THE FARM]NGTON ENTERPRISE
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CHAPTER VII=<Continued.

In the end,’ wllh loud protestations
that he could lose lke a gentleman,
the cook’s-1agt money was staked on
the game and lost. Whereupon he
leaned his head on his bands and
wept. Wolt ‘!.arsen looked curioualy
at him, as™hiugh about to probe and
vivisect him, then changed bis mind,
as from the foregone conclusion that
there was nothing there to probe.

“Hump,"¥e said to me, claborately
polite, “kindly take Mr. Mugridge's
arm and help him up on deck.” He is
not feeling verr weil”

“And tell Johuson to douse him with
a few bucket$ of salt water," he add-
ed, in a lowver tone for my ear alone.

1 Jeft Mr. Mugridge on deck, In
the hands of a couple of grinning sail-
ors who had been told off for the pur-
pose. Mr. Mugridge was sleeplly splut-
tering that he was a gentleman's son.
But as 1 descended the companion
stalf to tlegr the table I heard bim
shriek as the frst bucket of water
struck him.

\\ olt Larsen was counting his win-

¢ bundred and eighty-five dollars

he said aloud. “Just as I
thought. The beggar came aboard
without a cent.”

“And what you bhave won {s mine,
eir,” 1 eald boldly.

He favored me with a quizzical
smile. “Hump, I have studied some
grammar in'my. time, and I think your
tenses are tangled. ‘Was mine,’ you
should have said, oot ‘{a mine,'”

“It 1s & questién: not of grammar but
of ethles,” I answered.

It was possibly a mioute befors he
spoke,

“D'ye know, Hump,” he said, with &
slow serlousness which had in it an
indefinable "strzin of sadness, “that
this {s the first time I have heard the
word ‘gthics' in the mouth of a man.
You and I are the only men on thls

ship who kfow {ts meaning.”
“At ope time {n my life,” he con-
tinued, after another pause, “I

dreamed that I might some day talk
with men who used such language,

that I ‘might lift myself out of the |-

place In Jife in which I had been torn,
and hold conversation and tuingle
with men who talked about just such
lhlnﬁs as ethics. And this is the first
timé 1 have ever heard the word pro-
nounced. Which is all by the way,
for you are wrong. It i3 & question,
neither of grammar nor ethles, but of
tact.” ' :
“The fact {8

+ “I understand,” I sald.
that you have the mones.”
-His face' brightened. He secmed

pleased at my perspicacity. -
: "But you wrong.me by withbolding
FIA ubleci

“Not ‘at'afl. One man cannot wrong
another m:m He can only wrong him-
selt. As I iseg it, I do wrong 2lways
when 1 consider the interests of oth-
ers. Don't'you sce? How can two
‘particles of the yeast wromg each
other by ‘striving to devour ‘each
other? It is thelr inborn heritage to
strive ta devour, and to strive not to
be devoured: When they depart from
this they sin.” ‘

“Then you don’t belleve in altru-
1sm?” I asked,

He recelved the word as {f it bad
& familiar ring, though he pondered
1t thoughtfully. “Let me see, it means
‘sometbing about co-operation, doesn't
it. “Ob, yes,-1 remember it znow. 1
ran across it In Spencer.”.

. “Spencer!” I cried. “Have you read
him?”. .
“Not very much,” was his confes-
slon, His ‘Paychology”letf me butting
around in" tho doldrums {or many a
day. But I:did get sometding out of
his ‘Datg of Ethics.” There's where 1
ran acr¢hs ‘altrukm,’ and I rememher
now how it:was used.”
© “iWhat else did you run across?” I
Vil L

ke
“In as faw words as possible,” he

‘began. | “Spencer- puts it something
like this:

First, & man must act
benefit—to ‘do this is
to be mnrll and good. Next, ho must
act for the bensBt of his children. And
third, e muut aot for the benefit of his

“And ‘(ha\hlghexh finest, right con-
duct,” I {nterjected, “i8 that act which
benefits'at the saiwe time the man, his
children, and his race.”

“I wouldn't stand for that” he 1

lfed” “Couldn’t seo' the mecensity fof | relax

“biceps were belng-crusbed to a

it, nor the common sende. I cutjoul

the race and the children.

