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Stowaway

. By LOUIS TRACY,

Author of the "Pillar of Light,” “The

Wings of the and “The
Captain of the ”

Coppright, 1989, by Edwand J. Clode
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her tongue.
much,” she said.

-
- -

i
i

i

tedium, indeed

i
i

round of hours.
intercourse she had discov-
was well informed.

TEIE
i;SIE

musie. They even differed
in thelir appreciation of favor-
8¢ authors. Aund what could be more

!

. ®onducive to complete understanding

than the attack and defense of the
shrine of some tin god of literature!

. While, therefore, it was strange that
Captain Coke should actually propose
A visit to the bridge at an unusual
time—-at a time, too, when Hozler
would be on duty--it struck her as far
more curfous that he should endeavor

to prevent an earller meeting,

“1 shall be delighted to come at any

time. | have often read about the
Southern Cross, yet three short weeks
ago I little thought”—

“You reely didn't think about it at
AlL" broke Ih Coke. “If you 'ad you'd
Wve known you couldn’t cross the line
without seeln’ 1t.”

Here was another perplexing ele-
ment In the skipper's conduct. That
Irls was a stowaway was forgotten.

She was treated with the attention

and ceremony due to the owner's
Alece. Coke never lost an opportunity
of dinning Into the ears of Watts or
Hozler or the steward or any mem
bers of the crew who were llstening
that Miss Yorke's presence in thelr
midst was a preordained circumstance,
& thing fully discussed and agreed on
F between her uncle and himself, but
earried out In an Irregular maoner
owing to some girlish freak on her
part. The portmanteau, with its
change of ralment, brought convineing
testimony, and Irls’ own words when
discovered Iln the lazarette supplied
further proof, If that were needed.

A keen, Invigorating breeze swept
the last mirnge of sleep from the girl's
brain as she flitted sllently along the
deck. A wondrous galaxy of stars
Blazed In the heavens. In that pellucid
Bir the sky was a vivid ultramarine,
The ship's track was marked by a
trall of phosphorescent fire. Each rev-

olution of the propeller drew from the »

ocean treasure house opulent globes of
golden light that danced and sparkled
fn the tumbling waters. It was a
Rnlght that pulsated with the romance
and abandon of the south, a night
when the heart might throb with un-
utterable longings and the blood tingle
fn the veins under the stress of an
emotion at once passionate and mystie.

Irts, spurred on by no stronger fm-
pulse than that of the sightseer, though
not wholly anaware of an element of
adventurous shyness In her expec a
tion of a tete-a-tete with a good look
fog young man of her own status,
elimbed to the bridge so speedily and
nolselessly that Hozler did not know
of her presence until he heard her dis-
mayed ery:

“Js that the Routhern Cross?'

He turned guickly,

.

| asked.

' tell
. mot. Perhaps he thought it unneces-
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"You. Mis« Yorke?' he exclaimed,
and not even her wonder at the Insig-
nificance of the stellar display of

“YOU, MIS8 YORKE?" I'E EXCLAIMED.

which she had heard so much could

| cloak the fact that Hozler was unpre-
. pared for her appearance.

“Of course it 1s 1. Who else?" she
“Did not Captain Coke tell
you to expect me?”

“No."

“How odd! That is what he ar-
ranged. A man came and rapped at
my door."

“Pardon me one moment."

He leaned over the bridge and hafled
the watch. The same hoarse volce
that had roused Iris answered his ques-

| tions, and In the faint light that came .

from the binnacle she caught a flicker

_of amusement on his face.

“Our excellent skipper's intentions
have been defeated,” he sald. ‘“He
told one of the men to call him at

cross was visible. His orders have
obeyed quite literally, He will
be nuzond in another hour, and
been drugged from bed to
at the false cross, which every
hand persists in regarding as
the real article. The true cross, of
which Alpha Crucls is the southern
pole star, comes up over the horizon
an hour after the false one.”
“But Captaln Coke pald he would see
you and warn you of my visit.”
“l can only assure you that he did

sary, meaning to be on deck himself.”
“Must | wait here a whole hour

. then?"

