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“Down, Crusoel” I kept desperately
whispering. But Crusoe wag unused
to whispered orders. He kept bound-
fng up on me, intent to fulfll an vo-
achieved ambition of-licking my ear.
Cuthbert Vane trled, under bls breath,
to lure him awoy. But Crusoe’e emo-
tions were all for me, and swiftly be-
com!ng uncontrollable they burst forth
in 2 volley of shrill Feips.

A loud cry answered them, Ir came
from Captaln Magnus, who bad scram-
bled to hls feet end was staggering
across the clearing. One hand was
groping at his belt—it sas fourished
in the alr with the gleam of a knife in
tt—and staggering and shouting the
captaln came oD,

“Ah, you would, wamld you? T
teach you—but first I'll settie him, the
porrldge-eatin’ Scotch swine—"

The reeilpg figure with the knife

was right above me. I sprang up, in
.my hend the little two-lnch weapen
which was 2l T had for my defense—
and Dugald Shaw's. There were loud
nolses o my ears, the shouting of men,
and a shrill continuous note which I
have since realized came from the
lnngs of Miss Higglesby-Browne. Mag-
nus made & lunge forward—the arm
with the knife descended. I caught It
—wrenched at it frontically—striving
blindly to wleld my lttle penknlfe,
whether or not with deadly intent I
don't know to this day, He turned
on me savagely, and the penknlfe was
whirled from my hand ss he caught
my wrist in a terrible clutch.

Al T remember after that I8 the ter-
rible steely grip of the captain’s arms
and a face, flushed, wild-eyed, borri-
ble, that was close to mine and fnevl-
tably coming closer, sthoughy I fought
and tore at it—of hot feverish lips
whose touch I knew woutd scorch me
to the soul—and then I was suddenly
free, and falling. falling, & long way
through darkness. ar

CHAPTER XVIiI.
The Young Person 'Scores,

My first memory I8 of volces, and
after that I was shot swiftly out of &
tunoel from an immense distance and
opened Iy eyes upon the same faces
which I bad left at some Indefinlte
period In the past. There was Aunt
Jane's, very tearful, and Miss Higgles-
by-Browne's, very glum, and the Hon-
ornble Cuthbert's, very enxious and a
lttle dazed, and Cookle's, very, very
black. The face of Dugald Shaw I
did not see, for the qulte lntelligible
renson that I was Iylng with my head
upon his shoulder. @

As soon as [ realized tds T sat up
suddenly, while every. one exclalmed
at once, “There, she's qulte all right—
see how her color is coming back!”

The penknife that I bad lost In my
struggle with Coptain Magnus bad
fallen et the Scotchmen's feet.
Weenching himself {ree of hls all but
severed bonds he had selzed the knife,
slashed through the rope that held
him to the tree, and flung himself en
Captaln Magnus. It was & brief strug-
gle—a fist neatly planted oo the ruf-
flan's Jaw bad ended it, and the cap-
tain, halt dazed from his potatlons,
went down limply.

Throughout the fray Chrls slum-
bered undisturbed, and he and the un-
conscious Magnus were Dow reposing
slde by side, until they should awake
1o find themselves neatly trussed op
with Cookle’s clothes-iines.

But my poor brave Crusoe drogged
a broken leg, from = kick bestowed on
him by Ceptaln Magnus, at whom he
had fewn vallantly in my defense.

So far so good; we had slgoally de-
feated our two guards, and the camp
was ours. But what about the pirates
who were stil] Ip the cave and would
shortly be returning from ft? 'They
were three armed and sturdy ruffians.
It would mean & battle to the death.

Our best hope would be to wait 1n
aabush behind the trees of the clear-

.iug—I mean for Duguld Shaw aod
Cuthbert Vene to do Jt-——and ehoot
down the unsuspecting pirates s they
returned. This desperate plan, which
90 unplessantly resembled murder,
cast glootn on every brow, -

“It's the women, lad" sald the
Scotchman in a low voice to Cuthbert.
“Ivs—it's Virginia, And- Cuthbert
ravily assented. .

