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This is one of the tales of ‘“The Inn in the
Bpeasart,”” & famous serles that has been
transiated into practically all European lan-
guages. 4

N one of the rocky isl-

ands of' mnorthern

Scotland two fisher:

3 men dwelled many

years’ ago, in happy

and undisturbed com-

panionship. Both were

unmarried, neither

had any relatives, and

their labors' were

divided with such unselfishness and

willingness that they had no trouble

in supporting themselves in the sim-
ple existence that contented them.

They were nearly equal as to age,
but in person and in temperament
they were not more alike than an
eagle is like a sea cow. i

Kaspar Strumpf was short and
thick set, with a broad, fat face like a
full moon. Grief and worry seemed
utter strangers to his eyes, from
which there shone perennial laughing
good nature. He was not only fat, but
sleepy and sluggish. Therefore he
was pleased to undertake the work of
the little house, cooking, baking,
mending and knitting nets, both for
their own use and for sale, and in ad-
dition, with all his slowness, he man-
aged to attend to the simple farming
of their little field,

His partner was his direct opposite.
Wilm Falke was tall and lean, with a
bold nose like a hawk’s beak, keen
eyes and a general appearance that
spoke of instant determination. The

nature of the man did not belie the
appearance. Falke was famous as the
most daring cragsman among all those
desperate men who hunteq birds’ eggs
and feathers by letting themsgelves
down the dizzy cliffs. He was the
most industrious and at the same time
the Juckiest of the fishermen. During
his hours ashore he worked with in-
tense energy and quickness in the
fleld.

In all the islands he was notorlous
s belng the sharpest trader and the
most avaricious, but whatever he sold
was good and every transaction was
free from the least taint of dishonesty
or deceit. Therefore, he had  plenty
of customers and he and Kaspar lived
well, for Falke divided his hard-earned

- money cheerfully and faithfully with
his partner, despite his greed for
wealth. |

The two men, living so simply and’
spending scarcely anything, were well
on the way to a modest independence;
but this did not satisfy the desire of
Wilm Falke. Nothing was sufficient
for him except to become rich. He
dreamed and thought and schemed
for wealth—not merely ordinary
riches, but immense t{gasure. -

Since all hope of that was but a
wild dream for a poor ﬁshermaﬂ, he
realized that he coulq attain his de-
gire only through some extraordinary
plece of luck. Still the desire Would
not leave his hot brain. Thus filled
with 2 single dominating idea, Wilm
Falke became convinced at last that
sooner or later he would find a way
to gain fortune with one great effort.

Finally he fell. into the habit of
speaking of it to Kaspar Strumpf as
something that was certain to hap-
pen. Kaspar had devout and complete
faith in everything that was done or
said by his masterful friend. He told
his neighbors thatFalke soon would be
vastly wealthy. Before long the story
ran through all the islands that Falke
either had sold himself to the Evil
Ome for gold or that he had, at least,
received an offer from the Prince of
Darkness.

At first Falke laughed at the story
when it came to his ears. Then he
pleased himself with the whimsical
reflection that a spirit from the under-
world might show him the hiding
place of a treasure. After a while he

dig, not laugh in scorn when his fel?
low-fishermen mentioned the tale in
his hearing. He became silent and
his' mind concentrated itself on
strange thoughts; g

The energy with which he had
sought fish on the open sea began to
diminish. The once indefatigable
man, who had used ~every hour for
vigorous work, spent hours seeking
for some adventure that would bring
him sudden wealth. Naturally his
mind turned ever and again to the
ocean, and he became a prey to con-
stant reflection about the rich wrecks
that strewed that wild and deadly
coast.

An unhappy chance brought it about
one day, a8 he stood on a lonely
beach anq stared into the moving
sea, that a great breaker burst almost
at his feet with a mass of whirling
sea mosses and stones that it had
torn from some sunken reef. Among
the sea-wrack thus thrown before him
his quick eye saw something foreign.
He: stooped and picked up a lump of
gold! > :

Wilm Falke stood as if" petgified.
Now be knew that his hopes and
dreams had not been empty visions.
The gold that the sea had given him
must be a bit from some heavy ingot,
rubbed anq worn by the restless
waves through the generations till it
had’ become a round lump no larger
than a bullet.

