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The Stowaway is a (ypical
Tracy story that grips the inter-
est with the first chapter and
holds it firmly until the last. A
conspiracy against the safely of
a ship, a beautiful girl in dis-
tress, a brave sailor who aids her

and speedily learns to love her, |
a mysterions 1sland which s the |

scene of a South Amertcan revo-
lutionary plot---these are some
of the characters and themes
utilized by a master siory teller
in weaving a romance of life un-
der the mystic Sonthern Cross.

CHAP'TER 1.
THE ANUROMEDA.

o« ARRIRY Mr, Bulmer! That
borrld old man! Cocle,
whut are you saying?”

The girl sprang to her
feet ns If she were sowe tlnld crea-
ture of the wild aroused from sylvan
broodings by kuowledge of lmminent

dunger. In ber terror she upset three '

wineglngses on the luoncheon tahle.
One, rose tnied nnd ornate, crashed
to the floor, and the tolse seeiwed to
Irritnte the owner of Linden House
more thun his niece's shrlll Lerror,

“No peed to bust op our best set of
‘ock glusses Just becnuse | ‘nppen to
mention owd Dickey Bulmer,” he
growled,

“1I'tn sorey,” she sald aopd stooped to
plek up the fragments scattered over
the carpet,

“Leave that alone” enme the sharp
order. “It's 'Igh time you an' me “nd
o stealght ik, oo’ 1 ean't do wi® folk
bounein® about Hke ap Infin robber
ball when I've got thiogs to say to
‘e

He gulped down some of the wine,
darted bls tongue several thmes o aud
out between lLls teeth, smacked his
lps, replaced his clgnr in his mouth
and leaned bock In bis chalr woddl it
creakoed.

Irls Yorke, asceustomed to this rit-
ual, found herself evon In ber pres
ent trouble wondering bow It wos
possible that David Verlty ecounld be
her mother's brother,  Thls  coarse
mannered man, brother to the sweet

voleed, tender benrted gentlewoman
whose graclous wrulth wus Jeft on- |

dimmed In the girl's memory by the
lupse of years—It would be nubellev-
nble If It were not true!  But be bhad
shown kionduess ro ber in his dom-
Ineering way, Bhocked almost ot the
distoyalty of her thoughts, (rig tried to
cloge the rift that hud opened so un.
expoctedly.

“It wus stupld of me to tuke you
serlonsly,” she sald. “You eannot renl-
Iy meun thar Mr. Bulmer wisbes to
murry me?"

“1 wennt it right enough, my loss"
he sald,

“But, uncle, denr” -

“Stop a bit. Listen to me first an'
say your suy when 've fnisbed, Like
vverybody else, you think Pm a rich
min,  David Verlty, Esq., sbhipowner

of Linden Housge an' Exchange build- |

Ings—-it looks all right, don’t I, Hke
one of them furcln apples with rosy
peel np' a maggot luside?  You're the
first I've told sbout the maggot. KFact
fs, 'm broke. Shipowuin' I8 rotten
nowndnys unless you've lots of eapi-
tul, I've lost mine. Unless 1 get belp,
an' a thumpin® blg shice of It my name
figures In the Gazelle. 1 want EHOO000,
un' 00’8 goly' o give It to me? 1 put

it to owd Dickey yesterday. an' ‘e aald |

you couldn’t rulse movey in Liverpool
today to bulld a fereyboat, But ‘e said
sammut else.  1f yon wed "lm ‘e makes
you a partvner o the firm of Verity,
Bulier & Co, Bee? Wot's wrong
with that? I've done everything for
you up to date. Now It's your tarn,
Bltmple, len't Y Mraps 1 ought to
have explained things differently, but
it didn't ocenr to me you'd hobjeet to
beln' the wife of n milllonalre, even If
‘e Is a doddrin' owd idlot to talk of
mareyln' ag'in®

“Oh, uncle!"

With a wall of despalr the girl sank
bk and coversd her face with ber
hands. Now that she belleved the ln-
credible she could utter no protest.
The snerifice demnnded was too great.

