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CHRSTINS I NAVY

How the Festive Season Is Ob-
‘ served Aboard Ship.

Not Much Work Is Done—Athlstio
Sports; Traditional Dinner and
Evening Entertalnment Fea-
tures of Occaslon.
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to more whole heartedly than on
"board the ships ot the United SBtates
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Into each of the continental "home
ports" (headquarters of ceri~in indl-
vidual vessels) the big gray monsters
come dropping in by twos and threes
till, In New York and Philadelphie,
and Norfolk and Frisco, it looks al-
most llke a naval review. According
to long established custom, they are
there to glve the boys in blue a run
on the beach (“liberty,” as they call
it in the service), and every man jack
who 18 not actually undergoing pun-
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take his look at the bright ligh 3-—go
bome on leave or uptown for fun or
anything else he llkes as long as hls
L | monoy lasts but away from the ship
3 iin. any event,  This custom applies
l - not alone to the enligted men, but to
SOI( ()E-l one year S  the officers as well and, when Christ-
. ’ | mas. morning dawns in a home port,
cfedlt or 3 00 CllS-— ~there are not likely to be many more
persons on board any man-o'-war than
Jtlm regulations call for in the mini-
| mum,
The fow "“shipkeepers” cannot, un-
e i | der such clrcumstances, make a very
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count for cash.

ishment 48 allowed and encouranged to

& | Buccessful  effort toward merriment,
M A : I‘ C 0 U P U N TO DAY | Rear Admiral famuel MeGowan writes
dt bR Zea ety 'in the National Monthly, but what
| they lack in numbers they invariably
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| make up In other ways, one of these
‘waya being the complete Bntismction
Ior the inner man,

Abroad and at sea, though, it ig al-
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MILL WORK
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| board, from the usually sedcte flag
| oflicer and the mora or less unap-
proachable f{irst lieutenant, down to

S
e

the messenger boy, voluntarlly consti-
tutes himself a committee of one to

PLAIN & HUGER ST'S. Phone 71

COLUMBIA, 5. C. fashion, and even King Neptune, when
he comwes on board on “crossing the
line"” to douse every hayseed and
landlubber, has a formidable rival in
the “spirit of Christmas.”

It matters not much whether the
ship be anchored off Vera Cruz or
plowing through the Paciflc ocean,
| the distance from home and friends
makes it incumbent on all to do their
lovel best to make at least a brave try
for “Merry Christmas."”

Routine drills are entirely suspend-

ed; and, except for cleaning ship
(eleanliness in the navy being deemed
not only akin to, but actually neck
;and neck with godliness-iteelf), not a
" liek of avoidable work is allowed to
| be done by anybody.
[ "All hands™ are onllod to be sure, on
| scheduled time, but many more men
than usual are allowed to “sleep in,”
fand, after the tiniest minimum of
tidying up, preparatiops for the day's
| festivitios are gotten under way.

There is a varied athletic program
that beging in the forenoon, and aftey
an hour or so off for dinner-at mhd-
day, continues well along toward sun-
set. Saflors are taught to be thorough.
So they go at their potato’races and
pie-eating contests and tugs of war
and jumping contests with the same
fervor that they show when trying for
a 13-inch turret gun record or stamp-
ing out a Caribbean revolution. There
is no lack of interest. That can be de-
pended on. And when call i8 sounded
they are a tired lot.

I'T"S A BAD PUNCTURE
that we cannot fix. In faet,
iC we cannot fix it, noboay

Bring in your wheel
fet us put it in good
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done our w;: 4y means longer
life for the \\lwol more
for you. There's no job too
diflicult or any too small for
us to handle.
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i ally called off “"on account of dark-
~—————— n#fss,” as the baseball people say),

Collins Brothers

rigged up on the quarter-deck and the
Undortal-ters ior Colored People

tion is on. Sometimes it {8 a minstrel
. show, another time a vaudeville per-
| formance, but without exception there
, 18 plenty of musie and near musie, and

i erowning event of the entire celebra-
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- i plete without the inevitable and inim-
; ftable cakewalk, Some of the impro-

| vised costames are fearfully and won-

Y derfully made.  But they are striking
|
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and, for the most part, very appropri-
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i 8te, while the pirouetting and gyrating
l of the cakewalkers themselves are

| woll worth seeing. The program- is a
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| Just as thorough at play as they are
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| while at work.

A Christmas Concert on Board Ship.