Somewhere here must lic a richly
laden ship, perhaps a galleon. It was
clear as day In his mind that he had
been selected by Providence to lift
those treasures from the lap of the
ocean, where they had lain so long.

From that moment'this become his
sole desire, his sole task. He kept
his find secret from all, even.from
Kaspar Strumpf; that none might dis-
cover what he knew. His fishing, his
trading were forgotten. He ‘spent

days and nights-along the coast, fish-’

" Ing desperately and at risk of his life:

But. he cast no net for things of fin'

and- 8cale. That which he cast was
a dredge, and '{t’ was sent into the
deep to seek for gold. = 4

It brought in nothing but sea weed
and' sea ooze. Instead. of'wealth, his
monomanis - brought . poverty. He
awed' nothing any more, anj
Jars

ually the greater part of the little
capital that they had earned by:the

less and less. . e

In the past Kaspar Strumpf had ac-
cepted his share unquestionably,
though Wilm Falke earned by far the
greater part of their mutual income.
Now he accepted the care and priva-
tions with the same silence and.it
never occurred to him to complain or
to criticise his partner’s acts. !

This gentle, affectionate acquies-
cence only drove Wilm Falke to re-
newed and more desperate efforts. He
could not rest for a moment. Awake
or asleep he saw before him black
caverns under gea, with the green
translucence shimmeriug through the
wall of water and the ghastly light
falling on ‘barnacled masts, spectral

men’s bones and on gold!

His slumbers became not sleep, but
wild successions of adventures.
Through them all ran a haunting
word—a word that he knew to be a
key, yet a word that eluded his senses
even in the moment that he heard it.

As soon as he closed his eyes to
sleep the word was muttered in his
ear. Something whispered it—some-
thing that he saw and yet did not see.
Every time it was whispered he heard
it so clearly that it seemed to peal
through his brain and ring there like
an echo. But he could not remember
it for even the fraction of an instant.

He did not know what the ‘w0rd
couly mean or what effect it could
have on his quest, but everything mys-
terious had power over such a spirit
as that of Wilm Falke, controlled by
one overweening' infatuation. The
ghostly whispers confirmed him in the

‘belief that g great fortune was wait-

ing for him and that it lay in the bot-
tom of the sea.

One day a furlous gale burst on
him suddenly while he was dredging
on the beach where he had found the
little lump of gold.  So mightily did

rocks that he had to seek refuge. He
to a cavern near by.

m%hts cavern, which the natives
knew as the Cavern of Steenfoll, was
really a subterranean sea-passage. The
huge vault opened into the open ocean
at each end and gave the waves a free
though confined passage. KEvermore
they poured through the black hole,
roaring, and la.thleﬂngi the:;selves
white against the gleaming rock.

b T:xe cg.:lern of Steenfoll could be en-
tered only through a fissure in the
top. Few dared to trygit. In addition
to the real dangers 31 the infernal
place there was the fear of unearthly
things, for the cavern had a bad repu-

men. 3 S ;
Wilm let himself down by a rope

‘jutted out from under the overhanging
rock. Below his feet the waves whirled
and raced, fantastically white in the
darkness. Over head the gale seemed
to shake the solid land.

Perhaps Wilm Falke was the only
man in the islands who would have
dared to stay in the weird place; but
it seemeq to him the very spot for his
dreams. Forgetful of the. constant
shock of the surges.against the hissing
rocks at his feet, forgetful of the rav.
ing of the tempest, he became entirely
oblivious of the great darkness around
fim and fell to thinking again® of
wrecked ships. “What ship was it
that sent me the gold?” he demanded
fiercely, as he had demanded it con-
stantly ever since the waves had
tosseqd it to him.

