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West Wind Drift

By GEORGE BARR McCUTCHEON

Copyright, 1930, by Georpe Barr MeCutohwon i

N & bright still morning in October
O the Doraine salled from a South
American port and turned her glistén-
fng nose to the northeast. All told, there
were soma 760 souls on board ; and there
were mtores that fAlled her holds from
end to end—grain, foodstuffs, metals,
chemlcals, rubber, and certan sinister
things of war. Her passenger list oon-
talned the names of men who had
achleved distinction in world affairs—
in finance, In busiress, in diplomacy, in
war, besides that less subtle pursuit
adventure—men from both hemispheres
from all continents. It waa a cosmopoli-
tan company that ealled out to sea thal
placid day. bound for a port 8000 milin
away. Her departure, heavy laden,
grom the South American port wans
groperly recorded In the then secret an-
palw of a great nat'on; the world at
Jarge, howaver, was none the wisr, For
those were the days when aly undersea

era of German deasoent were prowl-
::“rw"ut the oceans, taking toll of hu-
manity and breeding the curse that was
to abide with thelr progenitors forevar.
pown through the estyary and Into
the spreading bay siid the big steamer
abreast the curving coast line sh: drove
her way for leagues and leagues, and
then swept boldly Into the vast Atlantle

.
ﬂ':l'.mu- hundred years ago and more,
Amerigo Vespucol had salled this un-
known southern sea In his doughty cara-
yel; he had wallowed and rocked for
months over a courss that the Doraine
was asked to cover In the wink of an
eye by comparison. Up from the south
he had come In an age when the seas he
salled were no less lriru]ttt ﬂhln. ::ﬂ
land he touched from time to blmﬁl @
blus waste of sky and sea ns boundless
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and un H e

;';r:, mild; the star by which he lald his
course s for away and Immutable—but
ho came In 1601 and his ship was alone
In the tranokless ocean.

Tha mighty Doraine was not alone;
she salled n wea whose & foot was
charted, whose every depth wig rounded
Bhe sailed in an age of Titans, While the
caravel was a frofcsome plgmy, dancing
to the musle of & thousand winds, buffst-
«d today, becalmed tomorrow, but always
a snall on the face of the waters. Four
hundred yiears ago Vespucel and his
men were lost n the wilderness of waves,
Out of touch with the world were they
for monthe—ays, even y.ars—and no
man knew whither or whence they salled
nor whence they came, for thoss wers
the daya when the seven seas kept thelr
pecreta better than they keep them now,

Into the path traversed by the lowly
caravel steamed the towering Dorane,
pointing her gleaming nose (o the north
and east.

She was never seen agaln,

Out from the laira of the great Amer-
fean navy sped the swiltest hounds of
the ocean. They swept the face of the
walers with a thousand slespless eyes;
they cnlled with the strango. myster ous
volce that carrles & thousand miles;
they raked the peas as with a fine-tooth
eomb; they searched the coast of n oon-
tinent ; they penetrated ita rivers, olrcied
ita Islands, scanned Its rocks and reefs—
and asked a single question that had but
one reply from gvery ahlp that sa led the
southern men,

For months ships of all natlons
searched for the miseing steamer. Not
#0 much as the amallest plece of wreck-
afe rewarded the ceaseless quest. The
mut Vesnol, with all Its preclous cargo,

slipped into its niche among the
profoundest mysteries.of the sen. Came
the day, therefors, when the mecretary
of the navy wrote down against her
pame the ugly sentence: ‘Lost w.th
all on board.”

Maritime courts issued the decrees;
legatoes parceled estates, great apd
mnll:'lnluranm companies puid In hard
@ush for the llves that were lost, and
Wwent blandly about thelr business; more
than ons  widow reconsidered her
thoughts of melf-denial; and ships
Amin salied tho courso of Amerigo Ves-
Putl without a thought of the Duraine,

For months the newspapers in many
lands npeculated on the fate nf the mins-
ing linor. That a great ship could disap
Par from the face of the waters in thess
Mpreme days of navigatipn without

ving 8o niuch as & trace behind wis
inconceivable. AL first there werd tales
of the dastardly U-boats; then came the
slnlnter reports of treachery on board
Festiting in the ship being taken aver

fJorman plottors, with the prediction
that she would emergo from oblivion as
A wellarmed “ruider” narulsing In the
orth Atlantie: then the nerally no-
“‘:Itm theory that she had been swiftly,
®ddenly rent asunder by a mighty ex-
rlwun in her hold. All opinions, all

h?ﬂ"*!l. nll eonjectures, however, re-
:';'1.'.«1 about a single fenr—that ¥he was

vietim of & German plot. But in the
fourne of events there came n day when
! Gorman navy, ever boastful of its
“lm;ml doeds, 1ssued the positive and

