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The story opema with the Inteoduection

of John Blephens, advontarer, s Mannn
chusetts man muaroonsd LY Kuthorities st
Valparalso, Chile Hring  Interestad  In
mining operatinns In Bolivia, he was e

nounced by Chile an an Inw rrscilonlst
and an A conssquence wns hiding At hiw
hotel his attention was atteacted by an
Englishiman and " Young worman
Btephens rescued the young woman from
A drunken oMeer He was thanked by
her, Admiral of the Peruvign navy oon
fronted Stephens, told him that war had
been declured between Chile and Pern
and offersd hm the oMee of Faptaln. e
denired that that night the Hmmeralda, n
Chiloan  vessnl, should be  capinred
HSrephens acespled the comminslon,
Hinphiens met & motley craw, to which he
was amslgned. He gave them final in-
structions, They boarded the vessel, They
aucconsfully eaptured the venssel supposed
to be the Fameraldo, through strategy
Capt. Stephenn gave direotions for the de-
rttire of the craft. He entered the rab

n _and discoversd tha English womnan
and her mald, Btephens quickly learned
the wrong vessel had been caplured
It was Tord Darlington's private yachit,
the lord's wife and mald being ahoard
e explained the situation to her lady.
ship. hen First Male Tuttles lnid bare
the plot, saying that the Besn Queen had
been taken In order to go to the Antnres
tle eircle, Tutile explained that on a
former vova be had learnod that the
Donna Isabol was lost In 1753 He had
found 1t frosen In A huge oase of les
on an Island and contained much goll
Atephenn connenited to be the enplaln
of thea expedition, He told ady
Darlington. Bhe was greatly alarmed,
but expreased confidence in him. The
HBea Queen encountered a vessel in the
fog. Btephena attempted to communionte,
This cnused a force struggle aod he was
avercome. Tuttle Anally squaring the sii-
uation, Then the Bea Queen hended south
aln. Under Tuttle's guldance the ves.
fel mada  progress toward Its  gonl,
De Nova, the mate, told Btophens that he
believed Tutile, now acting as wkipper,
Insane because of his queer aotlons,
Stephens was awakened by crasliing of
glass.  He saw Tuttle In the grip of a
orum of religious mania and overcame
him. The sallor u regnining his senmes
wan taken 1)) ttle commliited sulolde
glr shooting. Umnh vote of the crew
ephena assumed the loadership and the
men decided to continue the treasure
hunt, the Islands b«lnqr supposed to bhe
only 300 miles distant. uttle was buried
in the sen, Lady Darlington pronsuncing
the -rviu':b' taphenn nwnpl:jlnu {rnm
nloep maw host, suppos to have
formed the bu,a for Tuttle's religlous
pon advieces of Lady Darlington,

start to _probe the ghont,

He came ‘?,’"" t. Banches, the drunk-
on omr. - M‘humblad In Chile. Ha
that at ches' Inaplration, En-

neer MoKnight played “ghost” to scare
men into @ving up the 8;:4-1. Bteph-

onn that the Bea Queen was at
the where tile's quest was sup-
be. w was anxlous to

1o ©
on In further unmrh'. Ile Nova and Bteph-
ens conquernd them in o fist ll&:. La
Dnﬂl;:'lnn lﬁunlsd him. The .?mon
sturted northward. Bhe wan wrecked (n o
fox. Iltwhm-é Do Nova, Lady Darlington

and her mald belng among those o sel
out In & life boat

» CHAPTER XXI.
In Which Love Speaks.

No one uttered a sound after that
first wild ery. We sat there stunned
into silence by the horror of the sit-
uatlon, every eye staring blindly In-
to the mist, the long-boat tossing like
a chip on the swell caused by the en-
gulfing of the yacht, The erippled Sea
Queen had evidently gone down lHke
a shot. Twice | endeavored to apeak,
but something choked me, and my
voice falled, 1 reached down into my
pocket, held close to my eyes the
small compass | always carried, and
swung the hoat's head northward.
Even this slight effort at actlon gave
me back some measure of self-con-
trol.

“You had better step the mast, Mr,
De Nova, and get out what canvas you
can wpread. There Is not much wind,
but we'll make the best of what lttle
there u."”

