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Long ago Mr, Shaw bod left the
feld to Violet and with a cort shrug
bad turned his back ‘and stood look-
Ing out over the cove, stroking Lis
chin reflectively. Aflss Browne's elo-
quence had risen to amazing flights,
and she aiready had Mr. Tubbs inex-
tricably mized with Apanias and
Supphira, |when the Scotchman broke
ia upon her ruthlesaly,

“Friends,” he sald, “so far as I caa
ses we haye been put & good bit ahead
by this morning's work. First, we
know lha‘gmve which should be our
landimark 'hes not been entirely obiit-
erated by the jungle, as I had thought
most Ilkely. Second, we know that
it 15 on this side of the lsland, for
the reasog |that this chap Tubbs basn't
perve to g much beyond shouting dls-
tance by |[himself. : Third, as Tubbs
has Lﬂed‘ hie hold-up business, I be-
Ireve ‘we ,shoufd consider the agree-
ment by ‘xhlch be was to recelve a
sixteenth ghare null and vold, and de-
cide here|and now that he gets noth-|
ing whatdver. Fourth, the boat I8
now pretty well to rights, and a8 soon
as we hajp a snack Bert and Magous
and I will set ous, In twice as good
beart as before,-having bad the story
that brought us here confirmed for
the first: [time. So Tubbs and hls
tombstone [can go to thunder.” R
cen I7" crled’ Mr. Tubb:
on & human lceberg, to talk
before a man’s own face?
Bay, I'l—{
bert Vance broke In.

1 tousing cheers, old boy!” he
cried to:the Scotchman enthustastic-
ally., “Aliways did think that chap
a frightty] bounder, dou’t you know?
We'll sta: by old 8haw, won't we,
Magnus?” | Which comradely outbreak

“Tubbs 'and His Tombstona Can G0
to Thundar!” .

he excess of the- beautiful
pmotlons, for usuaiy. he
large cold shoulder on the
theugn managlng In sotne
rmysterlops manner to be perfectly
civll al] fhe time. Perhaps you have
to be bofn at Hlgh Staunton manor
or its to possess the art of
people to immense dis-
tances wjthout seeming to administer
even the [gentlest ghove.

But anfortunately the effort of the
Hoenorablg Cuthbert’s cordlality was
lost, so far s the object of it was
concerned, because of the surprislng
fact, only now remarked by any one,
that Captaln Magnus hag Ulseppeared,

showed
youth's
turned s
captaln,

CHAPTER XIV.
Sdme Becret. Diplomacy.

The eyanishment of Captain Mag-
ous, thogh quite unlooked for at &0
critienl| 4 moment, was too much In
keeplng with his eccegtric and unsocial
ways to prouse much comment, Every.
body igoked abow with mild ejacula-
tlons surprisa, ' and then forgot
ebout ths matter.

Whist!log & Scotch tune, Dugald
Snaw to work again on the bosat,
In the|fgce of diBeulty or opposition
he elwpys grew rwore brisk and cheer.
tul. ed to wnder whether in the
event of [a tornad> he would not warm
into poditive genlality, Perhaps ft
would |npt have needed a tornado, 1f
1 had|mot begrb by suspecting him
ogainst Aunt Jane's
pocket, [or 1f the Triumvirate, In-
splred| by Afr. Tubbs, bad not sat In
gloormy Judgment on hls every move-
meat. If he hedn't been reproached

FIER LR R Y]

s0 for| davipg me from the cave, In-|:

stead of(leaving It to Cuthbert ¥ane—

But | gow ;vnder the stimulus of
speakihg hisl amind about Mr, Tubbs
‘ne Botchran  whistled as  he

4| any treachery.

worked, and slapged tho noble youth
affectionately on fhe back when be
came and got 1a the way with eoxlous
industry.

As I wanted tp observe develop-
ments—a very Defessery thing when
you are playlng Providence—I chose
a centrn) position in the shade and
palled out some very smudgy tatting,
a sort of Penelope’s web which thers
was Do prospect 9f my ever complet-
ing. but which served admirably to
give me an appearance of occupation
at .critical moments.

