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BYNOPSIS,

The mtory opens w'i it nhipwreck of
the steamor on whil M Lirniavieve
Leslle, an Amerion el Lord Win
thrope, un Engllslinnn, and Tom Blake,
A brusque American, wWe pasarngors
The three were t sl upon an uninhab
Ited fnland and wors v only ones nol
drowned, Blake roce 1 from a drunk
niv stupor Bluko unned on the boal
hecnuss of hie roughn | me a horp
as preservey of the helploss palr The
Fnglishman wan ing for the hand of
Misa Laonlin, Blake started to swim hack
to the ship o vecover what was lefl
Bluke returned safely. Winthrope wistogd
his last match on a clgar . Tor el
he wias peored by Pliake Miele firql il
wins # dead fish The trio started "
mile hike for higher lnnd Thira
tmekod them Blake was compelled to
carry Misn Leallo on accoount of wonrl
ness. He taunted Winthreops, They on
tered the fungele, That nleht wuk panted
raontineg high In a tre ThHe naxt marn

ing they deseended 1o the opon AERIN
ANl three constructed Imts ta shicld them
selves from the sun They
an odfoanute, the only peotu
Mina Lenlle showed a NWking
but detestod hilse rougliness

they sstubhlished a home in
Hinke found a froah water Miso
Toale foeed nn unplonsant sltuntion

T™hey planned thele camp
coversd his surveyor's mn

wgn, MHake e
nifving #lass

thus insuring fire.  He sturted a jungle
fire, killing o large leopurd and smoth-
ering severnl cuhs Tn the leopard's eavs

Thoy galned
hottom of =

ern they bullt o small home
the «liffe by burning the

tree untll It fell agninst the helghta The
trin mocnred OREH from tho ¢1ifMn
Mings Leslie'n white skiet was decided

lL.eslie miade o
Blake's of

upon as o signnl. M'as
dress from the leopnrd skin
forts to Kkill antel

ing n
“'1!1Il|rl-{w. Mi

oned.  Winthropo i witly fover
Binko wan poisoned Juokals
attacked the camp thiat nizht, bat wers

dreiven off by Goeneviove Niaks returnad
after nearly dying.  Hake constructed
un animal trap, It killed o hyeni,

CHAPTER XV.—Continued.

“Mr., DBlake!" she exclaimed, "Mr
Winthrope s going off without a
word; but T can't endura It! You have
no right to send him on such an eor
rand, It will kill him!"™

Rinke met her Indignant
a sober sture.

“What {f 1t does?" he gald, “‘Better
for him to dle In the zallant service
of his fellows, than to sit here and
rot. Eh, Win?"

“Do  not trouble yourself, Miss
Genevieve. I hope I shall pull through
ull right, If not—"

“No, you shall not! I'll go myself!"

look with

“Sne here, Mins Leslie” sald Blake, |

somewhat sternly: “who's got the re-
sponsibility of keeplng you two alive
for the next month or s0? I've been
In the tropies before, and 1 know
gomething of the way people have to
live to get out again. I'm trying to
do my best, and I tell you stralght, if
yon won't mind me, I'm golng to make
you, no matler how muech It hurts
your feclings. You see how nice and
meek Win takes his orders, 1 ex-
plained matters to him last night—"

“1 assure you, Blake, you shall have
no ¢cause for complaint as to my con.
duect,” muttered Winthrope. "I ghould

like to observe, however, that In
speaking to Miss Leslie—"
“There you are ngain, with your

sverlusting talk. Cut it out, and get
busty. To-morrow we all go on 4 hike
to the river."

As Winthrope started off, Biake

turned to Miss Leslle, with a good-
natured grin,

“You see, it's this way, Miss Jeu-
ny—" he began. e caught her look
of disdain, and bhls face darkened
‘Mad, h? 8o that's the racket!™

“Mr. Blake, [ will not have you talk
to me in that way, Mr, Winthrope 1s
a gentleman, but nothing more (o me
than & friend such as any young wom
an—"

“That settles it I'1l take your
word for it, Misa Jenny,"” broke in
Blake, and springing up, he set about
nis work, whistling.

The girl gazed at his broad back
i eroet head, uncertaln whether she

hould feel relleved or anxdous. The
more she thought the matter over, the
more uncertain she became, and the

more she wpnderod at her unecertain
v, Comld it be possibie that she was
hecoming Interested in o man who, I
her ears had not deceived her But
no! That could not be poasible!

