THRE LADIES JOURNAL.

A TALE OF JULY ICE.

CHAPTER L

An American girl, Kate Penlicld, had been
reared and educated in the home of her
nncle, William R. Penficld, at Albany, in
the State of New York. A month before the
opening of this story, Mr. 'enfield, wishing
to go to Chili, had embarked nt Sun Fran-
ciscofor the ocean part of the journey aboard
the merchant vessel Severn, commanded by
Capt. John ¥. Turner. Kute was taken
along in the hope that her delicate health
mightbestrengthened by travel. ‘The Severn
was a staunch ship, and well outfitted for
the voyage—savein one highly important
purticular. The cight sailors of the crew
were desperadoes of the most murderous
sort, and, when they wcre nine days out,
they murdered the captain, the seeond mate,
and Mr. Penfield, and took possession of the
ship, which thcy meant o devote Lo the
slave trade, then still existent in South
America. Only two persons escaped the
crew’s butchery ; these were Frank Fvans,
the first mate, and Kate Penficld, who had
fallen in love with cach other.

“ At least sparc this young lady,” Kvans
said to Hance Walston, the leader of the
mutineers, ¢ you have nothing to fear from
her.”

¢ We will spare her, and you, too—on one

conditior,” wsa Walston'a reply. ¢ 1t in
that yenlnavigate the Severn for us until we
tonch somo forcign port.’
Frans had no reason (o rely upon the
compact being kept, but to agree seemed to
be the only chance of saving the girl he
loved.

The massicre took place 200 miles from
the Chilian coast. Fvans was compelled to
lay the course thence towards Cape Horu,
with a view to crossing the Atlantic to the
west coest of Afriea. The Severn had
sailed a few days only when a fire broke out
on board, and it could not be quenched. The
ten imperilled persons hastily Jaunched the
Iong hout, put a few provisions and weapons
into her, and had only time enough to sheer
off before the burning  vessel fonndered.
‘The survivors were in a critical position,
and soon their peril was increascd greatly
by a violent storm which drove the boat on
au island.

‘The month was JJuly, but the place was
fae south of the equator where the northern

ummer is reversesd into a southern winter.
Nobody can realize this antipadal division
of the carth, if he has grown up a reader of
literature in which July is deseribed invari-
ably as vernal, and has evperienced only
Lot weather in that month, until he journies
down into the southern homisphere.  Wal-
ston and his companions suffered so much
from cold and fatigne that they were
almost dead when the boat broke on the
reef.  Vive of them were swept out of it hy
o wave, and & moment later two others were
flung on the sand, while Kate fell on the
opposite side ot the wreck.

T'he two men remained senscless for some
time, and Kate did, too: and cven after
«he regained « sort af consciousness she re-
mainediuict and dazed - -ina kind ot trance,
ta which abnormal state she had since child-
hiond  been subject on rare occasions, It
was a condition in which she was conscions
yvet immovable.  About three a'clock in the
worning, she heard footsteps near the boat,
and, with a mighty efiort, she broke the
speil that hound her, and took vefuge be-
hind a tree.

Hance Walston amd a companion came
close by, and Kate  overheard  their
conversation nuneen by them.

“Where are we " asked Walston'sfellow,
named Rock.

“] don’t know,”

said Walston. It
doesn’t matter mueh. We mustn't stop
here 5 wo must go further in. When day.
light comes we can look about us!”

* Have you got the fircarmns?”

“Yes, and ammunition all vight,” said
Walston, who took out of the locker five
guns and several packets of cartridges.

“‘I'hat is nob much,” said Rock, * in a
wild conntry like this. \Where is Frunk
Evans®”

“Qver there, watched by Cope Brandt
and Cook. He'll have to settle with us,
whether he likes it or not ; and if he resists
I'il settle him.”

¢ \What lins become of Kate?”

“Kate? Thero is nothing 1o fear from
her. Isaw her go overboard before the
hoat ran ashore, and she is at the bottom of
the sea now.”

“ That'sa good job.
a0 much about vs.”

¢ Sho wouldn’t have known it long.”