They went at the task as though
glud to have work given them, but 1|
conld see nothing but the dim out-
lines of their formns,

I bent down toward Lady Darling-
ton; she glanced around and directly
into my eyes

"Are you warm enough?’

“Oh, yes; but—but | hardly know
how I am, Thig has come so sudden-
Iy, I-=1 am not frightened, but dazed,
horrified, Were all the others on board
drowned

“They must have been. 1 will ques-
ton the men in & moment. Only | beg
of you do not permit your courage to
glve way."

She rested her hand upon my knee.

“You need not fear for me,” she sald
firmly, "I will not fail you'"

The mainsall bellied out, ecatching
whatever breese there was, the boom
swinging free and the long-boat lean-
ing well over, as It leaped forward In-
to the fog. The awift motion brought
unew heart to all of us,

“Pass back the provisions, lads, and
we'll stow them away here In  the
stern-lockers."”

This task required only a few mo
ments, and when It was completed |
was able to digcern the mate, seated
next to Celeste,

“Now tell me just what occurred,
My, De Nova," | sald, "“What was |t
we bumped Into,—an lceberg?

“Zat wan i, monsieur., You saw how
»¢ fog lay. By gar, | not see ze fo'-
¢'stle from ze bridge for more as four
hour, We run st balf-speed w'en you
went below, Sacre, w'at else was
dare? I know you much tired, an' go 1
stand zo vatch for mix hour, By gar,
my eyes burn tryin' to see somesing.
Zon 1 send down for you to be call
Pretly soon | leave Larsen on ze
bridge, sn' start aft to see w'y you

“Pleass Tell Me,

not come more quick, I get most to
e companion, when bang! we hit ze
leaberg! Zat all I know for ze nex’
minute, only sare be hell for'ard, an'
se ship. up on end.”

“Is that all you can tell? Is there
any one else here able to explain?”

“Well sir,” sald a deep rumbling
volee forward, "1 was Just aft o' the
malin-hatch when the rumpus hap
pened, a-hangin' on to a lfeline. 1
ecouldn't see much, but [ figure it out
like thia. We hit a big berg bows on;
a lot o' lee caved off on us, an'
smashed In the for'ard deck ke it was
paper, crushin' down everything as
fur aft as the engine-room. Both boll
ers blew up, un' then nothin® held the
stern In the alr but the after bulk
head, When that finally gave way the
ol' hooker dropped to Davy Jones,
There wausn't & man abhead o' the maln-
hateh that had a chance even to run
for "

I enught my breath, feeling a shiver
shake me.

“l am unable to make out who are
on board,” I sald at last. “Name your-
selves, beginning at the bow.”

“Jem Cole, gir.” l} wns the volce of
the negro.

“Next. Bpeak up, men'!”

“Johnson,"

“Kelly."

“McKnight”

"nldﬂ."

“Sanches.”

There was a pause, the last voles
sounding Just abaft the mast-butt,

“Is that an?"

“That'y all, air.”

“With De Nova, myself, and the
two women It makes the count ten.
Well, we sha'n't be crowded for room.
This Is going to be a hard cruise, lads,
but we'll make a atift fight for It
We're sallors, with a stanch boat un-
der us, and a chance to win out."

There was a faint cheer, rumbling,
as If it had caught in their throats,
and the negro asked:

“"How much of a run is it, boss?"

“I am unable to tell you, Cole,” 1
answered, endeavoring to make my
volee sound hopeful, "because I have
nol had any observation for three
days. There is no use lylng to you
fellows. There ls a mighty long
stretch between us and any land worth
trying after. We are out of the track
of ships, and our only hope Is to keep
the long-boat right side up, and get out'
of her all the speed possible, T'wo of
you stand by to watch the running
gear; the others had better lle down
and get some sleep while the wind is
light., Turn In with them, De Nova:
you will have to relleve me at the til-
ler later”

The breese perceptibly freshened,
but not gufMciently to require any reef-
lug of canvas, and the fog began drift-
log away lke a great white cloud,
leaving revealed the vista of cold gray
#ea stretching about us, Lord, but it
did look barren and desolate, that
censelessly heaving expanse of water,
amid which we were but the merest
speck, scarcely more important than
those floating cakes of ice, tossed by
the waves through which we sought
passage,

