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DELEGATESLEAV
FOR HOME AFTER
3 DAYS SESSION

1916 CONFERENGE WILL MEET AT
YHE DALLES-A & ROBERTE
ELECTED MODERATOR

WONEN TAKE INPORTANT PLACE
OF PROCRAN OF CLUSNG DAY

—_—— —

Vourg People Have Charge of Canfer
ance on Last Night—Many Resoly
tions  Passed—-Oregan City
Trankeg for Mospitality
———

ivd LRal was

i and Inder

Afver 4 LAree BAYA eas
repiete with mian) aplewid
esting addresses and reporia, (he £ 'h

stimusl weeting of the Congresstional

o fetwtice gon
in the Pirsl Congtvdallonal charch In
ireday night The

of [y rae 10 4 Cloas

Oyegon Lty Th
Ilies was nuaniimously chosen as LBe

JAnce of mesting Tor the Gith coailer
phee In 1511

Nyatr!s 100 deliignies pprining
mindstors, thelr wives and la en of
\be Usmsrecational chureh ip Oregad

have Veen the guesis of Oregus Oty

poarly thres duve, wing enteftained
by the members of the local fod srated
charhes

A 8 Roberts, The Dalles, was ¢hectiod
moderator a1 1he conference. Hev. A
. Moses. of the Waverly Helghis
eburch, was named assistant moders.
Toe

Women Are Among Bpeakers.

Rplendid addreases were given dur
inat the day, in which two women {ook
part.  Mri. Phillip Haver wile of the
former chaplain of the state peniten
tary st Salem, apoke of “The Par
North™ pertaining to ber work with
her hushand In Nome, Alaska, and ot
Mary P, Parnham reported the meel.
Ing of the Woman's Hoaed of Misslons
for the Pacific. held recently at San
mlﬂl‘u

At the dinner at noon,
were reaponded Lo by the women dele-
gales. the men being entirely rele
goled 10 the rear. The toastmaster
was a woman, Dr. Mary Frances Farn
ham.

Amonz the interesting addresses of
the day was ope om “Trainiag in
Chureh Music,™ by Dr. A, 8 Donat,
Hood River, who told of the remark
able sucoess of his efforts to have a
girls and bovs cholr as well as a large
cholr. He also gave some valuable
Il\“"‘"i{iﬂl as o how lo organise
cholrs and the character of music for
both young and adult singers

The concluding address of the alter-
noom was by Rev. John K. Hrowne ol
the American BDoard of Misslons
the Congregationsl op “War
Missions and the Kingdom Having
been & misslonary in Turkey for a
great many years, Dr. Rrowne spoke
irom personnl knowledge and the mes
sage he brought to the
tonching and inspiring to gredter seal
for the cause of forélgn missions
Young People Have Program

the Christian Endeavor held sl
E. T. Shermnaun of Cor
and the toasts

the nasts

of

church

conference was

At
6 o'clock, Rev.
va'lls was toastmaster

were by the Christian Endeavar dels

gntes,
Thursday night the voung peopl
3

had charge of the
cloging pr m
minute son rvice o L Foune

chief portion of the
It oponed with u 10

people’'s chorus and orchestri took
part

Alva Patten of Portland prosided ag
the weeting that followed, the ad-
dress being of téen minutes 131 1
and those taking part and th il
jects were:

The Challenge to Our Socletie
Liovd R. Carrick, president of the
Portlund Christiyn Endeéeavor Union

The Messpge to Opegon (rogy the
World's Christisn Endeavor |
tion,” E. Earl Fs tute prasid
of the Christinn Endeavor

Rev, Howard ( Stover of Salam
avored the congrecation with a vocal
solo, after which an offering % tuk
en for expensos, which met with
henrty response

The Yurlous sovleties reprosented
then reported as o the nuamber of
members, active and pssoclate. nome-
her | it at cetines, and special |
fe g of the sovlety’s work

The closing addreéss of the confer
enpe wus given by Hov. Otin Hi Holmes |

of Forest Grove
Many Resolutions
Among the
disposed of
resalutions, us
tes of which Dr

Passzed.