“Jdmmy-legs ' and the ship's cook and |

sea the thing through in “old navy’” |

4 nandez,

Toward sunset the various conteats :
have been completed (or not unusu- |

| o such entertainment would be com- -
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By WILLIAM HAMILTON OSBORNE

Author of *"Red Mouse ' 'Running
Fight,”" **Cotspaw, * **Blus Buckle,'* ele.

was fu 8o,
fight of the pirate chief,
shots had bro

their heads. Annette's umpom o
cape had been discovered—they had
been cheated—vengeance was thelr

(Continued from Page Two)

ble mistake, In his momentary excite
ment he had thought to exterminate
Hernandez, But the cutthroats who
bounded into view never even saw Her-
Hernandes was -there, agile,
alert, ready to defend himself, But they

. didn't know it,

The only thing they saw was An-
nette Ilington, clutched in the mighty
grasp of their chief, Iike & ‘'mob of
ravenous wolves they pounced upon
her, The chief beat them off,

“There are two,” he exclaimed,
“two. The other runs 'free upon the
beach, This one I8 mine. The other
on the beach. Scatter and find her.”*”

Some half dozen of the crew, accus-
tomed to obedlence, scampered  off.
But not 8o the rest. Shoulder to shoul-
der, thigh to thigh, they struggled on
after their chief holding out their
hands toward .the trembling girl upon
his shoulder. S8tep by step he fought
his way, clutching her firmly to him,
until he reached, the entrance to a
cave—his cave. He stooped to enter,

Then broke the storm

Down on shore Neal and Ilington,
anlarmed at the prolonged absence of
Annette, had scattered—Neal scoured
the beach In one direction—Ilington in
another,

At last Neal found her—Inez, erouch-
ing behind a rock. Inez, panting with
fear, leaped into his arms, - He cast
her off—for he did not understand.

“Annette,” she cried, “they've got
her—there—that way—that way,”

Anpette, numb with fear, lay quiv-
ering jusf within the pouth ¢f tie

Novellsed from the Photo Play of the Bame Nams Produced by
the Pathe Exchange, lne

uncovered, Like a flash Annette wrig- Phome 140 ¢ O

gled out of the cave and slunk swiftly Neal's men were outnumbered, i § amden,
i toward the undergrowth, She reached Meantime a solitary figure slunk i

it, when a figure blocked her path, through the brush and crept past all , . :

It was Neal. With a wild cry she the fighters, This was Hgrnandes, ... R

_beering down at him from at eminence,

due. They

their chief huﬂn—on«

pandemonium  reigned.

crouched unleon'-bommtriem
Buddenly she shrieked aloud«for

cave, Béhind fier was the dark—the ©f men-—
unknown. She was too terror-strick.  Bhe 'h"“kd and ran like wild for

en to move, But she was quick-wit- ‘the shore—for succor, There was no
ted and she saw—and understood— fght in her—shé was beaten by fear,
that this tcrrifie fight was helping her, That shriek was fortunate for Neal,
She collected herself—she began to [(lis assallants left him and darted af -
plan, Inch by Inch she crept farther ter har—scurrylng lke wild dogr
into the darkness, through the brush,

When the fight was at its hottest the  And thien—crack—crack-—crack—,
chiof lunged far out in the midst of it The bark of a dozen navy rifles, A

1 rarily dozep men plunged headlong.
and left the cave's mouth tempo y It was & bad Aght-~¢ desorste ﬂyht,

Ilington, durlng a lull, saw him pagss,
but knew not where he went, Her
nandez knew. ~Hé was still hoping

flung herself into his arms. But Neal
repulsed her for the instant, and with
{orethought., Almost brutally —he

flung her behind him, and unshipped #gainst hope—he still lusted blindly pandez less”

his navy gun, For action was at hand, after treasure. He reached the edge

One man and only one had seen An- of the artificlal erater and crept down with his knife ‘nd ri

4 ladder and plunged into the treasure
that man was the pirate chief, As ‘cave. “He plunged his hands—his
soon as he could disentangle himself, arms, into the flving quicksilver—he
he was away and after her, And here t(ossed it into the afr, ;
he came, tearing through the under- “They've never beaten me yet,” he
growth with savage bounds, cried, ““this 18 mine—all mine.”

Neal fired thrice—hit once—missed, He started suddenly. Across the pit
twice—and then the cutthroat was up- there was a lull, And then the deadly
on him. crack—crack—crack of rifiés.

