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¢ West Wind Drift
! By GEORGE BARR McCUTCHEON
X Oupyrisht, 1900, by GOeorge Barr MeCutohetn

., THIS ATARTA THE STORY

. ateamahip Doraine saile m
.}::ih Amlﬂa:u port to the 1!»%
Blates with 160 possengers, It was
er heen agalh, Algernon Adohis ls
dlgcovered o ammuu‘, zﬁd s put to
work under pward, Ruith Olinton, a
senpar, recopnikbs Mm as a man
Mad danced with af o porty, Two
umulf foraake the saMp {h a boat;

1 wireless (ransmitier vefudes to
te; forty-se of the erew and
passenpers aré killed (n an ox-

'l The boat aptinph aleak, a

"
inie enauen and they take to z.h Hfe-
f ta, but re-enter the bip ship and
R/t for daye. Percival has proved ih-
vajuable to the mrmfn; he ho* quetled
o threntenad mut us among the atears
e pnoatnym. oth Miss Clinton
adame Oboiky, a hmn?lful
ounp’ Rusafan, show morked intorest
rn Percival. At a moat eritical point
jond 48 wghtod — an  uninhabited
winnd, An eeploratton party, headed
by Percival, plants the Blara and
Kteipes on the tuland and commences
to bulld Aute and prepares for a long
atay. Every one (s presacd into service
and the work & in the hands of Per-
eival, Landover, a New York banker,
makes trouble far Mm by refusing to
take orders, dnd a oligue 4 formed,
Mise Clinten ta on the “Landover”
oide, with Madame Obosky aiding and
abetting Fercival in Ms endoavars.
1
AND HERE IT CONINURS
ER aunt worked In what was known
ns the salvage corpn, She wie one of
the clerka smployed In checking out the
cargo aAnd othar mateérinls selzed by the
mflueo of teh, as the leaders In thiv

sifgular cnterprise were called, Captaln
Trigger hul!}. protested nr!nn the
dl lml“:_r of the vesasel and the con-
fisention Its cargo—which was an far
a8 he ocould go—announced that he
would ablde by any satiefactory plan to
salvage the property, He required an
ofMelal, documentary report, howev'r, In
which every item removed was neoount-
ed for, with ite condition and value set
down fnd aworn to by responsitile per-
sons. The purssr, Mr, Codge, and First
OMoer Mott represent'd the eaptain In
this operation, while the consignees were
roperly takan coare of by Michael
f\' all:y Malone, the Inwyer; Jamen I
Jones, rho pramater, and Mosea Block,
the rubber Importer. It |s unnecesanry
tnr deal further with this feature of the
sigation. SufMee It to say, the trans-
adlon—If it may be o denoted—was
managed with the utmost regularity and
formality, "

Elderly men and women wara chosen

the glt'rlcnl work which thim rather
f:rbor!oun undertaking entalled.

i the peesst of the loftlent hill thera
wan established a permanent observation
and algnial station, Near the top a mort
of oo natlen dugaut pnd shants wns

structed by order of Captain Trigger,

day and night, week In and werek

o, watchea were kept mimilar to those
intained on board ship.

While the entlre company, high and
low, worked with a fenl that eventually
rpulted In o state of good-natured
though Intanma rlyalry in skl and ac-
complishment—while they were gener-
ally cheerful and courageous—thers was
o profound Inck of galety, In the eyis
of each and o\'ar{ one of them lay the
never-vanishing shadow ol anxiety—an |
eternnl unnpoken question The hardest,
florcest faoes wore n wistful expreasion ; |
the broadest smile revealed a touch of
gidness.  Over mll, however, the nurpusa-
ing spirit of kindnesma and generosity |
prenided,

Calamity had softened the hearts in

he same eruciblg that ?nrdvned the |

nda, The arrogance ol the strong |
mellowed  Into  eonslderation for the
wenk | wisdom and culture wént hand In
hand with Jgmorance and brawn ; malice
and rancor left the hearts of the lowly
and met haifwav the deoarting  Inzo-
leros of the lofiy : fellowahlp took root
end throve in a fleld rich with good
¢redn. ‘The heart of man was maaler
here, the brain Ita humble servant

Lanfover Wworked hard, doggedly. To
all ovward nppearances b had | re-
slgned himself. to - the Ineyliahle.. He

scted & spirit of” camaraderis and

od humor that decelved many. Down

his heart, however, he was bitterly
rebellious, e despised thesn peoplo as
g olen’  In hin estimation, all ocreatures
who worked for a livingd were branded
with the obnoxlous iron of sociwllam ;
he even went mo far as to belleve that
they were, after a [nshlon, anorchists!
His conoeption of nnnl'uhy wan rather
far.-reaching ; It took In everything hat
waas contrary to hig notlon of A satiafac-
tery distribution of weaith, Ha believed
that svery man who worked for n wnge
win at henrt ch enemy to law and
order  He regarded the wage-eArner an
one whose hand ls cternally agalnst the
employar, absolutely without honor, jud-
tice or reamon. Tha workingman wns
for self, alwnys self—and to Landover
thiat war anarchy

