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“l torgot,” Mrs. Archman struggled
op heroleally. “Come on. I'll go™

“No hurry ™ Miss Denslow pressed
the older lady back. “We'll make bet-
ter time If we rest a while and eat
something.
up soon and walking will be ensler.,”

Bess laughed.
laugh, but It was & laugh. “We'd bet-
ter get at our sumptucus repast,” she
gnld, “unless we want to eat In the
dark. Here goes the last plece of fire
wood, and the men say they can't
find any more. And an electrle torch,
though useful, will not linminate a
whole dinner table. Besides, we'll
need It later”

Bess was right. The fire was dying,
and long before the supper, slinple as
it was, could be finished, darkness had
agnin descended wupon the
When the last red ember winked out,
several of the party drew long breaths
But nobody sald anything. Thelr feel
ings were too deep for words. Each,
however, undoubtedly took some com-

scene
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CHAPTER XIll-——Continued | By Crittenden Marriott

It was a rather weak |

Besldes, the woon will be |

Copyright, W. G, Chapman

George's direction. The others seemed
to have Instinctively recognlzed that
he was the best fitted of the party to
lead. Even Collins, who might have

| clalmed the right to control, made no

fort from hearing the others munch-
Ing away at thelr hardtack In the
darkness,

At last Lord George got up. *“The |

moon s up,” he sald, pointing to the
top of the canyon, where the tree tops
had begun to sliver agalnst
It's tlme to move."

“Walt!"™ Miss Denslow's volce came
hissing In the gloom, "“Llsten!™

Out on the water of the inlet sound-

the sky.

ed the steady beat of oars, coming
nearer and nearer. Mrs. Archman
started up thankfully. “They've come
for us Oh! They've come for us™
ghe murmured. "1 knew they couldn't
desert us. Call to them, Bess. Call
to them."”

“Wait!™ Miss Denslow and Lord
George spoke together “Walt and

see who they are first.”
“But--"

mountaln

“For God's sake he still!"™ breathed |

Lord QGeorge. "Sllence! Keep well
back under the ledge, for your life's
puke." -

Awed by his tones, all shrank back,
flattening themselves against the
rocks, and walted, listening.

The sound of the oars agalnst the
oarlocks had ceased. Another Instant
and a low order, followed by a con-
certed rattling, showed that the crew

of the boat had shipped oars with
man-of-war regularity. Other orders
followed, and other movements., The

tralned ears of Lord George and Col-
ling made out that most of the men
had landed, but that one or more had
put off In the boat to lle away from

the shore, A shuflling of feet and a

low ellek of metal on metal showed
that those on lund had formed Into
a rough column and that t chr
rled rifles. As they moved up the

cleft, more than one of them growled
out a curse as he barked hls shins
on an unseen rock. Only one of the
{isteners recognized the Ilanguage,
“Danlsh ! breathed Lord George, as
the steps of the last one dled away.
The mnext moment Lord GUeorge
stepped out. “Follow me, quickly and

sllently,” he breathed. *“Don’t lose
an Instant” He walted while the
others emerged from beneath the

ledge, and then he set off up the path,
following hard on the trall of the
mysterlous column.

Ten minutes [ater he paused by the
side of the break In the wall, which
was plalnly perceptible In the greater
light that had come from the shallow-
Ing of the gully. Silently he deflected
encn of his companlons up it. When
the lnst one had passed he drew a
deep breath. “Checkmate,” he mur-
mured, as he followed,

The trall around the mountain
proved to be easy to follow desplte
the dificulties of night travel. It was,
In fact, a real trall and not, llke the
first they had followed, merely the
rock-strewn bed of a torrent, which
had happened to colnelde more or less
closely with a fanciful red line that
Price had drawn upon the forged map.
The party made excellent time along
it and would have done even better
had It not been for Mrs. Archman, who
was utterly exhnusted and positively
refused to consider even a suggestion
from Collins that he and Lord George
should push ahead on a reconnoiter-
Ing expedition and Jeave the others to
reat and follow later.

