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IN MEMORIAM.
WILLIE MYERS KERR.
The following ls taken from The
Caswell County Democrat, published
at Yanceyville, of Sept. 156th:
On Saturday evening September
srd, 1910, there passed (rom earth’'s
suffering and strife, into the glory
of that beautiful country where ex-

istence is eternal, the soul of one ol
Willle Myers

God's little children,

Kerr. Born in Milton, N. €., on Oc-
tober 6, 1881, she was the eldest
daughter of T. A, and Sallie Walker
Myers, and wife of Albert Yancey
h‘t.-rr. to whom she was married e-
cember 8, 1899,

She lived almost all of her short

life in Yanceyville, N (', where she

loved, and in turn was beloved by
each individual, with probably not »
single exception. Into her short life
there was permitted to come days
and months of sickness and suffer-
ing, suffering such as few are called
upon to bear. Remembering always
Lord loveth, he

that, “Whom the
chasteneth,” she was never heard
one time to murmur but with a pa-

tience that was Christ-like. she laid
aside every thought or self, and with
eves that ever saw a vision ahead of
that glory unspeakable, she quietly
shouldered the burdens of every soul
she came |n contact with. Never too
tired to do something for the weary
one, she lived out her days, a living
sermon to every soul that she
touched.

A wonderfully
mind enabled bher to
afMicted, to reach out and help the
fallen and to bring the sunshine of
her own happy disposition into the
ghadows that come to us all.

Thou art not gone dear heart,
thou hast only passed out of dark-
ness into light out of this room of
sorrows and shadows, ra-
diance and beauty of the room be-
yond. Thou art not far off and the
door Is not tightly shut. Thou wirt
so weary of sin and suffering and
sorrow, 80 tired of earths shadows,
so glad to rest. Yet thou hast not
forgotten the ones left behind and
gome day when our days work is
done, our journey finished and the
miss thou who wert pure In heart,

comprehensive

comfort the

into the

home. But oh, we shall miss thee,
miss thou who wirt pure in heart,
our heart shall cry out for thee and
the days seem long, when thou dost
not come but thy loving heavenly
Father had need of thee and we

%7%new that, “"He doeth all things
right," Though thy years were short
and few In number yet thou hast
Aot llved in vain, thou hast brought
punshine and happy hours into each
of our lives and though thou art
Xone. thou art not forgotten and the
years shall not dim the memory of
our darling, our darling gone before,
gone from earths twilight into the
sunlight of God's presence,

On a beautiful Sabbath morning,
we carried her to her well-beloved
church and sang the songs she loved
50 well and there under the shade of
the grand old oaks, the Baptist cem-
etery, we gently lald her to rest. As
the beautifu] pure white coffin wase
lowered into the white-lined resting

place, the horror of death and the
grave seemed to give place to a
feeling of peace and our hearts

cried out, “Oh death where ig thy
sting, Oh grave where is thy victo-
r¥?" How emblamatic of her beau-
tifu] life was it all, the quietude, the
fragrant flowers, the whiteness of
her Pesting place, we turned away
with a full heart but feeling that
s8he was after life's turmoil at rest.
“Bafe In the arms of Jesus
Safe on His genmtle breast,
There by His love o'er shadowed
Safely her sou)] shall rest.'

P, 8. K.

September 13, 1910,

Consistency!
Greensboro Record,

Consistency is not always easy of
attainment. Sometimes we throw
rocks when we Jive In thin Elass
houses. The News says Senator
Gore is inconsistent. He might re-
tort that The News Is worse., It
cussed out Butler, Morehead, Hol-
ton and the whole gang, using lan-
guage that was next door to libel,
Yot right now it s trying to snuggle
.up to the same crowd that he called
‘Butler, bonds and booze.”

Ohe

Stowaway

By LOUIS TRACY,
Author of the “Pillar of Light” “The

Wings of the Morning” aad *The
Captain of the Kansas.”