1sh, for it is & wrong against mysel
and a wicked thing.
one crawl or squirm it I am tolgel
the most out of the ferment. *Nor wil

the eternat movelessness that is com~

ing to me be made easier or harde

by the sacrifices or selfisliness of; the

time when 1 wos yeasty and acrawl”
“Then you are a man one could no
trust in the least thing where it wa:

pc!slblu for. a selfish interest to- inter-

vene?"

“Now you'ro. beginning to under

stan

" ho said, brightening.

“You are a man utterly without

what the world calls momls"" 1
“That's {t."

“A man of whom to: be nlwnys

afrald—"
“That's the way to put it

“As one is afrald of a smake, or
tiger, or a shark?"”
“Now you know me,” he said. "An

you knmow me as I am generall
known. Other men calt ‘pe "Woit
“You nre a sort of monster,”

added audaclously, “a Caliban who bas

pondered Setebos, and who acts ns yo
act, in idle moments, by wh!m an:
faney.”

His brow clonded at the s]lualon

He did not understand, snd I quickl,

learned that he did not know the

poem.
“I'm just reading Browning.”
contessed, “and it's pretty tough.

is I've about lost my bearings.”

and read “Caliban” aloud.
lighted.

ment and criticlsm.

and & third.

philosophy, sclence, evolution,| ret

fonway,

ties,
him:
"Cooky, you've got to hustle tonlgh
I'm busy with Hump, and
the best you can without him,
And again tho unprecedented was
established. Thaf night I sat at table
with the captain and .the huntera
whuo Thomas Mugridge waited | jon us

“He Leaned His Head on Hm'Hanu
and Wopt.”

and washed the dishes: afterward—
whim, a Caliban-mood of Wol
sen’s, and one I foresaw would
me trouble.
talked and talked, much to tl
gust of the hunters, who coul
understand a word.
\

bring

CHAPTER VIII

Three days of rest, threo
days of rest, are what I bad witl
Larsen, eatlng at the cabin tab
doing nothing but discusa life,

my work as well as his own. |

"Wntch out for squalls, I all I can say
to you,” was Louls’ warning, given dur
ing a spare halthour ou deck while

Larsen was engaged In,

Any enerl-
fice that makes mo lose one crawi or
squirm 1a foolish—and not only fool-

1 must not lose

he
haven't got very far along, and as it

Not to be tiresome, I shall say that
1 fetched the book from his statercom
He was de-
It was a primitive mode of
reasoning and of looklng at things
that he understood thoroughly. He la-
terrupted again and again with|com-
When 1 fin{shed,
he had me read It over & second !time,
We fell Into discusdlon—

glon. Time passed. Supper was ot
Dband and the teble not lafd. I bdcame
restless and anxious, and when Thom-
as Mugridge glared down the compan-
sick and angry of counte-
nance, 1 prepared to go-about my du-
But Wolf Larsen crled uut to

oull do

thet was more -Hko tmw). Fell to
the fioor, teellng very falnt, while ho
sat down, l1ghtdd'a clgar, and watched
me a8 & cat watches o mouse. As |
writhed about 1 could ses in his eyes
that qurlaully 1 had €0 often noted,
that wonﬂer and :perplexity, that ques-
unnln:, that everlasting query of his
aa ta what it was all about.

I flualiy crawled to my feet and
ascended the companion stairs. Fair
weather was over, and there was noth-
ing left but to return to the galley.
My left arm was numb, a8 though' par.
alyzed, and days passod before I could
use -it, while wesks_went by before
the last stiffness and pain went out
ot it. And he had done nothing but
put his bhand upon my arm and
squeeze. What he inight bave done
1 did not fully realize till next day,
when he put his head Into the galley,
and, as a sign of renéwed friendliness
asked me how my arm was getting on.

“It might have been worse,” he
smiled. .

