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A Battle to Death in Darke
ness of Night.

Synopsls = CGieoffry Carlyle,
master of salling ships ot twen
ty-six, 1s sentenced to 20 yenrs'
gorvitude In the Amerlean cols
onies for participation In the
Monmaouth rebellton in England,
Among the pnssengers on honrd
the ship on which he Is sent
across  are  Roger  Falrfax,
wealthy Maryland planter; his
nlece, Dorothy Falrfax, nnd Lieu-
tennnt Sanchez, a Spaniard, who
became aequalnted with the Falr-
faxes In London, Carlyle meets
Dorothy, who Informs him her
uncle has bought his services,
Sanchez shows himself an enemy
Carlyle. The Falrfax party, now
on itsa own sloop In the Chesn-
peake bay, encounters a mys-
terlous bark, the Namur of Itot-
terdam.

CHAPTER VII.
-—4—
The Lleutenant Unmasked.

Where the craft could be bound; for
what secret purpose It was afloat ; who
were-nboard, were but 8o many unan-
swerable questions arising In my mind.
Where could It have come from, unless
from that strange Dutch bark? If
it really came from the Namur of Rot-
terdam had It been sent In answer to
some gignal by Sanchez? I could think
of nothing else, I determined to as-
sure myself as to the Identity of these
strangers, If they had actuanlly landed
it would require only a few moments
to ascertaln the truth. The distance
proved somewhat greater than antiel-
pated, because of the deep curve In the
shore and I had nearly reached the
concluslon that the hoat must have
rounded the point and gone on when
suddenly I was brought to a halt by a
volce speaking In Spanish—one of
thoge harsh croaking volces never to
be reduced to a whisper,

“Not the spot Manuel? Of course
it 1s; do you not suppose I know? This
is the place and now there Is nothing
to do but wait. The senor~he will be
here presently.”

“Ay, unless yon misread the signal,”
a somewhat more discreet but plping
volee replled doubtfully. “I saw noth-
Ing of all you tell about, Estada.”

The two men went on to discuss
plans evidently communicated to Hs-
tada by Sanchez from England., I was
about to creep nenrer, when a new-
comer moved past me scarcely a yard
distant, along the narrow strip of
sand. Directly opposite my covert he
poused,

“Estada.”
tiously,

“Ay, captain,” and another figure
emerged noisclessly from the gloom,
“We awalt you."

“Good, I rather questioned If you
caught my signnl. I was watched and
obliged to exercise care, How many
have you here?"

“Four, senor, with Manuel Estevan.”

“Quite sufficlent. IHow Is It here?
Are there susplcions?”

“None, senor. We have crulsed out-
slde most of the time, There I8 no
warships In these waters. You sald
you were belng watched on the sloop.
Are you known?"

“A dog of a servant who eame over
with us—one of Monmouth's brood,
The fellow watches me llke a hawk.
‘We had some words aboard and there
1s hate between us”

“May I ask your plans, senor?”

“Yes, I am here to explain. This
planter, Fairfax, has returned from
England with a large sum. It Is In
gold and notes. It represents the pro-
ceeds of the tobacco crop of himself
and a number of his neighbors. With-
out doubt It will be upward of fifty
thousand pounds. This still remalins
in his possesslon, but a part will be
dispersed tomorrow; so If we hope to
guin the whole we must do so now.
Everything s ready, and there Is not
the slightest suspicion of danger—not
even a guard set over the treasure”

“Then It Is at the house?"

“In an fron-bound chest, In the room
assigned to Fairfax for the night.
Only two servants sleep In the maln
house, the ctook mnnd a mald, both
women, Falrfax Is vigorous and will
put up a fight If he has any chance,
e must be taken care of before he
does have any, Travers I1s an old man,
to be knocked out with a blow, All
we have to fear are those fellows on
the sloop, and they will hiave to be at-
tended to quietly without any alarm
reaching the bouse. I nm going to
leave thiat Job to you—it's not your
first."

“The old sea orders, eaptain?”

“Ay, that will be quicker and surer,"
The volce hardened to sudden ferocity.
“But, mark you, with one exception—
the Englishman Is not to be killed, i

He spoke the name cau-

he ean be taken alive, T would deal
with him."