Seeing myself as the motit of Buch
slaughter sbocked. ry mind sudidenly
back to clearness. .

“Qh," I cried, “oot that. Wiy uot
surprise them b the cave, and make
them stay there? Onme man could
guard the entrance easily—and after-
ward we coutd bulld it up with logs or
something.” !

Everybody stered..

up remarkably peat scheme,” sald
Mr, Shaw, “but impoksibie of applica-
tion, I'm afrald, because none of us
know where to find the cave” !

1'shook my head.

“I know " -

There was a.lengthy sllence. Peo-
sls looked at one another, and their

eyes said, “This has been too much
for herl”, .

“ o[ know,” I impatiently, repeated. “I
can take you stralght there. I found
the tombstone before Mr. Tubbs did,
‘and the cave, too. Come. let's not
waste tlme, We must hurry—they'll
be gettlng back!”

Amuzement, still more than haif n-
credulous, -surged round, me. Then
Mr. Shaw safd rapldly:

“You're rlght. Of course, If you
have found the cave, the best thiog
we can do ls to keep them shut up In
it. But we must move f{est—perhaps
we're too late already. df they have
tound the chest they may by now be
starting for camp with the first load
of doubloons.”

Again I shook my head.

“They haven't found the gold,” Ias-
sured him.

The astonished faces grew more
anxious, “It sho' have told on if'le Miss
Jiony's: braln,” muttered Cookle to
Dimself:

“They haven't found the gold," I re*
Iterated with emphusls, "because the
gold Is not In the cave. Don't ask me
how T know, because there {so't time
to tell you. There was no gold there
but the two bags that the pirates
brought back last nlght The—the
skeleton moved it all ouL.”

“My Lawd!" groaned Cockle, stag-
gerlng backward, ,

“Virginia! I had no idea you were
superstitious!” quavered Aunt Jane.

1 say, do take sowe’ sleeping tab-
lets or something and qulet your
nerves{!” implored Cuthbert with the
tenderest sollcitude. !

In my esasperatica I stamped my
toot.

“And while we nre arguing here the
plrates muy be starting back to camp!
And then we'll have to kil them and
go home and glive ourselves up to be
hanged! Please, please, come with me
and let me show you that I know!” I
lifted my eyes to the latent face of
Dugald Shaw,

“All right,” be sald tersely, “I think
you do know, How and what, we'll
find out later.” Rapldly he made hly
plan, got together the things needful
for its executlon, looked to the bonds
of the still dezed and drowsy prison-
ers, posted Cookie In thefr nelghbor
hood with a palr of pistols, and com-
manded” Aunt Jane to dry her tears
and look after Miss Higglesby-Browne,
who had dismayed every one by most
Inopportunely toppling over in a per.
fectly genulne swoon.

Then the Scotchmen, Cuthbert Vane
aod I set off through®the woods. The
men were heavlly armed, and I had
recovered my own little revolver and

Jotea -
In Silence Through the
Gren Hush of the Woods.

Went

restored It to my belt.
seen t
quieth

“You\know, Virginia, if things dop't
go our {ay, it may be necessary for
you to use lt—on yourself.” .

And I nodded assentingly.

We ‘went o silence through the
green hush of the wwods, moving fn
single file. My place gs guide was in
the van, but Mr. Shaw, deposed me
from it und went ahead himself, while
Cuthbert Vane brought up the rear.
No one spoke, even to whisper. I
gulded Dugald Shaw, when needful,
by a light tough upon the arm. Qur
enterprise was one of utmost danger.
It we met the pirates {t was thelr
lives or ours—and I recall with ioere-
dullty my @snlu:lon to Imbed five of my
six bullets'in o pirate before I turned
the sixth upon myself..

We passed the grave, and T saw that
the vines had been torn aside againm,
and that the tombstone was gone. We
ceme to the brink of the cliff; and I

Mr, Shaw had
this, and had snid to me, very

polnted silenuly dOWRWArD Wivus tls
ledge to the angle in which !lay the
mouth of the cave. My breath came
quickly, for at apy fostant 2 head
might be thrust forth from fhe open:
ing. .

