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THIA ATARTS THRE ATORY fshment. ;ure heard
Captain  Tripger ocommands m.‘ tell ve to mg B The othir Gia on
gteamer Doraine, whose dloo?nr- heard him oall us Miss ClintonT
ence while bound from a Bouth Amer- And rmh Clinton ) ) to
foan port fo the United Ktates with |be hurried Inauumtiy around the cor-
THo ’ﬂlﬂfﬂ? was n I:r{.“‘?. After ‘.:c;f the deck bullding.
™ vesae raves N lgernon n M I -
afom Perotval s ‘m,u bafore | duks ::'nmc & mob “ll A px
Captain Trigper as & atowowsy. The |had gathered in the students Bl
. gaptoin gueationsa Mm as to Aow Ae | house, m"ﬂ .‘m lilllm
Y dparded the vessel and learns Ae | coms to t.hl:.len and ;
came aboard as a coal passer. He | ware hun of
wants to return to the United Btates, |et ht toward Muﬂh ; his
and ezplaina that robbers have taken |ahoulders 1:;;.4, and when sreat,
all hia . Tha caploin also learns to them as if stop-
that two khands Nave leaped from | oM, When he had finlshed he t m
the ahip and he suspecia a plot to his back upon them and walksd away.
wreck the yessel. Percival o put fo ¥ might bave filled him with
work wnder’ puard, Negt morning the |-—but they did not fire & At
wirelesa operator ;woru Ma tramamit- | corner ")i. ﬁ?“ mm m"""-m' E_’u.
order, Possengera are narv- then w
:':.'.'”:f d some corry around their | feinted, that and duks, he did. ﬁhud
fewwals for safely, TWhils ut work Por. like a stupid, silly young girl
olval {a ﬂoo'nrnrl by Ruth Clinton. “But while he 1 -
Bhortly after he ia re ied o neries | ——that mob of terrorists he was the
af explosiona oocour, Kkilling ‘mv-ﬂc slrongest man ‘n Russ Ne ﬂl
of the crew and passsngera. ho shp |he was airaid of them, You have, therss
remaina afloat, Both the oaptain and ﬁn. the ourfous apectacls 1o g
Parcival wers among the  (njured. s C‘un on, ons man mf"'“m‘“’
Ruth  Clinton _ dresgea Perolvale | 9F hun of h dlIEo mﬂ.“
wounded handa. The ahip weathers one l:. Il.l.nu _Loln; ‘of one, Man,
of the terrific atorms of the scuthern It *:'qu::r an °
tlantio, but eprings o leak, Mme. |, oF Al om the doubta and
Oboaky, a beautiful young Rimio;{ ta ""‘l" S, B ﬂ|:. “:'
v nk in her admiration of Per- | Jouy nn.""ﬂ uudnﬂlm'“w.lm-
elval Juat as fhe situation (s critionl | o0 """“h. R =
jonid a  sighted, and the D exultation w o m'wa .ﬂ‘ rity,
nds in o narrow channol between | o)) " there atil] e e n—Afor, ter
lwo amall {alands, There is a 81 | queation rob “mlm he
the ategrage !pun ers (n their eo- | {1y thei ils they ""‘mllﬂllnl X
cltement to lenve the ahip threaten | hymns of t VInE 10 the salio iae
muting, Peroival apain proves Mm- RNt and listening (o the fervent pray-
sslf the man for the emergency and |ers; whils th a8, Srank i
quells the outdreak, " BT L heir tlioughts werg Srhot of the
N o ®
AXD HERE IT CONTINUE mommwr mol st o

LL right, captain, 1 give In, Per-
haps you are right. I suppose It
butchery.”

“":‘,‘:\:r:.wtro a few In the crowd who
mderastood English, Thess edged for-
ward eagerly, hopefully. They ealled
sut protestations against the “slaugh~
"

i

“rell them you have reconsidered.| here

Wy, Percival” sald the eaptain, ‘They
are to roemain on board.”

Ezolted shouts went up from the few
who understood, and then the word went
among the others that they wers to be

apared. Thera were cries of relief, joy, | 4,
gratitude, and not a few fell upon thelr | ing

knees |
Peroival stood forth once more
' lenee fell upon the throng.

