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'CHAPTER XIV. (Continued.)
Duponceau and I lifted the chest be-- !

ween us, and as silently as we had en-

tered the woods our party of four with-
drew from them. When we came to the
edge, we halted, and after a few whis-
pered words turned towards the shelter
of the cliff. We were some quarter down
It when from the pines at our back came

loud halloo. Almost simultaneously a
man sprang out of the shadows before us,
tnd called "Stop'."

"Run!" said Rodney, and, like a foot-
ball player, lunged, lantern and all,
ttraight at the man's knees. The two
went down in a heap, and the man's re-

volver went off without harm.
"Ran, Mr. Felix !" cried Charles, and I

aw him jump at the struggling men and
pull Islip free.

Duponceau and I ran, caring nothing
for shelter now, but making straight for
the Ship. The enemy must have nil in-

tern! Lull a Jueii. TliLic wire cries
us, and a bullet, whizzed into the

cliff on our left. Another shout, and we
knew they were in full pursuit, with
Rodney and Charles acting as our rear-
guard.

Luckily the chest was not heavy, and
when we came to the rocks we could
scramble over them without delay. Into
the water we plunged, and, reaching the
side of the Ship, heaved the chest on
hoard. Then we scrambled up, dripping
and we pulled our rear-guar- d over the
tide.

Another splash, and I fired straight
down into the water. At the shot the
enemy retreated, and, cursing, took him-

self back to the rocks where his friends
stood, a mark against the sky.

"We'll get that pirate!" one o the men
called. There was silence on the Ship.
More threats and curses followed, and
then the enemy retired, promising to rout
as out next day.

Rodney was the first of us to speak.
"Up anchor and off for the Spanish
Main !" he cried. "I really feel like a
pirate. Where's Duponceau?"

"Here !" We turned and saw our gen
tleman adventurer sitting on the chest.

Rodney burst Into a laupgh. '"To think
that not one of them knew what it was
you two carried ! They must have thought
that we were foraging for food."

We had all four come out of the scrim-
mage unscathed, except for a few bruises.
but were were too much excited to sleep,
With much ceremony, we took the chest
below and placed it Inside of that other
brass-boun- d box that had waited so long
for a new treasure. I was sure that Rod-

ney was eager for a look at the inside of
Duponceau's box, and, to tell the truth,
I also was hcping for a peep at it, but
Duponceau preferred to keep its secrets
entirely to himself. He was eommumea
tive only to a certain point; beyond that
he was a very sphinx, and in some way
the facts he told us seemed to enwrap
him in more mystery.

I went up on deck, where Charles was
pacing steadily back and forth.

"You saved Mr. Islip from a very bad
cosition. Charles," I said. "How did you
manage to quiet that fellow so soon?"

"With an upper-cu- t I learned In the
old country, sir. I left him fast asleep.
He'd been prowling round the kitchen,

ir, and making himself generally disa-

greeable, and I was glad to settle the
score.

"H'm, so we left one trussed like a pig
In the woods, and another asleep on the
beach. This begins to look serious."

"Yes, Mr. Felix; that's what I've been
saving to myself for the last haif-hour- ."

We spent that night In a state of sup--
lressed excitement that Is, all of us e

ccpt Puponcenu, who seemed to regard a
trial by bullets as nothing out of the us
ual.

CHAPTER XV.
I watched the east turn opalescent with

the coming sun, and the Bea pass through
the pale, translucent colors of the shells
beneath Its surface, delicate reds and blues
and the infinitely soft mother-of-pear- l.

Then the hues deepened, and the sun, not
yet too bold for the eye, rose like the
center of a gorgeous nower. ine sea
world was his, and. through and pver the
vast spa of it glittered his tiny mes
sages, of living flame, ihey came even
to the side of the Ship and shivered them-

selves radiantly against its old, gray- -

green, boards.
I had the world to myself, the sea and

Its dancing colors, the Ship and Its early-mornin- g

memories. That awe and ven-

eration which steals over the watcher of
dawn as though witness to a birth both
nhvsical and spiritual stole over me, and
I wondered how often In the ages pnat
solitary watchers had marvelled from this
deck. Life was new and strange and
sweet, and as boundless aa the ocean be-

fore ma. ,

I cane back to reality, and wondered
how It was that I, who only a week be-

fore bad been .busied with my manuscript
In the study of my cottage, should now
be facing a life as strange as it was dar-
ing. Man cannot live a life to himself

lone, occurred to me, and I thought that
be would not even if he could. The or-

dinary, normal course no longer appealed
I me, I cared not if our onoonenU were
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servants of the law or of a private power
"struggling to overwhelm my friend. I
looked down at the pistol in my belt and
smiled ; the life of an adventurer was not
so bad when it gave one the sea and the
sky and the fellowship of men.