Hozler laughed. It was amusing to

_ find how Coke’s marked effort to keep
- the girl and him apart had been de-

feated by a sailor’s blunder.

“I hope the waiting will not weary
you,” he sald. *“Itisa beautiful night."

“I am glad of the accident that
brought me on deck somewhat earlier
than was necessary.” she sald. “You
and T bave not said much to each oth-
er since you routed me out of the
lazarette, Mr. Hoazler.”

“Our friends at table are somewhat—
dificult. If only you knew how I re-
Mdn_

“Oh, what of that? When I became
a stowaway I fully expected to be
treated as one. ] suppose, though, that
you have often asked yourself why |
was gullty of such a mad trick.”

“Not exactly mad, Miss Yorke, but
needless, since Captain Coke partly ex-
pected to have your company.”

“That is absurd. He had not the
remotest notion"—

“Forgive me, but there you are
wrong. He says that your uncle and
he discussed the matter on the Sun-
day before we left Liverpool. His the-
ory Is rather borne out by the present
state of the ship's larder. I assure
you that few tramp steamers spread
a table like the Andromeda’s mess dur-
Ing this voyage.”

Iris laughed with a spontaneous mer-
riment that was rather astonishing in
her own ears,

“Belng the owner’s niece, 1 am wecl
catered for?' she cried,

“Something of the sort.
natural.”

“But 1 think 1 kave read in the
newspapers that when some unhappy
creature 1s condemned to death by the
lam he ls sappMed with luxuries that
would certainly be denled to any ordi-
nary criminal?”

“Sueh doubtful clemency can hardly
apply to you, Miss Yorke.”

“It might apply to the ship or to
that human part of her that thinks
and remembers and ls capable of—of
dving evidence.”

She poused, fearing lest, perhaps,
she might have spoken too plainly.
Coke's counter stroke In alluding to
her dread of the proposed wmarriage
was hidden from her ken. Hozler, of
course, was thinking of nothing else.
For the moment, then, they were at
Cross purposes,

“Things are not so bad as that,” he
sald gently. *“1 hope 1 am not tres
passing on forbidden ground, but it i
only falr to tell you that the skippev
was quite explicit up to a point. Iie
sald you were being forced Into sowne
matrimonial arrangement that waa
distasteful” —

“And, to escape from an undesirable
sultor, I ran away 7"

“Well, the story sounded all right.”

“IHid myself on my uncle's ship when
I wished to avold marrying the man
of his choice

Hozler was not neglecting his work,
but he did then take hls eyes off the
starlit sea for a few amazed seconds.
There vas po mistaking the scornful
ring in the girl's words. Ie could see

It is only

the deep color that flooded her cheeks, |

The glance that met his sparkled with
an lutensity of feeling that thrilled

' am beginning to doubt,

| Hozier at last,

while It perplexed.

“Please pardon me if the question
hurts, but If that is not your motive
and there never was any renl notion
of your coming on this trip why are
you here?' he sald.

“Because | am a foolish girl, 1 sup-
pose—because | thought that my pres-
ence might Interpose a serious ol-
stacle between a criminal and the

crime he had planned to commit. If |
one wants to avold hateful people a |
change of climate {s a most effectual !

means, and | bad not the money for
ordinary travel. Belleve me, Mr. Ho-
zler, 1 am not on board the Androm-
eda without good reason. 1 have often

wished to have a talk with you. 1|
think you are a man who would not |

betray a confldence. If you agree to

help me, something may yet be done
. At first | was sure that Captain Coke
. would abandon his wicked project as
. moon as he discovered that | knew

what was In his mind. But now I
Each day
brings us nearer South America, and—

and''—

She drew nearer to the silent and im-
passive man at her side, dropping ber
voice almost to a whisper. Bhe caught
his arm with an appealing hand.

“l am afraid that my presence will
offer no hindrance to his scheme,” she
murmured. *l1 am terrified to say such
a thing, but I am certain, quite cer-
tain, that the ship will be lost within

! the next few days.”

Hozler, though incredulous, could not
but realize that the girl waa saying
that which she honestly thought to be
true.

