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CHAPTER XXXI|l-——Continued.
—0—

Haines was evidently reluctant, but
sallor enough to follow ns 1 lowered
myself to the deck, clinging hard to
keep my footing on the wet Incline, A
light spar had lodged here, and by
making this a species of bridge, we
crept as far a8 the companian, the door
of which was open, and gnimed a view
of the scene below, It wea a dismal
hole In the dim light, but presented no
obstacle to our entrunce, ard I led the
way down the stalrs, grippkag the rall
to keep from falllng.

The door of the captuin's foom gave,
but it required our combired efforts to
press It open agolnst the volume of
water, slushing about wMhin, For a
moment my eyes could searcely recog-
nize the varlous objects M 1 clung to
the frame of the door and stared blind-
Iy about In the gloom., “hen slowly
they assumed shupe and substance.
Screwed to the deck, the Yurniture re-
talned Its pluce, but everything else
was Jammed In a mass of wreckage, or
else floating about In a foot of water,
deepening toward the stern, There
were two chests In the room, one of
which I Instantly reeognized as that of
Roger Fairfax, The =ight of this made
me oblivious to all else.

“There's the chest we want, Halnes,"
I erled, polnting It out. *Have the Inds
back the boat up to this port; then
come down and help me handle 1t.”

“Yes, glr,® his volce trembling, “but
«hut {sn't that a man over there—in
the buml? Goml God, sir; look at
him "

The White, ghastly face stared at us,
lookisg llke nothing human In that
awfal twilight. I actually thought it
a ghost, until with desperate effort the
man lifted himself, clinging with gaunt

#gers to the edge of the bunk. Then
!‘.. knew.

“Sanchez! You! those cowards left
you here to dle!”

“No one came for me,” he answered,
choking so the words were scarcely In-
telligible. *“Who are you, and what
brought you here?”

“I'l tell you frankly, Captain
Sanches,” and I stepped closer, “We
risked coming aboard to save that
cheat—Roger Falrfax's chest—before
‘it went down. This vessel has its
back broken, and may slide off into
deep water at any minute. We must
get you out of here first.”

“Get me out!” he laughed hideously.
(*“To hell with your help. I want none
of It. 1am a dead man now, and the
ielliut way to end all will be to go
down with the ship—'twill be a fit
coffin for Black Sanchez. By God! 1
;tnow you now—Geoffry Carlyle?"

“Yes, but an enemy no longer.”

{ *“That is for me to say. 1 hate your

race, your breed. The very sound of
your name drives me mad, 1 accept
no rescue from you! Damn you, tuke
your gold and go."

“But why?" I Insisted, shocked at
the man's violence. *lIs it because I In.
terfered between you and Dorothy
Falefux?"

“That chit; bah, what do I eare for
her but as n plaything. No, my hate
runs deeper than that, How came you
here—in the boat stolen from the Nao-
mur?"

“No, Captaln Sanchez, The day after
we left the ship we boarded a schooner
found adrift, the crew stricken with
cholera, with not & man left alive on
deck, or below. She lles yonder now,
the Santa Marle—a slaver.”

“Merciful God!" and his eyes falrly
blazed luto mine as he suddenly forced
his body upward in the bunk. “The
Santa Marle adrift! the crew dead
from cholera? And the captaln—Para-
dilla, Francls Paradlillu—what of
him?™

“He lny mlone on a divan in the
eabln—dead also."

He tried to speak, but falled, his
fingers clawing at his throat. When
he finally galned utternnce once more
it was but a whisper.

“Tell me," he begged, “there was no
womnan with him?"

“There wns no woman,” 1 sald
gravely, “on deck or In the eablin”

“What mean you by saying thot?
There waos one on hoard! Don't lie to
mel! In an hour I am dead—but first
tell me the truth. Does the woman
llye?

“No, she died before, We found her
body In a chest, preserved by some
devilish Indlan art, richly dressed and
decked with jewels”

“English?"

*1 judged her so, but with dark halr
and eyes. You knew her?”

“In the name of all the flends, yes,
And I know her end. He killed her—
Paradilla killed her—because she was
as false to him as she had been to me.
Hell! but it Is strange you should be
the one to find her—to bring me this
tale, Geoffry Carlyle!"

“Why? What is It to me?

*“You go back to England and tell the
@uke of Bucclough how his precious
sister dled.”

“His sister! Good God, you cannot
mean that woman was Lady SBara Car-
Iylet™

“Who should know better tham IT
meeringly. “Once 1 was called In Eng-
Tand 8ir John Qollinswood.”