1 was peeling potatoes. He picked
ove up from the pan. It was fair sizedy
firm and unpeeled.” He closed his
hand upon it, squeczed, and the potato
squirted out between hls. fingers In
mushy streams. The pulpy remnant
ho dropped back ipto the pan and
turned away, and 1 had a sharp vision
ot how it might have fared with me
hed the:monster put his real strength
upon me. |

But the threo days’ rest brought the
trouble I had foreseen. It was plainiy
Thomas Mugridge's intention to make
me pay for those three days. He
treated me vilely, cursed me continu-
ally, and heaped bls own work upon
4| me- Ho even ventured' to ralse his

fist to me, but I was becoming animal-
7| tike myselt, and 1 snarled in bls face
1180 terribly that it must have fright-
ened him back.

A palr of beasts {s vhat we were,
penned together and showlng our
teeth. He was a coward, afrald to
striko me because 1 bad not quailed
sufliciently in advance; so he chose
s new way to intimidate me. There
wag only one gailey knifo that, as a
koite, amounted to anything, He whet-
{ | ted: 1t up and down all day long. Ev-
ery‘ odd moment he.coutd find he had
the knite and:stone out and was whet-
llns away till I could have laughed
aloud, it was'so very ludterous,

1t was also serious, for [ learned
that he was capable of using it, that
\mdnr all his cowardico thers was o
:oumge ot cowardlce, like mine, that
would impel him to do the very thing
hls whole nature protestsd. agalnst do-
ing and waa atrald of doing. "Cucky 8
shdrpening his knife for Hump,”
belng whispered about among the snll»
ors, and some of them twitted him
about {t. This he took In good part,
and was really pleased, nodding his
head with direful, foreknowledge and

3stery, until Gearge Leach, the
cratwhile cabin-boy, veutured some
rodgh pleasantry on tho subject.
jow It happened that Leach was

of the sallors told off to douse
Mugridge after his game of cards with
captaln, Leach had evidently done
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task with a thoroughness {hat Mug-
{dgo had not forgivén, for words fol-
ed and evii nomes invoiving
frched ancestries, Mugridge men-

it Lar-

In the meantime we
e dis-
d not

lessed
h Wolt
e and
litera-
ture and the universe, the while Thom-
a8 Mugridge fumed and raged and did

aced with the knife he was sharpening
fot me. Leach laughed and hurled
more of his Telegraph biil billings-
gate, and before either he or I knew
what had happened, his right arm had
begn ripped open from elbow to wrist
by a quick slash of the knife. The
cook packed away, a flendlsh expres-
slon on his face, the knife held before
him n a position of defense. But
Ldach took it quite calmly, though
blood was spauting upon the deck as
generously as! water from a fountaln

"I'm goin’ to gét you, Cooky.” he
sald, “and VIl get you hard. And I
won't be {n ne hurry about ft. You'll
be without that knife when I come
for you."”

So saylng, ‘he tured and walked
quicuy forward. Mugridge's face was
Ilyld with fear at what he had done
and at what he might expect sooner
or later from the man he had stabbed.
But his demeanor toward me Was more
teroclous than ever.

‘Several days went by, tho Ghost still
foaming down the trades, and I could
swear ! saw madness growing In
Thomas' Mugridge's eves. And I con-
fess that 1 became afrald, very much

atrald. Whet, whet, it went all day
long‘ The look in his eyes as he felt
tHe keen cdgo and glured at me was
pusuhely carnivorous. 1 was afrald
td turn my shoulder to him, and when
1 lett the galley I went out backward—
tﬂ the amusement of the gallors and
hunters, who made @ point of gather-
ing {n groups to witness my cxit.

ISeveral times Wolt Larsen tried to
irivelgle me into discussion, but I gave
him short arswers and eluded him,
Finally, bo commanded me to resums
my seat st the cabin table for a time,
nnd-‘ln! the cook do my work. Then I
spoke frankly, telling im what I was
enduring trom Thomas Mugridge be-
cause of the thres days of favoritism
which had ‘been shown me. Wolt Lar-
s¢n regarded me with smiling eyes.
T8¢ you're afraid, eh?” he sneered.
1t wes plain tbat I could look_for
o help or mercy from Wolt Larsen.
was to be done I must do

a4

i

out & row among the hunters,

fér myselt; and out of the courage of

gave It an edge. - I slept more soundiy
than usual thn night,

Next - morhing, - after breaktast,
Thomas Mugridge began his whet,

whet, whiet.; I glanced warily at him, for-|

1 was on my, knees taking the ashes
from the stove. 1 put the shovel
away and calinly sat down on the coal
box facing him: He favored me with
o viclous Ilnre‘ St calmly, though
my heart was going pitapat, I pulled

out Louis’ dirk and began to whet It |-

on the stone.| I had looked tor almost
any sort of exploslon on the cockney’s
part, but to ‘my surprise he did mot
appear aware of what I was dolpg. He
went on whetting his knite. Bo did L

