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SYNOPSIS.

The slory opens with the introduction
n{ John Stephens, adventurer, a Massa-
ihuaeits man marooned by authorities at
Valparaiso, Chile. Being Intrrested in
toining operations in Bolivia, he was de-
wgenced by Chile as an insurroctionist
~=ad as a consequence was hiding. At his
nwalsl his attention was attracted by an
tnzlislunan and &  YOuRAg | Woman.
nlephiens rescuad tho young woman from
n drunken officer. Ife was thanked by
ber, Adwmiral of the Peruvian navy con-
ironted Stephens, told him that war had
Loen declared between Chile and Peru
and offered him the office of captain. Ile
uesired (hat that night the Esmeralda, a
Chilezn vessel, should be captured
Hiapliens acrepted the commission.
Hiophons met a motley crew, to which he
wai assigned. He gave them ftinal in-
siructions. They boarded the vessel. They
sucressfully captured the vessel su
‘e be the Esmeralda, through strategy.
‘‘apl. Stephens gave directions for the de-
r:u-lum of the craft. e entered the cab-
n and discovered the English woman
and her maid. SBtephens guickly learned
the wrong vessel had bern captured.
it was Lord Darlington’s private yacht,
the tord's wife and mald being aboard.
l1in ecplained the situation to her lady-
~hip. ‘T'hen First Mate Tuttle laid bare
ihe plot, saying Lhat tha Sea Queen had
e taken in order (o g0 to Lhe Antarc-
tie eircle. Tultle explaini<l that on @
iormer voyage he had learned that the
Jronna Isabel was lost In 1550 He had

cound it frozea ln a hoge case of fce
wn an island and contained much gold.
siephens congented (o b the captain
wi  the cexpedition.  1L- told Lady
biaclinglon. She was groatly slarmed,
sl expressed confidence in bim.  The
Ao Queen encountoered n vessel in the
ia, Stephens attempled Le commnicate,
s caused a flerce strugele and he was
vvercame, Tutltle finally squaring the sit-
soalzon, Then the S8ea Queen headiad south
vemn,  Uinder Tattle's guidance the ves-

wol made progress toward its goad

CHAPTER XiV.—Continued.

“! would like to have lail. wiz you,
Mons. Stephens,” he =zaid, quite re-
apecifully, swaying to the wild leaps
i the vessel. “Maybe il we po to ze
tee of ze cabin here we'll be ont ol ze
wm'"

i followed him in silence, wondering
what could be coming now, yet ready
<nough to take advaniage of any op-
portunity which might present itself.
' Nova braced his back against the
vail, his cap drawn so low ihat 1 could

porecive little of his face but the glit-
(er of black eyes.
We're a little bil bhezzaered wat to

do, Anderson an’ me,” he began, evi-
acally ill at ease and scarcely know-
ing how to express himsell, “an’ so we
tzliz it ovaire, an' decide muvbe we
iv:ilah speak wiz you about ii now, be-
foro ze mattaire ge! mwor’ bad, or ze
won forward catch on to ze facls an’
2ol ugly. Maybe it come oui all right,
maybe not, but, by gar, it ain’t no
nie job to go sail 'boul zose seas un-
JAor 4 madman—sacre, non!”

A madman!™ I cchoed in amaze-
men!. “Do you mean Tattle?™

He nodded gravely, his expression
devoid of all merriment. *

“Tis ze way it was. We nol know
suro w'ezzer you see it zat way or no,
butl, damme, Mons. Stepheuns, if ze
icilow ain't mad as ze March hare. He
was ze fine sailor all right—oui, zat

was lrue—nobody get more out of ze

Hea Queen zan he get. Sacre! he
drive ze sheep hard; it make my hair
white ze way he hol’ on. Maybe I not

he ‘fraid to take ze chance of ze voy-
nga if it just be all men on board. 1
aot care zen, for I risk my life wiz ze
or<ers. Dut, monsieur, [ keep myself

to sink of ze ladies down below, an’
tiow zat fellow was getlin’ more crazy
Al ze time. Sacre! it makes me
crazy, 100. Zere's no knowin® w'at he
do w'en he zal way; he take spells
w'en maybe he murder. [ hear him
mutter it; I see it in ze man's eve. He
wialz much afraid of you, monsieur, an’
3.';" i3 ze time w'en such fellows get—
wal you call it?—ze dangaire.”

