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For Headaches
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An Unusual Attribute.

Little Johnaie,

heard to spy

who cannot pro-
nounce S, has been frightened Into
keeping out of the attic by tales told
by his nurse of a dreadfijl ghost that
lives in the dim recesse under the
eaves. The other day hp was over-

to a small
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CHAPTER XXi1l.—Continucd.

I clenched my hands, my nerves
|hmhblng, tramping' from rail to rail

friend:

“We've got an old gho!

.attic!”

To which hls friend,

nwd respond

—
Her Excuse.
“Why—er—yes,”

mitted, “perhaps y
ing the minister
~gwo.”

Do he

Miss
ou did
1 was
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much {inter-
hute?”

ear me tell-
nly twenty-

O, I'm surprised!” exglaimed Miss
Gaddiet, “and ,you a Salibath school

teacher, - too!*

“But,” Miss Goodley p

winister has told us'it's

understate a thing than to exag-
erate.”
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as he can love gond far goodness'
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as the men hacked; yet
1 was first to grasp the exposed latch,
and- force the released wood back-
Throtigh the nar-
how opening thus attained there came
whistling a blast so frigid as to drive
us headlong back, gasping for breath.
Cold as It was without there on the
open deck, that cabin revealed a tem-
perature so awful in intensity as to
make us recoll before it, our hands o
our faces. A hundred years of win-
ter—the black eternal winter of the
south pole—smate us With fcy breath,
séeming fairly to sean the flesh with
its frozen touch. 'Dade droppei~un-
der it, and we dragged hjm asMa; sob-
ing like a baby. It was several min-
utes before we could ¢ven draw near
enough to hack away more of the ice
and, with the ax, drive the door far-
ther back into iis grooves.

It was Intensely dark within, every
window and porthole shrouded, only
the narrow door-opering permitting
he slight. glimmer of the moon to
ouch the edge of the black interior.

.| 1 wrapped my muffler ip the very eyes,

and stepped across the, threshold, feel-
ing as If the lcy alr grasped me with
actual fingers, yet resolute to learn
all, and confident no other there would
ever venture it. I touched an over-
turned, bench with my knee: my fin-
gers' oxplored the back of a * heavy
chair having a carven top.\and thea
came Into contact with.a bare table,
heavily ridged along the edge. Seem
ingly this stood crossways of the cab-
fn; and L felt cautiously along it, a
deeper cowardice gipplng me |\ with
evéry . hesitating step forward in the
dark. _Suddenly I todched hair and
|_the gelid coldness of ffozen flesh, and
as instantly leaped backward,. m.a
with nameless terror. The overturned
bench tripped me, and |1 fell, grasping
at the door casemquts, and thus
dragged myselt out of that heji-hole by
my arms. : ™

CHAPTER XXIV.

In Which't Explorg the Cabin.
De Nova assisted me to my feef, the
other men crowding aljout, their faces
filled with For God's

sake, ‘m is/1t.\ monsjeur?? '+

are dead men Iy there,” I ex-
pl-llﬂ.d IM ashampd of my display
of terror, lrl toucled in the
M'

Nothing Excepl the Remembrance of
and

they were gone, at the ice concpaling
the front window shutters, and partly
\picovered ofie. But we could get no
jjurchase upon it from the outside and
o one volunteered to venture within
1} kept them all busy, however, the
hard work and sense of command
combining to restore my own nerves
tp a normal condition. The mate de-
spairing ef doing better, nally
brought back a tableleg of pitch pine
hich we contrived to ignite | after
spveral unsuccessful experithents, the
sellowish-red flames circling the heavy
nd like so many coiling serpents, and
nding forth a' weird refipetion
Fu'ough spirals of black smoke. It
as-a poor glim cnough, yetN{ would
serve; and 1 bore it inside, holdihg the
tpreh- well before me, the men o

the Women Afforded Me Strength

ourage to Remain.

could these poor frozen bodies Injure

forward
throwi,
futo - th

s, lay a

me? Narved to the endeavor I stepped

around the end of the table,
the faint glare of the torch
after space concealed by the

huffa ristbutt. A tall, thin man sat
on the [deck, braced against the wall,

his long,
bis ‘acd!
Ite, |la

gray beard almost concealing
on a wide divan, nearly op-

large diamond glittering
d which hung rigid over the
the couch. Just below her
ae it dropped there in final
baby's well-worn

cely comprehend how I ever

4d the sickly horror that smote

gazed, about upon this scene
even more terrible

tpring about the door.