‘Mr. Tubbs slso [had sought a shady
epot, tand was fdnoing himself with
his helmet. From time to time he
hummed, -In & oanner determinedly
gay. However he might disgulse it
from bimself, this|time Mr. Tubbs had
overshot his mark. The truth was,
since our arrival| on the Island Mr.
Tubbs had felt himself the spoiled
chlld of fortune, |Aunt Jape and Miss
Blgglesby-Browns| were the jolnt com-
manders of the expedition, and he com-
manded them, .The Scotchman's the-
oretical rank as [lender bad involved
mwerely the acceptance of all the re-
spopsibllity and blame, whlile nuthority
rested with the pettlcoat government
dominated by’ the bland and Wiy
Tubbs, .

But now, faced
his coup d'etat,

with the fallure of
Mr. Tubbs' situation
was, to eay the Jeast awkward. He
bad risked alt and lost it. But he
maintalned an-air of jaunty self-con-
fidence, slightly {inged with irony. It
was all very wejl, he seemed to im-
ply, for ua to try to get along without
H. H, We woulfl dlscover the impos-
sibllity of it sood enough. .

Aunt Jane, drpoping, had been led
away to the cabin by Miss Higglesby-
Browne. You now heard the volce
of Violet in exhqrtation, mingled with
Aunt Jane's sobs. I seemed to Bee
that an ear of Mr. Tubbs was cocked
attentively Inthdt direction. He had
indeed erred In [the' very wantonness
of triumph, for h slngle glance would
have kept Aunt Jane loyal and prodi-
gal of excuses for him In the face of
Not- even ,Violet could
have clapped the lid on the up-welllng
font of sentlment in Auat Jene's beart.
Only the cold contemning eye of B. H.
himself had ‘congealed that tepld fow.

The morning {rore on Wwith ever-in-
creasing hent, pnd as Dothing bap-
pened 1 began [to find my watchful
walting dull. ‘rusoe, Worn out per-
baps by some private nocturnal pig
nunt, slept heavily where the drip of
the spring ov¢r the brim of old
Helntz's kettle fooled the air. I be-
gan to consider whether it would ot
be well to take|a walk with Cuthbert
Vane and discoyer the tombstone all
over again. Ikpewnothing, of course,
of A\{L Tubb's frastic measures with
the celebrated lhndmuark. As to Cuth-
bert's interrupted courtshlp, I depend-
ed on the vast|excitenient of dlacov-
ering the cave]to dlstract his mind
from it. For that was the idea, of
cnurse—Cuthbeft Vane and I would
explore the cave, apd then wheaever
I liked I could’ prick the bubble of Mr.
Tubbs' ambitions, without relating the
whole strange ptory of the diary and
the Island Queen. °

But meanwhile the cave drew me
like & magoet.| I jealously desired to
be the first tb[see it, to snatch from
Afr. Tutbs the honor of discovers, And
I wanted to kdow about poor Peter—
and the doublgons that he had gone
back to fetch,

But already| Captain Magnus had
forsaken the ppst of duty and depart-
ed on an unknown errand. Could I ask
Cuthbert Vané to do it, too? And
then I amlled|s smile that was half
proud. 1 might ask him—but he would
refuse me, In' Cuthbert’s simple code,
certain thingd were “done” -certain
otbers not. mong the nots was to
foil In standing by & frlend. And just
gow Cuthbert tvag standing by Dugald
Shaw. Therefore nods and becks and
wreathed smliles were vain. In Cuth-
bert's quiet, | easy-mannered, thick-
headed way le could turn Rls back
calmty on the|face of love and follow
the barsh call of duty even to death.
Tt would not! occur to him not to.
And he never would suspect himself
of being a hero—that would be quite
1be nicest paft of, it.

And yet I knew poor Cuthbert was
an exploded lon, an apachro-

gesture aas Browne sig:
ualed the rest to approach. . Tubby
bounced up with alacrity. Ar. Shaw,
and Cuthbert. oheyed less promptly,’
but they obeyed. Meenwhile *Violet
waited, looklng Implacable ns fate;
“And where is Captain MdgnusP’
she demanded, glanciog about her.
But no one knew what had become”
of Captaln Maguus, - PN
As for myselt, 1 contloned to sit

