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TN THIS TALE
' JACK LON- A
DON'S SEA EX-,
PERIENCE 1S
SED WITH ALL

8YNQOPSIS.
—
Humbh}n& Van Weyden. critic and dllet-
tante, in’ thrown into the water by the

&inking of a ferryboat in o fog in Ba
Franciaco bay, and ‘becomes unconscloos
before b i

.
<aptain curae the dead man for presuming
10 dls at the deginning of the voynge, The
<captaln refuses to put Humphrey ashore
and makes him cabin boy “for the good
of his soul.”” |

CHAPTER, I1I—Cantinued.

When 1 turned ‘hround., a moment
later, | saw the cabln-boy steggering
to hls feet. His face was gbastly
white, twitching with suppressed pein.
VHe looked very sick. X

“Well, Leach, are you golng
‘ard? Wolf Larsen asked.

“Yes, sir,” came the amswer of 8
spirit cowed.

. “And you?" I waas asked.

“T'll glve you a -thousand—" 1 be-
gan. but was taterrupted.

“Stow that! Are you going to take
up your duties as cabin-boy? Or do
bave to take you {n hand?”

What was I to do? To be brutally
benten, to be killed perhaps, would
not help my causel | Jooked steadily
into the cruel, gray eyes. One may
see the soul stir {n some men's eyes,
but his were bleakiand cold and gray
as'the sea Itsell,

for-

“Well

“Yes,” 1 faid,

“Say Yes, sir. "
TYes. sir.” | corrected

¥our name?™
sir: * Humphrey

van

“That'l do
learn your dutfes.

And thus it wasg that 1 passed {nto a
state of Involuntary servitude to Wolt

Go te the vack and

Larsen. He was strooger tban I, that
was all.  But it wis very unreal at the
time, . It {s no lesp unreal now that 1
look back upop it | It wili always be to
me a monsirous, inconcelvable thing.
2 horrible nightmare. '
*“Hold on, don't go vet.

I stdpped obedfently in my wals
toward; the galley.

“Johahsen. call. all hands. Now

» that we've everything cleaned up. we'll

have the funeral and get the decks
cleared of useless lumber.” -

While Johansen was summoning' the
watch below, a couple of sailors, under
the captain’s direction, laid the can-
was-swathed corpse upen a hateh-cover.
On either slde the deck, against the
rail and bottems up. were lashed a

nbar of small boats. Several men

Thé Dead Man Slid Feet First Into
i the Sea. H

picked up the hatch-cover with ila
ghastly freight, carrled it to tbe, lee
slde.iand rested it on the boats; the
feet pointing overhoard. To the feet
was attached the gatk of coal which
“the ook hadgfetched. :
Wolf Larsen stepped up to the
batch-cover, and all caps came off.
Tan my eyes over them—twenty men
ali told, twenty-two Including the wan
at the wheel and myself. The sallors.
io. the maln,* were English and Scan-
dipavian, and thelr faces seemed
of the beavy, stolld order. The
bunters, on the ether hand, .had
stronger .and more diversified faces.
with hard lines:and the marks of
the free play of passlons., Strange
_to say, and I no‘uced 1t at once, Wolt
Largeu's features ehowed no such evil
stamp. There seemed nothing vicious
them. 1 could bardly bellevo—untii
e next incident ' occurred—that it
. was-the face of 3 man who could be
bave as he had belaved to the cabin-

“*1 only remeuiber one part of the
service,” he sald, “and that is, 'And
the body shall hé cast into the sea’
*So cast it o | ‘ :

He ceased kin The men
oldiog the &, seemed ‘per-
pleked, puzzled o doubt by the brief-
Jess of the He butst upon
-them i a fury. X :

“LAft up:that end there, damm you!

_ They elevated the end of the batch
cover with pitiful haste, and, like a
dog flung overside, the dead man sfid
feet first into the sea. The coal ar
bis feet dragged him down. He was
gone. *

“Johangen,” Wolf Larsen sald brisk.
1y to tlie new mate, “keep all hands on
deck now they'ro here. Get in the
topsalls and jibs and make a good job
of it. We're in for m sou'easter. Bet-
ter reet the jib and mainsall, too.
while you're about it.