Jast matters of busipess
wis the passing of
offered by the

L.*R. Dyott

land was chalrmin, they being as fol-
lows:
First—Be It resolved, that we, the

Congregitional Conference of Oregon
do hereby record our convietion that!
the Congregationnl chvrehés in Che
mited Statea should have dafly Bible
reidings in the homes of (helr mem-
bers, and that, accordingly, wo petl.
tlon our present national couwncil fm-
medigtely to make provision for sueh
readings siuitalile comments

Second—He it resolved, that it
the sense of this conferance thot
of our national socities—the educa
tion soclety and the church bullding
society—should speciallze In, and ren
dor oxtra assistance to. our common
work at the sducationai centers in
Oregan, and other states, where jiaces
sity suggesis.

War s Opposed.

Third—Re it resolved, that
new our pledge of cooperation to the
Antl-Saloon League of Oregon and all
simliar orgunizations.

Fourth—DPe it resolved, that being )
nnalterably oposed to that '-tvlmhavsllhr.-J
murder called war, we do all in our
power to cause its end, and forever to
prevent its renewsl on earth.

Fifth—RBe It resolved, that we co-|
operate with Paciffc University In ftsj
offorts to raise an additional endow- |
ment fund of $200,000.

Bixth—Inasmuch as the
forts of the Young Men's Christlan as |
goointion and the Young Women's |
Christian nsscciation of our state nn:-]

with
in

Iwo

we re

e e e A e ——
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On the day of the sruption of Meount
Peles Capt. Jobn Hardia of the eleams?
e MNve-yeal-oil Annaetl
B open boal bt h foreed
e A ey father nodd ki T
paniena 10 ] r asenslted By e
pandes and Peale In & vein sttempl 19
papern which T'_Infh-‘- Ras managed

o sand gheard 1(he ‘Mineeps with  Nie
daughter |.-i-r‘ FErving ke tithe to and

—

aYNOPBIS

Frim
fiingte

elling the wherenbouts of the lowt lalend
afd Clesabar : 1

priesd (s Bers o Lan®

clapee.  Herna oW AN

gler, with ) iren, & fem

biye, amd Lhe mindls i

e 1 Badpeit, where e
Hardie s living Wil
her son Neal and Annetts [Hagton, aad
ol te steal the papers it lo Anpstie
I- ber faiber Neal tries for adimissien
Naval sosdemy, buf through Y
tresctety of Juwy Welcher b defenied by
Jumy amd Bagreaced Neal snlisls In (Be
sary. Inea seta a trap ooy and the
comapratinge £ him In thelr powesr e
pgrees tu wieal ihe papers [or them bul
acvidentally scts Are tn the Handin bhom.
aed ihe Leyip-man reacuss Anneits wilth
the papers f1ien (he Aames. Anoetis dis
eovery (2al beal applisd 1o Lhe map e
veals the Keeation of the lont iand Sud

wes [lingtrn
widen of Capiain

e ks

L

2 1= & struggle for lts posesssion
the map to torn In three parta. Herman.
e Annette and Neal sach securing o
purtion

FIFTH INSTALLMENT
A MESSAGE FROM THE PAST

CHAPTER XXI.
Grape Julce,

O course the unsexpected naval-se
erot-service raid on the Crooked Crag
hotel created some senaation—as well
as did the rescus of two beautiful
young women, Miss Irens Courtler
and her friend Miss llington But
Newport s & place of many happen
tngs—senmational and otherwise—and
after all the Crooked Crag had been
ralded many times before

In its balmy days it had been clev-
erly constructed and maintained as
s secluded gambling place for New
York milllonalres, a place full of cub
by holes and sncanny getawayi For
the thirteenth time In its history It
was 2losed up and Its proprietor
Jatled

But the three welrd characteras who
had been the cause of all the vio
lence still remained in hiding~—Her-
nander, the Portuguese sdventurer;
Ponto, his Mexican side partner, and
thelr strange and unusual companion
the brute

" gave full de

¢, for her part

ser ms of these three to the auw
( % and accompanied secrot-serv
[ce men on many frultiess trips
At any mate ashe sald to her
friend, Irens Courtier, ~] know now
where | stand, 1 was wamed to look
out for a man with a saber cgt across
hls face Her face grew wistful
i thoughit—feared,” she went on. “at
Pret, that that man might be my fn

ther: nut my father would never treat
| a8 this gear-face troated me. ’

ite touched her neck. A tiny

& g7
A

litle gold chaln fell into the bosom
ol her %

He has Inid bare his teeth, this
srarface.” sald Annette. “"He knows

something of my fathor—I'm sure of
thot—and I'm sure of something else
He is seeking my lost Isle of Cinna.

Doing Unusually Queer Things With
Hls Face,

bar—he wants it for his own. Well, |
too, can bare my teeth. Let him come
on.”

