ROM s boy's standpoint, Seattle Is one of
thy most interesting ports on the Pacific
const. Robert Cole, whose father had
loat all his fortune after the boom had

. , dangling his feet over the edge of a dock,
-d Ifiltchlnx the interesting shipping in the busy
Puget Sound port.
' Bobby had a little eraft himsell
pat with a
for a day’s cruise. Charley Ruggles, who was
¢ son of one of the harbor pilots, and who had
Bobby all he kmew about sailing and the
and tides and currents, nearly always went
h him on the daylight sails of exploration.
One day In Aogust the boys had arranged to sall
: r to the western shore of the Sound to & fishing
i mettlement of Siwash Indlans. Bobby had come
Y own to the float where the Ready, as he called his
l pafl-boat, was tied up; it was early morning, with
; & heavy mist over the bay. Bobby peered over the
8 wharf-edge and saw Charley balling out the boat
1§ Beyond, there was the gueerest-looking craft be had
8§ mver scen, fretting against the plles on the Ofher
"B alde of the dock; in the midt and against the dark
‘B purface of the water he could hardly sce Ber, o
- she was only a few yards away. All *
rt:xrty feet of thin, narrow length, she ‘was
a dull, neutral gray, the color of battleships
wartime. At her bow was a little black machine-
y peeping out from a cover of gray canves; she
oked for all the world as if she were built for the
s of pirates.
. "™Hello! Charley,” eried Bob, “what boat Is that P
*Don’t you know?" answered the other, “that’s
Whe Swmuggler's Nightmore, or at least that is what
hey call her.”
. ®The smuggler's what? exclaimed Bobby.
s *Why you know how much smuggling of Chinamen
d opium there lsin the Sound. Well, that's the boat
government has built to catch the smugglers.
he's gray and can't be seen any distance, and she
electric power and so is very fast and doesn't
any noise.
#8he looks lke a ferret,” commented Bobby.
K "Wn have had the wind at our back all the morn-
* said Bobby, about noon; “and unless it shifts
ﬁl will have to beat our way every inch homeward.”
Suddenly the breeze dropped altogether, as if it
i Been shut off by a curtain.
, Charley scowled. “We're going to be becalmed,”
said finally. "I thought so.”
#What mean luck!” said Bobby, dipping his fingers
: the water. “We've only got one oar, and we may
Mot get any wind before to-morrow morning.”

-.4 Char!u podded “What time is full tide? he
4

"1 don't know,” said Robert. “It must be nearly
LMl now. Are you wondering—"

'} *Yes,” interrupted Charles. “T'm wondenng how
5 Wr the tide will take us before morning.”

'“4 m gray fog, damp and salty, had rolled up the
S ey and, growing heavier and thicker, shut off the
S glght of the opposite shore.

¥Why, we are under way!" exclaimed Bob, as he
It the slight resistance of the helm. “And look
m scaweed go by!™ He cast a glance at the
wil; it was atill lying {lmp sgainst the mast

M¢s the tidel” sald Chacles. “I¥s rupning out!”
H boys sat dejected and helpless, preparing
ives for a long fast and 2 cold night oa the

Mmm “Did you hear that?® he
fied. The mufled sound of the explosive pound-

‘of & naphthe-dsunch came to over the

s\

: ended, lived very near the waterfront, and
f to spend many hours, when he was not in

It was an old
leg-o'-mutton sail, but it did very
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“Yes," said Charles, straining hls eara. “Listen!
Is it coming nearer? 1 think we’d better yell to
them.” He threw his head back and shouted, “Ahoy,
there[” several times. The noise of the naphtha-
engine stopped for a moment. Charles continued
his hallooing and then a curious thing happened:
behind the curtain of fog and darkness the chugging
nolse of the launch began again; but this time, in-
stead of coming nearer, it faded rapidly away. The
boys looked at each other in amaaement
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CHAO CHAHNG AND THE MANEATER

Any boy or girl who thinks the elephant is a slow,
clumsay beast, has not heard of Chao Chahng, the
biggest and strongest and most docile of all the
Prahada’ elephmnts. Prahads is a chief elephant
master, who Hves by the side of the Menam River
in Slam. There Is at least one Incident in this
elephant’s life that is worth the telling.

One morning the Prahada sighted a great man-
eating tiger on & rock In the middle of the river.
He had swum there In the night and been caught by
the rising tids. In tem minutes, four clephants with
thelr drivers wers deep In the pool, Chao Chahng
leading. There had been a rainfall somewhers up
the river, and the muddy water was still slowly
rising round the man-eater's rock of refuge. Every
trapical beast stands In sopreme dread of an inunda-
tion, and the tiger turned from his besiegers, minute
by minute, to siff and growl Very soom, toe,
three of the elephants shifted about In thelr tracks
snd made for the shore Only Chao Chahng was
left. .

Something drifted past towards the rock—a great
tesk log that the rising water had brought down
from somewhers upstream. As It scraped along

the rock the tiger glided wpon it. The heavy log,
foating deep in the water, sank lower beneath his

was followed by two others carrying several small
wooden boxesa

Bob thought only of getting home; he had already

+ filled his lungs to shout, when he felt Charles’s hand

tighten upon his wrist and heard him whisper: “Keep
still, Bobl Can't you see—they're the smugglers!
There's the launch we heard See It on the shore?