Sagpright. 1999, by Edward J. Oode
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§ CHAPTER I—Overbearing & con-

spiracy between her uncle and the
m‘puin of his ship to sink the vessel
and collect Insurance, Iris Yorke se-
cretes hersell aboard the Adromeda
just before it sails for southern aeas.
Her uncle, who is her guardian and
has commanded her to wed old Dick-
ey Bulmer, thinks she has run away
to avold the distastefu] marriage.
I1—Phillp Hozler, young and hand-
some second officer of the Andrmeda,
discovers Miss Yorke aboard. I1l1—
Irie tells Hozler of the plot to sink
the vessel, and he keeps watch on
Captain Coke. Mysterious defect in
the steering gear dlscovered, caus-
ing the ship to veer from her course,
(Coke treats the matter lightly. IV
While putting into a harbor at an
unknown island the Anodromeda sud-
denly Is shelled by a mysterious foe
on shore. V—S8hots ship.
Hozier is wounded and his life saved
VI—Survivors are hauled

wreck

by Iris
up on a cliff by ropes let down by a
party of refugees, the leader proving
to be Dom Corria de Sylva, deposed
president of Brazil. VII, VIII and
IX—Rescued and regcuers escape
from detachyd cliff to ppin [fland,
and ship's crew and refugees togeth-
who

They

er attack Brazillian soldiers,
seek to capture Dom Corria.
capture a launch In which to escape

to mainland of Brazll.

CHAPTER X.
WHEREIN CERTAIN PEOPFLE MEET UNEX-
PECTEDLY.

RIS came back from the vold to
fnd berself Iying on a truckle
bed in a dimly lighted hovel
She gazed uwp with uncompre-

bending eyes a! two brown skinned
women bending over her.

One, the eider, was chafing her
hands. The other, a rtall, graceful
girl, was stirring something In an
earthenware vessel.

“Where am I?
bhere? Iris asked.

Thep she remembered. and memory
brought a feeling of helplessness not
wholly devold of self reproach. It
was bad enough that bher presence
should add so greatly to the dangers
besetting ber friends. It was far
worse that she shouid have falnted at
the very moment when such weakness
might well prove fatal to them.

Why did she faint? Ah! A lively
blush chased the pallor from ber
cheeks, and a few strenoous heart
beats restored animation to ber limba
Of course Ip thinking that she had
ylelded solely to the stress of sur-
charged emotious Iris was mistaken
What she really needed was food. A
Young woman of perfect physique and
dowered with the best of health does
pot collapse Into unconsclousness be-
Ccause a young man embraces her and
each at the same moment makes the
blissful discovery that the wide worid
contalps po otber Individual of su-
preme importance. She hardly realized
bow bhungry she wus untll the girl
banded ber the bowl, which contalved
a couple of eggs beaten up In milk,
while small quaptities of ram and
sugar cane jolce made the compound
palatable,

While the giri Manoela was furtively
appralsing the clothing worn by Iris
ber motber was Llistening ever for
hasty footsteps among the trailing
vines, "

At last, with a muttered prayer, she
went to the door and unfastened the
stout wooden staple that prevented in-
truders from entering unbidden. Some
one approached.

“ls that you, Mapoel?' asked Luisa
Gomes in a bushed voice,

There was po answer. The woman
drew back. Bhe would have closed
the door, but a slim, active figure
sprang acroas the threshoid. She
shriecked In terror. 'The newcomer
was a Brazillan officer.

“l think you are bere, mademoisella,”
he sald in French. "l am come to
share your retreat for a little whlile.
Perchance by daybreak | may arrive
at some plan. At present you and 1
are in difficulties, 1» it not 7

Iris recoguized the voluble, jerky
Speech. A wid foreboding gripped ber
heart untll abe was Ilke to shodder an-
der its ierce angulsh.

“You, Captain 8an Benavides!" she
asked. apd ber utterance was unoatu-
rally caim.

“L. mademoiselle,” he said, *“and,
alss, | am alope. May | come in? Itis
mot well to sbow a light at this hour,
seeing that the island |8 overrun with
infuriated soidiera.”

