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‘There Was a Sntile Upon Her Lips and 'a Mist of Tears in Her Eyes.

‘welght them, though they were them-
selves like ‘stone, and coneign them to
the gray sea. Not heartlesaly, but with
unspoken prayers upon | . lips, ‘we
watched them sink silently\lnto the
depths they had resisted so, . long.
Never shall I forget the face ‘of the
child, the last to be byrled, nor the
sickening feeling with which I sank
back upon a bench, staring about the
vacated cabln when the awful task,
was finally accomplished; yet the re-
alization that it was over with, the
lcabin cleared and habitable, madg new
men of all of us. The bedding was
brought forth and aired before the
ppen ports, the furniture restored to
position, and a fire startdd in the huge
box-stove. This quickly warmed the
fcy interlor and ylelded a new dspect
(

That breakfast was the first warm
meal any of us had enjoyed for five
days, and we ate it together, sitting
about on the galley deck.| The men
were unusually silent, even the voluble
Kelly holding his tongue. ' Na doubt
their thoughts were with thelr perllous
situation and the grewsome task con-
fronting them; yet they partook heart-
ily of the food, and I endeavored by
every means in my power to arouse
their courage dnd cheerfulness. To
that end I dwelt on the possibility of
the wealth that might be eoncealed be-
tween decks, promising an early search.
But I spoke most to Lady Darlington,
admiring greatly the easy manner in
which she bore herself ‘amfd such
rude surroundings and adapted herself
1o the necessities of our situation. All

1d | At untanglingsome of the rafle forward.

isied when I explained that the cabin
was in such disorder it would have to
be cleaned before fit for 'upancy.

of . De Nova and Kelly
explored the steward's pantry, discov-
ering a quantity of frozen biscuit,
several hams rigld as rock, together
with numerous flasks of some liquid
turned into solld ice. We fougd can-
dles, ‘also, hard as nails though they
burned fairly well after a period of
sputtering, and-we fitted six of them
into the great lantern. ' By noon we
had completed the work, and had
brought Lady Darlington and Celeste
att for dinner.®

CHAPTER XXV.
In Which We Learn the Story of the
. Isabel.

The short Antarctic day left us lit:
tle opportunity for the work on deck.
However, I kept the men employed as
long as possible, first setting them at
hauling up the longboat and stawing
It safely away under shelter, and then

‘They went at this last task rather
uawillingly, for it was carried on fn
full_view of that lcecasketed figure
guarding the forecastle, yet they got
qut two fairly serviceable spars and a
: amount of cordage so

Rough as the of 1
ous night had been, her dress solled,
ber halr ruffied, never had she ap

more attractive than when, sit-
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drifting flakes, while glimpses of light
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was a smile upon her lips\and
tears In her eyes. As for
the work

i

protected by the ice coating as to

still of value. When we fipally
Knocked off and started aft in a body,
s dark, cloydy, night was about us, the
inow faliing sa_thickly as to make it
impossible to see across “the :deck.

le was busily preparing supper in
the wrecked galley, the, red glare of
Mg fire shining forth  through

stole out in welcome from the forward
cabin windows.

The latter appeared shipshape and
cheerful enough as we lid'back the
door and stepped within. Scarcely
& reminder was left of that horrible in-
terior dominated by death which bad
Heen revealed to me a few hours be-

clear the deck, Doris and Celeste evi-
dently had also been diligently em-
ployed, and’with womanly intuition
had given to the' desolate interior a

vith g shiver, “it was most bitter-
17 °cold in there when we first opened
‘he door. I actually had to wait half
an Bour before venturing in. Yet you
£hoyld have seen what we found; this
is ot half—the silver sorvice was
simply magnificent; and see—every
plece is béautifully engraven with &
fac-pimile of the ship, and a master-
plece of art.”

1 gazed at the bit of plate handed
\me, weighing it in my hand, and study-
ing the decidedly elaborate scroll.

*f have read that these old galleons
were often furnished regardless of ex-
pende,” 1 sald, “and the Dons were
high livers. Di¢ you make any other
discgvertes?"

“Only seyergl cases of liquor, but ali
were Trozen\solid: The lazarette opens
from the pantry, and we succeeded in
lifting the trap-door, but the cold of
the {air which came up was so intense
thaf we were compelled to drop it
again immediately.\ I never imagined
such an. atmosphere\ possible.”

“It Is the breath of 126 years of
polar winter,” I explainéd. “This very
cabin. was of that same \temperature
when we first broke, through its fce
coveting.”

She pressed her palms to ber tem-
ples, staring about her\at the. gray,

gold-decorated interior.

