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The story epens with the shipwreck of
the sicamer oa which Miss Genevieve
Lesliec, an American heiress, Lord Win-
thrope. an nglishman, and Tom Blake,
B brasqee American, Were passcnNEeTE.
The three were tossed upon an uninhab-
ited island and were the only ones not
drowned. Biake recovered from s drunk-
en stupor. Nlake, shunned on the boat,
because of his roughness, became a hero
as preserver of the helpless pair. The
Eaglishman was suing for the hand of
Miss {eslic. Blake started to swim back
te the ship (o recover what was left
Blake Ml.lmﬂl safely. Winthrope wasted
his last maich on a vigarette, for which
he was seored by Blake. Tleir first meal
was a dead fisli. The trio started a ten
mile Like for Ivgher land. Thirst at-
tacked them. Blake was compelled to
carry Misse lesiie on sccount of weari-
ness, e taunted Winthrope, They en-
tered the jungle. That night was passed
roosting high in n tree. The next morn-
ing they descendesd to the 'n again
ANl three constructed hats to shield them-
selves from the sun. They then feasted
on cocoanuts, the only procurable food.
Mins Loslle showed a Hking for Blake,
but detested hia rnu(hm* Led by Biake
they ost home in some cliffs.
Biake found a f'rc-h water spring. Miss
Teclie faced an unpleasant situation.
They planned their campalgn. Blake re-
coverad his surveyor's magnifving glass,
thus insuring fire. He started a jungle
fire, killing a large leopard and smoth-
cring scveral «ubs. In the leo n‘l'F CAav-
ern they built a small home. v gained
the cliffs by burning the holtom of a
iree until it fell against the heights. The
Iric secured egge from the +Iiffs.
Miss lLesliw's white skirt was devided
upon as a signal,

CHAPTER XIii.—Continued.

One after another, the keys were
welded together, end to end, in a nar-
row ribbon of steel. The thinnest
ane, however, was not fastened to the
tip until it had been used to burn a
groove in the edge of a rib, selected
from among the bones which Miss
Leslie had thrown out of the baohab.
The last key was then fastened to the
others: the blade ground sharp. tem-
pered, and inserted in  the groove.
Finally, plieres of the keyring were fit-
ted in bands around the bone, through
noiches cut in the ends of the steel
hMade. The result was a bone-handled,
bone-backed knife, with a narrow cut-
ting «dge of fine steel.

Long before it was finished Miss
l.eslie had beep forced away by the
requirements of her own work. In
fact, Blake did not complele his task
unlil late in the afternoon. At the
end. he spent more than am hour
grinding the handle inta shape. When
he came to show the completed knife
to Miss Leslie, he was fairly aglow with
justifiable pride.

“How's that for an Eskimo job?" he
demanded. “Bunch of keys and a
bone, eh?”

“You are certainly very ingenious,
Mr. Blake!”

“Nixy! There's little of the inventor
in mv top piece—only some hustle
and a good memory. | was up in
Alaska, vou know. Saw a sight of
Eskimo work.”

“8Still, it is very skilfully done.”
“*That may be— Look out [or the
edge! 1t'd do 10 shave. No more

bamboo splinters for me—dull when
vou hit a piece of bone. I'm ready
row 1o skin a rhinoceros.”

“if you can catch one!”

“Guess we could find enough of |
them around here, all right. Put
we'll start in on some of Win's sheep
and cattie.”

“Oh, do' One grows tired of eggs,
and all these sea-birds are so tough
and fishy, no matter how I cook them.”

“We'll speak down to the pool. and
make a trv with the bows this eve-
ning. [l give odds. though, that we
draw a blank. Win's got the aim, but
no drive; 've got the drive, but no
aim. Even if 1 hit an antelope. I don’t
think a bamboo-pointed arrow would
bother him much.”

"l)nn.‘t the savages kill game with
out iron weapons?”

“Sure; but a lot have flint points,
and a lot of others use poison. 1
know that the Apaches and some of |
those other southern Indians used to

fix their arrows with rattlesnake
poison.”
“How horrible!™

“I'm Unprepared to Climb Precipices,
of a Savage.”

