THE FARMINGTON ENTERPRISE.

_ PAGE SEVEN

~with whom h

“and nqulliné

. nus, with a nod at Mr. Tubbs.

A

COPY RIGHT ~ THE BOBBS-MERRILL JOMPANY

(CHAPTER XV—Continued.)
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Tony therengion ordered the women
to sit down on the ground in the shade
and not move under pepalty of “get-
tin' a wing dipped.” We obeyed In
itience and Jooked on while the pirates
with wolfish voracity devoured the
meal -which had heen meant for us.
They hed pocket-fiasks with them, and
as they attackéd them with frequency
the talk grew leuder and:wider. By
Gegrees It was|possible to’ comprehend
the extraordinary disaster which had
befallen us, at|least o ». sketchy out-
Une of which the detah was filled In
\ater, Tony, it appeared, was the mas-
ter of a-smalll power schooner which
bad been fitting out 1 Sno Francisco
for & filibustering trip to the Mexican
coast, and hisithree bhard companions
were the crew. None was of the old
bearty breed of sailors, but wharf-rats
pure and slmple, elty-dregs whom
chance had led to follow the sed.
Tony, in whom one detected a certaln
rough force and ability, was an Ital-
lan, an outlaw specimen of the breed
which mans the Bshing fleet putting
forth from the harbor of San Fran-
clseo. When dnd where he and Mag-
nnzs had been |friends I do not know.
But no sooner had the wisdom of Miss
Browne imparted the great secrét to
her chance acqualntance df the New
York’ wharves] than he hiad communi-
cated with hiz old pal, Tony. The
powerschooner with her unlatwful car-
go stole out through the gate, made
ser delivery in the Mexican port, took
on fresh supplles, and stood away for
Leeward island. The western anchor-
age had recefved and snugly hidden
her. Captaln |Magous, raeanwhile, by
means of a mirror flashed from Look-
out, had

ever you know, youw'll |come through
with {t, and come quick, or it'll be the
worse for your. hide, sep?”

Mr. Tubbs fose from| the log With
promptness. "

“Captain,” he sald earfestly, "from
long experience n the |financial cen-
ters of the country, I Have got to be
® man whet understanfis ‘human na-
ture. The minute I logked:at you, I
seen It In your eye thap there wasn't
no use in tryln' to bluff|you: You are
a congenlnl crowd, you boys—gosh,
but you do look good tg mq after the
bunch ¢ stifts I been [playin’ up to
here! All I ask s, to Ipt me In on 1t
with you, and T11 be glad-to put you
wise to the best.trickg of a sly old
fox who aln't ever been .caught yet
without two holes to Nis burrow. 1
won't ask no helf, nor mo quartef,
elther, though I just $lgneéd up for
that amount with the old girl here.
But give me freedom, apd & bunch o'
llve wires Mke you boys!: I've near
froze Into a plaster fignre o* Virtue,
what with talkin' like 1 Sunday school
class, and sparkin’ ona |old maid and
makin' out Hke I wouldu't melt butter
with the other. So HJ H. will ship
along of you,  mates, and we'll off to
the Chinz coust somejvheres where
the spendin’ Is good uhd|the police
not too nolsy, and try how far a
trunkful of doubloons will go!”

With o choky 1ljtie ¢ rgle in her
throat Aunt Jane fell limply against
me. It wos too much. | All day long
she had been tossed bdck and forth
Iike e shuttlecock by the battledore of
emotion. She had borde’ the shock
of Mr. Tubbs' sordid gieed for gold,
his disloyalty to the expedition, his

with his frlends, and even visited them
under cover of the supposed shootng
expedition. And now, while we had
been striving to overcome the recal

.citrancy of Mr. Tubbs, Ceptain Mag-

nus had taken & short cut to the same
end. You fell that the .secret of Mr.
Tubs would be extracted, it need be,

. by no dellcnte methods.

