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The wtory opens with the Introduction
of John Bilcpitaw, adveniuser, o Massa
ehuseritd ok maroened by authorities at
Valparalns, hile. Heing intersstod In
mining operatlons In Bolivia, he was de-
nounced by Chile as an Insurrectlonist

and as a consequence wias h At lilw
hotel his attent.on was sitrated by an
Engtinhman aond A young Woman.

Hiopliens rescucd the young woman from
n drunken oMooer, He was thans
Ler,. Admiral of the Peruvian navy con-
fronted Stephens, told him that war had
boen  declared between Chile and Feru
nnd offered him the oMee of captain. Ha
Centrnd that that night the Esmoralda, &
Chiloan vessel, should Yo captured
Biepoens acespted  the  commission,
Btephens met & motley crew, tn which he
wan astigned. He gave them final lo-
atructions. They boarded the vessol, They
sucoenafully paptured the vessel supposed
to be the Hameralda, through sirategy.
Capt. B etis guve directions for the de-
riure of the craft. He entered the oab-
n _and lllmor;d the mnfllnh womin
tephons quickly learned
wrong vessel had  been captured,
Laord Plrilgglon'l rivate yncht,
ord's wife wnd mald n‘ abhonrd,
He u?r ined the altuation to her lady-
Mate Tuttle lald bare

hen Firut
thit the usen hid
& rlq%r to 'fn"u?. Antarc-
axplained that on a

he had learned that the
mwu lost In 1783, He had

d It fragen In & huge came of lce
fetand “:‘qd contuined much gold,

oonmen to_ba the uatt.lm
the up.ogluon. A

lingto n lll;'mntum

T n. Wia Eren "
but expressed confidence In him. The
ueen encounteved n vessel In the

! hons attempled lo communicate.
olﬁll on force sirugile and ho was
o
untion.

n.

an

tle Annlly squuring the wit-

1 o-!lnn Q,'Irlen“n hended mouth
Tuttle's guidance the ves-

its  gonal

/ Kress Anwn
Nova, 'lhi tnte, told Btephens that he
feved Tuttle, now acting as skipper,
ne because of his  queer  actions,
ephens wan awabkened by crashing of

nan, :P w Tuttla In the grip of a
’ ﬁm. manin and overcame
'.r:. o r upon regalning his wensos

© CHAPTER XVI.

In Which | Again Come to Command.

Dade awoke me, the gray light of
the Antaretie day streaming In through
the porthole,

“I pounded on the door twice, sir,”
be explalned, qulekly, “but you was
sleepin’ 0 hard I had to come in,
Somethin' ‘s gone wrong In Mr, Tut-
tle's stateroom, sir.”

* “Wrong! what do you mean?"

“Well, sir a gun went off in there
just now, an'—"

1 was already upon my feet, pulling
on my clothes.

“Run up on deck and ask De Nova
to come down here at once. Lively
now, my lnd”

The two had already reached the
foot of the companion stalrs whon I
came out, and Dade bad evidently
made the situation clear to the mind
of the creole,

“Have you been in gare, monsleur?”
he asked, anxlously.

“No, not yet, but I fear the worst,
and thought it would be hetter for us
to go together. Btand by, I'mde, for
wo may need you."

The ex-whaleman was lylng on the
floor in a curled-up heap, & revolver
reatlng beslde him, perbaps a foot
ﬂc-“ul hand. The pungent odor of
powder was stlll Ia the room, We
turned him over, reveuling a bullet
wound just In front of the ear. He
yond all doubt he had shot himself

sitting upon the pdge of the

and had tumbled forward, dead

he strugk the deck. 1 glanced

Dé Nova, who stood staring
allenlly down at the dead man, and st
Dade, almost yellow with terror, peer
fng cautiously in through the open

“He is beyond further trouble,” 1
sald, polemnly. *“The poor devil, Help
mo Nt him back Inte his berth,”

Dade held aloof, but De Nova took
bold with me, and together we
straightened out the body, covering It
decently with o sheet, Then we passed
out lnto the maln cabin and closed the
door,

“What sort of weather have we out-
slde, Mr. Da Nova?" 1 questioned, en-
deavoring to guell the besting of my
Lieart,

w'!’t‘”

**Then we are holding our course?”’

“Oul, oul,” gesticulating, "but w'at
we do now? w'al we do now?”

