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“recognized; then, almoat as suddenly,

Carlyle Realizes His Life Is
Hanging in Balance,

Synopsis — (lgoffry Carlyle,
master of salling ships at twen-,
ty-six, 18 sentenced to 20 yenrs'
servitude In the Amerlean col-
onlesa for participation in the
Monmouth rebellion In England.
Among the passengers on board
the ship on which he Is sent
across are Roger Falrfax,
wenlthy Maryland planter; his
niece, Dorothy Falrfax, and Lieu-
tennnt Banches, a Spaniard, who
became acqualnted with the Falr-
faxes in London, Carlyle meets
Dorothy, who Informs him her

uncle has bought his services,
Sanchez shows himself ap enemy

of Carlyle. The Falrfax party,
now on its own sloop In the
Chesapeake bay, encounters a
mysterious bark, the Namur of
Rotterdam. Carlyle discovers
that Banchez Is “Black Banchesz”
plannlng to steal the Falrfax
gold and abduct Dorothy. He
fights Sanchez and lexves him
for dead. In a battle with
Banchex' followers, however, he
is overpowered and thrown into
the bay. In a desperate effort
to save Dorothy, Carlyle decldes
to swim to the Namur. By a
ruse he gets aboard and min-
gles with the crew.

CHAPTER X|—Continued.
_7—

LeVere shouted an order, and a sud-
fen flare was lighted amldships, the
eircle of flame llluminating a part of
the deck, and spreading out over the
wild expanse of water. Scarcely had
& minute elapsed hefore it came Bw
Ing into the radlus of light—at first a
dim, spectral shadow, scarcely to be

revealed In all its detalls—a boat of
slze, flying toward us under a lug sail,
keellng well over, and topping the gea
swells llke a bird on wing. LeVere

The fellows sent down from the
maln chalos to the boat brought the
Injured captaion up Airst. This required
the services of three men, his body
hanging limp between “them, hls up-
turned face showing ghuastly Ia the
flaming of the torch thrust out over
the rall. To every appearance It was
apparently a corpsa they handled, ex-
coept for thelr tenderness, and a single
groan to which the white lips gave ut-
terance, when one of the bearers
klipped, wrenching the wounded body
with a sharp pang of pain. Once safe-
Iy on deck, the three bore him across
to the after cabln and disappeared
down the steps.

Bstnda had already swung himself
up Into the chalns, while Anderson
and Mendez were lifting the girl to
her feet, and rather roughly urging
her forward. Her eyes reflocted all
the unutterable horror which for the
moment dominated her mind, while
her loosened halr, disarranged by
struggle, only served to Intensify the
pallor of her face.

“Hustle her along lively, boys”™
shouted back Estada coarsely. *“If she
won't move, give her a shove. Then
tie her up again, and take the turn of
a rope 'round her. What do you think
this ls—a queen's reception? Move
lively, senorita,” In mock sarcasm,
Her gaze settled on him, whers he
hung far out, grasplng & backstay,
watching the movements below, and
her slender form stralghtened as by
the acquisition of new strength.

“If these creaturds will take thelr
hands off me,” she sald, using thelr
tongue without a tremor In the clear
volce. “I can easlly go up alone. What
is it you are so afrald of—a womand"'
The expression of Estada's face
promised an outburst of profanity, but,
Instead of glving It utterance, he lifted
his cap in a spdden pretensg at gal-
mu’.

“Your pardon, senorita,” he said In
a tone of mockery. “If you have come
to your senses at last, It 18 well, Leave

ealled for men to stand by, the fellows
rushing past me to thelr stations, but,
In the fascinatlon of the moment, I
falled to move, I could do nothing but
stara out across the intervening wn-
ter, with eyes fastened on that swiftly
approaching boat. I must see, I must
know the message it brought; what
gtory it held of the tragedy. Manuel
beld the tiller, with Estada seated be-
flde him, leaning forward, and ges-
ticulating with one hand, as he direct-
ed the course, I had never seen these
two, yet I knew them beyond a doubt.
Mendez and Anderson (at least I sup-
posed these to be the two) were polsed
at the sail halyards, ready to let the
straining sheet down at a run, while
Cochose crouched low in the bow, his
black hand uplifted, gripping a coll of
rope. Their faces were all turned for-
ward, lighted by the flare from our
deck, and I felt a shudder of fear run
over me—no expression on any coufi-
tenance speke of defeat; even the ugly
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“Nmartly done—hard down Wwith
your helm there! That's it; now let

;| her play off slowly.”

