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White-Sand Ol

[A. STEELSMITH, Manager, Butler, Pa.]
Dealers in Illuminating, Lubricating, Cylinder a

Qils—all free from Lima Oil.

This 0il is made and handled by Indcpendent Producers not con- |

nected with the Standard Oil Co., as reported.
All orders will be promptly filled. W=

las & Hewitt’s planimg mill, near West Penn depot, Butle

Refinery at Coraopolis, Pa., near P. L.. E. R. R.

rchouse in re

Co.

nd Dynamo

ar of Nicho-

5, Pa.

DON,'I‘ think for a
moment be-
cause we have
the finest and

most reliable drug store in this part of
the State that you have to pay more for
your medicines.
and Fresh Drugs at all times and at
reasonable prices.

WULLER'S MODEL PHARMACY,

229 Centre Ave.,

South Side,

We dispense only Pure

Butler, Pa.

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN!

E take pleasure in announcing the fact that we now have on display
and on sale sn immense stock of goods in the following lines: Dress
Goods in all grades, styles and prices, with the very latest things in

trimmings to match.

MILLINERY

N all the new things the market affords
best style “while you wait ”
snd style and fit guaranteed.

Hats and Bonnets

gotten up in

Ladies’, snd Children’s Wraps, well made

Carpets, Oil Cloths,

INOLEUMS, Mattiogs, Rugs, Carpet Sweepers, Lace Courtains.
Portiers, Poles snd Fixtures, end all kinds of Domestic Dry Goods
We always have the bes, Blankets and Flannels, and the Standard

Patterns are acknowledged to be the best made.
Fasbion Sbheet.

Call in and get s
All the goods in our different departments are

marked in plain figures st the lowest prices. We not only keep

Standard Patterns but all our goods sre standsrd.

We do not handle

seconds. Ladies’, Gent’s and Cbildren’s Uncerwear a epecialty.

RITTER & RALSTON

" The Béét | _vP‘Iafce

outfit of

To get your Fall and Winter

DRESS GOODS, CLOAKS, UNDER-
WEAR, FLANNELS, BLANKETS,

YARNS, HOSIERY, GLOVES,
SETS, etc., is at

~ 1 routman

They keep the largest stock, best
and, above all, the lowest prices.

COR-

’ S -
goods

CARPET, OIL CLOTHS, RUGS,
- LACE CURTAINS, PORTIERS,
- CURTAIN POLES, WIN-

DOW SHADES:

We can sell you the above named

goods

cheaper than you can get them elsewhere

A. TROUTMAN & SON.,

The leading Dry Goods and
House, Butler, Pa.

Carpet

"FALL AND WINTER
BOOTS and SHOES.

We now bave ready for your inspection the largest and most complete

stock of firat class boots. shoes and rabbers in
If you want to fit cut your family with

WATERPROO

Butler county.

K

Boots and shoes that will lsst them all winter R U FVF,S

is the plaze you are looking for.

ia Bu

‘o'r money than can be bad elsewhere. Our kip,
sod shoes are made not only to eell but for

HARD WEAR.

We have not room here to

calf, oil grai

We may not gell the cheapest truck sold
r, but we at least bave the reputation of giving mnr[:renl value ?or

n, goat, ete.,

quote enoug h prices to give you an idea of

how cheap we are nlling goods adapted to you “special need,” but rest ae.

eured that no dealer in

SAVE'YOU MONEY.

Our
GOO are all of the” best mukes spd

Call and see for your self.
We take special pride in our line of

utler shall undersell us, but that we will positively

EEB BER, FELT and BEAVER

at prices lower than the

BOYS AND GIRLS SCHOOL SHOES

For style, fit and service they sre unequaled. We sre selling them as :-Le.g

88 other dealers sell inferior grades.
every pair.

AL RUFF,

114 South Main street, But

We give & bendsome school bag wit

ler, Pa.

of Edmeston, N. ¥

tired farmer, and one of the most
spected citizens of Otsego Co., N. Y.

“Fourteen years azo I had an attack of
gravel, and have since been troubled with

Liver and Kidneys

I looked more like a corpse than a living bel
mothing but grael.
t

, and
I taken three
without hurting me.
that I had to cat 5 times a day.
fully recovered, thanks to

¥ feel well and am well.
me marvel to see me 50 well.”

