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The velna In Bunker's forehead
pwelled. “You infernal scoundrel,” he
gritted. *I'"ll—"

“Now, eaptain!™ The ex-steward's
volce wns wheedllng. Evidently he de
glred, for purposes of his own, to
enjole the eaptain. But his tones rang
false, “Don't get Ited You gave
me an awful \\:..1.-] lr! the eye, but
I'm not excited. It's all over. F

has been wounded and disarmed
that shrimp Akin hng been locked up
in his statercom Everybody else on
board 18 with us and agalnst yon. BSo,
jou see, there's no use In making
trouble Keep cool and let's talk
things over."

Cuptain Bunker did not answer. But
hls eves burned hot.

Price read them and nodded. *“Easy,
cap'n, eansy!” he ecounseled “Easy !

I'd be angry,
Let's take

Of course you're angry

0

cip'n,” he erled excitedly. *“She says
she's the owner's daughter and wants
to see Captain Bunker.”

Price's widened, *“The
she does! How'd she come here?”
demanded,

“In a rowboat.

eves
he

By herself.”

“DId you see where she left the
land®™ Price's tones were anxious

*! Just where you sald we'd

Price slapped his knee

jubllantly, *“Don't It beat h—17" he

questioned. “The Lord sure does help

those that help themselves. She'll be

Miss Nellle, of course. Show her In

Jim! Show her In. She's a fine girl,

Aptain”™
Runker tried to struggle to his feet.

“You Infernal hound!™ he roared. “1f

|
devil

bhelped. That was a mighty Interest
ing packet. It beld & maup, & descrip
tion of a route, and a good blg pack-
age of 1 guess you kvow what, and »
statement that there was about forty

milllon dollars more where [t came
| from. That interested me still more
See! 1 wunted that forty milllon dol-
lars, The map was of an lstand, but
11t dida't suy where the Island was
But 1 guessed your mother knew. So
I sent her a copy ef the map, with—
er—sone changes, and watched. Sure
nufl she plked straight down to the

you hurt a halr of that girl's head—"

“Who's going to hurt her? Keep
your shirt on, captaln Keep your
shirt on. Didn't T tell you we were
nice, Indylike pirates? I'm not going
to hurt the lady or let anybody else |
hurt her—unless she mnkes me. Jut
I don't think she’ll make me, We'll
see, anyhow Show her In, Jim!
Show her In, You ought to be glad she
| turned up, eaptaln. I'm pretty sure
she saved your lfe—for the moment
However—"

He broke off as Nellle Archman
opeéned the door and stood hesitating
on the threshold.

CHAPTER XII
Cross and Double Cross

For a foll minute Nellle stood In the
of cabin, starlug with
§ he scene before her
n er's bound form and
treaked face and at the form of
| the ex-steward as he stood leering by
| ' started forward Captain
BEunk she ysped, “Oh! Oh!
What has happened? What does It
menn The sallors acted so strangely
ind—and now—"
Bt s face grew grimmer than
over It means that this hound
hers he glared at Price has led
wtiny and that the scoundrels are
n control of the ship, Come In!
y to see you here, but [ th
‘re safer than you are on deck.”
1 ¢ hurt! You're
ran forward. “Why!
Oh, how eroel, how
» swung around on Price

too, If 1 was In your place,

all that for granted and talk sensibly.”
The man's volee was all that could be
desired But his eves betrayed his
fulseness

“111 see yonn hanged for this!™ pant
ed the captnin

“Maybe But not yet a while |
repent, captaln, that you're practically
alone on the ship. You notlee we're
in motion"”

Undoubtedly the ship was under
Wi I iker had recognized that fact
from the fi

"*You e went on the steward
“we're I antro The chlef e
is locked up and the second
Is with us. You haven't a friend on
board.”

“It's mutiny, Is t?" Captain PBunk
er's volee had become cold ane adly
The 1 that bad gripped hlm seemed
to be passing

Oh, no, « r 80 crude
RE mutiny reproachs
f T'sle ventleth
" piraey ous and
tl fiu I wns all ot
hefore New Yo r far
It | i it beaut ¥

I itifully What do you expect
to n

“A good many *‘ap
talr W of now
b1 fr 1 our

m a little by al you

it wans only a question of a few
I o8 Jun at most We're bound
for the landi place on thls island
the right one, you undersiand, We'll
be there In ten minutes, and hefore
we get there | want you to surrender
my map."

