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Foreword.

Anson Carlyle, aged twenty.
three, the ninth in descent from
Capt. Geoffry Carlyle of Glas-
gow, Scotland, was among the
“ herolo Canadian dead at Vimy

ridge. Unmarried, and the last
of hia line, what few treasures
he possessed fell into alien
hands. Among these was a
manuscript, apparently written
in the year 1687, and which,
through nine generations, had
been carefully preserved, yet
never made publie. The paper
was yellowed and discolored by,
years; occasionally a page was*
missing, and the writing itself
had become almost indecipher.
L able. Much Indeed had to be
|

traced by use of a microscope.
The writer was evidently a man
of some education, and clear
thought, but exceeding diffuse,
in accordance with the style of
his time, and possessing small
conception of literary form. It
editing this manuscript for mod-
ern readers | have therefore
bBeen compelled to practically re-
write it entirely, retaining mere-
ly the essential facts, with an
occasional descriptive passage,
although | have consclentiously
followed the original develop-
ment of the tale. In this recon.
struction much quaintness of lan-
guage as well as appeal to prob.
abllity, may have been lost, and
for this my only excuse is the
necessity of thus making the
story readable. | have no doubt
as to its essential truth, nor do
| question the purpose which
dominated this rover of the sea
In hig effort to record the adven-
tures of his younger life. As a
picture of those days of blood
and courage, as well as a story
of love and devotion, | deem it
worthy preservation, regretting
only the Impossibility of now
presenting It In print exactly as
written by Geoffry Carlyle.
R. P,

CHAPTER L
_1—
8ent Into Servitude,

Knowing this to be a narrative of
unusual ndventure, and one which may
never even be read until long after I
have departed from this world, when
it will be difficult to convinee renders
that such times as are hereln depleted
could ever have been reality, I shall
endeavor to narrate each Incldent In
the simplest manner possible, My
only purpose Is truth, and my only
witness history. Yet, even now lately
as this all happened, 1t {3 more like
the recollections of a dream, dimly re-
membered at awakening, and, per-|
chance, might remain o, but for the
sears upon my body, and the constant
memory of a woman's face. These
alone combine to bring back In vivid-
ness those days that were—days of
youth and daring, of desperate, law-
less war, of wide ocenn perll, und the
outstretched hands of love, So that
here, where I am writing it all down,
here amld quletness and peace, and
forgetful of the past, I wander agnin
along a deserted shore, and sail among
those Isles of n southern sen, the home
for mnny a century of erime and un-
speakable cruelty. T will recall the
truth, and enn do no more,

It was still early morning when we
were brought out under heavy guard
and marched somberly forth through
the opened gates of the Jall. Ahead
we could percelve a forest of masts,
and what seemed Hke a vast crowd of
wialting people. That we had been
sentenced to exile, to prolonged seryle
tude in some forelgn land, was all that
any of us knew.

The guards prodded the crowd sav-
ngely with the butts of thelr mus-
ketoons, thus making scant room for
us to shufle through, out upon the far
end of the wharf, where we were
finully halted abreast of a lumping
brig, apparently nearly rendy for sen,
There were wore than forty of us, 1
galned gllmpse of the hooker's name—
Romping Betsy of Plymouth, A mo-
ment later a sallor passed along the
edge of the dock and Instantly a whis.
per passed swiftly from man to muan,
“It's Virginla, mate; we're bound for
Yirginia.”

The eyes of a prisoner met mine,
“Virginla, hey?" he grunted, “Ye're
a sallorman, aln't ve, mate? Well,
then, whur Is this yere Virginin$"

“That's all right, mates,” I returned
cheerlly. “We'll fall into the hands
of Englishmen out there, In America,
where all the tobacco comes from.
I've been there twlee—and to a land
beyond they call Marylond, "Iis a
country uot go unlike England.”

