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gathering fog. “Wetre hezded directly
for Yokahama,” mays Van. ) i

I looked into the binoacle. The Wil
Towslip” was pointing ler nuke west, &

guarter south by it all right. “But
Tillamook Light ain't moveable™ says L.
#<he ain't,” puts in the nailor. “Hut

she's been swinging all rownd and yet
that compais says she’s been headed al
the time on one gource. Ntep her, I
pays.” .

“You're saying too much,” says Hicks,
“f3id you fool with the grar'
“No, sir, I ain't touched
vyows the man,. .
“Then,” says Jimmy, “we're all right.
Rowme current has fetched vs alung extra

fast.” . . .

nathing,”

That meoment, Serena comes up, all

worried. “Isn’t everything all . Tight?”
ulie asks. T ersd YT oo
STt * replies herthusband. “This

foal makes a fuss over nothing.”

Van locks at the little womun's face
wnd remarks gentle, “the chart’s up side
down, Sercna, and we're chasing down
half a million wiles an hour. But don’t
morry. L think Tillamoeok Lighthouse
fas feiched loose from its moorings.
Then Government engineers are too care-
less . .. - L

Then a barque heaves in view out of the
fop- dead ahead and I yells to put the
bhelm  over, “There’'s nobody at - the
wheel,” Van bawls, So I jumped down
and Jimmny disconnects his gear -tempor-
arily and we only scraped awuy about a
4bousand dollar's worth of atanding rig-
going off that harque. Nothing to talk
nhout the way her skipper did before we
drifted clear and lest him in the dark..

“You better pup a man at the wheel,”
Bays Van, wiping his eyes after it was
nlt  over, “I'l stand  watch  wilh
Twizzle.” Ce -

“No, sir,” s Fimmy, “This patent
milot does the work,” and he fosses ever
ik till he conncets it again.

“Lenune slwot a star anyway”
Van, “before it gets too Liick.
Bee where we are”

“There’s no need,” says Fimmy Ilicks,
vross.  “There’s Tillamook Light to get
our bearings by.” And he gears up the
dnvention again.

To cut. matters short it war eleven
o'c¢lock that pame night whoen we dia-
vovera a8 light Jdead ahead, the fog clear-
dng some.  “Theve ain’t none here” says
Nan,

pleada
iLet's

“There wasn't last week when T came-

up with the ‘Dawnon,'” says L “It's an
invention.”

“There’s no money in it," retorts Van.
"I don't like this. For God's make let's
find out wlere we are and then get
Bomewhere undiagracefutly.” o

"'Whore arp wel” I demnnds,

Neither of us knew till we got claser
B0 the light and timed a flush. - “It's
Titlamook egain,” says L°

qrsnge fact

“It ia"™ says Van. “\We've becn round
the world and just got hack.'

So we called Jimmy and told Tim.
“It'w not 0. waya he, squ ut his eyes,
which lhadn't been rhut, for hi'd sat in
the chart-ronm lats=ning, on hia wedding
night. toa patent pilot. “\We passed it
st sundown,” says le,

“Tt's either Tillamook Light n-glim-
mering througn this fog” aays Van
Clinda, deterniined, “or we're nine miles
off Hakodate, which was thirty-seven
hundred miles away three honrs apgn™

And it was Tillamook, as we discover-
ed in an hour when we nearly ran into it
along of the steeving grar having no-
tions. “We know where we are,” says
.Van as we fetched seaward again with a

E oL

lafloat.”
jerk of the paten$, “which is a comfort
“se long as it’s not Davy Fomes.™ -~ -

~ At midnight we heats a bell .buoy to
-atarboard. “We've mnde tive hundred
and edd miles the past hour”. says
Van quite solemn,  “That's off Angel
Izland,- %an Francisco Bay!” Ther we
no sooner fetehed clear of thizs — hy
rights we bad three thousand miles of
apen sea to starloard — when a glare
ghinea: throngh. the. mixt .and a huge,
vound light rides by. “The woon ought
1o be _down on the chart,” says Van.
“Home one will lit it yet. No; that
nin't the tightship. We're off Borneo.”

At one wo'cleck, steering a straight
course by the patent pilot, we makes one
flare to port, and a few minutes later,
when the firat had gone, we makes an-
cther juat like it to starboard. “This
is a whole archipelago of comets,” re-

- It dowvs," =

- - and bawled dou

marka Van. *I'm going to call Rerewa.
Nl waghtn’t to miss em”  But 1 knew
Vi was worried.

Van conies up with Serena and Tl
wmy explaina lhow Lis gear worked by
fastening the compass necdle to  the
Tielm, “There's noney in it sava he as
Serena peeks down into the clatter,
There'tl e more money in picking
up that lighthouse, captain,” rays Van
real low. “There owght Lo be consid-
dable salvage in it." -

We all looked the way he pointed, and
shimmering throuph 1he fog was o Hght,
red and white tlashes,

“It lovka like North Head off tlhe
Columbia,” says I. '
er Van, “bint we're come
sixty miles south af it hy the log. That'y
a lighthouse abandoned at see™

Under onr eyes the light travelled
arcund on the heam and then disappear-
ed. We all tnok a look at the com-
pazs, but the “Willowslip" was on her
course by it. Van called me aside, “lLook
here, Twizzle™ wsays he. “Lod only
knows where we are'”

“Then pruy.” saya I

“There™ Merenta® pursues Van, “as
nice a little woman as lives, skecamping
yound the DYacific on ler  wedding
night behind a patent pilot. Man, we've
ruised every lizht, buoy and bracom on
the Uregen, - Californian and  Japanese
coasts, an| wreveral celestial planers T
never knew were atloat, all in this last

-

wateh, It's wob ta stop. Let we off.
I want to walk’™
“Unhook the gear " says [, “Let's get

a man at the wheel. We'll be in the
city soon and without meney for car
fave”

“Well,” says Jimmy, “maybe we het-
ter do that”

Sa he goes to the green hox and fusses.
Then he ecalls for a lantern and fusses
some more, ‘““Something's wrong,” he
says ab iast. “I can't ungear it.”

