As Others See Him.

He was their only child,

To be merciful, lgt us sey he was

* niot really.a pretty child.

Some sald he looked like his mother.

Bit mother clalmed bhe was the dead
tmage of his father, .

One day when the son and heir was
a bit peevish father gave the boy a
handmirror with which te amuse him-
self.

“Good gracious! Robert!" exclaimed
mammd, iuch| perturbed. Do you
want to frighten that child to death?”

Than Your Face.

Is true In most cases. Then keep your
face falr and|young with Cuticura
Soap and touches of Cuticura Olnt-
ment as needed; For free samples ad-
dress, “Cuticura, Dept. .X, Boston.
Sold by druggits and by mail,
25, Ointmerit 25 and 50.—Adv.

No Oldey

. A Hard Dilemma..
“Now, Tom, don’t you settle
sensible

why
down and mnr{)‘ some plain,
g7 [

“Because, dad, they always are plain
when they're s

nsible.”

Interest Mothers.

Hweet Powders tor Children
Headache, Had Stomach,

¥, move and' regulate the

rears. *All DrlJﬂlll,'k- Sample FREE. Ad-
dreas, Mother Gray Co., Le Roy, N. ¥

There Now.

0 woman ev
Eighteen:

range Pee

At Least
Twenty-one—}
a fool of ime.”
they helped.”—¢

-‘American Women
‘No Slackers

‘We can well be proud of éur Amerl-
ean girls and women. In France an
. England women are tak-
ing up the work of men
resolutely, and  have
shown their abllity to do

made
uf

love and honor
elr mothers, wives and
sisters. It a woman is borne down
by the weakness and sufferings of wom-
ankind, she should be hel)

herba) tonle made with glycerin
which has had |such uniform success
dllﬂns -the past half century. She
should be well, instead of sick and
healthy and vigorous, in-
stead of worn-gut and weak; bright
eyes, clear skin, rosy cheeks—you
wouldn’t think {t was the same wom-
an, and it's all dde to the use of a
few Dottles of Dr. Plerce's Favorite

Prescription. - All druggists. Tab-
lets or liquid. Tablets, 60c.
What this medicine has done for

thousands of dellcate women, it will
do “for you. If you're over-worked
and debllitated, it will bulld you up—
you' rne down ‘'with the chronle
aches, pains and weaknesses peculiar
to your sex, it relleves and cures. It
regulates and promotes the proper
functions womanhood.  This old
and tried ption of Dr. Plerce's
lm:.m qn:lm. pu';lnes' the
es digestion, and restores
health, flesh and strength, Consult the
speclalist at Dr. Plerce's Invalids' Ho-

tel, Buffalo, N. Y., for free confidential
nedical “advice or for free book on
Women's ~Adv.

g

WHEN
you get

up“tired as a dog”

and

sleep is: full of ugly
&nmmm:d‘

almost all kinds ot work. |

CHAPTER XX—Continued.
—14— ’

“You showed forged papers?”

“Aye;.that was easy enough; you
never supposed I was such a fool as
to overlook that, did you? We are
from St. Johns to Liverpool, with’ a
miscellaneous cargo. The fellow swal-
lowed, my yarn as though It was sugar
candy. Aud the begt of it Is, that 1s
the only war vessel* patrolling these
waters; we have a cinch.”

“Not without me,” I answered calm-
ly, after a pause In which my mind
gripped the situation. “The telltale
compass shows you are three polnts
oft your coutse now. Il talk with
you, McCann, but If I continue to nav-
igate this ship it will be at my own
| terms, and you'll @flies give me what
I nsk, or we'll fight It Xut here and
now."”

“What are your tepmsd) -
I took time to thfnk, determined to
demand every concession I dared ask,
assuted that I held the winning hand.
#Well,” I sald finally, “thls coast
to the west of us is no joke at any
season of the year, and there dre sea
currents along here to fool any sen-
man. You can take the ¢hances If you
want to, but it 18 my belfef you fools
will have this ship on thd rocks within
twenty-four hours, If you trust in bilnd
reckoning.”
D

sung out Liverpool
honrsely, “we don't need no sermon on
the dangers of the geep. Stow the
gaff, an' tell us what yer want.”

