
to see more of that young lady, and
he realized that the presence of an-
other man behind a thin bulkhead
would effectually bar any confidences
or other conversation, and put a
damper upon an acquaintance which
bade fair to relieve the tedium of what
would probably be an otherwise event-
less voyage to England.

And the' more he thought of it the
less he liked the idea of any future
relationship whatsoever between Mr.
Owen Conant and Miss Susan Hub-
bell. It went distinctly against his
sense of the universal fitness of things
that a woman so beautiful, and so ac-
complished in so strange a way, should
be wasted upon such a seadog— gruff,
unmannerly, and uncouth— as the
mate.

He had met and been thrown in the
society of women of the highest so-
cial' station all his life, but he had
never seen anyone of precisely the
characteristics of this American girl,
and he was eager to know more of
her. With that end in view, he turned
Ipresently, after observing the course
and speaking a word or two with his
young subordinate, and re-entered the
cabin.

CHAPTER X.

Once! Twice! Thrice!

When we reach England he will be
tried for murder, and Ihave no doubt
he will be hanged, as he deserves.
Did any of you men see the blow?'

Many of them had, but they an-
swered not a word. In one sense the
boatswain,' by braving the lieutenant,
unified their antagonism to England,
which was even greater than their
hatred of the mate.

"You willgive me your word about
this, sir," continued the lieutenant to
the mate, "although you refused it in
the other case."

"And for what?" cried the New
Englander.

"That you will refrain from doing

him any harm, and that you willkeep
him well guarded."

"I'llkeep him well guarded," was
the bitter enswer.

"And your hands off him?"
"Oh, very well," said the mate re-

luctantly, for even he could see that
the orderly course of the law was the
best; "I give you my word. I'll do
him no harm. You've no objection to
bread and water for him, though, have |

you?"
"None whatever," answered the lieu-

tenant. "But remember, hands off."
."I'll remember. Have you heard

what caused the whole trouble?"
"Ihave heard something about it.

He was mutinous, and was flogged,

and out of revenge"
"That's not quite all," returned Mr.

Conant. "He offered a deadly insult
to the captain's daughter. Itwas her
who repulsed your boat attack over
the stem, and in the. darkness this
hound ran up on the poop, seized her
unsuspectin', kissed her and said he
loved her."

"Do you know, Mr. Conant," said the
lieutenant quietly

—
he was a very

quiet young man, as a rule—"l am al-
most sorry that you gave me your

word to keep your hands off of him."
"Ican take it back if you want me

to," returned the other promptly.
"No," said the lieutenant.. "The law

must deal with him, but Isometimes
find the law a very irksome thing."

The boatswain opened his mouth to
speak.

The lieutenant turned on him in
fury.

"Not a word!" he roared, with a
sudden burst of passion. "IfIcon-
sult liiy inclination you would be
swinging from that yard-arm. Iam
saving your life, and it behooves you

to be silent. Go forward all, now.
Good morning, Mr. Conant, a pleasant
voyage to you, and may you find the
fnrehold agreeable."

Somehow, the rough, ill-tempered
mate had got on the edge of the Eng-
lish officer's nerves in turn for all his
polite way of dealing with him, and

!he
was glad to see him go forward.

Indeed, he would not have offered him
a choice of places of confinement, but
\u25a0v.-ould have had him locked in his cab-
in, had it not been for Miss Susan
Kubbell.

The Englishman had a great desire

The cabin, of course, was empty.

The lieutenant had as yet enjoyed no
opportunity for inspecting it,and now
that he had. the chance, he hesitated.
He would not have stood upon cere-
mony a moment had the conditions
been other than they were. He would
have made direct for the captain's
stateroom; and afterward have ex-
amined the others.

But the presence on the ship of the
captain's daughter complicated mat-
ters. She

'
might be in her dead

father's cabin, or she might be in
some other, and after the experience
of a few moments ago, he hesitated
about intruding upon her grief where-
ever she might be. Yet it was clear-
ly necessary for him to examine the
ship's papers, and ifithad not been, i
the desire that possessed him for a
further acquaintance With the young
woman who had so charmingly mas-
queraded in men's clothes would have
urged him to action.

By way of preliminary, he coughed
once, and again more loudly. So far
as he could observe, there was no re-
sponse. Possibly he had not been
heard above the natural noises of the
straining ship in the high seas.

