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Alfce had been to Sunday school for
the first time; and had come home
filled with information: She was over-
heard to say to her six-year-old slster.
as she 1ald & wee hand over her heart,
*When you hear somethlng wite here,
you know it IS conscience whispering
to you" N

“No such mlng." responded the slx-
year-old; “it's just wind in your tum-
wy."—Pbiladelphia Ledeer.
Headlines.

Slr Phﬂlp ibbs, the art connols-

,  seur, recently lold a group of Chicago-
ans about the leditor of & smatl paper
who had the vmnge carpenter make
type large enmxgh to tell of 2 village
pendal. “Great show we made yes-
terday,” be told the publisher of the
paper after it was all over, “Yes"
sald the publisher quletly, “but I ale
ways thought we'd save something lke
that for the }second coming of the
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“You - can’t: Uve your owp lfe”
“Hug?” “The| butcher, the baker and
the landlord keep buttlag fo."

| Why She
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in a can of Royal
g Powder and
ind all my bak-
much improv-
t I will use no
kind.” * .
Miss C.L.B.
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(CHAPTER VIll—Continued.)
—1e

This unique proceeding on Cookle's
part pecessarily awoke the Interest
both of the recovered Cuthbert Vane.
Just emerging after his prolonged
slumbers, and of the trio who had at
that tuoment returned from the woods.
Importuned for an esplanation, Cookie
rrose from his devotlonal posture und
put the portentous query:

“Mistah Vane. szh, be dey any prop-
ab coffin-wodt on dis vere island?”

Instantly connecting my absence
with this terrible question, Aunt Jane
shrieked and fell into the arms of

Arms of Mr. Tubba,

| Mr. Tubbs, I got the story {rom
Cutbbert Vane, and 1 must say 1 wus

unplensantly struck by the facliity
with which my aunt seemed to have
fallen into Mr. Tubbs' embrace—as if
with the ease of habit. Mr. Tubbs, it
appeared, bad staggered a little un-
der his falr burden, which was not to
be wopdered at, for Aunt Jane s of
an overfiowlng style of figure abid Mr.
Tubbs more remarkable for brain than
bratn. Violet, however, remalned ad-
mirably calm, and exhorted Aunt Jane
to remember that whatever happened
1t was all for the best.

“Poor Violet ‘I commented. “To
think that, after all, it dldn’t beppen!”

A slow flush Fose to, the cheeks of
the beautiful youth, He was sitting
beslde the hammock, where 1 was sup-
posed to be recuperating,

“It would have happened, though,”
sald the Honorable Cuthbert solemn-
Iy, “if it bedn't been for old Shaw. I
can't get over dt, Vir—MIss Virginia,
that I waso't on deck myself, you
know. Here's oid Dugald been doing
the herole all his life, and now he
gets hia chance agaln while I'm sleep-
ing off those bally coconuts. It's hard
on a chap. I—~I wish it bad been me.”

However dublous his grammar, there
wes no mistaking the look that bright-
ened like the dawn In the depths of
his clear eyes. Afy breath went from
me suddenly.

“on" 1 cried excitedly, “lsn't that
—jyes, I thought it wos . the dioner
gong!”

For, as if 1b response to iny atre
need, the clang: of Cookie's gong
ecboed through the islend silences.

CHAPTER X

What Crusoe und 1 Found,

hen after those poignsnt moments
o the boat I met Dugald Bhaw In
commonplace fashion at the table, &
sudden, queer, altogether unprece-
dented shyness seized me. I sat look-
ing down st my plate with, the
gaucherie of & silly chiid.

During the meal Mr, Shaw asked
Captaln Magnos if be had bad good
gport on the other side of the island.
Captain Magnus, as usual, had seemed
to feel that time consecrated to eat-

thbia point-blank question he started con-
fusedly, stattered, and finally ex-
platned that though he had taken a rifle
he had carried along pistol cartridges,
#0 bad come home with an empty bag.
At this moment I bappened to be
Ivoking at Cookle, who -was setting
down a dish before Mr. Tubbs, The
negro started visibly, and rolled bis
eyes at Captaln Magnus with aston-
ishment depicted In every dusky fea-
ture. He sald nothing, although wont
to take part In- our conversation as it
suited him, bat I saw him shake his
great grizzled head in o disturbed and
puzzled fashion as he turned away.
After this a chill 'settled on the ta-
ble. You felt g disturbance in the alr,
as though wireless currents

fusion.
“Caokie" 1 remarked,

‘taven the wropg cartridges.’
. 'was the matter?

Aunt Jane Shrieked and Fell Into the

ipg was wasted In conversation. At ||

were
crossing end recrossing in general con-

. As 1 pussed Cookie at his dishpan,
mer dinfier, & suddeu thought amruck

‘“you hod a
. £rightfully queer look just now when
| Captain Magnus told} about . having
What

Cookle took his hands out of the wa-
ter aod wiped oft the suds, castlng
about stealthy and mysterious glances.
Thea he rolled a dubious eye at wme.

“\What was it, Cookle?” 1 urged.

“War am Cap'n Bow?”

