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Wedding Fee Counterfeit.
A well-dressed stranger entered the
office of Justice Willlam B. Willlams,

Montelair, N. J., and aft

hands astonished the justice by

er shaking

¥
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SYNOPSIS,

he story opens ‘with' the I
of John Stephens,

quence was hiding.
hotel hls attention whas

0 bo the Esmeralda, through strateg:
Capt. Sfephens gave directio:
Tt raft.

the ish
the wrong _vessel n captu
rd Darlington’s private v
wife and mald beln

the situption to her
First Mate Tuttle laid
saying that the Sea

was Loj a
lord’s ar
lady-
bare

ship.
the plot,
s

H
H

5 attemptefl to com
a ‘flerce struggle and he was
Tuttle finlly squaring the sit-

he Sea'Queen headed south

queer )
v crashing of

by
tle in the grip of a

atipue the
nds being_supposed to

[Tuttle was burfed
dv_Darlington pronouncing
awakin

1 . Dy Nova and Steph-
ens conquered fhem in ja fist fight. Lady
“Dartington thanked him.. The Sea Queen
northward. She fwas wrecked in a
fog. Stephens. De Nova, Lady DarHnigt
and her mald being among those -to
boat. Ten c

search. Di

t

y Darlingto

ns anyl be did lik
her life
ed| for .o

her love to Stephe;
Lady Darlington told

ressed n f
Tather than face her former
and e hack 10 the old!ite A ship was
sighted. The craft prove{l to bé a deralict.

CHAPTER XXill.-—Continued.
Yet,-liftle by little, my mind began
to apprehend the truth, my reason to
grasp the details. Mist or reality,
there directly before lus floated what
appeared to be the out}ines of & ship—
battered, wrecked, odd in form—yet a
ship, moving upright ypon the surface
of the water. Good Gpd! what a mad
dream of the past was represented yon-
der! Thoseround,bluntbows, the broken
bowsprit, heavy as § mast, forking

ing: “I'm here to redeem that coun- | straight upward; the ' great carven,
terfeit $10 bill | passed o you. Two |shapeless figurehead| beneath; the
years ago | called on ydu with my | wide, elevated forecastle deck; the
®irl and two witnesses you mar- | seemingly tremendousthickness of the
ried us. [ handed you a [$10 bill. I |bulwarks; the strange slope of deck
had a n my and rall the immense rem-
that' I'd carried for several years. I |[nant of a foremast towering In splint-
mever missed It untll yesterday. Then |ers; the broad, square etern, even
1 t Id pping the height of the peaked
Banded you the bill.” The caller pro- | forecastle, That was p grim thing to
duced a good $10 bill, but|the justice |-meet with in those waters.

wefused to take it. “Don't let that “Stand by, men!"” I galled, the trem-
worry you, my dear fpllow,” he |ble still in my command. “If the fhing

“I never knew it was a

«eounterfeit.. No kind of money sticks

Selr."
Jd

over night. I'm married, my-

" 'A Quick cat.

Some years ago the proprietor of a
Boeel in southern New Hampshire told

whe follawing story:' He

said  that

he was a boy he had occasion

when

%@ go Into the garret of his
‘moruing and that the fam
Sowed him up the stairs, |
‘windows
tered the
out

:?

and,
agauin into the

whirling round, jumped
windgw.

house one
ily cat fol-
One of the

Wwas open, and when they en-

back

t ma says
be the kind

yonder be wood and fron we'lf board
her.” |

|
Not a_volce responded, their bodies
tense and motionless, | every eye still
on that dim, phantom giam. | With
clenched teeth I pressed the tiller
bard down, and the bows of the long-
boat headed straight fa. Suddenly De
Nova leaped to his feet.

“Ship ahoy!” he' yelled, the note of
fear sounding shrilly. |

In the Intense silende I could piain-
Iy hear the heavy breathing of the ex-
clted men.

o
e he e '"lliﬂl the cab-

i “her Haid,  Biephdns quichly Tasracd
and “her iaid, ~Stephdus quickly laarne
DII gQQ red.

3

had

“Don’t Lose Your Nerve, Man,

which would enable me to haul myself
up. Everything I touched was ice, so
thick as to render objects shapeless.

“Give me @ lift, Kelly; easy, now,
until T get a handhold. There, that
wijl do, my lad.”

It was a slippery, dangerous perch,
the vessel plunging somewhat, but the
upper ire was slightly powdered with
snow, ylelding a little purchase, and I
Gnally discovered a brace for my feet
which enabled me to reach down and
assist Johnson'to scramble up beside
me. Fortunately the bulwarks were
not so high proportionately as wide,
and we succeeded In sliding over
them, coming down rather heavily on
tke solid deck. Here the snow made
walking possible, although underneath
the fce was thick and smooth, com-
pelling cautlon, All forward was a ter-
rible rafle of wreckage, a jumbled
mass of tangled spars, with the great
topmast and all its hamper right
where It had fallen, a portion of the
port ‘bulwark smashed flat. A hum-
mock of ice rose like a great hill from
abatt the butt of the foremast, which
stuck up'maybe 30 feet, clear over the
forecastle’ deck, leaving everything
shapeless and grotesque. Where the
slope was steepest, the wind had swept
away the snow Jeaving the ice beneath
clear; and there, frozen completely
in, like a painted picture, was the fully
revealed body of Aman. I never saw
wy sight more grawsome than thet
ce-shrouded figure; \the arms out-
stretched, the short, black beard ren-
dering more ghastly the white, dead
face. I gripped my hands onto John-
son's shoulder, and, he was shaking
like an aspen, his own face colorless
in the moonshine. I wheeled him
about savagely.

