
CONSUL IS USILO 
WITH LINERS’ DEAD

American Official On Steamer 
Sunk by Submarine.

NEWS ITEMS NORTHW EST M ARKET REPORTS;

Of Central InterestAbout Oregon

MANY SURVIVORS IN EGYPTIAN PORI

Those Rescued Said to Include 59 
Passengers and 94 of C r e w -  

Vessel’ s Captain Drowns.

London Unofficial dispatches from 
Cairo say tha t the British steamship 
Persia, sunk in the Mediterranean on 
Thursday, was torpedoed without 
warning and sank in five minutes.

Between 160 and 160 survivors have 
been landed at Alexandria, Egypt.

Robert N. McNeely. American con
sul at Auden, Arabia, is believed to 
have been drowned.R euter's Cairo correspondent makes 
the unreserved statem ent that Mr. Mc
Neely lost his life. Charles H. Grant 
of Boston, was saved.

Details of the sinking of the Persia 
came in slowly but such information 
as was received made it appear that 
the number of persons who escaped in 
the four boats which were put off 
was larger than was hoped when the 
first news was received. The Penin
sular & Oriental company, which 
owned the Persia, announced tha t 166 
survivors had arrived at Alexandria.

The survivors comprise the chief 
officer, second officer, seven engineers. 
27 seamen, 63 Lascars and 69 passen
gers.

A Lloyds dispatch gives the number 
as 163, made up of 69 passengers, of 
whom 17 are women, and 94 memebrs 
of the crew, including 59 Lascars.

The survivors include m ilitary offi
cers and eight persons who are not 
British subjects."The ship was struck amidships on 
the port side at 1:10 p. m., says Reu
te r ’s correspondent a t Cairo. “ She 
had disappeared completely at 1:15.

"Survivors say it  was little  short of 
a miracle tha t anyone was saved. 
There was no panic. Four boats were 
launched with the utm ost promptitude.

"The captain was drowned. When 
last seen he was swimming after the 
liner had plunged beneath the sur
face .”

Both the Peninsular & Oriental com
pany and R euter’s Cairo correspondent 
say tha t Mr. G rant has been landed at 
Alexandria. The steam ship company 
had no news of Mr. McNeely’s fate.

Eld ward Rose, of Denver, left the 
Persia a t G ibraltar, as was reported.

Many
quake

Cities on Sound feel Earth- Whtch follows Shock in fast

Official Directory Shows 300
Schools Above 8th Grade Work

The official directory recently issued 
by Superintendent of Public Instruc
tion, J . A. Churchill, shows that there 
are about 300 schools in the sta te  
which offer work above the eighth 
grade, as follow s: Forty-four offer
one year of secondary w ork; 66 offer 
two years; 26 offer three years, and 
165 offer four years of high school 
work. Approximately 1100 teachers 
are employed in the secondary schools, 
about 70 per cent of whom are gradu
ates of colleges or universities, while 
many more are graduates of technical 
or normal schools. Colleges and uni
versities from every section of the 
United States and from Europe are 
represented among the high school 
teaching force of the sta te ; but by far 
the largest number of graduates of any 
single institution come from the Uni
versity of Oregon, there being about 
185 graduates of tha t institution teach
ing in the high schools of tne state. A 
very large percentage of the teachers 
of the vocational high school subjects 
are supplied by the Oregon Agricul
tural College.

G E N E R A L CR O P C O N D ITIO N S

State Militia to Use Autos.
One of the big questions tha t will be 

discussed at the National Automobile 
Show in New York during the first 
week of January will be the formation 
of an Automobile Reserve Corps for 
the United States Army as part of the 
State Militia.

Because of its accessibility the Reo 
car is admiraby adapted for m ilitary 
purposes and the factory has encour
aged all of its dealers to investigate 
the co-operation tha t may be extended 
in each s ta te  along these lines

F. W. Vogler and Chas. M. Menzies, 
of the Northwest Auto Co., distrib- 
butors of these cars in the Northwest 
from Portland, are now at the show 
and will present to the committee the 
facilities of its service departm ent 
with a view of making it available in 
carrying out the details of assembling 
a large fleet of cars for the trans
portation of troops and supplies in 
m ilitary maneuvers over our hard-sur
faced roads from the interior to the 
sea coast.