Ilington from the shore, heard the  "Ite-enforcements,” he muttered.
shots. He looked. upward and saw, He was right. - One boatload of ma-
rineg had reached the shore id another
Her- launch, had plunged through the thick:
¢t and had resached the conflict just
in the. nick of time.

nette crawl from the cave's mouth and

the face of his arch enemy,
nandez. .

He shook a massive flst at the face,
and the face disappeared.

llington hastened back.}6 the tem..
porary camp and found that the lieu.
tenant and hig men were making ready |
for a run, |

CHAPTER LXIII,

,'The Edge or tne vvora,

| the huge earthen jars. The light that
] | ptreamed in at the cave's mouth dark:
I, 'At first Hernandez thought this
was the pirate chief—but that flerce

figure erept on farther—then Her-
nandez saw. o

It was Ilington. [lingtos was un-
armed--his: face was bloed covered.

Hernandez climbed the ladder in fear-
ful haste. Illngton saw him and fol-

him squarely.
“I swore to tear you npa.‘t with my

with rage, "and I'm going to do it.”

“Two can play at that,”” panted Her-
nandez, “come on,” 1 A

Ilington came on—reckless of the
fact that he was fighting on the, edge
of a precipice..

Far to the rear Afinette 'plucked
Neal's wrist.

“Look—look,” she cr!ed ‘“Hernandez
and my father—and the Portuguese
has a-knife,”

;. She was not the only watcher. Be-
low on shore a fresh boatload of ma-

| rines were landing., ‘They had seen
the fight—they watched it now. Their

officer =22red throuszh his =fagges,

swarming like humen hornets about

‘p-ou.nud'\l_m Neal and ..

. Neal had disappeared benesath & mass

|

Hernandez crouched behind one of 1t -
enod suddenly, and a huge figure crept you've never beat me yet and IN
fighter was lying far across the pit & sudden run—and leaped far out
with a bullet through his head. The the edge of the precipice,
He was a figuré fearful to behold. Rette and-herfather followed ---_

lowed, caught him, tore from him Her. of the cave.
nahdez’ -ever ready knife, and faced their hands into the liguid ml&tll

hands,” cried Ilington beside himsalf mented.
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”Our triend the Port :
8ald, “we've got to get him g i
him back. The world namm

Hven as he spoke, He
ton's arm, M

With a wild cry the truh
maml;:;d up ‘the oliff.  Hernaud
‘cool with coolness of desperation,
stepped, and. lifting ore toot,
tripped his man, Lo

‘Ilington fell heavily, wiﬁ: q( "
hanging over the precipice,

And then Hernandez loo!
first time he took note of b
ings, .
‘Behind him ranged Neﬂ uﬁ
squad, with fixed bayonets and f
death shining in their eyes, Buig
. #crambling up .the cliff were twe
men, dangerous—desperate, .

Hernandez paused—his oyes. y
rowed, He was beaten and he kug

Herhandez rose to his fnll—i
_Borry gontlemen." he sald,

not beat me now.” 1
He retreated a pace or tw, gt

Neal formed his men in line he
were joined by the squad tlm clim
the. clilt,

“Forward, march,” said Neal.

Inside of fifteen minutes the Il
squad were scurrying about the i
- They were plun g

3

letting it run through their ﬁ'__;
“Some little. island, this," thar _'_

"“It took you boys to get it !or L
returned Ilington, “without you. '
Island would have been lost fore
and so would we.” . '

He turned to Annette, "Annem."
sald, "this is yours—all yours.
are a princess—this is your
He stretched wide his arms to in
all Lost Island. “Your kingdom,"
repeated.

Annette ‘ looked at Neal. ‘N
foked at Annette—then he rushed fo
ward and caught her":in his, arma.;

Apnette glanced at the boyain '
'And this—my king," she said:

§ THE END .

‘Make Thls Christmas A Hardware--@hnst

We Have the Following to Suggest as Chris-t-l_fhe_is- Gifs:

Keen Kutter

Clauss and Keen Kutter Shears
and Scissors, Guaranteed Old
Style Razors, Gem, Enders and

Shaving Brushes, Butcher Knives
Table Knives and Forks, Keen ,
Kutter Pocket Knives.

Guns,

Rifles,
Safety Razors,

Enterprise Meat and Food Chop-
pers,Fine Line Carpenters Tools,
Air Rifles and
Ammunition, Boys Wagons, Tin-
ware, Paints, Stains and Oils ‘of
all Kinds, Window Glass and
Putty and lots of other things.

HIGHEST QUALITY
GOODS




