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T en1s ATARTS THE STORY
poraine, a mighty eMp with 750
.R‘ aboard, smled m a  South
American port in the dayy when aly
monaters of German desoent
'mhd about the oceans, The ateamer
Soas never seen again, It became one
the mysieriea of tha ooean. When
¢ ateamar (s rm‘v‘u l-.f-mr ?‘l&iu;;a(_gn
owava OOUET A0, Mp=
"mg;;;n mleg- that he be brou :r
him, and prosently Ofcer Mott
rs with the atoiwoway n charpe,”
AND HERE IT CONTINUES

APTAIN TRIGGER beheld a well wot.
ng man of medium helght, with

up young
r shaven chin and jaws, carcfully

air, spotless white shirt and
n":':.'d,mha._mwnlod In o quick nee
T recently norubbed hands. His brewn

wam apen, nndhhde c:hrrlm
ow, though somewhal npe-
f..'}"p'ﬁ.?m hat in his hand. Bvidently
had ceased fanning himpelf with it
st the moment of entering the enptain’s
resenice. The keen, Jdooking faco
Lp warm and moist as the result of
a moat violent scaping. He wore cordu-
poy riding breeches, cavalry boots that
petrayed thelr age in rplite of a Inte pol-
{shing nt the hands of an snergetic and
earefully directed bootblack, a broad
Jeather balt rom which only half an
aye required 1o mee that a holster hnd
been detnched with a hecoming reqard
for nontness, Mia halr was thick and
gunbleiched | his eyes, dark and un-
afrald, met the stern gase of the cap-
tain with directness and reapect ; his lips
and chin wore firm In rarm. but they
might easily be the opposite If relaxed ;
hls akin wns 80 tAnNO and wind bitten
that the whites of hin eyes were atart-
Jingly defined and vivid, He was not n
tall man—Iindeed, one would have been
furtified in nunmcllng bim of being taller
than he rerlly was becaune of the more
or lews decelying ereciness with waleh
he carried himself, Aw & matter of faet,
he waa not more than 6 feel 10 or 104,

Captaln Trigger eyed him narrowly
for & moment.

‘What Is your name?’

WA, A Percival, sir”

“your full name, young man, No In-
fthals.” The stowaway seomed to add
an inch to his helght before replying,

sAlgernon Adonls Percival, »ir,” he
gald, & very clear note of deflance in his
w;l;’ captain looked at the first afficor,
and the firnt officer, after a brief stare
at the spoaker, looked at the eapta'n. N

“It's his right name, you can het, sir,
aid Mr Mott, with conviction. “Nobody
would voluntarily glve himself & nams

& that"
ll““\'uu never can tell about these
Americans, Mr. Mott,” aa’d the captain
warlly. “They've got what they call a
keen pense of humor, you know."

Mr. Perclval amlled, His teeth were
very white and even,

“ am a firat and only ehild,” he ex-
plained. “That ought to acecount for It
oir* he went on, a trifle defensively,

Norfolk jncket

capt Trigger did not smile, Mr.
Mott, however, looked distinotly sym-
pathetic

“You say you arean American—a citi.
gen of the United States?' demanded
the former

"Yes sir. My home is In Baltimore.”

“Baltimore?" repeated Mr, Mott quick-
Iy "“That's where Mr, CGray hails from,
#lr, he added, as n sort of apology
to the capta'n for the exciamatlon,

The captain’s gaze settled on the stow-
away's spotlens whita shirt and collar.
Then he nodded his head slowly,

"Mp, (iray is the chlef engineer.,” he
axplained, with mock courtesy,

“Yen, #lr, T know," responded Percival,
“He comen of one of the oldest and most
Mghly connected famlilles In Balt'more
Ha Informs me that his father o

“Never mind!" snapped the captain.
“We need not disouss Mr. Gray's ante-

cedents. How old are you?"
“Thirty Inst Friday, sir."
"Married
*No, sir."
"Parents llving?"
“No, sir.”
"And now, - what the devil do vyon

mean by sneaking nhoard this ship and
hiding yourself in the—by the way, Mr.
Mott, where was he hiding?"'

Mr. Mott: it doesn’'t seem to be
quite clear as yet, sir."

Capt. Trigger: “What's that?"