The thought that people—men and
women—of the lower olasses possesned
physical and mental qualities alimliar to
those posacased by himself, even In o
modified form, was not only repugnant
to him but ineredibls. They had nanu
of the fner emotlons—nauch an love, for

inpt: We pontld not emeeive “El n
Iahorlnr man loving hig wife and chil-
dren; [t waan't natural! He pletured

the home-life of the lower classes ns
gothln; short of Indecent ; thers couldn't
& anything fine or noble or onduring in
the processen of birth, exlistence and
death an related to them. Nature took
itn courne with them, and soclety—as
refrmmted by the cluns to which he
belonged—provided for the litters they
cast upon the world. In a word, Abel
Landover's father and grandfather and
!‘l'ollbfrnndfnher had been rich men be=
ofe him

He deapined Captain Trigger for the
simpls reason that that faithful, gallant
sallor was an employe of the company
in which ho was & director. It meant
nothing to him that Captaln Trigger
eima of fine, hardy, vallant stook; it
mennt lesn to him that he was a law
unto himself nboard the Doralhe

For, when all was seid and done, Cap-
tnin Trigger worked tor just 5o much
maney per month and doubtless facod
the men whe patd him his wage, On
banrd the 1'oraine—am wns tho case wi'h
Al sther viereln on which he chose fo
Mll—the banker sat at the ocaptain'a
tnble,  But he did not consider that to
bo i distinotion or an honor; It was his
s, As u matter of {agt, he jooked upon
mmlr.lf an the renl hend of the captaln’s

{3 .

Half n dosen permons In all that com-
pany comprised Landover's clrole of
desirables. Of the reamt. most of them
Wers Impomuible, three-fourths of them
Wwers "annrchiste,” nll of them wers be-
‘Peath notloe—except an listeners. Aw

I Perclval, If that young man waa not

rally and actually a bandit, at least
hogad ail the instinets of one. In any

4 was A "bum.” Whenever Mr,
ndover wis At n loss for u word to ex-
tas contumely for hia fellow-man—nnd
_;u!ng seldom at & loss—ho called him a
® women on board were divided
Into three classen in Landover's worldly
“'P'-'limi the kind you would marry
'fTraI. the kind yoi wouldn't marry
plentiful), and the kind you wouldn't
ﬂ:“ (common), He put Olga

08 reni-Amori In this rather
oxtennive third claap, and even went, so
'ﬁun 10 st what he considered u fair

HU upon them as human commodities !
ot b worked with theednnr of
h:“» a 1 by Perclval,
M!‘:on the men who carried or drag-
fo ‘o trimmed tres-trunks from the
o 1o the camp site, where thay were

- lflul'mll' hewn Into shape for struc-
E ba Durposes by the more skiliful han-

OTR 0f nx and wedfe and saw.

A certaln man named Man

uel Crust

':'““:hl foreman of thin Heo was
s arthy, powertul ortugee” who
L %n his way to Rlo to kill the pal
ok n‘u run away with hisg wife, ??.
bral {;;1 up there to kill Bebastian Ca-.
His 18 Ive happily for ever afterwara,
Sy 8 of fature happiness was to alt
L: freatde tn hin declining years and
ntly ruminate over the variety of

I
the
hn hnl.n‘lnnlchd upon the lokth.
.J—'d‘r“ll::_ﬂhuﬂna nwe
8 wils drawn to him part
larly By the rough m:;m R sald m‘ﬁi

¢y to Man.

val. H
W, ““‘Jha whYy ::
N

the example far eve one aelss, and
no hrn. ptmlcd hT q‘m u‘xrpl!m—nnﬂ
Chete wire many of them at the start—
no longer shook their heads as they went
about what once de oonrru n hope-
1ems entarprise olr to thelr astonisn.
nent and gratificatioh the “eamp” was
actunlly becoming a substantial reality.
e amall group of men who, for obvi.
nus ram&w. had courted the favor of
Abel ndover at the outget, now went
out of ll;rlr WAy to "lm\‘ m :ilh the
amasing Ar man o & hour,
Ho nmm‘ad wor, he stood for
achlevement, he rode on h\e creat of the
wave—and #o they belleved In him!
Landover may Rue béen wizard in
New York, but the wigan of THERer In
linAd  wan g:l!u another perdon Klto-

