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CHAPTER V,

. Three days passed before anything fur
ther happened to disturb my equanimity
of mind, and 1T was getting back to my
accustomed #erene outlook on the beach
when at dinner [ found a tiny note Iying
at my plate. Charles froquently stopped
at the Peuguin Club on his way from
marketing, to pee i by chance any mail
had lodged there for me, This time he
had discovered the diminutive missive
aforesald tucked into the box that was
reserved for me, and which usually con-
tnined only the daily papers. The en-
velope was square and of a delicate shade
between violet and gray, and my name
was written on it in a fine, bold band
Innide wans a single sheet:

“My Dear Mr, Pirate or IMermit (which-

over you are) :

“I ghall visit the Ship Friday after
noon—when the tide is low.”

There was no name, not even a bare
initial.

I looked at my calendar—]1 was apt to
forget the days of the week—and found
that It was already Friday. 1 folded up
the note and put It in my pocket, hardly
knowing whether to be vexed or plunsed.

The trath of the matter is that 1 d
Miss Graham's last visit disconcerfing.
It seeméd ambsurd. but she had in some
strange manper changad the tone of the
bench., Instead of being a plaew for ealm,
solitary musing, it had assumed the as-
pect of a spot made for company. 1 had
never before felt the need of pointing out
the pink shades of the sands and the
golden crests of the rolling combers, nor
of requiring another's admiration of the
cireling gulls. Now 1 did, and the result
was that the more benutiful the beach,
the more restless was I, and this did not
suit me at all, T was not so dull as to
miss the cause of this change, and that
was the reason why the note both vexed
and pleased me. 1 was vexed that 1
should be glad, and yet glad that I was
in the way of being further vexed

1 looked at the barometer after din-
ner: it was falling. I glanced at the
sky: It was still a deep, dome-like blue,
but there were clouds stealing across |t
that betokened storm. The wind was
veering into the mortheast; we might
have had weather at a moment's notice.

At the appointed time I went up the
beach snd clambered aboard the ship.
There was no one on hoard. [ descend-
ed into the eabin; that was empty. I
elimbed the stalrs, and, coming again on
deck, saw Miss Graham starting across

e causeway, It was low tide, and the
glh was above water, covered with
shells and barnacles. [ threw over a
rope-ladder that I had made and bang at
the side, and helped her on boarl She
had on a soft, white lace hat that drop-
ped at the edges and looked delightfully
summery. Her gown was white; indead,
the only color she wore was a zold chain
and Jocket that hung low about her neck.
Bhe pointed proudly to her stout tan
walking-shoes.

“] am wiser to-day.” she said; “much
more of a sea-woman.”

1 1 thought omes before that I hai
tﬁlmnll‘y the sense of exploration of
the Ship, but now I found that I had
not. Like two inquisitive chilaren play-
fng at being explorers, we ransacked
every corner of the eabin, thumping the
boards for secret hiding-places, peering
into the dim recesses of the bunks. Bhe
opened the brass-bound chest. *“Thers
was nothing found in it?" she asked.

“Nothing."

“1t seems & shame. How are we ever
to find the clue if not in the chest?”

“We must look for it out of doors” 1
pald. “Perhaps if we wish hard epough,
the spirits of the old rovers will come
back.”

80 I took cushions that lay with my
painting thiogs and made her a seat on
deck, and 1 lighted my pipe, and told her
all 1 bhad dreamed about the Ship, and
bow I was sure, If we only had sufficient
faith, that a man would come out of the
e to sall her ngain and bring her ns
fine adventures as any she had knowmn.

“How different you are from most of
the men 1 have met!” sbe said. “Now,
you seem quite in your setting. It al-
most makes me doubt that I'm only six
bours from town."

“You're mnot, you're a-thousand miles
from town, in another world, in another
sphere. We don't talk the language of
town out here on the Ship; we talk a
different tongue.”

