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7"Ae S/owaway is a typical 
Tracy story that grips the inter­
est with the first chapter and 
holds it firmly until the last. A 
conspiracy against the safety of 
a ship, a beautiful girl in dis­
tress, a brave sailor who aids her 
and speedily learns to love her, 
a mysterious Island which is the 
scene of a South American revo­
lutionary plot—these are some 
of the characters and themes 
utilised by a master story teller 
in weaving a romance of life un­
der the mystic Southern Cross.
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CHAPTER III.

WHERII1I TUE ANDROMEDA NXABS THE 

END OF II EH VOYAGE.

•iW^IVE bells, miss! It’ll soon be
Bi daylight, if you wants to see
B the cross, now’s your time!"

Iris bad been called from 
dreamless sleep by a thundering rat- 
tat on her cabin door. In reply to her 
half awaked cry of "All right!" the 
hoarse voice of a sailor told her that 
the Southern Cross had, Just risen 
above the horizon. She resolutely 
screwed her knuckles Into her eyes 
and began to dress In a few minutes 
she was on deck. A long coat, a tam- 
o’-shanter and a pair of list slippers 
will go far in the way of costume at 
night In the tropics, and the Androm­
eda’s seventeenth day at sea had 
brought the equator very near. At 
dinner on the previous evening—In 
honor of the owner's niece fashionable 
hours were observed for meals—Mr. 
Watts mentioned by chance that the 
cross had been very distinct during 
the middle watch, or. In other words, 
between midnight and 4 a. m. Iris 
at once expressed a wish to see It, and 
Captain Coke offered a suggestion.

"Mr. Hozier takes the middle watch 
tonight." said he. "We can ax ’lm tc 
send a man to pound on your door as 
soon as It rises Then you must run 
up to the bridge, an’ ’e'll tell you all 
about It.’’

If Iris was conscious of a slight feel­
ing of surprise she did not show 1L 
Hitherto the burly skipper of the An­
dromeda bud made It so clearly under­
stood that none of the ship’s company 
save himself was to enjoy the society 
of Miss Iris Vorke that she bad ex­
changed very few words with the one 
man w hose manners and education ob­
viously entitled him to meet her on an 
equal plane Even at meals he was 
often absent. So Coke's complacency 
came now quite unexpectedly, but Iris 
waa learning to school her tongue.

"Thank you very much." she said. 
"When shall I see him?”

"Oh. you needn’t bother. I’ll tell 
'lm meeelt."

She was somewhat disappointed at 
this. Boiler would be free tor an hour 
before he turned In. and they might 
have enjoyed a nice chat while he 
smoked ou the poop. In her heart of 
hearts she was beginning to acknowl­
edge that a voyage through summer 
seas on a cargo vessel, with no other 
society than that of unimaginative 
sallormen. savored of tedium. Indeed 
almost of deadly monotony. Her rare 
meetings with Hosier marked bright 
spots In a dull round of hours. During 
their small Intercourse she bad discov­
ered that he was well Informed. They 
bad bit upon a few kindred tastes In 
books gud music. They even differed 
sharply In their appreciation of favor­
ite authors. And what could be more 
conducive to complete understanding 
than the stuck and defense of the 
shrine of some tin god of literature?

While, therefore. It waa strange that 
Captain Coke should actually propose 
a visit to the bridge at an unusual 
time—at a time. too. when Hosier 
would be on duty-It struck her aa far 
more curious that he should endeavor 
to prevent an earlier meeting.

"I shall be delighted to come at any 
time. I 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 In Coke. “If you ’ad you’d 
■ave known you couldn’t croee the line 
without see In’ It"

Here was another perplexing ele­
ment In the skipper’s conduct That 
Iris was a stowaway was forgotten. 
She was treated with the attention 
and ceremony due to the owner's 
niece. Coke never loet an opportunity 
of dinning Into the ears of WatU or 
Hosier or the steward or any mem­
bers of the crew who were listening 
that Mias Terse's presence In their 
midst was a preordained circumstance, 
a thing fully discussed and agreed on 
as between her uncle and himself, but 
carried out In an Irregular manner 
owlne to some strtisb fessa tm ne»
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piirt The portmanteau, with Its 
iiaiige of raiment, brought convincing 

testimony., and Iris’ own words when 
dicovered in the lazaretto supplied 
•irrher proof, if that were needed.
A K.vm. Invigorating breeze swept 

