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í -t: , r * r r R  T —!n —• imn!1 N«-w Jer
* .y  v 111HK 1 of ^»riltsn outl-, tn the year 
174». lU c l-r i l  Unii..>), w.iu tell» th .  
•tory, U> u - : i isfre» > >>utli who»« thief 
Kctlvltle» -«». U.l«-.-», unu hunting
1-rouii of his markmpn.hlp. he Ktvm an 
«shlhlti' a ' f-re  .-oi. o v .luiier» « i .J  a 
. t r a n r . r ,  with whom they afterward 
uia« at lit« tavern The cou ve. »allot 
turn» on a notorloua pirate, whose 
ship, the Illack 1 'i iilli .r,  la thought to 
be In the vicinity.

CHAPTLIt I I —Nest m n m lnf Llnd- 
■ uy. ar.er wild din-». la nlltlng In a 
'blind alien thri- atrutiM'-ra land on 
a bi in h near him Surpriaid. he makes 
no sound The men b uy a i-heat while 
he watches. The work finished, he aeee 
two of the strangers kill the third 
The actual sluyer Is the n an  with 
whom l.lndaay had talked the day bw- 
fme Lindsay s presence Is discovered 
Alter apparel.My delerinlnliik to kill 
tint youth io prevent his talking, the 
question of his »hooting ability seems 
to be of Importance, and he gives the 
two men proof of nla skill. Ills a c ­
quaintance, whose name he leal ns • la 
Burford, tells Llndiay ihe third man 
la I'aptaln Barclay, and hla ship, off 
shore, Is the Black i'unlher. The three 
go aboard.

CH APTER I I I —On th* ship Lind­
say meets s youth whom lie resembles 
in n remarkable manner The youth 
Is Robert McAllister, whom Barclay 
lias captured on his way to his uncle's 
plantation In Jamaica. The pirate tells 
a story of wrong dons to him by An­
drew McAllister and admits he has 
sworn to kill him He would use 
young McAllister as a spy In his un­
cle - household The y nth refuses 
io be a Party to the treachery, and 
Barclay and Uurford kill him.

C H A P T E R  IV Realizing hla help- 
lessness and ti> der threat of a l inger­
ing death, l .ioUuy agrees to assume 
young Mi Alh lei name and taka his 
place In Andrew’s household.
faT«\ for now, if* IT Th ii sm.ilen fiiifsl 
o f  friendship. lit» look it glop forward, 
placed hi« hiinda oti my shoulder* mid 
with the winning and forceful manner 
o f  which lie wa* n mauler, continued: 
" f f  McAllister had been true to me.
I would he true to him. I am a tight 
Ini: m a n ; that la my trade I show m 
mercy to my enemies, and I ask none 
hut when I've once called a man my 
friend, I have never betrnyed him. 
On that I give yon my oath. You ! 
speak of t reach ary, of hating to tie a 
traitor and a spy. What did McAllis­
ter do to me that night In the An­
tilles? No blacker act of treacherj 
was ever seen since tin* world began. 
All my life ended th e re ;  everything 
since Is only a dream. 1 must have 
my revenge; If It were not for that, 
life means nothing to m e ; I would us 
soon leap over the rail this Instant 
and feed some hungry aim iff* You see, 
my lad, even In these few hours we’ve 
known each other, I've hared my heart. 
For two reasons I ask you to do this 
for me. For  youf own s a k e ;  you are 
young, on the threshold of the world; 
you don't want to go out yet Into the 
eternal dark. And even more for my 
sake. Help me rid the earth o f  this 
cruel tyrant, who feeds and battens 
on tin» miseries of others. Colne, give 
your word, and t(iere's no more to he 
said. Your life 1« your own again, 
mid you shall cruise to .laroalcn with 
me as my guest, tine word that 's  all 
you have to 'sp ea k ."