&he shifted so that she could look over
the sea, her chin wtill propped in her
hand, *“Talk that tongue" she maid in
that little tone of command peculiar to
ber,

I talked of the sen and ships, of treas
pres hidden under the waves, of derclicts
that flonted for years without being
sighted, of the Anclent Mariner and the
Flying Duotchman and all the thousand
and one legends of ghost ships and their
crews. Meanwhile 1 watched her, took
in the drenmy lustre of her eyes—gray
that shaded to blue—the soft brown color
of her clheeks and brow, the curling gold
of her halr beneath her big white hat,
and the delicate little hand that pillowed
her chin. 1 noted the locket, oval and
fiat, with her initials B, G, lotertwined,
and the heavy gold links of the chaln
that softly stirred with her even breaths,
Bhe was a child listening to: world-old
gtories, but I knew she was also & woman
who had come to change Alastalr,

I stopped, and for a time we both mat
silent, while the benediction of that glo-
rious afternoon rested upon our spirits.
There seemed no limitation to the world,
Mhe sea strotchad out far past the Bhift-
ing Eboal nnd melted juto the sky, and
that in turn ross lmmeasurably high,
Only the white clouds flecked the desp
blus, custing patches of shade, sllver
tipped, upon the waves, snd that gave
the lure of contrast.

, Barbars looked up—I think It wes

then that 1 first callsd her Barbara to
mynelf—and over at me.

“The world itself is so muoch more
wonderful than anything it contains, and
the benuty of it all so much greater than
nny single beauty, Ian't it$"

I could not agree, looking iInto her
deep, sarlous eyes, so 1 hefd my peace,

“Why Is it, T wonder, that we onl$
think these things, only really live, so
rarely "

There was something in her words that
made me hope; they seemed to say that
she had often felt thus.

“One exists so much, but lives so lit-
tle," I eald; “but 1 could imagine circum-
stances when one would be always liv-
ing."

Her eyes changed, the depths In them
vanished, thore lay only the surface light
that mockesd me.

“One¥" she echoed.

"Two,” 1 answersd. The moment of
thought wre over: she had changed as
swiftly az the shadow of one of those
clouds fiying beneath the sun.

“You are a great dreamer,” she mald.
“Are you-also a man of action, I won-
der?”

“Give me the chance."

“Give you the chance? Men of wetion
don't wait for the chance; they make it."

“If 1 were Canute, I would order the
tide to come in."

The red blood flushed her cheeks, her
eyelids dropped. 1 forget everything but
the picture that she made—the lovellest
pleture that T had ever seen or dreamed,

Next moment she sprang up. “But
the tide s still out,” she sald, “and all
your wishes will not bring it in. 1 must
be going home.”

I was up and standing beside her, lean-
ing on the bulwark, *“Ruot you will come
again? You'll come again to the Bhip
and take tea with me, or take supper on
the Ship? When will it be?"

“Wait; not for n day or two."”

Ehe crossed the deck, and, drawing out
a amall handkerchief, held it to the
breege.

“The wind Is from the northeast,” she
said, “That means a storm, We may
have to wait many days.”

“Severnl, not many,” I answered.

She gavdé a little cry: the handkerchief
had blown from her hand and over to the
shore.

“Get it for me," she said.

The inland sea was low; I recovered
the handkerchief and came back, to find
her half way across the canseway.

“Thank you. 'This is the second way
vou devised of leaving the ship on foot.”

“But it's not the best way,”[ answered.

I went with her to the great gate of
the club and said good-night.

“Oh !" said she. “We forgot and left
the cushions lyiog on the deck. It may
rain. A good sailor should make things
tight.”

“I will,” I assured her,

A storm was certalnly coming: It sang
ip the boughs of the pines as I hurried
through them, It grew In the gathering
clouds that hid the beach, it roared in
the loud waves that threw themselves on
the shore.

I crossed the mussel-backed path, and
climbed on the ship., As [ pleked np the
cushions something slid from them on to
the deck. 1t was a locket, the locket she
had worn on the chain about her neck.
and it lay open, face upward, looking at
me. | saw a small, round photograph of
Rodney Islip,
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There was no mistaking those fea-
tures; they belonged as unquestionably
to the man in tweeds as did the locket to
Barbara Graham. Moreover, the photo-
graph did him justice, and showed an ex-
tremely preposessing, slightly  smiling
face, and that I copsidered added insult
to the injury,

1 snapped the locket together and put
it In my breast pocket; then I hurled the
cushions down the eabino-steps, pulled
over the hatches, and left the Bhip, 1
was In & very different humor from that
of an hour before.