As it turned out, however, the party
did not have very far to go. About
midnight, just as the men figured out
that they must be very near the Inter-
secting red line that ran up the moun-
taln, the trall began to slant steeply
downward, so0 steeply that Lord
George, who was leading, stopped and
peered doubtfully downward Into the
pool of blackness that yawned before
him. The moon, though probably
ahove the horlzon, was behind the
mountaln and threw only a reflected
light over the spot where the party
had halted.

“Stop here ti!! we can find out where
we sare going” directed his lordship

authoritatively, but In a low tone,
when the others eame up. “This path
scems to go far down, and ['ve got

to reconnolter before [ take you along
it." He peered to the right, whence
enme the murmur of the sea. “We're
near the water,” he added. “Maybe
the path goes down to It. We're only
guessing that the map s right. you
know. Mr. Collins, you'd better go
inland, I fancy, and see whether you
ecan get around the head of the ravine
Maybe the red-line trall comes out at
its head and you can find . Mr. Arch-
man, you'll stay here with the ladles
$ill we come back or call to you"
Ne one wseemed to resent Lorg

objection.
sion he

With a nod of comprehen-
turned off to the left and
tramped away; while Lord George al-
most as quickly took the road down
ward snd disappeared.

Despondently the four who had
been left behind walted. Mrs. Arch-
man sat down on the bare ground and
went to sleep almost Instantly, with
her head plllowed on Besg' lap. Miss
Denslow walked to the very edge of
the ravine and tried to peer down; and
after a moment Harry jJolned her,

Suddenly a low call sounded from
dead ahead. “Hello! Hello! Mr.
Archman,” It came cautiously.

Harry stralghtened up. “Hello!” he
called. “Who's that?®"

“It's me—Celling,"” came the answer,
“1 thought I saw you"

Slmultaneously Miss Denslow
clutehed Harry's arms. “There he 1s,"
she murmured. “On the other side of
the ravine, a lUttle higher than we are,
He's gotten completely around It, Yes,

Mr, Colllng?®
“Nothing dolng over here! No
path! Have you heard from Lord

George?"

“Not yet"

“All right. I'm coming back.” The
almost Invisible fligure rustled into the
deeper shadows that lay behind It

It- was growing decldedly llghter.
The moon was climbing behind the
and Its rays were pulsing
overhead, making the sky faintly lu-
minous. Suddenly a confused nolse
from seaward broke on the night and
the two turned to look. But the edge
of the cliffs cut off all view of the sea.

“I'l go—" began Harry.

But Miss Denslow stopped him,
“No!" she sald. “Stay here. We must
be ready Is Lord George calls, Listen,
Don't you hear oars?"

“Yea! I—"

Below In the darkness of the ra-
vine a stone rattled downward, fol-
lowed by another and another. Some-
one was cllmbing the rocks recklessly.

“That's Mel”™ The Newcomer Hurried
Across the Roem and Began to Untie
the Cords That Bound Nellie to Her
Chair.

While the two walted, a form sprang
Into view and Lerd George's volce,
cautions yet vibrant with excltement,
rang out. “Qulck " he called. “Come

quick, all of you! Danger! Come
quick "
CHAPTER XIV
A Little Surprise
As the door closed behind Prlee,

Nellie turned to Captaln Bunker with
a sob. “What shall we do?" she cried,
“What shall we do?"

