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In Which | Am Afforded Glimpees Ints
Futurity—Possibly Ussful,

Two or three evonings hefore we
werg due (o sall, st one of our soug
pory conclaves, I put the question
whether asyone hod ever tried the di-
¥ibing rod for treasure (o the Islnnds,

Oid John nodded and safidl be knew
the wman T winted, n half-cragy old ne- |
o back thern Ju Grat's Town—the
pogro quarter spreading out Into the
brush behind the rlige on which the
town of Npssan proper Is it

“He calls hivisell o ‘King''' he
added, “aud he patives do, 1 belleve,

Bim ax the heod of 8 cerinin

The Inds eall hitm Ol King
Culfes’—a memory | mappase of the
Ashantoe war. Anyons will tell you
where he lives. He hog o name os n
preacher—amang the Holy Jumpers !—
but he's goiting too old to do much
preaching nowndnys. Go and see him
for fun anywoy.”

8o next murning T went,

T had hardly been prepared for the
plange into "Darkest Afrien" which 1
found myeell taking, ue, lenving Gov-
ermment house belilnd, perohed on the
crest of itx white ridge, I walked a
fow yarids [uland nnd entored a roglon
which, for all 114 green paloes, made a
slmllur suddon hpression of pervad-
ing Blacknesn on the mind which ane
peis on suddonly enfering o conl-min-
Ing district after travellng through
fields and wendows,

There wete far more hlacks than
whites down on Bay strael, but hero
theve were nothlug tut blacks on ov
side.

The rondn ran In every divéctlon,
and along thein everywhere were Ng-
mren of black women shuifling with
burdens on thelr hends, or groups of
girls, sudnciousty merry, most of them
bomny; here and there alimost o henuty.
There were churches and donce halls
and saloons—all radtating, #o 1o syy, o

Mnckness

AL first the effect of the wholp scene
wor a lttle winkster, oven a llittle
frightening.  The wtrangeness of Af-
rlean Jangle, wis here. and ong was a
whilie wan In It gl plose among grin
ping savage facids, Bul for the Aguies

ofie belng clothed, the Uluslin
bad beon complete; but for that and
the kind-bearted  salututions  from
comely whiletwbaned  munimles
which roon sprang up about we, and
the groups of elfish children that
Iughingly Bocked oue's progress with
roquasta—uot 1h any welnd Afriean
dialeet but in excellent HKnghish—tor
“u coppor, pleamo,”

This request was nol uhove (he
malidenly dignlty of gulte big and bux- |
om fnseon.  One of (hess, o roslly sy |
porh yonng crestyre, asked for “u cop |
pors plense” hut with » soney coquets |
7 hetitting her adolesconce. !

*I'N give you one If you'll tell me |
where the “King® Hves” sl 1, !

v Kitg Caffor?™ alie waked, and
then foll tite 4 very sgony of negro |
Maughtor, Jlevovering, she put hir |
floger (o Der lps, suggesting wlictics, |
wnd maid ‘

“Uome along, 111 show you I

And walking by my side, Mthe as a
young anlmal, aho hiod sqon brought
me v & enbln mwuch Hke the rest,
though perhaps o little poorer looking, |

“Bhh! There he s aod alie dhook
all over again with suppressed giggtes.,

1 guve her o slapetce and told hor
10 be n good gliel. Theo | advaneed up
& litthe strip of garden to where 1 had
et n glimpse of & vonorable

Ired negro seated ot the win-
dow,
open

§

ae IF for exhibition, with a grent
book In hx hands, This he ap

Y
M e
il

N

| of lnspieed nhsteaction Into the hall of

venting or cisborating, there was some
sohetritum of truth in what he was
telling me.