All the way down the beach I pondered
the matter. How came the locket to
have dropped from the chaln, how ecame
it to bave fallen open when the cateh
seemed so strong? But these were petty,
trivinl questions, the merest Introductions
to the great, all-absorblug question—how
came Hodney lslip's picture there?

Alns, there seemed only one plansible
explanation, and I remembered the slight
alr of proprictorship, the amused sinlle
as though st some hidden joke, that had
siruck me when Islip had come upon us
drinking tea. BHo they were In all like-
lihood to be married, and T n poor joks
that had been batted back and forth ke
a shottlecock between them. 1 tried to
laugh as one should who sees a clown,
head In alr, stumble aver a broomstick,
but the laugh was not even a passable
imitation.

The storm was coming, and I was glad
of It. 1 wanted no mora of this fine
weather when & man was led to lapse into
rose-colored dreams aond fancy himself a
prinee with the world as his realm.

The raln began to splu againgt my
face, The storm was coming fast, and
the waves barked angrily at my fect, like
hounds yelping. Buot I would not run, I
would not even turn up my cout-collar to
keep off the wet; I would walk stolidly
and Jet myself be soaked, for the poor-
muddle-brained idiot that T waa,

But what of her? Barbara Graham
looked to me lke » consummate flirt,
playlng with ms when she was a trifle
weary of the company of her aocredited
admirer. 1 knew that women sometimes
did sdeh things; I did pot consider that
she wus the worst of her sex, but merely &
striking instance of the sex's insincerity.
Yot she had looked like s child, an gulle-
loss a8 & maid In short skirta and brald-

ayes, | Bh

od batr, whon she hnd watched the sea,
and then 1 remembered  thows  wedden
flashing chaogen wheh "the fmp of stbtls
. bad danced In  her  blusgray
was Just a bundle of mischlel,
to whom n new man waa simply so
sport. Yet [ envied Inlip with all
strongth of my beart, which shows

| strangely Inconsistent 1 hind grown,

Charles had foreseen the storm and
had made things tight about the cottage;
moreover, he hid built a fire in the Il
lngroom, which was also the dining-room,
to take the chill out of the rapidly damp-
enlng air. Ordioarily, I wonld have been
glad to get In and change into dry clothes
and stund fn front of the fre, snug and
comfortable, but now 1 was as much out
of sorts as though the cottage had been
a house of eards and had suddenly tnm-
bled down about my head.

Poor Charlex! Ile was soon fo feel
the rawness of my temper, [ bad no
sooner closed the door than 1 called to
him to got Into his oilskine and go to
MeCullom's with an order to him to have
my horse at the back door by 8.

“Yesa, Mr, Folix," sld Charles, *“It's
going to be & bad night, sir, asking your
pardon.”

“I'm going to the Penguin Club,
Charles,” 1 answered, “and 1 don't care
If the heavens fall on the way."

“Yes, sir, very good, sir;” and Charles
departed, wondering, doubtless, at the
strange new master he had found Hae
knew what 1 thought of the Penguin.

1 changed Inte my storm clothes—
henvy rlding breeches, with a  leather
Jacket that buttoned up to my chin. 1
put the locket in a little pastchoard box
and placed It in an Inside pocket, Donbt-
leas Miss Graham valued that small gold
oval trinket with her monogram woven
ott the outside and her lover ecnsconced
inside, and she should wot have to wait
until the storm passed to learn that she
had not lost it. It would do no harm
for her to be disturbed for a few hours:
then 1 would end it,

Charles came hack and sald that Nero
would be around at 8, 1 had supper in
gilent stute, and then sank into gloomy
thought before the fire
for belng such a simple, gullible fool, I
who had searcely laid eyes on & woman
before at Alastair! That was the trou-
ble with the affalr, In town [ should
have been prepared, properly gyved and
breast-plated, but here she had come up-
on me in my own natural wilderness, on
my own simple beach, in my Ship of day
dreams, where everything was & free
and open nn the msen,

Charles eyed me- askance as 1 pulled
my ollskin hat about my ears and wvault-
el upon Nero Even the poor heast must
have looked at me susplciously, for this
was no night for riding on any simple
errand. 1 must be the bearer of tidings,
a figure stepped out of a rough-and-tum-
ble story, Had I only known how that
night was to earry me far afield, and
how that ride be the first swift gallop in-
to a strange and swirling enterprise !