Verity was angry, almost alarmed,

Iealstance, even of this pnssive sort,
rulsed the mavage In bim,  Hitherto
Iris had been ready to obey hin sllght.

est whim,

“There's no use eryin' Ok, uncle’
un' kickin' up a fuss.” be snepped vl
elously. “Where would you ‘ave bin,

me

I'd ke to know, If It wasn't for
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"sald her lit'eary gent of a ‘usband was
dend, veltber of pon ‘nd 'ad 8 squure
meal for weeks—=remeniber that, will
you? It 1sn’t my fauit you've got (o
marry Bulmer,  [t's just a Lit of lu
fernal bod luck=the same for both of
us, If It cowis to thut An® why
shouldo't yon ‘uve some of the sours
after 've given yon all the sweets?”

The glel stoggered 1o her feel,

1 will do whit you ask,” she mur-
mured, thuugh there was n pltiful quiv-
ering ot the corners of her mouth that
bespoke an agony beyond the rellet of
tenrs.  “DBut please don’t say any more
and pever aguin allude to my dear fa-
ther In that wiy or L may—=1 may for-
get what 1 owe you™

The dovr closed und he was alone

Tauklng o smull wotebook from his
pocket, he jotted dowo ao array of fig-
ures, e wns so pbsorbed in their
analysiz that be did not see Irls swalk
listlessly oeross the lswo that spread
Its suimmer greenery o front of the
dinlug room windows. Aud that was
nn U thing for David, The sight of the
glrl nt that lnstapt meant a great deal
to him

“Yoes: that's 11,” he was thinking, *“1
must wheedle Dekey Into the bank to-
morrow, A word from 'lm an’ theyll
ull grovel, blust ‘em!"

The door apened.

“Captnin Colie to see you, sir,” sald
n servant,

“Send ‘hin In. Bring ‘Im Io ‘ere

The memorandnm book disappenred.
Verity's hearty greeting was that of o
minh who uad vor a eare in the world.

“(ilnd 1o see you, Jimmie, my boy.
Sit yourself down, ‘Ave a clgar an' a
gliss 0" port. | didn't expect you gulte
80 soon, but you're just as welcowme
now as later”

Captuin Coke placed his bat on top
of 4 malaecen cupne and balanced both
ngainnt the buck of a chialr,

“I'N ke a smoke, but no wine,
thnnkee, Mr, Verity,” said be. “1 kem
"alung now ecos | want to be aboard
ofore I's dark.  We're moored In an
nwhkwurd ploce”

“Poor owd Andromedal!

jusaal luck, eb, Jimmie®!
[ ,“Well, sbe alo't wot you might call
‘one of fortune’s fav'rits, but She's
afloat, an' that's moré'n you can say
for o good many daisy cutters l've
known."

Verity chuckled. -

“Some ships are worth less afloat
than asbore, an' she's one of 'em,” he
griooed.  *You waot a mateh, ‘Ere
you nrel”

Coke puffed nway In silence. There
wis un nwkward pnuse. For once in
his carcer Verlty regretted his caltivat-
ed trlck of covering up a sigalficant
phrase by quickly adding some com-
ment ou A totally different subject.
But the sallor smoked on, stolldly
hewdless of a sudden lapse In the con-
versation, and the shipowuer was cowm-

Just ‘er

'"THERE'S NO USE KICRIN' UP A FUSA"

pelled to gtart afresh. He was far too
shrewd to go stralght back to the tople
burked by Lls own error,

“I's stufty lo 'ere with the two of
us smwokin’, Let's stroll juto the gar-
den” bhe sald,

Cokie was agreenble.

