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THE SACRED RUBY OF THE IKKANS

By JACK GIHON

‘Author of “The Head Hunters of San Blas,” Ete.
SYNOPSIS

Rob Ransom and Jimmis Neypon,
Intber, James 1
t Nancy, salling for Colon, when
Lheir conrse. The captain of

at Birkbride's Island, once the strooghold of &

only b
Igh on a elifm,

dincover
1o :ﬂ for see the Indian
them,
INSTALLMENT I
Kirkbride's Chest

HA.D the Indian been watching

them when they discovered the
scrap of paper in the fireplace?
The thought struck Jimmic and
Bob simultaneously, Instinctively
Jimmie shoved the picco of paper
in his pocket as tho native, now
miling, advanced through the door-
way. There was a moment of
dread for both of them. Had the
Indian, believing that they held the
sccret of Kirkbride's buried. treas-
ure, lured thems to this zecluded
apot where he might wrest their
secret from them?

Still smiling, the native walked
across the room until he confront-
ed them, “You find him paper?”
he queried in his difficult broken

It was on the Uﬁ of Jimmie's
tongue to deny it. But something,
the Indian’s wily ways, perhaps,
told him that the man had been
watching when they made their dis-
covery. He decided to act baldly,

“Yes,” he said, “I found the pa-
per, Bu_t it belongs to us.”

“All 'ight, ;}l lp‘,:‘;;' the Indian

i ‘“You fi paper, you
him. Maybe you find Sc';wr

enough to climb the cliff and follow
them at this early hour, why should
he be so willing to allow them to
have the treasure, if they tound it?

Jimmie thought of attempting to
escape. That, though, would be an
impossibility, he felt. Apparently,
the native had some vital interest
in that scrap of paper which now
rested in his et, Unquestion-
ably, he would not permit the boys
to leave and carry it to the eafety
of their ship.

The Indian was smiling enough,
and on the surface, very pleasant,
but hiz eyes gleamed in a manner

t made boys feel that he
would stop at no ends to gain that
which he desired.

“All right," said Jimmie after a
slight hesitation. “We'll go out

start digging now, You can
help us if you want to.”

HE paper which Kirkbride had
left in the little tin box told
them that the pirates’ chest was
buried twenty paces in front of the
doorway to his house. “He is a big
man,” said Bob. “So one of his
paces would almest equal two of
ours. Suppose we try s spot thirty
of our paces from the door and see
what we find."

Jimmie agreed, and the two of
them, un{urlly mensuring their
steps, counted off thirty paces.
'l;]mr examined the ground beneath
them,

. They were disappointed, however,
to learn that a big slab of rock
was :labedded in the ground at that

n

“He couldn't have dug through
‘the rocks,” said Bob, “s0 we must
have figured wrong. The guestion
15, did his twenty paces end on this
side or on the other side of the
boulder?”

“It looks to me,” said Jimmle,

“that we are going to have to dig
a whole bunch of holes before we
come to the ri

t spot.”
Just then his?ﬂﬁn oyes sighted

the boulder, Unless one were look-
ing for such a spot it would appear
no different from the rest of tho
o e
ad grown over it and the passing
of time had hardened the surface,
“I'll bet that’s where he left his
chest” Jimmio said, Bolnﬂnz out
the spot to his pal. “But I've an

fdea—the, Indian has tfy long
legs. Lot's got him to E:n twenty

steps from the doorway and sce
where ho Jands.”

‘The Indian was sitting down in
front of the house, as though lit-

#om, B wealibhy elyil

y Indlans. The Boys dechde 10 huut for pleate gold, aid golng ns
A native who glves (how directlons for reaching Rirkbeide's obi g

They g0 to M, and behind a loose stoae in the Greplace,
[} :\Lm.r telling where Kirkbride's cheat da burled,

boys of fourtéen, with the lattor's
engloder, are on board the schooner-
they ren dutu a burcleany which blows
the veseol doclded Lo put dn for repaloa
pleate and now lokabited

Are,

As b

prepan
who bad given thom the

irectlons,
.

tle interested in their activities.
Jimmie explained to him what they
wanted him to do and he agreed
at once. They were surprised, how-
ever, to learn that his march took
kim to the near side of the boul-
der, instead of o the far side,
where they had noticed the mgund.

T be swilched if I know what
to do,” said Jimmie, “I don't want
to be digging the whole &IUT away,”

“I'll tell you what," said Bob.
“Let's trust to luck. Throw O a
eoin—if it’s heads, we'll dig where
that mound is; if iv's talls, we'll
start where the Indian marched.”