"“I'he captain ham put In o plea for
you, and I have decided to grant It
You may remain on board, Now, listen
to ma! No ana la to leave this ship until
tomorrow morning. Wa are safe here.
We are stuck fast on thas bottom, and
nothing can happen to us &t pressnt
Tomorrow wa will ses what Is best to

B bs dona. ¥ivery man and woman here i

Il to return to the task he was given by
Mr. Mott at the beginning of our
troubles, Wa've got to eat, and slesp,
and— Walt o minute! Well, all right
—heat it, If you feel that way about
e

He stood watching them as they ex-
cltedly withdrew toward the bow of the
ship, breaking up Into chattering groups,
all of them talking at once.

Captain Trigger lald his hand on ths
young man’s shoulder.

“If it had not been for you, Perclval,

Bl

this deck would now be red with blood | 4o
—and some of us would be dead You|ws

taved & very ticklish situation, I take
M my hat to you, and I say, with a
full heart, that 1 phall never again doubt
“your abllity to handle men. No ome but
in Amerlean could have tricked that
mob ae you did, my lad.|
Mom various points of vantage the
' foregoing aoens had been witnessed by

umeasy, alarmed persons from the upper | him

mbing. Overwhelmed and dismayed by
Tha rush of the yelling mob, the elect
had fled for safety, urged by a greater
foar than any that had gone before—
tha fear of rloting men.

A few of them, more daring and in-
quisitive than the reat, had ventured
recklesaly Into the wmona of danger.

Among them were Ruth Clinton and | o

Madams Olga Obosky, who, disregard-

Ing the command of Mr, Mott, were the
only woimen to vanturs be !h.r\-p
tocting corner of the deck bullding.
They stood side by side, bracing them-
#slves agalnst the downward slope of
forward were Trig-

the deck. Halfwa
gor and the armed gunners, and beyond
them the denme, Irresolute mass of hu-
manity. Percival, in rounding the cor-
nar o go to the asalstance of Captain
'l‘ﬂl'zor. observed with dismay ths ex-
gon sition In which the two women
ad placed themsslves. He paused to
out to them lhhrplﬁ
“What ara you dolyg here? Get back
'o the other side. Can't you see there
r:l Itkely to bLe shooting? Don't stand
FIght n Jine 1¢ LRAL Sany begins to Arer
n lins If that gan " re’’
!'Hn In tearing ofl‘ail{mnmﬂ." cried
Ruth, &8 Perclval hurriad on.
Madama Obosky waa silent, her gase
fixed Intently on the brisk, aggressive
aﬂuu of the man who had called them
ots. She understood overy word he
Uttersd to the Portuguess. Her eyes
istened with pride when he ste
rward to tackle the mob single-handad,
4 as he went on with astonlshin
I?uoh she motually broke Into a soft
gula Her companion looked st her
JAmatemant.
"Why do you laugh?” shs demanded
Botly. ““Thoss dreadful creatures may
tear him to pleces. He ls unarmesd and
d.{n‘:;:rleu. !"li‘hlay mule‘. aw:ﬂp hlm—d-—“
U wou augh also If you under-
#tood," Interrupted Ol her eyes danc-
fng. "Oh, what o grand—what do you
“all 1t?—bluff? What a magnificant bluft
he is doing! Yt is beautiful, Bee—they
whisper among themselves—they have
bask down completaly. Walt! I will
ﬂ‘:;ﬂ:ﬁ'ﬂy tell you what he have sald to

"I nevar dreamed any man could be
fo fearless. Look at the odds aganinst
him, There are acores of them—and

l.llo‘—._
"Poohl Do you suppose he would
sand Up and fight them i they rushed
At him? Not he! Ha would turn and
"un as faat as he could. s In no fool,
My dear. He ls a very intelligent man.
wotld run If they make n single
O%¥e toward him.'
1 think this Is rather a poor time
o Arouse him of cowardics, Madame
bosky, in view of what he———"

“Have T acoused him of cow oe T
v I'd ke to know what you sall It
Ol say he would run If (hey—""

"But that would not be cowardice.

L"O1 #anse. He ls 80 very sure of him-
?!.‘ It fw not cournge. It |a confidence.
at in his strength, Hae would he a
ool 1o wtand {n front of’ them empty-
‘?ndod If they wers to charge u him,
; i#ybs when you have known him as
:'ltt as T have, you will realise he Is
ot & fool—about himself or any one

Ruth sared at her.