“You are 8o wstrong,” murtnured
Irens Courtler, "so etrong.”

A Japanese servant stole Into the
room—the living room at Miss Cour-
tler's summer villa at Newport. Bhe
had rented this villa for the geason

| and had paid oné month’s rent—no

She had paid the Japanese but
one month's wages—no more. The
Japanese presented a note upon a
saiver. Inex Castro glanced at it and
wived her hand, Mrs, Hardin waa
Just entering from the veranda.

‘It s for you, Grandam,”' said Inez
‘snd from some old aweetheart, eh?"
eh !

Mrs Hardin opened the miggive—
bir eyes trightened.

"Ite from our congressman nt Ses

maore,

NLAL ofthe NAVY
WILLIAM HAMILTON OSBORNE—

AUTNOR OF "REDMOUSE
RUNNING FIGNT,” “CATSPAW™

NOVELIZED 1oy
THE FHOTO RLAY

OF THE /e I
PROANEDL &Y TIE
MATHE EXCHANGE,
e *

" .

hia nots, "hoping that you and your
charges can add one mors evening ‘o
your roepnd of gayely In Newport so
clety. | beg to Inclose an invitation
which may give you a few hours of
pleasure. Wish | could go myssif
Anything on & oattleahip suits me.”

Inclosed In the missive was a hoavy
white card enigraved In seript!

The oMoers of the U, & 8. Alabama
request the honer of your presence
with friends at the dance on ship
board Tuesday evening, June—,

The wonis “with frienda™ were In
terfined In Ink. Annetie read the in
vitation and then handed It to Ines

“Good.” exciaimed Ines. “These are
worth while—thess shipboard dnnces

Five mindtes later she called up a
private number ot the wire In her
boudolr, walling Impatiently until she
heard & volce she knew. Then she
talked rapidly, almont in & whisper

“It's worth taking & chance, s It
not Y she queried

AL returned the voloe at the oth
ar end of the wire, "we do nothing
without chances. We shall take &
chance. Farewell™

It must be understood that an able
seaman ke Neal Hardin, while his
good behavior, Mis natural aptitude
and his general lkability gave him
many priviloges—yet he was still the
victim of caste—naval caste. As &
civillan he might travel with ladles
of dignity, such as his mother, and
young women of style and beauty.
such as Annette [lington and her
frivnd, Irene Courtier; but as a chief
petty offficer remarked to Neal—"A
ball an board the Alabama |s not for
pble seamen, not so you could notice
it my hay. Still" he added, clupping
Neal upon the shoulder, “I'll try and
get you a place on the back Atalrs
where you can look on and see the
swells ™ .

Flguratively speaking., he got him
a place on the back stalrs without
much dificulty. and after Neal had
spent a day In assisting his fellow
able seamen In polishing up overy-
thing aboard the Alabama that could
ba polished, and in swabbing every:
thing aboard her that could be
swabbed and (n setting to rights
evervihing that could be set to rights,
Neal, clad In an
duck sult, found himself stationed,
stiff as & ramrod, and for the fArst
time scared to death, by the side of a
large punch bowl under the canvas
covering of the dancing deck.

CHAPTER XXII,
Incognito

In a dingy lttle hiotel room in Prov-
tdence, Rhode Island, there sat a man
at a dressing table gazing into a mir-
ror and doing unusually queer things
with his face. Hernandez was past-
master at & certaln art—disgulse,

Ten minutes later a strangor stood
erect within that room—a full-bearded
stranger, clad in an evening coat of
foreign cut, with we!ll padded paunch
and shoulders, eyeing himself still
critically In the looking glasa. He
raised Hig high hat and bowed pomp-
ousaly te Fonto.

“In reality,
marked, “l am M
glan nobleman.”

“My friends and I are Invited to
the dance on board the Alabama.” he

friend Poton.” he re
Romanoff—a Rus

sald. “My friends and 1 shall go.
Call In that beast. Now for the final
test.”

Ponto disappeared and a moment
later the brute crept into the room.
He glanced fearfully toward the chalr
where Hernandez had been sitting;
then he glanced about the room. A
puzzlnd  expreasion overspread his

| countenanen and then with a desp gut-

tural cry ha sprang for the appari
tlon's throat

Hernandez twitched himself o one
glde Just In time and then tapped the
brute smartly on the arm.