’1the shade nnd tat. But I could hear

with ease all that was said, 2t

“Mr, Tubbs,” began Miss Browne
“your recent clalms have been matter
ot prolonged consideration between
Miss Hardlng and myselt. We feel—
we cannot but feel—that there was &,
harshness {n your announcement of
them, an apparent conventration' of
your own Interests, 11l befitting 8 mes-
ber of this expedition. Also, that in
actual substance, they were éxcesalye.
Not half, Mr, Tubbs; ob, no, not half!
But one-quarter,. Miss Hardlng and
myself, as the joint heads of the Hard-
ing-Browne expedition, are .inclined
to think no more than the rewerd
which 18 your due, We suggest, there
fore, a simple way out of the 'ai-
cuity. Mr. Dugald Shaw was engaged
on Uberal terms to flad the treasure.
He has not found the treasure. He
has not found thé slightest clue to its
present wheresbouts. Mr. Tubbs, on
the contrary, has found a clue. It I8
a clue of the first importance, ‘It in
equivalent almost to the actual discove
ery of the chest, Therefore et 3fr.
Sbaw, convinced I am sure by this
calm preseatation of the matter of the
Justice of such & course, resign his
clajm to a fourth of the treasure.in
tavor of Mr, Homilton H, "Tubbs, and
agreo to recelve Instesd the former
allotment 6f Xr, Tubbs, nemely, obes
sixteenth.” i

Harving offersd this remarkable sug:
gestlon, Miss Browne folded ber arms
and waited for it to bear frult.

It dld—in the enthusiastic response
of Mr, Tubbs, “Well, walll” he ex-
clalmed. “To think of our takla' old
H. H. that literall 0 course, havin'
tormed my habits In the Aranciel cen.
ters of the country, I named a stiff
price at first—a st price, 1 won't
deny. But thet's jest the leetie sway
of a man used to haodlin’ large af-
fajrs—nothing else to It, I do assure
you. The Old Man himself" Used to
sy, ‘There's old H. H.-—you'd think
he'd et the palnt off a house, he'll
show up thet graspln’ in'a deal, And
ol the time it's Jest love of the gnrie.
Let him know he's goio* to win out,
and bless you, old H, H, will swing
right round and fair force the profita
on -the other party. H.-H. fs slicker
thon soap to handle, I only you handle’|
bim right’ Can I say without bard
feelin's that jest now H. H. was not
handled right? Instead o' beln’ joshed
with, as be looked for, he wis took up
short, and evep them which he might
have expected to show confidence’—
here Mr, Tubbs cast a reproanchful
eye at Aunt Jane—"run off with the
notion that he meant jest what he
said. All he'd done for this expedi-
tion, his loyoity and faith to same,
war forgotten, and he was thought of
as & self-secker and Voracions Shark!*
The peln of these recoliections
dammed the torrent of Mr, ¥ubb¢'
speech, . N

“Oh, Mr, Tubbs!" breathed Aant
Jane, heart-brokenly, and of course &
tear trickled gently down her nosg,
following the path of many previout
tears which had alrendy left their sa-
line traces. v

Mr, Tubbs managed {n some: Impos
sible fashion to Toll ome -eye ‘tenderly
ut Aunt Jape, while keeping the othet
fastened shrewd!ly on the, remalnder
of his audlence,

“Miss Higglesby-Browne and Misy
Jane Harding,” he resumed. “I accept.
It would astonish them as hag only
known H. B. on.his financial side to
see blm agree to a reduction of prof-
Its Utke this without a kick. But T'm
& man of impulse, I am. Get me on
my soft side and & kitten sln't more
impulsive than old H. H. 'And ¢
course the business of this expedition
aln't jest business to me. It's—er—
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that same infant.

prepared for grown.ups.,

ildren:

Cry For

Baby.

That Baby should have a bed of its own all are agreed. Yetit
18 more reasonable for an infant to sleep with grown-ups than to use
a man’s medicine in an attempt to Tegulate the delicate organism of

Either practice is to be shunned.. Neither would
be tolerated by specialists in children’s diseases. .

Your Physician will tell you
prepared with even greater care thian Baby’s food.

A Baby’s stomach when in good health Is too often disarranged .
by impropér food. Could you for a moment, then, think of giving
to your ailing child anything but a medicine especially prepared
for Infants and Children ? Don’t be deceived.

Make a mental note of thist—It is important,
you should remember that to function well, the digestlve organs of
your Baby must receive special care.. Ko Baby is so abnormal that
the desired results may be had from the use of medicines primarily

that Baby’s medicine must be

Mothers, that:

MOTHERS- SHOULD KEAD THE BOOKLET THAT IS AROUKD EVERY BOTTLE OF FLETCHER'S CASTORIA

' eeNuiINE CASTORIA ALways

Bears the Signature of

CENTAUN COMPANY, NIW YORK CITY.

