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Steady Work for Eight Montbs
SI. ?1/2 Per Hoor
Owen-Ames-Kimball Co.

Michigen Trust Dall4log
Grand Raplds, Michigaa

LADIES! DO YOG WANT A GOOD KN

lhlr‘pener I your kitehen? Latest out; i
ive knife keen edge,

addy iropn Bia Tazor: fo

bring you one. MARYBEN MFG. CO..

718 Baltimore Bidg.. CHICAGO, ILLIt\DlE

How to Make Plumbing

and House Repairs -

without tools {or skill with patented

materials. Illustrated booklet of

great value free on request. Write to
STONE {PRODUCTS CO.

97 8. 6th St., Brooklyn, New York.
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CHARTER XVI,
BRRTE
From Qead Handa,

At the head of the Sle, Capt. Tony
ndvanced through' the clearing, and
what with hig flowlng plack beard, his
portly form end a certaln dramatic
swagger which h¢’posaessed, he looked,
B0 eptirely Italidn and operatic that
you expected to hear him.at any mo-
ment burst out {n ‘a sonorous basso.
With e sweeplig gesture he flung
down upon the ‘fable two brown -can-
vas bags, which dpened and dlscharged
from gaplog mouthe a flood of golden

the -ernss-eyed man
shouted aloud. They ran and clutched
at the colns with a savage greed.
“Gold, gold-—tHe real stuffl It's the
doubloons, all right—where's the rest’
of 'em?" Thesp- crles broke from
Stinker and Horhy confusedly as the
gold slid jlnllln: between thelr eager
fingers. .
“The rest of ‘em fe—where they is,”
oraculariy. “Some-
wheres In the sabd of the cave, of
course. Well dlg ‘em up tomorrow
mornlog. .
“What was the
‘em all up whild
demanded Slink
was the good o
bare couple o' ba|
“Because we di
sponded Tony da
was all ready al

ns. :
Siinker and

polat in not digglng
you was about 1t
r, lowering. “What
Qigging up Jest these
ks and quitting?”

dn’t dig ’em up,” re-
kly. . “Because these
d waltlng. Because
all we bad to do was to say ‘Thankes,’
to the feller that|Handed "em out. We
got these here bags of doubloons, as
I says, without havin' to dig for 'em—
oncet we had found the cave, which
it's no thanks to old Washtubs we
aln’t looking for it yet. We got these
here bags right put of the fists of a
skeleton. Alost of him was under a
rock, which had fell from the roof and
pioned him amidships. Must of
squasbed him like = beetle, 1 guess,
But he'd still ¥ep' his hold on the
bags” I turned{aside, for fear that

anyone should sée how white I was.
To the rest, thesq poor. bones might in-
deed bear ‘mute witness to a tragedy,
| but & tragedy lncktng outlines, vague,
impersonal, \»lthout poignacy. To te,
they told with dliendful clearness the

the Doubloons Like
ren.

the tale of Peter;
e me so Intimately
bse tove and hopes
Ings 1 knew ali

They Played With
Chij

last sad chaptes of
Peter who had ma
bis confidante, wh
and solitary strl
wbout. .

Vaguely I heard hround me a babble
of exclamations an@t conjectures, Mur-
mura of Interest rpse evep from our
captive bend. Then came Slinker's
volce, lond with sudden fear:

“Say, you dop'tf suppose the—the
Bones would of got|away with the rest
of the’ coln scwnehaw, do yoo?" he de-
manded. o

“Got away With
tuously thrust “as
“Got away ;with

t?" Tony contemp-
de the possibility.
¢t how? He sure
didn't leave the Isi2nd with it, did he?’
Would be of dug I{ up tfom one place
Sest to bury it in shother? Huh! Must
of wanted to work {f he did! Now, my
notlon 1s that this happened to one of
the guys that wasg burylog the gold,
and that the rest fest' left him there
£0r & sort of ecarefrow to keep other
people out of the cave.”

“But the zold?" protested Slinker,

“They. wouldu't leave that for a
scaregrow, would they?"
“Maybe uot,” edmitted Tony, “but

suppose that fellel
and went on hollering and clutehing at
the hagx'l Well, that cave wouldn't
be u pleasant plack to stay in, would
it? And po one would have the nerve
to spatch them bpgs away to bury
‘em, 'causs a dylhg man, especially
when be dies hard, can have an awful
grip. 8o what they doue was just to
shovel the-sand. In|on .the gold they'd
stowed away and {light ont guick”
If the ingenulty| of this ressoning
was more remarkable than fta logie,
the pirates were got the men to flnd
fault with it. Desjre Is the most ele-

dled awtul slow,

quent of advecites qq the Sre rufl-

ans had only to lsten to its volce to
enjoy In anticipation all the fruits of
their inlquitous schemes. The sight
of the golden colos Intoxicate(, them.
They played with the doubloc » lke
children, jingling them In thels cal-
loused palms, guesslng at welgbt and

o ‘make a xenneu un tee_l lak hn ia
one + -

Cookle's tones d | bpeéd humiity and
propitiation, He of ered the brimmiug
cup cringingiy to i be palé-eyed, red-
nosed Chris, who yachbed for it with
alacrity, drank dee s, smacked his lips

value, elr
the joy. of llvmg Laughter nndanlha
resounded.