Then it was that the crueMy of the
sea, its relentlessness and awfulness.
rushed upon me. Life had become
cheap and tawdry. a beastly and i{ner-
ticulate thing, a soulless stirring of the
ooze and slinle. | held on to the
weather rall, close by the shrouds, and
gazed out across the desolato foam-
ing waves to the low-lying fog-banks
that hid San Franefsco and the Call
fornfa coast. Rain squalls wero driv-
ing in between, and 1 could scarcely
see the fog. And this strange vessel
with its terrible men, pressed under
by wind and sea and eser leaping up
and out, was heading awny into the
southwest, fnto the great and lonely
Pacltic expanse,

CHAPTER 1V,

What happened to me next on the
sealing schooner Ghost. as | strove to
fit Into my new environment, are mat-
ters of humiliation and pain. The cook,
who was called “the doctor” by the
craw, “Tommy” by the bunters, and

“Cooky"” by Wolt Larsen. was 8
changed person. The difference
worked in my status brought sbout /
orr in

from him. Servile and fawning as he
had been before, he was now ag dom!-
neering and bellicose. In truth, 1 wae
no longer the fine ‘gentleman with a
skin soft as a “lydy's.” but only an
ordinary and very worthless cabin-bay.
He absurdly insisted upon my ad-
dressing him as Mr. Mugridge, and his
behavior and carriage were insuffer-
able as he showed me my duties. Be
sides my work In the cabin, with its
four small staterooms. | was supposed
to be his assistant in the galley, and
my colossal ignorance concerning such
things as pecling potatoes or washing
greasy pots was a source of unending
and sarcastic wonder to him.

This first Way was made more diffic
cult for me from the fact that the
Ghost. under close reefs (terms such
as these 1 did not learn till later), was
plunging through what Mr. Mugridge
called an “’owlin’ sou'easter.” At
ha!f-past five, under his directions, 1
sct the table In the cabin, with rough-
weather trays in place, and then car-
ried rthe tea and cooked food down
{roiz the galley.

“Look sharp or you'll get doused.”
was Mr. Mugridge's parting injunction.
as [ left the galley with a big teapot
in one hand, and in the hollow of the
other arm several loaves of fresh
baked bread. One of the hunters, a
tall, loosely jolnted chap nramed Han-
derson, was going aft at the time from
the steerage (the name the hunters
facetiously gave their midehips sleep-
ing quarters), to the cabln. Waol? Lar-
sen was on the poop, smoking his ever-
lasting clgar.
“'Ere she comes,
the cook cried.

1 stopped, for 1 dIid not know what
wes coming, and saw the ‘galley door
slide shut with a bang. Then 1 saw
Henderson leaping llke a madmen for
the main rigging, up which he shot, on
the fnside, till he wns many feet
higher than my head. Also I saw a
great wave, curling and foaming,
poised far above the rail. I was di-
rectly under it. My mind did not
work quickly, everything was so new
and strange. 1 grasped thatl was in
danger, but that was all. 1 stood still,
in trepidation. Then Wolt ‘Larsen
shouted from the poop: .
“Gra®, hold something, you—you
ump!” ‘

But it was too late. Isprang toward
the rigging, to which ] might have
clung, and was met by the descending
wall of water. What aappened after
that was very confusing. 1 was be-
ueath the water, suffocating and
drowning. Severa! tlmes [ colljded
against hard objects, once striking my
right knee a terrible blow. Then the
flood seemed suddenly to subside, and
1 was breathing the good air again. |
had been swept agajst the galley and
around the steerage companionway
from the weather side into the lee
scuppers. The pain from my burt knee
was agonfzing. But the cook was after
me, shouting through the lee galley
door .

“'Ere, you!' Don't tyke all night
about- it! Where's the pot? Lost
overboard? Serve you bloody well
right If yer neck was brokel”

I managed to struggle to my feet.
The great terpot was stlil in my hand.
1 limped to the galley and handed ft
to him. But he was consuming with
indignation, reat or felgned.

“Gawd blime me If you ain't a slob.
Wot're you good for anyw'y? Cawn't |
even carry & bit of tea aft without
losin’ it. Now Il 'ave to.boil some
more.”

- Two things I had acquired by my,

Sling yer ‘ook!"

