4
¥ “ng'"“'"-‘”'"-’}' N ST e I ‘
‘ '@'@'@'@'G&QG&QG d er of sand Whatever | sall w 1h \ I not DEC. 22, 1924 HALSEY ENTERPRIS PAGE 3
- ) Were hidden. You felt that some wild Loy ul 3 — ' hd
T'o My Kind Friends & fiprice of the storm had lifted her ! < - SN

tid set her down bere, not oo rougl

tent n the eternal weiTare
D he ed from the Ha

Unable, by reason of my affliction, to writ

G [ e n . .
L 4 : ~ ¥, then whirled away and left her | vana luvern Vi1 EaIon »m | e
method of reply ISg 0 the friends = e & to E’he sand, about his story A cave on Im-\\nni; a H O r n l a
' Urusoe slipped Into the narrow Space | isiand—nearby a stone marked with

=
|
|
W G Vil . s i s

my helplessness a i f 1 p = Wos 0 er e roof of the cabin, and I the letters B 5 ond & cresnden

nail, and of saying to them + . . ¥ - § ed idly down to watch him through ‘1 told the ptads 1 the poor dy-| 1 s .
mai and Aying to themn \ € tent t L & a warped seam between the planks ing wretch, ‘we w n't have 1 |'|rk| b u n S h l I “ a n d () r a n g- c b
ny appreciation of their kind t Ightiulness o< Chen I found that [ was looking, not  after playing it t v down on BRI "

e st denying hepio Y | e T ot | et o o e %o} A bpeal $0 countless thousands sach yeus
Rt Wekovoms, o ; & Wit et Sty caught the light the old fa P - - "and Why not g0 to California's Sunny Southland this winter I'here
spoken words of love and h pe, w . [.I - H.Il. hope of finding relics - Moats iy n ot back I you will enjoy the warmth of an unclonded sun, t t

v & "~ 'Y knife—a present from time to preven Ire A ny beaches, outdoor sports and the fr igrance of flowers and ora
my mewory Thank vou, friends I X ' ibert Vane—and set briskly to stald New Eng nd relatives think me 3 .
' FE widening the seam mad A copra gatherer \ It ] Th h ql p g ( . -
& I penetrated finally inte a small reer for a minister's son Well. when | roug A ee ln (lrh
veker or cubby-hole, set in the angle I get home with my Spar sh doub . - » MNara
: 'é“" BN N W N WL M g i . '9 fider the roof of the cabin, and, as loons there will be another story to ()l‘ﬁt'l'\'iilllln i”lli I’lli”l;l Cars
DO GGG TOGGGGGGE S v 5 o LI 2 o
. el as to attract no notlee from the then And Heler ol how often |
al eye 1 ascertained this by | wish 1 had told her evesvthis g! Itl The S(‘t‘ni(‘ Shil-‘;ta route
U down and wriggling m§ head was too much to A er to trust me |
I shoulders Into the cabin, In oth blindly as 1 i But f 1 it mo Provide all the cowforts of modern travel I'he rail journey afford
Is, 1 had happened ®n a little  ment I came across the st n grand an opportunity of seeing many interesting places a g the A
private depository, in which the own futher's old. ) for tter . - » — :
ol maters that concermeg b 1 e gy bttt seens 0o | Round Trip Excursion Tickets
tr nall matters that concermed him iIn the family—a vers P s n of se |
r ¥ Yet the contents of the crecy has possessed me If I had told are on sale to
Ueker at first seemed trifling. Thev Helen, 1 should v A to dread v . g :
| Were an old-fashioned l‘llﬂl&(;‘d silver that even In her sweet = eep she Santa B:lf‘h:t a .[-U.‘“ \ “_‘_'.'l‘]l'?" San I“l"..',“
shioe-huckle, and a brow D-covered man- might whisper somethir £ put that | For fares, train schedules. descriptive foldersor sleeping car reserva
script book . ferret, her stepmother n the scent. | tions, ask Ticket Agents, or write
I k had suffered much from @ Oh, Helen, trust me trust me |
lampness, whether of raips or the “December 25 I have a calendar ' i L. ) 1%
- s of the se. " seated mymet an | with . s 1t ok meuc Southern Pacific Lines
e cabin roof, extracted a hairpin, and | Ing a stick to keep track of the davs JOUN M. SCOT
egat arefully separating the close- I n ark off each carefully In the « ) l.'-t'n.('ru I‘.1~-t'|‘|ul‘r Agent
Written pages. The first three or four | endar If I were to forget to do this
el Should wuite 1107w, 1 belleve | | G ——
i, | ~ should quite lose track. The days are \
— - | " . ™, 80 terribly alike! for slabo o k- . e . AT Y : ;
9ICTUR)E$ I € - Ay - . - ; r any elaborate work of concea ke nt
- ~ My predecessor here In the copra