“"Unless I
:ntlﬁ- Inll!:tlusn. Madame Obosk .“}
B Known 2 . 'l
‘m:",r_ e 1:uP;:$I;3.l as long, If not
: You do not kpow him at all" re-
nlnrd the Ruesian brusquely, “Be still,
rh:;:uml‘_nnu;t llllltmlr whl‘l he in saying to
00 Aricad tle latar she turned to

can ghl and lald her hand nn
- 1" lr'm. Forgive me, If 1 was rude to
e ¢ Am 80 vary much older than you
l}" —how old are you, Miss Clinton
am twenty-five,” replied the other,
l[‘?‘rineﬂ Into replying.
mlr‘"l I am twenfy-slx," sald Madams
0 Y, Rn If she were at least twice
!; ¢ of her compunion "Iloo‘ They
® disperaing. It's all over, Come! Let
q r’umm:‘l‘atmr t.l':’o other ll;!.."
i eady to LT
or pide." protestoed lh..’° Ama > lbt..
' 4

Iating the hand on h

ar arm.
::a‘l'g!_ We ¥o buok, now the danger is
"nm_l.:u wWa . m

"“ L g n

t would ha the simplest kind of com-|h

the t‘u
Iaughed waelt the unch n
-huhow 3‘1::!0'1; on m“ “‘\:ru:
ntn.rn?od (1] o:mu!?‘n that spoks more
EiVings (hat oumaibuted the. ba g
of their jubllation. They ah-.ﬂmuﬂgd
t would they evor esca

are
the untraversed

::ttou:;nht: an d;l:rgr unrn‘;g;mu

wor

other d, within m'.:t.htg”m' nwlho
cleo“x which the world inight be made
aeq ted with their plight?
alek-

Upparmost In overy mind was
ening recolleation, however, that for days
gl e Mot TR

aln hey were
the traveied lmﬁ ey wers out of

oy rang
th the
on "ﬁomh'hbﬁ?&mu° hill 4

s An
ents from view "lg houses &
rph‘bm.t :.t n' tluollt.hol little u?-to!m Bot
Ar-reac
Bﬂu& Inlea. A5 EEUROA, N e
The story of Perclval's achlevement
::ln&zmls ‘IE golng the rounds. It
& custom prooess

olaboration, By the um.l?mh«l h?:

S~-thro the instru
ﬂf-. M.nrrﬂn Khln:. t?\-c r:?i?nt'l.d"(mn%

magnate—it hid od
magnitude to draw from (hat entarpris:

enterpris-
ing gentleman a bona fide offer of quite
a large sum for the film rights in oase
Mr, relval would agree to re-enact
ﬂu rilll soens later on,  In
r. Bhine, ving recovered his aamtute-
ness 4 hi on:.u'm simultaneoualy,
n,

"
!u ready work at the prollminary
etalls of nLut upgf.oul“ plewurs
ever concelved ‘z.m-.n. deepest Ia-
t ha had neglected to
ood camers muin down from

Nﬂlr York, so that on the Jday of the
::rua':",.?;,:g,;%m .éu’a"é‘:'?r‘.'.
565 D Fecabis of o e fid net
bonietta'tns Mounded seasiorsd over
the decks, the fire,

bring »

over
the devastation, the
parture and retum of tha boals,

and all that , Inel
in certain iclously prese

soen and 'n’:‘ﬁ roduction
Iavo'tun nﬂc at pn'.‘ctlwly nowngﬁ
'or had been

I'INo wonder he got away with It,” sa

Mr, Landover to a of rejuvenated
satellites, “He (s in glove with
them, that fellow Is. 1 woudin't trust

around the oorner. Why it's per-
fectly plain to anybody with a grain of
Intalligance that ha's thﬂ sader of that
gang of mnarchista A o had to do
was to speak to them—In thelr own
langu mind you -~ and buck th-s
;lunk g thelr qu-,rsarl. They o.h:x:
im bacause he s thair chosen I .
and tlut'% all there I8 to this—what
say, Fitta

Mr. IMtts, who was not a satellite but
a v::s irritating Christian gontleman,
."‘I dlda!: t and said:

Mr, dover,

ways make R nolse 1 thut when I
awn. It's an awfully middle-clans habit
've gotten Into. Htill, don't {ou think
onhe obtains a lttle more—ahall we way
ant}e_v?um 1—a lut.:. !moru enjoyment
out of a yawn if oty go and puws
his whole soul Into it; Of course, it fan't
nulf necessary to utter the ‘hi-ho-
hum!* quite mo vooiferousi
faot, it might even bs better to omit |t
uwwhu—-lf iblee~when some one
else In luulai. There are, 1 grant you,
other ways of expressing one's com-
plete mastsry of the art of gurnln s
wuch as o pn{ﬁa&ﬂ but audible sig
or a sort of mu howl, or even a ser-
les of bllssful Iittls shrieks pecullar Lo
thie feminine of the species—any one of
thess, 1 admit, is a trifls more olegant
and up-to-date,* but they all lack tho
#plendid resonanoe—you ?I t even sa

dlloqusnoce—aof the of hioned *hi-
F?mm to. which tham nddicted, Now,

u will conslder—" ’
"Great Scott!"” exclaimed tha banker,

"Who wants to know anything abouy

yawng?'

