
f?" 
"" ?p his mouth shut, too. What do 

say? Shall we let him in?" 
* ",i'By all means. From what. I've seen 

Mac I like him very much; and', as 
iu say, we need all the assistance we 
n safely get." 
Halstead' sent one of the quarter-
asters below for McPherson, and'in 
few minutes he appeared in the d-oor-
y. Glancing along the deck to see 
at no one was within hearing, the 

aptain closed, the door and'said : 
"Mac, I've known you and>Stevens so 

ton'g that I thought you should be bet-
r acquainted! with each other. We 

the engineer follow my friend's sug
gestions blindly; and his assurance 
that Mac should be squarely treated 
if the speculation proved successful 
teemed to have all the weight of a 
bond. We agreed that it would be 
unwise for us to be seen in frequent 
conversation; so, beyond an occa^ 

email • successes in fortune-building. 
They are rays of light which brighten 
the years of weary effort and discour
agement; and the eternal, irrepressi
ble hope that they bring with them 
often stimulates a belief in continued 
success which leads to many a bad 
cropper in the struggles yet to come; 

pional inspection of the machinery in yet what would humanity ever acconi' 
his company, I saw very little of Me 
Pherson. 

CHAPTER III. 

Cultivation of the Padre Sebastian, 
ill a quiet way, seemed an obvious pol-

'«re talking of the voyages you and Jcy jn jjie light of our recent determi 
have Sailed together, and thought 

like to have you join with us in a 
tie speculation. Whether there will 
much of anything in it or not we 

lan't say; in fact, it wouldn't be fair to 
•aise your anticipations by going into 
;he particulars. But we are willing to 
gree that if the scheme should be 
.accessful we'll do what's right. I 

ess you know me pretty well, and'I'll 
answer for Stevens. Now, are you will
ing to help us with no more of an ex-
Sanation than that?" j 
"Aa think ye needna' ask me thit, 
aalstead. Ye kin mak' yersel' easy 

hit Aa'll do onything ye saay wi' lit- ! 
tie adoo aboot it. We be three amang ' 

jpfaariners oot in this parrt o' the warld, 
,n' Aa fancy we'd best pull tagither." • 
"That's what I thought you'd- say, 

®Mas. Now, it seems to me necessary 
that Stevens should get to Guajan as 
soon as he possibly can. He will go 

11 ashore there and start things moving. ^ 
Whether we will be able to communi- • 
cate with him again this trip is rather j 

^doubtful; but if we don't, you and I 
have got to put it up for another voy
age out here when we see Ramirez. Ti 
the compania happen to have the other 
boat ready, it'll be no fool of a job, 
either. The question just now is, how 

fare we going to change our course 
I 
if 

nation; but we found it necessary to 
be constantly on our guard against 
his sublle questioning. He seemed un
warrantably curious to ascertain my 
business 011 the steamer, and, think
ing the bare truth might be the safest 
thing I could give him under the cir
cumstances, I frankly detailed the 
severing of my connection with Lan-
tine & Co. and the overworked condi
tion which had induced me to take 
the voyage with my friend. These 
facts he could easily verify, and, for 
various reasons, I preferred not to 
be caught lying. 

Among the othcj1 passengers were 
« rich old wine merchant and his 
daughter, from Seville, who were 
making a tour of the Spanish colonies 
and intended returning to Manila on 
the steamer. They were delightful 
people, the Senorita Gracia especially, 
and, mustering'my very best Spanish, 
I began to cultivate their acquaint
ance. She was a beautiful girl, and she 
plied me with all sorts of questions 
concerning my countrywomen, our 
American customs, and the differences 
between our respective countries. 
Halstead seemed quite taken with her, 
«md, as captain of the steamer, his at
tentions were highly appreciated. The 
only other woman, aside from the 

•without getting into trouble with the stewardess, was going to Pouynipete 
.... .1 .. »»• i- O TX7! n Am a " some ironclad, 

we might do it 

I 

government ? With 
^ reasonable excuse 

fHow much coal have you?" 
"Saemthing oonder a thoosan' ton. 

Tha government 'ill pay for but nine 
knots an hoor, an' thit'll leave a 
plenty for emairgeneies, oover an* 
abuve what Aa'll burrn in tha foor 
wiks." 

"Then you co-.ild safely shove her up 
to 12 or 13 knots, if we wantedito hustle 
a little, without running short?" 

"Ay; ye can have mair ef necessary. 
She's made her foorteen in smooth 
water." 