He caught sight of me. All the saw
age brutality of his nature had beer
brought to the surface by Dorothy"
stinging words, and he rought now
some fit opportunity to give It vent
Before 1 could move, he had gripped
me by the collar, and swung me about,
so that the light streaming out from
the cabin fell directly on my face,

“What the devil are you doing, loaf-
ing aft here? I've seen you hanging
about for ten minutes, never lifting a
hand. Who are you anyhow?"

“Joe Gutes, sir.”

“(ates—another damned FEnglish-

“Manuel brought him on board last
night, Plcked him up drunk ashore.”

“1 gpe. Well now, do you happen to
have any Idea who I am, Gates?"

“No, slr—only that you are one of
the officers.”

“T am the first officer, and In com-
mand at present, Pedro Estada 1s my
name, Now, you damned Knglish
whelp, remember that 1"

Before 1 even suspected what was
coming, his unexpected actlon as swift
us the leap of a polsed tiger, he struck
me falrly between the eyes with the
butt of a pistol, and I went down
sprawllng onto the deck. For a mo-
ment I seemed, In spite of the viclous-
ness of the blow, to retaln a spark of
consclousness, for I knew he kicked
me sgavagely with his heavy sea Qoots;
I felt the pain, and even heard the
words, and curses, accompanylng each
brutal stroke.

“You drunken dog! You whelp &fa

wake up agaln, yon'll remember Pedro
Estada. How did that feel, you grunt-
ing pig? Here, LeVere, Manuel, throw
this sot into the forecastie, Curse you,
here 18 one more to jog your memory."

full in my face, and every sensation
left moe as I sank Umply back, bloody
and unconsclous,

QHAPTER XIl. 1
A Friend In the Forecastia

I slowly opened my eyes to find my-
self lying in an upper bunk of the fored
castle. Memory soon returned, stimu-
lated no doubt by the aching of my
body where Estada had so brutslly
kicked me with his heavy boot. The
heavy rolling of the bark clemrly eviy
denced that we were already at sea,
and bucking against a bigh wind. It
was @ dark, diamal, smelly interior,

and inexpressibly dirty, I must have
been lylng unconscious for several
hours, I rested back, feeling of the
numerous brulses on my body, and
touching gingerly the dried blood
caked on my face, No very serlous
damnge scemed tq have been done, al+
though every muscle gnd tendon ap+
peared to be stralned and lacerated.
Clinching my teeth to keep back &
groan, I succeeded in sitting upright,
my head touching the upper deck, as
I undertook to survey my surround-
Ings. About half the bunks seemed to
be occupled, the figures of the sleeping
men barely discarnible, :
As I sat there, staring about at this
acene there was a stit within the up-
per berth on my own level, and an up-
lifted face appeared suddenly in the
yellow flare of light, It was maml~
festly an English face at first glance,
rosy of cheek, with chestnut beard. A'
palr of humorous, gray eyes surveyed
me sllently, and then, apparently satls-
fied by the scrutiny, the owner sat u

in the bunk, revealing powerful shanﬁ
ders, and a round, bull neck. .
“Ahoy, mate," he sald pleasantly,

The heavy, iron-shod boot landed |

LAND OF KOSSUTH

Mixed Races Make Up Population
of Hungary.

'Country Long Under German and

Austrian Domination Until Magyars

Secured Political Emancipation—
Has Immense Mineral Riches,

Hungary hns a population of 20,000,
k), The aren of Hungary Is abhout
equal to that eof the state of New

Meoxleo.
|

mun! How did you ever get aboard Hungary 18 unusually rich in Its
here?" mineral deposits. lts mines contain

It was the returning LeVere who | nlmost Inexhaustible quantities of
made explunation before I could reply, rold, silver, lead, copper, Iron, conl

and rock salt,
Hungary, like Austrin, I8 Inhabited

by several distinet races, but since
the ninth eentury, when the Mngyars
invaded the reglom from Asin and

conquered It, they huve controlled the
gEovernment.

