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The Captain

¥

of the Kansas

By LOUIS TRACY.

Entered acocrding to Act of
seven, by McLeod & Allen,

(Continued.)
Walker, though an engineer, knew
enough of navigation to recognize the ap-

parent impossibility of the captain’s
ing able to steer with any real kmowledge
of his surroundings. The wheel-twisting,
therefore, savored of magic; but his or-
ders were to look ahead, and he obeyed.
Soon he thought he could discern an ir
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regular pink crescent, with the concave
side downwards, somewhere in the black
ness beyond the bows. He rubbed his
eyes, and said nothing, believing that the
unaccustomed strain of gazing into the!
dark had affected his sight. But the pink
crescent brightened and deepened, and
speedily it was joined by two others, equ-
ally irregular and somewhat Jower. Then
he could bear the suspense no longer.

“Captain, d’ye see yon?”’ he asked, in a
voice tremulous with awe.

“Yes. That is the sun just catching the

summits of snow-topped hills. It not only

foretells the dawn, but is a sign of fine

weather. There are no clouds over' the

land, or we should not see the peaks.’
Walker began to have a respect for the

captain which he had hitherto extended

only to the superintending engineer, an |
eminent personage who never goes to sea, |
but inspects the ship when in port, and

draws a fat salary and various commis-
sions,

Ere long a silver gray light began to dis-
pel the gloom. The two silent
first saw it overhead, and the vast dome
of day swiftly widened over the
sea. The aftermath of the storm spread
a low, dense cloak of vapor all round. The
wind had fallen so greatly that thc_\‘ could
near the song of the rigging. Soon they
could distinguish the outlines of thu heavy
vollers near at hand, and Courtenay be-
lieved that the ship in her passage, en-
ccuntered in the water several narrow
bands of a bright red color. It this were
80, he knew that the phenomenon was
caused by the prawn-like crustacea which
sailors call ““Whale-food,” a sure sign of
deep water close to land, and, further,
an indication that the current was
flowing strongly, while the force of the
sea must have been broken many miles
to westwards

Suddenly he turned to Walker.

“Do you think you could shin up to the
masthead ?” he asked.

“l used to be able to climb a bit, sir.

‘“Well, try the foremast. Up there I
am fairly certain you can see over this
bank of mist. Don’t get into trouble.
Come back if you feel you can’t manage
it. If you succeed, take the best observa-
tions possible and report.”

Courtenay was becoming anxious now.
he dared let go the wheel he would have
climbed the mast himself. Walker set
about his mission in a business-like man-
ner. He threw off his thick coat and
boots, and went forward. Half-way up the
mast there was a rope ladder for the use
of the sailors when adjusting pulleys.
The rest of the journey was mot diffi-
cult for an athletic man, and Walker was
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morning,
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and thought of breakfast, for he had
passed a rather disturbed night, the sec-
ond in one week. To cope with such ex-

citement, a dog needed sustenance.

CHAPTER VIII

In o Wild Haven.
Fortune has her cycles, whether for ;_;m”l
or ill. The Kansase, having run the gaunt-
| let of many dangers, seemed to have earn-

watchers |

vexed |

still |

ed an approving smile from the fickle god-

dess. A slight but perceptible veering of!
the wind, combined with the increasing

power of the sun’s rays, swept the ocean
clear of its storm-wraiths. Soon after
ing the pillar rock, Courtenay thought he
could make out the unwavering outline of
mountainous land amid the gray mists. A
few minutes later the waves racing along-

I’'m done. |
no, not |

un- |

|

pass- !

side changed their leaden hue to a steely |
glitter which told him the fog was dispers- |

ing. The nearer blue of the ocean carpet
spread an ever-widening circle until it mer-
ged into vivid green. Then, with startling
suddenness, the curtain was drawn

| hope

on a panorama at once magnificent and
amazing.

Almost without warning, the ship was
found to be entering the estuary of a nar-
dow fiord. Gaunt headlands, carved on |

Litanic scale out of the solid rock, guard-|
ed the entrance, and already shut out the!
more distant coast-line. Behind these first |
massive walls, everywhere unscalable, and

” | rising in separate promotories to altidues

of, perhaps, four hundred feet, an inner
fortification of precipitous mountains flung
their glacier-clad peaks heavenword to im-
mense heights,—heights which, in that re-
gion, soared far above the snow-line. The

| sun was reflected with dazzling brilliancy

If |

quickly an indistinet figure in the fog. He!

gained the truck all right,
yelled something. Courtenay
vaid:

“My God! We-ah on the wocks!”