Most likely they lald the chest In some | the cave under the point was useless
S8, old Heintz, really | natural niche Sallors are unskilled | (If he had knowp the strange confirm.

left me a very snug establishment ] in the use of such Implements as | Atory echo which this awoke In my
war odd that 1 shao I have run across

gathering husin

By
FAWELL

—T (7

-
COPY RIGHT —~ T

| spades, and besides, the very heart of | mind!) He proposed that the shore

e h"-l-l. -|“-r- ].I. -.’-"' ['I that I.I ' $i &2 | the un.h-‘:fuking was haste and se- | °f the '~|m...| to a reasonable distance
SYNOPSIS, b Docliia aaalt EL. & nids out of the wa V#; / i s St AR, o Wasl | erely Fhey must have worked at --In t-lllnr-r :.r.‘- r Ir|.-- -llnl\ n-r:'.‘. nee
e ter and ) off g £ 9{“' __[h' _'_ il e . &0t night and between two tides, for few | * m!rht e surveyed, with 'f .\.' W to
. R | . . 4 bk cember 28, (Of e the cave f the eaves can be reached except at iscover whether some other cave did
CH ‘l. Il r--‘--lL-r:r.'..lrr!‘:'u IEnId[ur -‘I"'Iui..'.lr.l,; . ut ste . ind mysterious glances k. under the point is the loglen place the ebb. And I take It as certaln that | "ot exist which would answer the de
»-old to think of marr I:.‘I“ he rolled a IJ' -u;.~ eye at me | L have been unable to fing any stont [ the cave must have opened directly | <cription given by the dving Hopper
lr:.|:nl'l-t:rl'lrm_“:_-qh:r:i'\{ gled by | What .\.--.‘.|.' Cook 1 urged, ‘-"‘___ marked B. H. on the groum| above n the sea For three mgen to trans lown as well as that first explored,
1 :;l“.'nzr'.l‘r,J.r:u»--r:ru: h ?rz “War am Cap'n now? ®. but T fear that a search after I port such a welght and bulk by land Mr. Shaw's words were addres el to
; f I‘“;..I.”.-‘,I‘I.:“ e ;n[ululmlj,:;nﬁ:r-].} : “Down on .-'...- beach; he ean't possl- ';;‘ tombstone would he b peless l.| ile vould be sheer "Hp‘mq”‘““}._ the Indies, the organizer and fir ancler,
king to stop her, gets on the vessel | PIY hear you 3 A il circuinstances such ns those of the “February 10. Today a strange, | espectively, of the expedition, to the
..n,..-qd”Ill-\;xl_}.}‘.’l;::;r;l:‘r:,. ;I‘.::;I ullrr:r:(hu confu \”“. won 1. say nothin’ to git Cookle In:.'ll'-- & story, It seems to me that al thing happened—so strange, so | very dellberate exclusion of Mr T'1lhibs,
. In a rumpus | L= he probabilities point to thelr con wonderful and glorious that 1t Hut he might as well have m ide up his
CHAPTER IL—By no means concealing | Cross my heart to die, Cookle.” cealing the chest in the cave witl "ught to be recorded In laminous Ink nind to recognize the triumvirate. En
distaste for the expedilion and her “Well, dea"—Coolle in &) |\\ | an opening on the bay. To get the | And I owe It all to Benjy ! Little dog hroned on a camp-chalt sat Aunt
amt ‘_: i |'I-‘.1|:.Iru:r|-:“|' ‘}.iu\-rl::l.l:.,t- '1“.\_-.;;“ hoarse wl iIsper—"Cap'n say he forglt | boat laden with the heavy chest vou shall 20 In a golden collar and Iane, ke a Nitle goddess of the Dol
1 I8 somewhat impressed to take his gun eca'tridges Miss Jim e through the surf to any of the othe eat fllllll)-(‘h(\pl every dl,‘l This | 1ar Bign. and on one hand Mr. Tubbs
[APTER Lll—Talking, with Dugald WDhen he come back, I see him empty | Cives=il the various cracks and fis | morning—* miled hlandly, and on the other Vi