And pow the night that I adutter-
ably dreaded was upon us. ‘Bl the
pirates still thotight of nothing,but the
gold. They hed exhausted thef own
portable supplles of liquor, and were
toud ln thelr denuntiatlons of Ghr bone-
dry camp, as they termed It~

It was Tony who Interceptell a ten-
tative movement of Capt. Magnus Ino
my Ection, and ordered me into the
cabi¥ivith my hunt and Miss Browne.
Through the walls of the hot we heard
loud and eager talk of the morrow.and
its certaln golden harvest as, the pl-
rates made thelr dispositiona for the
night. Then the volces traled off
sicepily and slience succeeded; broken
only by the ceaseless.tourmud ¢! the
waves around the sland,

CHAPTER XVIf.

Of Which kale 1s the Hert-
Next morning I came out o!,uze huot
in time to see Mr, Shaw and bls com-
panion In duress led forth from"the
sleeplng quarters which they hed
shared with their ceptors. They were
moored ss before to & palm tree, by
& rope having a play of two or three
feet, and thelr hands unbound while
they made -a hasty breakfast under
the eye of & watchful sentinel. Then
thelr wrists were tled &galn, not paln-
tully, but with a firmness whick made
any slipping of thelr bonds imposstble,
‘While the pirates were breukfnsﬂnR
a splrited dlspute took plnu! aLiong
them as to who should go té the freas-
ure cave and who stay in camp to
guard the prisouers. Slinkeg: and
Horny urged wlth Justice that, ag they
had missed all the excitement of the
preceding day, it was thelr turn to
vislt the cave. The right to see the
Bones they passionately clalmed. Tony
supported them, and it ended with
Chris and Captain Magnus belng. told

off as our guurds for the moraing.
In leaving the cabin I bad slipped into
my blouse a small penknlfe which I
had found ln Aunt Jane's bag. I was
quite new, and 1 satisfied myself that
the blades were keen. My own large
sheatb-knife and my revolver 1 bad
been deprived, of at the suggestion of
the thoughttul Magnus. I had surren-
dered them unprotestingly, fearful of
gll things that my possessions might
be ransacked and Peter's diary, though?
hidden with much art at the bottom of
the bug, be brought to light, For I
might yet sell the secret of the Island
Queen at a price which should re-

deew us all. R
As the heat Increased a volce of
lamentation broke from Chris, He was
dry—dry enough to driok up the con*
demued ocean. No, he didn't’ want

and wafter & momem
psssed tho cup back. *

“'Taln't s0 worse,” he sald Qppm'n
logly. . “Aushow, it's drink 1

Maguus suddebly began to laugh. |

“S'elp mwe, It's the same dope whist
lald” out’ the Honorable!” he chortled.
“Here, darky, let's have a.swig of l: ™

Cookle complied, joining respecum.
Iy ln thejcaptain's mirth. :

guess  you-all} 15, xot nmn!u
halds deh dat younk'gennelmun!” he
remarked. “Dis yere ole niggnh bhs
help hisself mighty freely and dnl
prohibitiontst Miss Harding ain't eved
found it out. Fac' [g, it am puffeckly
harmiess 'cept when de hald 13 weak.”

False, false Cookié! Black brother
in perfidy to Mr. Tubb:l One friend
the.less to be depeneed on \f & chance
for freedom ever came to ual |

Cookle refilled the,plrares” cups, and
set the crock besf lv mem on’ m
ground.

“In case you ger :el-mun feels ym
selfs a Ile thavsty ‘later 00, he re
marked. He was n:iring, when Cepv
tain Magnus called

“Blackle, this ato'y] DmL ‘1ve coou.n'
but thio—a real nlcb ladylike sort of
drink, I should say. 18uppose yéu take
a swig over to Misg Jinny there with
my compliments—Iin one to always
treat & lady genero(s if ahe glies ms
half a chance.”