Whaat the hall’s the matter with you?"

accidont—ar  Injured koeecap that

went undressed and from which | sut-
fered for weary months, and the anme
of “Hump,” which Wolf Larsen had
called me trom the poop. Thereafter,
fore and aft, | was known by no other
name, untfl the term become 8 part
of my thought processes and | identt.
fied It with myself, thought of myself
28 Hump, as though Hump were | and
had alweys been I.

It wa¥ no easy task, walting on the
cabin table, where sat Wolt Larsen,
Johansen and the six hunters. The
cabin was small, to begin with, and to
move around, as 1 was compelled to,
wae not made easier by the schooner's
violent pitching and wallowing. But
what struck me most forelbly was
the total lack of sympathy on the part
of the men whom | served. 1 could
feel my koee through my elotbes
swelling and swelling, and | was sick
and faint from the pain of it. 1 could
catch glimpses of my face, white and
ghastly. distorted with: pain, in the
cabin mirror. Al the men must have
scen my condition. but not one spoke
or took notice of me. till | was almost
gratetul to Wolf Larsen, later on (1
was washing the dishes). when bhe
sald:

“Don’t let a Mttlo thing like that
bother you. You'll get used to such
things: in time. It may cripple yon
some, but all the same you'll be learn-
ing to walk, .

“That's what you call a paradox
fsn't 1t?” he added.

He secmed pleased when I nodded
my head with tge customary “Yes
sir.” .

“1 suppose you know a bit about Mt
erary things? Eb? Good. I'l bave
some talks with you sometime.”

And then, taking no further account
of we, be turned his back and went
up on deck.

‘That night, when [ had finished an
endless amount of work, I was sent to
sleep in the steerage. where | made
up a spare bunk. 1 was glad to get out
ot the detestable presence of the cook
and to be off my feet. To my surprise,
my clothes had dried on me and there
seemed no indications of eatching cold,
cither from the last seaking or from
the prolonged soaking from the foun-
dering of the Martinez. Under ordl
nary circumstances, after all that |
had undergone, 1 should have heen fit
for bed and a trained nurse.

Dut my kcee was bothering me ter-
ribly. -As well as 1 could make out.
the kneecap scemed turned up .on
edge In the midst of the swelling. As
I sat in my bunk examining it (the
six hunters were all In the steerage,
smoking and talking in loud vojces),
Henderson took a passing glance at it

“Looks nasty,” he commented. “Tie
a rag around it and 1’1l be all right*

Like the savage, the attitude of
these men was.stoical in great things,
childish in little things. F remember.
later in the voyage. seelng Kerfoot,
another of the hunters. lose a finger
by baving it smashed to a jfelly, and
he did not even murmur or change the
expression on his face. Yet [ have
seen the same man, time and again,
fly into the most outrageous passior
over a trifle.

He was doing It now, voclferating.
bellowing, waving his arms, and curs.
ing like a fiend, and all because of a
disagreement with another huoter as
to whether a seal pup knew fnstine-
tively how to, swim.

For the most part, the remaining
four hunters leaned on the table or lay
in thelr bunks nn?/ﬁfl the discussion
to the two antagonlsts.

And  they smoked. Incessantly
smoked, using a coarse, cheap and of-
fenslve-smelllng  tobacco. The air
was thick and murky with the smoke
of it, and this, combined with the vin
lent movement of the ship as she
struggled through the storm, would
surely bave made me seasick. had |
been a victim to that malady. . As Il
was, it made me quite squeamish,
though this nausea might have beeu
due to the pain of my leg and exhaus-
tion,

As 1 lay there thinking. | naturally
dwelt upon mysclt and m7 situation.
1t was unparalleled, usdreamed-of.
that I, Humpbrey Van Weyden, a
scholar and a,dilettante, if you please,
in things artistic-and literary,. sbould
bg lying here on a Bering sea seal-hunt-
Ing schooner. Cabin-boy! | had never
done any hard manual labor, or scul-
on labor, in my iife. My muscles were
small and soft, like a woman's, or 80
tbe doctors bad said time and again
in the course of thelr attempts to per-
suade me'to go In for physical cuiture
fads. But | had preferred to use my
hend rather than my body, and here
1 was, in no it condition for the rough
lite {n prospect.