“Db you actually mean\to tell me
that—that this wreck has been drift-
ing and tossing about all thet timer”
she questioned unbelievingly.

" not drifting and tossing about,
but polidly imbedded within the fce
far south of this. This vegsel iy the
Donna Isabel—the same . one Tattle
saw-—rand her logbook lies In that
farthest stateroom yonder. Its’lagt
entry was made in September, 1763.” \

She sank down upon the bench, her
eyes upon my face, and I heard her
lips | repeating softly: “September,
1753, September, 1763,” as though the
conception could hardly find accept-
ance in her mind. The men were
grouped close beside the entrance,
whils De Nova and Celeste had gone
forward to assist Dade In bringing his
supper from the galley, so that for the
moment we were alone;

| “A—« /woman and child!

hands, he;

here! 'for|126 years!: Ob, merciful
God!" shdjlifted her eyes again, filled
with' horfdr, her hands clenched.
“They~tligy were actually here,,ap-
tural? looking as they did

ey seemed to be sleeping,
for they Hgd been solidly frozen in the
very attit{des In which they died. The
woman rested on the couch yonder.
She had Bbautiful dark hair and eyes,
and must [haye been about 30 years of
age. The|chlid was In a bunk, a little
flaxen-haifled girl of three or four.”

“And—and you burled them?"

“As befit we vould. We wrapped
them In bjankets, and consigned them
to the depp, with a prayer for their
souls.” I bent closer. “Dorls, dear,
don't let this rest so heavily upon you.
ight have kept it all hidden.
y the end of one of the in-
numerably{ tragedies of the sea. We
must facy our own needs now, and
that task (will require all our courage.”

1 lhuuql she did not hear me, the
tears conffinuing to fall between her
fingers, Nalfsuppresed sobs shaking
her form.) Yet as I rested my hand
upon her | shoulder, she looked up at
me out df- moistened eyes, her lips
firmly se

“Yes—yes; 1 know, Jack, but—but
it 1s all sq terrible, and—and has come
h such a shock. I can mot
pd jt—that they should have
. Been here—here, all those
iting!  But [ will not think
[ longer; I—I will do some-
hake me forget.”
nessed together, sitting upon
the long benches drawn up about the
table, Dade waiting upon us, with Dor-
leste occupying places be-
Nova and myself. At the
beginning] we spoke little, the strange-
ness of dur surroundings holding us
silent, buf the minds of all being busy
with the’pame thought, we

gt

reminds me of a conversatjon
a little boy and his father.
“‘Why are statues erected to
mous men, father?” said the child.
“‘So that they may become known,
dear,’ was th® answer.” |

LOADED TO THE GUARDS.

Jiggs—What makes Boozer '\ have
such a vacant look? \
Jaggs—1 guess he's full. \

GNAT CAUSES PELLAGRA.
Committee on Disease in Europe Says\
Corn Is Not to Blame.

London, May 14—Dr. Sambon, a
member of the Fleld committee which
has been investigating -the -disease
pellagra, telegraphs frqm Rome that
the committee has deflaitely \prayed
that maize or Indian corn is not the
cause of pellagra. \

The committee fihds ‘that the para-
sitic conveyor of the' diseage is ‘the
“simulium repans,” a species of biting

gnat. \

drifted ifto conversation regarding
our chandes of rescue, and the history
of the ol vessel in whose cabin we
floated. (nce De Nova introduced the
subject of the treasure which ‘might
be stored away below deck, and the
men exhfbited . thelr. Interest by nu-
merous qpestion; but I gave them lit-
tle encoufagement along this line, re-
alizing that for the present our earli-
est effort|should be to transform the
wreck info some degree of safety—a
sall first, hnd a clean rudder; these at-
tained, the search for treasure might
begin.

What a[scene and group that was!— |
the wintry night without, the drifting
fog of snpw, the helpless hulk rising
4nd falling upon the treacherous heave |
of the sea] that odd, violet-colored light |
gleaming pver us. The faces are even |
before me—the girlish looking Celeste,
with her dark curls and white teeth}
Lady Darlington. her gray eyes still
moist as|she glanced about the in-
terior, unforgetful of its memories; De
Nova, jauhty as ever, with no thought |
beyond the .present, recalling to my
mind witl every movement the face of
that dead|Spaniard who for more than
a century| had sat where he was sit-
ting; Satchez, pale and with that
hunted logk, a counterpart no doubt of
some seafuan this ship had known in
other dayp; McKnight, burly and red-
necked; Helly, his blue eyes filled with
the merrfment of old Ireland; John-
son, broad-shouldered, and sober-faced,
eating stpadily, with never a lift of
his shaggy brows; and Dade, fluttering
about lik¢ a waiter ashore, with his
eternal spirkiug and suggestion of a
tp.