The covciuding sentence was ad-
dressed tv Lulsa Gowmes in Portu-
guese. Realizsing instinctively that the
man came as a friend, she stood aside,

How did 1 come

mademoiselle. The others? Well, it is
war, and war is a lottery."”
“Do you mean that they have

been
Killed, all kilied 7’ she murmured, with
a pitifel sob.
*“}—I1-think so.”
“¥You think? Do you not knewT"
He sighed. His hand seught

one speaks these things in a strange
toogue. Permit me to explain that
which bas arrived. We encoufitered a
picket and surprised It. Having we
cured some weupons and accoutes
ments, we bastened (o the quay, where
was moored the lttie stenmsbip. Up-
bapplly sue was crowded with sol-
diers. They fired. and there was a
short Oght. | was knocked down, and
what do you call Il—etourd)— while
one might count ten. | rose. baif
blinded, und what do | see? T'he ves-
sel leaviug the yuuy full of men en-
guged In combat, whille just beyound
the polnt a warsbip is sigoaling ber
arrival. It wus a Hrazillan warship.
mademolselle.  Sbhe sbowed two red
rockets, followed by a white one. It
was ouly a watier of minutes before
she wmet the Ullie steamship. | tell
You that It was bad Iuck. thal—a vile
blow. | was spgry. yes. | stamp my
foot and suy foollsh things. ‘I'bhen |
mn’n

Iris made no reply. 8he hid her face
in ber Dpands, Bbhe could Trame no
more questions. Bap Beuuvides was
trylug to tell ber that Hozier and the
rest had beeo overwhelmed by fate at
the very lostant escape seemed to be
within reuch. Tbe Brazillan, proba-
bly because of dificulties that beset
him ip using a fureigo lmoguuge, did
not make [t clear that be bad fong
himseif dat Ip the dust wben be heard
the order to fire given by some one on
board the launch,

Then the nghtning of a woman's in-
tulitien prerced the abyss of despalr.
Borely there were curious blanks In
this thrillhlug oarrative., As was her
way whbeo thorvughly aroused, Iris
stood up and selzed Sun Benavides al-
most roughiy by the arm. Her dis-
traught eyes searcbed his face with a
pathetic earnestuess.

“Why do you think that the lannch
did oot get away ™ sbe cried. "It was
dark. The moou might bave been In
shadow. If the launch met the war-
ship and was seen (here must bave
been tirwng.”

“Chere mademoiselle, there was
much tiring,"” be protested.

“Al sealt”

The words came dully. Bbe was
stricken again even more shrewdly.
The gloom was closlng Lo on ber, yet
sbe forced herself to drag the truth
from his unwilling Iips.

“Yes. OUf course | could pot walt
there Io that open place. | was com-
pelled to seek sheiter. Troops were
rupuing from town and citadel. |
avolded them by a miracle. And my
sole concern then was your safety.”

“Oh. my safery!"” she wailed broken-
ly. “"How does it avall me that my
friends sbould be siain? Why was |
not with them? | would rather have
dled as they dled tban Hlve in the
knowledge that | was the cause of
their death.” '

Ban Bepavides essayed a confidential
band on bher shouider. BShe shrapk
from him. He purred amiably:

“Mademoiselle 18 profoundly unhap-
py. Under such circumsiances obne
says things that are unmerited, Is It
not? If any ooe is to blame it {s my
wretched coun-
try, which cannet
settle its political
affairs without
bloodshed. Ab,
mademoiselle, [
weep with you
and tender you
my most respect-
ful homage. "

A deluge of
tropical raln beat
on the hut with
a sudden fury.
Conversation at
once became diffi-
cult, pearly im-
possible. Iris
threw herselt
back on the tres-
tle in a passion of grief that rivaled
the outer tempest.

The girl., Manoela, weeping out of
gympathy, crept to Iris’ side and gen-
tly stroked her hair. Like her mother,
she could only guess that the Hoglish
lady's friends were captured, perhaps
dead. Even ber limited experience of
life’'s vicissitudes had taught ber what
short shrift was given to those who
defled authority. T'he republic of Bra-
zil does not permit its criminals to be
executed, but it shows ne mercy to
rebels. Manoela, of course, belleved
that the Englishmen were helping the
imprisoned Dom Corria to regain pow-
er. Bhe remembered how a moutiny
was once crushed on the island, and
her eyes streamed.

Meanwhile Luisa Gomez was touched
by the good looking soldier's plight.

“We must try to belp you BSenhor
Capitano,” she said. “lf the others are
dead or taken you may Dot be
missed."”

He threw out his hands in an elo-
quent gesture. Life or death was a
matter of complete indifference to him,
it lmpiied.

“We shall kmow in the morning,” he
sald. “Have you any cigarettes?