Obedlently Cooki/ hastened for au-
other cup, set it ot a tray, and ap
proached me with iz old-time ornate
manner. [ faced him with a’'withering
look, but, unmindful, he bowed, pre.
senting me the cup, and nterposing hls
bulky person between me and the
deeply quafing plrates. At the sama
time hifs volce reached me, pitclied Ln
a low and anxious kq. -

“Fo’ de Lawd's dnke, Miss Jlnuy.
spill [t out! It nmbmlghly powertul
dope—1t done fumented twice as tong
a8 befo'—it am boun’.to give dat trash
de bilnd-staggahs shoitly 1"

Inatantly I undzmood, and @ thrid
of relief and of hbpe Inexpressible
shot through me. 1,1t the cup to my
Ups and after a brie/ parade of.drinik-
Ing passed It back §} ¢ Cogkle, spllllnl
the contents.on the ._ oY en route,

Gradually the rou& dfijolnted taiy
of the sallors began ' languish. Cov:
ertly watching, I sa¥"\thst Chris' bead
bad begun to droop, ! Y ‘hand the}
beld the cup. was Iif/3d,’ xexched oni
in the direction of “avlclog Jar)
then forgetting its ¢-*an !feli heavlly.
After a few spasmi:ile “witchings of
the egellds and unl 5 ;}mnts. Cnm
slumbered,

Captain Mdgnus ¢ as of tougher ﬂ
ber. But he, too, wirew silent and
there was ' certal’: meal-spck’ lmp
ness about his att!‘ude. His dm!od
eyes stared d:enml‘) Al at once
with & Jerk, he rouséd himself, turued
over apd to the sleeplng

spring water, which Cookle obseqy

Iy tendered hlm; he wanted a- drink—
wouldn't anybody but & fool nigger
know that? There was plenty of the
reat stuff aboard the schooner, 6p the
other side of the—adjectlve—lsland.
Why bad they, with incredible 1otk of
forethought, . brought along nathlog
but tkelr pocket flasks? Why hadn't
they sent the mdjective nigger back
for more? Ihere was the bottle or
two thot hAd been rooted out lmst
night from the medical stores? Empty?
Every last drop gone down somebogy's
greedy gullet? The adjectives K came
thick and fast as Chris burled 'the
bottle [ato the bay, where it. swam
bobbingly upon the ripples. Capialn
Magnus agreed with the | gist. of
Chrig' remarks, but deprecated, o a
truly philosophleat spirlt, their un-
profitable heat, There wisn't any
Hquor, s0 what was the good >f mak-
ing an adjective row? Hado't be en-
dured the equivalent of Chns' pres-
ent sufferiogs for weeks? He was bld-
Ing Wis time, he was. Plenty pf drink
by and by, plents of all thg! makes
life soft and easy. He bt there
wonldn't many hit any hlzb 3r spots
than himi. He bet there waf“one lit-
tle girl that would be looky | on as
lucky, In cose she was & zwd Hutle
girt and encournged him to ;aw hig
natural kindness. And I was'favored

with @ blood-curdling leer from across

the cump, of which I hud; puti as
much ‘as possible between myseu und
the object of my dread.

But now, llke & huge - blnck Gnny-
mede, appeared Cookle, beurlng cups
and a large stone crock,

“It suhtiniy am a fact. anq Chris,
sah,” sald Cookle, “dat dey 1s & mighty
unspirituous fluidity 'bout Yis yere
spring wateh, Down war I.s come
from po pussons of de Four Hund'ed
aln't eveh 'customed to pa’ lake of
such, But the zassiety I haf: been ln
lately round dis yere camp api't of de
convivulous ordah; ole Cooklj bad to
keep it dark dat he got hir ll'l» drop o
comfort on de side, Dis yeis's only
bome-made stuff, sab. ’Tain'¢ what I
could offgh to & gennelmun {f %o be I |
13 got the makios of & genuwine,old-
style Julep what Is de beverage of de
fust fam'lles. ' But.beln’ as it 18, it am
mighty coolin’, sah, and it

Chris & prod with his large boot. |
' “Hey, there, wake up! What right
You got to be asleep at, the switch?}
1lfut Chtis_only breathed tore henv;

y.

