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BUSINESS CONDI-
TIONS.

“Altogether the gains made in 1912
were very remarkable, considering the
tact' that a presidential election was
held in this *. country and that there
was a grave European crisis,” says
pun's Review in giving its annual
summing up of business conditions.
The record made by 1912 is shown by
the following figures:

Bank clearings, 1912, $174,241.335,-
000; 1911, $159,403,188,000.

Railroad earnings, 1912,
000; 1911, $1,698,460,000.

Grain crops (value), 1912, $2,700,939,-
000; 1911; $2,720,732,000.

Cotton crop (bales), 1912, 13,820,000,
1911, 16,109,000.

Pig iron ,toms),
1911, 23,619,000.

Exports, 1912, $2,373,470,000; 1911,
$2,096,394,000.

Imports, 1912, $1,804,983,000; 1911,
$1,628,394,000.

Commercial defaults, 1912, $203,117,
000; 1911, $191,061,000.

Continuing in its review of business
conditions in 1912, Dun's says:

Even early in the year there were
signs of returning business confi-
dence and activity. Later the big crops
confirmed the early tendency and gave

REVIEW OF

$1,801,254.-

1912, 29,750.000:

to 1912 the distinction of being one of |
the great prosperity years of Ameri-

can history. The new buying power
' produced by the new wealth created
out of the soil was more potent than
all the doubts inspired by foreign wars
and domestic politics; and coming just
at the time when supplies of merchan-
dise were depleted and needs were
keen, it brought about a revival of in-
dustrial and mercantile activities,
which in the last half of the year
proke all previous records of trans-
actions and traffic. The agricultural
fruitfulness was not confined to One
great. crop, but extended practically
to all Only one—winter Wwheat—fell
short, and its partial failure was more
than compensated for by the brilliant
showing .of spring wheat. Cotton
ylelded the second largest crop on
record. Corn broke every record. Hay,
oats, potatoes and other great products
added vastly to the aggregate value,
which, in spite of lower prices, ex-
ceeded any previous year.

This country, however, is no longer
mostly agricultural, but is half in-
dustrial; and without the extraord!-
nary revival which took place in iron
and steel, bringing consumption up to
the point of mill capacity in the last
six months, the year's business record
would not have risen to such heights
of activity. Following the prosperity
in iron and steel, other trades in vary-
ing degree also experienced notable
expansion In copper there was a re-
markable growth, both in production
and consumption. The dry goods
trades, reversing the depression in the
preceding year, met with a demand
for their various products that in many
cases tested the capacity of the mills,
and in'spite-of labor troubles, achieved
new high records of production. The
shoe trade, especially in the last four
months, was active. Trade In hides
and leather was in very large volume.
industrial and mercantile activities,
the railroads reported an enormous
traffic; and in order to increase their
facllities gave large orders for new
rails, cars and other supplies.

The general business activity showed
itself in the enormous bank clearings.
With all this expansion in agricultural.
Moreover, it served, in connection with
other events to reverse the situation
in the money market, which from =2

condition of exceeding abundance of|

supply ran into considerable scarcity
and an advance in rates in the later
menths of the year. Big crops and big
business require big credit supplies;
and the same shortness experienced in
the supply of cars, and to some extent
in labor, was also experienced in
foney; and this was one of the
phenomena of business revival. The
Balkan crisis, which disturbed the in-
ternational money markets, was an-
other and powerful reason for the ad-
vanced rates. The ‘business expansion
which manifested itself so con-
spicuously in the leading industries
and trades, and finally made itself
telt in every section of the country,
was naturally uneven in its develop-
ment, and some trades were less
maved by it than others Moreover,
some of the conditions left over from
the long preceding period of depres-
sion were still felt. Business failures

were, in number of defaults, larger divor.e
than in 1911, but most of this unfavor-|per cent.
able showing was due to the record of {the California law it is claimed, have

;reduced divorce by 50 per cent in that
| state.

the first quarter of the year, the last
three. months exhibiting much im-
provement.

With the exception of the compara-

defaunlted liabilities, the principal sta-
tistics of business were very favor-
able. In volume of transactions there
was & notable gain, as is shown by the
$14,000,000,000 increase in bank clear-
ings and the $108,000,000 gain in rail-
road earnings recorded above. This
expansion in volume of trade did not
always carry with it a corresponding

gain in profits, for the costs of produc-

tion were anhamced by ;the prices for

K'who fall under them several times a week and are hurriedly caved

Sidewalk Sketcﬁes

By Howard L.Rann

N

SLEIGH RIDING.

