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CHAPTER XXX—Continued.
—10—

I heard her cry out, and barely
eaught the lantern as it feli from her
sand. At first I doubted the evidence
pf my own eyes, snatching the bit of
faring candle from lts tin socket and
bolding It where the full glare of
tight fell ncross the grewsome ob ject.
Ay, It was n woman, with lower Hmbs
doubled back from Inck of space, but
astherwise lylug as though she slept, so
perfect in preservation her cheeks ap-
peared flushed with health, her lips
half smiling. It was a face of real
seauty—an English face, although her
eves and hair were dark snd her man.
tilla and long earrings
tionably Spanish. A string of pearls
anclreled her throst, and there were
numerous rings upon her fngers. The
itrast added fmmensurably to

YEry Col
“he horror.

“She is alive!
The wards were =obbed into my ear
Crom Dorothy's lips,

“Alive ! No, that Is lmpossible!™ |
touched the figure with my hand, “The
fesh is
§ifelike Ly some magic of the Indles,
What can it all mean? Who could the
7 It Is love or hate?”

Surely she s alive!”

wonmidi: e

“Not lave, Geoffry. Love would
aever do this thing. It s hate, the
gloatitig of revenge: there ¢in be no
other nnswer—this 15 the end of a
frngedy.”

There was nothing, not a serap of
paper, not ¢ven the semblance of a
wwound exposed. The smile on those

parted 1ips had become one of moek-
ery; 1 could bear the sight no longer,
and rose to my feet, clusping Dorothy
close to me, §s she still g I down In
ion nt the ghastly sigl
s will never know, The man who
conld tell isdend.”
“Captain Paradilla?”
“Who ba?
fils schooner, and here hie

hide such

= .

This

alone eould

else could It wns

There I8 not

a4 secret,

were unques- |

Hiable to be

bechlmed in the fog und
come &n easy prey, If they can only

sllp on us unseen. How are you, bul
lles? Ready to battle your old mates?"

“Those were no mites o' ours, sir"”
sald Watkins indignantly. “They are
linlf-breed mongrels, and no sallors;
Estevan s a hell-hound, an' so (ar as
my volce goes, I'd rather die on this
deck than ever agin be & bloody pirate,
It that the right words, lads?®

The others grumbled assent, but
thelr muttered words had in them a
ring of sincerity, and thelr faces ex-
hibited oo cowardice. One only usked
a question,

like stone,” I sald, “thus held |

«nora we can learn. and the Lorr it
gierves me.  Hold the Hght, dear, while
I replace the lid of the chest.”

t required my utmost effort to ne- |

1 to have the

the

I was glac
e e sture of
the death nf
It no longer a
flredm delirium ; 1

complish this,
thing hidden,
thoge fixed eyes,
those red lips. was
reallty but n of
dare pot think or speculale—my only
desire being nway, to get Dor-
othy away. In absolute tervor T drew
fier with me to the open door—then
atopped, paralyzed ; the balf revealed

sliile

(0 et

figure of 8 mun appenred oo the cablo |

stalls.
“Stop! Wlho are you?"
“Watkins, sir,
vou, There's sumthin' bloomin® odd
takin' place out there lo the fog, Cap-
tnin Carlyle. We yer on deck,
sir, right awny."

wint

CHAPTER XXXI.

The Boat Attack.

He waited for us just without the
companion, but my cyes enught noth- |
ing unu=sual a8 T emerged into the
daylight., I could barely see amidships,
and on elther glde Liung the inpene-

trable bank of cloud, leaving sea
sky Invisible,

“What s it, Watkia
men?"

“Farrard, sir, p-ntongin® over the stor-
board rall. Thar's somethln' carsedly
strange a-happenin® in that fog. Ole
was the first ter hear the clatter ov
en our slippin' In n rowlock. Then,
slr, while we wus a-listenin® we both
caught sound ov n Spanish oath,
spoke as plain as If the buck was
aboard.”

“A lost hoat, Hkely—shinwrecked
sallors adrift In the fog; perhaps our
other quarterboat. No one hailed
them?"

“No, gir; I told the men ter keep still
tiil I ealled you"

The crew were all guthered at the
vall, staring out Into the mist, whis-
pering to each other. I pressed my
way in among them. We mway have
been clinging there a minute of two,
breathlessly lstening, Then a volce
spoke directly lo front of me out from
the dense fog.

“Tiy the port oar, Pedro;
Bave missed the d o ship*

I straightened up ns8 though struck,
my eyes seeking those of Watkins, whao
stared back st me, his mouth wide
open |n astonishment.