“Down on the beach; he can't posst
dly hear you.”

“You won't say ‘nothin to glt:Cookle
In a rumpus?”

“Cross my heart to dle, Cookle.”

"\Well, den"—Cookle spoke in o
hearse whisper—"@ap'n say he forgit
to take his gun ca‘tridges. Miss Jinny,
when he come back, 1 see him empty
his gun ca'tridges out'n hig belt and

.put back his pistol cartridges. So dere

now 1"

1 turned from Cookle, too surprised to
apeak. Why hed Captalp Magnus
been ot palns to lovent a lle about:so
trivial a matter? I recalled, too, that
Mr. Shaw's questfon had confused bim,
that he hed hesttated and stammered
before answering 4t. Why? Was he
a bad shot and ‘ashamed of it? Had
he preferred to sey that he had taken
the wrong ammunitlon rather then ad-
mit that he could get no bag? That
must be the ex] because- there

urider the Toof of thescabin, and I
leaned 1dly down to wat b him through
a warped seam betwei the planke.
Thef I tound that I. w e looking, not
at, frusce, but Into adtde dim ln-
clositre like a tocker, !} which some
small object faintly ch 'ght the light.
With a revived hope 0/, ﬂndlug relics,
1 got out my knife—g ~present from
Cutbbert Vape—and & ™ brlskly 0
work widening the sef *+

1 penetrated finally,-Sto a small
tocker or cubby-hole, £ t In the angle
under. the roof of the:cabin, :and, as
subsequent Investigati:n showed, so
placed as to attract nootice trom the
casual eye. I ascer:iined thls by
Iying, down end wrlsling my head
and shoulders into the cabin. In oth-
er words, I had happ ied on a little
private depository, In- ‘hich-the own-
er-of the sloop mlghtl_ tow away cer-
tain soiall matters tha - concerned him
Intimately. Yet the i:ontentd of the
lockér at first seemed - trifilng. They
were an old-fashionec. ‘chased sflver
shoe-buckle, and a bro covered men-
uscript book.

The boek had suftered mcn from
whether- of rains or the

was po other, Certalnly no imogine-
ble errand but the one assigned could
heve taken the captain to the other
side of the lsland.

Several duys Went by, and still the
treasure was unfound. Of course, as
the unexplored space in the cave con-
tracted, so dafly the probabllity grew
stronger that Fortune would shed her
golden smile upon us before night.
Nevertheless, It seemed to me that the
optimistic spirits of most were begln-
olng to flag a little. Only Mr. Shaw,
though benned as & confirmed doubter
and pessimist, now by the exercise of
will kept the others to thelr task, ;As
for Captain Magnus, his Testiessness
was menifest. Several times he hhd
suggested blowing the ld off the Island
with dvnamite as the shortest method
ot getting at the gold. He was slways

vanishing on solitary excursions (B~
and.
Mr, Tubbs remarked, scornfully,

that & men with a nose for money
ought to have smelled out the chest
before this, but if his own nasal pow-
ers were of that character he did not
ofter to employ them in the service of
the expedition, Miss Higglesby-
Browne, however, had taken to retir
1ng to the hut for long private sesaions
with herself. My aunt reverentlally
explalned their purpose, The hiding-
plhce of the chest belng of course
known to the Universal Wisdom, all
Violet had to do was to put herself
in harmony and the knowledge wonld
be bers. The difficulty was that you
hed first to overcome your Mundane
Consclousness. ~ To saccomplish this
Violet was struggling {n the bat.

After my meeting with Captain Mag- |

nus in the forest, Lookout ridge was
barred to me. Crusoe and I must do
our rambling in~ other - dlirections,
This belng &0, I bethonght me again
of the wrecked sloop lylng under the
cliffs on the north shore of the cove,
I remembered that there had seemed

wash of the sea, I sested myself on
the cabin Toff, extracted a halrpip, and
began carefully separating the close-
‘written pages. The fiyst three or four
were - quite lllegible, "the ink baving
run, Then the writiig became clear
I made out a vrord here end

er.

re:

. directions vagya“
tather——maa 4 Tul it
tive....police of Havaha..
den....grandfather made sure....reg-
1stry....Bonoy Lass..i.”

And at that I gave:® smnll excited,
shriek which brought’, Qrusoe to me in
a hurry. What‘ had'ie to do, the
writer of this Joumn., what bad he
to do with the Boan§ ' Lass?

Brentbless!y I read’ 1n

“,...thought capta} gtill Uving bnl
pot sure,,..lost,... B ]

I closed the book..
coast was clear, I o -
amp. It would. take
days, to decipher th

Bon...
o, while the

ours, perbaps
ournal which

served Into my own: uarters, where
1 could read at my Iispre. As I set
out I dropped the s fer shoe-buckle
into my pocket, smm { to think that
It was I who had dif svered the first
bit of preclous metp. on the !sland,
Tet the book In myj iend,.I feit in-
uu.nctively, was of i ore value than
many shoe-buckles, '’

Safely In my ham' ock, with a pil-
low tinder which I cc21d slip the book
in case of lnterroptici, I resumed the
reading. From this § int on, although
the writing was son ewhat faded, It
wes all, with a lttle | fort, legible,

THB DI: \BY.:
“If Sampson did ive to tsll bis
secret, then any day’ there tnay be &
sall in the offing. And still I cannot
find it] Ob, If my grandfather had
been more worldly wise! If he hadn't
been too Intent on.the eternal welfars
of the man he resched from the Hs-
vang tavern brawl”to. question him
about his story. A cave on Leeward
island—nearby ‘a stone marked with
the letters B. . and a cross-bones—

Ing wretch, ‘we wouldn't have no luck
after playing it that low down on BILI'
8o I presume Bill les under the stone.