“Gives Charming New Shade to Old Lingerie

10 Cents

PUTNAM FADELESS DYES—dyes or tints as you wish

WHO SAID “Y{EAKER _VES_SEL”'I

Little  Incldent; hows How Much
.Chance Mers Man Has With
Real Mistress of Flnancs.

Mrs. Normen: Whitehouse, the pa-
trclan ex-suffrdgist who pas gone lo-
to the lenther business, sald at o ten
o New York: N
«“Woman shopld sudceed magnlfi-
cently In businep§, she 1s'such a past
grand mistress gf. finesse. B

“I kpow a pretty glrl who once took
the part of palmist in a gypsy tent at
 falr. -A youngfinan ctune In to have
his fortune tolduand the pretty glirl,
holding his hand;n bers fenderly, sal

“‘You have g’ eig:hx_'dlnury char-
geter. Your m* % remarkdble quality
18 generosity. i u hate.Bkinfints, you
despise: the me 2y hoarder, and you
look on avarlcy 87 snameful vice.
A large ond alg st | ckless lberality
marks sour paf i thiagh ilfe’

“*Thank youy sali 'the young man,
blushing and £ iglin .
tering me, I'm# fral

%+ ‘You are flat-

“iNot at all”,salgiithe pretty girl,
‘ond now I'm3 Mngjd Wwrap you up
these three doj

o Y ets for our tur-
-y're “oly a slmoleon
-, ins, 2 five, and a one,

's Just right’"”

rl Oxford” Honors.
Misa Jessig . Fleming, the first
woman to s¢ dre the Arnold cssay
prize at Oxfor mniversity, shares her
distinction wig some students who
Kave become i nous, Including the late
Lord Bryce u,?q' the . late Professor

Dleey, s

T
. Tough Luck:
‘Agent—But, muis, it's A shame to let
your husband's life insurance lapse.
Woman (over washtub)—T1l not pay
\I've pald regular fer

another cent.
elght years, & P'vg:had no luck yet.

—Travelers Faco),

The Common Conversation.

“So you want to put a radlo outfit
in Crimson Gulch?”

“That's the idea," answered the af-
table stranger. “You can sit down of
an evening and hear what's goln' on
for miles around.” :

“That wouldn't Interest ansbody
much. All we'd be likely to bear fur
miles around would be ‘gimmle three
cards' or ‘that’s good,’ or such re-
marks."—Washington Star.

b

Hls Attitude. H

“Well, Tl tell you,” sald Gap John-
son of Rumpus Ridge, In reply to the
remarks of the spectacled tourist. “I've
got 14 of the peartest d—n chlidrep
on earth, and I wouldn't take a mil-
1ton dollars for any one of 'em. But if
snybody was to try to glve me another
he'd have to run me plumb ragged be-
fere he could—p'tu!—make me take
fe."—Kansas Clty Star,

Practleally All

Governor Allen of Kamsas, who Is
an ardent and dlscreet book collector,
was criticlzing the Work of a western
novellst. -

“The man's early work was good,”
he sald, “but his work today I3
wretched. © Literature once, It Is now
mere potbolling trash.

“Tnls writer’s case Is the case of
practicelly all our writers. They be-
gin with a wealth of thought and
they end with a thought of wealth.”-

Quick, the Emergency Brake.
Arg, Junebride—Stop the car at
once. .
Her Husband—What's the matter,
dearle? .
Mrs.  Junebride—Tou  haven't
kissed me once {n the last mile.

- Hoof or Mouth.

aAny good lines In that new mustdil
comedy?” “What sort—audible or vis-
ible?"—New York Sun.

] Fitting a Shoe.
“The shoe won't fit her and.that's
the truth “Can't you stretch the
truth a llitle?” asked the boss. .

Cutleura for Pimply Faces.
To remove pimples and blackheads
smear them with Cuticurz Ointmeat.
Wash off in five minutes wlith Cutl-
cura Soap and hot yater. Once clear
keep your skin clear by using them for
dafly toltet purposes. Don't fafl to In.
clude Cuticura Talcum. Advertisement.

Sold at Last.

Persistency In inserting the same ad-
vertisement, with no change of word~
ing or illustration, Is a trait ot'somo
advertisers.

A prospective customer wrote to &
firm whose advertlsement never
seemed to change:

“Have noted your plcture of one
pair corduroy pants in ‘Home Maga-
zlne’ for past four months. More T
see of them better I llke them. If not
sold os yet, please enter my order for
same."—Forbes Magazine.

