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Humphrey Vaa Weyden, critlc and dilat-
er b sink-
.

y the s

¥ ferryboat, on coming to
senses, finds himself aboard tha seallng
schootier  Ghost, Captain _Wolf La
boung Japan' waters.

fuses to put Humphrey ashore and mak
him cabin boy for the good o oul.
Ho begina under the cockney cook, Mug-
ridge, who stea!

1s bis
Hump and h

hts

ol
nival of
and W

Wolf I knocked
comes boa}

ng Hump nearly to death. A
brutality breuks loose in 1hs

averboard
i he logline an:

- Va

as meate. Wolf hazes the men Wl

to kil him,
duct {n a blow, with all hands

1he boata among ‘the =

Lus learned “to stand on hia own legs.

CHAPTER: XVIl—Continued.

Then they were gone astern. The
sud-
denly, careening the frail open craft
till it seemed it would surely capsize.
A whitecap foamed above it and broke
across (n a sgow-white smother. Then
the boat emerged, halt ewamped.
Leach flinging the water out and John-
son clinging to the steering-oar, 'his
Wolf Larsen
laughed, at the same time beckening
It was
¥ his intenticn to play with
theni, a lesson. 1 took it, In licu of &
beating, though a dangerous lesson.
for tho frail craft stood in momentary

spritsail. filled with the wind,

face white atd anxlous.

them
evidentl;

his arn to follow.

danger of being overwhelmed.

Johnson squared away promptly and
ran after us. There was Dothing else

for him to do.

Still we. Increased our lead, and
when the boat had dropped astern sev-
eral miles we hove to and walted. All
eyes watched it coming, even Wolt
Larsen’s; but he was the only unper-
gazing
fixedly, betrayed a trouble in his face

turbed man aboard.  Louls,

be was not quite able to hide.

The boat drew closer and closer,
hurling along through the seething
~ green like a thing alive, lifting and
sending and upiossing across the huge-
backed breakers, or disappearing be-
hind them only to rush into sight
It seemed
. impossible that it could continue to
ltve, yet with each dizzying sweep it
A rain
squall drove past, and out of the fly-

again and -shoot skyward.

did achieve the impossible.

azes him. Wolf
and makes 1t the basls for a phil
th Hump. Woll

money and chases
him When accused of it. Cooky fs jealous
ot ¢ huzes ‘n

e and Omar,
ard fllustrates the instinctlve love of life
by chol car-
ship
Walf proves himself the master brute.
night.

the forecastie.

Van- Weyden proves by his
out tn
ea] herd, that he

sgue_ e JACH: LONI

and as keavy and lieless as wero they.
Not 8o was it with the hunters. Smoke
the Irrepressible related & story, and
they descended into the steerage, bel-
lowing with laughter.

el aiatat | As I passed to leeward of the galley

on my way aft, ] was approached by
the englucer we bad rescued. His
face was white, his lips were trem-
bling.

- “Good God! sir. what kind of & crait
is this?" he cried.

"You have eyes, you have seen,” 1
answered, almost brutally, what ot the
pain and fear at my own heart.
“Your promise?” I sald to Wolf Lar-
sen. .

“I was not thinking of taking them
aboard when I made that promise,” he
answered. “Aund anyway, you'll agree
I've not laid my hands upoa them.”

“Far from {t, far from it," he laughed
a moment later.

suavely, “as to the nature of your ac-
cupation. What commoditles do you
turn out® What tools and material do
you require?”

“Paper and ink," she laughed. “And,
oh! also a typewriter.”

"You are Maud "Brewster,” 1 sald
slowly and with certainty, almost o3
though I were charging her with o
crime, I

Her eyes lifted curlously to mlce.
“How do you know?"

“Aren't you?" I demended.

She acknowledged her identity with
a nod. It was Wolf Larsen’s turn to
bo puzzled. The name and its maglc
siguified nothing to bim. 1 was proud
that it did mesn something to me, and
for the first time in a weary white |
was convincipgly .conscious of a su-
periority over him. ‘

“I remember writing a review of a
thin little volume—" 1 bad begun

1 made no reply. 1 was
of speaking, my mind was too con-
fused. I must bave time to think, I
koew. This woman, sieeplng even
now {n the spare cabin, was a re-
sponsibility which I must coneider,
and the only rational thought that
flickered through my mind was that [
must do nothing hastily it T were to
be any help to her at all.

