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CHAPTER XVI,
—f—
From Dead HWands,

Ad the head of the file, Capt. Tony
advanced through the clearing, and
what with his flowing black beard, his
portly form and g certaln dramatie
swagger which he possessed, he looked
80 eatirely Itallan and operatic that
yYou expected to hear him at any mo-
ment burst eut In a sonorous basso,
With a sweeping gesture he flung
dowm wpon the table two browu can-
vas bags, which opened and discinrged
from gaping mouths a flood of golden
colns,

Slinker and the crosseyed magp
shouted aloud, They ran and clutehed
at the colns with a savage greed.

"“Gold, gold—the real stuff! It's the
doubleons, all right—where's the rest
of 'em¥' These crles broke from
Slinker and Horny confusedly as the
gold slid jingling between their eager
flngers,

“T'he rest of 'em Is—where they 18,"
pronounced Tony orncularly. “Some-
wheres In the sand of the cave, of
coursg, Well dig 'em up tomorrow
worning."”

“What was the point In not digging
‘e all up while you was about It7”
demanded Sloker, lowering. “What
was the good o' digging up jest these
here eouple o bags and guitting?"

“Baenuse we didn't dig 'em up,” re-
sponded Tony darkly., “Because these
was all ready and waiting. Becuause
ull we had to do was to say "Thankee,’
to the feller that handed 'em out. We
got these here bags of doubloons, as
I says, without havin' to dig for 'em—
oncet we had found the cave, which
it's no thanks to old Washtubs we
uin't booking for it yet. We got these
here bage right out of the fists of a
skeleton. Most of him was under a
rock, which had fell from the roof and
pioned him  amidships. Must of
squashed him like a beetle, I guess,
But ke'd stlll kep' his hold on the
bags" 1 turned aside, for fear that
anyone should see how white I was.
To the rest, these poor bones might in-
deed bear mute witness to a tragedy,
but a tragedy lacking outlines, vague,
impersonal, without polgnacy. To me,
they told with dreadful clearness the

They Played With the Doubloons Like
Children,

lnst sad chapter of the tale of Peter;
Peter who had made me so intimately
lls eonfidante, whose love and hopes
and solitary strivings 1 knew all
abont.

Viaguely I heard around me a babble
of exclamations and conjectures, Mur-
mursa of Interest rose even from our
captive band., Then came Slinker's
volee, loud with sndden fear:

“Say, you don't suppose the—the
Bones would of got away with the rest
of the coln somehow, do you?" he de-
manded.

“Got away with it? Tany coutemp-
tupusly thrust aslde the possibility.
"ot away with It, how? He sure
didn’t leave the tsland with it, did he?
Would he eof dug It up from one place
Jest to bury it In another? Huh ! Must
of wanted to work If he did! Now, my
notion is that this happened to one of
the guys that was burylng the gold,
and that the rest jest left him there
for a sort of searecrow to keep other
people out of the cave”

“But the gold?' protesied
“They wouldn't leave that
searecrow, would they?”

“Maybe not,” admitted Tony, “but
suppoxe that feller died awful slow,
and went on hollerlng and clutehing at
the bags? Well, that cave wouldn't
be a pleasant place to stay in, would
it? And no one would have the nerve
to spnateh them bags away to bury
‘em, ‘canse a dylng man, especlally
when he dies hard, can have an awful
grip. Bo what they done was just to
shovel the sand In on the gold they'd
stowed away aasd light out qulck

If the Ingenulty eof this reasoning
was more memarkable than its logle,
the pirates weére not the men to find
rault with it. Desire is the most elo-
yuent of advocates, and the five rufi-

Slinker,
for a

SPANISH
DOUBLOONS

ans had only to llsten to its volce to
enjoy In anticipation sll the frults of
their inlquitous schemes. The sight
of the golden colns Intoxicated them.
They played with the doubloons llke
children, jingling them in thelr eal-
loused palms, guessing at welght and
value, ecanlculating their equivalent in
the Joy of living. Laughter and oaths
resounded,

And now the night that 1 unutter-
ably dreaded was upon us. But the
pirates still thought of nothing but the
gold. They bhad exhausted thelr own
portable supplies of liquor, and were
loud In their denpunclations of our bone-
dry camp, as they termed It.