Knte, who had heard all this, made up
ber mind to escapoas goon as the men went
away. And a few minutes afterwards
Whaiston and his companions carried ofl the

She knew rather

arms and ammunition and what remained
of the provisions in the long-bont’s locker—
that is tosay, & few pounds of salt meat, a
little tobaceo, and two or three bottles of
gin.

The girl was an invalid at best. The
sufferings and terrors of the munity and
shipwreck had rendered her weak and ill.
She had no more thun overheard the con-
versation quoted when a deathly faintness
overcome lier.  She staggered o few paces
in the direction that the twomen had taken,
yielding toa vague hope of being helped,
even by those murderous ruffians.

It was at that moment that she was join-
ed by Frank Evans, who had contrived to
slip away from his capters, and in whose
strong arms she found what seemed, for the
moment, a safe refuge. But the sense of
security conld not last under the circum-
stances.

“ Can'twe cscape from them ? she asked.
“They mean to murdar me. [ heard them
sy s0.”

Inscead of o reassuring reply from her
over, or any coheren % answer at all, shesaw
that his eyes stared in vacancy,and his hands
went 1o his head, as though he were bhewil-
dered.

*This is July, Fate—isn't it ?” he mut-
tered.

“Yes," she answered.
matter, Frank

1 don't know.
July.”

“We're in the southern hemisphere-—
don’t you remember*—aud so it is winter
here. O, don't give way, Frank—don't go
mad !

The appeal seemed to dispel the irrational
hazo from Evans’s mind for the time heing,
and he said : “ Wo must bide from them.
Even if we starve or frecze in doing so, it
will be hette: to have taken the meagre
chance  of eluding these cut-throats.
Come.”

He threwoncarmaronund her, and together
they made theirway over asand-blown hum-
mock, then acrossa level space of ground,
and thus reached a lake, the fresh waters of
which had begun to freeze in the fastlower-
ing temperature.  ‘The edge of the luke was
iced solidly to a distance of a handred feet
out from the shore. The pairdid not see
that they werc on this ice until tney came
to its very limit, and felt it cracking wwder
their  feet.  They  looked down, aud
saw  the clear, sharp reflections of
themselves m the dark water.

Then a strange phicnomenon took place !
A psychological marvelt A physical won-
der ! Frank vans’ condition had, some way,
been hrought intoabnormality.  Wecannot
explain it. We only know that it was so,
and we teltitasithappened. At the instant
that he gazed down upon his inverted self in
the water, his soul quitted his corporeal
body, and transformed itself into the incor-
porcal image beneath !

1t may be that the reversal of the seasons,
upon which he had just commented, worked
the singnlar migration of his sonl from his
substance Lo his shadow. [t may be some-
thing in the atmosphere of this island  bat
there is no use in conjectnre.

The certain thing tonarrateis that Evans’
eonscionsness went down inte the water,
and that he believed himself to he submerg-
ed : but at the same time he retained a con-
trol of the physical facultics of the figuve by
Rate's side.  This soulless Frank Evans
strode away, like an antomation, utterly
heeilless of her, and leaving her amazed by
the deserlion.

¢ Fronk—Frank ! * sho  cried ;
loave me!’

But he disappoared in the gloom, for it
was still night, without laoking hack at the
abandoned girl, or slackening his rapid slid-
ing pace over the ice. We know now that.
his soul sepirnted from his body by the lay-
cr of ice, kept right along underacath, and
doubtless cuided his physical movements ;
hut all his conscinuaness, all his mentality,
was down there inthe water.

Impossible ! Those may conclude to who
digbelieve all that they cannot understand.

et a phenomenal thing, as tothe reasonable
ness of which there wiﬁ be no dispute (simp-
ly because states of trance are well attested
by physicians), occurred to Kate Penfield.
For a minnte after the disappearance of
Ivans she stood dumfounded and motionless.
‘Then a faintness began to overcome her, and
the symptoms of a cataleptic attack, such as
she had experienced scveral times already in
her life, became unmistakable. She lost
consciousncss, and fell to the ground lifeless,
though not dead. Not the faintest breath
did sho draw. Not a pulse flickered. Every
fun‘etion of animate lifo was suspended ut-
terly.

.\'!):c lny thus seemingly dend when, on
hourlater, Walston and‘ilis companion found
her. Thoy belicved her lifcless, and, with

.

