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CHAPTER XIV.—Continued.

“T wonld like to have talk wiz you
Mona. Stephens.” he said, quite re
spectfull swaying to the wild leaps
of the vessel, “Maybe if we go to ze
Jee:of ze cabin here we'll be out of ze

¥ followed him in silence, wondering
what could he coming now, yet ready
enouzh to take advantage of any op
portunity which might_ present itself
De Nova braced his back against the
vail, his cap drawn so low that|l could
wercelve little of his face but the glit-
terx of black eyes.
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“Tuttle Sneak Up Behin' You, Like He Would Hit You In Ze Back.”
>

on ze bricge so I not see very much, | or-men for'

“Welre a little bit bozzered w'at to| but Bill, he tell me how It was. He

do, Anderson an’ me.” he began
dently ill at casc and scarcc

say Tuttle sneak up behin’ you twice,
like he would hit you in ze back. Once,
w'en you was right by ze rall, Bill, he

talk it ovaire, an’ decide maybe we|sung out to you, so as to make you

Bettah speak wiz you about it now, be-

men forward catch on to ze facts an’

®et ugly. Maybe it come out all right, | the full gravity of these revelations. ,

maybe not, but, by gar, it ain’t no
e job to go sall ‘bout zese seas un-
der a madman-

“A madm; I echoed |
ment. “Do you mean Tuttle

devoid of all merriment.

®ave w'ezzer you sce It zat way or no,

|bat, damme, Mons. Stephens, if ze|care; he not want to die In zis sea;
fellow ain't mad as ze March hare. He [ by gar, non!  Well, after w'ile yon
Was ze fine sailor all right—oul, zat| 5o below, an’ zen ze first officer did ze
was true—nohody - get more out of ze | damnedest sinz ever [ saw on ze ship.
Bea Queen zan he get. Sacre!, he| He busted into ze fo'c'stle, mousieur,
wizout any invite from any man Jack

drive zé sheep hard: It make my hair

‘white ze way he’hol’ on. Maybe I not | o'
by Snyder's bunk, an’ begun to pray.
Mon Dieu, I vonder zey not murder
him. Larsen come out, an' beg Bill
an’ me to take him out, but he pray
all ze time till we dump him jn his
own cabin. He not fight, he jus’ pray.
Sainte Marle! it make me sick; an’
é| ze mei zey talk, an’ ask question.”
He paused, passing one hand across

Be “frald 1o take ze chance of zo voy-
age If it just be,all men on board.
wot care zen, for | risk my life wiz ze
osxers. But, monsieur, I keep myself
to sink of ze ladies down belaw, an’
Bow zat fellow was gettin’ more crazy
all me time. Sacre! It m
«<razy, too. Zore's no knowin' w'at h
do w'en he zat way; he take spells

]

wen maybe he murder. I hear him | his eyes.
sleur—sacre, non! he see ze ghost

matter it; I see it in ze man’s eye, He
was much afraid of you, monsieur, an’
=at s ze time w'en such fellows get—
w'at you call it?—ze dangaire.”

able to comprehend. this quick justi-
fication of my forebodings, brought so

%o be sure, eccentric in both word and
action, cracked undoubtedly in mat-
ters of spiritism, ‘but’that he was a

@nce entered my head. I shivered at
sudden realization of the peril we were
i, but remalned only partially con-
winced. -

“What reason have you to think the | have received more than an ordinary
4 educattion?”

mon.as bad as all that?
“Well, monsieur, I watch him for

ooz time; Bill, he watch him, for we

‘mot lke ze way he act sl

i) M

did In Valparaiso. - He forget some, he

bands. Maybe he | i oup two | g

Bouy, an’ I sink he freeze. Ze ¢00k's | age; Bot a man aboard has signed pa-
eat was 'sicep in ze longboat. I watch | pers. Tuttle is no better - than p..
‘Wlle he come up an’ see ze poor devil. pirate, and to overthrow him and as. he wi
- %o tail an’ MOX | sume control of the yacht would not
d-' onr’l-u. ke zat. 1 hear ze | pe mutiny. We might sall straight ©

A’ zen g0 splash. Zat seem | back to Valparalso and ®ot @ thing
e l: feel betfaire, for ho| could be done with' us." ;
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 might he take another turn. | Sure we not reg’lar cre
- | ners. Zat was ze way it
e big chance for e profit.

_,,
.
!
i
if

look 'round. Maybe You will remem-
fore ze mattaire get mor' bad, or ze | ber zat, monsieur?”

