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Lt. Harry E. Rivseberg, an internation-
ally recognized anthority on treasure ships,
is former ehief of the burean of nawvigation,
vetertan salvor, and world-record holder jor
depth in an operative mechanical-diving ro-
bhot, He is also president of the Treasure
Hunters Association, Ine,

viiNG A terrific storm some Years ago, an
D unidentified sailing schooner gorrying
treasure struck the rocks on the southeastern
tip of Malpelo Island, north of Colombiw, and
had her bottom torn away. Seven attempts
by salvage organizntions were made to re-
trieve the mysterious treasure hoard, sup-
posedly resting in the shattered hulk.

In each attempt, the diver had failed to
return to the surfuce. His air line had
ped; there was no sign of what might
have sed the tragedy.

When I heard the story, it sounded like a
challenge. The reason for the numerous fail-
ures, 1 thought, was that the divers had met
with some ual condition for which they
Were unpre . or that they had drogvned
when attacked by large tiger sharks which
abound in these South Amevican waters.
Having fought tiger sharks and huge octopi,
and on one oeension o ginnt squid, 1 decided
to be the eighth man down.

We chartered an auxiliary sloop and sailed
from the little seaport town of Buenaventura,
Calombin, 1o the tip of the island where the
ill-fited schooner had reportedly gone down.
We dropped anchor about 200 yards offshore
over a spol where the wreek allegedly rested.
In a short time, we were ready for actual
diving operiations

As I stood on the short” Iuddvl waiting oy
my helmet o be serewed to my shoulder
plate, 1 thought of those seven divers who
had never returned, But it was no time to
dwell on their undiscovered fates. Making
sure my long, double-edged shark knife was
urely attached to me, 1 stepped from the
ladder into the water

A short distance down, 1 signaled to stop
lowering, as the air pressure needed adjust-

"t 1 also wanted to know if the responses

of the crew above were correct and rapid

Then I continued my descent until the hulk
of n vessel appeared divectly beneath me: [
knew this was the ship I'was seeking, for it
hod very little encrustation on it

1 monipulated my lines corefully among
the sharp rock outerops, as a hard rub on
one of the jugged edges might have torn my
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Beneath the sea was a storied lost tréasure; but something

o

claimed seven divers and was awaiting the next!

o

air hose, The black hole beneath me was not
inviting, but there were no signs of sharks
or any large fish among the strings of under-
water plants that hung, like lialy pendulums,
about the wreck. A few mog» moments and
1 had landed on the slimy deck of the shat-
tered schooner-wreck. A large craft, it rested
on an almost even keel ina rocky ravine, her
bottom buried deep in the sand.

In the pale light that penetrated from®the
surface, the hulk looked sinister. It lay there,
white and ghostly, with g high black wnl];;n'
rock arowrpd it like o gigantie coffin,

FHE AFTERHATCH Was oper its cover pm'tl)
Tnlf Just forward wppeared the com-
panionwiy. Making eertain that neither of
my lines was fouled, | loosened my shark
knife and climbed cautiously down the sand-
covered steps to the heavy door of the
chamber below. There | received the jolt of
my life!

Beside the half- upvnnl door of the cabin
and immersed in several inches of sand, lay
a copper diving helmiet. 1 dug it out of the
sungl and debris and, in the light of my torch,
looked Inside. lewas gazing down up® o
skull—the white jaws wide apurt in o set
and uncanny grin!

1 began to dig in the sand about the diving
dress, and finally uncarthed the vemains of
the suit. A skeleton was encased in the
shredded remnants. Here was one of the
seven divers who had not returned!

1 cleared the sand away flml\ the door of
the cabin and entered. It was approximately
15 feet wide and partly filled with ¢rates of
various sizes and shupes. One had the top
pried off. T Mashed my torch into the opening
Silver hars! They were darkened by the salt
witter, but after | rubbed the butt of my torch
against them, the white metal shone through,

Yes, treasure was here all right! How

Its tentacles came closer. |
drew my knife. | would
give the giant creature a fight!