“I will,” I snapped back. “The free-
dom of the ship for both myself and
Miss Carrington., Our meals are to
be served privately, and the lady Is not
to he addressed by any one of you

My W exclaimed a mufifed
volce, “you® don't want much! Who
are you, the’ czar of Russtu?’

“I am the rightful cnplull‘ of rls
ship,” I returned stifily, “and {the enly
man on bourd capuble of navigating
her. You can accept iy terms, or
leave them; and those are not all
McCann, 1 am talking to you, not that

sea scum.
“All right; go ahead. What else?"
“I am to retain this revolver for

protection, und the key to my state-
; Miss Carrington is also to re-
tain her key. When you men- desert
ship, which I know you plan to do,
the Indian Chief Is to be left in sea-
worthy condition. That's all.”

“Enough, I should think. "You must
consider your services Indispensable.
However, I accept the terms, providing
you agree to do what we-nsk in re-
arn.”

“That I navigate the ship to within
&fty miles of St. Johns; notify you
when we reach that point, and give
you correct salling “directions.”

“That Is what we want."

“Good; I accept. Tuke your men
out of the cabin.”

1 stood motionless. still gripping the
revplver in one hand, listening to
cateh every sound the other side of
the, closed door. There was a muttered
discussion, the words mostly (nuudible,
although I heard cnough to convince
me that McCann was urging
ance of wy conditions on the ground
that it would be impossible for me,
alone, and under surveillunce, to-add
to thelr danger. Some words were |
added in 50 low a tona as to fall to
reach my ear, but whatever they were,
they evoked a laugh, and secmed to
restore the dissatistied to better hu-
mor. Liverpool took sides with Me-
Cann in the dispute, and the two unjt-
ed must have prevailed, for the wen
finally dispersed, and we could hear
thelr heavy sea boots tramping up
the| stairs. .

Relieved of the straln, I turned to
meet the questioning eyes of thie girl.
+ “That—that was better than fight-
Ingr-wasn't It?" she asked almost anx-
loyaly. B

“Yes; T lost my head for the mo-
ment, and could only think of reaching
deck, and shouting an alarm to the
crulser.”

“It was too late for that™

“Yes; we kuow It was now, and
probably I would never have reached
there alive. 1 am very thankful to
you."

“To me!” Her lips smiled, although
her eyes remained grave. “Why, I
merely opened a door—I even
that act was supremely

“I cannot conceive how.

“Nou do mot? Yetlsurely you can
realize what it would mean tv me to
be left alone on board with—with Fer-
gus McCann, I do so despise the
crenture that I vhrink from even look-
ing into his eyes. It—it was to avold
meeting him aghin that I locked the
door.”

“He talked with you, then?"

es, at the table. We were alone
for/a moment, and it w
which frightened me rather thgn any
words said. I left the table without
speaking. He—he followed me, how,
‘ever, and tried my stateroom door.”
“Saying nothing?”

side
elfish.”

“No; it was locked, an he
laughed and went away.”

“1 suspect the man Is al as
much afrald of you as you aré of him,"
I sald quietly, “and Is ed what
¥, ¥

FEfE

situatiod, frow which he must extri-
cate himbelf at any cost.”
* “You mean—oli, not thft?"
“I mean there {s but one sure solu-
tion—dend men tell no tales.”
[

| cHAPTER xx1.

A Plan to Save Ourselves.

She stogd with hands clasped, and
parted lps, her eyes' wide open wil
unconcegled horror, for ‘he moment
unable to utter a word.

“You-tyou actually think thaj, Mr.
Hollls? |You mean ke would be willing
to—to murdér all on board to protect
himselt?  ~

“If usfured such an act would bring
safety, I|do not believe he would hesi-
tate at ¢ven that crime. To be per-
fectly plhin, Miss Vera, it Is my judg-

g d”. |

| stepped forward, and my hand
gently rested on the bowed shoulder.

“My dear girl,” I sald earnestly.
“look at me, and believé my words.
Lift your eyes; 1 want you to read
the truth In my heart. It is not your
life alone; it is mine also, and the
Uves of nearly all the others aboard,
which are at stake.
us all Iam gotng to ask of you a sac:,
rifice.