He sank back exhausted, struggling
Igor breath, but with eyes glowing
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hatred. 1 knew It all now, the dimly
remembered story coming vividly back
to memory. Here then was the ending
of the one black staln on the family
honor of our race. On this strange
const, three thousand miles from Its
beginning, the floal curtaln was being
rung down, the drama finlshed. The
story had come to me In whispers from
others, never even spoken ahout by
those of our race—a wild, headstrong
girl, a secret marrlage, a duel in the
park, her brother desperately wounded,
and then the disappearance of the
palr,  Ten days Inter It was known
that Sir John Collinswood had  de-
faulted In a lnrge sum-—but from that
hour England knew him no more, As
though the sen had swallowed them
hoth, man and woman disappeared,
leaving no trace hehind,

The face 1 gazed dumbly Into was
drawn and white with pain, yet the
thin lips grinoed back at e In savage
derlston.

“You remember, T see,” he sunrled.
“Then omt of here, Geoffry Carlyle,
Leave me to die In peace. The gold Is
there; take It, and my curse upon It
Horry now—do you hear the bark
grate on the rocks; It's near the end."”

CHAPTER XXXIII,
Before the Governor,

The sound startled me; I imagined
I heard the keel slipplng, yet before we
had reached the door opening on deck
the slight movement ceased. My hand
gripped the frightened Haines,

“Tell them In the boat to do as 1
sald; then come back here"

“My God, sir, she's a goin' down.”

“Not for some minutes yet. There
are thousands of pounds in that chest;
you've risked life for less many a
time. Jump, my man!"

The boat lay In close, bobbing up
and down dangerously, yet held firmly
beneath the opened port. The box
was heavy enough to tax the strength
of two men to handle it, but of a size
and shape permitting lts passage,
Sanchez had raised himself agaln, and
clung there to the edge of the bunk
watching us.

“Now let down easy, lads,” I called.
“No, place it amldships; get It even, or
you go over. Fix It to ride steady, and
stand by—we'll pass a wounded man
out to youl"

I stepped across to Sanchez. He saw
me coming, and drew back, his ghastly
face like & mask.

“No you don't, Carlyle!" he snapped
angrily. “Keep your hands off me.
So you want me to die with my neck
in a noose, do you? I was born a gen-
tleman, and, by God! I'll dle llke one—
and go down with my ship. Get out of
here now! You won't? You will, or
else dle here with me! T'll give you n
minute to make your cholce,”

He left no doubt as to his meaning.
From benenth the blanket, the black
muzzle of a pistal looked stralght into
my eyes, The hand holding it was
firm, the face fronting me savagely
sardonle,

“I'd lke to kil you, Cariyle” he
hissed hatefully,. “By God, 1 don't
know why I shouldn’t, Every time 1
look at you I see her fuce. If you take
a step nearer T pull the trigger—go!"

It was a hardspull back to the Santa
Marle. Dorothy greeted me first, and
we stood close together at the rall as
the men holsted the chest on deck.
She sald nothing, asked nothing, but
her hands clung to my arm, and when-
ever | turned toward her our eyes met,

There was a sudden cry forward,
and a volce shouted :

“There she goes, buckies!
the last o' the Namur!"

I turned swiftly, my hand grasping
her fingers as they clung to the rall.
The battered hulk slid downward, the
deck breaking amldships as the stern
splashed into the depths; then that
nlso  toppled over, leaving nothing
nbove wauter except the blunt end of a
broken bowsprit, and a tangle of
wrecknge tossed about on the crest
of the waves. [ watched breathlessly,
unable to utter a sound; I could only
think of that stricken mun In the eabin,
those wild eyes which bad threatened
me, e was gone now—gone!

T yet held Dorothy's hand tightly
clasped In my own, and the depths of
her uplifted eyes questioned me,

“We will go aft, dear, and 1 will tell
you the whole story,” 1 sald gently,
“for now we are homeward bound."
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I write these few closing lines a year
later In the eabln of the Ocean Spray,
a three master, full to the hatches
with a cargo of tobacco, bound for
London, and a market. Dorothy Is on
deck, eagerly watching for the frst
glimpse of the chalk cliffs of o!d’
England, T must joln her presently,
yet linger below to add these final sen-
tences,

There 18, after all, little which needs
to be enld. The voyage of the Santa
Marie vorth proved uneventful, and,
after that first night of storm, the

weather held pleasant and the sea
falrly smooth. I had some trouble with
the men, but nothing serlous, as Wat-
kins and Halnes held as I did, and the
pledge of Dorothy's Influence brought
courage. 1 refused to open the chest,
belleving our safety, and chance of

That's

pardon, would depend largely on owr

handing this over in good falth to the
authorities. Watkins and I guarded
it night and day until the schooner
rounded the cape and came into the
Chesapeake, No attempt was mnade
to find quarters below, the entire crew
sleeping on deck, Dorothy comfortable
on the Mag locker.