“I nm satinfied,” he pald, In lones
that the brute Immediately recog
nized. “Even he did not know me—

Ml | he, with all the Instincts of a savage

but faithful dog. Let us be off.”

An hour later ha was standing ex-
pectantly in front of the huge punch
bawl on the dancing deck of the Als-
bama. Clustered around this punch
bowl wers a group of officers and
prétty women——and among them Inez

Castro and her friend Annetts lling-

ton.

Romanoff stared boldly at them
both, then he turned to Neal Hardin.

“A glasa of punch, if you plense,”
he suld In foreign accents.

Neal Hardin did not answer, He
was  othorwise engaged. Annette
Nington was standing at tabile
with n young ensign at her side.
They waore both drinking from the
punch howl. The ensign drank with
hig right hand; so did Aunette, but
Annéttes left hand was firmiy
clutched in the band of Neal Hardin
of the punch bowl. It was the only

the

chanee the evening could &fford them.,

“A glass of punch,” reiterated the
unknown Russian nobleman,

Neal jumped as though shot, Has-
fily he ladled out & glase and pre
oiated it to the Russian. The Rus

immacglate white |

|

"Beerr” b maclaimed, &0 b
walked away in dlagust

There was & gentesl Utter from the
pleturesgue Hitle grovp around the
| punch bowl Ineg touched Homanol
upan the arm.,

“It e perfect™ she whispered, “B0
onn could sver tell.”

The pesude Nemanoff glanced at
her significantly, paced across the

dancing deck and passsd 0ut upon the |

mooniit deck beyoud Ines. Rirting
with an ofeer, axgused hersell, back:
ened to Jos Welcher, who came
awiftly st her beok and oull and with
her hand upon his srm ehe followed
In the wake of Romano® As they
reached the bow Romanof turned sud:
denly and confronted them 1o seised
Welcher by the arm
Friend Walcher,” be sald, is grip
tightening, “on Lhe eanyas curtaing sfi,
ot the port alde, you will fnd one
black oross mark upon the curtain and
one black eross mark upon the deek
They are my marks  You will dance
with Anuetts [Hagton
Welcher hurried of and Romanoff
with the beautiful Miss (rens Cour
tler upon his arm, strods slowly (o
ward the lighis
With her sscort ahe stood glancing
out between the curtaina at the moon:
lght upon the sea. Her eacort. how:
ever, was not walehing the moonlight
=his eyos weore flaed upon s motor
boat that spdeted [taell like some
huge shark In the waters just beyond.
He drew forth & white handherchief
He stepped Into the aperture between
the canvas curtains. grasped the rall
with one hand asd shook the handker
chilef
Ines noted that a amall hlack cross
had been placed upon the canvas our
taln. She looked at her feel. There
wan another cross upon the deck.
Then she turned and faced the crowd
walching with keen eyen
Jou Welchor from far across the
deck caught the glint of those same
| eyos—he had been watching for them,
He bent over Annetis
| “Look st the freak.” he sald, “that's
| Ued up to Ines—I mean Irene Courler.
1 always call her luo: somehow. Letl's
§0 and soe the freak’

“The freak” sald Anpette, "has dis

Apprared.”

Bho was not the only person on the
deck who noticed that. Home half
dosent naval officars in spick and span
uniforms moted it also and started
double quick toward Ines Castro.

e ——— - — —=

soe that some terrifie struggle was ot
hamd

Ie another lnstani It was &l over
Two flgures clutehing st each other
frantically darted suddenly over the
il There was & splash balow,

“Man overboand” yellod Neal

He sprang to the rall and dove tnto
the moonlil waler-taking good care
Im o foul the siher twe,

Two minutes lntar it was all aver
Annotie was on deck ball fainting in
Neal's arm—bul with & smile upow
her face

“Don’t worry” sha sald 0 ihe
erowd about her, "1 baven't wwal
lowed & drop of waler, | assure you
Fm s regular Hitle water rat-—MNeal
knows that, den't you Neal™

Hall an hour later in the Courtier
villa In Newport, Annsits oestled In
& huge arm chalr in & kimono betors
& blaping Are.  Hhe laughed trium.
phantly, HShe selsed & dripping littls
chamaols bag and from It & very
damp old plece of paper parchment.

“This s what he was after—you
ean’'t tell me™ sha sald. Bhe spread
it out and sxhibited it to Ines Casire.

“Why, It s a blank plece of pa
por.” aald Ines Castro.

