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CHAPTER

Continued.
The change In the man speaking
held me breathless; his cant, his usu
ally oily method of utterance had
merged into an earnestnes: of
fascination
“Well, that was about all, sir," his
voice sinking back into commonplace.
“In two hours we wete aut o' sight,
an’ feelin’ our way through a blindin’
&now squall. But frWas such a rum
thing, discoverin’ ihem islands out
there all urcharted, with- that quegr
ghost ship perchin’ on ‘em, that I
wrote down the latitude an" longitude
an’ the hooker’s name in my lo@book.
Wo was about three weeks makin' the
West Falklands, where [ shipped a
few, more hands, an' then bore away
nérth for home.” ¢ v
He drew.a’plug of tobacco from out
his coat-tail pocket, cut off what he
needed, and stowed it away in his
cheek. He ran his fingers through his
thin hair] and resumed :
‘About 18 months later I was back
with the o' Betsy in the South Pa-

fult

cific. One night. with the moon shin-
o A0 hardly a ripple anywhere, my
7 mate run her nose onto a rock, a

couple o' hundred miles south o' Eas-
ter island, an’ in less than 20 minut
d gone down like a stone.

without much trouble, but #t w.
easy to vay. 1 had six w
1t before I got-a chance, an’
shipped afore the mast pp
wood frader. De Nova here was mate,
an’ finally, huntin’ goods to peddle
among the Islanders, we safled into
g 150, an’ the most of us shipped

by that time I wasa't
often about that
the Antar'tic; I was

=

down
bustlin’ for some sort o’ berth to tak

ship in

me bick to (he § But jone night,

down in Rodrigues’ back robm, where

I hung out, | got to talkin' with a

gambler named Francisco—the same |

smooth duck who fatroduced himself
as De Castillo to you, sir. He was an
educated man, an’ seemed to likw to
hear me an’ among other sea |
ns | happened to tell him this one. |
seemed mighty interested,  although |

‘t never gien to seafarin
ed me a whole pile o' fool qués.

Fivally he wanted to meet me

alone the next day.

11, baving’ nothin® better to do,

1 was there when he came, an' he
£howed up with' a queer-lookin’, big,
ol' book, the mvey' halt’ ripped off,
under bis arm. They he made me'tell

‘him that yarn oygr again, and de-
scribe the ship jest exdctly as I re:
membered it. Then, when I'd got
through, an’ told everything 1
could dig out o’ my’ memory, he opened
up that book o' his on the table, an’
damme, sir, It he didn't show me a
picture qf that same ol' hooker, plain
as life, only everything was trim an’
,shipshape on board, with the masts up
an’ tro salls drawin’. The name was
priv'cd underncath, too—Donna Isa.
ibel. Cadiz.

“Trat sbook he showed wme was
printed in Spanish—not just like what
you £ce to-day, sir, but the letterin’ all
Tough, as though it 'had been cut put
©' wood, but the fellow showed me the
date when if was printed, an’ it read

ville, 1779," plain enough. Franelisco
wrote out in English what he sald was
printed there about this Donna Isa-
bel; an’ there it Is, sir, in his own|
handwritin’» o

Ge took the paper out of his inner
©oar pocket and spread it opén on
the table before us. De Nova and

- leaned forward eagerly ,to

‘L it; but Tuttle shoved it along

toward me. !
“Read it out loud;6ir.” he said, his

volce trembling. The writing was not
clear, and 1 held it up to the light.
“Galleon Donna Isabel, ship-rigged,

950- tons,~Amadof, Master, bullt 1730,

home port.’ Cadia, - Sailed Guayaquil

for Valeneia, June 11, 1753; crow num-

se

berea Passengers 17, including five
‘' women; | carried  treagure, in gold in-
, Bots and plecesyof’ elght, valued at

3,000,000 pesos, copsigned by Canda-
mo, presidente, to department of the

Lost.at sea: no repoyt.” ’