“Then after that,” Sanchez went on
tdeliberately, as though murder was of
small necount, “you will follow me up
the hluff., Who are the others with
you?"

“Carl Anderson, Pedro Mendez and
Cochose,"

“Well chosen; Mendez is the least
valunble, and we will leave him with
the prisoner at the boat. The blg ne-
gro, Cochose, together with Manuel,
cnn attend to Truvers nnd the two ne-
gresses—they sleep helow. That will
lenve you and the Swede to get the
chest, No firearms if they can be
avolded, 1 have heen over the house
and drawn a dingram, You can look
it over In the cabin of the sloop. The
stalrg lead up from the front hall, I
will go with you to the door of Falr-
fax's room."

“And you, senor—the girl?"”

“What know you of any girl?"

“That there was one on the deck of
the sloop—an English beauty. It was
when you turned to greet her that
you gnve me the signal. I merely
thought that perhaps—"

“Then stop thinking™ burst forth
Sanchez enraged. “Thinking has noth-
ing to do with your work. If there
is a girl I attend to her, Let that suf-
fice. Dlos! am I chlef here, or are
you? You have my orders; now obey
them and hold your tongue. Bring the
men up here,"

The little band of men emerged
from the concealfent of the fog
nolselessly, I could distingulsh no
faces, senrcely Indeed the outlines of
thelr separate forms in the gloom, but
one was nn unusually blg fellow—Co-
chose,

“Lands,"” he =ald Ineclsively, a sharper
note of leadership In the tone, “It has
been a bit qulet for you lately; but
now I am back agaln, and we'll try
our luck at sea once more.”

There wns n savage growl of re-
sponse, a sudden leaning forward of
dark figures.

“We'll begin on a job tonight., There
are fifty thousand pounds for us In
that house yonder, and I walve my
share. Estada will explain to you the
work T want done. By daylight we
shall be on blue water, with our course
set for Porto Geande. How s it, bul-
lies, do you sniff at the salt sea?"

“Ay, ay, captaln,”

“And see the pretty girls walting—
and hear the chink of gold?”

YAy, senor.”

“Then do not fall me tonight—and
remember It 18 to be the knife. Es-
tadn, I have forgotten one thing—
scuttle the sloop before foining me,
"Tis better to malkee all safe: and now,
strong arms, and good luck. Go to
your task, and if one falls me it will
menn the lash at the mast-butt,”

They moved off one by one, Estada
lending, along the narrow strip of
sand, five of them, on thelr mission of
murder. The leader remnined alone,
his back townrd where I erouched, his
eyes following thelr vanishing figures
until the night had swallowed them,

CHAPTER VIII,
A Victory and a Defeat.

I narose silently to my feet, fully
aware that all hope of thwarting this
villalny lay In immediate action. San-
chez had turned slightly and stood
with his face toward the bay. I ven-
tured a enutious step forwnrd and
stood on the open sand, scarcely a
yvard to bhis rear. Some vague sense
of my presence must have Influenced
the wan, for he swung suddenly nhout,
uttering a stifled ery of startled sur-
prise, as we met foce to face, For an
Instant we were locked so closely
within ench other's despernte grip, his
head bent beneath my arm, with my
fingers clutching at his throat to block
any call for help, that he possessed no
knowledge of his assallant's Identity.
But the man was llke a tiger. The
surprise of attack was to my advan-
tage, yet almost before I renlized what
was being done he had rallled, broken
my first hold, and his eyes were glar-
Ing stralght Into mine. Then he know
me, his free hand instantly gErasping
at his knife. Even as he jorked It
forth T crushed his wrist within my
fingers, forcing his forearm back.
There was no outery, no nolse, except
that of our heavy breathing and tram-
pling feet, Personal hatred had as-
cendeney In both our hearts—I doubt
If he ever thought of aught else but
the desire to kill me there with his
own hands, Only once dil he even
utter a word, hissing out the sentence
a8 though it were a polson;

“To hell with you, you sneaking
English cur!"

