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BEGIN HERE TODAY.

Alden Drake, formerly a sailor, now
grown soft and flabby through a life
of idle ease, visits Sailortown, where
he meets Joe Bunting, a seaman, with
whom he drinks himself off his feet in
a barroom. Awakeninz next morn-
ing, Drake hears Captain Stevens of
the Orontes denotnce him as a “dude.”
Angry, Drake sneaks aboard the Or-
ontes as one of the crew,-but is recog-
nized by Stevens arfd soundly trounc-
ed. He is nut down o the ship’s
articles as Boy. thereby shaminz nim
before Mary Manning, daughter of the
owner, whc i3 a passenger on the Or-
ontes. Nowy Mary stands at the helm
while . Drake is polishing the brass
nearby. In a moment of carelesiness
Mary lets the great clipper swing
wide of its course. Drake springs to
the wheel, but the mischief is done.
Captain Stevens comes running upon
the scene.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

“Drop that, m’lad. Come with mg,”
the skipper said with a quiet voice
and an ominous eye,.

Dow.. to the maindeck they went.
The scuppers were still red with the
blood of the stuck sheep. The bosun
and sailors serubbed the decks, com-
ing aft slowly. Tony and the Doctor
had skinned their mutton, and were

“What
Stevens.

“He say, som’ day soon he ssil dees
sheep lLees self, then hee tell Captain
Stevens who thee bes’ man.”

was it he said?” snapped

“l came to sea because I like thel.

sea,” Drake said coolly. “I see no
reason why I should not command
this ship in time, sir.”

“Don’t lie! You're no common
ship’s boy. I believe there’s some
damned nonsense afoot between you
and Miss Manning, and—"

“That, of course; is a lie,” Drake
interrupted without raising his voice.

In a flash Stevens’ big fist smashed
against his mouth, and his arm was
wrenched excrutiatingly as he whirled
around. He had fallen headlong
against the steel bulwarks but for that
iron grip on his wrist. The bosun
and his gang stopped their serubbing
to look on in wonder. It was the
starboard watch, and Drake Lad few
friends in that side of the forecastle.
He, being deck boy, kept day hours,
working through the day with both
watches, and keeping no night watch;
but most of his well wishers were
among the port watch. Old Bill Gad-
gett, the bosun, had warmed toward
him when he had whipped Tony, and
some of the men were not openly

“SHALL I IRON HIM, SIR?
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now hanging the carcass in the rig-
ging to cool. The pelt already drag-
ged overboard on a heaving line, get-
ting scoured by the rushing sea,

Abreast the galley Stevens stopped,
and with a face working in cruel an-
ticipation he :eized Drake by the
wrist,

“So you're the monkey who's going
to be master o’ this ship soon, are
you?” he snarled. Drake glanced at
the angry face, then at Tony, who
seemed to be choking. Tony had his
own - notions about getting even for
that thrashing.

“Sorae day I may, sir,” said Drake
respectfully. “ Iwant to be.”

“Some day! You want! You meant
nothing like that when you yammered
out your thoughts unknown to you!
Tony! Come here!”

Tony approached nimbly, carefully

#voiding having to meet Drake’s eye. |},

against him; but taken ai] around, the
deck scrubbers looked on in secret glee,
Mr. Adams was aft, by the wheel,
making sure that the ship swerved no
more from her course, Mary had gone
to her cabin in chagrin,
While Drake sprawled on the deck,
his twisted arm held high, Stevens
struck him again, so savagely that
the very impetus of the blow made
him let go his wrist hold. Drake got
up with the danger signal in his black
eyes, backed against the bulwarks,
gathered himself* on his toes and
hurled himself at his assailant with
balled fists working in short, straight
uppercuts. The men gasped aloud;
Tony groaned in sympathy as those
shprt punches thudded upon the cap-
tain’s sacred chin. Mr. Adams step-
ped to the break of the poop, attract-
ed by the sudden lull in the swish of
rooms.
“Carry on with your work, bosun!”
cried Mr. Adams angrily. He leaped
down the Poop ladder, going to the

tive in making this voyage. '
She half turmed and bumped in
Stevens. He put his hand on her

his face was bruised; but his ‘eyes
were troubled with a softer trouble
than anger. She felt a bit afraid ot
what he was going to say.