I put down the paper, and/lobked
‘across at Tuttle; he sat -
read
had

e
as shmply unthinkable, and I even

men about’me; yet [-did it with
set jaws and Mps parched-and dry
What if it was-all true? I felt the
blood: boiling up, through my veins,
cvery extremilty tingling, with the
fever of . Ovey 3,000,000 pesos!
Merciful mothér! it\was the ransom of
a king; it was the tagiptation of hell!

the

86 as to questioh calmly, for, even
as I' first spoke,' 1 no how  my
| hands trembled where }.Liy rested on
} the outspread map.
| “Is that an?”
nodded Lis head, uplifting
questioningiy to mine:
s the whole of It, sir.
do you think?"
*That'’s more than I know, Mr. Tut-
tle.  Perhaps you drgamed, perhaps
Francisco lied. "I should have Itked to
see that book.”
I bent lower over the chart,
at the red cross.
“What was it you men wanted wme

staring

rest of us aboard only understand
sallin’ vessels.” * .
“Yes, OZ.course; ‘bug why did you
happen to, chdose a steamer for the
job? There were plenty, of salling
craft lying n the harbor. easier to
steal than this yacht.” [
“Very true, but it happened to be
steam power 'we wanted. Hero/. Is
about how we' figured it, sir. First
place, we had o get away quickly
out of those, portlons of the sea where
they’d be most. likely ta hunt ‘for| us.
We're outlaws, an' every ship sailin’
under a flag is an ‘enemy. /
what chance would, a saflin’
have in such a chave? We needed
somethin’ -that would sho¥ ‘em
clean_pair o' heels—yomethin
would give ‘em a run for their moriey,
That's what this yacht &an do; she's
pokin® it now at sixfeen.”
- 've got the advantage b
0 long as your:coal lasts
H

new supply—what then® |

He- turned partially about, -and
winked at Da Ndva; the  fellow
spinned back at htm, but burst in
cagerly: .

“Oh, we're not quite. s6 greea 18 all
2at, Mons. Stephéns, an’ [ tink w> got
zls t'ing flat’ out jus’ ‘bout right. We
steam so tlll we get maybe far 'nough
south w'ere zey quit logk for u:
it be 130 degrees west An’ 40. de,
south? Nobody tink .we go z
nom, \non. We got coal plenty
zat, an’ zen have bunch left
I try it, No more need push her elser
after’ wo leave ze Ferdandpz—we be
well ahead zen. Zen we rig up ze
schooner salls, an'* make 2o - next
tousan' mile wizou! burn’ & poun’.
Yoli sep haw it do?. Ze danjilre was
not, for in xat océan we meet nossing
but miybe 2 whale ship.” ;

“You undérstand whats he  mealis,
sir™ went

| veutured to smile at the credulity of

1 know not how I controlled my voice,

To operale the steamer, sir; the |

that |

swered me, disgusted with our long,

controversy.

“Oh, to hell wid Francisco!” e
broke in, grufy wat. yoy're
goin’ to do we want to know. Bfan-
cisco'll hold his gaff well enough. He

him right, me
damme, Mr. Stephens,”
him breaking all bounds,
comin' the same way fo any other
duffer who goes back oft us this trip.
That's what talks!” /He jerked
sheath-knife from hiy belt, and, with
one flerce Junge, drpve it half.to the
hilt into the tabjk, his brute eyes
scowling threatenfngly into mine.

CHAPTER XI.

kplain to Her Ladyship.
into his bullying
9 depth of contempt I mad
t cifort to disguise. Then
Cliberately to my feet

, pluck that knifc out and
it fack in your -
I'y/ damned if—

put

you surly brute,”
“Not

/

/
He Drove His Sheath Knife Half to the Hilt\int> the/ Table,
/

you jcome/ out of the Antaretic intc

occan patrolled by the flkets o
world?  You have commited pi
against the natibns

hunt you down.”
Us another reason why we had
to have a steamer,” he explained,
calmly.  “You just remarked
they'd\be lookin' for the
come Back. Well, let em look;
won't ngvet see her, sir. Once
et that gold under es, an®
as far as\that rock they call Dough

gines out o' hek, h'ist the s

be scattered to'hell an* back.