It wus Tony who Intercepted a ten-
ntive movement of Capt. Magnus In
my direction, and ordered me Into the
cabin with my aunt and Miss Browne,
Through the walls of the hut we heard
loud and eager talk of the morrow and
its certaln golden harvest as the pl-
rates maode thelr dispositions for the
night. Then the volces tralled off
gleeplly and sllence succeeded, broken
only by the ceaseless murmur of the
waves around the island.

CHAPTER XVIL.

Of Which Cookie Is the Hero,

Next morning I came out of the hut
In time to sce Mr. Shaw and his com-
panion In duress led forth from the
sleeping quarters which they had
shared with their captors. They were
moored ns before to a palm tree, by
& rope having a play of two or three
feet, and thelr bands unbound while
they made a hasty breakfast under
the eye of a watchful sentlnel. Then
thelr wrists were tled again, not pain-
fully, but with a firmness which made
uny slipping of thelr bonda impossible.

While the pirates were breakfasting
a spirited dispute took place among
them as to who should go to the treas-
ure cave and who stay in camp fto
guard the prisopers. Slinker and
Horny urged with justice that, as they
had missed all the excltement of the
preceding day, It was thelr turn to
visit the cave. The right to see the
Bones they passionately clalmed. Tony
supported them, and it ended witn
Chris and Captain Magnus being told
off as our guards for the morning,

In leaving the cabin I had slipped loto
my blouse a smull penknife which I
bad found in Aunt Jane's bag. It was

quite new, and 1 satisfied myself that

the blades were keen. My own large
sheath-knife and my revolver 1 had
wen deprived of at the suggestion of
the thoughtful Magnus, ‘I had surren-
dered them unprotestingly, feartul of
all things that my possessions might
be ransgcked und Peter's diary, though
hidden with much art at the bottom of
the bug, be brought te light. For 1
might yet sell the secret of the Island
Queen at a price which should re-
deem us all.

As the heat Increased a volce of
lamentation broke from Chris, He was

| dry—dry encugh to drink up the con-

lemned ocean. No, he didn't want
spring water, which Cookle obsequlous-
ly tendered him; he wanted a drink—
wouldu't anybody but a fool nigger
kpnow that? There was plenty of the
real stuff aboard the sclivoner, on the
other side of the—adjective—island.
Why had they, with incredible lanck of
forethought, brought along nothlpg
but their pocket flusks? Why hadn't
they sent the adjective nigger back
for more? Where was the bottle or
two that had been rooted out last
night from the medical stores? Empty?
Every last drop gone down somebody’s
greedy gullet? The adjectives cawe
thick and fast as Chris hurled the
bottle Inte the bay, where It swam
bobbingly upon the ripples. Captaln
Magnus agreed with the gist of
Chrig’ remarks, but deprecated, In a
truly philosophlcal spirit, thelr un-
profitable beat. There wasn't any
liquor, so what was the good of mak-
ing an adjective row? Hadn't he en-
dured the equivalent of Chris' pres-
eut suflferings for weeka? He was bid-
Ing his time, he was, Plenty of drink
by and by, plenty of all that makes

life soft and easy, He bet there
wouldn't many hit any higher spots
than him. He bet there was one lit-

tle girl that would be looked on as
lucky, in case she wus a good little
girl and encournged him to show his
patural kindoess. And<l was favored
with a blood-curdling leer from across
the camp, of which I' had put as
much as possible between wyself and
the object of my dread.