Bunker shrugged his mighty shoul-
ders. “Don’t you fret,” he sald cheer-
Ily. *“I've been In tougher places than
this and I'm here to tell It. It's mighty
hard on yom, but—"

“Oh!™ Nellle uttered a cry. “Can
we trust him? she guavered,
Captain Bunker sniffed. *“You can

trust him Just as far as you can trust
a rattlesnuke, and no farther,” he
grunted. “He needs that map bud and
he's trylng to get It. 1 gueas he doesn't
remember It as well as he makes out.
And he's worried about what he's got
to face and wants to find out: and
he'll promise anything to get you to

tell. BPut you were right In what you
snid. Once he gets what he wants, It's
all uwp with you and me—and with
your mother and the rest, too He
can't et us go to set the dogs on him
later. He just can't. And his men |
wotldn't let him Iif he wanted to. By
the way, 1 don't want to be Inquisitive,
but how about those forty milllons

he's tulking about. Are they there?"

The girl shook her head. *“I don't
know."” she answered hesitatingly.
“Father—Mr. Archman—spoke once or
twice of a lot of money, but 1 didn't
pay much attention. Forty mlilllons Is
a lot.”

Bunker nodded. “Rather!™ he
agreed, *“By the way, where s Mr.
Archman? How dd yow bLappen to
come on bpard alone?

“Because | was a fool. When word
came that you were lylng off the shore
futher was busy with—with some one.
So I sent him word that 1 would come
out to welcome you. 1 sent the man
with me back to tell father and 1
Jumped into my boat and rowed out.
I was golng buck for father almost
at once—as soon as I got the mall”

“But why dida't he follow ™

“There's only the one boat. That
| I8, there's but one avallable until the
tide goea out. Bo he can't come out
for heurs and he—look "

A sectlon of the panelilng between
two of the dead eyes that lighted the
cabln was swinging outward and a
man's foot was appearing beneath It |
The next moment it was followed by |
the rest of his body.

“Don't be afrald,” he sald. “It's only
me."

“Mr. Carr!” The words sprang from |
Nellle's lips, mingled with something
susplelonsly llke a profane exclama-
tlon from Captaln Bunker,

" The newcomer hur-
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That's me!"
rled across the room and began to un-
tle the coras that bound Nellie to her
chalr. *“Geel! 1 thought that fellow
never would go,” he declared, “and I |
wasn't sure he had gone at first. It |
was close quarters, walting. Still—"
He broke off, for Nellle had dropped
her head and was sobbing as If her
heart would break.

Carr dropped the cords and bent
over her, *“Nelllel Nellle!"” he ecried.
“Plense don't, Oh, please don't] Oh,
I'm such a flat-footed Idiot! 1 was
talking lke a fool because I thought
It would startle you less; and here

I've frightened you so! What Is It,
dear?”
The girl was muttering something

through her tears. The young man
hent down to listen, and she spoke

agaln. This time the words came
clearer,
“I'm n-not startled or frightened

nor—nor anything,"” she sobbed. “I'm
crylng because I—I'm so glad to see
you again.”

Carr Jumped. Then he dropped ox
hils knee beside the girl and threw his
arms around her—and the chalr,

Captaln Bunker was watching the
scene In profound disgust. “Belay
there!™ he roared. *“This Isn't any
pink-tea party. Break away and cut
me loose quick, D-—n It all, do you
know that h—I ls likely to pop around |
here any minute?”

Carr jumped up. “Right-o, captain " |
he cried. “Right-o! I'll be with you
In just a minute.”

Nellle's loosened bonds fell at her
feet; and Carr turned to the captaln
and quickly set hlin at llberty., Then
he turned back to Nellle and held opt
his arms,

The girl walked Into them and had
her weeping face on his shoulder. It
was a very dusty and unromantie
gshoulder, too, but nelther of them
thought of that,

Captain Bunker thought of It, how-
ever, He was stretching his llmbs
and feellng his cramped muscles,
meanwhlle contemplating the proceed.
Ings with profound disfavor.

Carr caught hls expression and
laughed happlly. “Captailn Bunker,” |
he eried. “If this palns you, kindly
turn your back and scrutinize the sec- |
ond porthole on the starboard quar-
ter. We'll call you later.”

But It was Nellle and not Bunker
who acted. Half laughing and half
sobbing, she pushed Carr from her,
and turned a rosy face toward the
captain. “Never mind, captain” she
gald. “You may look all you llke.”

