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"GETTING HIS 1DIONS MIXED

German-American May Have Meant
Wi

But His Directions Were
Somewhat Complex.

Passengers on a New York street
car were treated to some choice exam-
ples - of German-American English
when a stout gentleman with a robust

“und on de toor rap.”

“But,” sald his companion, “it w.

voice started to relate to a friend
his adventures of the previous night.

“Twelf o'glock it wags when he
come alretty,” sald the' stout man,

only about ten o'clock when he started

over there.

“Vell,- twelt o'glock it/ ‘wass when
he comes alretty und on de toor rap.
Und I tell him de dogtor| he vant, he

shouldn't go

de frondt

vay oudt, de

side vay roundt und de pack vay oop,
* und chust as blain as dot.| Und den de
plame fool, he rap yet und vake efery-
pody de house in- Den | put myself

my pants on und

maype

I don’t pall

him oudt. I call him a chumbp und a
r—

“No,” laughed his' fricm, “you sure
*ly didn't call him that.”

“Call him dot?” snofted
“Say, [ call him eferyting I can lay

my handts on.
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| sYNOPSIS. |

| The story ppens with the
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an {nsurrectionist
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Flams Mo sake Tuttlel in”the '
spasm_of religlous mania_and

him. The sallgr bpon rqgaining His scnses
was taken [l Tuttle committed sulcids
by shooting. | Upon vpte of ‘the crew
Btephons assumed the ledership and the
men declded |to contihue the treisur
hunt, ‘the Isldnds ‘being supposed to bo
only 30 miles distant

CHAPTER XVI.—Continued.

“We can maké it edsy In three days,
Mr. Stephens,” proke in  Anderson,
loudly. “If wq onlx have decent weath
er, we could| rip up ‘that old hooker,
copper. the Awag apd be north-bound
in that time.”| B \
lanced toward Bim, my
eyes still on the mate.\

“But the women, De \Nova?"

He was lopking at tbem, and, fol-
lowing his eyps, I turped \also, Céleste
was bending| eagerly forward, her
dark eyes sparkling with excitement;
her mistress ptood ergct, gragping the
edge of the qngbonl‘ her facy flushpd

by the keen wind, her lip$\ firmly
pressed together.

“I sink zat maybe zey votq wiz ze
crew, monsiqur,” smiled the creole,
pleasantly.
Lady Darlington reached ohe hand
out for the fail, her skirts flappink,
her hair blow‘ng free beneath her hat
“It will be Bben for us to go on, Mr.

Stephens,” sle sald, quietly. “The
men will never be satlsfied otherwise;
and I do not |blame them. Toe much
has been risked already to turn back
at the last moment because of a little
additional peril. Nor am I willing it
should be dane merely to spare us a
few more days of discomfort.
must take omT chances, and, ag
self, I trist absolutely In y:
manship.” |

There was a growl of appreciation
from below, Anderson's voice shouting
up hoarsely: |“You're the right. stutt!”
but I stood there in silence, gnzing at
her in astonishment, ‘feeling deserted
by every one, and realizing that the en-
tire responsibility was now mine.  More
clearly than ay among them I com-
prehended the peril fronting |us,. the
desperate chance we were about .to
take, the casfing of dice with death.
Yet what was there l4ft for me to do?
Absolutely nothing; the cholce  had
been made. N

“Is it understood I
mand "

“Ay, ay, sirf” !
“Very well, then,” I sald, “you have
chosen your bed, now you will le in
it. Mr. De Nova, get| the stokers be:
low and start the firps| We'll push her
for it hard, You mien stand by for a
we bave a
w step live-

ur sea-

am {n com-

1y, my bullies}” ]
I watched them a4 they scattered
like ‘'so many| schoolboys at play, An-
derson and,Dp Nova driving them to
their ‘various’ tasks, A hand touched
my aym gent

“I hope you are not angry, Mr. Ste-

phens. Did 1{do 50 very wrong?”
1 looked ddwn fito her gray. eyes

flled with afipeal, and felt my face
brighten. |

“Frankly, I do not know,” I |replied,
honestly. “Of course, I could Hot hope

to oppose all-the crew, but lwe
hance. I approcisle

taking a terrible cl

your Lady - Darlin; and
shall do my to justify your con-
fidence ln my seamanship. ut you

must go below, out of this wind.  Per-
mit me to assist you down the

CHAPTER Xvii.