And for two hours we sat thore, face |

to taco, whet, whet, whet, till the
news of It sproad abroad and half the
ship's company was crowding the gal-
ley doors to see the sight.
Encouragement and advice wero
troely tendered, and Jock Horner, the
quiet, selt-spoken bunter who looked
o8 though lie would not harm a mouse,
advised me to leave the ribs alone
and to thrust'upward for the abdomen,
at the same time giving what he called
the “Spanish (wist” to the blade.
Leach, his'bandaged arm prominently
to the ford, begged mo to leave a few
remnants of the cpok for him; and
Woll Larsen paused onct or twice at
the break of the poop to glance curl-

“You Are ‘a Man Utterly Without
What the World Calls Morals.”

ously at what must bave been to him
a stirring and crawling of the yeasty
thing he knew as life.

But nothing happened. At the end
of two hours Thomas Mugridge put
away knife and stone and held out
his hand.

“Wot's the good of mykin' a ‘oly
show of qurselves for them mugs?” he
demanded. - “They don't Iove us, an
bloody well glad they'd be a-seeln’ us
cuttin' our throats. Yer mot ‘arf bad,
'Ump! You've got spunk, as you
Yanks s'y, an’ | like yer in a w's. So
come on an’ shyke."

Coward that I might be, I was less
o coward than he. It was a distinct
victory I had gained, and I refused to
forego any- of it by shaking his de-
testable hand.

(TO BE CONTINUED)
e e

FIND GOODN_ESS IN PLEASURE

People Are Beglnning to Understand
That It s a Mistake to Work
Too Hard,

Tor, a good many years wo had a
creed that the only way to keep men
or women good was to work them to
death. We didn't constder ourselves
virtuous unless we ended each day 50
toll-wearled that we had no ambition
for anything but bed. When we bad
a-hollday we didn't know how to use
it, and elther slept it away or did
something that landed us in jall

‘The doctars are telling us now that
thero is a I'lu;ue poison; that we owo
it to ourselves not to overwork. Tho
great Iabor . unions sre demanding
shorter hours and graded work, g0 that
men and women workers shall not be
over{axed, and so that the few may
not be overworked and underpaid at
the expense of the many. -

‘We are.learning very, very gradu-
ally, that man was not created to labor
18 hours out of the 24 In order that
he may: have the privilege of eatlng
and sleoping, Very, very gradually
wo gre belng taught that we are part-
nérs.in God's pasture, and that, rich
or poor, we-have the right to taka our
share of sunishine and fresh alr and an
idle tims ta snjoy them.

A fair measure of Ieisum in each
day 1s necessary to cultivate sweet-
uess and saneness of soul, and the
man or women, boy or girl, so over-
worked that there s mo opportunity
for recreation, never reaches the high-
er planes ot being. Indeed, too much
work has often been as much a breed-
er of crime as too much idieness.

; Sometimes it is a desperate effort
to escape trom the grind. More often
it is an intelligent craving for excite-
ment—"something different.”

I belleve 1t is in one of Assop's
tables whera we ara told of the man
who, was-eo busy grubbing {u the muck
keap that he never had time to look
up and:see the crown above his head
—Phlladelphla. Bulletin.

1 was not altogether sirprised when | féar I ‘evolved the plan’ of fighting
the squall.foretold by Louls|smote | Thomas Mugtidge with his own weap-
me. "We had besn having a |beated | ops. I borrowed a whetstone. from

lite, of d.|Jobensen. ILouls, the boat' steerer,
grown overbold, I was’ passing stiff [ had already begged me tor
strictures upon Wolf Laraen and the | milk and sugar. The lazaretto, where
life of Wolf Larsen. The dark sun-|skch delicacles were stored, was situ-

bronze of his face weot black with

‘wrath, his eyes were ablaze. He
for me with a half roar, gripp!
arm. I wilted and shrieked. alo
pulp.

