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CHAPTER X1X—Continued.

Mugridge bad heard the Kanaka's
warnlng cry and was screaming mad:
Jdy. I.could sec a black fin cutting
the water and making for him with
.greater swiftness than he was being
pulled aboard. It wns an even toss
‘whetber the shark or we woull get
him, and it was a matter of moments.
TWhen Mugridge was directiy beneath
us, the stern descended the slope of a
passing. wave, thus giviug the advan-
tage to the shark. Wolt Larsen threw
Eis strength into one tremendous jerk.
The cockney's body left the water;
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terms,” shc opjected. “There is such
a thing as moral courago. and moral
courage is nover without effect.”

“Ab,” 1 smiled, “you advise me to
kil nefther him nor myselt, but to let
him Kkill me” [ held up my hand
as she was gbout to speak, “For mor;
al courage fs & worthless asset o
this littlo floating world. Leach, on
of the men who were murdered. ha

moral courage to an unusual degrec.
So had the other man, Johnson. Not
only did it not stand them in good
stead, but It destroyed them. And
so with me it I should exercise what
tittle moral courage I may possess.
-“You must understand, Miss DBrew-
ster, and understand clearly, that this
man s a monster. Ho is without con-
sclence. Nothing Is sacred to bim,
nothing is too terrible for him to do.
1t was due to his whim that [ was de-
talned aboard in the first place. It 18
due to his whim that 1 am still alive:
1 do nothing, can do bothing, because
1 am a slave to this mooster, as you
are now a slave to him: because I do-
sire to live, as you will desiro to live;
because I cannot fight and overcome
him, just as you will not be able to
fight and overcome him.”
She waited for me to g0 on.
“Dispense with all the moral cout-
age you can,” 1 said briskly. “Doi
arouse this man's animosity. DBe quite
friendly with him, tatk with him, dis-
cuss literature and art with him—he
fs fond of such things. You will find
him an interested listener and no tool.
And for your own sake try to avoid
witnessing, as much as you can, the
brutalities of the ship. It will make
it easier for you to act your part.”
“[ am to }e she said In steady.

so did part of the shark's. Ile drew
up his legs, and the mau-eater seemed
no more than barely to touch one foot, |
sinking back into the water with al

splash. Dut at the moment of com-
tact Thomas Mugridge cried out.:
Then he came ‘in like a fresh-caught |
fish on a line, cicaricg the rail gen-
erously and striking the deck im a
_heap, on hands and knees, aud roiling
over. .

But & fountain of blood was gush-
ing forth. The right foot was miss-
ing. amputated neatly at the ankle.
1 looked instantly to Maud Brewster.
Her face was white, her eves dilated |
with horror. Slie was gazipg. oot at
Thomas Mugridge, but at Wolt Larsen.
And he was aware of it, for he sald,
with one of his short Jaughs:

“Man-play, Miss Brewster. Some-
what rougher, I warrant, than what
yon have been used to. but still—man-
Dlay. The shark was not in the reck-
oning. It—"

- But at this juncture, Mugridge, who
had Jifted his head and ascertained
the extent of bis loss, floundered over
.on the deck and buried bis teeth in
Wolf Larsen's leg. Wolt Larsen
stooped, coally, to the cockney, and

-pressed with thumb and foger at tho [*

rear of the jaws and below the ears.
The jaws opened with reluctance, and
Wolf Larsen stepped freo.

“As 1 was saying,” he went on, as
though nothing unwonted had hap-
‘pened, “the shark was mnot in the
reckoning. It was—ahem—shall wo
_say Providence?"

s s s s s

“We walked to the break of the poop,
~where ghe turned and faced me. I
glanced around to seo that no one was
'within hearing distance.

“What fs {t?" I asked gently; but

rthe expresston of determination on ber

face did not relax, ,

I can readily understand,” she be-
gan, “that this morning's afair was
iargely an accident; but 1 bave been
talking with Mr. Haskina. He tells
me that the day we were rescued, even
while 1 was in the cabln, two men
were drowned, deliberately drowned—
murdered.” B

There was a query [n her volce, and
sho faced me accusingly, as though I
were gullty of the deed, or at least &
party to it

“The information is°quite correct,”
f answered. “The two mea wero mur-
dered.”

“And .you permitted 1t!” sho cried.

“| was unablo to prewent it. §s 2
Dbetter way of phrasing it I replied,
atill gently.