“Well, that depends entirely upon
you aud the crew,” | returned, shorty,
“Mr, Tuttle I8 dead, beyond recall. |
am the only competent navigator left
oa board. For the suke of my own
life, us well as the salety of those
women in our care, | propose wssunl-
ing command., Haeve yoa anything (o
say ™

The creole stond motlonless, grasp
fng the edge of jhe tuble, his black
eyes still fustened on Taulle's closed
door. *

monsieur, e win'

“Wall, your had botter declds,” [ went
on, stoutiy, “pod oeuasoway  tae  onld
thing 1dr ug o wo o pel s maite
stralght boluie b coul B fp. it
ahout whut hat happened anill alw
breakiast—yoil. oo, Uad==nad thob

C haye (e whols vod alt. Go

woik  natil then, and
© Keep your tongues sull”
i W gl down on the divan, watchiug
Dide ns he bustled sbout from the

@ o the papivy, ever casting fur
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“To H—| Wid That Sort o' Rot, M

Finally 1 got up, and, to Dade's horror,
resentered the mate's room, returning
with the chart upon which our course
had been pricked up until noon of the
proevious day, and sproad It out across
my knees, 1 was stlll engaged In
studying it when Lady Darlington,
fully dressed, eomerged from her cab-
in. She touched me bhefore | was even
aware of her presence,

“Is Mr. Tuttle still {117 shoe ques-
tioned, anxlously, “and have you beep
on duty ‘all night?

“The first ofMcer Is dead” 1 an-
swered, and made her sit down beslde
me, "1 will tell you all the facts.”
She listened sllently, her breath
quickened from excitement, her faco
colorless. 1 dwelt upon the man's
mental condition, his ghostly hallu-
cloations, my discovery of him in the
main ocubin, and his fipal mad act of
solf-destruction. The very relating of
the tragle satory served to clear my
own mind and strengithen my resolve,
“"What—what will thls mean to us?”
she questioned, her lipas trembling.
“Will It relense us from our bondage?
Wil it result in abandoning this crasy
search after treasure?”

"Hovesily 1 do not know, Lady Dar-
Hngton," 1 acknowledged with reiues
tance, “The present altitude of the
crew remains to be discovered. Prac:
tleally we are as helpless as before,
My one ndvantage lles in the fact that
| am the only navigator on board. Yo
they have power to compel me to do
thelr will, 1 cannot battle agalost
them alone."

“But you no longer belleve In Tut-
tle's story?”

“1 never have really believed It
But this s not a question of what |
belleve; it all hangs upon the faith or
the men forward,”

“But If they reallge he was lnsane,
surely they must also declde that his
treasure . ship was lkewlse a de
lusion,"

I shook my head, gravely doubting
her conclusion.

“1 regrot to say | possess no such
expectation. The average sallor, Lady
Darlington, g not given to reasoning;
be ls more a creature of Impulse, |
fenr we are already toa close to our
gonl to now be turned back by the
mate's death, The men will Insist on
completing the voyage. [ lotend 1o
have the entire crew plped aft after
breakfast, and will talk to them, |
wigh you to go on deck with me at
the time, and hear all that s sald,” |
paunsed, intently watehing the expres-
sion of her face, “Whatever decision
I may be driven to, 1 hope It will not
forfeit me your respect.”

*Oh, no."

“You will retaln confidence In me,
even if the bow of the Sen Queen con:
tpues to polnt southward?"

Ehe lifted ber gray eyes to mine in
unshudowed frankness,

‘Whatever you think best, Mr. Ste
phens, 1 shall bellove to be right,” she
responded, softly. “WII my trust help

Bie 0l which the dend man lay.