1 was obligd\ to acxnowledge to
myself that it wax not an impessible
plan. Eliminating the chance -of ac-
cldent .or some unugually \bad luck,
success’ appeared not) only' possible,
but_probable.

“Did you thiak all
My. Tuttle?” .

“Well, ‘Francisco suggestad coneid-
erahle, but did it togethex,’

! (hat out yourself,

Where on beard?”
The mate laughed, his eyey ‘ex-
pressive of contempt

Not much, he hadn't tha nety
He's a schemer all right, but a blam
coward."
But

back th

to

suppose he gots
> i Valparaiso

talkies

foug island; \suppose you

you're bougd to be caught the minute

and the civilized world will unite to

that | “Absolutely in comm,
e Queen 1o
they | disconcerted
we | tioning,
back

ack over-

£ Il make you
erstood 1 meant it, with his
ce plainly apparent, yet
until Tuttle
a laugh

e captaln isn't exactly the
to be handled in that kind
BOL" be said, smoothly.
deep-water s not
but I guess he's lik
by this tim
to do.”
The entire situation seemed to un
rolk before me like
stood there, hastily
mind for action.
high s solutely powerless to re-
sist the urpose of these men sur
rounding all rendercd despe

¥ v 'enough
to say what he’s willln’

1

king

m
I was afloat on the

up

et )

) at lofy with greater | U 8reed. Much as I'despised Anderson, |
be trye: too impossible; too wildly| I looked at the fe /‘“ N BrACT | comprehended that his threat was
romanic. 1t must e been 4 hallu-| respect.  Evidently hy considerad | | e or did 1 possess a single
eluatlon, ax optical filusion born from | ¢y irn‘.’lw of the dfsperate gume he | o0 L 0 S nsle
& mirage of fpg and sun in those $ playing. at my I was utterly alone; nay,

frozen stas,” Ovel 3,000,000  pes: Your schem. ainly sounds rea- n than  alone—with  tw
. e eterna ¢ sonable / mitted, almost X , ; '
locked within the eternal fce for able enou I wdmitted, alwosty S pendent upon me. If I out
e 0000 pesos, guarded | reluctantly the' chances are [ SOMY ! these rascals, amd
A century .amid. that | you will get theye all Kight. But sup N Mlancs of samn,

ation lof crested sea! God! | pose you do; Auppose\ you discover N

bt possibly preserve

ind there the falleon a5 Son vay sap. | AL OUr 1ives; 1 could, at least for the |
pose you evén succced n  getting | protect the women from
aboard, and/ into possessiyn of the bs from danger.

treasure—what then? Don't you know [ said, quietly,

return
one time as another

you my
I don’t give
Anderson's
altogether put
much fajth in varm. But per
haps its. worth taking a chance at.
What is to be my authority on board,
broviding I'agree 10 go with yo
You're the capain

swer

e

U don't
your

1

He shifted ahont,
der

ring a trifle

i
my rapid

que

ything concernin’ |
n' sailin’ of the yacht,”
“Th

n
explained

erty island—an’ that's only a run o[ be won't be o
maybe 500 miles—I'll engage to make | fuss about that job, sle. But we' aln't
osver this hete Sea Queen so t a regular articled crew, bein' that
awu captain \wouldn't know b we're 31l here on sh in the enter.
fect away. ~How? I'd strip the en-| prise, an’ so, as regards the purpose |