“But you tried to prevent it?” Thero
was an emphasis on the “tried,” and
& pleading Jittle note in her volee.

“Ob, but you didn't” sho hurried

on, divining my answer. “But why
didn't you?” . °
I shrugged my shouldera. “You

must remember, biss Brewster, that
you are a new iubabitant of this little
world, and that you do not yet under-
stand the laws which operate within
jt. You bring with you certain fine

hood,

rebellious tones. speech and acr
tion to iie.

Wolt Larsen had separated from
Latimer and was coming toward us.
1 was desperate.

“Please. please {tnderstand me, [
4 burriedly. lowering my voice.
All your experience of men and things
is worthless here. You have afready
managed mo with your eyes, com-
manded me with them. But don't try
it on Wolf Larsen. You could as eas-
ity control a lion, while he would make
a mock of you. He would— T have
always beeu proud of the fact that 1
discovered him,” I said, turning the
conversation as Wolt Larsen stepped
on the poop ard joined us. “The edi-
tors were afraid of him and the pub-
lishers would have none of him. Dut
1 knew, and his genius and my judg-
ment were vindicated when he made
that magnificent hit with his 'Forge.”

“gd it was a newspaper poem,
<ald glibly.

“t did happen td sea the light in
a newspaper,® I replied, “but not be-
cause the magazine cditors bad been
denied a glimpse at it

“Wo were talking of Harrls,” 1 sald
to Wolt Larsen.

“Oh, yes,” He acknowledged. "I re-
member the 'Forge. Filled with pret-

Wolf Larsen Had Separated From Lat-
imer and Was Coming Toward Us.

ty sentiments and en almighty faith
in human illusions. By the way, Mr.
Van Weyden, you'd better look 'in on
Cooky. He's complainiog and restless.”

Thus was I bluntly dismissed from
the poop, culy to find Mugridge sleep-
ing soundly from the morphine 1 had
given him. 1 made no hastg to return
on deck, and when I did 1 was gratl-
fled to seo Miss Brewster [n animated
conversation with Wolf Larsen. As
1 say, the sight gratified me. She was
following my advice. And yet I was

o

o
conduct, and such things; but bere
you find them misconceptions. 1have
fTound ft o, I added, with an invol-
runtary sigh. .
Sho shook her head ncredulously.
“What would you advise, then?* 1
.asked. *Thatlshould take a knife, or

t a slight shock or hurt
in that she was able to de tha thing
1 had begged her to do and which she
had notably distiked.

CHAPTER XX.

Brave winds, blowing falr, swiftly

& gun or sa ax, and il this man?”

She half sta; back.

“No, not thal

~phen ‘what should ['do? Kill my-
sell?”

“You speak In purely materialistic

droye the Ghost morthward futo the
seai herd. ‘The hunting was perilous;
but the bouts,-lowered day after day,
wero swaltowéd up in the gray ob-
scurity, and were sean mo more till
nightfall, and often mot il long after.

when they would creep In lke ses
wraiths, one by one,|out of the gray
Walnwright, the hunter whom Wolf
Largen had stolen with boat and men,
took advantage of the veiled sea and
escaped. He disappeared one morb-
ing in tho encircling|fog with his two
men, and we never suw them again,
though it was not many days when
wo learned that they had passed from
schooner to schoonet' untll they foaily
regained thelr own. |

1 had read sea romances {n my time,
wherein figured, a8 & matter of course,
the lone woman in the midst of a sbip-
load of men; but I lenrned, now, that
1 bad never comprehended the deeper

ot such a sil I
thing the writers harped upon and ex-
plolted so thoroughly. And here it
was, now, and 1 was face to face with
ft. That it should be as vital as pos-
sible, it required np more than that
the woman should e Maud Brewster,
who now charmed we in person as
ghe had long charmed me through her
work. i

She was (n striking contrast to
Wolt Larsen. Each was nothing that
the other was, cverything that the
other was not. I noted them walking
the deck together gno morning, and I
likencd them to the extreme ends of
the human ladder. of evolution—the
one the culmination of all savagery,
the other the finished product of the
finest civilization.

But this day, as'l noted them pace
ing up and down, I saw that it was she
who terminated the walk. It was In
his eyes that I saw the cause of her
perturbation.  Qrdinarlly gray and
cold and harsh, they were now warm
and soft and golden, and all adance
with the tiny lights that dimmed and
faded, or welled up till the full orbs
were flooded with & glowing radiance.
Perhaps it was to this that the golden
color was due; but golden his eyes
were, enticing ond masterful, at the
same time luring dod compelling, and
speaking a demand and clamor of the
blood which no foman, much less
Maud Brewster, could misunderstand.