Colorless, Emaciated, Helpless

A Complete Cure by HOOD'S
SARSAPARILLA.

re-

the
my

gradually growing worse. Three years ago I
got down so low that K could scarcely walk.

ing.

I had no appetite and for five weeks I ate

and had

Hood’s Sa

thought I w¢

the

fered less, U fiammation of the

der had subsided, the color began to return to
face I began to feel hungry. After

bottles I could eat an ng
Why, I got_so hyu‘:llzry
I have now

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
All who know
D. M. JORDAN.

Baan

cure b and

PROF k-=[ONAL

Dr. N. M. HOOVER,

ayre 8., office hours, 1079 12 M.

SAMUEL M. BIPFUS

Physician and Surgeon

200 West Cuneingham St.

HOOD’'S PiLLS are the best after-dinner Pills,

anJ

L. M. REINSEL, M. D,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.

L. BLACK,
PHYSICTAN AND EURSEON,
‘ew Troutman Boflding, Butler, Pa.

plates and moderen gold work.

Buller, Penn’a.;
Artificial Teeth inserted c¢n the latest
proved plan. Gold Fllilng a speclalty.
over Schaul's Clothing Store,

Oflice and residence at 127 E. Cunningham t,

E. N. LEAKE, M. D. J. E. MANN, M. D.
Specialties: Speclalties:
wynacology and Sur- Eye, Ear. Nose and
gery Throat.
DRS. LEAKE & MANN,
Butler, Pa.

. M ZIMMERMAN.
PUYSICTAN AND SURGEON,

Office at No. 45, S. Main street, over Frank &

'0's Drug Store. Butler, Pa
V. McALPINE,
Dernitist,
Is now located In new and elegant rooms ad-
Joining Lis former. ones. All [kinds of clasp

J. J. DONALDSON, Dentist.

im-

OMee—

DR. S. A. JOHNSTON.
DENTIST, -

Gold Filling Painless Extraction of Te

Honuse.
Office closed Wednesdays and Thursdays.

C. F. L. McQUISTION,
ENGINEER AND SURVEYOR,

moderate,
Office over Ber:'s Bank, Butler, Pa,

H. Q. WALKER,

Attorney-at-Law
Butler, Pa.

- BUTLER, PA,

eth

and Artificial Teeth without Plates a speclalty

Nitrous Oxide or Vitailzed Alr or Local
Angestheties used,
Office over Millers Grocery east of Lowry

OFFICE XEAR DIAMOND. BUTizr. Pa.

J. A. HEYDRICK & SON,
SURVEYORS.
Farm surveys prowptly made. Charges

Office ia Dimmwond Block,

J. M. PAINTER,
Atlorney-at-Law,

er, Pa.
A. T. SCOTT,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Offce at No. %, South Dismwond, Eutler, Fa.

A. M. CHRISTLEY,
AT10RNEY AT LAW.

Omce second floor, Anderson El k, Muin
near Court House, Butler, Pa.

NEWTON BLACK.
Butler. Pa.
J. W. HBUTCHISON,
ATTOKNEY AT LAW,

Ofiice on second floor of the Muselton ol
Diamond, Butler, Pa., Room Ny, 1

IRA McJUNKIN,

Attorney at Law, Office ut No. 17, East |
son 8t., Butler, Pa,; .2

W. C. FINDLEY,

Anderson bullding, near Court House
Pa.

W. H. O'BRIEN & SON

[Successors of Schutte & O'Brien.)

And Gas Fitters,
DEALERS IN
Sewer Pipe,
Gas Fixtur =,
Globes anu
Natursl Gas A;:;lii::_m'r-s,

BUTLER. PA.

Advertice in the Cimizen.

. Omce—Between Postoffice and Diamond, Bur

St..

Att'y at Law—Office on South side of Diamond

ock,

Al(nrm?' at Law and Heal Estate Agent. Of
Ace rear of L. Z. Mitcheli's office on north side
of Diamond, Builer, Pa,
H. H. GOUCHER.
Attorney-at-law. Office on socond floor o
Butler

Sanitary Pumbers

Jefferson St.,opp. Lowry House

| Molly's
This is from Mr. D. M. Jordan, 2 re- !

JULES VERNE 1.

