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SOME FIGHT!

Bynopais. -~Loltering on the San
Francisco water front, John Hal |
ney, newspaper reporter, ls accost-

od by a glant blind man, who asks j

Rainey to lead him aboard the
soaling schooner Karluk In the
cabin they find Captaln Slmms and
a man named Carlsen, Bimms rec

ognizes the blind man, calling him
Jim Lurd. Lund sccuses Simma of
abandoning him, blind, on an lce

and denounces him Blmms
chargs, but Lund re-
fuses to be pacifed. Ie declares

his Intention of a« companying the
Karluk on Its expedition north,
where it Is golng In gquest of a gold
fleld which Lund has discovered.
Pegyy, Slrums' daughter, la aboard,
and defenda her father. Carlasen,
who s a physiclan us well as first
mate, drugs Hainay, Awaking from
his stuper, Ralney finds himseslf at
sei. Carlesn nforms him he has
been kidoaped, Hae offers Ral
share of the gold, and Ral
forced to declare himsalf satisfled
Laund glves him a brief account of
a former expedition of the Karluk,
tells him he distrusts Carlsen, and

ruggents a “‘partnership,” Rammey 1
o act am Lund's “eyea.' Halney
ia made msecond mate. Captain

Bimms Is Ul and the navigation is
entirely in the hands of Carlsen
At the latter's suggestion a shoot.
Ing match ls staged and tha seal
bunters exhaust thelr ammuni-
tion. Curlsen shows his skill with
® the platol and Lund does somas an-
tenlstiing shooting "By sound.™
s Bandy, the ship's boy, la awept
overboard and s rescusd by Hal-
ney, whe thus wins Peggy's admi-
ration, ‘The captaln gets worss,
Bandy tells how Carlsen |a stirring
up trouble over the divislon of the
sold. Carlsen draws o gun on Tal.
ney, who everpowers him. Tamada,
the mysterious Jnpansss cook, de-
elmres himsalf oeutral. Lund, his
sight restored, kills Carlsen, Cap-
taln den

CHAPTER Vill—Continued,
il

"I goesa he was 'Houest Slmms,'
after all” sald Lund at last. “The
@l blames we for the morphine, but
QOarlsen never meant him to live. She'll
#e¢ thnt nfter a bit, mebhe”

Ratpey glanced at hlm curlously. He
Was getting fresh lghts on Lund,

Then the girl appeared, pale, com
posed, coming stralght up to Lund, |
who halted his stride at sight of her, |

“Will you change the Mr,

Lund? she sald “Futher spoke once
more. After you left He does not
want to go on to Unalaskn. He sald
It would wean & rush for the gold;
perhups you would have to stay there.
He does unot want you to lose the
gold. He wants me to have my share.
He made me promise. And he wants
~he wants"—she bit her lip flercely
in repression of her feellngs “—to be
burfed at sen. That was hls last re
quest.”
“"Bhe turned and looked over the rall,
struggling to wink back Ler tears
Ralney saw the giant's glance sweep
over her, full of admirntion.

*As you wish, Miss Pegey,” hoe sald,
*Hansen, dout ship. Hold oo & min

COUrse,

Bit. How about you, Miss Peggr? It
you want to go home, we cun And
ways at Unalaska. 1 play falr, I'll

bring back yore share—In full.”

“1 am not thinking about the gold*
the girl sald scornfully, “But I want
to carry out my father's last wishes,
It you will permit me, I shall stay
with the ship. Now I am golug back
to him, You—you"-—she quelled the
tremble of her mouth, and her chin
showed fArm and determined—*"you
can arrange for the funeral tomorrow
ut dawn, If you will. I want hlm to-
night.”