{ stared into the mate’s face, barely
avle to comprehend this quick justi-
fication of my forebodings, brought so
cioaaly home. Tuttle was odd enough
4o ba sure, eccentric in both word and
acgion, cracked undoubledly in mat-
ders of spiritism, but that he was a
agb dongerous lunatic had never
%o entered my head. [ shivered at
Ewudden realization of the peril we were
in. but remained only partially con-
veneed.

‘What reason have voua to think the
man as bad as all that?™

#oll, monsieur, I walch him for

teaz dme; Bill, he watch him, for we

wot like ze way he act since we first

~al. Maybe he be luny before zen,
tit he get worse on ze voyage. Bill
an’ m2, we talk it all ovaire, an’ ze
swuale not tell ze same slory ze way he
d«d in Valparaiso. He iorget some, he
wdd more. By gar, 1 lose much my
imin in it. If zat ship show up, or ze
i-tanl, either, I be mighty surprise’.
Cai, oui! Ze man Tuttle, he crazy all
vizhi: we know zat for sure. Do he
wot talk wiz you, monsieur?”

No, not lately; Indeed, he has
a-groely spoken to mic sinee our trou-
hin"

‘7Zat was it; zat was w'yv you not
uctice. Well, he talk much—w'at you
call ze blue streak—io Bill an" me.
Sninie Anne, how he talk! He have
unw talk every day, an’ ze notions he
spcak maxe a dog sick, by gar! Lis-
ton; I tell some sings. 1 was on watch,
w'on be comes up frcm ze cabin; he
aot half dress, but it cold as hell,” De
Nova shivered; “yet he walk back an’
forth, back an’ forth, across zare in
front of ze cabin, like ze lion in ze
cage, talking wiz himself, -an’ sringing
s hands. Maybe he keep it up two
wour, an’ [ sink he freeze. Ze cook's
cat was ‘sleep in ze longboat. [ watch
w'ila hé come up an’ see ze poor devil.
Quick bhe grab her by ze tail an’ fling
it way overboard, like zat. 1 hear ze
cat yell, an’ zen go splash. Zat seem
io make him feel bettaire, for he
i+igh, an’ zen go below.”

The mate changed his position, and
t woticed hic eves looked slcepless and
tiraed.

“Las’ might he take another turn.
it dog you all ovaire ze deck, mon-

on ze bridge so | nol se¢ very much,
but Bill, he tell me how it was. He
say Tuttle sneak up behin' vou twice,
like he would hit you in ze back. Once,
w'en yon was right by ze rail, Bill, he
sung oul to you, so s8s to make vou
look ‘round. Maybe you will remem-
ver zat. monsieur?

I nodded, beginning now to grasp
the full gravity of these revelations.
“Bill he not got mooch use for yvou,
Mons. Stephens,” the speaker went on,
smiling zrimly, “an’ won't have w'ile
his head ache, but he was no dam
fool. He know w'at it mean if you
was knock’ out. By gar, it be hell! If
Tuttle was off his nut, you was ze only
navigator ¢n ze ship, an’ it not do for
us lose bose. Zat wvas w'y Bill he
care; he not want to die in zis sea;
by gar, non! Well, after w'ile you
go below, an' zen ze first officer did ze
damnedest sinz ever | saw on ze ship.
He busted into ze fo'e’stle, monsieur,
wizout any invite from any man Jack
0’ 'em, an’ plumped down on his knees
by Snyder's bunk, an' begun to prav.
Mon Dieu, I vonder zey not murder
him. Larsen come out, an' beg Bill
an’ me to take him out, but he pray
all ze time till we dump him in his
own cabin. He not fight, he jus® pray.
Saint= Marie! it make me sick; an’
ze menk zey talk, an’ ask question.”
He paused, passing one hand across
his eyes. “But zat not ze worst, mon-
sicur—sacre, non! he see ze ghost.”
“De Nova,” [ said, quietly, “you
have said 1 was an educated man.
Well I bave some reason to believe
vou are, also, and first of all I should
like to know why you pretend other-
wise? Why do you endeavor to talk
like a fo'c'stlc hand ?™

He hung in the wind, surprised both
by my direct question and the sudden
change of topic. Then the old smile
came back to his lips.