CHAPTER XVl

The remainder of the day passed
uneventfully. Mles Brewster, we had
learned her name from the engineer,
slept on and on. At supper 1 request-
ed the hunters to'lower their volces,
o she was not disturbed; and it was
pot till next morning that she made
her appearance. It had been my in-
tention to have her meals served apart,
but Wolt Larsen put down his foot.
Who was she that she should be too
good for cabin table and cabin sqciety?
had been his demand.

Wolf Larsen had little to say &t
first, dolng no moro than reply when
be was addressed. Not that he was
abashed. Far from it. His was the
perfect poise, tho supreme confldence
in self, which nothing could shake:
and ho was no more timid of a woman
than he was of storm aund battle.

“And when shall we arrive at Yoko-
bama?” she asked, turning to him and
loking bim squarely in the eyes.

There it was, the question flat. The
jaws stopped. working, the ears ceased
wobbling, and though eyes remained
glued on plates, each man listened
greedily for the answer.

“In four months, posslbly three If
the season closes early,” Wolf Larsen
said.

ing wet the boat emerged, almost upon £ J

She caught her breath, and stam-

us.

Ty " mered, “I—1 thought—I was given to

sh;,trad ‘x?;;,gﬁ:m; m“;n]l L';m:" understand . that Yokohama was only
; pringing to the |y gay's pall away. It—" Hero sho

wheel and whirling it over.

Again the Gbost sprang away and
raced before the wind, and for two
hours Johnson and Leach pursued us.

.. We hove to and ran away, hove to and
- ran away, and ever zstern the strug-
gljng patch of sall tossed skyward and
It was
& quarter of a mile away when & thick
squall of rin veiled it from view, It
The wind blew the
air clear ageln, but no patch of sall
I thought

fell into the rushing valleys.

never emferged.

broke the troubled surface.

1 saw, for an {nstant, the boat's bot-

paused end looked about the table at
the circle of unsympathetic faces atar-
ing hard at the plates. “It is not
right,” she concluded.

-“That 15 a question you must settle
with Mr. Van Weyden there,” he re-
plied, nodding to me with a mischi&
vous twinkle. “Mr. Van Weyden !8
what you may call ap authority on
such things as rights: Now I, who am
only u salor, would look upon the sit-
uetion somewhat differently. It may
possibly be your mistortune that you
bave to remain with us, but it is cer-

tainly our good fortune.

1 may be taken off by somo passing
vessel, perhaps,” she suggested.

“There will ba no paasing vessels,
except other sealing schooners,” Wolf
Largen made answer.

1 have no clothes, nothing,” she ob-
Jected. “You hardly realize, sir, that
I am not & men, or that I am unaccus-
tomed to the vagrant, careless life
which you and your men seem to
lead.”

1 suppose you're like Mr. Van Wey-
den there, accustomed to having things
dope for ycu. Well, I think doing a
few things yourself will bardly dislo-
cato any joints. By the way, what do
you do for a living?”

She regarded him with amazement
unconcealed.

“I mean no offense, believe me. Peo-
ple eat, thereforc they must procure
the wherewithal.  These men here
shoot seals if order to live; for the
same reason I sail this schooner; and
Mr. Van Weyden, for the present at
any rate, earns his salty grub by as-
sisting me. Now what do you do?”

She shrugged her shoulders.

“At present,” she said, after slight

“Good God, 5ir, What Kind of a Craft

Is This?

tom show black in a breaking crest.
At the best, that was all. For John-
son and Leach the'travail of existence

had ceased.

The men, remained grouped amid-
No “one had gone below, and

ships.

no one was spenking. Nor were

looks being exchanged. Each man
seomed stunned—deeply contempla.
tive, as it were, and not quite sure,
trying to realize just what had taken
Wolt Larsen gave them little
He at once put the
course—a  course
which meant the seal herd and not
But the men were
mno longer eager as they pulled and
? heard curses amOUESt
them, which jeft the!r lps momersd
’

place.
time for thought.
Ghost. upoy her
YokohAma harbor.

hawied, and 2

pause, "I earn about elghteen hundred
dollers a year.”

With one accord, all eyes left the
plates and settied on her. A woman
who earned eighteen hundred dollars
a year was worjh looking at. Woll
Larsen was undisguised {o hls admi-
ratfon.

“Salary or plecework?” he asked.

“Plecework,” ke answered prompt-

ly.