The mattled flare cast mlnxlml light

d shadow over the horrors | thus|
dimly revcaled, rendering the ghastly
sjght ‘one to chill the blood af any
man. The cabin was a long one, cx-
tgnding aft clear to the stern, the
ffhmense butt of the mizzen-mast al-
most separating it ‘into two llxpl.\lt
ments. About this was arranged a
great arm-rack completely filled with
a varlety of weapons, many of| them
flashing Hack the glittering rays jof the
torch. At one time that ha
a rare séa-parlor, but now it ‘[vns a

wreck, the walls and ceiling |dingy
with smoke, the gilt defaced anfd bat-
tgred. Overturned furniture was every-
where: piles of clothing, and a ferfect
riftral of articles- strewed the | deck
fipor; a violin lay almost at my feet,
all but one string snapped; and some
sort. of an odd musicbox rested
against the bench over which I had
fallen. A _sgreat square box-stove
efore the mast-butt, 4 huge
plle of ashes all about. An jmmense
lantern, as strange a looking contriy-
apce as ever I saw, swung solemnly
fm a deck-beam, and just beyond,
sispended by wires, was a gorgpously
cplored picture of the “Madonng and
Child.”

1 beheld all these details at a glance,
although at the time I scarcely realized
apy of them, my entire horrified jatten-
tion being riveted upon the seqne of
death revealed. The table, which I
had previously ‘touched, extending
clgsswars of the eabin, was uncovered

bat contained plates, cups, a large
hqms halt-filled, and soie scraps of
frozen food. The bodies of two men,
ode with a cloak over his shoulders,
oggupled the bench within three feet
ime. The\one nearest had fallen
%ev.yl, and. hung there, his arm

ked across the back of the bench,
long, black hair dangling over his
le; the other sat with head bowed
of| the table, his features hiddesm by
b4 arms, but the gold rings in his
e3fs plainly showing. Directly oppo-
s
a
s

=m0

these two, sitting bolt upright in
chair, eyes wide open, staring
it at me, was a third. My God!

it was De Nova! The same eycs, the
sdme dark curly halr, the same little
black mustache, the same smile
eysling the thin lips.. I could have
sypra It was the mate, ende:

ing to
trighten and mock me. 1 .even
whieeled about, angrily, flashing the
light of my tarch over that cluster of
Taces In the doorway. No! by heavens,
tjg creole stood behind, and this, thls

npmpart, way o fead man—dead
1qr| & | bundred years.; No worfls can
eyer | the -trvn(c 1 made to con-

toad torch sha-
kig\(n my llu ud (casting lu mis-
flicker aver that charnel charnel house,
Jike aspens, my
ergs into the shadows. My
‘of fear angered mo;
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had reqf
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It -was
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there came

Moulfn as' I peered
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The d4te rang in'my head crazily, as
aly|

llence and the flickering,
torch that furnished the only

light. [Nothing except the sense of

{l, the remembrance of those
walting outside in_the cook's
ver afforded me strength and
to remain. The task must
} by some one it must be pc-

compliglied, and that some one, of ne:

as myself. With clenched
¥ face as white as those of the

frozen ¢¢nd about me, I advanced from

door down one side of that

nd up the other. Out from the
bms that had remained closed

e same awful breath of
¢ sputh, rendering even the

r{of the main cabin ten times

gnd |causing me to breathe
Rhastily
These staterooms were all of
| the two ituated farthest aft

iugually large and comfortably
Ithough in great disorder. Iu

¢ ¢id I discover a Yody, that
Id of three or four years, flax:

44 and bopny even in death.

Fered the yessel's log-book ly-

¢ deck at ;n«- foot of the mast
¢ open, alquill pen beside it,

3sit had heen dropped. I did

time to decipher the Spanish,
| In a scrawling hand, but my
daught the date hat” lagt

here staring at them, t
o grasp or , apprehend \jhg
ne bundred and twentyisi%
Mereiful God!  And all that
e men had been there at thit

0se months and years, that
nage jof De Nova had been
hip cofd fingers clutching the

table; q&l through those days and
i

4" through those decedes that

ad been lying on the couch,
fenthaired baby it the bunk!
xactly as we found them,
century of inky blackness,
ut by the sea, cradled fo the
ce, smitten by the awful
eternal Winter, those badies
pined rigid, motionless, even
uls left them for 126 years!
unthinkable, inconcelvable,
ru, beyond all my power of

a woman, her dark hair

apprehension., Blessed Mary! 'what
changes the World \ had ‘ witneased
since these died! What wanders'of
discovery; what growth fn  falth;
what widening of human knowledge;
whit genérations of men and women'
liad been born, lived, loved, and\ dfed
since the deadly oo \locked thesa \ntg
this floating tomb!

