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CHAS. M. STIEFF
1108 F St. N. W
WASHINGTON, D. C.

DIRECT BRANCH WAREHOUSE OF FACTORY.

Second-Hand Pianos at all prices,

including soma of our own make.

Slightly Used Player P anes it Liv Pigires.
WRITE FOR CATALOGUE AND PRICES.

Tuning by Factory Expert*. Telephone Main 8900

J C. CON LI-F, Manager

THE ST. JAMES HOTEL
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WASHINGTON. O. C.

The St. Janie* i* convientlj located near
the shopping and theatrical sections of
the city. Caters to tourists. The din-
ing room’s best advocate is its patrons,
who for more than a long time have
enjoyed its unsurpassed cusine and ex-
cellent service.
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SEMMES MOTOR LINE
SIS C St. N. W.

LMitrdtm ud litemediale Points is Vishington
TWO TRIPS DAILY AND SUNDAY.

Round Trip Fire FTwShffiT" *4,60
Laavo Washington 1:45 a. ns. Arrive Ixsonardiown 10:45 a. a.
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Connections lor Indian Head in A. M. and mmnrtioni |
lor Rock Point in P. M. are made at Wddd

UF'Thix time table shows tbs time buses may be oxpeeiad to ar-
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lor any delay or ooaseqssoeei arising therefrom.
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sols wrrtw of on emr, alt Tictima of
Wll> or. Ttac Wth, Cktv— sailor
tut mo • mi, team w*uw ittatin
sthsr Ctilsiw m aaot aboard by
"Drink-HottM IiSB." notorious character•ftSnoaporT toUQ WsSsa. nSTutUr
rscsilg nn tssHtst if his chUdhcxid which
•ÜBS iWMtrUil with tbs confssstun
Whlla Osllrtmu. WaUoa wtm la Uwa ¦ lof Um awaouncsmsat of bla daatb

tbaadnaa tba vassal la a small boat

CHAPTER ZL-Wallsa’s boat drifts to
tho Iriaad of Aim and a Scottish trader
thaa MMEakhL cares far him. taara-
tag mat a Ate Is la port oa tba otbar
A of tba IsftsO. twenty mil— away.
WaUaa. though salt for Um um. dstar-
aUass to roaeb tt Ha oats oat but falls
axbs usted os tbs trail. Tbsra bs Is found
by a man aad woman who aro from tho
snip ho was trying to rasch. Mott. Oral
mala, aad Helen MacKey, a passenger.
They convey him to tbs vsassl.

CHAPTER 111.—Tbs ship proves to bs a
email tramp steamer, tba Moalalgb. Capt.
Layataa. T lysbi tails WaUaa tba vas-
sal had base chartered by Wallen's father
to fad blah the father knowing bis ana to
bo la grave danger because 'of a long-
standing feud between the elder Wallen
and a notorious pirate. Ram Oulab Singh
Lajmtoa also informs him of tho daatb of
bla father, explaining that the fatality
was hsllsvsd to be an accident. Wallen
toatoatly asao latea hie father's death
with the Chinamen’s confession oa theUpdo. Ho takas ever the charter of tba
veaaeL

CHAPTER TV.—Helen MacKey explains
that aba la oa a visit to aa aunt In Su-
bmits. WaUaa agrees to toko hsr there,
lust touching at Singapore, where be Is
determined to fathom tho mystery of
Drink-House Sam’s enmity. While look-ing over his father's papers, which Layn-
too had turned ever to him. WaUaa la
startled by the thrusting of a piece of pa-
par beneath hie cabin door. On tho paper
¦ traced a human head from which all
but tba forefinger had been hacked away.
He recognises IIas of sinister Import, con-
nected with the death of his father

CHAPTER V.

Drink-House Sam of Singapore.
There are two harbors at Singapore;

om opposite tbs town, which although
little Bora than an open roadstead
where the ships discharge by means at
lighten, affords a safe and convenient
anchorage; the other, land-locked,
frlagod with wharves and warehouses.
Use three miles west.