Now If ever there wn« n cunning 
rascal, always ready to tlnd the wiqik 
Joint In your armor, Cnpt. Francis  
)tarcluy was the man. Kven In the 
few hours he had known me, he had 
discovered that I was not to be driven, 
hut that hv Mattering me and asking 
for my aid. he stood a better chance 
o f  winning me to Ids sid»». Yet I am 
vain enough to think that even Ids 
persuasion wi uld not have Influenced 
me. If I had thought that I was doing 
wrong; for though the prospect of 
death by torture was f--r from pleas­
ing. stl!t we can die hut once, and 
there Is one thing above life, hiuI that 
1« honor Hut 1 rollei ted that while 
i «■ T i pied-i d tin w'n> \ down
their lives for a friend, the present 
case  was altogether different. For 
I ere, on one side, was a bloodthirsty 
pirate who valued no one's life, not 
even Ids own. Ht a farth ing ; while set 
over against hitn were two other men, 
according to Ids statement even w orse 
than himself And why I should lay 
down my life for Ihe sake of a vil­
lainous old scoundrel was more than 
I  COUld M ,  # I ' a

called upon to make a decision now.
1.utcr. If honor forbade me to betray 
McAllister, well and givwl; hut now, 
standing here In the sunlight with the 
fresh hreese on my face, to gain even 
a few weeks' respite from death 
seemed a most desirable thing. And 
so I answered; "I ' ll  do ns yon say, 
hut on one condition; If I find McAl­
l ister  and Shively to he honest men, 
so that It goes against me to betrnv 
them and I would rather die myself, 
then I h are  the privilege o f  that 
choice. Otherwise. I'll he faithful to 
yon. and play the part of Robert Me*

*  Alllster until the time comes when 
I fe d  that !  am actually doing wrong.
Is  that fa ir?"

•»Fair and Just." he cried quickly.
" I  coal#  ask nothing fairer. I f  you 
take a fancy to McAllister and Shive­
ly I'll quit the sea and turn preacher. 
And now, Ind. as I’ve told yon, I need 
yno and I must guard your life with 
care I can't trust yon forward with 
jny darLngs; their pl^y la too

keen. Ti<u wifi sharo my cabin, and 
you had better begin hv turning In 
and getting some sleep, for your face 
Is white as chalk at this moment."

T o  tell the truth, I was ready enough 
to go, for often, while a strain con­
tinues. we may brace our nerves to 
meet It. hut when It Is over, then w* 
realise what we have been through. 
So now the Idea of rest was delight­
ful. but suddenly one other thought 
struck me. "Hut," I cried. "McAllister 
hud a scar.”

He shrugged Ills shoulders. "Never 
fear,” lie assured me. "W e'll  Invent 
a story for that. Ho below now, und 
take your sleep."

Once stretched out In comfort In 
the cabin. I tried my best to slumber, 
hut for some time I lay broad awuke. 
Over and over again, In strange con­
fusion, the events of the day whirled 
through my brain. Again I was 
crouching In the reeds, again I suw 
the giunt sailor plunge headlong to 
the ground; again I trained my gun

My Lungs Seemed Choking.
In »  Great Breath.

I Drew

on the passing wildfowl; again I 
hoarded the schooner, and listened to 
the tulk of McAllister and the cap 
tain, and saw Its frightful conclusion 
Yet at last sleep came, at first deep
and unbroken, mid ........  suddenly M 'ed
with a most terrible and realistic 
dream. 1 was, us It seemed, lying on 
the sand of the Island, and two pi 
rules had crept upon me, and iu spit» 
of my efforts to rise, were holding nu* 
down, while one of them menaced mj 
throat with a knife. In my aisgiilsh 
I fought, struggled tried to scream 
hut not it sound would route. Tlielt 
grip would not loosen; the blade r.iim 
nearer and tieurer to my th ro a t ;  It 
was too aw ful; with tin effort Into 
which 1 put every atom of strength 
dial I possessed I stirred my leaden 
limbs, opened my weary eyea—