“Eighteen hundred,” he calculated.
‘That’s a hundred and fifty dollara &
month. Well, Miss Brewster, there
i{s nothicg small about the Ghost.
Consider yours41 on salary during the
time you remafy with us.”

She made no hicknowledgment. She
was {00 ugused fas yet to the whims of
the man to acept them with equa-
nlm\p’.

“F forgot to /inquire.” he went on

when she interrup me.
“You!" she ;cried. “You are—"
She was now staring at me in wide
eyed wonder. |
I nodded sy identity, in turo.
“Humphrey :Van Weyden,” she con-
cluded; then ddded with a sigh of re-
1i4f, and unaware that she had glanced
that relief at Wolf Larsen, "l am 80
glad.”
~I remember the review,” she went
on hastily, becoming awaro of the
awlkwardaess of her remark; “that 0o,
too flattering review.” .
“Not at all,”, [ denied valiantly. “You
impeach my sober judgment and make
my canons of little worth. Besides,
all my brother critles were with me.
Didn't Lang include your ‘Kiss En-
dured’ among the four supreme son-
nets by women in the Euglish lan-
guage?” ! .
“You are very kind, I am sure,” sho
murmured; and the very convention-
ality of her tdnes and words, with the
host of agsoclations it aroused of the
old life on the other side of the world,
gave me a quick thrili—rich with re-
membrance but stinging sharp with
homesickness:
“And you are Humphrey Van Wey-
den,” sho said, gazing back at me with
equal solemnity and awe. "How un-
usual! 1 don’t understand. We sure-
ly are not to expect some wildly ro-
mantic sea story from your sober

pen]

“No, I am not gathering material, [
assure you,” was my answer. “I have
neither aptitude nor inclination for
fetion.”

“Tell me, why have you always
burfed yourself in Californfa?” she
next asked. “It has not been kind of
you. We of the East have scen so
very little of you—too little, indeed,
of the Dean of American Letters, the
Second.”

1 bowed to, and disclaimed, the com-
pliment. “1 nearly met you, oance, in
Philadelphia, some Browning affalr or
other—you were to lecture, you know.
My train was four hours late.”

And then we quite forgot where we
were, leaving Wolf Larsen stranded
and’silent in the midst of our flood
ot gossip. The hunters left tha table
and went on deck, and still we talked.
Wolt Larsen alone remained. Sudden-
1y 1 became aware of him, leaning
back from the table and listening cu-
riously to our ailen speech ot a world
he did not know, .

1 broke shprt off in the middle of &
sentence. The present, with all its
perils and anxietles, rushed upon e
with stunnidg force. It smote Miss
Brawater likewlse, a vague and name-
less terror rushing into her eyes as
she regarded Wolt Larsen.

He rose tofhis feet and laughed awk-
wardly. Tha sound ot it was metalllc.
“Oh, don't|mind me,” he said, with
a selt-depreciatory wave of his hand.
“1 don't count. Go om, go on, I pray
you."
But the gates of speech were closed,
and we. too) rose from the table and
laughed awkwardly.

CHAPTER XiIX.

The chagrin Wolf Larsen felt from
belng {gnored by Maud Brewster and
me in the conversation at table had
to express ifself in some fashion, and
it fell to Thomas Mugridge to be the
victim. He had not mended his ways
nor his shirt, though the latter he con-
tended he had changed. The garment
itself dld ngt bear out the assertion,
nor did the| accumulations of grease
on stove and pot and pan attest a gen-
eral cleanliness,

“I've glven you warning, Cooky,”
Wolt Larsen sald, “and now you've
got to take|your medicine,"
Mugridge's face turned white under
its scoty veneer, and when Wolf Lar-
sen called for & rope and a couple-of
men, the miserable cockney fled wild-
1y out of the galley and dodged and
ducked about the deck with the grin-
ning crew in pursuit. ' Few things
could have been more to their liking
than to givg. him & tow over the side,
for to the |forecastle ha bad sent
messes and| concoctions of the vilest
order. . -
As usual, the wrtches bejow and the.
hunters turged out for what promised
sport. Mugridge exhibited a aimble-
ness and sgeed we did not dream he

possessed,

the poop and alpng the poop to the
stern. So ‘great was his epeed that
a8 he curved past the cormer of ‘the
eabin ho siipped and fell. Nilson was
standing at the wheel, and the cock-
ney's burtling body struck his legs.
Both went down together,but Mugrldge
alone arose. By some (reak of pres-
sures, his frail body had snapped the
strong man's leg like 8 pipestem.