“Bot listen, senbor. Why pot take
off your uniform and dress in my
clothes? You can cut off your mus-
taches and wear a maotilha over your

face,

“I WOULD RATHER
HAVE DIED."”

He glanced at Irls. Vanity being his
first consideration, it is probable that
be would have refused to be made

one could distinguish his features on-
til the doot was closed again.

But Irts kpew bim. Though ber
eyes were dim with tears, though the
newcomer carried & broken guo in his
bands and his face was blood stained,
she knew.

With a shriek that dismayed the oth-
er women, who could oot guess that
joy Is wore bolsterous than sorrow,
she leaped up and threw ber arms
around him,

“Oh, Phillp. Phillp!™ she sobbed.
“He wld me you were dead. and | be-
Heved Dim!™

The manoer of her greeting was de-
lightful v one who had faced death
for ber sake many times during the
past bour, yet Hozler was so surprised
by its warmib that be could find never
a word at the moment But he bad
the good sense to throw aslde the shat-
tered rifie and return her embrace with
Interest.

When they parted in that same
squalid but at midnight be took with
him the intoxication of her kiss. Yet
he scarce brought himself to belleve
that the night's happenings were real
or that they two would ever meet
again on earth. And oow here was
Iris quivering against his breast, He
could feel the beating of bher heart
The perfume of bher halr was as In-
cense In his nostrils. She was cling-
fng to him as It they had loved
throughb all eternity.

Ban Benavides supplied a timely
tonic.

Throwing aside the rags which cov-
ered him, he tried to rise. Philip
caught a glimpse of the uniform, the
sheen of the paked sword. He was
about to tear himself from Irls' clasp
and spring at this new enemy when
the Brazilian spoke.

“Mil diabos!" he cried In a rage.
“This cursed loglez still lives, and here
am 1 posing before him like ap old
bag!™

His volce slone saved him from be-
ing pivoed to the floor by a man who
had adopted no light measures with
others of hls countrymen duoring the
past half hour, as the dented gun bar-
rel mious its stock well showed. But
the captain’s mortified fury belped to
restore Philip's sanity. Lifting Iris’
glowing face to his own. he whispered:

“Tell me, sweetheart, how comes {t
that our Brazillan friend is here?”

“He ran away when some shots
were fired."” which was rather unfair
of Iris. “He said the lannch bad been
sunk by a man-of-war"—

“But he Is wrong. | saw no man-
of-war. We captured the launch. By
this tme she is well out at sea. Unp-
fortunately Marcel was killed and Do
mingo badly wounded. There was no
one to come for you. so | jumped
overboard and swam ashore. | had to
fight my way here, and it will soon be
known that there are some of us left
on the island. | thought that perhaps
1 might take you back to the Grand-
pere cavern. These people may give
us food. | have some few sovereigns
in my pocket.”

“Ohb, yes. yes!"” She was excited
now and radlantly happy. “Of course
Captain S8an Benavides must accom-
pany us. He says the soldiers will
shoot him If they capture bhim. [, too,
have money. Let me ask bim to ex-
plain matters to this dear weman and
her daughter. They have been more
than kind to me already.”

She turned to the sulky Ban Bena-
vides and told him what Hozier had
suggested. He brightened at that and
begau a voluble speech to Luisa Go-
mes Interrupting mMmself. he In-
quired in French how Hozler proposed
to reach the rock.

“Op a catamaran. There are two on
the beach, and | can handle one of
them all right,” sald Phllip. *“Bat
what is this yarn of a warship? When
last 1 sighted the launch she was
standing out of the harbor, and the
first clouds of the storm helped to
screen her from the citadel.”

Irie interpreted. Ban Benavides re-
peated bis story of the rockets. In her
present tumuit the girl forgot the
touch of reallsm with regard to the
firing that be bad beard. Certainly
there was & good deal of promiscuous
rifie shooting after the departure of
the laupch., but warships use cannon
to enforce their demands, and the
boom of a big gun had not woke the
echoes of Fernando Noronha that
night Philip deemed the present no
time for argument. He despised San
Bepavides and gave no credence to
him, Just now tbe Brazilism was an
evil that must be endured.