of the vayage, it'll have to be decided |

board, tear down the bridge an’ ‘wheel- [ by majorliy vote. However, that don't |
use, xig her as o barkentine, change [ need make no trouble.” |
every lNue o' paint fore an’ aft, an'| “What is\to be my share if you ud
then wreck bher somewhere along the | the treasure(”
cast Pataxonian ocoast, or maybo the| He thrust As head out of the win- |
Falklands. \It would\be nothfm’ but a nearest him, looking uy and down
bloomin’ gone ashore, an'|the deck: then\he leaned across the
atore anybody\inds out different, we'll  table toward mk, lowering his voice

until it was little, more than whisper.
“You get onefifih, sir; the four of
us here get onefifth each; the other
fifth is to be divided among the crew.
Ain't that.falr enough, sir?”
“It would appear so; yet there is |
stlll another matter of 'some 'impot- |

tance to be declded first. There are |

two women on hoard; how about
them?”

f “What!"  The vibrant excitement

of hig high-pitched 1 voice was |
["cehoed by the oth !
|+ “This we have stolen

was the the earl of Dar- |
lngia: Lady Darling

\ maid are still on board, in

>
|

e Gave Straight Answer
to_Straight Questian,

The negroep of Africa are simple
and direct in kpeech. It never ocurs
0 them, writes Mr. R. H. Milligan fn

he Jungle Folk in Africa,” that the
puXpese of language 1s. to  conceal
thought, and to commiserate the Afri-

can Ak his color is & waste of sym-
patby.\ In {Hustration' of this Mr, M.
ligan amusing  convaréation

an
with one'of his puptls.
when I was talking to Bo-
Jedl, something in the course of the
conversation prompted be to ask him
whether would like to be a white

man. He replied respectfully but em-
| phatically in the negative.

ktow his reason. He hesitated to tell
; but I was (usistent, and at last le
plied:

'+ Not a Dealer in Fla

ttery
|1 Basped when I tiouzht of the vast-

Iy Ullboking fices | had seen in the

| jungles,and ia gy for myself, I

sald:

“But you have \not seen us in our
Own country, whery there s tio ma
laria, and where we kre not yellow and
green.”

He quietly asked what calor we were

our 6wn country, to Whieh I prompt-
I\ replied, “Pink and white.” |

king at me steadily for a mo- |
ment, he remarked |

“My. Milligan, if | should see you
fo your own country 1 don't believe I
should \know you."—Youth's Compas-
fon.

ise Friendship.
ndship fs lke the fvy,
Which. deca)y and ruins the wall it
true friendship gives
ti0a to the obleet it

his*

| tles of masks, long cloaks, and diy\ |

| nificant confe

dinner
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A

All 'of Them H

Cash ta Buy, A

thing THat the World uld Pro-
¢ Not
One Thing. \
\

well-knowsi business man, and
Just explained to.a couple of frignds
that thy reason he had been to
see tiem during the previous week
was f(hat his evénings had been occ\‘
pled/ in taking down' the minutes o
a fouple of important conferences in
hich his boss figured. \
nd I'll bet* said Huntley,
viously, “that they dMn't do a thing
but talk money, and that they threw
around' the millions' the same as we
would nickels.” -

UNo" sald Simmons slowly, “the
money talk wasn't very enthusiastic.
Of course the business was fmportant,
but iIt_constated mostly of cohsidering
and disposing of reports. I wished
lots of times, I was home ‘in my bed
before it was over.' Probably\they
did, too, for the only time they grew
at all animated was the last even! lug.
When the discussion drifted into the
matter of eating.’ That was affer the
| business was concluded.”
| “And of course,” said Huntley, “it
| was nothing but terrapin and trufes |

| and champagne 'and. French ‘messes

bad

| that cost a dollar & minute to loak at.
They,

| That's all those fallows eat.
wouldn’t enjoy {t unl 8
| of money.”
| _“Youre away off," \said Simmony
| “The talg about erting, wusn't confi
dentlal and wouldn'}, brivg them into\
conflict with the interstaty cpmmere \

act, so I can tell you what' it was. |
The old man started it by saying: |
Boys, I wus upstate recently \and 1

