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BEING THE AUTHENTIC NARRATIVE OF

balt-fatherly  manner, dropping »
quilot remark every now and ngaln;
ui, when Yrawing my wiieotion to the
sl bursting (rough the clovds, he
salid, "The poor man's Wiunket g oo
Ing out, sub™<phrases ln which there
weeted & whole ot of puthos to me.
Presuntly, when breakfnst wis over,
and 1 atood looking aver the side inlo

wnor'snst—und there In no maseot

in his eyoes
“Whint 18 It, Tom? 1 nuked

space, down through which st every

“unklog your pardon”
motent 10 seems ehe munl dizzlly full,

ke it, speclally when—" Old Tom
liesitnted, witl » slyly Innocent smile

"Well, sir, I meant to say that thie
partieuinr poct of o sucking fsh, prop-
orly dried o the northeast wind, s 0
wonderful maseot—when you're going

S ———
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LCHAPTER 111,

| Charter the "Maggle Darling”

An luek would have I, the loss, or
mther the theft of Henry P. Toblax'
narrative was oot so serlous ax It at
Arst seemed, for It fortonntely chaneed
that Jubn Snunders had had 1t eopled ; |
but the theft remalned none the less |
mystetions,

However, leaving that mystery for
later solution, John Saunders, Charlle |
Woebster and I xpent the next evenlng ‘
In a genersl and purticular eelticlsm
of the nareative Haelf, There were
soveral obvious objections to be made
ngninst It nuthenticlty. To start with,
Toblus, at the time of his deposition,
wis Ao old mun--weventy five yenrs
old—and It wax wore than probuble
that Wis expetiences us o plente would
date from his early manhood; they |
were hurdly Hkely to have taken plice
nw lnte an s fortieth year, The nar-
rative, Indeed, suggested thelr tuklng
pluce much earller, and there would
thus be & spoce of ut lenst forty years
between the burlsl of the trensure
and his deathbed revelntion. 1t was
natural to aek: Why during all those
yoars did he got roturn and retrieve |
the treasure for himeelf? Various
clrcumstinees muy have prevented
hiin, the lnability trom lack of penns |
to make the Journey, or what nel; |
hut eettnlnly one would peed to lmeg-
Ine clreumbinnces of pecullir power
that should be strong enough to keep
n man with so valuable n socret In his
possession so many years from taking
advantage of It.

For a long while, ton, the names
given to the purporied sites of the
trensure caches puszled wn,  Modern
maps give oo such plices an “Dead
Men's . Bhoes” and  “Short  Shrift
Winnd,* but at last, tn & map datiog

bark 1708, we came upon bne of
the tw® namer, Ho far the veraclty
of Toblan wan supported.  “Dead

Men's Bhoew" proved to be the old
nome for u certain cay some twenty
miles long, nhout o duy and n hnies
sall from Nassau, one of the long
string Of cornl Ixlands now known pe
the “Exutm Coys" But of “Short
Bheift taland” wo sought In valn for
n {rnee.

YAIL the ‘same” sald T, “the adven.
ture ealis me; the ndventure and that
milllon and & half dollars=—and those
‘Dond Mun's Shoes'—and T Intend to
undertake I T wm not golug to let
your widdle-aged skepticiom discour
nge me. "“Treasure or npo tressure,
there will be the excltement of the
quest, and all the fun of the sen”

“And some duck perhaps,” added
Clisrlte, '

“And sdme ahark Oshing for cer
tain," sald’ Joho.

T T T

The next thing was to set about
petting a boat and a crew,

After looking over much likely and

unlikely eraft we finally dechled on
& twomasted schooner of trim but
solld bulld, the Maggle Darling, 42

b over ull and 18 beam; something
under twenty tans, with an nuxilinry
gosoline englne of 24 horse power,
and un alleged speed of ten knots,

Neaxt, the crew,

“You will need n enptulo, a cook, an
englneer wnd o deekhnnd,” sald Char-
lle, “and 1 have the cuplaln and the
eook all reudy for you"

That afternpon we rounded them
all up, Including the englneer nod the
deckhand, and we greanged to start,
wenther permitting, with the morning
tide, which set cast at slx o'clock on
July 18, 1008,

Bhip's stores wore the next detall,
and these, Including Afty gallons of
gasoline, over and mbove the tanks
and three barrels of water, belng doly
got mboard, on the evenlng .of July
12 all wan ready for the start; an eve
ning which was naturally spent In &
parting concluve in John Saunders'
SNUREery.

