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Bynopsis.—Jano Harding, respect-
able and conservative old mald—
but never toa old to think of mar

- more money then
u\lnded dplnater, Miss Filggleaby-
Browne, into financihg an expedi-

ginla Harding, undertaking to stop
her, gets on the vessel and 1s un-
willingly ¢arried along.

means conkeailng her distasts {nr
the expedftion and her contempt
for its mdmbers, Virginla makes
the ncqualftance of the Honorable
Vane. Talklng with
w, leader of the expedi-
tion, Virginia
presses hel

bers of the p;\ru', including &

somswhat  uncertain  personage
Captaln Magnus, and = shady
“Anancier,” Hamllton H. Tubbs, of

being In & conspiracy to defraud
| Jans Harding. Landing on the
| letand ta & maiter of somo Aliculs
ty, Virginla belng earried ashore
!n

Misa Browna
Tella about: the troesure, s
declares herself out of it. The
dead sallor’s map !s produced. Vir-
ginia finds’a mysterious dog, Cru-
soe. Virginla visita the wreck of
Y| the Isiand Queen. The dog saves
Virginla trom advances by Cap~
fret

CHAPTER VIII.

o assle, Lassid, .

Two or three days later occurred &
palnful eplsode. The small unsuspect-
od germ of it had laln ambushed in
a  discourse of Mr. Shaw's, delivered
shortly after our arrival on the istand,
o0 the multifarfous uses of the cocon-
palm. He told how the julce from the
unexpanded -flower-spathes 1s drawn
off to form a potent toddy, so that
where every prospect pleases man may

explore It, unhampered by any onve,
just Crusoe and I alooe, in the fash-
fon that left me freest to Indulge my
dreatns.

1 waited until the Scotchman's bnck
wag safely turned, because if he saw
me setting forth on this excursion he
was quite certaln to command me to
return, and I had no latention of sub-
‘mitttng to his dlctatorfal ways and
set was ot quite sure how I was suc
cessfully to defy him. .

The retreating tide: had left deep
pools behind, each a Httle cosmos of
fairy seaweeds ard tiny scuttling
crabs and rich and wonderful forms of
lte fhich were strange to.me. Cru-
soe and I were very much interested,
and lingered a good deal on the way.
But at last we reached’ the great arch-
way, and passed with a suddenness
which was like a plunge Into cool
water from the hot glare of thé troplc
sunshine nto the green shadow of the
cavern,

At the lower end, between twe
arches, a black, watersworn rock pav-
Ing rang under.one's feet. Further
in under the polnt the floor of the
cave was covered with white sand.
All the great shadowy place was mur-
muring like a vast seu-shell.

I wished' I could visit the place In
darkpess, It wouid be thrice as mys-
terlous, fifled with' its hoilow whls-
pering echoes, ns in the day. From
the ledge far above my head led off
those narrow, teasing crevices in which
the three éxplorers did their unre.
warded burrowing. I could see the
strands of a rope Iadder lying colled
at the edge of the shelf, where it was
secured by splkes. The men dragged
down the ladder with a boat-hook when
they wented to ascend.: Ilooked about
witha hope thnt perhaps they bad left
the boat-ht 3

wtill be vile. Cookle,
Qlsposed, set to work. Mr. Vane, also
experimentally, sampled the results of
Cookle's efforts; The ilguor had mere-
Iy been alloiwed to ferment, wherens,
& compllcated process is necessary for
the manufacture of the true arfack,
but enough had been achieved to bring
sbout dire consequences for Cuthbert
Vane, who had found the liquld cool

and refreshlng, aud wns  skeptical
about its potency.
Aunt Jane took the matter very

hard, and rebuked the ribald mirth of
Afr, Tubbs. He had to shed tears over
d. devastatlng poem called “The
Drupkard's Home,” before she would
forgive him.. Cookle made.his peace
by engaging’ to vote the prohibition
ticket at the néxt electlon.

Ar. Shaw was disturbed over Cuth-
bert, who wns oot at all bad, only
queer and sleepy, and had to be led
away to siumber In retlrement. Also,
it was exceptlonally low tide and
Mr. Shaw had couated on taking ad-
vantage of it to' work in the cave.
Now Cuthbert wes lald up—

*You and I will have to manage by
ourselves, Magnus."

“Nothing |dolng—boat got to be
patched Gp—go out there without it
and get caught!” growled the captaln,

“Well, lend & bard, then. We can
be ready with the boat [oside an hour.”