Her own terrod rushed upon me,
and in that momeht ot fear, the most
terrible fear a njan can expericnce,
1 knew that in ingxpressible ways she
was dear to ore.
1 Joved her rushe
terror, and with
ping at my hear
blood at the sanx
leap riotously, I
by a power with

upon me with the
both emotions grip-
and causing my
time to chiil and
felt myself drawn
ut me and beyond
me. and found Py eyes returning
against my will th gaze into the eyes
of Wolf Larsen. But he had recovered
nimself.  The ghblden color and the
dancing lights whre gone. Cold and
gray end glittering they were as he
bowed brusquely|and turred away.

“T am afraid,” 'she whispered, with
a shiver. I am so afraid.”

L too, was afrald, and what of my
discovery of how much she meant to
me my mind was in a turmoil; but I
succeeded in c.\ns:wuring quite calmly:

“All will come right. Miss Brewster,
Trust me, It w'\l,l come right”

She answered with & grateful little
smile that sent my beart poundlng,
and started to descend the companion
stalrs.

For a long while 1 remained stand-
ing where she 'had left me. There
was imperative need to adjust my-
selt, to consider the significance of
the changed aspect of things. It had
come, at last, love had come, when I
least expected it and under the most
forbidding conditions. Of course, my
philosophy had always recognized the
inevitableness ot the love call sooner
or luter; but long years of bookish
silence had made me inattentive and
unprepared. And now it bad come!
In what could have been no less than
an ecstasy, I left my post at the head
ot tho companionway and started
along the deck, murmuring to myselt
those beautitul lines of Mrs. Brown-
ing:

I lived with vislons fof my company
Instead of men and women years ago,
And found them gentle mates, nor

thought to know

A sweeter muslc than they played to

me.

But the sweeter music was playing
in my ears, and 1 was blind and ob-
liviows to sl about me. The sharp
volce of Wolf Larsen aroused me.

“What the hell are you up to?” he
was demanding.

1 had strayed forward where the
sailors were painting, and I came to
mys&{_to find my advanclng foot on
the verge of overturning a paint pot.

“Sleep-walking, sunstroke, what?"
he barked.

“No; Indigestion,” I retorted, and
continued my walk as if nothing un-
toward had occurred.

At the middey dinner, Wolf Larsen
informed the hupters that they wero
to gat henceforth o the stecrage. It
was an unprecedented thing on seallng
schooners, whera it s the custom for
the hunters to rank unofficlally as of-
flcers. He gave no reason, but his mo-
tive was obvious enough. Horner and
Smoke had been displaying a gallantry
toward Maud Brewster, ludicrous in it-
self alld Inoffensive to her, but to him
evidently distastetul.

The announcement was received
with black silence, thoigh the other
four hunters glanced significantly at
the two who hed been the causs of
thelr banishment. Jock Horner, quiet
a8 was his way, gave no sign; but the
blood surged darkly across Smoke's
forehead, and he hal? opemed his
mouth to speak. Wolf Larsen was
watching him, waiting for him, the
steely glitter in his eyes.

“Anything to say?” he demanded ag-
gressively.

it was o challenge, but Smoke re-

The knowledge that | P

lamely. 1. just thought you might
want to reglster a kick.”

“About what?" asked the imperturb-
able Smoke.

Smoke's mates were now smiling
broadly. His captain could have kitled
him, and 1 doubt not that blood would
have flowed had not Maud Brewster
been present. For that matter, it was
her presence which enabled Smoke to
act as he did. - He was too discreet
and cautious a man to Incur Largen’s
anger at a tfme when that anger
could be expressod in terms stronger
than words. I was in fear that a strug-
gle might take place, but a cry from
the helmsman made it easy for the
situation to save itself.

“Smoke ho!” the cry came down
the open companionway.

“How's it bear?” Wolf Larsen called

up.

“Dead astern, sir.”

“Maybe it's a Russlan.” suggested

atimer. .

His words brought anxiety into the
faces of the other hunters. A Rus-
sfan could mean but one thing—a
cruiser. The hunters, never more
than roughly aware of the position ot
the ship, nevertheless -knew that we
were close to the boundarles of the
forbidden sea, while Wolf Larscn’s rec-
ord as a poacher was notorfous. All
eyes centered upon him.

