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" “THE GIRL IN THE
SECOND CABIN”

By E, J, RATH
Author of “The Nervous Wreck,” ete.
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Spencer Trumbull, in order to
be near his' girl in the Adiron.
dacks insfead of taking a
health trip, hires his old col-
lege and war-days chum, Billy
Trask, to make' the sea trip in
his pilace and promised him
81,000 and expenses If he takes
his place ander the eye and care
of Keeler, & male nurse, who
is a stranger to both, and thus
falfill the orders of Trum-
bull's father's physician. Trask
starts aboard the Gulf Stream
in & wheel chalr, and no sooner
Is pushed on dick by Keeler
than he beholds a girl at the
rall—the “goddess,” he dubs
her. She is Miss Kent, a soclety
girl with a mania for nursing,
who takes at once to the inter-
eated invalid, despite her
dragon of an aunt, Miss Grimm.
Meanwhile, Keeler makes him-
self & hero to Sidney Sands, =a
girl in the second cabin, con-
cealing his identity. Trask
breaks bounds and meets BSid-
ney, daughter of an absent-
minded professor, who has
missed the boat, leaving her to
continue his sclemtific observa-
tions of the weather. His
achievement leads to an expos-
ing of Trask, which Keeler
makes worse by stating to the
captain that the invalid is really
a mental case, The captain
threatens to put thew off when
the vessel reaches Key West,

He groaned. Any fool of a walter
should have remembered coffee and
rolls without belng told. It meant
another jouraney,

The rolla would not stay on tha
plate. They skidded and scattered
He went for more and the second
lot -were soon ‘rolllng merrily about
with thelir fellowa on the floor of
the salpoon. But he heald stoutly to
the coffee. The third batch of rolls
he jammed Into hls pockets, while
ha carried the plate under his arm

She looked at the rolls and shook
her head.

“1 do not eat soft rolls, Willlam.
Bring the other kind."

“T'l be—r——""

“willilam!'™

“l1 beg your pardon.™

“Hard rolls."

She said It after the manner of
a judge pronouncing sentence. He
bowed to the inevitable. He brought
them, but he bowled over a newly
arrived passenger, which Iinvelved
a delay Incident to picking her up.

Sidney Sands finished. her break-
fast In the same placid manner In
which she began f(t. Trask was
resling at her elbow, but she gave
no sign that she was aware of his
presence.

The ship leaped and careenad llke
a mad thing. It seemed to be rum-
ning amok in an ocean gonsa ber-
serk.

Sidney brought her appetite to
the table and shs gave it a sgquare
deal. Trask could have boxed her
ears—bhut ha was proud of her. A
girl who could be whimsieal iIn a
hurricane was clearly no common
person.

“Are figger bowls served
morning, Willlam?" <

He glared at her.

this

“No*—por soup!™ he barked into
her ear. . :

She averted her head quickly ani
pressed halr handkerchlef to her
lipa. In & second or two she recover-
ed herself, looking up at him with
solemn eyes.

“Very well, Willlam. - Never mind
the flager bowl."

She opened a bag that lay in her
lap, fumbied in it for 2 minute and
then graciousaly offered him a coin.
He took it mechanically and looked
at it.

It was a nickel.

“I've enjoyed my breakfast, Wii-
llam," shes sald sweetly,

He did not know whether ({9
frown or to grin. A nickie! Thai
WAS A4 crowning |mpertinence.

“Shall 1 help' you ¢ the door,
ma'am?” he asked.

“*No, thank you.
nicaly.™

Hea had a mad desire to pick her
up, tuck her under his arm and
carry her out, as a spolled child may
be removed from a parlor. But she
was gone before he decided whether
to act upon the impulse. She pir-
ouatted her own down the wildly
tiiting floor, without ever. touching
the chalrs or tables, apparently an-
ticipating every movement of Lhe
ship.

“Confound her!"™ he growled.
“S8he ought to be spanked. But lsn't
she & wonder? Walt till 1 get out of
this uniform! I'll—I"ll—"

He left the thought unfinished,
for the Guif Stream now antered
upon such an . amazing series of
contortions that all he could do was
0 hold fast to a column and won-
der how soon the end wowa come.

Ha regarded it as an act of Prov
idence that bhls breakfast ' patrons
were few. Somehow he managed Lo
finish out the meal. Of course, he
did ‘more damage than any othar
waiter in the place; but that did
not bother him at all. He felt happy
every time he broke something; it
suited his mood.

A nickel! Huh!

“Say,” sald Trask, as he leanad
weakly against the wall. “At whalt
hour do we hit Key West?"