He had sought information from
every old man in the islands. He had
asked pilots and fishermen. None
could remember anything of any ves-
sel that had sunk near that spot.

How long he sat there he did not
know. He awoke to his senses with
a start to find that the storm had
passed. He scrambled to his. feet.
Then suddenly from the blackness and
the depths below him there sounded
a voice!” : ;

It. was only one word that was ut-
tered. The word “Carmilhan.” !

Affrighted he staggered to the edge
of the stone and peered into the abyss.
“Great God!” he. screamed.  “The
word! The,word that has purgsued me
through my dreams! What - does ‘it
mean?”’ .

“Carmilhan!” came a great, dying
groan from the water. ’

Scarcely able to6-climb ‘from. fright,
Wilm Falke scrambled up the rope and
ran in a wild panic to the hut: .

Fear could control his infatuation
and his avarice only a short "while.
Then his lust redoubled by the mys-
terious utterance of the mysterious
word, he repaired again to the shore.

It was midnight when he threw out
his dredge opposite one of the. en-
trances to the great cavern. The sea
was high and his ‘boat was being
hurled about dizzily, but he tugged at
his dredge as if-he were fishing on a
placid lake.

The forbidding mouth of the cavern
was {lluminated by the moon and
Falke was looking at it with an in-
voluntary shudder, when his dredge
held fast to the bottom. He pulled
with all his sinewy body, but the im-
plement would not move.

A wing arose and whipped over the
sea. A blagk cloud swept over the
moon. The boat dipped.and careened,
threatening to capsize. Wilm Falke
Bet his teeth and haulea with desper
ate fury. : ‘ {

All at once everything gave way 80
suddenly that he imagined that his’
line had broken.' But just as the Iast
bit of moonlight was disappearing be:

mass appeared on the tossing surface
He thrust his arm forth to ‘seizeit.
Throtigh the wailing of: u{:o wind ‘and
over the roaring of the waves he im-
agined that he heard the word “Car-
milhan” uttered once more. The ;

d.'Kas- | moment the mass,va
fajthful but sluggish efforts. did | dark 488, vanishea

ess hid - the. sea. - Th

not suffice to support them both, Grad- |

constant labor of many years became |

poops ang battle lanterns, on dead | ' X

the sea rise and @0 vehement was the :
 blast that whistled from the pillared |

tation. 4mbiig “the superp/tltious fisher- |

and found a resting place abont.12 feet |, .
below on a flat bottom of stone that |

hind the fleeing’ cloud. a round, bl&ck |1esd : : .
. | desolate part of the istand.’ “Thé:

TROM THE

¥ DEPTH.SNATCHID.
~ AT THE ROCK AND
HOISTED A JMALL
" 'CHEST TO IT!

TR Y HE

A shiiion :

. thought and

x| thunder,
:flooked at.his friend as a man would

S, 5T

“I Falke heard.

‘| hands  earn. more:
hands can’ end m
Strike!’ Make me
~ “Wilm,” said Kaspar, weeping and
relapsing into the old, helpless condi-
tion, “Wilm, Kill the cow, kill me!

I do not care. ' It is only for your gal:

vation and your soul that I am in fear!
See! ' This stone here {4 the'old altar

© .|of the Picts, and the sacrifice that you

are going to offer belongs to the pow-
ers of darkness!” (re z

“I know nothing of those things”
answered Falke, laughing wildly, and
as one who is determined to hear
nothing that might change his resolu-
tion, . “Kaspar, you are mad, and will
make me mad. But here—" he con-
tinued, hurling the ax from him and
picking up the knife that‘lay on the

2 stox'le, “Here! Keep the cow and lose
‘. P me'"
‘| stab himself.