Her face quivered plteousdy, but she
econquered even that and walked to
the companionway

“Game, by Heaven, kame as they
make ‘em!" sald Lund,
CHAPTER IX,
Deming Breaks an Arm,
Ralney, dosing In his bunk, gulng |
over the sudden happenings of the |
day, had piaced Carlsen’'s sutomati

nnder his plllow ufter loading 1t. He
found that It lncked four shells of full |
capacity, the two that Lund had fired
at his bottle target, the one fired by
Carisen ut Halney, |
factive shot at Lund, a shot that went
astray, Rainey
through Lund's
tearing off
them at the doctér
T™e dynamo that he had Iy
fancled he cowld hear parring away
tostde of Land was apparent with ven
geance pow, driving with full force
Lund had bralns, cunning, brute force
that ecommanded a respect not all
bred of belng weaker. In a way he
was magnifiesut, And Ralney wvague
Iy hemaided  trouble when Captala

and the last Inef

declided, Inrgely

coup-de-theatre of

his glasses and I‘.'I-.;',..u'

Blms was al last given to the deep.
He felt certaln (nat the hunters aoder
Tramaing were hutching something bat,
dn e main, his mental prophesy of

| trouble coming was connected with
| the ginf.

On the border of drenms he was
brought hack by a strange nolse on

deck, u rush of feet, many volees, and
topplng them all, the bellow of Lund,
roaring, not for heip, but In ehalenge.

Ralney, half Jumped from
his bunk and rushed out of the room
He had no doubt as to what had hap

nsleep,

pened; the hunters had  attacked
Lund! And, unused to the possession
of firearms, still drowsy, he forgot the

automatie, Intent wpon rallylng to the
ery of the glunt, As he made for the
companionway, the glirl caum out of
her father's room,

“What s 1t?" she cried,

“Lund—hunters!” Ruoloey called
buck as he the stalrs, He
thought he heard a “walt” from her,
but the stumping and yelling were
loud In his ears, and he plunged out
on deck. A8 he emerged he saw the
stolld face of Hansen at the wheel,
his pale Wue eyea glanclog at the set
of hils canvas and then taking on a
gliut that turned amldships,

Luud leoked llke a bear surrounded
by the dog-pack. KHe stood upright
while the wsix hunters tore and
smashed at him, Lund's arms swung
like clubs, hls great hands plucked at
thelr holds, while he roared volleys of
deep-sen, deflant oaths, shaking or
gtriking off @ man now and then, who
charged back snarlingly to the attack.

Brief though the Aght had been
when Halney arrived, there was ample
evidence of 1t. Clothes were torn and
faces bloody, and already the men were
panting as Lund drangged them here
and there, Aalling, striking, halfs
amothered, but alwayes coming up from
under, llke n rock that emerges from
the bursting of a heavy wave,

A hunter lunged out heavily and
confidently to meet hlin ns the others
Lund to his knees for a fateful
moment, plling on top of him, blud
geoning blows with guttural crles of
funcled vietory.

Hnlney's man

sped up

gt

struck, and the
strength of his arm, backed by his
hurling welght, broke down HRalney's
guard nnd left the arm numb, The next

Instant they were at close quarters,

swinging madiy, rife with the one de- |

Eire to down the other, to malm, to

kill. A blow crushed home on Ralney's |

cheek, sending him back dazed, strik
ing madly, olinching to stop the pls-
ton-llke smashes of the hunter clutch-
Ing him, trylng to trip him, hammer-
ing nt the flerce face above him as they
both went nnd rolled Into the
scuppers, tearing at each other,

He felt man's hands at his
throat, gradunlly squeezing out sense
and breath and strength, and threw
up his knee with all his foree. It
struck the hunter falrly In the groin,
and he heard the man groan with the
sudden agony But he hlmself was
nearly out. The mng seemed to fade
Awny for a second, the choklng fingers
relaxed, and Ralney gulped for alr.
Hla eyea seemed stralned from bulg-
Ing from thelr sockets In that flerce
grip, and there was a fog before them
throngh which he could hear the roar
of Lund, sounding Nke a slren blast
that told he was still fighting, still con-
fident.