“It's the on'y LIt of green stuff you
seet o be fund of, Mr, Verity.," be
went on. “You keep us erool short of
vegetubles™

David's lttle eyes twinkled, Here
was auother opening. It wonld pot be
hig fauir IF 1t led again up a cal-de-sac,
CHe threw wide the window, and they
crossed the v, y

*Negetubioal™ he erled. “Wish 1

M m"‘mm to mes i »
mmmummm"!! ronld -I'IUKL you from wmy place, an
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your crimson wave cuatcler doesn't
edrn woney, BShe eots iL”

“Even Unit’s oue better'n her sakip
per, oo dovsu’t do Beether,” coniment-
ed Coke gloomily. *“1'he Andromeds
wus o0 good ship Ip ‘er day. but that
dany Is gove. You ought to 'ave soid
‘er to the Dutchinen (ive years ago,
Mr. Verity, Times, were better then,
an' now you'd ‘ave a fne steel shlp
instead of a box of'sernp tron.™

They were passing the rhododen-
drons, and Verity's qnivke eyes noted
that a summer bhouse bepeath the
shade of two venerube elms was un-
oceupled,

“Dirap anchor In ‘ere. Coke.” sanld
Verity. “It's cool an' breezy, an’ we
can ‘ave a qolet confab without bein
bothered, Now, | reelly sent for you
today to tell yon | menn to better the
supplies this trip. Yes, ‘onest lojun!
I'm goin' to bung In an extry "undred
tomorrow in the way of stores. Fun-
ny, sn't ¥ i

“Funny! It's n mirnele!™

Though hot altogerher gratiffied by
this whole bhedarted ngrvement with his
own views, Verity was too anxlous to
keep his heanrer on the present tack to
resent nny fmplled slor oo his earller
efforis as a calerer.

“It'¢ nothing to wot 1'd do If T could
ufford It." he added gracliousiy. *“But
wot chance ‘as ap lron ship bullt
rwenty years ago
at o cost of EIB
a ton agin n steel
ship of today at
ET o ton. with
twice, the vargo
space an’ three
feet legs drafr ?
W'y, uno earthly
We're dished ev-
ery wny., We cost
more (¢ run., we
eap't Jump ‘arf
the hars, we can't
carry ‘arf rhe stufl,
we pay double In-
suranee, an’ we're
axed to tnd o
terest on  more'n
double the capital,
As you say., Hm.
mie, wot bloomin'
chanst ‘ave wed”

Coke swoked sl
lently., He toad sald novne of these
things, but when the shipowner's
glauce suddenly dwelt on him be nod-
ded, .

“Premium gone up, then? he In-
quired,

“She's on a twelvemonth rate, It
rans out In September. 1f you're lucky
40" Bl up with nitrate soon you muy
be 'ome aguin. If not, 'l ‘ave to
whiek up a special quotation, After
that there'll be no Insurapoce. ‘Lhe
Aundromeda goes for wot she'll feteh™

Another pnuse, Then Coke broached
4 new phise,

“Meanin’ that 1 i0se the £2,000 1 put
In 'er to get my berth?' he sald bus-
kily.

“An' wot abour me? 1 lose eight
times as wueh, Just think of It! Six-
teen thousand pounds would glve me
a falr balance to go on wi' I' these
hard times, an' your two thouw' wonld
make the skipper's job In my new ship
a certnioty.”

Coke's brick red face darkeped. He
breathed hard,

*Wot new ship?* he demanded.

“It's a secret. Jimmle, but | must
stretch a poiot for a pal's snke. Dickey
Bulmer's goin' to marry my niece, an’
‘e 'as pledged himself to double the
eapital of the firm. Now I've let the
ent out of the bag., 1'm sorry, ole mun
—pon me soul, | am—but w'en Dickey’s
name crops ap oo chiuge you know as
well as e 'ow many captaln’s tekets
will be backed wi' t' brass'’

Neither mun spoke during so long a
time that the break seemed to lmpose
a test of endurnnce. In such a crisis
e who has all at stake will yleld
rather than he who only stakes a part,

“g'pose we talk piainly as man to
man? suld Coke thickly at last.

“] ecan't talk much plainer,” sald
Verity.

“Yeos, you ¢éan. Promise me the com-
mand of your next ship, an® the An-
dromeda goes on the rocks this side o
Montevideo™

Verlty jumped ag thongh be had been
stung by an infurinted wasp.