“Lost! Do you mean that she will
be purposely thrown away?" he asked,
and his own voice was not wholly un-
der control, for he was called on to
repress a sudden temptation to kiss

, away the tears that glistened in her
! brown eyes,

“Yes, that Is what he sald—on the
rocks this side of Montevideo.”

‘“He sald—who?"

“T'he~the captain.”

“To whom did he say it

“Oh, Mr. Hozler, do not ask that, but
believe me and help me.”

“How 7"

“l do not know. I am half distract-
ed with thinking. What can we do?
Captain Coke simply swept aside my
first attempt to speak plainly to him.
But—make no mistake—he knows that
I heard his very words, and there is
something in his manner, a curious
sort of quiet confidence, that frightens
m‘-"

After that neither spoke during many
minutes.

“That is a very serious thing you

have told me, Miss Yorke,” muttered

not without a
backward
glance at the
sailor In the
wheelhouse to
assure himself
that the man
could mnot by
any chance
overhear their
conversation.

“Biit 1t is true
—dreadfully
true,” sald Iris,
clasping her
hands together
and resting
them on the
high railing of
the bridge.

“It i1s all the “BUT 1IT I8 TRUR—
more serious, DREADFULLY TRUE,"
inasmuch as BSAID IRIS,

we are helpless,” he went on. *“Don't
you see how impossible it is even to
hint at it in any discussion with the
man principally concerned? 1 want
to say this, though—you are in no dan-
ger. There I8 no ship so safe as one
that is picked out for willful destruc-
tion. Men will not sacritice their own
lives even to make good an insurance
policy, and I suppose that is what is
intended. So you can sleep sound of
nights—at any rate until we near the
coast of Brazil. 1 can only promise
you If any watchfulness on my part
can stop this plece of villaingy— Hello,
there! What's up? Why 1s the ship
falling away from her course?”

The sudden change in his volce star-
tled the girl so greatly that she uttered
a slight shriek. It took her an appre-
clable time to understand that he was
gpeaking to the man at the wheel.
But the sallor knew what he meant.

“Something's gone wrong with the
wheel, sir,” he bawled, *“I wasn't cer-
tain at first, so I tried to put her over
a bit to s'uth’ard, Then she jammed
for sure.”

Hozier leaped to the telegraph and
glgnaled “slow"” to the engine room.
Already the golden pathway behind
the Andromeda had changed from a
wavering yet generally straight line to

a well defined curve. “There was a
hiss and snort of escaping steam as
the sallor inside the charthouse en-
deavored to force the machinery Into
actlon,

“Steady, there!”
“Walt until
gear boxes!
a chain!"

A loud order brought the watch scur-
rying along the deck., Some of the
men ran to examine the bearings of
the huge fon shaped casting that gov-
erned the movements of the rudder,
while others began to tap the wooden
shields which protected the steering
rods and chains. In the midst of the
hammering and excitement Captain
Coke swung himself up to the bridge.

“Well, I'm blowed! You here?' he
sald, looking at Iris. “Wot Is It now?"
he asked, turning sharply to Hozler.
“Wheel stuck again?"

“Yes, sir. Ilas it happened before?”

“Well-er—not this trip. DBut it 'as
'appened.  Just for a minnit I was
mixin' it up with the night yvou nearly
run down that bloomin' hooker off the
Irish coast, Ah, there she goes! Ev-
erything O. K. now, W'en daylight
comes we'll overhaul the fixin's, Nlice
thing If the wheel jammed just as we
was crossin' the Reclfe!”

‘4

bellowed Hozler.
we have examined the
There may be a kink in

. she answered.

RY 21, 1911.

Hozler trled to ascertain from the

watch if they bad found the cause of |

the disturbance, but the men could
only guess that a chance blow with an
adz had straightened a kink in one
of the casings. Coke treated the in-
cident with nonchalance.

“Thought you was to be called w'en
the cross hove in sight, Miss Yorke?"
he sald abruptly.

“I am sorry to have to Inform yon
that some people on board cannot dis-
tinguish between falsity and truth,”
“But please don't be
angry with any of the men on my ac-
count. Mr., Hozler tells me they often
confuse the false cross v 'th the real
one, and the mistake has been enjoy-
able.”