“Mary,” he said, and she scarcely
recognized his voice, so thick was it;
“Mary, I am responsible to your
father for you. Will you please not
talk to the men when at their work?
It is beneath your station to make
free with that boy, Drake—” She

test.

“You dare say that?” she panted:

“I make free! And Mr. Drake is
not_)’
“Now you have let it out, Mary,”
he said grimly. “Drake is not a ship’s
boy. God knows what he really is.
He may be—”

“He i3 at least a gentleman!” she
said sharply. His expression changed.
A deep yearning shone in his eyes.
His strong, roughly handsome fea-
thres softened until she perforce had
to respect the emotion governing him.

“Mary, don’t you see that whatever
he is you should not encourage him in
familiarities? T promised your father
to take care of you. I shall do that.
I had hoped in time, to earn the right
to take care—”

Mary was uncomfortable. = She
wished he would not say such things.
She feared what might follow. How
she prayed that somebody would come
in. And, like an angel of light, Ike
Saintly the steward entered the saloon
with crash and rattle of a tray of
silver.

“I must get ready for breakfast,
Captain Stevens,” Mary said with
heartfelt relief. She could have hug-
ged humble Ike Saintly. .

CHAPTER XI.
MAIMUNA.
The Orontes had crossed the Line
in twenty-two days. Anysether skip-
per would have exulted in her speed.
Captain Stevens might have thrilled
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of the

towering

canvas all}

her: re-

sentment’ passed.  She had felt rebel.-
lious at being rent from the wheel.
Now she knew she had been at fauit.
SiowouderedhowDrskehadﬁrad,
mthnnghwdsnyﬂnnganﬁa.&h
had heard Captain Stevens come be-

arm, holding her gen.ly. She notiegd’

stopped him with a sharp cry of pro-|

GRACEFUL WRAP AROUND.

It’s graceful, modish and slender in
fashionable wrap around silhouette,
quite the newest idea of Paris. It's
one-piece too! This makes it most in-
teresting for home seamstress, because
it takes so little time to make. The
surplice vest adds a bit of contrast in
white silk piqus to floral print in silk
crepe inm vivid red tcnes sketched in
Style No. 494. Pattern can be had in
sizes 16, 18, 20 years, 36, 38, 40 and
42 inches bust. Note in miniature
diagrams one-pc ebckiea ffsnNk?izAo
diagrams one-piece back; two front
sections with circular flounce joined to
right front. In the 36-inch size, 314
yards of 40-inch material with 1% yard
of 40-inch contrasting, is all that is
needed. It will also make up splendid-
ly in featherweight woolen, georgette
crepe, printed cotton foulard, and
plain silk crepe with suede finish.
Price 20c in stamps or coin (coin pre-
ferred). Wrap coin carefully.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS

Write your name and address plain-
ly, giving number and size of such
patterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each number, and
address your order to Wilson Pattern
Service, 73 West Adelaide St., Toronto.
Patterns sent by an early mail.

to it under different circumstances; |
but he did not. He had withdrawnf
into a grim, sullen shell of taciturnity |
which only cracked or softened when |
Mary was on deck. i
(To be continued.) f
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“That weak little felll'w we met,
says he’s a ventriloquist and cap!
throw his voice.” |

“Don’t you believe ft—his voice ig!
too strong for him to throw.” f
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For every one who is living a life-

at all worth the living, a iiberal mar-!
8in of uninvaded leisure |g absolutely |
essential t othe reception of energ:'i
fre.n the world beautifn:, ® One must

defense of his skipper. Stevens re-
covered himself, lowered his blond,
head, and charged, bellowing bull-like.'
He swung at Drake, heedless of the
SNappy jolts that peppered his face.

punch drove Drake back heavily
into the arms of Mr. Adams, who
gripped him securely,

“Shall I ‘{ron him, sir? he asked
anxiously. Never in all his going to
sex had the young second mate wit-
nessed such a thing as a ship’s boy
returning punch for punch with a ship
master. Stevens drew hig arm back
(or another punch, and held it. His
lips were bruised, his chin was already
swelling. But there was more aston-
ishment than fury in his face, for
Drake was grinning at him through a
smear of blood, grinning without ani.
mosity.