“l am sorry

by Frn, R o e 32 8T
mintaics, you were
wrd‘llnl'i the subject when you lutor'-

1 al-

rupted m}r awn.'

hat CI;W'O a dam' fool" m the
bankar, as Fltta strolled off to [T
other group.

“Try one of these clgurs, Mr, Land.
over, "sald Mr, Nicklestick persuasively.
“0Of coursa, they're nothing llke the kind

you smoke, but—

“l1s mine out? Eo It ls. Ne, thank

W I'll take a matoh, however, if you

ave one about you.''

Four boxea were hastlly thrust upon
the great financler,

“Haf you notloed how poor the
matches ars lately, Mr. Landover?" eom-
plnined Bir. Blo

“As for this vagabond belng superin-
tendent of n mining concesslon Up m
Bollvia,"” oontinued Landover, absent-
mindedly sticking Mr. Nicklesticit's pre-
clous box of atches (nto his own
pocket, "that's all poppy-cock. }Me's an
out-and-out adventurer. You can't fool
me, I've handled too many mon In my
time. I sized him up t from tha
start, But the devil of {t ls he's got
all the offioars on this bomt hypnotized.
And most of the woman, too. mads |
& point to speak to Mra. Spofford an
her nlece about him this morning—and
the poor girl has bean making quite a
fool of herself over him, you may have
observed, Mra, Spofford owns quite &
block of stook in our institution, so I
consldersd It my duty to put & flaa In
er ear, If you -ses what I mean."
I“%"tllnw. oertainly,” sald Mr, Nickls-
ntick,

“'She should have been grateful,” gald

Mr, Block,
Mr., Landover frowned. “I'm nlntw
speak to her again as soon as sha has
regained her strength and composure,
Nerves 1;1 shot to pleoes, U under-
stand, 4\fll’?‘lhll‘l‘ distorted-—er—shot
to pleces, na u{‘.

*“T dare say 1 should have more sense
than to—er—ahem !—two or three days'
rest, that's what she nesds, poor thing. "

“Absolutely,” waid Mr. Nicklostick.

“You ocan't tell a woman anything
when she's upset,” sald Mr, Block, foel-

[n..l&.
“Miss Clinton Is a very charming

young lady,” sald Mr. Nicklestick, giv-
ing s mustache & t twist "1
should hate to wee her loss her

over a fellow llke him."

“Bhe s ll l‘p.t(l;lrl‘"d : s :Illd L‘um-
ovar warmly., "“One o dest fam-
Iu.: in New York. Bhe deserves nothe
tn"!"’t‘u’:t o |mt,.".thn sason ted

" r l. -
% " ‘gonRt know

Mr. Nioklestiolk,
'I ,I

now you had met her,” ob.
servad the banker eolun
(1 ye () plled T
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{| SOMEBODY’S STENOG—The Literary Critic
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[ THAT CAME BEIN' A FUNNY
TraT G Al ot
ABOUT A MAN WHO THOUGHT NED
DO THE HOUSEWORK AND ALL THE

SHES ME BROKE Ay ALy !

IT WAS GOIN 600D 'TiL. THE
AUTHOR MADE HIM PUT A
PLATE RISHT OVER THE.

GAS PLAME TO HEAT IT!

THAT WAS Too FAR

= FETCHED !
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SOME OF
ZINE, 1T WAS

FOR MAGAZINES
wHy Do THEY TRY SO HARD To
FUNNY 7 GER, WH'Y DONT THE'Y

THESE FUNNY WRITERS
SURE STRAIN SOME!

-1 JUST Be
NATURAL —

-d

/

Nicklest!ch.

S—

Thank heaven, remarked the
young lady across the way, there
never have been dny forelgn rela-
tions i{n her family to worry about.
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: By C. A. Voight
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SHORT AT THAT PARIS STUFE~—
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GIRLS \WHO HAVE That
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“CAP” STUBBS—How Was “Cap” to Know? :
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