Halney eaw hla face, one red mask
of blood and halr, with his agate
eyes flaring up with the glory of the
fight. He roared no longer, saving his
breath. One of the men tackling his
legs dropped senselesa from the buffet
he got on the side of his skull, and
Lund's kick sent him scudding across
the deck, llmp, out of the fght that
conld not last much longer

All this came as Ralney, still dazed,
helped himself by the skylight toward
the companion, golng as fast as he
could to get his gun,

down

| Jumped by

|
|
|

|
|

If he did not |

| lection of the Aght

hurry he was certain they would kil
Lund, No man could withstand those
odids much longer

Lund killed, 1t wonld be his turn |
next, and the girl would be left at
thelr merey The thought spurred
him clearing his  throbbhing head,
jarred by the smashes of his st sense-
css opponent who would be coming |
to bhefore long

Fhen he saw the girl, standing by the

rall, not crouching, as he had somehow

expected her to be, shutting ont the

sight of the fight with trembling hands, |

face aglow, her eyes
wntching, as a Roman mald
might have watched a gladintorial
combat ; thrilled with the spectacle,
hands gripping the rall, leaning a Mt
tie forward, 8She bad no eyes for
Ralney, her soul was up In arms,
backing Lund. The shine In her eyea
was for the strength of his prime
manhood, matched agalost the rest,
not as a person, an Individual, bot
as an embodiment of the conguering
male,

He got the gun, and he snatched a
drink of brandy that ran through his
veins llke quick fre, revivifving him
#o that be ran np the ladder and came

her

but with

shining,

o deek ready to tuke a decisive hund,

But be found It po eusy matter to
risk a shot lu that swirling mass. They
all seemed to be arm weary. Hlows
Do longer rose and fell. Lund was
slowly dragging the dead welght of
them sl toward the mast. The two
wen on the deck still lay there,
Ralney's opponent was trying to get
up, wiping clumsily at the blood on
his face, blinded, A man broke loose
from the scrimmage, on the opposite
side from Ralney, who barely recog-
nized the disheveled fgure with the
bloody, battered face as Deming, The
hunter had maoaged to get hold of
Lund's gun, Ralney's alin was screened
by a sudden lunge of the hoddle of
men, He saw Lund heave, saw his
red face bob up, mouth open, roaring
once more, saw his leg come up In a
tremendous kick that caught Deming's
outleveling arm close to the elf'nw,
suw the gleam of the gun as It streakeqd
up and overboard, and Deming stag-
gering back, clutching st his broken
limb, cursing with the paln, to bring
up ngalnst the rall and shout to the
senmen

“CGet Into It, you d—1 cowards! Get
Into !t, and setfle him!™

Even In that Instant the sarcasm of
the cry of “cowards” struck home to
The nfxt second the girl had
him, a glint of metnd In
her hand as she brought It out of her
blouse, This time she saw him. *“Come
on " cried, And darted between
the fighters and the storming figure
of Deming, tried to grasp her
with his one good arm, but falled.

Ralney sped after her just as Lund
renched the mast. The girfl had a
nickled pistol In her hand and was
threatening the sullen line of Irreso-
lute seanmen Ralney with gun
was not needed, He heard Lund shout
out In a triumphant ery and saw him
battering at the heands of three who |
still ¢lung to him,

All through the Aght Lund had kept
his head, struggling to the purpose he
hud Anally achleved, to reach the
must-rack of belaying plns, selze one
of the hardwood clubs und, with this

Halney,

she

who

his

weapon, beut his assallants to the
deck.
He stood agalnst the mast, his

clothes nlmost stripped from him, the
white of his fesh gleaming through
the tatters, streaked with blood. Bave
for his eyes, hls face was no longer
human, only a mass of fayed flesh
and clotted beard. But his eyes were
ullght with battle and then, as Ralney
gnzed, they changed. Something of
surprise, then of dellght, leaped Into
them, followed by a burning flare that
was matched In those of the girl who,
with Halney herding back the sea-

men, had turned at Lund's yell of vie-
tory.

