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“And now I hn\a to think oboul
moving the znlte First of all I.must
get the chest itself aboard the Island
Queen. Thls means that I shall have
to empty it and lenw the gold !n the

eave, while I Aget the chest out by

sea. When thd chest 15 safely o the
cabla of the |sloop—where it won't
leave much m for Ben)y and bls
master, Tm nfmld—l wiil take the
bags of coln out by the land entrance.
I can’t think of risking my precious
doubloons In tha voyage around the
polnt,

“0t coursa 1 ghould have lked to
get to the task today, but after the
first mad thrilljof the great event was
over, I found ryself as weak and un-
nerved as a woman. 8o by a great
effort 1 came away and left my glori-
ous golden ho Now I dream and
gloat, playing with the idea that to-
morrow I find it all e fantesy.
‘The pleasure of this !s, of course, that
all the while I| know this wildest of
all Arablan falry tales to be as real
as the most drijb and sober fact of my
hitherto colorless life.

“After all, oo the'way back from the
cave Benly brougt down & plg. So he
13 ag well pleased with the day &s I
em. Now I am sitting in the doorway
of my cabln, ting up my Journal,
angd trylog to clum down enough to go
to bed. If it were not for the swift
fading of dnyﬂght, 1 would go back
to the cave fof another peep Into the
chest. But all round the lsland the
sea la moaning with that peculiarly
melancholy note that comes with the
falling of night. The sea-birds have
risen from the; cove and gone wheel-
ing off In troops to their nests on the
cliffts, Somehow a . curlous dislike,
almost fear, of| this wiid, sea-girt, soll-
tary place, has|come over me. I long
for the sound!of buman voices, the
touch of human bands. I think of the
dead man Iying there at the door of
the cave, its bllent guardian for so
long. 1 suppose he brooded once on
the thought of| the gold ag I do—per-
haps he has Heen broodlng so these
ninety years!| I wonder If be Is
pleased that I[a strapger, have come
into of hls secret hoard at

last?
"Oh, Helen,
o0 me--be my

furn your heavenly face
refuge from these shud-

dering unwholesofne thoughts] The
gold s for you—for you! Sprely that
must cleanse [It of Its stalos, must

h of the dead bands

old 1tt

This morning I was
Yes, there it was,

I had

loose the cluf
that strive to

“February 11.
early at the cpve.
the same worder-chest that®
dreamed of aif night long.
surd how the tightness ln my breast
elaxed. .

“I began at once the work of re-
moving the bags from the chest and
stacking them In the cormer of the
cave. It was|a fatigulng jJob, I had
to stoop so.

1 gpent 8o mich time unloading the
chest that before I was ready to go
for my boat the tide was up and
pounding on the rocks below the cave,
I find that only et certain stages of
the tide 1s-the cave mpproachable by
sen. At the 'turn after high water,
for Imstance, there {s such a terrific
undertow that it sets up a small mael-
strom among the reefs lylng off the
island. ‘At low tide I3 the time to
come. |
“February 12. ot the chest out of
the cave, though it was a diicult Job.
Luckily there' was no sea, and I had
a smooth passage around the polnt. I
laughed rather ruefully as I passed
the Cave of ithe Two Arches. To
think of thejtoll I wasted there! I
wish Benjy had encountered the fate-
tul pig o litde sooner.

“Got the chest aboard  the Island
Queen and uwwed in the cabln. Not
room left to xwing a kitten.

“In the:aftérnoon began moving the
gold. It's the dence of a job,

“February 15. Been bard at it for
three days, Most of the gold moved.

It was ab- | ™

{gain cévg‘nd that waely-
from sight. I can't
glorious good for-
an affrent to poor

vines have
1ooking gravestone
help feeling my owi
tune to be somehod
unlucky BUk :

“Tomorrow one st trip to the cave,
and then hey, for-home and Helen!"

The dlary [ended here, .

I closed the book,. and stared with
unseelng eyds Intoithe green shadows
of the epcompassing woods. What
bappened tof the Writer of the dlary
on that last|trip tof the cave? For he
had never left the island. Crusoe was
here to prove it, asf well as the wreck
of the Island Queep. And, in sl hu-
man probabliity, under the sand which
choked the fabin of the' derelict was
the long-sopght .chest “of. Spanlsh
doubloons.

But what
of Peter?
from the 8
Had he refurned.
was he there still?
tery—but & Enmery
solve.