‘These are merely a few of the things
that went through my mind and are
related for the sake of vindfcating my-
selt in advance {n the weak and help-
less role I was destined to play. But
1 thought, also, of my mather and sis-
ters, and pictured their grief. 1 was
among the missing gead of the Mar-
tinez disastér, an unrecovered body.
1 could see the headllnes in the pa-
pers; the fellows at the University club
and the Bibelot shaking their beads
and saying, “Poor chap!” And | could
see Charley Furuseth, as [ had sald
good-by to him that moralng, lonnging

" | pore.,

of oracular and pessimistic eplgrams. .

And all the while, rotling, plunging,
climbing the moving mountains and
falling and wallowing v the foaming
valleys, the schooner Ghost was fight-
fog her way fariher and fartber into
the bagrt of the Pacific—and } was on
her.

CHAPTER V.
But my first’ night i the hunter's
steernge was also-my last. Next day

Jobansen, the new mate, wes routed |

trom the cabln by Wolf Larsen. and
sent into the steerage to sleep there-
after, while I took possession of the
tiny cabin staterom, which, on the
Orst day of the voyage. had already
had two occupants. The resson for
this’ change was .quickly learmed by
the bunters, and becarie the cause ot
a great deal of grumbling on their
part. It seemed that Johansen, In his
sleep, lived over each night the events
of the day. His Incessant talking and
shouting and bellowing of orders had
been too much for Wolt Larsen, who
had accordingly foisted the nulsance
upon bhis hunters,

After a sleepless night. 1 nrose, weak
oand {n agony, ta hobble through my
second day on the Ghost.

The day was filled with miserable
varfety. | bad taken my dried clothes
down from the galley, the nigbt be-
fore, and the first thing I did was to
exchange the cook’s garments for
them. 1 looked for my purse. In ad-
dition to some small change (and 1
have a good memory for such things),
it had contained $185 In gold and pa-
per. The purse 1 feund, but its con-
tents, with the exception of the small
silver, bad been abstracted. I spoke
to the cook &bout it, when I went on
deck to take up my dutles in the gal-
iey, and though 1-had looked forward
to a surly answer, 1 bad not-expected
lhe belligerent harangue | recelved.

“Look ‘ere, 'Ump.” he began, a ma-
Nefous light io his eyes and a snarl
In his throat, “d'ye want yer nose
punched? Strike e blind if this ayn't
gratitude for yer! ‘Ere you come, a
mis'rable specimen of ‘uman
scum, an’ I tykes yer into my galley
an’ treats yer ‘ansom, an’ this is wot
1 get for it. Nex' time you can go to
‘ell, sey I, an’ T've a good mind to
give you what-for anyw'y.”

So saylpg. he put up bls fists and
started for me. To my shame be it, [
cowered-away from the blow and ran
out the galley dopr. Tho speed with
which I ran caused excruciating pain
in my knee, and [ sank down helpless-
ly at the break of the poop. But the
cockney-had not pursued me.

“Look at 'im run! Look at ‘im run!™
T could hear him crying. "An' with
a gymoe leg at that! Come on back,
you pore little mamma’s darling. |
won't ‘it yer; no, I won't.”

1 came back and went on with my
work; and here the episode ended for
the time.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

WAR RELICS HELD OF VALUE

Gruesoms  Meméntoes That Have
Brought High Prices When Dis.
posed Of at-Auction Sztes.

There was sold by auction a few
vears ago the spear that was used
by a rebel dervish to kill General Gor-
don.

On another occaslon the sword used
by Lord Cardigan in the battie of Bai.
aclava was disposed of at the same
auction mare,

A very different war relic reallzed
a very different price. This was the
silverglit table service used by Na-
poleon in the course of his many
campaigns, and it went for $3,250.

A really extraordinary war relic
was brought to light in an English
court some years 8g0. A wWoman ap-
plied to the magistrate for a sum-
‘mons against a pawobroker for dam-
age to a heartbrug. She explained
that during a campaign on the Indian
frontier, her son had made a large
hearthrug out of ‘the garments of his
slain comrades, and sent it home to
her,

A few years ago a relic of the
siege of Parls was discovered in a
windmill near Besancon. This was
the mummitied Body of a pigeon, to
one of the wings of which a quill
was atteched. - ‘Inside this was a
brief message, dated 1870, which
read:

“Darling--All well, but starving.—
P. P. G.” The pigeon was ons of tho
homers which bhad been released dur-
ing the siege, and maybe shot by the
Germans. .