“What is the

Here is snow and ice in

‘don‘t

characteristic brutality, they dragged her
body to the edge of theice, and alid it off
into the water.,

CHAPTER IL

The island upon which the mutineers and
their two honest companions bad been cas
away was not wholly uninhabited. A party
of young men, numbering five, had been
Liown to its shorein a dissbled and flounder-
ing yacht, and for months had dwelt ina
half cave, half hut, subsisting on wild game,
and anxiously waiting fora rescne. Cheir
placo of temporary refuge was across the
luke from the point where the survivors of
the Severn had reached that body of water.
It was on the ensuing day that the five
islandevs, headed by theit leader, o young
fellow named August Briant, started out as
skaters on the ice, which had frozen ¢om-
pletely and eolidly over the lake during the
bitterly cold night. Their skates had been
cut out of wood, even tothe blades, but they
served the purposes of exercise and explor-
ation very well. Two of these custaways,
Donagan and Cross, had taken their guns
with them 80 as to be ready for any shoating
that might turn up. Before giving the signal
to be oft, Briant had called his comrades
together, and said :

*“I hope you will not be tempted irto
rashness. If there islittle fear of the ice
break ng up, there is alwaye . risk of your
breaking an arm or a leg. .. be careful. Do
ot go out of sight. 1fanyof you get tar
awny remember that Gordon ami Iwillweit
for v »u hero. And when [ give the signal,
mine you all come back.”

,at very soon Donogan and Cross were
half a mile away in pursnit of the tlock of
ducks that were llying across the lake, and
in their rapid rush became merely two points
on the horizon of the lake. £ven if they
had time to return, for the day would last a
few hours longer, it was unwise to go away
80 far. At this time of the year a sudden
change of weather was always to
he fearcd. A shift in the wind might
at any momeal mean a gale or a fog.
About twoo'clock Briant saw with dismay
that the harizon had disappeared in a thick
bank of mist.  Cross and Donagan had not
reappeared, and the mist, growing thicker
at each moment, cume up over the ice and
hid the westernshore.

“That is vhat | feared,” said Wriant.
;‘ And now bow will they know their way

ek

¢ Blow the born! Give them a blaat on
the horn,” said one of the party maned
Gordon.

‘Three times the horn sounded, and the
brazen note rang out over the ice.  Perhaps
it wonld be replicd to by a report from the
guns—the only means Donagan and Cross
had of making their position Known. Briant
and Gordon %islcnc( . No report reached
their ears.  The fog had now increased, and
was within a quarter of a mile of where
they stood. The lake would soon be entirely
hidden by it.  Briant called to those within
sight, and a few minutes afterwards they
wereall safe on the hank,

** What is to he done ?” asked tordon,

“Try all wecan to find Cross and Dona-
gan before they arelost in the fog. Lelonc
of ug he off in the direction they have gone,
and try to signal them back with the horn.”

“IT go,” eaid Jack Baxter, a resolute
fellow.

¢ That will do,” said Briant. ** Be of,
Jack, and listeo for the report of the guns.
Take the horn and that will tell them where
youare.”

A moment afterwards Jack was invisible
in the fog, which had becomo donser than
over. The others listened attentively to
the notes of the horn, which soon died nwa
in the distance. Half an hour eclapsed.
There was no news of the absent, neither of
Donagan and Cross, unable to find their
hearingson Uhe lake, nor of Jack who had
gone to help them. What would become of
all of them if night fell before they re-
Lturned ! i

“If we had fipearing,” said one, “we
might——"

¢ Fircarms ! exclaimed Briant, “there
are some abthe auarters. Let us fetch
them ! Don't lose o moment!”

In about half an hour Briant and the
other londed two muskets and fired them.
‘There was no reply, nor the sound of gunor
horn. It was now half past three o’clock.
The fog %rcw thicker as the sun eank hehind
ftb{ull, The surface of the lake was invie-
ible.

For an hour a gun wasfired cvery ten
minutes. That Donagan, Cross, and Jack
could misunderstund the meaning of this
fiving wasimposaible. Thedischarges conld
be heard over the whole anrface of the Jake,
for in fog sound travels farther than ‘a fine
weather, and the denser the fog the better

it travels. A few more shots were fired.
Evidontly if Jack werc near he would have
heard them, and replied. But not o sound
came in answer. Nl;ght was closing in and
darkness would soon scttle down on the
island.