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

“Do I Dead or allve, str, it was
Manuel Estevan,”

“Ayino other, and alive enough, no
doubt, Lads, tome cloge (o me and
listen—(hoey must oot hear us out
there, By some devil's trick the Na-
mur hus followed our conrse, or else
yonder ure a part of his crew cast
away. They clearly know of us—per-
haps hnd o glimpse through some rift
fu thg cloud—and are sceking to
board with a boat party. 'Tis not like-
Iy those devils know who we are;

we must

| board,

I came helow to call |

| hound, slippery as an e¢l In

| ing llke a flend.

and |

‘.‘ .\'u‘lunl' e HI\' [

“I'm fer fightin', sir,’ he sald grim-
Iy, “but what'll we use? Them lads
aln't comin' aboard bare-handed, but
damn if Uve sced a4 wenpon on this
hooker.”

“IDiar’s three Knives, an® a ment
cleaver in der galley, sul,”™ chimed In
Sam.,

“We'll do well enough; some of you
hiave yvour sheath koives yet, and the
rest can use belayving plos aod capstan
bars. The point Is to not let themn get
aboard, and, if there Is only one boat,
we will be prefty evenhnnded. Plek
up what you can, nnd man this rall—
quietly mow, hearties, and keep yout
eyes open.”

It proved a longer wilt than 1 ex-
pected. Unable to withstand the in-
action any longer 1 turned and took a
few steps aft, thinking to gauge our
progress by the wake astern. | was
abaft the cabin on the port side when

Diorothy called my name—a sulden ae-

cent of terror In her volee,

The alarm was soundid nope too
soott. Elther fortune or skill, had
sorved those demons well, They had

succeeded in cireling the stern of the
Santa Marie, unseen and unheard by
nuyope abourd. Even ss she
inrm, & hand was at her throat,
in
In-

i she was struggling desperately

» merciiess grip of a half-nuked

SYet ut that they were too late, the

advautage of surprise had failed them,

A hnlf dozen had reached the deck,
leaping from the pall, the others below
clambering ufter their leaders, when
with a rush we met them It was u

flerce, mad fight, fist aud clul pitted
ife and cutla-s but the de-
fenders struek like denions Incarnnpte.
I doubt If the struggle Insted two min-
I heard the blows, the oaths, the
5 of pain, the dull thud of wood
agalnst bone, the sharp clang of steel
In contaet, the shuffling of feet on the
deck, the splagh of bodles hurled over-
Each man fought for himself,
in Lils own way. [ thought only of her,
nnd leaped stralght for her assillant
with bare hands, smashing recklessly
through the hasty guard of his cutlnss
and gripped the copper devil by hair
and throat. 1 kuew ghe fell to the
deck beneath our feet, but I hod my
work cut out for me. He was n hell-
his half
nakeduess, strong as an ox, nnd Nght-
Yet I bed him fonl,
my grip unbreakable, as 1 forced his
neck back the rull, until It
i cracked, the swarthy body sliding inert
to <the deck. Whirling to assist
| others T found no need. Ixcept for
| bodies here and there the deck was
struggling In
in the bont were

raling |
nEiingt &n

tes,

ngainst

the

lear; men were the
chalng; two below
endeavoring to cast off, and Schmitt,
with Estevan helpless in his arms,
staggered to the slde and flung the
shrieking Spanish ecur overboard out
into dark water. I heard the splash as
he fell, the single cry his lips gave, but
he never again appeared shove the sur-
face, Above the bedlam Wautkins
ronred out an order,

“That's [t, bullles! that's ft! Now
let her drop! We'll send them to hell
where they belong, Good shot; she
lunded "

It was the hank of a spare anchor,
balanced for an instant on the rail,
then sent erashing down through the
fruil bottom of the binat heneath, The
wreck drifted away into the fog, the
two miserable occupnnts clinging des-
perately to the gunwales. I lifted
Dorothy to her feet, and she elung to
me utsteadily, her face vet white,

“Watkins, have you figured up re-
sults "
“Two of our men are cut  rother

hadly, and one hasp't come (v yet from
a smart rap on the head.”
“None got away ¥

“Not 'less they swum, thar's six dead
onex gboprd, Four took ter the water,
| mostly beennse they hed to. The only
livin" one o' the bunch 18 thet nlgger
longside the wheel, an' outhin® bhut a

thick skull =aved him.”