Mr. Shaw and Cuthbert dropped
down upon the ledge. Though undet
whispered orders to retreat I could
not, but hung over the edge of
elff, eager and breathless. Thep witl
& bound the men were beside me. Mr;
Shaw .caught my band, and Wwe rushed
together Into the woods.

A quake, a roar, a shower of fiylog
rocks. It was over—the dynamite had
done its work, whether successfully of
not remained to be seen. After o it
tle the Scotchmen ventured back. He
returned to us where we waited fn the
woods—Cuthbert to mount guard over
me—with & cleared {ace.

“It's al} right,” he said, “The en-
trance s completely blocked. I sel
the charge six feet Inslde, but the roof
is down clear to the mouth. * Poor
wretches—they have all come pourlng
out upon the sand—" .

Ali three of us went back to the
edge of the cliff. Seventy feet below./|

on the nerrow strip ot sund before ],

the sea-mouth of the cave, we'saw the

figures of four men, Who ran wildly t7
3
sheer face of thecllff. As we smudj.‘,:

about and sought for a foothold on'the

watching them, with, on my part, al’
least, unexpected tns of plty ‘and
& cold interior ui vy
triumph. they discovered us.

Thep
for the first tlime, I suppose, they un
derstood the nature of their disaster
We could not hear thelr cries, but we
saw-arms stretched ont to us, fistr
frantically shaken, hands llfted in

prayer. We saw Mr. Tubbs flop down
upon hls unaccustomed koees—It was
all rather horrible. o
1 drew back, shivering. “It woo"
be for long, of course,” I sald uncer-
talnly, “just till the steamer comes—
and we'll glve them lots to eat—byt 1
suppose they think—they - will soon’ be
just @ lot more skeletons—" And
here I was, threatened with a molst
anticlimax _to my late Amazoniay,
wood. - :
Why should the frequent and nat
urn! phenomene of tears produce ruch
panic In the male breast? “It's heen
too much for her!" exclalmed the oncp
dour Scot in tones of anguish. “Hur
r5, lad—we must fad her some Ws
ter—"" N
“Nonsense,” I Interpused, winking
rapidly. “Just think of some way té
calm those creatures, so that I shan't
see them In my dreams, begglng'and
beseeching—" For I had not forgot-
ten the immepsity of my debt to Tony:
So a nmote was written on v leal
torn from a pocketbook and thiowd
over the cliff weighted with a stona
The captives swooped upon-it, - Fok
lowed then m vivid pantomime by
Tony, expressive of eased if uarepent
ant. minds, while Mr. Tubbs, by ges
tures, Indicated that though sadly nys-
understood, old H. H. was stlll our
friend and benefactor. - A
It was an attentive group to whi
on our return to camp I related the
circumstances whick had made possi-
ble our late exploit of imprisoning the
plrates In the cave. The tale of my
achlevements, though recounted with
due modesty, seemed to put the finish
ing touch to the extinction of Violet
for she wiited finally and Torever, and
was henceforth even builled by Annmt
Jane. The diary of Peter was. pro
duced, and passed about Wwith ews
from hend to band. Yesterday's dis
covery in the cave had rounded -out
the history of Peter to a melancholy
completion, But though we koew:the
end we guessed in valn at the begin
ning, at Peter's name, at that of the
old grandfather whose thrifty plety
had brought him to Havana and to the
acquaintance of the dyfog mate ot
the Bonny Lass, at the whereatodta of
the old New England farm which hmd
been. mortgaged to buy the Island
Queen, ot the identity of Heley, who
waited still, perhaps, for. thé-lover
who never would return. L
But even our regretadfor Peter dl4
not chill the exultation with which we
thought of the treasure-chest walting
there under the sand in the cabln of
the Island Queen.
All afternoon we talked of