Sleigh riding is an invigorating form of out-door exercise which would
Le more popular if it could be enjoyed over a hot-air register. As a means
of securing fresh air which has not come into contact with anything else

it is a decided sucess.

' In order to be thoroughly enjoyable, sleigh riding
|‘ should not be undertaken except in weather which
Y would freeze the feet on a cigar store Indian. One of
the most dangerous occupations in the world I8 to ride
behind a knee-acting roadster in a Portland cutter, on
a sloppy day. Every few minutes the horse will pick up
four or five snowballs in his feet and hurl them against
the dashboard with all his might. The faster the horse
is zoing the more speed he has and the poorer his con-
trol. When a horse gets his sights adjusted too high,
he is liable to miss the dashboard entirely and plug
-omebody who had always treated him right Iin *he
left ear.

One of the most popular forms of sleigh riding is the
i.ob sled variety. The bob sled is a low, rakish craft
which comes from the barn in a springless and highly
verfumed condition, and when filled with tame hay
and human feet can be ridden for several miles with-
out contracting anything worse than spinal meningitis.

. Bolb sleds are also frequently used to remove the ‘breath from small boys,
in.

packed with thirty
present will know

o —

——

o~ —

|

!\\'hen a bob sled built for fifteen people has been
i passengers and twelve buffalo robes, the lean guests
'how to sympathize with the inoffensive sardine.
i Sleigh riding offers very few inducements to uninterrupted love-
making. One of two things is certain to happen— either the man will
| have cold feet or the girl will have a cold nose and both are fatal to the
' course of true love. Nothing will cool the ardor of a shivering suitor
| quicker than an icy nose which is allowed to nestle close to the nigh ear

{of the prospective bridegroom. ‘l

| —

Mitchell and Bradley will present Ot-
tumwa's claims to one of the four
normal schools which the legislature
will be asked to provide ‘for at its

raw materials and labor. Nevertheless,
|there was a notable increase in divi-
'dend and interest disbursements dur-
ing the year, and a Jarge output of

‘securities represented new invest- fcoming session,
, ments of capital. The state board of education has
! Dun's Review adds that the new recommended that four normal schools

.to supplement the work done at the
state institution at Cedar Falls be es-
tablished in the four corners of the
state, The legislature will be called
upon to make an appropriation to carry
out this recommendation and Wapello
county's senator and .representatives
will be prepared to show the legisla-
ture that Ottumwa’'s location, railroad
facilities and other advantages make
it the desirable point for a normal
school in southeastern Iowa if such a
school is to be established. The Com-
mercia] association will support the
legislators in their efforts to secure
the schocl.

year opens Wwith all the gains and ad-
vantages achieved during the last half
of 1912. Underlying conditions remain
| unchanged and the new Yyear takes
over from the old the increased agri-
| cultural wealth resulting from the big
| crops, the great activity in the largest
{ industries, especially iron and steel.
! the augmented confidence in nearly all,
branches of domestic trade, the record
| breaking foreign commerce and *he
| full employment of labor at which
| wages. insuring large buying power.
' With this legacy from 1912, the main-
tenance of a satisfactory volume of
business. during at least the ga.rller
months of 1913, is apparently assured.

WHY NOT A “BEAUTIFUL IOWA?"

Representative H. 0. Bernbrock, a
[ new member of the legislature from
{ Black Hawk county, of which Water-
'loo is the county seat, thinks that the
| legislature should do something to
[ help lowa to live up to its name. lowa,
'we are told. is Indian for “beautiful

Col. Joseph Eiboeck, for more than
fifty years a newspaper publisher in
lowa, died at his home in Des Moines
yesterday. Col. Eiboeck was president

ance. His paper, the Iowa Staats
Anzeiger, was one of the foremost
German publications of the state. Col.
Eiboeck was a leader in the fight
against prohibition. He was active in

b LI | L S Ll

of the German-American Liberal Alli-|

land.” Mr. Bernbrock wants the state
i to aid in restoring some of the natural
| beanties of forest and tree that he sees
neglected in this practical age.

“It is my intention to introduce bills
'tendlng to the esthetlc development
of the state,” said Mr. Bernbrock in an
in a Des  Moines paper.
“This will be in the form of a bill or
bills making it compulsory to plant
shade trees on all residence streets of
the cities and towns of the state. 1
believe that these trees should be uni-
form in kind, at least uniform through-
out the length of any given street or
through all the streets of any city or
town.
ment of state foresters, greater scope
and“power to park commissioners and
civic bodies in order that there may
be co-dperation in the improvement of
the state.”