Whatever it was, Walker did not wait,
but slid downward with such speed that
it was fortunate the rigging barred his
progress.

And then, even while Courtenay was
shouting for some explanation, a great
black mass rose out of the deep on the
port bow. It was a pinnacle rock, high
as the ship’s masts, but only a few feet
wide at sea level, and the Kansas sped
past this ugly monitor as though it were
g buoy in a well-marked channel.

Courtenay heard the sea breaking
against it. The ship could not have been
more than sixty feet distant, a little more
than her own beam,
that she would grind against some outlier
in the next instant. But the Kansas had

“Its Only a Cold,
A Trifling Cough.”

fancied he

and instantly |

ifrom
lights

their icy summits, and wonderful
sparkled in rainbow tints on their
slopes. - Delicate pink deepened to rose
crimson; pale greens softened into the

beryl blue of stupendous glaciers, vast
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lany reason the man cannot try it on, is this:
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House Coats

For your own comfort—if you're a man.
For best of Holiday Gifts—for a man,

18,

The man who has nobody to think of but him.
self, and the man who has somebody to think of
and for him, both enjoy the possession of Hous2
Coats or Smoking Jackets.

It's mighty comfortable to come home at night
and slip into a coat you're not afraid to wrinkle,
and it's gratifying the next day to go to business
without theé wrinkles that the house coat got instead
of your sack coat.

An extensive holiday stock on hand. Fine
choosing for a man himself—fine choosing, too,
for somebody thinking for him.

House Coats, $4.75 to $15.00

Lounging Robes, - - - 9.00to 18.00
Bath Robes, - - 4.00,4.50, 5.00, 6.00

The Way to Buy a House Coat by Measure--If the gift is to be a surprise, or if for
Measure the distance across the shoulded

coat and the underseam of the sleeve from shoulder to wrist.

GREATER OAK HALL

SCOVIL BROS. LIMITED

ST. JOHN. N. B. ‘.

King Street,
Cor. Germain

-

Branch Store. 695 Main St.

ed head piece of the same pelt, protecting
the back of the head, ears and neck, and
fastens warmly under the chin with two
tab ends which cross like the smaller fur
neck piee women are -wearing this year
with their tailored The hood por-
tion hooks in place around the back of
he cap and may be detached or attached
vithout effort.
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in which the taciturn one had just wash-

ed his face and hands.

“Have you seen it?” demanded Walker,
gleefully, while his practised eyes took in
the state of the gauges and he overran a

number of oil taps with nimble fingers.
“See what?”’ Tollemache, without
removing

asked

his pipe.

“The land, my bonnie lad. We-ah wun-
nin’ wight in now.”

“We’ve been doing that for hours.”

“Yes, but this is diff'went. The’aw’s a
fine wiv-ah ahead. Have ye ev-ah seen
the Tyne? Well, just shove Sooth Sheels
an’ Tynemouth a few hundwed feet high
ah, an’ yvou've got it. Now, uu! twy to
talk, or you might cyack yo’ face.”

With this Parthian shaft of humor he
vanished towards the forecastle, whence

the ubiquitous donkey-boiler, through one

of ite long arms, would shoot forth the
stockless anchors at the touch of a lever
Lollemache, who had already gl S h
coast, strolled out on deck and bent we
over the side in order to look more direct-
ly ahead. He could see one half only of
the view, but that sufficed.

“A respite!” he growled to himself.

“Penal servitude instead of sudden death.”

And, indeed, this was the true
things, ag Courtenay discovered he
had sluccessfully brought the eship past
three ugly reefs and dropped anchor in
| the backwater of a small sheltered bay.

speedily abandoned the half-formed
that the Kansas might have run in-
to an ocean water-way which communica-
ted with Smyth Channel. The rampart
of snow-clad hills had no break, while a

He
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endance at the first show given by the
\n\v Jrunswick Kennel Club. ]';n‘m‘(;d by
harming, bracing weather (a visit to Hvi;;
pine Jaden air is an tonic), the
latest show was superior to all others we
have had the honor to pass ards upon.