Duponceau stood beside me, Iiib face se-

rene, delight in the fresh day mirrored in
his eyes.

"Why will men fight and prey on each
other?" he asked lyonderingly.

lou should know," I answered. '"Yes," said he; "I should, and I do.
Utopia has not come, and meanwhile we
each covet what others have and we have
not. Those men yonder merely represent
powers that want to do what I hare
done."

Charles and Rodney came on deck, and
we breakfasted on what was still left of
our provisions a scanty store, that stood
in immediate need of replenishing. Then
we held a council of war.

"If they arc wise," said Rodney,
"they'll settle down to besiege us. They
could starve us out of here in forty-eig-

hours. I've an idea, however, that they're
afraid to do that for fear of legal conse-
quences. I take it this is a purely per-
sonal fight."

I had the same thoughts; some' French
enemies of Duponceau's were trying to
kidnap him, had been my conclusion.

"Look !" Duponceau was standing, and
we followed his gaze and saw a sail-bo-

my sailboat round the cliff to the west
and lie to in the open sea. "Not that
way," he said ; "there'll be no more swim-
ming done. They're going to guard us
from the ocean."

Then Rodney spoke tip. "Perhaps I
can get across the beach to the cottage
and bring some of the tinned meats back."

"Unless they have confiscated my house
as well as my boat," I suggested. "How-
ever, it's worth a try. Charles stays on
guard, and I go with you."

So, a little later, the two of us, having
an eye that the men in the sail-bo-

should not see us, lowered ourselves over
the side, and waded waist-dee- p through
the water. We crawled up the rocks and,
lying low. peered through breaks at the
bench. There was nothing but shining
sand between our position and the house.

Carefully we stole over the rocks and.
separating slightly, so that each might be
unhampered by the other, advanced west-
ward. I had an impression of what it
must be to march across a desert in the
face of an unseen foe. Only, we did not
have the protection of the desert, for there
were dunes above us on the right.

We had gone perhaps half-wa- y when
the silence rang with a shot. A little
furrow blew up In the sand before me,
and I saw a light cloud of smoge steal
away from the 'dunes. An instant's si-

lence, another report, and a furrow was
ploughed in the sand ten yards to the
rear. We were hemmed in by an unseen
ring.

We faced to the dunes, standing stock-stil- l.

Two more guns cracked, and the
bullets sped in the air, above our heads,
hut. not so far that we could not hear
them sing. Rodney could stand It no
longer. '

"Come out and show yourselves like
men !" he cried, his voice high-pitche- d and
straining. An Instant's pause, and then
two men lenped forward.

Islip's pistol cracked, then another man
joined the two, and as by instinct we
separated.

Then began a running fire while we
beat a retreat, I kept close ns I could
to the water, emptying my revolver in
such a way as to retard the enemy with-
out wounding them ; for we suspected
that they were seeking to intimidate us,
without actually resorting to bloodshed,
and we, for our part, had no desire to
have any deaths on our hands. They
gained on us, for we retreated while they
advanced, and it was only by taking full
speed to my heels and making for the
rocks that I won a temporary respite. The
enemy stopped, and now we could pepper
them, shooting to right and left as fast
as we loaded.

I glanced backward, and saw the sail-ho- nt

very close much closer than I
liked.

"They're going to board the Ship!" I
cried, and splashed into the water. I
tumbled up the side and made for the
farther bulwark, calling to Duponceau
and Charles to stir themselves. As I did
so two men came scrambling over the
outer rocks and made for the Ship, while
a third held the sail-bo- to the shore. ' I
heard shouts, and saw Rodney cross be-

side me. He stood a moment unprotected,
and that Instant a bullet took him in the
arm and I heard him give a cry of pain.

"It's nothing a scratch on the flesh,"
he muttered as he crouched.