:.i : mirage of sleep from the girl’s 
i‘: «ne flitted silently along the 

A wondrous galaxy of stars 
blazed In the heavens. In that pellucid 
air the sky was a vivid ultramarine. 
The ship's track was marked by a 
trail of phosphorescent tire. Each rev­
olution ol the propeller drew from the 
ocean treasure house opulent globes of 
golden light that deuced and sparkled 
in the tumbling waters. It was a 
night 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 
in the veins under the stress of an 
emotion at once passionate and mystic.

Iris, spurred on by no stronger im­
pulse than that of the sightseer, though 
not wholly unaware of an element of 
adventurous shyness In her expecta­
tion of a tete-a-tete with a good look­
ing young man of ber own status, 
climbed to the bridge so speedily and 
noiselessly that llozier did not know 
of her presence until he beard her dis­
mayed cry:

“Is that the Southern Cross?’
He turned quickly
“You. Miss Yorker he exclaimed, 

and not even her wonder at the insig­
nificance of the stellar display of
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“YOU. MISS IOBUr HE FXCLAIMXD.

which she had heard so much could 
cloak the fact that Hosier was unpre­
pared for her appearance.

“Of course It la l. Who else?’ she 
asked “Did not Captain Coke tell 
you to expect roe?'

“No."
“How odd! That la what he ar­

ranged. A man cam# and rapped at
my door ”

“Pardon me one moment”
He leaned over the bridge and balled 

the watch. The same hoarse voice 
that had roused iris answered his ques­
tions. and In the faint light that came 
from the binnacle abe caught a flicker 
of amusement on his face.

“Our excellent skipper’s Intentions 
have been defeated.” he said. "He 
told oee of the men to call him at 
seven belle, but not to. wake you until 
the cross was visible. His orders have 
been obeyed quite literally.v He will 
be summoned In another hour, and 
you have been dragged from bed to 
gaze at the false cross, which every 
foremast hand persists in regarding aa 
the reel article. The true erase, of 
which Alpha Crude la the southern 
pole star, coatee up over the horlson 
an hour after the false one."

“But Captain Coke said be would see 
you and warn you of my visit.”

”1 can only, assure you that he did 
not. Perhaps be thought It unneces­
sary. meaning to be on deck himself”

“Must 1 wait here e whole hour 
then?*

Hozier laughed. It was amusing to 
find bow Coke's marked effort to keep 
the girl ead him apart bad been de­
feated by a sailor’s blunder.

”1 hope the waiting will not weary 
you." be said. “It la e beautiful night”

“1 am glad of the aeddeat that 
brought me on deck somewhat earlier 
than was necessary.” abe said. “Teg 
end I bare not mHA much to each eth­
er since you routed me eut of the 
lazaretto. Mr.Boffter.”

“Our frieede At table are eoBMWhat- 
difflcuit. If eety you knew hew I re­
gretted”—

“Oh. what of that? Whso I became

a stowaway I fully expected to be 
treated aa one. 1 suppose, thoi igh, that 
you have often asked yoursel f why I 
was guilty of such a mad trick

“Not exactly mad. Miss Yorke. but 
needless, since Captain Coke p artly 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 meaedur­
ing this voyage.”

Iris laughed with o spontaneous mer 
riment that was rather astonishing In 
her own ears.

“Being the owner’s niece, I am well 
catered for?" she cried.

“Something of the sort. It la only 
natural."

“But 1 think I have read In the 
newspapers that when some unhappy 
creature Is condemned to death by the 
law he is supplied with luxuries that 
would certainly be denied to any ordi­
nary criminal?’’

“Such doubtful clemency can hardly 
apply to you. Miss Yorke."

“It might apply to the ship or tc 
that human part of her that thinkt 
and remembers and is capable of of 
giving evidence.”