The coming of' exhibitors from other

parts was an innovation that pleased the
good sportsmen of St. John immensely,
| ¢ 1 there are no 'm;ftm’ sports than the
| 1l owners of dogd at the Queen’s rink
show, for though time and again they
| were beaten by dogs from the outside
| kennels, they took it all good naturedly.
At the first show hald in St. John the

| exhibitors were inclined to see things in

[ . : . !
another light, and, realize that perhaps af-

| ter all the judge did know one breed from

| another.

|

hasty scrutiny of the chart showed him

that the eastern coast of Hanover Island | With the exception of some of the en-
had been thoroughly surveyed. Yet it | trants brought from Montreal and Toron-
was not in human nature that he should | to and Nova Scotia, the general class of
not experience a rush of joy at.the thought | 1}“{ exhibits showed little improvement,
| that, by his own efforts, he had saved his | In Iact in some breeds like collies and St.
ship and some, at least, of the lives en-| Bernards, and Newfoundlands, woli-
trusted to his care. Hé was alone \\mn hounds, greyhounds, setters, pointers, bull-

it

irozen cataracts which flowed down deep |

and broad clefts
edge.

Above these color-bands,

almost to

the dead-white

mantle of everlasting snow spread its
folds, with here and there a black ridge

of granite

thrusting wind-cleared fangb
high

above the far-flung shroud.

the water’s |
| the

But, if |

ttho crests of peak upon peak were thus|
| clothed in white, their bases wore a gal-‘

and he fully expected |

| conformation of the channel.

Thousands have said this when they |

saught cold. Thousands have neglected
to cure the cold. Thousands have filled
s Consumptives grave through neglect.
Never neglect a cough or cold. It can
have but one result. It leaves the throat
or lungs, or both, affected. Dr. Wood’s
Norway Pine Syrup is the medicine you
need. It strikes at the very foundatien
of all throat or lung complaints, relieving
or curing Coughs, Colds; Eronchhs, Asth-
ma, Croup, Sore Throat, and preventing
Pneumonia and Consumption.

It has stood the test for many years, and '

fs now more generally used than ever. It
oontains all the lung healing virtues of the

pine tree combined with Wild Cherry Bark |
pectoral remedies, It stimnlates !

and other
the weakened bronchial organs, allays irri-

tation and subduoes inflammation, soothes |

and heals the irritated parts, loosens the
phlegm and mucous, and aids nature to
easily dislodge the morbid accumulations.
Don't be humbugged into accepting an
imitation of Dr. Wood's Norway Pine
Byrup. It is put up ina yellow wrapper,
three pine trees the trade mark, and price
26 cents.

Mrs. C. E. Bissnete, Lombardy, Ont.,
writes: ‘‘I have been troubled with a
hard dry cough for a long time, especially
in the mornings, but after having used Dr.
Wood's Norway Pine Syrup, ?or a few
'weeks, I find my cough has left me. I can
positively say that this remedy is well
worth o trial”

$

ment of different texture. Save on the
seaward terraces of stark rock, with their
tide-marked base of weed-covered bould-|
ers, the densest vegetation known to man- |
«ind imposed everywhere a first barrier |

|

to human progress far more unconquer-
able than the awesome regions beyond. |
Pine forests of extraordinary density |

crammed each available yard of space, un- |
til the tree-growth yielded perforce to har-
dier Alpine moss and lichens. This lower
belt of deepest green ranged from
hundred . to one thousand feet in
as conditions were adverse or favorable:
waterfalls abounded; each tiny glen held
its foaming rivulet, rushing madly down
the steep, or leaping in fine cascades from
one rock escarpment to another.
Courtenay, after an astounded r*]emr‘(, at
the magnitude and solemn grandeur of the
spectacle, had eyes for maught save the
The change
in the wind was caused, he found, by the
northerly headland thrusting its giant
mass-a mile, or more, westward of its
twin; but he quickly discovered, from the
conformation of the land, that the latter

five | . :
haiohe { just plain,

was really the protecting cape of the in-|

ner water-way. He
that the deep-water
to the northern shore until
off by the relentless rocks toseek the
ler inlet behind the opposite point.

reasoned,

channel flowed close

therefore, |

it was flung |
eas- |

He did not know yet whether the ship |

was entering some unknown straits or the
mouth of a narrow land-locked bay. If the
latter, the presence of the distant glaciers
and the nearest torrents warned him of a
possible bar, on which the Kansas might
be lost within sight of safe
Not inspired guess work now, but the
skill of the pilot, was needed; this cross-
ing the bar in broad daylight was as great

anchorage. |

a trial of nerve in its way as the earlier

onward rush in the dark.