Jimmie fished in his pocket and
spun a coin into the air, It fpll
to the ground and both boys lea
over cagerly to read what luck had
decided for them,

“Heads — that means we dig
through the mound," cried Bob.
“Let's get to work!"

Both boys seized their picks and
shovels and in a jiffy they had|
turned up the sod and commenced

on a hole about six feet
square. After they had broken the
surface crust they ecame to a soft,
sandy soil that proved easy work
for them.

They had hardly gotten two fect
down when Bob's plek struck some-
thing hard. “I've got it,” he eried,
“I've got {t—at least I've struck|
something."”

The boys centered their activitios
on the spot, and in a few zeconds |

had cleared away 2 quantity of sqil. |
Instead of the treasured chest they
expected to find, they came upon o |
solid strata of rock.

Buob threw his pick down disgust-
edly, “Now isn't that the cat's
meow!" he muttered. “Just when
we were going good and thought
we had come ncross a big discov-
ery we find this."

“It’s tough luck, all right,” Jim-
mie anwwered, “but we've got to
expect it. The only thing left to
do is to dig in the spob that the
Indian marked off.™ -

were just about to go to
it when they observed strange
signs on the part of the native.
He was motioning to them and
scemed to bhe making signs for
them to be still, advapcing toward
them, The boys looked. at him won-
deringly—what could he mean?

“Come,” he whispered, “don't
make a sound. Quick, quick.”

Still wondering, they followed
him asecruss the clearing, erouching
by force of suggestion as he did,
until they reached the cdge of the

|
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s “pyritet’

I be made

come doewn from generation to
generation as the highest emblem
of the race.

Then eame Kirkbride. He had
seen the ruby and he had coveted
it. One night it disappenred fram
the hut of the ruler.

Kirkbride had died, but the gem
was mever found, Every Indian
in the tribe had sought it, for the
man who fonnd it would thus be-
come ruler of his people. These
boys had come, and they were wel-
comed, foj it was thuugﬂl that they

rhapa inforfmation as to the

iding place of the ruby.

“You find him, you give him to
me,” the Indian demanded.

“We promize that,” said Jimmie
and Boé in unlxon, then Bob add-
ed, “but we get the pirate gold, if
we find that."”

The Indian nedded, and the three
of them returned to the elearing to
racommence their digging, Now
that the mative had econfided in
them, they felt that they had a
strong friend and ally, and it was
with a lghter hears that they went
back to their task.

They dug in the :;;ot the Indian
had marked off, ho taking hand and
working with them side by side,
Steadily the pit went down until
now they were four feet below the
surface,

Bob stopped to wipe his brow,
“It's a hard job," he muttered,

"Yes, it's a hard job, but think
of the rewsrd.” Thereupon they
worked with renewed vigor,

The pit had been sunk five foet
in depth when this time Jimmie's
;pnde struck apainst n hard objegt,

overishly they ecleared awa :;m
soil until they were able to distin-
guish what this hard object waa.

Bob peered closely at it. “The
chest,” he cried. “Kirkbride's
treasure chestl”

(To De Concluded Next Wesl)

“T ALWAYS DID

Two of us were out in the country, and siarted to walk to
a farmhouse, about a mile distant.

longest road there, though he

“Why don’t you go by the short cut?” I asked. !
“0Oh, 1 don't know,” he replied. “I've always gone the utlter]

(ditorial

IT THAT WAY"

He started to take the
knew, and I knew, a shor cut.

way. Why? Well, I don't know, exactly. I've alwuys done it.”

We are very frequently he

“always did it that way.” If everybody had thought of things

Id down by the fact that we

in the same light, we would not now have the redio to listen |

to.
planes, We would not have t

We would not be able to skim over the clouds in nir-|

he telephone, or great steam- |

ships, or any of the other things that make living a joy. |

Learn to think for yourse!l.
—because you always did it th

Don't just follow along blindly
at way.
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“Has your brother come home
from college yot?"

“I guess so, or else the car's been
ntolen.”

DREADFUL BOY!

Impudent Boy: "“What did you
say your age is?”
(4} aid: "I've Just reachsd

twenty-one,”
Bay: “Is that sol
tained you?"

What de-

A BUSINESS HEAD

i TRUE SCIENCE

| bald beeauro of tho intense netivily

Sha: “I've read that mon grow

of their brains."

He: "Exactly, and women have
no whinkess bocause of the intense
activity of their chins,”

WIHICH MORE IMPORTANT?

“Our pamanctd eansisted of fwo
acenes,'

“Yeanl"

":!os, I seen her and she secn
rmo”

THE I'ROG

Uy Deatrice Washharn

The frog in a king
who owns the

pool,

His subjeets are the
flishes.