Ceptain Meagnus - hlmueu heaved 1

tremendous yawn, settled . back ld
greater comfort agumst his *sustalo:
ing tree and closed.Ms eyes. I wluteq
countlog the seconds by the beating
of the blood in my ears. In the back
ground Cookle hoseted. apprehensive
iy. Plainly he would go on hovering
unless loud snores ‘from the plrates
gave him assurance, For mysdlf, 1
sat fingering my penknife, wondering
whetber I ought to ruth over aond
plunge It Into the 'sleepers' throats,
This ,would be herdle and practlical,
Sut unpleasant. If, on the other hand,
I merely tried to free the prisoners
and Captaln Magnus _woke, what
then? The palm where tliey were tled
was a dozen yards, froch mé, much
nearer to the guards, and within range
of even thelr most ladguld glance,
Beyond, the prisqhera was Mias
Browne," glaring . uncotprehendingly
over the edge of her book. There wua
20 help 1o Miss. Bréwne.
1 letfs wy seat’ qnd stole on fest
which seemed to stir every leaf and
twig to loud complaiit toward the
cdptive palr, Tense, fnotionless, with
burniog eyes, they waited. There wai
a movemgnt from Captaln Magnusj
he yawned, turned and muttered.
stood stricken, my heart beating with
loud thumps agalnst my ribs.-. But the
captain's eyes remalned closed.

“Virglala—quick, Virglola!” Dugal
Shaw was stretching fout his boun
hands to me. and I had drgpped o
my knees before him snd begun to cul
st the knotted, cords. Thiy wery
tough strong cords, and I wn(,huckln..
at them feverishly .irhen samething
bounded acroas thgmﬂnx Tpd flung
itselt ugon me. , of | pursel—
-end ‘wild with the Jo¥ of n nlon. I
strangled 2 cry of. W
one hanll tried to
I cuf through the

Fincognlto!”

and his greatest enjoywment.

B

glass of milk.

immediately.

Maids now.

Delicious
Hot-Day Lunch

EST lunch is two packagcs of
Little Sun-Maid Raisins and a

Tastes good when you’rc hungry. .
Nourishes yet keeps you cool.
Raisin’s 75 per cent fruit sugar i§
in practically predigested form, fur-
nishing 1560 calories of energizing
nutriment per pound. B
Doesn’t ‘tax digestion so doesn’t
heat the blood, yet energizes almost

Big men eat Iittle lunches to con-
serve their thinking power.
overeat and lag behind the leaders.
Get two packages of Little Sun-

Little Sun-Maids
Between-Meal Raisins
5¢ Everywhere

—in Little Rcdv Packages

Don't

His incognito.

A man, arriving at.aa English hotel,
was asked, accordlng to custom, to
reglster his name.

The stranger took up o pen and
wrote “The King of Sprin.”

The clerk was surprised. The
waenager made inquirles, and, ap-
proaching the visitor, seld, “Excuse
me, &lr, [s this your writlng {n the
book

“Yes, sir,” replled the visitor,

“But," continued the manager, “sou
are not really the king of Spaln"
to which the visltor replied, “No; but
I travel under that name—it Is my

Good health Is man'$ greatest wenlth

Spinach s the broom of the stom-;

ach.—French Proverb.

Perfectly All Right.

“Doctor,” sald the buslness man, “I
wili double your fee If you wlll pre-
scribe for my wife & summer at the
seashore.

“All right; I'll do it at once.”

“Flne! What bad you Intended to
prescribe for her?”

“A summer at the seashore.”

Blgger the man the more likely he
iz to take a reproof silently—and
often with a patlent contempt.

Love laughs at locksmiths, but when
the lover-bolts there’s apt to be m
breach-of-promise suit.

More speed trials fn the courts and
fewer on the highways might help.

Matrimony has become a condition
precedent to divorce.

What Is It Worth to.Chan

pleasant task,

delay—all are

On the road changing a tire is not an especially

The dust or mud, the grease and gﬁme, the tedious
things we Like to avoid.

But the time to think about these ﬂungs is when
you buy the ﬁre—not after the blow-out occurs.
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trated, for example.

average 134 inches long. -

costs only $10.95.

of cheaper tires?

GOOD)

Outward appearance cousts for little.
Itis the material in the tire and the construction
of it that determines its strength.

Goodyear recognizes these facts and all Goodyear
' ‘Tires are made of long staple cotton,
Take the 30 x 3}4 Cross Rib Clincher Tire here xuu:-

It is made of Arizona cotton, the fibres ofwhxch

Many 30 x 334 clincher tires are mAde of short 5
staple cotton from }4-inch to 134 inches long.

‘This means less strength and greater dnnger of
blow-outs—more tire troubles.

. Yet this high grade gusmntc:d Goodyear Tire

Yaueanbuywmenmforcvenleuﬂmndmbut none
with the fine materials and construction of this one.
Can you afford to take a chance on more frequent
tire troublu for the sake of the ahshtly lawcr price

than others.
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tion is, pot what wl:y
do—Carlyle, :

.

Saves Need:

Buying a New Skurt

| 0 2

Pu'tnam Fadeless Dyec-dyes or tints as you wish