The firsd plctures that came 10 him
ware merely pletures, though astonish.
ingly clear ones, of Webater's host. the
Flamitgo, of Wehater himself, and of

the men end the old dog Sallor; bul in

from ucton! kuowledge. Yet the de-
mlly were curlously exnct. Presently
his gaze becoming more fixed:

“1 see you anchored under a lttle
settiement. You are rewlng snabore,
Dere wre lttle pathways runniog up'
among de coral rock, and a few white |
bounea, Seemn to be & forest; hig |
trees—aoot  like Nassag trees—and

w0 thick and dark, can't see but'n
Walt & minute, dough. Dere seems to
be old houses all sunk in and los', like |

Great Solemnity,
peired to be reading with great solem- |

nity, through enormous goggles,
thetigh 1 thotight T eaught n side-gling |
of his eye, us though he had takeny & |
| #wift recompoltering glance in my a0 |

| rection—a glance which nmmn‘n:r.\-|
| bad but despened his attention and

Incronsed the dignlty of his demeanor,

Remwembering that he wus nut jperi- |
Iy royul but plous nlso, 1 made my sal-
utathon st once courtlerdiko and sane- |
timaninns,

"Goud duy to your mafeuty,” T snid:
“God's good, God looks after his sersy-
nots™

“De Lord Jx peerelful® he answered
gravely; “God takes eare of hls chil
dren, Be settod, sur, and please ex-
cise my not rising; my rhvumatism s
a sore pfllictlon to ™

I was not Jong In getting to the sub-
Joct of my visit, The old mun lstensd
to me with great composure, hiut with
a marked pecession of mysterlons Im-
portante In bls manner,

“It's true, sur” he sald, whea T had
finlhed, *I could fiod It for you. 1
eould find It for you, sure enough; and
I'm de anly man In all de ixlands dat
coulil, Put T should have to go wid
you, unid 1's de Lord’s will to keap me
hige In dis chalr wid rhenmonties. De
rods hns turped fn dose olil hands
many a tlme, aod I buve tith In ae
Lord diy would turn sguln—yes J'0
find 1 for you; seve enough. I find
It If wny moan could—nnd I wan de
Lord’s will, Bul mebbe I cun see it
for you widout moviug from dis chalr,”

“Do you menn, hrother, that the
Lord hue glven you second sight?

“Dat am it! Glory to his nume, hal
Telujult 1" he aoswered. *T look In o
glhisa ball—#0; and I de spirit helps
e I cun #on clear as a pleture far
undor de ground--far, far nway over
de sen, I's de Lord's truth, rar—
blessed be his namoe 1

I ankedl bl whether he would look
lnlo his erystal for me. With n buest
of profunity, ns uuespeeted ue it wos
vivid, he curmed “fem boys™ that had
stolen from him a priceless ervainl
which onee had belonged to his old
royal mother, who, before him, had
had the same gift of the wpiril, But,
he added—turning to u table by his
wide, and Nitlng from It & lurge cui-
glass deeanter of conalderuble eapae.
Iy, though nt present wvoid of con-
tenfis—thiat he had found that garing
luto the large glivsm biull of it stopper
produced almost equally good results
HE thimen,

First he asked me to be kind enongh
to shut the door,

We ndd to he very quiet, e do
olared; the spirlt eonld work anly In
deep sllonce. And he askod me to bo
lind enouggh o close my oyes, Then
I Benrd Ws vclee mottering e s
strunge tongue, o gieer dark gobhling
kind of words, which muy have bheen
anclont Afelean apell-words, o shoer
RIbberial  sich ne ogaglelnis o all
thmen and places have employed 10
mywtity thelr consulinnts,

T loolied gt him theough (he corter
of my eye—an doubtlens he had notiel
puteil, for he was glorbag with m alr

the decanter wtopper.  Bo wo ant sllent
for | suppose zome ten minutes, Thoy
I henrd bl glye another deep sigh
Opening my oyes 1 saw him alowly
whaklng his hend,

Do gplrits don't seom communleahle
(s wfternoon,” he muttersd Giing th
docnnter slightly on ooe side anid ob-
werving It drourily,

Do you think, your majesty” |
aeked with aw worlotis & face as )
coitld assume, “the spirits might work
bhotter—Iif the decanter were he
e

“Mehbe, sar; mebbs, Spieita la oo
rious  ibings; doy bpeed Inspiration
sotnalimes, fust Jike ovreelyes ™

“What kind of (fnspieation do von
think gets the best results, your mu)
owty 1

“Wall, sur, 1 cun't sy as doy In very
parthenlur, but I'se noticed dey do
feesn powerTal “tached o Just plain
good old Juwolen rum”

“They ehnll have 1. 1 sald.

