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_ 2 - ; » B I--nu‘lfl encl fon wiih 3 oable Inform- | she redbied,  “01 1 irets that | was o _ iy

. e lug you that M Wilking wus headed standing by  the evmpanion-ladder . s " it Steurt Webwior's e | tha ather. Evidently once upon 8

“{ i ) for Califurnla 1o see you, I had mo | when you enme aboard and spoke to """I' . I' uf Mg - tie Teawipt o0 | time, as the stary books have it, be

. Y other alternative but to let matters the purser: when you asked W I Mr. :h‘ b el Tu-:'- l;‘.ll_\ Gsenry t?‘.‘lh:l- hod bewn shet. Webster suspeetsd 2

i | take their course. | declded you might Welnter \\ﬁ shoard, your face was “m""-‘ Hight Into day. purgstory it | Mauser bullet, fired ut long range. It

| arvive on La Estrellits, so 1 ealied to | alight with eagvruess and anticipation, | T Dolores rend It . | had entered his right cheek just be

urel.w you to our thriving little elty, bt v hen you |.u.| Peason to bellove he Re wonder I fove him™ she '!“ | low the malor, rapged  downward

and, a8 & friend of about two min- was not abensd clared. and mdided arlessly: “lis | - wezh his mouth and out through

SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER IL-John Stuart Webater,
minife enginesr, after clieaning up a for-
tune In Death Valley, Calll, boards &
traln for the Bast. He bﬂzlendl & young
lady annurql by & masher, thoroughly
trouncing the “pest.”

CHAPTER 11.—At Denver Webster re-
celves A letter from Rilly gieary, his clos-
eat friend. Ueary urges him to come 0
Bobrante, Central Ameriea, to flnance

and Jdevelop & mining clalm. MHe decides '

w go.

CHAPTER 111 — Dolores Ruey, the
Young_ woman Wehater befriended, and
who Das made n deep Impression on him,
a8 Le ling on her, ls wiso on the way to
Bobrante.

CHAPTER [V.—At Busnaventura, c'n:d-
tal of Bobramte, Pllly Geary, 1 u!"ll B
nlless, 18 living on the charity of * \hslrlr
Jenks" Keeper uf a dramshpp. She re-
c#lves a cablegram from lwlores, teliling
of bicr coming

CHAFFER V.—Duolores’ father, Ricarde
Ruey, proshdent of Sobrinte, b been
Killedt In . revolution led by Sarro¥ the
present executive. IDujores, a clitid of
alght. wis smuggled out of the country
by \[- l‘l-r Jemks and supported by her
In the Unltvd States. The old woman,

ashame] of hor m:u;u I and hablls of |

e, fears to oot Dolores and sends
Geary to the boat to sy she has gone
to the United States

CHAPTER VI,

The anclent brombile tn the effert
that winn proposes but God  disposes
wae never hetter sxempliffind than In
the cave of John Ktunrt Webster, whe,
having  formulated  certain daring
p]nn-: for the morrow and surrenders)
himee!f to gratefnl shumbor In his
gtateroom aboard the Gulf States Lim-
Itedl, nwoke on that momentans morn
to a distinet appreobension that all was

not px It oshould Tee owith him,  Tlis
mouth resninded b yaguely  of n |
Blrd-andanlmnl store, and rlot and in-
surrection hnd  hroken out In the |
geometrle  conter  of  his  Internal
erOnomy,

Wolistor was safficlont of a jnckog
doctor 1o euspect he was doveloping
o splendld  little ease of ptomaine
polsaning,  He declded 1o zo Into ex-
ecutive session with the sheeping.car
conductor, who wired ahead for a doe-
tor to meet the train ot the next sta.
tion, = And when the sawhones cime
and pawed Joack Webster over, he
gravely announesd] that If the patient
had the slightest ambitlon o vote at
the next  presidential  elpetion, he
shonld lepve the wealn ot St, Louis and

enter 0 hespitnl forthwith, To this
hearthroaking  program  Wobhstor e
terell nor the slighiosi oblijection, for
wWheti o oman Is seflensly BL he ds in
mueh the same positdon as g politicinn

to-wit He i= In the hamds of his
4 TRIT

11 ever, Hfe bind ihe hablt of oo
I i) welth Wehster s ' fuently
thot funntely e wae tepined to the
[T i) afrer 1heoe davs of herole

batiing the doctor awuirded Jack the

dectulon, Thegenfter they kopt 1 In
the hodnital ten duvs loniser, “fesling
Mo 0™ as the patlent eypresspl -