E

r. Stephens—We're Sailor-Men.”

“It is the one thing needed.” Thus
armed 1 ean fight it out.”

The meal following was far from
cheerful, although the bright sun
streamed down through the deck tran.
som to fall in golden bars along the
table, ng our thoughts would constant-
Iy recur to that gllent figure lying in
the nearby bunk, while our conversa.
tlon was largely about him, and the
consequences of kis death,

Finally, bldding both mistress and
mald prepare themselves for an early
call to the deck, ] went forward to the
bridge, relieving De Nova while he de
scended to the main eabin for his
breakfast. The crew had already com-
pleted their meal and swarmed out of
the forecastle, apparently aware thal
something was In the wind. 1 noticed
big Bill Anderson eireulating among
the varfous groups, talking earnestly,
and felt convineed the crew wns en
deavoring to settle upon some united
eourse of actlon. Hrutal and un
learned as he was, the boatswaln was u
thorough sea-lawyer, understanding
well how to Influence his mates, and
with enongh at stake In this game to
render him desperate. The secoud
mate jolned me.

“Call all hands aft, Mr, De Nova,” |
sald, after a glance Into his face,
“every man Jack of them, except tha
two st the wheel. 1 will talk to them
from the rafl."

1 took my position there, with Lady
Darlington and Celeste close at hand,
but somewhst sheltered under the lee
of the longbount from the stinging
wind., The herd came shuffing af},
and rangod themselves awkwardly
enough en the open deck. De Nova
cast his eyes over them, counting,
then cHmbed the short ladder and
Joined me.

“All bere, monsieur,”
his volce,
fo'e'stle.”

“Mapes! Ob, he was the man who
fell from the foreyard?

“Oul, an’ it all makes ze crew foel
sonre’."”

L glanced at the group, and around
at the stern vislon of sea. Altogether
It formed a dismal, disheartenlng ple-
ture—the men, bundled up In their
heavy clothing, stamping thely fect on
the deck, thelr ragged beards forking
oul, thelr eyes gleaming beneath he
peaks  of woolen caps deawn low,
shuMling impatiently, and occasionally
moving over to the rall to spit; the
yacht, long battered by the seus,
stripped of every unnecessary adorn
ment, her hatches battened down, her
funnel rusty, her salls close reefoed,
her forward deck a sheet of glistening
lee, the sharp wind whistling through
the frogen rigging as she staggered
through n cold, gray, wintry sea,
stralping and groaning in every timber
A8 the gleaming surges struck her
quarter and the relentless wheel held
her to the course. The whole view
photographed liself indelibly upon my

Then lowered
“Mapes was dead In ze

abont and down Into those upturned
faces bhelow,

“Men,” 1 sald, finally, shadowing my
Hps with one hand to keep the words
from being blown away, "1 am no sea
orator, and what | have to say will be
short. No doubl you know pretly
well already what has happened on
bourd during the nizht. All | need say
s, that Mr. Tuttle Is dead; he went
orazy and shot himself. Now, the
reason 1 ealled you aft Is this. You
are no regular articled crew, on an
ordinary voyage between poris. None
of you have signed papers, and you
have no lawful officers to take charge.
It happens I'm the only navigator on
board, and so I've called you aft, afler
talking with Mr. De Nova about It, tu
get your ideas on what ought to be
done. Some of you speak up untll we
can find out what your notions are,”

. No one among them made any re-
sponse, the long row of eyes staring
dully up at me, the feet shuflling in
uneasiness,

“Come, Anderson, open up. You've
been sounding the men for an hour
past. What's your plan?”

The boatswaln, thus directly singled
out from the others, pusthed his way
to the front, glancing sldeways into
the facea of his mates.

“Well, we have talked about It a Mt,
Mr. Stephens, but 1 dunno as wea've
quite declided,” his grufl volee borne
to us on the wind. “How far are we
from the Islands what Mr. Tultle told
about?"

“Nearly 200 miles to the northwest.”
The big sallor east his eyes over the
sida at the sea view, slowly turning
the quid In his cheek.