Tacoma, W ash.—Two distinct earth 
quake shocks, fe lt in every part of Ta
coma, took place shortly before 5 
o’clock Saturday.

The shocks were quick and »harp 
and more like an explosion. Buildings 
shook and trembled and in some cases 
persons ran out of their houses to see 
what had happened. A t the Dupont 
powder plant, it was stated, the shocks 
were also felt. So far as has been 
learned yet, there was no damage.

Olympia, W ash.—At 4:50 o ’clock a 
severe earthquake shock was felt here 
of about 30 seconds’ duration. No ma
terial damage has been reported.

Seattle, Wash. — An earthquake 
shock was fe lt here Saturday a fte r
noon, beginning a t 4 :62 o’clock, con
tinuing about 10 seconds, followed 
by lighter tremors. No damage was 
done.

Washington, D. C.—A severe earth 
quake, the heaviest recorded in some 
tim e and lasting almost three hours, 
occurred in an undetermined location 
Saturday. Seismographs of the 
Georgetown University observatory 
began recording the trem or at 8:43 a. 
m. The shocks increased in intensity, 
and between 9:25 and 9:45 o’clock 
they were violent.

I t  was conservatively estim ated that 
the distance of the center of the dis
turbance was 3000 miles from Wash
ington.

C abaret Ousted from  Rink.
San Francsico—An ice skating rink 

will supplant the previously popular 
cabaret at the Portola Louvre. Con
struction work has started  at the big 
Powell-street cafe this week and the 
rink will be opened to the public on 
January 10. According to one of the 
proprietors of the Portola Louvre, the 
rink will be a t the dispolsal of cafe 
patrons during the afternoons, but at 
night will be used only by exhibition 
skaters. The manager wires from New 
York tha t he has closed contracts with 
half a dozen fancy performers.

Students Judge Stock.
Perrydale — Perrydale schools have 

one of the largest industrial club or
ganizations in Polk county and there 
are students enrolled in all 14 projects.

The Dairy Herd Record club has a 
special organization of its own and the 
boys make frequent trips into the 
neighboring dairy ranches and score 
the barns as well as the cattle. This 
work is done under the supervision of 
the Oregon Agricultural College ex
tension departm ent.

In addition to a lively industrial club 
the d istrict has the following organ
izations: P aren ts’ and Teachers’ asso
ciation, brass band of 30 pieces, or
chestra, dram atic club, W. C. T. U. 
organization and A thletic association.

Manual Training Courses Popular.
There are 17,389 students pursuing 

one or more of the five vocational 
courses offered in the high schools of 
Oregon, according to a report recently 
issued by Superintendent of Public In
struction, J . A. Churchill. The Man
ual Training and Commerial courses 
seem to be the most popular with the 
students. There are now 5141 students 
taking manual training, 2193 of whom 
are in the high school and 2948 in the 
grades. The total amount of equip
ment, consisting of benches, tools, 
etc., amounts to $61,754.00. In the 
commercial courses there are 4141 stu
dents enrolled, 3967 being in the high 
school and 174 in the grades. The 
value of the typew riters and other 
equipment amounts to $40,505.00. 
Manual Training is being taught in 70 
high schools and commercial work in 71.

Hood River Is Interested.
Hood River—Members of the local 

Commercial club are looking with in
terest on the proposed plans of the 
new route between Portland and North 
Yakima by way of this city. An offer 
has been made to co-operate w ith the 
Commercial club of White Salmon, 
Wash.

The people of the Trout Lake and 
Camas prairie d istricts of Northwest
ern K lickitat county, spurred on by the 
completion of the Columbia River 
Highway to this city, have made plans 
to push a road up the base of Mount 
Adams as fuar as the snow line next 
year.

Portland—W heat —Bluestem, $1 per
bushel; fortyfold, $1; club, 97c; red 
Fife, 95c; red Russian, 95c.