£t the end of whieh pertod Wahster,
sone (ifteen pounds eliter and oot
quite =0 {ast on his fisit as forawrly,
re<iuned his Journey towanl New Or
lean=.

In the meantime, however, several
thinzs tnd happened.  To begin, Do-
lurr-'lt_ty-r spent two davs wondering
what . Fad become of bher guondam
knight of the whiskers—at the end
of which perlod she areived In New
Orlepns with the convietion strong
upon her that while her hero might be
As conrageons ng a wounded llon when
denling with men, he was the pos
ses<or, when dealing with women, of
about two per cent less conrnge than
& cottontall rabbit, Being a very bue
man young lnly, however, she could
pot lielp wondering what had become
of the ublquitons Mr. Webster, al-
though the fact that he had myster)-
ously disappenred from the traln en
route to New Orlenns did not perturb
her onehilf so mifich as it had the dis
appenree, 8he  had this  advantage
over that unfortunnte man. Wheréas
be 4l not know she was hound for
Buenoventurn, she knew he was;
henee, upon arrival In New Orleans
she dismissed him from her thoughts,
serene In ablding faith that sooner or
later her knight would gppear, Hke
little Bo-Peep’s lost sheep, dragging
his tail behind him, 8o to speak.

Dolores spent n week In New Or
leans renewing schoolgirl friendships
from her convent days In the quaint
old town, This stopover, together
with the one In Denver, not having
been taken Into consideration by Mr.
Willinm Geary when he and Mother

Jenks commenced to speculate upon !
| roud—here, here, Miss Huey,

the approximate date of her arrival in
Buenaventura, resulted in the premn-
ture flight of Mother Jenks to San
Mizuel de Padus a frultless vigit on
the part of Billy ahoard the Caclque,

-MANSI"IAN %

Pcrcr B.Kyne |

Author of “Cappy
' Ricks,” “The Valley
of the Giants,” Etc.

Coprright by Pobur B Byme |

| drink with the eaptain,

| papers and magazines, nosed aronnd,

asked a few. perfunctory questions, |

and gave the vessel pratique.
Dolores observed a gasoline launch
shoot up to the Innding at the foot of

the companionladder and discharge a |

well-dressed, youthifal white man. As
he eame up the companion, the purser
recognized him,

“Howdy, BIL™ he enlled.

“Hello,  yourself,” Mr.  WiHHam
Geary replied, nnd Dolores knew him
for an Amerlenn,  “Iw yon happen to
hnve ns @ passenger this trip a large,
Interesting person, by name John Sio-
art Webster? added Billy Geary.

“1 d4on't know, Billy. 'l ook aver
the passenger st and together they
mover] off toward his office, Dolores
followadd, drawn by the mention of
thnt wingle name Wehster, and pansed
in feant of the purser's office to lean
over the mil, sxtensibly o wateh the
enrgadores in thelr Hghteors elustering
around the great shilp, but in reality
to learn wore of the mysterlous Weh-
stor.

“Blast the luek,” Ry Geary
growled, “the old sinner lsn't here, By
| the way, do yon happen to have n

Miss Dalores Ruey aboard?
| Iwlores pricked up her Httle ears,
| What possible  interest eould  this
stranger have In her golngs or com-
Ings?

“You pleked n
BULY  she heard  the purser  =ay,
“Ripteroom  sivtoen, boat-deck, stnp
bonpl side, You'll probably find her
there, packing to go ashore”

“Thanks,” Nilly replled aud stepped
| ont of the purser's oftice.  Dolores
turned and faced him.