"Well, the Yap people are the only 
ones who would really kick. Even they 
would stand five 'or six days all right 
as far as leaving for Manila goes. But 
if we happen to have any sea-siclc pas-

i sengers, they'll never forgive the extra 
(flays of unpleasantness as long as they 
live; and I don't remember whether 
any of them are going to Tomil or 
not—" 

"There's but cne "for Yap—thacura— 
f tha yoongest of tha twa padres." 

"And one. padre is fifty times worse 
to deal with than the ordinary pas
senger; the chances are that he can 
turn the whole machinery of govern
ment against a fellow if he chooses." 

"Ay, thit's verra true. But ef ye've 

i 

I 

with her husband; but, being of Phil
ippine birth, she was scarcely in the 
6ame caste with the Palacios. So, bey 
fond a marked courtesy to each other . 
•—a prominent East Indian trait, by 
the way1—the two girls had little to 
say. 

We sat over our dinner for quite 
awhile, discussing various subjects; 
then, excusing ourselves upon the plea 
of being responsible for the naviga
tion, Halstead and I climbed to our 
quarters on the hurricane deck. We 
were then passing Banton island, in 
the open strait, and could dimly make 
out its 2,000 feet of rock in the star
light. The whole voyage from Manila 
•bay to the San Bernardino passage is 
one grand panorama of precipitous 
volcano peaks and rocky islands, cov
ered along their bases with luxuriant 
tropical foliage, which takes on an 
indescribably rich coloring in the sun
light and fills the air with fragrant 
odors that lull the senses into an ori
ental semi-consciousness which is sim
ply delightful. Even in the half dark
ness it seemed like' a dream of en-

! chantment as the steamer slipped 
; through the motionless water, soft
ly purring black smoke from her fun-

! rel and hissing gently as the spray 

plish without those same rays of hope 
and sunshine? 

Halstcad's tastes, like those of most 
seafaring men, ran to snug country 
places on shore, racing studs, and good 
company, though all within sight and 
sound of the ocean. Mine, on the con
trary, like most men who sail the sea 
for its witching pleasure and know 
nothing of tops'l reefing or foc's'le 
hellishness, were centered upon thou
sand-ton steam yachts, alternations 
between delightful cruises and months 
in a perfectly equipped town house. 

He would mutter, between the puffs 
of smoke, "Gad, old chap, a fellow 
could have one of the finest places in 
Surrey ana keep iiouse parties going 
all the year round on the income of a 
million!" To which I would grunt an 
appreciative assent, followed by, "And 
think of the clipper yacht, triple-ex-
pansion and celluloid bottom, that a 
man could keep in commission; yes. 
and the town house, too. I could build 
one in the middle of Mayfair, with elec
tric lights, modern plumbing, marble 
baths, and plenty of ground around it, 
for a hundred and fifty thousand." By 
which you will see that the captain and 
I were counting our chickens not only 
before they were hatched, but even 
while the eggs lay at the bottom of the 
western Pacific. This realization came 
to us after awhile with crushing force, 
along toward midnight, when the air 
had become pretty damp and we had 
smoked too many cigars. I could feel 
my heart sink down, down, like a lump 
of lead. But, before turning in, I 
thought: "Well, the voyage will make 
a new man of me, anyhow, and the ex
citement of the attempt will be some
thing worth remembering, whether 
we succeed or not,"—in which my 
friend quite agreed with me. 

Shortly -after four o'clock I heard 
him tumble out of his bunk, and, be
ing too restless to sleep, I soon fol
lowed. It was not- yet daylight, but 
the gray shadows in the east were 
tinged with a rosy reflection against 
which were outlined the bold promon
tories of Point Bugui, the northwester
ly limit of Masbate island and Point 
Sur, on Burias, the passage between be
ing about- eight miles in width. As we 
gradually altered our course around 
Point Sur. heading northeast toward 
Port Sorsogon, on Luzon, in order to 
clear San Miguel.islet at the northerly 
end of Ticao, great flames of red shot 
up across the eastern horizon. The 
grayness overhead lifted, like a fog 
bank. There was a fresh and exhilarat
ing dampness in the air. Then, as the 
top rim of the sun appeared, a broad 
gleam spread across the heavens, 
tingeinar every line of the steamer's 

Iippled alongside. It was so still that 
tha padre's eenfiuence wi' ye, it's quite i echoes of voices floated from all parts 
anither matter. Aa've a thocht in ma | of the ship; liquid, blackguard patois 
haid thit ye may arrange it wi'these ' from the crew, "lounging about the 
twa." ifoc's'le head; limpid Andalusian 

"Let's have it, Mac. That's what we j laughter, with now and then a snatch 
want to get at." 