Hay—Eastern Oregon tim othy. $17 
@17.50 per ton; valley tim othy, $14@ 
14.60; alfalfa, $16 @ 17; oats and 
vetch, $13.

Millfeed — Spot prices: Bran, $22 
per ton; shorts, $23; rolled barley, $29@S0.

Corn—W hite, $35 per ton; cracked, 
$36.

Vegetables — Artichokes, $1.10 per
dozen; tomatoes, California, $1.60 @ 
1.75; cabbage, 90c per hundred; g a r
lic, 15c per pound; peppers, 10@12ic; 
eggplant, 10c; sprouts, 8c; horserad
ish, 8)c; cauliflower, 76c@$1.25 per 
dozen; celery, 60@90c; beans, 2$@6c 

| per pound; lettuce, $2@2.76 per c ra te ; 
peas, 15c per pound.

Green F ru its—Pears, $1 @ 1.60 tier 
box; grapes, $5 per barrel; cranber- | ries, $10@14 60.

Potatoes—Oregon, $1@1.15; Yaki- 
| mas, $1 15@1.26 per sack; sweets, 
$2.50@2.7S per hundred.

Onions Oregon, buying price, $1.26 
f. o. b. shipping point.

Apples—Spitzenbergs, ex tra  fancy, 
$2.25; fancy, $2; choice, $1.25@1.60; 
Jonathans, ex tra  fancy, $1.60; fancy, 
$1.25; choice, $1; Yellow Newtowns, 
ex tra  fancy, $2; fancy. $1.76; choice, 
$ 1 (<£ 1.25; Baldwin, ex tra  fancy, $1.60; 
fancy, $1.25; choice, $1; russets 
orchard run, $1.

Eggs—Oregon ranch, candled, 33@ 
35c per dozen; Oregon storage, 22@
23c.

Poultry — Hens, small, 12 @ 13c; 
large, 13@14c; springs, 12@134c; tu r
keys, live, 18@19c; turkeys, dressed, 
choice, 24c; ducks, 12@15c; geese, 10 
« H e .

Butter — City creamery, cubes, ex
tras, selling at 28c; firsts, 264c; 
prints, and cartons, extra. Prices 
paid to producers: Country creamery,
22@26c; bu tterfa t. No. 1, 28c; No. 2, 
26c.

Veal—Fancy, ll |@ 1 2 c  per pound.
Pork—Fancy, 7@ 7|e per pound.
Hops —1915 crop, 8@ 104c per pound.
Wool —Eastern Oregon, 18@25c per 

pound; valley, 25@26c; fall lambs’ 
wool. 25c; mohair, Oregon, 28c.

Cascara Bark—Old and new, 34@4c 
per pound.

Cattle — M arket steady. Steers, 
choice, $7.25@7.50; good, $7@7.25; 
medium, $6.60@7; cows, choice, $5.25 
« 5 .7 6 ; good, $5@5.25; medium, $4.75 
@5; heifers, choice, $5.50@6; good, 
$4.75@5; bulls, choice, $3.60@4.50; 
stags, choice, $5@5.25.

Hogs— M arket steady. Prime light, 
$6.15(a6.25; prime strong, weights, $6 
« 6 .1 0 ; good to prime mixed, $5.66« 
5.90; rough heavy packing, $4.85@5; 
pigs and skips, $5@5.25.

Sheep — M arket steady. Choice 
spring lambs, $7.26 @ 7 .6 0 ; common 
spring lambs, $6.25@6.60; eMIae year
ling wethers, $6.26@ 6.76; old weth
ers, $6@6.25; choice light ewes', $5.25 
@6.60; good ewes, $4.75@ 5.25; com
mon heavy ewes, $4.25@4.75.

^  THOUSANDTH
WOMAN « i S
Author of Glu» AMATEUR CRACKSMAN, 
RAFFLES. Etc .lUUSTRATlONS fe» O .  ITÇWLN M Y E R S

Tacoma’s Apple Crop Nearly Gone.
Tacoma — Home-grown apples 

about gone for the season, say
are 

local
Supplies on hand 
a better price and 
sales of Eastern

Two Killed on Bob-sled.
Caldwell, N. J . —Two young women 

were killed and a young man seriously 
injured while bob-sledding here New 
Y ear’s Day. The victim» were Miss 
W inifred Dailey and Miss Helen Van- 
derw ater, both of East Orange. Their 
companion, William L ittle , J r . ,  is 
suffering from internal injuries.