In Which Bury Our O

TACH G4

\

beneath white sheels, were silently
borne forth from cabin and forecastle

and placed reverently upon planks
balanced across the rail.
1 should greatly have preferred

Lady Darlington to remain below dur-
ing the ceremonles. There is much de-
pression about such burial scenes at
sea, especlally 50 in our circumstances
and surroundings. But she Insisted
upon being present, and so at the last
moment 1 returned to the cabin and
eécorted both her and Celeste to the
deck. It was a dismal, melancholy
scene, and I did not wonder at the
\slight shiver with which her ladyship
ilanced about. The swiftly descending
snow, the whitened decks, trampled
bencath the feet of the men, the bare
sparg overhead; the low-flying, dun-
colored clouds; the gray, tumbling
waterk; the low growl of the ice as

icircle of men standing mo-
tlonless except for thelr shufling feet;
and those {wo white-draped figures ly-
Ing extends across the rall—all com-
bined to forj a grim seapicture the
memory of which can never dissolve.
Protected solewhat from the sharp
wind by the cabin the men had flung
aside thelr mufflars, sq that their
weather-beaten - fades, most of them
heavily bearded, webe plainly revealed.
1 could not but be impressed with the
motley crowd, as th lineaments of
negro, Kanaka, and every varlety of
white degenerate were thus exposed.
Thelr uneasy, shuffiing féet, and. the
impatience depicted on their faces,
aroused me to the requirements of the
moment. | advanced to the ralfl, stand-
ing beside the corpse of the mate.
“Lads,” 1 sald, soberly, "whey we
hury shipmates at sea there ix a
solemnity about the simple ceremogy
unknown to the land. Far away from
{riends and home we give the body up
to the great ocean to keep for eterni-
ty. Yet we are sailors, long accus-
tomed ta the vicissitudes and perils of
the deep; we have parted with ship-
mates before in many seas, and not a
[ew among you look forward to the
time when comrades will be ‘called
upon to perform a similar service of
respect over your bodies. Even now
we' sall forward into great Wanger,
and none among uy can prophesy whi
the morrow may bring of elther life
or death. Yet the sea is the satior's
sepulcher, the roar of the great waves
his requiem. 1 am no sea preacher,
able to address you upon the here-
after, or fitted to eulogize the spirits
of those whose bodles we are about to
bury. You desire nothing of the kind.

¢ Neither can I read over thesa forms

the usual burial service, for I can find
0o book containing it on board. Is
there any one among you, mates, who
will voice a prayer before we drop
thése bodies overboard?”

I looked along the semicircle of
faces, expecting nothing - from  the

ng | Wembers of the ¢rew, yet\faintly hope-

ful that some one or two might be led

J \

Her Voice Arose, Low Yet Distinct, T ‘rembhr? to the Accent of Reverent
Prayer.

|

deck. | For an instant there was an
impressive ‘silence; then her voice
arose, |low, yet distinet, trembling to
the acgent of reverent prayer. I know

not what she sald; merely the simple
breath{ng upward of a petition to the
Almighiy Father for pardon and guid-
ance;

vet never before did faith lay
such mhighty hold upon me. it was
short, bnly a few faltering sentences,
but the honesty of it, the faith so
clearly] evidenced in both words and
face, ¥mpressed the roughest there.
She pdused, her head still lowered; I
heard $ome one say “Amen” solemnly,
and rajsed my hand in slgnal. Noise-
lessly {he ends of the plauks were up-
tilted, and the two sneeted figures slid
downwhrd into the gray water. In-
stantly! they disappeared beneath the
unfathgmable depths. So silently and

\

\ \ %;
a thousand needlea,\ T sak down Qefore
the red-hot stove in the tabin, think-
ing I should never gat the dold thiwed
out of me. Yet ins'da of ten minjed,

and legs extended to kedp my balage
I was sound asleep. 1,

sel or some unusual noise arouséd e
I cannot . Dazed, confused, | t
upright, staring about me, for 'the, mb-
ment scarcely realizing whera \I waj
I could hear the fierce pounding bf th
sea without, the shrieking of ' wing

and groaning' of the woodwork as the
struggling vessel, dived into the hol-
lows and fought her way back to the.
crests. | A shower of hail lashed the
windows, rattling like shot against the
shutters. As 1 glanced ,backward
across my shoulder, I heard, above
all that hellish uproar, a hollaw,
unearthly groan. I was upon my feet
i an instant, grasping at the edge of
thé table, striving vainly to place the
sound. For some cause § could not
keep my eyes off Tuttle’s door, every
nerve pulsing with agony.' Was It
imagination, illusion? By all\the gods,
I beheld a white visionary form glide
noiselessly forth and  disappear
though dissolved In mist. It was cer-
tainly there, yet, in unother instant,
had vanished, I knew not how. [
stared about into the dirh qorners, then

leaped toward the door, seeking
open 4t. It was locked; of course ft
was, for the key was in my own
pocket