Mons. Stephen
re, non!” smiling grimly,
amaze- | his head ache,. but ke was no dam
fool. He know wat it mean If you
Fle nodded gravely, his expression | was knock' out. By gar, it be hell! 1t

Tuttle was off his nut, you was ze only
~"Tis ze way it was, We not l:now | navigator (n zZe ship, an’ it not do for

have sald | was an educated man.
Well [ have some reason to believe
I stared into the mate's face, barely | you are, also, and first of all 1 should
like to knoy why you pretend other-
wise? WhY do you endeavor to talk
home. Tuttle was odd enough | like a fo'c’'stle hand?”

by my direct question and the sudden
change of topic. Then the old smile
‘weally dangerous lunatic had ‘never | came back to his lips.

pany

lege at Martinique, an’ zen two year'
ce we first | of ze train’ for ze priesthood, Oul,
be he be luny before zen,|monsicur.” His eyes wandered out
But he get worse on ze voyage. Bill | over the empty waters. E
&’ me, we talk it all ovaire, an' ze | call me, g’ maybe ze devil also. Za
maje not tell ze same story ze.way he | was ze whole of it.” .

Dut 1t make ze blood chill to hear Tut-
té tell w'at be see down zare in ze
cabin. Ze quesdion not wat I bells
monslear; it w'at we do wiz him?

at my own inability to take the initia-
}

t you [ returned quickly,
<all 20 blue streak—to Bill aa' me.| (o decide it. I've known what I would
do from the first, if 1 had the power.
Tuttle's insanity was not nécessary to
maké me act—his brutality to those
women below, his shanghaling me fnto
this fool scheme, were enough. ! am
for tal
even If we have to lash him to his
berth.” g -

Mmate changed his position, and | the.other, his black eyes b

Durst out, “zatc was only ze balf of it.
t we part.

I nodded, beginning now to grasp

“Bill he not got mooch use for you,
he speaker went on,
an’ wozt have w'ile

bese.  Zat was w'y Bill he

‘em, an’ plumped down on his knees

“But zat not ze worst, mon-

‘De Nova" [ sald, quietly, “you

He hung in the wind, syrprised both

'Maybe it was habit, monsieur, from
passed in zat sort of com-

“I was correct then in believing you

“I took ze classicat course in ze col-

o sea

“Yet you belleve in ghosts?”
Thie creole crossed himself.
“Sacre, 1 know not w'at I believe.

I struck the rail with my fist, vexed

by

Ing possession of the vessel,

not to be done, monsteur,”
“And. why not? Must we sail with
madman? This is no regular voy-

The mate shuffied from pne - foot to
ardening.
“Now, see bere, Mous. Stephens,” he

| zem of zeir share.

d have nossing agains’ z
ey sink he tell truth~ Ma

Tuttle.

ie zey sink him a bit queer in ze head, |
thaybe zey not like his praying, or his |
(alk of ze spirits, but so long he sail |

zo ship all right, zey stick wiz him.
¢ ‘know—how sail ze ship;
dam ze rest! Zey belicve wat he tell,
zey divide zose pesos every watch be.
low. Zats It. If we lay hand on ze
mate, by gar, ze lads fight for him i}l
zey drop. Zey will do it, monsieur, an’
| no pretty talk you put up will make
| zem sink anysing but zat you try rob

an’ in case like 7is, you got to go
dam slow.”

“You are speaking for yourselt and
Anderson as well as the men, I take
it?

Maybe so, monsieur; w'y not? We
have long voyage, an’ now we not so
Ty far from zat place we aim at.
D W'y not take look 'long zat lati-
tuda before we turn north again? W'y
not, mansicur? Sure you not blame
me for feel like zat?” =

“No,\De Nova, I don’t blame you,”
I replied, honestly, although disap
pointed his confession. “That's
natural enough. Still, I hoped there
was a little French girl down below
who might be worth more to you than
even that fantastlc dream of money.”
« He did not meet \my eyes, his own
gaze out over the gray tumbling wa-
ters. But he smiled good naturedly.

“I nevaire suppose, Mons. Stephens,”
be returned quietly, “zat w girl care
less for man if he have plenty ze
chink. A few days more not make
much difference to ze ladies helow.
Zey. have ze plenty eat, ze coal to
burn. Mayba zare be truth in ze mate’s
story; anyway, It worth ze try. My
share of zo pesos be bettaire as a
sailor-man’s pay. Oul, why not?”

The man was. undoubtedly right
from his point of view, and I compre-
hended fully the utter uselessness of
any further argument.’ I was still
practically alone; yet now I bad an
understanding which greatly e‘rength-
ened me.

“Then why did you speak to me
about Tuttle?”

“To warn you take care of yourself,
monsieur; (o have you keep your eye
on him."

“That, then, s all you expect me
0 do?"