Luisa Gomes promised to help In
every possible way. Her eyea sparkled
at the sight of gold. but the poor wo-
man would have assisted them out of
sheer pity. Nevertbeless the gift of
a couple of sovereigns, backed by the
promise of many more if ber busband
devoted himself to their service, spur-
red ber to a frenzy of activity.

There was not a moment to be lost
The equall bad spent itseif, and a peep
through the chinks of the door showed
that the moon would quickly be in evi-
dence again. It was essential that
they should crosa the channel while
the scattering clouds still dimmed ber
brightness, so Manoela and ber mother
collected such store of food and milk
and water as they could lay bands on.
Well iaden, all five hastened to the
creek, and Hozler, iris and San Bena-
vides boarded the lasger of the two
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that the uowieldy catamaran might be
caught by the swell and dashed side
long against one of the half submerged
rocks that thrust thelr black fangs
above the water.

Happlly they were spared elther al-
ternative. At the very instant that
thelr jot must be put to the test of
chance Coke's hoarse accents came to
thelr incredulous ears.

“Let her go, Olsen,” he was growl
ing. “We've a clear course now, an
that Infernul moon will aplle every-
thing If we're spotted.”

lo this Instance bearing was bellev-
log. and Phillp was the lrst to guess
what bad actually occurred.

“Boat aboy, skipper!" be sang out in
a joyous hail

Coke stood up. He glared hard at
the reet.

“Did ye 'ear it?" he cried to De
Bylva. “Sink me, | ‘ope | ain't a-copy-
in' pore ole Watts, but if that wasn't
Hozler’s voice I'm goin' dotty.”

“it's all righbt. skipper.” sald Phllip,
sending the catamaran ahead with a
mighty sweep. “Miss Yorke Is here—
Captain San Benavides too. | was
sure you would look for us If you
cleared the harbor safely.”

Then Coke proclaimed his sentiments
in the approved ritual of the bigh seas,
while the big Norseman at the oars
Ewung the boal's head round uvontil
both craft were travellng In company
to the waiting launch. Before any-
thing In the vature of an explanation
was forthcoming from the occupants
of elther the boat or the catamaran a
broad beam of white light swept over
the crest of the isiand from worth to
south. It dlsappeared to return more
slowly until it rested on Rat island,
at the extreme northwest of the group.
It remained steady there, showing a
wild paporama of rocky beights and
tumbling sea.

“A searchlight!™ growled Coke,

“Then there really was a warship!”
murmured Iris.

“Hal" said San Benavides, and his
tone was almost gratitied, for he had
gathered that Hozier was skeptical
when told of the rockets. But In that
respect at least he was not mistaken.
A man-of-war had eutered the road-
stead, and ber powerful lamp was now
scouring sea and coast for the miss-

“IP THAT WASN'T HOZIERS VOICE I'M
GOIN' DOTTY."”
ing launch. Apnd in that moment of
fresh peril it was forgotten by all but
one of the men who had survived so
many dangers since the sun last gilded
the peak of Fernando Noronha that
were it not for Iris having been left
behind and Philip’s mad plunge over-
board to go to ber and the polnt blank
refusal of the Andromeda’s captaln
and crew to put to sea without an
effort to save the pair of them the
launch would not now be hidden be-
hind the black mass of the Grand-pere

rock.
[

CHAPTER XL i
ON THE HIGH SEAS.

GAIN did thatawe lnspiring wand
of light descrfbe a great arc in
the sky. But it was plain to
be seen that it sprang from an

altered base. The warship was in mo-
tion. She was about to steam aroun
the group of islands. v

Boat and catamaran raced at once
for the launch. A babel of strange
oaths jarred the brooding silence.
Alarm, almost panic, stirrel men's
hearts and bubbled forth in wild
speech. Under pressure of this new
perll the instinct of self preservation
burst the bonds of discipline

“Me for the tall timbers, maties. It's
each one fer hisself now."

“Aye, aye!™ came the chorus. “Shove
her ashore! Give us a chansi there.
We've none at sea.”

Dom Corria, being something of a
fatalist did not Interfere. He drew
Ban Benavides aside.

“All is ended!” he sald quietly. “We
shall never see Brazil again, S8alvador
meu! Carmela must find another lover,
it seems.”

FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 29, 1910..