At slx o'clock we took eareful stock
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I—| Wish to Know the Very Worst.,"”

of our supply of provisions, and served
out a small ration all around, after-
ward arranging the several watches
for the night and distributing, as equal-
ly as possible, the blankets and extra
clothing. The wind felt colder, the
sea coming up a bit, and Dade and
Kelly fixed up a plece of spare can-
vas at the stern to protect the steers-
man from the dash of lcy spray. De
Nova took the tiller, and seeing no
#lgns of a bad night I lay down amid-
ships, though not untll I had com-
pelled Lady Darlington to seek rest
also. Whether ahe found it or not I
ean not say, but 1 was asleep instant-
ly, and knew nothing until Johnson
called me at midoight,

There was no great change in con-
ditions as 1 stumbled sleoplly aft to
take the tiller. The boat was salling
free, but with a reef In the mainsall,
owing to a marked stiffening of the
wind, The Intense lonellness of the
scene cast an even stronger spell over
me now,.—those awful wastes of soll-
tude above and below; the far-off
steely glitter of stars; the nearby
white crested waves; the little, insig-
nificant dot of a boat in which we
tossed. [ thought upon those leagues
upon leagues of barrenness siretching
away to the north, east, west, south,
the vast flelds of lce, the extent of
storm-lashed seas, the seeming hope-
lessness of our efforts at escape, and
choked In my throat, my lps pressed
tight, my eyes staring blindly out in-
to the amother

Suddenly the blanket at my feet
stirred, and Lady Darlington sal up,
her back agalnst the gunwale and face
upturned to mine. The cold gleam
of the moon revealed her features,
clear cul as a cameo, framed by the
darkness of her hood. 1 could dla-
tingulsh the delicate tracery of her
lashes, and, beuneath that light, the
gray of her eyes appeared black,

“I have been studylng vour face, Mr,
Stephens,” she sald quietly, “and have
read there the helplessness of our sit-
uiation.”

[ rallied instantly, endeavoring to
spenk lightly

“You translate wrongly, ‘That was
only the depression of the scene yon.
der; the awful loneliness of son and
sky affected my splrits. You should
not draw hasty concluslons

“Nor have . Even such u ses and
shy never gave you that look of de-
spalr, I know you too well to belleve
that. You consider our situntion des-
perate.”

I looked at her closely, but {t was
not fear | saw in the uplifted fuce,

"It I8 certainly serlous ecnough” I
admitted, belleving It useless o at-
tempt any decelt, “but not hopeless.
We have a stanch boat under us, suf-
ficlent food for all our probable needs,
and & favorable wind. While there is
Iife there is hope.”

8he made a little eloquent gesture
of the hands,

“Please do not say that, Those
words are always the last effort to
bolater up cournge. Keep them for
the men, but trust me with the exact
truth."

“Agk and I will answer."

“What chance have we of rescue?™
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I turned my eyes away before ven
turing to reply, yet | dared not ntter
an untrulth

Two: the belng picked up by some
passing vessel, or the attaining of in-
habltable land.”

Are there any vessels In thls sea
at this season?™

“It ts hardly probabhle there are, uns
less it should be some whaler blown
from her course around the Horn.™

“Then our only practieal hope les
in reaching land by our own efforts?”
She leaned forward, her hand touching
mine as [t grasped the tiller, her earn-
et eyes compelling me to look at her,

“Yen"

"How-—how far away Is thisg land?®™

I hesitated, actually afrald myself
to speak the answer, but her hand-
clasp merely tightened.

“Please tell me. |1 wish to know
the very worst. Such knowledge will
he easler to bear than this awful
doubt,”

“But I hardly know myself,” 1 con-
fessed desperately. 1 have had no
observation for several days, and can
only guess the rate of progress of the
Sea Queen, or our drift during the
storm. [ will be perfectly honest with
you, though, and give yon my best
judgment, 1 belleve we mugt be be-
tween four and five hundred miles to
the east and north of Dougherty Is-
land, and not yet beyond the limit of
drift tee. There would be no use In
our attempting to turn back for that
point of land, as it Is nothing but a
rock, and we could never find it by the
mere guidance of & compass. Our only
chance |8 to bear away to the north-
east toward land and the track of
ships."”

“How far? What land?”

“The western coast of South Amer-
fen; at lenst 1,600 miles”

I felt her shudder, and scarcely re-
alizing that 1 did so, or the signifi-
cance of the action, impelled by an
impulse beyond all control, | drew her
hand within both my own as though
in pledge of protection,

“It can be done,” 1 insisted. “Such
boat voyages have been accom-
plished."