“Maybe it was habit, monsieur, from
12 year’ passed in zat sort of com-
pany.”

“] was correct then in believing you
have received more than an ordinary
cducation?"”

“l took zc classical course in ze col-
lege at Martinique, an’ zen two year’
of ze train’ for ze priesthood. Oul,
monsieur.” His eyes wandered out
over the empty waters. “Zen ze sea
call me, an’ maybe ze devil also. Zat
was ze whole of it.”

“Yet you believe in ghosts?”

The creole crossed himself.

“Sacre, 1 know not w'at I believe.
But it make ze blood chill to hear Tut-
tle tell w'at he see down zare in ze
cabin. Ze question not w'at I belleve,
monsieur; it w'at we do wiz him?”

I struck the rail with my fist, vexed
at my own inability to take the initia-
tive.

“Yes, that's the issue, De Nova,” I
rcturned quickly, “but I'm not the one
to declde it. I've known what | would
do from the first, if [ had the power.
Tuttle’s insanity was nol necessary to
make me act—his brutality to those
women below, his shanghaling me into
this fool scheme, were enough.
for taking possession of
even if we have to
berth.”

bzek to Valparaiso and
could be done with us.”
The mate shufiled from one foot
the other, his black eyes hardening.
“Now, see here, Moas. Stephens,” he
ourst out, “zat was only ze bhalf of it
Sure we not reg’lar crew, but we part-
aers. Zat was ze way it is. We take

8

~»i=47, like he haunt you maybe. 1 was
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“Tuttle Sneak Up Behin' You, Like He Would Hit You in Ze Back.”

or-men for'ard have nossing agains' zis
Tuttle, Zey sink he tell truth. May-
be zey sink him a bit queer in ze head,
maybe zey not like his praying, or-his
talk of ze spirits, but so long he sail
ze ship all right, zey stick wiz him.
Zat all zey know—how sail ze ship;
dam ze rest! Zey believe w'at he tell,
zey divide zose pesos every watch be-
low. Zat's it. If we lay hand on ze
mate, by gar, ze lads fight for him till
zey drop. Zey will do it, monsieur, an’
no pretty talk you put up will make
zem sink anysing but zat you try rob
zem of zeir share. | know sailor-mea,
an’ in case like 7is, you got to go
dam slow.”

“You are speaking for vourself and
Anderson as well as the men, I take
it™

“Maybe so, monsieur: w'y not? We
have long voyage, an’ now we not so
very far from zat place we aim at.
Zen w'y not take look ‘long zat lati-
tude before we turn north again? W'y
not, monsieur? Sure you not blame
me for feel like zat?"

“No, De Nova, 1 don't blame you,”
I replied, honestly, although disap-
pointed at his confession. “That's
natural enough. Still, I hoped there
was a little French girl down below
who might be worth more to you than
even that fantastic dream of money.”
He did not meet my eyes, his own
gaze out over the gray tumbling wa-
ters. But he smiled good naturedly.
“l nevaire suppose, Mons. Stephens,”
bhe returned quietly, “zat a girl care
less for man if he have plenty ze
chink. A few days more not make
much difference to ze ladies below.
Zey have ze plenty eat, ze coal to
burh. Maybe zare be truth in ze mate’s
story: anyway, it worth ze tryv. My
share of ze pesos be bettaire as a
sallor-man’s pay. Oui, why not?”

The man was undoubtedly right
from his point of view, and I compre-
hended f{ully the utter uselessness of
any further argument. [ was still
practically alone; vet mow I had an
understanding which greatly strength-
ened me,

“Then why did yon speak to me
about Tuttle?”

“To warn you take care of voursell.
monsieur; to have you keep your eye
on him.”

“That, then, is all you expect me
to do?™

“So I sink; zat will be all so long as
he rail ze ship right, an’ keeps away
from ze ladies.”