“80 I sink; zat will be all 5o long as
be sail ze ship right, an’ keeps away
from ze ladfes.”

~

“Would you min’ to giv’ me za pres
nt position of ze ship, monsteur?™
\I glanced around at him, startled by | and cure yourself at hom

Dan't Tuttle prm‘
off thy day’s run on the chart™
“Mazbe he do. but he keeps ze map
He get ver' mad |
wen I ash\him (0 see w'at it was. Zat

I understan’ not
wat be be up to, but I have t
-w'ere we was for maybe two week'.” |

I gave him our position according to |
my latest figures, and we went for |
hunting
we
finally discovercd an old one partially

a

o guess

h some accuracy
and the point |

toward which we were driving the Sea |
[ left him studylng over it |
companionsteps.
unwilling longer ta remain out of
led. My lady met me
in the dim light of the cabin, her lips

ght |

Shall I play This

And so we sailed on into the piti-| the public. “Get one ounce of s
less ice, through the cold, gray se:

In Which the Ghost Appears.
aled | druggist has these ingredients on hynd
lips while we conversed upon matters| or will quickly get them from
eavoring to avoic| wholesale house.
v st surroundings

I knew I could fully trust this woman,
could safely confide in her, yet surely
there was no immediate neces
telling her this latest development in
bur
den enough 1o bear, and the manner ir
which she bore it awoke my sincere
Whatever of despair, of
womanly shrinking her private cabin |
may have seen during those weeks of | {rom bis work and gazed reproachfully
loneliness, she brought nothing out | @t his father.
side its doors but courage and inspl
Once I remember she lingered
beside the rall with me, clinging tc| Over that stump aglin some day."— | \ Rolly, way not quil

the | Everybody's.
yacht's tumbling, her loosened halr |
flapping in the wind, her cheeks tin |
gling from the flying spray which oc
casionally lashed our faces.
my look of inquiry that unlocked her |

ssity for| ainly,

I know sailor-men, |

she sald,

“Was it because of your Innate love
for such things that Lord Darlington
took to yachting?' I questioned, cu
riously, always eager to observe her
She
laughed, with a queer little indrawing
of hreath and uplifting of lashes.

He was an
enthustastic yachtsman long before we |
first met, but had contentedly confined Judge.—What is the charge agajnst |
his crulsing to the English coast and | (his man, officer? \
No doubt | policeman.—There isn't any, )m{er
sty

Ay, but would he? The vagaries of

@ crazed man were\beyond all guess- | Ygun o d '
ing, and to be cooped up n the con- | just for writing th prescription, but
fines of a narrow ‘cabla with one, and | T have, it and will be glad to send\it
he in- virtual command, was anything | to you entirely free. . Just d

but a delighttul position, I no longer|line lika this:  Dr, A, B,
doubted Tuttle's mental condition; In | K-256 Luck Building, Detroit, Mic
1 had suspected it long before, 804 T will scud it oy ‘"‘\"“"l‘l {mall In &
ssed itive 'proof. n envelope. As you Aee when
Even 2s I gazed down arer the rail at | YOU B¢t it, this recipe contalps only
the white foam rushing padt us, it L

was to perceive the appealing ¢yes of
voice |

pure,  barmlegs remeds ut'\jt has

bealing and  paln-canquering

8
e

once you use it, so I think you hyd het-
ter see whatit1s without delay. { will
| send you_a copy free—you can ue it

. \
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SURE THING.

m |

|

| ) \
| Boy—Papa, 1s & moths that gods |
thr S

Papa—Yes; il

all right.

HAVE YOU TRIED THIS? |

|

“I have just found the music you| Simple Prescription Sald to Worl
. ex:| Wonders for Rheumatism.

been well known tothe best |\
| doctors for years and is now, given to

| and at bed time. Shake the bottle
| before using.” Good effects are, felt
| the first Many of the worst cages |
| here have been cured by this. Any |

“How Sharper Than Serpent’s Tooth.”

slouching son were busy grub- |
sprouts one hot, sultry day, when

a small stump.
“Gosh durn that everlasting stum
he exclaimed. “I wish it was in hel

pap,” he drawled. “You might stumble

Determining Sex.
Mark Twain says that be has always

It was| taken woman's.part.

“For instance,” he relates, “I once
| strongly reprimanded a woman out in

"I cannot help it, Mr. Stephens, h"'i Hannibal, Mo. Here was the ogcaslon:
the spectacle of the sea awakens all |

that {s divine within me,’
her lips smiling,. her eyes grave. *I
must have been born with the love I
I know that sounds | trary sex? 3
fanciful, like the speech of a school-
girl, yet that Is the fascination the sea
never. tire of ft,| Magazine.
and it must be that I possess the soul

**'So this is a little girl, eh” [ sald
to her as she displayed her children to
me. ‘And this sturdy little urchin in
the bib belongs; I suppose, to the ton-

**‘Yassah,’ the woman replied. ‘Yas-
sab, dat's a girl, too.’ —Everybodyy

Desperate Ramedy.