But Mr. Tubbs’ character possessed
nene of that! unressonable obstinacy
which would |make harsh measures
necessary under such conditions. His
countenance, ps the INuminating con-
versatlon of tha pimtes had proceed-
ed, lost the speckled - appearance
which had choracterized It at the
helght of hig |terrors. Something llke
his normal hee returned. He sat up
strrighter, moistened his dry lips, and
looked around upon us. yes, even upon
Aunt Jane and Mlss Higglesby-Browne,
bad been so lately and
#o tenderly reconciled, with a  slde-
long, calculating glance. After the
pirates had egten, the prisoners on the
log were covered with a rifle and their
hands untied! while Cookle, In a lu-
gubrious sllence made eloquent by his
rolling eves. passed around fmong us
the remnants’ of the food. Yet under
all the terror was a bedrock confidence
that there whs, there must be some-

+ how in the essence of things, an eter-

nal rightiesy which wonid keep me
safe from Captaln Magnus, And as
I tooked across at Dugald Shaw -and
met for an lpxmnt his steady, watch-
ful eyes, I managed & gwift little smile
a rather wan smile, I dare say, but
stlll a smile.

Cithbert Vane caught, so to speak,
the tail of it, and was electrified. I
gaw bis llps form at Mr. Shaw's ear
the words, “Wonderful little sport, by
Jove!” .

A curlous stiffenlng had come over
Cuthbert Vaue, For the first time In my
knowiedge of hirn he showed the con-
sciousness—instead of only the sub-
consclousness—of the, difference be
tween Norman blood and the ordinars
sangulne Huld, Hls shoulders squared;
ne tost hls habftusl easy lounge and
sat erect and ‘tall. Something stern
showed through the
smooth benuty of his face, so that you
thought of effigies of crusading kaights
stretched on ghelr anclent tombs In
High Staunton church, He was thelr
true descendant, after all, this slow,
calm, genté-monnered Cuthbert. It
was a young tlon fhnt | had been play-

- ing with, and the claw's were there,

strong and jterrible in thelr  velvet
sheath.

Captain Tony, shaving BSnished his
plpe, koocked the ashes out mgainst
the heel of jhis boot and put- the plpe
in his porket. ~ -

“Well,” be sald, stretching, “I'd ruth-
er have a pap, Lut busicess is busl-
ness, 5o letls get down to it. Which
o' them guyp has the lne on the stuff,
Magous?” | )

“Old Baldy, here returned Mag-
*0old
Washtobs 1 call himi generally; ha,
ha!”

“Then looky bere, Washtubs,” sald
Tony, add: MY, Tubbs with sud-
den sternness, “maybe ‘you could bloff
these here ‘goft guys, but we're a dif-
faren: hreed o cats, we ara What

i

coldness thyherself; she Had been shak-
en hy~Thc tender stres: :of the rec-
had beenr captured (by

plrates, and now suffered the supreme
blow of this final revefafton of the
treachery of Tubbs. To|bear ber ro-
mance described as the sparking of an
old mald—end by the sphrker! From
Miss Higgleshy-Browne [had come a
snort of fury, but’ she sakl nothing,
having epparentiy no fonfidence ln
the effect of oratory on (pirates. She
did not even eshort Atnt Jane, but
Teft it to me to sustain|my drooplng
aunt as best I could,

As Mr. Tubbs made hig whole-héart-
ed ond magnanimous proposal Captain
Tony opened his small black eves and
contemplated him withl attention.
Then he glanced round lupon his fel-
lows. .

“What say, boys? Shall we ship
old Washtubs on the schooner and
let- him have his filng algng with us?
Fh?" And as Captaln [Tony uttered
these words thé tld of| hls-left eye
cclipsed for an fnstant |that intelll-
gent optic. '

From the plrates came|a scattering
volley of assents. . "All lright—hooray
for old Washtubs—sutb, close the
deal.” .

“AY right, Washtubs,ithe boys are
willing. So I guess we better be mov-
ing townrd that chest f. doudloons.”

It wes arranged that Slinker and a
cross-eyed man named Homny should
femaln at the camp on|guard. As a
measure of precaution]: Cookle, too,
was bound, and Aunt| Jane, >iss
Browne and 1 ordered into the cabin.
The three rematning plratés, armed
whh our spades and picks and dis-
pensing o great deal 6ff jocular pro-
fanity, set out for the cive under the
guidance of Mr. Tubbs. |! .

Thanktul as I was for the depart-
ure of Captain Magnug!1 underwent
torments in_ the stlfling Interior of

the cabln. Auat Jone wept plteously.
At last 1 heard a falnt mogn:
“Virglnia !"

