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I henrd her ery out, amnd barely
canght the Inntern ns 1t foll from her
hand., At first 1 doubted the evidence
of my own oyes, gnntehing the bit of
flaring cundle from s tin socket and
holdiug It where the full glare of
Heght fell aeross the growsome ohject,

Ay, It was n wommnn, with lower Hmbs,

doubled back from lack of space, but
otherwise lying ns though she slopt, 80
perfect In preservation her cheeks ap-
peared NMushed with health, her lips
holf smiling. It was a foce of real
henuty—un Eoglish face, nlthough her
eyes and halr were dark and hier minn-
tilln and long earrings were unques-
tionnbly Spanish, A string of pearls
encircled her throat, and there were
numerous rings upon her fngers, The
very contrast added lmmeasurably to
the horror,

“She la allve! Burely she s allve!”
The words were msobbed Into my ear
from Dorothy's lips.

“Allvel No, that Ia Impossaible!™ 1
touched the figure with my hand, “The
flash s like stone,” I sald, “thus held
lifelike by some magic of the Indies.
What caa it all mean? Who could the
woman be? It Is love or hate?”

“Not love, QGeoffry. Love would
never de this thing. It is hate, the
gloating of revemge; there can be no
other answer—this I1s the end of a
tragedy.”

There was nothing, not a scrap of
paper, not even the semblance of n
wound exposed. The smile on those
parted lips had become one of mock-
ery; I ocould bear the sight no longer,
and rose to my feet, clasping Dorothy
close to ma, as she still gazed down In
fasciaation at the ghastly sight.

“We will never know: The man who
could tell ia dead.”

“Oaptaln Paradllla?

“Who else counld it be? This was
his achooner, and here he alone could
hide such a secret. There Is nothing
more we can learn, and the horror un-
nerves me. Hold the light, dear, while
I replace the lid of the chest.,”

& required my utmost effort to ac-
complish this, I was glad to have the
thing hidden, to escape the stare of
those fixed eyes, the death smile of
those red lips. It was no longer a
reality but a dream of delirium; 1
dare not think or spcculate—my only
dealre belng to get away, to get Dor-
othy away. In absolute terror I drew
her with me to the open door—then
stopped, paralyzed; the half revealed
figure of a man appeared on the cabin
stalrs,

“Stop! Who are you?

“Watkins, sir. I came below to eall
pou. There's sumthin® bloomin' odd
takin' place out there In the fog, Cap-
taln Carlyle. We want yer on deck,
sir, right away.”

+4 CHAPTER XXXI.
—

The Boat Attack.

He walted for us just without the
eempanion, but my eyes caught noth-
ing unusual as I emerged Into the
daylight. I could barely see amidships,
and on elther side hung the lmpene-
trable bank of eloud, leaving sea and
sky invisible.

“What is it, Watkins? Where are the
men?

“Forrard, sir, a-hangin’ over the star-
beard rall. Thar's somethin' cursedly
strunge a-happenin' Iin that fog. Ole
was the first ter hear the clatter ov
en oar Blippin' In a rowlock, Then,
alr, while we wus a-lstenin” we both
caught sound ov a Spanish oath,
epoke ns plaln as If the buck was
abonrd."”

“A lost boat, Nkely—shipwrecked
sallors adrift in the fog; perhaps our
other quarterboat. No one halled
them ™

“No, sir; I told the men ter keep stlll
til 1 ealled yon™

The crew were nll gathered at the
rall, ataring out Into the mist, whis-
pering to each other, I pressed my
way In among them. We may have
been clinging there a minute of two,
breathless!y listening. Then a volce
spoke directly In front of me out from
the dense fog.

*Try the port oar, Pedro; we must
have missed the d——n ship.”

I straightened up as though struck,
my eyes seeking those of Watkins, who
stared back at me, his mouth wide
opaa ila astonlshment,

“You heard that?" I whispered. “Do
you know who spoke?”