[—

T =Cay il Bl by lie iy Alleree,

CHAPTER XIV
e WSS ISLANTD

The weather was beautifu! and the
sea like a mirror outside the line of
reefs, over which the swell broke in
long lines of snow white foam as the
Hope stood out from Cape

Leveque and soon left the Australian

| coast behind her, growing fainter and

fainter until it had faded to a mere blue
line on the horizon. Everything prom-

| ised a favorable cruise across to Java
| island. The fact 1s the steamer was on

her way home except that there would
be some delays to enable Capt. Willis to
examine the smaller islands of the

| Sunda group.

Nothing of any importance occurred
the first few days out. The greatest
vigilance was exercised in signaling
the location of those reefs and shoals so
common in these waters, many of which
hardly reach to the sarface of the water.

Towards nine o’clock on the morning
of February 7, there was a cry from the

| lookout:

CARDS. |

“Reefs ahead on the port side!™

As they were not visible to anyone on
deck, Zach French sprang up into the
shrouds to take a look at the lay of the
reefs himself. When in a position to
verify the report of the man at the
masthead, French discovered that there
was a low line of rocky formation
about six miles ahead on the port quar-
ter. It was strictly speaking neither a
rock nor a shoal, but an islet with a
shelving ridge which had been sighted
to the northwest. Considering the dis-
tance, it was safe to assume that this
was an isle of some extent if the visi-
ble line was that of its width.

Ina few moments Zach French re-
turned and made his report to Capt.
Willis, who gave the order to change
the steamer’s course so as to bring her
nearer this island.

Upon taking the midday observation,
Capt. Willis found the position of his
vessel to be 14 degrees 07 seconds
south latitude and 183 degrees 18
seconds longitude east from Greenwich
which was duly entered in the log.
This point having been fixed upon the
ship’s chart, it was found to coincide
with the location of an island desig-
nated by modern geographers as Browse
island and situated about two hundred
and fifty miles from York sound on the
Australian coast.

As this island lay very little out of his
course, Capt. Willis determined to coast
around it, but without any intention of
making a stop. An hour later the Mol-
ly’s Hope had run up to within a mile
of Browse island.

There was rather a heavy sea run-
ning and dashing noisily against the

l

northeast point of the island, which it |
kept enveloped in the mist of the break- |

ers. Nor was it possible to foriu a close
estimate of the size of the island, as

Capt. Willis had not come fiil upon it, |
but enough could be seen of its con- |

formation to show it to be an undulat-
ing plateau without any considerable
rise of ground. But as he had no time
to lose Capt. Willis was about to give
the order to go ahead again full speed,
which had been somewhat slackened
down when Zach French called his at-
tention to something on the point of the
island.

“Look, captain,” said he, “isn’t that
a mast standing on that point?”

The boatswain indicated the direc-
tion of the cape which jutted out to the
northwest and terminated ina rocky
crest with a perpendicular face.

“A mast? No; it only seems to be the
trunk of a tree;” answered Willis, and
then reaching for his glass he took a
closer look at the object designated by
French.

““You're right, Zach, it is amast and I
think I can see a serap of a flag torn by
the wind. Yes, it must be a signal!”

“In that case we would do well to
bear in with the point.”

“I think so, too,” replied Capt. Wil-
lis, and he gave the order to bear for
the island at half speed. This was done
at once and the Molly’'s Hope began to
approach the reefs, which encircled the
island about three hundred feet out. A
violent sea was beating against them,
caused not only by the high wind
blowing but also by the force of the
current which was driving the swell in
that direction.

The character of the coast soon be-
came plainly visible. It was wild, bar-
ren and desolate, with no trace of ver-
dure. One this side of the island, how-
ever, there were no signs of pieces of a
wrecked vessel, no shreds of rigging,
no fragments of the hull. The staff
erected on the extreme end of the
promontory might be made of a piece
of a bowsprit. As to the shreds of
bunting which the wind was blowing
out, it was impossible to discern their
color.

“There are castaways there!” ericd
Zach French.

‘Or there have been!” replied the
mate.

“There is no doubt that some vessel
% run on this island,” said Capt. Wil-

** Yes,”added the mate, “‘and that the
crew of some wrecked vessel have taken
refuge there, as testified by that signal
yonder. And it may be they have not
been able to get away, for it's rare that
vessels bound for Australia or for the
Incies pass within sight of Browse isl-
and.”

“I suppose you mtend to go ashore,
captain,” asked Zach French.

“Certainly, Zach,” replied Willis,
“but up to this moment I haven't ob-
served any point where a landing would
be possible. Let us coast around be-
fore we decide. If the island contains
any castaways they will be sure to see
us and noist signals.”