Parsons ;took the wheel, and the
pursuit continued. Round and round
the decksithey went,” Mugridge slck
with fear,. the sailors hallgoing and
shoutlng directions to oae asother,
and the hunters bellowing encourage-
ment and- laughler. Mugridge went
down on the fore-hatch under three
men; he emerged from the mass,
bleeding at the mouth,

The battle was over, and Wolf Lar-
sen rove a bowline in a piece of rope
and stipped it under his shoulders.
Then ho was carried aft and fluog
into the sea, Forty, fifty, sixty® feet
of line ran t, when Wolf Larsen
cried “Belay! Qofty-Oofty took a
turn on a bitt, the rope tautened,'and
the Ghost, luniging onward, jerked the
cook to the surface.

I had forgotten the existence of

Maud Brewster, and 1 remembered her |

with start as she stepped lightly

He Was Carried Aft and Flung Into
ea.

beside mp. Jt was her first time on
deck since she hod come aboard. A
dead silence greeted her appearance.

Her eyes lighted on Qofty-Oofty, im-
mediately before her, his body in-
stinct with alertness and grace as he
held the turn of the rope.

“Are you fishing?" sho asked him.

He made no reply. Hls eyes, fixed
intently on the sea astern, suddenly
flashed.

“Shark ho, sir!” he cried.

“Heave in! Lively! All hands tafl

Varied Uses for Wide Ribbons

Besides playing an important part
In spring millinery and new lingerie,
ribbons, in obedience to fashion's call,
are making the most of an extended
field of usefulness. Wide and nar-
row ribbons share honors equally in the
great varlety of uses to which they
are put. The narrower widths are fea.
tured on street and" sport hats for
spring, while wider ribbons appear in
high bows and ruches on dressier mil-
linery. They give the desired tall ef-
fects and are wired and plaited and
rufied and draped in no-end of
clever ways.

The narrower ribbors on street and
outing hats sro placed in prim, neat
effects, afd entire shapes are covered
with them.

In beach pillows and bags, in bor-
ders and other embellishments, on par-
asols, ribbons shinoe down their rivat
decorations. There is no part of the
apparel of women and girls that does
not borrow of their beauty this sea-
son. -

Among the prettiest items that are
made of wide ribbons, bonnets for the

lttle miss of four or more years are
calculated. to captivaté both berzand
Ler mother. It is a simple matter to
make them, and pldin aoft satin rib-
bons are used for the bonnets and for
the flowers or rosettes that trm
them,

The bonnet shown in the pictze is
made of light pink ribbon. Threo
shirrings over small cable cord shape
it to the head. The ribbon is gathered
quite full over the cord, forming 2
{rill at the bottom and top of the bon-
net.  After the length of ribbon is
shirred the ends are sewed together at
the right side. The crown is a scant
puft made of an ovalshaped piece of
the ribbon sewed in at the upper row
ot shirring.

For the rosettes the ribbon is cut
along the center lengthwise. Each of
the two pleces is doubled along'the
center and the edges brought together.
They are gathered ou a strong thread,
and this is pulled up to formthe
rosette. One is placed at each side

to finish the bonnet, which does not ~

require lining.

New Models in Nightgowns -

on!" Wolt Larsen shouted, springi
himself to the rope in advance of twe
quickest.

¢FO BE CONTINUED)

TIMBERING MINES 1S COSTLY

Owners Compelled to Put Millions of
Dollars Underground Every Year
of Operatlon.

Nearly 90,000,000 cubic feet of tim
ber are placed In the antbracite mines
of Penusylvanla every year, if an esti-
mate in the Collfery Engineer,. lately
acquired by Coal Age, that the qmouat
of timber In anthracite mines s ap-
proximately one cubic foot for every
ton of coal mined, is correct. The tim-

. bered gangways and drifts cover a

vast extent, exceeding 7,000 miles, and
the closely timbered shafts with their
miles of heavy guide timbers which
must be constantly replaced, form 2
large ftem. The total output since the
beginning of antbraclte mining 18 over
2,500,000,000 ‘tons. . )

A billion tons of water, or over 11
times as many tons as the coal pro-
duced during the year, must bs pumped
out of the anthraclte mines evely year.
According to the chief of the Pennsy
vania department of mines the timber-
ing is an even greater expense than
the pumplng. The cost of placing tbis
vast forest below ground .is stagger-
ing. .