.

Man Down!

else, too—some mysterious killer who had already

By LT. HARRY E. RIESEBERG

much could not be computed then, not
whether all the boxes held treasurve: but 1
felt certhin it waga tremendous hoard

I signaled for those above to send down a
steel sling for hauling my find to the surface
stowing six of the boxes in the sling,
» the signal to haul them up

Spying @ length of wrpaubin covering
something large alongside the remaining
_‘ﬂ._-.”“__{.d_w‘- waaner
flected in the water,
another jerk, and the water
dropped away, revealing a beautiful statue

It was bronze and had large eyves which
seemed 1o be B of multicolored precious
stones. At the hase of the statue were i num-
ber of small bones; whitened and half buried.
Among them, two human skulls grinned up
at me. Close by lgy o leadssgled boo¥ with
remnpiants of o diver's dress still clingingsto
it. I stood therve trembling. 1 could not shake
the uncanny feeling that somebody or some-
tsing was watching me,

I gave the tarpaulin
rotted substance

o sTRONG was this sense of a presence in

this lonely, silent tomé that I turned my
teichliglet about the cabin, Tt moved over
the boxes and erates and returned finally
to the statue. As it shone past the bronze
figure, I snw a huge shape rising behind the
dim outlines of the crates,

My heart pounded wilrilv and I became
faint with terror. It wq» r'll-\\'lm., deross the
cabin doorway, and | saw tlnt e shape was
a massive octopus! The huge monster was
fully 20 feet-across with a ball of a body at
least four To five feet in width. Its long.
1]Im)’ tentacles were lined with great sau-
cerlike cups,

Now I knew the fate of the
divers, and | realized thin 1, too, was
trapped in this watery grave. There was only
one way out, and that was blocked by this
ginnt creature! NMs@entacles swerved and
puivered continuously, as il waiting for
an opporttfae moment to crush me. Then it
began to crawl slowly along the sandy flooy

seven lost

L

foward me. In spite of ils great bulk and °

spreading arms, it moved quickly. And all
the while, its tervible eves witched me.

As 1 backed away, the ereature lunged at
me, One of its powerful arms stivred  the
sand into g great cloud. Backing as far as |
could into the corner of the eabin, I drew
my shark knife from is sheath and waited.
The 14-inch blade didn't seem much good
against a powerful octopus, but with half
a chance I could glve the creature a fight
It was a desperate measure

Now, the octopus was enraged. changing

ot sl srolden glusm re= _ me fixedly with o ble

from one color to another, its tentacles
reaching oltser and closer. 1 stood waiting
Suddenly, an arm shot divectly at me. With
@ sideswipe, 1 sliced through it almost with-
out knowing that my knife had made con-
tacl. Each time another tentacle came for-
wird, 1 severed it from the sickening wart-
covered body. 1 was so close to the ereature,
I could see divectly into the eyves, watching

b Sy (T v e
ing forth from the octopus’ ink sac, spread-
ing slowly wypward in the water. But its
strength was unconquerable. Despite  the
Wounds, one arm had twisted itselfl around
my helmet,

With a seream that sounded hideads in
my own cars, 1 drove me knife upward at
the quivering Grm wrapped around my hel-
mel. The blade sliced through the boneless
Mesh, and its grip relaxgd as the sinuous
tentaciv purted in two,

Suddenly, amig this slashing, something
seemed 1o tear at my belt. 1 felt a savage
jerk as a stream of air bubbles shot out of
the front of my diving dress. [t was pune-
tured. A small rivulet of blood discolored
theawater close to me! I was ble
the smell of blood in the fea would attract
sharks by the dozen!

1 vould visualize their dark fins cutting
the surface above ns | Wassbeing pulled to
the salvage ship—if 1 were Birtunate enough
to get that far. That was the last thing T re-
member before 1 blacked ou, =

.

HEN I OPENED my eves with a start, | saw
me partner, who had remained on deck
and supervised the handling of my lines
and erew.