0 doubt sincere declaration that it had
7o record of the sinking of\the Doraine

he fate of the rhip was na much of a
f":m-r.v to the German admiralty as it

l: to the rest of the pussled world.
‘m:m 80 It was that the Doraine, laden

nearly 1000 souls, walled out into

t':r:::l :ulmn.lo and was never heard
m'l‘hn ¢aptain of the liner was an old
.;.n. He had salled the seas for two

Te years, at loast half of them ns
TOaster, At the cutbreak of the gront
:i" hie was given command of the Dor-

e, relleving n younger man for more
rstic duty In the North sen. He was
n ,lr-ﬂﬂluhman and his name, Weather-
n: u:lgnn may be quite readily located
" Be lint of retired naval officers In
“0 ritlth admiralty offices If one cares

K0 o the trouble to lonk It up,

fter two years, the Doraine, with
certain other vessels Involved In a well
own and somewhat thoroughly de-
e.:aml transaction, became to all inter-
'IJT And yurpomen the property of the
‘n tod Buites of Amerlca: she flew the
ﬂ:‘““‘ﬂll flag, carried an American gun
m* and American rapers, and, with

mé diMeulty, an FEnglish master.
“' captuln was making his last voy-
Q‘ H-:l master of the ship, An American
l'hw;)“ was to succeed "nlm nm AOON AN
lh: "'mlno reached {ts destination in
i United States, Captain Trigger, i
“,ol' VARL seventy, had salled for nearly
h years under the Amerioan flag at a

me when all Englishmen wera looking
"“_"N at It gnd wondering 1f 1t wns
Yigh t< talto Ita proper place among the
“i teous banners of the world. It had
witn Its place among them, and the
0l man" wos harpy
ot B orew of 160 was what might b»s
"YE donorlbed as Internntional, ‘rhe
not| '[lklla!-men he hud c¢n board were

"3‘“‘ bly unnt for active duty in the
of *Wm. Thers was a small cqntingent

Mericans, m great many Portuguess,
_ Spaniards, Norweglans, and n
nato " 1748 polyglot remalnder without
‘}onal classifioating,

o 8 firnt uMeer was n Beotoh-Amerl-
ﬂ“'.rllm second an Irish-Amearican, the

i fliginear w plaln  unhyphenated
Peroe t‘l\n rr‘-am Baltimore, MdJ. The
. r.‘.ir Codge, was still an English-
Fat Rlthough he had 1ived In the United
Inll.:r 6ince he was two yeara old—a
month of forty-seven years and threo

5 % If wo nre to bolleve Mr. Codge.

1 feomed rather proud of the fact
wear I8 father had neglroted to for-
s nlleglaice to Queen Viotorla,
am l'l‘ It v his son to follow his ex-
1 8 In thy case of Wing Bdward VII

'-’-5:“\;“ Ga‘n;‘n V.

ory elghty-one first cabin pan-

“”'l“:" 110 in the second {'nhln—[-)ff-r
1 2 had not been ennsulidated on the
Nt an was the case with the hare
mn.]t""'“"'""“ liners—and anproxi-

.V 460 in the steerage. The firmt
“l';'l-d cabin iirts ropresented many
™ Outh Ameriean pradominating.
o “‘&tlrvnt republics In the lower half
Sitire wmisphere wers cut off almost
tne f from the old world so far as
of Ai'l travel war concerned. The people

rrcgnllna‘ Brarll and Chile turned
ntwu from the ‘east and looked to
; Orth, where Iny the hitherto Ignored

I‘Dmellmu hated continent whose
ant DAme usurped the word “Ameri-
: m;\. :-l!l voynge In these parlous
L. Weant but one thing to the peopls

f Bouth Americh: A visit to an unsen- |
Umental land whose traditions If any
weres cherished at-all, went no farther
han yesterday and wura to bs succesded |
by freeh unes tomntrow. At least, wioh |
was the beliaf of the Latin who still
dozed supercillowsly in the glory or nw
iong doad ancestprs.  Not having Pariw,
' London or Madrld, or Rume ns the
Menca of his dreams, his pligrimage now |
varried him to the \nfidel realitiey of the
north—to Washington, New York, Naw |
Orlaans, Newport. and Atlantie City ' He |
ad the money for travel. o why stay

t home? He had the money ti wante, |
%0 why not di wpate? He had the thirst
for ain, so why famish?