]
1 went to ber, “Yes, guntie?”
“Virginia,” she murmpred, “I think
I shall not live to legve the island,
even It I am not—not| executed. In
fact, 1 bave a feellng Pow as though
the end were approachlig. I have al-
ways known that my theart was not
atroog, even If your Aunt Susan did
call it Indigestion, Byt oh, my dear
child, 1t-Is not miy digéation—it (s my
heart that has been wotnded! To have
reposed such confidence in a serpent!
‘To reallze that 1 might have been Im-
paled upon its fangs!| Oh, my dear,
falthful child, what would I have done
it you bad not clung fw me although
1 permitted serpents tp' turn mé trom
you! But I am cruelly punished. Al
1 ask is that some day—when you are
marred and happy, denr—you will re-
move from this desotafe spot the poor
remalns of her who—Tof her who—"
Sohs cifoked Aunt Jang's utterance,
“Jape—" began Bilss Higglesby-
Browne. i .
“{ was speakitg to| my niece” re
plled Aunt Jane with unutterable dig-
pity from ber cormer. | Her smell fep-
tures had all but diskppeared {n her
swollen face, and ber halr had allpped
down at & rakish angle over one eye.
But, of course, belng|Aunt Jaoe, she
must choose thls. moment to be queen-

““There, thers, aunti,” I sald soath.

K {

Ingly, “of courss you are not golng o
leave your bones on this island. It
you dd you know, you and Bl Halll
well might hamt around together-~
think how cozy! (Here Aunt Jant
gave @ convulslve shudder) As to
my belng married, if you were bettieg
just now on anybody's chances, ey,
would have to be .Captain Aagnds’;
wouldn't they?”

“Good graclons, Virginial” sbrieked
Aunt Jane faintly. But I went oo re-
lentlessly, determined to distract ker
mind from thoughts of her approach-
ing ead. *

“All things considered, 1 supposs 1
reelly ought to ask you to put oF &t
falrs In order when you get back, .Xf
1 um carried off by the pirates, patu
rally I shall have to Jump overboard

at once, though I disltke the {dea of |
ot .belng |-

and especially
eaten by sharks. Would you mind
puttlag up a little headstone=i§
peedn’t cost smuch—in the tamily plot,
with just *Virginia’' on Jt? And any
thing of mine that you don't want yourt
self I'd llke Bess to have for the
baby, please, Ask her when the lttig
duck 1s old enough to tell her my sad:
storg—="  * i )

By thjs time Aunt Jane wos sobe
bing loudly and wavlng her little hands
sbout In wild beseeching.

“Jane I” broke In Miss Browoe agaln
In awtul tones. But at that moment
the door of the cabin opened and ths
face of Slinker peered In. N

“Say,” he remarked, “there uln’t 0o
sense in you girls stoyin’ cooped: up
here that I see. I guess me and Horney;
can stand you off if you try to tu.\g
us.  Come ont afd.cool off g little.Y

The great heat of the day wus over
and the sun already dropping behind
the pesk of the island, Ar, Shaw

drowning,

“There Ain't No Sense In You Girh
Stayin' Cooped Up Here”

and Cuthbert had been aliowed to slf

in the shade, and I thought thefs

wrists were not too tightly bound fos

comfort. Cookle had been released,

and under the eye of Homey was get

ting supper. Crusoe had earller«in
the day recefved a kick in the ribs
from Captain Megnus, fortunately too
much occupled with the prisoners to
pursue his vengeance further, and had
fled precipitately, to my enormous ‘re-
llef. The dog was qulite wise enpugh
to Know that he would help me best
by keeplng out of the clutches of our
common foe, .

Just then there come trom the woods
the sound of footsteps and volces,and
the three pirates aod -Mr. Tuobs en-
tered the clearing. A thrill ran through
the camp, Captors and captives fobgot’
all else but the great, ‘the burning
question—bad the treasure been dis
covered? And I am sure that no ong
was so thrilled as I although {n mjy
mind the guestion took znother form,

For now 1 was going to know what
had been. weitlng for me fbere In
the eave, when I stood yesterday at its
black entrance. afrald to go in.,

. (TO BE CONTINUED)
SIMPLE DIET ALWAYS. BEST
As Trus Now as When Addison Al‘

vised 1t, Mors Than Twa
, Centuries Age. |

. Two hundred years ago Addlson
wrote: “Nature delights'In the most
plain and simple dlet. Every nolmal,
but man, keeps to one dish. Herbs are
the food of this specles, fish of that
and flesh of a third. Man falls upon
the smallest fruit or excrescence’ of
the eurth, scarce a berry or mushroom
can escape him.