“1 am Miss Rues.” she announced,
*1 heard yon nsking for me"” Her
eves carried the query she had not put
Into words: *Whoe are you, and what
do vonr want? Billy saw and under-
etoodl, nnd on the Instant o wave of
desolntion surged over him,

2y this was the vision he had volun.
teered ta mont aboard Lo Estrellita,
and by speclons e amd hypoeritie
mlen, turn her bnek from the portals
of Tipennventurg  to thar denr old
Untred Stutes, which, By suddenty
recalleod with polgnant paln, Is a =iz
able eountry In which a young Indy
may very rendlly be lost forsver. With
the quick exe of vouth, he noted that
Tilores was perfectly wonsdlerful In n
white flannel skirt and Jacket, white
bk hoots, white panama hat with g
pOrerons  pgearee, a mannlsh it le

winner this time,

litwepe eol'ar, ond n el rll’l!'-h]-h:r'i'
tle, IProm wnides thirt white het pespe
a profuston of e=ink!y bpawn hnle win)
w ety poddh tinge to dt: hor epos
were e oand bresen und wide poart
with  sodten Doeke In them: thele
whirsee el B2 huangry gy simnpiy,
Mirsetly, pnd vith a enrlosity there
wos nn stteneor e hie,  Her nose

lan r beantifyl short ap
aled the thes of two per-
fver, mailiowhite fromy teeth: she was,
Billy Geary 1old hinself, 8 goddess
before whom all tow, waorthless, ornery
follows Hke himsolf ghould grove! and
dle: happy, If perchnnes shie might be
Cag minded as to walk oon (thelr faces!
He was aroussd from his eritieal in-
ventory when the hourl spoke agnin:
“You haven't answerad my question,
slr!™
“No snld Bily, “T didn’t, Stupld
rnr me, too, Howsver, come to think
of i, you didn’t ask me any question,
| You looked It. My name I8 Geary—
Wiltiam H, Geary, by professlon a
miniig engineer and by nature an
lenoverias, nod 1 have called to de
liver some disappointing aews regard:
lng Honrletta Wilkina™

“Is sha-"

“She 1= Very muoch alive and in ox-
cellent henlth—or rather was, the last
time it was my plensure aud privilege
to eall on the dear ludy. But sbe lsu't
In Buenmventura now.” Mentally Billy
arked God to forgive bim his black-
hearted treachery to this winsome girl,
He loathed the task he bud plusued
and folsted uwpon himsell, und woth-
lng but the memory of Mother Jeunks'

manifold kindpesses to hiwm lu & day,
thgnks to Jack Webster, now Lapplly
belilnd him, could have (nduced him
to go through to the fnlsh,

“Why, where Is she? Dolores
queried, and Billy could have wept at
the fright In those lovely hrown eyes.

He waved bis band aldly, “Qulen
sabel” he sald. “She left three weeks
ago for New Orlegus to vizit you, |
dare say you passed cuok oiber on the
dou't

was it

per g e

cry.”

He took a recess of three minutes,
while Dolores dabbed her eyes and
went through sundry other motions of |

of the United Frult compamy's line, §
followed by a hurry eall to Mother

Jeuls to'return to Boenaventura until |

the arrival of the next steamer

This time BIlIy's ealewiations proged
correct, for Dolores Aid arrlve on that
steamer. The port  doctori came |

rhrlm: birnve. Then he procesded with
his nofarlous recital,

“When your enllegram arrived
Ruey, nnturally Mres, Wilking was pot
here to recelve I, nnd as T wes the
only person who had bher adidress, the
eable ngent referred It to ma. Under

gboard, partook of his costomary & the clreumsiances, not knowing where

Migs |

iy’ standiug: to wars you awsy from
*--

Blly's mien, ns he voleed this
warping, was s0 singularly mysterd-
o thut Dolores’ curlosity was
arcused Instantly and rose superior
to ber grief. “Why, what's the mat-