“A reg'lar 'umbug, the Snuthem!

Cross,” grunted Coke. “It ain’t a patch
on the bear.”

Coke grinned at his own pleasantry.
To one of his hearers at least it seem-
ad to be passing strange that he was
g0 ready to forget such a vital defect
in the steering gear as had manifested

| its exlistence a few minutes earlier,
She was breathless with excitement. e

CHAPTER 1V,

| SHELLED BY A MYSTERIOUS FOE ON SHORE
OKE remained on the bridge un- |

til long after Iris had seen and

admired the cluster of stars!
which old time navigators used |
When shafts of
white light began to taper pennon-like |

to regard with zwe.

in the eastern sky the girl went back to
her cabin. Contrary to Hozier's expec-
tation, Coke did not attempt to draw
from him any account of thelr conver-
satlon prior to the inexplicable mishap
to the wheel. He examined a couple
of charts, made a slight alteration in
the course and at 4 o'clock took charge
of the bridge.

“Just 'ave a look around now while
things Is quiet,”” he s&!d, nodding to
Hozler confidentially, “I'l tell you
wot I fancy. A rat dragged a bit of
bone into a gean box If the plankin’
is badly worn anywhere, get the car-
penter to see to it. I do 'ate to 'ave a
feelin’ that the wheel can let you
down. B8’'nose we was makin’ Bahia
on the homeward run an’ that ’appen-
ed! It 'ud be the end of the pore oie
ship, an’ oo'd credit it? Not a soul.
They'd all say, ‘Jimmie th‘ew ‘er
'w.’ !t L

Hozier found a gnawed piece of ham
bone lying in the exact position antici-
pated by Coke.

The carpenter busied himself with
sawing and hammering during the
whole of the next two days, for the
Andromeda revealed many gaps in her
woodwork, but the escapade of an er-
rant ham bone was utterly eclipsed by
a new sensation. At daybreak one
=orning everv drop of water in the

vessel’s tanks sulddenly assumed a
rich blood red tint. This unnerving
discovery was made by the cook, who
was horrified to see a ruby stream
pouring into the earliest kettle. Think-
ing that an iron pipe had become oxi-
dized with startling rapidity, he tried
another tap. Fioally there could be no
blinking the fact that by some un-
canny means the whole of the fresh
water on board had acquired the color
if not the taste of a thin burgundy.

Coke was summoned hastily. No-
blesse oblige, belng captain, be val-
fantly essayed the task of sampling
this strange beverage.

“It ain't p'lson,” he announced, gaz-
Ing suspiclously at the little group of
anxious faced men who awalited his
verdict.
it's wuss nor any teetotal brew I've
tackied in all me born days. ’'Ere,
Watts, you know the tang of every
kind o’ likker—'ave a sup.”

“Not me!” said Watts, “I don’t like
the look of it. First time I've ever
seen red Ink on tap. For the rest of
this trip 1 stick to bottled beer or
something with a label”

“It smells llke an infusion of per-
manganate of potash,” volunteered Ho-
zler,

“Does it?" growled Coke, v.ho seem-
ed to be greatly annoyed. “Wot a pity
it ain’t an infusion of whisky an’ pot-
ash!” and he glared vindictively at
Watts. “Some {jjJit 'as bin playin’ a
trick on us, that's wot It is—some
blank soaker 'oo don't give a hooraw
in hades for tea an' coffee an' cocon,
but wants a tonie. Stooard!”

“Yes, sir.” said the mess room attend-
ant.

(To Be Continued.)

HAS NARROW ESCAPE,

E. J. Finch, R. ¥. D. Carrier,
fully Hurt When Car Wrecks
Buggy Near Inman,

Pain-
Iis

Inman, Jan, 17.—In an accident on

the Southern railroad here yesterday
o'clock, 5. 1]

morning about

Finch, R .F. D. carricy, was painfully
hurt, His buggy is a complete wreci.
that e
especially
which he was riding
prepared for this
husiness, being small places

7.45

It seems a should
the
wils
of
on each
of
these openings saved his life, but no
one knows how:,

miracle

have escaped, sinee

vehiele in
specially Kind

side for entrance and exit. One

His buggy was struck by some ears
from above the crossing that had
Deen set in motion by the momentum
of one ear which had been “punched
in" in shifting.