And he couldn’t, and the racket of that
patent invention was awiul to hear. In
ihe meantime we felched two or three
buoys and aearly ran down a schooner.

Well, we couldn’t diseonnect the pat-
ent pilot though Van made it eizht Lells
4@ it that the other
was call ven Serenma began
,to eee something waw veal wreng, and
wlef slké cried Van got up his dander
and’_gddressed Jimwmy immediante. “Yon
! forlokn rag a‘_(‘l_\inesr staya't" says
he, “gou mud eved won of a turtle, you
pizeon  brained skimming of a cook’s
skillet, sma=h that gear and get a man
at the wheel. Are we going to eircun-
navigate the sixty thousand oreans, not
to speak’ of rivers, sannds and harbours,
on a foggy night, at the bidding of an
uneonsecrated coffee mill? Lock at your

wife lere, crying on her wedding night,

and you driving this God-forsaken tub
over the whole Pacific swith » tinker's
toy. Lemme have an axg T'IL fixie”
“No you don't!™ hawls Jimmy. ©LEU
Be all right in a minule.” .
“Tn a minute!". yells Van, “Hell got
hot s such minntes,  We've butted up
against every obstruetion te uavigation
and warning to mariners in the Western
Hemisphere. Temme at ib!"
Van would sure have busted it, only
the patent pilot got ahead of him, and
f landed the -Willowisp hard om a xhoal
among the hreakers.
“Thank Heaven, we're stopped. any-
way,” says Van, when we got to our

“ Wil you walk to Aafon'c;f“
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teet azain from the throw. 1 wish I
kuew wbope we are™
STt must hee off Cape Lookout,” snys

Jimmy, any .,
“lape nefeather!™  snorts Van
Qlinda woiell the  air, “We ain't

towe wiles from home, are we, Spididiea
Spiddles was come up from his engines
tu get out of the wet and luve a look
rand. He whitfs the peers over the
aide and lights his pige. “Thunmo,™ =saya
bie.  This ia as far aa we pgo, any-
way, My engine roum®s full of ocean™

Sa we langs abaut,  Then daylight
comes aml presenlly a brecee wipes up
the fog from the water.

“Why there'a the Jetty!™ cried Rer-
enn.  And it was,

“Will yan walk la A«<toria? asks Van
of Jimmy who wis stating at the hay
we'd left ot mnch over twelve he
before. “Ov shall T signal that tug?

I aignalled the tug, Sbhe came close
as she dareill and put off a haat to take
us abeard with Serena’s wedding founks.
stay on the Willawisp”  seya
Motand see i Iocan't save her,  k
must lave pot Lhat gear reversed.”

Seeing he was eaptaim, Van and me
says nothing. But Serenn dues. ook
here, JTames Hicks™ says she, wabbling
on her feet in Lhe small hoat, “you come
right down and go howe with me.”

“Rut the money for the ranch is all
in this gear aud I—" Jimmy commences.

SCome down!'' says Serena. “I've
waited five yeavs for o hushand, T
don't. wait For this. Come down off Lhat
wreek.”

Jimmy comes, meck as » pup sheep,
and Serenz tuok him home and he ain't
never boen tn sea sinee, Tle's wonderful
attached to Nerena and keeps books
for the pilots and hoes the garden oven-
ings. .

Van and I never xaid much about that
trip. A big KEnglish barque came m a few
days later and veporied tlet a stecamer
had  collidedl with her and ran away
after doing a terrific ot of damage.
Nogth lead telegraphed that a sirange
vessel had been seepn newr the rocks not
under control.  From Tillameok eame
word that seven steam sclwoners, ail of
a size, hudr gone by in.the nighl with n
tervilie woise.  The eaptain of the light-
ship mignalled that eix dozen eonstera
Tud - passed in every  divection . within
four lours. “There ain't no nred of us
petting mixed. up in any such seandals.”
suid ¥an to me. “Laet them as falk tadk
on: aand thew az keeps dark keep dark
stillrlike he Bille sava'* - ,

wasowe sail the  invention. worked.
Wihch- dith-—belkwards,  But Jimmy
hoes his polutoss by haud. ..

" 'A Big Dental Operatibn. -

The greatest dental operation on re-
cord was porformed upon an elephant in
the eity of Mexico.  The aching tooth
was  Lwelve inehea long anl fulrteen
inches in diameter at the root,  After
the animal bad been ‘weeurely fastened
with chains, lis mouth was prised open,
and a qnanlity nf eocaine applied o
denden the puin, When Lhis wns done, &
hole was bured through the toolh and
an iron bur inserted.
twisted arounmd the bar, and four horses
attnched te drag it mat. :

‘then a rope was’