There had beén a mist of tears In
the upliftad eyes, but as I paused this

she stammered. “That
1 marry that man?”

“God forbld{ No; but that you en-
courage him ta think it possible.”
/0N, 1 could yot—I could mot!

ot ask that of me.

Do

ment that your presence on board pre-
sents the only problem unsolved.”

“My presence! Why, he has no
cause to fear me. No one knows where
Tam. If I never nppeared alivé agaln,
not a soul could ever account for my
disappearance.” I}

“True, and probably McCann s fully
aware of these conditions. But he |
wishes you alive, not dead. That is
what makes;the problem.”

S sed the narrow space of
grasped my cout In her fin-

She ¢
deck, und
gors.

“Oh! this Is too terrible!
canriot imagine It possible—"

“And why not?" Linterrupted. “He
1s all-powerful on board. He judges
the virtue of others by his own stand-
ard. He dreams that you might even
make that bargain to preserve lif

“That T would marry him?"

“Marringe would seal your lps;
would win him sufety, and also your
subjugation and wealth. It Is a stake
worth playing for, surely.”

“And the others? What would be
the fate of you and the others i I
wade that hateful bargain?”

“In no way different, I Imagine,
from what it will be if you refuse,” I
sald soberly—and my hand closed on
hers. “McCunn has no intentlon that
we shall ever put foot on shore. He
would be u fool to permit such a

He—he

»u think it all planned out?”
“In detail; McCaon, Liverpool and
White know exactly what they intend
doing. Thelr questioning of me, und
their scrutluy of the chart, convinces
me of this. 1 even believe now I could
name the other men of the crew who
will be In their boat, when they abun-
don ship—Dugan, Dubois, Sachs and
the negro, Watson, with perhups two
others T um not so sure of. Why, Miss
Vera, you heard what I wus compelled
to assent to n moment ago. 1 am to
pllot the Indiun Chief to within fty
miles of the harbor of St. Johns, tim-
Ing our arrlval at that polnt to some
hour of the night. 1 am to give Mc-
Cann notice of our arrival there, and
furnish him with exict sailing direc-
tions to complete the course, This
means that the crew expect to aban-
don the ship there, and take to the
bouts. There are enough remaining |
In good condition—aud just enough—
to carry them all, but the Indian |
Chief will be left with none to rescue |
those of pus who are left on board In
the
ate
ship will be deserted
condition—eitli

vessel.”

se of nccident

accident

|
|
[

the
worthy

in

an

s
with her [bottom pierced, or her s
cocks open; and that those of us left |
aboard will be so confined us to be |

practically helpless to- suve the vess
from golng down.

“And the men In the boats will get
ashore, scatter and never be heard
from agaln. No one will ever learn
what became of the Indian Chlef, or
that we were abourd?"

“The French crulser will report hav-
ing spoken us at sea. That will be
the last word. The truth will never
be made clear. Our fate will be anoth-
er sea mystery, never explained.”

“Some of the crew might talk luter—
in liquor.”

“There is always that danger, and
McCann I farsighted enough to guard
agalnst It as far as possible,

the darkness, If ¢
pleked up, ‘it will be accl
some ship at sea—and
most no ships in this
are few flaws in the
figured out.”

She did not an

.
1—/fou reglly believe they actu-
ally plih|to do all this? she asked |
'And what—what about me?
ested that—that marriage

t savp me from this fate. Do you
ink so ill of me as to lmagine I
ould ever consent to such a bargain?"
“What I may imagine has nothing
to do with the case, Miss Vera. My

| cnough to see that it iy cqu

“But listen,” I urged eagerly, forget-
ful of all else In the earnestness of |,
my plea. isten before you
make decision. The only possible |
hope lies in the fréedom of one of us |
aboard. T can so Juggle figures us to
keep the ship safely at sea for another
duy and night, but no longer.

pmeone must be free to act and
plan. I cannot, nor any of those men
confined amidships. By

wiuning Me
Cann’s confidence; by seeming to yleld
to hts desires, you will be allowed fre
dom on board. You cun der
the price of your surrend |
must depend on your woman’s wit” |

“But—but could I convince the fan
of my sincerity? I—I detest him sg.” |

“He will want to be convinced ; ar ‘
mere consent will satisfy him. You |
must not look ut this from your stand-\|
point, He Is conceited nnd cowardly
To save his own life he would e |
Rullty of any treacherous act. He will
Judge you by his standards. There
wil be no necessity for any preten: }

ve: you need not even permit him
to touch you. Merely allow him to |
believe that fear mukes you un unwil-
ling victim,'
u actually wish me to do
this—play this hideous part?"