Not until after [ hld explored the
last empty room and’ returnéd to the
group at the door ditl\I regain my
senses and feel myself again a\liv lnl‘

being upon
of will deperided th tuture of all on
board. A glance ino those horified
faces told me {ustaitly that they ‘were
ready for a mad retreat to the buat;
that the slightest exhibition of, wehk-
ness on my part would set them Into

apanic. 1 stiffendd into yesistande, al\

memory of the past blotted out uter-
Iy by the demands of the present,

“Men, we've come into a, hard.Job
here, but it s one which must be'at-
tended to,” I sald, gravely.
we'll wait until after breakfast: before
tackling the worst of it.
ginning now, and we, will need ‘all the
light it gives us. Dade, get out some
provisions from the boat, start a fire
in the galley, and prepare a hot meal.
Sanchez, go ‘along and help; you will
probably hava to cut away some ica
before the fire will draw. Not a word
to the women about what you have
seen aft, my lads.”

The two startéd’ forward willingly
enough, and 1 immediately turned to
the others, marklpg their uneasy
glances, and fully askured that I myst
keep them also busly employed, or
else lose control altogether,

“We have too much'to ummpl\m
here to waste any tlma while thosa
fellows are getting a meéal ready,” I
continued, . quickly. “McKnight, you
tackle these front shutters. Kelly,
climb up on the poop and dig thie ice
off the skylight and out of the funnel.
Wejve got to have daylight and a fire.

Now, De Nova, I want you and John:
son to help me. Come on, men;\ what
are you two afrald of? These afe all
dead.”

I fairly drove them to it, but it Wid |\

them both good, although the mantpr
in which they advanced down thg
cabin, their faces blanched under the\
torch glare, their bodles shaking as
with ague, made me nervous and irri
table. 1 put them at the after-ports,

free ol
we burst them

thelf ey fetters.
open, through the wide apertures we
looked forth {nto the gray dreariness

of the dawn. Satisfied with what had
thus been accomplished, we retraced
our steps back through the cabin, ‘ob-
serving that Kelly had made some
progress abave, the faint daylight al.
ready beginnlpg to tinge that grim in\|
terlor.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Pat Broke the News.

Pat had been delegated by his-fel.
low employes to tell Mrs. Casey the,
news of her husband’s ‘accldental
death. On the way to the Casey home,
Pat pondered on how to break - the
news to the widow. 'Finally ‘he hit
on what to him seemed a most) hu-
mane way of preparing Mrs. Casey for
the sad news.

Knowing the violent hatred whick
Mrs. Casey as well as all loyal Irish-
men have for the A. P. A,, he sald on
sreoting the woman:

“Ab, Mrs. Casey, it fs bad\news 1
you. Your husband,
an AL P. A" |
. P. A.! The scopn-
dead
Pat.—Milwaukes

School Yards to Be Playgrounds.
Children of San Antonio, Tey., are

not to complain this summer for the |

want of somewhere to play, if:the
plans of the women who are directing
the San Antonio Playground assocla-
tion materialize. Every school ground
is to be equipped with the mecessary
eymnastic apparatus, swings, baseball
diamonds, tennfs courts, basket-ball
courts, etc, and at each place the

chiidren are to be under the survell
[T

nce of a supervisor. At each of the
different playgrounds manpal training,
including sewing, basket making #nd
other such arts, are to be employed
{0 pass ‘the time away for the children.

The Thres Ages,
Report by a young English school-
girl of a lecture on “Phases,of Human
Life—Youyth, \Manhood and Age:" “In
youth we lock forward to tle wicked
things we will\do when w grow up—
this is the state of lnnm:enae n
manbood we do ‘the wicked\things of
which we thought # our yoyth--this
is the prime of lite. In old age,we are
sorry for the wickeq things nXm in
manhood—this is fhe time of oy do-
tage.” —Chmtlln nzmm \
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