Harrison the head steward, look
ed at his substitute walter In sur-
prise,

“Key West?" he repeated. “"We'ra
not going to Key Wesl."

ll-l“*hult?ll

“In.a hurricane like this?T Not o2
your life. The old man wonldn":
take a chance of trying  to make
port in this blow. We're standing
out into the Gulfl, looking for plenty
ol searoom.™

Trask was incredulous.

“And we won't go to Key West a*
‘all?

“Not on this trip. We'll do we'l
it we make Galveston. This is some
hurricane.”

Trask whooped and threw
serving napkin imto. a corner.

“Harrison,” he sald, *this is
where I quit you. You've been a
mighty good sport, but ] don't like
your job any more. You can ca'l
Henry back. Judging by the size of
the crowd this morning, I guess
you'll have planty of waiters for
lanch and dinner. Good-by, old man.
God bless you! I've won my bhet'"™

He made a dash for the servants’
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waler agy time for indigestion or
sour, acid, gassy stomach, and relief
will come instantly. -

Better Than Soda
For fifty years genuine “Phillips
Milk of Magnesia™ haa been priscrib-

ed by physiclans because it over-
comes three times as much acid in
the stomach as a salurated solution of

quarters, heedlass of the bumps be
received.

“Just wait till 1 get heold of her!"
he exclaimed, as he peeled off his

4 un iform. “Just wailt!¥

As he tossed the brass-buttoned
of the pocket. He picked It up,
chuckling, and studled it with
amased eyes. Suddenly he sobered
and held it closer. :

The nickel was plugged.

“The little Imp!*™ he cried.

The Broken Shaft.

The Guif Stream was making the
best of a very bad job. There weres
moments when it seemed impossible
that she could free herself from tbha
avalanches of water flung upon her
decks; yet always she managed to
stagger through, shaking,

Her powarful

screws suflficed

LD

Great gusis of rain, borne on the
af the northeast, shiut off a view of

that the ship
bilndly, almost

fought her battls

instinctively,

saloon, clinglng precariously t
éevery object that oliered suppori
He felt helpless as a child,. A
white-faced man - passed him, h'a
lips mumbling as i he were repeat-
ing a prayer. Two* women, clinging
to each other, halted .him to ask
where the life preservers were kept
He told them there was no danger
taen realized that he knew absoluts-
ly nothing about It

He saw the girl at-the farther #nl
of the saloon, standing close to =a
porthola and looking out at
tem past.
wonder, but there was no terror in
them. Trask managed to reach her
side after hazardous navigation
among the furniture. She was un-
consclous of his presance until he
spoke,

The awful seas had a fascipation
for her slmost !mpossible to shak:
off.

She unitered a little exclamation

il

“You'll be caught!'™

Hs shook his head and langhed.

“We don't make Key West at all
It's all 6ff, 68 Aécount o6f thé storm.”

The news seemed to disappoint
her,

“Then all cour planning wasn"t
necessary,” she sald with a sigh. “1
did so want to fool Captain Blod-
gett. But I think the least you could
have done was to play ths game for
the rest of the day." .

“Bhe béslowsd & little frown upbn-
on him, plainly displeased At his de-
sertion from the ranks.

“And have you kesp omn treating
mae the way you d!d at breakfast?™

She langhed in his face.

“Wasn't It fun?" she exclaimed
“Weare you awfully angry®"

“There was a minute whean
could have boxed your ears and done
it with a clean constlence.”

“l know it! You-looked it. Baut
I couldn't realst the temptation; yom
were 20 awfully sterm ana serous
Really, I think it's m&in of you not
to serve my lunch and dinner
Won't you put on ¥your wuniform
again?"

“You'll be sorry if I do. 1 have n
score to settle. 'I stood for It at
breakfast, but at lunch
a revolution. I don't think they wan?
me any more, either;
many dishes.”

“That's ona of the things T lik-
ed about i, she sald, still laugh-
lng. I suppose my idea of humor is
cruda. bat every time 1 go to a
vaudeville theatre [ always ¢ry (o
pick but one where they have a
juggler who smashes dishes 1 love
it' T think you'd make a wonder-
ful juggler, Mr. Trask.™

reminded her.

“That was for the walier,” she
sald. “You wouldn't eXpecy we ™0
call a walter 'mistar’?™

“No. But now that I'm mot a
waiter, 1 rather expect you to ecall
me ‘Billy".™

“] might call you “Speacer’.™ she
sald, after a pause.

of Trumball again I'll—T1}—8az,
you're having a lot of fun with me,
arent's you!"

She admitted It with a3 nod.

“Ah right, Sid, but my time will
come.” :

“It came right then'" she eried.
“Don’t you ever let me hear you say
‘814" agaln! 1 hate It; [t makes me
shudder. They called me that 1o
tease ms when 1 was = little girl.