What followed has to me no clear-
ness, no consistency. Never have |
fought with deeper realization that 1
needed every ounce of strength and
every trick of wit and skill. Now I
knew the fellow possessed greater
knowledge of the game than 1 and a

quicker movementy 1 excelled
weight of body and coolness of bhroln.
Twice he pricked me deep enough to
draw blood, before 1 succeeded In
twisting banckward the arm with which
he held the blade,
too late, fulling half back upon one
knee, hoping thus to foll my purpose.
There was the sharp erack of a bone,
a8 his useless fingers let the knlfe
drop, a snarled curse of pain, and then,
with the roge of a mad dog, Bancheg
struck his teeth deep Into my cheek,
With a thrill of exultation I gripped
the knife, driving Instantly the keen
blade to Its hilt Into the mau's side.
He made no ery, no struggle—the get
teeth unlocked, and he fell llmply
back on the sand, his head lapped by
the waves,

The fellow Iny motlonless, his face
upturned to the sky, but Invisible ex-
cept In dim outline. 1 rested my ear
over his heart, detecting no murmur
of response; touched the velns of his
wrist, but found there no answering
throb of life, \

gripped In my hand 1 raced forward
nlong the narrow strip of sand, reck-
less of what I might encounter. 1 ran

the gloom concealing the deck I could
perceive only dim figures, a riot of
men, battling furfously hand to hand,

the darkness In larger outlines than
the others—Cochose, the negro, 1
lenped at the fellow and struck with
the keen knife, missing the heart but
plunging the blade deep Into the flesh
of the shoulder. The next Instant I
wi# In a bear's grip, the very breath
crushed out of me, yet, by some
chance, my one arm remalned free,
and I drove the sharp steel Into him

from my fingers, I thrust an elbow
beneath the brute's chin, and thus
forced his head back until the neck
cracked.

He was too strong, too lmmense of
stature. Apparently unweakened by
his wounds, the glant mnegro, thor-
oughly aroused, exerted his mighty
muscles, and, despite my utmost effort
at resistance, thrust me back agalnst
the stern rall, where the welght of his
body pinned me helplessly. With a
roar of rage he drove his huge fist Into
my face, but happlly was too close to
glve much force to the blow. My own
hands, gripping the neckband of hls
conrse shirt, twisted it tight about the
great throat until, In desperation,
panting for breath, the huge brute
actually lifted me In his arms and
hurled me backward headlong over
the rall. I struck something as I fell,
yet rebounding from this splashed Into

even the slightest struggle. And yet 1
came up once more to the surface,

Made No Cry, No Struggle.

neath the small dory—which my bods
must have struck as I fell—towing by

tunately retalned sense enough te
cling desperately to this first thing my
hands touched, and thus remained con
cealed,

With the death-denling knife still |

on until T reached the sloop. Through |

yet out of the ruck loomed through

twice before he forced the weapon |

arising by sheer chance directly be |

a painter astern of the sloop, and for |

He met the game |

Sewing Machine Hints.

When your sowing machine belt be-
comes loose, do not stop to tnke It off
In order to tighten It Just drop u 1it-
tle machine oil upon It and you will
find the belt tight after a few turns
of the wheel. One sometimes has trous
| ble becnuse the npecdle cuts heavy
cotton or linen goods when stitehing.
If the senm 1o bhe stitehed 1s rubbed
with hard white soup you will have no
more difficulty.,

A Tonle for Sewing Machines,

After Some yours' usnge every sow-
Ing muchine Is likely to clog up with
fine dust which the machine oil col
lects on the bearings. A< soon as the
machine begins to work _heavily, tuke
out the shuttle and then give ench
movable part a generous bath of gns-
oline. Work the foot lever briskly, so
that the gasoline may ponetrate every
part,  The old oll and caked dust will
loosen and fall off In quantities that
will amuze you. Then open the win-
dows of the sewing room and let the
fumes of the gasoline escape, Of
course, during this clpaning process,
the machinist will take good care that
there I8 no lighted gas, lamp or fire
In the room. It Is a good plan then
to let the machine stand without the
usual lubricating oill untll you are
ready to use It ngnin, A plece of
chamols should always be kept om
hand to wipe off the superfluous oil
before heginning to stiteh,

Economy in Machine Needles.

Keep u plece of white soap In the
machine drawer, and when stitching

anything with mneh dressing In the

gools, rub the seams with the woap | |

and you will find you can stitch with
vase and with no danger of breaking
the needle,

Always keep om hand in the machine
denwer o small whetstone, and {f your
needle hecomes dull sharpen It on the
whetstone, You can make It as good
N8 new,

An Excellent Spool Rack.