Of course| X mlgl
very quickly, mere!
Ing the d.
had come t

Bat for the,
to keep thls

was
Had b
oop an

e mysterious fate
fallen overdoard
d been drowned?
to the cave—and
It was all a mys-
which I burned to

t beve solved It,
ty by communicat-
which

me tp my companlons.
present at least I meant
astoundling secret for my

Dnce the Work of Remov-

1 Began at

ing the Bags.

own., Bomehow or|
lucky cir I must bring It
about that the docyment I had signed
at Miss Broyme's behest was canceled.
Was. I, whq all Wpaided had discov-
ered, or as| good ps discovered, the
valnly souglit for treasure, to disclose
ita whereabputs to ‘those who would
deny me thp amallest clalm upon its
contents? Was I td see all those “falr,
shining golden colns,” parceled out
between Miss Browne and Mr. Tubls
and Captain Magupis (the three who
loomed latge 19 my indignant
thoughts), and not-
myself? Or perbgps accept & little
stingy present of |a few? I really
wasn't very covetoys about the money,
taken just hs. money; but considered
as burled tregsure (it made my wouth

ater. :
And then| there was Dugald Shaw,
who had spved my life, and who
seemed to have forgotten it, and that
I had ever| had my arms about bls
neck—and yho wa§ poor—and brave——

Yes, decliledly, I should keep my
secret yet o while,{tll I saw how the
cards were golng tg fall.

other, by gulle or

CHAPTER XIl.

‘I Bring to Ul

My first and all
lmpulse wak to p
apade and dash fo
Island Que¢n. Sol
restralned me. T
damp, closepacked sand of the cabin
wounid be no trifting task, for I should
be bamperefl by the need of throwing
out the' sand behind me
through the narrpw companionway
1 could achieve my end, no doubt, by
patfent burrowing, but It would re-
quire much| more. {ime than I bad at
my command befgre the noon-day
sounding of Cookle's gong. I must
not be sedn departing or returning
with a spafle, but|make off with the
lmplement In a stéalthy and burglari-
ous mannes. Abofe all, I must not
risk betraylog my lsecret through im-
putience, K
But there was 1|

Ight & Clue.

but overpowering

ssess myself of a
the wreck of the

er second thought
dig through the

thing to forbtd an
to the much-

Have to think, too, of pi and
water for the trip.

“February 18. On board the Island
Queen. Havo moved my traps from
the hut and am aleeping on tbe sloop.
Want to be near the gold. Tomorrow
I have only to bring the last of the
gold ebosard—a trifling matter—end
then go out iwith the ebb. I would
bave got all the bags on board today,
but I noticed a worn stretch in the
cable holding the sloop and stopped
to repair ft. I can't bave tho sloop go-
ing on the rocka In case a blow comes
up tonight. |There ere only about 8
load end a Lalx o bags left In the
cave.

“A queer notion selzed me today
gbout the En‘zdﬂx, when I wasg bring-
ing It from the cave. It seetmed to
float into my brain—I can't say from
what quarter—that I had better leave
or Bil. 1t was't more
a Ttight to, really—and
there i3 no yirtue in & cross-bones to
make a manisleep well,

“0f course I put the absurd tdea
from me, apd brought the crucifix
sboard along) with the rest of the gold.
§ shall be gltd when I know that the

sought g with its sinlster
symbol. THe accoynt in Peters diary
of his adventure with the pig placed
the grave with su¢h exactness that I
bad no doubt of |finding 1t easlly.
That done, I would know very nearly
where to look fof the cave—and in
order to bld deflin¢e to a certain chill
sense of ande which beset me
at the thoyght of ithe cave, I started
out at once, skirtidg the clearing with
much for it seemed to
me that even the sight of my vanish-
ing back must shput of mystery to
Cookle droging hyns gmong his pots
and pans, | Crusod, of' course, came
with me, happlly tnconscious of his
own strange relatidn to our quest.
Somewhere In the angle between the
raggel” makgin of {the cliffs and the
abrupt rise bf the crpggy mountainside,
according to Peters journal, lay the
grave, I began sysematically to poke
with a stick I carrfed loto every low-
growing mpss of |vines or bushes,
Quite suddenly T fpund it. My prod-
dings had 8 matted mass of
ground.ctedper. Bedneath, looking raw
and naked| withopt| ita lenfy covering,
was the “cuiriously iregnisr little patch

8sess a single one

of ground, outilned at intervais wlm
small stones.”