“Coke, I'm surprised at you' he
grunted, not- without a sharp glance.
around to make sure no other was
near, 5

“No, you aln't not a bit surprised,
on'y you don't llke to 'ear it In cold
Eoglish. That's wot you're drivin® at—
the Insurance, Wot are you afrald of?
1 take all the risk an' preclous Hlitle of
the money. Write me a letter”—

“Write! Me! Coke, you're loony"

“Not me, Wait i 'm throughs
Write a letter sayin® you're sorry the
Andromeda must be lald up this fall.
but promisin’ me the pext vacancy,
'Ow doea that 'urt you?" :

Verity's cigar had gone out. He re-
Hghted It with due dellberatlon, It
ecould not be denied that bis perve at
least was superb.

GOES ON THE
ROCKS."

“I'm willin' to do anything In rea- | same time.

son.” he sald slowly. “1 don't see
where 1 ean lny "ands on a better man
than you, Jimmie. even If you do talk
nonsense at times."” -
“T'll eall at your office In the mora-
in' for the letter,” sald Coke, whose
red face shove Itke the setting sub
»ren through a hage. Yy
“Yos, yes. I'll 'ave it ready.” it
“An' yen won't back out of them
extry stores? | most sweeten the créw
on this run." e
“I'll supply the best of stuff, enou
to last for the round trip. Hut doo'
make any mistake. You must be b
afore Bept. 30. That's the date of
policy. By the way, 'oo’s the new ma
you've shippsd as second? Warts
the chief, | know, but ‘oo Is Mr. Phl
Hoxler 1™

Fwill riot know | am aboard until

“Tboroughly rellnble sort of chap.
eh?z"

“The best. Just the right kind of
escond  for the Andromeda’s inst
erulse, Wmart as a oew pio. You
could trust " on the bridge of a bat-
tleship, Now, Watts I8 n"good man,
but & tot of rum nukes “lo foir doafe”

“ALS purred Verity., “yoo must keep
a tight "and on Watts. | Jlke un appe-
tizer weself w'en 1I'm off douty, 8o to
speitk. bUt It's wo Joke to ‘nve g boozer
1 chirge of & fine ship an’ vallyble
frelght. OF course you're responsible
s muster, but you can't be on deck
mornln’, boon un® wight. Choke Watts
off the drink an’ yeu'll 'uve po rrouble,
Well, cowe nlong. Let's lubricate.”

. - - L] L . L]

The Andromeda ssalled on the Tues-
dny afternvon’s thle, She would drop
the pllot off Holyhead, aud 1t she fol-
lowed the besten truck on ber long
run to the river Phite—us saliors will
persist lo wmisewdling that wondroos
ftio de la Plata—she might be signaled
from Madeirn or the Cupe Verde [s-
lundy,  But shipmasters often prefer
fo set n course clear of the wnd il
they plek up the coust of South Amer-
lea.  1f sbhe were nol spoken by solue
pussing steamer there was every pos-
sibliity thut the sturdy old vessel
would not be heard of ugwin before
renching ber destinution, .=

. . . . . . .

But David Verity neard of her much
sooner, and po thonderbolt that ever
rent the heavens could buve started
him more thun the wanver of that
bearing.

ltesolving to clinch matters with re-
gurd to Lris and ber elderly sisier, he
Invited "Owd Dickey” to supper on
Sunday eveolog. The girl eudured
the man's presence wirh a placid dig-
ulty that smazed ber vocle, Ouo the
plea of & tenduche sbe retired at an
enrly hour, eaving Bulwer to gloat
over his prospective bupploess aod
primed to the polot of dewmentia.

e was quite willing o accompany
Verlty~to the buok pext morning. A
pleasant spuken mupuger sighed his
rellet when the vigitors were gone,
and be was free to took at the Item
“bills discounted™ on Verlty's puge in
the ledger. More thno thot, a lawyer
was lostructed to draw gp a parther-
ghlp deed, and the representatives of
varfons shipbullaing firms were asked
fo supply éstimuates for (wo new ves-
Bels,

Altogether Dickey was complaisant
and David enjoyed a busy and suc-
vessful day. He dived In town, came
howe ut 4 Inte boar aod merely grin
ped when o servant told him that Mr.
Bulmer bad ealled twice, but Miss rig
buppened to be out on both vecasions,

Nevertbeless at breakfast on Tues-
day be warned his nlece nol to keep
her admirer dangling at arm's length,

“E's & gqueer owd codger.,” explained
the phllogopher. “Play, up to 'l a bit,
an' you'll be able o twist 'l around
your lttle finger. | b'lieve he's goin'
dotty, an* you can trust me (o see that
the marringe settlement is O, K.