“Yes,” said the musician in a remi-
niscent mood, “my wifd fell in love
with me and married me when I was
learning to play tha cornet

“that she married you becuuse she
loved you, or to make, you stop prac-
ticiug on the cornet? \

\

it was my enthusiasm which induced | honor; business was dull and 1 arre
him td- attempy, ‘longer voyages and | ed him just to keep my hand, in,

I\lack interest in or- A A
dinary social life, and was far happier
on board the yacht than in Loadon
His lordship was—
was always most considerate.”

ALITTLE THING
Changes: the Home Feeling.,
—_— \

Coffee blots ‘put the sunshine from
many a home by making the mothef,
or some other member of the house\
hold, dyspeptic, nervous and irritable.

A man's fate hes o his
character, and not in bis conditions. ;‘:E"’ are thousards of calses where

proof is absolutely undenizble.
Here is one.

A Wis. mother writes:

“I was taught to drink coffee.at an
early age, and also at an early ake be-
came a victim to headaches, and us.[
grew to womanhood these headaches

Ample Measure of Revenge

became a part of me, as I was scarcaly
ever free from them. \ N\

“About five years ago a friand urged

| me to try Postum. I mdal\he trial\

with the Dector.

and a friend having advised him to
consuit ay oculist, he went a few days
g0 to see Dr. a distinguished

. W-
specialist, for relief. On his arrival at
the doctor’s office he found the usual
large number'of patients in the mate

temper several times in the interim,
but when all was over and he found
Rimselt out upon the street with the
balf day spent, indignation over the

i

We take
Zose sall-

|
oo

Time That Pat Got Gloriously Even |don't tink he'll keep me waltin' again | we have.used it ever since

\ — “Phat did ye do to 'um?’ asked
Pat had haa troublp with his eyes, | Mike.

Pat” ‘Nawthin',' sajs O, lookin’ him
shquare in the eye as Of turnéd on me
Bedad,

ws yit what
s Weekiy.

[ and the result was so satisfactary that

\ |

"My husband and little d.ukh!er |

| were subject to bilious attacks,\ but |
they bave both been entfrely free fom ,:‘

th’ next | them since we began using Postum Yp- |
Of got there at noine | gread of coffee. 1 no  longer ha:
by the clock aa’ fvery tolme they sald | beadaches and my health. is perfeot”
‘twas me turn to go In Oi said Ord Ir
wait an’ let some other felly’ bave me
place, ontil the clock sthruck twilve,
it ‘Well,", says be,
‘Dhwat can Of do for yez this mornie’, | tife. 1t would they be filled with sun-
shine and happiness rather than wearl- | fre

If some of these tired, nervous,
ritable women would only leave off

would find a wonderful change in their

oess and disdontent. And think what
an effect it would bave on the family,
for the mood of the mother is y
responsible for (he temper of, the

dren. o \ \

Read “The Road i\ Wellville,”
pkgs, There's a m."

SRR |

7R\

ower.
It will quickiy show you 1t3 pawer | ™

God to make'you & better b

The cbild’s, sense of Yogic: and \Je-
\| tice\ was fully devaloped ‘gven\in ey

reproved. him for tupning a
Durkery 11 a state ofynatare, th

rup of | cgpy of an
Sarsaparilla compound and one ounce | Haly Chjid and )
of the Antarctic, under a mad skipper | Toris compound. Then get half'a pint

her smooth | of Rood whiskey and put (hd ather two |
hed the faint perfume of | Ingredients into it.
r, and strove vainly to forget.

Take & tablespoon |\ plied.
| ful of this mixture before each mieal | | il
philosopher was endowed with,a

herg (hé fears, Xhe anxietles, th, emos

his | Young\ sbe guve

An frritable old farmer and bis un- |

the old man suddenly stumbled ‘gver | iy

| there's little round me\ that's
| daes thiugs, then over \that \
The son slowly straightened, p\| gieleton of boree . dod )

\ R
“Why, you oughtn't to say that,

chicken yardy Bolly cha

looked around there\wexe the, he!

re you sure,” asked Nis friend, | Comy back\to your owh fay

An Honest Policeman, \ | emphaticajly in dp u;
T!

from\ane céllar to aRother.

coffee absolutely and try Postum they | dome fat

i i