It was already dusk when the Mon-
leigh. finding a berth amongst a nest
of Junks, sailing and steam craft of
all descriptions and all nationalities,
dropped anchor In the roadstead at
Singapore.

Wallen paused for a final word on
tho threshold of Captain Laynton's
cabin.

“Ifsunderstood, then. Captain Layn-
ton." ha aald quietly. "No shore leave
for anybody—and steam op. ni only
bo ashore a few boars, and well be
away from here again before mom-

Captain Layatoa was polling dubi-
ously at his chin.

“Tea; aad by marnlag the custom*
and quarantine officials will be looking
tsr tho Alp that slipped out without
gay ‘dsaraaesl* ”

*1 hardly think the Monlelgh’s ar-
ifrel will ersata much at a furor," re-
plied WaUaa dryly. *Tre a few hours*
private business ashore, and then we’ll
get Miss MacKey right across to
Sumatra—aad I don’t want a rowdy,

orunksn crew to do It with."
“All rigktl* said Lajnton. “What-

ever yon aey, Mr. Wallen."
Wallen, with n nod, stepped aft

along tho dock, entered tho smoking
room preparatory to descending the
companion way—aad cams fare to fare
with Baton Mac Kay.

“Of course," she aald demurely. "I
think It’s perfectly splendid that yon
are going to run tho ship all the way
to Sumatra on account of little mo;
bat I think lt*s sinfully selfish of yon
to go ashore all atone this evening
whan we’re only going to bo here for
n few hoars. Please. Mr. TachtOap-
taln. wear yon take me tool"

It was toe first time he would here
avoided her if he could have done s&

“I yon that la, well, yon see, Mias
MacKa y—l—l—cantl—l—cant very welL Look
herel" cried Wallen Impulsively—end
caught her hands end held them. "1
know you’re more than half serious,
and that yon’s* keenly disappointed at
not going ashore. It’s true I've been a
beast today; but I—l’ve been worried.
This morning I had almost made op
my mind to run to Sumatra, and not
tench here at all; but—there’s a little
business that I frit I mast attend to
this evening, and—well, that’s what
Pm going ashore for. Too —you un-
derstand. Pm sore. Mias MacKay."

Bar eyes widened, partly to merri-
ment at tola confusion, partly la a
ponied way.

“Oh I"—there was only bewilderment
la her eyes now. “I—l’m not quits
•are I understand. 1 thought It was
quite settled when we left PoU that
w* should come here."

“Tea, so It was." be acknowledged
awkwardly. He bit his tips.

He could not tell her tost ala brain
was sick with toe effort tc grapple
with a peril that ha know now beyond
question larked aboard the ship, and
that, because It was mnirn. hrrsnee
be could not Identify tt In the form
at say on*, or-two, or all aboard the
•hip aad fight tt In the open, had ends
toe hours stare tout morning like a
hideous nightmare!

*TU—TiI explain tomorrow, Mias
MacKay," ha aald hurriedly. "Too

*Tm net!" she laughed. Tn only
hasping yon." And pushing him play
felly toward ton companionway, she
ran oat onto to* deck.

A moment fatter. Wallen, at ton foot
at the ship’s ladder, was running his
eye sharply over the half score of
rimra boats that puohad and bumped
acriaef each other aad toe gangway’s
platform, aad where occupants at to*
fireapoct of • fers were screaming
m foiling to u frantic effort to at-
tract his apodal and undivided atten-

A Malay boatmen had the strata-
ftcpoaittoa alongside too grating.

craft away with Us foot,
anad to a Ohtoanmn who was next la
Rre. Aa ha fitlabored Into the boat
he leaked up. Helen MacKay was
immkataam toantil of towboat ferity

eallia~earmerrily MBtagmpsmmc£ns
*tha city of ttooo.’ you knew. Deo t
fan year bead Into cos of tbdr
mouths r Aad with a wave d her

It brought a sudden, premonitory
Muck to WnWau and then a grim,

cold mafia, Tbs city of lions! II
was only a joke with her. a little light-
hearted ting—with hfan. God knew it
might prove a ghastly reality I

At first, when he had found that
paper ea his cabin floor, he had
thought, as he had told her. that be
would take her straight to Sumatra,
pet bar off the ship; and then second
thoughts had convinced him that the
danger which threatened him did not
threaten her. She was safe there on
beard.

