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1} THI®N ATARTS THE STORY
Captaln _ Tripger commands iAe
steamer  Doraine, whose disappear-
once while bovmd from a Bouth Amers
feun port to tha United States with
150 posscngers was o mmuw_ After
the veasel loaves ort, lgernon
Adonia  Peroival i oupght bbfore
Captain Trigger as a atdwaway. The
captiin gquestions Aim aa (o how Ne
boarded the veseel amd learns he
cams aboard as o coal pasacr, He
| seants to veturn to the United States,
awl explaine (that robbers have taken
all his munoy, The captain also [sarua
that 1o deokhands have leaped from
the ahip and he auspécts a plot to
wreck the vearel. Percival fs put fo
work wnder puwird, Next morning the
wirelasa opardior reports Ma transmit-
: ger oul of order, Passrngors ara nerv-
aun anitl some carry around (heir
jewels for safety. While at work Per.
Cetval fa recognised by Ruth Clinton,
C Ehurily after he da recopuited n series
"af erplosions oceur, killing fortu-six
* of the erew and passenpera, he ship
vediaing afloat. Hoth the captain and
Percival wara among the Iu;nru'l.
o Ruth  Clintow  dresses Percival's
' seaunded handa. The ship weathera one
" of the tertific gtorms nf the southern
. Atlantie, but eprings a leak. Mme,
© Oboaky, a beauiiful young Ruasian, s
 yery frank in her admiration of Per-
L edval Just ae (he situation ds critisal
S jand @ ecighted, and tha Doraine
0 grounda {n u narrow channel betwoen
two amall {slands, There {2 a crisla an
§|pf piesrage pussengers in their ex-
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eltament to lonva the ahip threaten
mutiny. Percival again proves Aim-
Yt gelf the man for the emergenocy and
~ guells the outbreak,
k AND HERE IT CONTINUESR
i CHAPTER IX
YsARLY ths next morning, Peroival
'E wurnad out long befors thers were
%ny sounds from the galley or dining-
jropm. ‘The sun had not ye clearsd tho
‘greatopn to the emst: the deckn of the
5‘ alne wers still wet with dew, ? f:'“’
| were abroad ; a dull-eyed junior
i'j'o:lll::: moodily plekod his way through
the debris on the forward deck, Birda
were singing and chattering In the trees
Vthat lined the wshore; down at the
‘,‘utnr'a eldge, ke mentineln on duty, with
i an eye always upon the atrange, gigan-
“tle Intruder, strutted a number of state-
11y, bright-plumaged birds of the flamin-
g0 varlety—(doubtleas they wers -
“mingoes) ; tha blus surfacoe of the basin
{was sprinkled with the myrind white,
\gleaming backs of winged flahermen,
"diving, Oapp'ng, swirling; on high, far
“above the hills, soared two or three huge
:Mrda with wings outspread and rigld,
Jmonarchs of mll that they surveyed,
& The stowawiy leaned on the port rall
and fixod his gazs upon the crest of the
‘gavered hill, apparently the tallest of
the half dozen or mo that were vialbla
“from his pos'tion,  °
* With powerful glassas he studled the
wooded slope. This hill was probably
‘twelve or fourteen hundred feet high
“Ho thought of it as a hill, for ho had
Jived long In the heart of the towering
Andes. Behind him lay the belt of
‘woodland that separated the basln from
Ahe open sea, A scant league away. The
selaft through tho W'l lay simoat direct-
dy ahend. Tts walls apparently were
!wndlculu: a hundred feat or less
."gwm the pinnacle, the opening spread
ut conalderably indlcating landalldes at
somn remole period. the natural slough-
ing off of earth and stons In the forma-
tion of thls marrow, unnatural passage
through the very centar of tha Iittle
unta’'n, For at least a thousand feet,
ever, the aldes of the passige rose as
sralght ns & wall. That the mountaln
was of molld rock could not be doubted
after o single glance at thomse mturdy,
mflinching walls, black nnd aheer,

“Well, what do you make of It?" In-
‘quired 0 volce at his elbow. 1{e turned
‘to find Mr, Mott stand'ng beslde him.

"Earthquake,” he replisd. “Thousands
“of years ago, of course, Split the leland
_eompletely in two."”

| "Bounds plausible,”” mused the fArst
| officar. “But (£ that la ths case, how
40 you mccount for the shallowness of
the water in the passage and out here

In the basin? An earthquake wviolent
ough to split that hill would make &
‘erack In the earth a thousand fathoms
*deep,” .