He made a motion as if to

Kaspar threw himself on his friend
with an unaccustomea swiftness of
ction born of the mo*

the knife from his
grasp, ran io the ax, swung. it high

ment. He to

-.lang brought it down with such force

on the beloved eow’s head that the
-animal fell dead at its master's feet
without a groan. : ’
A-‘flerce flash of lightning, accom-
panied by a single fearsome crash of
followed the act. Falke

marve]l at a child that had dared to do
what he had not ventured himself,
Strumpf ‘seemed equally. unmindful

.|of the thunder ana ‘heedless of his

partner’s astonishment. Without' 3

.-{:word he.hegan to skin the cow. Wilm

had‘ to force himself to assist: He
{did it with- a reluctance that- was as
great as had been'his previous haste
and determination. 3
A-'storm seemed to have centered
Atself over their very heads. While
they worked over the bloody carcass
the mountains volleyeq back the vol-
leys of thunder, and blinding  light-
nings flashed around the stones. The
wind screamed so fiercely through the
valléy that the mossy plains and the
black gorges seemed fo scream back
in reply. 3 <
‘Both mien were dripping with rain
when they had finisheq their task.
They 'spread thes skin on the wet
ground- anq- Falke lay down on it.
Kaspar: rolleq ‘him up in it, tled it
around him under his’ direction, angd'
Elée‘n aIslaed “with ? trembling volce:
n I do .. anythin, 8
Pl hing- else tpr you,
“l?f,othlnz‘ more,” replied he. “Fare-
| well,” :

be with you and forglve, you, ag I
Theése were the Jlagt’
aeard aspar disappearéq
next ‘moment in‘the black storm. Thé

P

‘seemed. to throw itself on the‘ocean:-
Billows began to sprout in all direc-’
tions, as if Wilm Falke’s sacrilegious
hand had ;ungealed t#p 'sea; He bare-
ly managed*to ‘win ¥he shore before
the ocean “‘Was a ¥olling-waste.

He threw himself down amon%l g;e
rocks andisleptedreaming again all the
adventure "Pof tﬁﬂnlght anditortured by
the - losgy of ythe: fortupe” that had
seemég Wwithin his hand.." . .

Whieh He awoked it wis dawn and-the
light £41] on afguiet;séa.. He launched
his boat to bggin h‘é;dredgt‘ug at once,
when he saw ' sométhing ~coming
toward shore. It wds a boat and in
it was a hugjén figure, but it moved
without-sail’dr oar. > ; AREC S

It stopped alongside of his own
craft. Wilm Falke saw a little, with-
ered old man, attired in yellow can-
vas, while on- his head he.'had a 'red
night cap, whose peaked top stpod
stiffly upright. -

/The old man sat with closed eyes,
as! motinoless as a corpse. Wilm
Falke 'spokeé to ‘'him ‘Wwithout “avail
Then he shouted, but the man:paid-no
attention. ‘He leaned over ‘to- fasten
his line to the boat and’ tow 1t ashore.
Searcely had ‘he laid his hand on'the
boat ' before ‘the mdn opened hils’.eyes
and began to move—but in-a way. that
filled even the reckless Falkeé with an
unnamesble ‘dread..” . 'l v o ot

“Where am 1?7 asked the old man
in Dutch, ‘after a deep sigh. "~ -

Falke, who had /learned their: lan-:
guage . from" the. herring .catchers”of.
Holland, tdld him the. name: ‘of “the
islang and_asked him whernce and how
he had come; 't -t o

“I_come,” replieq the old ‘may fn a
hoarse 'vbi¢e,” “to, search for ‘the Car-
milhan.”-” LIRS, I"_ R

“Fhe "Cgrmilhan!”; screamed ‘Wilm'
Falke, . ubable . 'to", control  himsel
“Speak! en's, fiame, what i

In “heawv
the Carmithan?’ .~ ' . _
“I_will not answer .questions that’
are put-in that: way,” replied:the-old
man, with visible. terror. ALt &
“Well, then;” - roared Falke,  *
is the Carmilhan?” Y ¥ p ST
“The: Carmilhan,’” .replied - the: yel-.
low figure, “is' nothing new. . Once.it:

vhat!