“An' the wind right. "Taln't much of
a run, sir, after what we've already
had gettin' here. I recken you could
find that p'int o' sea?"

“Yes,” I acknowledged, almost re-
lnctantly, “I can find it, unless the ice
shuts us In first. DBut what's the use
In taking such a chance, Anderson?
Tuttle was probably Jjust as crazy
about that matier as he was over
other things. To my mind he never
saw any lslands where he sald he did.
Government ships have surveyed all
these waters again and again, and the
charts show no land anywhere along
that letitude. I'm for calling It a
poor job, and turning back before we
get nipped. Look where we are now;
we haven't a mile of clear water elth-
er slde of us, and a shift of wind will
¢rush our sldes like an eggshe!l.”

The silent men siared gloomlly out
ot that grim expanse of sea, ice and
#ky, but Anferson only scowled up
into my face, slapping his mittened
hands together.

“To bell wid that sort o rot, Mr.
Stephens,” ba broke forth, fercely.
“We're sallor-men, an' the most of us
have seen lce before. This channel's
wide enough for the hooker, an' what
the devil do we want more? Maybe the
ol' man was u bit nutty, but he knew
how to sall these seas, an' he told a
dam' stralght yara about that Span-
ish ship, just the same, an’ I'm for
findin® out whether or not It was a lle.
Maybe there aln't no pesos awaltin'
for us out yonder, but, by God, sir, |
want to know It for sure, An' so do
my mates, Now, you say we're within
200 miles of findin’ out the truth, an'
I'm hanged If I'll congent to go back
ke a whipped cur without 1akin' even
A squint along that latitwmle,”

He stamped on the deck, glowering
about him lke a mad bull, evidently
daring the others to contradict, 1
leaned farthar out over the rall.

“Is that right, lade? Has Anderson
spoken your sentiments? Do you real-
Iy mean to proceed in  this crazy

gearch In spite of all that lce out
yvonder?"
No volce responded, although |

could hear the hoarse gruvabling lo
their throats and see their heads
shaking aMrmatively. 1 turned to
ward the mate, who was standlung just
behind me,

“The men are all tongue-tied,
s it with you, Mr, De Nova?
for further south, or =&
home?"

I notleed him glance across toward
Celeate, crouching beneath the shelter
of the longbost, her face showing

How
Are you
qulck run

=1 | CHOOSE YOUNG MEN

————

CHANGE IN POLICY OF RAILROAD
DIRECTORS.

Veterans Are Belng Superseded and
a New Generation Has Arisen—
The “Youngsters" Seem to Be
Making Good.

This i the day of the young mnn
the

In raflroad profession,

changes  In  the
exéeoutlve organl
zation of several
of ' the leading |
western rallronds
—and they have
been far more fre- |
quent durings the
Inst few montha
than nsusl—hrve
demonstrated this
conclusivaly
Taking no nae

Recent

count for  the!
present of  the
cCAunen which
have led 2o many'
of the principal |
rallrond ayatems !

toe reorganize the
personnel of Ihc-lr‘-
executive officers, one prominent ten
dency hag been manifest.throughout.
The old war horses of the raliroad
game, who haye apent thelr lives
in the service, and who by their el
forts have made the American trans
portation system what It Is, as well
ns having been responsible in a meas
ure for what it is not, have stepped !
aside, and their places bhave been
filled with men of lesser years, just
as the battle scarred (furniture of
thelr sanctyms has beefy replaced with
new mahogany

And the new men seem to be ma-
king good, as far as can be judged
from the achievements of those whuu»'1
promotion to leadership has not been
of too recent date. No one I8 ¢lalm-
Ing that they are made of better tim-
ber than their predecessors, but they |
ge¢em Lo be able to arrive sooner,

They have had. opportunities rnri
education, not always school educa-|
tlon, but access to the Ideas of others |
not possessed by the pioneers, i.'m-h1
of whom had to blaze his own trall |
without the guldance of custom or
precedent, and often without knowl
edge of what his fellow workers in
the same lines of endeavor were do.
ing or had already accomplished.