“Look at It closaly,” sald Annetis

“Oh. yea" sald Irens, it Bas one
word upon |t—longitude ™

“It has more than that upon "
sald Annette, “Wateh and pee”

Bhe spread It oul upon the hearth
to dry. "It In & plece of the map—
of my map, Irens” sho went on, “the
map of the lost Isle of Clnnabar
Bearface got & portion of H—donl
you remember, at Crooked Crag—but
& harmiess portion. | got & part and
80 did Neal Walt, Look The plece
ts dry-—-ses what the heat has done”

Inea Castro benit over her. “Whers
did the writing coma from™ sha de
mandod,

“The heat brought the writing out,”
sald Anpetts. “Hea. Look mow at
the longitude. What does it say™

Inez jooked eageriy. “Ona hundred
and twentythres degrees™ she o1
clalmod slowly, “and forty mioutes
“That lsn't sl went on Annelte
“There's & message—a mossage from
ihe past upon our plecns, Neal's and
mine—a message that I've got by
heart.”

“What" queried Ines, yawning, “Is
the message from the past’™

Asnstte nodded proudly. “This s
the measage,” ahe returned. * ‘Granted

Annette Sent Out the “S. O, 8.

| Half way they stopped, for her escort,
M. Romanoff, hud ‘reappeared. He
smiled as Joe cume up with Annette
and waved his haods :

“I'va been looking at the moon,” he
sald.

Annette, rlready bored—chlefly by
the close proxiuity of Joe Welcher—
glaneed off toward Neal.

“Let's go and goL some grape julcs,”
she nsald

Jon drew nher

wt to the ralling
through aperture from
which Rorianof had watehod the clr-
cling motor hoat
‘I get the grope Jules,” sald Joe
aloud. "Walt here yntil § return.”

Annette started after Mim, but the

| aperture was closed now by the broad

the L

back of Homano!., who talked viva-
clously with Irono Courtler, Annette
was ot avorse (o looking at the
moon, and she lnoked. But—all she

gaw wan the moon [tself, She did not
seo and could not know that a motor
launch, the night, had
fetehed up nlongnlde of the anchor
chnin. She did pot know and could
not see o black shadow 'that stole
along the i behind the canvas
curtalng thnt hid the dancing deck
Suddenly she gave s choking cry.
The bluck shudow Jke some black
| panther hnd sprung upon her from
{ the night and clutehed her in its

Erusp.  She eried oyt once more, or
| tried to found sheé could not.
| A BLrong w linnd elosed ncross her

| form forced her

rall.

mouth and
back nerues
| With a supsrhuman twist of her
| Mthe young body—and she was strong,
| was Anuette Ilingtop—for one In-
| atant whe wrenchod hersell away and
gave vent to o plercing seream. Neal
| Hardin at the punch bowl bheard it
Forgetting  all  discipline—and all
| grape Jujcs—he
| dancing deck and with one sweep of
his arm  brukbed the nonplussed
| Romanoff und hix charming escort to
Lone slde, His eyes were blinded by
| the deck lights ind as he rushed

a wiry
1hi

Lounded across ttm|

to llington, Spanish-American explon
y or. for distinguished services. by Jo-

seph Bonnparte, king of Spain, In the
| year eighton hundred nnd nine, the

original grant, belng In the possession
of the (fathers—" Bhe stopped.
| “What wan the rest of that?" she
mused. “l can’'t remomber.”

“Think.," persiated Ines, with curi-
ous {nsistence.

Annette laughed. "It has escaped
me. [ will have to ask Neal about
that the next time I see him."

“Part of the mesage in on his por
ton, too? sald Inox. “And what
about the latitude?’

Anpette shook her head, *“That [
can't remember elther,” she returned,
“stupid that 1 am. Yes, the latitude
Is on his ploce too.”

l CHAPTER XXIII,
Unbooked Passengers,

“I think It's risky,” said Neal Har
din, “'Let moe seo that ad again,'”

Annette handed him the Providenoe,
Rhode Ialand, moming paper. Under
the head of ahip notlees appoared this
Item:

Fruit Steamer Coronado salle 15th
this month. Bound for Bahamns,
Colon, Panama, Lower Callfornla ports
and San Francisco. Open for limited
booking of passengers. Pier 1010
Providence, A. I,

PETER HANDY, Master.
| Neal read the advertisement over
and shook his head again.