“It is impossible to lay down any
determinote rule for -temperance
Were 1 to consider my readers as my
patlents, and to preseribe such a kind
of temperance as is accommodated to
all persons, 1 would copy the follow-
{og rutes of & very eminent ribyslcian:
“Make your whole repast oht of one
dish: if you indulge in° r' secoad.
avold drinking anything Btro) it till you
have finlshed your meal; ati the same
time abstaln from &l ices, or
at lenst such us are not the
and simple.

Firet Papermaker, ¥.
_'The original papermaker 1 the pa-
per spider, lo the dense Wools.In the
interfor of Africa, that largp eplder
tullding [ts home from fine paper of
1ts own making, -when it felects a
smooth, surface . mbout twe: ‘lnches
square, covering it with find!thresds
that are papery, placing its"i50 eggt
beneath, then spinning a thyi border
that pastes it down tight untilbe eggy .

hatch in - three weekss ~Indlguapolk
News. . .

- The Young Mother.

Tfm TEIS 0f INFANTS AND CHILDREN should be &0 well known to the

*  youngest o}’ mothers that a reminder or & repetition of the symptoms of illness
seems unnecessaly, yet there are some mothers who overlook & feverish condition,

a little colic, or¥a-disposition to be irritabl
‘serious sickness:i And to correct them, to
36 of Castoria—a medicine .prepare
Tt will regulaté ;:he bowels (not force them),

TFletcher's Jastoria has -been doing this for over-30_years;

50 easy by the

o, If not corrected they may lead to
bring Baby back- to its happy self, is

d just for infants and children,

aid digestion and so bring quiet and rest.

regulating the

stomach and bov A of infants and children, It has-replaced: the nauseating Castor
0il, so-called §:thing §
in the homes of ‘true an
: Those mahers will give their

Children Cry For

* for infants and children.
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honest mothers—mothers who love their children.

fears no enemies.

Exact Copy ¢ Wrapper.

o A Word About Truth.
“Great is Truth, and mighty above all things.”” So says the 0ld
Testament, yet it 18 equally true to-day. Truth shows no favors,

babies foods and medicinesespecially prepared

From the inception of Fletcher's Castoria, Truth has been the
watchword, and to the conscientlous adherence to this motto in the
preparation of Fletcher's Castoria as well as in its advertising is due
the secret of its popular demand.

All imitations, all substitutes, all just-as-good preparations lack
the element of Truth, lack the righteousness of being, lack all sem-
blance even in the words of those who would deceive.,

And you! Mothers, mothers with the fate of the World in your
hands, can you be decelved? Certalnly not. :

Fletcher’s Castoria is prepared for Infants and Children. Itis
dist_inctly & remedy for the little-ones. - The BABY’S need for & med-
ictre to take the place of Castor Oil, Paregoric and Scothing Syrups
was the sole thought that led to its discovery, Never try to correct
BABY’S troubles with a medicine that you ‘would use for yourself.

MOTHERS SROULD READ THE BOOKLET THAT IS AROUKD EVERY BOTTLE OF FLETCHER'S CASTORIA

ceNUINE CASTORIA Arways

Bears the Signature of

THX CENTAUR COMPANY. NZW YORK CITY,

T0 .3 Gives Cheerful New Color Tone to Old Curtains
10 Cents

‘PUTNAM‘FADELESS DYES—dyes or tints as you wish

Even when o man does lve rreat-
ness thrust upon him he really thinks | simply because they kpow how pretty

The trouble about looking up to
people is that it encournges them to
loak down upon us.

A man “has to belleve something.
sou know.” The confidence man is
looking for that kind. !

that he achieved lt.

There nre happily constituted peo-
ple whe dom't care, whether they <x- | and necdles” usually 18 &
press thelr oplulons or not.

they are.

The percon who is alw

Forbes Mngazine (N, T.).

Some women aren’t so very prety

¥s "on ping
pio-head.~—

2 or 3 Cans of

(4

aking Powder
Are Not Worth the Price of One

. F they are the “big can and cheap” kind .
' Lpcause they may mean baking failures

" THAT'S WHY |

LUMET

BAKING POWDER

the biggest selling brand in the world

\ Don’t‘iet a BIG CAN.‘
- or a very low price mis-
lead you.

Experimenting with an
uncertain brand is ex-
pensive — because it |
WASTES time and

money.

)

' | BEST BY TEST

3 ..‘;I‘I;éWol;It‘i.’_s_Greates‘i Baking Powder