“Yer better stow that, my man”
growled someone above me, and 1
looked up Into the stern eves of the
captaln of the guard, “or it may be
the ‘cat’ for ye. 8o ye've been ter
the Virginia plantation, hev ye? Then

ye must be Master Cuarlyle, I take it
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I heerd tell about ye at the trial, but
supposed ye ter be an older man.”

“I am twenty-six.”

“Ye don't look even thet, Ay,
they're ready for ye now, Fall In
there—all of yer. Step ulong, yer
== rehel seum.”

I stared aft ot the poop deck, There
were u number of persons gathered
along the low rull, probably all passen.
gers. Then my eyes encountercd a
strange group foregathered beslde the
lee rull,

There were four in the little party,
one of them n negresds,  Another was
clenrly enough a colonianl proprietor,
a heavily bullt men of middle age,
purple fuced. I possed these by with
f glapee, my attention concentrating
upon the other two—a middle-aged
man sand a young woman stand-
Ing side by side, The former was a
dashing looking blade, of not more
than forty, attired In blue slnshed
cont, ornamented with gilt buttons,
nnd bedecked at collar and cuffs with
a profusion of lace. A saffron colored
waisteont falled to conceal his richly
beruflled shirt, and the hilt of a rapler
was rather prominently displayed,
Such dandies were frequently enough
seen, but It was this man's face which
made marked contrast with his gay
attire. He was dark and hook-nosed,
apparently of foreign birth, with black
mustache tightly clipped, so as to re-
veal the thin firmness of his lips, and
even at that distance I could percelve
the lines of a scar ncross his chin. Al-
together there was an audacity to his
face, a daring, convincing me he was
no mere lady’s knight but one to whom
fighting was o trade. He was poloting
us out to his companlion, apparently
Joking over our appearnnce, In an en-
deavor to amuse, Seemingly she gave
small heed to his words, for although
her eyes followed where he pointed
they never once lighted with a smile,
nor did I see her answer his sallles.
She was scarcely more than a girl,
dressed very simply in some clinging
dark stuff, with a loose gray clonk
draping her shoulders and a small,
neat bonnat of straw perched upon a
mass of coiled halr. The face beneath
was eweetly plquant, with dark eyes
und rounded cheeks flushed with
health, She stood, both hands clasping
the rall, watching us Intently, I
somehow felt as though her eyes were
upon me, and within their depths, even
at that distance, I seemed to read a
message of sympathy and kindness,
The one lasting Impression her face
left on my memory was that of Inno-
cent girlhood, dignified by a womanly
tenderness.

What were those two to each other?
I could not guess, for they seemed
from two utterly different worlds., Not

cllurg

What Were Those Two to Each Other?

brother and sister surely: and not
lovers. The last was unthinkable.
Instinctively I disliked the man, aware
of an Instant antagonism, realizing
that he was evil; while hils companlon
came to me as revealment of all that
was true and worthy, in a degree 1 had
never known before, From the instant
I looked upon these two I felt con-
vinced that, through some strange va-
gary of fate, we were destined to know
more of each other; that our life nes
were ordalned to touch and become
entangled, somewhere In that mystery
of the western world to which I had
been condemned,

Then the guards eame to me, and,
with wy limbs freed of fetters, T was
passed down the steep ladder into the
semidurkness between decks, where
we were to be conflned. It proved u
dismal, erowded hole In which we were
quurtered lke so many cattle, the only
veutilation and light furnished by the
open hateh nbove. The ticket glven
me called by number for a certnln
berth, and I found this, throwing with-
In the small bundle I bore. Almost
imwediately there was a sound of
tramping feet on the deck ebove, and
the creakiog of blocks, Then a sud-

den movement of the hull told all wi
were under way.