T bud notloed that theee was & ma-
loos & few yurds away, so before many
more minutes had pussed 1 had heen
thefe and come hack ngaln, and the
docantor slood ruddily filled, ready for
the resumplion of our seance. Buot be-
fore we hegni 1 of course nocepted the
=er'n lnvitatlon to joln him and the
wpleits (0 a friendly Nbation.

Thet—1 having closed my eyes—we
begun sguln, and It was sstonishing
with what repldity the thick-coming
pletares began to erowd upon that ins
ner visdon with which the Lurd had ene
dowed his falthful folower!

Of courss | wan Inclined now tn take

ng" expression
wres, and noting the exactitude of |
one or two pictures, | bhegen 1o ool

Emunﬁh‘uﬂthb,

old ruins, Can't see dem for de brush, |
And*walt—Lord love you, sar, but I'se

afrald—1 seem to see 5 big lght com- | |

Ing up trough de brush from fur onder |

{ Un ground—just like yoa see old rot

ten wood shining Ia de dark—deep,
deep down, Didn't T tell you de Losd
puve me eyes (o see nto de bowels of
de enrth2—Iit"s de bowels of de sarth
for sure—all Ut up and shining. Pralse |
e Lord—=it amn de gold, for certaln,
all hidden away and shiolng dere un-
der de groupd—* |
““Coan't- you ree it closer, clearer? 1
exclulined Involuntarily; “get some |
{dea of the place It's InT*

The old mon gased with a renewed
intenslty.

“No," he sald presently, and his dis-
appointed tone seemed to me the beat
evidence yet of his truth, “I only see n
little goliden mist deep, deep Jown un-
der de ground ; now It Is fading nway.
It's gone; I cnn only ses do woods and
de milns again,”

This brought his vislons to an end.
The wpirits obstiontely refuwed to
make® any more pletures, though the
ol man continued to gase on In the
lecanter stopper for fully five mine
ules.

CHAPTER 111,

In Which We Take Ship Once Mere.

The discovery which—through my
friend the dealer In “marine cnriosl-
tles"—1 had made, or belleved myself
o hwve mnde, of the sitwatlon of
Henry P. Toblas' second "pod" of
trensure, Mited exactly with Charlie
Webster's wishes for our teip, small
stock ou he alfected to take In It at the
moment,

“Bhort, Bleift 1sland™ lny a few miles
to the northwest of Andros Island.
Now Andreos Is o great haunt of wild
duck, oot to spenk of that more august
bird, the flamingo. Attraetion numbey
one for the gosd Clusrlle, Then, though
It I8 some hubdred and iy miles long
nd gome Aty milos broad at s
broadest, It hoas never yet, It la said,
beon ontirely explorid,

Its conter |6 still o mystery. The
natives doclare It I8 hoonted, or st wll
ovents Inhablted by some strange peos
ple 0o one has yet approached close
enough to see. You can wee thelr
houser, they sy, from a disgtance, hut
o you approuch them, they dsnppear,
Here, therefore, seamed an excollent
place for Taobins to take cover In,
Charlle's duck-shooling. preserves, ende
leds marl lakes Islunded with man-
grove eopser, lny on the fringe of this
mysiorious reglon, So Andros wos
plalply marked out for our desting-
ton.,

Ballor had watched his muster get.
tng his guns rendy for some doyk,
ubil, doubtless, memories stirred In
him of Heotelh moors (hey had shot
uver together, He ralsed his hond To
the night wind nnd sniffed tmpatiently,
s thongh ho alveady seentsd the wild
duck on Andros IWland. He was e
patient, Hke the rost of ux bacnuse,
though It wae an hour past salling |
e, we had still 1o eolleet two of the

rew, The two Tollerotn tarted up ot
lust and. all prellminaries belig ot
length disposed of, we threw off the
Imonring ] presently tieee was
hearst that twost exhillaraling of
to angone who wves suuluri g, tie
pling of the raped through the bloeks
ns oy mainsall bogan o rise ap Mgh
tigninst the moon which war beginning |
o look put aver the huge block of the |
Coloninl hotel. the sea wall of which
ran nlong un fur s onr mooring. A
few lights In It windows here and
there broke (the blank darkness of ts
facnde, glhwomering through the ave-
nuse of royal palms, 1 am thus ox- |
Mgl becnuse of something that pres-
ontly happetied and which stased the
mpinsnil in s rippling secent.