Many times 1 have known fear, but
not such fear as this which now stote
me. Here was something intangible,
something ¥ could not reach and throt-
tle, a dim, frightful shade, coming
from  God alone whence. I
pressed my hands to my head, and an-
deavored to laygh, to woo back my
courage.  Great heavens, was.I also
losing my mind? \Was I to be haunted
and pursued by evil fancies? Had tho

curse of this ship now descended upon
me? I staggered to. my feet, holding
on desperately to the table, seized the

decanter from off the swinging shelf
and drank deeply. Lord, what grim
fancies a man may have when the
physical organism is unstrung! I
glanced at my watch, diséovering I
ill had two hours below, and crossed
over to my staterdom, nerving myselt
(o play the man, yet glancing about
fearfully into the dacing shadows. I
laughed as I closed tha door, byt shot
the bolt hard, and lay there for an
hour listening, every werve a-tingie,
before fatigue finally clased my eyes.

CHAPTER XVIN.

In Which We Lay the Ghast.

The coming of night found ‘olr situ:
ation less promising— a thick, vell of
clouds obscuring all gleam of\ Atars,
the wind veering more to the \wes!
ward and growiug bitterly cold

was this
that she even failed to note the action,
litting |her eyes wonderlingly to the
bare planks, and with a choking sob
burylng her face fa her hands. With-
out vegturing a word I led her gently
to the fompanion. Five minutes later
I stood again upon the bridge, the
deck beneath throbbing to the pulse.
of the released engine, as the Sea
Queen | raced recklessly forward
through the Ice-girded waters in des-
perate pffort to attain her goal.

It was not a dark night, for the stars
were ont—such cold, dead stars they
seemed—and a little later I knew the
moon fould come stealing up above
the wabte of waters, yet there was a
naze hgvering all about us, as though
the entjre surroundin

e
aging of storm: el
nothing openly threatened with the
exception of these thickening cloud-
masses scudding’ up from, out the,
southwest, their wildness reflected fn
the darkening sea, and the continuous.
thunder of waves along the ‘{ce-front
blocking our passage. I visited the
engine and boiler rooms, orderéd half
speed and prompt attention to sikn
taok one last searching glance about
the dimming horizon, and . finklly
threw myself, without. undressing, ‘on
my bunk for a brief rest below.

As'I lay there, thinking of that -u\
scene \without, I discovered sleep im
possibla.

hold om for further southing? My

was
thick with frost. 1 crouched down
behind| the slight protection of the
tarpaulins, sweeping the horizon with
my glgsses, but discovering nothing
to awdken alarm. I saw nothing of
the wafch, except as I called for them.
Then they came, clawing their way

\out of the snug holes where they hid

from wind and water. However, there
whg litkle enough for any of us to do;
wecowld simply bold on, trusting in
the strgngth of the keel under us, and
xh«-rﬁ‘g to eastward of the ice-pack.
It was'a wild, mad night, the wind
Ireezlng ul\’u the marrow, and every
wave dasbing its fcy spray hurtling
against the \front of the wheelhouse.
At elght bels I went below again,
every fhuscle of my body aching, and

was not clear,
for I realized that it would\ be luck
rather thau, seamanship that would
take us through and bring us\ safely
out again. \Only some mystery of
Providence hud thus far given u
passage, had Beld the wind to anpth-
er point of the tompass, beating back
the invadink floas ‘and ylelding to \is
an open sea. Bub Would such fortung
last—a day, two \duys, more? We
could race northwand, with the ice, but
what about that vasf. field stretching
to the northwest? If\by some shift of
wind it were to close \{n, the helpless
Sea Queen would be crushed lke an
eggshell. And. Lady Dariington had
sald she trusted me implchly. Was I
showing myself worthy by thus push-

ing the yacht deeper into deng
N

Must Risk Making Mistakes .,

Man Afraid of Taking Chances Wii
Never Accomplish Anything.

an whose career means deeds,

décides and does, | Critlcism -dng the
change of ridicule. are ignored by \him.
Between ‘action and healtation \ he
chooses action ev:&(v time, When) it
comes, to taking a opance or waltl;

0 see what will hapden he takes thy
chance.\ He would rather risk a mis.\
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