“Do I? Dead or allve, sir, It was
Manuoel Hstevan”

“Ay; no other, and allve enough, no
deubt. Lads, come close to me and
listmn—they must not hear us out
there. By some devil's trick the Na-
mor has followed our course, or else
yonder are a part of his crew cast
away. They clearly know of us—per
baps hand a glimpse through some rift
in the cloud—and are seeking to
board with a boat party. "Is not llke-
ly those devils know who we are;
probably take us for & merchant ship
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becalined I the fog snd Hable to hes
came an easy prey, If they can only
slip on ux unseen. How are vou, hul

Ies? Ready to battle your old mntest*
sir,” |
“They ure |
no

"Those were no mntes 0 ours,
sl Wiatkins
b0 Lipvnd und
Estevan I o hetl-hiound, an® so far
my vaolee goes, I'd father die on this
deck than ever agin be a blondy pirate,
It that the right words, Tads?"

The griumbled assent, but
thelr muttered words had In them o
ring of sineerity, and thelr faces ex-
hibited no cowardice. One only asked
A question.

“I'm for flghtin®, sir,” he sald grim-
Iy, “but what'll we use? Them Inds
nin't comin' abonrd bare-banded, but
damn If I've seed a8 weapon on this
hiovoker,”

“Dur's three knlves, an' a meat
clenver In der galley, sah,” chimed in
Sam.

“We'll do well enough; some of you
have your sheath knlves yet, and the
rest can use belaylng pins and capstan
bars. The polnt Is to not let them get
aboard, and, If there 1s only one hoat,
we will be pretty even-handed. Pick
up what you can, and man this rall—
quletly now, heartles, and keep your
eyes open”

It proved a longer walt than I ex-
pected. Unable to withstand the in-
actlon any longer I turned and took a
few steps aft, thinking to gauge our
progress by the wake astern. [ was
nbaft the cabin on the port side when
Dorothy called my name—a sudden ac-
cent of terror In her volce,

The alarm was sounded none too
soon. Elther fortune, or skill, had
served those demons well. They had
succeeded In clreling the stern of the
Santa Marle, unseen and unheard by
anyone aboard. Even as she shrieked
the alarm, o hand was at her throat,
and she wns struggling desperately In
the merciless grip of a balf-naked In-
dian,

Yet at that they were too late, the
advantage of surprise had falled them.
A balf dozgen had reached the deck,
leaping from the rall, the others below
clambering - after thelr leaders, when
with a rush we met them, It was a
flerce, mad fight, fist and club pitted
agninst knife and cutlass, but the de
fenders struck llke demons Incarnate,
I doubt If the struggle lasted two min-
tes. I heard the blows, the ouths, the
cries of paln, the dull thud of wood
against bone, the sharp clanng of steel
In contact, the shuflling of feet on the
deck, the splnsh of bodies hurled over-
board, Each man fought for hMmself,
In his own way. I thought only of her,
and leaped stralght for her assallant
with bare hands, smashing recklessly
through the hasty guard of his cutlass
and gripped the copper devil by hair
and throat. I knew she fell to the
deck beneath our feet, but I had my
work cut out for me. He was a hell-
hound, slippery as an e¢el in his half
nakedness, strong as an ox, and fight.
ing like a fiend. Yet I had him foul,
my grip unbreakable, as I forced his
neck back against the rall, until It
cracked, the swarthy body aliding Inert
to the deck. Whirling to assist the
others 1 found no need. Except for
bodlea here and there the deck was
clear; men were struggling In the
chalns; two below In the boat were
endeavoring to cast off, and Schmitt,
with Estevan helpless In his arms,
stoggered to the side and flung the
shrieking Spanish cur overboard out
Into dark water, I heard the splash as
he fell, the single cry his lips gave, but
he never agaln appeared above the sur-
foce, Ahbove the bedlam Watkins
roared ont an order.

“Thut's It, bullles! that's it! Now
let her drop! We'll send them to hell
where they belong. Good shot; she
Inndd 1"

It wns the hank of a spare anchor,
balanced for an Instant on the rall,
then sent crashing down through the
frail bottom of the boat beneath. The
wreck drifted away Into the fog, the
two miserable occupants elinging des.
perately to the gunwales. 1 lifted
Dorothy to her feet, and she ¢lung to
me unsteadlly, her face yet white.