“Then there were eleven in the
party. What do you suppose has be
corne of the others abourd the Na-
mur?"

“I dunno, sir; they might be & waltin®
out there in fog, Perhups the nigger
cud tell you.”

L crussed over to where the fellow
st on a gruting, his head in his hands,
the girl still clinging to my sleeve, as

shrieked I

I the

man was p ropulsive brute, his fave
stuined with blood, deipping from =
cut neross his low forehend. Hle looked
up sullenly at our approach, but mide
noe wifort to rise,

“Louk yoere, you bluck villain*
roared Waikins, driving t(he lesson
hame with his foot, “don't bo a playin’
possutn Yor.  Staid up an' answer Mis
ter Cavlvle, or )tl"ll gil & worse elip
thun 1 give yer afore. Whar 18 the
bloody bark 1

“I‘'ounding her heart out  on e
focks vobder,” e sald elvilly, “unless
sho's stid off an’ gone down. To the

west. muybe a4 wile or so.

“What about thy crew?”

“Thoy got awsy In the boats, an'
Hkely mostly are ushore, We were In
lugt bont liunehed, aod headed
out =0 far ter get ‘round & ledge o
rocks we got lost In the fog. Then the
mist sorter opened an' glve us a
glimpse o' yer topsulls, We didn't ex-
pect no fight, once we got nboard.”

“Bxpected to find somothing easy, of

course? DPerhaps [t would have been
If—what 1s it you sce out there
Simms?"

The seaman, who was standing with
hollowed hands shuding his eyes, star
ing forth into the swirliog drapery of
fog. turped at my call and pointed ex-
ecltedly.

“There's a bark aground yonder, sir;
and It looks ke the Namur!"

Even as I crossed the deck to his
slde the wreaths of obscuring mist
seemed to divide, as thoungh swept
apart by some mighty hand, and there
in the full glow of the sun, a plvlun"
In a frume, lay the wrecked wessel
Others suw It as 1 did, and gave vent |
to recoguition. ‘

“Duamued if it gin't the old hooker!"

“She got what wis coming to her ull
right mates.”

“And she's lougy with treasure!” |

“Come here, Sam! That's the last
of the Nuwur."

CHAPTER XXXIL

The Last of the Namur.

The vessel was plainly a total wredck,
rupldly pounding to death on a shoarp
ledge of rock. Both mnsts were down,
ind, Hfted as the bow was, it was ensy
to percelve the deck was In splinters
where falllng spurs and topmusts had
crushed thelr way through, The bows
had caught, seemingly Jammed In bhe
tween rocks, the stern sunk deep, with |
cabin port holes burely above reach of
the waves, Not a lving thing appeared
on board, and, as the fog slowly deifted
away, my eyes coild diseern no sign |
of any boat, no evidence of the erew,
nlong the wide of water. A
voice aroused e,

“What was It you sald, Juck, "bout
treasure on the old hooker? Why not
got it afore It's oo lnte?” [

“It's thar, all right, Ole” and I knew
the speaker to be Haines. “Aln't It,
Mr. Carlgle?

“Yes, lads, there must be money on

EWeep

board, unless those fellows took |
with them In the bonts. 1 know of
fifty thousund pounds stolen In Vir
ginln, and no douabt there is more than |

that. The hark is linble to sllde off
that rock any miniute nnd godown Hke
a stone. What do you suy, bullles?
Here s a risky Job, but a pocket full
of gold pleces, If we can get aboard |
und safely off agaln. Whae'll go across
with me?"

There was a bobel of voleey, the men
crowding ubout me, ull else forgotten
s greed gripped thelr Imaginations,

“Stand back, luds! I cannot use all
of you. Four will be enough. You'll
not lose anythiong of what we bring
back ; it"ll be share and share alike, so
fall, to, hearties.”

I paused un  Instunt to speank to
Darothy, seated on the flag locker, ex-
plalning to her swiftly my object
exploring the wreck nnd pledging my-
not to be in attempting
to hoard, I rend foar 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 onr at the stern, und we shot
awny through the green witer., The
Namur proved to be a more complete
wreek than our distunt view had re-
vealed, and Iying in n more precarious
position. It was no pleasant job get-
ting aboard, but ordering Halnes to ac-
company me, and the others to lle by,
I ' made use of & dangling backstay, and
thus hauled myself up to 4 reasonably
gecure footing, The fellow Joined me
breathless, and together we perched
on the rail to galn view of the deck,

It was a distressing, hopeless sight,
the vessel rising before us llke the
roof of & house, the deck planks stove
in, o horrible jumble of runping rig-
ging, booms and spuars, blocking the
way forward, There were three bodies
tangled In the wreckage within our
sight, crushed out of all human re-
semblunee, and the face of 4 negro,
caught beneath the ruing of the galley,
geemed to grin back at me in death.
Every timber groaned ns the waves
struck and rocked the sodden mass,
and T had no doubt but that the vessel
hnd nlready hroken In two,

(TO BE CONTIND &)
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Bigger and Heavier Hen Fruit.