The cost of the material is given as
about 6.6 cents per, cubic feot for
round timber and 20-cents per cublc
foot for sawed timber. At tho.lower
figure this would make 50,000,000 cubic
feet cost $5,850,080. In addition to this,
there are miilions of mine ties, aud
heavy white oak is used for the miue
cars. Tho use of steel timbers, which
are being adopted on account of their
longevity, for main gapgways, turn
outs, pump rooms and shaft and slope
bottoms, will add to the total cost of
mining for the next few years. but will
effect = final saving. Most of the tim-
ber now used in the anthraclte mines
15 yellow pina from the South.

Successful Braln Amputation.

The Paris Journal cites a surglcal
miracle. Doctor Guepin expounded
before the Academy of Sclenca the
case ot a soldler of twenty-two years
ot age, who had ta undergo a partial
dmputation of the braln. The wounded
man has 5o far regovered that he will
not be discharged from the active
army. The doctor verified the fact
that:the rapid removal of & part of the
cerebral: matter- has ‘been productive
of no appreciable trouble. The oper-
atlon depends for ity success on speed
aod boldnegs; =~ <

RS Kind Words.

Belle——1 think the short skirts are
50 becoming to most girls, and that's
why I like them.

-Nell—That's real noble of your dear

Stralght aft he raced, tol with your feel, toa

Two very pretty new models 1o
nightgowns. are pictured here, show-
ing combinations of val lace and the
finest ot organdie embrotdery in their
make-up. They are both cut on em-
pire lines, with waists made of alter-
nating rows of val insertion and em-
broldered organdie insertions. , The
skirts are of nainsook, and in both the
models, the .sleeves are made in one
with the walsts.’

In the gown ai the left the nainsook
is lald in fine tutks in groups of three,
azd a sufficlent number of groups to
take up the width of the skirt and re-
duce it to that of the waist The val
and ‘organdie embroidery are sewed
together along, the tinlest of hems at
the edges of the embroldery, and in
thé gowns pictured this work is done
on the sewing machine. The effect is
good, but evenr,better when the val
ts whipped by hand to the smallest of
rolled hems along the edges of the
embroidery. -The lace and embreid-
ery are to be .sewed togetber in a
plece sufficlently long and wide to
make the walst, and the walst cut
out by & pattern @8 in auny fabric.
The lines will be more or less di-
agonal, according to the way the pat-
tern 1s laid on the material.

The neck and very short sleeves are
finished with fine val edging, and a
little vuffie of it i8 set on where the
skirt and waist jolo. A bow of pink
eatin ribbon s set at the bottom of the
V.shaped opening st the front, and a
knot with two sprightly ends Is
perched on_each sleeve.

The gown at-the right is made in
much the sama way except that the
gkirt 18 set in to the walst by meaus
of & narrow band of organdie em-
broldery and -its fullness disposed in
gathers fnstead of tucks. The lines in
the walst run orf 1853 of a diagonal and
the gleeves are finished with a frill
made of the embroldered organdie
edged with & narrow val edgiog like

that about the V-shaped neck. In
both gowns the necks have shorter
openings at the back of the neck than
at the front.

These are inexpensive and dainty
models in simply-made lacy garments
that make one marvel at the benuty

of the fine weaves of cotton.
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Furs Again!

It is an assured fact that we are
again to adopt the Parisfan costume of
wearing fur during the summer. , Last
year it was confined to the use of a
boa of white fox, but the frocks and
millinery designed for the spring and
summer of 1916 are trimmed with nar-
row fur bandings. Sheerest frocks of
dainty laces, tulles, chiffens and mous-
selines have flounces, tunics or
draperies edged with fur. Whether
this will become a popular fashion re
mains to be seen.

Satin Tailored Suits. :

In the tearooms of the smart hotels
tallored suits of a heavy welght ot
satin are frequently seen. The coats
are usually In empire effect, with flar-
ing hem and trimmed with fur. The *
skirts are generally of moderate width,
never in the exaggerated fullness. The
duli, .sott tones -prevail,

High Neck Ruffies. :
High plaited neck ruffies of tulle are
worn by stylish women at the theater.
Usually they form a buge tulle butter.
fly bow at the back of the neck and
are fastened to the neck of the then
ter wrap. .

In Making Wash, Skirts,

Pgt washable skirts on to thelr stift
nside belts by means of a strip of
snappers and there will be no dmelta
mxmpl;d and ruined in the washiag.