What He Didn't Undarstand.

The soldier was teliing the work-
man about a batfle that he had orce
been in that hail lasted from eight
o'clock in the morning until seven
o'clock at uight. ;| His description was
most graphic, and he became very en.
thusfastic as he lived through the stir-
ring scenes again. §

“There’'s one thing § can't under-
stand about the story.” sald the work-
man, slowly, when he had finished.
“You say that the battle began nt
eight o'clock in the morning and last.
ed until sevan o'clock at night?”

“Yes, that's so,” was the reply.

“Then,” retotted the workman with
8 puzzled air, “what | can’t make ont
{8 how did you -manage about your
dinner hour?” |

Where Planty Grow on Wiros,
In Porto Bico, where the atmosphere
i3 moist and balmy, sir plants often
lodge In the most unusial places and
producs the mest'unusual effects while
growing. Frequently they establish
on and

wires. The insulation rots In places
and the plants take root, grow aud
tarive. ; .

llorficaliel

B Advice

SPRAYING FOR CODLING MOTH

insect That Causes Wormy Apples
Msy Be Controlled by Application
of Arsenate of Lead.

(By LEONARD HABEMAN, University
of Missouri, ‘College of Agriculture.)
‘The codling moth is the insect that

asuslly csuses wormy apples. The

adults appear In  Bpring; sbout

the time the apple tree are in bloom,
and they remafn for several weeks.
They deposit thefr eggs on the smooth

Flg. 1—8prayed Tree Bors Four Bar
rels of Apples, 87.3 Per cent Mar
_ketable, :

surfaces of the leaves near the fruit
and at times on the stems of the
young fruit. The eggs hatch in a few
days and the larvae of this first brood
usually crawl to the blossom end of
the apple and eat their way in. When
the larva (worm) is full grown it eats
ita way out of the apple and goes into
the pupa stage under any kind of rub-
bish or rough barki The adult
emerges, giving us the second brood,
beginning about aix ‘or seven weeks
after the bloom falls.

‘The best spray for codling moth is
arsenate of lead. Arsenate of lead
paste should be used at a strength of
about two and one-half’ pounds to 50
gallons of water. Since the imsect
cats its way into the blossom end, it
{s very important that the calyx (blos-
som cnd) be flled with the pofson.
The parte of the calyx close over the
calyx tube about seven.days after the
bioom falls, so !t is-very important
that the calyx tube be filled. with the
spray before this time since it would
not penetrate afterwards. The thor-
oughness of this spraying will largely
determine the eifectivencss of our sea-
son's work. In some states a single
very thorough spraying is all that is
used on the apple orchard in one sea-
son, though it has been found in thi:
section that two or threa sprayings

Fig. 2—Unsprayed Tree Bore One Bar
rel of Frult, 127 pe
able—Note Scanty Foliage.

will better control the codling moth.
The first one is given ‘as mentioned
above within seven days after the
bloom falls; the second'in nbout two
or threée wecks and the third usually
early i July, or about: #ix or seven
weeks atter the bloom falla.

TO DESTROY GRAPE INSECTS

Flea-Beetle and Leaf-Hopper as Adulta @

8pend the Winter Under Old
Trash and Fallen Leaves.”

—_—

Beveral grapeineectswinter among
the fallen grape leaves fn trash in
vineyards and much may be done to
destroy them if the trash be raked
together and burned.

8Buch work will be of valuo against
the grapeberry moth and the grape
feat folder, which hibernate in the
pupal condition in the: fallen grape
leaves.

The grapevine flea-beetle and the
grape leat-hopper spend ‘the winter ae
adults under tragh of all kinds in and
about vineyards, and the destruction
of trash as indicated will expose them
to adverse climatic conditlans,

‘| wan and Alberte.

TRADE REVIVAL IN
* WESTERN CANADA

Not 'a Myth but an Actuality
Shown In the Returns of Ag-
ricultural Statistics and
Every Department of
Trade and Com-
merce.

