52

THAT REFRESHED

"FEEL

That
Henlthy
Glow, and
the invig-
orating «ff-
ect which
ZAM-BUHK
SOAP has on
tho shin and
system Is av-
jdancad with ench
applicatlon, Tuo
penatrating powors of
It medicinas aAre
hnealthful in the high-
ast degrec to the fa-
tligued body and tha
heavy, aching, tired
braln, which twroubloes
marao usually assoclatad
with warm days.
Hegular Ehampees
with Zam-Bul Soapnare
axceedingly bencficial.
From Chewisls, store: &
Lam-Buk Lo., Syduey

Forschkeeping
Troubles

ere s:nmoothed away

stome.
Specialities.
BIRD'S

Cu Stard Powder,

BIRDS
Jelly Crystals,

SISSOLYE INSTANTLY,
UNEQUALLED BRILLIANCY & QELICATE FLAYOR

BIRD'S

Concentrated Egg Powder,

BIRD'S

Puddin ¥ Powder,

Storekecpery CAT gbtaen supnlies of the above
Wocally fromi et morchants, they again orderning
thrisiph Home Holes only, from

ALFAKC MAD & Bons, Lid. Bmingham,En;,
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: THE

WRECKER

N the edge of the CGreat Buhama,
near the turn of the Cuivos bunk,
the hull of tire Stelln Polare lay
hizh on the coral reef. She was
& Hpanish  steaneship, build in

Italy, und had made the run many times
between Havana and the Mediterrancan
ports. She had run with an easy com-
puny, and many passengers had changed
their countvies in her; for she had Leen
8 crack pavket in lier day; and her day
had passed, joining the vast host of
limitless time.

From a distance the black hull looined
large and sirnister, a Iong iron mass
slumdling out elearly in the surrounding

whiteness of coral and feam. Cloaer ab-
servation showed ihe rusty plates. the

paintless  cabin houses, and the
weather worn  waadwork  that  still
renuined. Hler Lwo raki funnets

stood slantwise holding their places by
the aild of rusty guys, the chains and all
valualle metal work  havieg Iong aga
beer stripped from ler. Al so she lay
as the Bueeaueer. a wreeking schooner

from Nussau, came  slowly aeross the
bank. )
The ravs of the setting sun shone

strongly upou the iren Lull, aml the crew
of the schonner gazed at her from var-
iona positions of erse and la=sitwle; for
the day luuk heen ot anid sultry, ani the
air filled with a lrassy eoloured humid-
ity that was as thick as a hoavy haze
on the horizon. The wmaster of the
wreeker was a Spaniard. e was a good
looking fellow, bronzed and fine featur-
ed, and his hlack hair was streaked with
grny. Henvy lines in his face suggested
suffering vather than exposure, althongh
his voeation was rigorons enough.

The masier nd gazed for fully a
quarter of an hour at the wreck as the
vessel fanned aiong hefore the light
breezs, when his mate addressed him,

=hall we get the pear ready, sir? I
got a box of Atlus powder amd tweniy
futhom of fuse with exploders”

“Yeu, med what you need in the s
boat,” saicl the wmaater abseutly. “You
can  haul down the jib and et go
when you're ready. (Give her not more
than four fathoms; for we wont atay
Irere long—laoks like it™s coming on had,
and the glass is falling. The bank isn’t
safe Lthis time of year. We ought to get
mtoe some pocket and tie up™  The mas-
ter spoke alwently. still gnzing at the
wreck, and the mate noticed it.

“Bhe doesn’t look much like what she
did when you had her, sir” said he.

“Wihat, the Ntella Polare?”