The pines shot their water into my
face as 1 galloped along the narrow road,
The sandy footing gave now anund again,
and I had to let Nero's instinct save us
fiom foundering in the bogs which the
heavy rain was making of the country.
The night was bhlnck as pitch; the wind,
risen to a hurricane, soreeched through
the forest In a thousand varied voices,
each maore harsh and owinons than the
last. Beveral times, riding out from the
middle of the road. wet branches driven
by the gale flung themselves agninst me
and almost thudded me from my horse,
1 erouched low, bending forward for safe
ty and that 1 might peer into the mmrky
blackness of the road. Several times
Nero stumbied and I almost pitehed over
his head.

The lights at the gate of the club were
out; they were evidently not expecting
vigitors. 1 rode Nero to the stables, left
him with a groom. and strode Into the
club's main ball. 1 must have presented
a sorry spectacle; my tight-buttoned
lenther jacker, my riding-breeches and
boots, all sonked and runoing with water,
my hair and face dripping when [ rook
off my ollskin hat that buckled under my
chin.

“Take my bpame to Miss Grabam,” I
gaid to the ‘clerk at the desk, nnd he rec-
ognized me and sent & bultons to find
her.

“Miss Graham Is in the sun-parlor on
the poreh to the right of the main-door,"”
reported the buttons, “and says she wil)
see you there.

(To be continned.)

Naot the Salary but the Opporiunity.

“1f the lnborer gets no wore than the
wanges his employer offers hiw, he s
cheated ; he chenis himseif”

It 1= sald thsat Bismarck really
founded the German Ewmpire when
working for a small salory ns secre-
tary to the German legation in Russln §

for in that position be absorbed the
secrets  of strategy amd  diplomacy
which later were usid so effectively for

his country. He worked so assiduous-
Iy, 8o efficlently, that Germuny prized
hig services more than those of Lhe

ambassidor Wmself, If Blsmarck had
carned only his salary, he wlght have
remalned a perpetusl clerk and Ger-
many s tangle of petty states,

I have never Known an employe to
rige rapldly, or even o get beyond me-
dioerity, whose poy envelope was his
goal, wha could not see Infinttely more
in his work than what he found Ip

the envelope on Butupdny night, That
Is & mere incldent, o uecessity, but the
larger part of the real pay of a man's
work s outslde of the puy envelope,

Ope part of this outside salary Is
the opportunity of the employe to abe
gorb the gecrets of his employer's woe-
cesn, and to learn from hils mistakes,
while he Is belng pald for lenrning his
trade or profession. The other part,
npd the best of all, s the opportunity
for* growth, for development, for men-
tal expansion; the opportunity to bes
come 8 larger, broader, more efclent
man—Orison Bwett Marden, lu Bue
cess Maogazine,

The Lasi Word,

She—And do you belleve that a wom-
an always turns to the last page first
when she plcks up 8 book? He—Wall,
[ have no reason to doubt it. I know
it 18 the nature of the falr sex to waont
the last work.—FPick-Me-Up,

‘-

Confound me |

Hoof on Plank Frame,

The sort of frame here plctured is
called the plank system and I8 & hip
roof biaced from the slll and plates
without post. The sketch explaing 8
self, but to make certaln that no mis.
take will occur A key to the numbers
is glven, No. 1 1a the maln slde post
buodt of two pleces of 2 In. x 8 In;
No, 2, purline post bullt of two pleces
2 in. x 8 in.; No. 3, purline rool sup-
port, one plece 2 In, x 8 In—10 In;
No. 4, main tle, one ploce, 2 In. x 8
In.; No. 5, subsupport, ons plece, 2
in, x 6 In; No. 6, stay, two pleces, 2
ft. x 4 in; No 7, tle, 2 In. x 8 In.,
or 2 In, x 6 In.: No. 8 strut, 2 In, x
6§ In; No. 8, slll or main cross tls,
two pleces, 2 In. x § In.; No. 10, line
showing pltch of roof: No. i1, maln