“Why, one important thing you've
forgotten," sald Charlle. “Muchetes—
nnd spades nnd plckaxes, And T'd
tnke a few sticka of dynamite alobg
with you too. I can let you have the
lot. We'll get them aboard tonlight,”

“It's n pity you have to give It
nway that It's o trepsure hunt sald
John, “but then you can't keep the
crew from kppwing And they're a
queer lot on the subject of ure,
have some of the rummiest superatl-
tiona. 1 hope you'wou't have any
trouble with them" .- |

“Had ony experience In handiing
niggers?” asked Gharllp:

“Not the least®: - .

“Thnt makes me wish T were coming
with you, Theyere rum beggnra, Aw-
ful cowards, and Just ke ‘a peck of
children, You know about salling
sayhow, That's o good thing. You
¢t captain your own hoat, If ne‘d be,

oll to the good. Partlcularly
¢ any dirty weather. But
you one word of advice:

_coarse, with lhm—-_b_g

koep your distance all the sume, And
be careful about losing your temper.
You get more out of them by coax-
fng-—=hard as it in, at times, And, by
the why, bow would you like to take
old ‘Sallor* with you?"

“Sallor" was a great Labmador re-
trlever, who at that mament turned up
his big head with a devoted sigh from
behind his master's chalr.

“Hather,* 1 sald, Bo “Ballor™ was
thereupon enrolled e a further nddl-
ton (o the crew,

“Old Tom," the oook, was firet on
hand next morning. 1 took to him at
onie, A slmple, kindly old “durky" of
“Unele Tom's Cabin®™ type, with fulth-
fulness written all over him, and a cer-
taln snd windom In his old face.

“You'll find Tom a great cook.” sald
Charlle, putting the old man on the
whoulder. “Many a trip we've taken
together after duck, hhven't we, Tom 1"

“That's right, sub. That's right”
said the old mon, his eyes twinkling
with pleasure,

Then came the captaln—Capt. Jaben
Willlnme—a younger man, with nn In-
telllgent, wolf-respecting manner, sotne-
what noncommittal, businessilke, evi
dently not particularly anxlous ox to
whether he pleused or not, hut looking
competent and civil enoagh.

Next cnme the eogineer, n young
Wlking hronge glant, a splendid phys
feal mpectmen, but rather heavy and
sullen and not overdnielligent to look
nt.  The deckhand proved to be n
ahnckly, rather sllly, efeminate fellow,
suggesting Idiocy, but doubtless wiry
und good enough for the purpose,

While they were husy getting up the
nnchor of the Maggle Darling 1 went
down Into my enbin to areange various
odds and ends, and presently eame the
captaln, touching his hat,

“There's a purty,” he sald, “outside
here wants to know i you'll teke him
passenger to Spanish Welln*

“We're not taking passengers,” 1 an-
wwered, “but 1 will look him over™

A man was standing up In o row
bont, leaning agalnst the ship's slde

“You'd do me n great faver, slr," he
began to say In u saft, Ingratloting
voloe !

1 looked nt him with a start of rec
ognition, He was my pockmarked
triend, who hnd mude such an unpleas
not impression on me at John Saun-
ders’ oMce. He was rather more gen
tlemnnly looking than he had secmed
at the first view, aod T saw that,
though he was & halfbreed the white
nlood predominated,

“1 don't want to Intrude,” he suld,
“hut 1 have urgent need of gettlog to
Spanish Wells, and there's 1o bost go-
log that way for a week, TI've Jusi
missed the mall"”

“T didn't think of (aking any passen-
gers,” 1 sald.