“And if you don’t sce anyone,” asked
Zach, “what will you do then?”

“We shall attempt to make a landing
as quickly as possible,” replied Willis,
“‘even if it turns out to be a desert isl-
and; yet we may find some evidence of
a wreck, and that'sa very important
matter for uvs.”

*“And who knows but—" began Zach.

“You mean, Zach, that it's possible
that the Dreadnaught may have run
upon this island, quite off the route
which she was to follow?”

“Why not, captain?”

“While it's extremely improbable,”
answered Capt. Willis, “that's no
reason why we should not try to
make a landing and get at the truth of
the matter.”

Browse island is about six or seven
miles in circumference, as was shown
when the Molly’s Hope had made a tour
of it, but at no point on its shores was

there anything like a harbor or even |

an inlet in which the steamer could
take shelter for a few hours. It was

soon discovered that it would be neces- |

sary to lower away some of the steam-
er's boats, and even then they had not
57 yet come upon any safe landing
place.

While searching the beach with his
glass Capt. Willis finally discovered a
break in this precipitous shore line, a
sort of cut hollowed out of the main

creek reached the sea. After t
look at the place himself Zacl
veniu opinion that Le
make a landing there. The coast s¢
to be less precipitous and its outl
broken at rather a sharp angle.
was also a narrow opening in the line
of reefs evidenced by the absence of
breakers.

In a short half hour the steam launch
was lowered away, Capt. Willis himself
being in command of it. With him
were Zach French and others necessary
to man the launch. Out of caution,
two rifles, two hatchets and several re-
volvers were taken alomg Daring the
captain’s absence, the mate was to keep
the Molly's Hope in position in the
open roadstead and reply to any signals
which might be made.

At half past one the steam launch put
off and headed for the shore, distant
about a mile. As she entered the nar-
row passage, countless sea fowls filled
the air with shrill cries. In a few min-
utes the launch struck gently on a
sandy beach pierced here and there
with pointed rocks. Capt. Willis with
Zach and the two seamen landed at

engineer and firemen with orders to
keep steam up. Passing through the
gorge. down which the stream reached
the sea, the four men soon found them-
selves upon the island ledge. Some
hundred or more yards away there was
a rocky elevation commanding a view
of the beach.

Willis and his men at once set out for
this point, and having scaled it with
some difficulty were thus enabled to get
a complete view of the island. In con-
formation it resembled the shell of a
huge tortoise, the jutting point repre-
senting the animal’s tail. In spots there
were slight layers of soil covering this
body of the island. From the top of
this high point Capt. Willis and his men
bent their gaze in every direction. No
smoke went curling upward, no human
being showed himself. The conclusion
was that if Browse island had been in-
habited, and there could be no doubt of
that, it was very unlikely that it con-
tinued to be so.

*This is a sorry place for castaways,"
remarked Willis. “If they were forced
to stay here for any length of time the
mystery is what they lived on.”

“Yes;" answered French, "“it'snothing
but a bare table of rock, with a small
clump of trees here and there, and only
a thin layer of soil in places. But after
all castaways have no right to be hard
to please. A bit of ground under your
feet is better than a hole in the deep
sea.”

“At the start, yes,” replied Willis,
“but later on—"

] ~sides.” added Zach, “it's quite pos-
sible that the castaways who sought
refuge on this island were promptly
talzan off by some passing vessel.”

**As it is also quite possible that they
all perished from hunger and exposure.”

“What makes you think so, captain?”

*Because when they discovered that
it was in their posver to get away from
this island they would have taken down
that signal. It looks to me as if the
last of these unfortunates must have
died before relief came. Anyway, let
us go and examine that signal; it's bare-
ly possible that we may come upon
some evidence of the nationality of the
ship which went ashore kere.”

Capt. Willis and his men made their
way down from the elevation and set
out for the promontory which jutted
out to the northward. But hardly had
they taken half a dozen steps when one
of the men stooped to pick up some-
thing which had struck against his foot.

“Hold on, what's this?” said he.

“Let's see!” replied French.

It was the blade of a knife such as
sailors carry in their belts in a leather
sheath. Broken off even with the han-
dle and full of nicks, the blade had
doubtless been thrown away as useless.

“Well, Zach?” asked Willis.

“I'm looking for some mark to show
where it was manufactured,” answered
the boatswain.