The theory of his escape is  that
the horse acted as a pivot and threw
him from the track when the buggy
was struck, He was thrown aboat 20
foet, The horse escaped ingjur

Me, Fineh is a very quict man, huot
prominent in church work.

Ralph 1tley, the voung negro who
thot Norman Whittenbery near Galf- |
ney some davs ago, hag been ptaced

has died

the effeetg of the wound,
A B— .

in jail. Whittenberg

“It sartinly ain't p’ison, but:

fernment el o rieh

' rich governme ol i o poor p

fronmn |

= o L
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BLEASE'S INAUSURAL SPEEGH.

“GREATEST POLITICAL VICTORY
IN THE HISTORY OF THE
STATE,” SAYS BLEASE,

Address Typlcal of Man Who s Now
Governor of The State—Denounces
Newspapers—Platform Outlined.

Special to The Daily Item.
Columbia, Jan.
“independence of

7.—Declaring that
thought, freedom
of Retion, an abiding trust in and de-
voted love for God won for me the

| Breatest political victory that has vet |
been recorded In the history of South |

Carolina,” Governor Coleman Living-

ternoon delivered the most notable in-
augural address that has ever heen
heard in the State,

. M. Depew,

Nearly onée-half |

NEW YORK FACES DEADLOCK,

It Seems to be Shechan Against Field,
With Some of Insurgents Very De.
termined,

Albany, N. Y., Jan. 17.—William F.
Sheehan against the field, This sums
the gituation tonight after the first

| day of legislative balloting for United

States senator to succeed Chauncey
and for the first time
bitter fight that followedi

resignation Conklin

gince the

the of Senator

'and Platt in 1881 the legislature of

New York faces a deadlock on this
question,
The senate and assemblly balloted

| Separately today, but neither gave any
ston Blease of Newberry, Tuesday af- |

candidate the
choice,

The first joint ballot will be taken
at noon tomorrow and if Mr. Sheehan

majority required for a

of his address was taken up in a de- | holds all the legislators who voted for

nunication of the South

Carolina | him today he will lead the field with

press, the other part being devoted to! 91 votes. Five members were absent

a discussion of issues, all of which;
| were discussed in the campaign last| were

summer. As Governor
it was read for him by Mr. S. M. Sim-
kins of Bateshurg, the reading clerk
of the house of representatives,

In the introductory of his speech
Gov. Blease said: “Aligned against me

were a united daily press and an al-|

most solid weekly and semi-weekly

press, pouring forth all kinds of false- |

hoods, vituperation and abuse,
ceiving the assistance of a number
of men who called themselves min-
isters of the gospel—God =ave the
mark!—who stood behind their pul-
pits and gave vent to envy and malice
and slanders of the most virile and
malicious nature against me* * * ali
of these, combined with others, mak-
ing a set of political character-
thieves, the meanest and most con-
temptible people known to man."

Governor Blease singled out the
Coiumbia State from among the oth-
er papers for his choicest epithets, al-
though he did not fail to pas his re-
spects to The Dally Record, Charles-
ton News and Courler and all other
papers which opposed his election as
governor. Over two and wvne-half
columns of his =six and one-half col-
umns are devoted to the newspapers.
He quoted freely from a number of
them and included all in his general
denunciation.

After concluding his discussion of
the newspapers and taking up his
recommendations to the general as-
sembly, South Carolina’s new gover-
nor closed his address with an apos-
trophe to the Diety, to whose good-
ness he ascribed in large measure his
remakable victory at the polls.

In his address Mr.
repeated parts of his platform. as
announced at the beginning of the
campaifn last summer. His principal
recommendations are:

Blease merely

Honest administration of all laws
and enforcement of all lawas,
Obedience to the constitution of

the State and the United Steates,

Keeping separate and dlstinet the
legislative, judiclal and executive de
partments of government.

Trial by jury for all persons accus-
ed of crime.
ment by
grading.”