“Don’t lose your nerve, man. You've
seen dead men before. Cdme, there's
nothing to do'here; we'll try how she
looks aft.”

He followed me like a dog, casting
uneasy glances backward over his
shoulder. The deck was clearer of
rafle beyond the foremast, a great
gap in the port-bulwarks amidships
showing where the wreckage & had
probably been swept overboard. The
mainmast had been ripped out, leav-
ing a great, ugly gash In the deck

“There will be no wuse hailing," 1
said, strengthened by the sound of my

crew are dead g hundred years.”

“And by God, it is, sh

Johnson, who was on his

bow. “It's a real ship, all right. That's

ice that glitters; she's sheeted In It
m to stern. )

knees in the

the real chardcter of this drear visl-

tant my courage came back
in a rush. .
“Ay, ay, lads, Johnson has hit it|
right. That's a ship for ‘us, and now
we'll seo what she looks like on-deck.
Get a grip with your boat-haok, Jobn- |
som, on that raft of stuff trailiag from |
the forechains, when I lay hen along-
side. Strike the wood if you cag, the
cordage is likely to be|rotten.” |\
first atlemipt,
the hook slipping on the Ice; but as |
around O.IC\
p

st |
I saw it myself then, every dqubt of | Hesirablo spot, yet would afford pro-

| téction from the frosty night\wind,
and

plank, and in falling had so smashed

own voice. “If that be'a vessel, her l:ll one corner of the cook’s galley that § wyp

e could look in through the jagged

efaculateq 0POUINS thus left. All the front por-|the shdathing of ice proved so thick

tion was snow and ice, but\the further
extremity appeared ,dry enough, re-
vealing a brick oven, a table screwed
to the wall, and an overturned scuttle
of coals littering the deck. It'was not

be much better than the\open
boat. Besides, I realized how those
others must feel down there, bobhing
up and down against those ice-caked
sides.
[Johnson,” I sald, my eyes wanden
ing towdrd the dimly revealed front of\
the aftercabin, which appeared utter-

T~ \ \
we stared up\ Increduloukly al the
words: \ \

I \
Bonn Isubel \
Cadiz
|

“Holy Mother of God!" and De No-
va, in his excifemont, danced lboﬁ‘l

s the

of deck underfoot| “It was ze\ treas-\
ure ship! It was ze tree million
pesos! Sacre dam!!
It does not appear possible that I
percelved it all, but now, looking back,
1 can recall the attitade of every man
as this revelation of the vessel's iden-
tity was swiftly borne in upon his con-
Sanchez sank

ly to his knees, fingering' the beads
of a rosary, his lips muttering tnar-
ticulate fragments of prayer; Dade
stared, white-faced and trembling, his
mecuth wide gpen; Kelly jerked his
cap from off his red lair and swung
it over his head With a wiid yell;
Johnson never stirred, a motiomess
statue, his lips compressed; the nekro
joined De Nova, hig eyes rolling, his
great feet pounding\the snow; whily
McKnight grabbed the ax from Kel-
Iy's heedless fingers ahd began slash-
ing at the door. As for myself, at
the Instant everything wag chaos. Tut-
tle was right, then; he bad seen all
that he said; our voyage had not been

You've Been Dead Men Before.”

tions.
them
“She
long
timers]
of her
in the

Without speaking we stowed
way under shelter.

is certainly a relic,” I paused
nough to say, “one of the old-
in these seas. From the look
sbe. must have been locked up
te south there for a century.”
'you expect to sail her north-

rdly know yet what to expect;
mains to be seen. She seems
to ride{the water stanchly enough and
there 4 fully 30 feet of mast standing
yonder, Anyhow, this deck at pres:
ent is petter than an open boat.”

. but it is all so ghastly, so
shost-lfke—Celeste 1s fairly crazy from
the hofror.”