A mall Ngure wus ruoning along the
sen wall from the direction of the ho
tel, ealting ont, m ftts brenthlessly, o
u rich young voloe us It run:

“Wait & minnte thers, you fellows!
Wallt & milnute!"

We were alteady moving, pacallel
with the wall, nmd at lonst twelvn fest
AWRY Prom 1L by the time the Ogure—
thnt of a tnll boy, cowhoyhntted and
pleturosgqualy ovtlined In  the hnif |
light—stopped Just abead of uyn. He
rulsed pomething that looked lke
bag In his right band, eniling out
“Cateh™ an he did so; smd, & woment |
ufter, before a word coulll he spoken,

YW

eamg to K of our trip, what we |

he took u flyimg lesp aod landed
amongst us, plump I the cockpit and
wan clutching it one of us and then
the other, {v koep his bulance,

"id I, by Jove!™ he excinimed in
a bonntiful English aceent, and then
sthurted] Inughing as only absurd dare-
devil youmgsters can,

"Forgive me ™ he sald, an soon us he
could got his brsath, “but 1 had to do |
it. Weaven koowd what the vid man
will sy

"You're soaetiing of & long Jump I
sald Chartie,

“Oh! I have dome my twesiyiwo
and an eighth on & brood runnlog |
Jump, Bt T bnd ae chunee for & run |
there,” ansaered the lod, crrelessly,

|

wtmumntucemwm]

thick brush everywhare; all choked up | e

Before a Word Could Be Spoken, He
Took a Flying Leap.

“But suppese you'd Lit the water In-
stend of the deck 1"

“What of 1t? Cun't one swim?

“I guess you're all right, young
man," sald Charile, softencd; “but
» o« well, we're not taking passen-
gern”

The words had & familiar sound,
They were the very ones 1 had used
to Toblns, an be stood with s hand ou
the gunwale gf the Muggie Durling
I rapidly conveyed the colneldence—
und the différence—to Charlle, Nt
stroek me as odd, Il ndmit, that our
second start, In this rospect, should
be 50 like the first. Mesnwhile, the
young mun was answerlng, or rather
plending, In o bayish way:

“Don't eall me p pussenger; T hslp
work the bost, I'll tell the truth, )
henrd—never mind how—about your
trip, and I'm Just outty aboul burled
freasure, Come, be o sport. We eny
lat the old guv'nor koow, somebiow
« o« A0 It won't kil him to tear his
halr for a day or two. He knows 1
can take enre of mysell”

“Woell ! snld Chacile, after thifking
awhlle In his slow way, “we'll think Il
over. Yon ¢an come plong N the
woming. Then I cun got 0 good loak
nt your. If T don’t lke your looks we'll
Wil be uble to put you off nt Wesi
End; and If T do—well—right-ho!
Now, boyw™ he shonted, “go ahead
with the salla .

Onee mare there wns that rippling
of the ropes through the Wocks, as our
malnsall rose up high againet the
moon  und Mled proudly with the
stendy northeast broeze wo had been
wilting for.

80 two or three hours went by, as
we plunged on, to the seething sound
of the water, and the singing of our
salls, and all the warlone rumor of
wind and sen, After all, It was o good
musie to sleep to and, for all my scorn
of sleeping landsmen, an Irresistibl
drowslness stretehod me out on the
roof of the lttle cabln, wonderfully
rocked Inte forgetfalness.

My nan rame tn an end saddenly,
an though some one hod flung me out
throngh s door of Mlue and gold into
new-horn world, There was the sun
rising, the moon =till on duty, nod the
marhing star dvinely naked In the
heayen.