“Well, Licutenant,"”
did come bgek”

“How—how did you get me up?” I stut-
tered, unbelievingly.

“When we didn't hear from you for so
long, I ordered two of the native divers to
go down and see what was the matter. They
found you with your lines fouled and three
tentacles of an octopus clinging to you, The
octopus was dead. They closed the air-pres-
sure valves in your torn suit, ceut away
the lines and tentacles, and got you eclear
just in time. The dress was leaking [ast, but
they were able to get you on board before
all the air was gone.”

“Thank God!" was all T could say

I was the eighth diver who had gone down
to thot wreck and the only one who had
escaped a terrible death—and got the
treasure, too! ‘

he said quictly, “you
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Medically acclaimed electromyograph proves Absorbine Jr

Relieves Tired, Achin
Muscles Twice As Fast!

Electromyograph shows that after normal period of rest
when Absorbine Jr. is applied, tired, aching muscles re-
cover twice as fast as when “'nature takes its course.”

When vour muscles ache, doctors
can now read their electric waves
through the wonders ol the new
avsnh emaching. Thex
oved that Absorbine Jr.
“brings aching muscles back™ rwiee
as fast ax matire can.

Thess studies showed the speed
with which Absorbine Jr. staris
treating tired, aching muscles,
When rubbed on, Absorbine Jr

Absorbine Jr.

:\A“_’ HIGHER EDUCATION “" Bach was
=y 5 I(||l|ng Me™

actually dilates the peripheral
blood ves<el walls, making local
blood-flow speed up. Unlike
mere_pain-killers, Absorhine Jr,
helps you ger better, Jusivr.

Mow availabie in Uhis
new, eaiy-lo-une
applicator botile

—
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Maw, Mars Peaitive Paln Ruliel
with Birmct-Action Kidnay Drug
Backache — stabbing
pan -are olien asso
A cinted with (aulty
kidney funciion. De
Witt's Pills now have
a combination of
drugs with direct
diuretic action 10 help keep kidneys
clean of scud wadsies that so olten
cause back pains, mild bladder ir-
ritation, getting up nights, loss gf
energy -even museilar pains, These
drugy, combined in o new lormula,
e positive feliel than ever
S0 eflective, you even see
theyre at work — shen “the blue
comes threugh.” With Kidney func
tion improved, DeWint's helps you
have more pain:free days, more
restiul pights

DeWITT'S PILLS
Help Fill the MS’
O:ul:lﬁl z.
* Climics HopeChes

« Patient Aid
MU SCggatis

WORM You Do o gy As You FEED Him |
NEW!

KEEP IT BRIGHT

KEEP FALSE TEETH
A SECRET!

cause sore gums ¥ Try Brimms F
O application makes plates bi .‘l"u'h‘!-
wrt poteder, paske ot pushiens, Brimmy Plai-
Liner adheres permanceatly 1o your p
ends the hother of |rm||'mun %

i
\! ith plates held frm) Liner,
You EaN EAT ANYTIING T Simply Tar

lmm on troublesome
upper aor lower. B n ilds perfectly
Faany to wie. tastel odorless. harmless 1o
ilm and mm Iates. Removable sy directed
aney- giarantee. At your drug
comnter il lD rzllm:r for ﬂnrﬂ;l‘lle ‘! 11!.
rwi plates, atiLin ne., epl
1075 Main Huﬂ'aluﬁ N.Y

BRIMMS PLAS

ml‘u sirip ul P

THE PIRMARENT OF
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dy wnrlm-d\kull
ﬁuu |'IF( VEX n Caps, s 5o caxy’
Just mix with pet's regular food, Quickly,
gafely expel sl roundworms (Ascarids)
no muss or fuss, Gentle enough for pups;

I velerinnrinns wse it, too, At all pet depts
REE Dagy Ownet't Guide Book. Inclucimn 10 Tricks Ta l'mh Towr Dag ™, other
& mmputtant information, Wiite PULVER, 1915 N Chlton, Chicaga 14, IN
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