“Will you be home to dinner?" was
ber response,

“No. Now that the firm Is in smooth
witer agnfn, | must show myself a bit
It's all thaoks to you, lass, an’ I'll not
forget It, Goodby!"

Iris smiled, nod Verity was vastly
pleased,

“]1 am sure you will not forget," she
snld, “Goodby!"

*There's po understandin® wimmin,"
mused David as his victorin swept
through the gates of Linden Houze.
“Sunday afterooon Dickey might ba
bin a dose of, rat polscn. Now she's
ready to swaller 'im as [f 'e was a
chocolate drop.”

Again he returned some few minutes
after midnight. Agaln the servant auo-

nounced Mr, Bulmer's visits, three of |

them, and agulo Mlss Irls had been

‘nbsent. 1o fact, she had vot yet come |

home.

“Not ‘ome! cried David furlously.
Wiy, It's gone 12, W'ere the—w'ere
Is she?”

No one knew. She had quitted the
house soon after Verity himself and
had not heen seen since. Storm and
rage as be might and did, David could
not diseover his nlece's whereabouts,
But enllghtenment came on Thursday
morning. A letter arrived by the Orsi
post. 1t was from Iris:

My Dear Uncle—Nolther you nor Mr,
Pulmer should have any objectlion to my
g the few remuining weeks of my
‘liberty In the manner bost pleasing to
myself. Un S8unday evening In your pres-
ance Mr, Bulmer urged me to fix an sarly
‘date for our marriage, Tell him that 1

|shatl marry nim when the Andromeda

roturns to England from South Amerjca.
Fou will remember thal you promised last
yeur to take me to Rio de Janefro and
Buenos Atres this summer. | bave baen
learning Bpan
‘seelng., Unfortunately business prevents
you from keeping that promise, but there
{8 no reason why | should not go. | am
on board the Andromeda and will prob-
ably be able to explain matlers satisfoo-
torily to Captaln Coke. The vessel s due
back st the end of Beptember, 1 belleve,

| ea Mr, Bulmer will not bave fong to walt.

It is more than lkely that Caplain Coke
Thurs-

‘day, and 1| nave arranged with n friend

| that this letter ahall reach You about the

Ploase convey my apologion
to Mr. Bulmer and accept my regret for
any anxlely you may have felt owing to
my u untable absence. Your affec
m:lmu. IRIS YORKE.
David narrowly escaped an apoplec
tie selzure. When he recovered his

senses he looked ten years older. The
instinet of self preservation alone
Lgaved him fu bls freuzy from blurting

| forth the tidiugs of the girl's Aight,

‘Incoberent with fear and passion, be
contrived to give orders for bis car
Thevce be dizpatebed telegrams (o ev-

remotest possibility the Andromeda
‘might be Intercepted, and tbe text of

| every messuge was, “Aundromeda must

u to Liverpool Instanily.”

“l_hniutem_ man realized that
" | he was doomed. Fate bad struck at
“Youngster fillin® in sea m-ﬁ"_ﬂl mercllessly,
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ish 8o as to help our sight-

-'muunu station ut which by the|
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I'd stuff you with ‘em. 1 can grow ‘em | cet o ticket an’ qualify for the Cu:| Never was ship more eagerly sought | PROFESSIONAL DIRECTORY
e ere Tor next to nothin’, but they cost | vaed™ than the Andromeda, yel pever was OF WALLOWA COUNTY
a beap of money In furrinp ports. an'

slilp more completely enguifed In the
mysterious silence of the great sen,
The days pussed and the weeks, yet
oothing wosa beard of her. BShe Hg-
ured In the “overdue” [ist at Lioyd's,
|slmrp eyed underwriters did “specs” ATTIJIHEY-!T-LAW

in her, woebegone women began (o Office in Litch building, Room
hapnt the Liverpool office for news of

busbands  and sons, the jovelorn 107. Tmberprice, Oregon,
Dickey wore Verity tv a shadow of his
former selt by alternate pleadings sud
threats, bot the Andronsgds remained
mute, and the fanciful etters trom
Iris becume fewer dud more fragmen-
wry us Duvid's lmngination falled aud
his excuses grew (hhiuer,