At the head of the grave lay 8 la.rge,
smoothly rounded stome. I knelt and
brushed away some obstinate vine-
tendrils, and the letters “B. H." re
vealed themselves,. cut deeply and ir-
regularly into the sloping face of the
stone. Below was ‘the half-intelligl
ble symbol o!'!}b—eﬁed bones.

There was somethlng in the utter
fonellness of the place that caught
my breath sharply, At once I bad the
teeling of a marauder. Hers slept the
guardlan of the treasure—and yet ic
defiance of him I meant to have It |
So, too, had Peter—and I didn’t know
set what he bad managed to do to
Peter,

With an impatient shiver I got up
quickly from my knees, I whistied to
Crusoe,. who was trotting busily about
on mysterious ntelligence conveyed to
bim by his nose. He ran to me jJoy-
 fully, and I stooped and patted his
warm vigorous body.

“Let B{ll W1k, Crusoe,” I remarked.
“let him|' He needn't be a dog In the
manger about the treasure, anyhow.”

Now come the moment which I had
been trying not to think about. I had
to find the entrance to the cave, and
then go into it or part with my own
esteem forever, I went and peered
over the cliff, The ledge was there—
Dot an inviting ledge, mor one’
which the unacrobatically inclined

would heve any impulse to saunter, |

but a perfectly good ledge, on which
1 bhad not the slightest excuse for de-
clining to venture.

‘There was truly nomlnx dangerous
about the ledge. It wos pearly three
feet wide, and had an easy downward
trend. Yet you heard the hungry roer
of the surf below, and try as you
would not to, caught glimpses of the
white swirl of it. I moved cantlons-
1y, keeping close to the face of the
cllff, Crusoe, to my annoyance, SPrang
down upon the ledge after me. I bad
a feeling that he must certalnly trip
me as I picked my way gingerdy along.

An angle in the rock—a low dark
entrance-way—it was all as Peter had
deseribed it. I peered in--nothlng but
impeuetrable blackness. I took & hes-
ftating step. The passage veered
sharply, as the dlary bad recorded
Once ground the corner, there would
be nothing but darkness maywhére
Suddenly. portentous and overwhelm:
ing, there rose before me the upan-
swered gquestlon of what had becoms
of Peter on that last visit to the cave
Unanswered—and unanswerable ex
cept ia one way: by golng In to see.

Whereas I-had so fag thought prin
cipally of the trensure, I now began
to think with intenslty of Peter, What
ironic stroke of fate had cut him down
in the very moment of hls trlumph?
Had he ever reached the cave to bring
away the lnst of the doubloons? Were
they still walting there onclalmed?

Had a storm come up on that last |-

night, and the weakened' cable parted,
and the Tsland Queen gone on the
rocks, drowning Peter in the cabln
with his gold. Then how bhad Crusoe
got away, Crusoe, who feared. the
waves o, and would bark at them
and thep turn tafl and run?

Speaking of Crusoe, where was he?
1 realized that a moment ago he had
plunged into the passage. I heard the
patter of his feet—a pause. A queer,
dismal llttle whine echoed along the
passage. I heard Crusoe returning—
but before his nose -appeared around
the nogle of the tunnel his milstress
had reached the top of the cliff at &
bound and was vaolshing at a brisk
pace into the woods.

With bltterness, as I pursued my
woy to camp, I realized that I was
not o heroine. Here was a mystery—
it wos the bosiness of o herclne to
solve It. Now that I was safely away
from the cave, I began to feel the itch
of a torturing curigsity. How, with-
out golng into the terrifsing place
elone, ‘should I find out what was
there? Should I pretend to have ace
cldentally discovered the grave, lead
the party to It, and then—agaln accl-
dentally—dlscover the tunnel? Thia
plan had its merits—but I discarded it,
for fear that somethlng would be
found In the cave to direct atteatlon
to the Island Queen, Then I reflect-
ed that very llkely the explorers
would” work round the Island far
«nough to find the sea-mouth of the
cave. This would take matters en-
tirely out of my -hands. I should per«
haps be enlightened as to the fate of
Peter.and ‘the last remaining bags of
doubloons, but might also bave to
share the secret of the.derellet with
the rest. And then sll my dreams of
playlng fairy godmother and shower
ing down on certain heeds-—dlke coals
of fire—torrents of beautiful golden
doubloons, would be over,

0On the whole £ %uld not tell wheth
er I burned with Impatience to have
the cave discovered, or was cold with
the fear of it.