But this thing—lt was not only the
parsoanl peril—lt rose a shuddering,
mocking barrier between them I Mock-
ing? Tost

He or they, the devil or devils who
bad murdered his father, were playing
with him as a cat plays with a mouse I
Why bad nothing happened to him in
those three days from Pobl, while he
had been Using la a fool’s paradise of
imagined security?

His lips thinned Into a straight line.
Well, perhaps they would play too
long I He would settle it tonight
When be came back to the ship be
would know—or there would be one
Ism scoundrel in Singapore! That
was what he was going for now—to
Drlnk-Honae Sam of Singapore.

Who was it aboard the Monlelgfa
who bad pot that paper under his
cabin door? She bad called him
grumpy all that day—and all that day
be had been studying the crew, cata-
loguing in his mind every man aboard.

It could not well beaala plot In-
volving the whole ship and crew
seemed out ofthe question.

Not one of the officers bad he any
reason to suspect above the others I
though It was true, and a little dis-
turbing now. that Captain Laynton,
in turning over his father’s effects,
had not included the fatal pistol that,
if the story were true, was obviously
his father’s property—but that might
readily have been but an oversight.

There was Mott, who had grown
more surly every day.

Wallen shook his bead. Mott’s at-
titude was easily accounted for—the
man, as witness the ride at Pobl. if it
had not been glaringly evident on
board since then, was attentive to Miss
MacKay. and resented his, Wallen’s
usurpation of what he evidently con-
sidered his prerogative.

What of the crew then?

They were a hard lot and a poly-
glot one!

The English and Americans amongst
them had every appearance of being
the sweepings of the slums of I-on-
don, Liverpool, New York. and. for
men of their Ilk, the more vicious sea-
ports of the far East. The rest were
of every nationality—two of the coal-
passers were Chinese coolies, the stew-
ard was from the West Indies, the
cook was a Frenchman from Port
Said, and two Danes, a Swede, a
Kanaka, from the Sandwich Islands,
and throe Japanese completed the ros-
ter.

Wallen looked up. and fixed his eyes
speculatively on his Chinese boatman.
They were almost at the binding.

“You aabe Drink-House Sam?’’ be
demanded abruptly.

The Chinaman smirked knowingly.
"Me aabe,” he replied.

“All.right,” said Wallen. “You take
me there. But first, you take me where

W0

“Me Babe," He Replied.

the stores are, I want to buy some
things, and I don’t know my way
about.”

“He sabe.” said the Chinaman again
“All same velly flood guide.”

He proved to be. Within half an
hour after landing. Wallen had com-
pleted the purchase of an excellent au-
tomatic pistol and ammunition, and
was following the Chinaman back
along a dark street near the water-
front. Another few minutes of twist-
ings and turnings, and the Chinaman
had halted before an uninviting-look
ing hostelry In an equally uninviting-
looking neighborhood.

“DUnk-House Sam’s,” announced tht
guide. “Bllm-blyyou all same go back
ship? Me wait?” 0

“No," said Wallen, as he paid the
other. “That’s all. Good-night. John T

The Chinaman disappeared.
Wallen surveyed the building be-

fore which be stood. It was one oi
those Eastern ized-European wooden
structures, two stories high, the front
rooms on the second story opening di-
rectly onto the veranda. With the gen
eral air of being disreputably out at
elbows, it bore af< the earmarks of a
¦allor’s boarding bouse of the lowest
type.

Wallen stepped forward, pushed the
bar-room door open, and entered.

A bar ran down one side; a scort
of small tables occupied the main por
Oon of the room and around these
were clustered some twenty-five oi
thirty rough-looking hands, evidently
°® above leave from tk harbor's ship-
Ping —and making the mo*' of It.