“Watkins, have you figured up re-
sults?"

“T'wo of our men are cut rather
badly, and one hasn't come to yet from
a emart rap on the head."

“None got away?”

“Not 'less they swum, thar's six dead
ones aboard. Four took ter the water,
mostly because they hed to. The only
livin® one o' the bunch (s thet nigger
"longside the wheel, an' nuthin' but a
thick skull saved him."

“Then there were eleven in the
party. What do you suppose has he-
come of the others aboard the Na-
mur?

“I dunno, sir; they might be a waltin®
out there In fog. Perhups the nigger
cud tell you."

I crossed over to where the fellow
sat on a grating, his head In his hands,
the girl still clinging to my sleeve, an

Indighuntly,
mongrels, i hlops

s

others

though fearful of belng left alone. The

miun wis a repnisive brute, his face
stnined with blood, dripping from a
cut neross hism low forechead., He looked
up sullenly at our nppronch, bat made
no effort to rise,

“Look yere, you bluck villain®™
ronred Watkins, driving the lesson
home with his foot, *don’t be a playin’
possum yer, Stand up an' answer Mis
ter Carlyle, or yer'll git a worse clip
than I glve yer afore. Whar I8 the
bloody hark ¥

“Pounding her heart out on the
rocks yonder,” he sald civilly, “unloss
ghe's slid off an' gone down, To the
west, mnyhe a mile er g0,"

“What about the crew?”

“They got awny In the bonts, an’
Hkely mogtly are nshore. We were in
the Inst boat lsunched, and headed
out =0 far ter get ‘round a ledge o
rocks we got lost In the fog, Then the
mist sorter opened an' give us a
phimpee o' yor topaalls, We didn't ex-
pect no Neght, onee we got whonrd.”

“Expected to find something ensy, of
course?  Perhaps it would have been
If—whnt Is It you sce out there,
Simmsy"

The senman, who was standing with
hotlowed L
g forth into the swirling drapery of
fog, tutned ot my enll und polnted ex-
Cltedly,

s shading his eyes, stope

“There's n bark nground }'“Ntil'l’, sir;
and It looks Hke the Namae !

Eiven ns 1 erossed the deck to his
side the wrenths of obscuring mist
sfeemed to divide, as though swept
apart by some mighty bhand, and there
in the full glow of the sun, a picture
in n frome, lny the wrecked vessel,
Others saw It a8 1 did, and gave wvent
to recognition,

“Damned If It aln't the old hooker 1™

“She got what was coming to her all
right mutes,"

“And she's lousy with treasure!”

“"Come here, Sum! That's the lasi
of the Numur”

CHAPTER XXXII, 1 |

The Last of the Namur,

The vessel was plainly a total wreck,
rapidly pounding to death on a sharp
ledge of rock. Both masts were down,
and, lifted as the bow was, It was easy
to percelve the deck was In splinters
where falling spars and topmasts had
crushed thelr way through. The bowa
had caught, seemingly jammed In be-
tween rocks, the stern sunk deep, with
cabin port holes barely above reach of
the waves, Not a living thing appeared
on board, and, as the fog slowly drifted
away, my eyes could discern no sign
of any boat, no evidence of the crew,
along the wide sweep of water. A
volce aroused me,

“What was It you sald, Jack, "bout
treasure on the old hooker? Why not
get it afore It's too late?”

“It's thar, all right, Ole,” and I knew
the speaker to be Halnes. "Aln't it
Mr. Carlyle?”

“Yes, lads, there must be money on
board, unless those fellows took It
with them In the boats, 1 know of
fifty thousand pounds stolen In Vir
glnia, nod no doubt there I8 more than
that. The bark Is llable to alide off
that rock any minute and go down like
a stone, What do you say, bullles?
Here Is a risky job, but a pocket full
of gold pleces, If we can get aboard
und safely off agauin. Who'll go across
with me?"