it, That

for the present, was all we could do

There were the two prisoners.in cam]
to be guarded—and they had present’
Iy awakened and made remarks of &
strongly personal end unpleasant.
trend on dlscovering their situatlol
There was Crusoe Invallded, and néed
fug petting, and getting it.from everss
body on the score of his romantic past;
a5 Benjy as well.as of hls present Viry
tues. The hroken leg had been clevert
Iy set by Dugald—somehow in the laty
upheaval Mlss and Mister had dropped
quite out of our vocabularies—with
Cuthbert as surgeon’s ussistant and
me holdlng the chioroform to the pa
tlent’s nose, - There was the fatigve
and reaction from excitement which
everybody felt, and Peter's-diary, to be
read, and golden dreams to be In-
dulged. And there was the delleate
questlon to be discussed. of how the
treasure should be divided.

“Why, 1t"all belongs to Virginia, of
course,” sald Cuthlert, opening bl
eyes et the thought of any other viem
belng taken but rbis obvious one.

“Nonsensei” 1 uastlly - Interposed
“My findlug the dlary was just an ac
cident; I'll take a share of It--n¢
more.” . N .

Here Miss Browne murmyred sonfe’
thing half lnaudible about “—confined
to members. of the expeditico—" buy
subsided for lack of encouragement.

(TO BE CONTINUED,) .

Telephons to Dsafs’ . *

The recelver of a-telephona.set tm
the deaf that has been Invented i3
Germany s mu?l“enoug!y to be hiddet
in o person's ear, while the’ transmit

|

ALGOHOL~3 PER CENT.
- A‘v’eéelnhlcl‘rcpurahmﬁn\y |
| similatingtheFood by Regula;
fl ting the Stomachs: and Bowels o

4 There Promoting Digestion
G\ud?;nessmdﬂest(‘_pzmms
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Special Care of Baby.

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

that same infant. Either practice is

t0 be shunned. - Reither would

be tolerated by specialists in children’s diseases. . '
Your Physiclan will tell you thatBaby’s medicine must bs
prepared with even greater care than Baby’s food.
A Baby’s stomach when in good health is too often disarranged
by improper food. Could you for a moment, then, think of giving

to your asling child an:

g but a medicine especially prepared

ythin
for Infants and Children ? Don’t be deceived.
Make a mental note of this:—It is important, Mothers, that s
you sbould remember that to funetion well, the digestive organs of
your Baby must receive special care. No Baby is so abnormal that

the desired results may be hiad from
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the use of medicines primarily

WOTHERS SHOULD READ THE BOOKLET THAT IS AROUXD EVERY BOTTLE OF FLETCHER'S CASTORIA

ceNuiNe CASTORIA ALways

Bears the Signature of

v
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" Gives Charming New Golor Tone fo Old Sweaters

(0 Cent

PUTNAM FADELESS DYES—dyes or tints as you wish

MIGHT DO BETTER NQ(T TIME ;

Small Girl's Ingénious Pi:a for Her
Pet Bantam Should, H've Sof-
, tened Daddy's He-rt.

—_— -

Flve-year-old Mary Janaibad a pet
bantam' hen.  Recently the 'latter
hatched ,six little chickers, but she
proved fherself to be.an unoatural
motherfiand wouldn't’ take care of
them. *Hf F
The £ ully was prd';kéd and Mary
Jane's Lather threntdfied to sell the
hen if gshe didn't take care of the
chickens  That broyght Mary- Jane
to strategy. That evéning when her
father came home she was waltlng
for him. SR >

“Where's your hem " F
“Is she caring for Y ir ““Uckens?”

“Oh, no,” Mary Jar® s very serl
oys, “She's In the ¥ ';oop getting
ready to lay some mc“.‘n to hatch
some more chleker’s."~"Indlanapolls
News. N

Hot Stff, :

“Some of the corn I Jued being made
nowadnys hes a pot(ney. nil its own.
They tell this story ia illustration.