Behind the bar were two men. one
of whom Wallen made no doubt, wu
Drink-House Sam. presumably, the
proprietor —a big man in shirt sleeve*
the sleeves rolled to the elbows ovei
puffed, blue-veined arms, a man whose
Mat was florid and hard-lined, with
eyes dose-set. and whose dose-cropped
hair, with little white skin-spots show-
ing where the dippers had done then
wock too thoroughly, lent a peculiarly
ropeUent aspect to his general appear
•nee. A steel-Uke glint held for am in-
riant la Wallen's eye* and vanished I
Drink-Hones Sam of Singapore!

Wallen crossed to the bar, and coo
fronted the big rasa In shirt sleeves.

asked. "The man the coolies call
Drlnk-Honae Sam?"

The other eyed him furtively.
"That's me; Sam Marie, by right**

be admitted curtly. “What can Ido
for you. mirier?”

“Well.” said Walien, lowering hit
voice, “I’d tike a few minutes of yam
time, somewhere in private,”

“What forr demanded Marl*
Wallen leaned across the bar.
“It’s about the Updo,” be said con-

fidentially.
The man stared at him for a mo-

ment. a curiously mingled expression
of cunning sad surprise creeping Into
the small, black, red-rimmed, shifty
eyes—then he stepped abruptly out
from behind the bar. led the way to
an empty table at the end of the roam
by the rear door, end flung hlmsrlf
down Into a chair.

Wallen followed, bnt remained stead-
ing on the opposite side of tbe table.

‘T can't say I call this very private,”
he protested.

“It’ll do till I know more of your
business I”grunted Marie. “Take It or
leave It I ain’t for sneakin’ off with
the first stranger that comes in. and
havin’ every last one of these swine
here get to figurin’ I’m portin’ up some
sort of a deal to shanghai his particu-
lar carcass. And sit down, mister—-
you’re sbowin’ more*n is necessary oi
your good clothes."

It was true.

His standing there after tbe otbej

had seated himself only served to at
tract further attention. A crowd at th
next table was already Indulging soil*
voce, in uncomplimentary and drunk
only offensive remarks.

“Now shoot the works I” prompted

Drink-lloose Sam. “What about this
’ere UjoIo?"

Wallen was casting about in his
mind for what to say now. If be could
,-lay ihe man. amuse the other’s fear

<- le or his curiosity that would be
a* l • 1 by fear, or his cunning, or his
.merest sufficiently to get him some
vli-re alone without giving away his
jwu baud.

Ah! Yes. he had It now. Helen
ii.cK:.> had unwittingly furnished

¦ the lend with her laughing refer-
uce to putting his head into the lion’s
.ninth. If he said innocently that Ting

•V*rh bad sent him!
Drink-House Sum would naturally

-melude that the Chinese accomplice
as still playing Into his hand, and

aud sent him. Wallen, back Into the
•tower of this rat-eyed murderer with
he bloated face to complete Ihe work

that Ting Wah, for some reason or
• tllier. had been unable to accomplish.

Wallen’s lumds that were thrust Into
Ids trousers' pockets clenched fiercely.
This rauu before him. Just a few feet
away with £*st the table top between
I hem. was Drink-House Sam at last,
the man who knew, tbe man be had
dreamed of night and day in his long
• onvnlescenee at MneKnlght’s as the
man who some day he would treat as
he would treat a jtolson snake!

Queer that he was seeing that
screaming, maddened wretch. Won So.
Jump overboard again.

His mind seemed to grow almost
ghoulish. That flabby neck of tbe man
in front of him was Drink-House
Sam’s, the man who had loosed a pack
of Chinese thugs upon him—how far
In would his Angers sink?

"Well, you got lockjaw?” g-owled
Drink-House Sam. “This ’ere Upolo,
yon was snyln’?”

“Yes," said Wallen, and smiled en-
gagingly. “It’s a bit of a longlsh story,
but m rut it short with a word—yel-
low Jack cleaned her out somewhere In
the Java sea.”