CHAPTER II. _'
The Prison Ship,

The greater portlon of that voyage
of 63 days I would blot entirely from
memory If possible. I eannot hope to
teseribe It in any detnll=the foul

sinells, the discomfort, the cepseless |

horror of food, the close companlion-

shipof men turned into mere animals |

by suffering and distress, the wearl

some days, the black, sleepless nights, |

the poisonous air, and the brutality of
gunrds, 1 can never forget these
things, for they have scarred my soul. |
The hateh above remained open, but
carefully guarded night and day, while
we were permitted on deck for air and
excercise only In squads of ten, two
hours out of every twenty-four, This
nlone served to break the dread mo-
notony of the voynge, From our exer-
clse on deck we generally returned be-
low drenched to the skin, but glud to
even pay that price for two hours of
fresh alr, and an opportunity to guze
about at sea and sky. We were herd-
ed well forward, a rope dividing us
from the main deck, which space the
passengers aft used as a promenade, |
There were only three women aboard,
a fat dowager, the young Iady 1 had
noticed at embarkation, and her col-
ored maid. I gained but one glimpse
of the young lady In the first two
weeks at sen, and then only as we
were belng ordered down to our quar-
ters for the night. Just as I was ap-
proaching the huatch to descend our |

eyes met falrly, and I Instantly konew |
she saw and recognized me, For a |
single second our glances clung, as |
though some mysterious Influence held
us to each other—then the angry |
guard struck me with the stock of his |
plece, !

“What er ye standin’ thar fer?” he
demanded savagely. ‘
lively now.” [

I saw her clasplng fingers convul- |
sively grip the rall, and, even at that |
distance, marked a sudden flume of |
color In her cheeks. That was all her
message to me, yet quite enough. Al-
though we had never spoken, although
our names were yet unknown, 1 was
no criminal to her mind, no unrecog-
nized prisoner beneath contempt, but
a human being In whom she already
felt a personal interest, and to
whom she extended thought and sym-
pathy. I continued entirely Ignorant
of the Identity of the young woman,
8he remalned In my memory, In my
thoughts nameless, a dream rather
than a reality. I did learn that the
guy gallant was a wealthy Spanlard,
supposedly of high birth, by name
Sanchez, and at one time In the naval
service, and llkewlse ascertalned that
the rotund planter was a certaln Roger
Falrfax of Salnt Mary's In Maryland,
homewnrd bound after a successful
sale of his tobaeco erop In London, It
waus during his visit to the great eity |
that he had met Sanchez, and his |
praise of the colonies had Induced the
latter to essay a voynge In his com-
pany to Ameriea, But strange enough
no one so much as mentloned the girl
In connection with elther man,

“Go on down—

CHAPTER 111,
Dorothy Falrfax.

We were not far from two hundred
miles east of the Capes. I had been
closely confined to my bunk for two
days with Illness, but now, somewhat
stronger, had been ordered to deck by
the surgeon. The last bateh of prise
oners, after their short hour of recre-
ution, had been returned to the quar-
ters below, but I was permitted to re-
mnin alone andisturbed,

I was still standing there absorbed
when a voice, soft-spoken and femi-
nine, broke the silence,

“May I speak with you?"

I turned Instantly, so thoroughly
surprised my volce faltered ns I gazed
into the upturned face of the ques-
tioner, Bhe stood directly beslde me,
her hiead uncovered. Instantly my eap
waus off, and I was bowing courteously,

“Most certalnly,” with a quick side
glance toward the guard, “but [ am a
prisoner.”

*Of course I know that,” in smiling
confidence. “Only you see I am rather
a privileged character on honrd. Per-
haps you may be punished i vou talk
with me—Is that what you meant?"

“I nm more than willlug to gssume
the risk, I have made few fHlends for-
ward, and am even bold enough to say
that I have longed for a word with
you ever glnce I first saw you anhoard.”

Captain Carlyle finds a friend
but at the same time he finds
that he has an enemy on board
the Romping Betty. His enemy
warns that he will get revenge,
but why? Geoffry racks his brain
in vain for the answar,
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Too Generous.
The trouble with the fellow who bors
rows trouble Is that he wants to loas
some of it to everyone he weets,

| To Make Sewing 8ilk Run Evenly.