“Never mind!" roared the captain
“But 1 do mind, mlss. Where do youn
think you are? Stand back, Carr, nri
I'il put you In lrons. What the devil
are you doing on my ship, anyhow?"

Carr laughed. “That's n long story,
captain,” he sald. “And I'm afrald 1
haven't time to tell [t now, Your
friend Price may be back any minute,
I'l just say that when 1 found out
that you were coming to meet Nellle
and her father 1 determined to come
along—the more especlally as I wasn't
altogether satisfied with some of your
prospective passengers. So [ came—" |

“But how the devil did you come? |
And—and who made that opening Into
my cabin?”

“1 did, captain—I and my men. A
dozen men can do a lot In seven days
when they work overtime, even If they
have to dodge a sharp-eyed captaln |
and mate who never seem to want to
go ashore. But come. We're taking
chances.”

The young man drew Nellle toward
the slit in the bulkhead. “Come
nlong, captain,” he called over his
shoulder.

Nellle went
almost gay again.

willingly. 8he seemed
“Show me!"” she

ordered. “Ob-h-h! TI'm so glad you
came. [ was so frightened. But
now—"

“Now It's all right. Good Lord! It
you knew how hard It was for me to
keep still while that blackguard was

'I'n]hin:: Put here we are! Peek
in ™ He stood aside, and pointed
through an aperture
(TO BE CONTINUED.)
Must Cultivate Food I
The common |mpression that the |

food of Samoa Islanders “falls In thelr
Inps"” Is quite wrong, says Prof. W, A,
Setchell of the University of Califor
nia. There are few edible plant prod
uets abtained there withont regular
attention. Every natlve village has Its |
plantation where the famous bread

fruit, bananas and coconuts are ralsed

| The plantations are generally In forest !
| clenrings and are allowed tu grow up

In all sorts of weeda |
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Would you ever think of belng buge
ly Interested In corsets, other people's
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| corseta at that? And if you had dis-

covered that all the fascinating art
and science of salesmanship could be
wrapped up In coutll and whalebone,
would you thipk you had any chance
of carrylng off a record, way out In
Idaho? Well, Sophle Boellert was and
did. That 18 to say, she found her-
felf a saleswoman In a Bolse store
She set herself to “work, and hard
work, with tireless amblition to go on
and on.” She took eone covrse of study
after another, for “we pever have
enough learnlng."

That she won the natlonal prize Im
corset selllng not long ago Is just one
milestone on her way. She's buyer
and department manager In the Bolse
Mode. That means that she has come
to know Intimately the buyilng publle
of Idaho, and the manufacturers of
Ameriea and the world as they are
translated to the retall trade through
the clever, complicated, ever changing,
ever interesting New York market,
She's a director of the store, which
means that she's managed to
how to work with other people day In
and day out, to get her own way when
It's bhased on good bard knowledge
without Irritating the other person,
and to yleld her oplnion as gracefully
when other judgment ls the better.

Her position means work with much
overtime, but Miss Boellert finds op-
portunity for outslde Interests. *I've
always been Interested In helping girls
up lo thelr work,” she says. “My own
experience Is that the best founda-
tlons for the average girl are lald In
smaller towns. People seem to have
more tlme, But In any place the study
of human nature |s the most Interest-
Ing one. This many-sided study Is a
great help In any work. One of the
most interesting studles today ls sell-
Ing. We are all dolng that., It has
many angles and the whole world
enters It at some angle,”

Miss Boellert's own life seems to
bear out her statement about the wide
angle vislon possible to the good sales-
woman wherever she is. The war
brought more than one honor to this

| Idaho woman wha bad been so con-

scientiously preparing herself. And
when, Just after the war, the Natlonal
Federatlon of Business and Prefession
8l Women was started, the women of
ldaho chose Miss Boellert to be thelr
representative In the natlonal council
Each year they have re-elected her
This year she has mothered two new
clubs Into belng, and has two more on

the point of organization. “So,"” she
comments, “I'm busy most of the
time."