It was natural to suppose that it
would bear some maker’s mark, but it
had become so rusted that until some-
what cleaned off nothing could be dis-
cerned. Having done this, French suc-
ceeded in deciphering the words
stamped upon the blade. They were:
*Shefiield, England.” Capt. Willis and
his companions continued their way
towards the promontory. It was a hard
tramp through this wild region. Ad-
mitting that it had ever been visited by
man, considerable time must have
elapsed since then as it was impossible
to discover any traces of foot prints
After they had proceeded for about two
miles, Capt. Willis halted near a clump
of cocoa trees, stunted and scrubby, the
nuts of which long since fallen to the
ground were completely decayed.

Up to this moment the party had come
upon no additional evidence, but at a
few feet from this clump of trees on the
slope of a slight hollow there were un-
doubted traces of planting in the up-
turned soil now thinly overgrown with
underbrush. The vines of sweet pota-
toes and yams run wild were recognized.
By merest chance one of the seamen
came upon a pick hidden under briars.
The tool had been deeply corroded by
rust, but from the manner in which the
handle was fitted to it there was no
doubt of its being American make.

“What do you think of it, captain?”
asked French.

“I don't think we're called upon to
pass judgment now,” answered Willis.

*“Then let's push on ahead!” said
French, as he motioned to the seamen
to follow him. Having made their way
down the sloping sides of the main
ledge, they reached a level spot from
which the rocky headland jutted boldly
out to the northward. At this point
they came upon a narrow cleft in the
rock throngh which they were cnabled

without any difficulty to reach a stretch
of sandy beach below them. It was
wbout an acre in area, and was shut in
by rocks over whose ha s red-
dish surfaces the breakers
santly.

Scattered over this stretch of sand
there were many objects going to prove
that human beings had made a pro-
longed stay in this part of the island—
bits of glass and china, fragments of
earthern ware, scraps of iron,
ion cans of undoubted American origin,
and, in addition to these, were noted
utensils common to shipboard, pieces of
chain, broken rings, parts of rigging in
galvanized iron, a grappling iron, hoist-
ing tackle, a pump handle, fragments
of spars and floats and pieces of sheet-
fron torn off a water cask, as to the ori-
gin of which no Californian sailor could
possibly go astray.

provis-

| once belonged to the ill-

| an

“It was no English ship that ran on |

this island,” said Capt. Willis, ‘it was
an American vessel.”

“Yes,” cried out Zach French, “and
take my word forit, she was built in one
of the Pacific ports;” an opinion that
was shared by the other en.

But still as yet there w wthing to
show that this spip had been the ill-
fated Dreadnaught. At all events, the

body of the islapd, thrgugh which 8 question was: Did got this vessgl—from

wedged in amon E
lay the miserable remnant of a ship
which had been driven ashore by the
fury of the gale and upon which the
wave® had beaten with tempestuous
violence until oak and iron had pa
and ving had
asunder pounded into
tered and strewn and
mighty rush of the sea
lently Willis and hi
upon the prey to which these roc
clung so tenaciously. Of this
hull there was nothing remai
nothing of the upper w
the masting, either f
cut away at sea, or from having
put to some use on shore after
foundering of the vessel.

“Let us set to work,” cried Capt
Willis, “‘and perhaps we may find some
name, some letter, some mark which
will fix the nationality of this cra

“Yes,” replied Zach French, ‘‘and
may Heaven grant that it will not turn
out to be Capt. John's ship that was re-
duced to this awful plight.”

The examination produced no defi
result. While it was true that art
picked up on the beach were unde
edly of American manufacture, yet was
there no ground to affirm that they had
l-fated Dread-
naught. One of the seamen soon came
upon the cave which had been utilized
by the castaways. It penetrated into |
enormous ss of g te at the

formed by the pl
Capt. Willis and

-~

everytl

the

1bt-

angle
beach

. : | haste to join ar he as halloc
once, leaving the boat in charge of the haste to X o o el sl

ing to them. It might be that wit}
this cave would be solved the secret of |
the wreck, that in this dark chamber |
would be revealed the name of the ves- |
sel! - The only entrance to the cave was |
through a narrow, arched passageway |
near which opening lay the ashes of an |
exterior fireplace, the smoke of which |
had blackened the walls. The cave
proved to be about twenty by fifteen

| feet in size with a ten-foot ceiling—

quite large enough to accommodate a
dozen people. The place was quite bare |
excepting the presence of a rude bed of |
dried grass covered with bitsand shreds
of an old sail, a bench made of pieces of
a plank, two stools fashioned in the |
same style, a rickety table from the |
wreck, possibly from the ship’s cabin. |
In the way of utensils, there were a
few plates, a few iron dishes, three
forks, two spoons, a knife and thrve‘
metal drinking cups all eaten by rust. |

“Poor wretches!” murmured Zach |
French, *“what destitution they musti
have suffered during their stay on this
island.”