There wer. lovely women on board,
nd children with and without the goldan
poun; there were m? w names
wure kncwn on both sides of the Atlan®
fle and with reputations for Integr ty,
agnelty, Intellect, _and, It must bs con=
fesusd, corvuptnesh (with the author's
wology for o Inclusion) ; doughty but
logmatie universily men who had pene-
trated the wilderness as naturalists, en«
omologists, mineralogists, archeologists,
xrlagers ) sportsmen whe had forsaken
the llon, rhinoceros, hartcbeest, and ele-
culnt of Adlea for the Jaguar, cougar,
armadillo and ant eater of Scuth Amer
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«ea ; weldlers of fortune whose gods had
'uroed them Into tho comparatlve safety
't Bouth Anerlean revolutions; miners.
stock buvers and ralsers, profitesrsmen,
diplomats, priests, prruheu, Enmblars,
smugglers and (hleves; athers who had
fone out for the Allles o buy horses,
heeves, grain, metals, chemleals, man-
garese and men; financlers, merchants
Inwyers,  weiters, musicinng, dootors,
dentints, archltects: Gentllea and Jows.
Protestanis and Catholies, skeptien and
Indels—in short, gord men, bad men
hoswar nten, thieves
The world will readily recall such
names and parsonslities as these: Abel
fondover  the great New  Yaork
banker ; Pater Snlpe, the novellst; Bolo-
ek Nigklestiok, the funior menboer In
the firm of Winkelweln & Nicklesilok,

Im) orters of hides, ele, Ninth wvenue, |

New York; Moses Block, Importer of
‘ubber ;) James January Jones, ot Snn
I'roncleso promoter and fMnancier; Han-
dolph Fitts, of Boston, the well-known
arciatect, Puorey Knapendyke. tha celae
brated nnturalist;  Michael O'Malley
Malone, of the law firm of Kads, Blixton,
Solomon, Carlson, Veechiavalll, Roevit.
sky, Parkins & Malone, Now York; Wil-
llum Spinney, of the Chicago police fores
fand his prisoner, “Soany" Bhay, din-
mond thief) ; Danby Flattner, the taxl.
dermist ; Morris Shine, the motion ple-
fure magnate; Mme, Carenl-Amorl, so-
prano from the Royal Opera, Rome; S'g
Josepul, the new tenor, descr.bed as the
logical successor to the great Caruso;

Mme. Gbesky and three lengser figures in |
the Fuusinn brilst, who ware coming ta

the United States to head s long-her-
alded tour, “by lgﬂﬂll arrangement with
the czar”; Buck Chisler, the famous
Jockey, and so on.

‘L hese were the names most oomsplou-
ausly  diaplayed by the nefspapers
Auring the anxious, wateaful dayvs and
weelts that succeeded the malling of the
Daoralne trom the port In the Tropic of
Caprieorn,

Dozens of cities in the United States
wrre repretented by nne or more permons
un bourd the Darnine, travelvrs of hoth
sexon who, baing denled the privilege
of a customnry dash to BEurope for the
annual hollday, rerolved not to be dg
prived of their right to wander nor the
right to return when they feit Inclined,
Whilom, deflant rovers in wseurch of
changns, they scoffed at conditions and
want the'r way regnrdlean of the peril
that sta'ked the sens, In the main, they
were money spending uUme drageing
ehnrgat ngainst the resources of a har-
assed, bowlildered governmant, claiming
protaction In return for arrogance,

Far to the mouth, off the Falklana
{Mlandn, at the bottom of the men, lav

the batlered hulls of what were nupnomed
to be the last of the German fighting
ships In Sauth Atlantie waters. Report

had It, however, that several well-armed |

crulsers had either eseaped tha hurrls
cane of sliells from the Britlah warahips,
or had been detnched (rom the squndron
before the encounter took place. Tn any
event, no vessel left n South American
roprt withou'* mamtaining a sharp look-
out for proviling survivors of the van-
quished fleet and no passenger wont

abnard who did not rxperience the thrill |

of a hazgar®nus undertaking. The ever-
present and ever-ready Individual with
official icformation from sources that
could not be questioned traveled with
rerarkablé regnlarity on each and avery