‘Thé trade revival in Menitoba, Sas-
katchewan and Alberta is an actuality
and not a myth. There s today a
spirit of optimism in the air, just as
two years ago there prevalled the op-
posite spirit of pessimism. N

A general ‘trade revival has been
felt in every department of business in
the Pralrle Provinees. The agricul-
turists are in better shape than they
have ever been befare fa their lives.
No farmers of any cauntry are in bet-
‘ter Tinancial mdum in a ‘more .
general state of prosperity tban are
the farmers of Manitoba, Saskatche-
The farmers hava
harvested a record crop—a crop which
enriches them to the extent of some-
thing over $§400,000,000, N

In the citles the prosperity of the
country has ' been -reflected. Every-
where business Is on the hustle. The
wholesalers and the retailers and the
implement dealers find business good.
The banks and other collection houses
find collections satisfactory, and finan-
cial men declare that westerners are
paying up their debts. In Winnipeg
the bank clearings have been the larg-
est In history, exceeding some wecks
the figures of Montreal and Toronto.
The grain shipments have been the
biggest in the history of Winnipeg and
in the history of the twin ports, Fort
Willlam and Port Arthur. The mall
order houses have had a hig year, the
rush of fall orders exceeding all previ-
ous years and taxing the capacity of
these establishments, whose most san-
guine expectations have been exceeded
by the actual business done.

The tide has turned in western Can-
ada. The people of the West are
forging ahead, forging ahead In actual
production and in creation of wealth,
glving generously to charitable and
other funds, paying up thelr back
debts, while going along carefuliy as
regards any ereation of new debts.
They are economizing but not scrimp-
ing, acting cautiously but not migerly.
The financlal heads of castern Canada,
of the United States and of Europe are
no longer criticizing western Canada:
rather they are unstintedly offering
thelr praise and their compliments.
The financial press recognizes that
the tide has turned in western Canada,
: and it has been published to the world.
{ ‘The condition of western Canada at
! the close of 1915 is one of optimistic
i’ prosperity, backed by the same deter-
i mination of western people to go on

increasing thelr productivencsy and
maintaining the records which they
bave already hlish:

The trade revival of western Canada
. i the happiest featurs in the business
survey of the whole Dominion for 1915
iand in the outleok for 1915.—Adver-
| tisement.

GREATEST OF GERM KILLERS

Nothing Has Yet Been Devised That
Can Dc ths Work That is Done
by tie Sun,

The old sun is the hast germ killer
of them all. You remember how they
used to—and do yet—expuse the
bright dairy: pans and cons to the
sun's rays. But a few appreciato ex-
actly tha worle done by jhe sun in
this. regard. Prolably orly thosa
who are ncquainted with tests which
have actually been rads reslize’ how
quickly sunshine Lills disease germs
exposed to it. :

This is the tests scfentists used to
prove that tho sun kills perms: A
mass of tuberculosis miaterial, which
wos proved to contain uncountabls
numbers of virulent tubercle bacilli,
was obtained Irom a tuberculous cow
and spread in thin smooth translucent
layers on s of gless, picces of
wood and stfips of muslin. Some Were
placed outdoors where the sun could
shine on them, and an cqual numher
were placed in a dark room. !

After 30 minutes’ exposure im.the
sun no living tubercle baclill could be
found; every test that could be made
proved that they were all dead.

‘The specimer kept in a dark rooa
proved to contain fully virulent, lving
tubercle bacithi- after 36 days. The
contrast is remarksble, tubercle be-
cilli of the same kind, on the same
kind of material, dying in = smalier
uumber of minutes in the sunshlne
than tha number of days they. re-
mained ative in a dark room.

She Dldn’t Smlle. N

The young womat: had spent a busy

ay.
She had browbeaten 14 salespeople,
bullyragged a floorwalker, argued vie-
torfously with a milliner, lald down
the law te a modiste, nipped o the bud

a taxi chauffeur's attempt to over-
charge her, made a street car conduc-
tor stop the car it tho middle-of &
black for her, discharged her niald and
engaged auother, and otherwise: re-
fused to allow herself to be imposed -
upon. :
Yot she did not.smilo that night
en 2 young man begged:

Let me be your protecior through
lite!™ .

The man who goes out batween the
acts may cotes In with & sutle—but
you can't always 3es L.

¥