Mr. Mott: T say, It ‘sn‘t quite clear
Wa have only his word for (t.  You see,
he winn't dlscaversd untll he accosted
Mr. Shannon on the bridge and nsked—"

Capt. Trigger: "“On the bridge, Mr.

gLt T

Mr Mott: *"That la to say, sle, Mr
Bhimnon was on the bridge and he was
below on the promenade deck. He asked
Mr. ®hannon If he wae the captain of
the boat*

Capt. Trigger: “"He did, eh? Well?

Mr, Mott: “He was 'nformed that you
were ut brenkfast, sir——no one suspect-
Ing him of belng a stowaway, of course
—and then, it appears, he starged out
1o look for you. That's how he fell In
with the chief engineer, Mr. Gray In-
forms me that he appled for work, ad-
mitting that he was nboard without
leave, or paseage, or funds—or anything
€lne, 1t would seem. But, as for where
he lay In hiding, there hasn't been any-
thing definite arrived at ns yet, sir. He
seems to have been hiding In a rather
wilespread more of way.'

Mr. Perolval, amiably: ‘Permit me
to explain, Capt. Tr'gger. You wsee, I
have been obliged to ehange staterooms
three times.  Naturally, that might be
expected to create momae little confusion
In my mind. I began in the second
abin - Mueh to my surprise nand cha-
Erin 1 found, oo late, that the state-
room 1 had chosen—iat random, 1T may
My —was merely In the state of bhelng
Prejerced for n lady and gentleman who
hid asked to be transferred from o loss
desirablo one, T had some d'Moulty In
Retting out of it without attracting at-
tentlon. 1 don't Know what 1 should
hiva done If the wsteward hadn't In-
formed them that he could not move
!hr!f stearner trunk until morning, There
Wolldn't have been room for both of us
Under the lower, sir. If the gentloman
had been nlone 1 shouldn’t have minded
In the least remalning under his berth,
ut he—1r*

Capt. Trigger: “How did you happen
to get Into that room, young man? The
duorm  are never unlocked when the
Yoomy nra unoccupled,”

Mr. Porclval:  “You are mistaken,
.rl: 1 !Hllmd nt least three stateroom
ors - unlocked that nigh and m
Bsarch way by no means f‘!l:‘ﬂnll\'d." Y
Vupt, Trigger: '“This Is most extra-

Orlinary, Mr. Mott—If true."
aiF Mott: “It shall be looked Into.

;'“"‘- Trigger: “Go on, young man.”
“ It Perolval: I trled another room in
!¢ Becond eabln, but had to abandon It

&lno. It had no re

2 2 rgular occupant—it
:;‘ No. 22, I remember — but along
“._‘:}‘:l midnlght two men opened the door

bl Key and came In, They were
' ardy. I gathered that they were get-
“l'lﬂ the room rendy for some one glse
o l*hen they depurted, very qutetly, eir
.l:colur;ilu-l‘l out and decided to try for
' Mmodations In the firet cabln,  1--"
“1". Mott:  “IMd you say stewards?’
ﬁ-'lr. Perelval:  “That's what 1 took
"rm to he.'*
‘_u”-:lﬂ- Trigger: “You arp elther lying,
M K Man. or plumb erasy."
Ny '; Ferclval, with dignity: *The lat-
the fl (ults possible, captuin—but not
at r'\rmor. I managed quite enally to
AR Yom the swcond cabin to the first
it wd ba surprised to know how simple
4 n!n. Running without lights as you
.u; T. slmplifed things tremendously.
lun'lmi i very sick and dejocted Jewlsh
";l!"lnnn trying 1o die In the leawt #x-
ennt jorner of the promenade deck. At
ofereq " gald he didn't want to lve, T
"Ih'hf to put him to bed and to sit up
el m all night If It would mnake him
1'1&-1:; little losu like passing awny, He
My ld At the chance, [ mccompanied
iy hu his stateroom, and so got n few
0:11 Needod hours of repose, derplte his
A Irm':n I also ate his breankfast for him
thiore Ming nround this morning 1 found
frat c“i"-'ro noe unocoupled rooms In the
4bin, mo T decided that we were far

from lund for t 1
the officer of ll&., a'ls-"—'ﬁ‘um

call 'em on m—-wui:

g:%’h:nwit nr;.'d llﬂﬂ’lbll dalllraal(.‘o

a home, aan oniy
‘mptain. that = am ready and w'rlln‘
to do anything from swabbing floors on
the uvrtr deok to paasing coal at the bot-
tom of the ship,"

Capt. Trigger  stared hard at the
:3?":‘ man, & pussied expression In his

an.