the leader of the expedition, "_._r his gun ea'tridges out'n his belt and .w | sures I have seen are Indeed properly Across my absorption In the dlary wt gloomed, You saw that In sacred
I.I_I.:: 1:rr:llr;l.kijl;yg ’..-.I“}f:{l:;-":.:.lhrjrl.,, \Iti.”.\ﬁ. put back his pistol cartridges. So dere : - . to be called opves would be stifl ut the unwelcome clangor of Cookle's | councll Mr. Shaw's announcement had
ers of the party, including a some now ! | V1o : . | work for three men Yes, everyt) ng. Right on the breathless edge of | "een foreseen and dellberated upon
. '..-ulllgin;:l :'"';]I:if‘g_-:lrtirjru;"illlll‘. '\.l:lf.l I turned from Cookie, too s irprised to I N\ 4 e 'ﬂm& ! Indicates the cnve m under the point Iscovery | was summoned with my Miss Browne, who carrled an Iuvis
- - B "'.“"":‘“"‘ P dped Why bhad Captain ) o -.«—:;.(; | The only question Is Wt it indicated | thriling secret in my breast, to join | ble rostrum with ber wherever she
rally,  are :u::l.d:.\:r::f .:'r_m;p:;-la..nna. been VSRS A Y - '\ \ A | too clearly? Would a smooth old Ny unsuspecting companions. 1 hid | went, now :|h-rr.1_~, mounted It
I recalled o G-y " {;\Aéka— - l/“’?- scoundrel such as this Captair samp he book ecarefully In my cot. Not “My friends,” she began, “those
'rl-' \--FII-.JII_I,: ’11\. ‘i-'ll';r"h”llilnlﬁ -”:JnII 'th:wtlgh‘:ﬂ ha ‘ 1 m 5 T ), = son must have been have hid en hi nntll the light of tomorrow morning | Awelllng on a plane where the Mate
‘carried .Il.--hul'n-”.r. llhelm-n),; of Cuth- | tted | ered | Made Out a Word Here ahd There. | treasure In the ver pliace certain to | could I return to Its perusal. How | | rial Is all may gl to grasp the
z | ..\--.‘I_:‘ ':;I q‘;lff:"r"':kw_"‘,r]i he land l Why? Was he - be ransacked If the secret ¢ VOF EOL | was to survive the Interval 1 did not | thought which | -r...ull put before you
! i a bad shot and ashamed of t? Had , Were quite lllegible, the Ink having out? Unless It was deeply buried know, But on one polnt my mind was | this evening. My friends, this expe
\PTER V.~Led by Miss Higgleaby- | he preferred to say that he had tal en | run. Then the writing became clear- | which It could®have been .o Iy at cer ade up—no one should dream of the litlon was, so to speak, ealled from
the party draws up an Agree- | v wrong ar imltion rather than ad [ made out a8 word here and | tain stages of ihe t de, even old Helntz | existence of the diary, until I knew all | the Void by Thought. Thought it was,
;I-I‘I.-'.tr.l- |Iit-"\il,rr“;|1:'.t}.in;”;'.:l{l-’r;\'? n.,"””;'.' mit that he could get no bag 'hat | there: would have been apt to run across It hat it had to Impart, as realized In steamships and other
Yeoon. Believing the whole LNE 10 | nust be the xplanation, because there directions vague....my grand-| In the co irse of his desultory re ephemeral forms, which bore us over
ed. Cuthbe rt. Vean oo Y0100 against | was no other. Certainly no ima na- | father maz & rufflan but....no mo- | searches for the riches of the bue CHAPTER X. rolling seas. How, then, ean It be oth
exclusion of Virginia. | ble errand but the one ned could " «-police of Havana... Arightful caneers And T am certain placid old — erwise than that Thought showld In
HAPTER V1-Wild pigs abound on | have taken the iptain to the other | den....grandfather ma'll: Slre....reg-| Heintz did not mislead me Besides Miss Browne MHas a Vislon, fluence our fortunes—that success