“Only becuuse of our desperate sit-
uation; we must fight with the only
weapon at hund. There I8 no other
course open, he one thing I have In
mind is—someoue on board free to re-
leuse the prisogers immedintely after
the boats leave, in time to enable us | ©
to prevent the ship’s going down.”

“But—but, Mr. Hollis, would—would |
he not fnsist upon my going with him
In the bo: -

I walked twice across the narrow |
space of the deck, consclous that her
questionir Howed me.

Y pausing to study;
Nt even be obliged
ust front this pos-
the necessity may be
avoided. But McCann’s bont will mke

t. Johns. He dure not resorf to
force once you are ushore. I dg not
count that a serléus danger—oply he
must ot suspect your purposy until
too late to prevent his interferipg with |
your nction. Nor will you by unse
with him in the open boat, foy the two

ey

Yes,” 1 admitted
her face. “You m
to do that. You n
sibility, althoug

of you will not be alone. Ygur great- | depths, a brighter color tlooding her
est peril will be while aboard this | cheeks. “Outlined against the ope
ship, and  completely in/ McCann's | Port, und the blue of the water beyond

power.” |

tory of the
Been Written

ber up the side, unless it be one

McCann carries agother.
Far the sake of | plan looks feaaible to me.”

questioned at last.

Aromanly?*

[ 1t would be Tmpoy

the fresh young be

Best Sea
ar That Has

t a
time. Besldes, the major part of the
crew are doubtless mutineers agdinst
their will, and would be glad endugh
to return to duty If promised profec-
tlon. I doubt If there be three revelv-
ers on board. I have one of these, ﬂn.-
Really the

She arose and crossed over to
open port, gazing out In silence acroys
the waste of waters, the wind liftlag
strands of her ruffied hair. She re
mained there motlonless so long I bey

came Impatient.

“Have you no answer to make?" |
You thiuk the

scheme Impracticabl

“No; It Is not that,” but without
changing posture or glancing about,
and 1 felt there wos o deadness in
ier volce, far from encouraging. “But—
but I do not like the part assigned to
me."

“You fear you might find it difficult)
to carry out the deceit?" /

She turned and faced 1ac, amd thefe

tenrs in her eyes, which ghe
swept Indignantly sweg with a gvift
gesture.

“You have used the right verd,” she
almed, no longer heetrafing in
“I am not accustomgl to de-
. Mr. Hollis; I have nevgr learned
how to lie, or concenl my tryfe feelings.
[ um not afrald physicullf; it is not
that; but you ask me tg/ permit this
fellow to make love to fe, and I am
to encourage s hopef, und p
to yleld to his advapcements, ~ You
ask me-to lower my’ womanhood, to
Mike my place on n/level with a girl
of the streets, and pretend to sell my-
sel( for u price. Js this your concep-
tlon\of my charagler?”

It 'Was us tholigh she had slappgd
me In\the fuce,
anticipatiog shé might assume this po-
sition.

“No; byt T belleve you willing to
sucrifice yyar conception of what or-
dinarily sees FIht to save this ship,
and the Uves\of thixe aboard; to pre-
serve POJlip Buscom's fortune, There
need be/ no |w\'\> muking, no pretense
at love, You sedmingly yield to force,
surreder to feary that would be the
only way In which\McCann would ex-
pect/to gain your copsent.”

“You—you wish mi to do this?"

/It uppears to me as\our only hope.”

“And It T do, you WAl not despise
we? You will not feel ty action ua-

were

\
“I feel that 'of you! Ngver; why,
Ible for e to
ve of your acting. unworthily!”
She held out her hand. \
Then T will try,” she sald Nmply,

her eyes uplifte to mine. \

CHAPTER XXII.

Words of Love.