She made no effort to draw away,
her eyes still upon mine.

“Not through such a sea as this;,
not at this season of the year.”

I could not answer, my lips dry, my
throat parched,

“You know the utter hopelessness
of It,” she went on, stimulated by my
"You know we can never
survive the cold, the closing In of the
lce, the certalnty of storm. You are

a saflor, and a brave man—trust me |

with the whole truth.”

“It would be almost a miracle,” 1 fal-
tered, the words fairly forced from
my lips by her Inslstence, "Thix s
the beginning of winter in the storm
lest ocean on the globe, God could
do 1t, but not man.”

Her head sank, the white cheek
touching my sleeve, byt the fearless
gray eyes were still  open, gazing
straight into mine,

“Then it is the certalnty of death,”
she suld soberly. “Death together.”

My heart leaped as though It had
recelved an electrie shook

"Together! you mean—"

“That 1 should rather be here, facing
death with you, than anywhere else
alone,” ghe exclaimed swiftly, "Oh,
I can say It frankly now; say it here
befora you and God; say it lo all
purity and honor, Perhaps to-nlght,
perhaps tomorrow, somewhere amid
this awful waste of waters we will go
together Into eternity. What are the
dictates of men to us now? What
meaning Is there any longer to the
hideous regquirements of the world?
We are beyond them all, Here, now,
we can be ourselves, ourselves, 'To-
night we are free; tonlght | can hear
you speak what I have already read in
your eyes, and am not afrald to hear
|

“You—you love me?"

“"With all my heart and soul.”

With everything olse blotted out,
with all else forgottem, 1 sat speech
lesn, gazing down through the mist of
tears into her eyes

CHAPTER XXII,

In Which | Understand My Lady.

She rested motionless, her cheek
barely touching my sleeve, her eyes
filled with Jove, her hands in mine.
Then 1 heard her volee, soft ag a whis-
pér, the breath of her lips on  my
cheek,

“You will not misjudge me; surely
you can not, Those words would never
have been uttered in any other clr-
cumstances. Not that | am afrald, not
that I am ashamed or regretful; but
nothing else could ever have sot me
free. Now we must know, understand
oach other—we must die with our
hearts open, our souls olean, You real-
ly love me? trust me? belleve me to
beé & worthy woman?"

"“With all my soul 1 do.”

(TO BiE CONTINUED,)

CANADA FORGING
AHEAD

Thomas €. Shotwell, one of the
greatest market reporters in Amerien,
writes from New York, under date of
March 20th, and says:

“The Tariff tangle with Canada
which President Taft has taken In
hand Is of importance chiefly because
of the multitude of American farmers
that are crossing into the Canadian
northwest. Most conseryative estl
mates of their number place it at
150,000 for 1910, Some say As many
na 260,000 will cross. These are all
expert farmers and their places in the
United States are being filled by un-
trained men from Europe and from
the citles, Canada I8 galning rapidly
in agricultural fmportance and with-
in a few years the United States wlll
have to call on the Dominlon for
whent. Production of wheat in the
United States 18 not keeping pace
with the population. A tarlff war
would complicate the problem of get-
ting food, Even now Canadian farm-
ers are getting higher prices for their

wives are paying less for meat in the
butcher shops than farmers and house
wivea are recelving and paying In the
United States, The tariff on cattle
and wheat must be removed as be-
tween the two countries before long.”

TOO INTERESTING.,

The Umplre—Say, Chimmle, I want
er resign.

PERMANENTLY CURED.

Neo Kldney Trouble In Threes Years,

Mrs. Catharine Kautz, 322 Center
8t., Findlay, O., says: “Four years ago
> I became afMicted

with kidney trouble,
and rapldly ran
down in health, |
suffered from back-
ache and other kid-
ney disorders and
was languld and
.. weak. 1 doctored
UL and used different
remedies but became no better. Doan's
Kidney Pllla cured me and for three
years | have been free from kidney
trouble.”
Remember the name—Doan's, For
sale by all dealers. 0G0 cents a box.
Foster-Milburn Co.,, Buffalo, N. Y.