Another characteristic Is noticeable
in the new officers as in the new fur-
niture. They seem to be smoother,
more polished and brilliant, and much
of thelr training has been along the
lines of diplomacy The “public be
damned” theory I8 not dead, but
where It exists the theorists who stil)
hold to it are wise enough to keep
it buried as deep as possible.
Where the previous generation of rail-
road chlefe was wont to get what It
wanted or thought It ought to have
by any means that offered, and while
it had not time for palavering in an
emergency, the newer set of rallroad
officialas proceeds nlong different lines,
preferring to galn Its ends by co-op
eratlon with the public and by less
strenuous methods —Chicago Tribune.

RAILROADING IN THE ANDES

American Enginegers and Conductors,
But They Don't Stick to Jobs for
Long Periods,

Archer Harman, president of the
Guayaqull & Quito rallroad, returned
from Ecuador to New York and ro-
ported to Ned York great progress in
the bullding of the road, 300 miles of
which was completed (n 1908 The
road connects Guayaqull on the coast
of Quito, the capital, on the Andes
plateau. It Is one of the tallest jobs
in raflroading that has been attempt:
ed. The elevatlon at Cotopaxi pass
is 12,600 feet Most of the engineers
and conductors are Americans, but
they do hot stay long In the employ-
ment of the company, being of a ro- |
ving disposition Thelir places after |
they ~think they bave made enough
mouey to go wandering again, are
filled by other rovers, About nine ]
tenths of the workers on the road out-
glde of the engineers and conductors |
are natlves The speed of trains on
the plaing I8 sometimes between 40
and G0 miles, and In the passes about |

12 mliles.

Has “Fresh Ale” Cars,

The Erle rallrond has provided one |
cur In sowme of It suburban wrains for |
those who object to the steam hent
and stuffy atmosphere of the regular
cars, The cars carry signs reading |
“Fresh Alr,” and are started out with !

white ageinst the darker background, |
ever Imagined the girl lified her hand
as If In some forwm of signal; anyhow,
the creole smiled confidently, his Jjet
mustaches clearly outlined against his
cheek .

“W'at 1 sny, monsieur? Oh, oul,
1 was for gel w #e steam in ge en-
gine, and make u dash. DBy gar, may-
be zare was ze monles to make us all
rich. W'y nt? Wiz ze steam we
cheat #e leefleld. DBah! 1 scen It
worse as zat."

“True," 1 urged In final effort, “but
the season ls wrong. We are driving
south in the face of winter, the loe
packa are forming, and not breaking
up. I warn covery one of you the
chances are we'll be nipped.”

(TO BE CONTINURED,)

Hob—Would you like to gee women
voters at the polls?
Nob—Yes, indeed. At the norh and

’m!ll

mind, and I clung Lo the rall, gasing
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south poles—Sewaunee Tiger,

R

the doors, ventllators and alternate

_Illltlt' windows wide open. Any person
]tltllus in these cars Is privileged to

close the window next to him, but has |

[ no right to Inslst on the closing of
other ventilatlon openings. The will
ol the majority ol thpse who ride In
the cars will control the turning on
of the steam, which may be winted
In very cold weather. Those who find
the cars 100 cold can always move to

other cars In the trains.  This, it is
consldered, s a novel but sensible
wiy of solving the vexatious prob

lem of heatlng and ventlinting curs,

To Learn American Methods.