- ter? she demanded,

Billy loked around, ns If fearful of
being overheard. He lowered his
volee. “We're golng to have one grand
Bitle fArstelass  revolution,” he re
plied. “It's due to bust almost any
night now, and when It does, the
streets of San Buenaventura will run

| ped with Blood
e va] Ly
bundle of the Intest American news- |

Dolores hlanched. “Oh, dearle me™
she quavensl. “Do they still have
revolutions here? You know, Mr
Geary, my poor father was killed In
one”

“Yes, and the same old politienl
gang that shot him 1= 2t on deck™
Billy warned her. “It wonld be high- |
Iy dangerous for a Ruey, man or wom- |
nn, to show his or her nose sround
Buenaventum  about now. Besldes, |
Miss Ruey, that lsn't the worst” he
continued, for n whole-hearted Ind was

Rilly, who never did anything hy |
hatves.  *“The elty Is reking with
cholern” he declared.

“Cholera ! Dolores’ blg hrown eyes l

grew blgger with wonder and eoncern,
“How strang» the port authorities |
Aldn't wirn us at New Orlenns!™ |

“Pigh ! Tush! Fiddlesticks and then |
some.  The Trult company oensors |
everythiing, Miss Ruey, and the thews
dorsn’t = o™

“But the port doctor fust sald the |
passongers eould go ashors ™

“Whot's n human life to a doctor?
Resiles, he's on the slash-fund pay
roll and dops whatever the hisherops
tell Bim,  You be gulded by what 1 tell
voi, Miss Ruey, and do not set foot

| those

| i,

| il =pory

yog looked < terribly
disappointes! [ folt sorey for you.

*I'm golng ashore, if It's the lnst gt
of my life, and when [ got there I'm
going to luterview the cahle agent;
then 'm going 1o call 8t the steam-
ship affice and scan the passenger list
of the last three north-bound steam-
ers, and If T do not find Hearfetta Wik
kims' nume on one of those passenger
Ists e goltig up to Calle de Con-
tonrdin No, 16"

"1 surronder
grvanesd Rilly,

unconditionaily™
“I'm a liar from be-
givning to endd. T overlooked my hand,
1 heg of you to holleve e, however,
when 1 tell you that T only told you
wWhopters lovuuse 1 was In
honor bound to tell themn. Personally,
T o't want you to go away—at least,
not until I'm ready to go away, tea!
Miss Ruex, wy nose 18 fn the dust
There Is u fever In wy braln and a

| misery In my hesrt—*

“And eontritton In your face™ she
Inferrupted him lnughingly., “You're

| forgiven, Mr. Geary —on one condi-

ton.”

“Namwe it," he answerpd,

*“Tell mip -wrnh.n. from beginning
to end”

Ko Tilly told her, *1 would much
mther have bheen visited with o plugue
of hoils, like our old friend, the late
dob, than have 1o tell you this, Miss
Ruey,” be concluded his pechial, *Man

| proposes, but God disgsoses, nnd yu're

here ood bound wu learn the truth
Soimer or later, Mother Isn't a ludy
and she knows it, but take Bt from
Mis= Rfey, she's o grand old
Pl of work, She's a seoul—a ring-
A regulure Individonl and
game a8 o gander”

“And I mustu't eall at K1 Boen Ami-
go, Mr, Geugry?™

“Terish the thought ! Mother must
ehll on you. Bl Buen Amigo t8 what
you micht rerm u hotel for tropical

Sobpantenn =oll, If voy sy ; :
o i R N I e W tramips of the misenline sex.  Nearly
nhonrd B Estreliita, you'll have your \ o 3
nlee  elegn  Stateroom vour  well- tll of Mother's puests have s pust,
7 = Yo Know, They're the  subioerged

eooked menls, your bath, and the st-
tontiops of the stownrdess, The steam-
or will be londed in two days: then
you go bk 1o New Orlenns. and by
the thue yon dreive there T hgve
bheen o communieation by eable with
Mother Jenks—T1 mean—"

“Maother wha? dlores demandmd,

“A mere sUp of the tonene, Miss
Ruey, 1 way thinking of my Iandlady,
T meunt Mes, Wilkins—"

P g0 nuwfully ohliged to yon, Mr,
Goenry, You're so kind, I'm sure 1'd
be o wost ungratefnl girl not to he
gulded by you accordingly. Yom
wonldn't risk any friend of vours in
mlq'wrrl!dr piaee, wonld you, Mr,
Gepry?”