When the silk thread on the ms-
chine runs off the spool too fast, nnd
cnuses It to tighten around the spin-
dle, cut a plece of blotting paper or
thick cloth, muke a hole in the cen
ter and slip on the spindle before the

spool, and you will have no more trou-
ble.

Cutting Bias Bande.

An excellent way to cut and point
blas bunds Is in the following man-
ner:  With a ruler and something
which will mark the cloth—chalk for
dark colors amd a hard penell for
light are good If not uscd too heavily
=wark the bands on the material,
Then enrefully Join the two ends of
the cloth so that the ehnlk Hnes ex-
netly  meet, only have the first line
moane end meeg the second on the
other, thus forming o spiral.  Btiteh
on the muchine: then with a necdle
and thread put a few secure stitches
euch side of the moarks to stuy the
stitching.  With sharp scissors begin

at the place where the first band ox- [ time,

tends beyond the second, and ent
round and round, following the chnlk
Hne, until the whole 18 cut ioto one
plece ull perfectly jolned,

An Economical Way te Braid,

A simple and economical way to
brald is to trace the design on tissue
paper, then l-lm{; to the muterial that
18 to be bralded, Proceed to sew on
the braid, sewing through both paper
and materinl, until the design has been
nll covered with the brald, after whieh
remove the puper by carefully tear-
Ing It off. The paper Is a protection
to delleate wnterinl while bralding,
nlthough It works equally us well on
durk material,

An excellent substitute for button-
holing Is found in the use of the fn-
millar coronation hraid, It may be
whipped along any edge where but-
tonhollng Is commonly used, THhis Is

| suggested for garments made of in

expensive material for genernl use,
One Way to Save Time.

Here [s a sensible method of tag-
ging the eontents of a plecebng, On
the outslide of the Lag fasten the larg-
est procurable safety pin, Attach sam-
ples to this pin of every remnant that

goos Into the bag. A grent amount of |

time and patience s saved by this

simple deviee, for one can see at a

glnnce Just what the hag contnins.
An Embroidery Hint.

When making the round holes for
eyelet embroldery put a plece of sonp
under the fabric, and allow the stil-
etto to plerce through It. When the
stiletto I8 withdrawn It will, being
Soapy. lmpart a slight stiffness to the
material, which facilitates the moking
of very even, perfect embroldery.

Strew natural flowers on the cloth

to he embroidered, remove them one |

at n Jdme, denwing thele outlines, to
be filled with silks, In nntural colors

A Hair Ribbon ldea.
There are some 1ttle givls who stif
cling to the hale ribhon-usually he-
tween the nges of cight and twelve, nf-

‘A Feeling of Security

Yon naturally feel secure when you
know that the medicine you are about to
take is abeolutely pure and contains no
harmful or habit producing drugs,

Such a medicine is Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-
Root, kidney, liver and bladder remedy,

The same standard of purity, strength
afid excellence is maintained in every
bottle of Swamp-Root,

It is scientifically compounded from
vegetable herba. :

It is not a stimulant and is taken \n
teaspoonful doses,

It is not recommended for everything.

It is nature’s great helper in relieving
and overcoming kidney, liver and blad:
der troubles,

ter the bob amd before thoy think It |

time to put up thelr hafe.  And these
some Hitle girls Hke dashing things in
hialr ribhon, especlally  for  dress-up
Whnt about embroldering them,
then? Lovely things eun be done with
hair ribhons, On dalnty white, blue
unil pink hockgrounds pretty sprays of
silken flowers will be appropriate for
purty sets, hair-ribbong and sashes to
wenr over the lght wash frock of bae
tiste or net, On darker ribhbons bright-
er nnd more conventionnl motifs wiil
he In order.
like to do this embroldering herself,
If the ends of the ribbon are shaped,
preferably roundid, they may be but-
tonholed or blnnket-stitehed and would

Mayhbe the Httle girl wil? .

not have to he trimmed off as the usu- |

ul ribbon continually ravels out,

Good Neckwear Season,

Both manufacturers amnd buyers are in the laundry. Try it and see for yours

agreed that the sale of women's neck-
wear this season will he great,
present  plaltings and  rufllings  are
having an unusually large sale, und a
good season on these lines Is assured,
The sample lines have been enlarged,
and ure offered in many eolor com-
binations and novelty effects,  Such
colors ns rose, nuvy, brown, green and
ten colors are combined together, and

At |

with white nre shown In muny attraes |

tive combinations.