“Your map™

“Yes! You've got it, of course. It |
Isn't really Important”—in spite of
himself the ex-steward's volce qua-
vers ‘but I'd llke to have It. My
whole scheme has worked out so pret-
tily that I hate to slip up even on a
minor detall, I'm proud of the thing,
you see, It's my first Job at sea. I'm

ndsman, you know. Banks are my

“Ah!™ Captain Bunker glanced at
his s “That explalns how you got
Into iy,

Price seemed perplexed “I don't
know what you mean!" he sald. “But
it doesn't matter. What I want Is my
map !

“What map?"

*My map of the Island—that one
you stole from me"” Price's volce
hardened., “Glve it up and I'l land
you with the other guys. I sent plenty
of grub ashore with them thls morn
Ing—enough to last a month; and
you're sure to be taken off long before
It's all gone, Refuse and-—well, I'm
apt to turn unpleasant.” FPrice dld not
rulse his volee, but he tapped the re
volver In his belt

Captain Bunker recognized the tone
and realized what it meant. Neverthe
less he shrugged his shoulders
“'rice, he suld, quletly enough,
“you're an Infernal scoundrel No
doubt vou're a clever one, and know
your wuy about on land. But you're
up against 0 new game now, The sea
wil t you, No amateur ean buck it
I s ro on. you'll be hanged, as sure

docks and lnterviewed our friend the
cuptuln here and took passage for the
whole family and an extra lot of as
sorted frenks—'

“My mother? Is she here? Nel
lHe's eyes grew big.

‘Well! Here or hereabouts No!
She sin’'t aboard, but she ain't for of,
She and her friends all came down
here with the ship. And 1 and my
friends came along, too. This morn-
Ing your mother's frilends all went
ashore, following the map I sent “em.
I sent a lot of grub along, so's they
wouldn’t suffer while they was waltin'

for m ship, Then Just as I thought 1

had everything lovely, 1 found out
somebody'd swiped my map—my own
map, ¥ understand. Course losing It
don't do me any real harm, because I
reckon I could draw It over again just
from memory, but 1 hate to be stung
that way. Besldes, It's just possible
that T might need It. 8o I sturts to
nsk the cap'n what he knows about It,
when all of a sudden somebody with
your crowd begins to wigwag from the
mountain top; and the mate starts to
answer him; and so—not knowing
| what he's saying—I tells the boys to
tnke possession and | comes o here
| and—er—takes possession, too. The
Iu'.||-ruin says he don't know nothing
about any map of mine—*
“I don't!™ Captaln Bunker cut In
sharply.
“Well, who In thunder does, then?
nat went ashore didn't
1ey'd have gone to the

right place Instead of the wrong one.

If you ain't got It, who has?' Very
evidently Price was trying to make
his auditors think that he set very lit-
tle store by the map. Buot he was not
s ceding.

Captain Bunker shru 1 his shoul-
lers. “If I'd had It you'd have been
In lrons now, und my passengers
would he safe on board And while
'm talking, I'll Just warn Miss Arch-
mun that you're a treacherous hound,
ind not to be belleved on oath., |
don't know what your gume [s, but

I're not fooling me one ounce. You

| haven't told more than half the truth.
You haven't told of robbing my safe
und opening my sealed orders or of
throwing bottles over the side with
mesgsages for your consort, or of burn-
ing that flare on the taffrall last
night."

Price was listenlng eurlously. “Not

| panssengers of yours

| yon

[ she's

| sponge

nt once,” she ordered

t hear!"

If'-' his head, *“I'm sorry,
miss,” he sald; “but I can't, We had
g devil of o time before we could tle
the captaln up and we don't want teo
have to do It over agnin. He ain't
much hurt, you know."