And there was Charlle, his beond
face besming with boylsh hipploess,
and somethipg lke o fatherly gentie
nosn In hls eyes. s he watched his
compunion ot the tbler, whoaw, for s
halC-anleep moment of wuking, |
vouldn't acegunt for, till our start all
yme back to me, when T realleed that

LI Was oir young scppogmmoe of oy

night, Charlie and he evidontly were

| on the best of termis nlrendy

CHA Tom hud bonn bitsy with hreak-
fost and soon the wmells of coffee amnd
fresbly nuide “jolmny-cake” and fry-
Ing baeon competed not nosucessstully

with the wvarious fragrances of the
worning.
Brinkfost over, Charlle filled his

| pipe, assuming, as be 2 2o, n Judicial

nEpet I filed mine wnd our yiuung
friend followe) swit by whking n silver
elgurette case from his pocket and
striking o muteh on the leg of hin
khaki knickerhoekers with & protes
slopal alr,

YAH met ¥ puked Chiriin, amd, nfter
a wlght pouse. e went on e

“Now, young man, you cin ses we
are peiring the end of the Winnid, An-
ather half-mlle wil) bring us to Wesl
End. Whether we pat you ashone
there, or tnke you along, depends op
your ankwers (o my questions.”

“Fire away,” answered the youth,
blowing a clond of cigarette mmolie o
A delicate spiral up Into the morning

Wkyi “But I've really told you mil 1]

have o tell”
“No; you haven't told ws how yom

were supposed to be after, and when

| we were sturting”

“That’s true!” flushed the lad, mo-
mentarily losing his coniposure. Then,
partly veguining it: *Is It pecessury to
answer that questinn Y

“Ahsolutely,” answered (arite, be-
glaning to look really serious,

“Because, If you don't wind , , .
well, T'd Just as soigh DOL"

“For that very rmmsom | wont to

know, We are of & More serions
business than you reslize, and
YOUr answer may mare 1o us
than you think."

“I'm sure It canpot be of such Impor-
tance to you. Heally, It's havdly fale

tar we o tedl, I should have 10 glve
away a friend.”
“I'm worry, but 1 shall have to in

sist," replied Cherlle, looking very
grim.
“All right, then” answersd the

youth, lowking him straizht o the eves,
“put me ashore™

“No: T won't do that now, either,”
deciared Charlle, sternly setting his
Jaw. “I'll put you in lrons, rether—
and keep you on bread and water—ifll
you answer my guestiops.”

“You wiil, eh?™ retorted the vouth,
fashing fre from Lis fine Wyes, And
as he spoke, quick ns thought, he
lenpidd up on to the gunwale and, withe
ont hesitation, dived Into the great
glasxy rollers

But Charlle was qulck, too. Like o

| kies, so that the beautiful ‘dive was
| spolled; and there wus the bhoy, hang-
{Ing by an lmprisoned leg over the
Islllp'i kide, a belpless cuptive—his
| arms in the water und bhix leg strug-
| gling to get Tree. Bul he might as well
| have strogeted ngalnst the grip of
Hercules. In unother moment Charlle
| had bim kaaled abanrd pgnin, his cyes
full of tears of boylsh rage and hy-
| millation

"“You young fool!" exclulmed Char
He. “The water round s

in thick

i
|
1

.

“You Young Feol!™ Exciaimed Charlle,
F

with shacks; yon wouldn't have gone

ting yéu"

“Shurks!" gasped out the boy, con
temptuously, “I know more abowt
sharks than you do."

“Y¥ou seem to know @ good many
| things I don't” suld Charlle, whose
| grimness had ovidently relnxed a lttle
| ut the lad's dlsplay of mettle. Mean-

while, my temper was begloning to
rise on behalf of our young passengoer,

“T tell you what, Charlle,” I Inter
posedd s “IF you are golng to keep this
up, you'd better count me out on this
trip and set us both wehore at Wedt
| End, Yow're moking n fool of your-
welf. The lad's nll right.”

The boy shot me n warm glance of
gratiiude,

I “All right” digredd Charlle, begin
| ning to lose his temper, too. “P'm

dumned IF T don't” And, hs hand on !
the tiller, ho made as If to turn the |

Bout abuul and ek for the shore.
“Not no!" cried the boy, sprivging

| between us aned appealingly Inying one |

hand oo Charlie’s shoulder, the othor
o mlne. “You mustn't let me apoll
yvour trip.  I'N compromise  And, skip
por, T tell your felend heve all there
I to tell—everrttiing—1 swesr
will leave it to his dpment.™
agregd Clharlie st lust;
ity passenger and | thereuapon
| withdrew for our ennferonce,

| It was =oon over and 1 eoulidn’t help

"Highto!"