The girl wheeled and fled, dodging
beblnd Tamada, who gave way to let
her pass, hig ivory features showlng

i than he Presi. bl Juu ve
yures, Glt down belew an' we'll fig
you up”

Lund passed Lis npand over his fuce,

“I'm sowe mess wmyself,”" be sall,
stretehing his great arma  “Glve me
a fve-finger drink, Rulney, sfore )
clear up. Sowe scrap. And the gall
Did you see the gal, Ralney?”

JWut of the blovdy mass of his face
his agute eyes twinkled at Ralney
with a sort of good-natured malice

“After this cheery little fracan” snld
Lund, mopping at his face, "well
mebbe have a nlee quiet, genteel sort
of ship. My gun went everboard,
didn't 1t? Better let me have that one
you've got, Ralney.”

He #tretched out his hand for it
Ralney  dellvered It, reluctently
There wos nothing else to do, but he
feit more than ever that the Karluk
wns henceforth to be a oneman lhfp.
run at the will of Lund.

But the girl, too, had a weapon
He hugged that thought., She earried
It for her ownm protectlon, and she
would not hesitate to use It. What a
girl she was! What a woman, rather]
Halney thought of her as one does of
a pool that one plumbs with a stone,
thinking to find It falrly shallow, only
to discover It a gulf with unknown
depth and currents, capable of smiling
placldness or sudden storm,

CHAPTER X,
The Rifle Cartridgea.

The girl did not appear for the eve-
ning meal. She had refused Tamada's
supgestions through the door, Lund
drink heavlly, but without any effect,
suve to slnk him le eomparative si-
lence, g8 he and Rainey sat together,
after the Jopanese had cleared the
tuhle,

“We've got to git hold of those
eartridges,” Lund eald, after a long
pause, “Cuarlsen had ‘em planted

somewhere, an' it's llkely In hls room,
Best thing to do 18 to chuck 'em over.
bourd. Cheaper to dump the carts
ridges an' shells than the riflea an'
shotguns,"

“Where Is
Ralney,

“In the little rooin aft o' the galley.
We'll look there first. Come ow”

The strong room of the Karluk was
a narrew compartment, bheavily par
titloned off from the galley and the
corridor. There wae a lamp there,
and Ralney Ht It while Lund closad
the door behind them, The magazine
wns quite smpty.

“Thorough man, Carleen,” sald
Lund. “Prepared for a show-dewn, if
necesaary. Might have put 'em In the
eafe, Wonder If he changed the comn-
hination? 1 bet Simma didn't, year In
an' out. We'll tackle Carlsen's room
next. [ don't suppose you looked be-
tween the bunk mattresses, did you?"

“I never thought of 1t,” sald Ralney,
*I dldn't Imagine there would be more
than one.”

“I've got a hunch you'll find twe on
Carlsen’s bunk. An’' the shells be
tween ‘asn. He kep' his door locked
when he was out of the maln cabin
an' slep’ on "em nights. That's what
I'd be apt to da™

As they came Into the maln cabin
Ralney caught Lund hy the arm.

“I'm nlmost sure I saw Carlsen's
door closing,” he whispered. “It might
have been the shadow.”

“But 1t might not. Shonldn't won-

the magnzine?™ asked

der one of 'em's sneanked In. Saw
the eabin empty, an' fAggered we'd
tarned In. While we was In tha

strong-room,”

He took the automatle fram his
pocket and went stralght to the door
of Carlsen's room, It was locked or
bolted from within.

*The fool!" eald Lund. *“I've got a
good mind to let him stay theres till
he swallers some o' the drugs to fill
his belly.” THe rapped on the panel
with the butt of the gmn,

“Come on out before I start trouble.™

There wana no answer. Lund looked
uncertainly at Rainey.

“1 hate to start a rumpns ag'ln," he
rald, jerking his head toward the akip.
per’s room. *'Count of her., Reckon
he can stay there till after we've
hurled Bimma. He's safe enongh.”