The captaln nlsitated queerly, His
wendering eyes seemed to be search-
ing in every quarter for something
they did not find. At last he mum-
bled that he thought he felt a touch
0f the sun,| and had dectded to lay
‘off for the afterncon and make his way
;acroes the island. He salc he wanted
to shoot water-fowl and that they had
all been away from the
:cove, but that with the glass he had
2een them from Lookout thickly abont
the other bay. N

“Very well” eald fhe’ Scotchiman
woldly, ' *T suppose you mast suit your-
seif. 1 can get the boat In shape with-
‘out help, I dare say.” I saw him pres-
zntly looking in an annoyed and puz-
Zled ﬂublon after the venishing fizure
lot the sallo. -
; Mr, Tubbs and the umbre)lus 800D
idisappeared|into the woods. I belleve
itbe’ search for Bill Halliwell's tomb-
istone was no Tonger very sctively pur-
jgued, and m-t he and Aupt Jane and
iViolet spent! thelr time ensconced In &

snug Httle k with hammocks and
lcushtons, I more than suspected Ar.
{Tubbs of feellng that sach & bird in

e band as Aunt Jane was worth many
{doubloons in the bush, But In. spite | &
i0f uneasineds about the fature, for the
[p;uent I rested secure In the certainty

that they eonld not elope from the

1sland, and that there was no oné on

it with authority to metamorphose
unt; Jane jinto Mrs, Hamilton H.

ITqbb!.

1+ The waters of the.cove had receded

- iuntl a fringe of rocks vader the high

tand of the point, usually covered, bad
‘been left Bare. I had watched the
jemergence 0f their black jagged sur-

ces- for some time before it oceurred

me that| they offered a means of
“mecess to the cave. The cave—piace
I,tucl.uutfun and mystery! Hare

‘| but stinl X dog.’

1 found mo boat-hook, but instead 2
spade, which bed been driven deep into
the sand and left, too firmly imbedded
for the tide to bear away, At once &
burning bope that I, glone and unas-
slsted, might bring to-light the treas-
ure of the Bonny Lass seethed in my
vélns. I jerked the spade loose and
fell to. | . .

1 now discovered the great truth that
digging for treasure 15 the most thrill-
ing and absorbing vccupation known
to man.  Time ceased to be, and the
weight of the damp and close-packed
sand scemed that of feathers. This
temporary state of exaltatlon passed,
to be sure, and the sand got very
heavy, and roy. back ached, but still I
dug. Crusoe began to fuss about and
bark. He came and tugged at my
skirt, uttering an uneasy whipe.

“Be quiet, Crusoe!"4l commanded,
threatening blm with my spade. The
madness of the treasure-lost possessed
me, I was panting now, and my

bands began to Teel like baseball mitts,

A 8hriek Echoed Through the Cave.

Crusoe had ceased to
importune me; vaguely I was aware
that he bhad got tired and run off, I
tolled on, pausing now and then for
breath. I was leaning on my spade,
rather dejectedly considering the mod-
est excavation I had achleved, when
I feit a llittle. cool splash at my feet.:
Dropplng my spade ¥ whirled around
—and a shriek- echoed through the
cave as I saw pouring into it the dark
tustdious torre.ut of lha returning
tide.

.How had I forgotten it, that dsndly
thing, muttering to Itself out .there,
ready to spring back like an

ror was, I had-no mought but that
samehow I could escape. That these
waters were for me the very face of
deatky, sure and relentless, terrible and
slow,’dld not at once selze hold upon

my beart.

anﬁcnlly I sprang for the entranca
on the ¢ove. The fioor of the cave was
sloptog, and the water deepened swift-
Iy as I pdvenced, Soon I was fiounder-
ing to my knees, and on the jnstant &
great wave rushed in, drenching me to
the walst, dazing me with its spray
and uproar, and driving me back to
the far‘end of the cave,

Withga dreadfut
sound the surge retrested. I stag-
gered toward the archway that was
my only door to life. The water was
deeper mow, and swiftly came anoth-
er flerce inrush of the sea that drove
me back.

I fied to the far end of the cave, but
the sea pursued me. Swiftly the wa-
ter cHmbed—it flung me against the
wall, then dragged me back. - I’
clutched at the naked rock with bleed-
Ing fingers.