The two men were climbing the sea-

ward Bide. I waited, and as the first
reared above me I was on him and with
all the force in rov body hurled him back,
so that he lost his hold and fell splashing.
The other was balancing, had one foot
over, had sprung, when Duponceau and
Charles seized him,, and he went, legs
swinging in a circle, beside his fellow in
the sea.

We crouched, for the man In the boat
was firing. The two below scrambled
out of the waves and scurried back to

the sail-boa- t. Then Rodney anl Dupon-
ceau kept that side of the Siiip, while
Charles and I watched the oilier. There
were a few more scattering shots, then
the enemy made off.

In time we left Charles on guard and
went down to the cabiu, while Dupon-
ceau examined and- bandaged Rodney'
arm. Rodney was right ; it was merely a

d in his fore-ar- Imt, slight as
it was. it seemed to turn liiui into our
hero. It was the first blood of the war.

When the wound was attended to we
went on deck, all of us aquiver with ex-

citement, and there we four wit, each with
a pistol in his hand, and warm blood
beating in his veins.

Noon came, and we lunched on scraps,
and tried to make out on smoking many
pipefuls of tobacco. The sun slowly
crossed the western heavens and com-
menced to drop. Suddenly I discovered
that I was parched with thirst.

" 'Water, water everywhere, and not a
drop to drink.' There's no use disguis-
ing It any longer; we'll be caught here
like rats in a trap," I aid. "We'd better
get away before we fall to eating horse-leather- ."

' "1 have plenty of water and food in
my house. It'll stand a good long siege.
If any of those rascals are living in it,
I'd like to turn them out. What do you
say?"

"It sounds pretty good to me," assented
Rodney. ,

. Duponceau nodded, and so It was ar-

ranged that we should leave, the Ship.
There were no two ways about it, to go or
stay and be starved into surrender.

CHAPTER XVI.
T)ur change of base was to be made

after sunset, between those hours when
the darkness should first steal across the
hn"h, and thn 'when our ene'mv mieht
expect that we would venture forth under
the shade of night. We decided to leave
Duponceau's chest where it was for the
present, in the belief that the enemy
wonld instantly turn their attention to
my cottage, and that the box would be
safest in some such place as that desert-
ed cabin.

With night-fal- l we prepared, glad to
be about something after eight hours of
patient watching. We were to go in
single file, I first, Rodney next, his
wounded arm in a sling, then Duponceau,
and finally Charles, with some little space
between us. We cleaned and loaded our
revolvers, and about 8 o'clock, when we
could no longer see the sail-boa- t standing
out against us. I bade good-b- to the
Ship, slid over the side Into the water,
crossed through it, and crept over the
rocks. I turned tnd signalled to Rodney
that the coast wfls clear, and saw hira
lower himself by que arm and find a foot-

ing. Then, with a silent prayer that no
stray bullet might lodge in one of us be-

fore we reached cover. I stepped gingerly
on to the beach. You hnv seen pictures
of African warriors stealing tip-to- e

through the jungle, their whole bodies
alert for any noise. So I went, my sense
of hearing abnormally acute, my eyes
straining into the twilight for peril. I
could neither run nor stop, but stepped on
with the precision of an automaton, boil
ing that in time the stretch of sand
would have slipped past beneath my feet
and I come to the refuge of the dunes. I
did not look back, but knew that three
other men were as silently be-

hind me, keen as was I to break into a
dash. So on and on I went, for endless
time It seemed then hearing only the

j sob of the ebb and flow of the tide and
the Roft, slurring rattle of the water as
it slipped back over a stretch of stones.

I neared the cottage, had gone one-hal- f,

two-third- three-fourth- of the way, and
then of a sudden a screaming gull whir-

red above my head, and, without thought
save that I must break this tension, I shot
forth full running for the house. I raced
over the hard sand, over the soft sand,
and when I came to my cottage fell pant
ing In the wide arms of the dunes, quiv
ering, breathless. A moment later the
three others had fnllen near me, and we

all lay there like so many bags of meal.

"That's panic!" Raid Rodney. "I know
now how it comes without any cause."

After a time Charles rose and stole to

the kitchen-windo- He looked in and
shook his head. Then he disappeared
around the other side. "Nobody there,"
he presently reported.