Mr. Bernbrock does well to call at-
tention to this subject, whether it
should be found a matter for legisla-
tive action or mnot. In Ottumwa, for
instance, there has been more or leas
of an epidemic of tree cutting.
should now give some attention to tree
planting, and we shouldn't wait for a
legislative enactment before seeing
our duty in this respect.

MARRIAGE AND DIVORCE LAWS.

Illinois has a new state commission
formed o study the subject of marriage
and divorce laws and recommend sul-
table legislation to the general assemb-
ly. One law being congidered is the
California law, now in operation in
that state, which carried these pro-
visions:

interview

I am in favor of the employ-|

We;

politics, although he was a candidate
but once, in 1879, when he was defeat-
ed for state auditor on the democratic
ticket by a narrow margin. He repre-
sented Iowa as commissioner to the
world’s fair in Vienna in the seventies,
and later as commissioner to the Chi-
cago fair In 1893.

The Burlington Gazette says that its
humble advice to the legislature is not
~» make any more laws, but repeal
.ome now on the statute books. In
this connection the Gazette paysa its
i respects to Hon. William N. Townsend,
a representative from Tama county,
i who had the unique distinction of not
introducing a single bill in the last
legislature. ‘“Mr. Townsend,’ says
the Gazette, “is our choice for the
speakership.”

among the fair sex the Grinnell Com-
mercial club has called a specia] elec-
tion for Jan. 31 at which all Grinnell
women over 18 years of age will be
asked to vote on the subject of equal
suftrage for women. It i{s planned to
report the result of the election te the
legislature to guide it in its delibera-
tion of the suffrage question at the
coming session,

Well, anyway, if we can't eat Cali-
fornia oranges next summer we can
eat lo—a apples. It takes more than
zero weather in January to pat a crimp
in the Jowa fruit crop.

Things are unequally distributed in

I White bread contains more nutrition
tively small increase in the amount of land is just as easily digested as gra-

! cal association. Some members of the

thi; world. Here Salt Lake has a
water famine on its hands, while in Ot-
temwa, they say, water {8 the onmly
liquid to be had.

Fitst—A uniform marriage license
law, requiring fifteen days' residence
in the county by ane of the contracting
parties before a license is issued. Ten
[deys’ notice of the intention of the
icontracting parties to marry to be sub-
!mitted to the license clerk. The re-
'quiring of the contracting parties to
Istate whether either is a grass widow
|or widower, and if so, where they were
| divorced and on what grounds. Swear-
|ing to the truth of their statements by | The Milwaukee railroad has prom-
'both parties, and perjury in that in-jjseq Col. Late Young that it will haul
|stanca weuld be made a felony. 1100 carloads of crushed stone or other
~ Second—A divorce cxamination “‘"'imnterials, free of charge, between any
'The new law would make it the dutyipsints on its lines in the state in order
of the district attorney’s office to con-it, gtart the ball rolling for permanent
| test every divorce suit, for the purpose | roaqs,
lof ur-overing fraud cr perjury. Thirty
Idays' notice of the filing of a petition
| for separation.
| Judge Marcns Kavanaugh, a member
{of the Illinois commission believes that
the states should take up this question
"and enact unifcrm divorce and mar-
riage laws. “The divorces in this

The Ego.
. ¥ cev numer- 2

. ,and the books and the common speech
ihave only one rival, Japan. which ap-
‘proaohes us in our disgraceful record.” of man runs the assertion of self re-

liance,
i Judge Kavanaugh says that the news-| ", * ~ - " "
ipaper publicity given the two former ‘eal‘_eg:nmr:g};:érlalone. saye Shakes
meetings of the Tllinois commission has : “He who by the plow would thrive
'resulted in a falling off in Chicago el st hol ﬁ 1 drive.”
! applications and hearings of 25 bggm:eugr:?;‘:“n ‘}_,‘r’a,‘,k‘;"‘,’.s°‘l‘fp‘3,§,r rR‘II:h
The publicity features of;ar(’{..

~paddle your own cance,” says the
adage.

“Let a man be what he is; let 'im
be a man, er 2 mouse, er a long tailed
rat: let 'im be what he is,” says Uncle
Billy Gordon, of Jefferson City.

Sioux City Journal: Here's another
gafe bet: San Francisco at 35, Sacra-
mento at 20 and Seattle at 27 above
suffered a good deal more from the
cold than Sioux City at zero.

A Ton of Gold

A Chicago suspender factory has
been forced into bankruptcy because
nowadays most men hold 'em up with
a leather belt and have no further use
for “galluses.”