“Huh!" snorted Marie. “Everybody
Knows that. Most of us can read, mis
ter. She was picked up by the gun
bout I'hyllls a few weeks ago; and a
’orrld mess she was, accordin’ to ac-
counts.”

“Is that so? I hadn’t heard she’d
been picked up." said Wallen slowly.
“But that’s nothing to do with what
brought me here. Yon knew a chink
aboard her called Ting Wah. didn’t
you?”

The thrust was unexpected, as Wal-
len had meant It to be. Marie, with
an involuntary start, leaned sharply
forward over the table; and then, with
a clumsy attempt to cover his agita-
tion, spoke viciously;

“Say, what the ’ell you givin’ ns?
flow should I know him?"

“You don’t know him?” ejaculated
Wallen in well-simulated surprise.

"Never heard of him.” declared
Marie; hut the rat eyes were stealthily
searching Wallen’s face.

“That’s strange,” Wallen roused
aloud perplexedly. “I’m quite sure 1
haven’t made a mistake. The man
was dying, of course, and pretty far
gone, and talked thickly, hot It was
Tin* Wah that sent me to you. He—"
Wallen’s fists in his pockets clenched
a little harder—“said you would
know.”

"Did he?" inquired Marie with a
sneer. “And who are you, mister?”

“I’m Wallen—Stacey Wallen, the
first mate, you know,” said Wallen
earnestly. “I'm the sole survivor; left
the hark in a boat and—what's wrong.
Mr. Marie?"

The florid face, a miserable fear
stamped upon it. and a grayish color,
and the man. Jaw-sagged, was staring
across the table. A fierce Joy swept
Wallen —and then uneasiness. Per
Imps, after all, bis strategy had been
faulty.

Drink-House Sam was evidently
placing a far different Interpretation
on Ting Wah's dying message than be.

Sprang Up Prom Hi* Seat
Wallen, had Intended. And then, to
Wallen's amazement, as abruptly AS
f'Sr h*d conic into the other’s (ace )t

(Continued on Fourth Page).
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n R ,{ U. CAMALIKR,
DKKTIBT,

LeontirUlows, Md.
Office- Beacon Build.og

AP. KINO,
• AtroExiT AT Law,

Looo^tdtuAO, Pd

P HENRY CAMALIER
V*

ATTOHNKY AT LAW
LeootrdtuuD. ltd.

A. Dana Hodgdon John H. T. Hrieoe
UODGDOK * BRISCOE
¦ ¦ attoenky at law,

Liourdiovii, Mil.

HR. 0. V. HAYDEN,a"' DENTIST.
Lmirdtowß, Md.

U/M. MEVIRXLL LQKKR,
ff Attoauxt-at-Law,

Leonard town Md.

SHIP MB YOUR

Live Poultry
Got top market prites

and prompt rota rut.

MYLONG EXPERIENCE ENABLES
ME TO OBTAIN HIGH PRICES

FOR GOOD STOCK.
Send me your name sad address,

that I mj post you on market
conditions.

£. SAURY POSEY
U35 La. Ave. N. W.

„ WASHINGTON. D. C.
U. S. Gov eusment License No.

G-01535.
References : The Continental Trust

Company and mercantile agencies,
e-u-dm.

S. Ouh Wathsn. C- and P. Mmm
Wight Whoa* Walbrsak St. Pawl 0010-00

WATHEN & CO.
Vestel end Bird* Owners.

Sbip Brokers
N. W. OORNRK

Market Place and Pratt Street

BALTIMORF. - MD.

For Charier Vends and Barges ol
all am Insurance FBarMrl Vessels
Bought and Sold. Tug Boats lor
Hire.

ft*

E. TRICE & CO.
MECHANICSVILLE, MD.

Quality Sty la Prtas
Baat Latest Lowest

—ooooo—

Buggies. Flour and Salt
bought in car lota; therefore
we offer a variety of buggiea
to choose from At the lowest
prices.