“I have an {dea that {f we took sound

_ibgs In this basin we'd find a section
twenty or thirty feet wide in the center
jof 1t whers we couldnt touch bottom,

The same would be trye of the passage

wo plumbed the middle. When we
‘ams through it the shlp saraped bot-

“om time and agaln. As & matter of
Mct—the way 1 figure it out—she was
*mply bumping againat the upper edges

f & crevioa that remches down God
Jmows how far, We took no soundings,
You will remember, until we swung out
!ato this pool, I'll bet my head that
hat cut through the hill yonder s a
mile desp, Earthquake flssures seldom
& deeper than that, I've heard. Gen-
oraily they nre mere surfaca cracks, &
hundred feet deop at the outside. But
thiy one—-My God, 1t glves mo the
efeeps, that crack in tho earth does.'*

"Umph!” sald My, Mott, his clbows
o the rall Leslde the young man, his
thln in h's hands. He was looking down
At the water. “Caplaln Trigger is plan.
Ning to send a couple of boats outslds
o purvey the comst. 1 dare say he'll
U8 raking you to go out in oue of them.
You're a clvll engineer and wo he
toels—

"Excuss me, Mr, Mott, but what's the
fense of mending boats out to explore
the coast Lofore we find out how big
the 'sland te?"

"What's the senuse? Why, how are
Wn (0 ind out how blg the lsland ls un-
Iots we make the clreult of it? And
how in thunder are we to find out that
thare lan't & village or some wsort of

:Mlng port-on j1—What are you point-
hl‘J up thgm for?"

orcival's finger was leveled at the
10D of the higher half of the blsected
nuﬁlnls'ln.
1og 06 that hiMl, Mr, Mott? Well, un-
im Wa'ra on a darned sight blgger la-
And than T think we Are, Wo CLn Wed
; M ona end of It to the other from
-nu.mtl:"" of that hill, It len't much of &

A frw huskles with axes to out
& path

rough the underbrush, and we

Bht got up there In n few hours, 1've

n fgur'ng 1t out. That's why 1 got
Erﬂlao early, Had it on my mind all
““L The wensible thing to do Is to
ook A KRNg of um up there to have n
!m_eiu!r?g:: e H:'ruun Cuptain 'l‘rllltr
i l‘.-'a" of It 1 wuppose It's be-

J-ll‘lfliuhbpr_"m old pes-dog and not a

F. Moit coughed,

h'}{*‘!h-:uuhl o I funcy he would

It In good time.'

Well, In case ho doesn't th'nk of It
'--.E‘;h;:nu might suggest It to him,

.-'TP?J reault of this conversation was
“m*:im:atlun of a party of explorers to

. the mowuntain, Thoy were nentl
o :u #oon after breakfast, well armed, |
muimlrl With axes and other Imple=
o :h Mithool, Burveying Instrumeiiy
"M’el\'.lmu“ powerful glasses on board,
wae adwu In command, The party
h made uK.c-r o dogen men, half of

of brushwood with your hands unpro.
tected,” she declared, obstinataly shak-
ng her head In response to his ohjec-
tlons, “"Don't be foolish, Mr Percival,
It won't take me five minutes to w
them up, Hit Jown-—1 insist, You are still
one of my patlents. Hold out your
hand "

"“They ars evar so much better” he
protasted, but he obeyed her,

"Of eourna they are” she ngresd, In
A matter-of-fact tone, *“You did not glve
me A chancs lnst night to tell you how
splendid vou were In tackiing that crazy
moeh 1 withessed It nll, you know, Ma
dame Oborky and 1" .

“Then, veu didn't beat It when I told
von to, eh 7"

“Certainly nol. What are you golng
o do about 17"

“What can I do? 1 can only say thia:
I'm glad Captaln Trigger's opinlon of me
8 hased on my abllity to reason with e
Isnorant mob and not on my power to
Intimidnte a couple of very Intelligent
Young women."”

Y wonldn't have missed it for worlds,”
she sald coclly, She looked up into his
eyven, a slight frewn puckering her brow,
"Do you know, Madamae Chosky had tha
importinence to say that vou would
nave turned tall and fled if those people
had shown fight "

Ha grinned. “She's an amazing person,
Isn't ahe? Wonderful faculty for sising
the most of us up,”

“You would have run?" !

“Lidka a rabbit,'” he answered, una-
bashed. “That'a a llitle too tight, 1
think, Miss Clinton, Weuld you mind
oosenfag It up a bit?

“OM, I'm sorry, Is that better? Now
the other one, plense*

“Yer, I'm an awful coward,” he sala,
nwfier w long «ilence,

Hhe looked uL‘ quickly, S8omething in
hin eyes brought a faint Aush to her
cheok. For o second or two.she met his
gnze ateadily and then her eyas fell,
but not bLefore he had caught the shy,
wondering  expression  that suddenly
fillad them. n experlenced an almost
uncontrollable desire to lay his clumny
hand upon the soft, smouth brown aalr,
Through his mind fNarhed a queer rush
of compnrison, He reonlled the dark,
knowing eyes of the Russian dancer,
mysterious and seductive—man-reading
eyes from which nothing was concealed
—and eontrasted them with the clear,
honest, blue-gray orba that still eould
fall in swest confuslon His heart began
to pound furlously, ha felt & queer tight.
ening of the throat. He was afraid to
trunt his volce. Ifow white and soft and
gentle were her hands—and how beau-
tifinl they were.

