hbre.

Pontjac—Sergean\, Frank  Gordon
Ottawdy. of the Capadian army, bas
been fent here to halp at the British-
Canaflian recrniting atation. He is 18
yoarp old and has seen two years'
sorvice in France, whs gassed once,
stryiek twice by shrapnl, went through
|l¥-‘o German air raidy, and pn one

ogeasion was given np\for defd and
sfnt to a morgue. He has been pen.
oned, because of wounds.
| Muskpgon—Wholesale \lce ¢ream
/dealers have increased priges from 70
to 90 cents a gallon, because of the
sugar shortuge and the price of cream.
Bay City—The first wolf ween here
in years was shot on the Midland raad.
Cadillac—Local hunters are backing
the movement to close the hunking sea-
won on biyds for two years. |
Kalamazoo—A free class in|
raphy Bas been opened at the \Y. M,
C. A. to train men for the signal dorps,
Saginaw--Ferdinand F. Bobn,\ T4,
dled from Injuries received In &
from a load of hay at the farm of his
sou, August, In Richland township. |

every maker be obliged to l his

Lansing~-R ot
aliens are being flled away by federal
Persons making proGerman
statements will be deported after the

duced Interpretativp dancing — \what.
ever that Is—intg this cquntry has
fleshened up conglderably/ since) the
days of her Initigl terpsi¢horean)tri-
umphs among the soclety folk alpng
the Eastern seaboard.

she continues to give pe

select audiences of artisfic souls.
Not long ago|Flaley Peter Dunn
the humorist, was lus

these entertainments. ady,

Ing very few clothes apd, as a resuit
of thelr lack, looking/even plumper
than usual, danced .If an effect of

g ooe of the

Richard  Johumson,
thia city, died hery from spinal menin-
gitls, a member of the navy
and was home on a furlough: when ta-
ken 1.

Grand Rapids.—Frank R. Joslyn, of
this city, was accidentally killed 1o
Cuba, where he was employed as an
engin b @ sugar refinery, accord
10g to ward received by

St. Johys—Word has been received
e that James Allen, former local
boy, has beem taken by the Germans.
Allen born here. Two brothers,
Patrick and Edward, are In France,
hile a third brother, Philip, ls  I7
ining at Waco, Tex. /
Flint.—Norway is teeming wifh
Ith today, the result of sales of
supplies furnished that country by the
alliey and resold by profiteers to Ger-
many, according to Dr. Willlam Law,
Am n dentist \who returned re-
cently\from Germany after haviyg re-
mained in Berlin until late OCID,OL

Escadgba—John Sagaton, kill
when a\traln crashed into
was buripd with all honors

brand either “Skimmed and/ Sweed | offictals
ened” or “Unskimme(l
—f war.
Dunne’s
One of the ladles who fjrst| intro-

t

Qwners of ﬂl/ er lands,
conft here, hav to
nd represen\atives to

mpeting of the\ National

ers! assoclation\st Salt
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On retiring gently rubyspots of dan-
druff and f{tching with Cuticura Olnt-
xt morning shawmpoo ‘with
Soap and hot water, For free
address, “Cuticura, Dept. X,

At druggists and by mall,
, Olntment 25 and 50.—Adv.

A Soldier’s Peac:

\ur will not destroy the soldler's
pefice, If he Is a soldler of chivalry.
Oh thy contrary, the sense of service
t brofherhood, of self-sacrifice, may
lmi. eace for tho first time."—
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GOLD MEDAL Haarle:
National\Remedy o Hol
el he

one reason Why you w
nd children of Hollan!

three sizes. refunded
ot help you. ~ Acgept_onl
MEDAL. All otha8 are imitations.

The modern subwarine Is the result
of the slow development of an ided -
and the cumulative work’ of many i\
ventors. Suceessful . xperiments. |
submaring navigation were made cons
siderably more than 100 years ago. In
1741 the Gentlenian's Magazine, u Loo-
don perlodical, published a picture of
a submarine boat that was belng op-
ernted on the Thames. It was lnvent-
ed, by an Englishman named Symons.
Botween 1778 and 1778 an, American
named Bushnell bullt a submarine boat
which was used (o actual warfare, but
with little or no effegt. It embodied
some of the features of the modern
submarine. Hetween 1706 and 1810
Robert Fultom, American Inventor of
the 'steamboat, bullt several subma-
rines which served to emonstrate the

of unds il
but he: dled before completing his éx-
periments. Experiments and {nvens
tions* continued o several different
countries until the present fighting
machine was developed.

No Patent.

“Have you a tilking machine at
your houser”
" “Yes; have had ond for the past ten
yoars that has never|been out of or-
der, never ran down and hasa't stopped
once.”
“Where did you get 17"
“I married it.”
—

Five-sevenths of all the women In
New York city are in favor of woman
fuffrage.
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