Self-government through parliament
In Hungnry Is of anclent origin, being
founded upon a charter called the
Golden Bull, which dates back to 1223,
nnd is thus nlmost contemporary with
the Magna Charta of England,

Budapest, the eapital eity of Hun-
gury, consists of the sister towns of
Builda and Pest. Lying on elther side
of the Danube, Jjust at that polnt
where it deflnitely sets south, Pest
sprands [tself out over the flat sandy
plaln on the left bank, while Buda
oceuples n serles of small and steep
hills on the right bank,

Empress Marle Theresa Germanized
Hungary as completely as she Ger-

manized all her allenated Austrian

sea wolf! XYou Engliah curl Take .. ....q and German flourished as

that—damn you! And that! You'll the ofMcial, bureaucratle, sclentifie
not forget me for awhile, That's it ; 3 .

and society medium In Hungary until

—squirm, I like to see It. When you .. araovars broke lovse from Aus-

trinn thralldom and secured thelr po-
litlenl emancipation. Then German
went to the wall, and today there are
millions In Hungary wholly ignorant
of the German langunge.

The great national hero of Hungary
was Louls Kossuth, whose memory I8
revered by Ilungarinns as that of
| Washington is revered by the people
of the United States. Kossuth visited
America In 1851, and It 18 a matter of
history that no foreigner save Lafay-
ette ever recelved at the hands of the
American people such marks of es-
teem as were bestowed on the Hun-
garian exile. After the fallure of the
Hungarian revolution, of which he was
the leader, In 1840, Kossuth “sought
refuge In Turkey. Austria and Russia
demanded his extradition. but the
Porte, resisting all threats, declined
to give him up, In which attitude
Turkey was supported by England am}

amply large enough, but ill ventilated, | France. At length the Intervention o

England and the United States secured
his liberatiof and at the beginning
of September, 1851, he was permitted
to avall ‘himself of the Invitation of
the United States to come to America
as the guest of the natlon., In New
York, where he landed, he was en-
thusiastically received. HMe attended
meetings and received deputations In
| Philadelphla, Baltimore, Washington,
Boston and numerous other places. At
the national capitnl a great banquet
| was given In his honor by the members
of congress.

, Champion for the Whale.
Under the new Inw the only game
that can be shot from nn alrplane is a
whale,
hombard whales from buzz wngons or
| motor lnnnches, The whale has few
champlons among the game lawmak-
L ers, snys the Los Angeles Times, Any
one stumbling on the fresh spoor of
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ERMETICALLY

sealed In Its waxe
wrapeped package, alr-
tight, impurity proof—

WRIGLEYS

Is hygienic and whole-

some. The goody
that’'s good for young

The Flavor Lasts

Comparing Notes.
“Truly, am I the first girl you ever

No Trust.
“Rufus, aren't you feeling well?”

kissed 7" “No, suh. I's not feelin' very well,
“You are, darling ; and It makes me | sah.”

happy 40 hear you say I am the first “Have you consulted your doctor,

man who ever kissed you." Rufus?”

“If T am the first, how does It hap-

“No, sah; | aln't done dat, snh”
pen you do It so expertly "

“Why? Aren’t you willing to trust

“And if I am the first, how do you
know whether I do It expertly or not?"
—Exchange,

That Language of Ours.
YAh, your ldloms, 1 cannot grasp
them."
“What's the trouble, count?"
“The polliticlan Is happy because he

was whitewashed."
“Yes?!
“Net the basehall pitecher who wans

whitewashed today, he Is sad."—Kan-

| sas Clty Journal,
Also It i1s stlll permissible to l

Hard Task.
Tom—Hallon, Dick, old boy! Writ-
Ing home for money?

Dick—No,

a whale Is permitted to plug the antmal |
| on slght with whatever artlllery he |

{may have on hand, Why the whale
[ should be thus marked for slnughter
Is not explained TLeft to itself the

teatures of the negro beamed with de-
light,

But was that all? Was that all?
Burely not. Forward of the slugle
mast was stowed the chest, while In
the open space between the helmsman
and the two sallors were stretched two
motionless bodlea. LeVere, gripping a
stay-rope, ehd leaning well out; halled
in Spanish,

“Ahoy, the boat! You can make it?"

“Ay1" came back HKstada's volce,
“Stand by to fend us off. Call all
hands, and break anchor as #oon as we

are aboard.”
Where is Captaln

“Very well, sir,
Banchez?"

Estada pointed downward In awift,
expresdlve gesture, 1

“Here at my feet—badly hurt, but
will recover. Hend two men down to
help when m:l’ule fast. Now, Co-
chose—let go of your rope; watch out
above!"