“1 know,” he sald. 1 know I'a &
great favor 1 ask," He spoke with
cortaln cultlvation of manner. “But
I nm willing of course to pay anything
you think well for my food and my
pussnge.”

I walved that suggestion aside and
stood Irresolutely looking at him, with
no very hospliable expression In my
wyes, T dare say. HBut really my dis.
taste for him was un unreasoning pre}-
udice, and Charlle Webster's phrase
came to my mind—"Hlis fuce ts aguinst
the poor devill™

It certuinly wan,

Then at Inst 1 anld, surely not over
graclously: “Very well. Get aboard.
You ¢an help work the boat;" and
with that T turned away to my cabin

—_—

CHAPTER IV.

In Which Tom Catches an Enchanted
Flsh, and Discourses of the Dangers
of Treasure Hunting.

The morning was u litle overcast,
but a brisk northeast wind soon set the
clouds moving as it went humming in

our salls, and the sun, coming out in
Its glory over the crystallloe waters,
made n fine Aashing world of It, full
of exhilaration and the very breath of
youth and sdventure, very upliftiug to
the heart,

Nassau looked very pretty In the
mornlng sunlight, with Ita pink and
white houses nestllng among palm
trees and the masts of I sponging
achooners, and soon we were abreast
of the pleturesgue low-lylng fort, Fort
Molitague, thut Major Bruce, nearly
two hundred years mgo, bad such. m
time bullding am a protection agalmst
pirntes enterlog from tho east end
of the harbor, It looked like a verl
table plece of the past, and set the
imagination dreaming of those old
days of Spanish galleons and the black
flag, and brought my thoughts engerly
back to the object of my trip, those
doubloons and pleces of elght that lay
In glittering heaps somewbere out In
those tsland wildernessos.

Then Tom came up with my break-
fast. The old fellow stood by to serve

mo a8 I ate, with a pathetic touch of
tha ald slavary daya In hia deferential,

slekening unction :
*The wonderful works of God"

we sood

Wi,
“Precincly,” 1 sald, and moved away.
I hnd been teylog to feel more kind-
Iy towurd M, wondering whether 1

of God" finlshed me.

“Hilo! eaptatn,” 1 osld presently,
poluting 1o sowe sulls comlng up rap-
My bebhind we,  “Wihat's this? 1
thought we'd got Lhe fostest boat In
ite tnrbor.”

“Its the Busan B, sponger” sall
the enptuin,

The caplaln was & wmun of few
words,

The Busan B, wan a rokish-looking
eruft with @ bluek hull, and she cer
tlnly could sadl,  No doubt 1 wae pure
Imagination, buk I dld faney that 1 ne
Ueed our pussenger sigual (o them lu
v pecullar way.

I confess that his presence wus be
gnning to gel on my nerves, and |
wan ready to get “edgy” it anything
or nothlng=un Irrituted state of mind

Ing forever to get It golog ngaln, One
cotlld almost have sworn he did It on
purpose,

My languoge was more forcihle than

In fuct; and my feiend of "the wonder-
tal works of God™ looked up with u
deprecuting alr,

deepen his sulks,
And this T did notlee, nfter a while,

have set up a cortaln sympathelle pe

parenily taken ln ne an humble third,
They sut for'ued, tnlking togelher, and
my phssenger read to them, on one
oeenslon, from n plece of printed pa«
per At Auttered tn the wind,

The capinln wos occopled with his

to feel the necessity of sharing; o
whom 1 conld not deny the respect we
wlmple. He wus o sallor, and 1 don't
know what better to sy of u man

8o for companlonship T was thrown
back upon Tom,

was my cnly friend on board, and a

fast.
viigue foeling had come over mo that

n friend,

Tom?" T asked.