[T

mughing aloud at the sbmpllelty of It .

:||‘.
"Just 6 1 told vou, Charlle” I ex
einimed : "It linecehee Uselr” Tam-
Ling to the e, 1 osald: “Denr boy,
there & really no need o keep sach a
aittll seerel as thit from the skipper
here. You'll venlly have to et me tell
™
The boy nodded negquicscence.
"All the wune, T gnve my word,” he
il
When 1 told Choarlie the Innoeent e

erel, he lnnglwd as 1 had done, and
Wis weunl posd hamor Instantly
taraed

I'he  atibbornty  held =ecret  had

ierely smonoted (0 s Our lad wis
| peguninted with wy conchologlst, and
bad paaded bim n visdt the very after
nooti I did. bad In fact sen me leay-
Ing the house, Answering 1o the bov's
revunntle talk of burled treasure and
W forth, the shell enthusidst had
L thought o barm to tell him of our
projected trip : snd that wiee the whole
of the miysterious matter,

Yot the duy was ot to end without
A little incident which, siight though
Ideed [t was, wos momentarily to
)unl\lﬂ‘ Charlle’s snspicions  of
|. charming youhg comprolon anee more,

Presentiy. in the far southwest, tiny
lpnlnlu Nke a row of pind Begon very
| nlutly to range themselves wlong the
skyline. They were malim  froes,
though you eould nol make themm oot
W be such, or anyihing In partienlasr,
1 dmg safter.  Oune dorker polnt
oo closor than the rest.

“There’s High Csy!” rmang out the
rich young vuolce of our passenger,
Whomt we'd balf forgetten In our tenses
scanning af the horlpon. Charlle acd
| both torned to him tugeiber o sur
prise—and bls face ovrtainly be
truyed the coufusion of one who his

fukh he grabbed ope of the bay's an- |

fifty yards without one of them get|

ir )-n\l|

Hing
"

our |

hﬂ something wip inveluntarily.

“Ho! ho! young man,” cried Charlie, |
his foce darkening agnin, “what do
{ ¥ou kmow about High Cax? 1 ihought |
{ Uhis was your Grst trip” |
| *So it " spswered the boy, “on
| the sea™

*What do you niwan: ‘m the e ®

*“l wenn that Tve done It many B
tiupe—on the chart. I know every
Half and roof and shool and oy
sround Awndrox from Morgan's Biuff
to Washington's Cut—"

“You do, eh*
| *“Om the chart. Why, Tve stidied
charts sipce 1 wis o Kid, and pooe
i every kind of voyage you can think of
—pinyieg ot buccansering or whnling,
| or discovering the porth pole.  Every
_' kid does that”

|  *“*They do, ¢h¥ said Charlie, evi
dently quite unlnpressed.  *T pever |
| " !

“That's becanse sou've about pni

wach fmagination 25 8 tamip o that
| hendd of yours," I broke in, in defense
(of my yYoumg Apallo, |
“Maybe, If you're so smart.,” eontin
md Cherlle, paving no attention te
me, “your ean navigate us through the
North Bight?™
“Moybe I" answered

1
our Youngster

pertly, with an ol lttle snlle, He
hnd evidently recovered his nerve, and
speemied]  to tak 1-..-.-1-?5'.‘- In pliguing |

i Charlle’s suspiclons |

CHAPTER IV,
i In Which We Enter the Wilderness, |
|  Andros, as no other of the lslanids, |
(I8 surronnded by a ring of reefs
| stretching il around Its consts, \\’e|
| were fnside the breakwnter of m«;
| reefz and the rolllug swell of ocenn |
Enve way at once to a willpond calm- |
ness,  We were at the enteance -|f|
North hight, one of the three bights |
whileh, dotted ,with nunierous low-ly-
Ing cuys, breaks up Andros Island in
the middle and allows a  passage
| throngh n maze-like urehipelngo direct
o the northwest end of Cabp. Here |
on the northwest shore s 8 Smull snd
very kmely settlement—one of the two |
or theee settlements on the elsede- |
serted Island—Bebring's polnt. !