“Of course,” the Muscatine Journal
admits, “lowa’s beautiful winter weath-
er does not endure the whole season
through, but then, apparently neither
does California's.”

ham or whole wheat bread. according
to the Journal of the American Medi-

"medical profession have been muck-
raking white bread lately and advis-
ing people to eat bran and other deli-
cacies of the stable. Out of considera-

tion to the p.late the Journal believes
it should give a reassuring word.

Senator Webber and Représenutlvel

could buy nothing better for female
weaknesses, lame back and kidney
trouble than Electric Bitters. Only §0c
—Frank B. Clark..
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CHAPTER XXIV (Continued).

The kaid gave a sharp order, and
the escort cantered up and formed
round the camels. Theére were twenty-
tive of them, all told, so that the douar
with the camel drivers and British,
number in all some five and thirty
souls.

“Why are they wearing respirators?”

“Twaracks,” said the kaid shortly.
“By your leave I'll just try an experi-
ment.” He put thin fingers between
his bearded lips and blew a aigh
pitched whistle. It squealed out into
the night, two long blasts and a short,
all on the same note; and then after
a pause he blew two short blasts and
a long, half a tone lower

The sguadron leader of the Twar-
acks threw up a long-barreled gun, and
his men halted. The saint wheeled his
bay clear of the others, so that he was
a plain mark to see, or be shot at. The
squadron leader of the black troop
gazed a moment, acknowledged the

other with a gun-wave, then wheeled
his horse and galloped back into the
shadows by the way he had come, with
his horsemen thudding at his heels.

“Friend of yours?” asked Captain
Kettle.

“Nothing of the sort. Didn't I tell
you he was a masked Twarack? He's
a pirate of the desert out yonder to
the south and east, and’ 1 guess he'l
come in here to raid the raiders who
appear to be raiding your steamer.
Let's hope he'll continne to do it.”

“You seem to know his helm sig-
nals?”

“Precisely. And may 1 suggest, my
good sir, that you don’t know all the
international codes? You Europeans
are in the very infancy of long dis-
tance signaling. And even when we
others in Africa show you how to do
the trick, you don't seein able to learn.
By jove! look out now. Here's the real
thing."”

A howling mob in white billowy
draperies poured out from behind a
ghoulder of the sand hills, and the
night kindled and roared with the dis-
charge of their guns. But the range
was too far for the inaccurate muzzle-
loaders to be effective, and barring a
camel slightly hit (it was not that
which carried the ladies), no damage
was done,

The damaged camel was allowed to
drop behind, and the
flogged and dagger pricked Into some-
thing nearly approaching speed. The
enemy were hard at work reloading;
but charging and priming a musket of
true Moroccan build is a work of rt
and time, and before more than a
dozen of the weapons could be hur-
riedly squibbed off against them, Cap-
tain Kettle, the saint, and Sir George
Chesterman, riding abreast, smashed
down into the middle of the enemy.

Each did terrible work with his own
weapon. Sir George had borrowed a
mace (that might well have been car-
rled in the Crusades) from one of the
escort, and acted and felt. to use his
own subsequent expression, like a
butcher gone mad. The saint, with
reins loose, and steering the bay with
his knees, used both hands to the
Winchester, and did not miss a shot,
althoueh he opened fire thirty yards
away from the line.

But Captain Kettle, who rode that
ramping black stallion as a sallor
rides, kept his head in this, his first
cavalry charge, and did more damage
than any of them. He was conscious
enough of his bad horsemanship not
to risk fancy shots. He chose his man
with deliberate aim, and did not pull
trigger till his revolver's muzzle
rested on the victim’s clothes.

Nothing but this desperation could
have saved him from being killed.| The
mongrel crew along the beach were
every man of them as brave as he;
but when they saw his pistol muzzle
get fire to jellab after jellab, they
called one to another that Shaitan
rode on the Sidi's bridle hand, and that
it was time to be gone.

The attackers broke through, ral-
lfed, and charged back again toward
the rising dawn. The camels, with legs
flying to all the compass points,
sprawled along in their midst, and the
deck houses on their backs lurched
and pitched like mark buoys in a tide-
way. But no sturdy wall of raiders
waited for them this time. They drove
their horses through the skirts of a
rout, and clubbed and stabbed and
slashed at white-winged fugitives.