I looked at my pistol and led the way.
The front door was ajar, and without any
more ado I entered my house on tip-to-

keen-eye- d as a cat. The others followed,

and Charles closed the door and bolted it,

I went Into the kitchen, found it also
empty, and. secured that entrance; then,
with the same care, we four filed up the
stairs and into my study. A man sat in
my Morris-chai- r, smoking my meerschaum
pipe. I covered him with the revolver as
he looked up.

"Hello!" said he. "Never mind the
gun. I'm alone in the house, and my
gun's not In shooting order."

"Suppose I see, sir," said Charles, and
a moment later he found a revolver In
the man's and appropriated It

"Well," I demanded, "what have you to
say to breaking into a man's house In his
absence?

The other you could see he had a
sense it humor from the wry smile he
made leaned back and cocked his eye at
me. "I heard you'd gone to aea," he an-

swered, "and wouldn't be coming back
soon."

"Ah, that's where I have the advantage
of you, and a very considerable advan-
tage. What I want Is the Frenchman
over there." He looked past me at Du-

ponceau. "I come In for gold when I cap-

ture him."
I signaled to Charles, and In a trice

he had bent the man's arms tight around
the back of the chair. I found a rope and
tied him there fast. We bound his mouth
securely, so that even his wry smile dis-
appeared, and. then left him.

(To be continued.)

If you can not drive an ox, drlre
donkey. SpanUa

It Stan on the Line.
An improvement has been recently

made In the construction of clothes
props which all women who take an

active part In the
household routine
will appreciate. It
would seem that
the old-styl- e prop
had done service
so long that there
could be no im-

provement sug-
gested, but a well
known shortcom-
ing of the old

CLOTHES PKOP. woode po,e )a
that in a wind It is soon dislodged
and falls over to drag back and forth
over the dirty surface. The new pole
is supplied with a double hook which
prevents the pole from leaving iu
place under the rope.

Kitchen Italian,
, The question of proportions of in
gredients used In cooking Is ofteu
puzzling. An experienced cook gives
tho following suggestions:

One cup of liquid to three cups of
flour for bread.

One cup of liquid to two cups of
flour for muffins.

One cup of liquid to one cup of
flour for batters.

One teaspoonful of soda to one pint
of sour milk.

One teaspoonful of soda to one cup
of molasses.

Cherry Pie.
Line a deep plate with paste ana

rim and wet the edge. Mix one table-
spoon of flour with half a cupful of
sugar and sprinkle it over the crust,
dotting it with one teaspoonful of but
ter. Fill the plate with cherries that
have been washed and stoned. If the
cherries are sour more sugar will be
required. Cut a slit In the upper
crust,- lay It over the fruit and press
the edges firmly together. Bake about
half an hour and serve as soon as
looled.

reach Jam,
Wash and wipe the fruit, take oui

the stones and put the peaches
through the chopper, skln3 and all.
Measure and add three-quarte- as
much sugar as you have peach pulp,
and the kernels all of them. A few
minutes' boil will bring the jam to
the requisite consistency, since there
Is no water to boll away. Have no
fear of the skins. They cook up and
can not be found.

Ox-T- all Sonp,
Cut a small ox tail into pieces and

fry In butter. Moisten with a quart
of consomme and a dash of mush-
room catsup. Cook for one hour, sea-
son with pepper, add a little d

barley, a little Worcestershire
sauce and a bouquet of herbs. Doll
thoroughly for forty-fiv- e minutes, skim
and serve. Lemon and hard-boile- d egg
slices may be added If desired.

Peanut Butter.
Shell and remove the skins from

freshly roasted peanuts and grind
them fine through a meat grinder.
Measure the powder thus produced,
add to it half as much butter and rub
with a silver spoon to a soft paste.
Spread on thin bread sandwiches or
on. heated crackers.

Peppermint.
Take two and one-hal- f cups sugat,

one-hal- f cup water. Boil five min-
utes, turn Into a bowl, add one table-
spoon confectioner's sugar and one-fourt- h

teaspoonful peppermint or
checkerberry extract. Stir until near-
ly stiff and drpp quickly on buttered
laper.

Vermont Knaka.
One and one-ha- lf cups sweet milk,

half cup sugar, half cup butter, two
eggs, two-third- s yeast cake. Make a
thing batter and let rise until light;
add flour to mold and let rise again.
Mold and make into biscuit and let
rise two hours. These are fine.