"Risky, I tell you," he repeated.

| Annette's eyes flashed, “But what
am | to do” she protested “You
don't—you can't understand.’ Her
Npa quivered for & moment. "I have
| got to find my father, Neal, and for
| hus sake, If not for my own, | have
| got to find my fortune. I've got to
| go some time. Why not now? The
mosgage wins plain enough—the Fa
Ithera of tho Banta Mariuw mission in
Lowor California—! must sce them.
| Thia {8 the casy way,”
| Neal folded up the paper and thrust
It in his pocket. “At any rate” he

the Corennde in & likaly ship snd i l
you are bound o go, Ood spesd ™ |

He Jooked the Osremado up and |
found ber quita & lksly ship.  Ne
saw har capiain and found him satle
fuetory

The weat day Annetia asd  her
friends, incloding Welchor, booked
for the chosp trip um the Coronade

"“You're my only passengers so far,”
sabd Caplain Mandy, “and | don't care
i1 don't have any more.”

Capl. Peter Handy sauntersd down
the whart A big, swaggering tndivid
ual was loaking the Coronado over

IIL® sald Capl. Peler Handy, “T7N

tall you how it s | pleked you oul
s & cheap bargain and ook & vhance
on you, not knowing you before. This
i a cheap trip down, B TN leave It
10 you (o pick your erew, Plok them
choap, WL coming back | can make
It up o you Ost the best for the
wonay, [l and got ‘s cheap”

“1 got ‘em already”™ returned DAL
‘and | got ‘s cheap, Leave that o
me "

On the avening of the folrtesnth
the four booked passengers boarded
the Coronado and were assignsd to
slateronms

1 left the captain anoring in his
bunk and stole scross the deck and

down the gangplank 1o the wharf be
yond, Onee upon the river fronl he
turned east and strode on rapldly for
| & quarter of a mile. e darted Into

& narrow slleyway, reached & dimly
lighted window in an old board house
| on the shore snd rapped sharply on
the window pane A door was opened
wtealthily and bhe shambled In

Huddled st tables and fung care
lesaly In ocorners wers the forms of
sallors, supine, drunk, druggesd. B

jtook an electric flash lght from his

pocket and examined carefully each
(of these slumbering objects of hu
manity

I take him." sald DI, “and bhim
thers with the broken face; sad him

! and that chap over there”

Ten minutes later he nodded In a
solf-satisfiod way and Jerked his
thumb over his shoulder toward an-
other door

Is he inside™ he gqueried

"Oh.” sald the proprietor, “the three
| of "em I thore.”

‘ Thers were three men in that small
room, & strangely assorted trie. One
|-n a huge Individual, bigger and
stronger than Kl himeelf; another
was an uncanny, fat, Hitle Mexican
with dangvrous eyes; the third was »

Portoguese wilh & saber cut cross his

face

Bill  grinned. *Huh™ he mid,
“wo're all here, matea Outaide |
pleked up snough mea to fill up the
|l'umnu-.1u‘l crew and here | rum
mgainst three of her passengers’

Hernandes smiled and showed his
teoth. “Three unbooked passengers.’”

| he sald.

| CHAPTER XXIV,
| The Trickle of White Powder
Hernandezs motloned towand the
door, Ponto, the Mexlean, closed It
| molsalessly snd swiftly and shot the
bolt. “You understand the termin.”
Hornandes sald,  “This stuff has Just
coie In to us tonight, We hava it load:
od In our lnunch outside”™

“You understand then,” sald Her
nandes, “that when this carge of co
edlne |8 sold, your share will be
many hundred dollars—a thousand—
| over a thousand.”

Two mornings Ilater, n sallor lying
fn his bunk agalnst a bulkhead in the
hold—kept wakeful by his battered
fuce a gift from BHL  On this par
tetlar morning, however, the unusual

thing that attracted his attention was
| i quantity of fine white powder that
| uifted through the knot hole.
| “Holy smoke,” he exclaimed joyful:

Iy within himself, “this ain't no fat
| thing, ain’t it? This here's cocaine.”
{ Ry noon the whole forecastln knew

about the rat hole and what in more

lad sampled (t—=or rather the strange

white powder that came trickling
| through,
| Next day something happened,

Bl the mate, gave Snooks an order
that Snooks declined to gl DIl waa
accustomed to belng disobeyed, and
for avery 11l he had a remedy o
peized m copstan bar and almed it al
Anoaks’ head; but there was o glitter
| in Bnooks' eve that BRI did not un
| orntand. Bnooks leaped for him and
wres(led with him lixe o wildeat, He
| foreml HIN, panting, up agalnst the
rall, bellowing meanwhile like a mad
| bull.  Bill
found It, clutehod 1t, ralsed It high In
the atr and brought it crashing down
| uppbn Snooks’ shoulder, It hroke a
collarbone, but |t might have beon a
| foathor for all 8nooks cared,