But now, llke 8 huge bluck Gany-
mede, appeared Cookle, bearving cups
and a large stone crock,

“It subtinly s a fact, Mistah Chris,
sub," sald Cookle, "dat dey s a mighty
unspiritnons  fluldity 'bout dis yere
spring watab, Down war 1 |s come
from no pussons of de Four Hund'ed
aln't eveh ‘customed to partake of
such., But the sassiety I has been in
lately round dis yere camp aln't of de
convivulous ordah; ole Cookle bhad to
keep It dark dut he got his 1l'le drop o'
comfort on de slde. Dis yere's only
home-made stufl, sah. "Tain't what |
could offah to a gennelmun If so be 1
is got the makin's of a genuwine old-
style julep what Is de beverage of de
fust fam'les, But bein' as It Is, it am
mighty coolin’, sah, and It got a e
kick to it—opot much, but jes' enough
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to make a gennelmun feel lak he is
one."

Cookle's tones dripped humility and
propitiation. He offered the brimming
cup cringlngly to the pale-eyed, red-
aosed Chris, who resched for it with
alocrity, drank deep, smacked his lips
meditatively, and after a moment
passed the cup back,

“"Tain't so worse," he sald spproy-
Ingly, “Anyhow, It's drink!"

Magnus suddenly began to laugh,

“S'elp me, It's the same dope what
lald out the Honorable!" he chortled.
“Here, darky, let's have n swig of 1t1"

Cookle complied, Joluing respectful-
Iy In the captain's mirth,

“I guess you-all I8 got stronger
h#llls den dat youug gennelmun!" he
remnrked, “Dis yere ole niggah has
heip hisself mighty freely and dat
prohibitionlst Miss Harding aln’t eveh
found it out. Fac' Is, It s pulfeckly
harmless 'cept when de hald s weak,"

Filse, false Cookle! Black brother
In perfidy to Mr. Tubbs! One friend
the less 1o be depended on If a chance
for freedom ever came to us!

Cookle refilled the plrates' cups, and
set the crock beside them on the
ground.

“In case yon genvelmun feels yo'-
selfs a li'le thursty Ilater on,” he re-
marked. He was retiring, when Cap-
taln Magnuyg called to him.

“Blackie, this ain't bad. It's coolin’,
but thin—a real nice lndylike sort of
drink, I should say. Buppose you take
a swilg over to Miss ny there with
my compliments—I'm one to always
treat a lady geneérous If she gives me
half a chance,”

Obediently Cookle hastened for an-
other cup, set It on a tray, and ap-
proached me with his old-time ornate
manner, I faced him with a withering
look, but, unmindful, he bowed, pre-
senting me the cup, and interposing his
bulky person bet®een me and the
deeply quafling pirates. At the same
time his volee reached me, pitehed In
a low and anxious key,

“Fo' de Lawd's sake, Miss Jinny,
spill Ijgout! It am mighty powertul
dope—it done fumented twice as long
as befo'—Iit am boun' to give dat trash
de blind-staggahs she'tly "

Instantly I understood, and a thrill
of rellef and of hope Inexpressible
shot through me. I put the cup to my
lips and after a brief parade of drink-
Ing passed It back to Cookie, spliling
the contents on the ground en route,

Gradually the rough disjolnted talk
of the sallors began to languish. Cov-
ertly watching, I saw that Chris' head
had begun to droop, The hand that
held the cup was lifted, stretched out
in the direction of the enticing jar,
then forgetting its errand fell heavlly.
After a few spasmodic twitchings of
the eyelids and uneasy grunts, Chris
slumbered.

Captaln Magnus was of tougher fi-
ber. But he, too, grew silent and
there was a certain meal-sack limp-
ness about his attitude. His dulled
eyes stared dreamily. All at once,
with a jerk, he roused himself, turned

over and administered to the gleeplng |

Chris a prod with his large hoot.

“Hey, there, wake up! What right
you got to be asleep at the switeh 7
But Chris only breathed mgre heav-
ily.