Here wé dropped nnebor and Char-
lle, who had some business ashore,
propostd our lunding with him; buot
here pgaln our passenger arousad hiz
susplclons—though  Henven  knows
why—by preferring to remnin aboard

“Plense let me oft,” he requested In |
his most tege-lofty English nccent, “You
can see far yourself that there's potle
ing of Interest—nothing but & heasily
ot of nigger cnlins, and dirty cornl
rock that will ent your hoots to pleces
I'd wueh rather swmoke und walt for
you In peace;” and, taking out his
chse and lghting n  clgarette, he |
wuved It gally to us as we rowed off. |

He had certalnly heen vight sbout
| Behring's polnt—Charlle was abaurdly |
certain that he had known It before, |
and bad some reison for not lunding— |
for o more forlorn  and  poverty- |
steleken foothold of humanity could !
hardly be concelved ; 8 poor little clus-
ter of pegro cnbins, Indeed, sernmp-
bling up from the bench, and with no
streets but eragey pothways o oand |
out ‘nmong tho gray clinker-like coral, |

But it was touching to find even
hieve that, though the whole worldly
gonds of the community would scarce
Iy have fetehed ten dollars, the souls
of men were =il held worth enring
for; for presently we enme upon a
| pretty Hetle churel, with o schoollionge
near by, while from the roof of an ad.
Incent bulkding we were halied by w
plessant-fuced white man, busy with
some shingling.

It wus the good priest of the lttle
place, ¥Father Serapion, disgulsed 1n
| overails ind the hopest grime of hi=
| Inbor: Mke o true Benedletine, priy-
Ing with his stronvg and skillfal hands

Futher Seraplm amd Charlle waope
| ol felends and Chatlle ook oocaslon
| to copfids In Bim to To-
| biax, apids to W& hoge delight, discov-

erod (il B mnn anewering very olose

with regind

to | Hesepiption had drapped In
there with a Intge sponger two days
| Wfore He had ouly stopped lomg |

ngh to buy ram st the letle store |
nenr the linding and hid heon off |
iain theongh the hight, salling west,
| Fatlior Beraplon. who knew Charlie
| Welistor's shooting ground, promised
| to wendl o swift messenger should any
[thing further of Interesl o 0y come
ta s kneledgw within the next week
| o s,
| Then we snlled away from Behrlni's
point, due west through the North
hilehi, Morning found w=  salling |
| throngh a mage of lowdying desert |s
e of & bewllderiig sumeness of
shope and size, with practieatly nothe*

1 distinguish ome fram pnother,
We had bopesd to reach our onmn,
v wibver side of the Isiond
Ly but that Juilgiug the
shouls nnd wtieking in the mud had
conslidernbly  delnged ua !
thirugh Charlle and the eaptain both |
huted to sidmit It, we had lost obr |
vuy. So nlght began o il and, s |
there Ix no saliing in sach waters at
night, we once more cast uochor up-
der n gloomy, hlack shape of land, ex-
tocdingly lovessmio und forgolten
looking, which we agreed to eall “Lit
the Wood cay"—tlll morning.

Soon all were arleep except Sallor
and me. 1 lay swake for a long time
| watehing the square yarnd of stars (hal
imhone down through the hateh in our
cabln eelling Nka s Nttle window Jouk-
g Into eternity, while the waters lap
iped nnd lapped ontside. and the nighit
tulkod struagely to Iwelf. Next mom-
g Charlle and the caplain were
foroed to own up that the island, dis
'M'FM o the day, was net Littie
Wood eny: No hamiliotion guoes deep- |
et with o wiiling man than having o
ek his way, Besldes, who was theto
1o nek o that solitude? Doubticss u |
'vormorant Rylng overhend knew I,
but po one thought to usk him, |
| However, we were In tnck, for, sfter
milling about & Bit, we et wpon twe

| ders,

lonely pegroes stundiog up In ther

boats ausd thrusting loag poles Into the

They Were Sponging.

witer. They wers sponging—maost
melnncholy of oceupations—und they
looked forlorn encugh o the st
dawn, But they sl o smile for our
plp:llt‘ It was evldently n good Joke
to huve mistaken Supodilln eny for
Little Wood cny. OF courite we should
have gone—"s0." And “s0” wWe pres
ontly went, not without rewarding
them for thelr Infurintion with twe
generons drinks of old Jummien rum,