I know what it'll be like. ['ve rubbed
elbows enpough with snoobs and big
bugs to know what kind of considera-
tion they give one of the mabsses—
unieas one of the mahsses bas the
drop on them. Hello, Win! What's
kept you so Iate?”

“None of your business!™ snapped
Winthrope.

Mixe Leslie glanced at him. even
more puzzled and startled by this ont-
break than she had heen hy Blake's
strange talk. But if Blake was angered,
ke did not show it.

“Say, Win," he remarked gravely,
“] was going to take yvou down to the
pool after supper. on a tiy with the
bows. But 1 guess vou'd hetter siay
close by the fire.”

“Yes;
consideration to those who deserve it.”
rejoined Winthrope, with a peevish-
ness ol tone and manner which sur-

prised Miss Leslie T tell yvou. I'm
tired of being treated like a dog.”
“All right, all right. old man. Just

draw up your chair, and get all the
hot broth aboard vou ean stow,” an-
swered Blake, soothingly.

Winthrope sat down: but through-
out the meal, he continued 1o com-
plain over irifles with the peevishness
of a spoiled child, until Miss Leslie
blushed for him. Greatly to her as-
tonishment. Blake endured the nag-
ming withomt a sign of irritation. and
in the end took his bow and arrows
and went off down the cleft, with no
more than a quiet reminder to Win-

thrope that he should keep near the
fire.
When, shortly after dark. the en-

zincer came groping his way back up
the gorge, he was by no means so
calm. Out of six shots, he had hit one

“Well, that depends an how you look |
at it, 1 guess (hey thought guns more
horrible when they tackled the whites |
and got the daunlight let through ‘'em.
At any rate, they swapped arrows for
rifles mighiy quick., and anvone who
knows Apaches will tell von it wasn’t
bec2use they thought bullets wonid
w0 lesg damage.”

“Yet the thought of poison—"

“Yes: but the thought of sel{-preser- |
vation! Sooner than starve, I'd poison |
every animal in Africa—and so would
"

*I—1— You put it in such a horrible
way. One must consider others. ani-
mals as well as people;: and yet—"

“Survival of the fittesi. I've read
som+ things, and I'm no fool, if I do
sav it mrself. For instance, I'm the
boss here, because I'm the fittest of
our crowd in this environment; but
back in what's called civilized paris.
where the law lets 4 few shrewd rei- |
lows monopolize the means of produc-
tion. 2 man like vour father—"

“Mr. Biake, 11 is not my fault il
papa’s position in the business
world—"

“Nor his, either—ir's the cussed svs-
tem! No: that’s all rizht, Miss Jenny.
1 was only illnstrating. Now, | take it,
both vou and Win would like 1o get
rid of a boss like me, if vou could get
rid of Africa a1 the same time. As it
is. thougzn, I guess you'd rather have
me for boss, and live. than be left ali
by vour lonesomes, 1o starve.”

“I—1i'm sure there is no question of
vour leadership, Mr. Blake. We have
botlr tried our best to do what von
have asked of us”™

“You have, at least. Bvr-] know. If
a ship should come to-morrow, it'd be
Blake to the back seat. ‘Papa., give
this—er—person a check for his serv-
fces. while I chase off witl. Winnie, to
get my look-in on ‘Is Ri-val 'Ighness.” ™

Miss Leslie flushed crimson— “I'm
sure, Mr. Blake—"

“Oh, don't let that worry you, Miss
Jenny. It don't me. [ couldn't be
sore with you if 1 tried. Just the same,

| made off all the swifter

antelope in the neck and another in |
the haunch: vet both animals had
for their

it is time vou gave a little |*

wounds,

The noise of his approach awakened |
Winthrope. who turned over, and be- |
gan to complain in a whining falsetto. |
Miss Leslie, who was peering
through the bars of her screen. looked |
to sce Blake kick the prostrate man.
His frown showed only too clearly that
he was in a savage temper. To her
astenishment, he =poke in a soothing
tone until Winthrope again fell asleep.
Then Le guietly set about erecting a
canopy of bamboos over the sleeper.