Corn Cake.
Three-quarter- s cup corn meal, on

and one-quart- cups flour, two heap-

ing teaspoons baking powder, one-quart-

cup sugar, one tablespoon
melted lard, one egg, one cup milk,
one-quart- teaspoon salt. Bake 20

minutes.
Pop-Over- a.

Two cups of flour, two cups oi
sweet milk, two eggs, one teaspoonful
of butter ,one of salt. Cream all to-

gether and bake In muffin rings In a

quick oven for about 15 minutes.

Fried Green Tomiilnea.
Slice the green tomatoes, sprinkle

with a .few drops of olive oil, dip In
crumbs to which salt has been added.
Saute In butter till tender.

SATEXT SHOES FOB COS V1LT8

Invention Which Mnkea It ImpoaaW
ble fur Peruana to Eicape.

A shoe which will make impossible
the escape of convicts while being
transported from one point to another
has been Invented by a Californian.
The Idea came to him after suffering
on several occasions through the pro-
trusion of hob-nail- s through the heel
of a boot In nd of repair.

The device consist of a heavy leath
er shoe, . with a' perforated sole to
which Is attached a second sole of
steel plate, jointed so that the whole
will bend with the usual motion of
the toes and foot. Riveted upright to
this steel sole are sharp spikes, 'placed
In such a position that they will enter
the perforations of the leather sole,
but kept from ordinarily doing so by
crossbars with a series of steel springs
on either Bide.

The whole contrivance Is fastened to
the prisoner's foot by means of metal
straps, held secure by a padlock. With
the crossbars in position, the prisoner
can walk In the shoes as In ordinary
ones, but once he Is placed on a train
or other conveyance, the officer re-

leases the crossbars and locks them

Padlock

(Slender tteel ltd
controlling CrbM-ba- r

THE SAFETY SHOE.

In such a position that they cannot
be replaced between the spikes and
perforations without a key. The only
thing that now keeps the spikes from
entering the perforations and gouging
Into the criminal's foot is the springs.
These are" of sufficient strength to
protect him from harm so long as he
Is seated, but if he stands up and at
tempts to walk the weight of the body
compresses them enough to make it
Impossible for him to stand the an-

guish for more than a step or two.
Many deputies are required In a

Sheriff's office solely to convey prison-
er from the Jail to State's prison, and
grave danger of escape Is constantly
present when an attempt Is made by
one deputy to transport more than
one prisoner at a time. If shod In

such shoes several prisoners could be
left in charge of but one deputy after
being placed upon a train without fear
of even a serious attempt to escape- .-

Popular Mechanics.

LYNCHED BY JEALOUS WOMEli.

Ilnxnlnn Girl Slnln for Her India
criminate r'llrlnttona.

Details of the lynching of a young
and beautiful woman by a crowd of
jealous members of her own sex are
to hand from St. Petersburg, a London
correspondent of the New York Sun
says. The affair took place In the
village of Voleckhl, In the Russian
government of Volhynia. The victim
had incurred the hatred of the other
vomen In the village by her flirtations
with the men of the nelghlwrhood, both
married and single, and feelings
reached a climax when It became
known that on her account one of the
young men of the village had broken
his promise to marry another girl.
On coming out of church the other
day the women, both old and young,
threw themselves upon the flirt and
In spite of her cries for mercy tore
all her clothes off. They then dragged
her through the village by the hair
of her head, beating nnd stoning her
mercilessly. At first tha men laughed,
hut when they saw how savagely the
girl was being maltreated they at-

tempted to rescue her.. The Infuri-
ated women, however, drove them off
and then dragged their unhappy vic-

tim, who was by now a mass of
wounds, to a large tree just outside
the vllhge, where they hanged her
fo one of the branches and then light-
ed a fire of brushwood under her.
When the police arrived on the scene
they found tho victim of the women's
fury lying dead under the tree, black-
ened to a cinder.

Not Gall)?! -

The unable seaman referred to b
he American Threshermnn probably

thought he was being accused ol
"mussing up the bedclothes."

Enthusiastic Amateur Sailor Let
go that

Unenthuslastlc Landlubber (who has
been decoyed Into acting as crew)
I'm not touching the thing!'

A Pathetlo Caae.
"Well, my girlish days are over.

am now an old maid."
"I there a dividing line?"
"There is. An ugly girl has just In-

vited me to visit her at the seashore
hlt summer." Milwaukee Journal.

It's easy to look on the bright side
u loss as It la turned your way. .