She paused, fearing lest, perhaps 
she might bare spoken too plainly 
Coke's counter stroke In alluding to 
her dread ot the proposed marriage 
was hidden from her ken. Hozier. of 
course, was thinking ot nothing else. 
For the moment, then, they were at 
cross purposes.

“Things are not so bad as that," he 
said gently “1 hope l am not tres­
passing on forbidden ground, but it to 
only fair to tell you that the skipper 
was quite explicit up to a point He 
said you were being forced into some 
matrimonial arrangement that was 
distasteful”-

“Aud. to escape from an undesirable 
suitor. I ran away?’

“Well, the story sounded all right"
“Hid myself on my uncle’s ship when 

1 wished to avoid martying the man 
of bis choice?"

Hozier was not neglecting bis work, 
but he did then take his eyes off the 
starlit sea for a tew amazed seconds. 
There was uo mistaking tde scornful 
ring In the girl's words. He could see 
the deep color that flooded her cheeks. 
The glance that met bis sparkled with 
an Intensity of feeling that thrilled 
while It perplexed.

“Please pardon me If the question 
hurts, but if that Is not your motive 
and there never was any real notion 
of your coming on this trip why are 
you here?" be said.

“Because I am a foolish girl. I sup- 
! pose—because 1 thought that my pres- 
I en ce might interpose a serious ob- 
| stade between a criminal and the 
i crime be bad planned to commit. If 
: one wants to avoid nateful people a 
. change of climate 1» a most effectual 

means, and I had not the inouey for 
ordinary travel. Believe me. Mr. Ho­
zier. I am not on board the Androm­
eda without good reason I have often 
wished to have a talk with you. 1 
think you are a man who would not 
betray a confidence. If you agree to 
help me. something may yet be done 
At first 1 was sure that Captain Coke 
would abandon bis wicked project as 
soon as be discovered that I knew 
what was in bis mind But now 1 
am beginning to doubt Each day 
brings us nearer South America, and— 
and”-

She waa breathless with excitement 
She drew nearer to the silent and Im­
passive man at her side, dropping her 
voice almost to a whisper She caught 
bis arm with au appealing hand.

“I am afraid that my presence will 
offer do hindrance to bis scheme," she 
murmured. “1 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.”

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

“Lost! Do you mean that abe will 
be purposely thrown away?” be asked, 
and his own voice was not wholly un­
der control, for h«* ws* railed on to
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cinnabar, which Is the chief source 
of the ingredient used In the ex­
plosive. It seems almost Impossible 
to obtain it. I learned but fifteen 
minutes ago, through a confidential 
agent, hat the contract for cinnabar 
has been given to a young American 
engineer named Gwyn. He has 
been receiving shipments of It 
from the West, by the Santa Fe 
Raàroçd. If we get Gwyn, and 
(buy, him off, or get his mine, we 
shall have accomplished our pur­
pose This cable, as you know, 
plaoe# at our disposal five millions 
of dollars to be used to this end. 
Gentlemen, » am goiJgout to locate 
tfels engineer and offer him more 
wealth than ,he ever dreamed of. 
Ten shall remain here until I return 
or yon heat from me. Good day.”

(Continued {Text Week) J

repress a sudden temptation to kiss 
away the tears that glistened in her 
brown eyes.

“Yes. that Is what be said—on the 
rocks this side of Montevideo.”

“He said—who?’
“The—the captain.”
“To whom did he say it?’
“Ob. Mr. Hozier, do not ask that, but 

believe me and help me.”
“How?”
“1 do not know. 1 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 uo mistake—he knows that 
1 heard his very words, and there is 
something in his manner, a curious 
sort of quiet confidence, that frightens

After that neither spoke during many 
minutes.

“That is a very serious thing you 
have told me. Miss Yorke,” mattered 
llozier at last, 
not without a 
✓backward 
glance at the 
sailor In the 
wheel house to 
assure himself 
that the man 
could not by 
au y chance 
overhear their 
conversation.

“But It is true 
—d readfuiiy 
true." said Iris, 
clasping her 
hands together 
and resting 
them on the 
high railing of 
the bridge.