“Indeed, 1 would not. By perinitting

anybody 1 thonght anything of to come |

to this :n_-.. 1 should feel gullly of
murder.”

‘'t sure you would, Mr. Geary,
Nevortliotoss, there Is one point that |s
not quite tear inomy mind, and | wish
you'd expluip—"

“You Haven't Answered My Question® |

“Commund me, Miss Ruey®

“If this Is such a frightful place
why sre you so anxlous, if 1 may em-
ploy such language, t¢ hornswoggle
your dearest friend, Mr, Jolin 8. Web-
ster, into coming down here? Do you
want to kil him and get his money—
or what?

Blls's face finmed at thought of the
embarrnssing trap his glib tongue had
led Lim into. He cursed himself for
a starspangled jnckass, and while he
was engaged In this Interesting pas-
time Dolores spoke agaln,

“And by the way, which s 1t? Miss
Wilking or Mrs.? You've called her
both, and when [ reminded you she
wad & Miss, you sgreed with me,
whereas she Is nothing of the sort,
She's a Mrs. Then you blurted out
something about a Mother Jenks, and
Gnally, Mr. Geary, It occurs to me that
for a complete strunger you are un-
duly Interested in my welfare. I'm
not such o goose as to asshpllate your
welrd tales of death from disease. It
nceurs to me that If your friend John
8 Webster can risk Buenaventura, 1
cun aleo”

*“Yon—you know that old tarantn- |
Ia? Bily gasped. “Why I—1 enme
out to warn him off the gras<s, ton™

Dolores wilked a step clo=er 1o Bifly
ansd eyed him dieapprovingls. “T'm s
sorry | can't helicve that statement,” |

| got It 1 cried lke a kid"

white tenth of Sohrante,

Mhen wy benefactor must call to
here? Billy nodded.  “When
will you bring her hore ¥

LU (1]

My retlected that Maother Jenks
hadd beon uyp rther lnte the night he
fore and that trade In the ennting

of Lt Buen Amlgo had been anusonlly
hrink ; ifesioed 1o exhibit
the old lady ut her hest, he concluded
It mizht be well to spar for wind,

“Tomwrrow at 10" he declared. Do
lores inelined ber hewd,  Sometlhing
tolid Ber she had better leave all future
Netndls to the amiable 'Willlam,

“I remember you lnguired for your
friend, Mr, Wehster, when you came
whoard the steamer

*1 remember It, wo," Billy countered
mefully, "I can't lmagine whnt's bhe
come of him.  Miss Ruoey, did yon
ver o toomect the only hamnn belng
In the world anid discover that for
some mysterioos redson he hod falled

w0 sinee he

to keep rhe nppointment?  Miss Ruey,
you'll hiave to maest old John Smaret
the winute he lights in Buenaventura,
Ha's some hay.®

‘Ol Jdohn Btunrt ¥ she  queriml
“Tlow ol ¥

“Oh, thirty-nine or fory on netuasl
comnt, but oge of the Kind thar win
llve tao e o thotsand and then have
to lw Killesd with an pxe 1'% vom-
g o Bobrante 1o help te plt over a
mining degl™

“Naw  fnreresting, Mr, teary! No
worler Yo wire ||i'-'1:] ['\"I’"!"] n

The nst sontetice wins shaft .|| |h-
erttely lnunched s 10 ["ulun-.
It made a keyhole in Bitly

henrt.