1 stood, gripplng hard at the rall,
and staring down at the scene below,
as the men In the boat made fast. I
felt paralyzed, and helpless, unable to
move. I had no business to remains
there; every prospect of security de-
pended on my jolning the crew, Ybt
only one thought gripped me—Sanches
was not dead! And that other body?
That of Dorothy Fairfax, without
doubt, yet certainly not lfeless, If
thelr prisoner was the girl—and who
else could it be?—she remalned alive,
helplessly bound to prevent elther
struggle, or outcry, and destined to a
fate far worse than death,

My own life hung Iin the balance—
pay, rather, my doom was already
sealed., There secmingly was but one
chance for escape left—that was to
|drop silently overboard. God, no! that
|would be the cruven act of a coward.
1mmmm.ndkm.or«enh

Chose to Continue Playing the Fool.

her nlone, men. Now, my beauty, I am
taking you at your own ‘ord-—-c step,
and then gfhe protection of my hand.
We welcame you, as a guest aboard."

A moment and she had attalned the
deck. Estada chose to continua play-
ing the fool.

“Thanks, senorita—thanks,” he be-
gan softly, and again bowing before
her, cap In hand. “We greet you with
due honor hboard the Namur—"

murderer,” she broke In coldly,
not touch nor dpeak to me,”

“Do

tache,
“You, sir—you are an officer?”
“I have charge of the deck.”
“Then where am I to go?"

den question, gifMheced

pletely lost his sense of humor,
“Go!" the latter growled,

sending his gruff voice below,
up that chest, you men,

ready, aloft?”
“Ay, ay, #ir”

rard?

killed, than to be forever cursed by
lwmm«.

l *“Both anchors apeak, gir™

endeavoring to speak low, the effort | Whale Is a perfectly -barmless heast,
resembling the growl of & beur, “How' | having no grudge angninst any man,
|—pretty sore?"

‘| They will not even hite a loan shark !

do you 1

“Enough of that, you coward, you

Bhe turned her back on him, thus
coming face to face with LeVere, who
stood enjoylng the ecene, a wide grin
on his dark face, revealing a row of
white teeth under a jet-black mus-

The mulatto, surprised by the sud-

Inquiringly
toward Estada, who had already com-

“Wh,
send the wench below. I'll sea to her
later, and teach her who 18 the master
here. Off with her now, but be back
quickly.” He leaned out over the rall,
“Send
Hook on the
boat, Manuel, and let her drag; we
must get out of here in a hurry, All

“Then sheet home; how is It for-

“Ache from head to foot,” I an-
swered, immediately feeling Ris friend- |
liness. “But no harm dooe." \

“] saw part of it, The damn black
brute kicked savagely enough, but at
that you'': lucky; it's the Spanish
style to use a knife, I've seen that
cock slash a man Lno ribbons for
nothing at all—just to show he was |
bad.
Gates, and that you are English."

“That's right; I shipped firsp out of. |
Bristol." :

“So did I, mate—~twenty years sgo’
though, and I never went back slnce.!
My name {8 Tom Watking. Let's shake ;!
there 1s quite a sprinkling of us Bit-
ishers aboard, and we ought to hang
together.” i

He put out a big, helry fist, and I
gripped jt heartily, decidedly llidog
the man as his eyes frankly met mine,,
He appeared honest and square, a fine|
type of the English seaman, : '

“Tom Watkins, you sald. May I ask;
if you were out on the bow-sprit along
with Haines last night?” :

“Just afore the longhoat come In?
Yes, we were there,”

“Well, I was down below, hanging
to the cable, and overheard you two
talking together, Bomehow, Watkins,
you do not seem to me to fit In exactly
with this gang of pirates; you don't
look to be that sort. How loug have
you been with them?®

Carlyle gets further attention
from the brutal Estada, but in a
different form. What may It
portond? Does it offer hope of
final eacape or further danger to
Carlyle and Dorothy?

unless provoked. There Is no renson
why they should be left at the mercy
of every pea shooting aviator. That
wans no way for the legislators to cele-
brate the week set aside for belng kind
to dumb animals,

Germany's Big Mistake,

The distinguished Danlsh vegeta-

Halnes tells me your name 18 | rian, Dr. M. Hindhede, has made the

Interesting discovery that Germany
owes her downfall to the pig. In
1014 she had over 235,008 pigs to
|feed, For the first five months of
the war slnughtering was discouraged,
at the cost of enormous reserves of
foodstuffs. Early In 1915 this policy
was reversed, and by April the num-
ber of plgs had been reduced by 86
per cent,
of plgs set In, and their numbers
were kept at about 70 per cent of the
pre-war figure, Not till late In 1017
and early In 1018 was the fatality of
this mistake realized, and then It was
too late,
that
killing her plgs early.