“It Is all the “but it is true— 
more serious, dreadfully true,” y 
ln as much as aAlu IiU8- 
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 is uo ship so safe as one 
that Is picked out for willful destruc­
tion. Men will not sacrifice 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. I can only promise 
you if any watchfulness on my part 
can stop this piece of villainy— Hello, 
there: What's up? Why is the ship 
falling away from her course?”

The sudden change in bis voice star­
tled the girl so greatly that she uttered 
a slight shriek. It took ber an appre­
ciable time to understand that he was 
speaking to the man at the wheel. 
But the sailor knew what he meant.

“Something’s gone wrong with the 
wheel, sir."" he bawled. “I wasn’t cer­
tain at first, so 1 tried to put her over 
a bit to s'uth’ard. Then she jammed 
for sure *'

llozier leaped to the telegraph and 
signaled “slow" to the engine room. 
Alre.-dv the golden’ pathway behind 
ihe a*Vr. tiD’da had changed from a 

- y* i generally straight Line to 
a we'l defined curve. There was s 
hiss a.ul snort of escaping steam aa 
the salior Inside the charthouse en­
deavored to. force the machinery into 
action.

“Steady, there!" bellowed Hozier. 
“Wait until we have examined the 
gear boxes! There may be a kink In 
a chain!"

A loud order brought the watch scur­
rying along the déck. Some of the 
men ran to examine the bearings of 
the hug> fan 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 
ha'mmering and excitement Captain 
Coke swung himself up to the bridge.

“Well, I’m blowed! You here?” ho 
said, looking at Iris. “Wot to it now?” 
he asked, turning sharply to Hosier. 
"Wheel stuck again?”

“Yes. sir. Has It happened before?*
“Well—er—not this trip. But it 'aa 

'appened Just for a minnlt 1 was 
mixin’ it up with the night you 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 tixin’a. Nice 
thing If the wheel jammed just aa we 
was eroHsln' the Recife!"

Hozier tried 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 casing^ Coke treated the in­
cident with nonchalance.

“Thought you was to be called w’en 
the croea hove In sight, Mias Yorke?” 
he said abruptly.

“I am sorry to have to Inform you 
that some people ôn board cannot dis­
tinguish between falsity and truth.” 
she answered. “But please don’t be 
angry with any of the men on my ac­
count. Mr. Hozier tells me they often 
confuse the false cross with the real 
one. and the mistake has been enjoy­
able.”

“A reg’lar 'umbug, the Southern 
Cross.” granted Coke. “It ain’t a patch 
on the bear.'*

Coke grinned at his own pleasantry. 
To one of bis bearers at least It seem­
ed to be passing strange that be wag 
so ready to forget such a vital defect 
In the steering gear as had manifested 
Its existence a few minutes earlier.

jfro us {oeueiimJ

New They Don’t Speak.
The Ingenue—Did you we the renew 

ot this show In the Morning Blett' 
It «eld I wee rarely beautiful. The 
Soubrette - So rarely they might aa 
well aay never.

Net In Hie Line.
The Leading Heavy—Hurry with my 

order. I am .ecn.tomed to being 
.erred In a hurry. The W.ltei^I don't 

' doubt U; but 1 am no sheriff.
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TAROL is a scientific remedy prepared by com­
petent chemists, according to formulas approved 
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Cod Liver Oil

Wood Tar acts as a powerful antiseptic to the 
throat, bronchi and lungs, protecting these 
organs against the evil action of the microbes.

Cod Liver Oil soothes the irritated mucous 
membranes, eases the cough, promotes expecto­
ration and supplies the whole organism with the 
energy needed to overcome the diseases and to 
recover strength.
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LUMBER
-------------FOR---------------

Ship-Building
We are open to contracts for immediate delivery and 

also for delivery during ccming winter of

Yellow Birch, Maple and Spruce
in lengths 20 feet and up. 10 inches at

top end, also Spruce Knees. s^-j,

Specifications Furnished by applying to:
MARITIME FOUNDRY & MACHINE WORKS, LTD.

CHATHAM, N. B.
or ait the Ship Yard at Nordin.
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