“we're dead safe,” he assured them
with a laugh. “No salt mines this

“Anything to Say?" He Demanded Ag:
gressively.

time, Smoke. But Il teil sou what—
I lay odds of five to one it's the
Macedonia.”

No one accepted his offer and he
went on. “In which event, I'll lay ten
to one there's trouble breezing up.”
0, thank you,” Latimer spoke up.
»f don't object to losing my money, but
1 like to get a run for it, anyway.
There never was a time when thero
wasn't trouble when you and that
hrother of yours got together, and m
lay twenty to one on that.”

(f0 BE CONTINUED)

TO KILL LOG-EATING GOATS

Lumber Company Orders Herd Exe
apted When 1t Gets Entirely
Too Ravenous.

Goats are perfect marsels in clear-
ing forest lands for cultivation. They
eat the brush down to the roots, take
the “slash” from lumber operations for
dessert, and prepare the forest for ag-
riculture fn a way that no man can
do excopt at great expense, says the
Minneapolis Journal. In northern Min-
nesota the homesteader or settler who
has a herd of goats is the eavy of ali
his nelghbors. But when the goats
beglin to cat sawlogs their usefulness
has passed: they become a menace to
soclety. This Is the danger that con-
fronts mortlicrn Minnesota  uniess
proper precautlons are takea.

In 2 semiofficial report to W. T. Cox,
state forester, a district ranger tells
and interesting experience. Finding

nat ive to

" Just ms coal, when it burns, leaves
behind a certain amount of

DRINK HOT WATER AND RID
 JOINTS OF RHEUMATIC RUST

_Why'rheumatisn{ and lumbago sufferers should drink phosphated
hot water each morning before breakfast

3

ack, liver, kidneys and bowels the pre-
vious day’s fation of toxins and

tible material in the form of ashes, 50
the food and drink taken day after day
leaves In tho alimentary canal a cer-
taln amount of indigestible material,
which if not completely eliminated
each day, becgmes food for tho mil-
lions ot bacteria which infest the bow-
els, From this mass of left-over waste
material, toxins and ptomaine-like pol-
sons, called urle acid, is formed and
then sucked into the blood where it
continues to circulate, collecting grain
by grain in the joints of the body
much like rust collects on the hinge
as shown'above.

Men nnd women wko suffer from
lumbago, rheumatism or sore, stff,
aching joints should begin drinking
phosphated hot water, not as a means
to magic rellef from paim, but to pre*
vent more uric acldforming in ho
system. Before
morning,. drink

poisons; thus, cleansing, sweetening,
and freshening the entire alimentary
canal, each morning, befere pulting
more food into the stomach.

A quarter pound of*limestone phos-
phate costs very little at the drug
store but s sufficlent to make any
rheumatic or lumbago sufierer an en-
thusfast on the morning inside hath.

Milllons of people Leep their joiats
free from these rheumatic aclds by
practicing this daily internal sanita-
tion. A glass of hot water with 2 tea-
spoonfut of iimestone phosphate, drank
before breakfast, is woaderfully: invig-
orating; hesides, it is an excellent
health measure because it cleznses the
alimentary organs of all the waste,
gases and sour fermentatiors, making
one look and feal clean, sweet and
iresh all ¢

water with a t
phosphate in it
tralize and then wash 7

t of the ctor-

cating breakfast each this for omo weak
a glass of real hot s free from sick
1 of 1i tion, billous at-

‘Tois will first neu- nasty breath and

It tiay Be.
“1 see jonquils and daffodils on sale.

How is It that the early flowess are

ow?"

Guess spring is bilious

Journal.

MOTHER! LOOK A1

If cross, feverish, constipated,
give “California Syrup
of Figs.”

A laxative today saves z sick child
tomorrow. Children simply will not
take the time from play to empty their
powels, which become clogged up with
waste, liver gets sluggish; stomach
sour.

Look at the tongue, mother? It coat-
ed, or your child is listless, cross, fev-
erish, breath bad, restless, doesn't cat
heartily, full of cold or has sore throat
or any other children's ailment, givea
teaspoonful of “California Syrup of
Figs," then don’t worry, because it {s
perfectiy harmless, and in a few hours
all this constipation poison, sour bile
and fermenting waste Wil gently
move out of the bowels, and you have
a wsll, playtul child zgain. A thor-
ough “Inside cleansing” {s ofttimes all
that is necessary. It should be the
first treatment given in any sickness.