My hand-clasp tightened, and t
long lashes shuded her eyes, conceal
ing from me the mystery of their

uty of her fuce was

e open boat will nof be long at | AIMOSt & new revelation. The words
. J she had spoken, her mauner, her sud
. | ten surrender to my wish, perplesed
ably; Liverpool und White seamen | M0 and completely overcume wy et

a sail, and if the wiyl be
they will make langd quickly. But
there is even a chunée that you ueed
not take this risk.” .

W chance?” the full measure of
her emotions finding evidence in her
voice,

“It Leayord or Olson could be se-
eretly released, of even If you could
be nssured that § was free to attain
the deck ut the/proper moment, and
thus able to relpase these others, we
might best play/u bold game. By urg-

your net unwomanly ¥

altogether.

Into m

| my lite, but for the

at self-contre

“If T would despise you; would deer

“Because—because I had to know.
It does not e yet seem right to me—
I—1 could not do such a
thing unless you approved.”

u have falth in me, then?
Ves—yes; I—I believe in you.”
nd you mean you would have re-

fused to take such action if 1 had not
urged It upon you, and had failed to

assure you that doing so would in no

way lower my respect for you?”

s flashed up questioningly
face, vuly to be instantly low-
ered ugain,
“Yes."

“Not even to save your own life?”
have ulways felt there were con:
ditions  more to be dreaded than
death,” she auswered slowly. “Mere
assoclation, such as you describe this
adventure to be, with Fergus McCann,

may not be such a condition—yet I
shriok from it. 1 have chosen my
course, not be se It m ireserve

ie of the others
rd this miserable v
@ the crippled m

helpless on b 5.

sel se

0

locked n his own cabin; becuuse of

the mother praying for him in Phila

del on? Mr. Hollls, can you not
and?’

era, why do you question me like

this? Why should you hesitate, doubt,
when you realize, as you must, that
only through you, and your power over

“l Could Not—Deo Not Ask That of
Me”

ing some excuse you could delay leav-
iog the ship uatil after all the muti-

you, Robert Hollls.

on the dark deck of the

McCann, Philip Bascom's life and for-
wne can be saved 7"

“Because I would not save them at

the cost of yeur respect
“Mine! You think that of me?”
“Yes.” she sald, and now her eyef
met mine frankly. *“I think that q/(

This avowal, quietly, honatl{:fo
ken, sent the bot blood tingfl
through my veins, yet left me fof t
moment speechless. I could not
not hope that her words mesht
they seemed to mean. She m
read the: bewilderment in

‘all
ve

tace,

for she did not hesitate.

“I realize how you have
me from the time of our fi

upon
meeting.
eralda,”
she sald, her emotion evidénced only
by a tremor in the soft volle. “I have
been to you a mere girl. / No; do not
interrupt with denlals, ffr it is better
1 should go on. But I o not  chiid;
oman ; indeed,

that my lite— | i,

would fever have led we to
decisie 1 trust you, and a

“You tare, actually cire
for me

“Is the
antnen
perate stras

ago If you W
things. You

slnce we wer,

this not so?f
“Yes, buy/T neder thought—"

u are not the sort

You bave not

9/ why I trust
you had madé\ love to me, Kob-
ert Hollis, I would have laughed ‘at
yoy: but—but now I\do not feel like
Infighing at all” * |

/“You do lové me! \You—you love
foer -

“Oh, you mustn't compel nie to say
that! It Is enough to confess I care;
that I am Interested. 1f {4 was not for

“Because | Love You."

the desperate chance I am about to ||
take, 1 should never have said these
words. We simply must understand—-
you and I 1 cannot go to Fergus Me-
Cann pretending to yield to his destrep,
to conform to his wishes, without you
comprehend first of all that 1 do this

i

g

4
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Playmates.