It is thought by unaturalists that the
ezgs of domestie hens of the present
dny are larger and heavier by nenrly a
third than those of the hens of the
ancients. Eggs differ n good deal in
welght, the avernge welght belog nbout
two ounces. A good ogg Is made up
of ten parts shell, 60 paris white
and 30 parts volle, The white of an
ecey containg 88 per cent waler., The
sliell contnins about 2 per eent anlmal
mutter and 1 per cent of the phos-
photes of lime and magnesia, the rest
consisting of earbonate of 1lme, Half
the various specimens of snakes lay
¢ggs. Instead of shell the covering of
the cgg is a tough, white, leathern sub-
slance. The largest egg of any bird to-

| try to reach the highest perch und the

REARRANGE PERCHES
IN CHICKEN HOUSES

See That Roosts Meet Require:
ments of Various Fowls.

Birds of Heavy, Large Dreeds SlmuldI
Not Be Compelied to Jump Too
Far—Dangerous to Permit Hens

to Crowd at Night |

When making readjustments it the |
poultry housés il i nlways well to)
look over the porches and see if they |
meet the requirements of the hirds, If |
fowls are of the beavy, lirge bro s the
perches should not high, for
many 11 effects ure the result oljump
ing from high perches, The lghter
welght fowls are usually better llyers
and cun assist themselves In getting
up and down much better than cin the
heavy ones. The two kinds should
never he kept ln the same house at
night If for no other reason thun the
above, says a writer In an exchange.
The helght of the perches nlso brings
trouble if every one is not on the snme
level, In endeavoring to secure the
safest place in the house all fowls will

e ns

lower ones are practically useless ex-
cept to the ones that could not fight
thelr way higher,

Always alm to have the perches at
the same height and have room enough
on them to avold erowding., There nre
dangers In crowding the hens at night,
to say nothing of this discomfort. No
hen likes to be uncomfortable, nor does
any anlmal, In fuct, and If we make
domestle fowls of the hens we must
give them the privileges and lbertles,
a8 nearly as we can, fosombling that
of thelr nuturyl state. |

High jumplng the s
likely to Injure the legs of the hens,
and If the Dbirds attalned
their growth they will be more llable
to deformities, It is the natural In
stinct of the fowls to want to roost |
hilgh., awny, u4s they from |
thelr enemles, as they do In the wild |
state; and while shonld not be

from roosts

have not

HUDOSE,

rats

| permitted to Infest the houses there Is

less danger from them when the fowls |
nre high up. the little
streams of alr (that should not be nl

lowed to flow in on the hens) will do

'
Then, (oo

léess damage If the roosts nre not Loo
low. While very high roosts are disap- |
]Il‘lrt’N! of It s, nevertheless, advan

tageous to hnve them high enough so

that the birds muy feel safe and nt |

| the same time hive them on the level

for the whole llock that Inhabita the
one house,

GOOD SHED FOR IMPLEMENTS

Drainage Should Be Sufficient to Keep
Different Machines From Stand-
ing in Wet Place.

A gerviceable Implemeont shed shonld
be thoroughly drmined so that the hno-
plements do not stand In o wet place.
It must protect articles from sun,
wind and molsture. It must pot be
too expensive. It should be situnted
in a convenlent spot and so arranged |
ns to be easily used.

The material fromm which the shed
is made will depend upon the cost und

the locallty, Very good sheds are

I
l

Various

An

Inexpensive Shed for
Farm Implements.

made of wond-frame construction, cov- |
ered with sheet lron. Other gamtl|
ones can be made of wood-frame cop-
struetion and elosed in with harn shd-
ing, drop siding, or with shiplap,
Shingles, corrugnted iron or patent
roofing make good roofs for machine
sheds,

EYES OF ANIMALS RELIEVED

Ten Per Cent Boric Acid and Ninety
Per Cent Pure Water |s Most |
Excellent Remedy.