AT THE WEDDING

Unless the June hride has her wed-
ding proeession pletured in her own
mind, down to the last detull, she I8
likely to have some anxlous quoorter-
hours pondering the subject of her
bridesmaids' millinery. Now Is the
time to declde the matter, for June
will soon be here and those enterpris-
Ing and capable people who antielpnte
all millinery needs hoave launched mid-
summer hats that almost sing the wed-
ding mnreh, Four of them are ple-
turadd here,  The bride ean welgh
thelr merits nnd  seleet any one of
them ; there 1s no chunee of making a
mistake, for these are all exquisite ex-
amples of summery headwear sulted
to the bridal cortege,

The hat nt the top of the group s
n millinery gem of purest ray serene
nnd might be allotted to the mald of
honor, becnuse of its dignlty, If there
18 to be any difference between her
hat and that of the other mnlds, It
has a wiilde brim and a soft crown and

| 1s made of crepe georgette with “cur-
tain® edge of embroldered crepe. Lace
might bhe used for the upper brim cov-
ering Instend of this crepe,. A big
bow of wide and soft satin ribbon
neross the front finlshes it, This sum-
ming up of the simple things that go
to mnke up a picturesque model seems
viry inndequate ns a deseription of It,
But it 1s the delleate beanty of geor-
gette anid the sheen of satin ribbon
that make the hat, It Is exquisite in
any of the fashionahle colors. A searf
of malines Is worn with It. .

Just below at the left there Is a
little poke honnet of leghorn straw,
with a fan of wired lnce ncross the
back. No doubt the bride will change
her mind several times it she mauost
choose between this and other hats,
for It I3 slmply perfect as a brides-
mald's bonnet, It has a Inttice work
of narrow blue grosgrain ribbon ap-
plled to the crown and a wreath of

sl lowers,
tions by having qualnt ribbon stream- |

ers ut the bhuck, It Is hard to take
ane's eyes away from It, hut a lovely
lint of tusean brald and georgette nt
the right Is alluring. * It hns o long
searf of georgette that falls from
the back and winds about the throat.
Whatever flowerllke eolor the bride
may choose for her malds will prove
0 snecess In this hat,

A pure white lint of malines finlshes
ane chinpter In the story of hats for
hridesmnids, Tt has Ilnee motifs e
plied against the crown and o sash of
wide ribhon that serves as a seorf,

A sworn statement of purity s with
every bottle of Dr. Rilmer's Swamp-
Root,

If you need n medicine, you should
have the best. On sale at all drug stores
in bottles of two sizes, medium and large.

However, if you wish first to try this
agreat preparation send ten cents to Dr,
Kilmer & Co,, Miaghamton, N. Y., for a
sample bottle, When writing be sure and
menticn this paper.—<Ady,

Talk of Resourcefulness!

He wis discussing  Austrulinn  re-
sourcefulness, pmd told how an Aus-
trallan nmd hig dog were lost in the
bush, They were starving, The man
loved his dog ton well to think of kill-
Ing him for food, not wishing to sur-
vive his faithful companton,

At Inst hie had o brilllant 1dea which
would serve to keep them both allve,
He kindled o fire, eut off the dog's
tall, eooked It, nte the mweat, nnd guve
the bone to the dog.

Quite Unlike.

“That fellow Beatem Is a sponge.”
“Don't libel n useful article, Yon
couldn’t get anything baeck from Beat-
em by squeezing him"—Boston Eve-
ning T'ranscript,

Baby’s little dresses will just simply
dazzle if Red Cross Ball Blue Is used

gelf. At all good grocers, He.