Among my friends there Is
ehild" who is the wife of-a promigent
man.  One day, making an usexpected
call, a visitor found her in /tears be-
cause she was expected to entertain
ruuu important friends.of Lei husban
h

at evening. “I don't know how
#olng to go through with it," she
bed. “You've no ldea how pfrald/ ot
meeting strangers 1 am. They tefrity
e and leave me breathless and tyngue-
ted and wanting to run awgy and
hide. How can my husband /succeed
With such a wife?" she asked passion-

ly.  “Oh, my mother t3/to blame
for this; she never would gllow me to
have playmates or to ke friends,
and now 1 don't know how!"—Ex-

\\

\ Catarrh Cannot Be Cured
LOCAL AP TIONS, as

ot reach the of

q o liseasey
Catyren s a local divease greauy infly
encell by conatitutlonal conditions. HALL]
CATARRH MEDIGINE will cure cata
is' taken Interpally and acts t! h
the Blood on ti urfices of

. HALL'S CATARRH MEDIGINE

sed 0f /some of the best

‘0., Propa.. foledo, Ov

Frult growers of Culiforfia have de-

{elared in fayor of ‘the Ipippriation of
{Chinese “and, other labof."' *

1t/only takey a -nz{r Jolt to knock

not even to save v own life, but— the patriotism dut of Aome fellows. -
because T lo o §
ey renlle . Are Yolr Livestock and
You really love meT P e eoch and
never loved before, I Da ¥ el ety
she unswered gravely., *J f.l‘v‘-‘? ‘: Snarooose = B
love you.”
(TO BE CONTINUED,) 3
JAZZ MUSIC FOE OF BLUES
| Does Not Consist, as Is Generally Be-
lieved, of Lot of Noise Without
\ Rhyme or. Reason.
VaXious deseriptions of
have fom time to time appeared, but
uone sdein to it the mark
m ppression s that it
Lot a 1ot of\pecullurmind nol
[ without rhyiye or reason.
| the cuse, however . !
| ot syncopation)\peculiarly | FOR n
| vartations by s 4
tmprovisations by |
odd sound effectsy  Through ab ghts | §1 00 the %est of |th
the melody of the elections rendéved | i '°°" W
| must be distinguishayle at all tyhes— | :u,“':k'm':::hl_l; billousness
| tin can nolses, beatink the life but of headache, igestion and h‘
the drums, blasting by the brass 1o | | Gl *to% pad Camplexion,
| struments s o essary. Guamsine boses \
| Contrasts between planisime/ and foe gy B
txslmo passuges should be\ghown Just M,’(
as much 1o Juza music as (f the claime - \
| tes . /\
Another wrong impreghion \ts that
Juzz orchestras wust colsist ota cor- | | PALE FACES |
tain tnstrumentation, This ulso \g net Genenslly o lack \
| the case. The vialip, lo, cornel, pi- ‘”";'-li'"ﬂ" . \
ano, of 1o fact, nay Jogitimate Instea Cﬂrt Plll‘ \
ment, can be used. /As Jazz music I er 'lron
| originally Ethiopiall, the banjo a Wil help this codision \
suzophione are e morely to lend b \
gro character to Ait. \
The number of musicians that can \

J

z properly 13/ sald to be small, be-

awuse It really requires good muw.
clans, who mybt also be endowed with
the swing or/knock of performing M.
Alshough myny of the enfe and tliee-
for orchestfas are comppsed of good
se who can Jiss oge
¢ the other habd, many of
the self-styled juzz orchestras dre mis-
sepfations, and cannot play te
whsics o classies mluLuuu-l].
e fannot perform it properly, aad
| 10 ofthet this, resort to noise dnd dia-
‘ wrnl’ In imitation thereof. The per
| cengige of musiclans who can do jos
| tief to the classics and also plhy jasa
| 18 /consequently even smaller. | This
kfud of orchestrn Is exceelingly
gearce,

Juzz wusic 1s rhythmle and Mespre
Ing. It Is declared the best antidg
for the blues.—Milwaukee Sentinel

usicians, /

scarce.

Solves Problem of Stray Whate.

Monterey, Cal., has solved the quas
tion-of what to do with a stray whale
that 1s washed up on share. After dis
posing bf the flesh and ol to a refineny,
the boney may be mouated on shope
and kept as a permanent natural his
tory exhibit.

That Is what the city officials dsg
with a whale which was wasted ashove
there, according to the . Populss
Sclence Monthly. It was wueomed
with open arms and the bones wesy
saved as an educatione! foature for v
benefit of the schioA chitdren of the
ity and for ‘Interesved ndas b,

. Bince there was o o
able large enough b sccominodnte
It-was set up io an opust Yot and