It was searcely sunrise, od the fifth
dny, when we dropped anchor against
the eurrent of the James, our sails
furled and the red English eolors fly-
ing from the peak, Two hours later
the entire company were In the pres-
ence of the governor, where 1 told my
story, gravely listened to, supplement-
ed by the earnest plea of the young
woman, 1 shall never forget thuat !
seene, or how breathlessly we awalted
the declsion of the great man, who so
closely watched our faces, They were
surely a strange, rough group as they
stood thus, hats lp haod, walting to
lenrn  their fate, shaggy-halred, un-
shaven, Inrgely scum of the sea, never
hefore In such presence, shuffling un-
ensily before his glance, feeling to the
full the peril of their position,
eyes turned to me questioningly.

Opposite us, behind a long table, sat
the governor, dignified, austere, his
hair powdered and face smoothly
shaven; while on either side of him
were those of his councll, many of the
faces stern and unforgiving. But Yor
thelr gracious reception of Dorothy
and their careful attentlon to her
words I should tave lost heart, They
questioned me shrewdly, although the
governor spoke but seldom, and then
In & kindly tone of sympathy and un-
derstanding, One by one the men
were called forward, each ln turn com-
pelled to tell briefly the story of his ‘

|

|
|
|
Thelr ‘l

life; and when all was done the eyes
of the governor sought those of the
councll.

“You have all allke heard the tale,
gentlemen,” he sald. *“Nothing llke It
hath ever before been brought before
this colony. Would you leave decision
to me?”

There was a murmur of assent, as
though they were thus gladly relleved ’
of responsibility Iln so serlous a mat-
ter. The governor smiled, his kindly
eyes surveylng us once more; then,
with extended hand he bade Dorothy
be seated.

“The story Is seemingly an honest
one,” he sald slowly, “and these sea-
men have done a great service to the
colony. They deserve reward rather
than punishment. The falr lady who
plends for them Is known to us all,
and to even question her word Is Im-
possible. Unfortunately 1 have not |
the power of pardon In cases of plracy,
nor authority to free bond slaves, with-
out the approval of the home govern-
ment; yet will exercise In this case
whatsoever of power 1 possess. For
gallant services rendered to the col-
ony, and unselfish devotion to Mistress
Dorothy Fairfax, [ release Geoffry
Carlyle from servitude pending ad-
vices from England; I algo grant pa-
role to these seamen, on conditlon
they remain within our Jjurisdiction
until this judgment can be confirmed
und full pardons issued. Is this judg-
mwent sutisfactory, geatlemen?"

The members of the councll bowed |
gravely, without speaking.

*The chest of treasure recovered
from the sunken plrate ship,"” he went
on soberly, “will remain unopened un-
til final decision is made. As | under-
stand, Master Carlyle, no one among
you has yet seen Its contents, or estl-
mated its value?”

“No, youn excellency. Beyond doubt
it contnins the gold stolen from Roger
Fairfax; and possibly the result of
othier robberies at sea,

“The law of England s that a certain
percentage of such recovered treasure
belongs to the crown, the remalnder,
its true ownership undetermined, to be
fnlrly divided among those recovering ‘

it"

“Yet," spoke up Dorothy quickly, it
must surely be possible to walve all
claim In such ecases?"’

“Certninly ; as private property It
can be disposed of in any way desired. |
Was that your thought?"

“A Fairfax always pays his debt,” |
she sald proudly, “and this Is mine,"

There was a moment's sllence as
though ench one present hesitated to
speak. She had risen, and yet stood,
but with eyes lowered to the floor. |
Then they were lifted and met mine |
in all frank honesty. ;

“There I8 nnother debt I owe,” she |
sald clearly, "and would pay, your es
cellency.”

“What 1s that, falr mistress?"

She crossed to me, her hand upon
my arm,

“To become the wife of Geoftry Car
Iyle,”

THE END,

Orloles.

As for myself 1 am turned contrae-
tor of hammock netting for the orioles,
taking my pay In notes. [ throw
strings out of the window and they
snap them up at once, They sit In
the cherry trees hard by and war
ble, “Hurry up! hurry up!" I never
found out before just what they sald.
But If you will listen you will find
that this ls what they first say. A val-

garism, I admit, but native.—Lowell.

NEBRABKA,

Bright Colors.