and “‘Cookle,” the colored | qide of the is and try....Bonny Lass... ." at Panama, he was making Arrange Perhaps because of the secret ex should be unable to materinlize hefore
- f,',"'r,'.'fT:,f"r"'l“"l‘}?'"a"“wrf;‘lf pig. | Beveral days went by. and » the And at that | gave a smhll excited | inents to go with soms other Germans | cltement under which | was laboring | & persistent attitude of Negatlon? My
A walk Virginla meets the L treasure was unfound. Of course, as | shriek which brought Crusoe to me In| on a small business ve nture to Samoa. | [ seemed that evening unusually aware
I.---::::ullln;ﬂrrmr' e ' the uns ored space in the L n hurry What had he to do, the| which he w id not have been llkely | of the emotional fluctuations of those
tracted. o laily the pr Crew vriter of this journal, what had he! to do If he had Just unearthed a vast | about me Violet looked grimme
IAPTER VII.—On the island s the stronger that Fortune w 1 she er | to do with the Bonny Lasg? fortune In buried treasir stin, 1 han ever, so that | Judged her strug
-|1.,le ,._l|ril.l-'lihe':.";r;;r ‘.‘: .“ l-. ';a-’ .' golder mille I 18 hefore ght ‘reathlessly | read on | shall exploge the i thoroughly, tles with her mundane consclousnes:
5 @ nted for. Rambling abou Nevertheless. It seemed to me t ‘ ' thought eaptain still living but | though with | ttle ¥ hnve heen exceptionally severe |
¢ he I-":|:-E,.1J-I|II:;ntl’\':llpx n .’..Z' . ptin pirit f at ere begin t sure ost Benito Hon y “Oh, Heler f 1 could watch these | ( uptaln Magnus seemed even heyond
L sand-imbedded sloop, the Islan ping to flac T M haw I closed the book Now, while the tropic stars itl i tonight ! his wont restless, loose-Jointed and
"J :i- =I'-”'J-‘:-::;’n t_:;:.”r'lj:' __\;:!'.' _‘:h tho i od afirmad bter oast was clear, | must get back to “Junuary 6. I think 1 am through wandering-eyed., and performed ex |
"1-'" Asan Ly 5."‘ escapes him and pessimist, now » S p ne of mp It would take hours, Perhaps | with the cave under the point—the 'ruurr!i!mr_\' feats of sword awallow
ald of *“*Crusoce . kept the otheérs to thelr tas A= v, to deecipher the journal whick Cavern of the Two Arches I have Ing Mr. Shaw was very silent, and ‘
PTER VIIL.—Fired with the idea for Ony A . . r pul I suddenly become of such supreme | named it I peered into every erey e | his forehend knitted now and ther
I‘ ':‘ :i.r:x |t.t'n. .l\:.'-": has | was manifest Seve I % he had portance I must smuggle it unob-| i, the w alls, and nde the sand into a reflective frown., As for myself |
1 out as the most likely place Sada st s o the 0 the nd erved into my own quart@fs, where with a dr I suppose I would have | [ had much ado to hide my abstrac |
has Dbeen oconceal s th ds imite as the shortest L ) I uld read at my leisure. As | set mde a o L & Jo f it if | on, and turned cold from head to fool |
* I8 caught by the tide ar es A ¥ - |
Dugald Shaw, from D | of getting at the gold. Hi v out | dropped the silver shoe-buckle| had not heen cor from the first | with nlarm when I heard my own |
b < :‘4 '1,.;1 ) :i..:lln.l..; t,_-. L. I.-..- < b gt " . - nto my pocket, smiling to think that! at thi | t was ot e sball | volee nildressing (rusoe as Benly I
e . 3 | land t s | 0 had discovered the first| | ever forget the fee ng that stirred A faint ripple of surprise  posse
| Mr  Tubl emarkad p— Ny t of preclous metal on the island.! me whe f I ed the pages of | round the table.