Nellle stamped her foot. “Then I'll
untie him myself,” she flashed, and
bent to the fastenings,

“Hold en!" A note of sternness
erept Into Price's voice, “Let those
knots alone, lady,” he ordered. "If
you let the captaln loose I'll shoot
him. Understand? I was golng to
do It anyway when you eame on hoard,
Just you sit down.”" The man ges-
tured toward one of the vacant chalrs
at the table. “1 don't want to hurt yvou
or nany of your friemds: but I'm going
through with this thing now, no mat
ter what It costs, Sit down and let's
inlk things over."

But Nellie shook her head. - “No ™
she sald “1 won't sit down., I'm |
going to dress Captaln Bunker's head
You can talk while I'm waorking.”

“Oh! All ght. Just as you llke,
I did what 1T conld for him, hut It
wasn't much. 1'll be only too glad to
have you go ahead. Captain Bunker
Isn't much hurt, really. Hls head's too
hard.”

Price «] emoothly and easlly
His vole ad agnln become obhsequl-
ous. “I've been trylng to persuade the
captain here to see sense,” he went
on, “but he won't do It. Perhaps you
wlll Anyhow, I'll try. 1 always try
| persuasion before [ try—er—stronger
measures. I want to know all about
things ashore here, First, 1 want to

| or later

ne ullve. Heturn to your duty
please Quick ! We're
The propeller had censed to revolve |
and the sullen plunge from for
ward told rthat the anchor had been
dropped Captaln Bunker listened
then he shrogged his she r ’
haven't any map of yours,
“I haven't any map of the

all except that on the ship's chart 1

haven't seen any except the one that
Mrs. Archman took ashore with her—" |

‘1 don't want that one. I want my
ownn you understan my own"
Price's tones were viclous

*1 haven't got | and 1 wouldn't
glve 1 if 1 had. Yo " In’t
koen falth with Yo in"t
keen faitl - sulcl for
yott to keep faith, Your j know
.li-l“. if you den’t i | id 1 truck
with you And, by G—d! I'll see you
hanged for this. There now, go nhend
and sho~ me If you like, nnd be done
with It. Rut I'l advigse you to lond
your gun first. If that's my plstol,
and I guess It Is, It's out or order—or

you wouldn't he here

Price grinned. “Oh, ne; It's not out
of order, It was the cartridges that
were wrong., [ took yours out yester-
day and put in seme others that dldn't
bave any powder In them. Hut I've
real ones 1n the thing now Don't
make me prove It."

The door opened and a man popped
B “There's & girl just come aboard,

know how many men your father has"
Nellle
tain‘'s hend.
she sald fatly,
“Oh, yes, you will! You'll tell sooner
and you'd better tell sooner
For an Instant ity spoke In
the man's tone; then he slipped back
Into his old smooth manner. Bot a
chlld eould have told that it was movk

rnlsed her eyes from the cap
“I' tell you nothing,

cold ferod

| Ing.

“Mayhe you think this Is just a =sud
den flash-in-the-pan mutiny,” he sald
“It aln't. As I've just been telling the
‘ in, It min’t, rightly speaki A
mutiny at all It's piracy, planned
weeks ago. You remember the night
that Morbach was killed?

‘Morbach?' Nellle songht In her
Mmemory “No! Yesal Yon dou't
mean tha i

“Yes, 1 d I t an who en
ried | e G 1 N
I didn’t !
He ran I r

> ’l.. A v R é Y IS

and ¢ talked about s
of jollurs and all that, yuu now
Well! That Interested me. [ was just
getting awny from New York with
my ¢ of the loot of the Sieenth
National bank and | was ready for a
fresh layout So, to eut the wstory
short, | went out to my buggy and put
on another hat and ~oat and came
back and sald 1 was Mr. Akin. Gee! |
insulted myself pome when [ did It
Before I'd be a shrimp llke Akin!