Wind and sea had al@ted so sensibly
that the Pacifle rollers raced on unbroken,
and it was no longer a superhuman ta

to make one’s voice heard along the deck. |

So the captain aroused Walker with a

sharp order:

“Go and see if the donkey-boiler has a
good head of steam. We may have to
drop the stream anchor quick, and both
bowers as well. If Tollemache is doing
his work properly, go forward, and keep
a sharp lookout for broken water. Clear
off the tarpaulins, and be ready to lower
away the instant I sing out.”

Walker, who had been gazing spellbound

at the majestic haven opening up before !

the ship, hurried on his errand. He found
Tollemache seated ou an upturned bucket,

the music of the chains in the hav s
sounded in hig ears. The Xansas h 1
plenty of room to swing, but he thought
best to moor her. Believing implicitly
now that he would yet bring his vessal
into the Thames, he allowed her to be car-
ried round by the fast-flowing tide until
her nose pointed seaward, and she lay in
comparatively still water inshore.
Then he dropped the second anchor and
steped forth from the chart-house. His
long vigil wae ended. Some of the cloud
of care lifted from his face, and he called
cheerily to Joey.

“Come along, pup,” he
sample Dr. Christobal’s
have shared my watch;
share my breakfast. We
| ed it.”

said. Let us
cookery. You
now you shall
have both earn-

{To be continued.}

FUNNY PICTURES
AT NICKEL TODAY

The bill at the Nickel today and tomor-
! row will be one purely comic;
be no tragedies, no heart-aching scenes,
gimple fun of the most laugh-
able kind, and plenty of it. It will be one
continuous laugh, a round of merriment
that has not yet been equalled. "In the
first place, The Dream of the Welsh Rare-
| bit Fiend is an Edison film that has made
| a fortune for its originators. The trick
scenery and photography in it are as bright
features as the humor throughout the whole
film. Mike as a Model is a clever vaude-
ville turn that will elicit no end of laugh-
ter, while An Exciting Cab Ride presents
a new line of fun of Parisian stamp. The
last picture is the Escaped Lunatic, an ex-
citing story in country and city; new songs
and new orchestra music.

Mrs.

of Chatham, are at the Royal.

50 Fathoms Deepy

WAY down on the bottom

of the sea under three
hundred feet of water is the
favorite home of the codfish.
The ice-cold water of Norway
and the North Atlantic is his
joy. He has the power to grow
fat under severe surroundin gs.
The same natural pgwer is in

coti’s Emulsion|
of Cod Liver Oil. Nature her-
self put it there. This power
produces new flesh and new
life in those who suffer from
wasting diseases.

All Druggists; E0c. and $1.00. _j
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good
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drops in sweetened water is all that’s re-!

line i8 a true comfort to every family,
all stomach and bowel>derangements it is
an absolute specific.
at least hve times the strength
other pain
safe, pleasant and useful for external Ddl]lsl
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headed dog that
kennel mate Mac ¢
\F’l'}'
best of the

The best collie
coated very
a lot over his
cepting in volume coat. A
biteh in her wav was well the
lot, Barry's Nellie A., a clean w\r'V form-
all through. ailey’s Duch-
is a nice headed local bulldog if a
shorter in face. ,\h‘c~. Brown had Lady
Lady Tink and Lady Pat, all|
good fronted
differing only in degree of shortness
and turnup, the winnér having
best of it in the last respect. The only
terrier that amounted to anything
(leason’s Clarence Blazer, that look- |
among this vvm\d Olive’s
that stood out well and
the locals.
the Finley
new one
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of niee |
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angel
is another
was the best of
Aleec Ross had
and scored with a
chance, not quite in shape,
good headed, right size
Red Cress scoring over Rad
rice in body and muzzle, were
Others too coarse. A capital well |
known wire in Stanford’s Carleon, shown |
v Ross, was easily the best of his eec-
tion, and a very smart puppy, Stanford’s
Ball Player, stood way out of the smooths,
and Ross showed the best bitch, Maid of

terriers
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very
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Honor. A capital Skye was shown and a
smart Italian greyhound were the best of | Moroceo Flexible COVer, with Red under GOld
the miscellanzous. |
There were 160 dogs and 560 entries. Mr. |
Lacy started last Tuesday afternoon, No- | edges

vember 12, after the show had been opon—‘
by the mayor. °
The officers, headed Secretary

This Bible would make a very desirable
Lellan, Tom = McCullough'“and = others,
worked hard during the show and ('1d‘ Chr]stmas Glft

their best for all.
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As Unexpected as Burglars ;
leaf at a small additional cost.