In North Calolify monntains
two ﬂn;z:lo: opened & §¢% and In do-
ing soripllled n Httle, dne drop fell
on o “imhle bug, whgylmmedintely
droppec his brll, elicked¥his Lieels to-
gether, threw back his f.oulders and.
backfog up tn o bale ! cotton the
‘two negroes Mad . beth - earrylng,
snorted : 5 e
“AlL right, big boy. ‘let's go!"—
Amerlcan Leglon Weéklj}

—_—
Classifying Him,

“Wombat is a serajsper.” i

“Wants a blg navyi"’

“No, wants to serag H:"

kicts Are 'ionger. .
“Does Mildred stfif ‘dress in the

demanded. | *

. get out of It to save your soul.”

helght of fashion?" “VEell. not quite
as high as she d1d Ingt @ sar”

Generous Marine Willing All Shoutd ! L

Have the Benefit of His Really
Brilliant Thought.

The marine and his best girl were
seelng the sights of New TYork., The
temptation to steal a kiss was strong,
but_ he knew that people do not stop
to klss on the street In broad day-
light, even if it s obe of those rare
occastons when a murlne has a chance
to parade Broadway with his- lady
frlend.

Suddenly the leatherneck had a

bright idea. He knew it looked &ll
right to kiss n person good-by uvn the
Btreet.
“Lissen; Lucille,” he suggested.
“\what do you say I we shake hands,
kiss each other good-by then .walk
around opposite blocks und micet
agaln?”

“You're on," sald his lady love.

The scheme turned out to be, such
a success that several blocks were ne-
gotlated In the same mmnner, and the
entire trip up town wus a series of
meetings and partings.

Now the leatherneck s wondering
why he wns so dumb he pever thought
of it before—The Leatherneck.

“] am thinking about going into pol-
tics” remarked the young man:
My friend.” vespondea Senator Sor-
ghum, “you are n taxpayer. a man en-
titled to vote and r tnan

INDERCORNS remorss cors,
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fect, akes WAIKIDE hry. - Lio. by Soail oF pt Drage
Fisie " Hlssox Chamicat Works, Fatchopua, le X, 1
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SHA
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Electrlc Prayer Wheels.

Motor-driven prayers huve become
papular with the Buddhist priests of
Simla, the summer capltul of Indla.
Formerly the llmlt of inventlon al-
lowed luzy priests to tack pleces of
paper, on which were written the per-
petual prayers, onto great prayer
wheels. The power for turning these
wheels was supplied from the many
small mountain streams about the
capltal. When a firm ot British engl-
neers came with a proposal to divert
these little streams and merge them
Into a waterpower project, ithe priests
fnelted the people against them until
finally an Hem was inclided ‘in the
franchise stating that electric motors
and power were to le kupplied to
perpetually turn the prayer wheels.—
Popular Mechanics Maguzine.

to the laws of your country, You are!
alrendy in polities and you coulda't

Tempering Justice With Mercy,

“In writing up this performance of '
‘As You Like It glven by the Chig.
gersyllle Dramatic club, use o lttie
discretion.”

“How's that, hoss?"

“Just forget that you ever saw &
professional show.”

Love Thy Nelghbor.
Thou shalt not avenge, nor bear any
grudge reainst the children of thy peo-

iple but thou shalt love thy nelghbor
ins thyself; I am the Lord.—Leviticus

10:18. f

No Doubt.
“A senator uged to frank a speech.”
“well? "I s'pose now he‘ll broad
cast ft."—Louisville Courler-Journal,
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Postum Cereal Co., Inc.
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What's the -
answer to
“How do you do?”

Think it over carefully—and then answer
frankly. Face the facts. Do your nerves and
digestion stand the jolting of the coffee drug?
Can they go on standing it?

. There's charm and complete satisfaction in

Postum—and freedom from any harm to health.

Thousands of sensible

people who have

seriously looked for the answer to ‘“How do
youdo?” have turned fromcoffee toPostum, and
are doing so well, in satisfaction and health,

that they wouldn't think of

turning back.

You can begin today, with an order to

" your grocer. © .

Postum for Health

“There’s a Reason"’

ter can be carrled in & handbag &
tastened to clothing, i
R . \
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