He considers
injunction

“govern-
vicious and de-

Biennlal sesslons of the legislature,

Liberal appropriations for Confed-
erate veterans and Btate institutions
of learning, but thinks the legislature
has been too extravagant in its appro-
priations to educational Institutions,

Opposes the use of white
taxes to educate negroes.

people's

Recommends marriage license law
or registration of marriage,

Favors having pulled on
trains, as the present “system of tick-
et collection is abominable.”

He calls

mileage

attention  to the cocalne
evil, would prohibit the sale of cig-

re- |

arettes, would prohivit boys under
sixteen years from smoking them,
would vutlaw toy guns and pistols and
prohibit boys under sixteen vears
having guns in their possessions or |
owning them.

Recommends that ench judicial vir-i
cuit be allowed a  represcentative on
he board of regents of the State hos-
pial for the Insane, |

Would have white convicts \\'ul'}\m]!
in different camps.

Would amend the dispensary act so
that a majority of the white r'i!iz-'n:-‘-II
may have a license syvstem of :a.llmm:-.l
under strict regulitions, instead 1.1"
the dispensary or prohibition 'I'hir-,I
he says, is the onl form of l‘l’-i
mocriacy. |

Would mithe esecutions for rape

and attempts Lo ripees pu
The pover: Lk . i rencial rec-
ommendation for copnomy, and savs

that he haed o her h H S A AR

Fle elosed his addeess with

for the peon of the Stote and an

W aivinion

nmewhat ope auestion in view
nderating percentag
apinion agaln=t him

Just because our beehive committos

went to call on her, (Meveland thougzht

I "
she was going to be stung.

and

tuner and repairer.

today. Of the remaining 105 votes, 79

Republicans, The other 286

Blease was| Democrats divided their votes among
1

too ill to render the speech himself, |

Edward M. Shepard, Alton B,
Parker, James W, Gerard, Martin W,
Littleton and D. Cady Herrick.

Of the 26 Democrats
against Mr.

who voted
Sheehan today 21 have
solemnly pledged themselves not to
abandon their stand. Three of the
remaining five voted for Mr. Shepard
today and resolved to be in sympathy
with the pledge taken by the 21, Mr.
Sheehan’s opponents declared today
that five of his 91 votes would desert
after the first joint ballot tomorrow.

The insurgents, as they have been
called, are led by Senator Franklin
D. Roosevelt, a young millionaire of
Duchess county and a distant relative
of Former President Roosevelt. This
evening they renewed their mutual
pledges.

Efforts to induce Gov. Dix to de-
clare for some candidate continued
today, but the governor reiterated his
refusal to interfere. Tonight he
made this statement, however:

“I think the atmosphere will proba-
bly clear after the joint ballot tomor-
row,"

COURT AT MANNING.

Heavy Docket Faces General Sessions
Court Next Week.

Manning, Jan. 17.—The Court ef

general sessions for Clarendon county
will convene here next Monday, with

Judge J. W. Devoe, of the 14th cir-
cuit, presiding. This will be Judge
Devoe's iirst term at this place and
he will find himself confronted with |
a rather heavy docket, including two ‘
murder cases, three for assaplt and
battery, seventeen for liquor selling
and a number of others charging va-
rious offences.

The law library and office furniture
belonging to the late Joesph F.
Rhame, Esq., were sold at auction
yvesterday, realizing a total of about
$2,000. A practically complete set
of South Carolina Reports, both old

.and new series, sold for $933.

New Orleans and San Francisco are
acting as if the Panama Canal is to
run down their main streets, i

The man is made of the right stuff

| who will call the bluff of the one who

doubts his ability; a man with abllity
all things can do in the face of every

doubting hoodoo.
feast on

’
It S Nunnally’s

candies because
they are so good
and pure and fresh.

She knows—all
women know—that
Nunnally’s are the
highest grade can-
dies made in the

South.
d

a delight to

are shipped us by
fast express. They're
the freshiest, as well
as the choicest
money can buy.

W. W. SIBERT.

Piano Tuning,
Mr. Edmund R, Murray offers his

who need an expert

experienced Piano and Organ

References fur-

nished and work guaranteed, Address

EDMUND R. MURRAY,
Sumter, \S. oA

dia