than ever.was carried by:any other:
vessel that'salled”the weas.” J
‘“Where did it sink and when?” de-
manded Falke. . - - Rk
“It was a hundréd years ago. Where
it was, I do nof know exactly. I'come
to seek for it. If:you hely me fish up
the lost gold, we can share it.” T'know
how "to, didcover the apot where the
Carmilhan lies.” . ¢ -

can do,” sald ‘Wilm, Falke; his ‘braln a-
whirl with desiré)' ¢ - oy SRRt

age,” croaked th
“A” little before: midtiigh
& cow nto the wildest

‘must kill the animal and let 80;
wrap you closely in her skin.
companions must leave. you:

fore the hour ot 1 v'c

“I will help yot. Tell mie)what I|

‘What st be done’demands conr- | w

with' dread. It that way ‘old Engrol
fell into the hands of the dévil with
body “and soul!” he cried,‘shrinklng
from the boat that.held. the creature.
“You' are ‘the  EWil:One! "Go ‘back to
your Hell ¥ e drove his oars furi-
ously into .the sea and pulled away
with ‘mighty trokes. I will have
Mothing to dg.yith you!! lie shouted.

. “The 'littles'gld  man ;gnashed his
teeth; curseq ang screanied after him,
but Wilm Falkéiwas seon-out of sight
‘and ‘hearing behind .the- rock .tongue
‘that . jutted into the sea. -

His belief ‘that the Evil One had
tried to win his soul did not deter the
fisherman. fron continuing - his search
for the goldi “On thé contrary, it con-
firmed him" in thé ‘detérmination to
find the treasure, which he now felt
certain - lay somewhere near the
cavern. : He¢ tliought that he could use
the old man’s information without fall-
ing into the snare of the devil.

From that moment he did not cast
a net again for fish. He let the field
‘lie:-untilled.. ~Day in-and.day out he
cast his dredge glong’the bleak shore

two: ‘men ‘had’ seved was' gone and
-actual. privation:‘came to them:

both: . Althoughi ftheir .condition was
due’ solely. to Wilm Falke’'s madness
for wealth,  hig'"companion ' made
‘nelthier ‘complaint Wor- objéctiod, but
shawed the samejeonfidence in Falke's
'superior ‘intelligence:and :gense’as he
had* shown in :the. ‘daye when:every-

1ces ul,' L '_,t;, ot Ll i
-/ Falke-was keegly alfve to the:condi:
tion to: which: hé'liad ‘brought the af-

him. of his. 8ay wa .
inténse’ ;s grief - and: remorse. .+ This
thought' tortured. him;, and it* droye

1 him> to¥ still ‘mopé * furious efforts to
+| raige fheytreasirg of the Carmilhan::
©'Thé satanic whisper of the name of’

‘the. ship still Waunted every minute of
avarice and love ‘of his friend:all ‘com-

last’ he'reachedqt 4  Btate- of 'niental
emotion ‘where' ke detérmined: ito ‘do
ngeled: “He: feft sure that-he wonld
it; but do it he would. :

" He confided: fu Kaspar, who begged.
him on his knees’

the petitions of ‘the |
only “maddeneq JVilm s kY
creased his’ fathation, At last, the

ocent : fellow

‘good,

oy him and help him. . . : ‘&
e hﬂﬂhf?n .of both ‘men felt & sharp
‘when the rbpé';"t"‘,! tiea around

e

[until, at, last. allthe ‘money that the |’

« Kaspar. Strumpf had-to work: ‘for’

¥ /that-Falke attempted’ was suc-:

fectionate Kaspar. That e had:robbed
vihgs ‘'was .a ‘#ource. of.

his. “'sleep, Hunger; ‘disappointment,
bined ‘to ‘make him ‘a‘ Nttle mad. At/

. CO v that® i 14 o Te > “had
was d+fair-ship, laden with more gold! g;aﬁ which the lifle yellow ‘man’ had

deliver himgelf 3 the “devil. by ‘doing |
1 t to insist on the’
terrible attempt. ' All the prayers and

ike and in-|
weak little fellow agreed to ac-|

proach.