“Don't gt e weong, Miss Ruey”
he hastened to pssure her, 1 have a
goodd mine, bt P'd teade it for a hand-
shake from Jnek ! The good Lovd only
pulilished  one wlitlon of Juek, wnd
Hmlted the editlon to one volume; |
then the ||hth“| wore melted for the
Junk we eall the homan egee. Two
wooks ngo, when | was slek and pen

: niless and despalring, the possessor of

a concesslon on o fortune, but with. |
out a centavo In my pockets to buy n
hanann, when 1 wag a veritable beach-
comber and existing on the charity of
Mother Jenks, | managed fnally to !
communicate with old Jock and told
him where 1 wons and what T had,
There's Lis answer, Miss Ruey, nnd
I'm not ashawed to say that when |
And Blly |

JUNK

anted

We are always In the market for
iron, metal of all kinds, bones, paper |
ete, Open every day.

Monroe Iron & Metal Co.

Noar Frelght Debew,

EXECUTOR'S NOTICE,

Having this day qualified as execu-
tor of the last will and testament of
V. T. Chears, late of the county of
Union, and State of North Carolina,
notice la herehy given, as by law pro-
vided, to all persons holding elaims |
againgt sald estate to present them to |
the undersicned, duly autheaticated, |
on or before the 11th day of January,

A, D, 1822, or this notlee will be
| olead fn bar of thelr right of re
COvery,
All persons indebted To »a'd ]
{i] plosee 1 and make prwapl set

" Janvary 7. 1021
JOHIN €. S1KESR
of V. T. Chears, d

Juhn C, Sikes Attorney.

!‘:‘l'r"‘lll'
orednod

foribbean Mall lne,

| teen Lairs on oue side aud twenty oo

wife must shioply adore him.™

*He hns no wife to bother his life.
=0 he padidles his own canoe’™ Bllly
reeitind "] don"t bellese the old sour
iliough lins ever been In love with oy
thing more charming than the goddess
of fortume. He's wotnnn-proof.™

“About Mrs. Jenks" Dolores contin-
ued, abruptly changing the subject
“Now nlee to reflect that after she
hud trusted you and believed In you
when you were pennlliss, you were
enabled to Justify her falth™

“You het!™ Billy declared. *T feel
that | can never possilly hope to
cn'ch even with eid Samaritan,
although | &4 try to show her how
much 1 uppreciated her.”

“l dare sy you went right out and
bovght her an lmpossible hat” Dolores
challenged roguishly,

*No, I didn’t, for a very sufficlent
reason. Down bhere the lndles do not
wear hats. But I'll tell you what I did
buy bher, Miss Ruoey—and oh, by
Georzge, I'm glad wow 1 did 11 She'li
wenr them tmorrow when [ bring her
to see you. 1 bought her a new blnck
ellk dress and an olddoce collnry, and
R gold bregst pin and & tortolse =hell
halr comb and hired an open enrringe
pnd took her for an eveulng ride on
the Maleoon to lsten to the band con-
oery™

“Iid shie like that?

"She nte It up,” Billy declared with

“l think it wax her first
in dewerney,”

the

canvietlon,
ndventure

Bitiy's pulse was still far from nor-
mnl swhen he retchesd) ET Duen Ateigo,
fir he whs Iifused with s strange,
new-foumd wurmth that bured
mnlarial fever, hut wasn't,  He wasted
no prelimlnnries on Mother Jenks, bat
Binndy scquaints! her with the facts
in the case,

Mother Jenks exyed himn m moment
wilitly, "Gord’s truth!" she gasped
st pepehed for her favorite oiixir, but
BUly got the bottle first,

"Nothing doing,” e woarned  this
strunge  publicun, “Mother, you're
funking —und what would your
sainted "Hoery say to that? Do you
wunt that nngel to klss you and get a
I of this hrandy?"