For one dreadful second I thought 
that my dream was true. Hurford. 
gripping me hy the arms, lay across 
my body. Ids sfrength more than a 
match for mine. Over my head I saw 
the face of the captain. In one hand e 
roost murderous looking knife. In the 
other a sponge which In spite of my 
struggles lie thrust under my nostrils 
In such fashion that 1 must breathe 
or die. Through my wearied brain 
Mashed the thought, "Why all this 
trouble lo kill me who» a simple 
thrust would l im e done the trlak?" 
And then all at once the answer came 
to m e : McAllister has a scar. My 
lungs seemed choking; I drew In n 
great breath of the pungent liquid on 
(he sponge; then hiackuess.

CHAPTER V

Tw ^  of a Trado.
Two weeks had passed since T had 

first boarded the schooner, and In that 
time, with favoring Minds ami under 
cloudiest »k • '  • : ssrd from
the Maters of the North Atlantic Into 
those of the t'arlhhean.

It took some lime for the cut on 
my cheek to heal (leaving, to the de- 

f  the rapt • a t o »ked scar) ,
ten n ' . : •
ternary vigor, I found little enough to 
do; for the captain kept me aft, away 
from th«' quick Mm ed crew, and though 
nominally at liberty, I wag, as a mat 
ter of fact, on almost the same foot 
lug as a prisoner.

It must U? said, however, that no 
prisoner could have had a more de 
llghtful Jailer. 1 realize, of course, 
that since he had contrived to scar 
tue for life, this statement sounds In 
credible ; but th»> fact remains that 
thla uiun possess* I for me the same 
strange fascination that he had for all 
with whom tie came In contact.  I de 
iflatni n i jse lf  for admiring hlm^ am!

) L i ,  t u  *>A> . • "  i  .  . . » » » S l  A t k / a .  U  U O i

help 1L Iu the tirsi* pluce, he was the 
moat vivid ta lker  1 have ever known, 
and In the privacy of the cabin Mould 
narrate  countless tales of UU various 
voyages und adventures. And from 
these tales I soon discovered that Bur- 
ford M'us of great service to him, a 
right-hand man who. with his placid 
and genial ways, could gather Infor­
mation or set plans afoot where u 
more dashing und consph uoua lieu 
tenant might have failed.

Nor were the captain's  powers of 
conversation limited to narrativ e ;  hi* 
philosophy o f  life M'us equally fascluut 
lug. I realize now that lie must have 
tried deliberately to shock me hy sei 
ting up the most Impossible standard- 
of proper conduct, but though he was 
wrong, and I knew he was wrong, yei 
his bruin Mas so much mure subth 
than mine, and Ills learning so much 
greater, that I Mas always out-urgueu ■ 
und put to shame. 1 hoard him with 
loathing und reluctance, but I could 
not answer his arguments, and was 
fast getting Into u sulky and deMuni 
mood, so that It was with Immense re , 
lief that I heard a hustling upon deck 
und then a cry "S a i l  h o !”

After the Inaction of the past fort 
uight. It did not take the captain long 
to gain the deck. There, sure enough 
a couple of points off our weather bow 
was a distant sail. We had been run 
ning with started sheets, und now, hy 
luffing sharply, we were able to lay 
our coin's«- directly for her. The Black 
P anther was a fast sailer, hut I think 
we were all amazed to find how rapid 
ly we overhauled our prey, until pres 
ently, as a vve drew nearer. II became 
evident, from her strange evolutions 
that she must have been abandoned 
for her sails Itupped aimlessly against 
her masts, and she yawed here and 
there, at the whim of tide and breeze 

Iu less than half an hour M’e wer* 
near enough to read the name upon her 
stern, and to discover that she was tht 
brig Sea Hull of Charleston ; hut us w> 
anticipated, vve received no answer t<

“If you will recall from memory 
the names of the business organi­
zations you most admire, those who X 
are making the most progress, y-u 
will find that these firms which you -j. 
have unconsciously accorded leader- f  
ship, are firms that have contin- 
uously and persistently brought their |j* 
message to ^ou by systematic ad- X 
vertising. X

“i f  you aspire to leadership—no T  
matter how large or small your busi- ^ 
ness is today—you can achieve it T 
with advertising.” X
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Say it with Flowers
•>
•>

TH E P E R F E C T  F E M A L E

L .w i. T. Poole '29., Beaverton

She never runs around with boys, 
For on the farm her heart is : 

She doesn't take to jazz and noise 
And never goes to parties.