It was a3 Charles said: a black launch loaded
with small wooden boxes had been pulled over the
gravel into shallow water,

*"Look!™ whispered Charles in Robert’s ear. “You
can see their shadows through the trees, Now s
the time for us to get away.”

weight as, crawling to the middle of it, he was
borne from the rock. Chao Chabng pushed swiftly
hrmdumlhﬂ:c.vh.hhnduhlndf-po-
his unsteady support, could move only forward or
backward. At sight of the tusks and upraised trunk
above him, the man-ester, with s whine of fear,
crept slowly back on the log. But Chao Chahng,
following his movements with stolid interest, sud-

denly struck him & sweeping side Blow with his .my secemed happy.

‘through the flood, with the alr of having just dis-

trunk that sent him fying into the water, It was u
battle that began and ended in an Instant In that
instant the man-ester was dead amlid the rising
flow of waters. Cbhao Chahng stalked shoreward

covered that the river was rising. The earth had
been relieved of & terror to man. The clephant
had shown [ts courage, and In its heavy plodding

The Eleetrie Fan By Peter Newell

Whene'er this stuffy, puffy scribe
Sets out to write a diatribe,
Or aught else that he pleases,

A busy, buzzy bumblebee,
Perched on his desk, sagaciously:

Supplies him cooling breezes.

THE SEARCH-LIGHT SUDDENLY SETTLED ON THE LAUNCH.

"Well, whoever they are—they're mean enough,”
said Bob indighantly.

Charles nodded. “TI should say so,” sald he.
“Now we have the problem of spending the whole
night in this wet mist; and, what is more neo one
can tell where we will be in the morning.” -

Suddenly the boat bumped over & rock and, with
a slight shiver, turned half around  "Shallow
water!” cried Robert.

“You're right!” said Charles; “and look therel”
Both the boys could make out black shadows against
the moonlight.

“This is land, aoyway,” said Bob. He stopped
suddenly, for not Aity yards away_through the pines
be saw the light of a lantern moving toward the

beach, Itma_u'hdb):ul_lhoﬁ. stocky ml.!io M

Robert set his mouth in a determined manner.
“See here, Charles,” he said; “these men are law-
breskers. They'ra cheating the government, It
would be cowardly to run”

“Well, what are you going to do}” Inquired
Charles,

“You ésn run s saphtha-launch.®

“Yes”

“Then we haven’t a second fo lose. The men will
be back in a minote. I'm going to take that lasnch

and her cargo back to the revenue officers, and
leave these smugglers prisoners on this island.”

“Whew!” exclaimed Charles. “Think of the
danger! And, besides, the men could escape in the
Ready™

“No,” said Bob, firmly. “TTl push the Reudy out

Charles was enthused by the idea. T do R
sald be. *He ran back and pushed the little sall-
boat Into deep water; when he had waded beyond
his waist he gave her a final push that sent her out
into the channel

As be came back to the beach he heard once
more the voices of the men approaching. “It's too
late! he whispered. “They’re coming!”

“It's our only chance to get off this island—now
the Ready has gone,” sald Dob, his volce trembling
with excitement. ‘‘Come onl”

The two boys started down the beach in a race
for the launch. As they tugged away to get her
into deep water, the lantern was coming nearer and
pearer through the trees.

“Ouick!” eried Bob. Doth boys sprang over the
side of the launch, which now fioated in the deeper
water, The three men were running down the
beach, shouting hoarsely, and had nearly got to the
water's edge when the propeller of the launch began
to buzz and foam boiled up in the broadening wake.

"Come back here!” shouted one of the men,
frantically running into the water. '

“Stop or I'll shoot!” cried another.

“Don’t shoot!” etied the stocky man, knocking
the other’s hand into the air. “We're caught here
like rats and we don’t want to be taken for murder.”

The launch pounded along over the black waters,
and finally turned into the open Sound. Suddenly
Charles stopped the engine. “Listen!” said he
Behind them they could hear the pounding of a
propeller in another boat. . "“They’re chasing us!”
cried Bob, “Start the engine again.”

Once more they were off. “We've got to race for
ft now,” cried Charles; “they’re after us. You ses,
they carry no lights.

The launch now plowed slong at her "topmost
speed, but it soon became evident that the other

was gaining, o

ot with the lsunch.”

—

Suddenly with a quick flash the beam of a searche’
light stretched out pver the water like a long ﬂm]
It turned this way and that, and then suddenly sete
ﬂedmthilmchﬂhhmbqimdlhw
of boxes.

“Oh, we've got 'em this time!™ ghouted s
and the blinding light began to come neares

“It's the Smuggler's Nightmare!” cried Bob.

“Why, they’re nothing but boys!® exclaimed
bearded maa in a trig blue uniform, more
than any omne

"Give us a hand, please,” sald Bob, “and I'll coms
aboard and explain” '

To the revenue officér the boys told the whale
story. He listened intently to all that they ;ﬁ
“This is spiendid!” I'll put a man into the la
with you so that you can go right home. Of co-urlq'
we will have to go to the island for the men” !'

“If you should happen to see our boat, I wish
you'd plck It up, said Bob.”

“Oh, I woulda’t worry about your boat sald the
officer. “There Is enough reward for the capture
of these smugglers to buy you a very respectabl
little cruising-yacht—ecabin and sll

Both the boys and one of the'sallors got into th
laanch, “Good night!” shouted the revenue offices

Once more the naphtha-launch started on her jo
ney toward the harbor, but this time instead
sneaking along she bore a light at her bow ani
carried two very tired and very happy passenge:

“It isw’t so bad being becalmed, after all”
Charles, when they had climbed up on to the whari
and were saying good night

“No, indeed!” Robert said heartily; "snd we
really lose the Ready, either, for I tock the be
of a little cave she drifted into a8 we were coming