Agaln, after a paroxysm during
which I had scemed to stand & great
way off and llsten to my own shrieks,
there came to me a moment of calm.
I knew that my one tenuous thread
of hope lay in launching myself Into
that wild ficod that was ‘learing
through the cove. I was not & strong
swimmer, but a buorant one. I might
find refuge on some half-submerged
rock on the shores of the cove—at
least I should perish in the open, in
the sunlight, not trapped ke a des-
perate rat. And T began to fight m)'
way toward the opening. :

And then a dreadful vislon ﬂashed
across my mind, weighted down my
feet like lead, choked back even the
oy from my frozen M| Sharks?!
The black cutting fin, the livid belly,
the .dreadful jaws opening—no, ©o,
better ;to dle here, better the clean
embrace of the waters—if indeed the
wharks dld not come Into the cave:’

And then I think I went quite mad.
1 remember. trying to climb up to the
iedge which hung beetling fifteen feet
obove.- Afterward my peor hends
showed how desperately. And I re
member that once I slipped and went
clear under, and bkow I choked and
strapgled In the salt water. For my.
mouth was plways open, screamlng.
screaming continually,

And when T saw the boat fighting its
way inch by lnch fato the cave I.wes
sure that it was a vision, and that
only my own wild beseeching of him
to save me had made the face of Du-
gald Shaw arise before-my dying eyes.
Dugald Shaw was stiil mendiog the
boat on the shore of the cove, and
thls was 2 mocking phantom.

Only the warm human clasp -of the
arms that drew me into the boat
made me belleve in him. |

The boat bobbed quletly in the eddy
at the far end of the cave, while a wet,
sobbing, choking heap ctung to Du-
gald Shaw. I clasped him about the
neck and would not let him go, for
fear that ‘T should find myself alone
agaln, perishing In the dark water. My
hésd was on hls breast, and he was
pressing back my wet halr withl strong
and’ tender hands,

What was this he was saying? “My
1assle, my little, little tassie!”

And no less Incredlble than this it
was to feel his cheek pressed, very
gently, agalnst my halr—

After g little my self-control camse
back to me. I stopped my senseless
childlsh crying, lfted my head nn}
tried to speek. ‘I could only whisper)
“You came, you came!”

“Of course I camel” be sald husks
lly. “There, don’t tremble so—you are
safe—safe in my arms!”

After & while he lifted me Into the
stern and began to moneuver the boat
out of the cave, I suppose at another
time ‘I should have realized the peri!
ot it. The flerce fiow through the
archway all but swamped us, the cr-
rent threatened to hurl us agalnst the
rocks, but I felt no fear. He had
come to save me, and he would. Al
at once the dreadful shadow of the
cavern was loft behlnd, and the sun-
shine {mmersed my chilled body ke
a draught of wine, I lay huddled In
the stern, my cheek upon my haud,
as he rowed swiftly across the cove and
drove the boat upon the beach.

Everybody but Captain Magnus was
assembled there, including Crusoe.
Crusoe it wag who had given warning
of my danger. Like a wise little dog.
when I Ignored his admonitions he had
run bome, At first his upeasiness and
troubled barking bad got no notice.
Once or twice the Scotchman, worrled

by his fretfulness, had ordered him |
| away.

Then across his preoccupled
mind thre fiashed a doubt. He lald
down hib tools and spoke to the anl-
mal. Instantly Crusoe dashed for the

| rocks, barking and crying with eagers

ness.

Then Mr, Shaw undetstood. He

snatched the painter of the boat apd |

dragged-1t down the beach. He was
shoving : off as - Cookle, roused by

Crusoe’s barking, appeared from the’

seclusfon of his afternoon siesta. To

him were borne the Scotchman’s part- |."

ing words:

“Virginla Harding—in" the cave—
kot | blankets—may. be drowniog~

“And at dat,” sald Cookle, relating
his pdrt {n the near tragedy with une
tion, !'I jes' natcbully plumped right
down jon mah bones and wrestled with
de Lgwd !n prayah

Wirginia inds a diary on the
Tilknd Quesn.

 (TO BE CON 5 -

beast? - Crusoe had ‘warned me—and

then he had forsaken me, and I wu .

alone.
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More “Than Ever Then.

Beware of the man who knows |
all, espectally If iy happens to be yuu
seif—Boston Tramscript
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in common use for Infants and Chil

Why Castoria?