“Matos,” erfod Snooks, "you ain't |

| going to see mo lcked.
nnd all”

They cama, Some sprang down from
the nhrouds; some nppeared from
| comppnionways; some camo hurrylng
nlong the decks, Thoy wers men bat.
tered and broken=but all had one un-
eanny characteristic—their eyes glit-
| torod,  glittered  fearfully and fear
lesnly

BIIl sprang away from the clutohs
Ing giasp of Bnooks and drew his

BEun

| Captaln Peter Handy,” he roared.

“Mutipy.*

And mutiny there wias—a mutiny
| bitsed aot o much upon the {1l treat-
mont of Blll the mate as upon the ef-
| fect of the trickling white powdor.
| The captain responded to the call:
#o did one or two others of the un.
drugee! crew.

The four booked passengers heard
the rlot—it could have been heard
half a mile away, Thoy rushed on
duck and watchoed. Annette, who had

woilld cottrol iy money affairs, do

port. " slia exclaimed o took one gjp of It and sat down
‘My dear Mrs. Hardin,' he wrote I8 | 1z gties. | through the curtaing he could only |said, “Ill look this captain wp.. M’y oniied quickness of mind, saw what
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port of ull good people of Oregon, and | gon, do hereby express our profound ' what they could 1o make oiur sixty- ! mittee of gie or more to keep I8 wouch
clared W, H,

e It firther reso'ved
{stera ar¢ requested in 4 pollic man
ner. to eall the attention of thelr can

of the Younz Mon's Chrie
clation and the Young Women
tian assoclation of the state

unlver

versity and our O. A. C. are stch vi(al | ity and the Oregon Agricultural col

factors in the moral and religious life | lese.

of these student bodles, be it there-
fore resolved, that we endorse their
work, and commend the same as
worthy of the moral and material sup-

Local Church Is Thanked,

| iy

nnited ef- mutionu to the endeavaors and needs | ers who have made onr sojourn !

that our min- appreciation of the splendid hosjital
Congregational

of the First
("hureh of Oregon Clty and of all oth
e
i never-io-be-forgotten occaslon,
are indebted, also,
this ¢hurch, to the the
the janftor and the lhospitality com
nmittes.

cholr, 1inbers

We
to the pastor of

We are grateful (o all these,
and to the public press. and to the

nneal mesting one of the
very best thet we hyye ever had.
That lnasmuch as many students of
Congregational hones and ehurches In
thin state are attending our education
il imstitutions at BEupene, Corvallis and
Forest Grove, pnd Inngmoch 88 many
of these gtudents are being lost to the
| denominations and at times (o al'
| chureh influence in the transfer from

sovenuth

Seventhi—Be 1l resolved, that we, |representatives of our national socie- | home to school life, therefore be It

thes sunual conference of the Conmre
1 gational church and ministers of Ore
L

= o
— =

ties—in a word—we are fMlled with un-

| resolved, that each charch of this con-

telgned gratitude to all who bave done | ference be requested to appoint a com

with the pastors of the Congrogational
Ihhurr'ls--r- nt Bugena, Corvallis and For.
|v.k[ Grove and make every efforts to
keop soch siipdents rolated
own denomination,

He It resolved that we requenst Con-
ereawmnn C, N, McArthur to vole for
the sabmission of the Sheppard-Hob.
son nationsl dry amendment at this
winter's sesslon of congress. This
resolution was passgod unanimously.

Church finanoes should be mansged
in the same way a business house

to thelr)
‘churr.het. and declared that n Chris-

ik wes on “What o Man Can Do For

Lewle, of Portland, st
the Congregatlonal conference now In
wesglon here Wednesdany nlght. He
ndvocated the ndopting of budgets by

tiun man should stady church finsnces
as carefully as business finances, Hik

His Own Chureh,” and was the first
[ of a weries of four on the ministry of
| Christrian men. The other speakars
| were: W. P. OUragin, of The Dalles, on
|“The Ministry of Christian  Men

folt for a belaying pin, |

was Bappening and tureed (0 M
Hardin
“You and Irens” sha sald, "o l0te

(ke wiraless room. Let us all go

ren Joa"