Grown desperate, he stepifed toward
the door of the captain's cabin, or at
least what in ships of that class was
usually the captain's cabin, and tapped
lightly upon it. After waiting a mo-
ment for a response and receiving
none, he opened it, only, to be con-
fronted by a very surprised and angry
woman in some disarray of clothing.
He had time to mark, however, that

it was feminine clothing, Ifof a very
plain and simple fashion, when a

high and Indignant voice cut athwart
his amazement.

"Are prisoners allowed no privacy,
sir, on your ship?"

"1beg your pardon," began tho lieu-
tenant, staring In bewilderment appre-
ciation of the loveliness before him,

"but"
"Will you close the door?" cried the

girl, with a stamp of her foot, the
color flaming Into her face again. It
was the second time ho had made her
blush; once when she wore the dress
of the other sex, and this time Inher
own.

He turned precipitately, dragging

the door after him, and then found
himself Just where he had been be-
fore

—
alone In the cabin. He was

making no progress, unless it was to
get Into the bad graces of the young
lady, whom ho found charming In any
guise, and of whom he could say that
the more frequently he saw her the
more frequently he desired to be in
her company.

He stood baffled yet amused by the
situation, and then he knocked again

on the cabin door, this time more
firmly.

"Am Inot to be allowed to dress in
peace?" came from the other side of
the door with asperity.

"Certainly, madam; by all means.
But will you allow me

—
may T bo per-

mitted to" /'j
"Well, what is it?"
"Iwish to see you out here as soon

as you are ready to receive me," re-

turned the abashed lieutenant.
"Ifyou will let me alone Ishall be.

ready in a few moments," came back
the answer viciously trough the door.

Those moments were long ones to
the young man idlingon the transom

and staring at the after-cabin bulk-
head.

Now, Susan Hubbell was as little
given to the adornment of her per-

son «s any woman, for she had aso-
ciated with men, none of whom could
she by any possibility regard as
equals, or companions, or individuals
whose admiration she cared to ex-
cite, or whose attention she wished
to provoke. For all the vaporings of
the mate, she regarded him from very

much the point that the average ship-

master regarded his principal subordi-
nate in those days, and any closer al-
liance, which, the wish being father
to the thought, he had alluded to, had
never entered her head.

She had worn the clothes of the
sailor lad with a careless indifference
which was in keeping with her as-
sumption of the youthful and mascu-
line station. Of course, she was nat-
urally fond of pretty things, but she
was that rara avis in any age, a wo-
man'who knew little and cared less
about the fashions. Her feminine and
proper garriients were cut for com-
fort and convenience.

Beautiful she would ever be, per-
haps more beautiful in the. unadorned
simplicity of the garments of 1/er fan-
cy than in the more elaborate toilets
of a day in which dress played, ifpos-
sible, a larger part in feminine econ-
omy—

and in masculine extravagance—
than it does even at present. There

was a wild picturesqueness about her
attire, a combination of color and
form accentuating her freedom, which

[ was a novel and as refreshing as the
variant moods and colors of the ocean
which had been her home. In a word,

she might not be fashionable, but she
was never dowdy.

Association with her plain but hon-
est and high-souled father had taught

her instinctively to recognize a gen-
*leman, and for practically the flVst
time in her life she had been thrown
in contact with one who fully de-
served that title. Likewise for the
first time she found herself thinking

seriously of the things that she was
putting on.

The mirror was an object of little
use in her sea boudoir, but today she
stared longer and harder into it than
she had ever done in her life. Tn her
infrequent visits to great cities while
the Hiram and Susan was receiving

its lading in some adjacent port, she

(To be continued.)

had Been women of fashion, or.at least
persons she thought might come In
that catfgory, and the curious nature
of the dross they wore had moved her
amusement and contempt until today.

Yet in the matter of expense, no
money had been spared to fit out My
Lady Susan In the sweetest way. In
cut, in shape, In style, her clothes
might have a simplicity which marked
her own individuality, but In material
there was nothing better. Captain
Hiram hnd not traded with France for
many years, bringing silks and fur-
belows to America, without knowing
the value of the things he carried.

Tho more she surveyed herself the
more she wished that she was not
differentiated by whatsoever cause
from the rest of her sisters. There is
some virtue In monotony after all.
To be like the others is sometimes
salvation to a disquited soul.

Susan, however, had to make the
best of n bad beginning. Even her
stubbornly curly hair, which she
wore manlike, tied in a club behind,
could not be made to change its char-
acter on bo short a notice. There was
no help for it. She had to go out in
what she had. Shamefacedly at last,
therefore, she opened the door and
stepped into the cabin.