He eatches rose
leaves when they
full

And uses them for
dishes.

HANDSOME, IN FACT
Me: “Who ia that fat tub qver
thore 2"
I!‘i|||o: ‘"Thal's my brother,"”
L H

Dad: “Tuke things slowor, my
boy, = Putierco never cost any-
thing."

Dutiful Son:

“He sure is good looking."

PROBABLY NOT

behind a slox? taxidrive=1"

"“Ia youwr Packard friend

H?u‘
coming tordght?"

woodland, He dodged behind some . Toncher:  “James, I thought I — -

thick underbrush and squatted reshman: “I want the ‘Life of | (0id you to take the seat next to INGRATITUDE

there, motioning for them to crouch | Caesar’” o Pearl." ) He: “Each hour I rcpend with

also. The boys followed his mi Book Agent: Sn-rr};. but Brut-| James: “You did, but I sold it!you is like a pearl to ma.” Dot
In n_moment they lenrned the rea- |Us got it shead of you, to Jnek for a nickel." Bhe: "Aw—quit iiringing me,” | Knigh

son for their retreat, Two swarthy |
Indians had advanced from the
wooids and stood in the center of
the clearing, talking between them-
selves. One of them went to the
door of the hut and looked in; then,
shaking his head, returned to his
companion. The two of them look-
ed around but did not seem to no-
tice the pile of fresh turned earth
where the hoys had been digging.
Then, shaking thelr heads, they
made off along the path that led
down the face of the cliff,

T don’t know what thoy wanted,"
'nnid Hob, “but we sure did escape
em'i'

“You know what it Is they
noek " usked the Indian, leaning
closer to them, and speaking in &
low, intense wvolce. - *What thi}y
X il” the same what I seek. It

And here the Indlan, feeling for
his words with difficulty, spenking
intensely, unfolded to them a story
of the pirate Kirkbride. Time had
been w! these natives, had

ud of thelr tribe. There had
an insignin of that tribe—n

rich ruby, earved on its fuce with
mystieal figures, the sacred charm
of a fast dwindling race, The ruby,
clasped in a band of gold, was worn
by the rulers of the tribej it had

MR. MONK'S NEW ADVENTURES IN JUNGLEPOOL

A

“Mr. Monk had a

fearful time when a gang of out-of-work

ostriches invaded his Labour Exchange, They demanded
work at once—if not sooner—and thelr leader said they
could do less work in more time than cny other ostrich
living. In view of this, Mr, Monk thought they ought to

“Did you gver rida

*No, doarie, thin Is Willys

FauAg

tion to the Clerk of Works.

man, “My word!" exclaim

Mr.

work for the Corporation. So he gave them a recommends-

i Two days afterward, Mr. Monk saw the whole seven

ostriches bringing a singlo ladder for & Corporation fore-
“thay look as if
they had worked for Corporations all their lives!"

Monk,

By RAMON COFFMAN
FIER Blone Age mon  dis-
EX aavared five in a burnivg forest
of clsewhore, they are bolleved to
have earried awny embora and to

have mude bonfires near their esvos,

If the Lonllre near & eave went
out, thers were no matches with
which to light & new one. It waa
neecssary to vinlt another eave and
obtain & burning stiek, For that
reason, tribes must have taken

ent pains to keep at least ane

ro going ab all timen. /

If s tribe lost ita fre, o sorigus
problem aross Furesta are not
pot afire by lightning every week
or month in a given roglon,  Even
yoars might pass before a Slone
Ago tribe could obtain embera from
.furuing foreat. ‘The only thing
then left to do was o borrow a
light from some uthor tribe.

At somoe thme In thele history,

Stone Age men doclded to find
'way of making fire for themaolves,

ar the knowledge may have come

| by nechdent. 1f you rub your hands

together they become warm. Somo
Stone Aje man learned to rub wood

agalnat wood il by that means

firo wan produced,

Close to the surface In mome
parts of the carth is n motal known
It i of & yelloy color
and e sometimes eallod “Yool's
gold," becauaw it may fool m per
son fnto thinking he has found golil,
In soveral places where Stone Ape
men lived In Eutope, pleces of
pyrite have been found elowo to
ilocea of Nint and the remains of
hrn. Thin leads un to believe that
Stone Age men had s meana of
making fire beslided rubbing wood
agninat wood, anid by that moeans
and pyrito togethor, sparks could