“Pull up,” bawled Kettle, “and let
the rest go. Slow down, Sir George.
Halt there, you son-of-a-saint, and give
me a chance with this devil-possessed
black horse of yours. He's worried two
men with his teeth, and he'll eat you
next if you don't get-out of range. By
James! do you spawn of the moun-
tains hear me? Halt! Halt where you
are. And now wheel. Wheel back to
the lagoon, or I'll turn loose this horse
at you. Sir George, I'm the last man
{o spoil a fight when one offers, but
we've ladies with us, and presently, if
you hammer them any more, these
jokers in the white nightgowns will
remember they're quite eight to one,
and they'll turn and eat us without
salt. Sir, shake yourself together, and
think of your sister, and, anyway, give
me that damn club. Give it to me, I
say—I'm sorry if I've hurt your wrist,
but you've offered obedience, and it's
my habit to see that orders are car-
ried out. Saint, I've reloaded my gun,
and if you don't whistle your men off
riding their horses over those fellows
on the ground, by the living James!
I'll empty six saddles.”

“Perhaps we've done
gasped the burly Sir George.

“They've put up a good fight, sir,”
said that connoisseur, Captain Owen
Kettle, ‘‘and they've got their gruel,
and my orders are that the thing
finishes there. Away we go for the
beach now. and get the lJadies out of
that earthguake they've been forced to
ride on tl;ls last half-hour. You'll

others were

enough,”

|

they've

that
missed all the fun and only had the
shaking, and I'm afraid we shall find
them in baddish preservatiom.”

please to remember

CHAPTER XXV.
Salvaged.

Day was lit by this time and the
chill had slipped away, and the air
was already beginning to warm up
toward that baking temperature on
which the edge of the Sahara rests
so much of its evil reputation.

The battle had been fought in a val-
ley of the dunes, and the vanquished
tribesmen had scattered away in the
direction of their villages, north, east
and south. To the west, over a low
line of hummocks lay the lagoon.

“Shall we find the Wangaroo still
there?” wondered the kald.

“Don't know,” sald Sir George.
“These gentry may have captured her,
or at least driven her away to sea.”

“She’ll be there and untaken." said
Captain Kettle shortly. “I left McTodd
in charge, sir, and though he may have
failings, and be argumentative when
he's near drink, when It comes to
looking after the interest of the owner
who pays him, Mr. McTodd ir as effi-
cient as the king of England.”

But in spite of these confident
words, anxiety presently crept into
Captain Kettle's eyes. “Wa should
have raised her mast trucks before
this above those sand hills.” he told
himself. And presently, when he could
hold in his patience no longer. he
clapped the sharp heels of his stirrun
irons into the ribs of the black stal-
lion, and galloped to the crest. The
lagoon lay clear before him. with the
spouting reefs and islets at its farther
side The anchorage was deserted,

“My great James!” muttered Cap-
tain Kettle. “where's my ship, and
what do T do next?”

But even as he stood there. a stiff
little mounted figure standing out
clearly against the farther dunes, he
had been seen hy some sharp observer,
and after a preliminary huskiness, the
deep boom of the Wangaroo's enor-
mous siren hummed through the air,
away on his left hand.

He turned sharply. Yes, there shel

was, the little beauty, down at the
other end of the Iagoon. ¢lose in fact,
to the Norman Towers. But in the
name of wonder what was this? Foam

|

barnacles finely off your belly.” He
ralsed his voice to a throaty bellow
and hailed a cluster of men who lay
behind a barricade of coal bags on the
poop: “Aft there; are you keeping a
bright lookout? If another shot comes
aboard from the shore without your
shooting first, I'll baptize some more
of ye with a three-quarter-inch span-
ner. Kindly remember I've no' put ye
there just for decorative purposes, ye
lop-eared aliens. D've hear me, you
Schwereinsen?”

“Aye, aye, saire.”

“l don't know who it was that ~vas
playing the devil’'s delight just now
behind those sand-hills,” continued
Mr. McTodd, this time to the under-
rized fireman who was attending to
the windlass engines beside him, “but

:by the pleasure somebody seems to be
i taking over the scrap, it seemed vara
{like as it our Old Man had scraped
clear, and was coming back here to
stir up trouble. Gosh! I'd give a thumb
to think yon was true."

{  “There's the skipper, sir, just rode
‘up on a black 'orse to the top of that
sand-'lll. L.ooks to me by the way 'e's
| a-shakin' 'is fist ‘e's letting loose a
mouthful of language.”

“Bite off your tongue, you mutinous
son of a Whitechapel tripe-hawker.
Man, | have seen creatures more
worthy than you fair smashed to a
jelly for speaking so of the Lorrd's an-
nointed, And anyway, abusing the
gkipper's an amusement I resairve for
mysel' Waving, is he? I'll let him wave
his arrums from their sockets and his
| whip-lash of & tongue from its roots
| before T pleasure him by sending a
| boat: that'll bring him off to interfere
| here. By gosh, this is my funeral, and
yno other corrpse need apply.”