He sgemed to.recover himself,
tucid gleam came into his eyes,|

ed iz, hold - with 3 shory

sprang | 1
fng my
ud, My

f, for a
nnd he
laugh

ated beneath{the cabin flcor. Watch-
g Ty chancs, I stole five cans of the
milk, and: that might, when it was
Louls' watch|on deck. I traded them
With him for{a dirk as Jean and cruel-
Ipuking a8 Thomas Mugridges vege-
thble knife. : it was rusty and dull, but
1! turued Imhp‘xr{ndatana,wmla Louis

. Cape Cod Canal
{An idea. f the value of tha Cape
Cod canal to shipping s glven In the
fact that moro, than tto thousand
five hundred vessels have passed
through this waterway elnce ft was
cyened in the summer af 1834, cach
of thege vessels saving something like
soventy. miles of travel and avolding

the dargercus route arvund: Cage Cod.

URGE CLEANLINESS IN DAIRY

Mechanical Milker Admlts No Dust or
Dirt, but Must Be Kept Scru.
pulously Clean,

Much s sald of the cleanlinzss of
milk. Most people like to use a pail iz
milking that has s small an opening
s it {s convenicnt to mlik into. The
mechanical milker. has no openiog
that con- admit dust or dirt into the
milk except where the milk Is taken
into the tubes. These caz be packed
with clean cotton it necessary, ihus
preventing the @&ntrance of -dirt or
dust. K

But the milk taken into the ma-
chines may be contaminated by the
dirt left In the ‘machine from the

Dirt Cannot Be Kept Out af This Pail.

former milking. ‘ This makes it imper-
ative that the milker be well cared for,

The milk separator should recelve
no more careful cleansing than the
milker. After milking it is & good
plan to dip the teat cups in cool water
and allow the machfne to pump water
through the tubes, ANl parts should be
scrubbed with 4 brush and washing
soda and then rinsed. The metal parts
may be weil sterilized with steam and
the rubber parts kept suspended in 8
solution of 11 pounds of salt and five
ounces ot chloride of lime {n 10 gal-
lons of water. The solution will bave
to be changed every week, and it is
well to put in an’extra ounce of chlo-
ride of lime every.other day.

When proper care is taken, extreme-
1y clean milk can be gotten with the
milkers, some :dairymen producing
certified milk with them, but on the
other hand, if no care is taken to keep
the machine clean it will prove to be
a collector of dirt.

DAIRYING ON BUSINESS BASIS

Farmers Must Use Milk Scales, Tester
ang Record Book—Keep Account
i With Each Cow.

In order to put dairying upon 4 bus!-
uness basls every'farmer needs to use
the milk gcales, the tester and the rec-
ord book. Farme;rs must come to this
proposition and do a little simple book-
koeping to kmow where they are.
Every successful: business man has a
ledger to guido him in his transac
tions.

Every dairyman needs to enter a
separate account with each of his cows
80 that he may have an indicator to
tell him at the end of the year just
how much feed each has comsumed,
the athount of millc produced and the
percentage it tests.

‘Too many farmers of this country
are still keeping scrub. cows, feeding
and milking them twice each day,
fourteen times each week and Bixty
times each month.

Place fo!
“A clean, wel
lighted and well: ventilated, is impor-
tant for the fall call. The calf pen
proferably should be on the south side
of the barn and la a part of the barn
where the temperature does not vary
much, and whete, there i Do direct
draft. N

Avoid Datry Drudgery.

Do not nake dairylng or any other
tarm work a drudgery. Milking cows
in the early mornlng, and late at
night, and doing a.full day's work in
between during the day will eventual-
Iy, drlve the boys to the cities, and the

Get the Habit of
Drinking Hot Water -
Before Breakfast

Says we can't look or feel right
with the system fuil
of poisons.

Millions of folks bathe {uternally
now instead of loading their system
with drugs. “What's an inside bath?"
yousay. Well, it is guarsntesd to per-
form miracles it you could belleve
theso hot water enthusiasts.