And the odd thing was that If Da-
vid bad only knowo it be vould have
auved bimselt all this beartburning
nind mbawry by looking through the
dinlog roon window vn that SBpuday
nfternoun when Lis prospecia seeind
to be s0 rosy. He pever thougtn of
Lthat, He, ¢cursed every clreumstance
aud person impartinlly aud fGuentls.
but he omitted from the satnnbe Hinny
the one girllsh pravk of tree climblog
thnt ted WIris to spring out of sght .
nmid the sbeitering wrws of no elm Practice In State and Federal
when her uocle and Capiain Coke | 4 Courts and Interlor Department.
deemed the fmimer bonse g sultuble PSPPI W PR S W WS WA NN o
pluce for *a plain talk as win to wan.” =
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DANIEL BOYD

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

Practice In all State Courts and
Interior Department, Careful at-
tention to all business,

D. W, SHEAHAN

LAWYER - ENTERPRISE
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Oftice in Litch Bullding, Room
Allce Mavor weat to Lostine, Fri- 121, Home Independent Phone,
|day, to vislt friends a few days, »

Mayor J. A, Burlelgh returned
Thursday from a business trip to
| Portland,

W, R. Kivette, the lumber buy-
|er, {8 here helping to straighten out
| the planing mill muddle,

Mrs, J, P, Averill went to La
Grande Friday {o join Mr. Averlll
who is there on business,

€. J. Yager of Arko, flve miles [*¥
west of Flors, was in town Fpiday
with a lond of fine potatoes,

Mrs, Laura Sherod and baby of
Wallows, who had beon visiting her
aunt, Mrs. 1. M. Youms, returned -
hWhme Friday, Office in Bank Bullding.

A, C, Weaver will open a “Fair Home phome both office and
store in his business room, recently . residence, !
vacated by -Ash'ev, Miss Grace | 996636380600 60008604 00090
Woad will be head clerk.

Did you ever read a story by Louis
Tracy? If you have, it is not nec- Sfeefedusperdiefods o dode oo oo b b f i S

assury  to tell you to be sure and CHARLES THOMAS
road The Stowawsy, starting in | LAWYER - ENTERPRISE, ORE.

this issue, If you haven then start Practice In State and Federal
with The Slowaway. For double- Courts and Int, Dept. Abatract

¢inch dnterest 4t i» ahead of any- Bldg., oppoalte court house,
thing you ever read, a
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C. T. HOCKETT, M. D. i
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON *
Office in Litch bullding,” Room ;
115, Home Ind. Phone in office |
and residence. g
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You get the best range at a moderate cost.
is true of heating stoves. The

Same

Howard:

for coal or wood—is the best in the mar-
ket, and costs no more than inferior kinds

Largest stock of Ranges, CooKing, Heating Stoves

S. D. KELTNER’S HARDWARE
' ENTERPRISE, OREGON

SAENARENEES S -@uaem’m
Enterprise Livery
| and Sales Stable

Baler @ Smith, Proprietors

Fair treatment to everybody. Bus meets all trains—10 cts
Commercial Trade a Specialty.
First Class Rigs. Phone Orders Carefully Followed
Horses Bought and Sold
Feed For Sale Open Day and Night
Pure Bred Black Percheron Stallion at this barn for service

It is our purpose to handle any business
entrusted to us in such a fairand lberal
manner as to malie the customer’s rela-
tion with this banK satisfactory and

: e. 1 Aside from our excellent
facilities, this bank has the advantage of
a large capital and substantial list of
stockholders. It is also a State Deposi-
tory. If you are not a customer we
invite you to become one.

Mockgrowers and Farmers Nafioval Bauk

Wallowa, Oregon

To the Citizens of Wallowa County.




