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“afAM PROPCOSED WE EAT THE COOK.™

Startled by Strange Voices, the Two Terrified Sea-
men, Thinking the Place B2witched, Hastily

Rebury Find and E

>y

Narrator Hopes Some Day to Return for Wealth and Holds in

His Possession Various Ch

Go Far to Substantiate the Yarn.

®

scape to the Ship.

arts and Sketches Which

From Description Island Is Thought by Many To Be Thatof Smaller 'y

Trinidad, Which Was a Favorite Stronghold for Pirates
in the Days of the Spanisn Main.

L]
FIER fumbling in the depths of &
battered sen chest the old sallor
fnally brought to lght a solled
plece of paper, upon which was
roughly pencilled a seAman’s ohart. |
“Tnis* sald he, 18 A map of]
Missin’ Link 1sland, wot 1 made at|
' time, an’ & plicher by BIL, so Iif nol.hm‘i
olsn "Il do but a yarn about burled (reas-
ure I'll spin you one wol is a yarn, an' it
pefoll myself right hera at this ldentical
placs whara Lit' cross (s marked. !
wyre was down In th' Sou' Atlantie, l:
peckoles, An' owin' e & storm havin')
blowed us out ©' our course th' waterf had
ruti 80 low we was roduosd to itwo table- |
mpoonfuls e day per man. We could n stecd |
that fur & time, but t' make th' sitiation |
more pleassat th' ship had been so wunl-f
od by 1" gale she was almost at th' mery l
o' wind an’ wave, an’ arter tryin® fer three
days t' Keep her headed for Rlo Jansiro
we Eive up in despalr an' let her drife,
trustin® to Providence, an' in th' meantimes
porparin’ for another workd

“My mate, Bam, who wawn't overly

bhead. Yes, alr; he come over t0 me very

— e e —

NGORDS COULDNT DESCRIBE THE LOOK. THAT CAME OVER. THE

OLD MANS FACE"

chest o' gold, sat Bamuel. Yes, sir] m'

down over his bald head an' otherwisa
behavin' like a feller wot was bereft o'
his senses,. 1 made haste t' jine Bam, an’
a8 soon a8 1 see th' atufl was real old

follered Leat th' one at th® spring.

“It wasn't long afare our joy give way t'
fear an' tremblin’, howsomever, for all at
once s hoarse volce sung out frum th'
eliff:—'Ahoy!l there, you lubbers!’ it sed;
‘back to th' ship!’

“yrell, sir, we was 100 scared t' look be-
hind ua at first. but Anally, summin® uwp
all our ocourage, we turned ‘round, ex-

Kidd, mebby, but to our great relief it
was only poor Pol, wot th' skipper'd sent
ashore t' ®tlr us up eabout fetohin' the
watnr.

“That scare put us on our guard, an'
not, knowin' wot kind o' savages might
tnhabit th' place, we begin ' ilmmagine
every rock an' bush concealed an’ enemy,
lnn' when a tern or man-o'-war bird would
wheel down an' soream over our shoulder
wao'd purty near falnt with fright.

&

pectin’ t' msee th' ghost o' old Capting

|1t thres hundred years anfore, like as not,
with narry s livin' soul t' meddie il me
an’ Bam come along, an’ then allo'a
sudden It seamed "ut If we dldn't git her

‘!thare'd soon be a orowd gether ‘round t'
dispute our claim.

lmvct th' cheat, after fArst stufMn' our
pockets full o' doubloons an' pleces o'
eight, an' then made off for th' boat as
fast as we could waddle with th' welght
o' th' stufl.

“We knowed old Barnacle t* be ome o'
th' greediest men that ever salled th' sea,
an' our Idy was t' keep th' secret dark
for th "present an' come back Iater an’
git th' balance o' th' treasurse. Plannin’
that way, we never thought ag'in o' water
[111 tn' boat was holsted’ an’ then th' way
th' old man an ‘cookle pounced upon that
empty cask kind o' brought us 1o our
BenScA.

*Worda "Il never describd th' expression
wot come over th' ocapting's face when he
found the cask empty, an’ I'll alles be-

‘““I'he funny part of [t was that ttmurefilevu he took it t* ba th’ horribls joke o'
way throwin® handfuls 0 th' glitterin' etufl (had been layin' right there In the shiftin'|a pair o' loonyticks *till his eye caught
in th' air jist t' hear It come }inglin'|aands where them old sea rovers l:urtedl'm‘ sparie o' A string o' dlamonds around

llhe Missin's neck, wot we hadn't noticed

before In th' axcitement. Then he sized
up our bulgin' pockets an' th' cat was out

Spaniah treasure th' scens o' rejoicin’ wot covered from th' lght o' day in a hurry [0 th' bag.

“Did wp ever go back fer th' rest o' that
gold, you're askin't Well, no; not exactly,

“Foalin’ gullty that way, we lit In t'|You see, everything's plain ne daylight up

1o th' time where we come back with th*
!em;-w cank, but frum there on's n kind o'
|blank space I never been guite able t'
IfNgger out. Anywnay, when I come to in
th' M'rene Horsplital th' young 400 sed
we'd bean ploked up by a passin’ ship In
& d'lerious condiahun an' th' story o' treas-
ure was probably only ‘maginstion.