“Let him go.” said Stevens siowly.
“Carry on with your work, boy. P
have & talk with you later om:”’?

waste, wetting it at Bil] Gadgett’s
hose. Then he went aft and resumed
his brass cleaning, ,
* » » *® -

listen it he would hear the voice: of
the gods. One must hoild himselt in
receptive conditions it he would re-
ceive from the spiritual side of life.

Drake wiped his face on a wad of '
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‘white. The view takes one's breath!

Flaming Red With

A Dome of White

Traveling for hours and hours a
cross the desert of southern Peru,
dunes a few scaitered brown plants

against a background of the barren |

mountains, one is hardly prepared
for the sight which greets him so
suddenly. !

The train turns a curve and reveals .
Mt. Misti, a flame of red, capped with |

The effect could not be more starling
it one looked at the scene through
red glases. Other mountains seem to,
shrink into insignificance. Mt. Misti, |
a flaming red mass with its dome of
snow, stands in lonely splendor.

A3 the train winds in and out, it
sometimes leaves Mt, Misti behind
and brings into view a narrow green
valley, with a clear stream winding
through it. The barren, brown earth
rises abruptly on both sides of this
fresh valley, seeming to protect it, !
like a treasure. ;

Another turn and Mt. Misti looms |

Lﬂ.ﬁll'e ;before one, now a glowing red. Its| Ve )

setting has merged into one dark
purple shadow, giving hints of mys-
tery in its repths. Mt. Misti draws
still more apart, towering above al] |
else, its dome of snow set off by the!
darkening sky.

When one sees the valley again,
lights appear in the little thatched
huts of the Indian laborers. A sud-
den turn discloses the bright lights
of Arequipa, only a few miles away.
Just when one’s eyes are becoming
accustomed to the lights, one loses‘
them again. Then for the last tige, |
jone saw Mt. Misti, a veil of cloudy |
!purple enveloping it. Eyes are keen
(for a last glimpse,—a last breath, al-
!most,—of the passing beauty. Suchl
lgl-andeux', however, does not fade :
‘ away. It remains a beautiful pictureI
\for everyone who has been tortunate[
jenough to see it,—Mt. Misti at sun-
set,—flaming red with ga dome of
white. ‘
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Truth

True worth s in being not seeming—
In doing each day that goes by )
Some little good—not in dreaming
Of great things to do by and by,
For whatever men say in blindness
And spite of the fancies of youth,
There’s. nothin so kindly as kindness,
' And nothing so royal as truth.

—A. Cary.
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Minard’s Linimeng !.m Coids

| great care from pollution by flies. |

If we would just
study them as they grow, we would
not so readily spoil them by’ putting
them in wrong colored bowls or in
wrong colored rooms, nor would we
put together flowers which clash.
The use of a single color is always
most effective, such as pink roses in
a dull green vase. Qur problem onyl
becomes a complicated one when we
try to combine severail colors of flow-
ers in one bouquet or to place flowers
in a different colored vase.

We. may obtain harmony by con-
trast of complimentary colors. This .
is always pleasin&. For instance, a
room done in soft tans and browns

Initiative
Initiative Is the surest siga of lead-
ership. The best definition [, know
for initiative is the ability to do the

with a bit of orange, can be made
more attractive with contrasting blue
flowers. We might combine orange !
marigolds and blue forget-me nots in
a bowl. Ot course, we would use
more- forget-me-nots than orangei
marigolds, as we always use a cooler
color~in greater quantity. The Cali-
fornia’ poppy with the nasturtium in
a neutral colored vase might be used.
The California poppy is always pretty
with bachelor buttons.