"Weeli tha ooldi padre's, a verra een- ! 
flential mon. Aa'm toold thit he's 1 

tae be tha haido' all thaLedrrones, an' j 
he's verra ainxious tae reach Saipan at 
once; he's bezziness there on Padre ' 
Julian's accont. Tha yooiig one says 
but little, yet Aa nootice thit he's 
•erra deeferential whin th' ither's , 

of song in a clear girlish voice, from 
somewhere down on the main deck; 
•muffled echoes from the stoke-hold 
ventilators. 

We had made ourselves comfortable 
at the starboard end of the bridge, and 
Diaz, the mate, was lounging over the 
rail to port, humming a love ditty to 
himself. Had we grounded on a rock 

eroond. Noo, Aa'm thinkin' thit ef Aa i or run into another ship, he probably 
„ wair tae stop th' aingine—say three 
j:' days from this—an' gaive oot thit ma 1 

r shaft wair cracked, ye might say ye 
t rwair foorced tae put in at Apra, | 
f where ye'll get a coople o* rings from 
k tha wrickaige o* the Dutch tramp thit 
| 'watr cast ashoore there twa year agoo. 

j, Aa kin scrratch tha shaft sae 'twill h ae 
pth* appearance o' a crrack tae ma 
j Spennish aingineers, an-' there's na 
j". ither pless where ye'll be laik tae find a 
? bit o' macheenery. Then ye'll aix-
f .plain tha seetuation tae tha padre, an' 
1 May thit ef he'll gie a repoort in 
1 Maneela hoo tha chenge o' the coorse 
?; kem abbot, ye'll carry him tae Saipan 
\ —-thet he'll not hae tha treep tae mak' 
j on a prooa." , 
| v Halstead'and I looked at each other, 

i McPherson's idea seemed practical 
and plausible. There was no question 

[ whatever that a padre of sufficiently 
good standing could smooth over 

<. fibout anything he pleased, and, if an 
i ;  (obligation to himself were part of 
!' file iregularity, it seemed very likely 
j. that he would see there were no qUes-
, Itions asked. While we were discussing 
I, the matter, I couldn't help mention-
t tag my instinctive dislike to Padre Se-
? ibastian. He was one of your plausible, 
L tat and oily men, who study human 
^ nature almost from their infancy and 
I read ycur thoughts in spite of you. 
i: Jn fact, my acquaintance with the 

Jesuits in the east had given me a 
(Wholesome respect for that marvelous 
penetration which is so important a 

; factor in the influence they exert 
upon all classes. Both the captain 
and the engineer agreed with me that 
ithe padre was a dangerous man in 
fnore ways than one, but could see no 
reason why his peculiar influence 

, *iiould be exe-ted against us. 
\ Having come to a definite under-
; standing that we would investigate 
f, ithe wreck of the galleon as far as lay 
Si- fa our power, it was difficult to get 
I (the matter out of our minds. Several 
[: (times we were on the point of tak-
[ iag McPherson more fully into our 
|Y (confidence, but, while we trusted him 

as one of ourselves, it seemed that mat-
l iers were scarcely ripe for that yet; 

|f - and I don't think he had the faintest 
anspicion as to the cxact nature of 
the scheme. What the tie "was be-
'tween him and Halstead I never knew, 
*flt it was sufficiently strong to make 

would have plumped down on the grat
ings and pattered out prayers to the 
saints; but outside of emergencies he 
seemed to be a pretty fair officer. 

Dick not only had good taste in the 
way of cigars, but he knew just whereto 

Diaz, the mate, was lounging over the rail. 

get- them, and the box we had opened 
that afternoon were a little ahead of 
anything I had ever smoked,—neither 
too heavy nor too damp, but of exquis
ite flavor and thoroughly seasoned. 

Almost every one has experienced 
the rest and momentary inaction 
which come between- periods of ex
cessive mental or physical effort, espe
cially upon the eve of some decisive 
attempt that is likely to be a severe 
tax upon the energies. It was some
thing of this feeling which gave addi
tional relish to the tobacco as we sat 
there in the starlight, thinking, plan
ning, speculating. Diaz understood 
but little English, and, with the full 
length of the bridge between us, there 
was scarcely a possibility of his com
prehending what we said; so now and 
then we ventured & remark which 
showed the drift of our thoughts. At 
first the possibilities and obstacles of 
the undertaking filled our minds; but 
after awhile the narcotic influence of 

deep crimson. Down on the main 
deck, the barefooted second mate, Mo
reno, was directing a stream from the 
hose over everything in sight, while 
his men of the starboard watch 
scrubbed and holystoned the planking. 