The accident occurred when the three 
were coasting down a steep hill and in 
an effort to avoid a wagon dashed into 
a telephone pole.

B ro ok in gs  Mill May O pen .
Gold Beach—Arrangem ents are re

ported to have been made by the 
Owens Lumber company to take over 
and operate the sawmill at Brookings. 
The mill was built a year ago a t great 
expense, but was shut down last fall 
on account of m arket conditions. It is 
said to be the only mill on the Coast 
from which vessels are loaded by 
means of an overhead cable tramway. 
The Owens Lumber company owns a 
large trac t of redwood tim ber in the 
northern part of Del Norte county, 
California.

County Has Gravel Plant.
Albany—Through the operation of a 

county gravel plant, which has been 
installed here, Linn county will be able 
to procure gravel for road improve
ment a t a low cost and will be able to 
furnish it a t all seasons of the year.

commission men. 
now are going at 
this increases the 
Washington apples, which were held 
back earlier in the season because of 
low prices of the home product. The 
crop of local apples was a good one 
this season and many apples were sold, 
the dealers and growers both benefit
ing. Eastern W ashington apples hold 
steady.

Grapes are reported gone for the 
season. The holiday trade cleaned up 
what supplies were on hand and deal
ers say the weather is too cold now to 
bother with such a commodity. This 
season saw more grapes sold on the 
local m arket than ever before. There 
were many varieties offered and all 
were of an exceptional quality tha t 
was maintained throughout the season. 
One of the features of the season was 
the way in which the grapes were 
packed for the holidays, some coming 
in cork-packed kegs and others in lug 
boxes.

Vegetables with the exception of 
the root varieties are gone and there 
is no damage to be expected from cold 
weather. Shipm ent»of tomatoes from 
California are becoming smaller. 
Sweet potatoes are arriv ing regularly. 
N etted Gem spuds are firm a t $23 a 
ton.

C H A PTER  I.
A Sm all W orld.

C azalet sa t up so suddenly  th a t h is 
head h it the  w oodwork over the  upper 
berth . I lls  owu voice s till rang In his 
s ta r tled  ears. He w ondered how much 
he bad said, and how fa r It could have 
ca rried  above th e  th ro b  of th e  lin e r's  
screw s and th e  m ighty  pounding of 
the  w a te r ag a in s t he r p la tes  And 
then  he rem em bered  how he had been 
left behind a t  N aples, and rejo ined  the  
K a ise r F ritz  a t Genoa, only to find

"Is  th a t so? No. 1 never heard  th a t,"  
said  he.

“You hear It now He did all th a t. 
Indirectly , and I d id n 't rea lize  It a t the  
tim e. I w as too young, and th e  whole 
th ing  laid me out too  fla t; bu t I know 
It now, and I've known It long enough 
It w as w orse than  a  c rash  It wus a 
scandal. T ha t was w hat finished us 
off, a ll but H enry C raven! T here 'd  
been a g igan tic  sw indle special In 
v estm en ts  recom m ended by th e  firm, 
bogus certifica tes  and all the  re s t of It 
W e w ere all to  blam e, of co urse  My

th a t he no longer had a  cabin  to  hint- j  poor fa th e r  ought never to have been 
•elf. I a  poet. Even I—I w as ouly a  young

A sniff assu red  C azalet th a t he was s te r  In th e  office, bu t I ought to  h a te  
n e ith e r  alone at th e  m om ent nor yet know n w hat was going on Hut Henry 
th e  only one aw ake , he pulled back j C raven did know. He was In It up to 
the  sw aying cu rta in , and th e re  on th e  the  neck, though a fellow called  Hcru 
se ttee  sa t a m an w ith a  stro ng  blue | ton did th e  ac tua l job. S cru ton  got

fourteen  y ears  and C raven got our 
old house on th e  river.'*

''A nd fea th ered  It p re tty  w e ll!” said 
T oys, nodding "Yes, 1 did h ea r th a t 
And 1 can tell you they  d o n 't th ink  
any b e tte r  of hint. In the  neighbor 
hood, fo r going to live righ t the re . Hut 
how did he stop  th e  o th e r m an 's 
m outh, an d—how do you know ?"