“They don’t seem to have saved scarce-
ly anything of the ship’s material,” re-
plied Capt. Willis, “‘and that proves the
violence with which she must have run
on these rocks and reefs. As every-
thing went to pieces, how were these
unfortunate beings able to procure food?
No doubt they had a little grain which
they sowed, some salt meat, some
canned provisions which they gradually
exhausted. But what an existence!
And how they must have suffered!”

Yes, with this slender store eked out
with such fish as they might be able to
catch, such were the only means they
had to keep body and soul together.
There no longer seemed to be any possi-
bility that they could still be upon the
island. And yet if they had been forced
to lay their bones here it was very prob-
able that the remains of the one who
had died last would be found some-
where. But in spite of all the patient
searching done inside and out of this
cave, no trace of their bodies conld be
found.

““This leads me to think,” observed
Zach French, ‘“that these castaways
were taken off the island.”

“But how?” asked Capt. Willis.
“Could they have possibly with the
debris of the wreck built a raft large
enough to put to sea?”

“No, captain, they didn’t have enoyzh
to build a canoe with. [ incline to the
opinion that their signal must have
been seen by a passing vessel.”

“But, Zach, I can’t bring myself to
think it.”

“Why not, captain?”

‘“Because, if a passing ship had seen
them and taken them off, the whole
world would have heard of it, unless that
ship itself had gone down with every
soul on board, which is hardly supposa-
ble. I therefore can'taccept the theory
that the castaways of Browse island
were rescued in any such way.”

“You may be right, captain,” said
Zach, sadly, *‘but if it was impossible
for them to build a raft still there’s no
proof that all the ship’s boats perished
in the wreck.”

“Even s0,” replied Willis, “but since |
there has been no report in the past few
years of a ship’'s crew being rescued in

the latitude of western Australia, it's
my opinion that this vessel must have
foundered during its passage from the |
Australian coast to this and.”

Zach saw that he would have little |

show of overcoming this theory: but
still being unwilling to leave undone
anything which might aid them in

learning what had become of the cast-
aways, he added: “But captain, you |
surely intend to visit the other parts of
the island?”

“Yes, to keep my conscience quiet,”
replied Willis; “but first let's go and
and remove that signal so that vessels
will not be influenced to leave their
course to save people who don’t exist.”

The captain and Zach and the others
now made a last examination of the
beach, then, having gained the platean |
by passing through the gorge, they
turned their steps toward the promon-

tory

They found It necessary to pass
around a deep excavation, a sort of
stony pond fed by the rains & lond- |
bursts, in order to keep on their way

Suddenly Willis came to a
pointed at four m >
each other. Possibly
escaped his attention had the;
marked by small wooden crosses now
partially d ¢d. They were graves
It was the cemetery of the castas

“At last,” eried Willis,
position to learn.”

The two sailors set to work maki
use of their knives to loo the

halt and

with
uld have
v not been

en

but many years must have elapsed since | §

the burial, for the graves contained !
nothing but Willis ordered

them to be closed again and the
to be replaced. The truth concerning
the wreck on Browse island had
escaped Willis and his companions §4
four human beings had been buried on
this spot, what had become of him who
service?

bones

|
CrOSses

again

had rendered them this last
And he, too, when death struck him |
down, where had he fallen? Wonld

they not find his bones on some ofger |
part of the island? Capt. Willis v-‘hl
not bring himself to think so.

“Why shouldn't this wreck be the |
Dreadnaught?” asked one of the sea-
men.

“But why should it?” replied Zach.

The fact is that there
to show that it was the
that had gone to pieces on t
Browse island, and the om
that this second cruis \
Hope was fated to end as fruitlessly as
the first.