Mother Jenks' eves actually poppadd,
"Gor', Whhe,” she gaspesd, “aven’t Hi
told ye she's u lydy ! Me kiss the lumb!
HI trust, Mr Geary, a8 "ow 1 knows
my plince an' ean Keep (8

"Yeu, 1T know" RBilly soothed the
frightened old woman, “but the trouhle
le Miss Dalories Hoesn't know hers—
und something tells me if she does,
she'll forger L She'll tnke you in her
arms aud Riss you, sure us death nnd
tnxes™

Anid she did! “My lumb, my lnmh,”
sohbtid Maother Jepks the next morn- |
Ing, umd rested her old chiesls, with s
runrbegotten hae, close to the rose
tined Ivory cheek of her wanl.  “Me
—wol 1T am—an' to think—"

“You're n sweet old dear” Diolores
whispersd, puettine the greay hewd;
and P golng to eall you Mother,”

“Mr, Willnm H. giri
rotmueked that nlght, "1 Know now swhy
yaur friend, Mpr. Wolster, sent thnt

bag M 1l ] ]
ealilattrtuin I think Booil,

e

Gefirs,” the

you're n
ton

Fior rensonsd T
Mr. Gepry bloshed furl

betieer g ptnd Dipogle thn

st khvan ta himgeelf
msly,  “T—I

e o Math

er.” he suggestinl  fnnnedy Bl hinldd
ot her hand s omod Bty having been
long enmigh in Solirnnte to have ae
Quired the hatbit, hent Wis mnlnein)
persan over that hend and Blssed (L
Ag he wont onte Btodecdrred o hilm
that had the lolilie of the Hote!l Ma.
too been paved wihth ewes, e must

hnve flosited over them ke a wraith,
8o lght did be feel within,

CHAPTER VII,

Webster reached New Orleans at
the end of the first leg of his _|..nma_r.|
to diseover that he was one day Iate
to hpard the Atlanta—u hanann l-uul]
of the Consolldated Frult company's
line plying regularly hetweoon New ()r-l
lewns nod that company's depots &t
Limon and San Pusnaventura—which |
necessitnted o walt of three davs for
the stenmer La Estrelllin of the ﬁn‘

running to Carncns
and wny poris

He declded to vight the' ticket office
of the Caribhoan Mall line Immediate |
Iy and avold the rush In cpse the
travel should be heavy.

The steamship office wns In Canal
strewt.  The clerk was walting on twa
wellddressed  and  palpably  low.hred
sonk of the tropies, to whom he had
Just displayed a possenger st which
the two were seanning  eritienlly,
Thelr interest In It wis 80 obvious !
that unecopsclously Wehster  peopod
over thelr shoulders (no difficult rask
for one of his stature) and discovered
it to be the passenger list of the
steamer La Estrellitn,  They were ean
versing together In low tones and Web- |
ster, who had spent many years of |
his lfe following his profession in
Mexico, recognized thelr speech as the
bastard Spanish of the peon.

He sat down In the long wall sent
and waited until the palr, having com-
pleted thelr serutiny of the list, turned
to pass out. e glanced at them eas
ually, Oue was a tall thin man whose
bloodahot eyes were Inclined to “pop” i
a  little —Infallible evidence In  the |
Latin-Ameriean that he is drinking |
more hard Hgoor than 14 good for him

I companion was plainly of the
same rcin) stock, although \\'a-!mt’u-r1
cusvectol]l him of a slieht admixture |
of wegro WNosd, He was short, stocky
nnd aggressive looking: ke his eom
tanion, helowelsd and posesssed of p |
hin = omily eulthvnred menstache |
Wt sovmed to conslgt of phont nine

u fuid of flabby flesh under his left
Jowl, B must bave been a frightful
wound. but It had healed well except
at the point of entrance, where it had
8 tendeney $1o pucker considerably,
thus drawing the man's eyelld down
o hils cheek and giving to that visual
organ something of the appenrance of
a hulldog's.