There are vast numbers of men and
women who, iminediately upon arising
in the morning, drink a_glass of real
hot water with a teaspoonful of Ifme-
stone phosphate in it. This i a very
excetlent health measure. It is in-
tended to flush the stomach, liver, kid-
neys and the thirty feet of intestines
of the previous day's wiste, sour bile
and indigestible material left over in
the body which, if not eliminated every
day, become food for the millions of
bacteria which infest the bowels, the
quick résult is poisons and - toxins
which are then absorbed into the,
blood csusing headache, bilious at-
tacks, foul breath, bad taste, colds,
stomach. trouble, kidney misery, sleep-
lossness, mpure blood and ali sorts
of ailments.

People’ who feel good one day and
badly the next, but who slmply can
ot get feeling right are urged to ob-
tain a quarter pound of limestona
phosphate from any druggist or store-
keeper. This will cost very little but
1s sufficient to make anyone a real
crank on the subject of internal sani-
tation.

Just as soap and hot water act on
the skin, clesnsing, sweetening and

50

end hot water act on the stomach,
liver, kidneys and bowels, Tt ig vast
1y more- important to bathe on the if-
side than on tho outside, because the
skin pores do not absorb tmpurities in~
to the blood, while the bowet pores do,
—-Adv,

Certainly Not.

“You talk and talk, but you don't
koow what you are talkiog about.”

“Maybe not. However, this is a frea
country, 1 bope!”

“Oh, yes.

“With freedom of speech?”

“Assuredly.”

“Well, just because 1 don’t happen
to be In public lite is no reason why
I shouldn’t be entitled to the samfe
privilege a congressman enjoys.”

BIG EATERS HAVE BAD
" KIDNEYS AND BACKACHE

Take'a Glasa of Salts at Once If Your
Back Is Hurting or Kidneys and
Bladder Trouble You. K

cf Amerlcan men and gowen must
guard constantly against Kidney trou-
ble, because we eat too much and all
our food fs rich. Our blood s filled
with wrle acld which the kidneys
strive fo filter out, they weaken from

native tissues clog and the result s
kidnéy trouble, bladder weakness and-
a general decline {o health,

When your kidneys feel like lumps‘
of lead; your back hurte or the urine
is cluuéy. tull of sediment or Fou are,
obliged to seek reliet two or thréd”
times during the night; if 'you suffer
with sick headache or dlzzy, nervous
spells, a¢ld stomech, or you have rheu-
metism when the weather {8 bad, get
from your pharmecist about four
ounces of Jad Baits; take a table-
spoonful in a glass of water before
breakfast for a few days and your kid-
neys wiil then act fine. This famous
salts i3 made from the acid of grapes
and lemon julce, combined with lithia,
and has been used for generations to
fush and stimulate clogged kidneys;
to neutralize the acids in the urine go
it no longer is a source of frritation,
thus ending biadder disorders.

Jad Salts fa inexpensive; cannot in-
jure, makes a delighiful effervescent
lithia-water beterage, and belonga in
every home, because nobady can maeke
8 mistake by heving a good kidmey
flushing any time.—Adv.

His Resolution.
“I've made up my mind to save some
sione; this coming year.”
““That's 2 wise resolve.”

“Well, ona lives and learns. This
year I spent my money as fast as I
made it, and now 1 haven't got enough
to reserve a table for New. Year's
eve.

PREPAREDNESS!

To Fortify The System Against Orlp
whes' Grip is prevalent LAXATIVE BROMO'
QUININE, shoold be taken, 54 this combination
of Quinine with other ingredlents, destroys
germs, acts as a Tonic and Laxative and thus
keepi the system o conditlon to withitand
Colds, Grip and Infiuenza. There Is coly one
“BROMO QUININE" B, W.GROVE'S slg-
Bature on box. 5

A Spoiled Ghlld.
First Mother—Mys. Clancy, yer thild
is badly spolled.
Second Mother—Gawan wid yes.
First Mother—Well, i you doa't be-
Heve it, come and see what the steam
roller did to it

: tmportant to Maothers
Examine carefully every bLottle of
CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it
Bears the .
Signature of
In Use fof Over 30 Yeara.
Children Crv for Fletcher’s Castoria

The fire of genfus 18 lacky when it

bired man will l?a interest.”

.} ean Keep the pot bofling.

overwork, become sluggish; tae elimi-