Beware of counterfelt fg syrups.
Ask at the store for a §0-cent bottle of
«“California Syrup ot Figs,” which has
full directions for bables, children of
all ages and for grown-ups plainly
printed on the bottle. Adv.

—

Good Advice.
“I intend to bag an heiress”
“Look out that she dnesn't give you
the sack.”

CHILD'S TONGLE.:

The Soldier's Estimate.
A member ot the first Cay

the first seven years ol
going to be the wor
American.

flen and Women
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How to Talk to the Wounded.

“What the boches can't stand, sou
know, ma'am, is cold steel”

Yes, 1 suppose it gets very cold
{his time of the year."—Londor Punch.

T0 STOP TERRIBLE
RHEUMATIC PAINS

Mustarine in the
or about 25 cents
at drugglists. it on the inflamed
Joints or muscles, and that almost un~
Bearable sgony will go at once.

rellef In every rub.
congestlon, Truc Mustarine Is made by
Begy Mediclne Co., Rochester, M. Y.

‘Women never criticize the grammar
ot men who pay them compliments.
—_—

“Throw Off Colds and Prevent Gripn
TR LRS! dufl) omjer, oz, e LSS
Toigs apa Grip. Ualy Ooo * BEOMO QUISINH
R W.GBOVESsigmatarecn box. B

The foo! never stops to count the
cost until the bill collector calls.

that it was
burn tho “slash” and to carry out the
orders for forest fire provention the
company declded to obtain a band of
goats to do the work.

‘Phe goats did well. They ate atl the
brush, all the slash, the grass and
the shrubbery, The lumber company
was pleased.

‘But when the grass and sbrubbery,
brush and slash wero exhausted the
goats tackled the pulpwood and the
1ops. Directors of the company de
croed that the goats be slaughtered.

«This will teach lumber companies
not to cut their timber too small,” was
Mr. Cox’ comment.

War Economy.

Richard Hardlng Davls, the war cor-
respondent, sald, the cther day, in
Pittsburgh:

“Fhe allies are getting together at
last; They are working together. In

To Build Up
Atter Grippe, Colds
Bad Blood

Take o blood cleanser and alterative
that starts the liver and stofnach fnto
vigorous action, called Dr. Pierce's

Golden Medical Discovery becauss of
one of its principal ingredients—the
Goldon Seal plant. It assists the body
to manufacture rich red blood which
teeds the heart—nerves—brain and
argans of the body. ‘he organs work
smoothly like machinery running in
oil. You feel clean, strong and stren-
uous. Buy “Medical Discovery” to-
day and in & few days you will know
that the bad blood is pessing out, and
new, rich, purs blood is filling your
veins and arteries.

BACKACHE, LUMBAGO

Uric acid causes backache, pains
here aud there, Theumatism, gout,
gravel, neuralgia and sctatlea. It was
Dr. Plerco who discovered a new
agent, called “Apuric” which will
throw out and completely eradlcats
this uric acid from the system. “An-
uric” {5 37 times more potent than
lithia, and consequently you need no
Jouger fear muscular or articular rheu-
matism or gout, or many other dis.
eases which are dependent on uria
| acid within the body.

1t you fee! that tired, worn-out
feeling, backache, neuralgia, or if your
slecp is disturbed by too frequent urf-
nation, go to your best drug store and
ask for Doctor Plerce's Anuric Tab-
Jets, full treatment 50c, or send 10
cents for a trial package of “Anuric”
Tablets to Dr. Plérce, Invatids' Hotel,
Buffalo, N. Y.

their plans we sec no more

“They were pretty gelfish at first.
Their seldshness was typical, in fact,
by an ctonomy story—a story about
a rich Epglishman.

«“This wealthy oid fellow, when the
economjze-and-save movement Was at
its helght, sald warmly over & regalfe
and a glags of ligueur brandy at the

2
€

b: -

«Economize, eh? Economige, 15 it?
Well, by Jove. jt's incredible how one
can economize if one sets one's mind
toit. 1lopped five pounds a week off
my household expenses at one stroke
this ‘morning by cutting off all the

fused to accept it.

“About what?" he asked, so {nmo-
cently that Wolf. Larsen was discon-
certed, while ths others smiled.

“Oh, nothing,” Wolf Lersen natd

gervantd’, meat. '—Washington Star.
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