had a feed that would knock your eye |
| out. \

“Don’t give us that,” safl Hugtley, |

contemptuor “that ol fd{low |
wouldn't cat_anywhere excep, in (he
| Plaztoria or so such pla A

did this time, and \\no\i
the others sat up ‘and\
Heé said: 'Yes, 1 had a Teégu- ‘\
© oldfashioned feed.  Hot bolled |\

butter. apple sauce avd tea. 1 ate |
il 1 was ned of myself, and I
| dow't know wicn anythivg tasted bet- |
| ter, slipped. down easler, or digested |
| so soothingly. I'd like to have an ap- |
petite like that every day and . the
same kind of good grub to satisfy it "
| "And they gave him the laugh for |
| being a vulgarian, 1 supposa” safq

| Huntley. \
| hey kind of didn't sald\ Sim- |
decidedly. “Qld Cash the bank- |
s head enviously\and sald: |
dog! I'd like tp be\up |
| agalust the same thing in a\countyy |
|

That's Where the bods got ¥, you

| know.  He was a country\ boy and he
| was ea probably, the \very, tuing
| that appealed to him when' he wag a
| kid. The thing the others cnvied was

that his boy's appetite
him and he had the ver
isfy it. But they knew,
| appetite and the food
combination in New York.

» ‘back
thing to sat)\!
Also. that the |
n't be had in

| Greece Remembers Byron.

The centenary of Byron's arkival in
| Greece was celebrated at Missolenght
| with great solemnity, the town heing

decorated for the occasion.  All\the
local authorities. the archbishop and
the clergy, the troops of the garrison,
and a great crowd from all the nelghh
borlng districts, assembled in the pub- |
lie garden in the afternoon, whero |
the students from the gymnasium and |
the children from all the schools |
marched in procession to the poet's
statue, on which they deposited a
wreath. Specches were delivered, and |
ashymn to Byron by the Greek poet,
Bolomos, was sung. . The mayor ad-

is private secretary to a (-

=

ham, kat corn, bread with Jots of good | \

dressed a dispateh to the British min-
ister in Athens expre ing the deep
gratitude of the inhablants sor the
immortal benefactor, whose remains
repose in their keeping.

Portuguese Conspiraky.
The murder at Cascaes of a man
engaged In stealing cartridgds from |
the Lisbon custom house hasled to |

the discovery of a vast copspiracy to |\
overthrow existing institytions, in
Portugal. A number of secret cmbs‘
ure said to be implicated, and quangi-

guises, as well as expiosives, dyggers)|

Several arrests have been made) and |\
some of the prisoners have made\sig- |
ns.’ In the caurse,of
their investlgations the police learnad |
t the murdered mak and others be |

are divided into ' secret, socie!
the’ piirpose of averthrowing
instisutions

for

Houseicas Embzssies.
Frederick Townsend Martin\ at a
in Washingtow, said of the |
ward they| goverymental

bassy buldings foryita |

on Paints and Va
and other arms, have been seized (\US&, I's a practical \E
\and is well printed an
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i
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1'wee. has, jush \poughk the | -

palaca in Romd Yoy her \em\ |
Spain, Ngtle Spalk, ‘owns that
palade in tha Plezza i

s library, \Aud wg

s ws
sald MR M,
‘it dsn't truo that It ha¥es no Yider
ance where a man resides. How many
of us know a single-thing about, Do
genes except that he lived in & tab?! |

in, skiNnE,

\

In Conflict with Critics. \
Aween the whole press of Caped\\
hagen acd all the theatrical managers,
a curlovs contest has started . be
cause the managers want to compel

the criticy to writg only favorable no-

tices. The contest began when the
board of. theatrical mapagers forbade
the admission of one critic represent
ing a special theatrical paper.

About Aviation, \
“Do you kuow anything about thy
cost of fying?” \

to a widow

yesterday, avd instead of fyihg 1

stopped 1o talk to Ber w-l'nn\-

gaged. \ \
\ \ A\
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