“You appear to be a gentleman.,” he
sald at last. * “Why are you on board
nie shlp as a stowaway? Don't you
know that 1 can put you In lrons, con-
fine you (n the brig, and put you ashore
&t the first port of call?”

“Certalny, alr. That's just what I am
“yine to avold, As a gentleman, I am
prepared to do sverything in my power
0 relleve you of what must seem a most
painful oMcial duty.”

Mr. Mott smiled. The captain stiffened
pemmibl{.

"How dld
he demande

"As n coml paswer, sir.

gma come aboard this ship?”
[ Day before

frnterdly. when you were getting in the
nnt lot of conl. 1 had a single $6 gold
leco In my pooket. It did the trick.

Ith that seemingly Inslgnificant rem-
nant of a comfortable little fortune 1 In-
duced one of the nertive conl carrlers—
a Portugueso nobleman, I shall riways
call himeto part with his trousers, shirt
and hat, I slipped 'em on over my own
olothen, stuffed my boots and socks In-
s.de my shirt, plcked up his basket of

al, and walked abonrd. It Isn't neces-

ry, 1 supposd, to state that my career
8 0 dock hand censed with thiat solltary
baskot of coal, or that having once put
foot board the Doraine I was In g poul-
tion to book myself as n passenger.”

“Well, I'm damned,” aaid Capt. Trig-
ger, “Bome one shall pay for this care-
lessness, Mr, Molt. I've never heard of
anything so cool. What did you ®ay
your name s, young man?"

“A, A, Percival, sir,"

“"Ah—abem! 1 see. WIIl it offend you,
A. A, If 1 make so bold ‘as to Inquire
why the devil you neglected to book your
possnge In the regular way, as any
gomllml.rl from Baltimore might have
eon expected to do, and where Is your
passport, your cortificate of health, your
purse, and your discharge from prison?"

Mr, Perclval apread out his hands In a
K muure of complete surrender,

"Would you be Interested In my story,
Capt. Trigger? It _Is brief but edifying
When 1 arrived In town, the evening be-
fore you were to aall, I had a willet well
filled with gold. currency, and so forti
I had traveled nearly 2000 miles—from
the foothills of the Andes, to be more
definite—and I had my papers, my can-
ava cun.raet, gl a cions right of way
80 to mpeak. iy permonanl belongings
were supposed to have arrived in Lown
on the traln with me. A couple of cow-
hide trunks, In fact, Well, they didn't
arrive. 1 don't know what became of
them, I had no time to Investigate. This
wans the lost boat I could get for two or
three weeks that would land me In the
1. 8. A. [ put up at the Aleazar Gran
for the might. It was then too Ilate to
#ecure passage, but 1 fully Intended to
do mo the first thing In the morning.
There was a concert mnd dance at the
hotel that night, and I went In to look
on for a while, 1 ran acrosa a friend
an engineer who was on the job with
ma up In the hills a few months ago.
He Is also an American, a chap from
Providence, Rhodo Island. Connected
with the consular service now, He was
with a sma.]l party of Americans—am |
bor ng you?"

“No, no—get on with It," urged Capt
Trigger.

“Several of them were saling on this
ship, and they were having a little fare
well party. That, however, hans nothing t«
do with the case. I left them at mid.
night and went up to my room. Now
eom m the rn-t you w 11 not belt ve, hr
Ing the night—1 nlesp very soundly—
some one entered my room, rifled my
Eznckﬂs. and got away with averythlnz

possensed except my clothes and the §
gold plece I have carrled ever sinca 1
I}gﬂ hm:!m-—u & lucky colu, you know.

“How did he happen to overlook your
lucky ecoin?" inquired the captain sar-
castically.

“"Hecause It couldn't be s lucky coln If
I carried IL th my purse, No ocoln Is ever
Jlucky that gets into my purse, captain.
T always kept It tightly sewed up in the
band of my trouscrs, safe from the n-
fluence of evil compunions. [ did not
discover tha loge untll moming. It wuer
then too late to do anything, as you were
suiling at 8. My Providence friend was
not avallable, T knew no one else. Bal
I was determiined to sall on the Doraline.
Phist & the story, slr, in brief ey
to you if I wasn't justified In doing the
best 1 could under the clreumstances

Capt. Trigger was not as flerce as he
looked. He could not keep the twinkie
out of his eve

“We will see about that,” he managed
1o say with commendable gruffness, “As-
sumng that your story Is true, why are
you in such a tremendous hurry to reach
the United States? Skipping out for
some reason, gh?'