“1 don't go much on doctors, but there
was Bam with a entlrely different yarn,
an' when th' eapting como for'ard with mne
other story that didn’t gibe with Bill's
or mine elther, 1 had t" kind o' give in
for th' time bain', but I got th' papors
here, an' If I'm ever In them latichudes
{ag'in T'Il And out which one o' us was
|dreamin’ or my nameé ain't Willam Bumps,
IA. B., an' you can jay to that*

-

seriouslike an' proposed that we eat th'
cook. You ses, lie argyed that if th' pagan
badn't fed us & much salt hores we
wouidn't & drunk up all th* water, which
sounded falr, an' it wasn't no more'n right,
he med, t' have a lttle gencine Chinese
ohop suoy fer a change o' dist

“Matters had ocome to this pass when
Mimsin' (we ealled him' Misaln' fer short)
sighted th' Island I got marked down here,
which we arterward named Missin' Linkis!
u'."'d in l’aonor o' 't" discovarcr, fer a8 & olamor. Yea sir; I think even th' old
th' rest ©' us had long since abandoned '

. . /man must & heard us frum th' ship by
th' wailch 1f it hadn't been for that fatth-| ., '
ful oritter wo'd a probably drifted by our'm S0 E35 (5 06 SHS0 MRS S0WIE. AP

s ol |stared at us through th' glass, his tongue
ouly chance o' msalwatlon "thout ever| ' '
Mtk oves' i’ stde hangin® out with thirst all th' time.
i | “As soon a8 we'd wet our whisties suf-

“¥ou can't imagine how th' sight o' isnd | aclent 1 told Bam an' Missin' Link v’ hurry

put new hoart in ue, an’ In less time than | gown an’ fotch th' cask while I stood over

e

that cold puddle was about th' purtiest
bit of natern! moenery that ever busted
upon th' view o' two poor, famlabhed ship-
mates, an 'th’ way we danced an’' shoutod
an” sung atween drinks scon had all th'
gulls an man~0"»war birds on th' slaod in

It takes t' tell mbout it we'd lowered n!mr spring t' make sure i didn't up an'
bost, an', tumblin’ in with an smpty mk.lgmuh_ You see, we wann't Just ourselfs
wak pullin’ fer that chunk o' terrirmsiyet no’ not dead sure our good forchuns
with might’ an’ maln, Th' capting, bein' &lweg true. Bam hung back sompe at th' Wy |
caullous mAan an’' havin' a mortal dread | ¢ leavin' the place, but arter takin' two |
{0 canaybles, perforied t* remain on board, |op thres big swigs t* satiaty his miod it

rugeed, was th' tfirs to §o Off his head, aggrecin’ t stand on an’ off with th' BUP | wag th’ genoine articls th' two o° "em set
an’ bein' nacherly & thirsty chap th' way UL we returned with th' water, out fer th' besch.

he took on was somelhin’ startin’ o hear.] "It was only & small lsland, as we could | “"Well, sir, thay hadn't been gone three
It was plain from th' start th' poor feller’s |soe, mostly rock an' fringed wiih comnlmlamu. an' I was fist stoopin' over fer
waind was ramblin’, fer powhin’ would do |palma. but surrounded Ly jJageed cofal another sup, when [ was so startied by a
him but old Cap. Barnwecle had s privit reefs that kept up o high surf even when |saries o' blodd curdlin' yells un' whoops
cask o' fing clear jJoe water hid wom 'ars| tn wonthér was calm that th' next thing | knew 1'd gone benm
abous th' wemle wot he was drionkin’ of | “As afon s we could besch th' boat you'd end Into th' spring an' was takin' a fresh
oo th' aly, an’ " gee Barh alip around with | better think we started on & mead sesrch water bath.

» cunnin’ eye f" th' old man all the time |for water, payin' no atteantion to pistnoun! “1 made sure poor Bum had been taken
wade cnough t' set youk nerves on odge. [reptiles or th' thousands o' land crabs by some o' them cannybles wot freguently

“About thin time th' Chinese eoakls, wot
was sufferin’' s much as we was lo his
owh heathen way, broks out o th' galley
all st onbe. jabberin’ to hisself an’ beatin'
& Iry pan ' scare th' thirst devils away,
an' Bam, who had got out th" ship's suger
an' was borin' holos In 1h' deok in Wb’
bops o' strikin' & veln o' pink lemonnde
wiih chercios fa I §ot & now 4y In hie

that went seraaibliin® off into th' b\:l-hnlrkaﬂhes an’ eats sallormen, but as th' hub-
with a noise |Ike ih' rattie o' dry bDonds bLub continued 1| made out & sound like
]L"lhl They was esnough 1" maks yYour larfin’, and then | kuew my old mate had
fleals crewp, was them land craba, but gone plumb daft,

you bet we dida’t stop t' examin' the', “Th' prospedt ' bein' left alone on that
species nong 1l we struck slgus o freah il;lnnd with & madman was not o chetrin’
wiier, woi lod up a littie gully to a One one, an' yOu can immaging my change o'
ponl spring. | fealin's upon peekin around th' cliff, for
“Say, | want L' state vight here that (fight there on th" sand, in front o' & big

v AHOY! THEBRE ., YOU LUBBERe” |T SAID, "PACHK TO THE «HIP!Y

N et