“It ig metely ‘the effect of the moon-
light glimmering on the ice; every-
thing 1§ lce wherever your eyes turn.
But ygu are safe enough here, and
with daylight the ghostliness of it will
| vanisnlt
| “Where are you going now?”
| “To break Into the cabin; then we

will haye a decent place in which to
stay—gierbaps a chance for a fire. It
is not Mkely to prove a long job, and
I will be back to you shortly. Don't
let the night shadows frighten you so.
She gmiled back into my eyes brave-
enoygh, although I realized the ef-
fort of [will that it cost; and so I left
her endeavoring to cheer the girl, who
was sqbbing wildly, with her face
burled fn her hands. I
The fmen jolned me as I stepped
without, crunching the light snow un-
der thefr heavy boots, and staring un- |
easlly gbout them as though the whole |
adventdre was a dream. Lord! and
no mork could I shake off that same
impresgion as I surveyed the scene
t. Al boat, bottom up, the platiks
smashefl

beyond repair, lay against
1t bi

causeless, a search after a \illo"the-
wisp; the sacrifices, suffering, loss of
these past months. were not\ all in
valn. Out of Antarctic solitudes,
leased from the merciless grip the
ice by some marvel of deliveragce,
this treasure galleon of Old Spajn,
this anclent tomb of dead sailors, had
come drifting down to us, a veritabl
glit of God. The knowledge stunned
me; dazed my perceptions. It seemed
a miracle. I could only press my
hands to my eyes, stare blindly at that
inscription, and struggle back to a
conception of reality. It was Kelly's

wild shout and McKnight's'blow that |

aroused me, recalling me as'instantly
| to command.

“Stop that!" I shouted, catching the
latter roughly by the arm. “We shall
need that cabin door. 1f there Indeed
|be a treasure down below, we ‘can
hunt for it like men and not maniacs.
McKnight, if you strike anothér blow
I'll drop you whera you stand. Take
knives and dig the ice out of the
cracks. Get down on your ‘knees.at
the bottom, Dade, and don't
there like a fool. De Nova, sea If you
can locate the front windows—-there
must be two of them—and cut the ice
away from the shutters.” \

As they labored feverishly, thelr
breath steaming in the frosty alr, the
moonlight silvering them and gleany-
ing weirdly on the scattered Icevlrﬂs‘\
ments, the haunting mystery of that)
hermetically sealed cabin brought to
me a feeling of unytterable horror.
Heaven! how long had it been thus
frozen in? What awful tragedy of un-
other century was about to be re-
vealed? What years of loneliness, of
darkness, of polar night and cold had
this derelict of the grim Antarctic ex-
perienced? Where had it been?' What
of those who had sailed on hoard out
of Guayaquil that fair June day . of
1 dreaming of the glad weicome
awalting them in sunny Spain?\What
of the ¢rew, hardy seamen all, hljck-
bearded, the gold loops In their ears?
What of the passengers? What of the
five womeh who had walked these
decks? Where had they died, and\
how?

(TO BE CONTINUED)

overhujg with huge, projecting tim-
bers, tépped by ornate carvings, and
having two companionways leading up,
one of| them crushed into splinters.
The fofward shutters were tightly
| closed, fand the whole front appeared
| a solid| mass of glittering ice, so ob-
scured by frozen particles of snow as
to rendgr auy discovery of the door an
Impossibility.  We began hacking at
ur knives, judging the opening
would gaturally be at the center, but
and solf
slon.
“It will take us @ week to ctit our
way In|with these things,” I said at
last. “Pe Nova, I think I saw an ax
frozen
Take a
It prq
—a ‘mey
sufficleq
swung
ice 1a cf
to tracq
dealy,

d that we made little impres-

ved' an odd-looking instrument
pt-cleaver, I imagine—but was

tiy strong and heavy. Kelly
vigorously, cleaving off the |
hkes, until we were finally able |
the fitting of the door. Sud.|
ftriking at the upper pavel, he
chunk, thus

Iy|shapeless under its maatle. “We've
84t quité a\job ahead of us to break
through this \wreckuge. I'm for hav-
ing the rest of the crew up'to help
ug. Climb ‘over into the maln-chains
and cut out some steps with )
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2
g half a dozen. letters palnted

Yevealid
a e front. Dade pried off a few

inghes

the’ rall.  The ;
bullt 1ike a house, extended the entire The Worst Noises.
! width ft the deck, a lumplng affar,| The shriek of the whistle, the call

jiore with his knifeblade, and | sa;

of the newsboy, the rattle of the milk
cart are all “trialsome,” as a ceMain
old lady used to say\of her children,
but perhaps (he most unforgivahle
noise for a sensitive person is ‘one
which recurs at slightly irregular iny
tervals and for a loug period. The dr{p
of a water pipe, the whine of a dog, thy
slam of a blind—these are the nolses
which.destroy temper and sléep, even
for well women. When one has strug-
gled through a night tortured by such
objectionable ‘clamors, one realizes the
full meaning of the poet's dream of
peace, where “Silence like, a  poultice
comes to heal the blows of sound!”—
Youth's Companion.

Jane Was) Sensitive.
Jane is an athletla girl, and h
are not of. the Cluderella type.
“I see that Bizer, the shoe man, is
baving s sale,” sald Jane's mother.
“Perhaps you could' find sometbin
there to suit you.” \
Jane frowned. .
“I certainly shall not enter Sizer'y
store,” she sald with much Armness.
“And why not?’,,
“Because the sign
‘Big Shoe Sale!

ROUGHT FORTUNE TO FAMILY
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rigerator Car the Invention of
& Cape Cod Yankee. %

Fraoklin ‘Swift, the first

e

=

ties in bringing into tauch the
west and the older east.

It was he who invented
frigerator cars. 'm’-'u
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