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MYSTERY

OF THE

MEDORA

Daring Captain 1‘l‘hwu
Designs of His Pirati-
cal Crew

By STEPHEN RUDOLPHE

The rusty llitle freight steamer Me-

dora bobbed tubbily In & rising sea.

On every quarter stretched the Car-
ibbean, its calm blue face changing |
to ugly gray green as ominous dark |
clouds raced up from the horizom. It
did oot need & Jand lubber's glance
at the falling barometer to Inform the

solitary paksenger that a gale was
brewing !
I was the solitary passenger. My '

firm had sent me to Trinldad island

to Install some new machinery at one

of the big sugar estates, and the steam
er on which | bad salled from New
York had paused at a Cuban port of
call [ had gone ashore and been left
behind ‘Through the conrtesy of busl
pess friends and part owners In the

Medoras It was lenrned that the little

freighter wus about to clear for Port
of Bpaln, and despite the proteats of the
penpery Httle captain | =alled as a pas.
penger in the wake of my own stepmer

Plainly 1 wus an unwelcome guest
The captain ignored e The 1wo
mates scowld upon e and whispered
darkly together  The vrew of four vil
lainous looking bincks grinned savuge
by when | appeared on deck  The
Beoteh  englover  patrondzsd me  al
smoked my clgars

Becnuse of thelr ls=tile attituode th
ward me | cnme to the conclusion

there wns sonw mystery abont  this
voynge of the Medborn, aml 1 Ll
gouEght for sotum olew o its solotion
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Watch for the Gas Man--He will dem-
onstrate the iron in your OWN HOME

Western United Gas and Electric Co

my presence, although be never giane | The throb of the euglties was stiled,
| ed at me.

' cheerfully.

PHE BEOOND MATE SPHANG INTO THE BOAT |

was blotted our by the monnialnous

$3.50

The price of t'me-saver is $3.50, including stand, six feet of flexible tubing and connection. .
amount into three installments of 90 cents and one of 80 cents to be paid with your next four gas bills.
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and | beard the rush of running feet
on deck pud the muMed eries of wen.
There was 1 smotheriog dampness of
escuping steui.
If they were abundopiug the Medora
“'Noon,” he returned morosely. I was caught llke an rat In a trap. The
“Looks like a hurricane.” vext thwe | cousted to the foot of the
“Nothing dolng,” he sald contrarily. stairs | caught the lower one and
He stopped short, bent & hand over his climbed up. | fairly tumbled through
eyes and squinted ahead Bells were the door and galned the deck.

the captain had disappeared
the first mate slouched past.
“Good afternoon. Blake” | sald

ringing below In the engine room, and | Captain and crew were In a strug:

the borizon line was changing.
“We're putting back.” | rejolced.
“Putting back, eh?

that!” muottered the mate, and he can-

 gling group around a solitary boat
| swinging at the port

taln. | abead loomed the large bulk of a palm
Far to the northeast | could aee the ' covered Island. Between us and a safe
hazy blue coast of Cuba lifting above ' harbor there ran a buungry, snarling,
white toothed reef with one narrow
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| ¥ took in the scene at a glance—Iland,
sea, Bky and the deck of the steamer,
where two opposing forces met, on
one side the ugly wates and mnatinous
black crew and ranged agalnst them
the flery little captaln and the bulking
engineer, Sandy McAlpin.

“If the old tub's golng down gilve
os the money,” threatened Blake, flour
Ishing ap iron bar.

“Have your cholce—stay bere and
sink with the money or take the boat
and cast off " screamed Captain Bayles

The mutineers hesliated. The wheel
was lashed, and the gale was driving
the Medora straight toward the ugly
reef. [Perhaps they were thinking that
if the Medora broke on the reef they
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- treasure they bad in view. Of it | had
0o inkling

I A large wave came hurtling along.
- and the second mate sprang into the
- boat. *“Come on, Iads,” bhe yelled,
“We'll comne back and get the money
" when the sea goes down.”

With one accord his mates followed

The chalns swung free agalp as tbe
boat rode on the crest of a wave and
disappeared in the tumult of water.
“Aba™ yelped Captaln Sayles, slant-
' Ing a cold blue eye In my direction
' “Why didn't you go along too? Don't
. you know we're sinking?”
“'ll tnke n chnnce with you," | sald

“COME ON LADS." HE YTELLED grufly, amd | kuew It was a long
the horizon, but every now and then it ::’r“';“* because | couldn't swim a
s

Withoat further pariey Capialn

wnves
The wnle nreived withomt  (nrther Bayles deaped ap the ladder to the
R wheelhonse and graspesd the wheel
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davits. Far
I'll see about | astern the remaining three boats float-
ed bottom upward. All around us was |
tered forward In the wake of the cap- | the dark fury of the storm, and straight

would still have a chance at whatever |

bim Into the boat and lowered away.

it weal enongh, lubbwr
he llves.”

book, "

henvy slep erinhi=l on 1T
tnll

shrank to smaller progorGons

-~ | The Wonderful Self-Heating Flatiron

We Have Started Our Special Sale
of I-Want-U Comfort Gas Irons.

RONING This Iron Fills Every. Requirement.
It heats itself to any temperture and stays hot as long
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and a lump rvse In my throat

“Can't he come with us?" [ protest-

ed angrily.

“Stow that.” growled 8andy, bending
“The captaln ‘Il be

to the single oar.
knowin' what pe’s aboot.”

1 watched the Medora as we drew
Little by little she
The waves
washed her main deck. splashed the
cabin windows, and then. as if tired
of playing with its victim, the sea sent
a heavy #well Into the harbor and
pushed the tired little steameér down

away from ber,
was settling 1o the water,

under the wavea.