glnmer——hen the very sensible defec-
tlon,
‘These gentlemen openly ahd ardently

opposed him on onhe ocoaslon, howsver,
t wan when he proposed that the Ialand
“hould be named for the beloved eaptain,
They Inniated that It be oslled Percivar
Iniahd, Falling in thin, they advocated
iwith grent enthuainam, but with no suc.
‘e9n, the mpplication of Parclval's namoe
‘o mlmost every noticeabls pecullarity
‘hat the island possessed. They objected
fercely to the ldoﬁtlon of such titlen
ns theme: Mottt aven (the haain):
Split Mountain; Gray Itidge (after the

inmented chlef engineer); Penmuin
Roclkm; the Onate of the Winds; Top 0
he Morning Peal; Dismal Forest (west
Af the channel); Peter Pan Wood (enst
sf the channel) | Good Luck Channel:

reme enaterly end of the Island; Leap-
‘rog Iliver; Little Sandy and,  Blg
mndy (the bheaches) ; Crackoday Farm ;
few Olbraltar (the westerh end of the
fland); 5t Anthony Falia, Michael
VMal l‘,T Mnlone christened the turbn-
L lent Nittie waterfall up in the hills, He
liked the sound of the name, he clalmed,
ind besides it was nbout time the stigmn
of shame that had wso Jong rested
upon the or old saint was rewar(iled
by complete though helated vindieation,

Strange to sAY, ho NAMEe Was ever pro-
posed for the “oamp,” Baek In the mind
of each and overy member of the ot
company Iny the unvolced belief-—
nmounting to supststition—that {t would
e tmmtfmr fate to spenk of this long
row of cabins as anything more endur-
Ing than *‘the camp."

Notwithstanding his dominant person.
ality and the remarkable capacity he
had for real leadernhip, PerolvaRl was a
simple, nensitive soul., Ho writhed unde
the Inmh of conspleuous adulation, an
thera was a good deal of It going on,

The satirlec Randolph Bitts, notwlith-
standing his unquestioned ndmir g on for
the younger man, took nn active dellght
in denouncing what he was prone to al-
lude to an Perclival's political napirations,
It Ia only falr to state that Fitts confinad
his observations to a very amall coterle
of friends, chlef among whom wan the
subject himeelf

“You are the smartest politielan 1've
ever encountered, and that's saying a

| like ®mo man

ﬁoml deal,” he remarked one evening as
o nat smoking with ¢ half dozen coms

| panjons in front of one of the complet-

vd huts, They were ranged In n row,
birds, thelr tired hacks
agalnat the “faonde” of the cabin, their
leen  atretched out in front of them
“"You're too deap for me, 1 don't see just
what you're graft Is. A, A, If there was

a chance to graft, I'd say that wan It, but |

yvou could graft here for centurles and

have nothing to rhow f.r it but fresh alr |

Hven If you were to run for the office of
king, or sultan or shah, you wouldn  #et
anything but vetes—and you'd get about
all of "om, J'Il say that for you., To u
man, the women would vote for you—

] gﬁmlnny if you were Lo run for sultan.

nt ia vour game?"
Percival smoked In silence, his gnze
fixed on the moonlit line of tress Across
the fleld,

“And speaking of women, that reminds
me,' went on KFitte. “"When does my
lord and master intend to transplant oup
crop of ladles?’

“What's that, Fitts?" said Perclval,
called out of his dream.

"Ladiea—wnat about ‘em? When do
they come ashore to oceupy the man.
slons we have prepared for them?"

“Captain Trigger ml1nma next week."

“What's he got to do with 7  Aln't
you king?"

“He's got n Jot to do with It, you
blithering boob.” ¥

"Fenldes,'” drawled Peter SMRG. the
novellst, pleking doggedly at the ecal.
loused ridges on one of his palms, “some
of the women objeet to moving In the
dark of the moon. They say It's oure to
bring bad luck."”

“There'm quite o mixup about It ob.
served Fiattner, “Part of ‘em claim it's
good luck. Madame Obosky says she
never had nany good luck moving by the
light of the moon, and Carenl-Amorl
says she doean’t blame her for feeling
that way. Sort of cattiali way of lmply.
lnr that the fair Olgn could get nlon
without any moon at all, Professionn
jenlouny, I auuhunm" .

“I wan apeaking to Mias Clinton abbut
it today,'" remarked Michael Malone,

“"What does sho think about it?" from

Percival,

“I don't know, She asked me what 1
thought mbout it."

"“And what did you tell her?"