Suddenly she strolked the bandaged
hand—as an amiable manlcurist might
have done—and arose.

“There!" sho sald, composedly, Her
cheek was conl and unflushed, her eyes
serene and smiling. “Now you may go,
Mr. Perclval. Good luck! ~ Bring Lack
mood news to un, 1 droamed last night
that we were marooned, that we would
have to piay here torever”

“All of us?' ho asked, n trifle thickly,

“Certainly " nha replied, after tho
moment required for enmprohension Her
c¥er wers suddenly cold and uncompro-
miring,

“If I mever come hack,” he began,
somawhat davhed, “I'd like you to re-
memhar alwinvs, Mlag Clinton, that J—
‘nil, that I am the most grateful dog
allve, You've been corking."

“Hut It Isn‘togut-lh!o you won't come
back," she cried, and he was happy to
#ae a fllcker of alarm In her eyes. "What
—whnat could happen 1o you? It fsm't—"'

“Oh, all sorta of things,” he broke in
much i the sama spirit ns that which
dominntea the boy who wishes he eould
‘dle In order to punish his parents for
correcting him.

“Are—nro you really in earnest?"

“"Would you care—wvory much?"

She heaitated. “Haven't 1 wished you
good luck, Mr, Ferolval?"'

l "\;Pauld you mind answoring my ques-
ton?"

“Of courss I should eare—very much
Indred.” she replicd calmly, “I am surs
that everybody would be terribly grieved
|t§. anything were to heppen to you out

ere.” )

"Well——good-by, Miss (linton, 1 guess
they're wilting for me"

"Good-hy. Oh, how I wish I were In
your place! Just to put my foot on tha
blessed, green earth once mora. Gond-
by ' And—-and good luck, ngunin.*

"If you will tuke & pair of glhsses ana
watch tho top of that hill—thero s n
bare knob un there, you sec——you will
know long befors wo coma bick whether
thiv leband I8 inhablted or not. 1 am
taking dn American flag with me, If we
do not kse wnother tlng flonting any-

“hera on thia island, 1 intend to plant
the Stars and Stripes on that hill—just
for luck!"

She walked n few steps at his slde,
their bodles aslunt against the slope of
the deck.

“And If you do not ralee the flag, wa
shall know at once that—that thero are
other people here?' she sald, her volea
eager with suppressed exciterment, *It
will mean that shipse——"" Her volce
falled her.

"It will mean home—some day,” he
returned solomnly,

The one remalning portside boat was
lowered a few minutes later and to the
Acoompaniment of cheers from tha
throng that lined the ralla, the men
pulled awny, heading for a tiny cove In
the far side of the basin The shore at
that point was sloping and practioally
cloar of undergrowth,

It was while Perclval was wtllh\s to
tako his place In the boat that Olga
Obosky hurried up to him.

“I have brought my luck plece for
you," nhe said, and revealed In her open
palm a small 1d coln, worn smooth
with age and handling. “Carry it, my
friend. Ncthing will hlp;‘;m to you whila
It In In your possession. It was glven me
by the son of A grand duke. 1t was his
lueky plece It brought me luck. for he
wiua Kkllled 2ot very same day, and so I
was saved from him. Keon It in your
rocket til vou come mafely hach and
then—then vou shall return It to ma,
becauss I would not be without my luck,
not Bhe ellnned her hand deep (nto his
tronesra pocket,

“There Is mo hole, That 1s good. I
have plwd it there, It ls safe, Au
:_-a'voirl’- You wlll have good luck, my
rlend."

Withdrawing her warm hand from his
pocket she turned and walked swiftly
BWRY,

The throng on hoard ths Doraine
watched the party land; hats and hand.
kerchlefs wers waved ne the adven-
turers turned for a last look behind, be-
fora they disappenred Into ths ‘orest

Hours™ pnssed — long  Interminable
hours for those who wers not engaged
In tha actlve preparations for the land-
Ing of people and stores, Captaln Trig-
ger was making ready to transfer the
passengers from the ship at the earllest
poralble moment. Tle was far from cer-
tain that the Doraine would maintain
fts rather precnrious belance on thoe
rocks, With safety not much more than
a stone's throw awany, he was determined
to take no furth-r risk,

At Iast o shout went up from some
one on the forecastie deck, Tt was taken
up by oarer volees.  Out upon the bald
crest of the mountaln straggled the Arst
of the explorers to reach the gonl. They
wers plainly vislble, One nfter mnother
the rest of the rty uppeared. The
fllustion wan slartling. It was as If they
had weotually .amerged from the tres-
tops. With stralning eyes the obsarvers
helow watohed the group of figures out-
lined against the sky. They spoke In
rubdued tones. As time w'nt on and the
fing was not unfurled, they took hope:
eves brightened, ths hushed tonea in-
creased to a cheer’ul, exolted elatter,
th tenpeness that had held them rigld
for so long gave way before the grow-
Ing conviction that another Mg already
fluttersd momewhere beyond the screen-
Ing hills.