Yet what a ring there was to his
volon! and tonie after Win-
thrope's  precise, modulated drawl
Aund her countryman's firmness! e
ould be rade ¥ nesd be: but fie
make her do whnt lLie thought
ber health, Was v
that she had misunderstood
his words on the oliff, and so mis
indged —wronged-—him ?—that Win
thrope, so eapgsr to stipulate for her
nand-— But thon Wiathrope bad
more than copfirmed her dread
ul conclusions taken from Blake's
words, andl Winthrope Wi an
Foglish gentloman

She ended In A
wilderment,

SO CHanY

would

was beat for not

Ll issible

state of utter be-

CHAPTER XVI,

The Savage Manifest,

I whole herd

. ST
A e
-8 WINTHROPE had sue-
cecded in dragging bim.
gelf to and from the head-
iand without a collupse, the following
morning, as soon as the dew was dry,
Hlake called ont all hands for the ex-
nedition. He was In the best of hu
mors, and showed unexpected consld
sration by presenting Winthrope with

Uncertain

Whether She

a cane, which he had eut and trimmed
during the night,

Having sent Migs Leslia to fill the
whisky flask with spring water, he
dropped three cocoanut-shell Lowls, a
plece of meat and a lump of salt into
one of the earthenware pots, and
slung all over his shoulder in the ante-
lope skin. With his bow hung over
the other shoulder, knlfe and arrows
fn his belt, and his big club in his
hand, he looked ready for any contin-
gency.

“We'll hit first for the mouth of the
river,"” he sald. "“I'm golng on ahoad
If I'm not In sight when you come up,
pick a tree where the ground is dry,
and wait”

“Hut 1 say, Blake,” replied Win.
thrope, “1 see animals over in the cop-
plees, and you ghould know that 1 am
physically unable—"

“Nothing but antelope,” interrupted
Blake., “I've seen them #uough now
to know them twice as far off. Aund

| you ean bet on it they'd not be there

if any dangerous beast was fn smell-
ing distance."

“That s so clever of you, Mr,
Blake,” remarked Miss Leslle

“Simple enough when you happon to

‘think of it responded Blake. *'Yes;

the only thing you've got to lonk out
for'a the ticks in the gruss, They'll
keep you Interested, They bit me up
in great shape.”

He scowled at the recollection,
nodded by way of emphasgls, and was
off Itke n shot, The edge of the plain

beneath the <lif was strewn with
rocks, among which, even with Migs
Lesglie's help, Winthrope could plck

his way but slowly. Before they were

¢lenr of the rough ground, they saw
Blake disappear among the man
Froves

The ticks proved less annoying than

they had apprehended after Diake's
warning. Dut when they approached
the mouth of the river, they wWorn
alarmod to hear, above the roar of the

rf. ldud snorting, such as could oaly
be made by large anlmals, Fearful
lest Ilake had roused and angered

wome forest beast, they veored to the
right and ran to hide bebhind a clump
of thorns. Winthrope sank down ox

hausted the moment they reached
cover; but Miss Leslle crept to the
far onid of the thicket and peered
around

“Oh, look here!"™ she oried, “It's a
of elephants rying (o
crogs the river mouth where we did,
and they're being drowned, poor
things!"

“Elephauts?” panted Winthrope, and

he dragged bimself forward Leslde
| her, “Why, so there are; quite a

drove of the beasts,
they appear
their hoads
Blake saw.”

“Those ugly creatures? | once saw
somé at the goo, Just the same, they
will be drowned. Bome are right in
the surf!"™

“l can't say, I'm sure, Misa Gene
vieve, but | have an idea that the
beasts are guite at home in the wa

Yet, 1 must say,
smaller-—ah, yes, pea
They must be the hippos

Should Feel Relieved or Anxious,

ter. I fancy they enjoy surf bathing
as keenly as ourselves.”

*“I do belleve you are right. There
ls one going In from the qulet water,
But look at those funny litle ones on
the backs of the others!”

“Must be the baby hippos,” replied
Winthrope, indifferently. *If you
please, I'll take a pull at the flask. !
am very dry.”