Capt. Willis stood with his gaze riv
eted upon the spot where these poor
castaways were now sleeping that last
sleep which alone had been able to put
an end to their misery. Were they
Americans? Were they country-
men? Were they of those whom tite

Mglly's Hope was secling?

his

| herself

dirt, | ¢
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had belonged in aces
universal

direction of the bell wi

ha the foot of
fran e remains of
et more correctiy
s p of bones, to « ch
shreds of clothing were Ihere
must have been five of n, five sur-
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ENGRAVEN UPON IT WERE
“DREADNAUGHT, 1

island. Four had died and the |
had been left als

a ship in
had one day «

bare
fifth

with the thought to ring t
sound ome last peal of despair rather |
than hope, and had fallen in his tracks
never to rise again. After giving orders
to the two seame e for the
bones of this | Willis |
made a sign to
the direction of the bell |
Engraven upon it and still perfectly
legible were this word and this date:
“Dreadnaught, 1875."

CHAPTER XV

LIFE AT LAST
Two letters had been received from
Capt. Willis since the sailing of the
Molly's Hope. The first reported their
fruitless search among the passages of
the Torres strait and as far as the
outer edge of the Arafoora sea. The
second made known the fact that Mel-
ville and Bathurst islands had yielded
up no trace of the Dreadnaught. There-
upon, Mrs. Allaire had been notified
that the steamer wonld follow the Tim-
or sea and so reach the western coast
of Awmtralia, where the search would

be continued among the different archi-
pelagoes adjacent to that coast, after
which the Molly's Hope would sail for
home, but not, hov er, until she had
ransacked the smalle 1

r islands and ex-
hausted every hope of finding some new
evidence of the life or death of Capt
John and his companic

By the end of February, however, Mr
Hollister began to be of the opinion that
the second expedition was being greatly
prolonged. Every day people conld be
seen on their way to Island point in
hopes the steamer would make Ler ag-

s

pearance in the offing As far
as they could see her, with-
out waiting for her to display her

number, the sailors of San Diego would
recognize her by the cut of her jib, just
as one can tell a Frenchman from a
German, or even an American from an
Englishman. Finally, on March 27,
the Molly's Hope hove in sight about
nine miles out, steaming along under
full headway before a fresh north- |
wester. Before one o'clock she had
entered the narrows and anchored just
inside the bay. The news had spread
rapidly through the city, and crowds of
people had gathered at different points,
some on the Island
point and some on Loma point. Mrs
Allaire and Andrew Hollister, together
with several friends, in their haste to
communicate with the mer, had
taken a tug and were a under

wharfs, some off

way \ strange present ‘ me
upon the er 1, and as the tug steamed
by not a ery went up. They seemed to
have concluded that if Capt. Willis had

succeeded upon this second expe litiom

of his success would have

the news
been known everywhere by this time
tug bear

Twenty minutes later, the
ing Mrs. Allaire, Mr. Holliste
friends came up along sid

yment or so th

£ the
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results « expedition
western part of Timor sea o
island that the Dreadnaugt
to pieces. There it was ti
of the wreck had taken refuge
and there it was that had met
the r death.
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vivors
they
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A terrible feeling of sorrow
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of the expedition until
lis' and Frencl

pre
Mo

ked toward the
or and sat down lost in
but, in spite of these ine
fs, not giving herself
i unwilling to e«
of John
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thought

nsider

Allaire.
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stra Fimor ses and
Y wee island. ~
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lone what son »

the Malaysian
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was for
8 autlh

audden change
rr, and with that same hope
in her woice, she ecried ont
d the remains of five of the
ways on Browse island, but what
a think has become of the nine
others? for besides Capt John and his
mate, Harry Sheiton, there were tweive
ordinary seamen on board the Dread-
naaght.™

‘It's & mystery.” replied Willia

But not for me!™ exclaimed Yolly
but | ask you what you

“I know,

think.™

s they perished when the ship
t Lo pleces on the reefs.” said Capt

¥¢ iink then that omnly five of
ther d the shore alive™
- ly. that seems to be the
only explanation,” aaswered Mr Hollis
ter.
‘I don | agree with you,” came from
Mre. Allaire. “Why should net Joba,

Shelton and the twelve men have been
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able to get safely ashore? Why should
not nine of them have been able to
leave the island”™

“But how, Mra Allaire™ asked Capt.
Willis, eagerly

“By putting off in & launch, built out
of the remains of the wreek.”
Allaire,” sald Willis, “Zach
will bear me out in assuring you that
condition in which we found

“Mrs

from th

llever, R

the debris of the wreck the thing would |

bave been impossible.”