A single color can be used in
beautiful variations. We might use
the California poppy with the nastur-
tium in a neutral color vase. The
bittersweet berries are lovely with
the orange and brown seed pods.

A mixed color scheme is sometimes
used effectively. That is, flowers of
many colors are used together. This
is successful it equal amounts of
each color are used, with the excep-
tion of red orange. Only a little
of the latter two - colors should be
used. We should' remember that flow-
ers should not he crowded into a vase
and that most flowers look better if
used with their own foliage. |

e

l call for initiative.

right thing without being told. There
are problems in every business that
The man who sits
and waits for someone else to solve
Lis problems pPays a terrific price for
his dullness and inertia; he virtually
surrenders his right to lead. But,
the man who solves his problems and
then looks for more is like Alexander,
who looked for new worlds, to con-
quer; this man will find his place In

the sun:

.
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BELIEF

All great ages have been ages of
beief. I mean, when there was any
extraordinary power of performaice,
when great national movements he«
gan when arts appeared, when heroes
existed, when poems were made, the
human soul was in earnest. —Emer-
son.

WHEN IN TORONTO

EAT AND SLEEP AT
SCHOLES HOTEL

40¢ Lunch or Supper a Specralty
YONGE ST. QOpposite Eaton’s
Hotel Rates: $1 Per Day and Up

Minard’s Liniment for Neuralgia,
—— e
Flies and Typhoid
Sherbrooke Tribune (Lib.; : Flies
are the most active carriers of typh-
oid. Houses in the summer should
always have fly screens vn the doors
and windows. A]l food, both liquid
and solid, should be protected with
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Canada’s [ron-Making Centres

. r's |
The three irou-making centres in

Canada are: Sydney, Nova Scotia, on |
the Atlantic coast, and Hamilton and |

Sault Ste. Marie in the province of
Ontario.

Save the Price of Y our
Fare to Toronto

$5.50

When you visit Toronto don’t fail to

have one of our famous Permanent |

Waves at the Reduced Rate of $5.50.
With or without appointment.

Specialists In the Shur Wave Method '
of Permanent Waving. (For ladies

Permanent Waving
By Experts

|
i

ROBERTSON'S
288 YONGE STREET, TORONTO

Write for Bookiet “W2" on the care
of a Shur Wave Permanent Wave. l
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CTORS quite approve the

quick comfort of Aspirin. For
these . perfectly harmless tablets
will ease an aching head without
penalty. Their increasing use year
after year is proof that they do help
and can’t harm, Take them for any
ache; to avoid the pain peculiar to
women; many have found them
marvelous at such times. The
proven directions found in every
package of Aspirin tell how to
treat colds, sore throat, neuralgia,
neuritis, etc. All druggists.

GASPIRIN

Mu.mwwm

gl s i i

¥

August 2!
the Ten
Psalm &
glad vyt
us go Ui
Psalm

L BEGINN
1L BuiLL

LI

LI rovy
34:
INTRON
looted of
Chalde.ns
13), dnd
v fire w
Eerusalen
24; 9. ]
wrote add
holy and
our fathe)
with fire;
are laid
arain, n
“The Lo
altar,
And let ¢
ark o
Most b
loss the
“0 Goyf
thine irh
bFave thp:
Jerusalem
“They |}
tuary? ([
he Jeu
wnd by |
vadth e
)rli;x;\,'
mple, ()

&
W
1
{
to Movpt

b.ouaels Ha
red up the

finished lab
QA and Zooh
Opposition

the ooverrg
thae Fuphrat
what was b
that {hoy
Whan ‘he 4«
at Feehotqn:
Cenca n” tha
Pavara. ..'q.

A~ ) . 13 N

-

vand Af Ns-

buildin-. 1™