When he had half emptied the flask,
he strotched out In the shade to doze.
But Miss Leslle continued to walch
the movements of the snorting hippos,
amused by the ponderous aoties of the
grown ones in the surf, and the comic
appearance of the barrel-like Infants

as they mounted the backs of thelr
obese mothers.
Presently Blake eame out from

among the mangroves, and walked
across to the beach, a few yards away
from the buge bathers. To all ap
pearances, they paid as lttle attention

to him as he to them Miss Leslio
glanoed aboul ot Winthrope. He was
fast asleep. She walted a few wmo

monts to see if the hippopotami would
attnek Blake. They contioued to lg-
nore bim, nnd galnlng courage from
thelr Indiference, she stepped out
from Lehind the thicket, and advanced
to where Ulake was cronched on the
beach, When she came up, she saw
beslde him a heap of ovsters, which
he wias opening in rapld suecossion
“Hello! You're Just In time 0
help,” he ealled. “Where's Win?"
‘Asleep behind those bushoa™
“Worst thing bhe could do. But lend

a hand, gnd we'll shuck these oysters
before rousting him out. You can
rinse thoze I've opened, Fill the pot

with wator, and put them in 1o soak.”

“They look very tempting, How did
vou chance (o filud them?

“Saw 'em on the mangrove roots at
low tide, first time [ nosed around
her Tide was well up today; bot
I managed to get these all right with
a  Mttle diving., Only trouble, the
skoeglsg most ate me ulive

Misa Leslio glanced at her compan
lon's dry clothing, and cume back to

the oysters themselves "These look
very tewpting Do you lke them
raw?"

“Can't say 1 like thém mueh any

way, as o rule. Hot if 1 did, 1 wouldn't
cvat this mess raw”

“Yes?Y

“This must be the dry scason here,
and the river Is running mighty clear
Just the same itU's nothing more than
llquid malaria. We'll pot cat  these
oysters till they've been pasteurized.”

“If the waler is so dangerous, 1 fear
we will saffer before we can return,”

raplied Miss Leslls, and she held up
tha flask.
“What!" exclaimed Hlake “Hulf

gone already? That was Winthrope"

“He was very thirsty, Could we not
boll a potful of the river wuter?”

“Yes, when the ebb gets strong, If
we run too dry. Firsat, though, we'll
make a try for cocoanuts. Let's hit
out for the nearest grove now. The
maln thing s to keep moving."”

As he spoke, Dlake caught up the

'1"(11 and his club and starled fpr the ‘
| thorn clumn, leaving the skin, togeths |
er with the meat and the salt, for Misa
Leslle to  co¢arry Winthrope was |
wiakened by a touch of Dlake's foot,
and all three wore soon walking awny
from the just within the |
shady border of the mangrove wood

At the first fan-palm Blake stopped
(o gnther a number of leaves, for thelr
palm-leat hata wore now eracked and
broken. A llttle farther on a ruddy
attelope, with Ivrate horns, leaped out
of the bugh before them and dashed
off toward the river I'lnke
could string hls bow, As if in mock-
ery of hin lack of readineds, a troupo
of large greon monkeve set up o wild
chatiering In n tree above the party. |

"1 gay, Mi=g Jenny, do you think you
can lug the pot, If we go slow? It Isn't
far now.

“Good for you, little woman! That'll
glve me n chianee to shoot quick.”

They moved on agaln for a hundred
yiards or more; but though Blake kept
a sharp lookout both above and below,
he saw no game other than a few
small birde and a palr of blue wood-
plgeons. When he sought to creep up
on the latter, they flew Into the next
tree. In following them, he came
upon & coniedl mound of bard clay,
pearly four feot high

“Hello; this must be one of those
white ant-hills,” he sald, and he gave
the mound o klek.

Instantly n tiny object whirred up
and struck him In the face.

“Whee!"™ he exclmimed, sprioging
back and striking out. "A hornet! No;
it'e o bowe!"”

“Did 1t eling you?"
lle.

Sting?

maore of 'om

B |'<!"I"r

before

cried Miss Laos.

there's a lot
Oh, no; he only

Keop

back;
Sting?

bypodermickod me with & redhot
darning needle!  Shy around here,
There's o whole swarm of the little

devils, and they're hopping mad. Hear
‘om buzz!"