The newest styles in Ready to Wear
Clothing. Also agents for the Eng*
lish-American and the Royal Tailors.

Endioott-Johnson and Sely Shoes in
all styles. We bur right, are satisfied
with small profits and try to please
our customers.

Special attention given to mall or-
ders. Highest price paid for eggs.

GROCERIES. We will save you
money. Give us a call and be con-
vinced.

Flak Automobile Tires "fiollv-
•rad by porool poet" to any part
of eounty.

Agents for Buffalo Paint
l-7-’l6—y-’

JS _

THE
NORTH END STORE

Call on us

For the bettor grades of

Merchandise
Tbo Famous

Rice & Hutchins Shoe
Our Spaaiallty.

If you daalra any particular
styia wa kappa* sat to

hava la ataak, It

willba
mallad you with lo Pear days.

DRURY & BAUNDFRK
Leon Aidto wu. V*.

M-’li-ly.

W. H. Moore & Co.

•fieccss abo

Commission Mercnm*
105 SOUTH CHARLES ST.,

BALTIMORE, MD.

REPUBLIC TRUCKS
3 to 3i tons

THE BEST TRUCK FOR INTERURBAN HAULAGE

‘

OOMMtRCIA! GARAGE
- WASHINGTON, D. w.

NOTICE I
The St. Mary’* o. Cifar Factory offer* you the beet Two*

for-Five Cigar ever made. Why? Uecauee it i* made from
St. Mary’* County Tobacco and made by Si. Mary's girl*, in

a clean, bright farm factory. They cost two dollars

a hundred. Send u* an order by postal yard, and we
will *hip them to you by parcel poet.

Better grade of cigar for tSft.iH).

PALMERS P. O. MD.

E. VOIGT
Manufacturing Jeweler

“725 7th SL, N. W. f
- - Washington. D. C.

CUR GOODS (IRE l UL’ Y CUMMNTEtO

Kvcrybody has some friend whom
they wish to make happy. It may
be Motlier or Father. Sister or Mro-
ther. It may be a Wife or it may
be a Sweetheart—and often Them*
selves.

Our stock of Jewelry and llro -a-
Brac is complete. Kadi piece he*
been carefully *el<oted and we fci I
satisfied that a visit from you wiM
bear us out that we have as tin • a
¦election as can be found anywhere.

Any article that you may select
will be laid aside and delivered when

i wanted.

WATCHER DIAMONDS BMHLKMH

RINGS SII.VKKWAKK Cl OCKS

BRONZES PRAYER BOOKS MEDALS.

I^Eayhsckl
Elmer R. Jarboe, Agent,

MKCHANICBVILLK, Ml).

GUY BROS..
C’LKMKNTS, MD.

We have just completed re-modeling our eslablish-

ment, and now have an up-to-date department

store.

¦ The largest and most complete stock we hare ever

earned.

Every department carries a most attractive line.

A cordial invitation is extended to mir friends and

the public generally to visit us and examine the
goods we offer for sale.

CAR LOAD CHEVROLET CARS JUST RECEIVED
We carry parts and repairs for Chevrolet and Ford nri ,

SECOND HAND FORD CARS ON HAND.

810 STOCK OF BUGGIES AND WIRE

FENCING. ,

CQy..LUMBER AMD BUILDING MATERIALS
Invest a Part of Your Savings in

W Carefully Planned Building and Improving \y

A LUMBER A
• FLOORING ft

C SIDING lcs CEILING f>M MOULDINGS M
O DOORS i X
X SASH V
U BLINDS O
T LATHS T

SHINGLES e
1

& BUILDING LIME J>
PORTLAND CEMENT

C WALL PLASTER I Q
Q PREPARED ROOFINGS j ft

• TERRA COTTA PIPE V
| AND EVERYTHING FOR BUILDING

BUT THE HARDWARE

W. A. SMOOT 5 CO„ Inc. C
ALEXANDRIA VIRGINIA

OW.. LUMBER AMD BUILDING MATERIALS