“Yes, sir. and it wasn't so long ago ci-
ther, Meems like yesterday when you ran
her into tlavana Harbe for lier last
voviage uniler the old charvter®
with the small
said the Captain,

all

=

“When you're rewly

wank I oo with you,”
still graz at the hlack huall

Anchoring with the fore and main-
sails slill up, the zmalt hoat went slowly
into the huay, There was little or no
mirf on the lee of the Dbink, and the
party lemled withoat diffieniiy.  Then
they hegan carvying their cutfit to the
witek. They would hreak her wp strip-
ping the plates fram her sides for oll
ir aid  tearing apint the mest valu-
able partisne nf her A to well at
Key West, It was a job that the men
wha had Leen there hefore them bl de-
clined as waproficable, for it vequired
convitlerabie work to  Alrip the plates,
and the engines wers well rusted in the

Tall submerged hull. - At high water
there was little of value uncovered in

hier bohl; but Al wrecking crew had not
licen suceessful (hal season, aml it was
A casa of getling  what they could,
Wrecks had been few, and e gponging
inddustry, which  all wrecks s of the
Lank usually follaw during 1he summer
and hurricane seanon, had paiid smadl v
turne. Dymunite war expensive Lo nse
but it wan just arn  well (o explude a
part of it as to bave it apnil on 1heir
hands, They could atill keep enough for
a few londs of lish, fur the law ai the
reef and bank waa never enforeed in re-

gard 1o high explosives, and they were
far away from any prying eyes.

The vrew carried sledges and hydrau-
lic jacks. with a  spare tackle or two,
and the mate carried the explosive. They
reached the high side where the dry
sand lhad banked agninst it, and one by
one mounted to the deck, the eaptain
going aft, still gazing at the old hulk in
an absent mauner. She was a long ship,
and he walked the eatire length of her
deck until he reached the taffrail. Then
he turned and looked at the cabin house.
Hiz mind was far away from the work
he inteaded. He suw that deck as it
had Leen in the days gone by, the days
of his youth, and as he looked, a strange
iveling of loneiiness came upon him,

The deck
npon it he

18 ther: before jiim, and
the faces of the people
ed or sat upon it. Even
erad hit of paint oo the deck
calied 2 certain day in the Lime
there  with the one

house
gone when ke sat
womaar e harl lived for, the wife of hia

youth, A seft volee called to him and
speke the words hae remembered so well

He almost  started, andt a  chok-
ing  feeling came in  his .throat
Yes, e bad sat near that particular

times anwd listened to that
still, Lmt which eecmed to
enll puain. There wore the stitches in
the canvas deck covering she used to
i with her foot while talking, sitiing
there us they usel to do in the old
days when the company allowed him to
take his wile with  him on the wrun
across. The deck seenmed to slunt away
anl roll from side to side, atd he bal-
anved bimself to meet the roll of ithe
ship. The stillness aboui him was un-
broken save by the distant murmur of
the sea anl {he low veices of the wmen
watiting fovwand for the work to begin;
but e heard nothing save ihe veice of
e past.

sl many
vuice; now

He went into the deek house, There
was the ohl seltee, now without the
reil upholstered  cushions. He remem-

hered how many times e had sat there
in the evening« after the voyage was
ran, amd bow for yesra they had chat-
ted under the light of the saloan lamp
when the  passengers  had  all yome
ashore and 1he ship was decerted by
a&ll gave the crew. Aboub him were the
sigins of wreek and ruim, aund ke stend
for sowe minutey  pgazing about tle
eabin. A woman’s shoe lay moully and
preen wpom the floor near a state room
door, and it brought a dull pain in lis
heart as he noted it. The owner was
dead, long dead, probably lost in the
hurricane when the wvessel' went into
her Last resting place, Far away in
Nassaun was n mound, grass grown and
slovm swept, the resting place of the
one who lad asare tife worth living
for him, Seon the samd would bank
np and eover the old hall, and the long
beach prass wonld grow over it, biot-
ting onl all

He lcoked into a deserted toom. The
donr was broken anmd  hung  slantwise
upon its one rusty hinge. Then he
sloppeil softly back into the mildle of
the saloon amd listenced. A tharsaod
Tittle things Lrousht Bk memprles,
aml he vaised his heaid, "0h, God! the
Toncliness of 1t alll” he ¢ried,

En the stillness he thought he heard
the laughter of r wonman's voice. No,
it was the sobbing, aml he started. A
land vrab senttled acrors the floor of
the cabin, making a qdisagreenble rat-
tling as it went. In the xhasily still-
ness of the Tost ship o thousand sotnds
seemed to full upen his listening enra.
He saw the table st and the people
sitting ahout it, the stewnrpls getling
the dinuer, and the oll guesiions asked
him of the day’s run; but foremust and
always wam ile form of one woman
whnse bright amile welcomed him from

the fuble end. He stole forward and
went inte  his  room, the  Cap-
tain™ o of the liner.