Une of our rensons for seeking Lit
tle Wood eny, which it proved lad
been elose nll the thoe, was that 1t s
one of the fow cuys white ooe can get
fresh water., “Good water bere,” says
the churt, We wanted to refll some
of our Jars, nud so we lunded there,
glind 1o streteh our legs, while ald Toim
cooked our breakfnst on the beach, un-
der o sapodilly tree,

Now that we knew where we weie,
it was clear, but by no menas careless
sulling to our enmp, We were sunking'
for what s known a8 the Wide Opat:
Ing, a sort of estunry to which a
listless stream or two emwl throngh
miungrove bushes from the intevior
BWHIJIN,

Here, n distanee from the
bunk, on slightly nseending
rocky ground, under the  sprending
ghutle of something Hke a strotch oA
woodlapd, Charlle, several years ngo,
hindd bullt & rough log shainy for his
camp—one of two or three cumps he
hid thus scuttered for himself up and
down (he “out lalands” where nearly
ull the bund s no man's, ind o every
wan's land,  The purticulnr cnmp at
which we now arrlved he bad not vis-
ited for a long time,

Here Tom brought us our dloner
and the dark began to settle down
upon us, Wellingly lonely, and full of
strange, desolale eries of night crea-
lures from the mangrove swimps that
surrounided our litle onsis for milos,
Sullor lay at our feet, dréwming of 1o-
morrow's duek, His muster's thonghts
were evidently in the same direction.

“How are you with n gunl” he
nekedl, turning to the boy,

O, I won't beag. | had better walt
il tomerrow, But, of course, you will
hase to lend wie o gun'

short
mome

"I bave 1 beanty for yon—just yonr
welght,”"  repliel Claplle, his  fave
beaming ns i did only ut the thonght
of his gons, which e kept polished
ke Jewels and guarded ns Jeulously
an 8 violnist his vielln, or an Arab his
harem.

Dawn was just bhreaking as 1 feit
Chiavlie's great paw on my shonlder
next morning. He was very
For 1 momwnt, o8 [ sat up, still half
nsleep, 1 thought he had news of To-
hins. But 1t wis only dock,

I was scarenly Aressod when Tom
arrived with hreukfost, nnd in a fow
milnirtes we had shounldersd one gung
and were crossing the half mile of
ety woste (hut divided ns from the
loarl lukes.  Aletd of us, the crew
wiere enrrying the KU on thelr shonl-
und very wom we were ench
sented Inoregnintion feshion on o cane
vas chalr o fropt of our rospective
skiffs, with our gune peross our knees
anl m pegro bebilud us (o do the pol
Ing.

Charlle went nhesd, with Sullor
ftnnding in the bow guivering with ex-
cltvment, The necesslly of dhaoiute
allence, of course, hud been upressed }

sETionm,

|
|
|
]

| apon’ ne nl) by the niost severe of all |

sportsmen.  Tom (who was poling we) |

Besides, Mo0d T understood that our Job, and

niso that of my compunlon, wisé te
steil behind ane mangrove copse after
aniber il we bnd got on the other
side of n quacking floek of teal—
which might then be expected to ke
fight to Charlle’s direction snd rosh
by him In & terrified whifiwind. This
not very ensy feat of stalking we were
uble to wceoutlish, therehy winnimg
Charlie's immonse spproval and pot-
ting him In o splendid temper Tor the
rert of the day; for, us the wild eloud
swept over him, he was able to hring
down no lews thao seven, Like s uroe
sportaman, In telllug the stury after-
ward In John Saunders” siuggery, b

| averved that the npumber was ninel

(Continnéd Next Saturday.)

The plant of the Oregem Lumbaer
company on Dead Polnt eresk in Hood
River eounty was dpstroved by fire
Toat Friday. The jom (s §20,000,

—

The lptewt reports from begpiets eom-

ing oo Tillgss anl XNewart - hench-
s by way of Sbesidan-ve o Be ef-
fect that the roads are prne’ Wiy b
[asambie,

¢