Just why he should build. this was
a puzzle 10 the girl. But when she
caught a gzlimpse of Blake's altered
expression, she drew a deep breath of
relief. and picked her way around the
edze of her bamboo stakes, to lie
down without a trace of the fear which
had been haunting ber.

out |

CHAPTER XIIL

The Mark of the Beast.

ORNING found Winthrope
more irritable and peevigh
than ever. Though he had
been called on watch by Blake
until long after midnight, he had soon
fallen asleep at his post and permitted
the fire to die out. Shortly before
dawn, Blake was roused by a pack of
jackals, snarling and quarreling over
the half-dried seafowl. To charge
upon the thieves and put them to
flicht with a few blows of his club
took but a moment. Yet daylight
showed more than half the drying
frames empty.

Blake was staring glumly at them,
with his broad back to Winthrope,
when Miss Leslie appeared. The sud-
den cvessation of Winthrope's com-
plaints brought his companion around

not

on the instant. The girl stood before

Even Thougn My Ceostume Is That

bim, elad from neck to fool in her

leopard-skin dress.

“Well, T'll be—dashed!” he ex-
claimed, and he stood staring at her
open-mouthed.

“Y fear it will be warm. Do you
think it becqming?” she asked, flush-
ing, and turning as though to show
the fit of the costume.

“Do 17" he echocd.
vou're a peach!™
. “Thank vou,” she said. “And here
is the skirt. 1 have ripped it open.
You sce, it will make a fine flag.”

“If it's put up. Seems a pity,
thongh. to do thai, when we're getting
on so fine. What do you say to leav-
ing it down, and starting a little
colony of our own?"

Miss Leslie raised the skirt in her
outstretched hands. Behind it her
face became white as the cloth.

“Well?”" demanded Blake soberly,
thongh his eves were twinkling.

“You forget the feve;,” she retorted
mockingly. and Blake failed to catch |
the quaver beneath the light remark.

“Sav, vou've got me there!” he ad-
mitted. “Just pass over vour flag, and
scrape up some grub. ['ll be breaking
out 2 big bamboo. There are plenty
of holes and loose stones on the cliff.
We'll have the signal up hefore noon.”

Miss Leslie murmured her thanks,
and immediately set about the prep
aration of breakfast.

When Blake had the bamboo ready,
with one edge of the broad piece of
white duck lashed to it with catgut as
high up as the fapering staff would
bear. he called upon Winthrope to ac-
company him.

“You can go, too, Miss Jenny,” he
added. “You haven't been on the cliff
yet, and you ought to celebrate the oc-
casion.”

“No. thank you,” replied the girl.
“I'm still unprepared to climb preci-

“Miss Jenny.

| pices, even thonzh my costume is that

of a savage.

“Savage? Great Scott! that leopard

! dress would win out against any set
| of Russian furs a-going, and I've heard

they're considered all kinds of dog.
Come on. 1 can swing you into the
branches, and iU's ecasy from there
up.”

“You will excuse me, please.”

“Yes, you can go alone,” interposed
Winthrope. “I am indisposed this
morning, and, what i{s more, 1 have
had enouzh of vour dictation.™

“You have, have you?" growled
Blake, his patience suddenly come to
an end. “Well, let me tell you, Miss
Leslie is a lady, and if she don't want
to go, that settles it. But as for vou,
you ll go, if I have to kick vou every
step.” 3

into a childish whine. “Don't—don"t
do it, Blake— Oh, I say, Miss Gene-
vieve. how can vou stand by and see
him abisc me like this?™

Blake was grinning as he turned to
Miss Leslie. Her face was flushed
and downcast with humiliation for her
friend. It seemed incredible that a
man of his: breeding. should- hetray
such weakness. A quick change came

| over Blake's face.

“Look here,” he muttered. “l1 guess
I'm enough of a sport to know some-
thing abeut fair play. Win's coming
down with the fever, and’s no more to
blame for doing the baby act than
bhe’ll be when he gets the delirium.
and gabbles.”

“l will thank you to attend to your
own affairs,” said Winthrope.

“You're entirely welcome. [!'s what
I'm doing— Do you understand, Miss
Jenny?”