I'hat’'s the way cramps come—strike
without warning. Nothing so sure to in-
stantly relieve as Nerviline,—just a few | .

Polson’s Nervi-
for |

quired to stop the pain.

Guaranteed to have
of any
relieving , medicine,—perfectly |

arnes ® Co

in numbers and quality, and there will t00- For a reliable household 1:11(‘(11(‘]{10-'
continue to be until the owners seek out-: ¢25€ A\er\‘llme, ﬁupph?i‘ all ‘that’s neces-
side blood and grade the stock. They re- |sary. Large 25c. bottles sold everywhere.
cognize this nec sity in horses and cattle

and they might as well do so in dogs.! Steamship Manchester Shipper, Captain
There is plenty of enthusiasm, and this Haworth, sailed yesterday for Manchester

backed by a little enterprise will soon put

the Brunswickers in the right ¥ "a)

with a large general cargo,
tle and 182 sheep,

including 380 cat-
all Canadian.

R4 Prmce Wllham Street

Practically, the most of the show
(ompowd of just the ordinary dogs seen |
along the highways, that is that may be |
identified by breeds. ‘Consequently 1119
'ud,r:mf’ of such classes is not altogether a |
sinecure, and onsz turns with joyful re-!
lief to a sort that looks like something |
good. 1
From Montreal came Mr. Brown, presi-|
i dent, we believe of the Canadian Bull log |
‘(luh who again, has “business” in St.
| John just about show time, and brought
l down four very nice bulldogs, the entry in |
1‘15 hrrmi being the bhest quality one of
he show so far as all round merit goes. |
Ihen there was Alec Ross with a com-
bination team from Montreal, whose mer-
its will be spoken of further on. W. N.
Clark came all the way from Nova Scotia
and we believe was the finst exhibitor from |
the island country. The visit of these gen-
tlemen and Mr. Finley, will do a lot of
good to the dog interest of St.
As the awards are published in the local |
papers and those from outside St. John |
will be mentioned as we go along, it isfi
but necessary to give a resume of the|
breeds where quality deserves.
ards were very moderate, the best being
a smoth, Mr. McGivern’s Lolo, with well
shaped, but emall head. There was a
well formed Newfoundland in Captain of
the Blackwall entries. The greyhound was
i faulty. Foxhounds were just as good as
| the American classes here with the Phila-
delphia cracks out of the way. Pointers
| were a fair lot, nothing bad, nothing tip-
| top, the best was the puppy W. A. Har
| rison’s Boy, who scored in head and front
| over the second, Kaye's Tnum. English
| setters contained nothing but what would

John, f

| here be termed. ordinary. A mnice level
| orange and- white, MecGouey’s® Stough-
| ton Ben, that from the name presumes

that the Old Bay State had something to
| do with his nativity, was easily the best
| of his sex. A fair Gordon was shown

by Mr. Barnes
The cockers were chiefly good sound |
| sporting examples of the breed, and the

judge went for this type combinad with
necessary quality. The best of the-lot
was a very nice parti-color bitch. St. C.
[ McKell's Toots, a smart mover and with
a better muzzle and a little lass fat around
! neck and shoulders, would do most any-
where. Another nice one is Mrs. McLel-
| lan’s Nellie, a pretty red, that might be
| cleaner in head and straighter in front,
but has a dandy body and action. An-|
other sporting cocker but a bit big was|
| Joek II, a little off in one fore lag, whcn;
it came to the warm class in which thel
parti and Nellie scored over him. The|
others were mostly well on the leg, ex-
cepting Mrs. Ross’ entry that was a bit

| too long and low, but with the best head
[in the

bunch.

The fields were su—np]y‘
great big cockers,

was QO e e
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in Canada.
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