Ay, but would he?

The vasaries of

and to be cooped up in the con-
narrow cabin with one, and

was to perceive the appealing eyes of
Lady Darlington. De Nova's voice
aroused me.

“Would you min’ to giv’' me ze pres-
ent position of ze ship, monsieur?”

I glanced around at him, startied by
80 unexpected a guestion.

“Our position! Don't Tuttle prick
off the day’s run on the chart?”

“Maybe he do, but he keeps ze map
in his own room. He get ver' mad
w'en I ask him to see w'at it was. Zat
was wat he have agains’ you—ze
takin' of ze observation. He not seem
to want us to know. | understan’ not
w'at he be up to, but I have to guess
w'ere we was for maybe two week'."

I gave him our position according to
my latest figures, and we went for-
ward to the charthouse, hunting
among the maps there until we
finally discovered an old one partially
covering our course. By means of
this I indicated with some accuracy
about where we were, and the point
toward which we were driving the Sea
Queen. [ left him studving over it
and descended the companionsteps,
unwilling longer 1@ remain out of sight
of those 1 gnarded. My lady met me |
in the dim light of the cabin, her lips
smiling welcome.

| former secretary of the Interior, testl-

“l have just found the music you
were so anxious to hear.,” she ex-|
claimed, triumphantly. “Shall 1 play |
it for you now?" |

And so we sailed on into the pitl |
iess ice, through the cold, gray soas;
of the Antarctic, under a mad skipper, i
and I looked down at her smooth |
cheek, breathed the faint perfume ot!
her hair, and strove vainly 1o forget. |

CHAPTER XV.
In Which the Ghost Apgears.

Difficult work it was keeping sealed
lips while we conversed upon mauvrs‘
far away, each endeavoring to aveid
any reference Lo present surroundings.
I knew I could fully trust this woman,
could safely confide in her, yet surely
there was no Immediate necessity for
telling her this latest development in
Tuttle’'s case. Already she bad bur-
den enough to bear, and the manner in
which she bore it awoke my sincere
admiration. Whatever of despair, of
womanly shrinking her private cabin
may have seen during those weeks of
loneliness, =he brought nothing out-
side its doors hut courage and inspi-
ration. Once | remember she lingered
Yeside the rail with me, clinging to
my arm for support against the
vacht's tumbling, her loosened hair
flapping in the wind, her cheeks tin-
gling from the flying spray which ec-
casionally lashed our faces. It was
my look of inquiry that unlocked her
lins 1o confession.

“I eannot help it, Mr. Stephens, but
the spectacle of the sea awakens all
that is divine within me,” she said,
her lips smiling, her eves grave. “I
must have been born with the love
of it in my heart. [ know that sounds
fanciful, like the speech of a school-
girl, yet that is the fascination the sea
exerts upon me. | never tire of fit,
and it must be that [ possess the soul
of the sallor.”

“Was it because of your innate love
for such things that Lord Darlington
took to yachting?" 1 questioned, euw-
riously, always eager to observe her
swift changes in expression. She
laughed, with a queer little indrawing
of breath and uplifting of lashes.

“Oh, no; far from it. He was an
enthusiastic yachtsman long before we
first met, but had contentedly confined
his cruising to the English coast and
the Mediterranean waters. No doubt
it was my enthusiasm which induced
him to attempt longer veyages and
stranger seas. | lack interest im or-
dinary social life, and was far happler
on board the yacht than in London
drawing rooms. His lordship was—
was always most considerate.”

(TO BE (CONTINUED.)

Man’s Fate in His Character.
Mabie: A man's fate hes in his
characte;, and not in his conditions.

Time That Pat Got Gloricusly Even
with the Doctor.
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Ze big chance for ze profit. Zose sail-

Ample Measure of Revenge

Pat had haa trouble with his eyes.
and a friend baving advised him to
consult an oculist, he weat a few days

3
|
% Eisﬁggz

SF

And stuTed him when he d'ed!
~Cleveland
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dress to the jury said the government

embezzlement, that William H. Marker
had misapplied thousands of dollars of

several persons, including himseif, and

condition of the bank to the comp-
troller of the treasury.