Captaln Magnus hlmself heaved a
tremendous yawn, settled back in
greater comfort agalust his sustain-
ing tree and closed his eyes, I walted,
counting the seconds by the beating
of the blood In my ears. In the back-
ground Cookle hovered apprebensive-
ly. Plainly he would go on hovering
unless loud snores from the pirates
gave him nssurance. For myself, 1
sat fingerlng my penknife, wondering
whether I ought to mmsh over and
plunge It Into the sleepers’ throats,
This would be herolc and practical,
but unpleasant. If, on the other hand,
I merely tried to free the prisoners
and Captaln Magnus woke, what
then? The palm where they were tied
was & dozen yards from_ me, much
nearer to the guards, and within rma?;a
of even thelr most languid glance,
Beyond the prisoners was Miss
Browne, glaring uncomprehendingly
over the edge of her book. There was
no help In Miss Browne,

I left my seat nnd stole on feet
which seemed to stir ever®leaf and
twig to loud eomplaint toward the
captive palr. "Tense, motlonless, with
burning eyes, they walted. There wis
a movement from Captaln Magnus:
he yvawned, turned and mwuttered, 1
stomd siricken, my heart besting with
loud thumps agalost iny ribs. Bot the
captain's eyes remalned closed,

"Virginia—quick, Vieginia!” Dugald
Shaw was stretehing out his bound
hands to me, and 1 had dropped on
my knees before him and begun to eut
at the kootted cords, They were
tough strong cords, and I wus hacking
at them feverishly when something
bounded across the clearing nod Qung
Iteelf upon me, Crusoe, of course e
and wild with the Joy of reunion, 1
strangled a cry of dismay, and with
we hand tried to thrust him off while
I cut through the rope with the other.
(TO BE CONTINUEL,)

The True Question,
Everywhere In life (he true gues
tion Is, nol whnt we guly but what we
do.—Carlyle,
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Whoe cun find a virtuous womant? for
her price I8 far above rubles
Bhe seoketh wool, and flax, and work-
eth willlng with her hands,
~FProverba.

DISHES WE ALL MAY TRY

As this Is the geason when steamed
puddings, rich snuces and hearty dighes
appeal, the fol
lowing  will - be
found suggestive:

Fig Pudding.—
Tuke one cupful
each of ralsing
chopped suet,
chopped Hgs
sweet milk, and
Sife with two and one-half
Cupfuls of flour, one teaspoontul each
of soda, ginger, c¢lnnuon  amd not-
ey, Adid to the ddry mgredients the
molnsses, milk, suet and frult which
has been dredged with Nour, Pour in-
to o grensed mwold and steam three
in smuller molds one hour will
be sufliclent hot with any
Haguld ssuee deslred,

Cheese Salad.—Souk one tublespoon-
ful of gelatin In onethied of cuplful of
coltl water, add one cupful of bolllng
wuter, one-half tenspoonful of salt and
Sel aslde to hnrden, When the mixture
|i.'- rivther stiff beat with an egg-beater
untit flufly. Fold in onehalf pound
of o] strong American cheese, one-
half of 0 ecan of plmentoes cut In
bits and one capful of whipped eream
Let stand untll set. To serve, heap
Hehtly on head lettaee, place halt
# peach at the side, with a xpoonful of
bollml dressing on top,

Date Pudding.—To one quart of
bolllng water add one cupful of sugnr,
Hofew grains of salt, then when bhoil-
Iug add onehalf cupful of grahnm
flour mixed smooth with a lttle of
the quart of water: boil well and add
one pound of dates which hnve heen
pitted and cut In bits then cooked
untll smooth: add onehalf enpful of

ol s spes,

lnll.l,h

Serve

vanllin, Mix all together
with eream This
gervings.,

Cocoa Angel Food.—Bent the whites
of five eggs wunt!l foamy, add one-
quarter of a teaspoonful of cream of
tartar and best until stifY; stir in
lightly one cupful of sugar. Sift to-
gether one tenspoonful of cornstarch,
one-half eupfal of flour and one-Pourth
of a cupful of coean, oné teaspoonful of
vanllla, Mix well, then pour Into an
mngel food pan and bake one-half
hour, Cover with bolled frosting to
which has been added frult and nuts,