“KINDLY WATCH JANE"”

If a woman really wants to have fun
in this modern world, sald woman geta
into a niche where she can watch, re-
port upon and, on oceaslon, manipulate
someé of the currents of feminism,
There's a woman out In Topeka doing
that very thing. Wherefore there has
grown up & tradition In Kansas, par-
ticularly In Kansas polities, "Kindly
watch Jane!™ Now Jane Is merely a
nickname for a newspaper known offi-
clally as the Kansas Woman's Journal,
It is the Initials of the paper plus the
necessities of the case that worded the
slogan quoted,

Who and what are behind Jane?
There's an advisory board that covers
all one side of a sheet of paper. There's
a motto, “Devoted to the Interests of
women, children and home,” that Is
honestly lived up to. There was dur
Ing the last political campaign, the Re-
publican state central committee, which
made the paper official organ of the
Republican women of Kansas, There
are the subscribers, both men and
women, And rhere Is Lilla Day Mon-
roe, editor, who describes herself as
“chiefly responsible except when the
printers of my most capable publishing
company commit some kind of ecrime,
mayhem possibly, on some pet article™

It was July when Mra. Monroe wrote,
“Ha' mercy: 1 have the rheumaties
I've one wrist trussed up In a red flan-
nel bandage. (Dr. sald hot applications,
and I'1l leave It to you If there's any-
thing more torrid than a red fAaumel
bandage.)

“l was born Into a family that was
crazy to have n girl. As the only girl
In a bunch of boys, I had many priv-
lleges, but 1 had to learn to be a good
sport. My father died. 1 became a

| school teacher, read law, grew up and

married a lawyer politiclan. When |
Arst went away to school | boarded at
the same place with a newspaper man
and his wife, who were mighty nice to
the lonesome little stranger. The edl-
tor took the most Inconvenlent times
to becomwe drunk. With his wife | used

learn |
| when

| stock.

| versity, England, has found thut hemo-

| wife.

to get up In the middie of the night 0 |

get out the Courler
learned to set type.

“l only advise n girl to go to a big city
for a hit of post grodunte work, for a
sojourn that will make her appreci.
ate the wide spaces more when she
comes bark. One of the grealest boons
for women |g the feeling that they have
a sort of proprietary Interest In the
bome town, such a8 | have for Topeka*

To keep awnhe 1

SAY “BAYER ASPIRIN” and INSISTI

Unless you see the “Bayer

Cross” on tablets you are

not getting the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved safe

by millions and prescribed

Colds Headache
Pain Toothache

Neuralgia
Neuritis

by physicians 24 years for

Lumbago
Rheumatism

“Bayer” boxea of 12 tablets

T rap??
Accep_t onlz. Bayer ‘Backage
which contains proven directions.
Handy ¥
Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists.

of M 1k of Ballcylicacid

Aspirin ls the trade mark of Bayer Manuf

Pape-r. Makers C. omplm'-n
of Scarcity of Rags

It seems like harking back to early
days that the manufacturers of high-
grade papers have called-on Secretary
Hoover of the Commerce department
to ald them In procuring a reserve
stock of rags. Some of the mlills had
less than a week's supply on hand
they made the regquest, and
none of them had any considerable

In the days following the Revolu-
tlon paper manufacturers advertised
In the newspapers urging housewlives
to save thelr rags that they might
have a sufficidht supply for thelr use.

This was before the discovery that
paper could be made from wood pulp,
says the Brockton Times,

In the efrly duys of paper muking
tombs were rifled and the wrappings of
mummlies were converted Into paper.

For many years most of the rag
stock for paper mills had come from
across the sea. Smyrna was the great
ghipping point, and thousands of tons
were sent here every year.