There was a babel of volces, the men
crowding ubout me, all else forgotten
08 greed gripped thelr lmaginations,

“Stand back, lnds! I cannot use all
of you, Four wlll be enough, You'll
not lose anything of what we bring
back ; It'll be share and share alike, so
fall, to, hearties”

I paused an Instant to speak to
Dorothy, seated on the flag locker, ex-
plalning to her swiftly my object In
exploring the wreck and pledging my«
self not to be reckless in attempting
to board. I read fear In her eyes, yet
she sald nothing to dissuade me.

I slipped down a rope and dropped
into the boat, taking my place with a
steering oar at the stern, and we shot
away through the green water, The
Namur proved to be a more complets
wreck than our distant view had re-
vealed, and lying in a more precarious
position. It was no pleasant job get-
ting aboard, but ordering Halnes to ae-
company me, and the others to lle by,
I made use of a dangling buckstay, and
thus hauled myself up to o rensonnbly
secure footing, The fellow joined me
brenthless, and together we perched
on the rall to galn view of the deck.

It was a distressing, hopeless sight,
the wvessel rising before us like the
roof of u house, the deck plunks stove
in, o horrible jumble of running rige
ging, booms and spars, blocking the
way forward. There were three bodles
tangled in the wreckage within our
slght., erushed out of all huwmun re-
semblance, and the face of a negro,
eaught beneanth the rulns of the galley,
seemed to grin back at me In death,
Every timber groaned as the waves
struck and rocked the sodden mass,
and 1 had no doubt but that the vessel
bad already broken In two,

(10 BE CONTINUED.,)

Bigger and Heavier Hen Fruit

It is thought by naturalists that the
e¢ges of domestic hens of the present
day are larger and heavier by nearly a
third than those of the hens of the
anclents, Eggs differ a good deal In
welght, the average welght belng about
two ounces, A good egg Is made up
of ten parts shell, 60 parts white
and 80 parts yolk. The white of an
egg contalns 8O per cent water. The
shell containa about 2 per cent anlmal
matter and 1 per cent of the phos-
phates of lime and magnesia, the rest
cousisting of carbonate of llme, Half
the various specimens of snakes lay
eggs. Instead of shell the covering of
the egg 1s a tough, white, leathern sub-
stance. The largest egg of any bird to
day is the ostrich egg.

' yery youthful In character, and It Is

| and Inexpensive olls, nelds and pow-

Beauty doctoring hos hecome o pecs
ngnized profession, sl the wse of |n-‘
tiong, cleanstng  oreams,  ad iy
other tollet propnrations. 1€ an estih- |
Jishedd hinvit winh thonwsnnds of woms |
che There Is po getting away from
the faet thar complexion amd Linke re
»pondd to 1) ] tEostient that
pounternct the ravogzes of soun, wind
vork nmd, o Rt oxte tinie, |
Chuse . whno muost  spocessially
combyted these enomies of heauty say

Tt It 1= 1hie 1
of un hour) th

e thime (say o quarter
given EVERY DAY
to the complexion or the hade, the
ular bivearly e
whether there I8 un apparent trouhile |
with the testh or not, nnd e nhillty
to nvold thint has kept them
looking young and fale for mnny more
yeurs than thelr negligent sisters,
Care of the Hands.

Hands  get considerable rough
treatment, but some women manage to
keep them sightly notwithstanding the
housework they must do. The homely

Visit til dentise, |

worry,

ders that aoyone has will answer as
well as uny others In the care of the
hands,

First of all the hands must be thor-
oughly cleansil before trentment for
any defect fs applied to them.

A scouring brush should be used
with a mild soap and lukewnrm water

t‘.l.1"\' nlght, ndd apply 1t vigorously
deying the hands thoroughly; use ¢
| teaspoonful of borax to a basin ol
witepry

Ay shimnpde goap may he used,

rong kh <lomlid e avoldid, A nal
brnush s necessary, il an inexpensive
| one will e as cleansing uas w costly
AT

As soon ps the honnds are wet they
st e (nthered, amd then the hrash
rubibiedl over the soup nod the pohns
il bueks sernbbed, brushine =0 the
Rin will not e bevltatedd, ver suflk

clently beisk (o talke out the dirt,

To Whiten Hands,

A very good Bleaching paste enn be
wsed nt ndght, avoliling the nalls, with
a pair of kil gloves worn over It.