To keep mochine drawers in perfect
order saw g thin board to fit the hots
tom of the denwer, mark It with rings,

uging n spoul, and put o peg or nall |

In the center of each ring, Now each
spool 1s In 115 own plaece on a nall and
the thread does not become tangled.
With n short hatpin one ¢an gulde
and place the work,
In the sewing maehine drawer,

Tea for Tinting.

Ten 1s better than coffee for tint |

Ing the varlous shades of crenm lace,
becnuse there (s less chanee of streak-
ing. Use a strong solution of black
ten, and add this to the rinsing was
ter, dipping It once or- twice, Thia
glves a better color than using tea
strong enough to give It the right coloe
the first time It 18 dipped. After lace
has been washed and tinted It should
be brought back to Its original shape
by pinning on a clean lroning board,
or severnl folds of a tagvel. Keep In
mind the shape of the lace us you pin,
and pin It so that all the seallops are
the sume slze. These ping should be

Keep the hatpin |

THIS WEAK,
NERVOUS MOTHER

Tells How Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound
Restored Her Health.

Philadelphia, Pa.—*'I was very weak,
always l.lrzd. my back ached, u?d 1 felt
sickly most of the
time, I went to s
doctor and he said
1 had nervous indi-

estion, which ad-
god to my weak
condition kept me
worrying most of
the time—and he
said if I could not
stop that, I could
not get well
heard somuchabout
, Liw, Lydia E. Pinkham's
' egetable
' found my husband wanted me to try it.

took it fora week and felt a little bet-
| ter. Ikept itupfor three months, and
' T feel fine and con eat anything now
| without distressornervousness.''—Mrs,
| J. WORTHLINE, 2842 North Taylor St.,
Philadelphia Pa.

The majority of mothers nowadays
overdo, there are so many demands
upon their time and strength; the result
| is invariably a weakened, run-down,

nervous condition with headaches, back-

ache, irritability and depression —and
soon more serious ailmenta develo
| It is at such periods in life that Lydia
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound will
restore & normal healthy condition, as
it did to Mrs. Worthline.

Speaking by the Card.
“The bride looked llke n queen”™

“Yes, nnd the bridegroom looked
I'ke the deunce."—Boston Transeript.

“CALLUS CORNS"
LIFT RIGHT OFF

Apply a few drops of
““Freezone’’=No pain!

.

put in very close and the work re-

quires a great deal of patience, |

VACATION FROCKS

the deep water and went down 8o |
nearly unconscious as to make not |

Life holds entlelng prospects for the
younger generatlon just now, The
long vacation 1s almost here, with days

The dory caught In some current,
flonted at the very extremity of Ite
slender towline, and In consequence
the sloop appeared little more than 8
mere smudge, when my eyes endeay
ored to discover its outlines. Evi
dently the bloody work had been com:
pleted, for now all was silent on board
Then came the volce of Estada In 8
grufl Inquiry:

“So you are hiding here, Cochaosel
What are you looking for in the sen?”

“What? Why that d——d English
man. Mon Dieu! He fought me like
a muad rat."”

“The Englishman, you say? He wag
here then? It was he you hatiled
with? What became of the fellowd”

“He went down there, senor, The
dog stabbed me three times, It was
cither he or 1 to go,"

“You meun you threw
board 7

“Ay, with his ribs erushed in, and
not a breath left in his d-——d body,
He's never come up even—I've witched
and there has not been so much as @
ripple where he sank."

hiimn over

Too late to save Dorothy
from the hands of Sanchez' vil.
lainous erew, Carlyle stes but
one desperate chance of going to
her aid. Shall he take it?

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

There are 1,000,000 beehives fx

Spaln.

to be fillled with play and quite likely
a journey and a viglt to add to its al-
lurements. And there is always the

| certninty of new clothes when one 1s

to go vislting. A frock to travel in,
others for play, and one or two for
grand oceaslons when everyone dresses
up, all help In making life one contin-
uous round of pleasure In vacation
time.