The new haby was still very tiny nnd
very red. Rix-vear-old James didn't
Hke It—nor did he make any pre
tense of hiding his dislike, So when
his elghteen.year-old nuntle cnme out
to see It and rejoleced over Its coming,
as had his father nnd mother, his dis-
gust was still more pronounced.
Mother called auntle’s attention to It,

“If James doesn't want the baby,
why doun't you sell it to me?’ began
auntie,

“Or we might sell you Jumes" of-
fered father. *“You see mother and 1
llke baby ourselves.”

“She wouldn't want me,” Interrupt-
ed James, =tolldly. “She said she
wouldn't get anything unless It was
bright colored.”

BACK LIKE A
BOARD? IT'S
YOUR KIDNEYS

There's no use suffering from the
awful agony of lame back, Dou't wait
till it “passes off.'” It only comes back,
Find the cause and stop it. Diseascd
conditions of kidneys are usually indi-
cated by stiff lame backs and other
wrenching poins, which are pature's sig-
nals for nelp! i :

Here's the remedy. When you feel
the first twinges of pain or experi-
ence any of those “mrl“"“' get busy
at once, Go to your druggist and gee
a box of the pure, oriEitml GOLD
MEDAL Haarlem Oil Capsules, im-
ported fresh every month from the
Irboratories.  in  Haarlem, Holland,
’leasant and easy to take, they instants
y attack the polsopous germs rlc.?;‘ln'
your system and bring quick relief,

For over two hundred yenrs they
have been helping the sick. Why not
try them? old everywhere by re-
linble druggists in sealed ckages.
Three sizes, Money back if they do
vot helpy you. Ask for “GOLD
MEDAL"” " and be sure the name
“GOLD MEDAL" is on the box -Adv,

The funct that
always running
what mnkes the

men and women are
after each other s
lhumnn rice,

Milliners' hills are the taxes which
the mule gex has to pay for the heauty
of the femnles,

BITRO-PHOSPHATE
IS 600D FOR THIN
NERVOUS PEOPLE

A PHYSICIAN'S ADVICE,

Frederick 5. Kolle, M., D.. Editor of
New York Physicluns' “Who's Who,”
En that weak, nervous people who want
(r
|

creased welght, strength and nerve-
rce, should tnke a 6-grain tablet of
tro-Phosphate just before or during
each meal
This particular phosphate Is the dis-
covery of a fumous French sclentist, and
reports of remarkable resulta from Its
use have recently appeared In many
medical journals,
If you do not feel well; If you tire
eanily; do not sleep well, or are top thin;
Lo to any ‘:.nod druggist and get enough
itro-Phosphate for a two weeks' sup-
'“E“ costs only fifty cents a week,
t less; chew your food thoroughly,
and if at the end of a few weeks you
0 not feel stronger and better than you
ve for months; If your nérves are not
pteadler; If you do not sleep better and
have more vim, endurance and vitality,
our money will he returned, and the

:“'llu had n dinmond.
| stond, and the prospector offered §50

“Thres
was In a

ditien and
ov
ri

I A
y own j-
was broken out all
my ¥y. 1 began to WOrs
about my condition and

ing which

wae
mended to me s a
lood remedy and tonle, sagn’
soon found that it was worth
of pralse. A few bottles cha
11 condition materially and in a
short time I was all over my
ble. I owe my gutorutlon to
th and -tronrt to Peruna,
am glad te orse 1t.”
Sold Everywhere

288 co Bt., Menasha, Wis,
i s e e
er o ] con -

g:mln "32, the gratitude ahe
ls for Peruna.

Liquid and Tablet Form

A Trouble Glutton,

A man who had seven wives has
Just been sent to Sing Sing.  That
sort of a glutton for trouble will prob-
ably A serving a Jall sentence mere-
Iy o vieation.

' “BAYER CROSS” ON.
GENUINE ASPIRIN

“Bayer Tablets of Aspirin” to be
genuine must be marke® with the
safety “Buyer Cross” Always buy an

| unbroken Bayer package which con-
tains proper directions to safely re-

lieve Headache, Toothache, Farache, |

- Neuralgia, Colds and paln. Handy tin
' boxes of 12 tablets cost bu* a few
cents at drug stores—Ilarger packages
| also, Aspiri© Is the trade mark of
Bayer Munufacture of Monoacetles

acidester of Salleylicacid.—Adv.

His Diamond a Bargain,

An nmusing story is told in connee-
thon with the early days of Sir J. B.
Robinson, the South Afriean million-
alre, who hus bheen figuring prominent-
I¥ In the London lnw conrts,

He wns crossing the Vaal river in
1860, looking for dinmonds, He asked
;' the natives if they had seen uny “pret-
|ty stones,” and nt lust he found a mun
It wns n small

for It, but he refused to part with it
He Incrensed his offer to $60. but stil
the man refused,

“What will yon take for it?" he was
nsked,

“Twenty gonts,” was the firm reply;
“nothing less."