And so, like another commanding
officer before him, Mr. N. A. McTodd
{turned a blind eye to all shore signals
till he had completed the work he had
set his mind on, and saw the Norman
’Towera hung to her anchor with clean
deep water all round her, and had cast
off the heavy wire towing-hauser from
the Wangaroo, and bhidden Trethewy

—

; dron his hook alongside. But when all
| this was completed Le gent off a boat,
and pionsly anticinated the en‘oyment

|

this last. He laughed cheertully.
“That's all right, Mr. McTodd. The
necessity of commandeering medical
comforts in time of stress is recog-
nized by act of parliament. Then did
you and that splendid crew pull down
that enormous embankment by hand,
and In deep water?’

“Our policy,” said the engineer,
emphasizing his point with an ex:
planatory pipe-stem,( “was to cut a
gap big enough for the steamboat to
pass through at the top of flood. We'd
no ambition, ye'll understand, for leav:
ing pafrmanent structural improve
ments to this part of Africa, and when
we'd a bucketful of the stone hoisted
above water lever, we hooked it on
to another derrick chain aft and
dumped it over the stern. That was
where the trouble began with the na-
tives. They seemed to object to our
spolling the comtours of their dock."

“Have they been sniping you all
along?"

“If the money those misguided
heathen wasted on powder and sluge
had been spent on whisky, and dis
tributed in Glasgow, half of the sec
ond city in the empire would have
been happy for a day. And thelr fir.
ing, thanks to my {ngenuity, was all
wasted. It was vara humorous to see

the way they went on bombarding the

coal bags I erected to shelter the men.
We talked back at them, too, in a
language they could understand.

“I let the watch on deck—I mean
those that weren't engaged for the
moment on the diving— take their
rifles and loose off cartridges from
behind coal bags. I hear that some of
them quite pride themselves on be
ing marksmen, and that bald-headed
old pirate, with experience in the
China seas, says he's a further bag of
thirteen to his discredit. They shot at
every native they could see. Man, it's
laughable to think they bombarded
the saint’s own messengers, and near-
ly lost us yon cargo of gold.”

“Lost which?" Captain Kettle and
Sir George Chesterman bounced, in
their chairs and put the question
simultaneously.

“You needna’ shout. Your nerves
are suffering from drought, and as an

| of seeine Kettle in a forious rage at!expert T should recommend a lubri-

'rg\vlng all the difficult work done for
vim.!
I But that emall
ischeme of Mr.

|

cant. The saint sent the gold to foot
his bill all right, and there was a mes-

mariner read the|sage which said there was no hurry
McTodd's ambitions | about the rifles, as you'd all be staying

(as he and others were rowed off),; with him for some time."”

and with an effort nulled his temver

j into "hand. and resolved not to nllow  glanced at one another.
for the Scot's thorrht finghed across each of them,

| himself to be drawn

i wicked gratification.

| Instead he stretched
hand, “Mae™

lyou. How in

i to do it?”

| The Northerner's jaw dropped. He

he said. “it's clever of { Wan~arne
James did you manage |from hia enlenlations? It was little he

Siv and Captain Kettle

The same

George

Had Sidi Mohammed Bergash an idea

oul a cordial that with the gold once on board, tha

wvonld vanish forthwith

knew McTodd.

“l offered the messengers some

wne Josin~ the sport he had promised | slight refreshment,” said th
: 1oatn. ] s ant, e engineer,
j himeelf. “It 1noks as if I'd gone beyond | “and as they won'dna' take it owine

yom erders.” bhe said pointedly

to releegions s-rnntes 1 just awallowed

i “T didn’t 'eave you behind in charge jt m . nun

.14 n 3 ysel' to 1nrov to them the
‘heravse von were reliable,” Kettle | guperiority of = own northern creed,
told him s<harply, “but because you,and then 1 lo~ked un the gold in a

{ wera the best T had.”

bubbled from her tail and lay round “Man,” retorted the Scot, “I kenned
her in a hoary ring. Her engines were  fine you undervalued me, and {t is just
running, and yet she did not appear to | that knowledge that’s impelled me to
move. Aground? No chance of it. He ! miracles. Ye saw for yourself how im-
had sounded every bit of the lagoou. possible it was ever to get this rusted
at that end, and was prepared to swear | old cargo-box into deep water again,
before a board of trade inquiry that|and here you now see it's been done.
she had at that very moment ten|{Yon, and the British board of trade,
tathoms of water under her bottom. !and a few others, can never be con-

He forced the black horse down the  vinced of my qualifications. and I'm
slope, and then galloned south alonz wvnt to this perpetual strain of per-
the hard beach, waving the others to
follow him.