She’s dignified and quite demure,
She never hops or prances;

The movies hold for her no lure, 
She never goes to dances.

She’s never had a fellow yet,
They never seem to pick ’er; 

She's never smoked a cigarette 
Nor drank a shot of liquor.

She goes to bed at half-past eight 
And sometimes half-past seven; 

She’d think that it was aw’fly late 
If she were up at 'leven.

She’s sweet and modest, good and 
true,

Her disposition’s sunny;
She’s hardly even glum or blue— 

Perhaps you think that’s funny? 
I’ll let you in the secret now.

And banish all your wonder, 
This female is a Jersey cow,

Upon a farm out yonder.

OLD LANDM ARK C O ES

The round barn on the highway

Cut Flowers, Pot Plants in 
fine Variety

I TERWILLIGER GREENHOUSE !
X

Terwilliger Boulevard 
At Bertha Station

Phone ATwater 1020
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Decorating and 
Paper Hanging

Graining & Hard­
wood Finishing

Albert A. Page & Sons
EXTERIOR and INTERIOR

House Painting Kalsomining a Specialty

BR 0254 Route 5, Box 135, Portlaad, Ore.
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is one of the old land marks. This “  ”orders to lower a boat, told me to uc 

company him. uml we were soon danc 
lug over tho waves toward the derelict 
The cuptuln. bidding the crew stand 
by, clambered briskly over the rail, I 
followed til Ills heels, und In unothei 
Instant I was on the deck of ?*»(» 
abandoned brig, only to Und myself 
turned suddenly faint and sick ut the 
sight which met my eyes.

There  was blood everywhere; the 
decks were stained with It, the scup 
pers were pools of crimson. And this 
bright and glaring hue so caught my 
eye that It was a moment before 1 
perceived that scattered from bow to 
stern, In all attitudes of sudden and 
violent death, were stretched the 
corpses of u score of people, not only 

4 men hut uutouu them n number of 
women and even the bodies of two 
little flaxen hulled children.

The  captain, accustomed to such 
scenes, beheld them quite unmoved; 
und while 1 clutched ut the rail, vvitu 
no desire for further Inspection, 1 suw 
him go up lo mie o f  the dead men 
draw u knife trout the body und e\ 
amine It with Interest,  then tep to the 
foremast and critically survey the ob 
Ject lashed to It. ut the sight of which 
I closed my eyes. I had read the word 
" tortu re"  In books, but had never 
dreamed to come face to face with ti 
like this. Hut 1 was to he spared fur 
ther anguish. The captain. Indeed 
hut! turned lo me with a mocking 
smile, as If about to summon me to 
Join him, when something— doubtless 
the evidence of tire ut which lie had 
Just been gazing— suddenly Inspired 
his agile bruin, and without taking 
further melee of me. he disappeared 
below. And then It was my privilege 
to witness a most tunguli.r and an 
looked-for spectacle, for the next In 
s tas t  lie emerged again with the ut 
luost celerity, und shouting loudly to 
the crew, who were lying on their oars 
n short distance from tliv brig, he ran 
full speed, for the rail, ami dived, a* 
nonchalantly as If it were an every 
day occurrence, smoothly and cleanly 
luty the sen. Filled with amusement 
us l was, I yet hud sonsy enough to 
rvallze thpt If the experienced and 
wily captain was acting In this slngu 
lur fashion, I had h»*tt«*r do the same, 
and forthwith, with the greatest 
alacrity, I followed suit.