,! und a fire could bo Hghted,

The torch must have boun used

during the Stone Age, to light up

parts of the dark caves Tho
earliost torohes were probally
nothing but hurning sticks. lLater

it Is bolteved that plecen of fat
wern placed at the enda of atleks,
and wied to improve the light

Hesldes the torch wo have rosson
to believe that a rude kind of lamp
wha usod inoscme eaves, Fiat
stones, hollowed out to make n
shallow basin, have been found in
soveral French caverns.  In the
hottams the remaing of burned-out
fal Knve boen found, This dppenrs
to prove that the stones wers wsed
an lnmps, It is not known whether
any kind of wick was used.

y learning to make firea for
themeolves, Stone Ago mon greatly
improved thelr Hight. They no
lunger needed to worey loat the
teibe's  lakt fire should e  out,
Hunters out on trips could make
firen where thoy winhed, and could
vook their game

Taorehes amld wtone lamps helped
artists make pietures in the dark
arts of caven In many places in
E‘tmm' and Spaln, Next wuek, 1
nhall deseribe these pieturcs,

What's the Matter?

e —

Answar will be found elsewhere
w this page.

My Dog Does-

This dog is Jack Huxley of In-

tinnapolls, playing the plano, He
looks very nu»lligem up thero lfln
B 0 bﬂbmth' wi;,ll hlslhrjuuln cin . 0
ays, but mayhe he s just playing
chop mtleke, You enn't tell

efgra Jack died at the ago of
navonteen, ho belonend to Charles
Willlam ftir- el Charles saya he
ronlly J:Inyu tune on the plano
ant Jdid lots n? othar tricks,

—— e e e

HELP!

« 8he: "Do you use toothpaste 7"
Ho: “Graclous, nol one of
my teoth are loose,”

ANSWER T0
WHAT'S THE MATTER
Taotn of children have had arms
broken or hoon badly hurt os a
ronult of tripping, Kvauwln: tha
u wouldn't want to go arou

pping your driond, would you?

Nigma, nigoa,
Half pant ufi-'\h'::.' o

Pam bam Wi

Yir, boom, babp
Jeuits, Sosuity,

fl’u’l. lﬂ’ll fg“ i

= Jesaity
New (lrtlllﬁ\sn“
WA 0 ver, witk 9 v
HWith @ veva pigy LLL T
j’I: ot a ILml ar plagy :
e've got ol 0
ik a dreel ro”mm“‘
Wik a vero and g o
ind & wvevo, v, W‘:su, 4

Canpper, Inggegipper

yorecanpper, tamf
Me e, M“ffmﬂ‘, Cu

vy ‘:r. all broww
st 'm s
bl . rlarj:; sl up, ﬂi‘

Yrea,

iy

Moreaunille)
Moreduville

M«::aunﬂrf{?
&

P
.

THAT 18 Goop

Dobi:  “In he o "
Detty: “1 sho
\\'h:-, 1’1\11 r:!hl: aﬁ:ﬂ

vo patural that when b
' in the wastebusket, |t T

Dentist:  “Pardonmea
I must have a drill"
| Patlent: “Heavenn! Canyl
:u. ve my tooth filled withos 4
hodranl T

RUTH 15 COOKING FOR
CAMP  TODAY ==
WHAT 15 SHE HANG
TO EAT?

p)
) ,upsony
o) B

w

HOW IT WORKS

1 el Le Tmpudest, U7
ol Panklined puplsioent of
Firie Wim wtoni in 8 corsed i)
face tir th wall ualll bald

daglen " —Jann

ot Trachers' Assech

parent,
And  theught 1he wat
rght,
e deaded, morester, Ihal ﬁ‘ll
the teeren'l .
Wed setile the quuition
Posieinng o child who &
nnp”‘: 3
(O aniiently dmipp lfhf‘h
We saud fu :(m;r 7
ectly haphy
To {lr: ool a chniel bt
We said here's o lad who bl
tg thcker
Chan thore wha are pasnily

ray,
Hevcau Ef }hr iz rather ré

aquicker , )

I vulgar ond vain ety o

We said, ::fr';rr been foslisky ;

less ond eady,

H'-":rrjruikd This obitn '

kid;
ie's :.'.-a._.'ﬂrj for g
Hed i e oue whale o1
That evening il Mﬂ‘”‘. el
ng his eupy M
.\‘H.-J':hrd lea o it ym‘ "
eyei
When s venturrd NM-”
pertinent puphy

~ame back with a i
ﬂ'(u:ﬂr’::n.- wp, resoly lm
h‘(\"hﬂrllr'
Should ;t--'rp for Nt
ek,
“Go slond” ne mm,:nM
i @ corner

Go sit he veplied, "on 4

N
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