Then He Baw the Girl Standing by |
the Ral, |

no emotion, closing up the fore com-
panionway as Peggy Simms dived be
low

Lund did not follow her. Postead
be lavghed shertly and appeared to
se¢ Ralney for the first time,

“Jumped me, the bunch of 'em " he
sald, his chest heaving, his breath
coming In spurts from his laboring
“Conidn’t nse my gun. Put 1
n ‘em! Equals? 11"
have a clear recol- |
He smilled grim-

Inngs
Heked
He

‘em, I»
seemed to

“She's & woman,” said Lund.

“And you're a d—d prig.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Oid Age.

To those whe have no recourse in
themselves for living well, every age
Is burdensome. We must fight agalnst

disease. Hegurd must be pald to
health. Moderate exercise most be
ndopted. So much of meat and drink

must be taken. Benlle folly, which is

commonly culled dotage, belongs to
weak old men, but not to all. For, as
I Hke young men ln which there s

something of the old, so | like ald men
in whom there Is sowething of th.-l
voung Une who always lives in these
pursults and 'abors for the wellfare of
the state does not percelve when old
age steals upon him.—Cloero,

— |

That Sunday School Clasa!

ly at Deming, who glared at him
nursing his broken arm, then glaneed
at the man that Ralney had masterw!

“IMd htm up, eh? Good for yom
matey! You dido’t have to use yooe
gun Jest as well, you might have
plugged me. An' the gal had one,
alfter all™

He seemed to ruminate on this
thought as If it gnve him special cause ]

for reflection

He surveyed the rueful. groaning
combatants with the smile of a cob-
then turmed to the seamen

“Here, you!™ he reared, and they
Jumped as If gnivanized Into life by
the shout. “(huck s bucket of water
over ‘em! Chuck water till they git
below. Then clean the decks. OfF.
watch, you're out of this. Below with
you, where you belong. Jump!

*They all fought fir” he went
on. “Not a knlfe out. Oaly Deming
there, when he knew he was licked,
tried to git my gun. Yo're yeller,
Peming.” he sald with contempt that
was as If he had spat In the hunter's
face. “1 thought you were a better

queror,

acquainted wit®

predecesss ~, g
who taught a Suoday
the first time asked
the group of bright-fuced six-fear-olds
what the lesson had been the previoms
Sunday. Sllence prevalled for a mo
ment. Then & snub-nosed wrehin
waved has hand frantically and wheo
granted permission to speak, anawered :
“It was about burning the bugs ln the
church.,” Conversation ‘'with the forme-
teacher afterwards revesled that the
lesson had been “Burning Ilncense Ia
the Temple™

Wishing to beooms
he methods of her
FOUNE Woman

achwol class for

Lines Vo De Memembered

What |= defes.? Nething but «in
eation, nothing but & first step
mmething beiter —Wendel Philipa

Sure Relief

FOR INDIGESTION

Making Good *n Old Boast.

A process bas been discovered
whereby old lenther can be converted
Iuto gelatin, Such tronsformation of-
fers a rendy way of utllizing many ar-
ticles after thelr value to every one

Ibut the junk man appenrs to be gone

Since head coverings ure sometimes
made of leather, It would appear that
ut least the man coufident that his
eandidate will win In an election may
lternily back up his eonfidence with
the time-honored promise that he will
eat his hat In the event that his man
loses,

WARNING|

Unless you see the name **

not getting genuine Aspirin pr

Say “Bayer"’

when you buy Aspirin.

" on tablets, you are

Bayer
scribed by physicians

over 22 years and proved safe by millions for

Colds Headache Rheumatism
Toothache Neuralgiz Neuritis
Earache Lumbago Pain, Pain

Accept only ‘‘Bayer’” package which contains proper directions,
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tableta—Also bottles of 24 and 100-—Druggists.