Half a mile farther on. when he had:
got the steamboats clear of one an-
other. he saw whyv the Wanearoo did
not move ahead. She was tethered by

. my ordinary professional credit.”
“You've been drinking again, among

other things.”
“And for why

iyou? Man. [ tell you the Archbishon

formine miracles just for the sake of (. 014 Towers they bombarded us

not? Drinking. say !

a heavy wire hawser. The other end!of York, who's an Aberdonian. yes, or|

of the wire, which was as taut as anleven the moderator of Free Kairk of
iron bar, led in through one of the!Scotland. would have

lapped guid '
Norman Towers' hawse-pipes. It was; whisky if e had had it, as a counter. | Bence—and he put . rifling into the

obvious she was tryinz to tow. It was  jrritant to the strain I've been put to.'

equally obvious she could not do it 'As a firrst example: how many of
and Captain Kettle cursed Mr. Neilithose ducks you left in my oharée do
Angus McTodd, unqualified second en-|ye think can swim?” .
gineer and acting captain of the “T never took the census of them.”
Wangaroo, with maritime point and! “Pairfectly. Weel, [ did. Tt seemed
fluency. { (on in~virv) that there were three
“McTodd's polished his old coffee| who 'said they could, and twenty-three
mill of an engine til] he thinks there'® | who ecouldn't. May, you'll barely be-
no limit to her power,” Kettle told|lieva’it, but I've taught twenty-two.’
himself, “and now he's trying to pull{ “Now look here. Mac, pull yourself
a steamboat full of dead weizht, and | together and tell a straight tale.
anyway six times our size, through; Twentv-three you said a second be-
what practically amounts to a dock; fore. Which is it? Anl anyway, what
wall.” ; { has swimming to do with pulling the
A moment later he pulled up sharply | Towers out of that bay?"
and took a quick cross-bearing of the! “Man. dinna' be offensive. Your na-
Norman Towers' foremast against a|tionality is against yov. T ken fine. but
cleft of the chocolate colored rock be- fizht against it, mun, fight against it.”
hind. “By the living James." he eried. | Mr. McTodd shredded tobacco for his

“he’s budged her. She's moving ahead.”

The Berber kaid pulled un along-
gide him. “I thought you and McTodd
decided that the local ragamuffins had
built that ship up inside a coffer-dam

that welghed about a million tons of !

solid stone?”

“1 saw the stone myself.” said Ket-
tle shortly, and looked at his watch.
“1t's bang on the top of hizh water
this minute, and now they've got a
move on her she's coming off like o
bar pulled through a keg of tallow.
Look at those links of cable honpning
in through her port hawse-nipe. Mac's
laid out an anchor ahead and he's
heaving on that as well as with the
old girl's own steam on her own
windlass. You can see the leak of it
now through the escape. Great James!
why can't 1 find a boat?”

But the engineer in charge of the
salvage operations was not the man
to break off just then
pleasure of being supersedéd by his
superior officer. Mr. McTodd stood on
the forecastle of the Norman Towers
enjoying himself hugely.

He was wet through and dripped
brine as he stood: his overalls were
smeared with every variety of sea im-
purity from black grease to the red
rust of iron. There was seaweed In his
beard and an oozy red cut on the
bridge of his nose He exuded a mixed
aroma of whisky, competency, and
authority, and from Trethewy, the

mate on the Wangaroo's upper bridge ;

to the meanest no-nation  deck-hand
awaiting orders on the Norman
Towers, all within ear-shot were ready
to jump to do his bidding.

Inch by inch, and then foot by foot,
the Norman Towers hove up to her
anchor, and the windlass engines,
which had strained hard to make a
quarter of a turn at a time under an
extra full head of steam, began to
gend up a steady rythmical clatter,
and to make the deck
buckle and shake.

“Go it, old girl,” said Mr. McTodd.
*Gosh, but this is scraping the

beneath them

for the mere

pipe and scoured out an evil-smelling
dottle into his hand. “Twenty-three,
as [ said, T tackled, and twenty-two 1
taught. The odd swimmer got mislaid,
and whether the sharks got him, or
cramp, or whether he started to swim
back under water to Cardiff where he
came from, and lost his course, 1
canna’ tell you. '
“Anyway, | was minus his services,
and for that and no other reason T

1 turned them into mermaids. and,
gosh! vou should have seen some of
them etrip. They'd have
genlptor faint. We got a fire in the
donkey boiler on the Towers, and per-
ruaded her number one winch to turn,
and rigged a derrick. They'd a hig iron
tip-bucket in number three hold that
they'd used for shipping that copper
ore, and that with holes punched in
was just the implement 1T wanted. Ye
see the game?"