“But where s thelr hive?' asked
Winthrope, as all three drew back be-
hind the nearest bushes,

“Guess they've borrowed that ant.
hill,"” replied Blake, gingerly fingering
the white lump which marked the spot
where the bee had struck him.

“Wounldn't it be delightful if we had
some honey?" exclaimed Miss Leslle.

“Dy Jove, that really wouldn’t be
half bad!™ chimed in Winthrope.

“Maybe we can, Miss Jenny; only
we'll need o fire to tackle those buz.
gers, Guess (U1 be as well to let them
cool off a bit also,. The cocoanuts are
only a little way ahead now, Here;
glve me the pot.”

They soon came to a ganall grove of
cocoanut palms, where Hiake threw
down hilg club and bow and handed
his buroingglass to Mlss Leslie,

“Here," he sald; “you and Win start
a fire. It's early yet, but I'm think-
lng we'll all be ready enough for
oyster stew.”

“How abbut the meat?” asked Misa
Leslie

“Koeep that til later
our dessgort.”

Belecting one of the smaller palms,
Ninke spsat on his hands, and began
to climb the slendor trunk, Alded by
previous experiences, he mounnted
steadily to the top. The descent was
made with even more care nnd stead)-
ness, for he Hd not wish to tear the
skin from lhig hauds aguain

“Now, Win,"” he sald, as he nearod
the bottom and sprang down, “lenve
the cooking to Miss Lesle, and husk
some of those nuts. You won't more'n

Here goes for

have time to do it before the stew
is ready.”

Winthrapa's response was fo draw
out his penkuife Biake  strelehed

himsell at ohse In the shade
o eritical eye on his ¢omprulons
though Winthrope's
with weakness,

Ll Kept |
Al
fingors irembled |
he worked with o pre

ciglon and rapldity that drew o grunl

of approval from  Blake Presently
Misg Loeglle, who had been stivving I]n-‘
stew with o twlg, threw o o Hitle
aalt, nnd drew the pot from the fire, |

En ovant, gentlemen! Diuner 18
gorvedd,” she called gayly

What that?" demanded Blake.
“Oh: s Hold on, Mliss Jenny \
You'll dump it all.”

He wrapped a wlap of grass about |
the pot, and filled the three l-.n-!iilllll|
bowls The stew was bolling hot; |
but they fshed up the oveterg with
the bamboo forks thiat Hiake had

carved some days sinee, DBy the time

the oyeters were eaten, the Hguor in
the bowl was cool enough to drink
Tho process wus repeated until the

pot had been emptiod of I8 contents,

“Say. but that was something like,™
murmurcd Blake., “If only we'd had
pretzels and beer to go with It! But
these nute won't be bad.”

When they finlshed the cocoanuts,
Winthrope asked for o drink of wa-
ter

“Would it not be best to keep It un
thl lator?” yeplied Mlss Lexlie

Sure,” put In Blake, “"We've had
enough liguld refreshments to do any

one. If I don't look out, you'll both be
drinting river waler, Just bear In
mind the work I'd hava to carve a

palr of gravestones, No: that flask
has got to do you til) we get home. 1
dont shin up apy more telegraph
poles to-diny '

ns a

; books were written

(TU BE CONTINUVEL,)

e

J
Mre, Honpeek—DId you ever hoar of
anything worse than a man
who emokesa In the house?
Mr. Henpeck=Yes, A smoking lamp.
Ask wo another!

Origin of Word "Bible.”

The word bible is derived from the
Latin name biblia, which was treated
gingular althouegh it eomes [rom
the Greek neuter plural, moaning it
tle booke.” This Greek diminutive
wns derlved from byblus, or papyrus,
the famous materinl on whieh anclent
The title “Bible™
wae Nrst veed about the middle of the

| socond Christian century in the so-
called second eplstle of Clement
(xiv,, 2).