However, 1 got the packet and cleared
out The doctor and the Grant girl
were pretty excited, and [ got away
with the stunt. They'd seen me oaly

| ehild

me,” he sald finally, entirely disregard-
Ing the captain’s excorlatlon. “Not
me, I didn't know your papers has
been swiped, and I never heard about
any bhottles, As for the flare—well,
‘twa'n't me or mine that burned It,
That's stralght. But 11l glve vou a

tip. If T was guessin®, I'd charge all
those things up to one or two of those
A steward gets
lots of chances to hear things, and I've
been hearing of Maybhe and
friends have double-crossed you,
but unless I my guess, the al-
leged Britisher and that governess
have been getting ready te triple-cross
However, that's all over now,
The map mever was of much lmpor
tance, and I don't give a whoop for
It now, except make a job,
I've got Miss Archman Instead, and
better than a dozen maps'

“11" Nellle had finished with

and was binding up the
tain's hend

“Sure |

‘em, me
my

miss

to clean

the
cap-

explained things so's
understand—that all 1 want is
that I don't want to hurt
Nobody's golng to hurt you,
proper, and 1 know you're

I've
vou'd
money,
you, see?
if
u-going to”

(TO BE CONTINU FI;)

you act

Ccuue of Echo

An echo |8 the repetition of a sound
due to Its reflection from some distunt
gurface, such as from a bollding, cliff,
cloud or body of water, It must be
remembered that sound Is transmitted
by menns of through the air,
Sound travels very slowly In compari-
son with light or radio waves, In or-
dinary alr sound waves trauvel at the
rate of about 1,000 feet a second. Now
sappose a person s standing 1,000 feet

WNHnves

from a reflecting surface such as a
hill or <liff. It will take the sound
waves set in motion by his volee one
second to reach the eliif and It will
require the same length of time for
the reflecting sound waves to return

to the human ear. Therefore two sec-
onds will elapse between the time he

shouts and the time he hears the echo
of hig volee. Repeated echoes are due
either to .independent deflections of
sound from bodles at different dis
innces or sSuccessive ‘l"1'l‘|||”‘~
B:eru of Buttons
There 200, OO M) W) hnttons
wnuf 1 his r tle
i | ndustry h W to
propor that It #q in dol-
lurs sted, and walue of products,
the cot or the manufac
ture of linoleum A merd
ecn has almost 8 monopoly on the manu-
et of vegetable Ivory buttons,
which are made In enormous quanti-
ttea from the togua nnt Tnis nut
grows plentifully in the northern part
of South Amerien and In Panama, and
provides the greater part of the but-
tons used In men's clothing. [If all the
buttons made In 2 year In the Unlted
States were Aistributed egually among

the population each mam, woman and
would receive 182, with a few

a few minutes, and the dim light | thousand left over for mood measurs

|
|

After Every Meal

it's the longesi-lasting
confection you can buy
—~and its a help to di-
gestion and a cleanser
for the mouth
and teeth.
Wrigley’'s means
benellt as well as

& P!-cuwuch to ear then draw
o/ should hear tick ™\
56 lchu. Does & ringing in yeur\)
ears prevent your propes heanng? \‘
]
I

LEONARD EAR OIL

relieves both Head Noises and Deaf
oase. Just rub it back of ears and
insert in nostrils.
For Sale Everywhers.
b\ Inferosting domrmnv.l’uldn
__.‘ esont upon request

70 Bib Ave.

stand the gaff.

Colored Omonl chef Germl

In ' rae eslign n of |
e plant % tuck i

minon opjor int, | . C. W r
has ove | it 1l I viirie
tles of onlons are highly re tant to
the enses, whereas the pure white
onlons sy b at onee I'he secret s
that hie ® & of the wil o] T T
contain A hemicrnl I 8 el SOnons
to the germns cnusing the disease if
me of these gerips tries to penetrate
ioto the colored opion bulb the germ s
killed. White onlons Inck this germ
polson and disease finds them, there
fore, an easy prey

Many a man who has made a failore |l|hfl "ln--l'hlng Syrups.

it evervihin

cess as n husband,

mogines he U A BUi

| nnd raise
| quarreling

| marks to his bride the day after the |
| wedding :

I “If you think

Says Hc Lmd Down |
Law to His Bride

Floyd Dell, novellst, dis
cussing marital problems In Hearst's
International, clalms he bhad the
temerity to address the following re

popular

this Is one of those
modern, advanced, civilized, artistic,
soclologieal experlments, you are mis

tuken, young womun! This Is a regu-

lar old-fazhloned honest-to-God mar Y

ringe. And If one of us finds the other

falling In love with someone else, she

had better not pretend to be refined

and unselfish and polite about [I-—| Champiam have
she had better trust to her lnstinets

been standard
equipment on
Ford cars for 12

h—l1
over and happiness |s one

Some things are worth

of them, And because we want to be | Th
very, very huppy, we shall probably | Yyears. ¥ ey are
have many, many -||m"rrlh." “lmequlpn‘cnton

Ford trucks and Fordson
tractors. Champion Xissold
by 90,000 dealersat 60 cents.