And then, so' vigorous 1s the Instinet
to ses one's self In berolc postures, 1
found I was trying to cheat myself
with the pretense that I meant pres-
ently to abstract Aunt Jape's electric
torch “apd, returning to the tunnel
mouth, plunge in dauntlessly,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Effective In Anclent Warfars,
Amopg types of sword famous In

tbe past must be mentioned the great

two-banded affair swung by the Gen
mans in lansquenets, who were mu

mixed up {n the French rellgious wars.
So large was’It, It could not be car
Ted at the side .in. a scabbard, but
had to be swung across the back
When the lansquenets went Into ab
tion they had, to be stationed a good
distance apart; in arder to confina
the casualties -to .the enémy, Eaek
took his stand, started the old acytha
golog and developed quits & sphaty

of Infueoce, .., !

on-

CAN NOW WALK

AS WELL: AS EVER|

Eﬂeen‘ad leeln Re, ‘dnn! Ds:lzru
Tanlac Hu Made a Clpan 6wenp

U tl:e‘~

“T couldnt belleve
aboat Tnnlnc until T jeied ft's fselt,
and now I hever dotit What Siread
about 1t,” said’Mcs. Annu B, Cn {ford,
2500 N, 23rd St., Lincoln, keb 11.fe of
o well-known retired busli“iss man,

[ got Into = badly mn- own condi-
tlon,": “she continaed, \‘d suffered
great! : from indiges: ¢ had head-
ache ;" or days at o ume ulept poorly

apd t pke up mornlogs’ 56 weak and
dlzzy T could hardly g/t up, Then
rheumatism set In and ade walking
difficnit and I could;scarcely use my
arms for the. paln.

“But Tanlac has made a cle»iu sweep
of my troublds, brought backetny ap-
petite and enabled me to gal, mnch
welghl. Tt {8 a pleastire m’ ’
stntement In praise of thig gre med!-
cine

sald

Tanlac Is sold by all good drusgms

ke @ stopped and plcked it up. Turning into

Some people can .n;tmct ‘on(y by

slamming the doors.

SWAMP-L00T FOR
KIDNEY AILMENTS

medlcme that really
pres ; t 23 a medicine for
carable n\lmm .4 thc kidneys, liver and
bladder,

e Kilmevst drarap Root_stands the
higheat for thefmason that it has “ven

to bo just the rmrly needed in thoussnds
upon, thomﬂn of distressi cases,

istressing

Swemp-Root makes friends quickly be-
cause ita mild
renlized in mosf cases. It is & gentle,
bealing vegetable compound,

Start treatment at once.
drug etores in bottles of two sizes, medi-
um and large.

However, lf you wish first to test this
great prepmmn send ten centa to Dr.

d immediate effect is so0m {*

Sold st all| —.

Sure Relief

FOR INDIGESTION

Kilmer & N. Y., fora
sample bottle.” When writing be sure and
mention this paper—Advertisement.

Better Plck 'Em Up.
. T. Ellis, golng west in Washinge
ton street, saw & halrpin on the side-
walk with the points toward him. He

Capitol gvenue, be saw a horseshoe In
the street. He plcked It up. When he
returned to his office 2 man gave him
$70 thet had been due for a long time,
—Indlanapolis News.

AGEXN
kits 1o dealors. auto ownore
PATCH, -SELY.

and $1.00. Salee
roekly pront.

Tighter Eversa
taed.
terms.

NT$—8ell “Everedy Tube Patch” repair

"°s11 ROBHER

LF YULCANIZING—OEMENT-
GABOLIN

G 5200

friteies

anufactu;

y
Writa today m tree trisl packag:
‘Evereds Patch Cou Cloveland. OBlo.

Ote trick is met by another.

LARBED)
Flogs. 10 acras for $150
tarme’

PECTIVE OIL, GAS AND MINEBAL
the NEW Southeastern Oktaborma
ert 57

ot title. Ea:
B WL LA Ns Sealenter, Okln.

THAT fhers aro’

Ehysmam who specialize on Infant ailments you kmow. All

"% Physicians undérstand Infant troubles: all Physicians treat them. It is his
profession, his duty, to know humen ills from the Stork to the Great Beyond.
- But in setioug cases he calls in the Specialist, Why? He ketows as every

Mother' kriows,;ur ought to know, that Baby is just a baby, needing special treat~

* ment, special, re‘nedies,

Can & Mothér be less thoughtful‘? Can & Mother try to relieve Baby with
& remedy thah she would use for herself? Ask yourselfj and answer honestly!
; Niways remember that Baby is just a baby. And remembering this you
will rememb/'t‘ptha’c Fletcher's Castoria i3 made especlaJJy for Infants and

Chlldren.