This, as It pro vita, was one of the 
cleverest actions o f  my life, and If 1 
had not performed It. I should not he 
writing these pages today, as you will 
shdHIy see. Even as It was, the cap 
tain, who was uu excellent swimmer, 
retfehed the boat ah and at me. and t»*- 
gnu to give orders before he had fairlv 
swung himself over the rail. Instantly 
lha man Inal tn th*-ir o s ra  a t * »
I, In my turn, gave a lusty shout, and 
the captain, staring at me for a mo 
tnent as If he had forgotten my exist 
ence, bade them back w ater ;  and the 
second that I felt  the stern within tu) 
reach, 1 grasped It with h death grip 
and tumbled aboard with a mighty 
Hop, like that of a giant codfish. Ini 
mediately the crew gave way again 
with all speed, aud vve left the derelict 
behind us at nu astonishing pace.

The rnptalu sfnk*- no word, b»>t kept 
gazing back apprelienslvely over his 
shoulder. What In the wxtrld, I won 
dered, could he have seen? Here was 
a man whom I had come to regard as 
absolutely calm and fearless, afraid 
of nothing, and now he was showing 
the panic of a schoolboy. I will own 
to the liveliest curiosity, hut did not 
realize how s->on It would he gratified 
for on a sudden, without a moment's 
warning, there came such a roar as 1 
had never heard before, and devoutly 
ho|»e I shall never hear a g a in ; and 1» 
a second a huge column of flame and 
smoke w«>t)t lowering up Into the sky 
the force of the exphtslon fairly split­
ting the brig In twain. It Is Inipos 
•ihle to £ive. In wojxla. the fjiinfe*'

(To Be Continued Next Week)

barn was built in the summer of 
1870 by the late W. O. Hockens of 
Beaverton and was used for a race­
track barn. The race-track was on 
this side of the barn. S. G. Reed 
was the owner of the place at that 
lime. Mr. Hockens also built a store 
house across the highway and near 
the residence on the Ladd & Reed 
farm during the same summer. The 
store house is very unique in con­
struction, having walls one foot thick 
and filled with charcoal. —Hillsboro 
Argus.

SUITS PRESSED SUITS FRENCH DRY
35c CLEANED $1.00

STORE No. 9, 449 Jefferson St.
STORES
No. 1, 104 4th St.
No. 2, 151 Grand Ave. 
No. 3. 1043 Belmont 
No 4, lie ;*  Albina 
No. 5, 866 E . Ankeny

STORES
No. 6, 1453 Sandy 
No. 7, 1069 Division 
No. 8, 148 N. 23rd St. 
No. 10, 1387 Hawthorne

!
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All t h o s e  odds and ends that 
would otherwise mean a dead loss— 
sell them by means ot an advertise-« 
ment on our classified page.

11 STORES
STORE No. 11, 181 Park St. cor. Yamhill

i Block West of Stage Depot PORTLAND, OREGON 
BRING THIS AD AND GET

I.&dies Plain Tailored YOUT Suit Pr0SS6(l Repairing, Alterations 
Suits Cleaned $1.50 25C Relining and Dying
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A LIVE NEWSPAPER
MEANS

A LIVE COMMUNITY
How many times have you looked at 
Papers from other towns and judged 
the town accordingly?

A NEWSPAPER IS A MIRROR 
T H A T  R E F L E C T S  TO T H E  
WORLD AT LARGE THE COM­
MUNITY IT REPRESENTS.

It is the purpose of this paper to keep 
a clean ‘‘mirror”' to give the publie a bright 
reflection of our tow*.

TO .FJtM EN * 1U B «C R I*M *
Hand this Ad to someone who is not taking thi* Pape»

1 »closed Find O N E  D O L L A R  for Q *e  f e * - ' »  g t f t * ri|«ioa to

THE BEAVEETOM ENTERPRISE

A TOWN 
THAN ITS

GROWS NO FASTER 
LEADING NEWSPAPER