PLANK SYATEM FRAME,

plate, two plecas—top plece, one plece
2 In. x 10 In, and side piece, 2 in. x
8 in.; No. 12, purline plate, two pleces,
2 In, x 8 In.; No. 13, collar tle, 2 In.
x 10 In., or 12 in.
Dry Potatoes for Food,

Consul Frank 8. Hannah sends a re-
port to the Department of Commerce
and Labor relative Lo some recent ex-
periments In the drying of potatoes
under the auspices of the German [m-
perial  Interlor Depariment, which
may offer a new fleld for farmers.
The potatoes are reduced by this proe-
ess to about onequarter of thelr orig-
inal welght, and can be kept In a
good condition In thls compressed
form for an Indefinite length of time.
The military authorities have made
thorough experiments with this prod
uct and have become convioeced that
its nutritious value is fully equal to
that of corn, and that the dried pota-
toes can take the place of one-third
of the former ration of oats, The fact
that the potatoes are reduced to one-
fourth of thelr original welght brings
about a corresponding reduction In the
price of freight, so that it will pay to
grow more potatoes than has former-
ly been the case.—Mlchigan Farmer.

The Plaln Farmer,

Speaking of farmers’ Institutes, one
man says: “I would llke to know
what is in the mind of the working
farmer In felt boots, who slts in the
back seat”™ Ige adds; “A fow people
who are good talkers pralse the work,
but what about the sllent ones who
listen and say nothing?’

The Rural New Yorker, comment.
ing on these statements, says: “The
institute speakers cin not do any
wliser thing than to learn how to en-
cournge and keep just this class of
farmers. The retired farmers and sue-
cessful men who make up a good
ghare of the audlence are well able to
take care of themselves. It Is pleas
ant to entertain them, and thelr
pralse gives a man a thrill of satls
faction. It Is & troer service to the
Btate, however, to galn the confidence
of the plaln farmer and help him."

Live Kitoek and Prosperity,

Llve stock I8 thé chlel element of
ggricultural prosperity. It Is the foun-
dation upon which both the precent
and future profitsa are established. We
bousd of our great wheat and corn
crops, and we have @ reason for so
doing, but If we depend upon them
nlone we rob ourselves and our chil
dren by selling off the fertility of the
soll with each year's crop. For many
years the soll will continue to vield
thelr erops, but they will get poorer
and finally fall unless they are fed,
How much better to make your farm
richer instead of poorer; to get the
benefits of the Increased cropa during
your own llfetime and then leave a
rich and valuable farm to your ehll-
dren after you have done with It
Live stock will do It ns nothing else
can.—Kansas Farmer,

The Work Horse in Summer,

Working horses from grasa has
never been our way, although a great
many do It and keep thelr teams In
vary good fix. When thers ia only
light work for a few days, our horses
have the run of good pasture when
pot In the harness, but most of the
time they are in the barn, where they
get graln and bright hay thres times
& day. It seams to ua they are better
abla to stand hot weather when on
a hay ration, with grain, than when
they gel grain and green grass for
thelr roughness. It prabably does no
mare harm to a horse to sweat than
it does a person. It 1s usually certain
that when a horse ls sweating freely
be Is taking no hurt, but “grass
sweat" ean be avolded by feeding hay
w.—'rwouu“a__t_l; Century Farmer,

growing crop. Many farmers ssem to |
be of the opinion that j#lﬂl
analysis of the woll will ©the |

Farmers Must Watoh the Crop,

In order to determine what elements
of plant food are deficlent In a sofl,
It 1s pesessary to carefully study the

amennt of plant food contalned there:
in. 'This, however, In & miktaken Iden.
The chemlist can only determine ap-
proxtimately the amount of nitrogen,
phosphorie acld and potash In a soll,
without #pecifically showing what pro-
partion of these slaments can be taken
up by tha growing plant. A large per
centage of these elements in not avail-
able to plant food. Hence the neces
gity for them In an available form.
We must tuen, then, to the crop, and
by watching It closely during Ita
growth and by a careful examination
when matured, see whether the soll is
defiolont In plant food and what ele
menta are lacking.