Although there is plenty of water 
all through the San Bernardino pas
sage, it has been but imperfectly sur
veyed and is thick with submerged 
rocks, navigation- among which is ren
dered •still more dangerous by a rapid 
current setting in from the Pacific; 
and a feverish desire to be at work 
made us doubly anxious to reach open 
water without accident. Halste'ad had 
been through the strait several times 
and knew his bearings perfectly, but-
we were well around the end of Ticao 
before lie ventured below for break
fast. 

Sailing over smooth water between 
the different islands, there had been 
no suggestion of sea-sickness among 
our passengers, and the ladies had j 
been on deck since sunrise, watching j 
the magnificent scenery; so when we | 

i put in an appearance the captain was 
plied with all sorts of inquiries con
cerning the different headlands, when I 
we would be finally clear of the shore, 
whether it woujd be very rough out
side, etc., etc. ® 1 

At noon we were in the outer pas
sage, between Calantas Bock and 
Capul, and by dinner-time were stand
ing due east in the open sea north of 
Espiritu Santo. As on the previous 
evening, we stopped to chat with the 
passengers, the two padres and the 
Palacios especially, for an hour or so 
after the meal, then went on deck to 
size up the situation. 

"To begin with," said I, when we 
j were finally secure from interruption 
in our quarters, "where am I least 
likely to attract attention when I go 
ashort at Agana? Will it be advisable 
to take lodgings in a private house, or 
had I better go to the best hotel?" 

Halstead's eyes opened in amaze
ment, then a broad grin appeared 
through his beard: 

"Oh, I should stop at the best hotel, 
by all means, if there were such a 
thing within a thousand miles. You 
would be far more likely to attract at
tention in any of the private houses, 
which are made of bamboo thatched 
with cocoa leaves and have a pounded 
mud floor; there's usually but one 
room, you know, and the whole fam
ily live in that quite sociably. Say, old 
man, what kind of a metropolis did 
you think you were going to? Why, 
besides the forts, the church, and gov
ernment quarters, there aren't a 
dozen stone buildings in the town. No; 
being a white and presumably wealthy 
stranger, you will find yourself a big 
gun in Agana. And ordnance of your 
caliber are usually quartered upon the 
governor himself—free of charge, 
mind you. Fortunately, I happen to 
know Col. De Garma; Ferdinand Jose the tobacco and our silent gliding 

ajong through the tropic night set us Felipe Jesus de Garma y de Lopez is his 
to castle-building. I've been often told cvery-day name. You want to commit 
by men who are now beyond the possi- it to memory, too; because if you lrap-
bility of want of the relief and over- pen to get it De Somethingr-or-other 
confidence which come with the Jl.-pt wrong, it might make oon&iderable 

Do we do a straight. • r v 

Forward Business? 
^ jrt|L 

' ' '  

OFDCOURSE WE* DO. 
... , teftjctk-... ,-t ...frtraxfc, —)._T . 

YOU KNOW we are not the kind who think any old thing 

will do. We use nothing but the very best material and 

our workmanship is strictly up-to-date. 

Do we Give Sanction? 
Ask the hundreds of citizens of Denison and Crawford and 

adjoining counties for whom we have erected monuments 

and we are sure you will be satisfied. We are equally cer

tain that many who have dealt with outside firms have am

ple reason for complaint. Inferior work and material have 

been palmed off on them at prices sufficient to cover the 

expense of first-class work and material, and the dealers be

ing located at a distance, have no fear of their reputation 

being injured in their city. 

MDenison is an UD-Miie Gitu 
and we who live and conduct business here must and will be 

continually striving for the best interests of our loved city and 

her citizens as well as the citizens of Crawford county. Our 

second season in Denison is being 

MARKED WITH SUCCESS 
Our patrons have learned to trust and respect us in a business 

way for which we'are truely grateful. Remember we carry 

the only stock of 

Marble and Granite 

Monuments. • 
in Crawford County and the FINEST in Western Iowa. No 

old stock on hand, all new and attractive designs. Orders for 

some of the finest family monuments ever erected in this part 

of the state have been placed in our hands by some qf our 

best citizens. •••• ~ 

• If you are in need oi any thing in our line come in and look 

our stock over. 1̂ 3 lZTJ D 8%di 

We feel sure we can suit you and we guarantee satisfaction 

in every respect before settlement is required. 

Don't order a family monument without getting our prices, 

and remember our prices are always on first-class work and 

material. 

w, 

as much time and labor are required in filling them and you do not want to find the grave of 

your loved one unmarked next Decoration Day. Our customers are given long time and 

easy terms when needed. Mail orders promptly and carefully attended to. Call and 

• see us, or write us and we will treat you well. Wishing you all a Merry Christ-

mas and a Happy and Prosperous New Year we are 

Very Respectfully, 

HILL & SON, DENISON. 