The captain leaped wide as the ves
sel swirled down, a wet line whistled
toward him from Bandy's hand, be
caught it deftly, and | helped Bandy
pull the plucky little fellow aboard. |
held my pocket flask to bis blue lips.

and he growled thanks.

When | turned my head the Medora
had vanished and the raft to which we
c¢lung was sploning about In the whirl-
pool of her suction. All at once wind
and waves sent np heaviong shorewanrd
among the mangroves., Abandoning
the raft. we foundered through the
swamp among the tangled roots and
¢lrcled to the left, where we found a
erescent of snowy beach wasbed with
it was good to be

creaming combers
upon land once more.

We flung ourselves down on the sand,

and the captain pulled from a water

proof box tobacco, matches and a plpe |
Sandy and | produced our own plpes,

and soon we were comforted In clonds

of smoke that whipped to and fro o |

the wind.
“Do you know where we are, cap-
tain? | asked presently.
“Palm island,” he sald shortly.
Sandy Innghed

“Then this s o famillar harbor? |

questionedl, for | wns pmzzled at the
loss of the Middora within this com
paratively safe harbor
have beached the vessol, hut of course |
he could not help Lher sinking
donhtedly he was trving 1o bhench her )
when she
lenked llke a sleve
WO ONeeT
tnin nod engineer vhewe) e
the steamer excitedd my eurbomity

Hayles could

Probinbly
S0 thee earedess
nny, rellel - with whivh eap
livess of

fonnlered

“You muost kpnow this horlwr like »
I Insistd

Hefore the camdldll reply n
wel nrl o

liesr mrn-
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cotbid Frovreesl swasiinm

lomddesl with deiftweoenl «<tansl At nes
with bhiardd  peiml 3 em Viwler her
stendy gore | fanchsd  thee captaln

| would

Another five minutes and the Medora
shot through the opening in the reef
into water churoed into froth by the
Through smoky spume lifted by
her bow | caugbt u glimpse of land
edged with a waogrove swamp. Just |
then Bandy rushed me over the side |
on to the teetering raft. As we broke
away from the steamwer | saw the cap-
taln’'s weather beaten face at the rall

i forth nt _ )
| here, layiog off like a lord or a high | it disappeared In wanl,
| duke? “The Medora's smokestack!™ § 4

| Port of Bpain.”

“Captain's knawin’ |
It's back here
[le polnted n thumb towand |
the jJungle cind bill bebind us

e |
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The Heat Is Supplied By a Tiny Gas Flame Inside The Iron--Takes Only

One-Third of a Cents worth of Gas to run Iron 1 Hour
We insure the I-Want-U with a money back guarantee.
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bardly have been <urprisea
vanished sltogpetber, absorbed
angry fire of her glince.
“Hello. Einie,” be sald
enough.
“Well, Churlle Sayles,” she

I thought you'd cleared for

“We're wrecked, Mre. Bayles.,” put in
Bandy polltely.

“Wrecked, 1s 1t7° Her eyes searched
our faces In growlng incredulity.

“Aye, Elsle.” sald the captain sadly.

“Where's the Medora?" she demand |
ed, dropping the wood with a crash.

Captain SBayles pointed the stem of
his pipe toward the harbor. “She les
down under there."”

“I't be prouwd to say It, Charlie
Bayles! Wrecked In your own port—
a pretty palr of sallormen ye be! What
have you to suy, Bandy McAlpin?* Bhe
whirled upon the Scotchman.

“She went doon,” replled SBandy.

“And the crew?"”

“They mutinled. and the pirates es-
caped with the one boat left They're
hangin®’ aroond ke sharks noo, waltin’
for''~ He shot a glance at me and
stopped.

“And the bags of gold money ye was
trusted to take to Trinidad to pay off
the sugar bands?' persisted the wo-
man.

“Went doon with the Medora.”

“Fools™ muttered the woman bitter
ly as she turned seaward Bhe stood
looking out over the gray water, and

You need pay no money down, but divide the
Just try I-Want-U Comfort, Iron.

lte, she's sitting on the mod bank.*
“Aye.” he returned cal

:

and went doon
| llke the lady she Is on
taking care of the
, get the wreckers here and
jout and bring her up safe a
"T'was the captain’s idee,
gettin' something oot of it all,
ed diplomatically.

Mrs. Bayler dropped ber gaunt
on the sand beside her little
and bugged bhim I a crushing
brace. “There’s no man like him,
dy!" sbhe triumphed. . N
“Ye canna beat him,” assented: Y

“Belay there, woman!” roared the -
embarrassed captaln.

1 moved to the water's edge and re-
viewed the events of the day.
balf submerged amokestack showed
! had never heard of’
such an nnseamanlike proceeding. but-
it had required courage

Although highly scandalised
remarkable maneuver executed
' eaptain and engineer of the Medora to-
| preserve her golden freight, T could:
'mot help laoghing untll from very ex-
haostion | sank upon the sand

Suddenly the captaln's volee rasped -
on [y ear.

“Crying. lubber?" he asked dryly,

I turned and wrung his horny Hitle -
“Capinin., you're a wonder—8
Hving woinler™

“NDumph'” snorted the captain, bet
~away back ln his hard little blue eye
B eanghit nn nuswering twinkle.
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plainly now

at the
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Getting Even.
venrs old, had bean
jurint of evoking »
whippdng feom his long snilfering moth-
g n denire for re-
venes vonkiesl b ks it hosotn.
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