And then, with a rush of recollec-
tion she realized that for a whole
half hour she had forgotten her
father.

The familiar room, the officer sit-
ting on the transom where her father
used to sit, brought it all back to
her, and the memory came with an
added poignancy because she recog-
nized. the fact that a chance meet-
ing with the veriest stranger had
driven her grief- from her heart. She
went pale again before his glance
and then her eyes filled.with tears.

"Don't cry," he said sympathetical-
ly,rising and offering his hand. "You
must be brave, and"

His words recalled her to herself.
"I shall not give way again," she

answered. "And before anything else,
Iwant to thank you for your kindness
in having read the service for my
father. T do truly appreciate it, and
Iam deeply grateful." ..

"Pray say no more, my dear mad-
am"

—
the unfamiliar word startled

her a little
—
Iam glad to be of any

service to you whatsoever."
"It was foolish of me to run away

as T did, but you see, you startled
hie, and"

"Indeed, Iprotest, ma'am, it was
most natural for you. He intended
to reassure her. But she put another
construction upon his remark

—
that

he was pointedly alluding to her mas-
culine dress. She was quick in tem-
per and sudden and hasty in action.
Her face flamed again and her eyes
sparkled.

"I'm not ashamed of It at all, Ibeg
to assure you," she retorted fiercely.

"Not ashamed? Idon't understand!"
"Well, you would if you knew me

better. Iwear it generally on the
sea. Ifeel so much more free, and"

—
"Are you referring to your dress?"
"Certainly; didn't you mean that?"
"Of course not; but since'you men-

tion it, I'm sure it's' most becoming
—

and appropriate as well."
"How dare you refer to it In the

slightest degree?" began Susan per-
versely.

"Well, ma'am, Iam indeed unfor-
tunate. Iseem to do nothing but an-
noy you." returned the young man,
biting his lip to suppress his amuse-
ment. "I thought it was you that
brought the subject up, and Imerely

wanted to reassure you."

"Iwant none of your reassurances,

sir. Iwant to know what you are
going to do with n.e and with my

ship, and with the murderer of my
father?"

That was a question which from
one point of view it was not easy to
answer.

Manlike he took the line of least
resistance.

"The murderer Ihave put in double
irons; your mate is looking after him.
Your ship, I ireget to say, is prize to
His Britannic)? Majesty's ship Rock-
Ingham, of which Iam, or was, the
third lieutenant. Ihave been ordered
to carry her into Portsmouth, where

the boatswain \vill be tried, and, of
course, 1 have no option but to obey
my orders."'

"And what will become of the ship

then?"
"1

—
1 suppose It will be condemned

and sold, and"
"How Ihate the English!" cried the

girl. "They forced this war upon us
and now they take our property and
sink our ships."
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Ketcherside & Halliday

HARDWARE AND IHPLEMENTS
Agents for Mitchell Wagons, Fairbanks, Morse & Co. En-
gines, Windmills, Scales and Pumps. Standard Mowers,
Rakes, Oliver Keen Kutter Kuttlery.

BARD,
- -

CALIFORNIA \

Correct Methods
Over 6000 cars handled successfully by us during the
season 1909, demonstrates that our System of Selling
is based on correct methods. Sales Consumated F. O. B.—InTransit

—
Delivered.

We are in constant touch with every carlot buyer of
fruit. and produce in the United States and Canada.

ASSOCIATION AND
CARLOT SHIPPERS

Get in Touch With Us Regarding Your 1910 Business

CRUTCHFIELD & WOOLFOLK
Executive Offices: Pittsburgh. Branches: Chicago, New

York, Washington, Cincinnati, Jacksonville.

Property Wanted
If you have IMPERIAL VALLEY RANCHES,
ACREAGE OR TOWN PROPERTY that you
really want to sell, LIST AT ONCE WITH

Sprouse Real Estate Agency, el CENTRO

NEW POOL HALL

X/ iS^^^S Building; Materials
ISLf 'ifli*tr^^K\u25a0^Hilffl IN LARGE QUANTITIES, AS WE DO, WE ARE ABLE TO MAKE

PRETTY CLOSE FIGURES ON YOUR REQUIREMENTS IN
t^^iC^^/;///(V^>> )f THAT LINE. MAKE A NEW YEAR RESOLUTION THAT YOU
[^f^IMvMJI/Jl IVk&S^&L WILL HEREAFTER USE ONLY FIRST-CLASS MATERIAL IN

*^M^W^M/M\\n^^^o'^'f' WHATEVER BUILDING YOU DO. KEEP IT BY GETTING

i^^^^^^^filllW^rlll^ THEM FROM US. YOU'LL SAVE LOTS OF TROUBLE AND

CALEXICO EL CENTRO.. W. C. JONES, Manager. Phone Main 313. J. 8. JONEB, Manauer. Phono Main 273.