floes 4n thé”mouth of tke Clyde;: Vast:
and inky ‘shadows ‘flooded the- gorges
between the cliffs. The black pools in
the ; peat bogs: . and..the thundgrlgs
beds, “of /. thé! mointain’ torrents seemed
to . Kaspar ‘forbidding and
the mouth of Hell. . """

Falke . walked

death’:which wés to:come from
hand that alwdys had
her..

scending’. again,  they'‘came " te

bleak
An gray

.great .stone. . The poor cow ‘looked
:piteously ae if ‘she realized. the terrorg

wasdecided. ~ = T . 7 oo T
:.7Kaspar had to turn away to - his
‘tears. - He! gazed toward. the :defilé
‘thirough - which - they ‘Had “eutered,

“I'where -a sharp ear could hear the dis. | 8kY.

tant growling and bosming:of the wes.
‘Then 'he gazed hopelessly and in fear
at. the far peaks, around. which  coal
black' clouds --had settled ‘and from

murmuring as if ‘gredt voices were.
‘menting and accusing. - -

“ When ‘he ‘turned. around’ again’ ‘e
saw that. Wilm Falke had tied the cow
to the’stone 'and ‘stood with' uplifted
ax; dn- the: act: of « felling the. poor

creature. ' .- . P
 The-sight was too much ‘for"him,
despite his: resolye always to-accede
to-every 'wish of his :companfon, ‘He
threw "himself to hig knees;before: h
paftner and exclaimed; as he ‘held
tilshandy A LT e
“For the sake ‘of the good God,
Wilm Falke! Sparé yourself — g
the beast! Spare yourself and me!
Bparé your soul! Spare your life? -
?eelng ;that"Fal.l;e dl;!r'i::t t:tlp, Hl;
~volfe assumed a despa “tone_and
S SRR AT R T VR A A - | toward . the cliffs of Steen
he begged:’ - Y ¥ Then ft dived,

“If you mu
Jtomorrow and
instead of éur

e T

far part of Scotland announces its ap:
Black “clouds of the, night
rolled” heavily in front of a rough
-breeze and piled .themselves Ilike ice

tempe,nt.xre,vq ‘with each second. Soen:
it had reached such a pitch that Wilm.

‘ody of a

> arewell,” answered Kaspar. “God |
Ve par. “God

words,, that|
Apearsd the
knew that never had he heard or seen |

one like it. The lightning was so in-}
cessant. and 80 brilliant that.: Falke at.

could’ see in terrible” illumindtion, not |-
only  the- surrounding “moarntatis’ bit:
the sea beyond the defile, the surt||
breaking white against the rocky is-’
Jéts-in the“offing; ‘and ‘the crests of

tearful ke
o

, syiftly in ‘ffont.
Strampffollowed. trembling at his 6wn'
boldness. Fears  filléd his dul]‘@yes
whenever hé looked at the poor-auifial
that followed so obediently and affec-
tionately,, going: unconsciously.ig. t.tta

e

fed 'and fondled

After wearisome climbing and de-
&
swampy valley, tufted here and'theré:despite ‘that, the flood rose around
with sparse growths of heather and
moss, sown with immense stones and
surrounded by a forbidding chain of

mﬁ“ that lost themsely&d

Seldom 'did thé foot of man tread
.the - desolate . spot. An  eagle . rose
screamingly and flew. off, complaining
of -.the -intrusion:. They - trgd = over
quaking ground till they approached a

‘of “this ‘spot- and knew that "".9;;,};;

‘the “climbing: billows." Once he saw
a‘great dismasted shlp, strang : and
forgign-looking -in structure, :: It - dis-
-appeared again the next moment, -
. The' thunder:.: became - - deafening.
‘Bowlders bégan to roll down the hills
before the gathering torrents. The
rain came down with such might that'
streams raced down all the slopes and
the swampy valley began, to turn into
a lake. :