“1 sent off to the nearest farm.” says
Sir J. B. Robinson, in telling the story,
*and bought 20 goats for £37.50, and so
got possession of my first dinmond."—
Philndelphin Publie Ledger.

“Success comes In
can'ts,” says some one,
no can openers provided,

cnns. not In
But there are

leauty hag no real advantage, but It

—— e

An optimist 1s one who sings, “Paclk
your troubles In the old kit bag and
smile, smile, smile.”
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‘ BATRY VIM DISTRIBUTOR

' Save 50% on Storage Batteries

Guaranteed 18 months .
sell or
iy

l We manufacture, rebuild, charge,
exchange. Storage batteries of
' What Batry Vim Does
Batry Vim makes a worn-out storage bat A8
| " ) “h“':i:‘ l;:!nakn :P oaulphltio.::n lhl‘g?lh-
and makes the “5 efficient, no matter
Dow 0ld or what condition the battery s i,
Ship your old battery to us.
proposition open. Write for information.

BATRY VIM CO,, Inc.
1510 N Street Phone B 2638 I.INCOI..I'I._Nﬂ__

MILLION

Suffer from

Acid-Stomach

Miilions of people suffor year after year
from  allinenta afecting practically every
part of the body, never droaming that thelr
il health camn be traced directly to acld-
stomueh, Here |8 the reason: poor digestion
moeans poor nodrishment of the different
organs and tisnvues of the body. The blood s
impoverishod—becomes wouk, thin, sluggish.
Allments of many kinds spring from such

conditions.  Blliousness, rheumatism, lum-
bago, ecintics, meneral weakness, loas of
power and enorgy, headache, Insomnia,

nervousness, mental depression—even more
rerious allments such as caturrh and cancep
of the stomnch, Intestinal ulcers, elrrhosls
of the liver, heart trouble—all of theses can
often be truced directly to acid-stomach.
Keep & sharp lookout for the first symp-
toma of acld-stomach—indigestion, heart-
burn, belching, food repoating, that awful
painful bloat after eating, and sour, gassy
stomach. EATONIC, the wonderful modern
remedy for acld-stomach, Is guarantesd to
bring quick relief from these stomach mis-
eries. Thousands say they never dreamed
that anything could bring such speedy relief
=—and make them feel s0o much better In
evary way. Try EATONIC and you, too,
will be just as enthusiastic In its praiee.
Make your life worth living—no aches or
palns—no blues or melancholy—no mors of
that tired, listless feeling. De well and
strong, Get back your physical and mental
punch; vour vim. vigor and vlnlltr. You
will ninu be weak and alling as long ae
%_nu have acid-stomach. 8o get rid of 1t now,
ake BMATONIC Tablats—they taste good—
you eat them Illke s bit of candy. Your
druggist has EATONIC—E50 cents for a big
box. Geot m box from him today and If you
are not satisfled he will refund your money.

itro-Phosphate will cost you nothing.
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Batter than ever
and better them any.

eatches the tlonting vote.

ATONIC

(FOR YOUR ACID-STOMA(
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The Reason for
Farmer Jones Delicious Flavor

Its oodness begins in the cane field. The cane from which itis made is grown

under our supervision from seed chosen under direction o
fact, we are the larpest sorphum growers in the world,
sentape of Sorphum in the mixture—wh )

a wram mixture st « price about equal to the cheapest syrup, mt?::; cases
us

larpe

a cheap molasses mixture wi

th but little sorphum in it, or with j

the word "Sorghum” on the label. When you buy "FARM

higher price, because it contains a pood percentape of sorghum snd no

f wn ajricultural experts,
“FARMER JONES" brand has a

en you are offered a mixture claimed to be

None genuine without
this signature—

Beware of so-called sor)ham
miztures oftered you we
about com syrup prices.
You can't buy the best at
the chaapest price, We
establish quality first
then price.

In

ou are buying
to be able to print
JONES"

brand you pay a
molasses, Vy:in-

clude supar syrup with an addition of corn syrup to prevent fermentation,

BRMER JOHES
SORGHUM BLEND SYRUP

has an excellence which cannot  Send us your name and we will send you

This
be a.p'tﬂfa. It adds nutrition and

the every-day menu.

economy t0

free a copy of our new recipe book.

THE FORT SCOTT.SORGHUM SYRUP CO.

General Offices, Kansas City, Mo,

Manwfucturers

of UNI-CORN Syrup