Save on Groceries
Buy in Los Angeles for Less
You can tmvtf 10 to ljper, cent cm
all your grtw^vlwi, canned fruits,
vegetable*, ftr., by ordering uirect
from \mu Antfeleu. Kveiy hotel,
restaurant and prlvato family•
Hlioulil K*'t our prlre-llHt. Allko<h'kme oart'tully packed uiul i/lusuMed
to H«'ciiri> lowi-st fivlKlitruto. Write
for prlce-lltit anil partU'uliiru

—
Fran.

Wo ran Have you money on your
I'hiIstmas HtippllpH.

PACIFIC SUPPLY COMPANY
748 W. Pico St. Lot Angeles, Cal.

linker & Larklna have opened a commodious, well-Illuminated and
well-ventilated Pool Hall in the Levy liuildlng, formerly occupied by
the Picture Show; and luvite you to call and enjoy the recreation
provided. Kight tables; latent equipment. A high-cluuu resort.

CIGARS, TOBACCO AND SOFT DRINKS.
"Y. IJ." Cigarß— Five and ten cents a Bpeciulty.

THE COMPLETENESS •

OF OUR RECORDS

We have one Index that leads with
unfailing accuracy to every recorded
transaction affecting the title of any
lot or parcel of land in this county.

It is a dragnet which nothing can
escape.

To get this information from the
public records at the court-house
would be like hunting for a needle
in a haystack.

You could never know when your
search was ended.

Besides this index, we have all the
necessary modern help3to finding out
things about the title

—
taxes, judg-

ments, liens, decrees, etc.
No need to go any further. Let us

help you with your title troubles.
Our Guaranteed Unlimited Certifi-'

cates of • Title absolutely furnishes
Title Protection That Protects.
PEOPLES ABSTRACT &TRUST CO.

of Imperial County.

W. E. MORTON, Mgr.

Office
—

El Centro, California.

WB ] DAVIS BROS.

Isffsass«ir ARG WELL SUPPLIED WITH A VA-
KllH§r3fiK«el RIETY OF HOLIDAY GOODS SUCH
M^^MffiVSfyj. AS ARE USUALLY TO DE FOUND

rai^*?I®*^^ IN A WELL-APPOINTED DRUG

ffy^^^&ffl YOU SHOULD DROP IN AND PICK

R Eftsi^aiS^a °
UT YOUR PRESENTS.. THE MOST

[j^iH^^5»C)!JR COMPLETE BTOCK OF MEDICINEB,

D^^J^^fl SUNDRIES, CIGARS AND CONFEC-

B-S^f l̂2l^:! TIONERY IN IMPERIAL VALLEY.

ffiv ft X K\)m OUR PRICES ARE R|GHT «

DAVISBROS.,

EL CENTRO HOLTVILLE

FBPU^;nt. y^oTSs^v Capitol

f. w. wiuson, f /^^^S^^^^aSSs\. *3****»™

chas. witt!" lwMmWw^^^^m^i fi^ftflflft
A«.t. Ca.h.er LK)^).|]Ap==«3J«]^l «P«>U)UUV

This Dank owns \ta\S^^^^^^^^^W^^^M^l
own banklno hou M,Xe^^BmSSSSSSS^Wf^t

'" N"W QuarNr-
acknowledged to be \^^W^^^^^^mM and B«u«r Than
the be«t and most \^C*^^M^Sl^»BlS^^^VVy Ever Prepared to
completely equ.p. >^/ J^ggjgg&Pf- \>Xf serve It. Cu.t»-pea in Southeast' f i^*•

-•-••\u25a0*.
crn California. 4^ ""*'*'

OUR LOAN DEPARTMENT
Is conducted on safe and conservative lines, and has been' very

successful, as is shown by the fact that we have made more than
1400 loans during the Bank's history.

SAFETY DEPOSIT . AN INVITATION.
Our Safety Deposit Vault Is as . We Invite the banking bualneaa

strong as cement and Iron can of those desiring the best s«rvte«.
make. Our boxes are of the latest We have the will to render It;
and strongest designs. the system to Insure It