'amd I"ve never got over it."

“Then I'll make i ‘Slduney” so long
as you behave.”

“All . I don™t mind. It al
way: seemed to ithat first nameo
were given to people 50 that they
eould be used. anyhow.™
Trask remembered something. He
fshed around in & pocket and

I Mought forth the tip recaived . by

Wiillam, the waiter.
(To Be Comtinuned.)
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from all

ly urges this souring waste from the
system witheut purging.
mote pleasant to take than soda.

Insist Upon “Phillips™

Each bottle contains full
tions. Any drug store. )
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THE BUSY WOMEN.

Are Active in Good Works at See-
ley's Bay,
Seeley's Bay, Nov. 9.—The mem-

coat on tha floor a nlckel rolled oul |

|in the form of a social evening.

keep her head to the sea. but she | Grove- branches and the
was gaining no! an lach of distanca g.:i'ren showed that the W.M.8. waa | v
| doing a wonderful work.

thea |
Her eves were wlde with |

when she saw he had discarded his !

| "_l'lfl!']"! uniform.
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there'd be |

I broke tod'

*] thought it was “Willlam","” he |

“If you ever dare to remind me

bers of the W.M.B. held the October

L]
Hereafter instead of soda take a; bicarbonate of soda, leaving the |
little “Phillips Milk of Magnesia™ in| stomach sweet and free
acid |

it is far|
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i meeting at the home of Mrs. Rhodes |

A
good programme was glven: one in-
teresting feature was the opening of
the mite boxes, In the form of a mite
box pageant. ‘The Women's Ifsti-
tute Intend bhaving a Thankegiving
| tea at the home of Mrs. G. Martin.

L missionary rally was held on
Friday afternoon in the  United
;t‘hurrh. Alrs. Jolliffe, president of
| the Kingston presbytery, was with

tremb- | us and presided over the meeting.
lilng., groanlag from stem top stern. | Members were present from Ganano-

que, Zion, Springfiald and Pins

reporis

Hallowe'sn passed off quletly

| The Continuation school hald a party
{at thehome of E. Collinson and all
Trask slowly made his way to the E report & wonderful time.

We are
glad to see the street lanterns 'n
operation again as it makes a great
improvement to our village.
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A social | one Is glad to know Mrs. Jerry Simp-
wings of a hurricana that blew out | half hour was spent at the close of | son has returned home
| the meeting
the sea for minutes at a time, so |

Every-| with their plowing and fall work.
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“Anthracite Coal .

"The old
Anthracite.

reliable D. L. & W. Scrantfﬁ

We have beep handling this Coal for forty years, and this
yedr's stock is fully equal 10 the best we ever had.

?’in'-lr prepared, evenly sized ahd containing only

minimom of slate and bone.

the

S. ANGLIN CO. LIMITE

COAL, LUMBER

AND WOODWORK.

BAY AND WELLINGTON STREETS, KINGSTON, ONTARIO.
Private Branch Exchange '"Phone 1571.

BUY ADVERTISED GOODS

ey

The Sure Way To A Square Deal

e llelllelillelllelle ]l el

Select male risks (ages 15
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from Lthe
hospital after a serious |liness: also
the Misses Moranghan are recover-
ing from slight operations.

Our genial sports bave left on
thelr trip up north for the hunting
The inclement weather of
iatg 18 keeping the farmers back
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; to 45) may obtain insurance
up to $2,500 without medical inat

EXCELSIOR
insuRANCE || [FE company

H. I WIGHATMAYN,
Kingston., Omt.

. Neilllelellelllellellellelelie|elle

examination. Write for

Disirict Agent.
n
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On Oct. 28th, Mr. Wallace Sharpe,
Sidney, passed away at the home of
his daughter, Mrs. Hiram Dafoe,
Ilnrn?. Mr. Sharpe was boran in
Elzevir on April 298th, 18486,
Tha death eccurred Thursday, in
Belleville, of Daniel W. Dvacon, &
well known resident. The late My,

Deacon was born at Healey Falls
sevenly-three years ago.

Mmﬁw

10 for 15¢
25 for35¢

. Each of the
109 Years

of its business life has added
to the Bank of Montreal
strength and -capacity for
financial service. *

On the 3rd of November, 1817, the Bank
established its first office.

At this, the beginning of its 110th business
year, the Bank, through the medium of over
600 offices located throughout Canada and
Newfoundland, in Great Britain, France,
the United States and Mexico, offers unex-
celled facilities in all departments of
domestic and foreign banking.

Tatal Asscts in excess of im_ 000
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