Kaspar had. lald Wilm with his
-head raised against-the' stone... But

him till it reached to his hips. Wilm.
made -desperate efforts to free him-
self, but the harder he struggled the
mmore firmly did the hide bind him
fast. He cried for Kaspar, but Kas-
Par was far away. He dared not call
on God. But he shuddered when he
‘thought of supplicating the -powers- to
which he had resigned himself. y
e water rose and reached his
nostrils, “God, I am lost!"” he cried, as
& stream 'washed over his face Then
he heard a sudden roar as-of a cas-
‘cade: - ‘The ‘water receded from his
mouth.’ The' ficod had broken through
the valley. The rain lessenéed soon
after and-a faint tht returned to the

His terror diminished 'and he be-
gan to hope again. * Although he felt:
all ‘the weakness and exhaustion. of
a man who had fought with death,

which: there came! at/ times, a mighty |&varice and desire came back again'|

‘and hé ceased his desire  that he
‘might he freed from bhis armor of.
‘hide.’ Convinced that he must réemain:
s he was in ‘order to reach his goal,
he remaineq quietly in his positiion
and finglly cold and exhaustion threw

him' into a-deep sleep. : :
‘Two hdurs had passed when he w

this cheek and he heard a roaring as
of on-coming breakers. .. :

horjzon. Wilm's gaze, which had been’
fixed in the airection “of 'the defile,
saw the tumultuous sea. A strange

aroused by a cold wind that  lashed |t

®| A flash of lightning, like that which |-
.| had introduced the storm, lit up the’ .

ship was outlined in the great light.{ . Th
It hung. for a moment on a huge|tre at
billow that seemed to bear it straight |e

day aboard a Dutch'f\shjng smack.

‘Soon he could disti h  yoices
ang even words. - The voices were in
the valley. He succeeded, after a hard
struggle in raising his head, and saw
& long line of human ‘figures-
whom came  BONE. .
straight toward him. :

At last he could see them clearly. Ter-
ror and grief seemed to be Imprinted on-
each face. Their garments were dripping
‘with water. Singing solemnly they moved
on till the foremost reached him, when
they stopped. ! A
Those behind came on till all were cloze
around Wilm Falke, 1 At them
wit:}l ?read. The(r“uo eeuedé'. Hot:hllw
musiclans, many, rs, and then there
stepped’ forth -4 ‘large, - powerfully buflt
man in antique garb, very rich and em-
broidered with gold.” A sword hung 'a:hu
slde and he carried a thick staff h a
golden head. ; &
At his left hand walked a nesro 1ad,
Wwho gave his master a long pipe at inter-
vals, The old man would take & few
solemn puffs and then hand it back. :

He stopped before Wilm, ' Other men, in "
ga.rb that was rich but' much inferior to

Is, ranged themselves at both sides of
him. Behing them thronged many per-
sons, among them women with chil
all in lavish but strange attire. A party
of Dutch sailors stood beyond  all these,
Each chewed tobacco and ‘carried a brown
pipe between his teeth, and
lne%ed gxaliloomy silence. - o

m e gazed with growing terr:
S i, Bt iR st
: y the det ition to

out ' that which he h:TWunderuhn to
find, His courage was tested for long
minutes, for not a word was said. ‘The
garty smoked silently until the smoke

ung over them like g  vell,
which the stars blinked fittully,

The  circle crowded more and more
.closely around him. The smoking became
more ‘and ‘more energetic. Falke's bold- .
ness waned. Perspiration started to his
forehead. . He thought that fear would
kill him. Then his heart seemed to stand
Btill. Close by his head he saw the little
yvellow man sitting stiff and motionless
on a atone.bl.u "}- lnhdgislonhof the sol-
emn assemblage, he held a short pj
hla’ II;nloag‘leii mouth, . R

m Falke could hear it no more, In
deadly terror he- screamed: “In the
name of him whom you serve, who are
you? And what do you wish from me?"