CHAPTER IX. | that n wit \ we  for vét the book In my hand, I felt In-| my grandfather's ry mi v there Named your dog over ngnlin
e | 8. g = S . e , tively, was of more value than| in his fals ] ¢ story of the | Miss Jinny 1" Inquired Mr, Tubbs., Mr. |
What Crusoe and | Found. | ) po y shoe-huckles mte of 1 nny | Hed In | Tubbs had adopted a facetiously pa- |
ifter those poignant moments | D . - 2 [ n my hammock, with a pil Havans r ' arms? | ternal manner toward me I knew in
oat I met Dugald Shaw I r g & v under which I could slip the beok ' My rrand p—— inticipation of the momemt when he
€8 fashion at the table, a | offer I o Fruption, I resumed the g ! uld invite me to ecall him Uncle
|eer altogether unpre he ¢ . 4 From t} point on, although | & goo H . Ham
ness selged me I sat ‘ g | the writing was somewhat faded, It try ! | o ts for “I say, you know" ﬂ|;n~|u|nra-"|' |
N at my plate with the |ing tot g . .I. p v aS A vith a little effort, legible that manged nbing Cuthbért Vane, “I thought Crusoe rath. |
erie of a silly chid vitk A » I THE DIARY service of th ti f Mar €r a nlee name. Never heard of any
g the meal Mr. Shaw asked | ex; i raialy. - g If Sampson did live to tell his| Many a | ' hap named Benjy that lived on an
Mag If he had had good | e of the secret, then any day there may be a| his fling nshore in the bright tr sland *
m the other side of the Islan | v " { : : enough to make one fancy that the | erous  plaguw I tried to rally from my ronfusion
Magnus, as nsual, had seem Viclet ha nown B vho pald for too much | bim a friend, as did the mate o but I knew my cheeks were burning “This Expedition Wag Called From
that time consecrated to eat ’ n nowledge with his life, has his own | Borny lLass In Iying Looks of deepening surprise greoted | the Void by Thought.*
vasted in econversation Al | be h I > s - n of guarding the hoéard But f my geod grandf the scarlet emhlems of discomfiture
nt-blank question he started cor | . ' bt I ramble I was golng to say, that sure from the i r ps exact- that | hung out friends, you will percelve that there
stuttered, and finally ex " - " . the moment when 1 learned from ¥ here tre ‘ I In By heck, bet there's a f¢ Her at I# no break In thls sequence of Ides
t though he had taken a rifle v el - A [ nY &t Ifather's diary of the exist- | ¥ou realize how T have longed for youn home named Benjy!” cackled Mr | all I8 remorseless |«
ed along pistol cartridges, | Af - “’“I, the treasure, | have heen dris how It sometimes ses L my s ;H Fubbs shrilly, and for once I bhlessed “In order to withdraw myself from
| come home with an empty bag. | ] ' " ’ . " ‘ —_— overmaster must tear [tself f I DAY  him this atmosphere of Negation, for these
8§ moment [ happened to he L th .I anything 1 have ever exper and speed to you ’ hn 1 worl :? \ant Jane turned upon him her | several davs past 1 h o hit me
it Cookle, who was setting . " ol b y life. It was, 1 bhelleve February 1 : ¢ I FeCOrd | round Innocent eyes clusion. There In silence 1 have a
h before Mr. Tubbs 1 ] B . y t oll-fashioned plous folk wonl my time has bes Ve filled In the (h, no, Mr. Tubbs," she assured serted the power of [PPosltlve over
irted visibly, and rolled bis |of the ' a leading. All my life I had been | I8land Queen 1 have hew CYIE * him, “I don't think a single one of | Negative Thought, gnzing meanwhile