"N ever m ind bow I know ," sa id  C a
zalet. "S cru ton  w as a friend  o f m ine, 
though  an o lder m an; he wus good 
to  me, though he w as a w rong ‘un 
him self. He putd for It—paid for two 
— th a t I can say! Hut he was engaged 
to  E thel C raven a t th e  tim e, was go
ing to  be tak en  Into p a rtn e rsh ip  on 
th e ir  m arriage , and you can pu l two 
and tw o to g e th e r for yourself.”

"Did she w ait for h im ?”
"A bout a s  long as you 'd expect of 

th e  breed! She was h e r  fa th e r 's  daugh 
ter. I w onder you d id n 't com e ac ro ss  
h e r  and he r h u sb an d !"

‘T d id n ’t see  so m uch of th e  C raven 
crow d,” replied  H ilton Toye. "I w asn’t 
s tuck  on them  eith er. Say, C azalet. 1 
w ou ldn 't be th a t  old m an w hen Hcru 
ton com es out. would you?"

B ut C azalet show ed th a t  he could 
hold h is tongue w hen he liked, and bis 
grim  look w as not so legible as  som e 
th a t  had com e and gone before T his 
one stuck  un til Toye produced a  big 
flask from  bis grip, and th e  ta lk  sh if t
ed to  less painfu l ground. It w as the 
las t n igh t In th e  Hay of R lscay, and 
C aza let to ld  bow he had been in It a 
fo rtn ig h t on h is way ou t by sailing  
vessel. H e even told It w ith  consider 
ab le  hum or, and h it off sundry  passen 
ga rs  of ten  years ago as  though  they 
had been aboard  th e  G erm an boat th a t 
n ig h t and Toy« drew  him  o u t abou t

,, , ,  . .  th e  bush un til th e  shadow s passed  forI m kind of w ondering ." . . I d  m lnu te ,  from  th „ r „,i b r,rk  f , c 
Toye, w inding his w atch slowly.

chin and the  quizzical so lem nity  of an 
an im ated  sphinx.

It was h is  cab in  com panion, an 
A m erican nam ed H ilton  Toye, and 
C azalet ad d re ssed  him  w ith  nervous 
fam iliarity .

"I say! H ave I been ta lk ing  In my 
sleep?”

"W hy, y e s!"  rep lied  H ilton  Toy«, 
and broke Into a  sm ile  th a t  m ade a 
hum an being of him.

C azalet forced a responsive  grtn  
"W hat did I say?" he asked , w ith an 
am used cu riosity  a t va riance  w ith his 
shak ing  h rn d  and sh in ing  forehead

Toye took him In from  crow n to  
fingertips, w ith som eth ing  deep behind 
h is kindly sm ile. "I judg e.” said he. 
"you w ere d ream ing  of som e d ram a 
you 've been seeing  ashore . Mr. C aza
le t "

"D ream ing !"  said  C azalet, w iping 
his face. " It w as a n ig h tm are! I 
m ust have tu rn ed  In too soon a fte r  
dinner. But I should  like to know 
what I said ”

”1 can  te ll you w ord for word. You 
said, ‘H enry  C raven—d e a d ! ' and then  
you said, 'D ead—d e a d —H enry  C ra
v en !’ as  If you'd got to have  It both 
ways to  m ake su re ."

’’I t’s  tru e ."  said  C azalet, shuddering  
’’I saw him  lying dead. In my dream  "

H ilton  Toye took a  gold w atch from  
his w a istcoa t pocket. "T h irte en  m in
u tes  to  one In th e  m orn ing ,” he said, 
and now It's  S ep tem b er eigh teen th . 