“Well,” sald the young mnan slowly,
“yvou see, news I8 a long time getting out
Into the wilderness whera I've been lo-
cated for a couple of years We Knew,
of courss, that thero waa a war on, but
we didn't know how It Was progresaing.
Down here in this part of the world we
have a wiar every two or threa months,
und we've got mo used to having ‘em
over with In a week or two that we just
naturally don't pay much attention to
nem, ¥e¢ don't even care who wins
But a couple of montha ngo we got word
“P there that the Unlted Siates had fin-
ally got Into It with everybody under *he
sun, and that the Oermans were bound
ta win If we didn't get a couple of mil-
llon men across in pretty short order,
I'm thirty years old, captain, strong and
healthy, and I'm & good American
That's why 1 want Lo get home. 1've told
you the truth about belng robbed, 1
don't mind loslng the money—only &
couple of thousand pwsos, you know-—
but If you chuck me off at the next port
of cull, Capt, Trigger, I'll curse you to
my dying day. I'm willing to work, I'm
willing to be put In trons, I'm willing
to Kot along on brerd and water, but
you've just got to land me In the United
Htates, You nre an Engllahman. 1
suppose you've gol relatives over In
France fAghting the Germans, Maybe
vou've had some one killed who s dear
to yvou"

“My yvoungest son waa killed in Flan-
ders,” sald the captain simply.

“1 am sorry, sir, Well, for every Eng-
Ilehman und every Frenchman who has
died over thers, my country ought to
supply some one to take his place 1T ox-
neet to be one pof those men, captain, I
have no other excuse for coming aboard
your ship ns o stowaway,"

The cupiain at!ll eved him narrowly.

“I belleve you are honest, youfig man.
If I am decelved In you I shall never
trust the eyes of another man as long
as 1 live, 8it down, Mr., Percival, 1
shall put you to work, never fear, but In
the meantime 1 am very much interested
In what you were dalng up in the hills.
You will oblige me by golng as fully as
posalble into all the detalls. I shall not
pass judgment on you until I've heard
all of your story."

Algernon Adonls Perclval, elvil and
mining engineer, Cornell, had gone
through eertaln rather harsh stages of
development in the mines of Montans
and later in the perllous districts of
northern Mexleco, A year or two prior
to the breaking out of the great world
war, he wns sent to Bouth America lo
replace thesgenaral superintendent of a
new copper mining enterprise In a re-
mote section of the Andes on the Bo-
livian slde of the mountains,. Here he
wase In charge of the haterogensous horde
of miners, laborers, structural workers,
and assayists who were engaged In the
development and extenslon of the vaat
concestion controlled by his company,

Hie dsurription of the eimp or town In
which this motley assemblage dwelt from
one year's end to the other, far from
cJviligation, was Hluminating to the two
nenfaring men. It munt be confesmed,
howeyver, that a wsound reluctance to
swallow the tale without the proverbial
grain of wsalt caused them to walch
closely for the alightest sign that might
reveal to them the always 1o be ex-
pectedd and seldom successful duplicity
g0 ocommon In those harrowing daye
when all men were objects of susplolon
From tims to time they glanced Inquir-
Ingly at each other. but the stranger's
story was so stralghtforwand, so Inck-
ing In personnal axplo'tation, so fres from
unnecessary detnll, that they wera finally
sonvinesd that he was all that he rep-
repented himself to be and that they had
nothing to fear from him,

(CONTINUED TOMORROW
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By Sidney Smith
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THOUGHY v WAs

YOUNG MAN —wWaAY OV Wes'Y | GoY
‘ LosY
MET= | SAW A FIRE AND
or CAMP~—

WHEN |\ 607 UP CLOSE | SAW
MY MISYAKE BUY TY WAS YOO
LATE = | FOUND” 1Y WAS \NDVANS

SHE - INDIANS SAW ME AHD GAVE

CHARE — FOR MILES ‘THEX FoLLOWED OH MAMA ! YEeS \MPEED CHESTER~
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FIRING RANGE A BULLET OAME CUPPING
THROUGH THE TREES ANP BOREP A HOLE
RIGHY ‘THROUGH MY HAT

AUMBER \WHEN 1
ASKED You FOR IT!

The Young Lady Across

the Way

eays she llkes to mee the winning
candidate elected by a plurality in-
stead of a mere majority,

The young lady mcross the way
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