KNOCK OUT COMMERCE COURT

Interstate Commission Substituted for

merce commission was substituted
meree in the administration rafiroad

bill by the house committee on inter
state commerce.

causing the death last August of May-

tor John W. Daniel of Virginia was
stricken with paralysis here Wednes-
day. He is at a hospital and his
physiclans say he will recover if an-
other stroke does not follow.

mm |I; hllt-an-u-.... .

CHIEF ENGINEER OF RECLAMA.
TION SERVICE TESTIFIES.

Secretary Wanted Power Sites Re
stored Slowly So as Not to At-

BETZVILLE 'TALES

Orone McDooble and Andrus Gobble.

tract Public Attention.

Washington.—A. P. Davis, chief en

against Secretary Ballinger.
Mr. Ballinger bad directed him to ge
slowly about restoring certain power
sites on public lands to the public do-
main s0 as not to attract public at
tention.
Davis declared that In prepar
fng lists of lands to be restored by
Secretary Ballinger he felt that he
was acting under mandatory orders
from the secretary.

lands had been withdrawn,

mendations for restoration of the land
withdrawn was acting upon the
mandatory order of Secretary
linger. This mandatory order
given orally by Mr. Ballinger.
own volition Mr. Davis said be would
have made no such recommendation.

linger in his defense to the president
stated that he acted in making these
restorations upon the recommendation
of the reclamation service.
Washington.—James R. Garfleld,

fled Thursday before the Ballinger-
Pinchot investigation committee that
he did not believe the $30.000,000 bond
issue, recommended by President Taft
to congress, was necessary for the
proper forwarding of irrigation work
in the west.

He said this In defense of the co-op-
erative zgreements he entered Into
with water users’ associations aund of
the “reclamation certificates™ he is-
sued in evidence of work performed
and which came to be known as “Gar
field currency.”

Mr. Garfleld said Attorney General
Wickersham and President Taft did
not have the proper facts before them
when they reached opinions adverse
to the legality of the reclamation cer-
tificates, the use of which was stopped
by Mr. Ballinger.

BANKER PLACED ON TRIAL

Former Cashier of Tipton, Ind.. Bank
Is Charged with Embezzling
$100.000.

Indianapolis, Ind. — Charged with
embezzling $100,000 of the fumds of
the First National bank of Tipton,
Ind, William H. Marker, formerly,
cashier of the bank, was pilaced on
trial before a jury in the United States |
court of this district. ’

Marker’s brother, Noah R. Marker., !
former assistant cashier of the bank,
indicted jointly with bhim om the
charge of complicity in the embezzie-
ment, will have a separate trial i

The United States district attorney,
Charles W. Miller, in his opening ad-

'

expected to prove, in addition to the

Ellis Packer Butles
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one McDooble, and once was when he
thought he could work the money out !
of Orope.

It seems that a couple of years ago

a syndicate of prominent Betzville ag- :

riculturists decided to build a
phone line, and when they went
glad
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two pints per day, but
Andrus hustled so over his
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the cash of the bank for the benefit of | 45 go0n as Orone’s Grating Veice Struck the Horse Radish R-ots It Began

that he had made false reports of the

Tridbunal in Taft Bill by House
Committee.

Washington. — The interstate com-

for the proposed court of com

Dr. Fritch Goes to Prisen.
Detroit. Mich. — Dr. George A.
Fritch was sentenced to serve from
7% to 15 years in the state peniten-
tiary at Jackson for manslaughter in

belle Millman of Ann Arbor.

Senator Daniel Stricken.
Daytona, Fla.—United States Sena

Six Injured in a Collision.
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Pittsburg. Pa.—Fire Thursday caused

by crossing electric wires destroyed | 5

the storage battery department of the
Machine Company's

old Andrus Gobble telephoned
about the debt Orone would begin a| when he meant to pay
bhard-luck story about eighteen fur- ans
longs long, and his grating
would file a little more off old An-
drus's ear drums, until the old man
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Grating Them, and the Horse Radish Fell Like 2 Shower.
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mas present from the coumtess—my
sister In Paris, you kmow. All the
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