Local Pride.

““Amos Gadd has sold his place and
moved over to Willersville,” related
01d Riley Rezzidew of Petunia.

“What do you s'pose he done that
for?" asked an acquaintance.

“Just to see If he could stand it to
stay away from FPetunia,' I guess,
Ikely."—Kansas City Star.

Hot Thrills.
Ben—)y fatber makes a llving glv-
ing the public thellls. ‘
Gwen—aAn avjator? .
Ben—No, a fire alarm salesman— °
Sclence and Inventlon. . .

Kindness Is some trouble to lrasci-
blé people, but it is worth it.

Having to pay for It afterward has |
made saints of sinners.

short,” there's ‘feelfb’s that is more
than worth their welght in gold "

At these significent words the agita.
tion of Aunt Jane was extreme. Wat
It possible that Mr, Tubbs was declar-
fog himself In the presence of others
—and was a response demanded from
herself—would his sensitive hature, 80-
lately wounded by cruel susplelon, In-
terpret her sllence Bs fatel, to' hls
hopea? But while she struggled be-
tween malden shyness and' the fear
of crushing Mr, Tubbs, the conversa-
tion had swept on. '

“Mr, Shaw,” 8ald Migs Browne, “you
have heard Mr, Tubbs, In the Interest
of the expedition, llberally consent to
reduce his clatm by ove-haif.’ Doubt-
less, if only In & spirit of emulatlon,
you will attempt to match this con-
duct by cancellng our present agree--
ment and consenting to another cred-
fting you with the former gixteenth’
share o Mr. Tubbs." N .

“Don't do 1t, Shaw-—-hold the fory’
old boy !” broke in Cuthbert Yane, *1
say. Misa. Browne, this is o bally
shame " . '

Afiss Browne had always tfeated the

nism, part of o vanlshing order of
things, and that the ideal which was
replacing himswas 2 boller-plated mop-
wter with clotkwork heart and braln,
named Efficlency. And that Cuthbert
must go, along with his Jacobean ma-
uor, and hisy famlly ghost, and the
onks 1n the fark, and everything else
that- could't] prove its right to live
kxcept by helng fine and lovely and
full of garﬂ_ered sweetness of the
past— .

. At this polpt In my meditations the
door of the [cabln opened and Miss
‘Browne camg out, looking sternly res-
olute, Aunt Jone followed, very plbk
about the eyes and nosa.  With a
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prosp Lord Grasmere with dis
tinguished politeness. Evep now her
alr was mild, though lofty, :

“Mr. Vane," she réplled, “ds p mpm-
ber of the British aristocrgcy, It I
not to be supposed that ypu would
vlew financial matters with the sama
eye as those of us of the Middie
Classgs, who, unhapplly pérhaps fors
our finer feellngs, hase been obliged
to experlence, the harah 'contacts of
common life, Your devotfon to Mr.
Shaw hes a romantic arder-swhich 1
cannot bat admire, But permit us alsc’
our enthusigsm for the persplcatity
of Mr, Tubbs, to which we owe idt
wealth-now within our grasp." .

(TO BE CONTINUED)

| “'So he matched his strength
. ¥ against the swirl of the rapids,

“Watch me,” said
. > the strong swimmer,
“I’m not afraid”

Coffee can disturb nerves and
digestion, and often it does.

+and laughed at the danger, and
anept repeating the stunt, until—

", It was the day the life-savers

{1 had.been waiting for—that day
| \’khe call for help came.

*
v It's an easy matter'to smile
‘at coffee warnings when you're
-;going strong. .

. But a good many strong
. ywimmers won't risk the rapids,
~hnd a good many coffee drinkers

are beginning to think of the
affeine in coffee. -

There's a-safe and satisfying
course for everybody in the

seléction of a table drink.

Postum has charm without
harm. It's the safe drink for
all, and probably, therefore, it's -
the better drink for you.
Thousands have found it better,
and fully satisfying, for them.

Your grocer hes both forms of
Postums Instant Postam (In tina)
ade fnstantly in the cup by the
addition of boiling water. Postum
Cereal (in packages of larger bulk,
for thoss who prefer to make the drink
while the meal {s being prepared)
made by boiling for faliy 20 minates, -}

Lo “There’s a Reason” for Postuin_

Made by Postum Coreal Company, Inc, Batle Cresk, Michign
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