And then, when hope was highest, the
Btars and Htrlp'l went up!

Cantnin Trigger assemblad the ship's
company on the forward deck Iater In
the day. The landing party returned
nhout 8 o'clock. Aecting on advance In-
structions, they made thelp report iIn
private to the captaln, denying all in-
formmtion to the clamorous passengers,
A brief conference of offlcors, to which a

from the gun orow, with {-| number of men from the first cabln were
!“’”‘ fomplement of lnhm!:ru f:::u:‘dg%, Invited, was held Immediately after
i mz'\(‘llm J !-'r-ml\mi'n 1::;1!11. d* course of uuus
on, nd soon as she lsary was  disous and agre upon, an
lea FOP Ned axpedition, ..,f,.lm ‘:l':,!: then all on board wers summoned to the
And insisted upon rebandaging | © deck to hear the result of the ex-
: .Ndn'uumm (CONTINUED MONDAT)
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MITCH THERY Two "avs -
\ CAPPUY TOu “DiEM
LAY WREK -
THAT LOMS NEUKK VY

RAR ABOVY 75 clume

N ME BAS — | HAVE
O WAMD WIM THE RIAGUY
ONE — WE PONY WHNOW
WHAY ‘MEYRE ¥Four
N—

-
- .

HE War ETYANPING BACK OF
ABUNKER FOR HALF AN HOVUR.
THE OTHER VAY TRYING Yo
WroCkK A BALL OUY WiTH
A BRATBIE~ \ HANPED
HiM “THE WRONG CLUS

BY misaxE—

AND HOW
UP!'n Wis

N HYS LUFE—
wmio ‘r:\fmr. Yo TEACH A FELLOW
LKE THAY '8 LIKE TRYING YO MARE
A¥ AVCTIONEER. OU'T OF A GuY “THAY
STVITERG ~

——

WATOL THAY BABY FIPDLE — HE OUGHY YO HMAVE AWViOLIH AMD A Bow=
WE SRUFFLES M8 PEEY — HE WOoRKS H\®
WEAR s oLp“'m HN‘::'V\!I. HM=HE HEVER SwoY BevTree

X i -

by - NYRIEE YO TEMH HWIM FORM —

WAY INYD THE GROUND

SIDNEY M\!*

WELL MARY, ‘ouva
HOPPED UP SOME Sinca
“Mbu CAME HERE FROM
SERVING HASH N A
Res‘n&u&mr. Now L
UNDERSTAND . “YOU'RE
DOING SOME

YEM, WHEN T
CAME HERE T
DIDN'T KNOW A
MACHINE FROM
A PICKLE -Aow
LOOK AT mg !

s, MISS DOODLE,
You CAN AOW CALL
YOURSELF AN
AMANUVENSIS |
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By Hayvard

HOLY BUCKWHEAT,
He SAID I CoulLd

SA‘:{ To MESELF - "
"IM A NUISANCE™.

The Young Lady Across the Way

THE POWERFUL KATRINKA “lw

The young lady mcroas the way
says some people never weem to
realize the danger of writing letters,
and she notlces that In almost every
divorce mult a correspondent e
mentioned,

6 SHe’s JUST GONNA
Toss Me uP oN THE Roof! MA,
50's I KIN GIT IN THE
BATH RooM WINDOW WITHOE
TRACKIN® vp THE

Hovse !
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PETEY—He’s a Genius

r - BeLirve Me,} Can Do BETrre.
THAN MOST oF ThESE HERF ARTISTS
WM ONE HAND - S
“THIS For A LITILE THiue
} JusT DAgHED oFr?

- ; . - . i = -
GRACODS, UNCLE PETEY )
- THAT'S TERRIBLE. -13 That So

~— A lov

\ SELLY Tue
1T

Nov Kwow ABouT
ART— ) BET

MinuTE ) SHow

SCHOOL DAYS

fmml

W el

Mt
Mignt

e
wir

e ViW ' ;lﬁr-’

Hea
win TOMGRT S [ 2%

—
Staauew, 5“:::"&.,;}

Wwian e

usal

A

P

‘fm?e.?]m

: By C. A. Voight
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NEP,
HE SAID \T WAS
THE BrsT PLAN
HE D EVver SEEW
For A RoTARY
GAS ENGINE '
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By Edwina
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