“I told her I wasn't & WwWoman, and
that let me out. Belng a man, I'm noy
entitled to & vote or an oplnion, and 1'q
be very much obliged to her If ahe'n
not.try to drnf me-into It—and to an-
sweér my question If she could, Where-
upbn she sald ahe wayg In favor of mov.
ing hy the light of the suh, and yin'

?olﬁltemlon at all to the moon, hich |

ought WAl o0 ve Intelligent ar-
rangement. You see, If they move In the
daytime, the darned old moon won't
lmgw anything about It thll (t's too late
an

“You'ro the firat Irisher I've ever scen
who waen't supersatitious, Mike'" bLroke
In Fitts, with enthusinem. “It toakes n
great load off my mind, Now I oan ank

ou why the dovil you've never returned
hat pocket-knife of mine. I thought
you had some sort of superstition about
ft. A good many people—really bright
and otherwise Intelligent people—Armly
belleve it'a bad luck to return anything
that's heen bhorrowed, 1 supposc I've
owned fifly umbrellns In my time, The
only man who ever returned one—but
vou know whnt hiappened without my
teiling you, He got caught in a sudden
shower on his way home from my apart-
ment after making a special trip to re
turn it, and dled some three vears later
of pneumonin,  Sick two days, [ heard,
Fo, ns long as you're not a bit supersty.
tlouw nbout it, I'd thank you—="

“I'd have you know that I never keep
anything I borrow—that I8, never more
than a day. It'a against my prineiples,
Non't ask me for your dommed ola
knife. I lent It wecks ago to Soapy
Shay."

“Tou 4147 erled Fitg, Incredulity and
rellef in hia wvelee, “Much obliged,
I haven't been able to look Soapy In the
face for n month, DId he recognises It?

“T think he Aid.  He kissed It

“Loandover ‘lrlml to borrow my lead
pehell  yestorday," remarcked Flattner,
"inally offered to put up his letter of
predit ne security. I gave him  the
laugh. That lead pencll {8 worth more
than all the lstters of credit lumped to-

ether, lio wanted to write & note, So

7:;!’":] to let him use It If he wouldn't
tnke It out of my sight and on eondition
that he didn't write more that five or pix
Itnes. But when ha made as If he was
going to sharpen (& I threatened him
with an ax. Can you heat that for wuste.
fulneas? ‘Thesa low-down rich don't
wnow the meaning of frugnality, Why, It
1 hadn't stopped him he migkht have
whittled off Aive thousand dollars’ worth
of lend, just Hke that, T also had to
paution him about benring down too
hard while he was writing."

“What was he wanling to write a
note for?' demanded Malone, “Has he
lost his valca?''

“It was a note of npology., Fe says ha
never falls to write a note of lgolnnr
when he's done something he's ashamed
of, or words lo'thut effect.  Lifelong

raotide, he sayn"

» "Who was ho apologizin' to ™

“rhat lttls nurse, Miss Lake—Lhe
one with the coral ear-ringn, You know
Mike. 1 saw you carrying a bucket of
water for her yesterday."

"Her nams lan't Lake' sald Malone.
vIt's Hardwickley, And If you had your
eyes open, you'd have seen me carry
ons for her every day, B0 you would,

m‘mﬁ?md villnin I** exploded rh.u.
“"}d ' \ hluld ;no 'I;ourrnr hu—nl‘; :;-
wo with oniy . n ]
turns out to "T"“ meo—aolaven |
oall that frol y shifty work, I do,

ean't trust these wisards of Wall
They'll do ¥e praok, (£

‘vpress I'oint; Cape Bunrise (the ex-|

THE GUMPS—Ding-a-Ling! Ding! Ding!
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by Puhlle Tedger Co.

ACH MISS OFLAGE, T A GLAD DOT WAR
1SS ALL OFER UND ITISS ALL SVEET uan
LUFLY AGAIM MIT UND ACE SJYEET

o, MoosiC UND PRETTY
e _g.lm.ss AGAIN MIT !
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006! WHY DIDTHE ALLMIGHTY
MAKE ‘EM SO ROUGH !
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s mss OFLAGE , THE
RATE OF EXCHANGE OAl
FOREIGM MOMNEY AFFORDS
GREAT OPPORTUAMITIES !
FORTUANES HAVE BEEN
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GoLLr-IM A
MILLIONAIRE AN’
DIDAT KAOW IT !

By Hayward'.
7]

The young lady across the way
saya ghe saw In the paper that the
gulf stream changes Jts course fre-
?uently and she supposes the un-
ortunate people that live along the
banks never know when they go to
bed at night whether the front yard
will be there when they wake up in

By FONTAINE FOX

SCHOOL DAYS

| powTern  Trmm

the morning or not,

PETEY—The Fur Shortage :

s toven Peagraclee.
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(" I /
N

"

Topay— % Rooo v= DBuTr

- JH PEleY DEAR | CAME
NEAR Buvine A FurR coat

| GOT COLD FEET AT THE

—7 LASY
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THE CLANCY KIDS—Satisfied

By Percy L. Crosbg

A ANY CiGAR
COUPONS ?

WELL, IF YA pID
HAYE wouLp va
GCIVE ME ANY?

ICERTA;N(_Y
WouLp, MY BoY
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