One of the big Hrazilian rallroads
has just perfectod a plan by which It
will send four of ita mechanies to the
United States every slx months and
put them at work {n some of our big
raliroad shops so that they may be-
come fumillar with Awmerican wmeth:
nds,

{ greeted with many exprossions

WINS HIGH POSITION

E. 0. MeCormick.

The appointment of two vice-prest
dents of the Southern Pacifie rallroad
—E. 0. MeCormick of Chleago and
Willlam F. Herrin of 8S8an Francisco
has been announced. Both have thelr
hendguarters In San Franclico, ac
cording to m Chicago dispatch

Mr McCormick has been In Chl
cago since 1904, as assistant director
of traffiec of the Southern and Unlon
Pacifie, under J. C. Stubbs. He came
to Chicago from San Francisco, where
he had been passenger trufie man-
ager of the Bouthern Pacific for a
number of years. His elevatlon o
the viecepresidency of the road was
ol
pleasure by those of his associates in
the railroad world who heard of IL

As vicepresident of the Bouthern
Pacific Mr. McCormick will have su
pervision of all the traflic, both pas-
senger and frelght, on the Pacific sys-
tem, embracing the lines in Callfornia,
Arizona, New Mexico, Nevada, Utah
and Oregon, nnd will report to the di
rector of trafic, Mr. Btubbe.

Mr. McCormick began his raliroad
career In 1878, In the general offices
of the Lake Erle & Western at La-
fayette, Ind Later he was employed

in the freight department of the
Monon road at the same place. In
1689 he was appointed general pas-

se~ger agent of the Cincinnatl, Hamil-
ton & Dayton, where he remained for
14 years, leaving to become passenger
traffic manager of the Big Four at Cin-
cinnatl.

Bix years later he attracted the at-
tention of E. H. Harrlman, and was
sent by him to San Francisco as pas-
senger trafic manager of the South-
ern Pacific. Since then he has been
constantly with the Harriman lines,
coming to Chicago in 1904 aus assistant
trafie director of the Union Paclfie,
Oregon BShort line, Oregon Rallway
and Navigation Company and the
Southern Pacific system,

Mr, Herrin, also made a vice-pres)
dent, will have supervision of the
legal and land departments and the
corporate organizations of the .a-
cific systems, and the flnancial busi
ness of the company in California, and
will report to the president.

ATTORNEY IN ODD POSITION

Employed to Sue Railroad Company
First for Whistling and Then
for Not Whistling.

On a trip one day in Kansas, Stew-
art Taylor, Kanpsas City attorney,
ran across “Joe" Waters, a Topeks
lawyer, at Alma.

“What are you dolng hera?" Tay-
lor nsked.

“Well, I've got a couple of sulls
agalnst the Santa Fe,” the Topeka
man, who Is a brother of .. H Wa-
ters of Kansas Cityanswered. “I'm
going te collect damages from the
road once tor whistling and once for
not whistling.”

“] don't quite get that," Taylor sald.

“Well, it's this way, There's an en-
gineer on this run who used to court
a girl In this town. His suit didn’t
prosper somehow, the girl choosing
to remain a mald. She owns a little
place on the outskirts of the town,
close to the rallrond tracks, and llves
there. It seemsa his rejection stirred
up the acld tn the engineer's dispo
sition, and every time he takes his
train past the house of his former
gweetheart he lets & shriek out of the
whistle. SBometimes he’'d even stop
the train to prolong it untll he could
feel sure she had a headache. She
stood It untll she was A npervous
wreck and then sued the rallroad for
damages.

“The other sult
concerns the

aguinst the road
same engineer He

|muul have been saving up his steam
| to let off In front of the house of his

spite, because he neglecled to blow
the whistle one day when he ap
proached a crossing just outside of
town here and ran down a farmer's
| wagon, killing a horse. The owner
| brought suit and gave me the case:
{80 here | am to make the company
jpay for whistling and for not
whistling.”

Buggy Caught on Engine.

When the buggy In which Mrs. Myr
tle Lorton, her louryearold son
Ralph and a farm hand were riding
was struck by a fast Chleago & Alton
| pagsenger traln at Whitehal), I1)., the
buggy whth s occupoants was Lorn
loose from the borse and was carried
on the pllot of the engine for u quar
ter of a mlle

In the strange ride Mrs, Lurton's
shkull was fractured The boy and
the farm hand escaped unburt. The

Ji“.r“k._.d buggy had held to the pllot
{until the traln was stopped, Then it
|slipped off before the (raln crew

‘eould run to the frout of the engine