ernft that ventured out upon the Hun-|

infestvrl waters, 1In the smokeroom the
Invariahle word went round tast raldos
wero sinking evorvihing in sight Every
vhip that sailed bad on bonrd at least
one Individunl who claimed to huve hosn
chased on m former voyage hy a blwk-
rde breaker (according to the most re-
lable reports, the Germens were slip-
ping warships through the vaunted rit-
Istt net with the most astounding easo
and frequency), and there was no one
with the hardihood or deaslre to ques-
tion his veraclty: Indeed, It was some-
thing of n joy te helleve him, for was
he not a living and potentinl documsnt
to prove that the merchant murine could
outwit, outrnoe and outshoot the Uer-
man pirates?

The Doraine was barely twenty-four
hours out from port and plowed along
stendily through a choppy sea when Mr,
Mott, the Nirst oMoer, reported to Cap-
tain Trigger that a stowaway had been
found on board.

“Clerman?’ inquired Captain Trigger
t

ersely.

"N: alr At least, he dossn't look it,
and, what's mcre, he doesn't aot it
Clnims to be American born and bred,

“Thnt's what a great many Germanm
are clalming these dnys, Mr, Mott, We
ean't take any chances, you know.
Where wan he found?”

Mr. Mott clenred his throat. “Ahesm!
He wasn't what you might eall found,
uir. As n matter af fact ho applied in
person to the chlef enginesr about half
nn hour nge and asked for a job. He
snld he was perfectly willing tn work
ot his passage home, Mr. Grmy had
him conducted to me, sir—rather sharp-
v guard ‘4 of o uree—and h—"

“i7teh him hors at once Ar Matt,*
commanded Coptain Trigger, “I'll hear
whit he har to say first hand."

“Very well, sir"” Mr. Mott startea
away, heaitnted, rubbed his chin dubi-
ously, nnd than came baek, “He's having
a bLit of brenkfost sir, and has aaked for
the lnan of Mr, Cndge's ragors——""

SWhat? roared the captain,

“1 informed him he would have to
appear before vou nt once, sir, and _he
snld he wan quits willing to do so tnut
would it be pra-ible for him to tidy up
a bit beforehand? 1 am obliged to con-
fesa, wir, that T have never éncountersd
a more ‘nteresting stowaway in all my
carear, which leads me to confess wtill
further that T gave ordsra to feed him—
he hasn't had & mouthful to eat wsinoe

wa left port owing to the fact, he says, |’

thnt his luggnge shifted the Arat day
aut and try as he would, he couldn’t lo-
eate It without a match, or something
to that s¢ffect—he rather stumned me, sir,
with the graceful way he lles—and then
AMr, Codege agresd to let him take one
af hin rogors, and when T left him be
1w, nir 1t seemed quite certaln that Mr,
Gray was on the voint of lending him a
ahtet nod n chanes nf undsrwear T—"

“Good God, sir!" gasped Captain Trig-
gar, with somehing more than emo’lon
in hiv volce. “What Is this you are telling

o
m?' @ meems & most lkable chap,” ex-
plained Mr Mott lamely. ‘Quite n cours
tanna follow, (oo, win, T foraot to mention
that he sent his complimenta to you and
T ﬁ.r an Interview at your oarllest
CONVIT =

wAsks for an Interview? Drag him
her: al once—by the heels If neces-
sary. Tell him T shan't keep him walt.
Ing an inetant,” sald the captain lronl

l 5
hat r. Mott still hesitated *In the evant,
sir, that he i in the midst of shave
Ig—"'

f‘t don't care & hung what he's In the
midat of” exelalmed Captain Trigger.
“Fiven In the mids of changing shirte,
Present my compliments to him  Mr,
Matt, and sny {hat he needn't dress up
on my account, T am an old-fashlioned
spllor man. It 1s nothing new to me to
see men who haven't shaved In & fort-
nlght, and others who never change
shirin”

“Very well, sir,”” sald Mr, Molt, and
departed

Presontly he reappearsd with the
stowaway In charge.
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QUESTIONS TO ASK
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The Young Lady Across the Way

The young lady across the way
says her brother has been kept in
the backfield so far, but she hopes
he'll make the regular team mnext
Year.

THE BLOCKING OF THIS PARTICULAR FORWARD PASS — By FONTAINE FOX SCHOOL DAYS
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By C. A. Voight
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“CAP” STUBBS—A Modest Violet—Almost
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