The large man puffed his pipe three
times more solemnly than ever, handed
it back to his black servant, and an-
swered, with a cold, passionless voice:

“I am Alfred Franz von-der Swelder,
commander of ‘the ship Carmilhan of
Amsterdam, which was wrecked and lost
Wwith man .and mouse on this coast whilas
on its way homeward fromi Batavia,
These are my officers, these are my pas-
sengers, these are my brave sailors, who
all drowned with me. have you
called us from our deep xesting places?
Why -have- you broken our peace?”’ -~ -

.Wilm Falke gathered all his determinas
tion and forced himself to speak. *“T
want ¢o know where the treasures of the
Carmilhan li¢ buried,” said he, hoarsely.
+*‘On’the ‘bottom of the sea,” repfied the
large man. . : \

“Wheped” i .. :

‘“In the cavern of Steenfoll” ¥

“How can I lift
e Sta B
iThe ca, n answered:
into the

i )
IUCRPZ . e
‘‘How. much’ of -them will I get?’_ asked
Falke, :
= *More. than you will ever use,”’ was the
reply. The little yellow man grinned and
the asséemblage. laughed one terrible
harsh laugh. :
& "H?ve you finished,”” asked the captain
ern <

“I have. "Fare you well,” replied Wilm
Falke. % Yn M

“Farewell, tHl we .meet again,” re-
sponded the | .~ Hé turned away,-
the musician moved to-the van, and the
assemblage retired In the same order in
which they, had ‘gone. The solemn music
sounded again and Wilm Falke lay listen-
ing to it till'it became fainter and fainter
and at last merged with the roar of the

{surf, -

Wilm Falke made one, last forious effort
to release’ himself from the hide. At last
he succeeded in freelng one arm and thus
could:loosén’ thé bonds.  Without looking
around, -he raced -homeward, where he
found "Kaspar Strumpf lying unconscious
on the fjoor. - | o
- He wept: withy joy whén he was resusci-
tated and saw hie friend. alive before him.
But his joy vanished when he heard what
Falke proposed to do. . . R .
= 1 would-idive into. hell - itself,” said
Falke, ‘“rather than to'see these naked
walls and drag through this wretched ex-
istence.” Follow ‘me or not—I go!"

He snatched a torch, steel and tinder
and a rope and hurried away. Kaspar
hurried after him, but was left far behind.
When he reached, the cavern of Steenfoll
Wilm was preparing to lower himself
through the fissure, . Findin that ' his
ﬁompanlon- was determined, ie followed

iim, and both stood on the pltttor;n of
rock above the bolling surf. J

Falke ordered him to hold the: rope.

With mighty efforts, which only mad-
dened desire and md

mania could have
made possible, he clambered down the
almost sheer walls of the cave till he
found foothold directly over the wildest
whirlpool. -, 2 p X
chrmelis BumiL e o, s e ki
- Su e drop
dived headlong. and disappeared. Strumpf
gave him up for lost. but he rose -from
the depth, snatched at the rock 'and
holsted & small chést to it.. He broke it
open and disclosed a -mass of gold coins.
Strumpf_ begged .him pieously to be'con-
tent with his find, but Falke was' wild
with desire and excitement. He cried that
this was only the beginning of his treas-
ures. ¥ S0 / C
ain he ‘dived into the. hidden .sea.
K::kr sank to his knees, for he 'was
ceértain - that .a terrible peal of laughter
had soundeq  at that from:
water. Despite his terror clam
downward as.-far as-he could

] ! e did not emerge L

e -black.abyss again. 3 T R
. He was not seen more by h 3
*. Kasper Strumpf went ho

Wm‘lt‘do'n a wat-

them?"” asked, Wibm,

3 and ST
‘rdadiness for his com on,

<
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"“A goose dives
abyss for a herring. Areu‘::
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