Snowy hamds are produced by dipe
ping them in ohinond ofl ;) let them abe
sorh all the oll, amd then dip them in
Freneh chalk and weur a pair of loose
old gloves that night,  Another plan
I8 to wash the hands In peroxide of
hydrogen, letting it dry on them, and
then rub on cold eream and weanr old
kld gloves. In the morning wash off
with lemon julee, vinegar or clder, hot
water, and then a disappearing crenm

Stained Hands.

Cream of tartar will remove dye
stulng from the hanids, Rub with soap
and upply the powder thoroughly,

Frocks for Schoolgirls

By twos nund threes, with arms en-
Awined, schoolglris  are  sauntering
through the streets and ;.:lu-hlvllllu;.:r
our worldworn hearts, It seems that
thelr  slender, supple  bodies  were
never <o fittingly and becomingly elod |
as they are this fall, Since lll"lhl'l'-'"!
have grown diseriminating, and |
clalists have devoted thelr encrgies
to providing ¢lothes for the young
person who goes to school and other- |
wise occuples her thme, we have ap-
parel for the young miss that 1s u |
‘thing of beauty and a Joy tiil she
outgrows It,

Any of the plaln and substantlal
dress materinls of wool are sulted to
the very pretty frock for a glrl of
gixteen (or somowhere near that age)
which 1s so adequately shown In the
photograph above. Tricotine or serge
and gubardine rank together In polnt
of serviceability,

The frock pletured 18 of serge, In
dark blue, and Is brightened up with
a vest of tricolette in American Beau-
ty shade that has three groups of
three tucks each to embelllsh It
There |s a great vogue fop this color
combination In  schoolglrls' dresses
this fall, the red usually showing In
pipings and In small insets, In this
frock the bodice turns back at eanch
side of the wvest In stralght revers
bound with silk brald, like the frock
in color, und there ure three snappy
Hitle brass buttons set on each rever,
The use of brald and buttons In ad-
ditlon to the Introduction of a colored
vest makes an unusual amount of
trimming for u dress of this kind, but

'-C‘Il‘-

it 18 well-planned and not overdone,

more  than to its
woearer,
The lepgth of the skirt In a dress

ke this varles a lttle according to

likely please

lllw age and Ngure of the girl it I8

mude for. If she ls under sixteen It
will he about that of the frock ple-
tured, A neat-looking box plait at the
front, with wide plalits at ench slde
and in the back, tnke eare of the full-
ness about the walst, and a brald
binding and three buttons finlsh ot
the opening at the slile, The bodlce
and skirt are set together under n
wlde, plain helt of the goods that but-
tens at the left side,

Nurrow silk brald 1s conslderably
used for finlshing frocks for girls as
well as sults for them and for growns-
ups, It appears in neat rows and as
a binding with better effects than
ever, but it must he fanltlessly placed
and sewed,

fot=s

The Linen Fivek.

Shown slde by side with frocks of'
batiste, organdie, dotted swiss aad
chambray, there are the lovellest
frocks of llnen In white' and delicate
colors. Both the fine soft linen, almost
Ilke the French handkerchief linen,,
and the heavy coarse weave are llked,
The heavier quality makes up beautl-
fully Into tullored dresses, sults or
mmocks,

Hats are also made of this coarse
linen. One lovely model was In a
delleate shade of plok and was
trimmed with a heavy cotton fringe

NOW RAISES
600 GHICKENS

After Being Relieved of On
ganic Trouble by Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable

. Compound.

Oregon, Ill—*1 took Lydia B. Pinke
bam’s Vegetable Compound for an ore

— ganic trouble which
pulled me down un-
til 1 could not putm
foot to the floor a
could scarcely do my
work, and s 1 live
on a small farm and
ldraise s1x hundred
chickons every year
it thade it very bard
for me.