Belglan Hash.—Take one-half cup-
ful of prunes, one-half cupful of cur.
rants, one-half cupful of sugar, one-
half nutmeg, salt, pepper to taste.
three-quarters of n cupful of- vinegar
and one-quarter of a cupful of wnter,
Soak two plgs' feet and cook ln the
ahove mixtura (after chopping) until
all the lguor 1s absarbed.

and serve
mukes slx large

"Tis an old maxim In the
That Mattery's the food of
Yot now and then your
Wil condescend

schools,
fuols;

men of wit

to take u hir,
~Jonathan Swift,

WITH GRAPE JUICE
As o drink grape julce 13 neceptable
nt nny time of the year, bhut there pre
BO  muany delect.
abile dlshes  thut
may e prepared
from grape julee,

thelr name |
fegion,
Grape Fruit

Oalad Dressing.-
Tuke o cuprul of
heuvy eream slightly sour, whip aud
when nearly suff add five tablespoon
fuls of grape Julee and g few gralns
of salt. Use with any frult salad, buot
s partienlarly good  with  ennnisd
penrs, celery and lettuce which
een dipped in French dressing

Grape Juice Frosting.—Fut three
tablespoonfuls of grape fuice u a pl
lowl aimd stie o confectloner's NUEnr
Ul the misture is thick enough o
sprend.  From one 1o one and  one
hatlf cupfuls of sugar will be suficlont

Rice Cocked in Grape Juice,

hinw

Cian

Ir-im- one  and  onehnlt cupfuls ol
grnpe  Jube wlthe one-linll euptal o
witer In o double boller, bring o the
botling podot, wddding one-tourth of o

tisspuroniul - ol unil
cupful of hrown rice or
Steam  unth
| warm with cream

bt sasrvend enldd

=il L O
thee unpolished

tender and serve
or 47 molihed i ominy
pledoet

rieve,

Holsins may be
IC more sonrbment s desirm

Grape Juice Tapioca,—'T'nke two nnd
cne-hulf cupfuls of water, one. upful
of grape julve, one-thivd of 4 teaspoen

ful of salt and three-fourths of o 1en

spoontul <uginre wmd brine to the boll
ing paint.  Sthr in tweahieds of g eup
ful of tuplocn nogd one it of o ten
spooniul of  giound cloves, of o fow
drop® of clowve estract. Coolt gently

untll  the tppoen I8 lesny stirring
pcensionally, then add the juloe of ope
leron il and with  sliowdd
bananas or whipped crenm with grgwe
| Inice

| During the winter when the fresh
grupes are not obtsinablv, or gre too
expimsive, we need the aolds and

mineral salts found In the grape Julee
| o counternet the hearty foods nesilsd
for heat

Cocoa Nut Sundae 'ut pinln va
nilln fee ecresmn in tall sherbet glisses
nnd pour over n rich wiee
sprinkle with shrodided  almonds
or elropmed tonsted Drnzll nuts

Nernie Moyt

LA i [ 1]

walnut weats and one tenspoonful of-

.’,\I ‘) :T!__'::-[h\ -lil ¥
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At this tims of

In marvelous!
ing, “SIFOMN
Dun't wall

SPFOMN MEDICAL

She Did,
Mr, SBuphead—"Da you ever think of
me?*  Miss Kutting—"Yes; but &l'd
hute to tell you what"—Judge.

"

Children’s handkerchlefs often look
hiopeless when they come to the laun-
dry. Wash with good soap, rinse In
water hined with Red Cross Ball Blue.
—Advertisement,

Garcia's ™ethod,

Mesdames Viardot-Garcla and Mall-
hran, the wonderful danghiers of Man-
el Gareln, who was perlinps the great-
est voenl teacher of all time, Uterally
“learned In suffering what they taught
in song."