The dendly paralliel is teo much fo.
the avernge love letter.

Platonie love Is a sort of prologud
to the real thing,

THIN PEOPLE
SHOULD TAKE
PHOSPHATE

| Nothing Like Plain Bitro-Phosphats

. to starved nerves,

It fulfills our expectns |

The sash might be of milines and this |

tmiodel will Interest the bride who s

to wenr a hat Instead of n vell at her |

waeddding,

to Put @n Firm, Healthy Fiesh and
to Inorease S8trangth, Viger
and Norve Force.

Judging from the countless preparations
and treatments which are continually be-
ing advertised for the purpose of makin
thin people feshy, developing arms, nec
and bust, and replacing ugly hollows and
anslna by the soft curved lines of health
and beauty, there are evidently thousands
of men and women who keenly feel thels
excessive thinness,

Thinness and weakness are usually dus
Our bodles need more
phoephate than Is contained In modoern
oods  Physicians claim there Is nothing
that will supply thls deficiency so well as
the organie phosphate known among drag-
glata as bitro-phosphate, which 18 Inex.
penslve and 18 sold by most all druggists
under a guarantee of sutlsfaction or money
back. Hy feeding the nerves directly and
by supplying the body cells with the nevess
gary phosphorie food elements, bitro-phos-
phirte quickly produces a welcome transs
formation in the appearance; the Incrense
in weight frequently being astonishing.

This increass In welght alzo carries with
it & goneral Improvement In the health,
Nervousness, slecplossnesa and lack of
energy, which nearly always accompan
excessive thinnbes, soon Jdisappear, du
oyes become bright, and pale cheeks gliow
with the bloom of perfect health,

CAUTION: — Althiough bitro-phosphate
Is unsurpa=sed for relleving nervousness,
wleeplessness and general weakness, [
should not, uwin? to its remarkable fleah.
growing properties, be used by anyone

who does not desire Lo put on flesh,
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SANITARIUM
SULPHO SALINE SPRINGS

Located on our own premises
and used in the

Natural Mineral Water Baths

Ousurpassed in the treatment of

RHEUMATISM

Heart, Stomach, Kidney and
Liver Diseases.
Moderate charges Address

PR, 0. W.EVERETT, Mgr.
14th end M Ste. Lincein, Neb. |
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' Youcan Stamp Abortion Out

Sweaters Are Elaborate,

Sualesmen who have returned from
the west and Pacifle const with the
spring lines of woman's pure silk
thread sweaters say that the husiness
has Increased at least 25 per  cent,
Buyers In every sectlon wepe very
wuch Interested In the new offerings,
especinlly those thut retall at from £25
to 805 aplece. Owing to the number
of new styles and colors shown, the
buying this year was much heaviep
than in former seasons, Through the
East and In the loeal teade the sules
have shown a conslderable Increase,

Shield Watch,

One of the pretty ltnle wrist
walches shown by a smart jeweler 1§
in the form of a shicld. That Is te
say, the watceh face Is set In o tiny
shield of rhinestones set in platinum,

und the whole thing Is vspecially
dulnty.

of YOUR HERD and Keep It Out

By the use of
DA. DAVID ROBERTS*

“Anti-Abortion”

Small Expense
Essily Applied. Sure Results
Used succesplully for 30 years.
Consult D, DAVID ROBERTS
about all animal allments. In-
. rlormas tlon l:n;fo. ”;‘.‘3 ;"fl’lnlt‘
eopy of “The Cattle st™ with full Infors
mation on Abortion in Cows, DR, DAVID ROBERTS
VETERINARY CO., 100 Grand Ave.,, Waukesha, Wise,

Send for Catalogue on the 1919

Harley-Davidson Motorcycles

BICYCLES
Alao Vist o0
uned
mnachines
we are

offering sd
big bargains

VICTOR H. ROOS
“The Cycle Man" .

2701.03-08 Leavenworth St., Omaha, Neb.
Largess Motorcycle House Lo the Middle Weat
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