Of Another Feather,

“Md you folks want any algs to-
day?' called the grocery boy from
the back steps,

“Yes," answered the cook who was
busay kneading dough. “Just lay ‘em
under the refrigerator.”

“I aln't Hen; I'm the other boy,"
shouted the lad from the grocery —
Chicago Post

Mra. Winslow's Soothing Syrap,

Forchildren teething, softens t ho guma, reduces In-
mation.allays pain, oures wind culle. o s bullle.

Bome of our first impressions were
made by mother's alipper.

Constipation csuses many serious disenses. [t
. mumuﬂll:lv cured by r Merce's Pleasant
E‘oll-u. aa laxstive, three for oathartio.

Always keep lmagination under con:
trol.

enttle on the hoof and Canadian house- |

DOCTOR
ED
OPERATION

CuredbyLydiaE.Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound

(ialena, Kans, —""A year lask
' Marchn? fell, and & few dl;Eolﬂat
| there was soreness in my right side,
| In & short time a bunch came and it
bothered me so much at night I could
o g e not sleep. It kept

| growing larger and
4

‘. T
i 1

fall it was as
| large as a hen's egg.
S8l I could not go
| bed without a hot
water bottle applied
to that side. I had
i (i one of the best doo-
dli tors in Kansas and
i '] he told my husband
" that I woudd have to
! ’/ 8‘[ be operated on as it
! was something like
| & tumor caused by a rupture. I wrote
| to you for advice and you told me not
to disco but to take Lydia
E. kham's Vegetable Compound,
1 did take it and soon the lump in my
side broke and pnssed away."” — Mrs.
R. R. Huky, 718 Mineral Ave., Galena,
Kans.

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com.
und, made from roots and her
R:l proved to be the most success
remedy for curing the worst forms of
female ills, lnoiudirag displacementa,
inflammation, fibroi tumonh frregu.
larities, periodie pains, backache, bear.
ingdown feeling, flatulency, indiges-
tion, and nervous prostration. It costs
but a trifle to try it, and the result
bas been worth millions to many
suffering women.

If you want gpecial advice write

forittoMrs. Pinkham, Lynn,Mass.
It is free and alway?iw{:tul.

W. L. DOUCLA

85, 84, $3.50, 83 & 82.50
i SHOES /£ 177w
W. L. Douglas
shoes are worn

by more men than
any other make,

BECAUSE:

W, L. Douglus 885,00
and B4.00shossequal,
in style, it and wear,
other makes ovsting
$4.00 to 88,00,

W. L. Douglas 83.50,
B3.00 and 82,50 ahoes
are the lowest prics,
q:-lltr considered,in
the world,
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Ask your desler for .l-innrlaﬂuhm. I
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!Iay‘s Hair - Health

atural Color snd Beauty. Siopsits falling
1, and positively removes Dandruff, s notl &

yo. Refuse all substitutes. #5. nd
Boules by Mail or st Druggists. h‘t
Phile Hay Spec. Co., Newark N. I, U. B A
for siarching

Send 100 for large sample Bottle
DEFIANGE STARGH f:.cime

pleasantly and naturally, and wh

with pleasant aromatic liquids,
agreeable and refreshing to the
acceptable to the system when
cleansing is desired.

Only those who buy the genuin

on the front of every package, and
any preparation offered as Syrup o
Elixir of Senna is fraudulent and

gists everywhere; one size only.

to have in the house when needed.

NTLENATUZ
CENTLEirpEaT MEN L2k

e

Delicately formed and gently reared, women
will find, in all the seasons of their lives, as
maidens, wives or mothers, that the one simple,
wholesome remedy which acts gently and

used with truly beneficial effects, under any
conditions, when the system needs a laxative.
is—Syrup of Figs and Elixir of Senna.
well known to be a simple combination of the
laxative and carminative principles of plants

Figs and Elixir of Senna can hope to get its
beneficial effects, and as a guarantee of the
excellence of the remedy, the full name of the
company-—California Fig Syrup Co.—is printed

declined. To those who know the quality of
this excellent laxative, the offer of any substi-
tute, when Syrup of Figs and Elixir of Senna
18 called for, is always resented by a transfer
of patronage to some first-class drug establish-
ment, where they do not recommend. nor sell
false brands, nor imitation remedies. The genu- /7'
ne article may be bought of all reliable drug- ¢

price 60 cants per bottle, Get a bottle today
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