“Well, all I have # in this venturs.
The old farm. pald;‘for- the Island
Queen—or will, I£, ¥ ﬂpuk get back in
All my
stald New Enpgland ; mndven think me
mad. A copra gatlefer! A fie ca-
reer for a ministers sonl, Well, when
I get home with 5y Spanish doud

g~ |joons there will be another story to

| Made Out & Word Here and There.

to be a way down the clifts, I re
solved to visit the sloop agaln. The
térrible practicabllity of the beautiful
youth made 1t difficult to induige in ro-
mantic musings in his presence. And
to me a derelict brings a keener tang
of romance than any other relic: of
man's multitudinous and futile strive
togs.

The descent of the gully proved an
ensy matter, and soon 1 was on the
aand beside the derelict, Sand had
heaped up nround ber hull, and filled
her cockpit level with the rali, and
drifted down the companlon, stuffing
the little cabin mearly te the roof,
Only the bew rose free from - the
White smother of -sand. Whatever
wounds there were in her buried sides
were bidden. You felt that some wild
caprice of -the storm had lifted ber
and set her down here, not too rough-
i5, - then whirled nwny and ler( Ber
to the kand.

Crusoe wlipped Lnto the narTow space

tell, - I won't be poor crazy Petes
then. And Helen~‘oh, how often I
wish'1 had told her everything! It
wad too much to awk her to trust wme
blindly as I did. But.from that mo-
ment I came across the story in grand
father's -old, haif-forgotten diary—by
the way, the diary babit seems to rua
in the family—a very passion of se
crecy has possessed; me. . If T had told
Helm. I should have had to dread
that even In her sweet leep she
might whisper something to put that
ferret, her stepmother, an the Acent
Ob, Helen, trust md trust.mel
“December 25. I bave a calendas
with me, 50 1 am nof, reduced to notch-
Ing & stick to keeprack of the daym
1 mark off each ¢ l‘\.llly in the cal
endar, If I were tf-ibrget to do this
even for o day o w0, I+ belleve [
should quite lose t The days ar
so terribly allkel .
wpy predecessor,- ¥'e in the coprw
gathering business, -1 Helntz, really
lett me 8 very snof ‘establishment. It
wasg 0dd that T shot ﬂ_ have run 'across
hm at Panama thi} way.
vChristmds Dayl ;1 wonder wha
they are all ‘doing ': home? |
(10 BE CO| TINUED)
Cléaning Marble, .
To.clean marblt, mix with water
five parts of sodd two and a half
parts of powdered :halk and two and
8 halt parts ofy D ‘mice stone . (powe
dered); sprend ol the marble and
wagh off with s0a; ' and water. Th(
consfstency of the.mixture when ag

piled should be uuf ot & thin pasta.

Y
’

't get back ta’|.

1 told the captain,'’sald the poor dy |
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Foollsh and U numely.

mald, “who was that man at the door [,
just pow?"

“I don't know, ma’am, whether he
wae an ogent or a preacher. He sald
be had a message for you from the

wero thinking sbout your immortal
soul.”

“Dear me.” esclaimed Mis. Gadder.
“What a foollsh questioni to ask &
woman who 15 packing heritrunks for
a trip to Palm Bencm"—mrmlngham
Age-Herald,

*Mary,” sald Mrs, Gadder to her

in Dry U. S,

mable?

Second Studem—sccm
Sclence and Inventlon. :
hereafter and wanted to know If you | —T]

A Bad
Trollope—] know &

Needham—\What

which you may always
gronted s bent on misch
combination

that? - :
Trollope—A small boy

ef.

and a pin.

7
First Sludm[—Teﬂcher?‘lf two parts
lof hydrogen and one part of oxygen
‘form water, why Isnt water Inflam-

e it's wet.—

combination
take it for

is

Three Friendly Gentlemen

B s, Soboee

.....-.-A-..

*11] piFre Avn.m:wmmc

ttes

instill
Farﬂla Llnd at $18 l?h 330

wu—hmmmsﬁ'-& iy
ﬁ':’.mm i T

10 Isftirson Ann#. Detroit,
and R‘—Il:&. k'-“a" '-m'a.ﬂ‘l

e'\‘&nmmzo to 45 o)
ley and

cul
Balrying, Mixed F-rmlngv

and Stock Ralsing:

makeatremendous appeal to industrioy
ters wishing to improve their drmmmm
For imatrated Hteratare,

1. W, Moo i
NIk