As Tom ond 1 gased down, lost In
Wyome rulubow deeps, 1 howrd 8 volee
ut my elbow meylug with pecullurly

It wan my unwelcome pnssenger,
who hod wilently sdged vp 1o whore
I looked at him, with the
questlon very clear In my eyes as to
what kiod of dissgreenble animal he

cottld sutnmon up thi deconcy to offer
him n clgar, but “the wonderful works

which I presently took out on George
the engloeer, who did not belle his
bulking nppesrance, and who was for-
over letting the engine stop and tok-

clusslenl—had quite n plraticnl fnvor,

Its effect on Oeorge
wan nll, except perhaps to further
that my remarks to George scemed Lo

quaintance between bhim and my pas
senger, the shackly deckhand helng np

helm, and the thoughts he didn't seem
quiet, polsed, probably stupld man, for

must nlways glve to content, however

I felt, too, that he

Then Tom Came Up With My Break.

within the next few hours 1 might need
“Are we golng too fast for fshing,

“Not too fast for n barracouts,” sald
Tom; so we put out lloes and watched

"Lat's tlk 1t aver latér on, when
you helng me my dlnner, Tom™

Later, ux Tom  stood, serving my
coflin, | took 1t up with hm sgaln.

“What was thet you were saylng
about trensure, Tom¥ T pled,

“Well, sar, whaot T mieant war this:
that golng after treasure Is a dunger-
ouw business . it's not only the
iving you're to think of—" Here Tom
threw a careful eye for'ard,

"The crew, you mean?”

He podded

“Bat s the dead too”

*The dead, Tom?"

“Well, sar, there was never a barfed
tremsure yed that dido't elaim s vie
tim. Not one or two either. Eix or
elght of them, to my knowledge—and
the treasure Just whore 1t wos for all
that. T das'say 1t pounds all follsh-
nes, but It's true for all thal, Bome
thing or other'll come, mark wmy word
~just when they think they've got
thelr hands on it: n horrleane or »
tidul wave or un enrthguoke, And—
well, the ghost langhs, but the treasure
wiayn there wll the sume”

"The ghost lnughs?" T nsked

“Eh! of course; dido't you know
every tronsure I8 guarded by a ghost?
He's got to keep wateh there tiil the
next fellow cotes dlong. to relleve
wentry duty, so to kpeak, He doesy't
glve It pway, My no! He dussn't
that. But the minute someone plse Is
killed, coming looking for it, then he's
free—and the pew ghost has got to
go on eittiog there, wolting for ever
wo long Ul seiweone else comes look-
Ing for 10"

“But what has thls sucking fish gol
to do with 1LY And 1 polated to the
red membrone aleeady drying in Tom's
hand.

“Well, the man who carrles this In
I pocket won't be the pext ghost," he
nuswered,

“Take good eare of 1t for me, then,
Tom,"” T sald, "and when It's properly
dried et we hove It For I've o sort

of Iden | may have need of I, after
"

And Just then old Sallor, the quletest
member of the erew, put up his head

“Tom and You and 1"

loto my hawds, as though to say that
e had been unfulrly lost sight of.
“Yes, and you too, old chap—that's
right. ‘Tom and you and 1"
At then 1 turned in for the night,

Continued next week

The Lure of Fame,

"What wakes you keep to your ne
farfous trade after s0 many promises
o reform

"Well," spawered BUL the Borg, "1
never had no education much: an' st
the same time I'm Jes’ as aoxlous ne
anybody fur o little intellectunl recog:
nitlon, 1 keep thinkin® that If | stick
at It a while longer wmaybe I'll be
wrote up io all the papérs as o "mas
ter mind,” "=Wasbington Star,
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Cun the yardstick its best foot for

Office: 409-10 Hank of Commerce Bidg, |
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Meets the Second Saturday in Each |

Visitors are weltome, —_—

| for any case of Catarth that canoot be
cured by Hall's Catarrh Medicine.
| Hall's Catarrh Medicirie hus been taken
| by calarrh gufferses for the pamt thirty-
| five yoars, and has bacome known as the
most rellable remedy for Calarrh. Hall's
Caturrh Medicine acte thry the Hiood on
Or | the Mucous surfaces, expelling the Fol-
e | #on from the Blood and healing the die-
| suned portions.

