
A

Vii

3

• S, ;

IK

see WEST WIND DRIFT

" Do you believe in *em?

"

»* Only in day-drtums." « . i. j «

j

« Well, I dreamed our little old ship was finished and

had saUed at last and for once our ^i'«l«"
PJ^^^J^P

there began to get messages from the sea. I dreamed

I was sitting up there with the operator It was a

dark, stormy night. The wireless began to cracUe.

He jumped up to see what was coming. He was get-

ting meLges from our own ship, away oj-t there on

the ocean. She was calling for help. * Sxnkmg fast,-

sinking fast,- sinking fast.' Oyer and over again

-

just those two words. 'Gad,- it was so real, so ter-

ribly real, th ,t the first thing I did this mornmg was

to valk down to see if the boat was stUl on the stocks.

She was there, a long way from ^i°g/°»«»lf '. f^°^7
and, by gad, I had hard work to keep from blubbering,

I was so relieved.*'
i .1, j. „i,:„

« It will take more than a dream to knock that ship

to pieces," said Percival. "When ^^eWady for th^

water, there will not be a sturdier craft afloat An-

I^w Mott says she'll weather anything outside of the

CWnaSea. Don't look so distressed, Amv. Pete's a

^Zsl They never do anything but dream horr^e

dreams. Generally they go so f.r as to P^t them into

Tjrint and people read 'em and .aj they are wildly

CobableA-pecially if they have a Wpy ending^

It's always the happy ending that makes them miprob-

able,— but popular. Isn't that so, Pete?

"If we didn't give them a happy ending, they would

refuse to recognize us the next time they saw us on a

Wkseller's counter," said Peter "Well, I guess l^U

be on my way. I've got a busy day ^orn<^"^T:^'^^

up the Trigger Island Pioneer.- and as I belong to