T ake a  no te  of th a t. Mr. C azalet. It 
may be a n o th e r  case  of second sigh t 
for your psychical re sea rch  society  ”

"I d o n ’t c a re  If It la." C azalet was 
sm oking furiously.

"M eaning It was no g re a t friend  you 
dream ed was dead?”

"No friend a t  a ll, dead o r  a liv e !"

Cream ery Butter Drops.
Tacoma—Fresh Washington cream 

ery bu tter declined this week 3 cents a 
pound. The drop is a ttributed  to a 
heay production of second grade but
ter. Many of the factories in Wash
ington tha t have been closed down for 
weeks for repairs are again in opera
tion. The demand is steady and no 
further change in prices iB expected 
soon. Fresh Oregon butter is quoted 
at about the same prices as the Wash
ington product. Washington butter is 
offered a t 29@30 cents a pound and the 
Oregon commodity a t 28@30 cents.

M arket O ats in East.
There was a fa ir prospect for a tim e 

tha t Pacific Coast oats, as well as 
wheat, might be m arketed in the East. 
I t  was th is possibility tha t caused the 
recent firmness in local m arkets, but 
with the weakening of Eastern prices, 
most of the gain was lost here. Prices, 
however, are cloee to the point tha t 
would make such shipments possible, 
and with a little  advance in the East 
sales of the best Northwestern oats 
may be made for shipm ent there.

slowly, “if 
he 's  by way of being a  friend  of m ine 
I know a H enry  C raven o ver In Eng 
land. L ives along th e  river, down 
K ingston way, In a  big bouse." 

"Called U plands?"
"Yes. s ir! T h a t 's  th e  m an. L ittle  

world, Isn 't It?"
T he m an In th e  upper b e rth  had to  

hold on as  h is cu rta in s  sw ung c lear; 
th e  m an tilted  back on th e  se ttee , all 
a tte n tio n  all th e  tim e, was m ore than  
ev e r an  effective foil to  him. W ith 
out th e  k ind ly sm ile  th a t  w ent as 
quickly aa It cam e, H ilton  Toye wan 
som ber, sub tle  and dem ure. C azalet, 
on th e  o th e r  hand, was of sangu ine 
com plexion and Im petuous looks He 
w as tan ned  a rich  bronze abou t the 
m iddle of th e  face, bu t it  broke off 
ac ro ss b is forehead  like th e  coloring 
of a  m eerschaum  pipe Both m en 
w ere in th e ir  ea rly  prim e, and  each 
stood roughly for hla race  and type: 
th e  trav e led  A m erican who know s th e  
world, and th s  e lem en ta l B ritish e r 
who has m ade som e one loose end of 
It h is own.

“I th o u g h t of my H enry  C raven .” 
continued  Toye, "as  soon as  ev e r you 
cam e o u t w ith yours. But It seem ed a 
kind of o rd in a ry  nam e. I m igh t have 
know n It w as the  sam e If I’d reco llec t
ed th e  nam e of h is firm. I sn 't  It Cra- 
ven A C azalet, th e  stockb ro kers, down 
In T okenhouse Y ard?"

“T h a t 's  It," said C aza let b itte rly . 
"B ut th e re  have been none of us In 
It s in es  my fa th e r  died ten  y ears  ago."

"B u t y o u 'rs  H enry  C raven 's  old p a r t
n e r’s son?”

“I ’m his only son.”
"T hen no w onder you d ream  about 

H en ry  C raven ,” cried  Toye, "and  no 
w onder It w ouldn 't b reak  your h e a rt 
If you r dream  cam e tru e ."

" It  w ouldn 't,” said C aza lst th rough  
his tee th . "H e w asn 't a  w h ite  m an to 
m e o r  m ine— w h atev e r you m ay have 
found him .”

“I had a  lit t le  p lace n e a r  h is one 
sum m er. I know only w h at I heard  
dow n th e re ."

“W hat did you h e a r? ” asked  C aza
l e t  ‘T’ve been aw ay ten  years, ever 
s in ce  th e  c rash  th a t ru ined  everybody 
b u t the  m an a t  th e  bottom  of th e  
w hole th ing . I t would be a  k indness 
to  te ll m s w hat you h ea rd .”