Sore and watery eyos of anlmals
may be relieved by a solution of 10
per cent borle acld and 00 per cent
pure water, Apply it on absorbent
cotton and use a fresh plece every
thime the eyes are trealed.

USE OF QUICKLIME FAVORED |

Superior to Put in Graves of Animals
Dying From Different Con-
tagious Diseases,
Quicklime Is good to put In the
graves of anlmals that die from con-
tnglons diseascs. In using It the car
cass should be swwrounded and cove
ered with twice Its welght of the
quicklime,

Rivalry in
Rivalry in
Rivalry in
Rivalry in

on hand for you at

use all by-products

you turn to others.

as you should be.
on our mettle.

il How Competition
Helps You

The competition that exists
among the hundreds of meat dis-
tributors, large and small, means

Swift & Company sells meat
at the lowest possible price, con-
sistent with quality and service.
Our profit of only a fraction of a
cent a pound on all products is
evidence of keen competition.,

Swift & Company must provide the
best service to your dealer or he will
buy from our competitors, This means
a supply of fine fresh meat always

Swift & Company must keep down
manufacturing and selling costs, and

else lose money meeting the prices of
competitors who do.

Swift & Company must make its
products of the highest quality, or see
ter meat for you and a greater variety
of appetizing, wholesome food.

Wae are as glad for this competition

Swift & Company, U.S.A.

Prices
Service
Economy
Quality

your dealer’s,

to avoid waste, or

This means bet-

It helps to keep us

o e P B s e e e s B |

It Works! Try It

Tolls how to loosen a
tender corn so It lifts
out without pain.

aore,

v > ".“-m-.t‘uc.-ﬁ-'
No humbug!

Any corn, whether
hard, soft or between the toes, will
loosen right up and Uft out without

& particie of pain or sorenoss,

This drug Is called freezone and is
a compound of ether discovered by a
Cinelnnati man.

Ask at any drug store fof & small
bottle of freczone, which will cost hul
a trifle, but is sufflcient to rid one's
feet of every corn or cnllous.

Put a few drops directly upon any
tender, aching cormn or callous, In
slantly the sorencss disappears and
shertly the corn or callous will loosen
and can be lifted oft with the fingers |

This drug froezone doesn't emt out
the corns or callouses hut shrivels
them without even lrritating the sur
rounding skin.

Just think! No paln &t all: no sore
ness or smarting when applylng it or
afterwards. If your druggist don'
have freezone have him order It for
you—Adv.

Remarkable Tattoolng,

Perbaps the most extraonlinary tat
tooing Idea ever carrlad out was that
of a French coachman, who, at the
time of the celebrited Dreyfis trial,
had his body coversd with no fower
than 120 {llustrations of the case, |n-
cluding portratts of the lending person:
ages, The work occupled nearly two
YOars,

For the benefit of automobilista
who have wondered why the rosd from
Hxeler to Hampton, N, H., Is &o
crooked, it {8 explained thal when the
first setilements were belng madae in
New Humpshire, a bear made o night
rald on thet part of the Hamplon sot
tlement known as Wigwam row, and
men in pursuit the next morning fol-
lowed its tracks in the Mght snow to

its  watering place at Squamscott

LetCuticursz
Your BeautyDoc

S e B, 13

Garfield Tea was your Gran
Romedy for overy stomach 1
tinal i1, This good aldfashic
Lhome remedy for constipatl
ach ills and other dermngeme
syatom wo prevalent these d
avaon greater favor as a fam
cine than in your grandmot
Ady,

One of the Family.

Wao had a beautiful outdoor ¥
for our sister on o Septembor o
Flaborate floral arches, altar, #
hoen arranged, Our guests W
sembled, From out tho hous
the procession, the minister )
the bride and bridegroom wil
ntiendants, when to the me el
all, our family dog jolned in U
cesslon, walking along slowly
rost, and he lald down by
during the ceremony.

Don’t Forget Cuticura T alok
When adding to your tollet reg
An exquisitely scented face, skl
nnd dusting powder and perfus
dering other perfumes supd
You may rely on It hecause oué

Cuticurn Trio (Soap, Olntme

Tuleum), 25¢ ench everywherd

Rests, Relreshes,

/NB Beals—ieep 70

Str and Hed

they Tire, Smark

‘Burn, if Sore, I

UR Inflamed or G

use Murine often. Safe for Infanto
At all sta, Write for Free
Murine Eye y Company, Chica

(New Houston Hg

Sixth and Evercit Sts., Portlund