Champion Spark Plug Co.
Toledo, Ohlo

Turkuh Dworce
Turkey
any trivial eause sufficlent ground for
n man to divorce his wife, It has made
the Turk man the owner of the power

Custom In has made almost

to divorce. He may rid himself of his c H A M 1’) I O N
| wife by merely sayving before two wit ;
pen v dor Bwery Bngine
nesses, "l divorce you." Then, I he -y "._l for Snety 589
wishes, he may mnrry her ngnin for a
second time, divorce her by the same
| glmple process, marry her a third tlme
| and divorce her. But before he mar
| rles her & fourth thme she must have ¥
been married, If only for one day, to " :
|---mi- r man and then divorced I..- n. So BUSIIICSS college
| 1t a hushand chooses, he may Indulge SCHOOL OF EFFICIENCY
In n cuble divorce process by saying Atlcmnrn.ml.nl ln‘mrhot Catalog free. -
hefore two witnesses, “1 divoree you | 80 N-Main St SALT LAKE CITY, UTAR
with three divorces.,"—Beatrice HIN
- - L
Ogilvle In Current History Magazine TCBCh (.-h.l.ldl'eﬂ H'v
To Use Y
One of the world's longest trans C
mission spans, measuring 4317 feet utlcura ii
| swing= across Cheat river In West Soothes and Heals )}
Virginia. Rashes and Irritations
Even the dreamer attracts attention
when he snores W, N. U, Salt Lake City, No. 40--1924.

You can be sure there’s longer
wear in shoes soled with USKIDE

,......@...

NOW you can be certain of get»
ting shoes that will wear longer.

Be sure they are soled with
USKIDE—the wonder sole for wear.

Then just try to wear them out!
USKIDE fights wear. Will wear twice
as long as best leather, often longer.

And it is comfortable, healthful,
waterproof and anti-slipping.
USKIDE soles are being used by
many shoe manufacturers whowant
to give their customers the most for
their money by putting longer wear
into their shoes.
USKIDE is saving money for hard
walkers and workers everywhere.
Have your shoe repairman put
USKIDE soles on those shoes that
get the hardest knocks. USKIDE will

Genuine USKIDE has the name
USKIDE on the sole. Look for it.

United States Rubber Company

USKIDE Soles

for a Better Heel to Walk On!

A fit companion for USKIDE
is the “U.8.” Spring-Step Heel.
Made of the new Sprayed
Rubber—the purest, t

and most uniform rubber ever
known., Get onto a pair of
“U. 8.” 8pring-Step Rubber
Heels right away!

Send this Coupon for Free Booklet

Fill out this coupon and mail to the
United Scates Rubber Co., Dept
1790 Broadway, New York Cley

::.fmuc:-ovdlulm-vh!

ow to Cut Your Shoe
" J—— TR SO

——

Mahkes Strong Appeal French Women Use Plows

There I8 something In the very nnme Because of the many small furms e
f fortitude which speaks to the al- | France, handplows that may be op
most indelibl ) of herolsm In men's lr.llu! by women ns well a8 men are
heurts A is Paget, _-u]l there
| Chlldren Cry for “Castoria”
|
. Especially Prepared for Infants and Children of All Ages
Mother! Fletcher's Castorla hli-_r‘ufnru{lu nd it. The kind you have

been In use for ove* 30 years as a “.Iu..,q bought bears signature of
pleasant, harmiess substitute for
| Castor OIl, Paregorie, Teething Drops
Contalns no
each pu:kn;t. Phyuiclans everywhere