Webster gnzed afrer them whimsk
enlly us be approached the counter,

“I'a hare to woke up some night
ind tind thg hombre with the puck-
ered  eye leming over me, By the
war,” he contlnued, suddenly appre
betodve, “do you get moch of that
paragueet truvel on your line™

“About S0 per cent. of it Is off color,
sir.™

Welistoe :u!]"‘"f“"’
probabllity of being berthed in the
same  stujlerovin with one of these
Pwprle and sthe prospect was a8 pe-
volting 1o him as would be an unine
vitedl negro guest st the dining tahle of
n sthern family He had all a
Weosterner's hutred for the breod,

the Sh-per-cent,

“Well, Twant o tiekiet to San Ruetine
veitura,” he Informes! the olerk. “*bhat
I don't velish the Wen of & Grenser In

I won-
to fix me
ti myself, or at

the sutme statervom with me.

fgor 17

et I mnnhnse

v eomidn'e

with a sinterostn all

least ur t =a thut in the event
of eoampy ! fraw 8 white man"
“I'in sor sir, but 1 eaunol guars
mhsalte |-r'h.||'_\ nor any

white mune. It's pretty ixed

truvel to all Centrnl Amerionn ports.”

“How many bherths o your firste
el staleoromys ™ -

g

Waelistor «wlled Lirightly, He hnd
fonmd & v it ool the diffienlty, “I'N
by ‘e b " e npmeesoad,

U1 et you an entire siates
PQuImn. sIr. ¢« tuninsr the orders of
the ecotupany o I two  berthe to
ol® g i ruvel Is pretiy hrisk
nl 08 Jueedly fale to the pulilie, you
Ko,

"Well, suppiose 1 hay ane ticket for
myself and the other for—well, for
my vilot, 1ot us sny. Of course” he
milebed Biedghnty, “1 haven't engaged the
viler vet and even shoghd 1 do so0 1
wouldn't be ar all surprised if the ras-
enl ylksed the bopt !™

The clerk glanced at him with a
glovw smlle. aml potielered,  “Well™ he
sold peesentiy, “If you care to buy a
ticket for your wvalet, I'm sure )
shotldn't worry whether or not he

entelos the boat, I wy records show
that the spaee §2 sold to two men and
the purser collects two tiekots, 1 think
you'll be pretty safe from intrusion”

“To the harassed traveler,” said Mr,
Webstor, "s meeting with a gentleman
of your penetrnilon s ns pefreshing
s o eonteen of coul water In the des
ert. Shoot!™ aml he produced a Land-
ful of gold,

“1 will—provided 1 have one empty
eabin,”™ and e elerk tuened teong the
rottter (o consuit hix record of berthe
wlrvdy ol gl others reserved bt
et il ’& Presetitly he fuced
Wilstar pt the covnter,

“The outlonk Is vers

pouncotl,  YTieweng

hiwe™ he e
I bmve one berth

ﬂ‘\nvljg

FRUT €0
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“The Out'ook Is Very Blue.”

In No. 34 reservid by o gentleman
who wos to enll for it by two o'cloek
toadny™  He looked nt hls wateh, It
Is now o quarter of one. If the reser
vatlon Isp't ¢inlinedd promptly at twe
a'clock | oshall ouncel 1t aml rgserve
for you borh bierihs In that roo 1t
You will be good cnongh to leave me
Your pame pil pddeess 1 will teles
phone you gfter that hour, In the
menntiowe, you may make reservation
of the othwr berth In the same state
room. 1 feel very confident that the
regservation ln No. 34 will not be called
for, Mr.—er—-—"=

“Webster—John 8 Webster. You
are very Kind, indeed. I'm at the 8t,
Chirles,”

“He there &t & quarter after two,
Mr. Webster, and you will hear from
me promptly on the minute,” the clerk
assured him; whersupon Webster paid
for ope berth and depirted for his
hotel with n feeling that the elerk’s
vport would bhe favorable,

Trae to hiz promise, ot precisely a

mrter afier two, the ticket olerk
deitommt Webwter st his hotel that
in I Now 31 had been eanceled

il B

vittire sldlelvom WaS Dow at
his disposul,

(.‘utlnnd-hplw'