One good thing happened. The fog
showed o tendency to disappear. The bree:e,
rising ag tho sun sct, bogan to blow the mist
back. With the glnss at his eyes, Briant
was looking attentively.

1 think 1 see something,” he sa.ifl,
“something that moves. Heaven be prais-
ed, it is Jack ! I sce him!”

They shouted their loudestasif they could
make themselves heard at what must have
been at. least a mileaway. But the distance
waz tesgenieg waibly.  Jeck with theskates
on his feet came glidivg cn jwith the spesd
of an arrow towards them. In afew minutes
he would be home.

1 don’t think he is alone!” said one,
with a gesture of surprise.

The boys looked, and two other moving
things could be seen behind Jack » few
thundred yards away from him.

'* What is thai ?”

“Men?”

‘“No! Beasts!”

*“\Vild beasts, probably,” said Briant.

He was not wistaken, and without a
moment’s hesitation he rushed on the lake
towards Jack. In a minute he had reached
the skater, and fired al the twe pursuers,
who tnrned tail and fied.

They were two bears. UBut Jack was
saved, and great was the general rejoicing
at his return. He had been several miles
away when he heard the guns, and at ounce
he set off full speed towards the point from
which the report proceeded. Suddeniy as
the fog began to clear he saw  the two hears
rushing in pursuit of him. I+ did not,
however. lose his prescnce of mird, and his
progress was swilt enough to keep the ani-
mals at o distance, but if he had fallen he
would have boen lost.

“But the bears were not the strangest
part of wy experience,” he continned,
““When [ first saw the heasts, they were in
pursnit of & man, and would have very soon
avertaken him, for they were not a hundred
yards behind him. The amazing thing was
that he did not look back at them, norshow
by any sign that he was aware of them at.
all. ll’:: walked fast, hut wasn't running. I
shouted to him, bul he didu’t seem to heap
me. The bears got closer and closer to hinn
I skated right across his course, just in fropt
of him, and 1 shall never forget the vacanty
unknowing, deathly look in s face. He
acted like a somnambulist, and so he nwust
have becen, or else some very unusual kind
of maniac.  Sure I am that he didn’t know
what he was doing. He strode and slid
along the ice like an automaton, with no
soul in his body."”

Jack had observed and reported well, for
the reader knows that he had socu the figure
of Frank Evans, alive but unconscious, yet
soinchow controlled in its moveinents by its
separated soul down under the ice.

1 knew that the bears would be upon
the poor fellow immediately if I didn’t
divertthem from him.” Jack continued, “‘so
1 ekated around them in a way to draw
their attention to me. They followed me
rather too vigorously, oo, as yon know, for
T hadn't another half mile in me when yon
drove the beasts of).”

¢ And the gueer stranger 2" one asked.

*“The last | saw of him he was gliding
away across the lake.”

““We must go to the rescue of Donagan
and Cross.”

*“ And of this mysterious stranger, Loo.”

Tho three castnways saw that night was
falling fast, and that it would be smecidal
folly to go out on the mission before morn-
ing. Sothey built a bonfire on the shore,
and sat down by it to keep as warm ne
possible during the mght.

However, tho reader need not wait to
know what the two missing members of the
party were doing. They found themselves
on the further side of the lake when the
fog lifted. They had lost their bearings
completely. Beyond the edge of the trees
that fringed the lake was a Leach a quarter
of a mile wide, and on this the waves were
rolling white with foam after beingchurned
among the breakers. Suddenly Cross,
who was a little in advauce, came to a
halt, and pointed to a durk wass on
the edge of the shore.  Was it a marine ani-
mal, some huge cotacecan such asn whals,
wreckod on the sound?  Was it not rather
a boat, which had been thrown ashore after
drifting through the brenkers? It wasa
hont thrown on its starbourd side. Was
there any land near by from which a boat
could come? Was there aship that had
foundered in the storm 2 All the hypothescs
were admissible, and during tho few lulle in -
thestorm the two young men discussed them,

.