Since the designing of chlldren's
clothes has been glven into the hands
of speciallsts who devote all thelr time
and thought to It, all the needs of 1it-
tle folks are well taken care of, and
mothers need only concern themselves
with making selections from the styles
submitted to them. At the left of
the two frocks shown above there Is a
model which 18 sulted to eotton mate-
rials, for everduy wear, and will look
well developed In dark-cotored taffeta,
for traveling and street wear. It Is
made with knickerbockers and s alto-
gether practical,

As shown in the plcture the dress
| 18 plaln chambray., A single box plalt
! at each sidesof the front and a front

plece gathered to a band at the negk
give It good llnes, The three-quarter
length #leeves and the pockets find
a band finish, like that of the neck, all
that one could wish, but two large
pearl buttons ure allowed for adorn-
ment at the ends of the band at the
peck. The wide collar of white ba-
tiste or organdle 18 a separate affalr,
and Its hem 18 finished with u narrow
| tenther-stitching of colored silk.

i Plaln chumbray and plald glnghnm

Don't suffer! A tiny bottle wl

| Freezone costs but a few cents at uny

drug store, Apply a few drops on the
corns, calluses nnd “hard skin® on bov.

tom of feet, then lHft them off,

When Freezone removes corss from
the toes or calluses from the hottom of

| feet, the skin boneath 1s left pink and
- henlthy

and never sord tender or

Irritated.

Yes, Hazel, a man Is the most Im
portant plece of furnlture In o wom

poan's alr cnstle,

— o f—

Cuticura Seap for the Complexion.
Nothing better than Cuticurn Soap
dally and Olntment now and then as

| needed to make the complexion clear,

gealp olenan and honds soft and white.
Add to this the fascluating, fragran.
Cutlcurna Taleum nand you have the

| Cutlcura Tollet Trlo.~Adv.

make a lHttle dress that will prove use-
ful almost any hour of the day, and
this combination of materinls we have
always with us, 1In the dress at the
left of the group 1t Is shown In a frock
having n walst of chambray and skirt
of glngham, with the additlon of white
organdle In a little vestee and ecollar,
Bands and tabs with pearl butons and
button holes make this frock Interest-
Ing. The skirt has Inverted plalts at
the front, back and on the sides and
the pockets, llke 8o many others, nre
ciut on the blas of the goods and fin.
Ished with polnted bands.

fotms

Morning Frocks for Summer.
Slmplicity should guide you in or |
dering your mornlng frocks of glng-
ham, Hemember  smart  severity
marks these tub dresses, An Interests !
lng example of these gingham gowns
which will be popular this summer, 18 |
made of blue and white checked ging- ‘
ham with trimmings of butcher's linen, |
A square yoke of butcher's linen |s
worked In blue eyelets, through which |
n blue sllk lncer runs, The same treat-!
ment Ig used on cufls with right angle
Yeutouts.,” A border of white linen |
hems the skirt, The belt of white
stiede Is puncleed with blue eyelets and
fostens with a blue enamel buckle,

Novelties In Crepe,

Crinkly crepe s one of the Inter
esting fabrie povelties of Purls, and
frocks are made of it both in dark and
light colors,

The undolng of the work that Satas
finds for (dle hands to do furnishes
employment for other people,

Weak From Pain

Mrs. Gibbert Was in Misery,
But Doan’s Brought Her
Splendid Health.

“About 15 years ago my kidneys were
in bad condition,” says Mrs, Lucy Gi
bert, 15310 Columbia Ave., Harvey, Il
“There was a constant, ﬁull. bearing.
down pain in the small of mi' back.
couldn’t turn over in bed without such

ain 1 could hardly breathe. Mornings
T was stitf, sore and lame all over;
my back was like a rusty
hinge.

"fnllsmruation of the
bladder nearly drove me
wild. The kidney secre-
tions passed every little
while, day and night, a
little at & time, and
burned like fire. Great
:lnca of water formed un-

er my eyes,

“I was in such misery M. Gibbert
I would become weak and so nervous 1
would scream. I had nerve-rackin
headaches and the back of my nec
K:med me, I was so dizzy I didn’t dare

nd over for fear of falling on my
face. My sight became blurred. [ was
sick all over,

“Five boxes of Doan's Kidney Pills
eured me of kidney trouble. Since then
I have enjoyed splendid health and I
owe it all to Doan's.

Sworn to before me, 1

‘SAMUEL DANICRK,
Notary Public.

Get Doan's at Any Store, 80¢c & Box

DOAN. HIDNEY
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