Laundry work at home
much more satlafactory if the right
Btarch were uged, In order to get the
desired stiffness. it s usually neces
sary to use so much stareh that the
beauty and finoness of the fabrie Ia
hMdden behind a paste of varying
thicknoss, which not only destroyvs the
appearance, but also affects the wear
log qunlity of the goods. This trou-
ble can be entirely overcome by using
Deflunce Starch, as it can be applied
much more thinly because of its great
or strength than other makes,

would Dbe

Secret of Happiness,

1 have lHved to know that the great
secret of human happiness Is  this:
Never suffer your energles to stag-
nate. The old adage of “too many
irona In the fire” conveys an unkruth
—you c¢annot have top many—poker,
tongs and all—keep them golng.—
Adam Clark,

MAVE YOU CHILDLAINST
I wn, you will weloome Derty Dnvie’ Painkilior, with
Itmnoon hing and healing ofeet. qunlly gt for riwy-
tna e, Lo bago or Frost Bitos. L 300, &0, 000 botkies

Surith—-So0 the will was read?
Jones—Yeos; but the alr was blue.

AMany who used to smoke 10¢ cignm are now
smoking Lowis' SBingle Hinder straight be.

The only way to get something for
nothing s to start a fight about 1L

Dr. Pleren's Measant Pellols regulate and iny
prate stamach, liver and bowels,  Bugs
Moy grauilos, cawr to lake as caldy.

After breakmmg a $56 bill the pleces
are goon lost

who |

FAMOUS DOCTOR'S
PRESCRIPTION."

SICK HEADAGHE

Positively cared by
these Litile Pills.

They also relleve Dip
trenn from Dyspepaia, Ine
digestion mid Too Hearty
Eating. A perfect rom-
edy for Diminess; Nay-
wea, IMowsloess, Tiad
Tante lnthe Month, Comts
od Tangne, Fain in the
Hide, TORTID LIVER.
They regulate the Dowels. Purely Vegetable.

SMALLPILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.
CARTERS Gonuine Must Bear

Fac-Simile Signature

P

e REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.
PROOF in the

Morningl

We tall you about howglod ou'll
foel after taking a CASCARET—
that millions o ple—buy, use

nnd recommend them—But that's
talk—you buy & box now—take na
directed lo-m‘fym and get the {:roof
in the morning—After you know
CASCARETS you'll npever be
without them. e s

CASCARETS 106 a bhox for a week's

treatment, all druggista, Riggest seller |
the world, :fﬂion s a wul;.

in
PATENTS Sisntspes

W. N. U, OMAHA, NO. 42-1909,

We know of no other medicine which has been so sue-)

cessful in relieving the sufferin
many genuine testimonials, as

Vegetable Compound.

of women, or secured so
as Lydia E. Pinkham’s

In almost every community you will find women who
have been restored to health by Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg-

ctable Compound.

Almost every woman you meet has

either been benefited by it, or knows some one who has,

In the Pinkham Laborato

at Lynn, Mass., are files con-

taining over one million one hundred thousand letters from
women secking health, in which many openly state over
their own signatures that they have regained their health by
taking Lydia I, Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

Lydia E, Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound has saved
many women from surgical operations.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound is made ex-
clusively from roots and herbs, and is perfectly harmless,

The reason why it is so successful is because it contains
ingredients whir'h act directly upon the female organjsm,
restoring it to healthy and normal activity. |

Thousands of unsolicited and genuine testimonials such
as the following prove the efficiency of this simple remedy.

Minneapolis, Minn.: —*“1 wns a great safferer from female
troubles which caused o weakness and broken down condition

of tho system.

I read so much of what Lydia 1, Pinlkkham’'s

Vegetable Compound had done for other suf urimf women, 1 felt

eure it would help me, and 1 must say it did he
Within threo months I was a perfectly wel

ubltie to show thoe henetlts to be

fully.
“1 want this letter made

r me wonders
WOonan.

derived from Lydia ¥E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.”—
Mrs.JohnG.Moldan, 2115 Becond St.North, Minneapolis, Minn,

Women who are suffering from those distressing ills
peculiar to their sex should not lose sight of these facts
or doubt the ability of Lydia E, Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound to restore their health,

" PINK EY

Cures the slek and acts as & preventive for others. Liguld glven on
the tongue, Sale for brood mares and sl otbern. Best kidney remedy | 80
oonts and §1.00 a bottle | 85,00 and §10.00 the doken, Bold by all droggiste
Bnd horse goods bouses, or seul express pald, by the manulsoturers.

SPOHN MEDICAL CO, Chemists, GOSHEN, INDIANG™

DISTEMPER v 5
CATARRHAL FEVER i
AND ALL ROSE

AND THROAT DISEASES

GREAT B
FOR

PAIN
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