“D'ye t-fo let every bally
on the island know where you
are? We're makin' for the creek. Will
that please you? Now, Mr. Norrle, let
ber rip!™ \

The head of the launch swung to-
ward the protecting shadows. Hosler
feized the precious respite, He spoke
loudly enough that all should hear,
and he began with & rebuke,

“I am morry that those of us whoare
left should have disgraced the fine rec-
ord set up by the Andromeda’s crew
since the ship struck,” he sald. “Your-
messmates who fell fighting would
bhardly belleve SBt. Peter himself if he
told them that we were on the verge
of open mutiny, I am ashamed of
you, Let us have no more of that sorc
of thing, B8ink or swim, we must pall
together.”™

“Bully for you!" sald the man who
had suggested tree climbing as an ex-
pedlent.

“8hut up! was the wrathful anp-
swer. “You've made plenty of row al-
ready. I only hope you have not at-

d tracted attention
on the island,
You may not
have been heard
owing to the dis-
turbance on the
other side, but no
thanks to any of
you for that, Our-
skipper's first no-
tion was to put
to sea. Wasn't
it natural? Deo
you want to be
bunted over Fer-
nando Noronha
at daybreak? But
he would have-
seen the useless-
ness of trying to
slip the cruiser
before the launch
had gone a ca-
ble's length, Now, here is a scheme that
strikes me as workable. At any rate,
it offers a forlorn hope. There is a
sharp bend in the creek just where the
tidal water ends. 1 fancy the launch
will floar a little higher up, but we
must risk it. We will take her in, un-
ship the mast, tle a few boughs and
vines on the funnel, and not twenty
searchlights will find us.”

A rumble of approving murmurs
showed that he had scotched the drag-
on. He continued rapidly:

“No vessel of deep draft can come
close in shore from the east. The
crulser will have the Grand-pere rock
abeam within an hour, but to make
sure two of you will climb the ridge
and watch her movements, The rest
will load up every avallable lnch of
space with wood and water and food.
How can we win clear of Fernando
Noronha without fuel? It is a hun-
dred to one that the launch would not
steam twenty miles on her present
coal supply. Such as it Is, we must
keep it for ap emergency, even if we
are compelled to tear up the deck and
dismantle the cabin.”

“Talks like a book!” snorted Coke.

Hozler was coolly reminding them of
those vital things- which frenzy had
failed wholly to take into accounk
Confidence was reborn in them.

Meanwhile here was the Ilaunch
thrusting her nose Into the mud and
shingle of this malevolent island.

To his further annoyance, Ban Bena-
vides, who depended on his compatriot
for a summary of the latest scheme,
asked Iris to accompany De Sylva and
himself to the hut.

“They are stupld creatures, these
peasants,”” he said. “When they
you they will not be frightened.”

There was so much reason in the
statement that Iris was a ready volun-
teer. Soon all hands were at work,
and it was due to the girl's forethought
that strips of linen were procured from
Luisa Gomez and healing herbs ap-
plied to the cuts and bruises of the in-
jured men. BSylva was for leaving
the two soldiers on the island, but
Coke's sallorlike acumen prevented the
commission of that blunder.

“No: that will never do,” he said
with irritating offhandness. “These
jokers wiH be found at daylight, an'
they’ll be able to say exactly wot
time we quit. The wimmin can make
out they was scased stiff an' darsent
str, It 'ud be different with the so-
jers. An’ we ain't goin' to have such
a 'eartbreakin’ start, even if the cruiser
clears away soon after 2 o'clock.”

“Where do you propose to make for?”

“Where d'ye think, mister? Nor'-
east by nor’, to be sure, until we sight
some homeward bound ship.”

“You mean to abandon everything,
then?' said De Sylva. He seemed to
be watching the onward sweep of the
searchlight as the warship went to the
north. But Coke was shrewd. He felt
that there was something behind the
words, and he suspected the ex-presi-
dent's motives.

“1 don’t see any 'elp for it," he an-
swered. “Gord’s trewth, wot is there
to abandon? I've lost me ship, an’ me
money, an’' me papers, an’ "arf me men.
Unless one was lookin’ for trouble,
this ain't no treasure island, mister.”

“Yet it might be made one.”

“As how?"

“sHUT UP!" WAS THE
ANEWER.
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