Ao Tip From Little Brother.
A youngster who heard an older sis-

ter may she would like to “shnke" a I
boy who was rather attentive declded |
that he had solved the problem for newly married man Is nlmost as fond

her. Me had a Mttle givl playmate,
who, when she tlres of him, runs
| home.

After recelving such treatment the
other day, he entered the house and
sald:
shake John,
it and she'll tell her."

“How does Mary do {t?' mother | ONES

| nsked,

|  “Oh, she just rons away. That's
how you enn shake anyhody."—\Wor-
outer (Massy Grvening Post.

Tom—What are you taking so much
trouble for? You've heen fussing ahout
twao blessed hours over that one letter,

Diek—I'm trying to write home with-

,out asking for money,

0Old Friendship Sweet.
The yeurs have taught some swoet,
some bitter lessons—none wiser than

your doetor, Rufus?"

“Oh, yes, snh; hut de trouble I8 he's
not so ult'gether willin® to trus' me,
sah."—Yonkers Statesinnn,

The Way Around,
Mrs. Wakeup—Where did Mrs. de
Style get her new hat?

Mrs, Blnse—That's a problem, She
bonght It with the money which her
hiusbhand borrowed from her unele, who
hind won It In a poker gnme from hee
brother, to whom she had loaned it
shortly after her mother had takep I
from her father's pocketd and given It

to her for a birthday present.——New
York Globe,

Fur Fashions.

“When did the custom of wearing
summer furs originnte?* asked the
wWormnn.

“1 dunno,” replled the man; “prob-
ably among the Eskimos'” °

Women dress for the bhenefit of men,
but their clothes are seldom noticed
except by other women,

| this: To spend in all things else, but

of old friends to be most miserly.—
Lowell,

WHY SO MOODY?

To feel “blue,' cross and nervous all
the time is not natural for anyone.

Everything Spread Out,
Mistress—Is the table all set,

it i t |
Mnld—Yessum, I think so, 1 don't :L‘tlﬁ::hn}'{"n:}:’w::}e'{e.l{dt%}E:ur]h:nkufrgt
see anything that isn't here. ily cares wear the nerves and so weaken

; arkiidn'vyﬁ: _'ll':wnt Iomeh that t{‘red.
retiu mll-wick state, you have
"y Natural Requent, . | | backache, headache, dizziness and kid-
What «did the blonde say to you? ney irregularitien, and sharp, shooting
“She nsked me to give her a falr r.mm. try Doan's Hldm‘:’y Is. They
denl.” ave brought health and happiness to
thousands of women.

——

Superfluous,

Victim—"But have you drilled any
wells yet?" Promoter—"We don't need
‘em ; on our c¢laim it rains oll"

Mre. Earl Curtls,
506 K Bt. N., Auburn
Neb,, says: "1 ha
beneath
my eyes, and suf-
fered from mnervous

A Nebraska Case

Smart.

Then a reactlon In favor |

Doctor Hindhede argues |
Denmark avolded starvation by |

; ‘ It 1s never safe to judge a woman's

*Mother, I know how slster can |
Mary knows how to do |

“1 planned the house out of my own headaches and back-

head.” *Oh, 1 didn't know It was a el yn, fact,
wooden house," pain. 1 used differ-
| fase Tediaee, s
| Would Trouble Anyone. fnstend . of better.

“Poor Jones 18 troubled with dyspep- Finally I began using

ala."
“Well, who wouldn't be?"

Doan's Kidney Plils
and was ¢ atTroly
cured."

Get Doan’s at Any Store, 60c a Box
DOAN'’S ®ianey
PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

| eournge by the way she munnges to

| avold an Interview with a mouse,
g e

It sometimes comes to pnss that a

Nebraska Dlrector;:

L e e e e e s

of his wife ns he s of himself,

After reciting “Curfew Shall Not
Ring Tonlght” a school girl lmagines
she {8 a born elocutionist.

MOLINE KNIGHT

Celebrated Knight Engine, best on earth, No
owrbon trouble. No valve or englue trouble
Bleeve vilive type.

It 1s easler to see through some fat
| people than It Is through some thin

No one ever saw a henpecked mnan
vith a double chin,

Look this car over before buylug. Good live
ferritory open to dealers. Write for catalog
and descripiive matter. KNUDSEN AUTOMO-
BILE CO., Distributors, 2107 Farnam St., Omaha

Taleot 1s substance; genlus ls show.
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