“W ell, I guess you 've said  It your
se lf r ig h t now. T h a t m an seem s to  
have beggared everybody  all around 
except h im self; th a t 's  how I m ake it 
ou t,” aald H ilton  Toy«.

“H « d ld  w orse," said C azalet th rough  
his tee th . “ H* killed my poor fa th e r; 
be banished m e to  th e  w ilds o f Aus
tra lia ;  and he sen t a  b e t te r  m an than  
h im self to  prison fo r fourteen  y e a rs!"

T eys opened his da rk  eyas fo r once.

re  with
th e  w h lte b r lc k  forehead

“I rem em ber th ink ing  I would dig 
fo r gold." said  C azalet. ‘T b a t 'a  a ll I 
knew  ab ou t A ustra lia . But you can 
have ad v en tu re s  of so r ts  If you go far 
enough  up-country for ’em ; It still 
pays to  know how to use your fists 
out the re . I rem em ber once at a  bush 
sh an ty  they  d ished up such fru ity  
chops th a t I said I'd fight th e  cook If

•I Say— Have I Seen T alk ing  In My 
S leep?”

th e y ’d send him up; and I'm  blowed 
If It w asn 't a fellow I’d been at achool 
w ith and w orshiped as  no end of a 
sw ell a t  gam es! P o tts  his nam e was. 
old Venus P o tts , th e  best looking chap 
In th e  school am ong o th e r th ing s; and 
th e re  be was. cooking ca rrion  at 
twenty-five bob a  week! Instead  of 
fighting we joined forces, got a burr- 
cu ttin g  Job on a  good s ta tio n , then  a 
b e tte r  one over shearing , and a f te r  
th a t  I worm ed my way In as  book
keeper, and my pal becam e one of the  
head o v e rsee rs  Now we re  our own 
bosses w ith a sh a re  In th e  show, and 
th e  ow ner com es up only once a year 
to  see bow th in g s  a re  looking."

"I hope he had a  dau g h te r,” said 
Toye, “and th a t you 're  going to  m arry  
her, If you h aven ’t  ye t?"

C aza let laughed, but th e  shadow  had 
re tu rned . "No. I left th a t to  my pal,” 
he said. "H e did th a t all r ig h t!"

“T hen  I adv ise you to go and do 
likew ise," rejo ined  his new friend with 
a  gen ia lity  Im possible to  tak e  am iss. 
"I shou ld n 't wonder, now, If th e re 's  
som e girl you le ft behind you.”

C azalet shook his head. "N one who 
would look on h e rse lf  In th a t ligh t,"  
he in te rru p ted . I t was a ll he said.

but once m ore Toye was regard ing  
him ae shrew dly  aa when th e  n ight 
waa younger, and th e  littlen ess  of th s  
world had not yet m ade them  confi
dan t and boon com panion.

E ight bells ac tually  s tru ck  before 
th e ir  g rea t ta lk  ended and C azalet 
•w ore th a t he m issed th e  "w stch ee  
aft, a ir !” o f th e  sailing  vessel ten 
y ears  before

"B ay!" exclaim ed H ilton  Toye. k n it
ting  his brow s over som e nebulous rec 
o llection  of hie own "I ecem  to h sve  
heard  of you and som e of you r yarns 
before D idn 't you spend n ig h ts  In a 
log hut m iles and  m iles from  any hu 
m an being?"

It w as ua they  w ere tu rn in g  In a t  
last, but th e  question  spoiled  a  yawn 
fur C azalet.

"Som etim es, a t  one  of ou r out-sta- 
lions."  said bey looking puzzled

"I've seen your pho tograph ,” said 
Toye. regard ing  him w ith a m ore c r it i
cal s tare . “ Ilut It waa w ith a beard  "

'T h a d  ll off wrnen I waa asho re  th*  
o th e r day,” said  C azalet. "1 a lw ays 
m eant to, before the  end of th e  vojr- 
age."

"I see It was a  Miss M scnalr
showed me th a t pho tograph  Mlsa 
B lanche M acnutr lives In a  little  house 
down th e re  ucur your old borne I

"Second 8 lg h t!” He E jacu la ted , • •  
Though It W ere th e  N ight Before.