Captain Magnus with ast« ! ite, the sport of clreomstances | the coa f bA K 8% them was named Pen )y 1™ into the profound depths of the All
epicted In every dusky f | fAne th and that, unable to | €lose In as 1 d L K note The langhter which followed this My friends, an answer has been
He sald nothing, although wont |10 be : r aad .‘\ face steadfastly toward any |Of every crevice that £ e the gave me time to et myself In hand | vouchsafed us: 1 have had sl". lon
PRFL ' our conversation as X jgolved to visit I I - gonl. Yet never, since | have troddey | MOuth of a €. Then, either in the pon1n of that for which we seek. Now at
but 1 saw him shake his | rerrit ' path, have 1 looked to right or | TOWhoat or by scr g vn the Crusoe It In and will be,” | assert Inst, in a =pirit of glad confidence, we
€ head In a disturbed a you . . : . eft. | have defied hoth human opin. | ST, I visit the | ed point. It Is 1. “It happens that a girl 1 know at may advance, PFos 1y cods, Lhe
f lon as he turned away t . and the obstacles which an un | Pitterly hard labor, but It has Its com home has & dog named Benjy.” Whie) chest Is buried—In sand.*
thi€ a chill settled on the ta ¢ 4 4 ‘ friendly fate has thrown lg my way | PEnsations I am gr ng hale and | ippened fortunately to be true, for With this triu hant announ
felt a disturbance In the [ rot . ' A alome, 1, a sallor hitherto of pleas | SIrong, brow i otherwise | ghould have *been obliged | ment Miss Higg!e Browne sat
wireless currents were | ns , e-craft among the bays and is'and S0 far | have ered half l to invent It But the girl ts a eat | down. A heavy silence led. It
g and recrossing in genera 0 {ings . f the New England coast, put forth | 902en caves, | t of quite small, and the dog a miserable 1ltle high vas broken by a murmur from Mr.
| 4 . e of e gul in my little sloop for a voyage of | ADY one of the “emed such a likely hred something, all shivers and po | Tubbs
is2ed Cookle at his dishg ’ ee hundred miles on the lonelles: | Place that at first I was quite hopeful. hair | should never have thought of | “Wonderful—that's what | nll
a sudden thought struck | sand beside " - o g stes of the Pacific All alone, dia | But 1 have found nothing 1 sually him in the same breath with Crusoe wonderful ! Talk about the eloquence
oy g . Saning ' - g s ? No, there was Benjy the faith- | the floor of the cave beneath a few That evening Mr. Shaw addressed | of the anclents 1 belleve, by gum
€ I remarked you had a | her cockpit level w o H head Is at my koee ag ) | IDches of sand Is pock. Only In the | the gnthering at the camp-lire—which this 1s on a par with congressional
queér look Just now when |drifted down t! 'S Bn ekl ovis He knows, [ think. that bis | EFéat cave under the . point have 1| we made small and bright, and then | oratory 1 _ "
Magnus told about having ;”"' I - - . Py er's mood = sad tonight On, | found sand to an -I Aepth. I go always | cat well I"‘\ﬂ_" from because of the I “A vislon, \!‘”n Brown t.-|1:l Mr,
ng artridges What |Only the ! . Helen, If you ever see these lines will n the principle that % ptain Sampson | heat—and n a few words gave It as Khaw gravely |II'I|If. be an Interest-
e matter? - 3 2 {4nd his two assistants had pot time bis oplolon that any tuﬁh:t__ulngcl:_ln | ing thing, I have never seen one my-
— - e e —— — —_— - % B

L] ? 4 ¥