Due perhaps to the prevaillng pov-
erty, Europe I8 sending less than half
the usual amount of rags., Probably
the people are stlll wearing them,

Hall's Catarrh
Mediclne is a Combined

Treatment, both
local and internal, and has been success-
ful in the treatment of Catarrth for over
forty years. Sold by all druggists,

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, Ohio

Altitude and the Blood
Dr. Joseph Barcroft of the phys
Iological laboratory of Cambridge unl-

globin, the red plgment of the blood,
Increases In qualntity as one ascends
to higher ultitudes, He tells of an
English scientist, the hemoglobin con-
tent of whose blood was slightly be.
jow normal at sea level, He ascended
to Cerro de Pasgco In the Andes, 14,200
feet nbove sea level, Four days later
It had Inereased more than 2 per cent.
Fourteen days later It had gone up
more than 18 per cent.

Cuticura Soothes Itching Scalp.
On retiring gently rub spots of dan-
druff and Itehing with Cuticara Oint-
ment, Next morning shampoo with
Cuticura Soap and hot water. Make
them your everyday tollet preparations
and have a clear skin and soft, white
hands.—Advertisement.,

Perfectly Normal

“Is there any cure for absent-mind
edness?" asked a man of his doctor
friend.

“Why, are you absent-minded?" the
physlclan asked, laughing at the gues
tlon,

“No” his friend; “it's my
The poor dear maokes the
strungest mistakes. [ gave her a $20
bill the other day with which to buy
some shirts and B. V. Da for myself,
and she came home with a hat and
shoes for herself.”

slghed

Contentment ls wisdom,

DIOR

m Fletcher's Cas-
toria is a pleasant, harmless Sub-
stitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric,

Y

Substitute for Glass

A chemlenl product which resembles
gluss and can be used for many of the
same purposes has been produced Im
Germany, It cun be rolled, bored, pol-
Ished or cut and does not have the
tendency of glass to splinter. Because
of this quality It has been recommend-
ed for the glass punes of automobliles,
optical Instruments, ornaoments, and
tollet articles. Fritz Pollak, the Inven-
tor, arrived at this product by com-
densing carbamide and theocarbamide
with formaldehyde. Amides are sim-
ple, nltrogenous substnnces related to
proteins,

Sure Relief

FOR INDIGESTION

P Sure Relief
DELL-ANS
_25¢ AND 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE

. The New-Rich
Mavoer Hyluun, of New York, sald at

# dinner In New York:

“Our new-rich multhmlllonaires are
very amusing, The nalve wpy they
digplay thelr wealth remlnds me of
Hitle  Willle,

“Little Willle was wearing his fOrst
palr of pants for the first time. As
he played In his father's law office
another lawyer dropped In. The twe

lawyers talked away together, but not
a word nbout the new panis was said:
“Willle stood this ans long ns he
could, Then hie suld In o carcless and
indifferent way:
*“There's three
this room.""

pairs o' pants In

Are You Weak?
Appetite Gone?

Tacoma, Wash.—"I was suffering
from feminine weakness and had a
bad cough. 1
got so weak
that I could not
do my work, lost
flesh and had no
desire for food.
Dr. Pierce's
Favorjte Pre-
scription an
Golden Medical
Discovery acted
upon my entire
system in such
a way that [ be-

an to mend and was soon on m
feet again.”"—Mrs. Bessie B. Ronald,
3726 East G St. All dealers. Tablets
and liguid.

Send 10¢ to Dr. Pierce's Invalids'
Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y., for trial pkg.

Adobe Bricks

"Adobe” I8 a name applled to sun-
dried bricks made from any sultable
materinl which hardens on exposure
to the sun. Often such bricks are
made of turf and steaw, This mate-

rial can be used In very dry climates
only.

Teething Drops and Soothing Syrups, especially prepared for
Infants in arms and. Children all ages.

To avoid imitations, always look for the signature of dl{?

Ergven directions on each package Physicians everywhere recomimernd