Care of Setting Hens,

When altting the hens In order to
keep the llee from bothering them, a
good plan is to i1l the nest boxes
with wood shavings, proferably those
that have some odor about them. Ce-
dar shavings are excellent and so are
cedar twigs, and the hens will appre-
plate the nest of such materinls. Lice
are n great drawback to a hen when
ghe I8 on the nest, and many times
they compel the sitter to leave her
nest when she does not desire, and if
there Is anything the poultryman can
do to keep the sitting hen comfortable
he will be amply repald for It In the
end, The shavings ars Inexpensive
and are easlly destroyed. Thay do
not pack hard In the boxes wed are
quite comfortable for the hen, Try
some of them when sltting a hen and
go0 how useful they really are.~Rural
World.

A Celery Spray.

Celery blight can be controlled by
gpraying with ammonieal carbonats of
copper, To mnke this, dlssolve 3
ounces copper carbonate In a pint of
ammonia, and add 25 gallona of water,
To make copper carbonate, dissolve 6
pounds copper sulphate (blue vitrol)
in 6 gallons of water, alsa § pounda
earbonate of soda In 0§ gallons of
water, Mix the two solutions slowly,
stirring well. Leat the mixture stand
until next day to settle, after which
pour off the llquid. Four on 10 gal
lons of water, let stand until next
day and repeat the operation, after
which strain and dry %e blue powder;
which is the copper carbonate.

‘The Filavor of Dailter,

It hus besn an generally acceptod
theory among teachers and wrilers on
duiry subjects that the production of
good bulter necesullates the develop
ment of a certaln amount of acid in
the cream, for two reasons—to de-
velop & deairable flavor and to im-
prove the keeplng quality. Recent lno-
vestigations by the Unlted States De-
partment of Agriculture Indleate, how.
ever, that butter made from pasteurs
lzed sweet cream has better keeplog
qualities and remains free from ob
Jectlonable flavors for a longer time
than butier made from sour cream.

Dry Farming Fralt,

Dry farm fruft promises to yield an
abundant crep this year in Colorado,
nccording to E. R. Puraons, of Parker,
Colo.,, one of the most successful dry
farmers In that Btate, Mr. Parsons
created much interest in the subjedt
of fruit growing on non-rrigated land
when he described his orchard In an
address at the third dry farming con-
gress at Cheyenne, and has promised
o send an exhibit of his dry farm
hortleultural products to the [oter
natlonnl exposition of dry farm prod
ucts when' the dry farming congress
holds its fourth wsession at Billings,
Mont., October 26, 27 und 28 next.

Profit in Sheep.

There Is one thing the farmer can
nol afford to overlook In_sheep rals
Ing, and that Is thrift. Thrift means
health, galn in guality, quantity and
productiveness, the elements out of
which the profits are derived. It muat
be the first object of the owner Lo
keep his sheep In thriving condition.
The quallty of the wool, as well as
the quantity, and the general product-
iveness of the flock make this reguire

ment lmperative, 5

Have Sense of Directlon, .

Bees return to their hives In a 45
rect Jine when they have been carried
away and liberanted, up to two milep:
This has been supposed Lo be dus
elther to the sense of sight or of smell,
but the experiments of GQaston Bonnfer
have proven that nelther sight nor
amell can serve the purpose and that
bees have o wpecinl “sense of direc-
tlon.” This sense s not In the anten-
nae.

When te Cut Grass for Hay,

Good hay ocan only be made by out-
ting the grass as soon as It heads out,
and clover as soon as the heads are
in full bloom, It Is n mistake to walt
untll the heads turn brown, There Is
nothing in the theory that susshine
alone makes hay. Alr I as much a
factor as sunshine. Curlng malnly in
the winrows and hay cocks ia now
practiced by many of our best hay ape-
clalists,

Spleed Cureants,

Splced currants muke an axcellent
relish to serve with meats, Allow
to each pound of the frult a pound
of nugnr. Meke the syrup In the pro-
portion of ons pint of vinegar to each
four pounds of sugar, twa teaspoonfula
each of macy, elnnamon and al
& teaspoonful sach of cloves apd salt.
When bolling add the currants, sook
twenty minutes and put up in glasses
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