“Go on.” i

“r'\l trouble you for a match.”

“Here's my last. For the lords sake,
go on.”

“In due time,’
lightine his pine,

the engineer,
speaking be-

said
and

the dam, and then
hand with

on to the top of
divers had to fill it by

of in the wind-iammer days. and those
of the hands that didn't dive well or
stay down the prescribed time, I beat
Iover the head with rocks away down
there under the surface of the sea.
And you, who have been enjoying your-
self on a circular tour round all the
tashionable gights of the neighborhood,
come back and throw hints about the
whisky!

the ship's. It

made uiand three months' neglect would Le

stones. I led them, Man, T lived under

water like the King Neptune they tell |
| himself up and rolled out of the chart

mourned h > X E : T
d his memory. But for the rest, ! {ben ‘out of them:

|

!

tween sucks. “We lowered the bucket of—

|
|

stateroom. and got on with my em-
plovment. But I'd an idea there might
bhe mischief in the background, so 1
gaveithe old chief a job. He's a very
intelligent man, the chief engineer of

the Wangaroo, if he's provided with

ideas, and a working drawing, and has
tools put into his hands just as they
are required.”

“What on earth are you maundering
about now?"

“You ken yon brass signal gun on
with ns we came into the lagoon?"

“Yes, a useless toy.”

‘“Aye, there speaks your layman's
ienorance. Man, I gave our chief the
jdea—It was a brilllant little thing of
my own, but I'll not waste the de-
tails on your unmechanical Intell-

harrel, and turned un some 8crap
hrass we had into eghells, and titted
them with studs tn correspond with
the rifling. For want of a better ex
plosive we filled the shells with water.
and T tell you a fine din they made

i when they burst. She'll carry three-

quarters of a mile, will that two-
penny brass cannon in her new state,
and one shell she threw landed amohg
a committee meeting of true helievers
and sent ten of them there and then to
the place where they fry gratis. 1
watchd it myeelf with the bridge
binoculars. Gosh, you should have seen
the old chief. He'd let no one sairve
the gun but himself. You may call him
cynical. you may know him to be sar-
castic, but my lidea Is that the worrld
mislaid in him a natural artilleryman.”

The carpenter rapped smartly at the
door, opened it, and waited to be
egpoken to, X

“Yes?" said Captain Kettle,

“T've sounded the Towers in every
hold, sir. She's tight everywhere. So
are all the compartments of the double
bottom that I could get at.”

“Very good,” sald Kettle, and the

carpenter went out “And what's your _

iden of her engines, Mac?”

“Weel, T have na’ had time to take o
and there's no deny-
inz that outwardly they're disgraceful,
Anv engines with sea water on them

that. But with three days’ labor, and
soine good nursing, I don't see they
would be any worrse than many of the
marine eneines that are now.carning
deevidends all over the geas. QGosh!
{here's that noisy-minded steward
ringing the thing he calls a gong for

| supper. Tt would mean a bath at least

for me if I was to come down, so with
leave I'll stay in comfort as I am, and
have a snack on deck. And so, Cap-
tain, as I see you're aching to beautify
yourself, I'll leave ye. About that bot-
tle gt brilliantine I begged the loan

“I have none,” snapped Kettle.

“Weel,” drawled the Scot, “I've no
used the half of it,” and muttering to
himself ‘“vara humorous,’ he pulled

| house.

“McTodd's a great taste for pulling
your leg,” said Sir George, ag he fol:
lowed more slowly.

“At sea,” retorted Captain Kettle
sharply, “I don't appreciate it. My leda
is, sir, that the engine-room should al-
ways glve the deck officers proper
respect. And by James, sir, if they

“Man, in your ear, it's vera humor-,
ous: it was no' your whisky at all, or them.”
was from the owner's,
private sea store that he went away ;
too rattled to leave locked. I ask you,|{s sharp, short agony.

don’t know how, I'm the man to teach

Death on the Gallows
The lame back

how's that for humor?” of Kidney trouble is daily misery. Tak
Sir George Chesterman had come Flectrie Tiilers for quick rell:{ 523..
into the chart house in time to hear Frank B. Clark. .

& { -
. g e

520 A’

SR g T

e

o,
s

A

S T U SN S

i

q
H
4
‘! b
?
|