Judge here Is an o th er old hom e tb a t 'a  
been broken up since your day.”

"T hey 've all got m arried ,"  said  C aza
let.

"E xcept Miss B lanche You w rite  
to  h e r  some, Mr. C aza le t?"

"O nce a year regularly . It w as a 
prom ise. W e w ere kids to g e th e r ,” he 
explained, os he clim bed back In to  
th e  upper berth

"G uess you w ere a lucky kid," said 
th s  voice below "B he's one In A 
thousand , Mlsa B lanche M acn alr!”

C H A PTER  II.
Second Sight.

S ou tham pton  W ater was an  o rn a  
m en tal lake do tted  w ith fairy lam ps. 
It was a m idsum m er n ight, lagging a  
whole season behind Its fellows. But 
already  It w as so la te  th a t th e  E nglish  
passeng ers  on th e  K aiser F ritz  had 
abandoned all though t of ca tch ing  the  
last tra in  to  I»ondon

They tram ped  th e  deck In th e ir  
noisy, shining, shore  going boots; they  
m anned th e  ra il In lazy In a rticu la te  
ap precia tio n  of the  noc tu rne  In blue 
stipp led  w ith green and red and co un t
less yellow lights. But A chilles In h is 
te n t wns no m ore consp icuous ab sen 
tee  than  C azalet In his cabin as  the  
K aiser F ritz  steam ed  sedate ly  up 
S ou tham pton  W ater.

He had finished packing ; th e  s ta te 
room  floor was Im passab le w ith th e  
baggage th a t C azalet had w anted on 
th e  five w eeks' voyage. T h ere  w as 
scarce ly  room to  alt dow n, but In w hat 
th e re  was sa t C azalet like a  soul In 
to rm en t. All the  vu ltu rea of th e  n ig h t 
before, of his d readfu l dream , and of 
th e  poignant rem in iscences to  w hlrh  
his dream  had led. m igh t have been 
gnaw ing a t  h is v ita ls  as  he s a t  th e re  
w aiting  to se t foot once m ore In the  
land from  w hich a  b itte r  blow had 
d riven  him.

Yet th e  b itte rn e ss  m igh t have been 
allayed by the  consc iousness th a t he, 
a t any ra te , had tu rn ed  It to account. 
It had been. Indeed, the  m aking of 
h im ; th an k s  to  th n t s te rn  Incentive, 
even som e of the  sw ee ts  of a deserved  
success were a lready  his. But th e re  
was no h in t of com plneency In C aza
le t's  clouded fa re  and heavy a ttitu d e . 
H is face was pale, even In th a t to r 
rid  to n e  betw een the  la titu d es  p ro tec t
ed In the  bush by beard  and w ide
aw ake. And he Jumped to his feet a s  
suddenly as  the  screw  stopped for th e  
first tim e T he sam e th ing  happened  
again  and y i t  again , as  o ften  a s  ev e r 
th e  engines puused before th e  end. 
C azalet would sp ring  up and w atch hla 
s ta teroom  door w ith clenched fists and 
haun ted  eyes Hut It wus som e long 
tim e before the  door flew open, and 
then  slam m ed behind H ilton Toye.

Toye was In a  s ta te  of excitem en t 
even m ore abnorm al th an  C aza le t’s 
nervous despondency, w h lrh  Indeed It 
p revented  him from observing It w as 
Instan taneously  c lear th a t Toye was 
astounded , th rilled , a lm ost tr iu m p h an t, 
b u t as  yet Just d raw ing  tb s  line  a t  
th a t. A uew spaper flu ttered  In h is 
hand.

"Beeond s ig h t?"  he e jacu la ted , a s  
though  It w ere th e  n igh t before and  
C azalet s till shaken  by h is dream . "I 
guess you 've got It In full m easuro , 
pressed  down and runn in g  over, Mr. 
C aza le t!"

(TO B E  C O N T IN U E D )_______________________ •
T he Real Thing.

It Is no t num bers th a t  count but In*fo rltM a
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