YEARS ago Gastor 0il, Paregoric, Drops and Soothing Syrups were the remedxes'
dren;; Castor Oil so natseating as to be

. elmost impossible and thy others all containing Opium in one form or another,

. but s0 disguised as to

" child and glve the ‘appsarance of relief from pain,

o them pleasant to the taste, yet really to stupify the -

of rgsearch to find a purely vegetable combination tha.t
e place of these disagreeable, unpleasant and vicious remedies that |
from habit had become almost universal. This was the inception of, and the reason !

for, the infroduction of Fletchér’s Castoria, and for over 30 years it has proven its
~ “worth, received the przuse of Physicians everywhere and bécome & honsehold word

among mothers, = -

A renmedy FSPEGIALLY prepared for Infants and Children a.nd 1o mother
" woudd think :of giving to her baby & remedy that she would use for herself,
mthout consvltmgv & phymclan. :
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! 5 Have You Tried It?

Everyl' 1y has read the above headline; how many beueve it?

little-one in the home, and has that dear little mite
mach was not just right felt the comforts that come with
the use of Fletcher’s Castoria? You have heard the oy of pain.
Have your heard them cry for Fletcher's Castoria? Try it.’

Just help baby out of its trouble tomorrow with a taste of Case

torfa. Watch the difference in the tome of the cry, the look in the
eye, the wiggle in the tiny fingers. The transformation is complete—
from pain to pleasure. Try it

YowHl find & worderful lot of information about Baby in the

booklet that is wrapped around every bottle of Fletcher’s Castoria.

cenuINe CASTORIA ALWAYS

THE CENTAUR COMPANY,

Bears the Sighatu.re of*
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NEw Yome ciTy,

Babe and; Bebe,
. A fteacher- was ghving ‘& lesson In

Thcre Is always some man nround
who s willlng to second any kind of

WANTED—MAN WITH TEAM OR AUTO
to'handls 5 . €O products ia some cholce
vacant te cutars addross

T AW STEBTCINE "Co Baginaw, itk

grammar, On the’ blg ard £he | motlon,

placed the words “ho" ant:“she.” She

then sald. “‘He' is'm and ‘she’

ts feminine. - Now | cnd any of sou Pat Process

puplls give me 2 nil example?” L 0 LOOM
Soon u hand sho ® up, and she nod- Products

ded to the boy ard sid: Come to Bab)/CarmgesGﬁmu'm

the blackboard ap wrlm your es-
ample.” R

He wrote “Bab¢ Ruf>" and “Bebe
Daplels,” and thva .. 2. explalned,
“‘Babe' Is muscul,ue ‘nd ‘Bebe' s
teminine.” (

Spoilad Her £ n|r\g
“Maud says she didr’ have a good
time at the reception = .all."
“What was the troub ;2
- wghe'd heard = choi¢ bit of gossip
about a glrl, wo ¥as ‘here, and the
girl kept within héart 3 distance all
tha time, SO that Maui. Jdidn't have a

Ask Your Local Dealer

WriteNow: g
for 32-Page

AN EXPLOSION
SAE 'E for your protection.
Bitcw $505 ensh OF raoney oraer. ArT. Brods
uets, cn, i Baten Ave. }Jmoklrn, N Y.

R FUTUEE IN YOUE §'
Five uut:tlwnl o o aartor
date and stamped, addressed cavelope.
Merlon Crell, ‘Box 434, South A, Iad,

in 4
This simple li litle device Coin
can beused toiest the action &g Stamps s

of any make spark-plug with-
out removing plug from cylinder. Simply
touching one wire of the tester to t
cap and the other to the padnng nut at base
of tho plug you learn at once it the plug is
0.K. \Vhen the plug is working right a fat
spark will ]ump across the gap, into testex,
Actual size 51¢x1; fits the pad(eL
This tester does not hort<ircuit the
current like other methods of lﬁnng

to tell 1t”—Bot fon Transcript. The Lioyd Manufacturing Company Kgent Martss
chance 0 ” (Heroood-Wakefield Co.) PERKINS SPARK PLUG TESTER CORP,
Dept. B 50 Broadway, New York . Y.
Why Is the hlr£ fr1 of forelgn Menominee, Michigan  (16)
birth called a domestic? W, N. U, DETROIT, NO, 191922,
N - r -

Taste m a matter of
quality
We ik, } it 23 our honest
Belief thay! e tobaccos used
tn Chesttd,jeld are of finer

quality (u 4 bence of better
taste) ¢h in any other
cigarette £ the price.

l-runl V M}ln Tebacor Cou

i Chesterﬁeld

.CIGARETTES
of TurlaahandDomemc Lobacoos—bladd