J. O.MATTHIS

Physician and Sgrgeon
Proxe 573 House 3969

Salem

After you have taken Hall's Catarrh
| Medicine for & sbort thme you will see &

| great impravemett in  ysur
health, Start taking Hall's Catwrr!
rid of catarrh, Bend

;im sl anee .lnd

or lestiinoniale *

| P ) CHENEY & (0., Tolsdo, OMo.
Bold by all Druggists, Te.

Monmouth Grange 476

Month at 10:30 A. M.
Public Program at 2:30 p. m. to which

P. 0. PowgLL, Master,
Miss Macaie Buriee, See, |1 am here to saw wood

No raise in prices

Tonmouth and Independenc: |
at present

Auto.-Bus Schedule

saves Moamsuth  Lesvas bndesente | S, H, Hinkle, Phone 2411
ia m Noeth Bound  K.15a
W p.om, ! o 0
1 S &3 ’ |
.":r nom. South Bound 10,838 | smms & col
e i | Dealers in
S Second Hand Goods
RAYMOND E DERBY Propriet
. i @t ¢St Independence

“ 5 ' ”
Here’s Real Tobacco
says the Good Judge
- v
That gives a man more
E::{I]Iil‘le chewing satis-
ion than he ever got
out of the ordinary kind.
Smaller chew,lastslonger
—s50 it costs less to chew
this class of tobacco,
And the good, rich to-
bacco taste gives a world
of satisfacti . k
Any man who uses the "~
Real Tobacco Chew &

wil el you that, N7
Put up in twa styles '
W-B CUT is & long fine-cut tobacco W
RIGHT CUT is a short-cut tobacco

periodic attacks of headache, never dreaming

that a permanent cure may be had, Headache
nearly always results from some disorder of the
stomach, liver or bowels, Take Chamberlain’s
Tablets. They will correct thesz ¢ . ders and
.theru will be no more headache. Many have been
permanently cured by Chamberlain’s Tablets

‘ lL—'I'HE BEST PIECE OF BEEF EVER RAISTT |

———l

-

the stretehed strings, and Ustened to
the sewr.  After n while Tom's line grow
taut, and we hauled in a five-foot bars
racoutn,

“Look I" suld Tom, ns he poluted to
o Uttle writhing eel-lke shape, ubout
nine Inehes long, attnched to the belly
of the barracoutn,

“A sueking fish 1" gald Tom. *That's
good luck;" and he procesded to turn
over the poor creature and cut from
his baek, Immediately below his head,
A flat Inch and & half of skin lned
nnd stamped ke w rubber sole—the
device by which he held on to the
belly of the barrmacoutn much as the
¢lrele of wet leather holds the stone
In # schoolboy’s sling,

“Now," he sald, when he had 1t
clenn and neat o his fingers, "we must
bong this np and dry It lo the north-
eust wind; the wind 1§ just right—

ward?

of square [nches,

—

mer.,

also to put his foot In It.

longer to change the former,

must tell thelr real ones.—Philadel
phis Bullgtin,

Even the round world Is mude up

The honest commerciul traveler re-
sents belng enlled n “soare” druw-

The plpe organist may be a handy
player, but a8 & rule he 18 lnclned

A woman's dress miy be after her
own wind, but It takes her much

The women regard the census pa one
of the perils of the age, because they

Here |s the grand champlop steer of nll time and exhibiled at
the International Livestock Exposition mt Chicago He wae bred. fed
and exhibited by Purdue University of Luafayette, lud The judges pro-
nounced him to be the mosl perfect steor aver shown in 20 yodrs He
waolghs 1360 pounds and was gold to Wilson & Co for §1 75 8 pound
or $§2380 The man bolding the steer.dgJ. 8 Douglas, herdsman, who
has had charge and nctually done the toeding of the Puraue steers
for & number of years, three of which have wun grand champlonships
In the last four years T L