; ulRemedY for
coﬁ‘;}””ﬁn and Dmnu:dw
abd Fewrls:gf;z B
O eominlsaoy

Do you recall anything

that beat the hare,

soliles to their little-one.

to set aside their bottle of Castoria,

The False and the True.

! Advertising by the use of large space, the expenditure of huge sums
of money have placed on the market, have put in your home, perhaps,
many articles that today have been discarded, as you will readily admit.
ing that has more modestly appealed to the
public than has Fletcher’s Castoria: modest in all its claims, pleading
at all times—and truthfully—for our babies?
‘The big splurg, the misleading claims may win for a time, but
the honest truth-telling advertiser is like the old story of the tortoise

Mothers everywhere, and their daughters, now mothers, speak
frankly, glowingly, enthusiastically in praise of Fletcher’s Castoria.
Speak of it Iovingly as a friend that has brought comfort, cheer and

To them: to these true mothers no argument can induce them

their old friend, that they might

try even another and unknown remedy for bables. Then, would YOU
think of going to YOUR OWN medicine thest to find relief for Baby’s
troubles? Can you not separate the false from the true?

HOTHERS SHOULD READ THE BOOKLET THAT IS AROUKD EVERY BOTTLE OF FLETCHER'S CASTORIA'

GENUINE CASTORIA ALways

Bears the Signature of

! . 4
Bxact Copy o Wrapper.
H N ) THE CENTAUR GOMPANY, NEW YOWK CITY.
0-So-Easy to L;e PUTNAM FAnELEss DYES 10c¢ per h‘f‘;*RYEPF%YR
+ Colors 8llk, Weol, Oo vn Packa e
A1l At The 8amo TYf ge ANY DYE ¢
TEEY SPREAD
hi w ighter. Have an ldea. - B
: The Wrong: o —“Wanted, an experlenced de- KI" A" Fhes! 'sﬁﬁff

Two small boys stgoed at Fifth ave-
nue *and Forty-secop ] street yester-
'day afternoon, whe: a parade of sol-
dlers was sighted.

‘What's tbe blg & io's7" asked one
kld

“They're givin' a)’ jarnde fer Jetr-
ries,” replied the oti" ).

* uAw, that guy can. ’ﬂght no more,”
sntd the fOrst.

And in n few) mix,
Mnrshnl Joftre. Pm

tes along came
ourgh Dispatch.

Avy skin
“ascinating Cutl-
de |- an’ exqulsitely
scented, econol 1cn1,,nce. skin, baby
und, dpsting Lowde; and perfume,
Render) uther per(umea superfluous.
One at the Cutlcura Toilet. Trio (Soap,
OLnnnE At, Talenm).—Advertisement,
e

Fruhen
TWith the antls;
cura Taleom

. Doctor Jokinson's ,chtlonary.

Doctor Johnson recelved for the dic-
tlonary which -made, him -so famqus
about - $8,000, and spent seven years
completing that work. For his other
writings he, received Amall amounts.

b
How hnmel; n uf te steamboat can
wh{suex i
— t__
Ignorance excuse#' no one but the

Judge.”
- .

Adys
sigher to deslgn latest designs for car-
et for carpet factory.” A trifle
ague, but we think we understand
what's wanted.—Boston Transeript.

Those who loat are prel[y sure to
praise labor.:

Too many bracers will never brace
a man up.

Help Wanted

Laborers, 40c ana 45¢ per hour.
; Carpenters, 70c to 80¢ per hour.

. Plenty of Steady Work
i for Good Men
‘Owen-Ames-Kimball Co.

Balidiun Contracters  Michigan Trasi Bidg.
' Grend Repids, Mich. .
; J

Hofe Workers Wantod—Spare Umo, ad

v, Musto

Baleom, Doctor ot Optics Shalbrs 5.

D el T
Bmmsowl’m Al nmxmm r.

Kodak-Developing
and Printing

An; exposure roll develo
c{ one print made of %ch %ﬁ
an

negative for 25 cents;

exposure rolls for 50 cents,

Don't send stamps.

G. & C. PHOTO CO.

Northwastern P, 0. Station, Drawer B.
ETROIT

-]
‘Work will be returned 24 hes, after receipt.

HINDERCORNS&-- ‘

s ks g vt e oy
i, Biswex "" A "i'x