1 saw the Coms
pound advertised in
our paper, and tried
it. It has restored

my health so I ean do all my work and

1 am so grateful that 1 am recommend-
julngg it to my friends.”’—Mrs. D. M.
Avteng, R, R. 4, Oregon, I

Onlywomenwhohave suffered the tor-
tures of such troubles and have dragged
along from day to day ean realize the
relief which this famous root and herb
remedy, Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound, brought to Mra. Alters,

Women everywhere in Mrs., Alters’
condition should profit by her recoms
mendation, and if there are any com-

lications write Lydia E. Pinkham's
R‘Iedicine Co., Lynn, Mass., for advice.
The result of their 40 years experience
is at your service.

BAD BREATH

! Often Caused by

Acid-Stomac

l How can anyene with a woiir, gasay
| stomach, who s constantly belching, has
heartburn and suffers from indigestion have
anything but & bad bLreath? All of thess
stomach disorders mean just one thing-
Avid-stomnach,

EATONIC, the wonderful new astomach
remedy in pleasant tasting tablet form that
you eat like a bit of candy, brings quick
rellef from thess stomuch miserien. EATON.
1C mweetons the brenth bechune It makes the
atomach sweet, cool and comfortable, Try It
for that nasty taste, congested throat and
“heady feeling' after too much amoking.

If noglected, Acld-Stomiich may cause you
& lot of serlous trouble. It leads to ners-
vousness, hoadachens, insomnin, meolancholla,
rheumatism, welatica, heart trouble, ulcer
and eancer of the stomach. It makes ite
mililons of vietims weak and miserable,
Ustlosn, lacking In energy, suil tired out, It
ofton brings about chronic inwalldism, pres
mature old age, u ahortening of one's days

You need the help that EATONIC can give
you If you are not feellng as strong and
well as you should, You will be swrprised
to mes how much better you will feel just sas
son a8 you begin taking this wonderful
slomach remedy, Got a blg 60 cent box
from your druggist today. o will return
Your monsy If you are not satisfied.

EATONIC

[ %5 Skin Tortured|
Babies Sleep
fter Cuticura

%, Olntment 25 and 60, llld?
rom of Outienrs, Dopt.!..gol- -

n l!l'\l“ill;’
| ple cach ‘

Any Old Job,

A convivialist piving the Intriguing
ptrects of Boston with a full cargo
of liguor on hoard, ohserved a legend
which ran, “Murderer Wanted,"” and
tuking time by the forelock, entered
the station house and sald to the sers
geant @

“I'll take that job,"

——

: How's This ? :
We offer $100.00 for any case O cnm
tCh"}'&I{?twuglEDlCIcNué‘d s e, 2

A "

HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE Is tak.
en Internally and acts lhmushh the Blood
on the Mucous Surfaces of the Bystem.

gﬂd b drg'xm;m ‘florl o;o.r. forly yearas

ce T5¢c. Testimonials free.

F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohlo,

Such Is Life,

“What's the row?" "“The member
of the committee nre scrapping vio-
lently over the selectlon of u loving-
cup.”

Lots of men, after Inylng up some-
| thing for n rainy day get discoursged
| hecanse It does not rain,

Eat Less and Take
- Bitro-Phosphate
To Put on Flesh

A PHYSICIAN'S ADVICE.

Frederick 8. Kolle, M. D., Editor o
New York FPhysicinns' *“Who's wno.'{
says thaP weak, nervous people who want
increased” welght, strength and nerves
force, should take a 6-grain tablet of
Bitro-Phosphiate just before or during
each meal,
Thia particular phosphats 1s8 the dlse
of & famous IFrench sclentist, m&
of remirkable results from
ude recently appeared In many
medical journals,
If you do not feel well; if rou tire
easily; do not p well, or are too th““
to any good druggist and get enoug
Blire Phonhats tor''s’ o' weoks' oup-
—|t costs enly y cen g
pi&t‘ less; chew your food thoroughly,
and if at the end of a fow weocks you
do not feel stronger and better than you
have for months: If your nerves are no
steadler; if you do not sleep better an
have more vim, endurance and vitality,
our money will be returned, and the
thro-!’ht)lphntn will cost you nothing.
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