“Indeed, xes: and 1 wish to thank
you. | have noticed how patient vou
have been—"

“Pardon me, Miss Leslie,” rasped
-~ Winthrope. . “Can you not see thu for
a fellow of this class to u!k of “fair
play and patience is the height of
impertinence? In England, now, such
insufferahle impudence—"

“That’ll do.,” broke in Blake.
time for us to trot along.”

“But, Mr. Blake, if be is ill—"

*Just the reason why he should keep
moving. No more of your gab, Win!
Give vour jaw a layoff. and trr wig-
gling your legs instead.”

Winthrope turned away, crimson
with indigpation. Blake pauscd only
for a parting word with Miss Lexlie.
“If you want something to do, Miss
Jeuny, try making yourself a pair of
moccasins out of the scraps of skin.
You can't stay in this gully all the
time. You've got to tramp around
some, and thoseslippers must be about
done for.”

“They are still serviceable.
vou think—"

“You'll need good tough moccasins
soon enough. Singe off the hair. and
make soles of the thicker pieces. |If
you do a fair job. maybe I'll employ
vou as my cobbler, soon as 1 get the
hide off one of those skittish antelope.™

Miss Leslie nodded and smiled in re-
sponse to his jesting tone. But as he
swung away affer ‘ Winthropg. she
stood for some time wondering at her-
self. A few days since she knew she
would have taken Blake's remark as
an insult. Now she was puzzled to
find herself rather pleased that he
lshould so note her abhility to be of
l service.

When she roused hersell, and began
singeing the hair from the odds and
ends of leopard skin, she discovered
a new sensation to add to her list of
unpleasant experiences. But she did
not pause until the last patch of hair
crisped close to the half-cured surface
of the hide. Fetching the penknife
and her thorn and catgut from the
baobab, she gathered the pieces of
skin together, and walked along the
cleft to the ladder-tree. There had
been time enough for Blake and Win-
threpe to set up the signal, and she
was curious 10 see how it looked.

She paused at the foot of the tree,
and gazed up to where the withered
crown lay creshed against the edge
of the cliff. The height of the rocky
wall made her hesitate; vet the men.
in passing up and down, had so
cleared away the twigs and leaves and
broken the branches on the upper side
of the trunk, that it offered a means
of ascent far from difficnit even for a
yvoung lady.
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(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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Experiments with New Safety Device
for Foggy Weather.

The United States government is €x-
perimenting in San Francisco bay
with a safety device for foggy weather
which is remarkable in the unigqueness
of its idea. It is nothing less than a
fog bucy which will make no noise of
its own, but which will be expected to
catch the sound waves of a vessel's
whistle and echo them back across the
water.

The buoy. or structure, is construct-
ed of corrugated iron sheeting, placed
on piles, and built in three wings
placed at different angles. Each wing
is 32 feet square.

The idea was given birth accidenll!
lv. There has always been much
trouble in the upper part of San Fran-
cisco bay because the shore lights
cannot be seen when the weather is
bad. Pilots and skippers began to no-
tice, however, how clearly the corru-
gated steel warehouses around Benicia
returned the sound of their waistles,
and for some time have been guiding
their way along by the echoes. The
government is confident that the new
buoys will act in the same manner.

A love letter from the right person
is worth all the literature in the world

i
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Ship’s Sounds

A Harder Job.

“Phe tributes to the popularity of Mr.
Hammond's son pleased the father.
who was the oldest summer resident
of Shrubville. They pleased him the
morée because they came from natives
of the soil, whose good opinion could
not be forced in any way.

“He's a real good boy, that boy o
vours,” said Capt. Hollis Towne, and
Capt. Lothrop James added his word
of approval.

“l like the cut of his jib.” he an-
nounced, with decision, "and | like his
ways: he ain’t too forth-nutting, nor
vet he ain’t too stand-offish.

“Thing of it is you and his ma
haven't tried to have him ‘brought up,’
eame as most of the summer folks do
with their children; he's just been
‘raised’ like we were, and that’'s why
he gets on with everybody in this
town, sir!”"—Youth’s Companion.

Encouragement in New South Wales.