Just s she mMd N & mullnesr
rushed past her, , lewresd futo
bnr faee and grasped by the hand

With & sudden wresnoh hs clossd (ke
door of the wireless, shutling (he
throa poopls (naids  Welcher and the
twe other women—and then with a
glars juto Aunsile's nyes, he drow hor
toward him and orushed her strug
gling form sgainst his breast

Natow (hars were olher passengern

who walched the Aght~Hernandes
and his two companions. The brute
walched stupidly—FPonto and  Her

“This ls What He Was After!™

nandes with polite interest. But sud.
denly the brute looked up toward the

dock e growled deep in his throst,
“Hold him"” esid Hernande: to
Ponta
Put it was oo late. With one

bound the brute dashed up the com:
panionway and reached the deck
With another bound he was upon the
sallor who had caught Annetie In
sn Instant Annetie found herself re
leased, hardly knowing how It had
happened

Bhe wrenched open the wiraless
door, sprang in, slammed It shul and
shot the bolt,

“Whare s the operator™ aho In
quired,

There wan no anawar, The oporatos
was not there

Annette selied (he wireless appa:
ratus, donned the headgear and sent
out the 8. 0, 8—that long wall of
terror that is hoard far out across the
('S

On the deck of the destroyer Jack
sof, & paval vessel which had left
Newport a day or two before on a
practice erulng, the wireless operator
reported to his Meutenant. He ma
luted

"Bir," he sid, “I have an 8 O 8,
from » steamer Coronado, five milea
sonuth. Mutiny on board.”

A senman standing near started for
ward. “Godfrey,” he sxciaimed under
his breath, “the Coronado—Annette's
ahlp.™

The Heutenant gave an order. “Put
her about,” he sald. Forced draft
abhoad."

When the destroyer reached the
Coronado, the Coronado wan In dire
stralts. The mutineers, maddensd
and omboldened, and strengthensd
with renewed doses of the white pow-
dor, ware In possession of the ahip.
The mate and Capt. Potar Handy lay
unconscious on the deck. Evory sall
or had a bottle fn his hand—a bottle
full of strong drink.

In less than s quarter of an hour
the Jackson was upon them—she had
launched & boat and ber boat had
roached the Coronado's alde  With
the waglility of perfect tralning the
Jackson's men swarmed over the rall,
boarded the Coronndo and without
an Instent's healtation attacked the
mutineers, thelr leutenant at thelr
head. Neal drow 4 deep broath and
nudged the man next to him

“Thin In war,” he sald, “it (8 what
wa're looking for. Come on

There wan a fight—no arma*length
fght st that, It was man (o man,

It was a melee—It was o rlot—Iit
wan pandemonium, In the midst of
It there was a resouding crack. Neal's
Hobtenant, off his guard for once, re-
colved a wollalmed blow upon his
hogd-—a blow from a capstan bar, He
fall ko n log and three brutes leaped
for his head—seeking to batter him
Into a shapeless masn,

Neal saw hin porll and sprang Into
the midst. Never In his lfte had he

Come one | fought an then he fought.

The blood rushed Into his brain:
unwonted strength flowed into mus-
clos! his oyes wore ovarywhoro—his
voleo strong and fearlons.

“All together now,"” he shouted. One
—two—throe"

There wan a mighty superhuman
rush, a ringlng shout—then It was
all over. The mutiny was quelled.
Noal leaped upon a bridge and waved
n cutless. He pald the first thing that
occurred to him—the thing he reit
ho had to say.

“I am In command,” he shouted.
“The first man who disobeys mo will
be shot"

There was a clutch upon his arm.
He looked down. He found that his
right arm was bleeding from a cut,
but he found something elss, A small
hand wan grasping It quite tenderly.
He turned. Annette laughed hyater-
fcally, ;

“What about any woman who dis
obeya?” she sald,

(TO BE CONTINUED)

VERY WEDNESDAY

Among Buminess Men:" Joseph Nell
an, of Portland, on “Has the Church
i Message for the Laboring Man7" und
M. J. Fenenga, of Forest Grove, “Mak-
Ing Americans of Our Forelgn Popiia.
tion,"

Mr. Nellan declared that the church
wonld win aetlve workers from among
the Iaboring class when It recelved
etonomic Justice, Among those who
took part in the discvaslon following
the lalks were F. A. Willlams, of Part.
land; J. T, Roberis, of The Dalles,
and Rev. J, W, Kato, of Gaston,