The discipline of the Gareln home
was extremely severs, It was sald
that Garela used to beat his daughters
till they screamed,

The nelghbors, however, did not con-
fuse method with madness, and on
such oceaslions they qualntly sald:
It 1= only Monglegr Garcln teaching
his girls te =sing"—Pittsburgh  Dis-
putch,

Long-Distanca Music.

A concert was recently heard thou-
sandde of miles nway over the wireless,
"Nothing new about that,” comments
J. B. M., wagglshly: “here In Boston
20 years ago I heard a young lady
singing ‘In Old  Madrid.' "—Boston
Irunscript,

Dusuns Have Women Priests.

Women priests dominoate the Dy

sups, a curfous tribe of cpeople Inhah-

Iting n  sectlom  of  Writish

Borneo,

North

Caesar First "Emperor.”
Julins Caesar was the first ruler to
Ayvle hhinsel! an smperor

You wouldn’t
to run a foot

Then why load
the day’s work?

00 oents and $1.30 por botile at drug

GASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

Mothers Know That

Genuing Castoria

Thirty Years

CASTORIA

CENTAUN COMPARY, NEW YORK OITT.

Spohn’s Distemper Compotnd

nar horsem are lable to contrast comtagious
Atneastn—DISTRMP
u preventive against thess, an oconsioned dons of
effective,

KR, INPLUEBNZA, COUGHS mnd COLDE.

An o ramedy for already suffor-

equally effoctive, Olve It as a

COMPANY GOSHEN, INDIANA
Bobby's Guess.
Elste—"Your grandpa s always eut

of doors.” Bobby—*"1 guess thad's why

pa say% he's sn oxygenarian™
To Have a Clear Sweet Skin

Touch pimples, redness, roughness

or Itehing, If any, with Caticora Olnt-

ment, then bathe with Cutleura Soap
and hot water. Rinse, dry gently and

Ldust on a little Cutieurn Talcam to
enve a fascinnting fragrance en skin,

Everywhere 26¢ each—Advertisement.

! True Sympathy.

MacTaggart, n canny Seot, west fo
n motion pleture show and sat dewn
on the hat of the man next i,

“Get up! You're on my hnt! Why
don't you look before yem git
down?" agonlzingly geried  the hat's
owner,

MuncTuggart aroge nnd plecked up the
ot “Ah, well,” he remarked, gemtly,
“It might have been worse."

“Worse!" exclaimed the wrathfy)
one.  “It's rulned, man!  How eould
it possibly be worse?"

*It might have been my ain” an-
swered MucTuggort, thoughtfully., |
The Reason,

Al a football gamwe an old gentleman
wus witching from the grand stand,
and ot the end of the frst half he
pulled o bulky clgar case from his
pucket and, turniug to o enthusiast
gitting beside him, asked: “De you

sinoke 1"

The enthusiast, expecting a  nice
cgur, promptly replied: “Yes"

“Ah! Then you don't mind ny smok-
Ing?" smilingly replied the old geatle-
min,

.i Virtue is u precious gem for which
viee I8 often substituted.

put on hobbles

race
up on handicaps for

A good deal of food, unwisely chosen,
does weigh the body down and clog the
digestion, and dull the brain,

Why put on the

‘hobbles?

Grape-Nuts is a breakfast or tunche-

time dish for those

who want food effi-

ciency, and mind and body efficiency.

'Grape-Nuts satisfies and nourishes.

It delights the taste,
whenever you are ready to eat.,

It is ready to serve
And it

digests easily, quickly and completely—
leaving no handicap of heaviness and

drowsiness.

Grape-Nuts is
and action,

“There’s

the food for health

a Reason”

Made by Postum Cereal Company, Inc., Battle Creek, Mich.

Sold by good grocers everywhere!