The first poll taken under the provi-
sions of the new liguor act in New
South Wales gives the temperance peo-
ple much encouragement. The bal-
lots show an aggregate of 178,600
votes against license. Owing to the
provisions of the law calling for a
three-fifths majority, no distriet dis-
credited license. The agitation will be
continued, and another campaign will

\\'mlhrom eringed back, and broke.. ;
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Mottoes of a emn.

Her majesty, the queen of Portugal,
pins her faith, It is said, to the lollow-
fng mottoes:

Keep out of doors all you ean.
Breathe outdoor air, live in it, revel
ju it. Don’t shut yourself up. Build
your houses so that the air supply
is good. Throw away your portieres
and bric-a-brac. Don’t have useless

ddedbedededet T ST T et L

trifies about you.

Have a favorite form of exercise |
and make the most of it. Ride on |
horseback if you can; cycle if you can- |
not get a horse; do anything to get
out in the open air.

Don’t overeat. Drink little and let
that little be pure. Dont try to
dress too much, yet dress as well as
you are able. Wear everything you'
can to make yourself lovely.

i
The Doctors’ Orders.

A lady whose husband seemed to be
doing little but lie in the hammock
and eat apples, was asked by a sym-
pathetic meighbor what the trouble
with him was. “Doctors,” she replied,
sadly. “No, he hasn’t come into a for-
tune.” A writer in To-Day's Manzine'
tells the story ‘

“You see,” explained the wife, * he n
been having some sort of matter

his stomach, and he consulted two dif—

ferent doctors about it. One told him

to eat a ripe apple every hour, andl

!

{

the other said to rest an hour after
eating. So he’s trring to do both.”

A Rare Good Thing. |
“Am using ALLEN'S I-‘Dt';‘F-E.\SB. and |
can truly say I would not have been with- [
out it so long. had I ksown the relief ¢
would give my aching feet. [ think it a
rare good thing for anyone having sore |

jor tired feet.—Mrs. Matilda Holiwert,

Providence. R. L.”"
Se. Ask to-day.

When a girl orders flowers sent |

Sold by all Druggists, |

home it’s a sign that she expects the |
neighbors to think some man sent |
them. -

Smoker= ll!ln 'Ilkr Lewis’ Single B:ndor

cigar for its purity. It is never doped,— |
only tobhacco I its natural state.

ought to be ashamed of.

PERRY DAVIS PAINKILLER
Pyspepsia often resuitz from neglocting slight |

attacks of indigestion. Avold trouble by taking

Patokillerfor it andcramp~. 3¢, Tc and S0c sizes.

Plans are heing made for the elec-
trification of the more important state |
railroads of Sweden.

| overboard, why did you throw

Watch any man long enough and | |
you will eee him do something he -

' FREE HOMESTEADS

| open to setilers, on Cheyenne River and Stand-

Dr. J. H. Taft, of Brooklyn, N. Y.,

belleve it an excellent remedy.”

mendation of Castoria.”

Physicians Recommend Castoria

has met with pronounced favor on the part of physi
omdnmhamdmadbalmthmhu. Itnp::d

& good deal for a Medical Journal to say.  Our
expose danger and record the means of advancing
pmmingmnoeuntohﬂdmnthroughgmedorignwmwght |
our knowledge, Castoria is & yemedy which produces composure and health, by
mgn]aungthosyswn—mtbystupofymgit—mdmmdmmmﬁﬂdn*
the information.—Hall’s Journal of Health. '

Letters from Prominent Physicians
addressed to Chas. H. Fletcher.

Dr. B. Halstead Seott, of Chicago, Ills., says: “I have prescribed your
Castoria often for infants duriag my practice, and find it very satisfactory.”

Dr. William Belmont, of Cleveland, Ohilo, sxys: “Your Castoria stands
first in its class. In my thirty years of practice I can say I never Rave
found anything that so filled the place.”

phyddnul
the

health.

|

says: “1 have used your Castoria and

found it an excellent remedy in my household and private practics for
many years. The formula is excellent.”