The - wreck and confusion here wers

Il

even greater than aft; but he saw noth.
ing now save the time when they used
to sil there, she sewing upon some pieca
of woman’s work and he poring over
the chart which held his course,

His heart scemed bursting, The
ghastly wreck was awful—it was ihe
wreck of his hopea—and he bowed his
head and covered his face with his hands
ae he sat vpon ihe edge of the lLunk.
The light was fading, but he fziled to
note it. Fifteen, twenty, thirty minutes
he sal there, and the mate, whe had re-
tarned with the rest of the grar left in
the Loat, was searching for him. Ths
sun sank below the sca before that oili-
<er broke into the room and saw him sit-
ting there. -

“It's getiing too late to do anything
moTe this evering, sir,” said he with a
petulant tone of complaint.

“All right; go aheard. I'll stay lcre
awhile,” snid the Capinin.

There was something in the seaman's
face s he looked up that caused the
mate to forget his lemper at the delay,
*The men must gel teeir supper, sir,” he
said quirtly. “Dd» youo want a beal seat
in for you later?”

“(icod Lord! let me alonc!” he cried.
“Go! leave a boat for me. 171 row out
aboard myself when I'm ready.”

The mate went forward, and the men
followed him in the small boat, They
went nhoard the schooner for the even-
ing meal, and afterward turaed in for
the night, A small boat was towed im
Ly a man in the cvaft they kad wused,
and it was left upon the sand.-

Comment was made forward. at the
Captain’s abzence. No one undersiood.
Kven the mate, who had an idea, did not
think it of enongh real importance to
dwell upon it; and so the tropie wight
fell over the reef, the haze deepenced and
the darkness grew intense.

In the dull, beated guiet of the early.
nighi the Caplain sat upon the ship's
rail. He could not stand the opprexsive
siillness of the blackness in ihe cabin.
The outline of the surf upon the sea-side
of the wreck shone in a line of phospuor-
us, but the dnll glare failed to outline
ihe vasl bulk of the hull. The wind had
all died away and the warmth of the air
was felt, being beavy with a moisture
and sultriness thai bespoke of a falling
glass. But he sat and  wandered
ibrough the memories of a past life
which was all the more bitter because
of the happiness ihat woull never re-
turn. ’

“She will never come Dack—never!”
he whispered into the void albout him,
“I'm so tired—tired of 1t all!™ and he
groaned atoud in his anguish, He would
noi break up the ship. fu the moroing
he would find some exeuse to tell the
mate and erew. He coulil not tell them
ihe real owe. They wonbd nol under-
stand. How could they—poor devilst
What had they known of life, Life aa he
had known it* Nuo, he would weigh dis
anchor and sail away over the tropic
seas to live ont his existence as Fate
had demanded of him. He might kill
himself; bul there were others depen-
dent upon him for a aving, and e would
not do a cowardly thing, would Ret
cause ihem  suffering to  slleviate hia

owit. He must live on—just en and on
to help the few who tmsted in his
sirength to provide for themn. 1t wasnn

pleasure to save to ease their burden. 1b
would he to-morrow—and fo-morrow—
and to-motrow—a breken life of unend-
ing work and hard=hip.

“(God grant ')l not have to make it
too Tong!  Lel me go to a Tg—a leng,
and anending vest! I wang to slecp, to
sleep forever; for Fm tired out!™

Hia voiceé waa deep and rvibrant; but
it fell upon the emply air, and he maore
than ever noted the silence, He gazed
to the aouthward, There waz nothing
upon the dark ges. ‘fo the eastward it
weamed " a little hlacker; bubk over Lhe
desonlale ocenn there came na sound of
even s breaking wave-top. For aeveral