(10 BE CONTINUED)

Antients Loved Oysters.

That the oyster was in common use
by primeyal man has been conclusive-
ly shown| by the discovery In 'the
“kitchen [middens” of Denmark of
many of oyster shells, show-

As 1 bent over, wondering what I had
best say, she questioned quickly, with
a little sharp indrawing of the breath:

“And—and the people, Jack —the—
crew? What became of them?

“Dead more than a century ago,” I
answered solemnly. “I did not stop
this morning to read the log, and so
1 know little of their story. But the
vessel itself télls of storm and of long
struggle In the ice; probably most of
those om board perished from expos-
ure and cold.”

Her hands clasped mine, her cheeks

o| white from apprebeasion.

lere—were there any—any bodles
—here
“¥es,” I replied reluctantly, not dar-
ing to say otherwise. "

“How—how many?
“Four men, a woman, and a child.”

ing every|evidence of having been ar-
tifically dpened. In anclent Greece, |
also, the pyster apears to have been a
recogaized delicacy, for Dr. Henry
Schliemarjn, the eminent = German
archaeoloist—who, it will be remem-
bered, bdeame an American citizen
during the great California gold rush
—in his hlstoric search for the ancient
what mythical city of Troy,

e prehistoric settlements of

was Rome in the height of
and opulence that, by sing-
he oyster as the plece de
of the Roman banqueting
fferred upon the oyster jts
Just title. s one of the most delicious
and appetizing foods within the grasp |
of man.—Nationa! Magazine.
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Thoughtful Wife\ Had Provided' Hus-
band with\a Sample.
\ —

He stood irresolutely. fa front of the
wemin's stocking counter for & few
then, with & determined ex-

his face he elbawed his

Fall Back On |

wants me|to get two pair of light blue | ::J‘Hl'z’l" use PETKIT'S EYE SALVE, ab-
druggists

silk stockings for her
hat size" asked the girl,
fiish smile.

prvous. “Dow’t they all come

e size, but I can’t recall it.”
they run fin balf sizes,

14, giggled the girl.

" jald the man; “well, I sup-
bave to.de it," and bhe

bis inside pocket and slow-

. & dainty lght blue stock

yo me this in ease I forgot,”
contusion.

y oyster shells in the rulns | any better or cheaper goods than the

Puck. \

fbat's what I have been try- | forget they are shinipg If their lamps
re out,” confessed the mas, | do not smoke. \
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At the Bovine Faucets, \

“I sent my little boy on his first visit
to tire country last week,” sald a h-
Ington Helghts milk dealer. “Although
my boyhood was passed on the old
farm, Willie has grown to the age of
efght In the city. He bad been.watch-
ing Uncle Hezeklah milk the cow on
his first evening,, and When he . re-
turned to the house his aunt asked
him

Uncle Hezzle through milking |\

yet, Wille?'

“Not yet' answered Willfe. ‘H
has finished two faucets and has just
begun on the other two.' " \

Casey at the Bat. \

This famous pgem is contained in'the
Coca Cola Baseball Record Book for
1910, together with records, schedulas
for both leagues and other valuable
baseball information compiled by au-\

thorities. This Interesting book sent \

by the Caca Cola Co., of Atlanta, Gs
on receipt of 2c stamp for posta
Also copy of their booklet “The Truth
About Coca Cola” which tells all about
this delicious beverage and why it

3 NLEY, Ore
AXTINE
TOILET ANTI

& oweoet hreath s bloan, white \
Mthnantiskhtically tloan 1\

“.'.xa":“z::a.“:_i \

so. pure, wholesome and, refreshing.
Are you b d y?
Drink Coea Cola—it is cooling, re-
lieves fatigue and quenches the thirst.
At soda fountains and carbonated in
bottles—6c everywhere.

a s Reputation.

Harker—That fellow Bilkins is an
enthuslast, isn't he?

Parker—That's what! You know
he llkes to speak of himself as &
sportsman?

Harker—Yes.

Parker—Well, the only thing he
ever did in that line, 'was to go on a
wild goose chase three years go,

“Does that ‘'ere thin, atoop-shoul-
dered, dyspeptic-lookin’ drummer that
you bought so much, from today sell

fatone ye turned down go hard yester-
day?’ inquired Hi Spry.’ | \

“D’ know as he does, wn!ﬁwd“ﬁ:
Squam Corners merchant, “but’
views on tbe criminal rapacity of ‘the
trusts are a whole lot sounder."—

Still a Chance.
ing. \
“Not yet," replieddthie man who hay
been divorced three. times.
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