Dr. R. J. Hamlea, cf Detroit, Mich., says: I presecride your Castoria
extensively, as I have never found anything to equal it for children's
troubles. I am sware thet there are imilations in the flob?, but | always
soe that my patients gt Fletcher's™

Dr.Wm.J McCrann, of’ Omsia, Neb., says: “As (he iy of thirtoem
children I certainly know something about your great medicine, and aside
from my own family experience I have in my years of practics found Can-
toria a popular and efficient remedy In almost every home.™

Dr. J. R. Clausen, of Philadelphia, Pa., says: “The name that your Cas-
toria has made for itself in the tens of thousands of homes blessed by the
presence of children, scarcely needs to be supplemented by the endorse-
ment of the medical profession, but I, for one, most heartily endorse it and

Dr. R. M. Ward, of KEansas City, Mo., says: “Physiclans generally do net
prescribe proprietary preparations, tut in the case of Castoria my experk
ence, like that of many other physicians, has taught me to make am e=-
esption. 1 prescribe your Castoria in my practice becanse I have found it
to be a thoroughly reliable remedy for children’s complaints. Any physk
cian who bas raised a family, as I have, will join me in heartiest recom-
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Where Rice Emls.
“My mamma says that rice is a bet-
i ter food than wheat.”
“Why is it?”
“Becanse of tke focod elephants it
contains.”

His Helping Hand.
Him—When that man fell

the

First

cigar I gave you after him?
Second Him—1 thought 1 heard the
poor devil call for a rope!

Good for Sore Eyes,
for 100 vears PETTIT'S EYE SALVE has

positively cured eyve diseases evervwhere.
All druggists or Howard Broe., Buffaio, N. Y.

Bees sometimes fly two miles from
the hive and find ¢heir way back with-
out difficulty.

m N m
res In
--aun.um- ur-vhlum Beabotte

A dead best always gels more credit
{ than he deserves.

SICK HEADACHE
mmns Positively cured by

these Littie Pills.
[V

tress from Dyspepsia, In-
cigestionand Too Hearty
Eating. A perfect rem-
edy for Dizziness, Nau- |
sea, Drowsiness, Bad |
Taste in the Mouth, Cuu-
ed Tongne, Pain in the
Side, TORPID LIVER.

Genuine Must Bear

14,000 quarter gectio
splendid fertile lands,

ing Rock Reservations, in South Dakota. Ap-
plicants should register at Pierre October 4th
1o Emd. Complete display of products of open

', Iands, exhibiled at $asbelt Exposition during

| registration. Pierme nearest point to lands,
whirh are chiefly in Pierre Land District, and

all filings must be made there. Unique dh‘ﬂ'v !

kions every day. Ampie hotel accommedations.

. Address Plerre Board of 'l‘rach. l’lem,!l.n.

stowed this

fidence

when it comes to heart interest |

be carried on.

IT MAKES WEAK WOTEN STRONG,
T TMAKES SICK WOMEN WELL.

Nom's appeal was ever misdirected or her con-

Every-

when she wrote for advice, to

the Wonro's Disrensany Mepicar AssociaTion, Dr.
R. V. Pierce, President, Buffalo, N. Y.

Dr. mmmm-ﬂmwm-ﬂam

L

They also relieve Dis- i

- They regulate the Boweis. Purely Vegetable. |

. SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.

g
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Hmored by Women o

When s woman speeks of her
silent secret suffering she
trusts you. Millions have be-
mark of coofi-
dence on Dl'. RoVo Pier TCy
of Buffalo,” N. Y.
where there are women who
benr!mneu to the wonder-
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in the purchase of
nt materials,
is an m

EW your 0“

protection, sce
Mitismtheauled

i |

bowels. It’s not advertising talk—

but merit—the , wonderful,
mma&mm

| we want you to know by trial. Then
qun’llhnehﬂh—-ul the mil-
lions who keep well C.ASCA
RETS alone.
cascams soc & box for a week's
i the world, B

in the world

Safe! Can't Cut Your Face

NO STROPPING NO HONING

for sale at the Jowest
l'—-.‘ﬂ‘.hr-.,

Bale Ties
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DEFIANGE STARCH .~

| wamewawio: Thompsen’s Eye Water