PISO'S-
SAFE AND SANE |
& Colds

for
mmmm-m |
mnr.. ;

15 evarywhare

tare of M

Skin Tortured Babies Sleep
Mothers Rest
After Cuticura

Soap 25¢, Ointment 25 sad 50¢, Talcam 25¢.

of Salleylicacld

HELP INVALIDS TO FORGET

Presence of a Canary or Goldfish In
the Blckroom Invariably Has
Beneficial Effect.

Next Hime you sit In n room, the
furnishings of which Include a bowl
of goldfish, conslder how much tlme
you spend watching the small fish as
they swim slowly about or durt about

In pursult of each other,

Probably you will conclude you |
were Indulging the usual tendency of
the normal person to be attracted to |
moving objects. In sick persons and
convalescents thls tendency I8 more
pronounced, and In the aged and \'vr}'J
young It Is stlll more so. I

That psychology of this attraction |
was given by Dr. Edward N. Leavy, |
formerly veterlnarian to the anlmals |
In Central park zoo. He Is now con- |
nected with a Fifth avenue pet store,

“SBlck persons lylng In bed spend a
great deal of time watching the gold-
fish If an aquarium 18 In thelr room,”
he sald. “It takes thelr minds off
thelr paing and aches and s very ben. |
eficlal”

Canaries share with goldfish the
honor of belng the chlef anlmate en-
tertalnment to the slck.—New York
SBun.

One lsn't troubled much by the laws
agnlnst violence If he lsn't trouble-
pome,

You are entitled
of the doubt.

advantage of it?

The Wrong Foot,
From a telegram recently recelved
by the district superintendent of ar
Indlun rallway from a Babu stative
master: “Coming on duty early ln the
morning clad In my new and white unl
form 1 percelved a man seated on a
box In a nnked and nggressive mannee
Taking him to be an ordinary pas
senger, 1 proceeded to slap him, where
upon he hastily arose, unlocked the
sald box, elad himself In a policeman’s
uniform he took thereout and arrested
me. The shoe 1s thus situated on the
erronevus peddle, Please arrange.”—
London Morning Post.

National Emblemas,

The rose, England’'s natlonai flower,
wns chosen as the country's symbol at
the close of the War of the Hoses,
The shamrock I firmly lmbedded In
Irlsh hearts because St. Patrick used
It to [llustrate one of hils sermons.
e thistle was adopted as the na-
tionnl emblem of Scotland because,
In the relgn of Malcolm I1, a moat
filled with thistles saved a Scotch fort-
ress from Danlsh lnvasion,

A Forgotten Art
In New York's streets there may
be counted hundreds of signa that
read “Watchmaker.,” Yet perhaps lesa
than a dozen of such concerns could
make a watch,

The eronked path is lonpest,

to the benefit

Why not take

The law is very careful in protecting the
rights of a prisoner charged with a crime.
How about the Law of Common Sense and

the man who has committed an error only? Isn't
this a good place to use the benefit of the

doubt, too?

Take your own case: If you don’t know for
sure whether tea or coffee is harming you, you
do know that many are harmed by the drug
element in tea and coffee, and that headaches,
nervousness, or high blood pressure are symp-
toms which often tell that the drug, caffeine, is
giving the nervous system too much jolt.

Probably you know, too, that some people
can't drink a cup of tea or coffee at bed-time,

and sleep well that night.
Where many have been harmed by tea and

coffee, and you may be

harmed, isn't it well to

put the benefit of the doubt on your side before
doubt becomes an unpleasant certainty?

There's charm without harm in Postum—a
pure cereal beverage, rich in flavor, fully satisfy-
ing; the favorite table drink of thousands.

Suppose you try giving yourself this benefit

today, and keep up the
judge the results. See if

test for ten days; then
you don't feel better and

work better. You can get Postum wherever good
food and drink are sold or served.

Postum comes In two forms: Instant Postom (In tins)

made instantly in the cup by

the of balling water.

Postum Cereal (In packages of larger bulk, for thoss who
prefer 1o make the drink while the meal is being preparsd)
made by bodling for 10 minutes,

Postum for Health
“There’s a Reason™
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