“But the ship’s boats—"

“Admitiing that they wers not bat
tered to picces, they would not have
been stanch enough to reach the Sunds
r the Australian coast.™
" remarked Andrew A-llis

islands ¢

‘And st

| famo

ter, “if nine of the castaways were able |

to get off the island, why should the
other five have remained there”™

“In my opinion,” added Capt. Willis,
“if they ever left the island in & boat
they either went to the bottom, or else
only reached the coast to be slain by
Australian savages.™

The brave woman dJdidn't finch at
these terrible words.

“Zach,” said she calmiy, “what do
you think of what Capt. Willis has
said?”

“I think," French, with »
shake of the head, “T think thatif it
was possible for things to turn out this
way —it was possible for them to turn
out in other ways"™

“And, therefore,” said Molly, “my
position is that we really know
of what has become of the nine men not
found on the island. As for you and
your crew, Capt. Willis, you have done
everything that brare and devoted men
could have done.”™

“T wish that I could have done more.
Mrs. Allaire™

“We are going to leave you now, my
dear Molly,” said Hollister, thinking
that it was useless to prolong the inter
view.

““Tis well, my dear friend,” answered
Molly, with a sad smile. “T desire to
be alone for awhile; but whenever
Capt. Willis wishes to confer with me
concerning John and his companions, |
shall be happy to see him. "

“I shall be at your comumand, Mrs
Allaire,” replied Willis.

“And you, Zach,” added Molly, “bear
in mind that my house is yours.™

“Mine?" repeated the seaman. “But
what's to become of the Molly's Hope?™

“The Molly's Hope?" echoed M Al
laire, as if astonished at the question.

“Your intention no doubt is, my dear
Molly,” said Andrew Hollister, “that if
an opportunity occurs to make a3 good

sale of

“What Sell the Molly's Hope™
eried Mrs. Allaire. “No, Mr. Hollister:
never.”

Mrs. Allasire and French exchanged
glances. [t was plain that they under-
stood each other.

Luring 1553 nothing took phee in any
way qualified to draw public atteation
to the mystery of the Dreadusught
Capt. Willis went to sea again in com-
mand of one of the Hollister fleet. The
merchant and Zach were the only vis
itors received at Prospect cottage. As

for Mrs. Allaire her time was wholly de-
voted to the children of the Walter
home

The first six months of 1990 had gone
by when one of the San Diego papers in
its issue of July 28 contained a piece of
news the effect of which was, it may
be said, tremendous both in the old
Id and the new.
in guestion had been

r‘v;,.
taken from an Australian paper, the

irticle

Morning Herald, of Siduney. It rend &=
folle
“It will be remembered that the last

attempt, made seven years ago by the

Molly's Hope, to discover what had be
f the survivors of the Dread-
na wled in nothing. and the be
lief was el upon the world that they
had all perished, either before running

on Browse island or after leaving it
The mystery still remains an great o
ever. although one of the officers of the
Dreadnaught has just resched Sidney
ther than Harry Shelton, the
he clipper ship. He was found
on the banks of the Paroo, of the
bran-hes of the Darling, almost on the
boundary line of New South Wales aad
Queensiand, sad brought to Sidaey
But such is his weak and reduced con-
dition that as yet he has been unable
give any sccount of hmeelf. and the

It is none
te of

~ne

physi harge announces tha* his
death wenr at any moment. This
notice is given in hopes that it may
reach the eyes of those interested in the
fate of the Dreadunsught. ™

On Ju 7 the moment Andrew Hol

informed of this piece of
ne which had been telegraphed to
San Diego, he hastened to Prospect cot
tage where Zach French happened &
be. When the mews was made kaown
to Mre. Allaire her sole reply was: “1
e for Siiney at once.™

For Sidney? tod Follister

all Molly. “Will you go with
> she sdded, turning to the
boatswain

“To the ends of the world, Mrs. Al

rne

7's Hope ready for sea™
y jod Hollister, “it would
take t v weelks to get her ready

Befor ree weels are np [ must be

in Sidr - xclatmed xnu{ When
s wxt steamer safl for Aus
. rrogon leaves Sag Franciseo to-
Zach and [ will be in San Franciseo
May God W ou and Jobhm to-
lear ™ cried Andrew

3 do it was Ber reply
I'hat evening » special train, gotten
ready ot her request. landed Mps Ak
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